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1788. 
.taHoOMttMal. 

1790_(n!tat.  2). 
TakCQ  bf  hU  mother  to  Aberdooi. 

1798— (10> 
19.   Succeed*  to  tho  (kaiOftitte. 
Made  •wwdof  cluuioti7. 
Bsiiiofwd  frm  AbHrdiM  to  Nflwit6ld  AM^Ti 
Placed  under  the  care  or  an  rmpMC  M 
for  the  cure  of  his  lameneu. 

1799  — (11). 
Removed  to  London,  and  plaead  nadw 

Dr.BaUllfl. 
Bmoum  tha  poiA  of  Dr.  GiMBle  at  Didiridi. 

1600  — (12.) 
la  Mot  to  Barrow  School. 

1803  — (16). 
FUM*  flM  vaeaHon  at  Notttngham  and  Annetlejr.  — 
And  turmt  an  attachment  to  HIM  Ctemftb. 

1805  — (17). 

Laaiw  Harrow  for  Tifadtj  GoBaga,  OaathiMia. 

1806  — (18). 

Fnparaa  a  eoDeedon  of  hla  Poem*  for  tbo  ptatt. 
JPriota  a  fohom  of  tab  Foema ;  but,  at  tba  antreaty 
of  sIHaad,  dmtroyi  the  edition. 

1807  —  n<o. 

Publljhe«  '  Hours  of  Idicncs*.'    .See  Fac  Similes, 
No.  I. 

BcglM  an  epic,  to  be  eotiUed  '  Boawortb  FlaU.'— 
And  writes  part  of  •  novd. 

1 808 -.-(90). 
Panes  bto  tiaa  batwara  tt*  diatlpatiooa  of  Caia. 

bridge  and  Londoa. 
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til.iiit.'    II.  Hruchrs  T^'palccn. 12.  Ii  introduced 

to  AU  Pacha  'JC.  Returns  to  Joiannini.— 31.  B«. 
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Athens  ;  making  occasional  excursions  to  several 
parU  of  Attica.  —  Writes.  '  The  «p<«ll  Is  broke, 
tbe  charm  is  flown  1'—'  Unea  In  tbe  Trav«U«rs' 
Book  at  OrchonMOM.'— And  *  MM  ot 
an  wa  part.' 

t.  LsanaAllMnBltaranTrMU— 7.TUtei  

orBpteana.— 9B.  Concludas,ataBy»a,tha  eeaand 
oanto  oT'  Chllde  Harold.' 

1 1 .  Leaves 

Troad. 

9.   Writes  '  Lines  after  swimming  from 

Ab|doa.'-.|4.  ArrtraeatOgnitattttaopla^ 
IMns  an  acenralaa  throngli  dia  Hesplienis  lo  the 

BlaA  Sea  and  Cyanean  S)Tnplp(rad<'». 
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1811  — (23). 
Takes  up  hii  resiUcnce  at  the  Franciscan  Convent, 

Atbcni. —Writes  '  Dear  obfect ofdaflwted cara I' 
Writes  *  Sons  of  tba  OraelM,  aatel'.— *  iMtar  Uip 

gardanor  roaaa.*— And'RemaiktwlhaBanaie 

or  Mbdara  Greek  Language.' 
la.  Writes  •  Hints  Ttom  Horacc.'  —  l?.  'ThaOam 

of  Minerva.'  —  And  '  Lines  on  Parting.' 
Leaves  Athens  for  Malt*.  —  16.  Writes  '  EpiUph  fo^ 

Joseph  Blackett.'  —  And,  26. '  FarawaU  lo  Malta.' 
Returns  to  England. 

I.  DaathoC  hleJIotbar. 

II.  Wrltafl8plitlato8FHand,*0hl  banlabeara-. 

such  cTCT  he-.' —  And  Stanias to T^ynai *  VltkonI 

a  stone  to  mark  tba  spot.' 
6.  'WMtas*A««r,nngr>|«BatasorwMi> 

1819— (M> 
Wfttae  *  Ooa  Itniggie  more  and  lam  free.'—'  When 
time,  or  soon  or  late,  shall  bring.'—'  And  thou  art 

dcul,  as  ynunp  .xj  tilr.' 

37.  Malies  his  Qrst  speech  in  the  House  of  Lords.— 
39.  FubiiAaaaat«oflistantOB«r<CblltoBb. 

rold.' 

Oanunton  naw  adMonoT'BnglUi  Bards,' *c  to 
Ito  fleua—Wrilae,  •  ir  sonMitaBea  In  the  hannta 
or  men.'—*  On  a  Oofnalian  Heart  which  was 

broken.'  —  '  Lines  to  •  Ladf 
•  The  Chain  1  gave  I* 
19.  Writes  '  Lines  on  n  Msnk  Istf  of  Tho ' 

of  M«noii7.' 
Writes  'Addraw  on  tba  Onanliv  of  Dnvr 
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WMtea  *  Tho  Wahs ;  an  Apostrophic  Hymn.'  —  And, 
'  A  Parenthetical  Address  by  Dr.  Pla^it.iry.' 

Writes  *  Address  to  Tfane.'— And  '  Thou  art  not 
fldsa.  bnt  tkau  art  Mia  r 
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1813  — ((Ttat.  25). 

Writes  '  UemprnbCT  hini  whom  pa««ion's  power.' 
rutiUshes  '  ThL'  Waltz'  ationymouity. 
PubUalMt '  The  Giaour.'   See  Fac  Similet,  No.  II. 
Fral«gli»)oiin«toAb]raaiiiia. 
WrltM  ' WhaoftWB  the  Hawtwhara  Sorrow  ilto.' 
Ii  an  tmtuccanlU  irttar  fcr  «h*  land  «f  Hba 
Mill>ankc. 

2.  PubUshc*  '  Tlic  Bride  of  Abfdoi.'  — 13.  Write* 
'  The  Dovil'.  Drive.'  —  17.  And  '  Two  Sonnrts  to 
0«Mvn.'^IS.  Ikfiat'  The  Coraalr.'— 31.  FtoUbea 
•TlwGorHlr.' 

1814  — (26). 
Write*  •  Windier  Pttetlcfc* 

10.  Writf".  '  f>il'  to  Napoleon  Buonaparte.*  —  Re» 

aoWe*  to  uTitf  uo  more  poetry,  and  to  luppreti 

all  he  had  ever  written. 
Blrin, '  Writot  '  I  apMk  not.  I  trace  not.' 

-And  •  Aidwi*  to  »•  •»  th«  OA*»ill» 

Mtfting." 

Publi»he«  '  Lara.'-WiH«  •  Coodotaloiy  to 

Lady  Jcrsuy.' 
Miike*  a  »ccond  propos,-U  lor  thi?  hand  of  MUi 

MUbanke.  and  i*  accepted. 
WfllM  *  BUgr  «n  ^  ^  Parkw/ 

.Aad'LlaMto 
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35 
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1815— (97)^ 

2.  M.irrirs  AIlss  Mill  ■  mke.  Sec  Fac  SitniUt,  No.  Ill 
Write*  '  There  be  none  of  Boau^'i  Daugbter*.' 
Write*  '  Line*  on  NapolMn  Boowapito'i .~ 
from  BUM.' 

Begin*  '  The  Siege  of  Coctath.'  —  And  wtilM 

•  There 's  not  a  Joy  the  World  can  glta.'— Aad 

•  We  do  not  rurw  thix-,  Waterloo.' 

Write* '  Mu»t  thou  go,  mjr  gloriou*  Chief? '  — '  Star 
Of  the  Bn?*.'—  And '  Napoleoo's  Farewell.' 
Ml.  Bfrth  or  kit  dM«litar.  AttgMT 

1816  — (28). 
PnbHibei  "The  aiege  of  Ooifcrth.' 

PublUho*  '  Pari»ina.'  — Lady  Byron 

*olutlon  of  •cparathig  from  him. 
17.  Write*  '  Faro  thro  »<-ll  I  .itvl  If  for 

SB.  ▲  Skeicb, '  Bom  in  tbe  garret.' 
M.  WVftn  *  WbM  dl  uoond  gtew  drear  and  dark 

6.  Take*  a  la*t  lee»«  of  hi*  oiltiv*  cooBlljr.— F»- 
c«ed>,  through  Flander*  and  by  (he  BUMk  i» 

zorlam! . 

Begins  the  thin!  canto  of  •  Chlldc  Harold.' 

'The  Prisoner  of  ChilU'r.  '  .it  Ouchy,  nf.ir 
^Takaa  «V  bl>  abode  at  the  Campagne 
IModoli.  MOT  OoMmu 
Hniihef  thr  third  canto  of  '  GhOdO  BinUU' 
Write*  •  Monody  on  the  Death  of  SbertdMH* 
Stansa*  to  Augmta,  *  Though  the  Day  of  my 
D^Htoy.'  —  •  The   Dream.'  —  '  Darkncs*.'  — 
*CharchUl'«  GraTe.'  —  ' Prometheus.'— •  Could  I 
MMoaiit.'— EpUOo  to  Aognita.  •  My  Slater,  my 
tweet  8leter.»—  And,  •  SoonM  to  lAm  Laun.* 
Makes  a  tour  nf  the  Pnrnrte  Alp*. —Writea '  Lines 
on  hcaririR  iK.it  l  .iily  Uyron  was  UL'  — And  be- 
gin* '  Manfrrti 
Leavat  Switzerland  for  Italy. 
Ittaa  top  hi*  residence  at  Venice.  —  Translate* 
•  RooHnca  Miv  Dohmeo,'  Ac ;  and  *  Sooatto  dl 
VKtorelH.'-.'Writee  '  Ltnea  od  the  Ant  of  Hdn 

by  Canova.'  — *  Bright  be  tlir  P'.ire  of  my  Soul.* 
—  And  '  Th^  tmj  that  Hope  i>  Happlne**.'  —  Slu- 
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1817  — (ffitaL  29). 
'  Manfred.' 

Translates,  from  the  Armenian,  a  Gorrespoodenoe 
batwooB  It  Dnd  owl  dM  OorintUnt. 
TUu  FerrarolMradoir.— SKWittaa'TholoaMt 

oTTaaso.* 

Vliit*  Romp  for  a  few  dafk^S.  Writ«tt«OOaOV 

third  act  to  '  Manfred.' 
Begin*,  at  Venice,  the  feorth  CMtOOTGUMa  Hordd.* 
Wittaa  *  Bappo.' 

1818_(?10). 

Writes  '  OJc  to  VrliKr.' 

Finithet  the  tirst  caoto  of  Don  Juan.' 
Flnithct  '  Maseppa.' 

U.  Bt^ni  the  tfconil  c.-into  of  *  Don  Juaa.* 

1819—  (31). 
30.  Fhiitbe*  the  second  canto  of '  Don  Juan.' 
CooUMlieaa  an  acqtulntance  with  the  Countew 

Ooiedoll.— Write*  '  Stansa*  to  the  Po.' 
WillM<X«tter«othe  BdUnr  of  MrOcaadoiothMr'i 

Kevlew.*— And  *  SooMt  to  Gaoifotlw  Poorth.* 

Flnlshc*  tti.- thiril  .inil  fourth' 
Remove*  to  Uavenna. 

1820  — (32.) 
bdooMitkoiod  wHh  the  ~ 
Traudates  the  first  canto  of*  Morgante  Magglora.* 

Writi •  TliL-  Prophecy  of  D.iiito  '  —  Translates 
*  Fr.iiicesca  of  Rimini.*— And  write*  '  Obserratloos 
upuu  an  Article  in  Btackwoodl  MagialBO.* 

4.  Begins  '  Marino  Falioro.' 

16.  FinUhe*  '  Marino  Foliero.' 

16.  Begins  the  fifth  canto  of '  Don  Joan.' 

9D.  Ftariabaa  the  Mh  onto  of  •  Don  Jwa.'. 
vritaa  *  The  Blues  ;  a  LlUrary  * 


1891— (33). 
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7.  Write* '  Letter  to  JohoMlimj, Bit.,  OB Bovkifk 

Stricture!  upon  Pope.' 
^^.  Write* '  Second  Letter  to  itkaUnmft'Eat^^ tx, 
17.  Finishc*  '  .SardaniipAlu*.' 
11.  Begin*  •  The  Two  Foscari.' 
10.  FInlahea  '  The  Two  Foseari.' — 16. 

•Orin;  aVyitaty.' 
9.  FInUhe*  '  Cain.'  — Write*  "  Vision  of 
Write*  *  Heaven  and  Earth  ;  a  Mystetr.* 
RemoTe*  to  Pl*a. --IH.  n(>'ir »  'W 

'  The  DeCocBied  Transfonned.' 

1889— (34). 

20.  Finl*he*  •  Werner." 

Write*  the  *lxth,  *eTenth,  and  eighth  canto*  of '  Don 

Juan.' 

FInlahea  '  The  Deformed  Transformed.'  —  Writes 
thoafaitb,  tenth,  and  elifantt<moi«r*Doo  Jan.* 
Banofoe  to  Genoa. 

— (35). 

Writes  '  Tlir  Ate  ul"  bronxc.' 

Writes  *  The  Island.'  —  And  more  cantos  of  '  Don 

TonaUavltintowatdaOfOOOO.  « 
Beodrea  a  oomnmlanHMi  ftOM  Iho  Oioak  Oon^ 

mittc4>  iltttng  In  Londaik 
14.  Sail*  for  Greece. 

Reaches  ArgostolI.^MaVes     .  xnirsion  to  Itliaca — 
Waits  at  Cepbalonla  the  .-urtval  of  the  Ureek  fleet. 

1894  — (36). 
6.  Arrivea  at  Mts^nlmighL  — 22.  Writes  'Lines  on 
completing  my  Thirty-sixth  Year.'  — 80.  Is  ap- 
pointed  commander-ta-chlaf  Os 
against  Lepento. 
16.  liMlMdirithoooHvidtfveit.  «■»•■■•■•■»■> 
Kb.  IV. 
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DllwfManihH 


PREFACE 

[to  tut.   riR'TT   AXD  SKCOVn  CAKTOs]. 

The  following  poem  wu  wrltteo,  for  tta«  roost  part, 
amUbt  die  MOMi  iMOt  »  attmi>to  to  deieribe.  R 

was  bci?un  In  Albania ;  and  the  parts  nlarivf"  to 
S|)ain  and  Portn^  were  compwvd  fronj  the  author's 
obterattOOS  In  those  countries.  *  Thus  much  it  may 
be  iiecesiary  to  state  for  the  correctness  of  the  de- 
scriptions. The  scenes  attempted  to  be  sketched  are 
In  Spjun,  Portu^,  Epiru<>,  Acamania,  and  Greece. 
There,  for  the  present,  the  poem  stops ;  its  reception 
will  determine  whether  the  anfbor  may  venture  to 
i-iindiu't  h\>  riTtdi'rs  to  the  capit-il  nf  the  Kast, 
through  Jonia  and  Pluygla ;  these  two  Cantos  are 
HMKly  W|MlllU(Ulili 

A  flctitiiiiis  chnractrr  is  IntrrHlured  for  the  sake  of 
giving  some  connect iun  t<>  fht  [u.-oc  ;  which,  however, 
nMkes  no  preten-^ions  tu  rcLiiilarlty.  It  has  been 
niggeited  to  me  by  friends,  on  whom;  opinions  I  set  a 
high  valae,  that  In  this  flrtitious  character,  "  Chllde 
Harwld,"  I  may  incur  thi-  MiM'i^ion  of  havini:  in- 
tended some  real  jperaoooge :  this  I  beg  leave,  once 
foriU,  todltdalm— Bkrald  If  the  child  of  tma^n- 
ntlon,  for  the  purpose  T  have  stated.  It)  some  very 
trivial  paiticulArs,  and  those  merely  local,  there 
mtgJitbegraiindafornidiBiiadiiii}  but  to  ttie  milii 
points,  I  should  hope,  none  whatevi-r. 

It  li  almost  superfluous  to  mention  that  tiie  ap. 


>  [Par  M.  d« 
where  caUs  It  *■«• 

r.'1 


Paris,  1799.  Lord  Byron  some* 
little  Tolamt,  fiiU  of  Freoeh 


Childen,"  &&,  i»  wed  m  mm  comonant  with  the 
old  ftroctore  of  "rmlflettlon  which  I  have  adopted. 

The  "  Oood  Nikht,  "  in  the  I)C(;inning  of  the  first 
canto,  was  suggested  by  "  Lord  Maxwell'e  Good 
Night,*'  to  the  Border  Waaticlirt  edited  hr  Kr. 

Scott. 

With  the  different  poems  which  have  been  pub- 
lished on  Spanish  subjects,  there  may  be  foond 
some  slight  coincldenrc  in  the  first  part,  which  treats 
uf  the  Peninsula,  but  it  can  only  be  casuxd ;  as,  with 
the  exception  of  a  few  concluding  stanzas,  the  Whole 
of  this  poem  was  written  in  the  Levant. 

The  itaiiai  of  Spenser,  aeooidfaig  to  one  of  our 
most  successful  poi'ti,  admits  of  every  variety.  Dr. 
BeatUe  makes  the  following  observation  :  —  "  Mot 
long  agok  I  began  a  poem  to  the  atyle  and  itBiua  of 

Spcn^i.T,  In  "hich  I  jtropose  fo  ri\T  full  'ir(i;>f  t<i  my 
inclination,  :iiul  !»•  either  (tn)li  or  pathetii.',  descrip- 
tive or  sentiment. il.  ti-nder  or  satirical,  as  the  humour 
strikes  roe ;  for,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  mcaaoie  whidl 
I  hare  adopted  admits  equally  of  all  flicoe  kinds  of 
composition."'  —  Strenpthcnt d    in   my   npiiUou  liy 

such  authorit)-,  and  by  the  example  of  some  in  the 
highest  order  of  ItaHan  poeta,  I  ihaO  make  no  ap»> 

lotfj-  for  attempts  at  "vinnhir  viirintions  in  the  following  i 
cmnposttion ;  {satisfied  that,  if  they  are  uiisuccessfW,  i 
thdr  Ihtture  must  be  to  the  exeetitton,  rather  than  In 

the  devini.  ^.inctlnned  bf  tto  pVKtlee  Of  AllOSta, 

Thomson,  and  Beattie. 

r,lSlt. 


sp'Brron.JoAnnlnl  In  Albania.  Bagon  Oct. 91st,  laOB.  Cob. 
duM  Canto  ft^  Snv^M,KanhSa«ll,W^  |fytaa.**.~Ma.] 
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BYBON'S  WORKS. 


ADDITtOlf  TO  THE  FIEFACE. 

I  HAT*  now  wilted  tin  dmoit  dl  oar  periodical 

jnum:i!s  have  distributed  their  n-u:il  iHniimi  of  cri- 
ticbm.  To  the  justice  of  the  geaenlity  of  tht-ir 
critldflnw  I  have  notbliw  to  oliieet:  It  muM  IM 
become  me  to  quarrel  with  their  very  slight  degree 
of  censure,  when,  perhap»,  if  they  had  been  less 
kind  they  had  Iwen  more  candid.  Returning,  then'- 
fore,  to  all  and  each  my  beat  thanlu  for  their  lil>e- 
rality.  on  one  point  alone  «hal]  I  venture  an  ol>- 
servatlon.  AmoiiR^t  thf  ni;iiiy  ubirrtion-;  justly  ur^ed 
to  the  ver}'  indifferent  character  of  the  **  vagrant 
ChtUe**  (wlHrni,  netHKtutmMBg  namy  Mnti  to  the 
contrnn-.  I  <:till  malntjdn  to  be  a  flctltinns  i.rrsnn.ige), 
it  has  been  stuted,  that,  besides  the  anachronism,  he 
la  verj  tminijfktlf^  u  Am  tfanes  of  the  Knlfftats  were 
times  of  Love,  Honour,  and  so  forth.  Now,  it  «n 
happens  that  the  good  old  times,  when  "  I'ainour  du 
bon  vieux  terns,  i'amour  antique"  iourtshcd,  were 
the  nuwt  profligate  of  all  poaiildt  omtniiML  ThoDe 
who  Irnve  anj  doabts  on  tkb  raUeet  naif  consult 
Salnte-Palaye,  passim,  and  more  purticHilarly  vol.  il. 
p.  69.  >  Tlie  TOWS  of  chivalry  were  no  better  kept 
than  anjr  other  vwwi  whatsoever ;  and  Hie  tongs  of 
the  Troubadours  were  not  more  decent,  and  certainly 
were  much  less  refined,  than  thos«  ut"  Ovid.  The 
"  Cours  d'aroour,  parlcmens  d'iuuour,  ou  dc  courtesie 
et  de  gentilesse"  bad  much  more  of  love  than  of 
courtesy  or  gentleneaa.  See  RoUnd  on  the  same 
subject  with  S.dnte-Palaye.  Whatever  other  objection 
may  be  nrged  to  that  most  unamiable  personage 
Chllde  Bnraid,  lie  wm  ao  Ihr  perfectiy  knightly  in  his 
attributes — "  Nn  ^vair!'r,  but  a  icnight  templar. "» 
liy  the  by,  I  fear  that  Sir  Tristrem  and  Sir  Lancelot 
^  (  ri  no  bettor  Qtan  they  ibould  be^  atthoogb  very 
poetical  jjcrwnasre^  and  true  knights  "  sans  peur," 
though  not  "isans  reproche."  If  the  stor>'  of  the 
institution  of  the  "  Garter "  be  mC  a  fable,  the 
knighta  of  that  order  have  for  aeveral  centuries 
borne  flie  badge  of  a  Countns  of  Salisbury,  of  in- 
different meniDn,-.  Sn  much  for  chlvalrj'.  Burke 
need  not  have  regretted  that  ita  daya  are  over, 
thom^  llMe.AiitaliMtte  nw  ^oito  as  clUHto  at  most 
of  those  in  \rhu<(e  bonoais  lanoct  mn  ahlrerad,  and 

knights  unhcirsed. 

Before  the  days  of  Bayard,  and  down  to  fhoae  of 
Sir  Joseph  Banks  (the  most  chaitc  atid  celebrated  of 
ancient  and  modem  times),  few  exceptions  will  be 
found  to  thlH  statement ;  and  I  fear  a  little  InTCitiga. 
tion  will  teach  ut  not  to  regret  theae  mcnabous 
mmnnwriea  of  Ihe  middle  ages. 

I  BOfir  lam  **ChiMe  Bandd"  to  th«  hli  dij,  inch 

'  Qu'on  liic  dam  I'Autenr  du  roman  d«  Gerard  de 
Rou»«nion,  e!\  Pr.ivcnt;al,  Ics  d#talli  tr^«-<-ircorutani  iM  dun* 
l('«()>i('U  i:  nu!r<-<urU  r/rriition  falte  [  ar  \i-  (  ^intr  r.irii  A 
rainln«».-ulriir  ilii  roi  Chnrlrt;  on  v  vrrr.i  lU  s  i  .irtit  uliinti". 
(tniruU^rp*,  qui  di  ilincnt  line  rtrjin^'f  iiU  i*  il<  ^  nia-urt'  rt  ilr  l.i 

politritM!  dc  CI**  tlilclet  auul  corro[D(>u«  QM'linioninf."  .V«-- 

moirfs  tur  VAncienne  CkewaJm'e,  par  M.  Ot  la  Com  de 
Salntp.Palaye,  Pari*,  1781.  Jbc  «V.J 

"  The  Rorert.  or  the  DouUa  AnMrnaeat—fBr  Can- 
ning and  Frere ;  first  pubUsbad  in  the  iton-JaMMa,  or  Weekly 
Examiner.] 

»  rin  one  of  hU  o.irly  poemi  —  "  Chlldiah  RecoUectkmt,*' 

I,«ril  Bjriiii  rnrnpnrrs  himM'lf  ti)  the  Athenian  Tiil*ftnt)ir<i(w>. 
i)f  whii''- liHt,  r  .ip.  iihtlirj.'ms  m.->ny  arc  uihui  n  i  ir.l,  tlinu^'li 
no  auttientic  particulars  of  bit  life  have  come  down  to  luj  

"  Weary  of  lore,  of  life,  devoured  witli  »plcen, 
I  rati  a  parftct  Tlnaoo,  Dot  olaalaaai"  te^J 


as  he  la ;  it  had  been  more  agreeable,  and  certainly 
mm  ewf ,  to  bave  dimm  an  aashbte  cbanetar.  It 

had  been  ea^^y  to  varnish  over  his  fkults,  to  make  him 
do  more  and  expreiM  less ;  but  he  never  was  Intended 
as  an  example,  furthi  r  than  to  show,  that  early  per- 
version of  mind  and  morals  leads  to  satiety  of  past 
pleasures  and  disappointment  in  new  ones,  and  that 
even  the  beauties  of  nature,  and  the  stimulus  of 
travel  (except  ambition,  the  moat  powerful  of  all 
eadtamcntoj^  are  loat  on  a  aoid  w  oooatltuted,  or 
rather  mliMlirected.  Had  I  pruoioih  d  with  the  poem, 
this  character  would  have  deepened  at  he  drew  to 
the  close ;  for  the  outllM  which  I  «iM»  meant  to  fill 
up  for  him  wa-*,  with  snme  exceptinn^,  the  sketch  of 
a  modern  Timuu  \  perhaps  a  poetical  Zeluoo.  < 

ina. 


TO  lANTiit.i 

Not  in  those  climes  where  I  have  late  beori  Mrtyinj^, 
Though  Beauty  luug  hath  tiierv  been  matchless 
decm'd  ; 

Mot  In  thoae  viaioot  to  tlie  b««rt  dlQlajrlng 
Forma  whtch  it  sight  but  to  bare  only  draam'd. 

Hath  aught  lilce  thee  in  truth  or  fiincy  aeem^i 
Nor,  having  teen  thee,  ahall  I  vainly  aeek 
TttpatottboaacharBM  which  iwrtedaa  they  beanrtU— 

To  t.uch  as  He  thee  not  my  words  were  weak; 
To  those  who  gaxe  on  thee  wtiat  language  cuuld  they 
t 


Ah  !  may'st  thou  ever  be  what  now  thou  art. 
Nor  unbeseem  the  pronii.se  of  thy  spring, 
Aa  Mr  in  form,  as  warm  yet  pure  In  heart* 
Love^  fanage  upon  earth  wHhont  Ma  wfaig. 

Ami  pulleless  Ix-yond  H  iix"'-  imaKininif! 
And  surely  tlie  who  now  so  fondly  rears 
Tt^  ymOit  to  ttwa,  ttm  houly  briglitoufaiitt 

T?ehol<!s  the  rainbow  of  her  future  years, 
Before  whose  heavenly  hues  all  sorrow  disappears. 

TouTK'  r.  ri  «  (if  the  West !  —  *t  is  well  for  mt 
My  years  already  doubly  number  thine ; 
My  iovelcta  eye  unmoved  may  gaze  on  thee. 
And  safely  view  thy  ripening  beauties  shine ; 
Happy,  I  ne'er  shall  see  them  in  decline ; 
Happier,  that  while  all  younper  hearts  shall  bleed. 
Mine  shall  escape  the  doom  thine  eyea  aaaign 
To  thoaewhoaeadmbattan  ahall  fOixeed,  [decreed. 
Bat  aii'4  ivlth  panga  to  hamf*  ena  lovdkat ' 


*  [It  wa»  Dr.  Moorc't  object,  iu  this  powerflil  romance 
fnow  unjustly  neKle<"tfd' ,  to  tracp  tho  fatal  efff'cts  ri»»uUlnjt 
from  ;i  im Cher's  uncunditicinnl  compliaiirc  nitli  the 
humours  and  p.i»siiins  of  an  only  child.  \Vlth  htsh  mlrao- 
[.ipck  fil  person,  hirth,  fortune',  and  ability,  Zclu'  o  is  repr*. 
teuttil  At  mlftcrable,  tbrouKh  every  tccne  of  life,  owing  to 
the  iplriteC  nnbiidM  aalf.iBdalgeaca  that  paaqmad  In  to- 
fancy .  ] 

»  (The  Lady  Charlotte  Harley,  second  dauithter  of  Ed. 
wara  fifth  Earl  of  Oxford  (now  Lady  Charlotte  iiacuul.  in  the 
autumn  of  \M%  when  tho«c  liniM  were  addreiird  to  her,  had 
not  completed  her  eleventh  year.  Mr.  WeMail'*  portrait  of 
the  jiivrnllo  h«>auty,  paiatad  at  Lord  Byroo'a  raqueit,  isei^ 
KnvrYi  in   Findcn^  Bhttttallowa  «t  tbo  LUa  and  Waito  of 

Lord  Byron,"] 

•  [Per/,  tho  Prriian  term  for  a  beautiful  intprmediate 
order  of  bclna»,  1*  generally  »uppotcd  to  be  anotoer  ionn  of 
oar  eiwa  wen  AAyJ 


& 
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OANTO  I. 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


S 


Oh  !  let  that  eye,  which,  wild  as  the  aaidte%> 
Kow  tnrigbtljr  bold  or  beautifully  thy. 
Win  M  It  mniden«  AuAn  wbnv  It  dwdbt 
Glmnce  o'er  thi^  r^vgc,  nor  to  my  ver<!e  deny 
That  smile  for  which  my  breast  might  vainly  sigh, 
Could  I  to  thee  be  ever  more  tbaa  tUmA : 
This  much,  dear  maid,  accord;  nor  qnettioa  why 
To  one  to  young  my  ttislii  I  would  commend. 
Sot  bid  fll0  yifli 


Such  is  thy  name  with  this  my  verse  entwined ; 
And  long  as  kinder  eyes  a  look  shall  cast 
On  Harold'!)  page,  lanthe's  here  enshrined 
Shall  thu3  be  first  beheld,  forgotten  last : 
My  da}-^  once  numberM,  should  this  hOmige  IMt 
AttTMt  thy  fldiy  flogen  near  the  lyre 
Of  him  who  haO'd  thee,  loveHeit  as  thoa  wast, 
Such  is  the  most  my  memory  may  desire ; 
Though  more  than  Hope  can  dalm,  could  Friendship 
? 


eAMio  rum  wmu. 


Ou,  thou  !  in  Hellas  deem'd  of  heavenly  birth, 
Mtiae  I  form'd  or  &bled  at  the  mlnstreTi  win  t 

Sfnee  shamed  full  oft  hy  liter  lyres  on  earth. 
Mine  dares  not  call  thci:  frum  thy  sacred  liill ; 
Yet  there  I  'vc  wamkr  il  ti\  thy  vaunted  rill; 
Tea  1  atgb'd  o'er  Delphi*  lung  deaertcd  «hfln%« 
Where,  save  that  feeUe  Jbuntaln,  all  b  still ; 
Nor  mote  my  shell  awake  the  wcao'  Nine 
To  grace  so  plain  a  tale  —  this  lowly  lay  of  mine,  i 

n. 

MThilome  in  Albion's  isle  there  dwelt  a  youth, 
Who  ne  in  virtue's  ways  did  take  delight ; 
But  spent  hla  daya  tn  riot  most  uncouth, 
And  vex'd  with  mirth  the  drowsy  ear  of  Might 
Ah,  me  !  in  sooth  he  was  a  shameless  wij^ 
Stnv  given  to  revel  and  unRodly  glee ; 
Few  earthly  things  ffoond  flnroiir  In  Ms  s^ht 
Save  concubines  and  carnal  comprinie, 
And  flaunting  wassailcrs  of  hi»?h  ami  low  dutfric. 

>  fA  spot  Irs  nf  tlir   antelope.    "  Vou  havo  the  CyoS  Of 
ftit,"  U  I  r>n«Ml>'r<>a      ori'r  thn  Eiut  SS  tbS  pVaMSt  CSB 


pliment  that  can  be  paid  to  a  woman.  J 

*  The  little  vUUk*  of  Cactri  ttaxMls  partly  on  the  ilte  of 
Dalpbi.  Along  the  path  of  the  moaotatn,  from  Chrytto,  are 
MM'TCinains  of  sepulchres  beWA  in  aad  ftWB  tlM  rock.  "  Oae," 
ssMtheouMe,  "ofaUncvhohtakafeiiiMekhantins."  Hit 
ma]«>«ty  had  certabilv  CMsm  the  ittast  spot  tor  such  an 
achievement.  A  little  above  Ciitri  Is  a  cave,  tuppoied  the 
Pythian,  of  Immense  depth  ;  the  upper  part  of  it  is  pnvtHi.  and 
now  a  riiwliume.  On  ttw  other  <i\i[v  nf  C.istri  «t.mi!*  a  (;r<-ek 
moniuter)' ;  tome  way  abfiTi'  whirli  it  the  cleft  in  the  rock, 
with  a  rnnpc  of  caverns  difTiriilr  of  ascent,  and  apparently 
Icadlnfi  tn  the  interior  of  the  mountain  ;  protMibly  to  the  Co. 
rycian  Carem  mentioned  l>y  Paiisania*.  From  thU  part 
deaceod  the  fountain  and  the  "  Dew*  of  CastaUe."  — ['*  We 
wsaa  SHialiM."aan  Mr.  Hobhouie.  «  wtth  the  spiareC  the 
lasBsewsi  rill,  aadl  Mr*.  If  any  where.  shoaU  have  Mt  the 
poetic  tnspiratlon  :  w«  drank  dM,  to^oT  thaspriafi  but— 
(I  can  answer  for  roTMlf)— wtnooC  Mtaf  ssaillils  of  any 
extraordinary  effect.*'] 


III. 

Chiide  Harold  «  was  he  bight : —but whence  his  name 
And  BiWBga  tang,  It  suits  me  not  to  aqr; 

Suffice  it,  that  perchance  they  were  of  ftun^ 
And  had  been  glorious  in  another  day : 
But  MM  iad  losel  soils  a  name  for  ayc^ 
Hodrerer  ndgh^  in  the  oUen  timt ; 
I7or  all  that  heralds  rake  from  ooffln'd  da^, 
Nor  florid  prose,  nor  honied  lies  of  rhyme. 
Can  Uaion  evil  deeds,  or  consecrate  a  crime. 

lY. 

Chiide  Harold  bask'd  hfan  In  Vbe  noontide  sun. 

Disporting  there  like  any  other  fly. 
Nor  deem'd  before  bis  little  day  was  done 
One  blast  ml^lt  diill  him  into  misery. 
But  long  ere  scarce  a  third  of  his  pa>!s'd  bf. 
Worse  than  adversity  the  Chiide  befell ; 
He  felt  the  fuliu-s  uf  sitkty  . 
Then  loathed  he  in  his  native  land  to  dwell. 
Which  seemed  to  hhn  more  tone  ten  Eremite^  sad  cdL 

V. 

For  he  through  Sin's  long  labyrinth  had  rOB^ 
Nor  made  atonement  when  he  did  amiss. 
Had  slgh'd  to  many  though  he  loved  but  one. 
And  that  loved  one,  alas  I  oonld  ne'er  be  Us. 
Ah,  lutppy  die  I  to  "scape  from  tahn  wboae  Um 
Had  been  pollution  imto  aught  so  chaste  ; 
Who  soon  had  left  her  charms  for  vulgar  bliss, 
And  apoird  her  goodlf  lands  to  ^  hla  mat^ 
Hor  cabn  domestic  peace  bad  ever  ddgnM  to  tast*. 

VI. 

And  now  Chlldc  Harold  was  sore  sick  at  heart. 
And  fhnn  his  fallow  beedianals  wotdd  flee; 

Tis  said,  at  times  the  sullen  tear  would  start. 
But  Pride  comreal'd  the  drop  within  his  ee: 
Apart  he  stalk'd  in  joyless  reverie. 
And  fh>m  his  native  land  resolved  to  go, 
And  visit  scorching  climes  beyond  the  sea  ; 
With  pleasure  dnigjc'd,  he  almost  long'd  for  woe, 
And  e'en  for  chan^  of  acene  would  seek  the  shades 
helow.  > 

VIL 

The  Chiide  departed  from  his  fkther's  hall; 
It  waa  a  ^aat  and  ^aneribie  pile ; 

So  old,  it  seemed  only  not  to  fall. 
Vet  strength  wa.-*  pillar  d  in  each  ma.^«y  aide. 
Monastic  dome  I  condemn'd  to  uses  vile  ! 
Where  Supcnttition  once  had  made  her  den 
Now  Paphian  girls  were  known  to  rinf  and  amlle ; 
And  monks  nii^iht  di-cm  their  time  was  come  agen. 
If  ancient  tales  say  true,  nor  wrong  these  holy  men. 

'  [ThisstantaisnotiDtlMocifiaalMS.] 
*  ["  Cbna*  Baron.'*— 118.1 

[In  thi-sc  st.iraas  .iml  uu'.f  r.I  throughout  hi*  workt,  we 
must  not  arrppt  tfH>  literally  Lord  Byron'*  testimony  afainat 
himself— he  took  a  morbid  iitoseuiei  hi  darkcataf  evory 
shadow  of  his  self-portraiture  Kk  taterier  at  Newttead  hai^ 
no  douM,  been,  in  sooie  points,  loose  and  Irregular  enough : 
but  It  certainly  never  •xhlbHed  any  thing  of  the  profUse  and 
SaUnic  luxury  which  the  language  In  the  text  mlplit  »ecni  to 
indicate.  In  fact,  the  narrowness  of  his  mratu  at  the  time  the 
▼ersea  refer  to  would  alone  h.nvp  precludt-d  this.  Mis  hniise- 
hold  econouiv,  uKilc  hf  remaiucd  at  the  ablw-y,  is  known  to 
have  tx-t-n  erinrturtfil  on  a  verj-  moderate  scale  ;  and,  Iwiides, 
his  usual  eompaiium*,  though  i.ir  in  in  being  averse  to  con- 
vivial indulgences,  were  not  only,  as  Mr.  Moore  says,  "of 
habits  and  tistes  too  Intellectual  for  mere  vulgar  dShSgOieiy,'* 
but  aasuredly,  quite  Incapable  of  playing  the  f*""**  *'■■•*■■■■■ 
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OAMTO 


vra. 

Tet  oIMIbmb  In  Ui  maddect  mirthflil  mood 
Stranpo  panes  would  flash  alon^;  Childe  Harald'sbrow, 
A»  if  the  ITU  mory  of  some  deadly  feud 
Or  diiuippuinted  paasion  lurk'd  below  : 
But  this  none  knew,  nor  bspljr  caicd  to  know; 
For  Mb  was  not  flMt  open,  articM  floid 
That  fceU  relief  by  bidding  Borrow  flow, 
Nor  sought  lie  Mend  to  counsel  or  condole, 
wiiite^  tUi  giMoiotebc^  iriddi  he  oo«iU  DoteontraL 

EC 

And  none  did  love  him  —  thou»;b  t o hill  md bOTOT 
He  gitber'd  "evellen  from  far  and  ncir, 
He  knew  then  lUtt*ren  of  the  {Mai  hour; 

The  heartless  parasites  of  present  rhccr. 
Yea  !  none  did  love  him — not  Ins  kmans  dear — 
But  pomp  and  power  alone  arc  woman's  care. 
And  where  these  are  light  Eros  finds  a  feere  ; 
Maidens,  like  moths,  are  ever  caught  by  glare. 
And  Mammon  wtaM  hb  nwj  iriuie  Senplis  nti^ 
de^air. 

X. 

Childe  Harold  had  a  mother — nnt  f  nruot. 
Though  parting  from  that  mother  he  did  shun ; 
A  sister  whom  he  loved,  but  saw  her  not 
R'fon-  hh  weary  pilj^rimaRc  lic^'un  : 
If  friends  he  had,  he  b;ule  udit'u  to  none. 
y<  t  deem  not  thence  his  breast  a  breast  of  sted:  • 
Te,  who  have  known  what  tis  to  dote  upon 
A  few  dear  ohjects,  will  hi  HdneiB  fed 
Sodi  partings  break  the  heart  thejrfondlj  hope  to  heaL 

XI. 

His  bouse,  his  home,  bis  heritage,  his  Unds, 
The  langhbkg  dames  fn  whom  he  dM  ddlght,* 

Whose  large  blue  eyes,  fair  locks,  and  snowy  hand$, 
Might  shake  the  saintship  of  an  anchorite. 
And  long  had  fed  his  youthful  appetite  ; 
His  gimlets  brimm'd  with  every  costly  wine. 
And  all  that  mote  to  luxury  Invite, 
Witliout  a  sitrh  he  WW  to  ciws  the  brine,       [line. ' 
And  traverse  Faynim  shores,  and  pass  Earth's  central 

The  oOe  were  filTd,  end  Afr  the  Hght  wfaidt  Mew, 

As  glad  to  waft  him  from  his  native  home ; 
And  &st  the  white  rocks  faded  fVom  his  view, 
And  soon  were  lost  in  circumambient  fcam : 
And  then.  It  nriy  be,  of  his  wish  to  roam 
Repented  he,  but  in  hi*  bosom  slept 
The  silent  thouKht,  nor  from  bis  lipa  did  come 
One  word  of  wail,  whilst  others  sate  and  wept. 
And  le  the  NCklcst  gales  uamanly  moaning  kept 

*  P*Teldemn1iliBiiotfrom«libwHhta«ntorslaal.'«->M8.] 

*  ["  Hli  houte,  hit  home,  hi*  tmmIs,  and  hi*  laad*, 

The  DalUahi."  *c  —  M.S  ] 

*  [Lord  Byron  ori(?ina!lT  1iitpnd«»d  to  Ti»lt  lodla.] 

*  fSec"  Lord  M.iN.v.  U'f  (;.k»I  SiKhi,"in  ScoU** MinitreUv 
of  the  Srotti.h  Uordcr.  l'octif.il  Works,  vol.  ii.  p.  1 41.  etf. 
IS94.  — "  AiliiMi,  madam,  my  nxillior  dpur,"  tic.  —  >i  S.] 

*  [This  '•  little  pa;te  "  was  Kobcrt  Kuthton,  the  »on  of  one 
of  Lord  Byron's  tenant*.  "  Robert  I  take  with  me,"  my*  the 
po«t,  ia  a  lett«r  to  hi*  mother ;  "  I  like  him,  l>ecau*«,  like 
myMlf,  ha  saeau  a  Artendlass  aataial:  UH  Ms  ftthsr'he  la 
van.aa«doiBCw«U."] 

*  C"  Oor  bast  fois-bawk  can  hitdiy  fly 

So  awrrtljr  along."— MsT 
7  r  Ob.  asasMr  ter  1 1  do  aat  CR 

.  IVonfiMrof  «avca«r«{nC**--MS.3 
■  CSosiOg  that  the  barwas*sotto«rftil"  at  the  «epar&tion 
frmJ^imrtj^Lnd^  wachhy^ibraltar,  iwnt 


XIIL 

But  when  the  sun  was  stinking  in  the  m 
lie  selied  his  harp,  which  he  at  times  could  string, 
And  strike,  allx-it  with  untaught  melody. 
When  deeni'd  lie  no  strange  ear  was  lijtenlnf: 
And  now  his  fingers  o'er  It  he  did  fling, 
And  tuned  his  IbreweQ  In  the  dim  twilight 
MThile  flew  the  ves-sel  on  her  snowy  Ming, 
And  fleeting  shores  receded  from  his  sights 
Thntti»theelementah«poiii'dhbtait**OeodH<ght"^ 

**  Anm,  adien !  my  native  riMxe 

Fades  o'er  the  waters  bine  ; 
The  Night-winds  ^l^.'b,  the  breakers  roar. 

And  shrieks  the  wild  sea-mew. 
Ton  Sun  that  sets  upon  the  sen 

We  fellow  In  Ms  flight ; 
ItMrewell  awhile  to  him  ami  thee. 

My  native  Land  —  <iw)d  Niu-ht  ! 

'*  A  few  short  hours  and  lie  will  rise 

To  give  the  monnw  Mrth ; 
And  I  shall  hall  the  main  and  Iklct, 

But  not  my  mother  earth. 
Deserted  is  my  own  ^'ood  hall, 

Its  hearth  Is  desolate ; 
Wild  needs  are  fathoing  on  the  wall ; 

1^  dov  htnrJa  at  the  gate. 

"Come  hither,  hither,  my  little  page  I* 

Why  dust  thou  weep  and  wail  ? 
Or  doct  thou  dread  tbe  bmow^  rage, 

Or  tremble  at  the  pile? 
But  diu^h  the  tear-drop  ftrom  thine  eye ; 

Our  »hip  is  swift  and  atrong: 
Our  fleetest  falcon  scarce  can  fly 

Mgn  merrily  along.  0 

*  Let  whida  be  rinfll,  let  waves  roll  high, 

I  fear  not  wave  nor  \\ind  :  ' 
Tet  marvel  not,  Sir  Childe,  that  I 

Am  aorrawftd  In  mind 
Tor  I  have  fh)m  my  father  gon^ 

A  mother  whom  I  love, 
And  have  no  friend,  save  tlieae  akcic^ 

Bat  thee— and  one  above. 

•  My  father  Wcss'd  me  fervently. 

Yet  did  not  much  complain ; 
But  sorely  will  my  mother  sigh 

Till  I  come  back  again.'— 
*■  Enough,  enough,  my  litfle  lad  I 

Such  tears  become  thine  eye; 
If  I  thy  guileless  bosom  had, 

lOne  own  WNdd  not  be  dry.  • 

Morray.  *  Pray,"  ha  mfu  to  his  mother, "  shew  the  Ud  every 

kindnei*.  as  he  i*  my  grent  favoiirUt\  "  He  also  wrote  a  letter 

to  the  l.ilhcr  of  the  t>oy,  which  leHvi-n  a  nuxt  tavourable  Im. 
prf«'ion  of  hi*  though'tbiInc««  aiitl  kmrilini-si:.  "  I  have,"  ho 
s^ns,  ■ 'eiit  Kolx(Tt  home,  bfcaiuc  the  eountry  which  I  am 
nbout  to  travpl  through  U  iii  a  statr  which  render*  it  unsafe, 
p-articuiarlv  for  one  ko  young.  I  allow  vou  to  deduct  from 
~^our  rent  bve  and  twentv  pound*  a  year  tot  hi*  education,  for 


your  1 
iheaa 


yaar*,  provided  IdonetfotnrabaftNW  thsA  Una.  and  I 
ibomay  beconaMerodastBinyservleew  Hehasbebaved 


_        ily  well."] 
•  [Ibre  follows  in  the  MS. :  — 

"  My  Mothrr  i*  a  high-born  dame. 
Ami  much  misltkcth  me; 
8h(<  saith  rr.y  ri'>t  lirinKdh  ibailia 

i)n  all  my  juiccstry  : 
1  had  a  »ii«t«r  ouce  1  ween, 

Whoie  tears  pcrhap*  will  flow  ; 
But  her  fair  face  I  have  not  Men 
Par  tbra*  loBt  ycais  aad  aaoa."] 


i^iyiii^ed  by  Googl 
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OIKTO  I. 


CniLDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


**  ConM  UUwr,  Udier,  1117  ttmuidi  yeoman,  > 

MThy  dost  thou  look  so  pale  ? 
Or  dott  tbott  dread  a  French  fbman  ? 

Or  Mnt  al  tlis  gde?**— 
*l>ecm'it  thou  I  tremblp  for  my  Ufe? 

Sir  Chllde,  I  *m  not  M>  weak ; 
But  thinking  on  an  absent  w(fl» 

WiU  UindL  a  lUttaM  clieek. 

'  My  spouse  and  boys  dwell  near  tby  ball« 

Along  the  bonkTini:  lako. 
And  vbeii  they  on  their  £»ther  call, 

What  amwer  thaO  aht  make  ? ' — 
"  Enough,  enough,  ray  yeoman  good* 

Thy  grief  let  none  gainsay ; 
But  I,  who  am  of  Ughter  mood, 

wm  lui^  to  Act  amy.* 

*'  For  who  would  tru$t  the  seeming  sighs 

Of  wife  Df  paramour  ? 
ftcab  feres  will  dry  the  bright  blue  eyes 

We  lite  mw  ttnmSag  o'cr.s 
For  pleasurtM  I)rl.■^t  I  do  not  grieve^ 

Nor  perils  gathering  nearj 
My  gVMlat  grief  li  that  I  ]wv« 

No  fhli«  tint  dalmt  a  tear. « 

**  JkaA  turn  rn  In  fhc  wuM  alone» 

Upon  the  wide,  wide  sea : 
But  why  should  I  for  others  groan, 

When  none  wHl  sigh  for  me  ? 
Perchance  my  dog  ^  will  whine  tn  falll» 

Till  fed  by  stnuij;er  hands ; 
But  long  ere  I  come  b«ck  again 

He'd  tear  me  where  he  stands.  ^ 

'  CWiltiam  Fletcher,  the  fallhfiil  v«!f t ;  -  who,  aftpr  a 
»rrvlce  of  twenty  yean,  ("during  which,"  In-  iay«,  "  t.is  I^iird 
WM  more  to  him  thsn  .1  fctber,")  receivr^l  thi-  I'l/pnm'n  l.i»t 
words  St  Mi«tt<lnii;;l)i,  and  did  not  quit  hit  rcinAtiis,  until  he 
had  Men  them  depatlttkl  ia  the  (amity  t  an  It  nt  Iliuktiail.  1'hiii 
Qiuophistlcatcd " yeoman  "  wm  a  roi'ntiint  mjurri-  of  plc.iiantry 
tohUnutfter: — ca.  "Fletcher."  he  mj*.  in  a  ietter  to  hi* 
HuMwr,  "Is  ROtTauaot;  he  raqnlirc*  (somforW  that  I  can  di*- 
pwM  wMi,  and  sighs  ibr  beer,  and  beat  and  tea,  and  Us  wife, 
and  the  deril  knowi  what  bcsidn.  We  were  ont>  night  lott  in 
a  thander-itonn.  and  since,  nearly  wrecked.  In  both  cues  he 
WM  soTi'ly  howiM'Tcl  ■  from  nfiprehen«ioni  of  fnuilnc  and 
banditti  in  [ii  t  r.-.  I'l  l  <ir()wnin;j  In  the  iiecond  inntnnif!. 
Hit  wpro  a  littin  hurt  Ity  the  lightninfc,  or  crying,  i  don't 
know  which.  I  diil  w  hat  I  cnuhl  to  coniolp  him,  but  fouitd 
him  inrorri^ihlc.  Me  »etids  »i%  tighf  to  Kally.  I  thai)  tcttle 
hiiii  i»  a  f.irtu  ;  lor  hi'  ha«  lerrcd  mv  fnitlituMy,  and  Sally  U  a 
goo<l  woman."  Aftvr  ail  hU  adrciiturc*  Uy  flood  and  tield, 
•bort  ooataMM  ^^iuitd,  iMa  huMe  Achalas  «r  the  rati  ku 


In  Charlea  Street.  BerkR^y  SVHN«»  WheNb  V  ka 
thrive,  every  one  who  knowa  iBf  Omg  «t  Ma 
isy  ba  descry et  to  do  10.] 
a  P*  Eaoafth,  enough,  my  yMOtta  ffiadt 

All  thl«  f«  woti  to  «»▼  ; 
But  If  1  In  thv  tandnli  «toOd, 
I'd  latisrh  to  (t-t  away  "  — M&3 

•  f  For  who  wrnilJ  tri|«t  r\  juiraraOW, 

Or  c'ei>  a  wnM'-il  frn  rf. 
Thoujth  her  bli.i:'  »  v.  s  ui-rc  itrcaming 
And  torn  her  yellow  hnif     —  MS.l 

♦  ["  I  leave  England  without  regret — 1  fhall  roturn  \  >  It 
without  ploMurc.  I  am  like  Adam,  the  flrit  cunvict  MRlcnn-d 
to  traniportatloo ;  but  I  have  no  Rve.  and  have  eaten  no  apple 
but  what  WM  sriur  a»  a  craix"— /^i/  B.  to  Mr.  Hottgton^ 

*  f  Krom  the  fi>ll.-iwin(r  |v.i*«as;o  in  ii  h  tter  to  Mr.  Dallat,  it 
wouid  appew  that  that  gentleman  had  r^commcmLpd  the  Mip- 
MssJon  «r  aManttai  «f  tlili  staBnai— *  I  do  not  Bean  to 


axebaata  (be  nlndi  varsa  of  the  *Oaod  Migbki*  I 

reoinn  to  luppose  my  dog  better  than  Ua  bMC 
mankind  ;  and  Argiis,  we  know  to  be  a  fablab*1 
•  iiei«C0U«w8,taibaoff%bHiMa.;~ 


*•  WIOi  tbee,  1117  bark,  1 11  swiftly  go 

Athwart  the  foamlnj?  hrino  ; 
Nor  care  what  land  thou  bear'st  me  to, 
80  not  again  (0  mliia. 

Wclcomp,  •wx'lrome,  ye  dark  blue  wam  I 

Xad  vvhcu  \  011  tail  my  sight. 
Welcome,  ye  de«i"rt>-,  and  \v  care*  I 

Kj  native  Jand—Good  Nig)itt*Y 

XTV. 

On,  on  the  vessel  ilies,  the  land  is  gone. 
And  winds  are  rude,  in  XKseay^  dee^esa  bay. 

Four  days  are  sped,  but  with  the  fifth,  anon, 
New  shores  descried  makt  every  bosom  gay  j 
And  Cintra's  mountain  greets  them  on  tbtSt  way, 
And  Tagus  dashing  onward  to  the  deep, 
His  fabled  golden  tribute  bent  to  pay ; 
And  !M:)on  nn  txsard  the  Lu$ian  pilots  leap,  [reap. 
Ami  steer  'twlxt  fertile  shorei  whcie  yet  few  rustla 


XV. 

Oh,  Christ  t  it  is  a  goodly  sight  to  see 
What  Heaiwn  hath  done  for  this 
Whiit  firuit^  of  fraprjxncp  blush  on  every  tree  ! 
MTiat  giKKlly  prospects  o'er  the  hilb  expand  ! 
But  man  would  mar  them  with  an  impioua 
And  when  the  Atanigbty  itfta  hia  flercert  acoorfe 
"ChdRst  thoae  who  most  Uaiisgicjs  Us  high  command, 
With  tn'Me  venj;eaiue  will  his  hot  shafts  ur^e 
Gaul's  locust luMt,  and  earth  fromfeUestfoemenpuiBe," 

XVL 

What  heanties  Mh  Usboa*  flnt  unlioM  I 

Her  Ima^e  fl<wtint<  on  that  nohle  fide, 
Which  poets  vainly  pave  with  ^ndsi  of  gold,  'o 
But  now  whereon  a  thousand  keels  did  ride 
or  niliti^  Btraogth,  dnca  AlUon  «aa  allied. 


**  Mcthinki  it  would  my  bofom , 
To  change  my  pruiid  citate,' 

And  bea^iiin  .\.  \:nivii'nn  tad 

With  ori'-  Ik  Iuvi  i!  playmate. 
Since  youth  I  »carce  have  pMu'd  an  hour 

Without  disgust  or  p«iii, 
Except  sometimct  in  f.aily'*  bower, 

Or  whrn  the  Imwl  I  ilrain."] 

'  [Origiiwlly,  the  "liltU-  ii  itre  '  and  the  "jnimaa"  weie 
introduced  In  tlie  following  i>c.iirza4  :  — 

"  And  of  hl»  train  there  was  a  h<-nilinian  j  asre, 
A  pOMant  Ixiy,  w  ho  vrx-il  his  iiia.«HT  w<  II  ; 
And  often  wouiJ  kili  prajik»oine  prate  engage 
Cbflde  Haroid't  ear.  whrn  hit  proud  beaitildswsll 
With  table  ttioughti  that  he  ditdain'd  to  t«U. 
T1.ru  'k«ould  he  tmile  on  him,  and  Alwin  tmllad, 
\Mici)  aught  that  from  hit  young  lip*  archly  Ml 
The  glounw  fllan  from  Itarold't  eye  l>eguilcd  | 

And  pleasodibr  aglbnpte  appear'd  the  wocftd  ChtUlb 
Him  and  one  yeoman  only  did  he  take 
To  travel  rnttward  to  a  far  countrie : 
,  And.  thmigh  the  tmy  was  p^rleved  to  leave  tbs  lake 
Oil  »h'fs<-  (  ilr  haiiku  he  (frcw  from  InfaiM^, 
EfUfcoon*  hi«  little  heart  tM>at  merrily 
With  hv>p''  of  fofpign  nation"  to  hrhold. 
And  many  things  rtght  marvelloiu  to  see. 
Of  which  our  vaunting  vqnfsn  all  have  told. 

In  many  a  tome  at  true  as  HsadfiQIa^  «(  old."] 
a  r*  TheH'  I.iitian  bruteSiaadfaithfeBBtWMltafVMtohaB 

A  li  [  i  iuivfiiet  Vliuif-int ;  but  l.isboa  U  the  I'or- 
tuguc«>  uord,  (  uiitequently  the  botC  Ulitiipont  it  pedantic  ; 
and  H  I  bad  lugged  in  Hftla$  and  Am  Bat  laag haHwSb  tbssa 
would  have  t>een  tomething  llkaaa  aihctatfon  «  Giant  fatBB, 
which  I  withMl  to  avoid.  On  the  tubmlttion  of  Lmtitamia  to 
the  Moort,  they  changed  the  name  of  the  capital,  which  till 
tlien  had  i)een  Ulltlpo,  or  I.ttp.i ;  becaiite.  In  the  Arable  al- 
phabet, the  letter  p  is  not  umnI.  Hi  nce,  I  t>elleve,  I.l*tx>a, 
wlience  again,  the  rreoch  Lt»banne.  and  our  LitlioB,..-  (iod 
knows  which  the  earlier  corruption  I  "—Bgrtim,  MS.j 
>•  r*  Wblcbpa«ta,piDaetolla,hafepaf«dwltbfold."~MS.j 
B  S 
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BYRON  S  WORKS. 


OAirao  X. 


Ant]  tn  the  I.ii-ians  did  her  aid  afTord  : 
A  tuUon  swuin  with  i^orsmce  and  pride, 
mio  Uck  yet  loa^  tte  liand  that  waves  the  nmd 
To  save  Uicm  fton  flM  wratb  of  Ganl^  ungtring 
lafd.t 

XVIL 

But  whom  cnteretb  wHhln  tfak  town. 

That,  sheenlnc  far,  crle«tlal  ?wm*  to  be, 
Disconsolate  will  wander  uji  and  down, 
'Mid  many  things  unsightly  to  strange  c«j* 
For  bat  and  palace  ttnom  like  flUblly : 
The  dingy  dentateni  are  ivaiM  In  dbt ; 
Ne  personage  of  high  or  mean  degree 
Doth  care  for  cleanneM  of  turtout  or  shirt, 
Thoqgjh  Amk  viOi  ISgntu  pligiM^  unkempt  un- 


XV  lU. 

Poor,  paltry  slaves !  yet  bom  "midst  nciM(  4    i  in  * — 
Why,  Nature,  waste  thy  wooden  on  such  men  '( 
Lot  Chitn'a* ^oitoai Eden fanteffenea 

In  variegated  maze  of  mount  and  glen. 
Ah,  mc !  what  tiand  can  i)encil  guide,  or  pen, 
'IVi  follow  half  on  which  the  eye  dilates 
Through  \iew8  more  dazzling  unto  mortal  km 
Than  those  whereof  such  thioips  the  huA  relates, 

? 


■  XIX. 

The  taontd  cregi,  by  toppUns  convent  eniwnVl, 

The  cork-trees  hoar  that  clothe  the  shaggy  steep. 
The  muuntain-moes  by  scorching  skies  imbrown'd, 
The  sunken  ^tairiilwee  enniess  >hruhe  muit  weep, 
^nie  tender  asure  of  the  unruffled  deep. 
The  onnge  tints  that  gild  the  greenest  bough, 
The  torrents  that  frnm  clitf  tn  vallfv  Iciip, 
The  vine  on  high,  the  willow  branch  below, 
Uz^  In  one  ntf^  eeene,  tfKh  wied  bemty  gloir. 

•  [By  comparing  thi»  and  the  thirtwri  f  illowlng  ttanxaj 
with  the  an-ouni  f  1  i»  proKTcs  whUb  Lord  Hyron  »f  nt  home 
to  hit  niothrr,  (he  re«ler  wUl  ice  that  they  ar«  the  ex«ct 
echoes  of  the  thaugkM  wkkb  oeomnd  lo  Us  arind  as  he  wcot 
over  the  (pou  described.  ..Mooaa.! 

•  f"  "MIJ  Ki  uiy  tliiiik-*  that  griere both  nose  and  n  "  MS.] 

•  ["  To  lUike  amonils  for  the  ftlthine»i  of  Liit>on,  and  itt 
sUU  filthier  tnhablunu.  the  vilUge  of  Cintra,  about  fifteen 
nOes  from  the  capital,  is,  perhapt ,  in  evrrr  rctpect  the  most 
deili^MftillBBaniM.  IteaataiosbeaatlMoreverydeaeriptloR, 
aanral  aod  artlfleialt  psltee*  and  gardent  rising  in  the  midst 
of  roclu,  cataract*,  and  predplccs :  conventt  on  ttupendoui 
betghtii ;  a  distant  Tlew  of  the  tea  and  the  Tagu« ;  and.  betldei 
{though  that  l»  a  icrondary  cun^iiiiTition',  is  remnrlinblp  at 
the  icone  of  Sir  Hew  Dalrviiiple's  i  mvi  ii'.mri  It  anitri  (n 
it*elf  all  the  wildnes-s  of  ti»c  western  HigbUmii  with  the 
verdure  of  the  touth  of  France,"—  A  to  Afr*.  Bt/ron,  ls09.] 

•  The  convent  of  "  Our  Lady  of  Puni»hment,"'  Sossa  ScfUtra 
At  fena,  on  the  summit  of  the  rock.  Below,  at  Kmu'  dktance, 
{»  the  Cork  Convent,  where  St  Hoooriui  dug  hit  den,  over 
which  i.>  hit  etiitaph.  From  the  hilU,  the  tea  adds  to  tho 
beauty  of  the  view.  —  HoU  to  Ut  Edition.  —  Since  the  pub- 
Uealioa  of  this  poean*!  have  been  taformed  of  the  mtMppre- 
bcaaiaa  of  the  term  Mim  dlrnorw  Oe  Pena.  It  wa*  owing  to 
the  w.int  of  thf  Ixhlr  or  mark  over  the  n,  which  alters  the  sijc- 
niflr.itiovi  of  the  m-nl :  with  it.  Pena  ilitnlflet  a  rock;  without 
it,  I'rna  tlic  •n  n'.i-  I  .•uJoiited.  1  do  not  think  It  neceisary 
to  alter  the  phj-^l"-  .  at,  thunch  the  CDrnmon  acceptation 
Afflxrd  tu  it  it  Our  Lady  of  the  Rock,"  I  may  well  attumo 
th.-  .>ih<r  tenMfteaafkesamltlat  pncdied  tbos*.— JMcto 

"id  Edit  tan. 

•  It  i«  a  well  known  f.vit,  that  in  the  ye.ir  IWCj.  the  atsastin- 
ation»  In  tho  rtreet*  of  Litbon  and  it*  vicinity  were  not  cunfincd 
by  the  Purtucuetfi  to  their  coaolrmMO;  hut  that  Knglitlimcn 
were  daily  butchered :  aad  to  te  wm  fsdnss  beins  obialped. 
we  weie  requested  bo»  to  laUihiu  If  wa  fcalwd 


Then  slowly  climb  the  roany-wlndiog  wif, 
And  fteqoent  tan  to  liuget  n  you  go^ 

From  loftier  rocks  now  h)vcllness  survey. 
And  rest  ye  at  "  Oiur  Lady's  house  of  woe; 
Where  fhigal  monks  their  little  ralica  ataoer. 
And  sundry  legends  to  the  ttnnger  tcD : 
Here  impious  men  have  punish'd  bc«n,  and  lo  I 
Deep  in  yon  cave  Honoriiis  long  did  ilwcll. 
In  hope  to  merit  Heaven  by  making  earth  a  UelL 

xxr. 

And  here  and  there,  as  up  the  crags  you  spring, 
Meit  many  rade-carfed  crewei  near  the  petti : 

Yet  deem  not  these  devotion's  offering  — 
These  arc  memorials  flrail  of  murderous  wrath  : 
For  wheresoe'er  the  shrieking  victim  hath 
Pour'd  forth  his  blood  beneath  the  assassin's  knife. 
Some  hand  erects  a  cross  of  mouldering  lath ; 
And  grove  and  glen  with  thousand  such  are  rife 
Throitghoat  this  ptuple  landt  where  law  aecorea  not 

xxn. 

On  dopfaif  mooadi^  or  In  fbe  vde  benMCh, 

Arc  dome<t  ■nliere  whflome  kings  did  make  repair; 
But  now  the  «ild  flowers  roimd  tbeiu  unly  breathe; 
Yet  ruin'd  splendour  still  is  lingering  there, 
And  yonder  towen  the  Prince's  pahioe  fidr : 
There  thou  too,  Tathek ! "  England's  wealthiest  son, 

Onrc  fonn'd  thy  P;ir;idi>c,  a-,  not  aw:in' 

When  wanton  Wealth  her  mightiest  deeds  hath  done, 
MMk  Ifeice  ToiuptuoQi  Itnee  mt  ever  mnt  to  dnn> ' 

XXIIL 

Here  didst  thou  dwell,  here  schemes  of  pleastuv  plan. 
Beneath  yon  niountain'^  ever  ln'autt'ou.'i  braw} 
But  now,  as  If  a  thing  imblest  by  Man, 
Thy  fUry  dwelling  Is  as  lone  as  Xbm  I 

in  the  w.iy  to  thi*  thoatre  at  eight  o'clcwk  in  the  evening,  when 
t.ic  »tri  I  u  wire  not  incjrc  empty  than  they  generally  are  at 
that  hour,  opposite  to  aa  open  thup,  and  in  a  carria^  with  a 
(Mend:  iHd  we  aet  iBiteMariy  kam  ansad,  I  has*  aot  the 
least  doobtlhatwesbottM  have"  adorned  aide"  Instead  of 
telling  oDOi  Hie  crime  of  omMloation  Is  not  confined  to 
Purtufal :  In  lHd|y  and  Malu  we  are  knocked  oo  the  head  at 
abandHiae  erefaie  nlgbtly,  and  oota aidVan  or  Matteio  is 


•  r  Vetb*  tan  Lord  Byrao,  In  one  of  hk  dlsrias.) «  was 
one  of  tho  talis  1  had  a  very  early  admtratfon  of.  For  cor- 

roctnett  of  costume,  beauty  of  description,  and  power  of 
imaclnation,  it  far  turpasict  all  European  Imitations ;  and 
be.irs  mrh  marks  of  t  ntinality,  that  those  who  have  visited 
thr  l-i.ikt  wvA  tiinl  ►.iiiii'  ditJliUlty  in  I irv ;nK'  It  to  be  more 
than  a  trani'latiun.  As  an  eastern  InXv.  even  l<a«selas  roust 
Ikiw  iK-foro  it ;  his  '  happy  valley  '  will  not  Ijear  a  i  ■  jm]i  irison 
with  the  ■  Hall  of  EblU.'  "  —  [William  Beckford,  Esq..  s«i  ol 
the  once  celebrated  aldennaa,  and  heir  to  his  OMnaout 
wealth,  published,  at  the  early  age  of  eighteen, "  Maaralrs  of 
extFBonUnary  Paliiton;*'  and  In  the  year  after,  tbe  roniance 
thus  ealofrised.  Aflor  silting  for  Hindoo  In  several  parlia- 
ments, thU  gifted  person  was  induced  to  fix.  for  a  time,  hit 
residence  in  Portugal,  where  the  memory  of  hi-.  tii.i*;nlllcetice 
was  fresh  at  the  period  of  Lord  Byron's  pilgrimage,  lietumtng 
to  England,  he  realised  all  the  outwant  shows  of  Gothic 
jfrandeur  in  hl«  unsub»tantial  pageant  of  Konthlll  Abbey ;  and 
h.\»  more  recently  1«  rn  induljrlng  hit  fancy  with  another,  pro- 
bably not  more  lasting,  moDiunent  of  architectural  caprice,  in 
tlic  vicinity  of  Bath.  tttosMMh  toiwnRratted.  thai,  after  a 
lapM  of  fiR}'  years,  Mr.  BaekAird*s  Utamy  mmiaHiiii  sbouM 


continue  to'rwt  eeitlrely  on  his  Juvenile,  lww**«r  naaariuble, 

'    '  ihasHeeandtefetai 


p<'rrormances.  it  U  said,  however,  that  he ! 
works  tor  posthonHNis  publication.^ 
7  ^  When  WoaUhandTaste  their  wont  and  best  havedooe, 
-  "  lea  pettutien's  litra  votafptnous  adil  aaast 
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OAXTO  I* 


CUILDE  HAROLD'S  riLGRIMAG£. 


Here  Ki^nt  weeds  a  passage  scarce  alloiT 
To  halls  deserted,  portals  Kaping  wide  ; 
Fresh  lessons  to  the  thinking  bosom,  bow 
Vain  arc  the  plcasaunccs  on  earth  siiinilktl ; 
Swept  Into  wrecks  uioa  by  Time's  luoseutle  tide  I 

XXTV. 

Behold  the  hall  when-  chiefs  were  late  convened  i  > 

Oh  I  dome  displeasing  unto  British  ejt  1 

With  diadem  bight  foolscap,  lo  1  a  flend, 

A  little  ftend  that  scoSs  incessantly. 

There  sits  in  parchment  robe  array'd,  and  by 

tide  Is  himg  a  teal  and  aaUe  KXoU, 
Who*  blaianV  glare  names  known  to  ci>lvalrr» 

imdry  signnturt ndom  the  roll^        [soul.  ^ 
^  Urchin  points,  and  laughs  wMl  all  his 


XXV. 

Convention  is  the  dwarttsh  demon  styled 
Tliat  foil'd  the  knights  in  Marlalva's  dome : 
Of  bndas  (if  bndns  they  had)  he  them  beguUed, 
And  tomVi  a  1Wtfoa^l  Aallow  joy  to  gloom» 

}lvrv  Fi.II.v  iln^hM  tn  earth  the  vii-tnr's  pIUlM^ 

And  Policy  regain'd  wliat  arms  liad  lost : 

Wat  etddk  Uke  om  In  vain  mar  lanrds  Uoom  I 

Woo  to  thr  rnn([ii'rlnp,  nnt  the  conqucr'd  hnst. 
Since  baffled  Triumph  drLK>iH  on  Lusltoula'^  coast ! 

XXVL 

And  ever  since  that  martial  synod  met, 
Britannia  sickens,  Clntra  !  at  thy  name  ; 
And  folks  in  oOce  at  the  mentioii  fret,  [shame. 
And  Mn  woold  Uarii,  if  Uosh  ttuj  eottid,  for 

How  will  posterity  the  deed  proclaim  I 
Will  not  mir  own  and  fellow-natloas  sneer. 
To  view  these  champions  cheated  of  their  fame. 
By  fws  in  fiiifht  o'crthrown,  yet  victors  here,  [year? 
A^Ticrt  SLum  her  finger  points  through  many  a  coming 

'  The  ConToiilimi  uf  (  intra  wa«  tinned  in  the  paUcr^  of  ihe 
MsrcbcM  Mjurial*  i.  —  [ "  The  armiidcv,  the  neirotiation*,  the 
convention  it<Rlf,  ntid  ene  execution  of  Iti  proviiiont,  werv  all 
commenced,  conducted,  and  concluded,  at  the  dittance  of 
thirty  mile*  from  Cintrx,  with  which  place  they  had  not  the 
(lightest  connection,  political,  miliury,  or  load  i  yet  Lord 
Byn»  hai  gravely  wuerted,  tn  prose  and  verie.  tlutt  the  em- 
TCMiaa  wa«  ligripd  at  the  Manniis  uf  Marialva't  house  at 
Clntra ;  and  the  author  of  '  The  Uiary  of  an  Invalid,'  impror. 
Inir  upon  thr  poet'i  dlsoovety.  dMcctml  the  stains  of  Um  Ink 
n>iit  i>y  Juiuu  u|)on  tho  teainamJ*^ If apter*w  Jl*a»nr ^ He 

Penimular  (tar.] 

s  The  |ia^K.<t;<'  (tooti  aitr'TPiitlv  in  thcoililnalMS.  Some 
which  ttvp  poi-t  omtctcd  at  ilie  entreaty  of  his  fricDds 
'  offend  no  one,  and  may  perhapa  amuie  nUHqr 

In  Kolden  characters  right  well  design'd. 
First  on  lh<>  list  appeareth  one  "  Junot ;  " 
Then  certaiD  other  glorious  namca  we  find, 

»toplaeelMlo»t 


fevaviwiUMiUltak 
Bad  kf  eonynge  tongues  of  Uureb  d 
vortor  of  Mch  other,  in  a  row  — 
Bsm,  and  the  dissard  Hott 
a|y  wWi^sws  daps  eft'oiki 


ConTctition  it  the  dwarfish  di  tniui  Ftylcd 
That  foU'd  the  knight*  In  Marialvn's  ilome  : 
Of  braltu  (If  brains  their  had)  he  them  beguilad» 
And  tuni'd  a  nation's  iliallow  joy  to  gloon. 

well  I  vat,  whan  drsk     news  od  OMM^ 
TIM  Wtadeta**  tcM  by  <>*id  was  kise. 
For  paragraph  ne  piiper  tcarco  had  room, 
.Such  Parani  teemed  for  our  triumphant  ho«t, 
In  Courier,  Chronicle,  and  eke  in  Morning  Pott: 

But  wlien  ConrcTition  sent  hit  h.mdv-»'ork. 
Pen*,  tongue*,  feet,  hand*,  comMned  in  wild  uproar ; 
Mayor,  aldermen,  laid  down  the  uplifted  fork  ; 
The  Bendi  of  Btsbonshatf  fbtfocta  snore  t 
Stem  Cobbett,  WHO  nr  OM  whole  week  Cofbore 


XXVII. 

So  daem'd  the  CUUe^  as  o'er  the  moqntados  \m 
DM  tsfce  his  way  In  solitary  Ruise : 

Swoi't  \va.s  thr  "icene,  yet  soon  he  thought  to  flee. 
More  restless  than  the  swallow  in  the  skies : 
TlMragfh  iMn  awUle  he  learoV  to  moMtlae^ 
For  Meditation  flx'd  at  times  on  hhri ; 
And  conscious  Reason  whispcr'd  to  -pise 
His  early  youth  misspent  in  maddSS  Jkdm  ; 
But  as  he  gaind  on  truth  his  aching  cyM  grew  dim. 

XXVII  I. 

To  horsei  to  hone  1  >  he  quits,  for  ever  qplli 
A  SMM  of  peace,  though  soothing  to  Ms  soul  t 

Again  he  rouses  fmm  his  moping*  (u^-, 
But  seeks  not  now  the  harlot  and  the  bowU 
Onward  he  flies,  nor  flx'd  as  yet  tb"  goal 
Where  he  shall  rert  him  on  his  jillffrimage ; 
And  o'er  him  many  chMi><ing  scenes  must  roll 
Ere  toll  his  thirst  for  travel  can  r  >5iiage. 
Or  he  shall  calm  his  breast,  or  Icai^  experience  sage. 

XXIX. 

Yet  Mafira  shall  one  moment  claim  delay, 
mwe  dwdt  of  yore  the  LoaiaBS*  lucUem  qpieais* 

And  church  .inrl  rnurt  did  mingle  their  amy. 
And  mass  and  rev  tl  were  alternate  seen ; 
Lordlings  and  freres  —  ill-sorted  fry  I  ween ! 
But  here  the  Babylonian  whore  hath  built  ^ 
A  dome,  where  flaunts  she  in  such  glorious  sheen. 
That  mon  fnrs^rt  the  Vi!<X)d  whirh  she  hath  spilt. 

And  bow  the  knee  to  Pomp  that  loves  to  vamith  guiU. 

XXX. 

O'er  vales  that  teem  with  fruits,  romantic  hills, 
( Oh,  that  aodi  UHs  opheU  a  fteebcrn  noe  I ) 

Whereon  to  paze  the  eye  with  joyaunre  ?i\\<, 
Childe  Harold  weiuls  throu';l  uiauj  a  pleasant  (jlace. 

To  question  aupht,  on<  i>  iihtp  with  transport  leapt. 
And  liit  hl*def       i|i<iil  .iv  n,  ami  swore 
With  foe  such  treaty  ncvr~  should  tM  kept,    [— slept  t 
TlMnbanctlwl)lataat*be;st,  ■'•-  ■>   •  • 


Thus  nnto  Hearen  appeal'd  the  people :  HsoMB, 
WIrich  lores  the  lieges  of  our  graciou*  King, 

Decrwfi.  th.if,  cro  our  }(r-ii)'r.ilt  were  forgiven, 
inquiry  >lioiilil  hp  held  wliovit  the  thing. 
But  Mercy  doalt'H  thi'  babe*  hencith  ner  wing; 
And  as  they  *por<  >l  Miir  foes,  so  »pareil  we  tl)em  ; 
(SVTifro  wai  the  plly  of  our  sires  for  Bpijt  ?  t) 
Yet  knaves,  not  Idiots,  should  the  l.iw  condeimi  ; 
Then  live,  ye  gidlant  liuights  !  attd  bl«»«  yuur  Judges' 
phlegm  I 

'  ["  After  remaining  ten  days  in  Lithoo,  we  sent  our  bag- 
gage and  part  of  oar  sanaals  b*  sea  to  GIbialtar,  and  travelled 
un  horteback  to  SsHflet  a  dutaaee  of  aaatly  ftmr  hundred 
mile*.  The  horie*  are  excellent :  we  rode  seventy  mile*  a-day. 
Egg*  and  wine,  and  hard  Ixxls,  are  all  the  accommodation  we 
found,  and,  in  luch  torrid  weather,  quite  enough."  B.  Letters, 
18(19.] 

•  "  Her  lurkli's*  Mi^esty  went  «ul»«-qupntly  mad  ;  and  Dr. 
Willn,  »lio  b'j  dexterously  cudgelled  kingly  pc rir  r.^nillIn^, 
could  make  uoUilng  of  hen."  — ilgrois  iis.  [Tho  quevn 
laboured  uadsr  a  welaarbniy  Mad  tt  ' 
vhlefasbe 
»  Tba 


•rifaiksb 


ttt 


Mlft.] 


1 


*  "  Bhdaakbeail'*— algBn  for  the  mob,  I  think  <ir»t  used 
SmoHsIt  In  Ms  **  Advcntitre*  of  an  Atom."   Hnmcf  ha* 
the  "bellua  moltoram  capltum :  "  in  F.ngland,  f',rtiin;?fely 
enough,  the  illuttriooii  mobility  h.ivr  not  even  on,-. 

f  nr  thi*  queri- it  Is  not  mcint  that  our  foolUh  generals 
•hould  have  lieen  shot,  but  that  Byng  nil^;lif  hioe  (•r-<Mi  «[<,irnl, 
though  the  one  suffered  and  the  others  escaped,  prot>.'tt>ly  for 
Candide't  reaion,  *•  pour  cncourager  Ic*  autre*."  Mee 
Croker'*  "  Boawell,"  toI.  i.  p.  S98. ;  and  tite  Quarterly  Review, 
ToL  ssvll.  pb  where  the  ^atsttee.  wbeMier  Um  adBlral 
wst  or  was  not  a  pSIMeai  aurtyr,  is  troated  at  largfli] 
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BYRON'S  WORK8. 


Though  aluggarda  deem  it  but  a  foolish  cba«c» 
And  marfd  men  ahoold  quit  thdr  cmjt  cbdn 

The  toilsome  vray,  and  long,  lon'r  Ii  :i:nr  t  >  tmcc. 
Oh  1  there  is  tweetneM  in  the  niuuiiUiu  air, 
And  Hfr|  lint  MftBiHl  Sms  ran  never  hops  to  ilmc 

XXXI. 

More  blcalc  to  view  tht-  hills  at  length  rccpde. 
And,  lew  luxuriant,  tmoother  vales  extend ; 
Immenie  borliixvboanded  pfadns  racceed  I 

Far     the  cyp  riNci^m*,  withoiiten  end, 
Spain's  rcalnu  appear  whereon  her  ftbepberds  tend 
nodi,  wkoN  ikh  fleece  iveU  the  Indcr 

knows  ^ 

Now  must  the  pastor's  arm  his  lambs  defend  -. 

For  .Spain  is  conipa-N'd  by  unyielding  foc-s. 

And  all  must  shield  their  all,  or  share  Sul^iectioa's 


xxXll. 

Where  T.ii>it-.-mi:i  .and  her  Sifter  meet, 
Deem  yc  what  bounds  the  rival  rea.lms  dhMe  f 
Or  ere  the  jealooi  queens  of  nations  greet, 
Doth  Tnyii  interpose  hb  mighty  tide  ? 
Or  (lark  .Sierras  rist  in  craggy  pride  ? 
t)r  fence  of  art,  like  China's  vasty  wall  ?  — 
Me  buifer  wall,  ne  river  ieefi  and  wide, 
He  bonld  crags,  nor  nuiuntelns  duk  aad  tall, 
BIk  like  the  rocks  that  pert  EQipanIa*8  land  from  Qaul: 


But  these  between  a  silver  streamlet  elide*. 
And  scarce  a  n-tinc  distinjrui«heth  the  brook, 
Though  rival  kingdom<i  pri  -s  its  verdant  sides. 
Here  kens  the  idle  <<hepherd  on  hia  crook, 
And  vicint  on  the  rippling  waves  doth  kale, 

Tli;it  pi-;u-k'fiil  '•till  'twixt  liittercst  foenien  flow; 
For  proud  each  peasant  as  the  noblest  duke  : 
Wdl  doCh  the  SpmUli  bind  the  dHRRnee  know 
•TwlzthlmandLailanslave,  the  lowest  of  the  low.  > 

XXXIV. 

But  ere  the  mingling  bounds  have  far  been  pen'd. 
Dark  Guadiana  rolls  his  power  along  < 
In  sullen  billows,  murmurins  and  \-ast. 
So  noted  andent  roundelays  among.  ' 
Whilonie  vpoi  his  banks  did  legions  throng 

eoorent,  and  most  toprrh  churrh.  The  six  orinn*  arc  the 
moAt  iHHliitiful  I  ever  i>flir'lfl.  in  point  of  lieroratUm :  w«"  dij 
not  hear  thiui.  hut  »-prc  toM  thut  their  toiun  w  re  rorrc- 
•pondi-nt  to  th'Mr  njili  ii  lnnr  Miifra  is  Ifrnn-jl  tin-  Kirufi:il  of 
I'ortuu'.il.  ["  ANxit  t'-n  mile*  to  tho  rii.'tit  '>{  (  imr.i."  mvs 
Byron,  in  n  Irtter  to  hi*  mother,  **  is  the  palnci-  of  Mnfra. 
the  boakt  of  Cortugnl,  a*  tt  might  bo  of  any  country.  In  point 
of  m«Ktitfirpnr«>.  without  eteKaoce.  There  it  a  raovent  an- 
aexed :  the  racmlu,  who  potaos  laafe  iwemiaB,  are  courteoui 
enoufti,  and  understand  Latin  t  so  that  w«  bad  a  long  con- 
>  prut  ion.  They  have  .t  larire  library,  and  as)c«d  me  if  the 
Knclish  had  anybotikt  In  thi-lr  country."  —  Mafra  was  erected 
hv  .liihn  v..  In  pur»u«nro  of  a  vow,  iniidi'  In  a  daJi(ff  rou»  fit  of 
illn.  t>i  li)u;ul  a  ctinvent  for  the  usi'  "(  the  i>oiirr«t  friary  in 
the  kiiiKiliifii,  I'pon  inqiiirr,  t!ii«  pi>r>rp»t  n.m  fnuml  at  Mafra; 
where  twWve  Franciwan*  liv<'il  tojictlicr  in  a  liiit.  I'Ikt'-  is  .i 
magniftccnt  view  of  the  cxl»tiiig  edifice  iu  "  Fuuicn's  Ulus- 

t  As  I  naiM  the  Portugnete,  so  T  navscnanHitoniM  tfinn. 
Tint  they  are  tince  imprnvri!,  ,it  h-:\st  in  murage.  I«  evident. 
The*  late  esploitt  of  I^ni  \V.  '.lin^rt'in  h.m-  effiirinl  the  follii's 
of  Cintr.t.  He  ha«,  indeecl,  done  wonden  :  In-  hut,  pcrhnps. 
cliin  ■  '1  the  chirartcr  of  a  nation,  reconciled  rn;il  *iii'ei- 
ititi'ins.  and  baffled  an  enemy  who  never  retreated  before  his 
pnNlece»»ori.       I'^l  'J. 

'  [■■  Kilt  ere  the  iKiiind*  of  Spain  have  far  heon  pans'd, 
For  erer  famed  In  many  a  noted  sonjt."  —  MS.] 

*  rLord  Byron  serais  to  ha*e  thus  early  acquired  enough 
ef  t»  HBdsfstiad  end  agpeadsle  the  grind  body  of 


Of  Moor  and  Knight,  In  nulled  vlendoor  dreit : 
Here  ceased  the  twfft  their  nee,  here  sunk  the  strong; 

The  Paynim  turban  and  the  Christian  crest 
Mix'd  on  the  bleeding  stream,by  floating  hosts  oppress'd. 

XXXV. 

(»h,  lovely  .»^])aln  !  renown'd,  romantic  land! 
Where  is  that  standard  which  Fetogio  hare. 
When  Cava's  traftor-stre  flrst  eall'd  the  band 

That  dyed  thy  ni')itiit.iin  ^tn  nms  with  (Jothic  pore?  * 
Where  are  those  bloody  banners  wtiich  of  yore 
Waved  o*er  tbf  eom,  victorious  to  fhe  galev 

And  <in>'-c  at  l.x«;t  the  spoilers  to  their  shnre? 
Hed  gleam  d  the  cross,  and  waned  the  crvs^ent  pale, 
While  AMdi  echoes  thrUfdwUhllooriamatrona' wail. 

XXXVl. 

Teems  not  each  ditty  with  the  glorious  tale  ? 
Ah !  mdu  alae  t  Uie  htre^  amplest  fhto  I 

"When  granite  moiUder^i  .-ind  when  reoonis  fidl, 
A  pen-iant's  plaint  prolongs  his  dubioos  date. 
Pride :  bend  thine  eye  from  heaven  to  thine  estate, 
See  how  the  mighty  shrink  into  a  song  ! 
Can  Voltnne,  Pillar,  Pile,  preserve  thee  great  ? 
Or  must  thou  trust  Tradition's  .niniple  tongue. 
When  flatteiy  sleepe  with  thee,  and  History  does  thee 
WTong? 

XX.XVII. 

Awake,  jre  sons  of  Spain  I  awake  I  advance  i 
Lot  Chivalry,  your anelefit goddess,  cries ; 

But  wields  not,  as  of  old,  her  thir-ty  Innce, 
Nur  shakes  her  crimson  plumage  iu  the  skies  : 
Now  on  the  smoke  of  blazing  bolt!  the  llles, 
And  spealu  in  thunder  through  yon  engine's  roar  ! 
In  every  peal  she  calls — "  Awake  !  arise  !" 
Say,  is  her  voice  more  feeble  than  of  yore. 
When  her  war-song  was  heard  on  Andalusia's  shore  ? 

XXXV  JUL 

Hark  I  heard  jm  not  those  hooCi  of  dreadfU  note : 

Soumls  not  the  clani'  of  conflict  on  the  heath  ? 
S.tw  ye  not  whom  the  reeking  sabre  smote ; 
Nor  savetl  your  brethren  ere  they  sank  In  neath 
I^rrants  and  tjrrants'  slaves  ? — the  fires  of  death, 
The  bale-Ores  flash  on  Ugh    -from  rock  to  rock 

Each  volley  tells  that  thousui(N  eease  to  bfeitlke; 
Death  rides  upon  the  sulphury  Siroc,  ^ 
Bed  Battle  stamps  his  fbot,  and  nations  fM  the  shock. 

anclimt  popular  poetry.  —  unequalled  in  Europe,  —  which 
muit  ever  funn  the  pride  of  that  magnifirent  lantn.-ifc.  See 
hi»  IwaiitiUil  versiisn  of  one  of  the  br*t  tin  1  riU  l  U  nf  the 
(iran.ut.i  »  :ir  —  the  "  Romance  tnuy  doturoso  del  mm  v  toma 

d.-  Ail:  1  11, I  ■■  ) 

'*  Count  JuUaii'i  daughter,  the  Helen  of  Spain.  Pelagius 
preserved  bi*  independence  in  the  fastnesses  of  the  Astivtts, 
and  the  doMsendants  of  his  followers,  after  loine  centuries, 
completed  their  strugelc  by  the  conqnett  of  Grenada.— 
I"  Almost  all  tlw  Spanuh  hlatortant,  at  well  as  the  voic«  of 
tradition,  ascribe  the  invasion  of  the  Moore  to  the  forcible 
violation  by  Roderick  upon  Florlnda.  railed  br  the  Moors 
CaU.\.  iir  Cava  Sh.'  the  daughter  of  Count  Julian,  one  of 
tiir  '.iitl.h  nv.M;iriir-i  {'rnji'i|ial  lieutenants,  wh<i.  '.(lir;!  jIr- 
rnme  was  perjietraletl,  »as  engaged  in  tlie  (i<  ;>!i' r  nt  (  i  ita 
r.«.iin§t  the  Moors.  In  hit  indiKti-'i'-  m  i'  th  -  .r  ^  r,i[if.i;<  ..| 
iii*  Kivcreign,  and  the  dishonour  of  hu  daughter.  Count  J  uli.in 
fsnottlwdHaisaof  aCkrisdsBandaime^sMLfsnBlng  an 
aluinoe  with  Musa.  ttien  the Cdlph^kltoateiwlitbi  AMca.  he 
countenanced  the  Invasion  of  Spain  by  a  body  of  Saraccni  and 
.\friean(,  commanded  by  the  celebrated  Tarik;  the  ii*ue  of 
wtiu  h  was  the  defeat  nnA  ileiitli  (if  TtiHierick,  and  (he  orru- 
(  iiion  of  almoit  tin'  m1  il''  penlii«iil.i  l)y  the  Mfxir*.  The 
Sp.iniardi,  In  detestation  oi  KluriiidiV  memory,  are  said,  by 
Cervontei,  never  to  he^tow  th.it  n.iiiie  upon  any  liUiaSBtaBale, 
retenring  It  for  thdr  doKS."—  .sih  W  vLibR  .SeoTT.] 
*  r  "  from  rorli  to  rock 

Blue  columns  soar  aloft  in  sulphurous  wreath, 

'  kaeck.'*-.lia.] 
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XXXIX. 

Lo  I  when?  the  <.»iaiu  on  the  mtmntain  Oatids, 
His  blixxl-ml  tnssi's  decp'ning  in  the  sun, 
With  death-shot  glowing  In  his  fiery  hands, 
And  eye  that  scorcheth  all  it  glares  U}K>n  ; 
Rt  stks^s  it  rulli,  now  fix'd,  and  now  anoil 
FLuhintf  afar, — and  at  his  iron  feet 
Deatrnctioo  eowcra,  to  nuvk  what  deeds  u*  done ; 
For  on  thte  mom  three  \kiU-v'  n  ti  iis  meet. 
To  shed  before  his  shrine  the  l>luud  he  deems  most 


XL. 

By  Heaven  !  it  is  a  spk-ndid  sight  to  i>«^ 
(For  one  who  hath  no  friend,  no  brother  time) 
Their  tiTal  tcarti  of  ndx'd  embroideiyi 
Their  tuIoub  anns  that  fitter  in  tiie  elr  T 

MTiat  gallant  war-houmls  rouse  them  from  their  lair, 
And  gna«b  their  fooga,  loud  yelling  for  the  prey  I 
All  join  the  chwe,  hotlnr  tbe iriumpli  ebm; 

TTie  Onvp  shall  bear  the  rhlefe^t  prize  away, 
And  Havoc  scarce  for  joy  can  number  their  array. 

JELL 

Tbne  hoits  eomhlne  to  ofl^  sMHUce ; 

Three  ton;?iies  prefer  stranijc  orisons  on  hinh  ; 
Three  gaudy  standard*  flout  the  iiale  blue  aUes ; 
The  ahouti  ne  Ftanee,  Spain,  Albion,  Victory  I 
The  foe,  the  victim,  nnd  the  fonrl  ally 
That  fights  for  all,  but  ever  tights  in  vain. 
Are  met — as  If  «t  hmtt  Uiey  could  not  die- 
To  feed  the  crow  on  Tdavcra's  plain. 
And  fertUixe  the  field  that  each  pretends  to  gain.  > 


There  »han  they  rot— AmMtloo'ighonoqrVltoolil^ 

Tps.  TTonour  decks  the  turf  that  wrap*  their  day  I 
Vain  Sophistry  !  In  these  lieboid  the  tools, 
The  broken  twils,  tliat  t>'rants  cast  away 
By  myriads,  when  they  dare  to  pave  their  way 
With  human  hearts — to  what  ?  —  a  dream  alone. 
Can  dcsiKJts  rompass  aught  that  halls  their  Bway  ? 
Or  call  witli  truth  one  apan  of  earth  their  own, 
Saf»  flMl  nhndn  «t  last  they  cnnnUe  bone  br  bona  ? 

XhUl 

Oh,  Attauera,  glorious  field  of  grief ! 

As  o'er  thy  plain  the  PilL-rim  prick'd  his  steed, 
\\Tii)  could  foresee  thee,  in  a  »pace  so  brief, 
A  scene  where  mingling  foes  should  boast  and  bleed  I 
Peace  to  the  perlsh'd !  may  the  warrior's  meed 
And  tears  of  trinmph  their  reward  prolong  I 
Till  other-*  fall  where  other  ehieft;uns  lead, 
Thy  name  shall  circle  round  the  gaping  throngs 
And  lUne  in  worthkaa  la|%  the  tfaema  of  Imutant 
aoQg.s 

>  See  ArPENOix.  Note  A. 

*  C  There  let  them  rot—  while  rl^Bien  tell  the  fixils 

How  honeur  decks  tbe  toif  that  wnva  lhair  dv  i 
lJanavaaatl»—H8.] 

'  rThU  ctaiua  is  not  la  the  original  MS.  It  was  written 
at  Newitead,  In  August,  1811,  ihortJy  alter  the  tvaitlo  of 
Albuera.] 

*  ["  At  Seville,  we  lod|ed  In  the  houte  of  two  Spanish  ua. 
married  laiile*.  women  or  character,  the  eldast  a  flne  woman, 
the  youngt'ftt  prrttjr.  The  trmAom  of  manner,  which  it  general 
here,  actonlshcfj  me  not  a  little ;  and,  in  the  coone  of  fkurther 
ot>aervation.  I  And  that  reterre  U  nut  th«  ehanctmlstle  of 
Spaoifh  l)otli'<.  Thf  e!l1l•^t  iKiamired  four  unworthy  son 
with  Tcry  f':trtirul,ir  attention,  I'iniir.iring  him  with  great 
tendemeu  at  partlna  (I  wa»  there  but  three  days),  after  cut- 
tingegaleafcef  MMwir,  eodffisaBttagMmiiltteiiaef^ 


XLTV. 

Enough  of  Battle's  minions !  let  them  play 
Their  game  of  UvoBi  and  barter  breath  for  ; 
Fame  that  will  scarce  re-animate  their  clay, 
Thou^  thousands  ibll  to  deck  aome  tingU  name. 
In  sooth  'twere  sad  to  thwart  their  noijle  aim 
Who  Strike,  bleat  hirelings  1  f(v  their  country's  goodt 
And  die,  dtat  living  might  have  proved  her  shame; 
Peri-sh'd,  perchance,  in  snme  domestic  fr ml, 
Or  In  a  narrower  sfikeK  wild  Bapine's  ptttb  pursued. 

XLV. 

Full  svrifUy  Harold  wends  his  lonely  way 
Where  proud  Sevllla*  triumphs  un  mIhI  ih!  ; 
Yet  is  She  fk«e — the  ^oiler'a  wish'd<fOT  prey  1 
Soon,  soon  shall  Compiest*!  fiery  foot  Intrude, 
Blackening  her  lovely  domes  %vlth  traces  ni^ 
Inevitable  hoar  t  'Gainst  Ikte  to  strive 
When  DaidMiOD  ptanta  her  IhmtshM  bnwd 

Is  vain,  or  nion,  Tjtt  might  yet  survive. 
And  Virtue  vanquish  all,  and  Murder  cease  to  thrive. 

«  XLTL 
But  all  nnoonsdoos  of  ^  coming  doom. 

The  feast,  the  sonp,  the  revel  here  abounds; 
Strange  modes  of  merriment  the  hours  consiune, 
KcrMeed  these  patriots wlfli  thdrcoonliy^wounda: 
Nor  here  War's  clarion,  but  Love's  rebeck  *  sotmds ; 
Here  Folly  still  bb  votaries  Inthralls ;      [rounds : 
And  yotmg-eyed  Lewdne^ii^  wailu  her  midnight 
Girt  with  the  silent  crimes  of  Ca{4tals, 
Stm  to  the  last  kind  Vice  cUngs  tothe  tottMag walla. 

XLVIL 

Not  80  fhe  nisUe— with  Us  tmnbUng  mate 

He  lurks,  nor  casts  his  heavy  eye  afar, 
Le*t  he  should  view  his  vineyard  desolate. 
Blasted  below  the  dun  hot  breath  of 
Ho  more  beneath  soft  T.re's  consenting 
Fandango  twirb  bis  jocund  castanet : 
Ah,  monarchs  !  could  ye  taste  the  mirth  yeumri 
Not  to  the  toils  of  Gkury  would  ye  fret ; 
IlMhoBiM  dnll  drnra  would  slcepb  aaad  Ibn  bo  happy 

xlthl 

How  carols  now  the  Imty  nwletcer  7 

Of  love,  romance,  devoticm  Is  his  lay, 
As  wbilome  he  was  wont  the  leagues  to  cheer, 
His  quick  belln  wildly  jingling  on  the  way  ? 
No  1  as  he  speeds,  he  chants  *'  Yiva  el  Bey  i"^ 
And  checks  hN  song  to  execrate  CMoy, 
T'li  n -.al  wlttol  Chiirles,  and  curse  the  day 
When  first  Spain's  queen  beheld  the  black-eyed  U^, 
And  gmci-tkced  TrawoB  apcttng  from  bcr  adnltento 
Joy. 

own.  ahout  three  fret  In  lenKth,  wWrh  I  send,  and  beg  jrou 
will  n  uln  till  my  return.  Her  lint  wordi  were,  ■  Adlos,  tu 
hermoto  !  mf  srnRtn  mttrho.'  '  A<licii,  v<m  pretty  fellow  !  you 
plnue  m<-  miK  h  '  "  —  I.onl  n.  to  his  Siutlu  r,  Aii^.  1H09.] 

*  [A  kind  til  ftiUllr.  with  onlv  two  »triiigt,  played  on  by  a 
bow,  said  to  ii  ivo  ht  i  n  tirought  hy  the  Moon  into  Spaln.3 

«  *•  Viva  el  llcy  I'cniiinHn  !  "  I.nnp  live  King  Ferdinand  ! 
is  tlic  c  ti«rus  of  [iiii'.t  ol  tlif  .S[>:\nivli  pntriotic  longs.  Thoy 
are  chiefly  in  di*i>ra)se  of  the  old  king  Charle*.  the  Queen, 
and  the  Prince  of  Pence.  I  hare  heanl  many  of  them  >  MMBe 
of  the  nir*  nre  beautirul.  Uoo  Manuel  Codoy,  IbeMtac^ 
4eia  Pax,  of  an  ancient  but  decayed  family,  wasbom  at  Ha. 
dajox,  on  the  frontiert  of  Portugal,  and  was  originally  in  the 
ranks  of  the  SpanUh  tru^inl* ;  tilt  hU  |>crtif>n  attrartf^  the 
queen'*  eye»,  and  raited  him  to  the  dukftjoni  of  Alciiili.'x,  Kc. 
«c.  It  it  to  this  roan  that  the  Spaniards  uaireriaUy  impute 
the  nda  ef  their  ceinliy. 
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XUX. 

On  yon  long,  le^el  pt«!n,  at  distance  crown'd 
With  cnyfs,  wherfMiii  th>Kc  Moorish  turrets  rest, 
Wide  ■catter'd  boof-nuu-|L>  dint  the  wounded  ground ; 
And,  watbed  by  Are,  the  greenswardN  darken'd  vnt 
Ti  !h  that  the  foe  was  AndaluiiiriV  (jiu  : 
Here  was  the  camp,  the  watch-ftaine,  and  the  Imt, 
Here  the  bold  peuant  tlonn'd  die  dimneli  neik } 
Still  does  he  ninrk  it  with  triumphant  boR"it, 
And  pointa  to  yuadcr  clitij>,  which  oft  were  won  and 


And  wboouoe'cr  along  the  path  you 
Bean  In  Ua  cap  the  badge  of  ertmoD  hxu. 

Which  te\U  you  whom  to  shun  and  NvbnmtOgMisl 
Woe  to  the  rium  that  walks  in  pul)lic  view 
Without  of  loyalty  this  tolten  true  : 
Sbaip  is  the  knife,  and  sudden  la  the  atrake ; 
And  aoreff  would  the  OalHc  fberaan  rue, 
If  subtle  poniards,  wrapt  Ijoneath  the  clokf, 
Could  blunt  the  aabre's  edge,  or  clear  the  cannon'* 


LL 

At  every  turn  Morcna's  dusky  height 
Sustains  aloft  the  battery's  iron  load  ; 
And,  far  as  mortal  eye  can  compass  siKht, 
The  mountain-howitzer,  the  broken  road, 
The  bristling  palisade,  the  fosse  o'erflow'd, 
Tlw  ftationM  bands,  the  nevcNvaeant  wileli, 
The  magazine  in  rocky  durance  ».tow'd. 
The  holstcr'd  steed  beneath  the  shed  of  thatch, 
The  balUptlMl  pyiwiiU^  tba  wiBr»lilarim  imtelii 

Portend  the  deeds  to  come :  — but  he  whose  nod 
Has  tumbled  feebler  despots  fhim  their  sway, 
A  moment  paoseth  ere  lielHIs  the  rod ; 

A  little  moment  deigneth  to  delriy  : 
Soon  will  his  legions  sweep  throujjh  these  their  way ; 
The  Wert  must  mm  the  Sooarger  of  the  world. 
Ah  !  Spain  !  how  sad  will  he  thy  reckoning-day. 
When  soars  Oaul's  Vulture,  with  bis  wings  unfurl'd, 
And  Iboa  ahalt vtewthyMm  In  crowds  toHades  hnrrd. 

Lnt 

And  mu5t  they  f  i'.l '  the  yomiR,  the  pr  >ii'l,  the  brave, 
To  swell  one  bloated  Chief s  unwholesome  reign  ? 
No  step  between  submission  and  a  grave  ? 
The  rise  of  rapine  and  the  fall  of  Si)aln  ? 
And  doth  the  Tower  that  man  adores  ordain 
Their  doom,  nor  heed  the  suppliant's  appeal  ? 
Is  all  that  desperate  Valour  acts  in  vain  ? 
And  Counsel  sage,  and  patriotic  Zeal, 
The  Tetenn's  skill,  TouUili  ftn^  and  Uinliood'!!  heart 

of  steel  ? 

I  The  red  roi  V.i.l,  ,  with  "  Fernando  VIl.,"  In  the  centre. 

'  All  w  ii.i  f.  IV,'  <!■  ri  n  ii.itti  rv  will  recollect  the  pyramidal 
rorm  ID  which  tihoi  anU  khelU  aro  ptletL  Tfa«  Sierra  Morena 
wai  faftifted  tai  emyddUe  thnogB  wUeh  I  paaied  in  sqr  way 
to  SerOIsi 

>  Such  were  the  explolti  of  the  Maid  of  Saragoia.  who  by 
her  vakmr  eletated  hertelf  to  the  highect  rank  of  heroinet. 
When  the  author  w.-u  at  Seville,  she  walked  daily  on  the 
PradOt  decorated  with  medals  and  orders,  br  command  of  the 

Junta.— rThe  exploitt  of  Augrustina,  thefaiiMnia  heroine  of 
both  the  (leKe*  of  Sara!co(a,are  rrcorded  at  leaj^h  tn  Smithcy't 
Ilistorj-  of  the  Penin»!il.-ir  War.  At  the  time  when  ^h<•  firnt 
attracted  nottre,  h_v  mounting  a  battery  whure  her  loviT  had 
fallen,  and  working  a  Kun  in  hU  room,  she  wa«  In  ber  twenty, 
secofld  jaar,  eowesdlQglr  pfeny,  aad  to  aaoft  faoliiiae  s^ 


LTV. 

Is  it  for  this  the  Spanish  maid,  aroused. 
Hangs  on  the  willow  ber  unstrung  guitar. 
And,  all  unsex'd,  the  anlaoe  bath  aspoosed* 
Sum;  the  loud  soog^  and  dared  the  deed  of  wirt 
And  she,  whom  once  the  semblance  of  a  scar 
Appall'd,  an  owlet's  lamm  chiU'd  with  dread, 
Kov  Ttesra  tb0  cnlinnn-scatteilng  bajrViek  Jar, 
The  falchion  flash,  and  o'er  the  yet  warm  dead 
Stallu  with  Minerva's  step  where  Man  might  quake  to 


LY. 

Te  who  shall  marvel  when  you  hear  her  tale, 
dkl  Imd  you  known  Imv  In  Iwf  toller  hoar, 

llark'd  her  Waek  eye  that  Tnock"  her  coal-black  veil. 
Heard  her  li^ht,  lively  tones  in  Liidy's  bower. 
Seen  her  \on^  locks  that  foil  the  i»ainterTl  POWW* 
Her  fkiiy  fonn,  with  more  than  female  gnoe, 
SexKt  would  you  deem  that  Saragoza's  tower 
Beheld  her  smile  In  Danger's  Gorgon  face,  [chase. 
Thin  the  closed  ranks,  and  lead  in  Oloiy's  fcarftil 

LVL 

Her  lover  sinks — she  sheds  no  iU-tlmed  tear; 
Her  chief  is  slain  — slie  tills  his  fatal  post; 
Her  feilowB  flee— she  checks  their  hose  career ; 
The  foe  retires — she  heads  the  sallying  host: 
Who  can  apixase  like  her  :i  lover's  ghost? 
Who  can  avenge  so  well  a  leader's  fidl  ? 
What  nndd  retrieve  when  tnan*k  floBh*d  hope  Is  lost  t 
Who  hanp  so  flerrrly  on  the  flyintr  Gaul, 
Foii'd  by  a  woman's  band,  before  a  batter'd  wall  ?  ' 

LVII. 

Yet  arc  Spain's  maids  no  race  of  Amazons, 
But  form'd  for  all  the  witching  arts  of  love  : 
Though  thus  in  arms  thejr  emuhUc  her  aoni^ 
And  In  tfie  horrid  phalanx  dare  to  move, 
'Tis  but  the  tender  fierceness  of  the  dove. 
Pecking  the  hand  that  hovers  o'er  her  mate : 
In  auAuess  as  fn  flnuness  Ibr  above 
Remoter  female-,  fumed  for  sickening  prate ; 
Her  mind  is  nobler  6urc,  her  charms  perchance  as 


LTTII. 

The  seal  Love's  dimpling  finger  hath  impre«5!'d 
Denotes  how  soft  that  chin  which  bears  his  touch:  * 
Her  Hps,  whose  kbsn  pout  to  leave  thdr  nest. 

Bid  m.:!i  Ik»  val'L^iit  ere  \tc  merit  siifh  : 
Her  glance  how  wildly  iK-autitul .'  how  much 
Hath  I'hccbus  woo'd  in  vain  to  s{K>a  her  dieek, 
Which  glows  yet  smoother  from  his  amorous  clutch  I 
Who  round  the  North  for  paler  dames  would  seek  t 
How  poor  their  fomu-appear  I  how  langnid,  wan,  and 
weak  ! 

of  Iwauty.  She  ha«  furlhiT  had  the  honour  to  be  nahited  by 
Wllkie,  and  alluded  to  in  Wordsworth's  Dissertation  on  the 
Convention  (miinamed)  of  Cintra ;  where  a  noble  naita^ 
concludes  tn  these  words: — "SaraRoia  has  exempiifiml  « 
melancholy,  yea,  a  dismal  truth,  —  ret  connoUtory  and  full  of 
joy. — that  when  a  people  arc  called  iiuddenly  to  ii(rht  for 
their  liberty,  and  are  iorely  t>re»s<-d  upon,  their  best  field  of 
li.ittlois  the  flt)(>r«  iJi>on  which  thrlr  ilillilren  have  played; 
the  rh.iisilii  r-  w)m  tlu'  family  of  eacl.  ;ii;iri  slcjit  ;  upon 
or  undrr  tiu'  nwii*  tiy  wliii'li  tht-y  havo  been  yhrltcrcci  ;  in  the 
garden*  ot  thrir  recriMtion  ;  in  tht-  ."itrpf't,  ur  tli''  rnarltet- 
pUce  ;  tK-Torf  thf  nllari.  of  tht-ir  tcniptc^,  ;inii  ainun);  their 
congrcgiitril  ll.iiin^  or  upro' itnl." j 

*  **  SigiUa  tn  mento  ImprGMa  Amoric  diaitulo 
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LIX. 

Match  me,  ye  cUmw  I  wblch  potto  love  to  Imd ; 
Sbteh  me,  ye  harwM  of  the  Imd  1  whMtnoir  > 

I  strike  my  strain,  far  distiint,  to  applaud 
Beauties  that  ev'n  a  qrnic  must  avow  ;* 
Match  me  thaw  Bouriea,  whom  ye  acane  alknr 

To  taste  the  cnle  lout  Love  should  ride  the  wtnd, 
With  Spain's  dark-glancing  daughters  >  —  deign  to 
know* 

There  joar  wfae  Prophet'*  paradise  w«  find, 
Uto  blacklerod  maUto  of  Heaven,  angelically  kind. 

LX. 

Oh,  thou  Pamaisns  *  !  whom  I  noiw  snnrcy. 
Not  In  the  phrvn^y  of  a  iln-amiT's  rye. 
Mot  in  the  &bled  landscape  of  a  lay, 
Bat  ioarhit  Munr-cilad  Unvogh  thjr  nattve  dqr. 

In  the  wild  pomp  of  mountnin  rnri,ic<;ty  { 
What  marvel  if  1  thu*  f;(say  to  sin^  ? 
The  humbleat  of  thy  pilgrims  passing  by 
Would  gladly  woo  thine  Echoes  with  his  string. 
Though  flrom  Uiy  heights  no  more  one  Muse  will  wave 
her  wtaif. 

LXL 

Oft  have  I  dream \1  of  Thee  !  who^e  glorious  name 
Who  knom  not,  knows  not  man's  divlnest  lore  t 
And  iMw  I  view  fbce,      alas  I  irith  duune 
That  I  in  fcehle-r  accent-^  mw-X  adore. 
When  I  recount  thy  worshippers  of  yore 
I  tremble^  and  can  oaHj  bend  the  knee ; 
>'()r  nilse  my  voice,  nor  \-alnlY  dare  to  lonv 
But  gaze  beneath  thy  cloudy  canopy 
to  lOMit  iogr  to  CUOk  at  iMt  I  look  on  TiMe  1 » 

LXIL 

Happier  in  tliis  than  mightiest  hards  have  been, 
Whose  fote  to  distant  homes  confined  their  lot, 
Shan  I  unmoved  behold  the  hallowM  scene, 
Whii  h  others  rave  of,  thmiL-h  they  know  it  not? 
Though  here  no  more  Apollo  haunts  his  grot. 
And  fhou,  the  Muan*  tnt,  art  now  Oiclr  gnvc,< 
Some  i^eiitle  <i'inf  itill  porvade<<  the  <!pot. 
Sighs  In  the  gale,  keeps  silence  in  the  cave, 
Aadgttdca  trltli  i^iiV  ftoto'erfon  mdodioaiinvve.  7 

'  Thi«  «t*ii7a  WAS  writtoa  in  Turkey. 
1  ["  Bfaiitirs  thnt  np«^l  not  fcir  a  broken  vow." —  MS  ] 
'  ["  Long  hiack  hair,  dark  liui|!:ul(hinx  eye*,  clear  olive 
cmnploxloni,  mhI  formi  more  graceful  in  motion  than  can  be 
conceived  by  an  EnglUbmso,  uml  to  the  dro«>y,  lUtlott  air 
of  MseoaanywooMiuadiMlotlwnostbecomittg  dre«i,and, 
at  the  MMe  tiaieb  the  auMt  dsesat  la  the  world,  render  a 
9p«Wlb«ail^in«slstiUa,'*--j9. 10  iU(  Moiker,  Aug.  \m.} 

*  These  itaotas  were  written  in  Cattri  {Dclpho>),  at  the 
foot  of  PamasKiiJt,  now  called  Aic«v;«  vLlakura),  Dec.  1809. 

^  ["  Upon  ParnaMiu,  going  to  the  fountain  of  Delphi 
(Caitrll,  in  Vm,  I  law  a  flight  of  twetre  eaglet  {Hobhou»e 
MTt  they  were  vultures — at  lea«t  In  conversattnn),  and  I 
seised  the  omen.  On  the  day  bi'fore,  I  compoaM  the  lines  to 
Pamauui  (In  Chllde  Harold),  and  on  beholding  the  birds,  had 
a  hope  that  Apollo  had  accepted  my  homage.  I  have  at  least 
had  the  name  and  fame  of  a  poet,  during  the  porlical  period 
of  life  (from  twutv  to  thirty) ;  —  whether  it  w  ill  ^i^t  i«  another 
matt'T  .  Imt  1  hj\.'  In-i'n  a  votary  of  the  di  ity  .rul  thr  |tl.u  o, 
and  Jun  gratet'ul  for  what  he  has  done  In  mv  Iwliall.  li-aring 
the  future  in  his  haml*,  a*  I  li  ft  the  past."— 7f.  Diary,  1821.] 

*  f"  Casting  the  eye  over  the  site  of  ancient  Delphi,  one 
cannot  possibly  imagine  what  has  liecome  of  the  walls  of  the 
numerous  building*  which  are  mentioned  In  the  history  of  its 
famMr  raMnlSeaaee, bidkUnM  whkb  oimredtwo  miles  of 
graonL  with  the  eicaptloiief  the  ftnrlaRMes  or  supporting 
wans,  aethtat  now  appvn.  Tfaa  varlans  rabberies  by  %IUi 
Neve,  and  OoaslaatlM^  aw  hMOBsldsnMe;  Ibr  the  rsnioval  or 


LXHL 

Of  tbce  hereafter.  —  Ev'n  amidst  mj  tUxtSn 
I  tnm^  aiMe  to  pay  my  homage  here ; 

Forgot  the  land,  the  .wns  the  maid*  of  Spain} 
Her  &te,  to  every  fk«ebom  bosom  dear ; 
And  haO'd  ttee,  not  pcvdMniec  ymtuat  m  tmr. 

Now  to  my  theme  —  but  fn>tn  thy  holy  haimt 
Let  me  some  n-mnant,  ««mie  memuriiil  bear ; 
Yield  me  one  leaf  of  Daphne's  deathless  plairt,* 
Nor  let  thj  votaxy'a  tepe  be  deem'd  an  idle  ewmt 

Lznr. 

Bnfc  ne*er  didst  than,  Mr  Mouitl  utai  Qicew 

was  young, 
flee  round  ibf  gtait  base  a  brii^iter  diofr, 

Nor  e'er  did  Delphi,  when  her  priestesis  sung 
The  Pythian  hymn  with  more  than  mortal  flie. 
Behold  a  train  more  fitting  to  inspire 
The  song  of  love  than  Andalusia's  maids, 
Nurst  In  the  glowing  lap  of  soft  desire : 
Ah  !  that  to  these  were  Riven  such  peaceful  shades 
As  Greece  can  still  bcatow,  thooghOloiy  fly  her  gladca. 

Fah-  Is  proud  Seville ;  let  her  country  boast 
Her  strength,  her  wealth,  her  site  of  ancient  dajrt;' 
But  Cadlx,  rising  on  the  distant  coast. 
Calls  finth  a  sweeter,  though  ignoble  praise. 
Ah,  Vice  I  how  soft  arc  thy  voluptuous  ways  I 
While  iKiyish  Wood  Is  mantliiu'.  who  can  iMipe 
The  fascination  of  thy  magic  gase  ?  lo 
A  Clwrab-bifdn  immd  ni  dart  thou  gape. 
And  mould  to  every  taste  thy  dear  delusive  ahape. 

When  Paphos  fell  bjr  Time  —  accursed  Time  I 
The  Queen  who  conqners  all  must  yield  to  thee  — 
The  Pleasurea  fled,  but  sotight  a*  warm  a  dime ; 
And  Venus  eonstunt  to  her  native  m  i, 
To  nought  else  constant,  hither  deign 'd  to  flee ; 
And  llx*d  her  dutee  wiCbln  tiieee  widb  of  whites 
ThiHigh  not  to  one  dome  rirenrrrirribetll  dw 
Uer  worship,  but,  devoted  to  her  rite, 
A  thouMBd  alton  itek  fhr  ever  MMbiK  Mgkt  II 

the  statues  of  bronse,  and  marble,  and  Ivofr,  could  oot  greatly 
affigct  the  fSMsai  apyeaisuaa  ef ihe d^.  Theeecllvlqrorthe 
hill,  sad  the  IbuBdalioaa  hsng  pueed  m  lodu  winioat 

cement.  Vmdd  W  dOMlbt  Nader  thein  comparatively  easy  to 
be  removed  OT  ImM  down  hMo  the  vale  below  ;  but  the  vale 

e\hlt)lt«  no  aptwarance  of  accumulation  of  hew  n  stones  ;  and 
the  niO'l>  rr.  rould  have  consumed  but  f<-w.    In  the 

course  oi  so  Tii.mr  centuries,  the  debris  from  the  motintaiii 
must  hare  coverej  up  a  great  deal,  and  even  thr  nil.fiivh  tts.i  |f 
may  have  acquired  a  soil  sufficient  to  coDCt  al  many  n<iblo 
remains  fN>m  the  light  of  day.  Yet  we  sec  no  swellings  or 
risings  in  the  groutm,  indicating  the  graves  of  the  tcmplea. 
All  therefore  u  mysten-.  and  the  Orweks  may  truly  tay, 
'  Where  stood  th«  walU  uf  our  fitthert  7  tewc*  the  nosiy 
toolw  lamatol"*— A  IT.  WUUamet  Tnmtb  «s  Oraaw, 
vol.lL^15«.] 

r  r>  And  walkiwltb  fliBv  stapa  oW  Agnlppe^  mm". 

MS>J 

"  ["  Some  glonou*  thought  to  my  petltiaa  yaaL**— Ittl 

>  SevHto  WM  Um  Hlspalls  of  Um  Beeeaaai 

10     ThelarktaglarBs  oftby  eochanttaf  gase.'*— M&] 

"  f"  Cadlx,  sweet  Dulix  !— it  l«  tin  lirit  «pi>t  m  the  rreatinn. 
The  beauty  of  ita  street*  .and  niautiotii  U  only  excelled  by  th«. 
livdhiess  ef  its  hdiaMtants.  It  U  a  conplete  Cjrtbm,  fttU  of 
the floest WOKMO  In  Spain;  the CmKi MIm being tb« Laa- 
eashhe  wHslNa  ef  IMr  haid."— Zend  A  to  Mb  MMAcr. 
noBi] 
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BYBOm  WORKS. 


OAXTO  I. 


Lxvir. 

From  mom  till  night,  from  ni^hl  till  startled  M<Hii 
Peeps  blushing  on  the  revel's  laughing  eWft, 
The  •oog  is  heard,  tlM  nqr  gu-kud  wom; 
Devices  qiuint,  and  fhdles  ever  new, 

'rti  ii'l  (ui  i  ;u  h  iitlu  r":*  kihc-.     A  long  Sdkv 

Ue  bids  to  sober  joy  that  here  Myoonist 
Rougbt  interraptt  the  riot,  tboogfa  in  tteu 

f)f  true  devotion  monki«!h  incense  bum«. 
And  love  and  prayer  unit*.',  ur  rule  tlie  hour  by  turns. ' 

Larvni. 

The  Sabbath  cornea,  a  day  of  UeaMd  reet; 
What  hallows  it  ujHin  this  Christian  shoR? 
Lo  I  it  is  ncred  to  •  tolenin  ftast : 
Hufc  I  1mm4  joa  not  the  ftRft-moaardi^  iwr? 

Cm-hin;'  the  lance,  ho  ■^iniffs  the  spoutlllg gore 
( It  lUHU  and  steed,  o'erthruwn  beneath  his  ham ; 
The  thron^'d  arena  shakes  tfith  shouts  for  mora; 
Yells  the  mad  crowd  o'er  entraih  freshly  torn. 
Nor  shrinks  the  female  eye,  nor  ev'n  alfects  to  mourn. 

LXEL 

The  feventh  doj  fUi ;  the  JahOee  of  mm. 

London  I  right  well  thou  know'<t  the  day  of  pnyw: 
Then  thy  q^roce  dtixen,  wash'd  artisan. 
And  emng  oppratttloe  gidp  Ifadr  weddy  air : 

Thy  coach  of  hackney,  whbkcy,  onc-horsc  chair. 
And  humblest  ffig  throuj^h  sundry  suburbs  whirl; 
To  Hampstead,  Brentford,  Harrow,  make  repair ; 
Till  the  tired  jade  the  wheal  faqgeta  to  hurl, 
Frovoking  envious  gibe  fk«a  «idt  podmliliB  dmiL  * 

Some  o'er  thy  Tlianils  row  the  rfbbon'd  (Ur, 

Others  along  the  safer  turnpike  fly  ; 
Some  Richmond-hill  ascend,  some  scud  to  Ware, 
And  many  to  the  steep  of  Highgite  hie. 
Ask  yc.  Btcotian  shades  !  the  reason  why  ?  * 
'Tis  to  the  worship  of  the  solemn  Horn, 
Grasp'd  in  the  holy  hand  of  Mystcr>-, 
In  whoeedread  name  both  menand  maids  are  sworn. 
And  conieciite  the  oath^  wlUi  draught,  and  dance 
tmmom. » 

All  have  their  fooleries  —  not  alike  are  thine, 
Fair  Cadiz,  rising  o'er  the  dark  blue  sea  I 
Soon  as  the  matin  bell  prodaimeth  nine. 
Thy  taint  adofen  count  the  rosary : 

Much  is  the  Virgin  teased  to  shrivr  thi  in  flwe 

(Well  do  I  ween  the  only  virgin  there ) 

Tnn  crbnca  aa  numerous  as  her  beadsmen  be ; 

Then  to  the  irowiiivl  circus  forth  they  f;:n" ; 
Toung,old,  high,  low,  at  once  the  same  diventiun  bhare. 


lie  no 


.  "  monkfih  ternnlff  *hjir<> 


TIi<> noun  mlupent,and  all  in  turiia  it  lov 

*  ['*  And  drcmptitv  thim  alight*,  and  roar*  for  lloin  in  pur!  " 

-  >ts  i 

'  Thh  w.T  written  at  Ttic'b<-«,  and  rotmHiiicntlv  in  tin-  I>c5t 
situation  tor  a>kin);  and  aii»w i  rini;  nu  U  ,\  uni  -ti i  n  .  iii>t  n*  tlir 
liirtli|ilar(>  f>f  I'liidar,  but  a4  llic  cniiital  ol  Uu'Hi.i,  uliero  the 
lirtt  rlddlf  «-as  pi^|K>iindeil  and  MMvetL 

*  [Lord  Ryroo  allude*  to  a  ridlrtikNU  custom  which  formerly 
pre«nil  d  at  the  poUlclMiiMS  In  Htahgat*,  Dt  wtminiiteTlng 
a  btirl<<s4]up  oath  to  all  toawMsrs  oT Om  atlddltng  rank  who 
•lopped  there.  The  party  wa*  swont  on  a  pair  of  horns, 
/Mti-iieil,  "  never  to  kUs  the  maid  when  he  miilii  the  mistress ; 
'nevpr  to  eat  brown  hrciwl  »hi-n  he  could  )r»>t  white  ;  never  »o 
drink  »niall  itf-n  uti<-i  lie  r.mld  ••it  strnii.-  .  "  with  many  i.thrr 
inltuicttoits  of  th«  like  kiati.  — to  all  which  wm  added  tiie 
saving  daossb—*  VBlaas  yon  Uka  It  b««.1 


LXXTT. 

The  lists  are  oind,  the  •^imcious  area  clear 'd. 
Thousands  on  thousands  plied  are  seated  round ; 
Long  ere  the  first  loud  trumpet's  note  is  heard, 
Ne  vacant  npace  for  lated  wight  is  fotmd : 
Hi  re  rlins,  sn^ndees,  l)ut  chiefly  damea  Bbomidf 
Skill'd  in  the  ogle  of  a  roguish  eye» 
Tet  ever      fncUned  to  heal  the  wmmd ; 
None  through  their  c(il<l  diM!;iin  .ire  dcHnn'd  to  die. 
As  moon-struck  bards cumplain,  by  Love's  sad  archery. 

LXXUL 

Hudi\llsflie<Hnoftoingueo — on  gallant  steeds. 

With  milk-white  crest,  gold  spur,  and  llght-]K)is'd 
Four  cavaliers  prepare  for  venturous  deeds,  [laoc^ 
And  knAf  bendtaig  to  the  Usts  advance  t 

Rich  arc  their  scarfs,  their  chargers  featly 
If  in  the  dangerous  K^e  they  shine  to-day. 
The  crowd's  loud  shout  and  ladies'  lovdy 
Best  prlie  of  better  acts  they  bear  away. 
And  all  that  kings  or  chiefs  e'er  gain  their  toils  repay. 

j.xxrv. 

In  costly  sheen  and  gaudy  rloak  arrayM, 
But  all  afbot,  the  Ugbt-limb'd  Matadors 
Stands  In  the  centre,  cn^er  to  invade 
The  lord  of  Iow  in«  herds  ;  but  not  before 
The  ground,  with  cautious  tread,  is  tnversed  o*er. 
Lest  aught  unwen  dMNdd  lortc  to  Uiwart  bis  apaod : 
His  amis  a  dart,be  flght<  aloof,  nor  more 
Can  man  achieve  without  the  fHendly  steed  — 
■AlMi  too  oft  eondemDV  for  blm  to  taew  and  blMd. 

LXXT. 

Thrice  sounds  the  clarion ;  lo  1  the  signal  fUls, 
The  den  expands,  and  Expectation  mute 
Gapes  nmnd  the  sOent  drcle^  peopled  walls. 
Bounds  with  one  lashing  spring  the  ml^'hty  brute, 
And,  wildly  staring,  spurns  *ith  sounding  foot. 
The  sand,  nor  blindly  rushes  on  his  foe  : 
Here,  thcre^  he  potnts  his  threatening  front,  to  nit 
Hit  IntallidE,  Wide  waving  to  and  fto 
Hiiaagry  taUi  led raUs hi* cyeli dllitod glow. 

LUVL 

Sudden  he  stops  :  hl«  eye  is  flx'd  :  away, 
Away,  thou  heedlens  boy  !  prepare  the  spotf : 
Now  Is  thy  time,  to  perish,  or  display 
The  skill  that  yet  may  check  his  mad  career. 
With  well-timed  croupe  ^  the  nimble  couriers  veer; 
On  foams  the  hull,  but  not  unscathed  he  goes  ; 
Streams  fhnn  his  flank  the  crimson  torrent  dear : 
He  IHcs,  he  wheels,  dbtraetod  witb  Ida  Uufoci; 
Dart  follows  d.^rt ;  laaoc^lanoe;  load 
his  woes. 


>  ["  In  thui  mixinR  up  the  light  with  the  solemn,  it  was  the 
intention  of  the  poet  to  Imitate  Ariofto.  But  It  I*  far  easier 
to  ri«o,  » ith  KTarr-,  from  the  li-vf  I  of  a  strain  crnfralty  familiiir, 
into  an  on  Ji.iiiii  il  slmrt  Im^t  of  (latlu..  -t  n  li  ur,  than  to 
interrupt  ttuw  a  prolnr-crd  ton.-  uf  v<>lrnui:r\  1 1\  .inv  dt'ii'iit 
into  thf  luilKrou'i  or  tmrK'.nuf  li>  tin  i, nn.T  •  \y.  tt.i- 
traii»iti-iTi  111. IV  havi-  the  I'flect  ol  Mflening  or  atin>r ;  w  hiU', 
in  tlie  I  i;  alimMt  tovaiiaUy  stock*;  — for  the  »ame 

renxm,  |»  [  li,i|>>.  that  a  trait  of  pathos  or  high  feeling,  in 
ronn-dy,  a  peculiar  charm  ;  while  the  Intrusion  of  comic 
iceui-i  Into  tragedy,  however  tanctionc  I  among  u*  by  habit 
and  .-luthority.  rarely  f.uU  to  oflTend.  Tlie  port  was  himself 
convinrod  of  the  failure  of  ihn  exprriment,  and  in  none  of  the 
iiKi  rt><)lng  cantos  ofChilde  Harold  repeated  it."— >MooRe.  j 

"r-^  Theeienpaisapaiticalarieaptauilitlaaeinandgc." 
^  lss.3 
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I-XXVII. 

A^ain  he  comes  ;  nur  dart  nor  lance  avail, 
Mor  the  wOA  ptun^ng  of  the  tortimA  hom  } 
Though  man  and  man's  avenging  arms  aaaul^ 
Vain  are  his  weapons,  vainer  b  his  force. 
One  gallant  sttt'd  b  streteh'd  a  mangled  cone ; 
Another,  hideous  sight  I  unseam'd  ajwean, 
Hb  gtny  cheat  mmUs  JUkH iMOiting  aource; 
Though  death-^itnick.  still  his  fecbU'  fnimc  hr  rear? ; 
Staggering  but  Btemming  all,  bis  lord  unharm'd  he 


I.XXVIII. 

PoU'd,  bleeding,  breathless,  furious  to  the  last. 
Full  in  the  centra  stands  <lie  hull  at  bejr. 
Mid  woun<l^,  and  cllngin?  darts,  and  Imef 
And  {iyc<  di-wihled  In  the  brutal  fray  : 
And  now  the  Matadores  around  him  play, 
Shake  the  red  cloak,  and  poise  the  ready  brand : 
Onoe  more  thrwuth  all  hie  bants  Ms  thtmdering 
way- — 

Yatn  nge  l  the  mantle  quits  the  conynge  liand, 
Wiipt  hte  icm  ere— tii  past— ha  dab  upon  Hu 

1!« 


Where  tab  mt  nadc  Just  miniijles  with  the  spine, 
Sheathed  inhlltero  the  deailly  weap<iii  lif^. 
He  stops — he  ataris — disdaining  to  decline : 
Shmly  he  fldb,  amidst  triumphant  ettab 
without  a  prtvtn,  without  a  struggle  dICC 
The  decorated  car  appean — on  high 
The  corse  is  piled — sweet  sight  for  vulgar  eyes9 — 
Four  steeds  that  spurn  the  rein,  aa  fwttl  as  stay, 
Hurl  the  daric  bulk  along,  acazoe  sent  la  duhiug  by. 


8ndi  the  ungentle  sport  that  aft  tmitu 

The  Spanish  maid,  and  cheers  the  Spanf-^h  «\raln. 
Nurtured  in  bloud  betimes,  his  heart  dt  lights 
In  vengeance,  gloating  on  another's  pain. 
MThat  private  feuds  the  troubled  village  stain ! 
Though  now  one  iihalanx'd  host  should  meet  the  Ibe, 
Enough,  alas  !  in  huniblo  hoine«  remain, 
To  meditate  'gainst  friends  the  secret  blow. 
Tat  ioiM  dli^  cause  cf  unlb,  whence  ttfe't 


LXXXL 

But  Jcnlfni'v  ha«  fled  :  his  hars,  his  bolts, 
Hia  wiilur  d  ccntini'l,  Dui-nna  sage  ! 
Aud  all  whereat  the  generous  soul  revolts. 
Which  the  stem  dotard  deem'd  he  could  encage, 
Man  pass'd  to  daitncas  with  the  vanldi'd  aga. 
Who  latf  sii  fno  :n  Spanish  girls  were  sfcn, 
(Ek  War  uprose  in  his  volcanic  rage,) 
With  hiaided  tiesset  hounding  tflcr  tifit  green, 
WhDa  an  the  gay  daiee  duna  Klglitli  lover-lovteg 
Queen  ? 

'  [ThM  reader  wfll  do  writ  to  eootaare  Ixird  9ftmH  aat- 

mated  pfctuTu  of  the  popular  "  inort of  thr  f^unlih  nation, 
with  the  very  drrtimiUntUI  dKailt  contained  In  the  tharining 
"  Lettrr*  of  Don  I^nir.iiilo  DitM-ul"."  >  r  fh<-  Hcv  Hl;in<!0 
White)  publistietl  111  1H'«.  Si  iin ftn  iti'  ;i(  i.ti-  tinn',  tl\c 
raxe  o(  the  pw>p(c  iVir  thU  amiiXMiii  nt ,  (h.it  i  vi  u  lN)y«  mi- 
■nkked  It*  i.MHin-i  m  tli.  ir  pl.iy.  In  li.v  M.Mictitcr-hoUJe 
itoelf  the  prul'c-»slun;ii  htill-tl^htiT  g.^vo  public  kstuiit;  and 
•uch  waj  the  force  of  depraved  ciirtom,  that  ImUm  of  the 
bigbwt  rank  were  not  aahamrd  to  appear  amidtt  tlw  filth  and 
Bf  of  the  fhamblet.  The  SpanUrdu  rtwrived  thi«  rport 
I  Ote  Moon,  among  whom  it  was  celebrated  with  gmA 
.  —  Sse  vartous  Kotes  to  Mr.  Loekhsn's 


0= 


Lxxxn. 

Oh  !  many  a  time,  and  oft,  had  Harold  loved. 
Or  dream'd  ha  hmd,  akwa  laptan  l» •  4nani; 

But  now  his  wayward  bosom  was  tmmoved. 
For  not  yet  had  he  drunk  of  Lethe's  stream ; 
And  lately  had  he  leam'd  with  truth  to  deam 
Love  has  no  gift  so  grateful  as  his  wings ; 
How  fUr,  how  yoniig,  how  loft  soe^  ha  warn, 
Full  from  the  fount  of  Joy's  delicioas  springs* 
Some  bitter  o'er  the  fiowen  its  bubbling  venom  flings.  ^ 

LXXXIII. 

Yet  to  the  tteauteous  tbrm  he  was  not  blind, 
Thouk'h  now  it  moved  him  as  it  moves  tha  iiiaa; 
Mot  that  Fhilmeptqr  on  audi  a  mhid 
Ver  delgnM  to  bend  her  dnstelT-awftd  eyaas 

But  Pa<«ion  raves  itself  to  rest,  or  flics ; 

And  Vice,  that  digs  her  own  voluptuous  toaalv 

Had  huiad  hmir  his  bopca^  na  aaeva  to  ilaet 

Pleasure's  pall'd  victim  !  lifc-alihorrlng  gl<>«m 
Wrote  on  his  bded  brow  curst  Cain's  unresting  doom. 

LXXXIV. 

sun  he  beheld,  nor  mingled  with  the  throng ; 

But  view'd  them  not  with  misanthrnijic  iiate  : 

Fain  would  be  now  have  join'd  the  dance,  the  song  j 
But  who  mar  amlla  that  alDka  haneafh  Ua  Ma  f 

Noujrht  that  he  saw  his  sadness  could  abate  : 
Yet  uiicc  he  struggled  'gainst  the  demon's  sway. 
And  as  in  Beautyli  hoiwer  he  pensive  sate, 
Potir'd  forth  this  impremeditated  lay. 
To  charms  as  &ir  aa  tiutse  that  boothed  his  happier  day. 


TO  INEZ. 
1. 

NaT.  andk  nat  at  aajr  auDan  hnnr  j 

Aln-«  !  T  cannot  smile  again  ; 
Yet  lieavcu  avert  that  ever  than 

,  waapk  and  haply  veap  III  vain. 


And  dust  thou  ask,  what  secret  woe 
I  bear,  corroding  Jojr  ami  yonUi  ? 

And  wilt  thon  viiinly  «<*ek  to  know 
A  pang,  ev'n  thou  must  tail  to  soothe  ? 

3. 

It  Is  not  love,  It  Is  not  hate. 

Nor  low  Ambition's  honours  loot, 
Hut  Mda  ma  loafhe  my  present  alat», 

And  fly  Amn  aD  I  pilaad  the  moat : 

4. 

It  is  that  weariness  which  springs 
Fran  all  I  meet,  or  hear,  or  see : 

To  me  no  plea5nre  Beaut>'  brings  ; 

Thine  eyes  have  scarce  a  charm  for  me. 

*  ["  The  trophy  corse  is  leand—disgastiag  prise  **— 

«  T&rse  Is  learsd -spatUhvIhe  ctasfat  Hss."— N&l 
tard«  ar«  as  rsveaasAd  as  otir.  At  &tnu 


*  r"  Th«  Span 

Otefla  I  beard  a  youne  pcaont  (brsatea  to  itaba  wonan  <Mi 
old  ooa  to  bo  flure,  which  mitigates  tbe  eflboea),  and  was  toM. 
on  eapfssait  lome  imall  surprise,  dal  tUs  elMe  was  bgr  ae 

means  mimtnmon." —  MS.] 

*  "   Me<Uo  de  fonte  leponim. 


epor 

Surglt  amari  allquid  quod  In  iptls  dorlbos  aagat."— 
Luc. 

Utue  bidiblss  m,  said  a^  ea 
Ma] 
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oAinv  I. 


5. 

It  b  that  settlwl.  ccan-less  ploom 
The  fabled  Hebrew  wanderer  bore  ; 

That  will  not  look  beyond  Uw  toDib^ 
But  cannot  hope  for  test  beftM^ 

fi. 

What  Etikt  from  himself  can  flee  ?  > 
To  sonci,  tboQ^  mora  and  mora 

Still,  still  pursues,  wherc-c't-r  I  Ik-, 

The  blight  of  life — the  demon  Thought.* 
7. 

Yet  others  rapt  In  pleasure  Mcm, 

And  taste  of  all  that  I  forsake  ; 
Oh  !  may  they  still  of  transiiort  ilream. 

And  ne'cTt  at  leaat  like  me,  awake  ! 
8. 

Throush  many  a  cllmc  'tU  mine  to  ro. 
With  many  a  retrospection  curst ; 

 i  aU  my  solace  is  to  know, 

Whato'er  betldea,  Tve  known  the  wotst 
9. 

What  is  that  worst  ?  Nay  do  not  ask  — 

la  pity  from  the  search  fiirbear : 
SnUla  on— nor  mntiiR  to  unmask 

Man**  heart,  and  view  the  HeU  that^  there.> 

LXZXV. 

Adieu,  fair  Cadlx  !  yea,  a  lonj<  adieu  ! 

Who  may  forget  how  well  thy  waU»  have  stood  ? 


1  r  What  ExUe  ftntn  hhmdf  em  flea  ? 
To  other  xoue»,  howe'cr  remote, 
Slill.  ilUl  purfulng  cling*  to  me 
The  blicht  of  life  —  the  demon  Thought, 
s  [  «  Wiftten  Jamary  W.  l«ia»-> 
3  In  place  of  tWf  umg,  vMeh  w«*  written  at  Athen». 
January  25.  1810,  and  whieh  conUins.  a»  Moore  ».iy»,  tome 
at  ttedraariett  tmiclMS  of  Mdiwn  that  ever  Byron'i  pen  let 
iMt."ifT<iBil,H  «ii*«Ht  AMiflrtof  tkeCsato.th»ftlloiimia;— 

Oh  never  talk  as.iin  to  nu- 

Of  norlhorn  i  lun.'s  aiiii  Briti»h  laJic*  ; 
It  h«*  not         vo  ir  lot  tn  fov, 

JAkf  me.  till-  iov.  lj  uirl  of  Cadll. 
AlthmiL'li  hiT  eve  be  not  of  blue. 

Nor  liur  lier  lock*,  like  Knglidi  laSMS. 
How  far  ku  own «ipreatrabiw 

The  languid  ■BUI*  «y«  MvpaMfls  I 

X 

PrMnetheosJlke.  ftam  heaven  ihe  «tole 

The  nnt,  that  through  thnte  tllhpn  Lishe* 
In  dafkeit  glance*  icenw  to  roll. 

From  ere<  that  cjinnot  hiile  tli'Mr  fla^bee: 
And  M  nllmf!  her  lx>»om  *t<'al 

In  IpngthfnM  flow  her  raven  tre»»p», 
Vou'd  swear  enrli  clutterinif  lork  could  Mel« 

And  curl'd  to  give  her  neck  wroiief. 
3. 

Our  Enfflish  maid*  are  loon  to  woo. 

And  frifid  even  in  poilMileni 
And  If  iheir  charms  bo  lair  to  view. 

Their  IIm  are  slow  at  Lovi-'s  couicuion : 
But,  bomheneath  a  hriKhter  >un. 

For  lore  ordaln'd  the  S|iaiihh  maid  U, 
And  wlw,  —  when  fondly,  faiily  won.  - 

Eoehants  jrou  like  the  Girl  of  Cadia  ? 
4. 

The  Sfviniih  maid  i»  no  coquette. 

Nor  j  ij-i  to  »cc  Ji  lover  tretnhlc, 
An.l  it  nhi-  love,  or  If  khe  hate, 

Alike  »he  know*  not  to  aisiembie. 
Her  heart  ran  ne'er  he  tMught  or  sold  — 

HowcVr  It  tM«ll.HtaMU  itacerelv  ; 

And.  though  It  wfU  not  bend  to  gold , 
*TwlU  loTO  yoa  IMW  and  totayou  dearif. 

S. 

The  Spanish  girl  that  meets  yoor  lore 
Ve'm  taunU  yon  with  a  mock  denial. 

For  every  thonifht  1»  twnit  to  provn 
Hit  p,assion  in  tin'  hour  of  tri.il 

When  tbrooKing  foemcu  menace  Spain, 
no  dSNS  b  dead  and  liiarBS  Ilia  dm 


When  all  w«K  dtanging  thou  alone  wert  true, 
Fliit  to  be  tret  and  last  to  be  subdued : 

And  If  amidst  a  scene,  a  !>hook  so  rude. 
Some  native  blood  was  seen  thy  streets  to  dye ; 
A  traitor  only  Ml  benaaOi  the  frnd :  4 

HcTi'      were  noble,  save  Nobility  ; 
Nont:  hugg'd  a  conqueror's  chain,  save  fallen  Chivalry  1 

L3UL2LVL 

Snch  be  the  aorn  of        and  itittgi  har  fld*  I 

They  tiL-ht  f  >r  freedom  who  tKTe  MTcr  free  $ 
A  Kingicss  people  Ibr  ft  nerveless  slate. 
Her  vassals  combat  when  their  chleftatna  flee. 
True  to  the  verict  slaves  of  Treachery  ; 
Fond  of  a  land  which  gave  them  nought  but  life, 
I*ride  points  the  path  that  leads  to  lilwrty  ; 
liack  to  the  strun^i  bafBed  in  the  strifie. 
War,  war  la  iini  ttie  cry.  «  War  even  to  the  kntflil*** 

Ye,  who  wodid  more  of  Spain  and  Spaalai^  teow, 

Gil,  read  whatf'pr  i-:  writ  nf  Mi iv>ilii'<t  strife: 
Whate'cr  keen  Vengeance  lu'gcd  on  foreign  foe 
Can  act.  Is  actlnff  there  agalnat  man*a  lUb : 
From  ftashin?  <Hmltar  fo  ^'mt  knife, 
War  mmildeth  there  each  wcitpon  to  his  necd~ 
Si(  may  he  gtianl  the  sister  and  the  wife. 
So  may  he  make  each  curst  oppressor  bleed. 
So  may  such  foes  deserve  the  most  remorselcaedeedl* 

At>d  should  h?r  knrer  preu  the  plain, 

bhc  hurls  the  njH-ar,  her  lovc'i  avenger. 
6. 

And  when,  iH-noath  thp  fvpning  «tar, 

Shemiiiu'lr-  w.  ih)«gay  Bolrni, 
Or  tings  t'l  tuT  aituttcd  guitar 

or  Christian  hBlfdit  w  Maori! 
Or  counU  her  beadi  wttli  bby  band 

Beneath  the  twinkling  ray«  of  Hcsper, 
Orjoin*  devotion'*  choral  band. 

To  rh.tunt  the  »wcet  and  hallow'it  vt-ipcr; 
7. 

In  e.ich  her  rhirmn  the  heart  must  niove 

Ol  ill  1  li    venture  to  behold  her  ; 
Then  It  (  Hot  maidi  le«t  fair  reprove 

H>'<  Miiic  her  bosom  U  not  colder : 
Through  many  a  clime  tit  nine  to  roam 

Wbsn  asmy  a  soft  and  HMkinf  maid  li. 
But  none  abnsd,  — few  at  bonia. 

May  match  the  dailMgpsd  OIri  «t  Cadls. 

*  Alluding  to  the  c«Hkhwl  and  deolh  of  (Mom," 
of  CacHj.  in  Mav.  ]<m 

*  "War  to  tfie  t.iifr  "  r.itiifox's  answer  l«i  liir  Irenrh 
irenpr.tl  at  the  »ie^,•e  ol  .Siir.'wiia.  [In  liit  prm  l.imaf ion,  aJso, 
l.e  stiiti-.l,  that,  should  the  French  commit  any  robberies,  il.'- 
vaitationi,  and  murder*,  no  quarter  thould  be  given  them. 
The  dogs  by  whom  he  was  be«et,  he  said,  tcarcoly  left  Un 
time  to  clam  his  sword  from  their  blood,  but  they  still  fbaad 
thdr  grave  at  Saragnra.  All  his  addressee  were  in  Iha  f 
splrtt  "His  lanRu.ixf,"  tayi  Mr.  Souther,  "had 
lone,  and  iomething  ttf  the  inflation  of  Spiini»h 
suiting  the  character  of  tho«e  to  whom  it  w.ts  dircctadL"  SaO 
History  of  the  PenlOMilar  War,  toL  iii.  p. 

•  TheCaato,  to  the  a«lglBallI&,  doaas  wllh  the  Mlovlae 
ttansat :  — 

Ye.  who  W  illi  1  tTiore  of  Spain  and  Spaniards  know, 
Sijjhti.,  .S.-\i-ii',  \niiqiie<.  Arts,  AnecdotPi,  and  War, 
(So:  hle><  I  r  1.1  r  to  ralernoiter  Row- 
Are  ther  i>oC  written  in  the  Book  of  Carr,* 
Green  (:rin's  Knight  and  Btti«(te%  waodiethit  Star  I 
Then  listen.  Readers,  to  the  Mm  of  Ink, 
Hoar  wlHt  b*  did,  and  sought,  and  wrote  afar ; 
All  these  arc  co<iii'd  within  one  Q\iarto's  lirink, 
This  borrow,  steal,  —  don't  buy,  —  and  tell  us  what  you  think. 

•  Porphyrj'  said,  that  the  prophecie*  of  D.miel  wrc  writtetx 
altar  their  completion,  ar«l  such  may  Im-  nr.  i  itr  lu  re  ;  but  it 
r«^tdre»  no  secoinl  ^i/l.l  to  foretell  a  tome  :  ilie  limt  plimpse  of 
tlie  kniKht  wa*  fill  i;  li .  [In  a  letter  written  froni  C.iliraltar. 
August  <;  lliOO,  to  ln«  trieiid  Ho<l»on,  Lord  Byron  says  —  "  I 
have  M>eu  Sir  John  Carr  at  Seville  and  Cadia  ;  and,  like 
Swift's  iMrber,  have  Ijcen  down  on  my  knees  to  beg  ha  would 
oat  put  ON  hito  blaefc  and  wfait&"J 
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LXXXVIII. 
Flows  there  a  tear  of  pity  for  the  dead  ? 
Look  o'er  the  ravage  of  the  iveldiif  pblii  $ 

Look  on  the  hands  with  ft-iiialc  slaiishtcr  red  ; 
Then  to  the  dogs  renif^n  tht-  ujiburied  siaiu, 
Then  to  the  vulture  let  e^h  cune  remain  ; 
Alheit  unirarthj  of  the  prey-Urd's  iiMir»  [ttaln, 
Let  fbeir  UeaehV  bones,  and  bloodii  unhleachlng 

Lon^f  mark  the  hattle-fiolil  with  hidwius  awu  ; 

Tbui  ualy  may  our  toot  conceive  the  sceaea  we  taw  1 
LXXXIX. 

Nor  yet,  alas !  the  dn-adful  work  Is  done ; 
Fresh  legions  pour  adown  the  I^jTenccs : 
It  deepens  atill,  the  work  ia  scarce  begun, 
Nor  mortal  eye  the  distant  end  toresecj. 
Fall'n  nationg  gaxc  on  Spain  ;  if  freed,  «hc  frees 
More  than  her  fell  Piauroa  once  enchain'd : 
Sliauge  retrihutlon  {  vow  OoInmbWi  cMe 
Repairs  the  wrong-s  that  Quito's  sons  suitain'd, 
Whik  o'er  the  parent  clime  prowls  Murder  unre- 
ctnInU 

xc. 

Not  all  the  blood  at  Tabtvera  shed, 
Not  all  the  marvels  oTBarossa't  flght, 
Not  Albucta  lavish  of  the  dead, 
Have  won  toe  Spain  her  well  aaserted  right 
When  diall  her  OUve-Bruich  be  free  from  Might? 
When  shall  she  brrathc  her  from  the  blu-shlng  toll  ? 
How  many  a  doubtful  day  shall  sink  in  night. 
Ere  the  Frank  robbCT  turn  llba  from  his  spoil. 
And  ftMdom'fe  stnnfa^4lM  pov  nattve  of  the  aoUl 


There  mAjr  rou  read,  with  ip«ctacle«  on  eytis. 
How  many  Wellciloyi  dbl  embark  for  apain, 
Af  ir  therein  thpy  meant  to  oatoalac. 
How  many  troops  jt-ctomV  the  taanMai 
That  ne'er  beheld  the  tald  return  a^n : 
How  many  buildings  arc  In  luch  a  plare, 
How  many  leacuct  from  this  to  yonder  plain. 
How  many  relics  each  cathedral' n-oce. 
And  where  Uiralda  >tandt  on  her  gigantic  bote. 

There  may  yon  read  (Oh,  Phcebiu,  lare  Sir  JohQl 

That  the»e  my  wonls  prophetic  mar  not  err) 
All  that  was  iaiil.  or  nmn.  or  lost,  nr  wuri. 
Bv  vaiiTittnj;  \V(  llrsli  v  tir  (n  UiutidcrinK  Frcre, 
Iff  that  wroti'  half  the  "  N't-'cly  Knlfe-tirtnder.*** 
'ITiui  ]it)rsy  tlu>  way  to  grandeur  pave* — 
Who  wotiM  not  luch  diplomatist!  prefer  ? 
But  cra«<>,  lay  Mute,  thy  speed  lomc  reiplto  craves, 
LciBTe  Legatee  tn  their  li(n:.4r,  arnt  iirm'.M  to  I' 

Yet  here  of  Vulpcs  mention  may  tw  made. 
Who  for  the  Junta  raodell'd  sapient  laws. 
Taught  them  to  govern  ere  they  were  obey'd: 
Certes,  flC  teacher  to  cammaod,  becauae 
Hit  sow  Socratie  no  Xanlipne  awes ; 
BIcit  with  a  dame  In  Virtue^*  boaom  nnnt»— 
With  her  let  silent  admiration  pause  t  — 
Tma  10  ber  seeond  hnibaiKI  and  ber  flnt ; 

i  Omelet  Satin  do  Kb  1 


«r  the 


who 


dleforalbfaratOoMbnniaf n.tni).  thadkoowaUm 

ten  years,  the  better  half  or  hli  life,  and  the  happiest  part  of 
mine.  In  the  short  space  (tf  one  month,  I  hare  loat  her  who 
gave  me  betog,  and  most  of  tb«»e  who  had  made  tbat  bdnf 
tolerable.   To  me  the  lines  of  Young  are  no  flcllOO  :— 

'■'  Ini.itiatp  .-ifhrr  I  could  not  one  sufBco? 

1  !:;,  haft  Afw  thrlcc,  and  thrice  my  peace  was  tlaln. 
And  thrice  ere  thrice  yon  moon  had  fiti'd  her  horn." 
I  should  have  ventured  a  verse  to  the  memory  of  the  late 
Charles  Rklnoer  Matthews,  Fellow  of  Downing  CoUp^, 
CasnhridKfl.  were  he  not  too  much  nhove  all  praise  of  mine. 
His  powers  of  mind,  shown  in  thp  .ittclnmont  of  urv.iirr 
honours,  agnlnst  the  ablest  cinili  lati'^,  than  thox-  i  '  ^  v 
graduate  ou  record  at  Cambridge,  iiavc  luflicientiy  e»t  u  ini  1 


*  CTbe  "  Needy^Knlts^ndef."  ia  tbe  AntMncobin,  was  a 


xri. 

And  thou,  my  friend !  >  —since  unavailing  woe 
Bursts  flmDnyhent,  Mid  ntnirieawttiitlMetnin^ 

Had  the  sword  laid  thee  with  the  mip^hty  low, 
Pride  might  (orbid  e'en  triend^hip  to  complain: 
But  thus  unlaurel'd  to  descend  In  vain, 
Sj  all  fiiffgotten*  save  the  lonely  breast. 
And  mix  mibleeding  with  the  boasted  dalii, 
■WTiSle  Glory  crown-  mi  niaiij  a  meaner  trrcst  I 
What  hadst  thou  done  to  sink  so  peaceftilly  to  rest  7 

XCIL 

Oh,  known  the  earliest,  and  csteem'd  the  roost  I  * 
Dear  ti3  a  heart  where  nought  was  left  so  dsttrl 
Though  to  my  hivdas  days  fhr  ever  lost, 
b  dreams  dear  me  not  to  eee^M  here  1 
And  Mom  in  secret  shall  renew  tha  tear 
Of  Coosdotunesa  awaking  to  her  WOM^ 
And  Eancy  hover  oVr  thy  taloodlesa  Mer, 
Tin  my  fniil  frame  retiim  to  whence  it  rose. 
And  moiun'd  and  mourner  lie  united  io  repose* 

xcm. 

Hem  k  one  lytte  of  BhNldli  pOgriraage  r 

Te  who  of  him  may  further  seek  to  know, 
Shall  find  ^me  tidJngH  in  a  future  page, 
If  he  that  rhymeth  now  may  scribble  moc 
Is  this  too  much  7  stem  Critic  1  eigr  noCmx 
MIence  I  and  ye  dudl  liear  what  lie  beheU 
In  other  lands,  where  he  was  (h^  niM  to  got 
Lands  that  contain  the  numtuncnts  of  £ld» 
Ere  Qiwea  and  CtadanatlalqrliairiiinNii  lunndvmi'a 

his  fame  on  the  spot  where  it  wa«  acqulrr<l ;  while  his  softer 
qualities  live  tn  the  recollection  of  friends  who  loved  him  too 
'  kis  sapetkngy.  —  [This  and  the  followtnK  stanza 
In  Aogiist,  ISll.  In  one  of  bis  scbool^y  poemt. 


wednlMd  the  fbmrt  of  ancwu  kwcy 
■Hn^gdMoly,  thhstbiff  atitt  for  mora; 
>  coHBimsstit  s  ttuaaihig  honr  was  dooPy 

ts,  our  studies,  andour  souls  were  one. 


 ileatieBa,'' Lord  Bmsi  has  thndnas 

tfie  portrait  of  yonog  WloglMd 

**  Alonxo !  best  and  dearest  of  OW  ftlsilds. 
Thy  name  ennobles  him  who  tbee  eowmeads  t 

From  thi»  fond  tribute  thou  canst  gain  oo  [ 
The  pr.%iao  Is  his  who  now  that  tribute  pays* 
Oh  !  in  the  promise  of  thy  e.irly  >  uutb, 
If  ho|>c  autiiipatei  thv  ^\MnJ^  til  truth, 
Some  loftier  tiard  sh.iU  sing  thy  ginrioui  name. 
To  build  hi.«  own  npiin  thy  deathle»«  fame. 
Friend  of  my  heart,  and  foremost  of  the  list 
Of  those  wwi  wheal  I  lived  snprtmely  blest, 
Olt  have  we  dntaad  the  fbwrt  of  ancfeu  Im, 
Though  drlnklBgr 
Yet  when  oO 
Our  sports,  ( 

In  every  element,  unrhanged,  the  same, 
All,  ail  that  brothers  shoiud  be,  but  the  name" 

Matthews,  the  idol  of  Lord  Byron  at  college,  wu^  drowned, 
while  bathins  in  the  Ctm,  on  the '2d  of  Auf^uat.  The  fnlkm  ing 
passage  <if  a  letter  from  Sew  stead  to  his  friend  Scrone  Ua>  ii », 
written  Immediately  after  th»"  event.  Vars  the  imnjet*  of 
Strong  and  even  apl>ril6l^l  fiTlin^'«  :  —  •■  My  dearest  Davles  ; 
some  curse  hangs  over  me  and  mine.  My  mother  lie*  a  corpiie 
in  the  bouse;  one  of  my  best  friends  is  drowned  in  a  ditch. 
What  can  I  say,  or  think,  or  do  7  I  received  a  letter  from  him 
the  day  balbre  yesterday.  My  dear  Scrope,  I  f  you  can  flpare  • 
moment,  do  oooM  down  to  me  —  I  want  a  friend.  MattMWSis 
la«t  letter  was  written  on  Friday, — on  Saturday  be  was  not. 
In  ability,  who  was  like  Matthews  ?  How  did  we  all  itarlnk 
hi'fore  him.  You  dn  me  hut  junticc  in  sayine  I  would  iiave 
rulkcd  mv  naltry  r\i-ti'riri-  h.ivr  preserved  nis.  This  very 
evening  did  I  mean  Im  wri;i'.  irivittii^  him,  as  I  invite  you,  my 
very  dear  friend,  t'l  vi^  t  rm'.  will  our  poor  llobhouie 

fe«f  ?   His  letters  breathe  but  uf  Matthews.   C  ome  to  me, 

screa^  1  tm  ataeat  desolate— bult  almost  .-it<iru-  -.n  the 
worMP— Matthews  was  theaosiefJMiB  Matthews,  Ksq.  (the 
representative  of  HerefordsUr^latlieparllaaientoif  IBOt— 6), 
and  linitber  of  the  author  of**  The  DIbIJ  of  an  hivaQd,**  also 
untimely  snatcbed  away.3 

'     Beloved  the  most"— MS.3 

•  r*  Dec;  80th.  l8IBL*'~Iiaq 
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Casfv,  Wtip-cycd  maid  of  hefivpn  !  — but  tbou,  tim  I 
Didit  neviT  yet  one  mortal  son«  inspire  — 
Goddess  of  Wisdom  •  here  thy  temple  waa, 
And  is,  despite  of  wtr  and  waiting  Are, ' 
And  years,  that  bade  thy  mwdifp  to  expira : 
But  worse  than  steel,  .iml  fl  mio.  and  airi-s  al0W» 
Is  the  dread  iccptre  and  dominion  dire 
or  men  who  never  felt  the  Hcrad  gtow 
Tbat  thoochtt  of  thee  and  tiilne  on  pailahM  bratrta 


n. 

Andent  of  days  I  august  Athena  « l  where. 
Where  are  thy  men  (rfmlglitt  thy  ffnmd  in  aonl? 

Gone  —  glimmering  through  Che  dream  of  thlngi 

that  were : 
Ftnt  In  fta«  race  that  led  to  Glory's  goal. 
They  won,  and  pass'd  away  —  is  this  the  whole  t 

A  schoulboy's  talc,  the  wonder  of  an  hour  ! 

The  warrior's  weapon  and  the  sophist's  stole 

Are  eought  in  vain»  and  o'er  each  mouldering 


Dim  with  the  mist  cf  jtMO,  fnf  flits  the  ihade  of 
power. 

<  Part  of  the  ACTOPoIlt  waa  deslwyed  br  the  explosloo  of  a 
manilmdurinKtbe  venattniligv.— [On  the  hlghect  part 

of  l4n»t>ettu*,  ai  Chandler  was  informed  by  an  cyc-witness, 
tlie  Yenetiant,  in  \<iS*T,  placed  four  mortar*  and  six  piece*  of 
r*nnon,  when  they  hatterod  the  AcropoUi.  One  of  the  bomht 
was  ratal  to  lomp  n(  th«<  tculpturp  on  the  we*t  n-ont  of  the 
Parthenon.  **  In  1067, '•  »aj  t  Mr.  Hobhoii*p,  ••<  vrr>'  anliqultj- 
of  which  there  is  now  any  trace  in  tli'-  ,\<  ri  ;i  Ik,  u  .n  in  ,i 
tolerable  state  of  prrser«'atton.  This  great  temple  might,  at 
that  period,  be  called  entire;  — hamg  been  previoualT  a 
Christian  church,  it  wa*  then  a  moMue,  the  most  bemitiral  In 
the  world.  At  present,  only  t wentv-nlne  of  the  Doric  columns, 
some  of  which  no  Iodriy  support  tneir  entabl«ture»,  an<l  part  of 
the  left  wall  o(  the  crll,  remain  standing.  Thmc  nf  thr  north 
side,  the  angular  ones  excepted,  have  all  fallrn.  T/n  irtion 
yet  standing,  cannot  fail  to  flii  the  mind  of  the  InUitrcrent 
spectator  with  kcntiments  of  astonishment  and  awe  j  and  the 
s-ime  rertfTtioTH  arisp  upon  the  sisht  eren  of  the  enominus 
mawos  of  m.irtilr  riiliH  w  hi;  h  .iri'  >;irca<l  upon  thr  nrpix  of  the 
tpmplr>.  Surh  srattcn  d  lr<iK"iLul»  will  soon  constitute  the 
sole  remains  of  the  Tmiplc  of  iMinerva."] 

'  We  can  all  feel,  or  imagiw,  the  regret  with  which  the 
ruins  of  cities,  once  the  capiuls  of  enpiras.  are  beheld :  the 
reflections  suggested  by  such  object*  are  tOO  trite  to  rsqulre 
recapitulation.  Uut  never  did  the  littlenen  «f  maa,  aad  the 
vanity  of  his  very  best  virtnes,  of  paUhMliiu  to  exalt,  end  of 
valour  to  defend  nls  coimtry,  appear  more  conspicuous  than 
in  the  reeofd  of  what  .\thens  was,  and  the  rert.iinty  of  what 
she  now  Is,  This  theatre  of  contontiin  Twf « ci-n  mipiiiy  far- 
tions,or  the  struggles  of  orators,  the  f  x.-xlt.itinn  and  dt-jKnition 
of  tyrants,  tho  triumph  and  punishim-nt  of  general*,  is  now 
T>rcotile  I  SCI  11'  of  petty  inlrisu*'  :ini\  ]  i  nictunl  dlsturlMnce, 

betMP'Ti  thu  Oickering  agenta  oi  crriam  llritMh  Dobiiity  and 
gentry.  "Tbe  wttd  foxes,  the  owls  and  ser|Miita In  the 
of  Habylon,"  werenirely  less  degrading  thaatuehildiablii 
The  Turks  have  the  plea  of  conquest  for  tbefr  tyranoT. 
the  Greeks  have  only  suflered  the  fortime  of  war,  Incfdental 
to  thp  br.ivest ;  hut  how  are  the  miphty  fallen,  when  two 
p.iinters  contrsi  the  in\  il<  ;3t-  of  plundcrliiK  the  Parthenon,  and 
tnumph  in  turn,  arr.ir  iit  to  the  I'  ti'ir  of  f;irh  succeeding 
llrman  !  Sylla  could  lint  pnni-li,  Thiliii  miIkImc.  and  Xerxe* 
Inmi  Athf-n* ,  but  it  roui»iueil  lor  the  pwiltry  antirjuarian,  and 
his  doijiicahle  agents,  to  render  her  contemptible  as  himself 
and  bis  pursuit*.  The  Panheooo,  before  It*  dettrucUoo  in 
parti  bygwdartof  itoTeaallaaaage>  bad  been  a  umple,  a 


III. 

■•^on  of  the  morning,  rise  !  appraich  you  here  I 
("onic  —  but  molest  not  yon  defenceless  urn  : 
Look  on  this  spot  —  a  nation's  sepulchre  ! 
Abode  of  gods  whose  shrines  no  lonifrcr  bum. 
Even  pmls  mu-t  yield  —  religions  take  their  turn  : 
'Twaa  Jove's  —  'tis  Mahomet's  —  and  other  cxeeda 
Wm  rise  with  other  years,  tOl  man  shall  learn 
Vainly  his  incense  soars,  h\<  virtini  'ili  pds ; 
Poor  child  of  I>oubt  and  Death,  whose  hope  is  built 
flD  neds> ' 

IV. 

Bound  to  the  earth,  be  lifts  hb  tyt  to  neaven 
Is't  not  enough,  unhappy  thinp  !  to  know 
Thou  art  ?    Is  this  a  boon  so  kindly  given, 
That  being,  thou  would'st  be  again,  and  go, 
Tbou  know'st  not,  reck'st  not  to  what  region,  so 
On  caiCli  no  more,  but  mingled  with  the  Ala? 
Still  wilt  thou  (Irtam  ^  on  future  joy  and  woe? 
Regard  end  weigh  yon  dust  before  it  flies : 
That  llttk  nm  aaltli  more  tiian  timnand  bomOiee. 

V. 

Or  burst  the  vanish'd  Hero's  lofly  mound  ; 
Far  on  the  solitarj  shore  he  sleeps  :  * 
Be  fell,  and  &liiog  nations  moiun'd  around ; 
Baft  now  not  one  of  saddening  thoniande  weep^ 

Nor  warlike  wor^hlppt  r  )  i-  \  itril  k(M  ;i> 
Where  demi-gods  appcar'd,  as  records  tclL 
Remove  yon  sicull  tram  out  ttM  eeattevV  htat»  t 

Is  that  a  temple  when-  a        mny  dwell  ? 
Why  ev'n  the  worm  at  last  dlttdaius  her  »hatter'd  cell  I 


rhnrcfa,  and  anotque.  bsMh  point  of  view  His  an  otriect 
of  regard:  tt  ehanged  fli  wwiblpperi ;  tiut  sUll  It  was  a  place 
of  vonh^thrfea  aacfedtodavotiM:  lu  vlolatioo  is  a  tiipte 
■acriflea.  Bat— 

**  Man,  proud  man, 
Drest  in  a  little  bffefauthoritr. 
Hays  s  jch  faatartk  tricks  before  Ugh  heaven 
As  make  the  aagels  weep." 

3  [In  the  original  MS.  we  find  the  following  note  to  this 
aitd  the  five  following  itansaa,  which  had  been  prepared  for 
publication,  bat  was  afterwards  withdrawn,  "  from  a  foar." 
says  the  poet,  "  that  it  might  be  considered  rather  a«  attadt, 

than  a  delence  of  n-ll^Hon  :"  —  "  In  this  age  of  bigotry,  when 
the  puritan  and  priest  have  changed  places,  .md  the  wretched 
Catiwllc  IS  visited  with  the  '  sinii  of  his  f.nhert,'  evi>ii  unto 
gener.itions  far  beyond  tlic  pale  ni  the  ciimm.inilnieut.  the  c.»»t 
of  opinmn  in  tliese  »t.'»ni.is  will,  doulilles*,  meet  with  ntaiiy  a 
ronrniijiti;  iih^theni,!.  Uut  let  it  be  rememtjcred,  that  the 
spirit  they  t<ri<:.the  is  dcspuoUiug,  not  sneering,  sceptictsm  ; 
tiiat  he  who  has  seen  the  Cnch  aad  Muslaui  souaisUliana 
contending  for  mastery  over  the  fortaer  Sbriaca  of  Fidjrthelin 
—  who  has  left  in  his  own,  *  Pharisees,  thanking  fV od  that 
they  are  not  like  publicans  and  sinners,'  and  Spaniards  in 
theirs,  abhorring  tlie  hemttrs.  who  have  holp<'n  thern  in  their 
ne<-d,  _  will  lie  not  a  little  tx'»  iMrriil,  and  N>'in  to  flunk, 
that  OS  only  one  of  them  can  Ik-  right,  lliey  niav.  ntott  <>l  tliem. 
be  wrong.  With  rcKard  to  mor.il«,  and  the  i  tlect  of  religion 
on  mankind,  it  appears  from  all  historical  t»-i.tlmony,  to  hsvc 
h.id  U-*-i>  r  fTiTt  in  making  them  love  their  nei^>lil>ours,  than  In. 
during  that  cordial  ChrlstiSD  abhorreucu  between  tccuri«s  and 
■chlnutios.  The  Turks  and  Qnakert  are  the  most  toiefant: 
if  an  teidel  pays  his  bentch  to  tlie  foimer,  benayprnr  how, 
when,  and  where  he  pleases ;  and  the  mild  tenets,  aad  devottt 
demeanour  of  the  latter,  make  their  lires  tlie  Craasi  €aai»> 
mentary  on  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount."] 

*  ["  Still  wilt  thou  harp."  —  M.I] 

*  It  was  not  always  the  custom  of  the  Greeks  to  bum  their 

de.id  ;  the  k-ri  ater  Aja\,  in  partirul.ir.  w.i*  interred  entire. 
Alti.ii.t  lil'i  ll  ■  rt.^  l-  Ih  .iine  ^'ikIs  after  their  deceaje  ;  and 
he  Will*  indreil  ne(fleiUit,  who  liaii  ntit  aniui.il  csme*  near  his 
tomb,  or  festiviiU  in  hunour  of  ln«  memory  I  x  t;i>  i  <  iintrvmrn, 
as  AcbUlM,  Brasldas,  tie,  and  at  last  even  Autloous,  whose 
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XL 

Looik  on  Hs  Imdcen  airb.  Its  ralnVI  vnB, 

Its  chambers  dcsoLitc,  arnl  pnrtnU  foul  : 
Tcs,  this  was  once  Ainliitiun's  airy  hall, 
The  dome  of  Thought,  the  palace  of  the  Soul : 
Behold  throufrh  each  lack>luatre,  eyeless  hole, 
The  gay  recess  of  Wisdom  and  of  Wit 
Ami  Passion's  host,  that  never  brooi;  M  Lootial: 
Caa  all  saintt  $age,  or  sophist  ever  writ. 
People  Uds  kody  tomr,  this  tmenMnt  nttt 

VII. 

Well  didst  thou  speak,  Athena's  wise^st  son  ! 
"All  that  we  know  U,  nothing  can  be  known." 
Why  should  we  shrink  from  what  wc  cannot  shun  ? 
Each  hath  his  pong,  hut  feeble  sufferers  grom 
With  bnin-bom  drauns  of  evil  all  their  own. 
Punue  what  Chance  or  Tate  pvwiafaneth  best ; 
Peace  wait"*  us  on  the  shore-;  of  Achi'mn  : 
There  no  forced  banquet  claims  the  sated  guest, 
Btt  Slkiiee  fpicid*  llie  eoodi  of  em  wdoome  icft 

VIII. 

Yet  if,  as  holiest  men  have  deem'd,  thers  be 
A  land  of  souls  bejrond  that  sable  ahoiRf 
To  shame  tiie  doctrine  of  the  Saddocee 
And  sii))iists  madly  vain  of  duMoiw  lore; 
iiow  sweet  it  were  in  concert  to  adore 
Willi  iliaae  who  made  our  mortal  taboors  light  I 
To  hear  each  voice  we  fear'd  to  hfar  no  tnoee  I 
Behold  each  mighty  shade  reveal'd  to  night. 
Tile  Beetrian,  SMBfin  nge^  and  all  iHio  taught  the 
i<ghtti 

IX. 

There,  thou  I  —  whose  love  and  life  together  fled, 
Bwre  left  me  here  t»  love  and  Ihe  hi  vain  « 

Twined  with  my  heart,  r.nd  rm  I  deem  fhee  dead, 
When  busy  memory  flashes  ou  ray  brain  ? 
Well  —  I  will  dream  that  tie  nay  meet  agrin. 
And  woo  the  vision  to  my  vacant  breast : 
If  au^ht  of  young  Remembrance  then  remain, 
Be  ai  it  may  Futurity's  behest. 
For  me  twere  bliss  enoqgh  to  know  thy  qthit  blest  13 

i  [  In  the  origtMl  Ma.,  ftir  this  wmyUkmA  stisa,  we  fcid 
wbat  follow* :  — 

"  Frown  not  upon  rir,  rhiir]Mi  I'rii  -t !  that  I 

Look  not  for  life,  where  lifi-  jnay  never  ba  ; 

I  am  no  fneerer  at  tiw  plMmtasy ; 

Tboa  pitint  m»,— auMt  I  envy  thee. 

Thou  bold  dtoeoverar  In  an  unknown  sas. 

Of  happy  IsIm  and  happier  tenants  tlwrs ; 

1  vik  thop  not  to  prove  a  .S-niiliicee  ; 

Still  dream  of  I'arniliw,  thou  knowM  not  where. 
But  lov*«t  too  well  to  bid  thiuc  erring  brother  (hare."J 

^  [Lord  Byron  wrote  thU  stansaat  Newstcad,  in  October, 
Iflll.  on  hearing  of  the  death  of  hU  Cambridge  Meodi  WNing 
Eddlettone ;  -  making,"  he  aara.  "  tba  slxUij  wItUn  fbur 
months,  of  fricndt  aad  fslaitioDs  IhsS  I  Iwve  lost  tastween 
Ma}-  and  the  rad  of  Aogost.'*  See  poUt  UoOTS  tt  IdUmu, 
-  The  t  omcllan."] 

'  r**  The  thought  and  the  exprcsilon,"  »By»  Profcinor 
Clarke.  In  a  letter  to  Lord  Byron,  "are  heve  so  tndr  Pe- 
tnrch's,  that  I  wonld  aik  ytn  whcttier  you  an 

'  Pol  qnamto  1  verosfoSBbra 
Quel  dulce  error  |Hir  11  nedesmo  asddo, 
He  fireddik  pletim  noru  1b  |4etra  vlv«» 
Id  prisa  d'noaa  eb»  pentl  e  plange  e  scrlva  i  * 


'  Thn*  rrndcrM  hy  WHmot, — 
'  But  when  rude  truth  dwtroys 
The  loved  lUuiion  of  the  dreatund  Kw<H>tf , 
I  tit  me  4ow»  om  the  eoU  rugg*^  f/cmc. 
Lew  COM,  toss  dead  than  I,  and  think  and 


>  > 


weepahwe.*"] 


Here  tet  me  sit  npon  tills  massy  stone^  9 

The  marble  colimin's  yet  unshaken  base  ; 
Here,  son  of  Saturn  !  was  thy  fav'rite  throne  :  * 
Mightiest  of  many  such  !  Hcnrc  li  t  me  trace 
The  latent  grandeur  of  thy  dwelling-place. 
It  may  not  be  :  nor  cv'n  can  Fancy's  eye 
llestorc  what  Tinie  liith  I.ilxiur'd  to  deface. 
Yet  these  proud  pillars  claim  no  passing  sigh ; 
Unmoved  the  Bfestem  Mti,  the  Uglit  Gieck  carols  by. 

XL 

But  who,  of  all  the  plunderers  of  jon  fiine 
On  high,  where  Pallas  linger'd,  loth  to  flee 
The  latest  relic  of  her  ancient  reign  ; 
Tlie  last,  the  worst,  dull  spoiler,  who  was  he  ? 
Bltish,  Caledonia  I  stich  thy  stm  could  be  1 
Eng^land !  I  joy  no  child  he  was  of  tirine : 
Thy  fra'-lxjm  men  should  spare  what  once  was  free; 
Yet  they  could  violate  each  saddening  shrine. 
And  bear  these  altan  o'er  the  loDg.fdaeteiit  brine.  * 

xn. 

But  most  the  modem  Pict's  ignoble  boast. 
To  five  what  Gotb,  and  Ttu'k,  and  Time  haO^^ 
spared: 

Cold  as  the  crafrs  upon  his  native  coast,  • 
His  mind  as  barren  and  his  heart  as  hard* 
Is  he  wiMse  bead  eoncdwd,  whose  hand  prepared^ 

Anght  to  displace  Athena's  pfKir  remains: 
Her  sons  too  weak  the  sacred  shrine  to  guard, 
Tet  fdt  some  portion  of  their  mother's  pains,  ^ 
And  never  knew,  tm  then,  the  weight  ofDeq^'e  dialna. 

XII  r. 

What  1  shall  it  e'er  be  said  by  British  tongue, 
Albion  was  hivpy  In  Athenali  tears? 

Though  in  thy  name  the  slaves  her  l)05om  wrung, 
Tell  not  the  deed  to  blushing  Europe's  ears  ; 
The  ocean  queen,  the  A:ec  Britannia,  bears 
The  last  poor  plunder  from  a  Weeding  land  : 
Yes,  she,  whose  gcn'rous  aid  her  name  endears. 
Tore  down  those  remnants  with  a  harpy's  hand. 
Which  envious  Eld  Ibrbore,  and  tyrants  left  to  Stand.  * 

'flu'  tcmnlo  of  Jupiter  01vin[i!in,  uf  which  lixteen  co- 
lumns, entirelj  of  marble,  yet  iurvivf  :  originally  there  were 
one  hiuidrcd  aitd  fifty.  ThMC  columnt,  however, era  iiyBMey 
supposed  to  have  belonged  to  the  Pantheon. 

*  See  Appsndix  to  this  Canto  [A],  for  a  note  too  long  to  be 
piaeed  hm.   The  ship  was  wrecked  in  the  Archipelago. 

(  ["  Cold  aad  accursed  as  his  native  ccitt."  —  MS.] 

*  I  cannot  resist  availing  myself  of  the  permission  of  my 
friend  Dr.  Clarke,  whose  narao'rc<)ulres  no  comment  with  the 
public,  but  whose  tanction  will  add  tenfold  weight  to  my 
tcstiauxnr,  to  Insert  lbs  fsilowiaceatfaiit  from  a  venr  obliging 
letter  of  Ms  to  me,  as  anote  to  the  shore  Knes :  —*  when  the 
last  of  the  metope*  was  taken  from  the  Parthenon,  and.  In 
moving  of  it,  great  part  of  the  inifMT»tructiire  with  one  of  the 
triKlyphs  was  thrown  down  hv  the  workmrn  wlioni  I<ord 
EIkIti  employed,  the  Diiwl.ii.  \s  lio  iM  hcId  thi-  iniM  liii  i  done  to 
the  buildlni;,  took  (rum  hi*  nn>iith.  i)r'i|i|  i  <l  a  li-ar, 
and,  in  a  supplicatln?  (■  mh'  \  'mi  !•.  ^:ud  [■>  Lu-^u  ri  '1';/  ?f  !  — 
I  w.x<  prMcnt."  Till'  l)l8<l;ir  jllu  lri  ti;  th.  l  ulu  r  ol  the 
j  ri'M  nt  Disdar. 

'  fAflor  atnnia  xiil  the  oriRinnl  MS.  has  the  following:  — 

**  Conie,  tlii'ii,  \  f  rlastir  Thanes  of  each 
Dark  Hamilton  and  sullen  Aberdeen, 
("omr  pilfer  all  flic  Pilgrim  loves  to  see. 
All  that  yet  conM>crat<'s  the  fading  scene : 
Oh  !  lietter  were  it  ye  had  never  been. 
Nor  ye,  nor  Elgin,  iior  that  lesser  wight. 
The  vkstan  tad  «r  vase^leeUat  qileen, 
Hoiisa.lteBisbsr  withal,  one  Thomas  bight, 
yo  should  tnaroDe  stone  from 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


CANTO  11. 


XIV. 

Wbere  yna  thine  .t.j\-,  Palla-? !  that  appalM 
Stern  AJaric  and  Uavoc  on  their  way  ?  > 
Where  Petens'  eon  ?  whom  HcU  In  vain  enfludl'd, 
HIh  shade  frtim  Hade*  uiion  thr.t  dn-ad  dlf 
Bunting  to  li^.'ht  in  tiirihlr  array  : 
What !  oonld  not  Pluto  spare  the  chief  onoe  WOtt, 
To  acare  a  leoond  robber  tnm  hl»  prey  ? 
Idljrbe  mndn^d  oo  Am  SligiMi  ihore^ 
Mor  DOW  preserved  the  walla  he  kmd  to  sUdd  beftwe. 

xy. 

CoM  li  the  heart,  tOr  Greeoe  I  that  looka  on  thec^ 

Nnr  fn-U  as  lovers  o'er  the  du«t  they  loved ; 
Dull  is  the  eye  that  will  not  weep  to  see 
'i'h>  walls  defaced,  thy  mouldering  shrines  removed 
By  British  hands,  which  it  had  best  behoved 
To  guard  tho«c  relics  ne'er  to  he  restond. 
Curst  Ik-  the  hour  when  from  their  isle  theyiWCd» 
And  once  again  thy  hapless  boaom  gored, 
And  anitch'd  thy  ahriBldiig  Oodi  to  DacOicni  dlnat 
aUunMl 

XVL 

'  •  •  But  where  is  Tfamld  ?  shall  I  then  forget 
■**•  To  urg«  the  gloomy  wanderer  o'er  the  wave  ? 

Little  redt'd  ho  of  all  that  men  regret ; 
I*  Wo  loved-one  now  in  feign'd  lament  could  rave} 
*    Vo  Mend  the  parting  hand  extended  gave. 

Ere  the  colil  stnuiifcr  pa-i-'t!  tn  cMi' r  i  liim-it: 

Hard  is  hia  heart  whom  charms  may  not  enslave ; 

But  Harold  Mt  not  as  hi  other  tfanei, 
Aiid  left  wlliiout  a  licli  tiM  iMid  of  WW  and  crimM. 

XVII. 

He  that  has  sail'd  upon  the  dark  blue  sea 
Has  view'd  at  times  I  ween»  a  full  fidr  sight ; 
When  the  fresh  bree«e  is  fhir  as  breeae  may  be. 
The  white  <h\\  >ct,  the  gallant  fripntc  tit'ht ; 
Masts,  spires,  and  strand  retiring  to  the  right, 
The  gloriatis  main  expandhif  oVr  the  how. 
The  convoy  spread  like  wild  swans  in  their  ffight^ 
The  dullest  sailer  wearing  bravely  now, 
8o  gfOf  coil  (be  waves  befbre  each  daihiiig  pcow. 

XVI 11. 

And  oh,  the  little  warlike  world  within  ! 
The  well-reeved  nuns,  the  netted  canopy,' 
The  hoarse  oommandi  the  busy  humming  din, 
wnen,  at  a  word,  tlie  tops  are  iMumM  on  Mgh  t 
Bark,  tn  thf  T'..i-t~\v.iin*s  call,  the  cheering  cr>- 1 
Wh&e  through  the  seaman's  hand  the  tackle  gUdes ; 
Or  schoolboy  Midshipman  Out,  standhig  by, 
strains  his  thrill  pfps  as  good  or  ill  hftitles. 
And  well  the  docfle  crew  tfiit  duh  ul  urchin  guides. 


Or  n  ill  the  f^tle  Dilettanti  crew 
Ni'W  <li-lcL.Mti'  th<-  t;i»k  to  (lijTElnE  Cf-II, 
That  nilt:lity  Ihiim  r  oi  a  liiril<'-i-vc  view. 
How  like  to  Nature  let  hi«  volumrs  tell ; 
Who  can  witii  bin  the  folio's  Uniiu  swdi 
With  all  the  Author  taw,  or  nld  he  saw  ? 
Who  can  topographize  or  itplve>  fo  well  ? 
No  IXMMter  n«,  nor  impudent  and  raw, 
HU  peadl.  pes.  aad  shade,  alike  without  a  flaw."] 


>  Aceerdbttto  Zoatanii,  Wnerra  and  AcWUm  Mi^towd 
Alarie  flromthe  AoropoUs;  hut  others  idals  that  the  Gothic 


White  is  the  glas'^y  deck,  without  a  stain, 
Mlierc  on  the  watch  the  staid  Lieutenant  walks : 
Look  on  that  part  which  ncred  doth  remain 
For  the  lone  chieftain,  who  majestif  s^talks. 
Silent  and  fear'd  Uy  all  —  not  oft  he  talk* 
With  aught  beneath  him,  if  he  would  pn^^i  n  e 
That  strict  restnUnt,  which  brokon,  ever  balks 
Oonqoest  and  Fame :  but  Britons  rarely  swerve 
Itam  law,  however  stem,  whldi  tmdt  llidr  atmBCh 
to  nerve. ' 

XX. 

Hlow!  swiftly  blow,  thou  keel-comiH-lUni?  gale  : 
Till  the  broad  sun  withdraws  his  le>scnini:  ray  ; 
Then  must  the  pennant-bearer  slacken  sail, 
That  lagging  barks  mfiy  make  their  laz>'  way. 
Ah!  grievance  w.n.  uivl  li>tlc^'i  dull  delay. 
To  waste  on  sluggish  hulks  the  sweetest  breese  I 
wnat  lesgues  are  lost,  hefcre  the  dawn  nt  diff 
Thus  lotterinc  jiensivc  on  the  willing  SSM, 
The  flapping  »ail  haul'd  down  to  halt  fiar  lq|i  like 
tluwi 

XXI. 

Tlie  moon  is  up ;  by  Heaven  a  lowly  eve  ! 

Long  ftrsams  of  mgbt  o'er  dandng  wnes apnds 
Now  lads  on  atom  may  sigh,  and  maMs  baUm  t 

Such  1)c  our  fate  when  we  return  to  land  ! 
Meantime  some  rude  Arion's  restless  hand 
Wakes  the  brisk  harmony  that  saHors  love ;  * 
A  circle  there  of  mrm-  listeners  stand, 
Or  to  some  well'tuiown  measure  featly  move, 
ThotiitbtleasiUlf  on  shore  they  Still  were  ftee  to  rove. 

xxn. 

Thvon^  Cdpeli  sMts  stirvey  tiie  tteepy  sheies 
Eampe  and  Afric  on  each  nthcr  aizc  ] 
Lands  of  the  dark-ey  ed  Maid  and  du^ky  Moor 
Alike  l>eheld  beneath  pole  Hecate's  blaze  : 
How  softly  on  the  Spanish  shore  she  plays. 
Disclosing  rock,  and  slope,  and  forest  brown. 
Distinct,  though  darkening  Mith  her  waning  |llMe| 
But  Mauritania's  giantrshadows  frown. 
From 

xxm. 

'T  is  night,  when  Meditation  bids  us  feel 
We  once  have  loved,  though  love  is  at  an  Midt 
The  heart,  looe  moimer  of  its  bellied  seal. 
Thoufih  Mendlesi  now,  win  dream  It  had  a  fHead.  * 

Who  with  the  weight  of  years  would  wish  to  bend, 
Wben  Youth  itself  survives  young  Love  and  Joy  7 
Alas  I  when  mlngHng  soqIb  Angel  to  Uend, 

Death  h  ith  bsit  linli'  left  him  to  destroy  :  H^ay  • 
Ah  I  happy  years  I  once  more  who  would  nut  be  a 


king  was  nearly  as 

Clutndler. 


0= 


«  To 
during  action. 

s  r  From  DifdpHno'f  stern  law.**  At.  —  MS.] 

«  ["  PIIp»  the  bri»k  inttminent  that  lallori  love."  — MSlJ 

*  T"  Bleed*     lone  beait,  once  bouadteis  In  its  aed, 
Aod  rrii  ndicit  BOW,  Ht  dnnws  it  had  a  Mead.**— 

MS.] 

e    Ahl  ba^^Y""*  XwoeMIirareoBcsnorsaber.** 
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XXIV. 

Thus  bending  o'er  the  Tesoel's  laving  side, 
To  gMM  oa  Dlm'i  waTfN-reflccted  apbere, 
The  aotil  ibi|(ett  her  whemes  of  Hope  and  Mdfl^ 
And  flies  unt'(  iT-cloa*:  o'er  each  barkward  jtHtm 
None  are  ao  desolate  bat  something  dear, 
Dearer  thui  tOt,  vomemu  or  potBeta'd 
A  thought,  and  claims  the  homage  of  a  tear; 
A  flashing  pang  1  of  which  the  weary 
Woold  tUO,  ^btA  In  ftSa,  Hie  hmrj 

XXT. 

To  sit  on  ro<-)c>,  to  muse  o'er  fliw^l  nnd  fell. 
To  akmly  trace  the  forest's  shady  scene, 
Where  Chfaigi  that  own  not  nun's  dominion  dwell, 
And  mttrtal  foot  hath  ne'er  or  nirvh-  bft-n  ; 
To  climb  the  trackless  mountain  all  unseon, 
WlHk  ttie  iriU  flock  that  never  needs  a  fold ; 
Akm  ifer  elMpe  md  fceiubig  fiJI*  to  lean ; 
■    miliiiot«ainde}  tletNittoMd  [unroU'd. 


But  'midst  the  crowd,  the  hnm,  the  shock  of : 
Tu  hear,  to  sve,  to  foel,  and  to  iKWitcs^ 
And  roam  along,  the  wwldli  tived 
With  none  who  bleu  m,  none  whom  we  can  Uets ; 
Hlninns  of  splendour  shrinking  from  distreaa  f 
None  that,  with  kitidrL'il  consciousiu-ss  I'ndued, 
If  wc  were  not,  would  seem  to  amile  the  kaa 
Of  dl  that  flttteir^  foOaar^         and  toed  i 
maktoheakne;  thli»<lilalaMiftttdel 

xxvn. 

More  blest  the  life  of  godly  eremite, 
Such  aa  aa  lonely  Athos  may  be  seen, ' 
Watchlnj;  at  fvc  uik)ii  thr  plant  height. 
Which  looks  o'er  waves  so  blue,  akics  ao  acrene^ 
That  be  nho  ttm  at  radi  an  hour  haih  been 
Win  irtitftd  lin^rcr  on  that  hallow'd  spot ; 
Then  alovly  tear  him  trom  the  'witching  scene. 
Sigh  forth  one  wlah  that  such  had  been  hb  kit, 
Then  btm  to  hate  a  wadd  he  had  J 


xxvin. 

Pass  we  the  long,  unvarying  course,  the  track 
Oft  trod,  that  neter  leavea  a  trace  behind ; 

Pass  we  the  calm,  the  gale,  the  chantjt',  the  tack. 
And  each  well  known  caprice  of  wave  and  wind ; 
Pass  we  the  joya  and  sorrows  saUors  find, 
Coop'd  In  their  winped  si-a-irirt  citadel ; 
The  foul,  the  fair,  the  contrar>,  the  kind. 
As  breezes  rise  and  fall  and  billows  swell, 
Till  oQ  some  Jocund  mom — lowland  I  and  all  is  well. 


tOna  of  Zionl  Byron's  ehlaT  dell^ta  was.  aahe 
tes  In  one  of  hU  jouriMU,  after  bathtaif  la  sone 
spot,  to  te«t  binuelf  on  a  high  rock  above  tho  cea,  utd  thcr<> 
remain  for  hour*,  gaxing  upon  thp  »kr  and  the  waters.   "  Hp 

led  the  life,"  layi  Sir  E^CTton  BryHpM.  "  he  wrote  the 
(trnitii,  ofatnic  poet.  He  could  ulecp,  and  very  fr><nifntly 
dfd  t\cep,  wrapped  up  in  hi«  rouifh  k-rcnt  ntni.  nn  ttn-  hnrd 
("i.ird?  rif  ^  di-ck.  while  thr  wind*  and  thr;  u,i%r6  wi-n-  rrNiring 
round  him  on  erery  tide,  and  could  «ub«i<t  on  a  crust  and  a 
(iaaa  «f  water.  It  waold  be  dUBcolt  to  peniiadc  me,  that  be 
who  la  a  CMMOwb  la  Ma  ■lawii  1 1.  aadaitlficial  in  hU  habiu 
onife.  coold  wflia  fooi  paaHy.'^ 

>  Goxa  Is  sbM  to  bambaen  Ibe  Maud  of  Oalypto.  — ["  The 
tdentity  of  the  habitation  axciBned  by  poet*  to  the  nymph 
Calypko,  ha«  occasioned  much  dliciisrion  and  variety  of 
□pinion.  Some  place  It  at  Malta,  and  some  at  Oosa."  — 
Iluare't  Classical  Tour.] 


XXEL 

But  not  in  silence  pass  Calypso's  isles, ' 
The  aiater  tenants  of  the  middle  deep ; 
There  tar  the  weary  stin  a  haven  smiles, 

Though  the  fair  ?ndt!(>~-*  long  hath  rori.scd  to  weep^ 
And  o'er  her  clifis  a  truillt>ri  watch  to  keep 
For  him  who  dared  prefer  a  mortid  bride : 
Here,  too,  his  boy  e<way'd  the  dreadful  leap 
Stem  Mentor  urged  from  high  to  yonder  tide ; 
While  Ihtis  of  both  heiefW  ^  OTniph-queca  dcnihly^ 
cigbed. 

TXX. 

Her  rdgn  Is  past,  her  gentle  jrlnrio-  gone : 
But  tmat  not  this;  too  easy  youth,  beware  ! 
A  mortal  aomeign  holda  her  dangerous  thnmei 
And  thou  may'st  find  a  new  Oalyp-iu  there. 
Sweet  Florence  !  could  another  ever  hhare 
This  wayward,  loveless  heart,  it  would  be  UlbM: 
But  check'd  by  every  tile,  I  may  not  dare 
To  caat  a  wirClilen  oflkiing  at  ttiy  ahtlDeb 
Ik  ao  dear  a  toeaat  to  fcel  one  pang  for  mine. 


XZXL 

Thus  Harohl  deem'd,  as  on  that  lady'-*  eyi' 
He  look'd,  and  met  its  beam  without  a  thought. 
Save  Admiration  glancing  harmless  by  t 
Love  kept  aloo^  albeit  not  iiar  renu<tc. 
Who  Imeir  hb  votary  often  lost  and  caught. 
But  knew  him  a.s  his  worshipper  no  more. 
And  ne'er  again  the  boy  hla  bosom  sought: 
Snoe  near  be  vainly  nqied  him  to  adoie, 
Wdl  decmV  Ihe  Utile  God  hii  andot  twiv  «M  o*^. 

XXXEL 

Fair  Florence  '  fotmd,  in  sooth  with  some  amaze, 
One  who,  't  was  said,  still  sigh'd  to  all  he  saw, 
Withstand,  unmoved,  the  lustre  of  her  ii-.m; 
Whkh  others  hail'd  with  real  or  mimic  awe,  [law ; 
TMr  hope,  their  doom,  their  punishment,  Hwfa' 
All  that  f^y  Beauty  from  her  bondsmen  claims ; 
And  much  she  marvell'd  that  a  youth  so  raw 
Nor  felt,  nor  feign 'd  at  least,  the  oft-tdid  flamca, 
Which,  tbou»rh  sometiniaithiqrftnwntTetiaiidyaiiger 
dames. 

xxxra. 

Little  knew  she  that  seeming  marble  heart, 
TVow  madcM  In  alienee  orislttiheld  by  pride, 
Was  not  unskilful  in  the  spoiler's  art,* 
And  spread  its  snares  licentious  fur  and  wide ;  ^ 
NorlWim  the  baae  pmuU  had  Inm'd  aaide^ 
A"  Ion?  as  aught  wa<?  worthy  to  pumie  : 
liut  Harold  on  such  arts  no  more  n  lied ; 
And  had  he  doted  on  those  eyes  so  iilue, 
Tci  never  vnnild  he  Join  the  lover's  whining  cxnr* 


aegoaintatMe  tbe  poet  fbrmed  at  Mdla,  sse  Mia 

laneous  Fsems,  September,  IM9,  <*  To  Florenee.**  *■  Id  ena 

so  imaxinatlve  at  Lord  Byron,  who,  while  he  Infused  somnch 
of  his  life  into  his  poetr}',  mingled  alio  not  a  little  of  poetry 
with  his  lift",  it  i<  difBcult."  says  Moore,  "In  unr,ivcllitip  the 
texturo  of  hi-  fwliiiKS,  todl>|ln);iU''h  .it  .ill  tinin  bi  t«f<  n  the 
fanrifiil  and  tlic  real.  Hi*  dcscriptii  hrrr,  (or  in«t.inrc,  of 
the  titimoved  and  '  loveli-^*  In  ir[,'  with  ahirh  lie  idnfirn- 
plated  even  the  charms  of  thli  attr.ictivL'  persou,  it  wholly  nt 
variance  with  the  sutcnents  in  many  of  hit  letter* :  and. 
above  all.  with  one  of  tbe  most  graoeftil  of  his  lesser  poems, 
sddtwsad  to  Ms  same  My,  dtmag  a  thnodw  itonn  on  his 
roadtofltsa.**] 

*  [  Aninst  this  line  It  It  suffleicnt  to  »et  tho  poeft  owti  dc- 
elaratinn,  in  l«2l  :  —  "  1  am  not  ■  Joieph,  nor  n  ,S<-lpto,  but 
I  ran  safely  afHrm,  that  I  never  In  my  life  nt-ducwl  any 
wonuuL  "] 

•  C*  We  have  hen  another  inataiMa  of  Us  pnpensUy  to 

C  2 
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BYRON'S  W  OUKS. 


CANTU  U. 


XXXIT. 

Not  much  he  kens,  I  ween,  of  woman's  breast. 
Who  thinks  that  wanton  thing  Lh  won  by  f\i:h'^ ; 
Wloit  oureth  the  tot  taearU  wbeo  once  posacaa'd  ? 
Do  pmptT  hoRMgv  to  thine  Id/cX^  eyet ; 
But  not  t'H)  humbly,  or  <hv  will  ili  >i>i<i' 
Thee  and  thy  suit,  though  told  in  moviitg  tropes  i 
Dlagntae      tmdeniett,  iftiiou  utwlw; 
Brisk  Confidence '  still  host  with  womnn  copes; 
Fique  her  and  soothe  in  turn,  soon  Pa&sion  crowns  thy 


'T    nn  old  U'S^son ;  Time  approve*!  it  tnic. 
And  those  who  know  it  best,  deplore  it  voMt; 
When  an  b  iran  fhat  in  dMii«  to 

The  pBltr>'  prize  is  hnnlly  wurth  the  c  o^t : 
Touth  w;LsttHj,  miutLi  ileifnwied,  taouuur  lost. 
These  are  thy  fhlits  successful  PiKiloa!  tticwl 
If,  kindly  cniel,  early  Hope  is  crost, 
8tm  to  the  lut  it  rankles,  a  disease, 
Mot  to  to  cqnd  vton  Love  ftadf  Ibifelt  to : 


XXXVL 

Awny  '.  nor  let  me  loiter  In  my  sonk;. 
Fur  we  have  irmny  a  mountain-path  to  tread. 
And  many  a  varied  shore  to  saU  along, 
By  pensive  Sadness,  not  hy  Firtinn,  led  — 
Climes,  fair  withal  as  ever  mortal  head 
Imagined  in  its  little  schemes  of  tlioai^; 
Or  e'er  in  new  Utopias  were  ared. 
To  teadt  man  vtotlie  ml^t  be^  or  he  ought ; 
Vfliafc  comivlBd  tUng  ooiild  over  and  to  taughL 


XZZVZL 

Dear  Nature  1"=  the  kindest  ronther  still, 
Thuugh  alway  changing,  in  her  a.>*pect  niiU; 
From  her  bare  bosom  let  me  take  my  fill,  j 
Her  never-wean'd,  though  not  her  &vour'd  child. 
Ob!  ike  b  tUrat  In  her  features  wild, 
Where  nothing  polish'*!  dares  ]>olhite  her  pafh: 
To  me  by  day  or  night  she  ever  smiled, 
Thonsb  I  hatw  loarkVl  har  whan  nana  other  fuHh, 
And  aonght  her  more  and  more^  and  lovad  her  heat 
in  wrath. 

xxxvin. 

Land  of  Albania  !  where  Isliander  rose, 
'rhen>o  of  the  young,  and  beacon  of  the  wise. 
And  he  his  namesake,  whose  oft- baffled  foes 
Shrunk  ftom  bis  deedi  of  difviilioai  enptlae: 

Land  of  Albania  - :  let  me  hend  mine  eyes 
On  thee,  thou  rugged  nurse  of  savage  men  I 
The  cross  deeoendi,  thf  minarets  arise. 

And  the  pale  rrpscent  «pnrl;les  In  the  (jlen. 
Through  many  a  cypress  grtive  within  each  city's  ken. 

»rIf-niiiiri-['r<-»<  titaHoT(.  Howcrcr  ercit  mi^-bt  li.iv.-'  hf^n  the 
irrcsul.iritir*  nf  hi<  i  ctllrijo  life,  (ucn  I'lirAsi'*  as  '  the  "jKiiler** 
art,'  and  '  iiircadliig  atMtt,'  trere  iu  iio  wise  applicable  to 
them."—  MooaB.] 

>  [•'  Bri«k  1mpMdpne<»."  Ae  —  MR  ] 

'  S.-i>  AiiiK-nilix  to  this  Canto.  Noti-  [H] 

'  IChacJL  —  f"  Sr(<t.  ^Jt)i."  Mr  Ilntihousp.  "  Wf  wrrr 

In  llic  channel,  with  Ittiiir.i,  ihcn  in  thi'  hnnds  of  thi^  Krrnrh, 
to  the  we»t  of  tiK.  Wc  were  ciow  to  It,  and  aaw  .i  fru  ttirubs 
nn  a  brown  hrathj-  lanil,  two  little  tovn«  In  thr  hllU,  icat. 
tered  amonirtt  trees,  and  a  wlodmiU  or  two,  with  a  towi>r  on 
the  hrlrhls.  Th.-it  Ithaca  was  not  Tny  strongly  garriiMMd, 
you  will  easilv  lirliere,  whan  I  tell,  Uiat  a  maath  after 
whcDtbe  looUo  Islands  were  loveited  by  a  BrMshiqiii 


XXXIX. 

Chllde  IljiruIJ  sidl'd,  and  poss'd  the  barren  spot, 
\Micrc  sad  Penelope  o'erlook'd  the  wave  ;  ' 
And  onward  vlew'd  the  moun^  not  yet  furgot. 
The  lover's  reAige,  and  the  LesbbnV  grave. 
Dark  Sappho !  could  not  verso  Immortal  save 
That  breast  imbued  with  such  immortal  fire  ? 
Ooidd  she  not  live  who  Wt  eternal  gave? 
If  life  eternal  may  awnit  the  lyre. 
That  only  Heaven  to  which  Earth's  children  may  aspire. 

XL. 

*Twa8  on  a  Grecian  autimm's  gentle  eve 
Childc  Harold  hail'd  LencMUa'a  cape  afar ;  4 
A  spot  he  long'd  to  see,  nor  cared  to  leave : 
Oft  did  be  mark  the  scenes  of  vanish *d  war, 
Ai  tiuni.  Lepanto,  fatal  Tratalirar  ;  ^ 
Mark  them  unmoved,  for  he  would  not  delight 
(Bom  beneath  aome  vemote  tnflorloos  star) 
In  themes  of  bloody  fray.  <>r  piillant  fl«ht.  [wiplit. 
But  loathed  the  bravo's  trade,  and  laughed  at  martial 

XM. 

But  when  he  saw  the  evening  star  above 
Leucadla^  fhr.|ifiqfectlng  rack  of  noe, 

And  hail'd  the  last  resort  of  fruitless  love, 
He  felt,  or  dccm'd  he  felt,  no  common  glow: 
And  as  the  stately  vessel  glided  dav 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  that  ancient  mount;, 
He  watch'd  the  billuvvs'  melancholy  flow. 
And,  !iunk  albeit  in  thought  as  he  was  wont. 
More  iiiadd  aeem'd  hb  cgrc^  and  smooth  hb  pallid 

0 


ZLIL 

Horn  dawMt  and  v»H!h  It  Mem  Altaanb'k  hnb» 

TVark  SuH's  rock%  anrt  rindn«*  Inland  peak, 
lioUul  half  in  mist,  bedew  d  wnh  snow-y  rills, 
Array'd  in  many  a  dun  and  purple  streak. 
Arise ;  and,  as  the  clouds  along  them  break, 
Dbelote  Che  dvrelling  of  the  momttafneer : 
Here  roams  the  wolf,  the  i  a;;le  whets  his  licak, 
Birds,  beasts  of  vkj,  and  wilder  men  appear,  I  year. 

oonnilaa  Ilia  doataiK 


XLin. 

Now  Harold  felt  himself  at  length  alone. 

And  hade  to  Christian  tonizues  a  lon^  adieu  j 
Now  he  adventured  on  a  shore  unknown, 
WUeb  an  admire^  but  many  dread  to  vlCw: 

Til-  breast  was  arm'd  'jralnst  fate,  his  wants  were  tow  ; 
Peril  he  sought  not,  but  ne'er  shrank  to  meet: 
The  scene  was  savage,  but  the  scene  was  new ; 

Thi«i  made  the  eeasrlcss  toil  nf  trivel  sweet,  [heat. 
Beat  back  keen  winter's  l)l;ist,and  welcomed  Mmimer's 

IMPn."  For  a  verr  riirimn  nrroiint  nf  th<*  st.l!'"  nf  tlir  kinpJoni 
of  Uljruvi  in  IHIIi,  «c<-  \Vinianis"»  lY.Hfl*,  voL  ii.  p  4j7/] 

*  Lcuradia.  riow  ,Sniit;i  Maura.  From  the  promontory  ^the 
Lo»cr'«  '  S.ii>phM  ii  uid  to  have  thrown  herself. — 
["  Sept  '/Hth,  «i'  cmublcd  the  promontory  of  Santa  M.nira. 
and  WW  tlip  pnTipli-n  which  the  fate  of  Sappho,  tiio  po»-try 
of  Ovid,  and  the  roclu  to  fomaidable  to  the  ancient  maxiurrt, 
have  m;uic  lur  i  ver  rnruinrahle."  — Hniiiiiii 

*  Actiunt  ioui  Tnifiilgitr  need  no  further  mentltm.  The 
hattle  of  Lepwto,  «i|iMUy  Uaody  sad  mosidmblet  taut  less 
known,  was  fought  in  the  GOV  ef  IMns.  Hcte  the  i 
of  Don  QnlMiia  losi  bis  left  f 

<  I"  And  romed  lifai  more 

White  rtoasim  alDKM  seemed  M»  I 
front  "—VS.] 


Digitized  by  Googlc 


=0 


OAKTO  II* 


CHILD£  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGB. 


21 


ZIIV. 

Here  the  red  cro<5<5.  for  stilt  tho  cross  is  here, 
ThiHij^h  sadly  scotfM  at  by  tho  L-ircumcbed, 
Forgets  that  pride  tii  iiainiH  r'J  pricxthood  ter; 
ChUKhimii  and  votwy  alike  despised. 
Fonl  SupentltlfNi  I  how«oe*er  dLsf^iMHl, 
Idol,  saint,  virgin,  propTiet,  crescent,  cros% 
For  wlwtsocver  symbol  tbou  art  prised, 
Tbou  sacerdotal  gain,  but  geoenl  low  I 
yrho  flrom  tme  wonlifp'i  gold  can  lepante  thy  droas  ? 

XLV. 

Ambracia's  gulf  behold,  where  once  was  lost 
A  world  for  woman,  lurely,  harmlms  thing  ! 
In  joniltT  rii>plin<  bay.  thfir  naval  hixt 
Did  maoy  a  Booua  chief  and  Aalan  king  ^ 
^1  dovbtftd  MDlHctf  ccftidn  ilaogliter  brinir; 
l.'-<;\:  where  the  second  r.T<ar's  tnipTilcs  t.^m.'  !* 
•Now,  like  the  tuuids  that  rvar'd  fhisii.  witht-ring; 
Imperial  anarchs,  doubling  human  wtx:^ ! 
Oml  «Mth]rgloiie«nlalnVi£Drinctito«inandloie7 

XL  VI, 

From  the  dark  barriers  of  tint  nigged  dime, 
Ev'n  to  fbo  centre  of  IDyria's  vales, 

Childe  ITuroM  oVr  many  a  mount  nibMrae, 

Through  lands  scarce  noticed  in  historic  tales ; 
Yet  In  filmed  Attica  such  lovely  dales 
Arc  ran  ly  «ef  n ;  nnr  can  fair  Tempo  hna?!t 
A  charm  they  know  nut;  luvcd  l',iniaisus  fails. 
Though  classic  ground  and  consecrated  mo«t. 
To  match  some  tfoU  that  lurk  within  this  lowering 


XLVU. 

Ba  paM^  hbtOt  Ffndiia,  Acbeniria'k  1ak«,» 

And  left  the  primal  city  of  the  land, 
And  onwanb  did  his  flulhcr  jounu-y  titkc  ■ 
To  greet  Albania's  chief    v>h«<v  dn-ad  co 
Is  lawless  law ;  for  with  a  bloody  hand 
He  sways  a  nation,  turbulent  and  bold  : 
Yet  here  and  there  some  darinj;  mountain-hand 
DUdain  his  power,  and  from  their  rocky  hold 
Hail  thair  deflnm  fer»  nor  yidd,  wnlcsi  to  goliL* 

>  It  if  tald,  that,  on  the  d»r  prcvioiu  to  the  battle  of 
Actiiaii.  Antony  bad  tUftesD  ftiMS  at  Ms  levsei.— [*>To> 
dsgp**  (Nov.  13.).  "  I  Mw  the  ivmfns  ofthe  town  of  Acdora, 
Dsar  Wbkfa  Antony  tcwt  the  world,  in  a  tmsM  bav,  where  two 
IMfiatM  coald  hardly  manorurr* :  a  broken  wall  It  tb«  fole 
mnnant.  On  annther  part  of  the  gulf  itaod  the  nilM  of 
NlctJi).>li,.  t.iiilt  t.y  AiJKUitin,  in  boOOW  of  bis  tICliBSy,'*— 
I.oni  Ryron  to  hit  Mnlhi  r,  IHOQ.] 

'  N'iro)Miiiii,  Mil  rniiis  are  matt  extenilTe,  It  at  tome 
diitance  from  Actiuin,  where  the  wall  of  the  Hippodrome 
sarrlvM  in  a  few  fracnwnls.  These  ruins  are  UrKc*  maMPt 
of  brickwork,  the  tuielui  of  wbkh  are  Joined  by  Intent  ice* 
of  mortar,  as  lar^  as  the  bricks  themt<-1vef,  xnd  (<qiially 
durable. 

*  According  to  Poofjiiertlle,  the  lake  of  Yanina  :  but  I'ou- 
qnevtll)!  U  alwnj-s  out. 

*  The  celfhr.ifwl  Ali  Parh.n.  Of  lhi<  rxtrnonl^nary  man 
thero  Is  an  imnrriH  t  iur«uiit  in  Pouqiii'vlllc'*  I'rnvrU.  — f"  I 
left  Malta  in  (tie  S(Mdcr  brlK-ut.war,  uu  ttu-  2Utuf  September, 
and  arrived  In  eight  day*  at  Preresa.  I  thence  have  traversed 
the  interior  of  the  province  of  Albania,  on  a  visit  to  the 
Pacha,  at  far  at  Tcpalcen,  his  WglineM'S  eoOBtnr  pslaoe, 
where  I  tUyed  three  days.  The  BaBie  of  the  Paclia  IS  All. 
and  he  it  coniidercd  a  man  of  the  firtt  abilities  t  bOgKHHS 
the  whole  of  Albania  (the  ancient  IllyrkoB),  Bpiras,  mai 
part  of  Maftslofi[x"_  n.  to  kit  jVoMrr.] 

»  I'h f  ilioiiMnd  5viiliot.-9,  among  therockt  and  in  thp  c.nOr 
r>(  SiiU,  withoooil  thirty  thousand  .Albaniani  for  t-i^'htri-n 
Tear< ;  the  castle  at  Utt  was  taken  by  bribery.  In  this  oiuot 
there  were  terernl  acts  performed  not  unworthy  of  the  better 
dm  of  GrsaeSi 

*  IbemmBtaadriUageof  ZUsaarefnirlMim'JeanMy 


XLYin. 

Monastir  7ftza*'  '.  fWrm  thy  shady  brow, 
Thou  ttiTiaU,  but  favour'd  ^pot  of  holy  ground  ! 
Where'er  we  gaxe,  around,  above,  below, 
Wtiat  rainbow  tints,  what  magic  charms  are  found  I 
Rock,  rfrer,  forest,  mountain,  all  abound, 
.\nd  lllucr^t  *kics  that  hannniii'f  tlic  whole  : 
Beneath,  the  distant  torrent's  rushing  sound 
Tells  where  the  vvdomed  cataract  doth  rM 
Pelwwu  tho^p  hanging  totta,  that  dnA  yat  jkm 
the  soul. 

XLIX. 

Amidst  the  grove  that  crowns  yon  tuft«d  hUI, 
Which,  were  it  not  for  many  a  mountain  High 
Bising  In  lofty  ranks*  and  tofller  still, 
Mlglit  well  Itidf  be  deemVI  of  dignltjr* 

The  convent's  white  walls  i;li~tcn  fair  On  h|^t 
Here  dweUs  the  caloyer    nor  rude  In  he. 
Nor  niggard  of  his  cheer ;  the  passer  bf 
Is  welcome  still ;  nor  heedless  vrill  he  flee 
From  hence,  if  he  delight  kind  Nature's  sheen  to  see. 


Raie  In  flie  ndtrieit  aeafloii  let  Mm  mt, 

Fresh  Is  the  green  beneath  th<ii<-  aired  trees ; 
Here  winds  of  gentlest  wing  will  tan  hfs  breast. 
From  heaven  itself  he  may  inhale  the  breese  i 
The  plain  I*  far  beneath  —  oh  t  let  him  r'  -c 
Pure  pleasure  while  he  can ;  the  scorelun^'  ray 
Here  pierceth  n»it.  Impregnate  with  dUease  : 
Then  let  his  length  the  loitering  pilgrim  lay. 
And  gaze,  untlrcd,  the  iDoni,  the  noon,  ^  «v»  away. 

LL 

Doakjrand  huge,  anlarglng  on  ^  right, 

Nattirc's  volcanic  amphitheatri-,  ** 
Chim.rra'i  alps  extend  from  leti  t>»  riiiht : 
Beneath,  a  living  valley  seems  to  stir  ;  [flr 
Flocks  play,  trees  wave,  streams  flow,  the  moontataw 
Nodding  above  ;  behold  Mack  Acheron  1  * 
Once  ctmstH-nited  to  the  sopulelire. 
Fluto  J  if  this  be  hell  I  look  upon,         [none.  lO 
<9Meihaiiied  Elyrittmli  gatM^  toy  ehade  diall  teek  ftr 


.  or  Yanlna,  the  capital  ofthe  Parhalick.  In  the 
vsUqr  the  river  Kalaosaa  (eoce  the  Aebenm)  flmrt,  and,  not 
Ihr  mmi  SEitxa,  forms  a  fine  catanurt.  The  thuaHon  i«  per- 
haps the  finest  in  Greece,  though  the  .ipproach  to  Delvinachl 
and  parts  of  Acamania  and  ^^tolia  may  rnnte*t  the  palm. 
Delpnl,  Pamasiuf,  and,  in  At'.lr.i,  rre-n  fapc  Co^dntiit  .ind 
Port  Kaphti,  arc  very  Inferinr ;  .tU<i  i  vry  <i:> nc  in  Inni.i, 
or  the  Troitfl  :  I  am  nlm«st  Iik  Imh-iI  tn  .uliI  tin  ,ii'(iri':i<  h  lo 
C'liiist.iiitnnjplc  ;  hut,  Iri'iii  (lie  uiirrrfnl  r>-iaiit>  >  nf  llu'  U't, 
a  coiupariion  can  hardly  be  made,  i "  /itsa,"  *  ttic  intvl't 
conipankiat**is«vUla(elDhaMtedligrOi«(k  peasant*.  Per> 
hapt  therali  not  in  tiw  world  a  more  romantK  iirosucct  than 
that  which  is  vlewi«d  from  the  summit  of  the  hilt,  fhe  fure- 
KTound  it  a  Rentle  declivity,  terminatinx  on  every  •i<le  in  on 
<'Xt<-fiiIi<-  I.\iiiln',ip«»  nf  (froen  hills  and  dsilc,  curii  tu^il  with 
vlnfv:irii«.  .iiiil  iliillcil  with  frequent  fluckt  "} 

•"  'rhe  Gn  i  k  rnunks  .in'  <o  imI1«).  —  ['"  Wi-  w  rtit  into  the 
monastery,"  ».iv«  .Mr.  lliilitimix-,  ",iII.t  noirv  pjirlry  witli 
one  of  the  moniit,  throutdi  it,  nnM  duur  |>Ule<il  with  iron,  on 
which  the  markt  of  violence  were  vert  apparent,  and  which, 
before  the  country  had  Inth  trsnquillitcd  under  the  powerful 
govenuBcot  of  All,  bad  bora  battered  in  vain  by  the  troops 
of  robbers  then,  by  tnmt.  InfettinR  every  district.  Tbe  prior, 
a  humble,  meek-mannered  man,  entertained  u«  in  a  warm 
riiamber  with  k rapes,  and  a  pleasant  while  wine,  not  trodden 
out.  .1.1  lu'  told  in,  liy  It"'  I'ci't,  but  prci*e«l  from  the  ^rjpi^  hy 
'.':ir  1  ai<l ;  .itid  win-  wi  ll  jiIcjuin!  with  cvi  ry  thiiip 
about  lif,  th.it  we  a^rttni  lo  lodge  wilb  lum  »ii  uur  return 
from  till'  \'ixi(  r."3 
"  Die  (^liiTiMrlot  moUDtaitw  appear  to  have  bteoa  vulcanic. 
0  N'dw  ciilli'd  KslamM, 

10  Q"  Keep  bcaTan  fbr  bsttST  souU,  Dur  abade,"  Ate — MS.] 

c  a 


Digitized  by  Google 


0= 


22 


BYKOiN'S  WUUKS. 


CAM  TO  11. 


LI  I. 

M«  dtgr*!  (omn  pollute  Um  lovely  vleir; 
Oiueen  ft  Twfaia,  thouKh  twt  mnote, 

Vfil'd  by  the  -civi  n     hills  :  horc  men  arc  ww, 
Scautjr  the  tauuiet,  raru  the  lunely  cut ; 
But,  peering  down  each  ptedplee,  the  goat 
IJrowseth  ;  anrl,  i>rn>:lvc  n'er  hi'*  srattor'd  flockf 
The  little  shcpherti  in  his  white  cajHjtc  * 
Doth  lean  his  boj  Lsh  form  alunx  the  nn  k, 
Or  in  hit  CUV  amlto  tbs  tempest's  slMirt>Uved  abgck. 

LUI. 

Oh  1  where,  Dodona  I  is  thine  aged  grove, 
PMplMtlc  fomti  and  made  dlvtne  7 

VTb&t  valley  echoed  the  resixinse  of  Jovr  ? 
What  trace  remoineth  of  the  Thunderer's  shrine  ? 
AH,  all  forgotten  —  and  shall  man  repine 
That  his  frail  bonds  to  fleetin^t  life  are  broke  ? 
Cease,  fool  !  the  fate  of  «ods  may  well  be  thine  : 
Wouldst  thou  sllr^^ve  the  iiiarlile  or  the  oak  ? 

When  oatioDS,  tongues,  aad  worlds  must  sink  beneath 
LIV. 

Eplrm'  bounds  recede,  and  mountains  fall ; 
Tired  of  up-gazing  still,  the  wearied  eye 
Reposes  gladly  on  as  smooth  a  vale 
As  ever  ^^ring  ydad  In  grassy  die : 
EV^i  on  a  plain  no  hiunble  beauties  Ve, 
Whrrr  some  lK)ld  river  bn-nk-  tin-  lone  cxjianee. 
And  w<Kxls  along  the  banks  are  waving  high, 
Whose  shadows  in  the  glassy  waters  dmncet 
Or  with  the  moonbeam  sle«p  in  mMnigb^a  solemn 
trance. 

LV. 

The  sun  had  sunk  behind  vast  Tomerit, ' 
And  Laos  wide  and  flerce  came  roaring  by  ;  S 
The  shades  of  wonted  night  were  gathering  yet, 
When,  down  the  steep  l>anks  winding  warily, 
Chlldc  Harold  saw,  like  meteors  in  the  sky, 
The  glittering  minarets  of  Tepalen, 
Whose  walls  o'erlook  tlie  stream;  and  drawing  nigh, 
BahMidUiata^hamofiiaRkiMnen  [glen.^ 
SiPdHng  the  tncwthitdl^VI  along  the  lr^'^'"c 

LVL 

He  pafs'd  tlie  anrre'l  TTriram's  ^rient  tower. 
And  underneath  the  w  iiie  o'enirehing  gate 
Survey'd  the  dwelling  of  this  chief  of  power, 
Where  all  around  proclaim'd  his  high  estate. 

t  AllNmeie  rloak, 

*  Aactencly  Mount  Toaasrot. 

>  The  river  Lmm  was  fbll  at  the  time  the  author  pasccd  it ; 
and,  ItnmecHatplT  above  Tppulrcn,  wu  to  the  e>e  as  wide  m 
tho  Thames  at  WmlmlnitiT  ;  at  Icait  in  the  opinion  of  thf 
author  and  hit  fellow-traveller.  In  the  iiuniir.i-r  it  imiit  Iw 
much  narrower.  It  rortnlnly  1«  th*^  flnett  river  in  the  Levant ; 

n('ic)u>r  .\r)u-i>i\i!i,  Aiphiniii,  .\r)v<ron,  ScsaiaBdartMrCSjMsr« 

apjiiXMichml  it  In  brpodth  or  iM'.iuty. 

*  r"  All  Pacha,  hearing  that  an  Enullihman  of  rank  was  in 
hia  aominiona,  left  orders.  In  Yanina,  with  the  commandant, 
to  provide  a  bouse,  sod  supply  me  with  every  kind  of  noces. 
sary  gratis.  I  rode  out  m  toe  vkler*t  hur*«<^«,  and  mw  the 
palarm  of  hlmwir  and  mndsoas.  1  shall  n<-wT  for(r<>t  the 
sinKulnr  scene  on  enterug  Topaleen,  at  flvr  in  the  .-in>Tr)oon 
;()>-t.  II.),  as  the  *un  waa  itolna  down.  It  brousht  to  my 
mil!  nith  some  change  of  drrw,  however,)  Scott's  description 
of  llr.inksomc  Castle  In  his  Lay,  and  the  fcudaJ  system.  The 
Albanians  In  their  dresses  (th>-'infi»t  magnlflcent  In  tho  w  orUl, 
contistina  of  a  long  white  kilt,  guld-worked  cloak,  crimson 
velvet  gold-laced  Jacket  and  wafstooat,  s  11  vpr-mouatisd  pistols 
anddaners))  the  Tartars,  wtththatr  high  caps;  the  Turks 
In  thefa-  vast  peliisas  mi  tasbsns}  die  soMtitrs  end  Uack 
ilsvas  wMi  dw  hoises,  dw  feraMT  te  poofMb  1b  SB  ^ 


Amidst  no  oonnon  pomp  the  despot  sate, 

While  buif  pnparation  »hook  the  court, 

SiaTM,  emniclia,  soldiers  gue^t!*,  and  aantons  wait ; 

Within,  a  ])alar«.',  ainl  witlimit,  a  fort  ; 

Here  lucu  of  every  clime  appear  to  make  resort. 
LVri. 

Richly  caparison 'd,  a  reaily  row 
Of  annul  home,  and  many  a  warlike  stOR^ 
Circled  the  widccxtending  court  below  ; 
Above,  strange  groups  adorn 'd  the  corrldore ; 
And  oft-times  through  the  area's  echoing  door, 
Some  high-capp'd  Tartar  q>unr'd  his  steed  away : 
The  Tui^  the  Oreek,  tbe  Albanian,  and  fhtlfoor. 
Here  mingled  in  their  many-hvnd  nmy,   [of  day. 
While  the  deep  warodruro's  sound  aimounced  the  close 

LVIII. 

The  wild  Albanian  kirtled  to  his  knee. 
With  shawl-girt  head  and  ornamented  gun. 
And  gold-«mbrolder'd  garments,  ftir  to  see  t 
The  crlmson-scaHM  men  of  Haoedon ; 
The  1).  Ihi  with  his  cap  of  terror  on, 
And  crooked  gUive  ;  the  lively,  supple  Greek ; 
And  swaithf  Nnbla%  mnUMeil  soo ; 

Thf  ?H':mle(l  Turk,  that  rarely  dciims  to  f  rtlT, 
Ma!>ter  ul  ail  around,  too  potent  to  be  meek, 

I.IT- 

An  miz*d  eonaplenouit  iome  recline  In  groups, 

Sranning  the  inntli  y  scene  that  varies  roimd; 
There  some  grave  Moslem  to  devotion  stoops, 
And  some  that  snMke,  and  some  that  play,  aie  fiwiid ; 

}\i  rv  the  .\!hanlan  proudly  treads  the  ground  ; 
Hiiif-wlusiK-ring  there  the  Gn-ek  U  heard  to  prate; 
Hark  !  from  the  mosque  the  nightly  solemn  ""swr^, 
The  Muezxin's  call  doth  shake  tbe  minaret, 
*'  There  is  no  god  but  Godi— topnjrer— lo  I  God 
Itgmtr* 

LX. 

Just  at  this  season  Ramaxanl's  fiwt^ 
nuQugh  the  long  day  its  pcnanoe  dM 
But  when  the  lingering  twilight  hour  was  ] 
Bevel  and  feast  assiuned  the  rule  again : 
Now  an  nw  tmrtle,  and  Oie  mealal  tndn 
Pn-pari'd  and  spread  the  plenteon*  Txwrd  within  ; 
The  vacant  gallery  now  seem'd  made  in  vain. 
But  from  the  diambers  came  the  mingling  din, 
Ai  peie  and  afaiva  aiioa  irm  puaiag  out  and  in. 


.  ,  ,  la  flmterdnpalaesk  the  lallsr  placed  tn 
of  dolMar  below tt|  two Mndfed  steeds  nwdy  capa. 
ritoned  to  move  in  a  moment ;  camlsis  entering  or  pMstng 
out  with  despatches ;  the  kettlc-dnuas  bSStlng  ;  boys  calling 

the  hour  from  the  minaret  of  the  mtioque  ;  —  altojcrther,  with 
the  sin^lar  appearance  of  the  builJini;  ituclf,  lonned  n  new 
and  dfU«htrul  spectacle  to  a  fitranjtor.  I  was  conducteti  to  a 
MTV  h.niiK.iinc  .-ipartinrut.  .i-nl  mv  health  liKjiiin-il  iilt»T  by 
the  Mzii  rS  Mtrutary,  '  .»  la  tn(Mlc  Turque.""—  //,  /w7/(-rj  ] 

*  [**  On  our  arrival  at  Tepale«ni,  we  were  lodged  In  the 
palace.  During  the  night,  we  were  diaturtwd  by  the  per- 
petual carooial  whkk  sasned  to  be  bsBS  op  to  ma  aaltery, 
and  by  die  dmn,  aad  die  voioe  of  the  *  Htntnfn,*  or  dbantrr, 
calling  the  Turks  to  pravers  from  the  minarft  or  the  roosck 
attached  to  the  palace,  'itu  ch.-mter  n  .i^  .t  tH  'V,  and  ho  sang 
out  his  h)-rMn  in  a  f>ort  of  loml  mel.ini-holy  rVcitati^r.  Ho 
was  .1  Ii>u(t  time  rt>|N'.itintf  the  purport  of  thrv  few  vnir>l«  : 
'  G<xl  mn»t  hifih  '.  I  liprtr  witness,  ttiat  there  is  uo  gol  hvit 
Gin\,  and  Mahomet  m  hit  prophet  :  come  to  prayer  ;  come  to 
till'  asylum  of  salvation ;  great  God  I  tlMsre  Is  no  god  but 
God!  -  -Hewwwl  • 

«  [»  WawemallldaanlbrivwteiathadiaeweckesaftMr 
tnnretUn& 
wMcbMlt 


[»  Wa  warn  a  ttda  anlbttvwte  la  the  tliae  we  ckesa  fbr 
etUML  for  H  was  daring  tha  RaaaMa,  or  Twkish  Lent. 
ebMrddsysartaOetabar.  and wsa ballad  at  tte  rlstait 
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LXL 

Here  woman'%  tofce  fa  newr  Imrd  :  apart, 
And  scarce  |>ennittc«l,  guarded,  veil'd,  to  vaovc, 
She  jrield)  to  one  ber  penon  and  ber  bcart. 
Tuned  tn  her  ai«e,  norftdi  ftwUhto  rate: 

Fur,  nnt  tmhappy  ln  her  master's  love, 
And  joyful  in  a  mother's  gentlest  cares, 
BWt  cam  I  all  other  Heelings  far  above  I 
Her^  lf  more  sw(H*tly  rears  the  babe  she  bears. 
Who  never  quiu  the  breast,  no  nu»iier  pasoioa  shares. 

« 

LXIL 

In  nnUe-paTed  pavflkm,  iHwre  a  sprios 

Of  living  water  from  the  ct- ntre  m-' , 
Wboae  bubbling  did  a  genial  freshness  fling. 
And  Mil  Tdlnpluoiifl  coochw  bnatlMd  wpoae* 
Au  reclined,  a  man  of  war  and  wfx>s  :  ' 
Yet  In  his  lineaments  ye  cannot  trace« 
While  Gentlt-ness  her  milder  ndlanCC  ttoVWl 
Along  that  aged  venerable  face» 
The  deeds  that  lurk  beneath,  and  rtain  him  witb 


LXHL 

It  is  not  that  yon  hoary  hnflhcning  beard 
ni  suit^i  the  paMiom  which  hdong  to  youth  t* 
Love  i  iiiiiiuiT>  ajf  —  M>  Huflz  hath  avcrr'd. 
So  slogs  the  Teian,  and  he  sings  in  sooth— 
Bat  crlnes  lhat  aoom  the  lander  volee  of  ntOi, 
Besccmini?  all  men  ill,  but  most  tho  man 
In  years,  have  niark'd  him  with  a  tiger's  tooth  : 
Blood  tcilknn  blood,  and,  through  their  mortal  span, 
b  Moodier  Mti  eondiide  thow  ivhowttti  blood  began.' 

LXTV. 

Hid  many  Uitaigs  most  new  to  ear  and  eye 
The  pilgrim  rated  here  U*  weary  feet. 

And  (jazed  annmd  on  Mn-slrm  luxury.^ 
nil  quickly  wearied  with  tiiat  spacious  seat 
Of  Werilh  end  WmIdbw,  the  choice  rstwat 
Of  sated  Grandeur  from  the  city's  noise  ; 
And  were  it  humbler  it  in  sooth  were  swcfft ; 
But  Peace  abborreth  artificial  joys. 
And  Ileaaurc,  leagued  with  Fompb  the  leet  of  both 
destroys. 

of  the  new  n-i'>in.  on  thf  fTcninif  nf  thf  *th,  l»y  nery  di-ttion- 
»tr,\tlnii  of  jny    liut  Althmu-li,  <1iir1n(f  thi<  mun'th,  tlic  'trlcte-jt 

•tiitinetice  it  otiM-rTcd  in  the  daytime,  yet  with  the  Mtting  of 
the  iim  the  feacting  connMBess  t  thm  is  the  Itasa  forMring 
and  recpiviiiR  tIkUs,  and  tor  tfae  anoMRientt  of  liirVry, 
pvppet-sbowt,  jugt'l'Ti,  dancers,  and  ttory-tcllen."—  Hob. 
■oosil] 

>  [**  On  the  Ifth.  1  wa»  Introdurpd  to  All  Pacha.  1  was 
drcMed  In  a  full  «nit  of  itaff  unironn,  with  a  vi-ry  mognlficmt 
iabri>,  *<■.  The  vlilcr  received  roc  in  a  larae'  room  pavi-d 
with  lu.irtilc  ;  a  fountain  »a»  playing  in  the  centra;  the 
apiirtiiK  iit  wai  iiirrounded  by  icarlet  ottoman*.  He  rweivod 
me  itandlup,  a  wonderful  rotnpllmcnt  from  a  Musinlman, 
and  made  me  fit  down  on  hU  riibt  band.  HI*  first  quettloo 
was.  why,  at  so  early  an  an  ny  coioNit?  He  then 
said,  the  English  minister.  Gsptahi  LaSke,  luu  totd  him  I 
waa  at  a  great  tSsmity,  and  desired  hi*  reiperti  to  my  mothvr  ; 
which  I  now,  In  the  name  of  All  Pacha,  preient  to  i,  u  IK< 
•aid  be  wa«  rortain  I  was  a  man  <if  hirth.  IxTaii'.o  I  (i.ul  tmall 
ear*,  curlinj,'  hair,  iiml  l;lt!i'  He  told  me  to 

rninidcr  h\m  n»  a  I  itliir  whilst  I  "  u  in  Turki  y,  anil  Miiil  he 
IcKikril.ni  ;l^  III-  own  *on.  Intl'-cl,  he  trfati'd  rnc  l.k'-n 
chilli,  lendinj;  me  almond*  and  tugweti  *berbet,  fruit,  and 


•woetmeat*,  twenty  timea  a  day.  1 1 
retired."  — A  to  U*  Matkfr.'] 
'X"  I>«liK^t*  to  mingle  with  the  lip  ofyoaOi.'*— MS.] 
[str.  HohhouM-  de«cHbe«  the  vlxlcr  as  **  a  short  man, 
about  (ire  fe«*t  flvp  Inrhet  in  height,  and  very  f!»t ;  poticttlng 
a  very  pleajiing  face,  fair  and  round,  with  blue  quick  eve«,  not 
at M settM  Intoa IVki^itavtty.^l^  Dr^HoUand "^ufgHf 


MP»  maa  estoW. 


LXT. 

Heree  are  Albeida^  children,  yet  they  lack 

Not  virtTic<,  Wi  re  thfxc  virtues  mere  mature. 
Where  i:^  the  tue  that  ever  isaw  their  back  ? 
Who  can  no  well  the  toil  of  WW  endaw  t 
Their  native  fa-stncsses  not  more  secure 
Than  they  in  doubtful  time  of  troublou*  nee<l : 
Their  wroth  how  deadly !  but  their  friendship  «urc. 
When  Gratitude  or  Valour  bids  them  Weed, 


LXVL 

ChOde  fbmM  emr  Chem  to  tiiefr  dileflatn'k  tower, 

Thronrin;;  to  war  in  ■^I'lendoiir  imii  success; 
Ami  alter  view'd  them,  when,  within  their  power. 
Himself  awhile  the  victim  of  distress  ; 
That  lartdmlng  hour  when  bad  men  hotlier  press : 
Bat  these  did  shelter  Um  beneath  their  roof, 
Wlien  less  harlwrians  would  have  chccr'd  him  less, 
And  fellow-countrymen  have  stood  aloof  *  — 
In  an^t  that  tries  the  heart  how  few  withstand  the 
I 


T.xvir. 

It  chanced  that  adversn;  winds  once  drove  biii  bark 
Fun  on  the  ooest  of  SvUli  shaggy  shore, 

\rhen  all  around  was  desnlate  :ind  dark ; 
To  Liiud  was  perilous,  to  Siuourn  more  ; 
Tet  for  awhile  the  mariners  forbon>, 
Dubious  to  trust  where  treachery  might  lurk  : 
At  length  they  vcnttured  forth,  though  doubting  sore 
That  those  ^^h■l  Luithe  aliite  the  Frank  and  Turk 
Might  once  again  renew  their  ancient  butchcr-work. 

Lxvrn. 

Vain  fcarl  the  Suliotes  stretch 'd  the  welcome  hand, 
I>ed  them  o*er  rocks  and  past  the  dangerous  swamp. 
Kinder  than  polbh'd  slaves  th<iugh  not  so  bland. 
And  piled  the  hearth,  and  wrung  their  garments 
damp, 

And  fiU'd  the  bowl,  and  trimm'd  the  cheerful  lamp. 
And  spread  tfadrtoe;  though  homdy,  all  they  had: 
Surh  conduct  bear*  Philanthropy's  rare  stamp  — 
To  rest  the  weary  and  to  soothe  the  sad, 
Sofh  lemon  happier  men,  and  shamee  at  lemt  the  had. 

to  "  the  fire  of  a  »toTe,  burning  fiercely  under  a  »mooth  and 
pdliheil  lurface.*'  Whea  tile MCSor  attnriMd  from  Albwiia, 
In  1H13,  he  brought  a  letter  fton  the  Vteha  to  Lord  Byron. 
"  It  It,"  »ay«  the  poet. "  in  Latin,  and  begins  ■  RxeeUentlft*imc. 
Ttfcnoft  Carinslme,'  and  end*  abcKit  a  gun  he  want*  made  for 
him.  Hti  tcll.1  me  that,  lait  ipring,  he  took  a  town,  a  hostile 
tow  n,  w  here,  forty-two  year*  iigo,  hi*  mother  and  fintcr*  were 
treatiii  .i*  MU*  Cui>e«runde  wa»  by  the  Iliilk'.irlan  ea>;Ury. 
He  take*  the  town,  select*  all  the  »urTlvtir»  ot  the  exploit  — 
children,  graadM^Udrrn,  ttc,  to  the  tunc  of  lix  hundred, 
and  ha*  then  shot  baftm  Us  tee.  So  nncb  (toe  *  dearest 
friend." "] 

*  [The  fate  of  All  wa«  preci*ely  »ucli  as  the  poet  antici- 
pate. For  a  circuro*tantial  account  of  hi*  aiaassinatioa,  In 
F^ruary,  issa,  see  Walsli%  Jaamay.  His  head  was  seat  lo 
Coottantlmmle,  and  exhibited  at  the  gates  of  the  sera^la  As 

the  name  oiAli  had  made  a  coniiderahle  nebe  hi  Bmand.  in 
consequence  of  hi*  negotiation*  k  ith  Sir  ThonasMalnimd,  and 
still  more,  p«Thap<,  these  »tanza»  of  Lurd  Byron,  a  mereliant 
of  Con»t«ntinople  thought  it  wunld  \h-  no  had  »ii<'rti!;iti<in  to 
purchase  the  lie.^.l  .md  consik'n  it  to  a  Lundon  thownuui ;  but 
thi*  scheme  w.«  defe'ated  liy  the  piety  of  an  old  »ervant  of 
tho  Parha,  who  lirllu-d  the  executioner  with  a  higher  price, 
and  bestowed  decent  sepulture  on  the  relie.] 
«      C*  Childc  Harold  with  the  chief  held  colloquy. 

Yet  what  Ihey  spake  it  txxit*  i>ot  to  repeal : 

Cooverse  may  little  charm  itrange  ear  or  eyet 

Albeit  he  rasied  on  that  saadous  I 

Of  Moslem  haoiy,"  Ac— IISJ 

» JUMtagtottewrscksnerCoBnvdL 
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OAVTO  n. 


LXDL 

It  came  to  pus,  that  «1ien  fie  dM  addven 

Himself  to  quit  nt  limnh  thN  mountain-land, 
Combined  manuntiT-'  half-way  barr'd  egri"*s, 
And  waited  fkr  and  near  with  glaive  and  brand ; 
And  therefore  did  he  take  a  trusty  band 
To  traverse  Acamania's  foi-e^it  wide, 
In  war  well  season 'd,  and  with  labours  tann^ 
TUl  be  dkl  greet  white  Achclous'  tide, 
And  ftwd  bit  tufSuT  hank  JEMOmH  woUs  cqiled. 

LXX, 

Where  lone  Utraikey  forms  its  circling  cove, 
Aiul  wear>'  waves  retire  to  gleam  at  rest. 
How  brown  the  foliage  of  the  green  hill's  urove, 
Kodding  at  midnight  o'er  tbc  calm  bay'it  breast. 
As  winds  enne  whispering  lightly  ftom  the  west; 
KiN-iiiL:,  not  ruffllnf:,  tin'  Muo  >orene  ;  — 

Here  liaruld  was  received  a  welcome  guest ; 
Vat  did  he  paw  tuunoved  the  gentle  iccne,  [glean, 
lor  mattjr  *  JO]r  oould  he  trom  Njght^  aoft  picaeiioe 

LXXL 

On  the  nnooOi  abore  the  nlgbt-flres  lirif^tlyhlaied, 

The  feii-t  wa?  done,  the  red  wino  l  irt  ling  fast,  • 
And  be  that  unawares  had  there  ygaxed 
With  gaping  wonderment  had  rtamt  aghast; 

For  ere  night's  midmost,  stillest  hour  was  past, 
The  native  revels  of  the  troop  began  ; 
K.ich  ralikar  *  his  Kibre  from  him  ra'^t. 
And  bounding  hand  in  hand,  man  Unk'd  to  man, 
TeUlng  Oetar  uncoufh  dirge,  long  daonocdUM  Uitled 
dan.  i 

hXXlL 

ChOde  HaitM  at  a  lltae  dtatanoe  stood, 

And  vit  w'd,  but  not  d5-i<lort-!'(l.  the  rcveMc^ 
Isur  halod  harmlew  mirth,  however  rude  : 
In  sooth,  it  was  no  vulgar  sight  to 
Their  barbanNH,  jet  their  not  indecent,  glee ; 
And,  as  the  flamea  dang  thdr  fhon  ginun'd, 
Their  ^ir-tuns  nimble,  dark  eyes  flashlns  free, 
The  long  wild  locks  that  to  their  girdles  stream'd, 
jna»  Htm  to  conceit  tlier  tlife  bq^  half  lang,  half 
screamMM— ' 

1. 

TAMBoiTRot  t  TambouTgl » t  tby  lanmi  afkr 

Gives  hoiH!  to  the  valiant,  and  promise  <if  w  ir  ; 
AU  the  sons  of  the  mountains  arise  at  the  note, 
Cblnuulot,  OlyriaD,  and  dark  Snllole !  * 

>  The  Albanian  Mujiuknans  do  not  abstain  from  wine, 
and,  indsed,  very  few  of  tlie  otlicrt. 

*  Palikar,  sbortaiMd  when  addreticd  to  a  linglB  person, 
from  nrntMrnv,  %  fsneral  name  for  a  •oMier  anoogit  the 
Crrekt  and  AibaD«sa  wIm SBok  Bom^:  It  DwaoSi  properly, 

'•,1  la.l  ■• 

[I'hf  rillowinK  is  Mr.  Hohhomc'*  niiimatcd  <ifi  ri|itit'ri 
ol'tlii^  M.<>ne  "  In  the  fvi'nine  ihi'  ^i.iti  s  were  sitorwl,  atiii 
preii.vatiiins  were  Jii.nii'  l'.)r  IccilinL'  mir  Alb;ini«n«.  A  Ki>.lt 
wo*  killed  and  nNuted  whute,  nml  tuur  fires  wrro  kinilW  In 
the  yard,  ronad  wiiidi  the  toldier*  leated  thenu«lvc«  In 
partwi.  After  eating  indditnking,  the  greatest  pitrt  of  them 
■SKmblt^l  round  the  UTgesteftlra  Art*,  and.  whilst  oundvM 
and  tilt-  pl(fpr!i  of  the  party  were  Mated  on  the  gnmnd,  danced 
round  the  blaze,  to  llieir  own  Kon*!*,  with  »«tonisbln(»  enerffy. 
All  their  ioinc*  wore  rolatiun*.  nf  -nine  ri>h!iiti>:  i  x|>lnit».  On- 
of  them,  wliirh  drtninnl  thrni  more  thau  an  tiour,  Iw^an 
thu>:  — '  When  ui  si  t  out  Iruni  I'arjsa,  then WSM  SiS^ Of 
us: '  tbeo  camti  the  hurdcu  oi  the  vrrte, — 

'  liobliers  all  at  Pnnca ! 
Robl)er«alUtPar|tal' 

*  KXi^riJf  rtt  n*;>«  ! 
KAieruf  r*rt  Hmfym  I ' 

and  as  thsyroarsd  out  IMS  Stave, tliey  whirled  round  the  nre, 
dropped,  and  fstooHled  flroaa  their  kDceii 


rooM,  aa  the 


and  a^ain  wliirlcd 
npeited.  TIm  itppUDg  of 


2. 

Ob  I  who  Is  more  brave  tiian  a  dark  SiiUote, 

In  hi<  snow}'  ramp«e  and  hi«  «hniri!;y  capote  '' 

To  the  wolf  and  the  vulture  be  leaves  his  wiltl  tluek. 

And  descends  to  the  plain  like  the  stream  from  the  rock. 

3. 

Shall  the  sons  of  Chtmari,  who  never  forgive 
The  fault  of  a  Mend,  bU  an  enemy  Uve? 

I.et  those  giins  so  unerring  such  vengeance  forego  ? 
NVTiat  mark  is  so  fiiir  as  the  breast  of  a  foe  7 

4. 

Macedonia  ^nds  forth  her  invincible  race  ; 
For  a  time  they  abandon  the  cave  and  the  chase: 

But  those  hcarfs  of  liiixMl-red  shall  be  redder,  before 
The  sabre  is  stuatbcd  and  the  battle  is  o'er. 

5. 

Then  the  ;  Int,  -  of  Parga  that  dwell  hy  the  waves, 
And  tea£h  the  pale  Franks  what  it  is  to  l)c  slaves, 
Shan  km  on  the  beach  the  kag  gaUqr  >Bd  cv. 
And  tradk  to  bis  covert  the  caiitlve  on  above. 

6. 

I  ask  not  the  pleaanrea  that  ilebea  supply. 

My  satire  shall  win  what  the  ft'el-le  nnt-t  Imy  ; 
Shall  win  the  young  bride  with  her  lung  flowing  hair, 
And  many  a  maid  flrom  her  mother  shall  tear. 

/  - 

I  love  the  fair  face  of  the  maid  in  her  youth, 
Her  cnesses  shaO  loll  me,  ber  musk;  shall  tooth ; 

Let  her  bring  from  her  i  h:in.hrr  the  many-tooedlyre. 
And  sing  us  a  song  uu  tbc  tkll  of  her  sire. 

8. 

RcmcmlH  T  the  nionuiit  wlien  PrcNdiia  fell,  " 
The  shrieks  of  the  conquer 'd,  the  conquerors'  yell ; 
The  vooib  that  we  Hied,  and  the  plunder  we  ilund. 
The  wealthy  we  alaughterU  the  kmly  we  epared. 

I  talk  not  oTmercy,  T  talk  not  of  fcar ; 

He  iiiitlicr  iim-f  kiuixs         wciulJ  x  rvc  the  Yizier  : 
Since  the  daj-s  of  our  prophet  the  Crescent  ne'er  saw 
A  ddef  ever  glorioQa  Hke  All  Fuiiaw. 

10. 

Daik  Muchtar  his  son  to  the  Danube  is  sped. 
Let  the  yellow-halr'ds  Giaours view  his  horse-tail  «o 
with  dread  [Kinks, 
When  his  Delhis  >>  come  dashing  in  Uood  o'er  the 
flow  fcw  sbaU  eaoape  ftom  the  Muscovite  miks  t 

the  waves  upon  the  pebbly  marcin  where  we  were  »eatod, 
fliletl  up  the  pauses  of  the  song  vnth  a  milder,  and  not  more 
monotonous  music.  The  Bight  was  vnry  dark  t  but  by  the 

dashes  of  thr  flro«.  we  eaught  a  flltaijiail  of  Qw  wrHxU.  the 
rocks,  .ind  the  lake,  whirh.  togcthoMrfth  the  wild  .i|i|H  nrance 
of  tlie  ilnm  ers.  prescnfeit  with  n  srene  that  ttimlil  havp 
made  a  line  pirture  m  the  hands  of  sueh  .m  .nrtut  .is  IHp 
atilhtir  ol  tht'  Mi'.tericN  ol  I'doipho.  A*  »<■  werr'  ai  <iu:iiritcd 
with  the  ch.v;u  t'  r  (,\  t\„-  .Mliaiiisns,  It  did  iwl  at  all  <flniinl«h 
our  pleasure  to  kuuw,  that  every  one  of  our  euard  had  l^een 
robMn,  and  sosse  of  Ihem  a  very  short  time  ocfore.  it  was 
etafcu  e'dodt  Mtan  we  had  retired  to  our  room,  at  which 
tbaetha  Albaalans,  wrapphigtbentssives  up  la  their  capotes, 
waait  to  sleep  round  the  flNs."] 

«  fFor  a  speclanen  of  the  Alhaalan  or  Anaout  dialect  of 
Iho  IQyrle,  sea  Appeodfai  to  tMs  Gsato,  Note  td.] 

•Dmsnaer. 

*  nesa  stanaaa  arc 
sonBS,asferas  I  was 
ofthe  Albaneselii  Rooiakaad  ItaUaa. 


ro  partly  taken  ftom  difllereot  Albaoese 
able  to  aaafce  tboaa  oat  hy  the  espoiMsB 


7  U  was  taken  by  stonn  Item  the  Frsndi. 
s  Yellow  is  the  epithet  ^veo  to  the 

«  Irfldel. 

The  insignia  of  a  P.'u  lia. 
"  Horsemen,  answering  to  our  forlorn  hope: 
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u. 

Sdletar  * !  unlNaflM  tliai  our  eblefi  Khnltar ! 

Tftmboorgi !  thy  larum  givoH  proini-c  nt"  war. 
Te  mountaiiUt  tbat  »e«  m  deacend  to  the  sbore, 

>1 


LXXIII. 

Fair  Oreoce  !  sad  relic  of  deparUd  worth  !  ^ 
Immorbd,  dumgh  no  more;  fhough  fUleii*  great  I 

Who  now  shall  ]m\  thy  st-attcr'i!  childlWl  Ibvtlli 
Aud  luwfi  ;iiou-*tJ>nj  d  l»oiulai;i>  utir ri-aW  t 
Not  such  thy  sons  who  whilnnu-  did  aml^ 
The  hopeless  warriors  of  a  wUliog  dooill» 
In  bleak  ThemiopyUe'i  sepulchraj  strait— 
Oh  !  who  that  gallant  spirit  -li.ill  n>uim'. 
Leap  from  £urota*'  banlu,  and  call  thcc  from  the  tomb  7 


Spirit  of  Prredom  !  vrhm  on  Phylo's  hrow  ' 
Thou  sat'it  with  Thrusylmlus  and  his  tniin, 
Couldst  ttoa  flnrbode  the  dismal  hour  which  now 
Dims  the  green  beautlei  of  thine  Attk  plain  i 
Not  thirty  tyrants  rum  cnlbtee  the  ehain, 
But  Lwry  carlf  can  lonl  it  o'er  thy  land  ; 
Nor  rise  thy  aoos,  but  idly  rail  in  vain, 
TnmbUmt  boMatii  ib»  teoini*  of  TiulcUh  lnml» 
Itam  birth  till  death  mkenAi  In  woti,  in  dnd, 

LXXV 

In  all  save  fbrm  akme,  bow  changed  I  and  who 
That  mariki  the  Are  atni  tpaVOng  in  each  eye. 

Who  but  would  deem  thiMr  howm*  hum'd  anew 
With  thy  unquenchcd  iH'ani,  lost  Liberty  ! 
And  many  dnam  withal  thi-  hour  is  nl<;h 
That  gives  them  back  their  fathers'  hcritaj^ : 
For  foreign  arms  and  aid  they  fondly  sigh, 
Nor  solely  dare  encountt  r  hustik-  nige,  [page. 
Or  tear  their  name  defiled  from  Slavery's  mournful 

LXXYL 

Bendltary  bondsmen  !  know  yr  not 
Whowmld  be  free  themselves  roust  strike  the  blow  ? 
By  llirir  right  arna  the  oonqoeat  nnut  be  wnvi^? 
will  Haul  or  Mii«ro%ite  redress  ye  ?  no  ! 
Trui',  they  niiiy  lay  your  pn)U<t  (lesiH)iler»  low, 
But  (irtt  fur  you  will  Freedom's  sUtars  flame. 
Shade*  of  the  Helots  i  triumph  o'er  your  tot  l 
Oiceoe  t  change  thy  kMrda,  thy  state  toatni  tiM  tMM } 
Thyfloriowdaylso'te'fbntiiottliiiMyiemof  ebtaw. 


I  

*  Sm  sone  Thooghu  on  the  pro*ent  ^tate  Of  Oreeee  and 

Turkey  tn  the  Ap|Mndix  to  thU  dtntn.  Kntn  [D]  luid  {[E]. 

>  Phyte,  whkh  eommanda  a  beauttMl  view  of  Athens,  has 
(till  conitderable  remiiin*  :  it  wai  letiedby  Thratybulus,  pre* 
Tious  to  the  cxpuliion  of  (he  Thirty. 

*  Whm  uken  hv  thr  Ijuins,  and  retained  for  sereral  yeara, 

*  Mecca  anJ  Mcdin.-i  were  taken  SOBW  IIbM  agO  1^  the 
Wahah«H-4.  n  tert  yearly  iricrcoslnK. 

*  [Of  Connantlii'iplf  Ix)rd  BjTon  s.iv»,— I  hare  «o«i 
the  ruiDJ  of  Atbent,  of  Epbesus,  and  Delphi ;  I  have  tra. 
veraad  flMsa  nrt  of  1Muy«  and  BMUiy  atbar  parts  of  Bonps^ 
and  sone  flf  Asia  I  tMl  I  ne?er  bebeM  a  work  of  nature  or  aft 
which  yielded  an  nnpre«tion  like  the  protpect  on  each  side, 
from  the  Seven  Towcr»  to  the  end  of  tne  Ooldeu  Horn."] 

f  ["  Tlif  view  of  Const.intlnopip,"  wy*  Mr.  Ko^e,  "  which 
aruK'are<l  intfrnprtcd  by  »;rovc<  of  rypre««  (for  »iich  U  the 
ttfect  of  it$  snreat  !)Urial-(rrnimtl4  plniitp<i  »lth  thi^jo  trn-sj,  itj 
gilded  domps  and  minart'ts  relIiHtin>,'  rli^-  tir-'.  riv*  el  ihv 
■via ;  the  deep  bluo  i«a  '  In  which  It  Kliuxnl  itu-llV  nnd  thai 


The  city  won  for  Alfadi  flram  the  Otaoafi 

Tlio  Giaour  from  Othman's  nu  e  attain  nMiy  WNtt  i 

And  the  Serai's  impenetrable  tower 

VeoeivB  the  Any  Vtaidc,  her  fcwngr  gncet }  ^ 

Or  AVahah's  rehel  brood,  who  dared  divert 
'J'he  prophet's  ^  tomb  of  all  its  pious  spoil. 
May  winil  their  path  of  blood  along  the  W«il; 
But  ne'er  will  freedom  seek  this  fated  soil. 
But  slave  succeed  to  slave  through  years  of  cndleM  tofl. 

LXXVlIf. 

Tot  mark  their  mirth  —  ere  lenten  days  begin. 
That  penance  which  their  holy  rites  prepare 
To  dnlve  fkom  nun  hfe  weight  of  mortal 
By  dally  abstinence  and  n!i,'hf!y  prayer; 
But  ere  his  sackcloth  garb  Repentance  wear* 
.soinc  days  of  joyauBce  are  decreed  to  all. 
To  take  of  pieasaunce  each  his  secret  shares 
In  motley  robe  to  dance  at  masking  boll, 
And  J<dn  tiie  mimic  train  of  merry  CamivaL 

LXXIX. 

And  whose  more  rife  with  merriment  than  thine. 
Oh  Stambool*!  once  the  empress  of  their  reign  1 

Though  turhan.s  now  pfillute  Sophia's  shrine^ 
And  Greece  her  vcr>'  altars  eyes  in  vain  : 
(Alas  !  her  woes  will  ttlU  pervade  my  strain  !) 
Gay  were  her  minstrels  once,  for  five  her  throng. 
All  felt  the  common  joy  they  now  must  feign. 
Nor  oft  I  'vc  seen  such  sight,  nor  hi  ard  -uch  stmg, 
As  woo'd  the  cyei,  and  tbrill'd  the  Soepborus  along.  7 

Load  was  the  Ughtaome  tumult  on  the  shon. 

Oft  Mn^ic  changed,  but  never  ceased  her  tone, 
And  timely  echo'd  back  the  measured  oar. 
And  rippling  waters  made  a  pleannt  moan : 
The  Queen  of  tides  on  high  consenting  shone, 
And  when  a  transient  breeze  swept  o'er  the  wave, 
'T  was,  as  if  darting  from  her  heavenly  throne, 
A  brighter  glance  her  item  reflected  gave,  [Uve. 
m  varkUng  bmann  aiaaVl  to  light  Uw  lianki  they 

LXXXL 

Glanced  many  a  light  caique  along  the  fiam, 
Danced  on  the  shore  the  daughters  of  the  land, 
Ne  thought  had  man  or  maid  of  rest  or  home* 
While  many  a  languid  eye  and  thrilling  hand 
Exchan^d  the  look  few  bosoms  may  withstand. 
Or  gently  pn^^t,  retum'd  the  pressure  still : 
Oh  Love  1  young  Love  i  bound  in  thy  rosy  band. 
Let  ng*  or  cynic  prattt»  at  he  wtU, 
TiMN  himf%  and  only  these,  redaon  Uflt'k  yean  of  mi 

direction  In  perfect  tllence,  amid  sca-fowl,  who  sat  at  re»t 
upon  the  wanrs,  altogKher  conveyed  such  an  ImpreMion  a* 
I  bad  nevtT  received,  and  probably  never  ihall  again  receive, 
from  the  vVrw  of  any  other  place."  Tbe  failowinK  sonnet, 
hy  the  ume  autlior,  has  been  so  dfcsn  vwMl,  tint,  but  for 
iu  cxquitite  baanqr,  wa  sbonld  not  kafe  veninyed  to  r^rlat 
It  here :  — 

*  A  glorious  form  thy  shining  city  wore, 
*Mid  cypresi  thirkcti  of  p<>rpnnia!  frrtfrn. 
With  minaret  ■•vnd  L-oldi-ii  dome  lutwrfm, 
Willie  thy  sea  *oftly  kiti'd  iu  graiiy  thore  : 
Darting  acrou  whoae  blue  expanse  was  seen 
Of  sculptured  barques  and  galleys  many  a  score ; 
Whence  noite  wa«  none  save  that  of  pla(hio(oar| 
Nor  word  wat  itpoke,  to  break  thp  calm  serene. 
I'nhrnrd  i*  whi»K<>rM  tin«troan'»  hall  or  JalW( 
Who,  mtitr  .'u  'Mnitad'*  man  of  copper,  rows. 
And  only  inti'rtnil»  the  tturdy  »trok<-. 
When  fearlcM  gull  too  nigh  hi*  i  itm  irf  eo*i. 

I,  hardly  conscious  if  I  dream  d  or  woke, 
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CAKTO  It. 


Sntf  mldrt  Am  Ocony  In 

I.urk  then-  no  hearts  that  throb  with  secret  pain, 
Even  tiiroui^h  the  cluscst  KUnicnt  half  betrajr'd  ? 
To  such  the  gentle  munnm  of  the  main 
Seem  to  re-echo  aU  tb«!f  moam  In  Vila  I 
Td  nidi  the  ^adneee  of  fbe 
Is  source  of  wayward  thouj^ht  iind  stem  diadabk: 
How  do  they  loathe  the  laughter  idlj  loud, 
And  long  to  change  the  lobe  of  nTdtetheduoud  I 


LXXXJU. 

TUf  moat  be  fed,  the  true-bora  eon  of  Greece, 

If  fJrpoce  one  true-bom  patriot  still  ran  hoast: 
Mot  mch  as  prate  of  war,  but  skulk  iu  peace, 
The  bondfflun'a  peace,  who  algha  Ibr  lU  he  loal^ 
YpT  with  smooth  smile  his  tjrant  can  accost. 
And  wield  the  slavish  sk-kle,  not  the  sword  : 
Ah !  Greece !  they  love  thee  le;tst  who  owe  thee  most ; 
Their  birth,  their  blood,  and  that  sublime  record 
Of  taero  rirei^  nbo  ibanie  thy  now  degencnte  horde  1 

LZXZIT. 
When  rbrth  LacedKmonli  hardihood, 

When  ThelKs  Epinninond.i*  rears  nj(:iin. 
When  Athens'  children  are  with  hearts  endued, 
When  Orcdan  mothcm  dull  give  Mith  to  men, 
Thf-n  m-iyVt  thou  tic  restored;  hnt  not  ti!l  thi-n. 
A  tbousiuid  j  eur^  -ifarcc  serve  to  fonn  a  .^latt ; 
An  bmnr  may  lay  it  in  the  dust : 
Can  nun  its  sh^tc-r'd  splendour 
■ecall  Its  virtues  back,  and  vanqobh  Ttaneand  Mt? 

LXXXV. 

And  yet  liow  lorely  in  thine  a*(e  of  woe. 
Land  of  lost  rimIs  and  K*xlHkc  men  !  art  thoa! 
Thy  vales  of  evergreen,  thy  hills  of  snow,  > 
Pndtlni  ttwe  Hatare^  varied  flivoarlta  now; 

Thy  fanes  thy  temples  to  thy  snrfare  bmr» 
Commingling  slowly  with  heroic  earth. 
Broke  by  the  ahare  of  every  rustic  plough : 
So  perish  monuments  of  mortal  birth, 
8o  perish  all  in  turn,  save  wcU-recordcd  Worth ; 


I  On  many  of  the  motintalHp  particttlarly  Lfakurn,  th^ 
mow  never  u  eiitiri'ly  iru-ltfld,  lloCwtthsUnilinK  the  intwiM" 
hr.it  of  the  lummer ;  liut  I  never  taw  tt  lie  oo  tbe  plaint, 
I'ren  in  winter. 

^  Of  Mount  Pcntelicun,  frtim  wh<»nc*>  the  marble  w«j  dup 
that  ciniitructed  the  public  cilitico.  nf  AthiMi*.  The  modrrn 
name  U  Mount  Mendeli.  An  immenM*  ca>  >•,  formed  by  the 
quiirrick,  »till  rem«Jn«,  and  wilt  till  tbe  end  of  ttiiu-. 

^  111  h11  Attlr.i.  if  wf  except  Athcn«  ((«clf  and  M.irnthon, 
thorr  l«  111'  <i-c!w  niori'  liiterestlnu  than  ("npi-  rulotina.  To 
the  antiquary  and  artikt,  ^i"^le«•^  rohinins  .irr  jii  ini-xh;uutH)le 
source  of  obterration  .iinl  di  si;-!! ;  to  the  philo^ophiT,  the 
(uppoMHi  »ccnc.of  Home  of  l'tiito'«  conTerwtion*  will  not  be 
unwplcome ;  and  the  trMTcller  will  he  itruck  with  the  lieauty 
of  the  prtMpect  over  "  l»le«  that  crown  the  jtge.in  dei-jp ; 
taut,  Jior  so  SasUslunaa.  Cetonoa  has  jret  an  additionaT  in. 
*  as  the  actual  spot  of  Fakooer^s  Shipwreck.  Pallas 
,  la  the  recoUeetleo  of  Fakooer  and 


HsM  ta  the  dead  or  night  bf  Laaaals  steepv 
TTw  temanH  ery  was  Beard  along  tbe  deep." 

TTii*  ti'iiijili'  of  Minrr^  1  may  so.-n  at  sea  from  a  Jfre.it 
dibt.ince.  in  two  Jounn-y»  «hii  li  I  made,  an<l  one  voy.iife  to 
Cape  Colonna,  the  view  from  either  «i(lc,  by  buiil.  was  1cm 
•trikiof  tbau  the  approach  from  the  isles.  In  our  second 
we  had  •  Mrrew  escape  Inm  a  party  of 
1  hi  the  cavaivs  beneatlL  VTa  wens  told 
afterwards,  by  one  of  their  prlihncr*,  lUhsaMNntJy  ransomed, 
that  they  were  deterred  tram  attacking  us  by  (he  appearance 
of  iqy  two  AlbaalaiMs  on^eoturinc  vaty  sagscww^y.  but 


LXXXVL 

Above  it*  pni-Jtratc  brethren  of  the  cave  ;* 
Save  where  Thtoiiia  :i  air>'  sihrinc  adorns 
Colonna's  diff    and  gleams  along  the  mm  ( 
Save  o'er  some  wairtor't  balf-fof|!Otten  gnmt 
Where  the  frray  stones  and  attmolested  gms 
Agc-i,  but  imt  iiMivion,  fee!il\  SiM'.e, 
WhUe  strangers  only  nut  regardless  pass, 

•*Aiwr 


I«XXXVJti» 
Tet  are  thy  sides  as  bhie,  thy  crags  as  wild ; 

Sweet  are  tliy  cruves,  ;tivl  verdant  arc  thy 
Thine  olive  rii>e  an  when  Minerva  smiled. 
And  still  his  honied  wealth  Hymettu^s  yields  ; 
There  the  blithe  bee  his  fhutrant  fortress  builds. 
The  freeltom  wanderer  of  thy  mountain-air ; 
Apollo  still  thy  long,  loni;  simimer  ^ids, 
StUl  in  his  beun  MendeU's  marbice  glare ; 
Art,  Ghary,  IMom  frO,  but  NituM  elfll  b  Mr.* 

LXXXVIIL 
Where'er  nv  tretd  t  Is  bmnted,  hdy  giwoid  ( 

No  earth  of  thine  is  lo^t  In  vui^ir  mould. 
But  one  vast  realm  of  wonder  spreads  around. 
And  all  the  Muse's  tales  seem  truly  totd. 

Tin  the  sen-'e  arhes  with  CM^incr  to  Ix-hold 
1  lie  scenes  oiU"  carlie.<t  dreams  have  dwelt  upon  : 
K.-ich  hill  and  dale,  each  deepening  glen  and 
Defies  the  power  which  crush 'd  thy  temples 
Age  shakes  Athenals  tower  but  spares  gray 

LXXXIX. 

The  sun,  the  soil,  but  not  the  slave,  the  same ; 
Unchange*!  in  all  except  its  foreiffn  lord  — 
Preserves  alike  its  bounds  and  boundless  Same 
The  Battle-fleld,  where  Ferrials  vktfan  horde 

First  Iww'd  beneath  t}i<  hnmt  of  Heltas*  MMd, 

As  on  the  mom  to  «li<'tant  Glory  dear. 
When  Marathon  became  a  magic  WOld  ;  & 

^Vhil•h  iitter'd,  to  the  hean-r's  eye  appear 
The  camp,  the  host,  the  tight,  the  conqueror's  career, 

fnUely,  that  «•  had  a  romptete  Rtiard  «f  these  Amamitf  at 
h.uid,  thqr  lemalned  stationary,  and  Aas  saved  our  party, 
which  was  loo  sanall  to  have  omosed  any eflhetaai  rastsrancw, 
Colonoa  fa  no  less  a  nsoft  of  painters  thsn  efplntas ;  thsre 

•*  Ihe  faiT«lhM  arUat  planto  his  pdny  desk. 
And  makei  deirraiM  nata^  pktumqm.** 

(See  Ho(1|r»nn'<  I,.uly  J.tne  drey,  *r.^ 

Hut  t(i<  ri'  N  it  in-,  with  the  of  Art,  rloiw  tli.lt  for 
IxT-rli  I  IV  ii>rturi.ili'  i  noo((h  to  eriKAK'-  n  » i  r;,  !01[m  rlor 
(htiiuui  artist;  and  hope  to  mu'W  my  ac«4uaintttnce  with 
thit  and  manvotlMr  LevamUiia  asanas,  hy  the  arrlvat  of  Ma 
performances. 

*  [The  followlnR  pasaase  in  Harris's  Fhilotophical  In. 
ouirie*,  contains  the  pith  fii  this  staiisa :  —  "  Notwithstanding 
tne  vanoos  fortunes  of  Athens  as  a  dty,  Attica  is  still  Ihmoui 
for  olives,  and  Mount  Hymettns  Ibr  noney.  Humaa  in*tl- 

tutloni  perlnh.  but  Nature  Is  permanent."  I  recollect  having 
oncf  pointed  out  thU  colnridenre  to  Lord  Rrron.  but  he 
a«»ure<l  me  that  he  hod  nei-er  even  seen  this  work  of  Harris's. 

—  MooHR.] 

"  S!it<-  Viator  —  heron  r.ilc.is!  "  was  the  epitaph  on  the 
f.rn -II'.  (  i  .iiiif  Mi'n  i ;  — wh.'ii  ilii^  must  Iw  our  feelinn  when 
sIjiihIiiik  oil  th.'  iiiiiniliij  of  thi>  two  hundred  (Gri'elu)  who 
fell  on  Mar.'itii  .11  '  The  priiu  liial  tiarrow  has  recently  titvn 
opened  liy  Fauvel  ;  h  v,  or  no  rellci,  as  vases,  Ac.  were  found 
by  thecmavator.  Tbe  plain  of  Marathon  was  offered  to  me 
for  iala  at  the  sinn  of  sixteen  thousand  pUstr««.  about  nine 
hundred  pound* !  Alas  I  —  **  Rxpeode — auot  Ubrat  in  duca 
summo  — Invenies!"  — was  the  dust  of  MUtiados  wofth  Do 
?  ltooaldSQaivelyhaveCetdMdleBSiraMhyts«#tt. 
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xc. 

The  flying  Mede,  his  shaftless  broken  bow ; 
The  flery  Greek,  hi*  red  pursuing  spear ; 
Mountains  above.  Earth's,  O-van's  plain  belov; 
Death  in  the  front,  Destructiou  iu  the  rear  I 
Such  was  the  scene — what  now  renudneth  taere  ? 
What  ncred  trophy  marks  the  baUoWd  gixnmd, 
Beoordtng  Ftaedom^  imlle  and  Asia's  tear? 
The  rifled  um,  the  violated  mound,  [around. 
Hie  dust  thy  courser's  hooi^  rude  stranger  1  spurns 

xn. 

Tet  to  the  remnants  of  thy  splendour  past 
Shall  pilgrims,  pflBStve,  but  unwearied,  throng ; 
Long  shall  the  voyager,  with  th'  Ionian  blast* 
Hail  the  bright  dime  at  battle  and  of  song ; 
Lon^  shall  thine  annals  and  inimort^il  ton-nie 
Fill  with  tliy  fiune  the  youth  of  many  a  shore ; 
BoHtorfheagri!  kwm  of  the  young  I 
■VThii-h  sa^e*  venerate  and  hard*:  adore, 
As  Pallas  and  tiie  Muse  unveil  their  awful  lore. 

XCII. 

The  parted  bosom  clings  to  wonted  home. 

If  aught  that's  kindred  cheer  the  welc  ome  iMtttll ; 

He  that  is  lonely,  hither  let  him  roaiOt 

And  gase  coroplaonit  on  congoifBl  euth. 

Greece  is  no  lightsome  land  of  social  mirth  { 

But  be  wfaom  iiadness  sootheth  may  aUde^ 

And  tcaree  tcgret  tbe  region  of  his  Urth, 

wandering  slow  by  Delphi's  sarred  side, 
Or  gaziug  o'er  the  plains  where  Greek  and  i'craiaQ 
.1 


XCITT. 

Let  such  approach  this  eon-^.'crated  land. 
And  pass  in  peace  along  the  ma^c  waste ; 
But  spare  Its  rdlcs — let  no  busy  hand 

Defter  the  sfrn-  >,  nlrmdy  how  defaced  ! 
Hot  for  such  purpuic  were  these  altiu?  placed  : 
Revere  tbe  renmanta  natkos  ooee  revered : 
So  may  our  coimtry*^  name  be  iuidi>graccd. 
So  may'st  thou  prosper  where  thy  youth  was  rear'd, 
By  enqr  hmiMt  lay  of  lovt  and  llih  cudcMT'd  t 


For  thee,  who  thus  in  too  iirutracted  mng 
Hast  soothed  thine  Idlesse  with  inglorious 
Soon  dull  tbjr  voke  be  loet  inrfd  fbe  tbnng 

Of  louder  mln'trels  !n  thew  later  days  : 
To  such  resign  the  strife  for  faUiiyj  hnya  — 

'  [The  orisrIiiAl  Ms.  rln*»><  with  Ihl*  ntnnia.  Th*'  rest  wa* 
add  ml  while  the  r.mto  wa.*  p,nvhi«  tlirr>ii(ih  tli>~  jircss] 

*  [TJifs  «tani.i  wa»  written  (Ji-tr'li^T  11.  1h1|  ;  upon  which 
iiny  thr  ]nx-t,  in  A  lctt«r  tc>  a  Irii'nil,  sa\*.  — "  I  have  lif^n 
a^iiuu  thockisd  with  a  death,  mrui  tuive  lu»t  one  vt-ty  iloar  to 
me  in  happier  time* :  but '  I  have  altncMt  IbrKOt  the  tacte  of 
«rle(;'  and '  tupped  full  of  horron,'  tJU  I  haw  become  collou* : 
norlMia  lat0»lelllaraamaftwliiah,ftr«yeariaco.would 
hft««bow«l  down  my  bead  to  the  earth.  It  •cemi  a*  though 
1  werv  to  csMripnce  in  tnj  youth  tbe  Rroate«t  ini*ery  of  age. 
My  fVienda  fall  around  me.  and  1  ihall  be  left  a  lonelv  trc« 
befim  I  am  withsnd.  Other  bmo  caa  always  take  rsmie  ia 


111  may  such  contest  now  tbe  spirit  move 
Which  heeds  nor  keen  reproach  nor  partial  praise ; 
fliBM  eoM  each  kinder  heart  tek  ailgbt  approve, 
And  none  ire  left  to  please  when  noM  are  left  to  kve. 


xcv. 

Thou  too  art  gone,  thou  loved  and  hmly  one  t 
Whom  yontb  and  yoofh's  allfccttom  bocmd  tn  me ; 

"Who  did  for  me  what  none  beside  havi  I ci , 
Nor  shrank  ftom  one  albeit  unworthy  thee. 
What  to  nqr  being  ?  Hum  baat  emod  to  be  t 

^»or  staid  to  welcome  here  thy  \^Tmderer  home, 
Who  mourns  o'er  hours  which  we  no  more  shall 

Would  tbey  bad  never  been,  or  w«e  to  come  i 
Woidd  b»  bid  ne'er  retam'd  to  find  fresb  cause  to 

xcn. 

Ob  t  ever  loving,  lovely,  and  beloved  I 
II  uw  selfish  Sorrow  ponders  on  the  ymtf 
And  clings  to  thoughts  now  better  fhr  removed  I 
But  Time  shall  tear  thy  shadow  fhnn  me  last 
All  thou  couldst  have  of  mine,  stem  Death  I  thou 
hast ; 

Tbe  parent,  ftieiul,  and  now  the  more  tban  friend: 
NeVsr  yet  Ibr  one  ttdne  wowt  Iteif  to  ftet. 

And  grief  with  grief  continuing  still  to  blend, 
ifaOb  snatcb'd  tbe  little  joy  that  life  bad  yet  to  lend. 

xrviT. 

Then  mu.^t  i  plunge  aK".ui>  into  the  crowd, 
And  follow  all  that  Peace  distlains  to  seek  ? 
Where  Bevel  calls,  and  Laughter,  vabiiy  loud, 
Tt3m  to  the  heart,  distorts  Che  bdDow  check. 

To  leave  the  fln^jpintr  spirit  douhly  weak  ; 

Still  o'er  the  featiues,  which  perforce  they  cbeer. 

To  Mgn  tbe  pleasure  or  ooneed  the  pique; 

Smiles  form  the  chanriri  nf  a  future  terir, 
Or  raise  the  writhing  Up  with  ill-dlssembkd  sneer. 

xcrm. 

What  is  the  worst  of  woes  that  wait  on  age  ? 
What  stamps  the  wrinivie  deeper  on  the  brow  ? 
To  view  each  loved  one  blotted  tmn  Ufc'a  p^gi^ 
And  be  akme  on  entb,  w  T  am  now.  • 

Before  tbe  Chastener  liuniM;,  1-t  rn  bow. 
O'er  hearts  divided  and  o'er  hopes  destroy 'd  : 
Boll  on,  vabi  days  I  ftill  recklcN  nmf  ye  flow. 

Since  Time  hath  reft  whate'er  my  soul  enjoy'd, 
And  with  the  IILh  of  £ld  mine  earlier  years  alloy'd. 

thrir  fainilici :  I  hare  nn  r»'»<w!TT<  luit  rivv  own  reflections,  and 
thi'v  (irevnt  IK)  protpcvt  hi  re  or  lii  rr-nfter.  i-xiept  the  selQth 
satiaraitlKti  of  surviving'  my  friends.  I  am  indeed  »ery 
wretched,  iiTiil  yim  will  rxrii«e  niy  naylnK        "»  you  kjlOW  I 

au)  nut  apt  to  tjiutot  H>n(tt)illty."  'in  r«l't>r<<m-«  tu'thit  itanta, 
"  Surelv."  Mid  Profctaor  Clarke  to  the  author  of  the  Pur- 
fuitt  or  Literature.  "  Lord  Byron  cannot  have  experienced 
•uch  keen  angulah  as  tliese  exquiiite  aUuiloas  to  wnat  i 
men  mar  have  felt  MCm  to  deoolft"— "  1 
answered  SIattliiasi.-'*beceyldBot4 
ludtapoMB.**] 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


OAMTD  ZU. 


"  ASn  que  txMe  appUcatioa  too*  for^At  do  jH-nscr  i  matt* 
choM ;  tt  n>  •  m  vMt6  d*  ramMa  qoa  oaluMi  at  te  tM 


OAltTO  TBS  THIRD. 


la  thy  Ikce  like  thy  mother's,  mj  hit  cbild  1 
Ada  >  I  mte  daui;btcr  of  my  hoaw  and  iMtft  ? 
When  last  I  siw  thy  youn^  blue  eyes  they  smiled, 
And  thcD  we  irarted,  —  not  u  now  we  put. 
But  ultti  a  iMpe — 

Awnkln?  with  a  ftart. 
The  waters  heave  anmiid  im- ;  and  on  high 
The  winds  lift  up  their  voices  :  I  dcjKirt, 
AVhlthcr  I  know  not* ;  but  the  hour  'g  gone  by, 
"When  Albion's  Irwniing  shores  could  grieve  or  glad 
mine  eye.^ 

n. 

Onoe  tDore  upoD  Che  mten I  yet  onoe  morel 

And  the  waves  bound  beneath  me  as  a  steed 
That  knows  his  rider.*    Welcome  to  their  roar  ! 
8wUt  be  tlieir  guidance,  wheresoc'cr  it  lead ! 
Though  the  strained  mast  should  quiver  as  a  reed, 
And  the  rent  canvass  fluttering  strew  the  gale,* 
Still  must  I  on ;  for  I  am  iu<  a  wi  cd, 
Hong  fhim  the  rock,  on  Ocean's  foam,  to  sail 
.  Whneler  ttie  luige  may  sweep,  the  tempeiili  bnafli 


In  my  yoQth'k  mmmer  I  «Ud  ring  of  Om, 

The  wandering  outlaw  of  his  om  ii  <V.>.rk  mind  J 
Again  I  seize  the  theme,  Uien  but  be^'un, 
And  bear  it  with  me,  as  the  rushing  wind 
Bears  the  cloud  onwards :  in  that  Tale  1  find 
The  ftintnra  of  long  thought,  and  drfed-tip  tears. 
Which,  ebbing,  leave  a  sterile  tr  u  k  1>.  hind. 
O'er  whidi  all  heavily  the  journeying  years 


IV. 

Since  my  young  days  of  passion —joy,  or  pain. 
Perchance  my  heart  and  harp  have  lost  a  string, 
And  both  may  Jar :  it  may  be,  that  in  vain 
I  mndd  eanj  m  I  have  mng  to  aing. 


*  ria  «  hitherto  nnpubllthed  letter,  dated  Vcrnna,  No- 
Temner  G.  IHlfi,  Ix»rd  Hyron  «.iy«  —  "  Uy  thn  wsv,  ,-1'ta\  name 
(which  I  founil  in  our  ]'i'<li>!ri-i',  mulcr  kirn,-  .lolm'.i  rt  ijni  ,  U 
the  iMinc  with  that  iii  ilu'  sister  of  CharU-maitT"',  as  I  rt-dUe, 
thn  other  day,  in  a  tKX)k  tr(';ttinf{  of  the  Rhine."] 

1  fl^nl  nyrrin  quittt-d  I'lieLmd,  for  the  second  aild  lut 
time,  on  the  'JMh  of  April.  Isl'i.  attended  l>y  William  Flrtcher 
aiid  Hubert  Uiivhti'ii,  fho  "  yeirniHH  "  an«l  "paire  "  of  CMito  1.; 
hlj  phy»iiiAii,  Di   Fi  ll  !  in  ;  ami  .1  Swiss  valft.] 
'  [— •  "  could  (jrievi'  or  ^lad  my  xuzing  eye."  —  MS.] 
<  [In  the  "Two  Noble  Kinsmen"  of  PsaUWeot  and 
Fletcbcr,  wt  find  the  foUnwinp  p.i<!.«app  :  — 
"  Oh,  nevtT 
S)i!il!  wo  {HO  cxtTciiM-.  like  twlni  of  Honour, 
0  ir  iiTi-  -I  '.viii,  ami  f'rcl  ourjttfff  kU'ttt 
2.Mt'  ffTDtui  .inu  under  uj." 
Oat  of  thii  tomewhnt  forced  fimlle,  by  i  j  u  lirii  tr.mspo- 
stlion  of  the  cmnpariMin,  and  by  the  tul<«titiitiuti  of  the  more 
detinite  wonl  "  wave*  "  for  "  »ea«,"  l>ird  Byron's 
noble  thought  bat  been  produced.  —  Moohb.  J 
»  C'*  AoA  Che  rsaft  canvass  tallHfiig.".. 


Tet,  though  a  dreary  strain,  to  this  I  cling, 
So  that  it  wron  me  flrom  the  wear)'  dream 
Of  selfish  grii  f     ^.'ladness  —  so  it  fling 
Furgetfulness  around  me — it  shall  seem 
To  me,  though  to  Done  dse,  a  not  ongnteftd 


V. 

He,  who  grown  aged  in  this  world  of  woe. 
In  deeds,  not  years,  piercing  the  depths  of  Ufe^ 
So  that  no  wonder  waits  him  ;  nor  below 
Can  l(jvi',  or  sorrow,  fame,  ambition,  strife. 
Cut  to  his  heart  again  with  the  keen  knlCB 
Of  aOcnt,  sharp  endurance :  be  can  tell 
Why  thought  seeks  refuse  in  hmv  cavts,  yet  life 
With  airy  images,  and  shapes  wtiiuh  dwell 
Stffl  aninprir'd*  fhougli  old,fn  tliff  MullilMuntaA  can. 

yt 

'TIS  to  create,  nA  to  enating  Uve 

A  being  more  inteiT-*-,  thnt  we  endow 
With  form  our  tancy,  ijHining  as  we  give 
The  life  wp  image,  even  as  I  do  now. 
What  am  I  ?  Nothing :  but  not  so  art  thou, 
Bool  of  my  thought !  with  'wbom  I  traverse  earth, 
Invisilile  but  gazing,  as  I  glow 
Mix'd  with  thy  spirit,  blended  with  thy  birth. 
And  fedtav  itm  trtth  tliee  in  my  cnvh'd  fnilnga* 


VII. 

Yet  miLst  I  think  less  wildly  :  —  I  hare  thought 
Too  long  and  darkly,  till  my  brain  became. 
In  its  own  eddy  boiling  and  o'erwrough^ 
A  whirling  gulf  of  phantasy  and  flame  t 
And  thus,  untaught  In  youth  my  heart  to  tame. 
My  sprinc^  of  life  were  poison 'd.    'Tin  too  late  ! 
Tet  am  I  changed ;  though  still  enough  the  same 
In  strength  to  bear  what  ttm  can  not  abater 
And  fited  on  bitter  fruits  witbout  i 


vin. 

Something  too  mnrh  of  this  :  — but  now  Yb  ; 
And  the  spell  tlosf*  with  Its  silent  seal. 
Long  absent  Hakoi.h  re-appean  at taat ; 
He  of  the  breast  which  fain  no  more  would  feel. 
Wrong  with  the  wmondB  which  kill  not,  but  ne'er 
Tet  Time,  who  changtsall,  had  altor'd  him  ^MNd; 
In  soul  and  aspect  as  in  «gc<> :  yearn  steal 
Fire  from  the  ndnd  as  vigour  from  the  limb; 
And  life's  enchanted  cup  but  spaiMes  near  the  brim. 


0^ 


"  [The  first  and  wcond  c.mto*  of  "aiilde  HaroKiV  111- 
ftriinajto"  prcwluciti.  on  their  appearanre  in  an  effect 
upon  the  niblic,  at  least  equal  to  any  work  w  tiich  has  ap. 
pcsred  wWdn  thi»  or  the  lait  century,  and  placed  at  once 
upon  Ix>rd  Byron't  heait  the  nrland  tat  wMcll  Other  MO  of 
BeniiiK  lutve  toih^l  long.  RmfwhMi  Vwf  hsve  iialmd  late. 

He  w  as  |.lnrcd  pre-eminent  anumjf  the  llteran-  men  of  hia 
couiiiry  liy  tincral  arrlamation.  It  wa»  .iniidtt  Biirh  feclinffa 
of  .■viiiiirMll  'ti  that  hi-  entiTeil  tiic  piiMic  sf.itrc.  Fvi  ry  thing 
in  niaiiiw-r.  ix  rvni.  ami  cmn rrv.iltnii.  ti'inlc  i  to  maintain 
the  i  harin  wliu  li  hln  geniuii  h.td  Ituni;  around  liiin  ;  and  t!io««> 
admitted  to  his  converMtion.  far  from  finding  that  the  iii>|).rrxl 
poet  nunk  into  ordinary  uiurtality,  felt  thfm*«lve*  attax  htxl  tu 
him,  not  only  by  many  nobis  analitlM,  but  by  the  interest  of 
n  mysteriout,  undefined,  and  alxnoft  painAi)  curiosity.  A 
countenanre  exqultiiriy  UMxIelled  to  the  expmtiaa  of  fwUac 
and  passion,  and  exhibiting  the  remarkalile  contrsst  of  very 
dark  hair  an.I  rni-hrow*  with  llplit  and  exi.resnive  eyet,  pre. 
s.'iite<l  lo  till-  )i[iy.ii./iiomi«t  the  ino»t  IntLrestinR  subject  for 
thf  iM-rriM-  1)1  lii>  art  Tlie  pre^^rml!ll;^tiI)^,•  expresfion  was 
that  of  lii  cj.  ::iiil  liatntual  th(iii:;lit,  wi,;.  h  ^.m.i'  uayla  thn 
mo*t  rapid  play  of  features  when  he  engaged  In  Interciting 
^  ;  M  tiMk  a  bratlMr  post  cooipwad  Oum  Ui  tbo 
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TX. 

HLs  bad  been  quail 'd  too  quickly,  and  hp  found 
The  drags  were  wormwood ;  but  be  fill'd  again. 

And  fWim  a  purer  fount,  on  holler  ground, 
And  dcemd  Its  iipring  iH-rix'tual ;  but  in  vain  I 
Still  rounii  him  clung  m\isibly  a  chain 
Wbkh  gall'd  for  ever,  fettering  tbough  imweit. 
And  beBT7  fhomtli  ft  clmk'd  not ;  worn  wHh  pain. 
Which  pined  althouirh  it  -poke  not,  and  grvw  keen, 
Bnterlug  wltb  erery  step  be  took  through  many  a 


X. 

Secure  In  giurdrd  coldness,  he  had  mix'd 
Again  in  fkncied  safety  with  hi»  kind. 
And  dMm'd  his  spirit  noir  so  flimly  flz'd 
And  shesfhM  irlCh  in  tamdnersble  mfaid. 
That,  If  no  joy,  no  sorrow  hirk'd  Ix  hind  ; 
And  he,  as  one,  might  midst  the  many  >tand 
Cnlwedcd,  srardiliiir  throufh  the  crowd  to  And 

Fit  Hjjertilntinn  ;  such      in  '■f r:i!ii:('  ininl 
He  found  in  wuudcr- works  nt  (iotl  and  Nature's  hand. 

XI. 

But  who  can  view  the  riiwn'd  rose,  nor  seek 
To  wear  it  ?  who  c;in  curiou'ily  Ixhold 
The  smoothness  and  the  sheen  of  beauty's  cheek* 
Nor  ftel  the  besot  can  never  dl  grow  old  t 

Who  can  (ynitfrnjilatc  Fame  tJirmiv'h  cl(iU(l<  imfold 
The  stiir  which  rises  o'er  her  htecp,  nor  cUmb  ? 
Harold,  once  more  within  the  vortex,  roUVI 
On  with  the  jnddy  cin  fe,  chrtsini;  Time, 
Tet  with  a  nobler  aim  th.in  in  hii>  youth's  fund  prime. 

XIL 

But  soon  he  taaew  Umsetf  the  most  nnflt 

Of  men  to  herd  with  Man  ;  with  ^^hl>m  he  held 

Little  in  common ;  untaught  to  submit 

His  tbooghts  to  otliers,  though  Ms  sool  was  fOiinM 

In  youth  by  his  own  thf)iii:ht-  ;  -till  iinrompdl'df 
He  would  not  yield  dominion  ot  his  iniiui 
To  spirits  agaimt  whom  hb  own  rebel!  "d  ; 
Proud  thoogh  in  dcsototinn;  which  could  find 
A  lift  wtlfatak  lIseK;  to  breithe  without  mankind. 


JUL 

the  tnoontiinSi  there  to  tain 


Where 


Whnv  tcHM  tbo  ocean,  tliereuu  wis  Us  taom  j 

Where  a  blue  •^ky.  and  glowing  cllmc,  extends, 
He  had  the  pa$!^ion  and  the  power  to  roam  ; 

»culptiin»  of  a  ^M*a(ltlflll  alahant^r  vmp,  only  tpi-n  V>  ii'^rTiTlIon 
when  llghtixl  up  from  within.  Thf  M.iahl-s  ol  itiii;!!,  u.iii'ty, 
IndiKiintion,  or  uttlriral  ditliko,  »)iich  rte'pu'titly  animated 
Lor  l  llyroti'*  countrivinrf.  iniiht,  <liirint;  an  eveninjj'«  con- 
Teruitluii,  be  ml»takt>n.  hr  a  *trani;(>r,  for  the  tia)>ltual  rx. 
mvMton,  to  eoAily  and  iiappfly  was  It  ftirmml  for  them  all ; 
bilt  thow  who  had  an  opportunity  uf  Uudying  hii  featur«i  for 
a  length  of  tlOM,  tad  opoQ  vaitons  oecasiana,  hoth  of  rMt  and 
emotion,  will  affrn  that  Ikslr  proper  langiuwe  was  that  of 
melancholy, 
erm  hli  Ra|«tt 

S<'<)TT.] 

'  C'n  the  third  ranto  of  Chlldp  Harold  there 

inr^^iiality,     Tlir  thniii-hts 
bdiir."!  ,  |.:it  >t  11        i  .:r.-  a 

the  first  two  cant'i».  I^ird  Byrw  hero  >piviJ(»  in  hi*  own 
laagnaire  and  character,  not  io  the  tone  of  others;— be  is 
dMcribinf.  not  inTenting  ;  therefore  be  has  not,  and  cannot 
have,  the  flreedom  with  which  licttoo  is  composed.  Satam. 
times  be  has  acoodacoesswhtcb  IsTvrypowerftil,  biitalmoat 
abrupt  Frons  tmstiof  tatmself  alone,  and  workinft  out  hU 
own  deepJmitod  tboofUS,  he  now,  pcrhapi,  fell  into  a  habit 
of  latMMWlu;  0*«B  wBMrs  then  was  no  occasion  to  labour. 
In  a* flntsMisB stannstliers  to yst I 


s  Off  ms  gum 

-  _8ti  Warn* 


i  much 
kI  im.i(t»"»  are  somctimi-*  In. 
very  Kr'Mt  iinprnvfiin'n;  upmi 


The  ile^ert,  ffire^t,  rnvem,  breaker's  foam. 
Were  unto  him  ctMupHiiimi-hip;  they  spoke 
A  mutual  Imgiiige,  c  l>  ai  i  r  than  the  tome 
Of  his  land's  tongue,  which  he  would  oft  forsake 
For  Katurc's  pages  glass'd  by  sunbeams  on  the  lake. 

XIV. 

Like  the  Chaldean,  be  could  watch  the  stsm, 
Till  be  had  peopled  them  with  beings  bright 
As  their  own  beams ;  and  earth,  and  earth-bom  jars, 
And  hnmin  fMttles,  were  ftwgotten  quite : 

Could  hr  have  kept  his  spirit  to  th.it  flitrht 
He  bad  been  happy ;  but  this  clay  will  sink 
Its  spark  ImmortBl,  envying  it  the  light 
Tn  wliich  It  mounts,  n<  if  t<i  break  the  link  [brink. 
That  keeps  us  from  yon  heaven  which  woos  ua  to  its 

XV. 

But  in  Man's  dwellings  he  became  a  thing 
Restless  and  woni,  and  stem  and  wearisome, 
I>roap*d  as  a  wild^born  Alcon  with  dipt  wing^ 
To  wiMnn  Hke  bomidleBB  ilr  done  wm  home : 
Then  came  his  fit  again,  which  to  o'ereom^ 
As  eagerly  the  bur'd-up  bird  will  beat 
His  brent  and  beak  sgdnst  his  wiry  dome 

Till  the  li]<>orl  tinpe  his  i^lumnjre,  so  the  heat 
Of  liis  impeded  soul  would  through  his  bosom  cat. 

XVL 

Self-exiled  Harold '  wanders  fbrtb  again. 
With  naiaht  of  hope  left,  l)Ut  with  less  of  |^kMMB} 
The  very  Imowlcdge  that  lie  lived  ha  vain. 
That  an  WM  over  on  this  side  the  tomb, 

Had  made  Despair  a  smilin^css  assume,  [wreck 
M'hich,  though  'twere  wild, — as  on  the  plundered 
When  mariners  woold  madly  meet  their  doom 
With  draiu^hts  InttTnpcrate  on  the  sinking  deck, — 
Did  yet  inspire  a  cheer,  which  he  forebore  to  check. « 

XVU. 

Stop  !  —  for  thy  tread  Is  on  an  Empire's  dust ! 
An  Earthtpiake's  spoil  is  sepulchred  below  I 
Is  the  spot  mark'd  with  no  colossal  bust  ? 
Nor  wimww  Iraitlilcd  Ibr  triunpluil  draw  ? 
None;  but  the  moral's  truth  tells  simpler  so. 
As  the  ground  was  before,  thus  let  it  be  > 
How  that  red  rain  hath  made  the  harveit  grow  I 
And  Is  this  all  the  world  has  gain'd  by  thee. 
Thou  firet  and  hist  of  tielda  !  king-making  Victor)'  ? 

hur«t  of  dark  and  appAlling  ttren^^h.  It  was  rnqoestionably 
the  unrxaitKeratrd  picture  i>f  a  movt  tBSSpsitlllltlS Bad SWklS^ 

but  inaKnllicent  *'miI  I  —  Brydoks.] 

'  [lljcie  nany.-iH.  -in  uliirh  (he  auttuir.  .iiinptinc  more 
diitinctly  the  rharartor  of  (  hilile  Hartilil  than  m  the  original 
pcH-m,  attignt  tho  cauw>  why  he  ha«  rciumed  hli  Pilfrrim'c 
(tair.  when  it  was  hoped  he  Had  sat  down  for  life  a  denlsen  of 
his  native  countrVi-- abound  wtth  much  moral  Intwost  and 
noptlcal  beauty.  Ute  cotamentaty  through  which  the  meaa* 
inK  of  thif  metanrhoir  tale  i«  rendered  obvious,  tf  f till  in  vivid 
reniirobrance  ;  for  the  prn)r»  of  thow  who  excel  their  fellows 
in  anil  acroropli«hmrnt  i  arr  nut  Mxin  forifottcn.  Tho«e 
licriii  i  vi  r  mo«t  painful  til  the  Ixmom,  were  rendered  yrt 
mi  If  «'i  li\  puhllr  Aiscu5siun  ;  and  It  1«  at  least  rx>«»ib!e  tnat 
aMiii.ii  «t  ti  ll. I'  <'xclalnied  nirxt  loudly  on  tnl!>  unhappy 
oci  ajinn,  were  »onic  in  wbo*e  eye«  literary  iuperiority  cx»g- 
gerated  Lord  Byroo's  offence.  The  scene  may  be  deicritied 
In  a  f«w  words :  —  the  wtie  condemned— the  good  regretted 
— the  multitude,  idly  or  aslMoaslgr  taqaisitWe,  rushed  flma 
place  to  place,  sathertag  iOiSlp,  whloi  they  mangled  aad 
exagjremtp*!  while  they  repeated  It ;  and  Impudeore,  ever 
ready  tu  hitch  itielf  into  notoriety,  hooked  on,  as  FalataflT 
•Qioins  Bardolph.  blustered,  btilUed,  aad  talked  of  * 
aealls^»aad•'taki■gaddaL"~^  ~ 


>  Sm  WAima  Soorr.] 
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xvin. 

And  Harold  stands  upon  this  plac<>  of  skulls. 
The  grave  of  Fnm«*,  the  deadly  Watx? rUw  ! 
How  in  an  hour  the  power  which  gave  annoli 
Iti  gffii,  tnmaferrinf  Aune  m  fleeting  too  I 

In  "pride  of  place"'  hen-  lit  the  iiule  fitw, 
Then  tore  with  bloody  talua  the  rent  plain,  - 
Vtereed  hf  fhe  thaft  of  tanded  oatkms  through ; 

Ambition's  lifi-  imi\  l  ilxHirs  all  were  vain  ;  [chain. 
He  wears  the  shatter  d  Uuks  of  the  world 'i>  broken 

XIX. 

Fit  retribution !  Gaul  may  champ  the  hit 
And  foam  in  frttan ; ->  hut  1»  EaarHnnoffe  ft«e  ? 

Dlci  nrition^  (t)!iib;it  tn  make  One  submit; 
<  >r  U  ;u;ut'  tu  tc;u  h  all  kinjr*  true  sovcreitnity  ? 
\\'h.i.t  '.  shall  reviving  Thniltiom  a^;ain  !w 
The  patch'd-np  idol  of  oiUghtni'd  days  ? 
Shalt  we,  who  ■trod;  the  Lion  down,  thall  we 
Pay  the  Wolf  honKU'c  ?  jimHering  luwly  puo 
And  taTile  knees  to  throne*  7  Mo ;  prove  before  yc 

!| 


If  not,  o'er  one  fallen  despot  boaat  no  nmrc  ! 
In  Tain  fidr  cheeks  were  furrow'd  with  hot  tews 
For  Europe's  flowers  long  rooted  up  before 
The  tnimpler  of  her  vincj  aniN  ;  in  vain  yetft 
Of  death,  depopulation,  Iwndage,  fean, 
HaTB  dl  been  borne,  md  broken  by  fhe  accord 
Of  roused-up  millions  :  all  that  most  <  ni1i  rir< 
Glory,  i»  when  the  myrtk  wreathes  a  swurd 
Sudt  ai  BanoodhB^  drew  oo  Atheoi'  tynnt  kwd. 

XXI. 

Thm  ynm  •  eonnd  ofTCrelry  by  night,* 

And  Belj?ium's  rajiital  had  RathcrM  then 
Her  Beauty  and  her  Chivalry,  and  bright 
The  lamps  shone  o'er  fidr  women  and  brave  IMII  j 
A  thousand  hearts  beat  happily ;  and  when 
Music  arose  with  its  voluptuous  swell. 
Soft  cye^  look'd  love  to  eyes  which  spake  again. 
And  idl  went  merry  as  a  marrlage-faeU ;  ^   [knell  ] 
But  Inidi  {  haA  t  a  deep  Boand  strikes  Uke  a  rising 

'  "  Pritle  of  j)l3ri'"  Is  .1  trrm  of  filcnnry.  mid  moain  the 
highest  pitch  n;  ili>.-lit.    Sf<'  Macbctli,  \<-. 

"  An  eagle  towering  in  hit  pri4ie  of  place,"  &c. 

*  [In  the  arigfoal  dmoght  oC  this  stama  (which,  as  well  as 
the  preceding  onp,  was  written  after  a  visit  to  the  Md  of 
'Waterloo),  the  line*  stood  — 

•■  Here  his  iMtOMit  the  hanghtyeacleiew. 
Tbn  tan  wtOblaodr  bMdk  ttw  Mai  plate*** 
On  iMfng  thwc  Vtam,  Mr.  RdaMle  ikMclMd  a  saMCsd 

clialnad  eagle,  gratpinK  the  eaithwith  bit  IhImbc  lb  efa« 
camstaace  being  mentlooed  to  Lord  Byron,  be  wrote  thus  to 
a  friend  at  BrutteU,  —  "  lUinagle  U  a  lM-tt<-r  port  and  a  better 
omltholot.M>.t  (hail  1  am:  naglw  and  ail  binu  of  pny, 
with  ihrir  t.'ilonn,  and  qot  wfth  tkaif  baiks;  anl  I 
alterad  the  line  thus :  ~ 


This  i«,  1  thlt>V.  a  ti'-tter  lino,  bcnirlr*  lt»  poctlrril  jiiFtlcp."] 

'  See  the  famous  song  on  Harmndius  and  Ariitogiton. 
The  best  Bnglisli  translation  is  In  Bland's  AnUwlaty.  by 
Mr.  (now  Lord  Chief  Justlee)  Denman.  — 

*•  With  iriyrtlf>  my  sworJ  will  I  wreathe,"  &c. 

*  ["There  can  Ih*  n'>  11v>^^•  ri"Tin''k.'ttili'  prixif  of  tlu''  prcitness 
of  I /jrd  Byron 'II  >•'■""•'>.  »t' i"  s"^-'  J'"'  "UiTfxt  hi»  ha» 
contrived  to  comniunirato  in  t)ii  i!ir<-  <i<  tlic  oftpn.drawn 
and  illiflcult  scene  of  the  breaking  np  ir.>iii  ltrn-»ols  before 
the  great  Battle.  It  Is  a  trite  remark,  that  ptxrts  gencrally 
faU  lo  Ik*  fipnsBBtaden  «r  freak  ennli,  wbsre  tha  '  ~ 


0s 


zzn. 

Did  ye  not  hear  it?  — No;  twas  but  the  wind. 
Or  th<-  car  rattling  o'er  the  stony  sitntt ; 
On  with  the  dance  I  let  joy  be  onooofined  ; 
Ko  sleep  tin  mom,  when  TovCh  and  Ttoasufv  meet 

To  chase  the  glowing:  Hour-  wirh  iiying  feet  — 
But,  bark  1— that  hca^^  Miund  brealu  in  once  more. 
As  if  the  douds  Its  echo  would  repeat ; 

Aim)  nfimr,  clearer,  <lcadlicr  than  before! 
Arm  I  arm  1  it  is — it  bs  —  the  c^uinun's  opening  roar  I 

XXIII. 

Within  a  window'd  niche  of  that  high  hall 
Sate  Bninowick's  fated  chieftain  ;  he  did  hMT 
That  sound  the  flxst  amidst  the  fi»tival. 
And  cannht  Itx  tone  wlOi  Deaths  prophetic  ear ; 
Am!  wht  n  tin    -ir.iicd  because  he  deem'd  it  near, 
llin>  heart  more  truly  knew  that  peal  too  well 
WhUh  atnldiM  Mefttker  on  a  Uoody  Uer,« 

Am!  nni>i<"(!  the  Vfntycriiirc  hl'x"!  nlono  could  quell  : 
He  rush  d  Into  tiic  tield,  and,  furemuot  fighting,  fclL.? 

XXTV. 

Ah  !  then  and  there  ytm  hurrying  to  and  fro. 
And  gathering  tears,  and  tremblings  of  dMnSi, 
And  cheeks  all  pale,  which  but  an  hour  ago 
BlnshVl  at  flie  praise  of  their  own  loveline«8 ; 
And  there  were  smlilen  p.irtinL'-,  "^iich  press 
The  life  ftrom  out  young  hearts,  and  clioklng  sighs 
Whkh  M*er  might  be  repeated ;  lAto  eoold  goess 
Tf  ever  more  should  meet  tho-**-  mutual  eyes, 
Since  upon  night  so  sweet  stKb  awful  mora  could  rise  1 

XXV. 

And  there  was  mounting  in  hot  haste :  the  steed. 
The  mustering  squadron,  and  the  dattering  car. 

Went  pouring  forward  with  impetuous  sliced. 
And  swilliy  forming  in  the  ranks  of  war; 
And  the  deep  thunder  peal  on  ped  alhr; 
And  near,  the  beat  of  the  alarming  drum 
Roused  up  the  soldier  ere  the  morning  star ; 
While  througd  the  citiiens  with  terror  diunb, 
Or  whispering,  with  white  Ilp«— «<The  fiiel  They 
oomel  fliey  eoroel** 

h  ni-rnt,  snil  tlic>  imrtinilars  ,irc  conseiniently  rlrarly  und 
roiiiinimly  know  1).  li  ri><|uiro<l  some  eourntri-  to  vi-nture  on 
a  (heme  iM-st-t  »itli  so  many  dangers,  and  dtlnniu-d  w  ith  the 
wnclu  of  so  many  former  adventures.  See,  however,  with 
what  easy  strength  he  ontsts  npoa  it,  and  with  how  much 
ffmjie  nadually  tads  hb  wsgp  back  l» 
vein  «f  setitlBint  and  dfctton  I  ~  JtfnucT.] 

*  On  the  niaht  previous  to  the  action,  it  is  Mid  thjit  ,i  Ivill 
WIS  given  at  Brussels.  —  [The  popular  error  ot  the  Uukc  oi 
WalBaitM  bariHf  been  surprised,  en  the  «veof  the  battle 
of  Waterloo,  at  a  bill  glvm  bv  tbe  OwImm  of  Rldimond  at 
Bmssels,  was  first  cornx-t<xl  on  antboriqr,  la  the  Hlstor}-  of 
Napoleon  Buonaparte,  which  forms  a  |israeii  of  the  "  Family 
Library."  The  Duke  luul  rccehr-d  intfllltrence  of  Napoleon's 
decisive  operations,  and  it  w.i*  mtcinlcd  to  put  off  the  t>all  ; 
but,  on  reflertion,  It  »eenipii  hi(fiily  irni>orlanl  that  the  people 
of  HnikSflfi  «li.mlj  !>!•  k<'|)t  in  ittnor.ince  at  lo  tiie  course  of 
cvi-nts,  and  the  Duke  nut  only  detired  th.^t  thi'  iMtll  should 
proceed,  bot  tiM  genend  o(Hc»>r»  receivetl  his  connnand*  to 
appear  at  it— each  taking  care  to  quit  the  apartment  aa 
iwySitliii  jRuSu  J? J ^^y*"**       P'<x**d  (o  Joto  his 


*  [The  father  of  the  Duke  of  Brunswick,  who  Ml  at 
Quatre  Bra*,  received  his  diMth.wound  at  Jena.] 

■  [This  stanza  M  vd\  I'r  .inl,  even  f^m  its  total  unadom. 
ment.  It  Is  only  a  mtkiJh  aticm  of  the  common  narT.itires  : 
but  here  may  well  Ih'  .i|>)ilii-<l  a  position  of  Johnson,  that 
"  where  truth  is  sufficient  to  fill  the  mlDd,  fictioo  is  wotva  than 
~— Banoas.] 
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XXVI 

And  wild  and  hlch  the  "  Cameron's  pnthcrin«**  rote ! 
The  war-note  of  Lochlel,  which  Albyn's  hills 
Have  beard,  aid  liend,  too,  iMve  her  Saxon  foes : — 
How  {n  the  noon  of  nlpht  that  pibroch  thrills 
Savage  and  shrill !  But  ^^ith  the  breath  which  fills 
Their  mountain-pipe,  »o  fill  the  mountalncefi 
With  the  fiertD  oatiTe  daring  which  instils 
1lMttllilBflMmorr«f  ft  ttsnMDd  years  [carsi 
And  Bna%  DoDddli  I  taw  itngi  In 


jyfyry  with  MtllM^  tear-drops,  as  they  paM, 
Grieving,  if  auf^t  Inanimate  e'er  grieves, 
Over  the  unretuming  brave,  —  ala«| 
Era  evening  to  be  ttoddea  like  tbe  gfiM 
Which  now  beneatb  thetn,  but  above  ataall  grow 
In  It--  next  \iT(!urr.  when  thi--  tu'ry  mass 
Of  living  valour,  rolling  on  the  foe,  [low. 
And  boRiiiiff  wMi  blgb  bopc^  dwU  OMN^^ 

xxvm 

Last  noon  bebdd  them  MI  oTtaity  life. 

Last  eve  In  Beauty's  circle  pnuully  chv, 

Tbe  midnight  brwigbt  the  signal-sound  of  strife. 

The  neni  the  nwrthriMng  hi  wemt^Uke  dejr 

Battle's  mnjmiflrrnt!y-=trm  array  ! 
The  thunder-clouds  close  o'er  it,  which  when  rent 
The  earth  It  eewvr'd  thick  with  other  clay. 
Which  her  own  clay  shall  cover,  hcap'd  and  pent. 
Rider  and  horse, — friexKl,  foe,  —  in  one  red  burial 

XXIX. 

Their  praise  Is  hj-mn'd  hy  InfHor  h.irfi^  th.m  mine; 
Yet  one  I  would  select  from  that  proud  throng 
Partly  becaase  they  blend  me  wMi  hto  tfaie. 
And  partly  that  I  did  his  sire  some  wmnjr,* 
And  partly  tliat  bright  names  will  hallow  song; 
And  his  was  of  the  bravest,  and  when  shower'd 
The  deeth-boUs  deadUeat  the  thhm'd  flies  along, 
SwB  lehnv  flw  fldckeit  (Ct       tempest  knver'd. 
They  reach'd  no  nobler 

gallant  Howard  l> 


'  Sr  Kvan  rameron,  and  hlf  d< 
Lochiel  "  of  the  '  fortf-flre." 

'  Ttif  w  oorf  of  SoJjrni<*»  Is  iilpwincd  to  he  a  remnrvnt  of  thf 
fof'-ft  u!"  .\r<l»Tinc»,  famous  In  Bolanlo's  OtIaimIo,  nnil  Im- 
ninrf.il  in  '^hiiks|H'ari-']i  "  As  yoii  like  it."  k  U  .I'.^n  relcliraU-d 
ii)  'I  .u  itus,  ai  txiliiK  the  >pot  of  •ucrosfiU  dcfi-iK'O  by  the  Ger- 
tnant  luralnit  the  Roman  encroachmeat*.  I  hare  renturcd  to 
ndopt  tlie  name  conoMtcd  with  nobler  atsodatton  than  thaw 
of  mere  ilauKhtcr. 

*  rClillde  Harold,  though  he  shuin  to  celebrate  the  victory 
of  ^  aterloo,  eivet  tu  here  a  tnoat  beautiful  dctcriptioo  of  the 
evening  which  pnuxied  tht  battle  of  Qiiatre  Bnu,  the  aiann 
which  calM  ant  IIm  tmops,  nd  the  hurry  and  cooftaflon 
which  preeaMtlMlmBreB.  I  am  not  tore  that  any  vertet 
fa  pgr  jafiie  entpaai^hi  jgeiir  agl  tajwlhu.  tkto  mest 
bsaMllftit  diBsrfpllfln.  M*8ni  wammi  flQon*3 

*  [See  pot/,  nofr  to  FTipliih  H.ird?  and  Scotch  'Rrvfrwcrs.l 

*  r**  In  the  \ntp  hattlcn,  like  all  tho  world,  1  have  lo«t  a  con- 
nection —  poor  Frederick  Howard,  the  t>est  of  his  race,  I  had 
little  interroume  of  late  years  with  hh  family  ;  but  I  oerer 
law  (ir  liinril  but  good  of  litm. "  —  Lunl  /?.  Iv  Str.  Moore.'} 

"  Mv  fniKlc  fr  nn  Mont  St.  .Iran  <i\rr  tlir  tu  lil  5e<'me<!  In. 
tellipfiit  aiic!  m  i  urad'.  'I'ln'  jiliirc  »  hi-n-  M-ijnr  H. iw.ir<l  fell 
wa«  not  far  from  two  tall  and  lulitary  treei  ithcre  wm  a  third, 
cot  down,  or  f hivered  In  tb«  battle),  which  ttand  a  few  yards 
from  each  other  at  a  pothway'i  fide.   Beneath  th«»c  he  died 
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There  have  been  tears  and  breaking  hearts  for  thee, 
And  mine  were  nothing,  had  I  such  to  give ; 
But  when  I  stood  beneath  the  f^b  green  trae, 
Which  living  waves  where  thou  didst  Mose  to  IIvb^ 
And  saw  around  me  the  wide  field  revive 
With  fruits  and  fertile  promise,  and  the  Spring 
Come  forth  her  work  of  gladness  to  contrive, 
WKh  all  her  neUoM  hMi  upon  tbe  «li« 
I  tom'd  from  all  she  bron^  to  thoae  ihe  oonid  not 
bring.  0 

XXXI. 

I  tum'd  to  thee,  to  thousanils,  of  whom  each 
And  one  as  all  a  ghastly  gap  did  make 
In  hia  own  kind  and  kindred,  whom  to  tench 
ForgetfbhMn  were  mercy  Itar  tiwir  nke ; 

The  .Vn  hangers  trump,  not  Gli  ir\ nn:-t  asvakc 
Thoiie  whom  they  thirst  fur ;  though  the  sound  of 


May  far  a  moment  soothe,  it  cannot  slake 
The  lever  of  vain  longing,  and  the  name 
80  hoooorV  hat  Msonm  ft  ttnnger,  bttterer 


They  mourn,  but  nlle  at  kogCh  {  indt 

mourn: 

Tbe  tree  win  wither  long  before  it  Ml ; 

The  hill!  drives  on,  though  mast  and  sail  be  torn ; 
Tlie  ruot-tree         but  moulders  on  the  hall 
In  massy  hoariness ;  the  ruin'd  wall 
Stands  when  its  wind-worn  battlements  are  gone  ; 
Tlic  bars  survive  the  captive  the>'  enthral ;  [aim  ; 
The  day  drdk:-  thrimi;h  though  storms  keep  out  the 

And  thus  tbe  heart  will  break,  yet  brokenly  live  on : 

XXXTII. 

Even  tt  a  broken  mirror,  which  the  glass 
In  every  fkmgment  multiplies ;  and  makes 
A  thouNinti  images  of  one  thnt  was, 
The  same,  and  sUU  the  more,  ilie  more  it  breaks  ; 
And  thus  the  heart  will  do  which  not  forsakes, 
Living  in  sbatter'd  guise,  and  still,  and  cold. 
And  UoodlcsB,  tilth  tti  decide*  sorroir  ttdwi^ 
Yit  withers  on  till  all  without  Is  old, 
Showing  no  visible  sign,  ftir  such  things  sre  untold.  7 


Inirird.  The  body  hat  »inre  hi  en  rciii'ncd  to  Eng- 
land. A  Mriall  hoUow  for  the  pre^i-nt  mark*  where  it  lay,  but 
will  probably  saOB  be  eAccii ;  tl»-  pt«|gh  baa  bm  a|>oa  it, 
and  Ihe  KTala  IS.    AffesT  iRimttuK  oot  fh*  diArent  spots 

where  Picton  and  other  gallant  men  had  perlihed,  the  guide 
said,  "  Here  Major  Howard  lay :   I  was  near  him  when 

wounditl."  I  t<>\i\  him  mv  re  k>n«hlp,  nnd  he  »eeined  then 
(till  more  anxiini^  t<i  (iiiiiit  nut  ttiu  ii.irticiilnr  .sjxvt  and  cir- 
eiimstanres.  I'Ui-  pt.icr-  nni'  nf  thf  moil  marked  in  the 
fl»l(l,  Irnni  Ihi'  !«■<  uharity  <it  ttio  two  trees  rilxivr  mnatiOOCd. 

I  went  un  huriivback  twl'ie  over  the  Held,  comparLng  it  with 
my  nscoUectlon  of  similar  scenes.  Af  a  plain,  Waterloo  teems 
marked  outftar  the  scene  of  tome  great  actloB,  though  this  may 
be  mere  imagination  :  I  hare  ricwed  with  attentiaa  tliose  « 
Platea,  Trnv,  Mantinea,  Lrurtra,  Chseranea,  and  MantbOB  t 
and  the  (ieta  around  Mont  St.  Jean  and  Houxotimunt  appears 
to  want  little  but  a  better  cause,  and  that  unilcfioable  but  im- 
pressive hitiii  which  the  lapse  of  agos  tluows  arouBd a osi*> 

hriiti'tl  'pot,  tu  vio  in  interert'^'*  " 
perhaps,  the  tait  mentioocd. 

7  [There  it  a  richnets  and  cnerfty  in  thii  patuiice ,  which  Is 
pectillar  to  Lord  Byron,  among  all  modem  |io<>i«.  —  a  throni? 
of  glowing  images,  |>oured  forth  at  once,  ith  .v  fa>  ihty  and 
profVulon.  wlikli  nui»t  agipear  mere  wa«t'  fu!ness  to  mure 
economiial  writi  r^,  .11. >1  u  certain  ne^'j^^inri-  and  harthncti 
of  diction,  which  can  t>eloQg  only  to  an  author  who  is  op> 

pressed  with  the  embaiaiioe  and  nfldl^  of  Ills  r  "  ~~ 

—  jKrrBBY.3 
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XXXTV. 

There  U  a  very  life  In  our  despair* 
YlteHtf  «f  pobon, — aqnlckmwt 

Which  feeds  these  deadly  branrhc*  ;  ftvr  U 
As  nothing  did  we  die  ;  but  Life  will  suit 
Itself  to  Sorrow's  most  detested  frutt, 
Like  tu  the  apples  >  on  the  Dead  Sea's  shore, 
All  ashes  to  the  taste :  Did  man  compute 
Exi<itc'nce  by  enjoyment,  ainl  count  o  i-r 
Such  liours  'giiinst  jrem  of  life» — aay,  would  tie  name 


XXXV. 

Tbe  FMllllilt  nnmber'd  mit  the  years  of 

They  are  enoufih  ;  and  if  th>-  tale  bt^  true. 
Thou,  who  (lid-t  trrudfiu  him  even  that  fleeting  span, 
Mnri-  than  onough,  thou  fatal  Watertoo  I 
MiUions  of  tongues  record  thee,  and  anew 
Tlieir  diBdren'i  Ilpi  sliall  echo  them,  and  ■qr— 
"  Here,  where  tht  -  .vonl  united  nations  drew. 
Oar  countrymen  were  waning  on  that  day  1 " 
And  thia  to  modi,  and  an  whleh  will  not  paai  away. 

XXXVI. 

There  sank  the  greatest,  nor  flw  worst  at  men, 

Who»e  spirit  antithetically  mixt 

One  moment  of  the  mlRhtif^t.  and  aif  un 

On  little  ubjict^  with  Ulce  flrmness  (l.\t, 

ExtreiM  in  ail  things  I  badst  thou  lieen  Ixtwixt, 

Thy  dirone  liad  itUI  been  tlilne,  or  never  bcoi ; 

Fur  (larin^j  nuul*'  tb>  ri-r      f  ill  :  thou  -M'elc^ 
Even  now  to  re^asiiumv  the  imperial  mien, 
Andihil»agitotiicwwM,^Tiiiindeitroftliaac«aiel 

XXXVIL 

OoiMpieror  and  captive  of  the  earth  art  thou !  ' 

She  tremble^  at  thee  still,  and  thy  wild  name 
Was  ne'er  more  bruited  in  men's  minds  than  now 
That  thou  art  nothing,  save  the  jest  of  Fmte, 
Who  woo'd  thee  once,  thy  vaanl,  and  became 
The  flatterer  of  thy  fierceness,  till  thou  wert 
A  cod  unto  thyM'lf ;  nor  le>^»  the  s;ime 
To  the  astounded  kingdoms  all  inert, 
Wbodean'dtheefiiratimeiriUte'ef  UwadlditaMert 

XXXVUL 

Oh,  more  or  less  than  man — fn  high  or  low. 

Battling  with  n  iti  ni,  flying  from  the  field  ; 
Now  making'  lUiMiarchs'  necks  thy  footstool,  now 
More  than  thy  meanest  soldier  tau^t  to  yield : 
An  cnipin'  thou  couldst  crush,  command,  rebuild, 
But  govern  not  thy  pettiest  }KiS!iion,  nor, 
However  deeply  in  men*!  tpMts  skill 'd. 
Look  through  thine  own,  nor  curb  the  lust  of  war, 
Nor  kwn  that  tempted  Fate  win  leave  the  loftiflatitar. 

XXXIX. 

Tct  wen  fh  J  MMd  liath  brook*d  the  tomlnf  tMe 

Witli  that  untaiu'ht  innate  philo-iophy, 
Whicli,  l>e  it  wisdom,  coldness,  or  deep  pride, 
la  gaD  and  worm  wood  to  an  ananjr. 

■  Thr  fabled)  apples  on  the  brink  of  the  Uke  Aiphaltes 
were  said  to  be  fair  wtthoat,  and,  wttlrin,  sihw  VMaTlMltas. 
Hlitor.  lib.  V.  7. 

»  The  great  error  of  Napoleon, "  If  we  have  writ  our 
true,"  was  a  continued  obtrusion  on  mankind  of  his  i 
all  ooauiaiiity  of  Isallqi  ftw  or  with  thamt  perhaps 
I  to  buBaa  faaHiy  thu  dw  aellia  cmsl^  of 
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AVhen  the  whole  host  (  f  hntreil  stood  hard  by. 
To  watch  and  motk  thcc  shrinking,  thou  hast  smiled 
With  a  aadate  and  dl-«ndurlnfr  «yc 

When  Fortune  fled  her  -iwiird  and  favourite  child, 
lie  stood  unbow'd  beneath  the  ills  upon  him  piled. 

XL. 

Sager  than  In  thy  fortutves  ;  for  Ir^them 
Ambition  steel'd  thee  on  tin)  far  to  show 
That  Just  habitual  scorn,  which  could  contemn 
Men  and  their  thoughts;  twas  wte  to  fee1,not  ao 
To  wear  it  ever  Ott  thy  l|p  and  brow. 
And  spurn  the  tnstmments  thou  wert  to  use 
Till  they  were  tum'd  imto  thine  orerthraw; 
*Tis  but  a  worthless  world  to  win  or  lose  ; 
So  hath  it  proved  to  thee,  and  all  such  lot  who  choose. 

XLL 

n;  nia  a  tower  upon  a  beadloRf  rode. 
Thou  hadst  boen  made  to  stand  nr  fkll  alone. 
Such  scorn  of  man  had  help'd  to  Iwave  the  shock; 
But  men's  thonghta  were  the  stepawhleh  pKtadtiqr 

throne, 

lyieir  admiration  thy  best  weaixin  shone  ; 
The  part  of  I'hilip's  son  was  thine,  not  then 
(Unksa  aside  thy  ptuple  had  been  thrown) 
Idka  iteni  DIogHMi  to  mock  at  mm  t 
For  wiflfad  cynka  cafOi  w«N  Iv  too  ivlda  a  dHk  • 

ZLn. 

But  quiet  to  quick  bosoms  is  a  hell. 
And  t/im:  hath  \h  c\\  tliy  Iwne ;  there  is  a  fire 
And  roodMk  nf  the  miuI  which  will  not  dwdl 
In  its  own  narrow  being,  but  aspire 
Beyond  the  fitting  medium  of  desire ; 
And,  but  iiiu  ,  kiiiiilctl,  quenchless  evermore^ 
Preys  upon  high  adventure,  nor  can  tire 
Of  aoifhtbatfeat;  a  Ibvcr  at  the  oon^ 
Fktal  to  him  who  bean,  to  all  who  ever  bore. 

XLnL 

This  makes  the  madmen  who  have  made  men  mad 
By  their  conta^on  ;  Conquerors  and  King^, 
Founders  of  s»  i  t-  and  systems,  to  whom  :idd 
Sophists^  Bards,  Statesmen,  all  unquiet  things 
'Whldi  ftfr  too  strongly  the  soid*b  secret  sprlnga. 
And  are  thcni-<lvf-  thr  t'-iN  tu  th(»e  they  ftwl; 
Envied,  yet  how  imenvioble  1  what  stings 
Are  theirs !  One  breast  laid  open  were  a  sebool 
Which  would  untoadi  flia  hut  to  ddna  or 

rule ; 

XLIV. 

Their  breath  is  agitation,  and  their  111b 
A  storm  whereon  they  ride,  to  ?ink  at  last. 
And  yet  so  nurseil  ami  bigoted  to  strife, 
rtiat  should  their  days,  simivlng  perils  peit» 
Melt  to  calm  twilight,  they  lieel  oveveaet 
'With  sorrow  and  snpineneaB,  and  so  die ; 
Even  aa  a  flame  unfed,  whldk  runs  to  waste 
With  tta  own  flickering,  or  a  tword  laid  by, 
Whleh  eats  Into  Itsdf;  and  rusts  ingkriously. 

tremliling  and  suspicious  tyrannv.  Such  wrro  his  spreche* 
(o  pubUc  aiaeaibUeaas  well  aa  inoividual* ;  and  the  single  ex. 
prculfla  which  he  Is  aald  to  bate  used  on  retumtng  to  Paris 
after  the  Ruislaa  wliiiter  had  destroyed  his  army,  nibbing  hia 
liands  over  a  fire,  "  This  is  pleasanter  tbaa  Mo*cow,"  would 
probably  sliwasts  asora  bvoor  from  his  cause  Own  tbs  da- 
'  -'-  -'  wbkhledtolhoi 
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XLV. 

He  who  Mcends  to  inountain-toiM,  sbaO  find 
The  loftfnt  peaks  most  wnpt  !n  clouds  and  snow ; 

Hi-  wlu)  surpasses  or  subdues  rn.-inkind, 

Must  look  down  on  the  bate  of  those  below. 
Though  high  o&ove  the  son  at  gkKr  glow* 
And  for  hentaih      Ctfth  and  ocean  spread, 
Round  him      fcf  rocks,  and  loudly  blow 
Contending  tempests  on  his  naked  head. 
And  thus  reward  the  toil*  whkh  to  thoaeaonunitB  ted.  > 

XLVI. 

kmcr  irfOi  thCM  I  true  Wisdom's  world  wiU  be 
Wlfhtai  its  own  creition,  or  te  thdnc, 

Maternal  N':irun' !  for  who  tmns  like  thee, 
Thus  on  the  hanks  of  thy  nutfestic  Rhine  ? 
There  Harold  gases  on  a  WOric  dhrine, 
A  blending  of  all  heautle? ;  strcnm-i  and  dclh, 
Fruit,  foliage,  cnig,  wood,  cornticid,  tiuiuiitaiii,  vine. 
And  chiefle»s  castles  breathing  stem  farewells 
Yxaok  gmj  but  leafy  walla,  when  Buhl  greenly 
dwells. 

XLvri, 

And  there  they  stand,  as  stands  a  lofty  mind, 
Worn,  hut  vuutoofing  to  the  haier  crowd. 

All  tenantles-,  vavc  fo  the  rninnying  wind, 
Or  holding  dark  coniiTuuiion  with  the  cloud. 
There  was  a  day  when  tliey  were  young  and  ynMd, 
Banners  oo  high,  and  battles  pass'd  below ; 
But  they  who  fought  are  in  a  bloody  shroud. 
And  those  which       cd  iirc  -lin  ilUss  dust  ere  now, 
And  the  bleak  battlements  shall  bear  no  future  blow. 

XLVIII. 

Beneath  these  battleiucnu,  within  those  vralls, 
Po^er  dwelt  amidst  her  passions  ;  in  proud  llrte 
Bach  robber  chief  upheld  his  armed  haUi^  • 
Doing  his  evil  will,  nor  Ion  elate 
Than  nii^htic  r  heroes  of  a  longer  date. 
What  want  these  outlaws  >  conquerors  should  have  ? 
But  fllatory^  purdiascd  iMuie  to  call  them  great  t 
A  wider  space,  an  omann  ntorl  ^rravr  ?  [brave. 
Their  bf^fCi  were  not  less  warm,  their  souls  were  fiill  as 

XLIX. 

In  their  baronial  feuds  and  single  fields. 
What  deeds  of  prowess  unrecorded  died  ! 
And  Lore,  which  lent  a  blaaon  to  their  shields, 
WHh  emhieDis  wdl  devised  hy  amorous  pride, 

Throu^^h  all  thi-  ni.ul  of  inm  hearts  \M>iiI(t  i:\itW  \ 
But  stUl  their  flame  was  fierceness,  and  drew  on 
KecB  contest  and  dcetniction  near  allied, 

And  many  n  towrr  fur  •■nine  fair  mbchicf  wtm, 
Saw  the  discolour'd  Rhine  beneath  its  ruin  run. 


Bat  Thou,  exulting  and  abounding  river ! 
MakiiiL;  thy  waveM  a  blcssinc  as  thoy  flow 
Through  banks  whoso  beauty  would  endure  for  ever 
CMM  man  hoi  baive  thy  bright  creation  to, 

'  [ThU  It  certainly  tplendidly  written,  but  we  trust  it  U  not 
true.    From  MaoedoaU's  -  . 


 to  

Nitnrod  to  Boonapute,— the  hODten  of  OMi 

their  sport  with  a»  much  gaiety,  and  ai  little  Nnorw>,  as  the 
hunters  of  other  animal*;  aiul'havr  lived  Bt  eheerlly  In  their 

day*  of  action,  and  as  romfortaWy  in  their  repoM>,  a«  the  fol- 
lower*  of  N'tter  pursuit*.  It  woiiUl  In-  strariKo,  thrrefnre,  If 
thp  othpr  active  hut  mori-  fnin'criit  spirlfs,  wtxirii  Ixird 
Byroii  h.n  lu  r-^  pl.irtsi  in  tin-  Mim-  ;iri  il>  .miriit,  and  who 
share  nil  thf  ir  noun ci  of  cnjoynicnt,  v.itiiruit  the  guilt  and 


Nor  its  fidr  promise  from  the  sur&ce  mow 
With  the  sharp  scythe  of  conflict, — then  lo  iee 
Thy  valley  of  sweet  waters,  were  to  know 
Karth  paved  liiie  Heaven  ;  ami  to  seem  such  to  me, 
Even  now  what  wants  thy  stream  ?— that  U  should 
IieClie  hew 

I.T. 

A  thousand  battles  have  as<4iird  thy  hanks, 
But  these  and  half  their  fame  have  pass'd  away, 
And  Slaughter  heap'd  on  high  his  weltering  ranks; 
Their  very  graves  are  gone,  and  what  are  they  ? 
Thy  tide  wash'd  down  the  blood  of  yesterday, 
And  all  was  stainless,  and  on  thy  dxu  btream 
Olan'd  with  Its  dancing  light  the  sunny  ray  ; 
V,ut  o'er  the  blacken 'd  niemor>'s  blighting  dream 
Thy  waves  would  vainly  roll,  all  sweeping  as  they 


I.II. 

Thus  Harold  inly  saiti,  and  pass'd  along, 
Yet  not  insensibly  to  all  which  bCfB 
Awoke  the  Jocund  biids  to  early  aoof 
fa  glens  which  nrfght  have  made  even  exile  denr : 
Th  ai^h  (11  his  brow  were  graven  lines  au-U  rc, 
And  tranquil  sternness  which  had  ta'en  the  place 
Of  Ihdhkgs  fierier  flur  but  less  severe, 
Joy  was  not  always  absent  {rom  his  fare,  [trace. 
But  o'er  it  in  such  scenes  would  steal  with  transient 

Lm. 

Vor  waa  all  tove  dmt  frnm  hfan,  thoui^  hit  day* 

Of  passion  had  ron'inmed  thom^rlvM  to  duil^ 
It  is  in  v.iln  that  we  would  coldly  f,'azc 
On  such  as  smile  upon  us  ;  the  heart  must 
Leap  kindly  bock  to  kindness,  though  disgtist 
Rath  wran*d  It  from  all  woridlings  :  thus  he  felt. 
For  the ri'  \v;is  sift  ri  nn-ndinince,  and  sweet  trust 
In  one  fond  breast,  to  which  his  own  would  melt, 
And  In  Its  tenderer  hour  aa  that  Ui  hoiom  dwdt 


LIV. 

And  he  had  Jeam'd  to  Ul^c,  —  I  Itnow  not  why, 
For  this  in  such  as  him  seems  strange  of  mood, — 
The  helpless  looks  of  hloomiuf  fnAncy, 
Even  in  it-"  oarlie^f  nartiire ;  what  subdued, 
To  chaiiuc  lilie  thi*,  a  iiiiiul  so  far  imbued 
With  -rnru  of  man,  it  little  boots  to  know; 
But  thus  it  was ;  and  though  in  solitude 
Small  power  the  nipp'd  aflhctkm  ham  to  grow. 
In  hhn  fhtogloivM  when  aU  haild*  iMd  ceMcd  to  gloir^ 

LV. 

And  there  was  one  soft  breast,  as  hath  been  said. 
Which  unto  hb  was  bound  by  stronger  ties 

Than  the  church  links  withal ;  and,  though  imwed, 
That  love  was  pure,  and,  iar  above  disgtiise. 
Had  stood  the  test  of  mortal  enroltlet 
Still  undivided,  and  cemented  more 
By  peril,  dreaded  most  in  female  eyes ; 
But  this  was  fimi,  and  from  a  foreign  shore 
Well  to  that  heart  nUght  his  these  absent  groetinp 
potir! 

the  hardne**  which  Ihcy  caiinnt  fail  of  contrarting,  thould 
Iw  toon  miserable  or  more  unfriended  than  lho*«  iplondid 
curses  of  their  kind ;  and  it  would  he  nastlng  strange,  and 
pidftil,  tf  the  most  predous  gifts  of  FroTidaaeediMMprDdaea 
only  unbspplneM,  and  Bunktnd  r^ard  whh  hostile  thdr 
greatest  benefactor*. — JKrriiRY.] 

3  -  Wliat  wanu  that  knave  that  a  king  should  have  ?"  waa 
King  Janss's  fuastiaDaB  ssesttng  Mamt  AmsttoaKsad  his 
foUawen  hi  Ml  accemransnta— r 
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OAirru  III. 


1. 

The  castled  crag  uf  Dnichenfels  ■ 
Frowna  oVr  the  wide  and  winding  Rhine, 
MThose  breast  of  waters  broadly  swelb 
Between  the  banks  which  bear  the  Tine, 
And  hills  all  rirh  with  blo^im'd  trres. 
And  fieldf  which  promiae  corn  and  wine. 
And  MxllciM  cMIm  ciownhiK  tiMse, 
Whosf  far  white  walls  alon/;  them  «hine. 
Have  Bttew'd  a  scoie,  wiiich  I  «huuUl  tee 
With  doable  Jot  w«rt  (Am  with  me. 

o 

And  peasant  girU,  with  deep  blue  eyea. 
And  bnidi  which  ofta*  early  flontn* 

Walk  smllin;?  o'er  this  paradise ; 
Alxjvc,  the  frt'quent  feudal  towers 
Through  green  leaves  lift  their  walls  of  gr^, 
And  muqr «  rock  which  iteeply  lowet% 
And  aoUc  ardh  In  proud  deo^, 
Look  oVr  this  vale  of  v!nt;ige-tx)wers ; 
But  €oe  thing  want  these  banks  of  Bhine,— 
Tllf  gMillB  band  to  dMp  In  niat  I 
3. 

I  MOd  the  ItUea  glTcn  to  me ; 
llioq^  kng  Mbra  Vbj  hand  they  toodi, 
I  know  that  they  must  wither'd  i)e, 
Bnk  yet  rtyect  them  not  as  buch  ; 
Vor  I  have  cheiish'd  them  as  dear, 
Becsuae  they  yet  may  meet  thine  tjt. 
And  Rtrfde  tttf  soul  to  mine  even  here, 
■When  thfiu  hrhnldVt  them  dro(M>lnp  niph. 
And  know'st  them  gatber'd  by  tlie  Bhine, 
And  olfcr'd  flram  my  bent  to  thine ! 

4. 

Hie  river  noUy  fbami  and  flows. 
The  charm  of  this  enchanted  graund* 

And  all  it.**  thousand  turns  (iHclo^e 
Some  fresher  beauty  var>      i'oi:n«l : 
The  haughtiest  breast  its  vtish  mipht 
Tbrou^  life  to  dwell  delighted  here; 
Nor  coutd  on  earth  a  spot  be  found 
To  n  iturc  and  to  me  mi  ilear. 
Could  thy  dear  eyea  in  following  mine 
8tm  siweten  mow  these  benta  of  Ihtoel 


By  Coblontx,  on  a  rise  of  gentle  ground. 
There  is  a  small  and  simple  pyramid. 
Crowning  the  tommtt  of  the  verdant 
i  III  hue  m  hones' «yut  Ud, 


'  ThecMtlo  nl  Dr.i.  hmW»  stantt*  on  the  hlfthett  tiiniTnit 
of  "  ttoe  Seven  Mouiitaiiit,"  uTcr  the  Khlao  (lank*  ;  it  l»  in 
roiaa,  aad  cooaectsd  wtthaoase  slBtHlBrtfMlitioae:  ttlttb* 
first  In  rtcw  «Hi  the  RMd  fWm  Bonn,  bat  on  tlio  omotlta  ilde 
of  the  river  i  on  tlifa  bank,  nearly  fadns  it,  are  the  remaini 
tt  aBatber,  called  the  Jew'»  Castle,  and  a  larxe  cm«»  mm> 
OUmnnttiTe  of  tlie  murder  of  n  rhii  f  hy  hi»  lirother.  Tlie 
mtniber  of  ca*tle«  and  rlties  alon^r  the  rourDv  of  the  Rhine  on 
botli  »lde»  Is  TLTV  Krcat.  aud  tin  ir  itituation»  ri'm.irkatily  »irau- 
tlful.  [Theic  vi.T»e»  were  written  on  the  banks  "f  tin-  Hhine, 
In  May.  Ttic  original  pencilling;  U  brfore  ux.  It  it  oecdieia 
to  observe  that  Ihry  were  nddrcatcd  to  hi*  Sister .j 

•  llie  noDument  of  the  young  and  lamanlfla  General 
Mareean  (killed  by  a  flflo4iaU  at  Altavkirehsa.  on  the  la«t  day 
of  the  fotirth  year  of  tbe  Preoeli  tvimbnc)  still  raasaint  as  de. 
sfrtijed.  The  inicriptiont  on  bis  monument  are  rather  too 
long,  and  not  required  :  hU  name  waa  enough  ;  Franrc  adored, 
ana  hrr  pnenili  ?  *liniri'<)  ;  Ixith  wept  over  him.  Hi«  funeral 
wa»  rittfluloil  liy  ll.'-  in  r  i.v  .-mil  i!i  t.n  (itnrnts  from  iKJth 
armies.  In  tl>e  mhr-  iirnxf  <icni'r;U  Hix-hf  is  iiitfrrcil,  a 
gallant  man  alw  in  rv<  r\  *<'ii*r  di  ilio  wnril  ,  ln.t  tlionijh  liu 
uistinyitthed  himself  Kfeatly  in  IjatUe.  he  had  uut  the  good 
to  die  tbwe:  Ids  daatb  was  attiaided  br  sospidaiis  of 


Our  enrmyV,  —  init  let  not  that  forbid 
Honour  lo  Marccau !  o'er  wbo«e  early  tomb 
Tears  big  tears,  gush'd  flrom  the  rough  aoldier%  Ud* 
Lamenting  and  yet  envying  mch  a  doom. 
Falling  Itarlkvno^  whose  Tights  be  hettled  to  rsBume. 

LVIL 

Brief,  brave,  and  glorious  wis  his  young  caiccr,— 
His  mourners  were  two  hot>b«,  hi*  friends  and  dM; 
And  fitly  may  the  stranger  lingering  here 
Prsy  for  hb  gallant  tplrlft  bright  repose ; 

For  he  was  Freedom's  rhampion,  one  of  thoHy 
The  few  in  number,  who  had  nut  o'erstept 
The  charter  to  chastise  Wllldl  she  lN>stnws 
On  such  as  wield  her  weapons  g  he  had  k^pt 
Tha  wUtHMss  of  his  aool,  aad  ttM 


Here  Ehreni>roit<1e!ii witii  her  ?hatter*<i  wall 
Black  with  the  niiiu  r  s  bla>t,  upon  her  height 
Yet  shows  of  what  i^he  was,  when  ^heil  and  ball 
Beboimdlng  idly  on  her  strength  did  light : 
A  tower  of  victory  I  flrom  whence  Uie  flight 

Of  b.ifflt  d  t'tn'"  ^v:Ls  w.iti  hM  iilniii:  the  plain  : 

But  Peace  destroy 'd  wliat  War  coiUd  never  blight. 
And  kid  tiMne  pnmd  looft  ten  t»  fltmuner^  nln~ 
On  which  tiM  Iran  shower  te  yean  had  pourid  In  vatn. 

UX. 

Adieu  to  thee,  fnir  Rhine  !  Uow  long  delighted 
The  stranger  fain  would  linger  on  his  way  1 
Thine  Is  a  scene  alike  where  souls  tmlted 
Or  lonely  Contemplation  thus  might  stray  ; 
And  could  the  ceaseless  vultures  cease  to  prey 
On  self-condemning  iKHoms,  it  were  heir. 
Where  Kature,  nor  too  sombre  nor  too  gay, 
mid  b«t  not  iiid%  awAd  fst  not  anitBR, 
Is  to  Che  mdkfir  XnCh  la  Autamn  t»  <ha : 


& 


Adieu  to  thee  ngnin  !  a  vain  adieu ! 
There  c;ui  Lie  no  farewell  to  scene  like  thine , 
The  mind  is  coloured  by  thy  every  bua; 
And  if  reluctantly  the  eyea  resign 
Thdr  dieridiV  gaie  upon  thee,  lovdy  Bldne  I* 
'Tls  with  the  thankful  glanc  i-  uf  partina:  i>nii-o  ; 
More  mighty  spots  may  rise — more  glaring  skiue. 
But  none  unite  in  coa  attMdiliig  naaa 
The  brilliant,  fldr,  and  soft,— the  i^oite  of  old  days, 

Iif)i*on.  A  »(i».iratr  mnnumi-nt  (not  o^er  hi»  Ixwiy.  which  it 
buriitl  by  Marccau*s|  is  raisitl  fur  him  near  Andernacli,  op- 
posite to  whieh  «oe  uf  hit  most  lemBielils  eapisns  ws  per- 
lormedftn  throwing  a  bridse  to  aahlaad  on  tMBMoe.  Tba 
shape  and  style  are  diflbnatftein  that  of  Marceaii'i,  and  tlie 
inscription  mora  simple  and  pleasing:  —  "  Thn  Anny  «(  tlie 
Sanil>rc  aiid  M<-u»c  (n  lu  CommaiidiT-in.Chlef  Hoche.'"  This 
i»  all,  and  it  aIiuuM  Hoehf  was  oiteemed  among  ttic 
iir«t  'iT  ^ra^^r'^  i  ;irlii  r  gt-ueraU,  before  Biiaiia|Mrte  mono* 
poii^' u  i:i  r  triiiiii|  ii.    H*^  was  ths dssttasd  estoaasadsr  sf 

the  invadiuK  army  of  Irelartd. 

*  Ehreabreitsteln,  i.  e.  **  the  broad  stooe  of  bonoor,"  one 
of  tbe  strongest  fiwrtresies  in  Europe,  was  dismantled  and 
blown  up  by  the  French  at  the  truce  of  Leotien.  It  had  been, 
and  coold  only  be,  ndoeed  by  tonine  or  treachery.  It  yielded 
to  tltc  former,  aided  by  surprise.  After  baring  teen  the  for. 
tifications  of  Gibraltar  ami  Malta,  It  did  not  mueh  strike  by 
comparisun  ;  ljut  the  sltuatiim  In  ciimrn;uulin(f.  Cenrrai 
Marrrau  in  ^il>••'lt  it  in  vain  inr  koUK'  tiinr,  and  I  slept  In  a 
ronin  ^hi  u-  1  ,i  wnulnw  .it  tthird  hp  is  taiU  lo 

limi'  Ih'i'Ii  It  inili'i^-  i >l i,r r \  ir.j:  tlir  pnri'n'^^  I'T  Ihc  sisge  by 
moonlight,  when  a  ball  struck  immodUtely  below  U. 

«  COa  takli«  Uockbelin,  Hw  AatSriaosi  la  eae  past  ef  lha 
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LXL 

The  nejtllRpntly  grand,  the  fruitftil  bloom 
Of  coming  ripcncjis,  the  white  city's  sheen. 
The  rolling  stream,  the  precipice's  gloom, 
Tbc  fbcot't  grawtli,  and  Gothic  mdli  betiracn, 
The  wild  rocks  tliaped  as  fbey  Itad  tuRdB  baok 

In  mockery  of  man's  art  ;  and  these  wltiul 
A  race  of  (aces  happy  as  the  scene, 
VlMMe  fertDe  bounties  here  extend  to  all. 
Mil  ipiiDging  o'er  thy  bulM^  tiUN^  SmsSn§  Mar 
them  iaii. 

LXIL 

Bat  atum  MMde.   Above  mc  arc  the  Alps, 

The  palaces  of  Nature,  whose  \'a,<t  walls 
Have  plnnactod  in  cknida  their  snowj  acalpa, 
And  thnined  Btemltr  In  kj  haDt 

Of  cold  '  thlimity,  where  forms  and  fiills 
The  araianche — the  thunderbolt  uf  snow  I 
All  that  expands  the  spirit,  yet  appals, 
Oather  around  these  summitii,  as  to  show  [below. 
How  Earth  may  pleroe  to  Heaven,  jet  leave  vain  man 

Lxm. 

But  ere  these  matchless  heights  I  dare  to  scan. 
Then  Is  a  spot  ahouild  sot  be  possM  in  ftiiit— 

Monit !  the  proud,  the  patriot  field  !  where  BMUt 
May  tnixe  on  ghastly  trophies  of  the  slain. 
Nor  blush  for  those  who  conqucr'd  on  thut  plain  ; 
Here  Burgundy  bequeath 'd  his  tombless  hott^ 
A  bony  heap,  through  ages  to  remain, 
Themselves  their  monument ; — the  Sfririan  cox^t 
Unsepnlchred  they  zwoa'd,  and  shriek'd  each  wan- 
.1 


LXIV. 

White  Waterloo  with  Canna's  carnage  vies, 
Morat  and  Marathon  twin  names  shall  stand ; 
They  were  true  Glory's  stainless  victories. 
Won  by  the  uniimbitious  heart  and  hand 
Of  a  proud,  brotherly,  and  civic  band, 
AO  unboogliC  ehamploitt  In  no  prinoelr  enm 
f>f  vie (•  - r n r ai !'( !   . i -ruptlon ;  thicy  110 knd 
Doom  d  to  bewail  the  blosphenqr  of  lim 

MriUng  Ungs' rights  dlTfoei,  br  MfQe  l>iwaote 


mgagemrat,  got  to  the  brow  of  ttic  hill,  wh<>nci'  tticy  bnil  their 
flr»t  vIpw  of  tbc  Rhine.  They  initantly  haltf^it  -  nn{  a  gun 
was  fiml  —  Dot  a  voice  h«ml :  but  they  ttood  gastng  on  the 
river  with  those  feellagi  which  the  ef  cnta  of  tbe  last  flfteen 
veBsat  once  osllcd«ip»  Pilnee  Schwarttenberg  rada  up  lo 
know  the  cause  at  tfw  aaddso  step  i  Chan  they  ga«*  Ihrse 
nuhed  after  the  eDtaif,  nd  dimre  tlieei  ttilo  the 


cheers, 
water.J 


'  The  chapel  i«  deitroyed,  and  the  pymnld  of  bones  dlmi- 
nishc'l  to  ii  STtt.tll  number  In  tlie  Hnrifiiniliati  Ic^iinn  in  the 
servtro  of  France  ;  who  an^ioiuly  i-fliiceil  tlii*  ri  rord  of  their 
nnce»U)ri'  lets  mm'Rifiil  invajions.  A  frw  still  retuaio,  not- 
witlmtRiiillni;  the  pains  taken  by  the  Iliirptndlans  for  ajiw 
(all  wtio  po*^  that  way  rvnaoviux  a  i>one  to  their  own 
country),  and  tbe  Icm  justifiable  Urccnle*  of  the  Swiu  pos. 
tilloiM.  who  carried  ttM»a  off  to  sell  for  kDi(i»-haodlcs ;  a  pur- 
pose for  which  the  whUeosse  feablbed  tf  the  Meeailiif  «f 
yeen  bad  reoderMi  iheet  la  fim  veqoeit  OTthese  im*  I 
rentiircd  to  bring  away  as  much  at  may  hare  made  a  quarter 
of  a  hero,  for  which  the  lolo  excuse  I*,  that  If  I  bad  not,  the 
neat  passer  bgr  RUght  have  jptfvetted  them  to 
the  cmAiI  praHMn  «Udt  1  loM 

t 

V( 

'  Jidia  AlplMta*  a  yooot  Aventian  pricslns,  died  soon 
altera  vain  sBdsavauctesave  ber  flNbsr,  oaadasnnad  to  death 
as  a  tiaher  Iqr  Antiis  Cvdae.  Ber  epttsph  was  diseoveied 
 iaf»)— ltietba8:.«JttllaA]piiittlat  Hle)aim 


<apKal  «f  B«l> 
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LXV. 

By  a  lone  wnll  a  lonelier  column  rrars 
A  gray  and  gricf-vvom  aspect  of  old  days ; 
'T  is  the  last  remnant  of  the  wreck  of  years, 
And  looks  M  with  the  wild.bewilder'd  gaae 
Of  one  to  ilonc  cuuvnted  hf  aman, 
Yet  still  with  consciousness ;  and  there  tt 
Making  a  marvel  that  it  not  decays, 
When  the  coef«l  pride  of  tunnan  huida, 
Levell'd  Avenlieum^  hilh  ■trtw'tt  bar  lul^ 


LXTL 

And  there— oh !  sweet  and  sacred  b€  thenniBel— 

JuUa — tbe  daughter,  the  devoted— gave 

Ber  jrottih  to  heaiv«tt ;  herhcert,  beneaHi  adtba 

Nearest  to  Heaven's,  broke  o'er  a  father's  sjave. 
Justice  is  sworn  'gainst  tears  and  hen  would  crave 
The  life  she  lived  in ;  but  the  judge  wee  juet^ 
And  then  she  died  on  him  ?he  could  not  save. 
Their  tomb  was  simple,  aud  without  a  bust, 
And  held  within  thdr  ^ 
diist' 

Lxm 

But  these  are  deeds  which  shotdd  not  pen  away. 
And  names  that  nnist  not  vrifher,  thongh  tbe  eeith 

Forgets  her  empires  with  a  just  decay,        I''t;nh ; 
The  enskvcni  and  the  enslaved,  their  deaUl  <uid 
The  high,  the  moimtain-majesty  of  worth 
ShoiUd  be,  and  shall,  survivor  of  Its  «oc^ 
And  from  Its  immortaHty  look  forth 
In  the  sun's  fiiee,  like  yonder  Aljiine  snoW,* 
Impeiishably  piire  beyond  all  things  below. 

Lake  Loman  woos  mc  viiih  iU  cvy&Ul  facc,^ 
The  mirror  where  the  stars  and  mountahH  Hat 
The  stillness  of  tlieir  aspect  in  each  trace 
Its  dear  depth  yields  of  their  fur  height  and  hue : 
Then'  is  text  much  of  man  here,  to  hxik  throiigh 
With  a  fit  mind  the  might  which  I  behoht; 
But  soon  In  me  ihell  LomeHiiess  renew 
Thoughts  hid,  hut  not  less  cherlsh'd  than  of  old, 
£re  ralngUng  with  the  herd  bad  penn'd  me  in  their 

fold. 


Infelldt  patri*  infulix  proln.  Dom  Av<?n(ia>  Sarerdoi.  Fno. 
rare  patris  oeccm  ncn  \iniui  :  Mule  motl  in  fatii  illp  rrnt. 
Vlxi  an  not  xxiii." — t  know  of  no  human  mmp««lttnn  m 
afltMtiot  as  this,  aor  a  Ustoiy  of  deeper  hiterett  These  are 
tbe  games  and  aettons  which  ought  not  to  perish,  and  to 
which  we  turn  with  a  true  and  hcaltbr  tetidcrneit,  from  tho 
wretched  and  glittering  detail  of  a  coiiluiMi  inasi  of  cnitqiief  ts 
amlluittles.  with  «M(hthemlod  is  roused  foralimetoafklsa 
mii  lereriih  lymiiMhy,  from  whcnrc  it  recurs  at  length  wKh 
all  the  nausea  cuoMqucot  on  such  intoxication. 

*  This  Is  written  In  the  eye  of  Mont  Blanc  (June  3d.  1816), 
v>hi(-h  even  at  this  dUtanre  daxdc*  mine.  —  (July  SOtb  )  I  this 
tiny  rbterred  for  lome  time  the  distinct  relktrtlnn  of  Mont 
Blanc  and  Mont  .\rgcnt1Cro  in  tho  cehn  of  the  lake,  which  I 
was  croMing  in  my  boat ;  the  jlstaape  ef  theie 
from  their  mirror  is  sixty  milct. 

*  In  the  exquisite  lines  which  the  poet,  at  thtt 
addresssd  to  Ma  sister,  than  la  the  IMIeiriag 

**1  dtdicBladtheeof  oorown  dosr  hdM^ 
By  the  old  hell  which  may  lie  mineee  SBoNk 
T^an't  Is  Mrt  hut  think  not  I  Ibrtake 
Thf  K  weet  nomnbrancc  of  a  dsanr  shvre : 

S.itl  li.ivoc  Time  must  with  mw  memorr  inake 
Fri'  lf)iU  iiT  IficN  (.111  f.nlc  thric  fVPS  bifiirc  ; 

Though,  like  all  tldngt  which  I  hare  lored,  th^  arc 
Ileilin  V  to  ever,  or  ttvldsd  Ibr.** 

D  2 
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OAKTO  IXZ. 


LXUL 

To  fly  fh>m,  need  not  be  to  liate,  nwnUnd: 

All  arc  not  fit  with  tht-m  tn  stir  and  toil. 
Nor  is  it  disoooteat  to  keep  the  mind 
Deep  in  Its  Ibuntain,  kat  It  overboU 

In  the  hot  thrnn^,  when-  wi-  Ihtctoc  the  spoll 
Of  our  infection,  till  ton  Ian-  and  long 
We  may  deplore  and  9trug!K;le  with  the  coU, 
In  wretched  intercbaoge  of  wmng  for  wrong 
'Midst  a  oontentioui  world,  itriving  wbeiw 


LXX. 

There,  fn  n  moment,  we  ttuj  ptonge  oar  yem 

In  fatal  penitence,  and  In  the  blli^ht 
Of  our  own  soul,  turn  all  our  blood  to  tears. 
And  colour  thin^  to  come  with  hues  of  Ni|^; 
The  race  of  life  becomeB  a  hopeless  flight 
To  those  that  walk  fn  daftness :  on  the  sea. 
The  boldest  Steer  but  where  their  in^rti  invite. 
But  there  are  wanderers  o'er  £temity  [be. 
Whose  bai^  drives  on  and  on,  and  anchor'd  ne'er  ■hall 

LXXI. 

Ii  it  not  better,  then,  to  be  alone, 

And  love  Earth  only  for  it'^  earthly  sake  ? 
By  the  blue  rushing  of  the  arrow)-  Rhone,  t 
Or  the  pure  bosom  of  it*  nursing  lake. 
Which  feeds  it  as  a  mother  who  doth  inalce 
A  Mr  but  fro  ward  Inteit  her  own  care. 
Kissing  its  cries  away  as  these  awake ;  — 
Is  it  not  better  thus  our  lives  to  wear, 
Thu  Join  tlieerfisliliigennrdydoom'dtolniUctor  bear 

LXXIL 

I  live  not  In  myself,  but  I  become 
Portion  of  that  around  me  ;  and  to  BM 
High  mountains  are  a  feeling but  Hu  tanm 
Of  human  cities  torture  :  T  (  iii  -ee 
Mottking  to  loathe  in  nature,  save  to  be 
A  Unk  rdnelant  In  a  finbly  chain, 
ClassM  among  en  aturr^,  when  the  *oid  ran  flee, 
And  with  the  sky,  Uie  peak,  the  heaving  plain 
Of  ocenif  or  llM  stui^  mingle,  and  not  in  vita. 

LXXIII. 

And  thus  I  am  absorb 'd,  and  this  i*  life: 
I  look  upon  the  peopled  desert  past. 
As  on  a  ptace  of  agony  and  strife. 
Where,  for  some  sin,  to  Sorrow  I  wm  cast. 
To  act  and  suffer,  but  remount  at  last 

'  The  colour  of  thi-  Itlmne  at  Gpnov.i  is  blue,  to  a  depth  of 
tint  which  I  ha»e  nevfr  cquaJled  in  »at<T,  t.-ilt  or  fro»h, 
exoppt  in  the  M<*i)itt'rraiif.in  ami  Arrhip<'U|^.  — £See  Don 
Jii*n,  r.  XIV.  Hi.  87.  for  a  Ix^autifii!  roinpHriioa  ' 

"  Thorc  was  no  prr.nt  ilS-sinrity  of  yc.ir*, 

Tliiiu^li  iiuu  li  in  t<-tii[MT  ;  iiiit  tlii'v  iio\iT  claih'd  : 
Thi"y  moved  liin>  *t.ir»  united  in  tlu  ir  (phcrei. 

Or  Ukf  the  Khono  hy  Letnan's  w.iti^rs  wiuh^ 
Where  mingled  *nd  yet  M>p«ratf  ii|tj>«-arii 

The  rirer  fttmt  thv  Imkc  nil  iduelr  dhsh'd 
Thfough  the  temtt  unA  pUHd  glnsii\-  diwp, 
VTbich  fain  would  lull  iti  river  child'to  ttevp.**] 
-  C '  Mr.  Hobboose  and  tnytetf  arc  just  retum«l  from  a 
joiirnrr  of  lake*  and  mMintalm.   Wo  have  liocn  to  the  Grin- 
ddwaM,  and  the  Jungfrau,  and  stood  f)n  the  tumtnit  of  the 
Wcnccii  Alp ;  and  »ecn  torrents  of  900  feet  in  fall,  and  pl.v 
cinr«  of  all  lUmcnilont ;  we  have  ho.ird  shepherd*'  pipes,  and 
avalanches,  and  lookpd  nn  thf  rloud«  foaming  up  from  the 
vallcyi  b'  low  ui  llki'  the  sjiray  nf  the  ocean  <if  m  il  Cha- 
moiinl,  ami  (hat  wliioli  it  liiin  rltt.  we  «:nv  n  moiitli  aco  ; 
but,  thoujfli  Moiit  Hlani-  i<  liis'hiT.  it  U  iir,t  i  iiu.il  m  w  ildm  <.« 
to  the  Jungfntii,  the  Etchers,  the  Sbrcckliorii,  atid  ihu  Itote 
Gladars."  ~  A  LtUen,  Sept.  IM&j 


With  a  fresh  pinion  ;  which  I  fcei  to  springy 
Tliough  young,  yet  waxing  vigorous,  as  the  blast 

Which  it  woidd  cope  with,  on  dili- lift  1  uln.-, 
Spuming  the  day-cold  bonds  which  round  our  being 


LXXIV. 

And  when,  at  length,  the  mind  shall  be  all  free 
From  what  it  hates  in  thU  degraded  form, 
Beft  of  it4  carnal  life,  save  what  shall  be 
Eilstent  happier  In  tiie  fly  and  worm,~> 
When  ileuKiU-i  to  rlenicnt*  conform. 
And  dust  is  as  it  should  be,  slull  I  not 
Fed  all  I  see,  leas  daasHng,  but  more  warm  ? 
The  bodiless  thought  ?  the  Spirit  of  each  spot  ? 
Of  which,  even  now,  I  aburc  at  limes  the  inunortai  lot  ? 

LXXV, 

Are  not  the  mountains,  waves,  and  skies,  a  part 
Of  me  and  of  my  soul,  n>*  I  of  thi  ni  ? 
Is  not  the  love  of  these  deep  in  my  tieart 
WMi  a  pore  passion  ?  should  I  not  contemn 

All  nbjf'  S.  if  r  >iii|urccl  with  the!*  ?  and  i 
A  tide  of  huH'ering,  rather  than  forego 
Such  feeUngs  for  the  hard  and  worldly  phlc 
Of  those  who«e  eye-  are  only  tnm'd  below, 
Casing  upon  the  groimd,  with  thoughts  which  dare 
not^ow? 

LXXVI. 

P.iit  tlii-  i'  not  my  tlu'iue  ;  and  I  return 
To  that  which  in  immediate,  and  require 
Those  who  And  contempbtion  in  ttie  uni. 
To  look  on  One,  w  hose  du^t  wn^*  once  all  flMt 
A  native  of  the  lund  where  1  respire 
The  clear  air  for  a  while — a  passing  gncst. 
Where  he  became  a  being, — whose  desire 
Ifas  to  be  gloriotu ;  't  was  a  foolish  quest, 
Tils  which  to  gain  and  keep,  he  sacrificed  all  rest 

Here  the  self-torturing  sophist,  wild  RousseaOf ' 
The  apostle  of  affliction,  he  who  threw 
Enchantment  over  pasdon,  and  from  woe 
Wrung  overwhelming  eloquence,  first  drew 
The  i)reath  which  made  him  >Tretcht  d ;  yet  he  knew 
How  to  make  madness  beautiful,  and  cast 
O'er  erring  deeds  and  thoughts  a  heavenly  hue^ 
Of  words,  Hke  iunbenns!,  daariing  at  they  past 
The  eyes,  whidb  o'er  fhem  shed  team  feeling  md 
fast. 

'  f"  I  have  traversed  all  Ronnneau'it  pround  with  the 
'  tlOIolte'  before  mc,  and  atn  itruck  to  a  deim-e  that  1  cannot 

expre»*  w  ith  the  force  and  accuracy  of  lii^  lir.cription*,  .ind 
the  Ivautv  of  their  reality.  Mellle'rlr,  ri  u.  iis,  .ml  Vevay, 
and  the  ('hAteaii  de  Chillon.  are  placet  of  which  I  (hall  taj 
little  :  because  all  I  could  say  must  (Ul  shOlt  Of  dMlOVna* 
slons  they  stamp." —  B.  Letlfrs.'] 

*  ["  It  is  evident  that  the  impassioned  parts  of  Rouucau's 
rorii.uicc  h.id  m.i(U'  a  ileep  impression  upon  the  f»>ellnKi  of  the 
i.mIiI'  I  1  1  1  I  I:.-  I  luiuislasii)  expressed  by  I-ord  Byrtm  U  no 
small  (rltuiic  tu  the  |x>wur  iiuss<!ss«d  by  Jean  Jaujuea  over 
the  passions;  aa4,toMytriitB»wen>»deo>o«aeiacheyidsDe>  ( 
for,  though  alowit  ashamed  to  avow  the  truth, — ttfO,  Uk*  the 
barber  of  Midav.  we  must  speak  or  die,  — we  iwTe  nwer  been 
able  to  f»M^l  the  interest  or  di*.cover  the  merit  of  this  far-famed 
performance.  That  there  is  miirh  eliMiuence  in  the  lettera 
wi'  rradily  admit  :  there  lay  Koiii-si  aii'^  strciif;tli.  Pot  his 
loviT'.,  the  celilimted  St.  I'reiix  .oul  .Iiille,  liavp,  frriiii  (hi- 
earlifst  iiiotniMit  wi-  have  ln-ani  ttif  tale  (wlif.  fi  wi  wi  ll  ri«- 
niemlM-r),  down  to  the  present  hour,  totally  failed  to  interest 
us.  There  mlftht  be  some  coniititutional  hardncM  of  hewt  ; 
but  like  Lance's  p«bble-heart«l  cur,  Crab,  we  remained  dry- 
egnirtwbUoallwept  aroood  VS.  AadstUI,«a 
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Lxxvm. 

His  love  was  passion's  fsst  nce — as  a  tree 
On  fire  by  Ughtning ;  with  etbereal  flame 
Kindled  he  wu,  and  blaited ;  fbr  to  be 

Thas,  anrt  cnmnmir'tl,  wen.-  in  him  the 
But  his  \v;i3  not  the  line  of  living  dame^ 
Nor  of  thi'  iK  :i(l  who  rise  upon  our 
But  of  ideal  beauty,  which  became 
In  him  existence,  and  o'crflowing  teenv 
AJoDf  Ut  baniing  pige,  dlitemper'd  flMogh  ft  teem. 

"LXXIX. 

TJih  brrntht'd  it^flf  t"  IHV  in  Julio,  ihh 
Invested  her  with  all  that  s  wild  and  sweet; 
ThiA  ballovVI,  too,  the  memonUe  Uss  > 
Which  every  mom  his  fcrer'd  Hp  would  greet. 
From  hem,  who  but  with  friendship  his  would  meet; 
But  to  that  gentle  touch,  through  brain  and  breast 
Flaeh'd  the  thriil'd  spirit'*  love-devouring  heat ; 
in  tibat  ibeoitdng      percbance  mote  blest 
Than  vidgar  nrindi  OMf  be  tritii  an  Oct  aeA  poMert.'< 


His  life  was  one  long  war  with  self-sought  foes. 
Or  friends  by  him  self-banish "d  ;  for  his  mind 
Had  gro^vn  Suspicion's  sniictuarj ,  and  dMM 
For  i<U  own  cruiel  sacrifice  the  kind, 
'Gainst  whom  henuvedwlfli  ftny  rtrange  and  blind. 
But  he  was  phrcnsied, — wlunf  rr,  who  mr\>  know? 
Since  cause  might  be  which  slciU  cuuld  never  And  ; 
Bollia  was  piliraiaM  19- dtaeaie  <r  woe 
To  that  worst  pitch  of  afl,  which  wean  a  reasoning 
show. 

LXXXL 

For  then  he  was  Inspired,  and  from  him  came. 
As  fn»m  tlie  I'ythian's  iny,stic  cave  of  yore, 
Those  oraclc-i  which  set  the  wotld  in  flamc^ 
Mor  oeiscd  to  bum  till  kingdoms  were  no  more : 
DM  he  not  this  fcr  Fhmoe  ?  which  lay  before 
Bowil  til  the  inborn  tj  ninny  of  years? 
Broken  and  trembling  to  the  yoke  she  bore^ 
Tm  hf  the  voice  of  him  and  Us  compeeiib 
Roused  u])  to  ton  iniich  wfath*  which  fidiowi  oVi^ 
IgcxiKA  fears  ? 

LXXXII. 

They  made  themselves  a  fearful  monument ! 
The  wreck  of  old  opinions  —  things  which  jrrew. 
Breathed  from  the  birth  of  time :  tlie  veil  they  rent, 
And  what  behind  It  toy,  an  earth  shall  view. 

But  good  with  ill  tlu  >  :il  o  overthrew. 
Leaving  but  ruins,  wherewith  to  rebuild 
Upon  the  sane  fcondation,  and  renew 

Dungeons  and  thnme*,  which  the  same  hour  re-flU'd, 
As  heretofore,  becnusc  ;tinbition  was  self-will'd. 

volume,  pvm  now,  we  ran  w?c  little  in  the  love*  of  thetp  two 
tin  s'iiiic  i'>'<Lini:s  to  intere«t  our  feclii)g»  for  either  of  them. 
To  itatc  our  opinion  in  lanffuane  (lec  Hurkc'»  Reflections) 
niacto  better  than  our  own,  we  are  unfortunate  enough  to  re- 
gard thia  Av.fomed  hittory  of  phllo4ophical  aalUntry  at  an 
*  anfiulihloe4»  iadaynta,  soar,  gloomy,  ferodout  nwdley  of 
pedantry  iBd  Innlaess  \  of  metaphytical  specalatloa(,l)MMM 
with  the  coarmt  NOSIMHtf."*—  Sia  WALTaa  SCOTT.] 

>  Thi«  refers  to  tiw  aoetmnt  In  Us  **  Ccmfesskms**  of  hk 
paciion  for  the  Comtetae  d'Hoodelat  ^Sbm  ariStNSS  Of  St. 
Laintiert^  and  his  lonj;  walk  rrery  Rwndiig,  for  the  take  of 
the  iln^le  kii»  which  wm  the  rotnraon  lalutation  of  Freneh 
acqu.iiiUance.  Rou*i«au'(  dctcription  of  his  Wlingi  on  this 
ocfAsinn  in.iy  lir  con»iiirriAl  .vi  tiio  most  pauionatc,  yet  not 
lm()i;r.-  ill  MT:(ili  III  .-■x|.rr!>[Mn  l(>ve  that  eror  ttndltHl 
Into  words,  wliKli,  arti.r  all,  uiost  be  felt,  from  their  vcrj- 


But  this  win  not  enduiT,  nor  be  endured  I 
Mankind  have  felt  their  strength,  and  made  it  felt. 
Thejr  might  haive  osed  It  better,  bat;  aDured 
By  their  new  vigour,  sternly  have  they  dealt 
On  one  another ;  pity  ceased  to  melt 
With  her  once  natural  charities.    Hut  they. 
Who  in  oppression's  darkness  camd  had  dwelt, 
They  wvre  not  eagles,  nooiidild  with  the  day ; 
What  nun  el  then,  at  ttanes^  If  fhej  nlstook  their 

prey  ?   

LXXXIV. 

What  deep  wounds  ever  chwd  without  a  scar  ? 
The  heart's  bleed  longest,  anrl  but  heal  t<i  wear 
That  which  disBgures  It;  and  they  who  war 
With  their  own  luvo,  and  have  lieen  vanquiah'd, 
bear 

Silence,  but  not  submission  •  in  his  lair 
Fix'd  PaiKlon  holds  his  breath,  until  the  hour 
Which  shall  atone  fbr  yean ;  none  need  despair  t 

It  came,  it  cometh,  and  will  c  une,  —  tb<  i  ower 
To  punish  or  foiglve — in  one  we  shall  be  slower. 

LXXXV. 

Clear,  placid  Lcman  :  thy  contrasted  lake. 
With  the  wild  worl.l  I  dwelt  in.  is  a  thing 
Which  warns  me,  with  its  stillness,  to  forsake 
EarUi^  tronbled  waters  for  a  purer  spring. 
This  quiet  sail  is  as  a  noiseless  wing 
To  waft  me  firom  distraction ;  once  I  loved 
Tore  oocanli  roar,  bnt  fliy  soft  moimurlny 

Sonnrls  isweet  a-'  if  n  Sist<'r's  voice  repmved. 
That  I  with  stem  delights  should  e'er  luve  been  so 


Lxxxn. 

It  is  the  hush  of  night,  and  all  between 
Thy  martnn  and  the  mountains,  dusk,  yet  daOTy 
Mellow 'd  and  mingling,  yet  distinctly  seen. 
Save  darken 'd  Jura,  whose  capt  heii;ht3  appear 
Precipitously  stwp;  and  drawint;  near. 
There  breathes  a  living  flragrance  from  the  shore, 
OrfknfCTs  yet  ftesh  witii  childhood  \  on  the  car 
Drops  the  light  drip  of  the  suspended  oar, 
Or  chirps  the  grasshopper  ouc  good-night  carol  more} 

LXXXVn. 
He  is  an  evening  reveller,  who  makes 
His  life  an  Infanc)',  and  sings  his  All  j 
At  intervals,  some  bird  firom  out  the  brakes 
Starts  Into  Toke  a  moment,  then  is  stUL 
There  seems  a  flea  tins;  N'.Iii  iicr  on  the  hill. 
But  that  is  fiuicy,  for  the  starlight  dews 
All  silently  thdr  tnm  oflofe  tastfl, 
Weeping  themwlves  awny,  till  they  Infuse 
Deep  into  Nature's  breast  the  Hpiril  of  her  hues.  3 

forcr,  to  ho  inadrqunle  to  the  JcUne.ation :  a  painting  can  gite 
uo  Mitflclcnt  Idea  of  the  ocean. 

'  ["  I,ord  H)Ton'.<  rhar-irtrr  nf  PoinsMU  i.t  drawn  with 
prrat  force,  prrat  power  t>f  iliwrimliiation,  anJ  it  elo- 
quence. 1  know  not  tli  it  In-  »ayt  any  thini;  wliicli  not 
been  said  l)efore  ;  —  but  w  hat  ho  snys  i*.iieii,  npparently,  frum 
the  roceues  of  his  own  mind,  it  u  a  littio  laboured,  which, 
poariMy,  aMr  iw  aaoBod  kr  lh«  fona  Of  the  sianaa  lale  Which 
ft  was  nswissiy  to ttiBWlt \  but  tt  caanot  ba  doablsd  that 
the  p<Mt  felt  a  tympatbf  fer  the  cnthudsstie  taademeu  of 
liousteau'i  genius,  wUdilMeoilild  aotliaive  fsesfniied  with 
such  extreme  fernmr,  SgMgHtoSB  l^^grfTl<1WWgn^'^*''l'*"t 

E.  Bhvnr.K*.] 

'  [Duriiif?  Lord  Byron'*  stay  in  Switzerland,  ho  took  up 
bli  rcsldeoce  at  the  Campainn'-Diodiiti,  in  the  Tillage  of 
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CANTO  III. 


LXXXVIIT 
Ye  stars  !  which  are  the  ptH-try  of  lioaven ! 
If  In  your  bright  leaves  we  would  read  the  flite 
Of  men  and  pmplrv^.  —  't  l<  tn  he  forgiven. 
That  in  our  asiiinitloix-!  tu  Ik-  gn-itt. 
Our  destinies  u'erleap  their  mortal  state. 
And  claim  «  kindred  with  jma ;  for  ye  are 
A  beauty  and  a  mystery,  and  create 
In  ii'*  such  lovo  and  n-vi  n'nre  from  afar. 
That  fortune,  fame,  power,  life,  have  namad  tliem- 
•dvM  attar. 

Lxxxrx. 

All  heaven  and  earth  arc  still — though  not  in  sleep. 
But  breathlen,  as  we  grow  when  feeling  most ; 

And  silent,  a^  wc  aUmd  in  thoughts  t<K»  deep  :  — 
All  heaven  and  earth  are  stiil :  From  the  high  host 
Of  rtan,  to  the  lull'd  lake  and  moontabi-eoiut, 

All  is  concenter 'd  in  a  Hfi-  inton-io. 
Where  not  a  beam,  nor  air.  nor  kaf  is  lost. 
But  hath  a  part  of  Ix-in:,',  and  a  sen^f 
or  that  which  ia  of  all  Creator  and  defence. 

ZC. 

Then  itfn  the  fecUnfr  Infinite,  lo  felt 

In  s otirndo,  wluTt-  wo  art-  hmt  alone  ; 
A  truth,  which  through  our  being  then  doth  melt, 
And  purifies  tnm  setft  It  Is  a  tone. 
The  soiil  and  sonrre  nf  music,  which  makCS  known 
Ett'rnal  hnnnony,  and  slu'ds  a  charm, 
Lilce  to  the  fabled  Cytherva's  zone. 
Binding  «U  things  with  beauty  i—'twoidd  disarm 
The 


XCI. 

Not  vainly  did  the  early  Tersian  mal;e 
Ub  altar  the  high  places  aud  the  peak 
or  carth>oVHni{aifaig  mooatalns  i,  and  tiios  take 
A  fit  and  unwall'd  temple,  there  t<>  -^e '  k 
The  Spirit,  in  whose  honour  •ihriae*  are  wcalt, 
Upa-ar'd  of  human  hands.    Come,  and  compare 
Columns  and  idoi-dwellings,  Qoth  or  Greek, 
mft  Ibtanit  nataH  of  wocri^h  entt  and  air, 
Kcr  fix  on  find  abodes  to  drcuniscrtbe  thy  piay'r  1 

XCII. 

The  sky  is  changed  I — and  such  a  change  I  Oh 
nifht. 

And  storm,  and  darkness,  yc  are  wondrous  strong, 
V  c't  lovely  in  your  strength,  as  is  the  light 
Oradartteyelawigiiianl  Ikr  along, 


Cnltgny.  It  itandt  at  the  toB  efa  mpUtydeseendtnir  vine, 
jranl ;  thr  window*  roininnndlnir,  one  way,  «  nt>h|p  tIpw  of 
tlio  Like  «nd  of  Onnrva;  tin-  otiii-r,  up  tin-  l.ikr,  Kicrv  rvrn- 
tllg,  the  |XM>t  embarked  on  the  ]:\k<'  :  ainl  (o  the  fi-fliriRs 
cmuH  by  thr»e  •■xcursiui-.''  o«.  tl»-»i-  d<  ii^:litful  '■t.uu.is. 
Of  bin  mode  of  p,i>«iiix  a  da)',  the  fuilow  ing,  fraiu  hit  Juurnal, 
tt  a  iilenMiU  tpeeitnoii  :  — 

"  September  \n.  Culled.  Got  up  at  fire  Stepped  at 
Vemf  two  boon.  View  tnm  tha  churchyard  superb; 
wMMn  Ik  Ludlow  (the  refidde'sl  nonnnMnt— Mack  marble 
—  long iracripdoa ;  Latin,  but  ilnple.  Near  him  Broughton 
(who  r«Hi  KteK  Chartea's  leatence  to  Charle*  Stuart  ^  it  buried, 
with  a  qurer  and  rntln-r  r.mlini;  innrrintion.  I.iullow'i  houfc 
»hown.  Waike  1  cl.)w  ii  to  thi'  liiki-  >iJr  ;  *i  r%iint»,  carriage*, 
s,T!<l!<'-hor»>'»,  —  ali  »et  off,  and  left  iM  pluH.'i  t  Id,  by  iome 
!iii.t,ili.r.  I lnhhoute  ran  on  IwCore,  ntid  ii%ertf>f'k  thf-m.  Ar. 
rued  at  Clareni.  Went  toChtllon  through  scenery  worthy 
of  I  know  not  wbom ;  went  over  the  cattle  a(aln.  Met  an 
Rnsli'h  party  lo  a  carrliK^ ,  a  lady  In  it  tmtt  aila»p  — fait 
a»ie<>p  in  the  moat  aalUnarcotic  ((Hit  in  the  world.— «uellant  1 
Aftur  a  slight  and  thort  dinner,  visited  the  Chtteau  de  Claren*. 
S.r*  al!  worth  •eelnjt,  and  then  deicendfd  to  the  '  Ho«ju«>t  de 
Julie,'  »vc.  Ac.  :  our  guide  full  of  IloutMNiu.  v  Ik.^ii  he  i-  i  ier- 


naitr  confounding  with  SC.  Preua.  and  nlxlug  the  man  and 
thalwok.  Went  agate  as  teaser"' 


I  ChiUoa,  to  vsviitt  tha  Jfttta 


From  peak  to  in  ak,  the  rattling  crags  among 
Leaps  dw  the  thunder  1  Kot  flram  one  lone  clood. 
But  *fwy  nMNmtaln  now  hath  fbund  a  tongne, 

Ai;d  Jura  answers,  thmu^ih  her  misty  shroud, 
Back  ui  tlie  joyous  Alps,  who  call  to  ho:  aloud  1 

XCIIL 

And  this  U  hi  the  nli^t : —Moat  tfMoni  nlglit ! 

Tliou  wert  not  «ont  for  slumlH-r  I  let  tot  tut 
A  sharer  in  thy  lien-e  and  far  delight,— 
A  portion  of  the  tempest  and  of  thee  l« 
Uow  the  lit  lake  abinci,  a  phosphoric  sea. 
And  the  Mg  rain  oomes  dancing  to  the  eiiirCh  1 
And  now  again  't  i*  blark,  —  and  now,  the  glee 
Of  the  loud  hills  shakes  with  its  mountain-mirth, 
AstftbardU  f^ioloa  o'er  a  young  earthquake^  hbrdi.* 

XCIV. 

Now,  where  the  swift  Rhone  t  It  ivc;  hU  way  between 
Heights  which  appear  as  lovers  who  have  parted 
In  hate,  whose  mining  depths  so  Interme, 
That  thi»y  can  meet  no  more,  ftiouuli  broken-hearted ; 
Though  in  ttieirsouls,whichtiui^each olhtr  thwarted, 
Ivove  v.is  the  very  nwt  of  the  fond  rage   [parti'd :  — 
Which  blighted  thdr  life's  Uoom,  and  then  de- 
Uadr  expired,  but  leaving  UHn  aa  age 
or  yean  all  winters,  <— war  within  tbcnadvca  to  wage. 

xrv. 

Mow,  where  the  quick  Kbone  thus  hath  cleft  his  way. 
The  mightiest  of  the  storms  hath  taVn  his  stand ; 

For  here,  not  one,  but  many,  make  their  play. 
And  fling  their  thimder-bolts  from  hand  to  hand. 
Flashing  and  east  around  ;  of  all  the  band. 
The  briirhtest  through  thc?<e  p  irted  in!!,  hath  fiull'd 
His  li>,'htaings  —  as  if  he  did  understand, 
That  in  such  ga|>s  as  dcMilation  work'd. 
There  the  hot  shaft  should  Uast  whatever  therein 


X(7Vt 

Sky,  mountains,  river,  wind»,  lake,  lightnings!  ye  ! 
With  night,  and  douds,  and  thnndcr,  and  a  soul 
To  make  these  felt  and  feeling,  wcH  may  be 
Thin^  that  have  made  me  wat(  hfnl ;  the  fiUT  roD 
Of  your  departing  voices,  is  the  knoll 
or  what  In  me  is  dcepieaa,— IT  I  rat « 
But  ■where  of  ye,  oh  tempests  I  Is  the  goal  ? 
Are  yc  like  those  within  the  hiunan  breast  ? 
Or  do  ye  find,  at  length,  like  eagles,  some  high  nest  f 


torrent  from  the  hill  >>elmMl  it.  The  corporal  who  showed 
thi»  wonder*  of  Chillon  a»  dnink  a<  BiiH  hcr,  and  (to  my 
mitid  I  :is  great  a  man  -  he  w.vt  dr'.-if  alto  ;  ami,  iliinkinjc  every 
oiH'  cImj  »o,  roared  out  the  IfKrndi  of  the  rjistli"  no  fcirfiilly, 
tliiit  Hobhou»e  got  out  of  humour.  Howi-vcr,  »f  saw  thiiitrt, 
from  the  i^allows  to  the  dungeons.  Sunset  roflcctad  In  tha 
lake.  Nine  o'elndt.>tabic  to  bed.  Uafotoistival  flvo 

to-morrow."] 

>  Sec  Appendix,  Koto^l 

'  The  IhufKloratonTi  to  which  the«e  line*  refer  occurred 
on  the  13th  of  June,  \H)(i,  at  midnisht.  I  haw  *c«n,  among 
tht  Aeruceraunian  mountain!  of  Chimarl,  sevwai  nora  tatw 
rible,  but  iMNM  more  beautifUL 

'  ["  Thli  Is  one  of  the  rao»t  beautiful  pa»«affe*  of  the  poem. 
The  '  6erce  and  far  doiiKht'  of  a  thunJer.ftorm  U  here  de- 
•cribed  in  verse  almost  iis  vivid  a«  its  lii:htninK«.  The  live 
thunder  'leaping  amonj  the  rattlinp  enMt*'  —  the  voice  of 
mountains,  as  if  »hoiif  in?  to  cacii  other  —  the  plashinR  of  the 
big  rain  —  the  {.Ir.ri'ii of  thi-  wide  lakn,  lifhtcil  lik..-  a  phos- 
phoric sea  —  pri  in-nt  a  picture  of  gublimc  terror,  yet  of  eui<iy> 
ment,  often  attempted,  but  natw  SO  well,  Cectslaly  QOVar 
batter,  Uouffbt  out  in  poctry.**.~0m  WauMB  Scerr.] 

4  nrha  Jounal  «r  bis  Swiss  toor,  whkb  Laid  Syrou  kapK 
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xcvn. 

Could  I  embody  aad  uaboaom  now 

Hut  wlkleli  it  mort  wttUn  me, — could  I  wreak 

My  thtniKhts  ui>on  cxpre-i'^ion,  and  thus  throw 
Soul,  heart,  luinJ,  pa->ilm^  fcolinga,  stronger  weak. 
All  that  I  «uLiKl  have  sought,  and  all  I  seek, 
Bear,  know,  feel,  and  yet  breathe — Into  one  word. 
And  that  one  word  were  LightnlnK,  I  would  »peak ; 
But  as  It  i*,  I  live  and  die  unheani. 
With  a  mott  YOlcelm  taough^  rttcathing  It  m  a  awonL 

XCTHL 

The  mom  b  up  attain,  the  dew-y  morn, 
With  bseath  all  incenst",  and  with  cheek  all  bloom, 
X^ughing  the  clouds  away  with  playful  scorn. 
And  living  as  If  earth  contain 'd  no  tomb, — 
And  ^{lowing  Into  day  t  we  may  rerame 
The  niarrh  of  our  existence  :  and  thu?  I, 
Still  on  thy  •hure«,  fair  Leraaa  I  may  find  room 
And  food  tat  martltirtnn.  nor  paw  by 
Hneb,  that  ur  gt«t  m  pani^  If  vondcr^  flttiasly. 

Clamw  I  sweet  Clarens  i,  birthplace  of  deep  Love ! 
Thirip  air  Is  the  young  breath  of  paaakmstB  thooght ; 
Thy  trees  tak«'  root  in  Love  ;  the  snowt  above 
The  very  Glaciers  have  his  colours  caught. 
And  smwiet  Into  raee-buet  teet  them  wrought 
By  rays  which  deep  tiiere  kMnghr :  tb»  rodc^ 
The  r«  rman.  nt  crair-.  tell  here  of  Love,  who  sought 
In  them  a  refuge  from  the  worldly  shocks, 
Whldiitlr  and  tting  the  aool  wifli  hope  that  wooe, 
then  mocks. 

c. 

Clarens  I  by  heavenly  feet  thy  paths  are  trod,— 
IhldyllW  I<0Ve%       tac  ascends  a  thnme 
To  which  the  8tc[w  are  mountains ;  where  the  god 
Is  a  pervading  life  and  light,  —  so  shown 
Not  on  those  summits  solely,  nor  alone 
In  the  still  cave  and  forest;  o'er  the  flower 
His  eye  Ls  sparkling,  an*  his  breath  hath  blown 
Ills  soft  and  summer  breath,  who«e  tender  power 
the  strength  of  storms  in  their  most  desolate 


CI 

All  things  are  here  of  him  ;  fmm  the  MnrV  pines. 
Which  are  Ills  shade  on  high,  and  the  loud  roar 
or  tarrentii  where  lie  Vslmeth,  to  the  vines 
Which  '^lofK'  hl.'<  green  path  downwan)  to  the  shore, 
Where  the  bow'd  yntm  meet  him,  and  adore. 


fbr  Ml  sMer,  doMS  wMi  the  MIowlBg  raoomftil  panaire : — 
**  In  the  wMdmr.  for  this  tour,  ot  tlilrt«>c!n  davt,  I  have  l>e«n 
Terr  fortunate — fortnnalc  In  a  cotnpanlon"  (Mr.  Hobbouse) 
—   fortunate  in  our  proapecti.  and  cxi>tn)>t  from  even  the 

little  prttv  iH-rldentJi  and  del.-iy»  which  often  render  joiirneTS 
In  a  !(-»»  '»lUI  (•i>uiitry  dl»app<)lntin(t.  I  w<u  dt»po»eU  to  be 
iileOMHt.  i  tuB  a  Utver  of  niture,  and  an  admirer  of  t>e«uty. 
I  can  iM-ar  fatigrue,  and  welcomo  privation,  and  have  teen  locne 
of  the  ivoblest  riewi  in  the  world.  But  in  alt  thit,  —  the  re- 
kOf  WnsraM^aadiDorenprclally  of  recent  and  more 
~  doD,  wUdi  mart  accompany  me  through  lUb,  has 
preye«I  upon  mc  here ;  and  neither  the  muilc  of  thv  ihopherd, 
the  crashing  of  th«  avalanche,  nor  the  torrent,  the  mountafai, 
the  ({lacier,  the  for*»t,  nor  the  rloiid,  hnve  for  one  moment 
lightened  the  weight  Ufxin  r!iy  ln  Mrt,  iidf  etiahleil  me  to  lose 
mr  owa  wretched  idosUty.  la  the  maietty,  and  the  powar,  and 
the  |laiy,  aemsaa,  shove.  «^  •—•^  — 

'  rSISBSaS  XOMm  to  CSV. 

thtawirtiUiiMlMsa 


beneiitli  me."] 

ex^nfslle*  They  have  ateiy 
IsMiv  ef  locsl  nd  nertlnder 


Kissing  his  feet  with  murmurs  ;  anrl  the  vrood. 
The  covert  of  old  trees,  with  trunks  all  hoar, 
But  li^t  leaves,  young  as  joy,  stands  where  It 
OflMag  lo  hlOi  and  Uib  *  popuhms  solitude^ 

cn. 

A  populous  solitude  of  bees  and  birds, 
And  fairy-formed  and  many-culour'd  things, 
Who  worship  tain  tilih  Botae  men  fweet 
words, 

And  tamooently  open  their  glad  wings, 

Fearless  and  ftill  of  life  ;  the  t'U'-l!  of  springs^ 

And  fid]  of  lofty  foimtains,  and  the  bend 

Of  stirring  branches,  and  the  bod  wMcfa  brfngs 

The  !twit"te'<t  thnujrht  of  licatity,  here  extend, 
Mbigling,  and  made  by  Love,  unto  one  mighty  end. 

cm. 

He  who  hath  loved  not,  here  would  learn  that  lore. 
And  make  his  heart  a  spirit ;  he  who  knowl 
That  tender  roysteiy,  will  love  the  mon^ 
For  this  is  Lovel  reoeM,  where  nta  nwn^  woes, 
And  the  worlds  «Mle,  have  dttren  bim  te  teem 
those, 

Fisr  *tle  bis  aelnre  to  aAvmee  or  die ; 

He  stands  not  still,  but  or  decays,  or  grows 
Into  a  boundless  blessing,  which  may  vie 
With  the  tmnMrtd  Hghbi  In  tts  etemllar  t 

CIV. 

'T  w;i<  nnt  f(>r  fiction  chose  Rousseau  this  spol* 
Peopling  It  witb  affections;  but  be  fbund 
It  ma  the  seene  whldi  peseton  mnst  allot 

To  the  mind's  piirifled  beings;  twas  the  groimd 
^Vhcrc  early  Love  his  Psyche's  zone  unbound, 
And  hallow'd  It  with  lovelines'^ :  't  i^*  lone, 
And  wonderful,  and  deep,  and  hath  a  sound. 
And  sense,  and  sight  of  sweetness ;  here  the  Rhone 

Bitli  spread  himself  a  eoiic]i»  the      lum  mnr^  • 
throne. 

cv. 

Lausuine !  and  Femey  ■  ye  have  been  the  abodes 
Of  names  which  imto  you  Ix  ijiu  athM  a  name  ;  ' 
Mortals,  who  sought  and  found,  by  dangerous  roads, 
A  petih  to  peipetnlty  of  flnne  * 
They  were  gigantic  minds,  and  their  steep  aim 
Was,  Titan- like,  on  daring  doubts  to  pOe 
Thoughts  whldi  dMNdd  caU  down  t 

the  flame 

Of  Heaven,  a^n  as&ail'd,  if  Heaven  the  while 
On  man  and  man's  resent  COold  d^gB  do 
than  smile. 

•cenery  pcfftol.  They  exhibit  a  mfraeidmis  br 

force  of  nnnr  i  but  the  very  fldellty  cause*  a  little  

and  labour  of  language.  The  poef  nrftnt  to  have  be«n  so  eo- 
groMcd  by  the  attention  to  give  >lK'>ur  attd  fire  to  the  Im- 
agery, that  he  b<jth  neglecti^d  aiul  diwUined  to  render  himtelf 
more  harmoninii*  by  dilTuM  r  wonU,  w  hich,  while  they  might 
have  Improved  the  effect  upon  the  ear,  might  have  weakened 
thr  im|ircvJiin  utKm  the  mind.  Thil  mantcry  over  new 
matter  —  tbi>  mippljr  of  power*  equal  not  only  to  an  untouched 

'  eCiNciiUir  sad  neewlled  graB* 


to  oeenpy  Oe  i 
poetical  tecultle*,  young  •«  the  author  was,  witlMMt  addfo^  to 


h  all  the  practlral  tkill  of  the  arti»t.  The  Stancaa,  too,  on  VoU 

taire  and  ("iihl>oii  are  dtfcrlmlnatlve,  ia|[>ari(m«,  and  junt. 
They  are  anmn^'  the  proofii  of  that  very  great  vnrli  tj-  nl"  t,ili-nt 
which  this  CaBto  of  Lord  Byroo  ezMbtta.—  Sia  K.  Barooss.] 
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CVL 

The  one  wu  flre  snd  flckleness,  a  child, 

M  i-t  mutable  iii  wishes,  but  in  mind 

A  wit  aa  various, — gay,  grave,  sage,  or  wiW, — 

Bbtorln,  btrd,  fUkmplwr,  eomUned ; 

He  multipHed  himself  among  mankind, 
Tlic  Proteus  of  their  talenbt :  But  his  own 
Breathed  most  in  ridicule,  —  which,  at  the  wbid, 
Bleir  where  it  ILsted,  laying  all  things  prone, — 
Nov  to  olerthrow  a  fotd,  and  now  to  shake  a  throne. 

CVIL 

The  other,  deep  and  slow,  exbaosting  thought, 

And  hiving  wisdom  with  each  studious  year. 
In  meditation  dwel^  with  learning  wrought. 
And  shaped  his  weapon  with  an  edge  severe, 
Sapping  a  solemn  creed  with  solemn  «n(Tr ; 
The  lord  of  irony,  —  that  master-'sia  ll. 
Which  stunc  his  fin^  to wrrtth,  which  ktvw  fktNuflBttr, 
And  doom'd  him  to  the  sealot's  ready  ilell, 
Wbldi  vrnmn  to  iH  doqMs  to  dflquently  wdL 

UVIiL 

Yet,  ptaat  h9  wMi  tiieir  ailMS,— fcr  bjr  Chcni. 

If  merited,  the  penalty  is  paid  ; 
It  is  not  OUTS  to  judge, — far  less  condemn  ; 
The  hour  most  corae  when  tndi  things  Khali  itc  made 
Known  onto  all, — or  hope  and  dread  allay'd 
By  slmnhcr,  on  one  pillow, — In  the  dost, 
"Which,  thus  much  we  an>  sure,  mn^t  He  decv*d$ 
And  when  it  tliali  revive,  aa  is  our  trust, 
'Ti*m  lie  to  be  togtveo,  «r  siiftr  iriiat  it  JiMt 

CDC. 

But  \vt  me  quit  man's  works,  again  to  read 
His  Maker's,  spread  around  me^  and  suspend 
This  page,  which  from  my  reveries  I  feed, 
Until  it  seems  pmlonginj?  without  end. 
The  clouds  above  me  to  the  white  Alps  tend. 
And  I  renst  pinve  then,  uid  survey  winter 
May  be  permitted,  as  my  steps  I  l>end 
To  their  most  great  and  growing  region,  where 
Tlttentiitohernnbtace  oompeb  thepowvnof  dr. 

ex. 

Italia  I  too,  Italia !  looking  on  thee. 
Full  fiasbet  m  the  aoul  the  light  of  ages, 
atoeetteflMwOuflMghrianahnoat  wan  thee. 
To  the  bMt  halo  of  the  chteft  and  sages, 

'   "If  It  Iff  thuj. 

For  !i!\n<ji!o's  Usm-  hiv,-  1  jUrd  m\  mind." — Macbktb. 
'  !•  1.  f  .ihl  tiy  1>  i;  hi  roiK.-iiiU,  th.it  **  there     .ilwayi*  snme- 
thlng  in  the  tnislortuiii's  of  mr:)\  li  'st  rrn  ntl'  not  ilitplesuing 
to  them." 

'  [••  It  U  not  the  tt'mper  and  tiilmt'!  <if  the  iHH-t,  Imt  the  use 
tn  wnlch  he  t>ut>  them,  on  whirh  hi«  hapiiinrst  or  mlkcr;'  It 
grunmled.  A  powerftil  and  unl>riitli'<l  imagination  ii  the 
aothnr  and  arcliitect  of  it«  own  diMppolntnunit^.  lU  (Mcina* 
tlom,  itii  exaggerated  picture*  of  Bood  and  eril.  and  the 
mental  diitrrtu  tn  whlrn  they  trive  rise,  are  the  n.-ttiiral  and 
Dece»»ary  rvili  attmditiK  on  that  quirk  tiifep|it(bility  of  fndinK 
itnil  l.iiiry  incident  to  the  p<M-tic.il  ti"nipt>r«mpnt.  But  the 
t;i\  r  if  III!  t.lh-tU-..  wliiir  lie  h.ls  i|im1i(ic<I  tliciii  each  with  its 
i»-li.u.itc  and  pectjilar  .illm.  ha«  ■•iuli>nro«l  the  otvtiiT  with  the 
powiT  >>f  pinitylnjr  and  rcliniiiL-  thetii.  But,  a*  il'  to  nir«liTiUe 
the  arruKancu  of  Keoliu.  it  H  Juttly  and  wi«elv  made  rcquititc, 
thatbaniHt  iMidatoandtanwtlieflreor  h\*  fiuiey,  andde. 
m  ne  ndimta  to  whieh  she  exalt*  blm,  hi  order  to 
iseof  mind  and  tranquillity.  The  material*  of  hap. 
,tlut  il,  ofinrh  ilr>;rc<-  of  )inppini--'v  Jt>  U  <-on»i«tent  with 
'  pre»eTrt  »tate,  lli-  around  ti<  in  prufii'inn.  But  thf  mnii  ol' 
totenti  must  »tiKip  l<»  KathiT  thcin,  crtherniH-  tlii-j  would  l>p 
beyond  the  reach  of  the  mau  of  tucipty.  fur  wbo*«  benefit, 
aa  vail  aa  Air  his,  PravidBDee  has  enatad  then.  Tbarels 


Who  glorify  thy  consecrated  pages  ; 
Thou  wert  the  tlirone  and  grave  of  empires  ;  still. 
The  fount  at  which  the  pnntinj,'  mind  assuages 
Her  thint  of  knowledge,  quaffing  there  her  All, 
Vlows  ftm  the  fifwiTml  iimrpf  ef  WnBiff^  liim  f  rtal  hHI, 

CXL 

Thus  far  have  I  proceeded  in  a  theme 
Benew'd  with  no  kind  auspkt» ; — to  feel 
We  are  not  what  we  have  been,  and  to  deem 

We  arc  not  what  we  shoubi  l>e,  —  and  to  steel 
The  heart  against  itself;  and  to  conceal. 
With  a  proud  caution,  love^  or  hate^  or  au^it,* 
Pas«ion  or  feeling,  purpose,  grief,  or  zeal,— 
Which  is  the  tyrant  spirit  of  our  thought. 
It  •  atem  tnk  of  aoul :  —No  mtter,— it  li  tuight. 

CXIL 

And  for  these  words,  thus  woven  into  long. 
It  may  l>c  that  they  are  a  harmless  wile,— - 
The  colouring  of  the  seems  which  fleet  along. 
Which  I  would  aelae,  in  passing,  to  beguile 
Mr  hmat,  or  that  of  others,  Ibr  a  whUe. 
Fame  is  the  thirst  of  youth,  —  but  I  am  not 
So  yoimg  as  to  regard  men's  frown  or  smile. 
As  loss  or  giierdon  of  a  glorious  lot ; 
I  stood  and  eland  alone,— 'lemember'd  or  foevot 

cxni. 

I  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  world  me ; 
I  have  n>>:  ti  ittcr'd  its  nink  breath,  BOT  bowV 
To  its  idolatries  a  patient  Itnee, — 
Nor  coln'd  my  cheek  to  smiles, — nor  cried  aloud 
In  worshi|)  of  ;m  echo  ;  in  the  crowd 
They  could  not  deem  me  one  of  such ;  I  stood 
Among  them,  but  not  of  tiiem;  tea  ahraod  [eoold. 
Of  thoughts  \\h\r]\  were  not  their  thnuirhf<,  and  ".till 
Had  I  not  filed  i  my  luind,  which  thus  itself  subdued. 

CXIV. 

I  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  world  me,— > 

But  let  ii<  part  fair  foes  ;  I  do  believe, 

Though  I  have  found  them  not,  that  there  may  be 

Words  which  are  things, — hopes  irtddi  win  not 

'.Ic'elve, 

And  \irtue'^  wliieh  arc  merciful,  nnr  weave 
Snares  for  the  filing  :  I  would  also  deem 
O'er  othen'  griefii  that  eoow  oincereir  grieve  ; « 
That  two^  or  one^  are  almoet  what  they  seem, — 
That  goodness  is  no  name,  and  happiness  no  dreaa].' 


royal  .md  no  poetical  jn'lt  to  ronlentmrnt  and  heart's.oa**: 
thiit  tiv  which  thcr  .ir<-  ntt.niiiwl  U  open  to  all  rla*,e«  of  inaii- 
Itlnd,  .ukI  Ik-s  within  the  most  limited  ntn^e  of  int<-Uect.  To 
narrow  our  wishes  and  dcsiro,  within  the  scop<>  of  our  powers 
of  att.-iinm(<nt  ;  to  ron«idi»r  our  inisfortune*,  however  peculiar 
in  their  charaetcr,  ak  our  inevitable  *lwro  In  tho  patrimony  of 
.\dam  ;  to  brkile  those  irritable  feeling*,  wUoh  linsovenied 
are  sure  to  become  aovcmor*  ;  to  »hun  that  lataasity  of  gall- 
iofc  and  sclr>waaaaiaag  reHectiaii  which  our  post  has  ao 
rordbii' described  to  hfi  own  burning  langoaga : — 

 '  1  have  thought 

Too  long  and  darkir,  till  my  brain  btx-ame. 
In  its  own  eddv,  bobiog  and  o'erwroucbt, 
A  wUrUnggdr  of  phantasy  and  flaneV--. 


—  to  Uoop,  in  ihort,  to  the  re.nlltlct  of  life ;  repcot  If  we  hare 
utlV  iuh-d,  and  (kirdon  if  we  h.ivr  U<c-n  tresnaated  a^nst ;  to 

look  on  thi-  worlii  lc*»  .t»  our  foe  th;m  n%  a  doubtful  and  rapri- 
dout  friend,  whose  nppUuiie  we  ought  a«  far  a<  po.<i»il>le  to 
deM'n'(>.  tiiii  ni  ithi  r  to  court  Dor  contenui  —  such  leem  the 
mo-t  (<t)\  iimt  ami  <  t-rtattl  BeSBS  Of  kSCIilaC  OT  ICfBhllQf 

mfiit;J  trjuiqiiillit) . 

 '  Semlta  certe 

TraoqaiUa  per  *irtutera  patet  unica  viic"*— 

ain  Watnn  Sooit.3 
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cxv. 

My  dau^btcr  I  with  thy  uatne  this  song  bogvin  — 
My  daughter  1  with  thy  name  thus  much  !-hail  end  — 
I  aee  thee  not, — I  hear  thee  not, — but  none 
Cui  be  <K)  wrapt  In  thee ;  thou  art  the  flrlend 
To  whom  the  sliatlow?*  of  far  years  extend : 
Albeit  my  brow  thou  never  thocdd'tt  behold, 
Ky  ytkot  tkdl  niUi  tiij  ftatow  vUom  Uendf 
And  reach  Into  thy  heart,  —  when  mine  U  cold, — 
A  token  and  a  tone,  even  from  thy  fiUher's  mould. 

CXVI. 

To  aid  thy  mind's  developcmcnt, — to  watch 
Thy  dawn  of  little  joys,  —  to  sit  and  m;c 
Almoit  thy  very  growtb,— to  view  thee  catch 
Knowlediie  of  ol^ecti,— wonder*  yet  to  fbeel 
To  hold  thee  liKhtly  on  a  gentle  knee, 
And  print  on  thy  soli  cheek  a  parent's  kias,— 
This,  it  should  aeem,  ma  not  rejerved  ftar  me ; 
Tft  thi*  \ras  in  my  nature  :  — as  It  Is, 
I  know  nut  wtut  is  there,  yet  something  like  to  tlus. 

cxm 

Tet,  tboogli  didl  HBte  m  duty  sbonld  be  tuiipit, 

I  know  that  thou  wilt  love  me  ;  though  my  name 
Should  be  shut  firom  thee,  as  a  spell  still  fraught 
.  WIUi  dewilatka,— and  a  liNlten  claim  t  [same. 

Though  the  grave  closed  between  ui,— twerc  the 
I  know  that  thou  wilt  love  me  ;  though  to  drain 
Ify  blood  ftom  out  thy  being  were  an  ^ni, 
And  an  attainment, — all  would  be  in  vain,— 
Still  thou  would'tt  love  me,  still  tiut  more  than  life 


CXVUL 

The  child  of  lore,— though  bom  in  bitterness 

And  nurtuivd  in  rnn^-uhlon.    Of  thy  sire 
These  were  the  elements, — and  thine  no  less. 
As  yet  sudi  an  anwnd  thee.  — bnt  thy  Are 
Shall  be  more  tcmpcr'd,  and  thy  hope  far  higher. 
Sweet  be  thy  tnidled  slumbers  !  O'er  the  sea. 
And  ftoax  the  mountains  where  I  now  re<<plre, 
Fdn  would  I  waft  such  blessing  upon  thee,  [me  1  > 
As,  with  a  sigh,  I  deem  tboo  mightlt  haw  been  to 
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TO  JOHH  B0BBOD8E,  E8(|.  A.1I.  M&  Ac. 


Mr  DKAk  HOBUOUSC, 

Arm  an  lulcf  vd  of  eight  yean  between  tin  oom> 

position  of  the  first  and  Last  cantos  of  Childe  Harold, 
the  CQQclusioo  of  the  poem  is  about  to  be  submitted 
tothepnUle.  In  partiiig  vtth  to  old  a  fttend,  tt  is 

>C*«|no,Mlr4'l«l<>  IMbdall."— MS.] 


not  extraordinary  that  I  should  recur  to  one  stiil  older 
and  better, — to  one  who  has  beheld  the  l^rth  and 
death  of  the  other,  and  to  whom  I  am  far  more  in- 
debted  for  the  social  advantages  of  an  enlightened 
fHendsbip,  than — though  not  nngratiefbl — I  can,  or 
could  bo,  to  Childc  Harold,  for  any  public  favour 
reflected  through  the  poem  on  the  poet,— > to  one, 
whom  I  have  known  long,  and  aocomiMiiled  frr, 
whom  I  have  found  wakeful  over  my  sickness  and 
kind  in  my  sorrow,  glad  in  my  prosperity  antl  linn 
in  my  adversity,  true  in  counsel  and  trusty  in  peril, 
— to  a  fMend  ofben  tried  and  never  found  wanting ; 
— to  yonrsdf. 

In  so  doing,  I  recur  from  fli-tinn  to  truth  ;  and  in 
dedicating  to  you,  in  its  complete  or  at  least  concluded 
state,  a  poetkal  work  which  is  the  longest,  the  most 
thoughtf^  and  compreheuvlve  of  my  conipo<>itions,  I 
wish  to  do  honour  to  myself  by  the  record  of  many 
years'  intiniac)  with  •  man  of  teaming,  of  talent,  of 
steadiness,  and  of  honour.  It  is  not  for  mind$  like 
ours  to  give  or  to  receive  flattcr>' ;  yet  the  praisi-s  of 
sini  (^rit\  h  ivr  ever  l>een  permitted  to  the  voice  of 
fHeodship ;  and  it  is  not  fat  you,  nor  evm  for  others, 
but  to  Tdteve  a  heart  whldi  hae  not  elsewhere,  or 
lately,  been  so  much  accustomed  to  the  encounter 
of  good-will  aii  to  wiUutaud  the  lihock  tinnly,  that  I 
thus  attempt  to  oommemoratc  your  good  qualities, 
or  rather  the  advantage'^  wlych  1  have  <lerived  from 
their  exertion,  tveu  the  recurrence  of  the  date  of 
this  letter,  the  anniversary  of  the  most  unfortunate 
day  of  my  past  ecistenoe,  bnt  ivhich  cannot  poiNn 
my  fhtore  while  I  retahi  the  resource  of  your  Mend- 
ship,  aiifl  of  niy  nvvn  r.ctiltics,  will  lu  iirt  tbrth  have  a 
more  agreeable  recollection  for  both,  inasmuch  as  it 
will  remhid  m  of  this  my  attempt  to  thank  you  fbr 
an  Indefatigable  rc^nl,  such  as  few  ith  tt  hn\o  ex- 
perienced, and  no  one  could  experience  without 
thinking  better  oTUi  vecict  and  of  hhnself. 

It  has  been  our  fortune  to  trarerse  together,  at 
various  periods,  the  countries  of  chivalry,  history, 
an<l  fable — Sjiiiin,  (inhere,  Ami  .\finor,  ami  Italy; 
and  what  Athens  and  Constantinople  were  to  us  a 
Ibv  yean  ago,  Venice  and  Bome  have  been  more 
recently.  The  poem  also,  or  the  pilgrim,  or  both, 
have  accompanied  me  fh>m  first  to  last ;  and  perhaps 
it  may  be  a  pardonable  vanity  vrhldl  ittdooes  me  to 
reflect  with  complacency  on  a  composition  which  in 
some  degree  connects  me  with  the  spot  where  It  was 
pn)duee<l,  and  the  objects  it  would  fain  describe ;  and 
however  unworthy  it  may  be  deemed  of  those  magical 
and  memorable  abodes,  however  diort  H  may  lUl  of 
our  distant  conceptions  and  immediate  impressions, 
yet  as  a  mark  of  respect  for  what  is  venerable,  and 
of  fcellnf  tor  what  b  glorious,  it  has  been  to  me  a 

sotirre  nf  plmsnre  in  the  prrxlii^tion,  and  I  part  with 
it  Nvith  :i  kind  of  rc^:r(  t,  whit  h  1  hardly  susitoeted  that 
events  cov.ld  havr  Ictr  me  for  imaginar)'  olyects. 

With  regard  to  the  conduct  of  the  last  canto,  there 
win  be  ftpond  leas  of  the  pilgrim  than  in  any  of  the 
preceding,  and  that  little  sliuditly,  if  at  all,  separated 
ftom  the  author  speaking  in  bis  own  person.  The 
tet  la,  Oat  I  bad  beeome  weary  of  drawing  a  ttoe 
which  pverj'  one  seemed  determined  not  to  perceive  : 
like  the  C'hin<  <e  in  (W)ldsmith's  "  Citizen  of  the 
W  orld."  whom  imLody  would  believe  to  be  a  Chinese, 
it  was  in  vain  that  I  asserte<!,  and  imagined  that  I 
bad  drawn,  a  dLitlnction  between  the  author  and  the 
pilgrim;  and  the  very  anxiety  to  preserve  this  dtt 
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ference,  and  disappointment  at  finding  it  unaTailing, 
so  fu  crushed  my  efforts  in  the  composition,  that  I 
detennlncd  to  abandon  itaUogetber — and  have  done 
so.  The  oplnionji  wldch  have  been,  or  majr  Ih<, 
formed  on  that  sultjcot,  arc  now  a  matter  of  indlHV  r- 
enoe ;  the  work  is  to  depend  on  itiel^  uwi  Dot  on  the 
writer;  md  til*  aufbor,  ivho  hu  no  tcmnuom  In  Us 
own  mind  beyond  the  reputation,  transient  or  ixr- 
mancDt,  which  is  to  arise  fh)m  his  literary  efforts, 
dnerves  tlie  fate  of  authors. 

In  the  course  of  the  following  canto  It  was  my 
Intention,  either  in  the  text  or  in  the  notes,  to  have 
touched  upon  the  present  state  of  Italian  litcmturf, 
and  perhaps  of  mannen.  But  the  text,  within  the 
tlmfts  I  proposed,  I  soon  fbtmd  hartfty  rafldnit  Ibr 
thi-  labyrinth  of  external  otijrc-f-.  n:u!  the  consequent 
reflectiona ;  and  for  the  whole  of  the  notes,  excepting 
ft  ftw  Of  tlM  dlortM^  I  am  indebted  to  yourself,  and 
the<w  were  newwMfly  UmltMl  to  the  duddatton  of 
the  text. 

It  is  also  a  delicate,  and  no  very  giftteAil  tnk*  to 
dl«ert  upon  the  liteiatain  nd  mamiincf  amUon  ao 
dissimilar ;  and  requires  tn  attention  and  fmpoHaUty 

which  woulil  induct'  u->  —  thouj<h  perhaps  no  inat- 
tentive obscnren,  nor  ignorant  of  the  language  or 
coetoouof  the  people  snuingit  whom  we  ham  fcoently 
abode — to  distrust,  or  at  least  defer  our  judgment, 
and  more  narrowly  exai^c  our  iiifonnatlon.  The 
dftte  of  Ittmry,  as  well  as  political  party,  appears  to 
run,  or  to  have  run,  so  high,  that  for  a  stranger  to 
steer  Impartially  between  them  is  next  to  impossible. 
It  may  he  cn  iuph,  tht  n,  at  least  for  my  purpose,  to 
quote  firom  their  own  beautlAii  language  —  "  Mi 
pare  die  in  un  peeae  totto  poetloo,  die  vaati  b  lfai> 
gua  la  piii  nof)iJc  cd  insiemc  li  piii  dolcc,  tutte  tutte 
le  vie  diverse  si  po±>sono  tentire,  e  che  sinche  la 
patria  dl  Alflerl  e  di  Monti  non  ha  perduto  1'  antico 
valorc,  in  tutte  dovrtWte  csscrc  la  prima,"  Italy 
has  great  ilium's  still  —  Canova,  Monti,  Tuo  l-o^colo, 
Plndemonte,  Viscontl,  Morclli,  Cicopnara,  Albrizzi, 
Mwwiphanti.  Mai,  Muftoxidi,  AgUctU,  and  Vacca, 
win  secure  to  the  present  generation  an  honourable 
place  in  most  of  the  departments  of  Art,  Science, 
and  Belies  Lettres ;  and  in  some  the  very  highest — 
Europe— the  World—has  but  one  OuMva. 

It  has  been  somewhere  said  by  Alflerl,  that  "  La 
pianta  uomo  nasce  plii  robusta  in  Italia  che  in  qua- 
lunque  altra  tem— «  ^  gU  stead  atroci  delittl  die 
vl  ti  coramettono  ne  aono  una  prova. "  Without  sub- 
scribing to  the  latter  part  of  his  proposition,  a  dan- 
gerous rltxtrine,  the  truth  of  wliich  may  be  Ui^jiutid 
on  better  grounds,  namely,  that  the  Italians  are  in  no 
respect  more  fcrudaus  than  their  neighbours,  (hat 
man  must  be  wilfully  blind,  nr  iCTifirantly  heedless, 
who  is  not  struclc  with  the  extnuinlinary  capacity  of 
this  people,  or.  If  such  a  word  be  admissible,  their 
eapabilUitty  the  facility  of  their  acquisitions,  the  ra- 
pidity of  their  conceptions,  the  Are  of  their  genius, 
their  sense  of  beauty,  and,  amidst  all  the  disadvantages 
of  repeated  revolutions,  the  desolaUon  of  battles,  and 
the  despair  of  ages,  their  itfll  tmquendwd  **  longing 
after  immortality," — the  Immortality  of  lndc|H'nd- 
ence.  And  whea  we  ourselves,  in  riding  round 
the  walls  «f  Bons^  hcaxd  the  simple  lamctttiir  the 

•  See  Appnidlz.  -  HMorfoSl  VWat,**  Va.  I. 

■  Sabdlkiu,  descrlMoethei^ipearanceor  Venice,  has  niAdf! 
OS*  of  tiae  above  iinste,  which  would  not  be  poetical  were  it 
net  trae.^**  Quo  flt  at  «h1  sitpanw  mksai  coMcsnplstur, 


labourers'  choru-s  "  Roma  !  Roma  !  Roma  !  Roma 
non  6  plii  come  era  prima,"  it  di(!icult  not  to 
contrast  this  melancholy  diige  with  the  baoclianal 
n.ar  of  the  songs  of  exultation  stfll  yelled  flnom  the 
l  m  tiivcru'i.  over  the  carnage  of  Mont  St.  Jean, 
and  the  betrajai  of  Genoa,  of  Italy,  of  Fran4:e,  aiid 
ef  the  world,  bf  men  whoee  conduct  you  yourself 
have  exposed  In  a  work  worthy  Of  the  better  days  oi 
our  liistrair.   for  me, — 


*KoBi 

Ore  la  tiirha  dl  sac  dance  juiorda." 

What  Itdy  has  gained  by  the  late  transfer  of  tui- 
tions. It  were  useleis  Ibr  EngUdunen  to  Inqalre,  tm 

it  becomes  a*certaint'<l  That  Enpland  has  acquiml 
something  more  than  a  permanent  army  and  a  sus- 
pended BObeaa  Oarpui ;  it  b  enough  fbr  them  to  look 
at  home.  For  wbat  they  have  done  abroad,  and  espe- 
cially in  the  South,  "  Verily  they  u-iU  have  their  re- 
ward," and  at  no  very  distant  period. 

Wishfaig  yon,  my  dear  Uobhouse,  a  safe  and  agree- 
able return  to  tiHt  country  whoee  red  wdftra  can  be 
dl  an  r  tn  none  than  to  yourself,  I  dedicate  to  you  this 
poem  in  its  completed  state  i  and  repeat  once  more 
how  truly  I  am  evsr» 

obliged 

And  affectionate  friend. 


I  troon  In  Tenloe,  on  the  Bridge  of  Sighs;  * 

A  p.ilarr  anrl  a  priwn  un  each  hand  : 

I  saw  from  out  the  wave  her  structures  rise 

As  firom  the  strdie  of  the  enchanter^  wand  t 

A  fhoinnnd  year*  their  cloudy  wings  expand 

Around  me,  ;md  a  dying  Glory  smiles 

O'er  the  far  times,  when  many  a  suhject  land 

Look'd  to  the  winged  JLkn's  marble  plies,   [Ides  I 

XL 

flke  looks  ft  ssft  Cybde,  iMb  ftom  ocean,* 

RisinR  with  her  tiara  of  proud  towers 
At  airy  distance,  with  miyestic  motion, 
A  ruler  of  the  waters  and  their  iiowcrs  : 
Andsnchshswae;  -  her  daughters  had  thdrdowcn 
From  spoils  of  nations,  and  the  ezhausdess  Seat 
Pour'd  in  her  I.  ;i  all  cems  in  sjjurkling  >hower* 
In  purple  was  she  robed,  and  of  her  feast 


0= 


in. 

In  Venice  Tano's  echoes  are  no  more,) 
And  silent  row«  the  •^on^'lcss  gondolier ; 
Her  palaces  are  crumbling  to  the  shore. 
And  music  meets  not  always  now  the  ear  : 
Those  days  are  gone — but  Beauty  atiU  is  here. 
States  ftn,  arts  fide— but  Mature  doth  not  dl^ 
Nor  yet  forget  how  Yeutce  onoe  was  dsftTi 
The  pleasant  place  of  all  Ibstlvtty* 
The  revd  of  the  eartii,  the  masque  of  Italy  I 

turritxm  trllurit  una'^-incm  medio  Oceauo  liKurotam  m  putat 
inspiccre." 

*  See  Appendix, "  Historical  Kotet,"  Na  u. 
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rv. 

Bat  unto  tu  she  hath  a  apeU  bryond 
Her  name  In  itory,  and  her  long  array 
Of  mighty  «hn(lows,  whose  dim  forms  deqnod 
Above  tlic  (loveless  citj-'s  vanish 'd  sway ; 
Ours  is  a  truphy  which  will  not  decay 
mtli  tbe  Blalto ;  Shylock  and  Um  Moor, 
And  Plem,  cin  not  be  swept  or  warn  «wigr<-> 
The  keystones  of  the  arch  !  though  all  w«K 
For  us  repeopkd  were  the  aoliUry  shore. 

V. 

Tbe  bdoii  of  the  mind  are  not  of  day; 

ITinntllllj  immortal,  they  create 
And  multiply  in  us  a  brighter  ray 
And  more  Ix  lovcd  existence :  that  which  Xhte 
Prohibits  to  dull  life,  in  thi«  our  state 
Of  mortal  bonda«<e,  by  these  tplrits  supplied, 
First  exiles,  then  nplact  s  what  we  hate ; 
Watering  the  heart  whose  early  flowers  bare  died. 
And  wifli  a  tvber  growth  replenishtng  the  vdd. 

YL 

Such  Is  the  refuge  of  our  youth  and  age, 
Hie  flnt  finom  Hope,  the  last  fi?om  Vacancy ; 
And  fhb  warn  ft<e1in^  peoples  many  a  paffP, 
And,  may  be,  thit  which  /jrows  beneath  mine  eye: 
Tct  there  are  things  whose  strong  reality 
Outshines  our  lUry^land ;  in  shape  and  hues 
More  beautiful  than  our  fhntastic  «ky, 
And  the  strange  constellations  which  the  Muse 
OVr  her  wild  onivene  b  dcnfld  to  diftae : 

TIL 

I  saw  or  (Irfam'tl  of  Kuch,  — but  let  them  ro. — 
The>'  came  lilte  truth,  and  disappear'd  like  dreanu ; 
And  whatsoe'er  they  were — are  now  but  M: 
I  could  rqdooe  them  if  I  would ;  still  teems 
My  mind  wMi  many  a  flirm  which  aptly  seems 
Such  a>  I  snu^ht  for,  aifl  at  moments  found ; 
Let  these  too  go — for  waking  Keaaon  deenu 


Anddlher 


qmk,  and  oOwr  tl^ili 


VIIL 

rve  taught  me  other  tongoes — and  in  itnnge  eyes 
Hkw modo me  not  a  ttranner ;  tofhemlntf 

Which  U  ItHolf,  no  chan;?es  brlnp  surprise  ; 
Mor  is  it  harsh  to  make,  nor  hard  to  find 
A  country  with — ay,  or  without  mankind ; 
Yet  wa<«  I  bom  where  men  arc  proud  to  be, 
Not  without  cau'^^' ;  and  should  I  leave  behind 
The  inviolate  bland  of  the  sage  and  fkM^ 
And  seek  me  out  a  home  by  a  remoter  aca. 


Perhaps  i  loved  it  wcO :  and  should  I  lay 
My  ashes  in  a  aoU  which  is  not  ndne, 
My  qdrit  shall  rcaome  U  —  if  we  may 
Unhodied  ehone  a  mnctuary.    I  twfne 

My  hojii  ■*  of  l>ein>,'  remeinber'd  in  my  line 
With  my  land's  language :  if  t«o  food  and  tu 
Tiwae  aaidiatlBua  In  their  aeope  Incline,  — 

If  my  fame  *hnul(i  he,  as  my  fortunes  arr. 
Of  luisty  growth  and  blight,  and  dull  l»blivion  bar 

*  The  MMwer  of  the  mother  of  Bra«ldM.  th«  L^u-f<1nraioalsn 
general,  lo  the  itrangcrs  who  praliod  the  meraory  of  hareon. 

a.'.S  *.  See  Afpeadia.  -  Historical  Votes,"  Mus.  ui.  tv. 


X. 

My  name  from  cut  the  temple  where  tlie  dead 
Are  honour'd  by  the  nations  —  let  it  be— 
And  light  the  laurels  on  a  loftier  head  1 
And  be  the  Spartan's  epitaph  on  me— 
"  S;iai  ta  hath  many  a  worthier  son  than  he."» 
Meantime  I  seek  no  sympatliies,  nor  need ; 
Tlie  thorns  which  1  have  reapM  are  of  (ha  trM 
I  plantcil.  --  thrv  lia\  t'  ti>rn  nii", — and  I  bleed  : 
I  should  liave  known  what  fruit  would  qiring  firom 
siidhaseed. 

XL 

The  spouseless  Adriatic  mourns  her  lord ; 
And,  annual  marriage  now  no  more  Tenew1d» 

The  Bucentaur  lies  rotting  unn  /red. 
Neglected  garment  of  lier  widowhood  I 
8t  Mark  yet  aeaa  Us  Ikm  where  he  stood* 
Stmd,  but  In  mockery  <if  hi-  withcr'd  power. 
Over  the  proud  Place  where  an  FanjH'ror  suetl, 
And  monandia  gaasd  and  envied  in  the  hour 
When  Venioa  was  a  queen  with  an  unequaU'd  dower. 

'  XII. 
The  Suabian  sued,  and  now  the  Austrian  reigns — 3 
An  Emperor  tramples  where  an  Emperor  knelt ; 
Kingdoms  are  shrunk  to  provinces,  and  chains 
Clank  over  sceptred  dtles;  nathmsmelt 
From  power's  high  pinnacle,  when  they  have  felt 
The  sunshine  Ibr  a  while,  and  downward  go 
Like  lanwtaM  Iooaen\l  flroin  the  mountalnls  bdt; 

Oh  for  one  hour  of  blind  obi  Oantlolo  !* 
Th'  octogeuarian  chief,  Byzantium  i»  conquering  fuc. 

XIIL 

Before  St  Mark  still  glow  his  steeds  flftaMib 

Their  gilded  collars  Klittering  in  the  sun  } 
But  Is  not  Dorin's  menace  come  to  pass  ?  * 
Are  they  not  bridled !  —  Venice,  lor^t  and  won, 
Her  thirteen  hundred  years  of  fireedom  done, 
Sbiks,  Hke  a  sea  weed.  Into  whence  she  rose  I 
Better  be  whelm  *d  beneath  the  waves,  and  shun. 
Even  In  destruction's  depth,  her  foreign  foes, 


In  youth  she  was  all  glorj-,  —  a  new  Tyre^— 
Her  very  by-word  sprung  from  victory, 
The  "  Planter  of  the  Lion^,"  which  throui^  flrs 
And  blood  she  bore  o'er  subject  earth  and  sea ; 
Though  making  many  slaves,  herself  ?tlll  free. 
And  Europe's  bulwark  'gainst  the  ( (ttoinite  ; 
Witnew  lYoy's  rival,  Candia  I  Vouch  it,  ye 
Immortal  waves  that  saw  Lepanto'S  fight  i 
lor  ya  ara  nanwa  no  time  Bortyiaiuv  can  Ulfliit. 


x\'. 

statues  of  glass  —  all  shivrr'd — the  long  file 
Of  her  dead  Doges  are  dccllnetl  to  dust ; 
But  where  they  dwelt,  the  V7i»t  and  sumptuous  pile 
Bespeaks  the  pageant  of  their  splendid  trust ; 
Their  sceptre  broken,  and  their  ss\orA  in  rust, 
Bave  yielded  to  the  stranger :  empty  halls, 
Thin  streets,  and  fcreign  aspects,  such  as  must 

Too  oft  remind  her  who  and  what  enthrals' 
Have  flung  a  desolate  cloud  o'er  Venice'  lovely  walls. 

«  That  U.  the  Uim  of  St.  Mark,  the  standbod  of  the  rs- 

public,  which  i<  tbe  origin  of  IkO  WOtd  PsaHia«l>« 
woiM,  ffentalwa,  Faataiooa 
r  geeAppeadte,«*HMoiisslMe(as,'*lia.vtt. 
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XVL 

When  Athens*  trmles  ftU  at  SyTBCuse, 

And  fi'tter'd  thousiinN  Ifiri'  the  yoke  of  war, 
Bedemption  nw«  up  in  tbe  Attic  Muw,  > 
Her  voioe  their  cnly  niuom  fhm  afiir : 

See  !  as  they  rhnnr  the  tniirie  hjTiin,  the  cv 
Of  the  n'cnnn^ter'il  victor  st»>i)S  the  reins 
Fall  frv>m  hl-i  hands  —  his  idle  scimiuir 
Start;  fWim  it^  belt  —  he  reads  his  captive's  cluins. 
And  bids  him  thank  the  bard  fiir  ftcedom  and  hla 


XVIL 

Thtit.  Tentoe,  If  no  stronger  dalm  wera  tfalne. 

Were  all  thy  ]irui;tl  Ir  f i  rir  deeds  forgot, 
Thy  chonil  iiu-iiiury  ot  the  Hard  divine, 
Thy  love  of  TasM,  should  haw  CUt  the  knot 
Which  ties  thee  to  thy  tyrants ;  and  thy  lot 
Is  shameful  to  the  nations,  —  mtwt  of  all, 
Albion  1  to  thee  ;  the  (Kean  qiut-n  should  not 
Abandon  Ocean's  children ;  in  the  Cidl 
Of  Yenioe  think  of  thhK,  deiplte  thy  watery  valL 

xvni. 

I  kmd  her  from  my  boyhood  ^ahe  to  me 

Was  as  :i  fiiln,-  city  of  the  heart, 
Ri<ins  likt'  «.itn-co'iUiuiis  from  the  sea. 
Of  joy  the  sojounu  and  of  wealth  the  mart ; 

And  OtMtf,  Baddiffii.  Schiller,  Sbakqiware's  art,« 
Had  ttamp'd  her  Inuge  In  me,  and  even  ao^ 

Although  I  fimrjil  !i  r  thus,  we  did  not  part. 
Perchance  even  dearer  in  bier  day  of  woe, 

dw  was  ft  bout,  a  nwrvel,  and  n  dKyw. 


i 


XIX. 

I  can  rrpcoplc  with  the  past — and  of 

Tbit  incsent  there  is  stiU  finr  eye  and  thought. 

And  medHatlbn  chasten'd  down,  enough ; 

And  niurc,  it  inny  bo,  than  I  hoiH'<l  or  vmnht  ; 
And  of  tbe  happicj^t  moments  wliicb  were  wrought 
Within  the  web  ofmy  ezMenoe,  tome 
From  thee,  fair  Venice  !  have  their  mlours  raupht : 
There  are  s<jmi'  fc«dings  Time  can  not  benumb. 
Nor  Torture  shaiic,  OT  nine  would  now  be  cold  and 
dumb. 

XX. 

But  from  their  nature  will  the  tannen  growS 
Loftiest  on  loftiest  and  least  sbclti-r  d  rocks. 
Hooted  in  barrenness,  where  nought  below 
Ot"  Mjil  MiifjHirt-.  tlum  'i:.iinst  the  Ali-iiu-  shocks 
Of  eddying  storms ;  yctsprings  the  trunk,  andmoda 
The  bofwUng  tempot*  till  Its  height  and  fhune 
Are  worthy  of  the  mountains  from  whose  hlocka 
Of  bicakt  gray  granite,  into  life  it  came, 
And  grew  aglant  tree; — the  mhid  may  grow  the  mroe. 

XXI. 

Evi^tenre  may  Ik*  borne,  and  the  deep  ny>t 
Of  life  and  sufferance  make  its  firm  abode 
fn  bare  and  dembted  besoms:  mute 

Thi    aniel  labours  with  the  hea^^est  load, 
And  the  wolf  dies  In  silence,  —  not  bestow'd 

•  Ttio  »iorr  it  told  tn  VUitairh"*  I.lf<'  of  Nirla». 

'  V«)icp  1  rcMTvwl  ;  Myttrrio*  of  rdolpho;  the  Cho»t- 
SecT.  nr  Armenian  ,  tlit>  Mi  rrh  inl  of  Vrnice ;  Othello. 

Tdn/irn  U  the  liUir.il  <il  tiinne,  a  ►jifcu  i  of  fir  peculiar  to 
th«*  Alp*,  which  only  thrives  in  vi^rv  rT»rky  p.irt*.  where 
fCitrrfly  »oil  tiitlli'ipnl  for  lt«  n<iiirii.hmrnf  rsn  \v  found.  On 
these  (P<iU  it  growi  to  a  greater  height  than  any  other 
nioiuum  tern. 


In  vain  should  such  example  be ;  if  thqr, 
Tbines  of  ignoble  or  of  savage  mood. 

Endure  and  shrink  not,  we  of  imhl.  r  day 
May  temper  it  to  bear, — It  is  but  for  a  day. 

XXII. 

AH  suffering  doth  destroy,  or  is  destroy 'd. 
Even  by  the  sufferer ;  and,  in  each  event. 
Ends ;  —  Some,  with  hope  replenish 'd  and  rebuoy'd, 
Betum  to  whence  they  came  —  with  like  intent. 
And  weave  thrir     h  u  iin  ;  «ome,  bow'd  and  bent. 
Wax  gray  and  ghastly,  withering  ere  their  time. 
And  perMi  with  the  reed  on  whldi  ttey  hant ; 
Some  ei«  k  (IcM'tion,  toil.  war.  good  or  crime, 
According  as  their  soixls  were  form'd  to  sink  or  dlmb. 

xxm. 

But  ever  and  anon  of  grieft  snbdlKd 
There  comes  a  token  like  a  scorpion^  sthag, 
Scarce  seen,  but  with  firesh  Mttemess  Imbued ; 
And  dlgbt  wttbal  may  be  the  things  whkh  bring 
Back  on  the  heart  the  wt  i^ht  which  it  WOOld  fUng 
Aside  for  ever :  it  may  be  a  sound — 
A  tone  of  music — stmuner's  eve— or  spring — 
A  flower  —  the  wind -"the  OOMU— which  shall 
wound,  [bound ; 

Striking  the  electric  chain  wberewltii  we  are  dariOy 

XXIV. 

And  how  and  why  we  know  not,  nor  can  trace 
Home  to  its  doud  this  lightning  of  the  mind. 
Bat  Ibd  tbe  shock  iwnewid,  nor  can  ellbce 
The  blight  and  blackening  which  It  leaves  hAtw^^ 
Which  out  of  things  familiar,  undesign'd, 
When  least  we  deem  ofsneb,  e^  up  to  vfew 

The  spectref^  whom  no  exorcism  cim  h\nA, 
The  cold  —  the  ohanirnl  —  perchance  the  dead  — 
anew,  [how  few  I 

The  moora'd,  the  loved,  the  lost — too  many  1 — yet 

XXV. 

But  my  .soul  wanders ;  1  demand  it  back 
To  meditate  amongst  decay,  and  stand 

A  niin  amid^t  ruins  ;  there  to  track 
Fall  n  states  and  buried  Krcatness,  o'er  a  land 
Which  icHis  the  mightiest  \a  its  old 
And    the  loveliest,  and  most  ever  be 
The  master-mould  of  Nature's  heavenly  hand, 
Whi  rehi  wer '  t  i^t  the  heroic  and  thr  fn  e, 
The  beautiful,  the  brave— the  lords  of  earth  and  sea, 

XXVI. 

The  eotnrnonwi-.iUli  of  kiuRs,  the  men  of  Rome  I 
And  even  since,  an<i  now.  fair  Italy ! 
Thou  art  the  tninlen  of  the  world,  the  home 
Of  all  Art  yields,  and  Nature^  can  decree ; 
Fvcn  in  thy  I'.r-i  ri.  what  is  like  to  thee? 
Thy  very  weeds  arc  beautiful,  thy  wastn 
More  ridi  than  other  climes*  fioUiltr ; 
Thy  vTi  i  V  a  plory,  ami  thy  ruin  gmred 
With  an  imnuu  ulate  ch.inn  which  can  not  be  defjired. 

♦  [Thr  whoir  of  this  r.into  U  rlrh  In  detcriptlon  of  Natiim. 
Tl  .  1  i\ciii  N.iiiirc  no«  iippran  as « distinct  pMtion  in  Lord 
H)rnn\  iiiitiil.  It  i'^  a  h  vi-  that  flo«>»  not  rest  In  beholdlnfr, 
nnr  U  kiititflol  Kith  licxi tiI.Ih^-.  \\li;it  it  brfore  hlin.  It  h**  a 
power  ami  t>eing,  blending  itself  with  the  poet'i  very  lifr. 
Thoogb  Lord  Byroa  had,  with  bis  real  efes,  perhaps,  sc^q 
more  of  Nature  than  over  wm  before  pennitted  to  any  gtvM. 
poet,  ysl  he  aevsr  bebra  leenwd  toepepbtowboie  heaitto 
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xxvir. 

The  moon  is  up.  and  yet  Itto  not  ni^— 
fluuft  dMdtt  tks  ricy  witli  I10    •  ttn 

Of  glory  streams  along  the  Alpine  height 
Of  blue  FriuU't  mountains ;  Heaven  is  free 
Prom  ckMMb,  bnt  of  all  colours  seent  (0  be 
Melted  to  onp  vast  Iris  of  the  West, 
Where  the  Day  joins  the  pa-^t  Etemlt>' ; 
■While,  on  the  other  hand,  meek  Dian's  cre«t 
FkMti  through  the  azure  air — an  iaUod  of  the 
bteett* 

XXVIIL 

▲  single  star  is  at  her  side,  and  reigns 

Wifh  ber o'er iHflf  the  lovely  heamnt  Imtilillt 

Ton  stmny  sen  he  ivcs  hriirhtty,  ririfl  remains 
RoU'd  o  er  the  peak  of  the  t.ir  lihaaiiin  hill, 
As  Day  and  Ni^ht  contending  were,  until 
Matore  redalm'd  her  ocdcr :  — gentty  flowi 
The  deep-^lyed  Brnita,  where  their  hues  InatO 
Tliu  puriilo  of  a  new-bom  rose. 

Which  streams  upon  her  stream,  and  gliM'd  wlthhi  it 

XXIX. 

Fill'd  with  the  ftice  of  heaven,  which,  from  afkr, 
Comes  down  ujwin  the  waters ;  all  fts  hOM^ 
From  the  rich  suni^et  to  the  rising  atw» 
Their  ma^cal  variety  diffuse : 
And  now  they  ch;tm;e  ;  .1  paler  shadow  strews 
Iti  mantle  o'er  the  mountains ;  parting  day 
lite*  like  tte  dotpldn,  whom  «adi  pog  linbiKi 
With  a  new  colour     it  '/asps  away, 
The  laststUl  loveliest,  till  —'tis  gone — and  all  is  gray. 

XXX. 

There  is  a  tomb  in  Arqua  ;  —  rear'd  in  air, 
Pillar'd  in  their  sarcophagus,  repose 
The  bones  of  Laurals  lover :  heie  repair 
Many  flanlHarifHh  hts  trdKmnig  woea^ 

The  pilgrims  of  his  genius.    Tie  arose 
To  raise  a  language,  and  his  land  reclaim 
From  the  doll  yoke  of  her  barbaric  foes : 

Watering  the  tree  whii-h  Ix  rirs  his  hdy's  nrime' 
With  his  melodious  tears,  he  gave  hiniscU  to  fame, 

XXXL 

They  keep  hts  dost  in  Aniua,  where  he  dled;> 

The  immntain-villa^e  where  his  latter  days 
Went  down  the  vale  of  years ;  and  tis  their  piide — 
An  honest  pride    end  let  It  be  dieir  pnlsBf 

To  oflfer  to  the  la'S'iini:  "^tmnecr's  (tmc 
His  mansion  and  his  M-puK-hro  ;  IhiiIi  plain 
And  veneraUf  simple,  such  us  raise 
A  fi^lln?  more  aoooffdant  with  his  strain 
Than  if  a  i>>  ramid  foirm*d  Uf  monumental  fime. 

her  itnpiiltr'ft.    Hut  In  thix  he  f«  changed  ;  and  In  this 

Canto  of  Chl'dt'  H.irnUl,  h<'  wiU  st.iiul  a  t  omparUon  with  the 
bast  descriptive  poi  ts,  In  thisi  n^c  of  di-jcriptlve  poetrv.  — 

'  TIm  aiMTe  detcriptioo  maj  *eem  funtastkal  or  exafxer- 
atedtoCbHawtaolMveasver  •eon  «o  Oriental  or  an  luuu 


•ky,  yrt  Itfs  bol  a  llMfal  and  luirdto  sufldaiit  dsUnescloD  of 
■n  AegiMt  evwdns  (the  elghteaittt},  as  enntaasplaud  toon* 
«r  auey  iMss  aloo*  the  bmlts  of  tbe  Bnula,  iMv  La  Mln. 
Ssa  i^pmdix.  "  lllstoilcei  KoMs.' 

IX. 

*  ["  HsUf  vnr  «p 
He  hiiilt  hU  hou*p,  whence  a«  by  stealth  be 
Among  the  hills,  a  glimpte  of  buKy  life 
That  toothed,  oot  stirred."  —  Roasas.] 

*  ThestniB^elstetbaAinastfkely  tobewlth 
«ttb  ear  liclter  iSMmgbia  Satsn  chose  the  wIMmiwh  fcr 


XXXII. 

And  the  soft  quiet  hamlet  wbm  he  dirdt^ 
Ii  eoe  of  tint  complexion  ivUdi  seems  made 

For  those  who  their  mortality  have  felt, 
And  sought  a  reftige  from  their  hopes  decay'd 
In  the  deep  mtthiege  of  a  grsen  faUl^  dnde^  ' 
Which  sho>TS  a  distant  pnwpect  far  awigf 
Of  busy  cities,  now  in  vaiji  display'd. 
For  they  can  Inre  no  further ;  and  the  ray 
Of  a  hright  son  can  make  sufficient  holiday, 

XX  XIII. 

Developing  the  mountains,  leaves,  and  flowers. 
And  shlidBg  in  the  bmrUng  brook,  wbeie-by, 

Clear  as  its  current,  glide  the  sauntering  hours 
With  a  calm  languor,  which,  though  to  the  eye 
Idlease  it  seem,  hath  its  morality. 
If  fkxnn  aodety  m  kam  to  live, 
*Tll  solltnde  should  teach  us  how  to  die  ; 
It  hath  no  flatterers  ;  \  inity  i  an  ?ivc 
No  hollow  aid;  alone — man  with  his  God  must  strive: 

XXXTV. 

Or,  it  may  be,  with  demons,  who  impair  * 
The  strength  of  better  fboughls,  and  seeklbdr  pray 
In  melancholy  bownns,  such  as  were 
Of  moody  texture  from  their  earliest  day. 
And  loved  to  dwell  in  darkness  and  dismay, 
Deeming  themselves  predestined  to  a  doom 
Which  is  not  of  the  pangs  that  pass  away ; 
Making  the  sun  like  blood,  the  earth  a  tnmh. 
The  tomb  a  hdl,  and  hell  itself  a  murkier  gloom. 

XXXV. 

FerraraO  !  in  thy  wide  and  gnu^grown  streets. 
Whose  symmetry  was  not  for  solitude. 
There  seems  as  twere  a  curse  upon  the  seats 
Of  fhrmer  sovereigns,  and  the  antlqne  brood 

Of  Este,  which  for  many  an  age  made  iftxid 
Its  strength  within  thy  walls,  and  was  of  yon 
Patron  or  tyrant,  as  the  changing  mood 

(>f  petty  t«'Wfr  iriricHM,  nf  tho^e  who  wore 
The  wreath  which  l>ante's  brow  alone  had  worn  befbre. 

XXXVL 

And  Tasso  is  their  glory  and  their  shame. 

H.irk  to  hi-  strain  I  and  then  survey  his  cell ! 
And  see  how  dearly  eara'd  Toniuato's  iame, 
And  where  AUbnso  bade  Ms  poet  dwell  r 

The  miserable  despot  rnuld  not  quf^Il 
The  insulted  mind  he  m night  to  quench,  and  blend 
With  the  surrounding  maniacs,  in  the  hell 
Where  he  had  plunged  It.    Glor>'  without  end 
Scatter'd  the  clouds  away  —  and  on  that  name  attend 

the  temptation  df  our  S.iTiniir.  Aiiil  op.r  nii^ulli'Ml  John 
Loclie  prefemil  the  nrcm-nrc  of  .1  clilld  t.t  . uni]  1<  iv  -■  Uuitlc 
*  [In  April,  IMI7,  Lord  Bvron  Tlslieii  Frrrani,  wtnt  orcr 
the  castlot  oalMka,  and  wieSi,  a  fiw  4sfs  after,  the  Umm 
of  Tassa— oOMflCtha  Fcrnnae  asked  me."  he  tan.  In  a 


letter  to  a  fHrnd,  "If  I  know  *  Laid  Byron,'  an  arqiijuntance 
of  hU,  mnr  ,it  Ssfiles.  1  toM  hlia'No!'  which  wM  true 
both  »ay«.  for  1  knew  not  the  Impcwtor ;  and.  In  the  other, 
no  rinf  krinw  J  liiinix'lf  He  sLaml,  when  told  that  I  wa«  the 
real  .Simon  I'lire.  Atiotlii-r  iuki'd  nic.  If  I  h.id  not  translated 
Tnsso.  You  »ee  w  l-  a  K..ii  <-  is  I  liow  ."irniratc  how  lK>und- 
leis  I  I  don't  know  how  mhiTj  fffl.  but  I  am  alwa^'c  the 
lighter  and  tbr  belter  looked  nn  when  I  have  got  rid  ol  mine. 
It  sit*  on  me  like  armour  on  the  liord  Majvir's  champion ; 
aad  I  cot  rid  of  all  the  bnsk  of  IHsvaClifek  and  the  attendant 
by  answerii«  that  1 M  not  tnaslalsd  Tasso,  Ixit  a 
ha  had|  aad.hythehiaistoeorMewiB,  Ilookadse 
w  a  peal,  that  eveiy  body  hMeved 
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xxxvn. 

The  tears  and  praises  of  aJl  tfinc ;  while  thine 
Would  rnt  in  it->  olilivinti  —  in  the  sink 
Of  worthies  diut,  which  from  thy  boMted  Uns 
It  duken  Into  nothing;  bttttttelfaik 

Thoii  formc<!t  In  his  fortunes  bid-  u<  think 
Of  thy  poor  malice,  naming  thee  with  itcom — 
Alfinao  1  how  fhj  ducal  paKeantfi  ohrlnk 

Fnjm  thpc  !  if  in  another  station  Iwm, 
Scarce  fit  to  i)e  the  blave  of  him  thou  nuul'st  to  mourn : 

XXXVUL 

nam  t  lamNk  to  cat,  and  be  despbed,  and  die, 

Even  a?  thr  hra'-t-  that  |M?ri^h.  s.i\c  that  thou 
Hadst  a  more  splendid  trough  and  wider  ttjr : 
He  I  wiih  a  star  found  hi*  fkmowM  tmnr^ 
VVTiich  emanated  then,  and  darzlci*  now, 
In  face  of  all  his  fiK-*,  the  Cruscan  quire. 
And  Boileau,  whose  nush  en^-j-  could  allow ' 
Mo  stnin  which  •hamed  his  oouDti7'»  cKaUog  lyrei, 
TiMt  wImMobo  of  the  teeth — monoCooy  la  wire  I 

XXXIX. 

Peace  to  Tonpntoli  taijvwed  dnde  I  ^waa  Ua 

In  life  nnd  divifh  to  be  the  mnrk  when-  Wrong 
^Vinul  with  her  i)oi*on'U  arrows ;  but  to  miss. 
Oh,  victor  unsurpa.<w'd  in  modem  song  ! 
£ach  year  being*  fimh  lt»  miUlona ;  but  liow  long 
Hie  tide  of  genendloiis  ahall  roll  on. 
And  not  the  whole  comhinLd  :ind  i nmtli  throng 
Compoae  a  mind  like  thine  ?  though  all  in  one 
Cwidamcd  thtlr  acaUoiM  rays,  they  would  not  fixn  a 

XL. 

Great  as  thou  art,  yet  parallel'd  by  tha>e. 
Thy  couDtrymen,  before  thee  bom  to  tliine. 
The  Bards  of  Rell  and  CUvalry :  flnt  raaa 

The  Tu-ian  futher's  comefly  divine  ; 
Then,  not  unequal  to  the  florentine. 
The  aoothem  Soott*.  the  mliutxcl  who  call'd  finrth 

A  new  creation  with  his  ma^Hc  Un*» 
And,  like  the  Ariosto  of  the  Morth,* 


XLL 

The  lightning  rent  from  Ariosto's  hu<t* 
The  iron  crown  of  laurel's  mimic'd  kavet ; 
Nor  waa  the  ominous  element  oiUust, 
For  the  true  hmrdUwrtath  which  Olory  wewm 

'  See  Apprn  iix,  '  Historical  Note*,"  Ko  x 
*  ["  ScoU,"  Mj  i  I/ord  Byrtm,  In  hU  MS.  Diarr,  for  1821, 
"  is  OHtaiair  tbe  mott  wooderful  writer  of  the'  day.  HU 
nofrit  are  a  new  Iftenuure  io  themieWe*,  and  hi*  poctrjr  u 

good  ai  any  —  (f  not  better  (onlv  oo  an  eirontviun  jj-ftctn' ,  — 
and  only  ceued  to  be  ao  poptiW.  I»ecau«e  the  vulif.ir  were 
tireil  of  hciiriiifr  '  .Arl«ti<l«-!i  rnllcd  the  Jiut.'  ami  Srott  the 
Best,  wkI  ostr.iclicd  him.  I  kitow  no  reading  to  which  I  fall 
with  nuf  h  alacrity  ai  a  work  of  hit.  1  love  hhn,  t(»o,  for  his 
maaliiicss  of  charut  tcr.  for  thp  extreme  pleasantness  of  his 
roiiverMtion,  aiul  hu  Kcxxi-n.-uure  tnwonli  mytelf  ps  ruoiKilly. 
May  he  prosper  !  for  he  de»erv«i  It."  In  a  letter,  u  ritleii  to 
Sir  Walter,  froni  Pi*A.  in  be  »ayi— "  1  owe  to  you  far 
more  thaii  the  oinal oblljtation  rar  tbe  cMrteslM  of  Uurrature 
anil  eommoa  fttenuhlp  ;  for  you  went  oat  of  }-our  way,  in 
IR17,  to  do  m«  a  servire.  wtien  it  requiied  not  merelj  kind- 
ne»s,  t)ut  courage,  to  do  *<> ;  to  have  oeen  recorded  bjr  jrou  in 
»ii<  li  a  manner,  xvoiild  havi-  heen  a  proud  memorial  nt  S'-y 
tiini'  ;  hut  at  Midi  t  nir,  when  *  .\ll  th*-  world  and  hi»  »  ifei' 
M  the  uroverb  fitws,  wi  re  trvioR  to  tramiili-  xiynw  n;c,  w  iis 
•omefhing  ttill  higher  to  niv  soli-esti  i  tn  UuM  it  i  i  n  .i 
common  criticism,  however  cUxiuentor  pajKg>ri;:al,  1  »h'iiiUl 
have  felt  pieaaed  and  grateiiU  Iwt  not  to  the  extent  which 
the  extfaonUaarjr  ffood4iaartediMM  of  tbe  whole  praoeediog 


Is  of  the  tree  no  bolt  of  thunder  cleaves,  > 
And  the  faliie  semblance  but  disgraced  hia  brow  ; 
Yet  still,  if  fi)iiilly  .'<iiiHT><tition  grieves. 
Know,  tbat  tlie  lightning  aanctides  below  ^ 
Wbala'ar  it  iMlM  }^yon  bead  b  doohty  ttond 


XLH. 

Italia  !  oh  Italia  !  thou  who  haat 
The  fatal  gift  of  beauty,  which  betrame 
A  funeral  dower  of  prewnt  woos  and  past. 
On  thy  Bweet  brow  i>  i-orrow  idough'd  hy 
And  annaii  graved  in  cbaracten  of  flame. 
Oh,  God  I  that  thou  wert  in  thy  nakedneaa 

T.f's<  Lively  or  more  powerfid,  nnri  ro-ilii^t  claim 
Thy  right,  and  awe  tbe  robbers  back,  who  pnna 
To  ihed  thy  Mood,  and  drink  the  tean  of  thy  I 

XLill. 

Then  might'at  thou  more  apital ;  or,  leM 
Be  homely  and  be  peaceful,  undeplored 
Tbr  thy  dettractlTe  dianna ;  then,  stilt  untlred. 

Would  not  Ije  seen  the  anne<l  tnrnnt-  [wnirM 
Down  the  deep  Alps ;  nor  would  the  hostile  horde 
Of  many-nation'd  spoOers  team  the  Po 

Quaff  bl(Hii|  :in<l  \Tater  :  in-r  the  stranger's  iWOld 
Be  thy  iwul  weapon  of  Uetence,  imd  so, 
Vtctar  or  vanqoish'd,  thou  the  slave  of  Mend  or  foe.  7 

XLIV. 

Wandering  in  youth,  I  traced  the  i>ath  of  him,  ■ 
The  Boman  frteod  of  Bome's  least-mortal  mind. 
Hie  IHend  of  Tolly:  as  ny  fanrk  did  ikfm 

The  bright  blue  waters  with  a  fanning  wind* 
Came  Megara  lx>l(ii-e  nie,  and  behind 
^glna  lay,  Pincus  on  the  right. 
And  Corinth  on  tbe  left ;  I  lay  reclined 
Along  the  prow,  and  saw  all  these  untta 


In 


ZLY. 

T'or  Time  hath  not  rebuilt  them,  but  upreai^d 
liai  baric  dwellings  on  their  shatter'd  site, 
^^  hich  only  make  more  mourn 'd  and  more  endear'd 
The  few  last  rays  of  their  far-scatter "d  light, 
And  the  crush'd  relics  of  their  vanish 'd  might. 
The  Roman  saw  these  tonili'  in  his  own  aga> 
These  sepulchres  of  cities,  which  excite 
Sad  wonder,  and  bis  yet  aurvMng  page 

MNNd  lesson  bears,  drawn  from  such  pilgrtanage. 

*  ["  1  do  not  know  whether  Si  iitt  uitl  like  It,  but  I  have 
called  him  'tiio  Ariottu  uf  the  North'  in  my  teat,  if  he 
(hould  not,  isf  SQ  III  tiBn.**~Lorrt  S§nm  ie  Jfr. ." 

Aug  1817.3 

\  •  Sse  Appsndtat,  -Osioricol  IMm*'*  Nes.  u. 

xitt. 

'  Thr  two  st.mr.is  xlii  ,\v.A 
a  line  or  two,  .1  tr.inslatiisii  t4 
—  "  Italia,  U.r.i.i,  ()  lu  1  ui  (.0 

■  The  celehrateil  letter  of  .Serviut  Sulplriun  to  Clrero.  on 
the  death  of  hit  daughter,  detertbet  as  it  ttten  n  n«,  .in<l  now 
it,  a  path  which  I  often  traced  hi  Greeee,  iKtth  l>y  m«  axtd 
land.  In  different  Jourooys  and  *«f«gcs.  ■*  On  n^y  return  tnm 
Asia,  a*  I  WAS  iaitin);  mm  JEf^na  towards  Mesare,  I  tnjii 
to  ciinleniplate  the  nrospeet  of  the  coimtrips  around  mo: 
.T'^irlna  was  Ijehlnd,  Mr^Tira  before  me ;  ririrus  on  Om-  richt, 
C'orinfh  on  the  left  :  nil  which  town*,  mire  fiin-ms  atnl 
flourishing,  n'^w  iic  overturned  and  liuriid  in  tlnir  niiiw, 
I'pon  thU  tight.  I  could  not  but  think  preM'ntly  withm  my- 
si  U,  !  how  do  we  poor  niortaU  fret  and  rex  our»plve«  if 
any  of  our  fHend*  happen  to  die  or  be  killed,  who*e  Ufe  it  ynt 
*o  short,  when  tbecanassesof  so  BMiiy  aoMa  cities  He  here 
expoMd  befiire  ase  In  one  vlsw.— Bee  JMMelM'Vr  deerv, 
T0f.ILp.s7i. 
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I 


XLVL 

Th*t  page  h  now  before  me,  and  on  mine 
Hit  country'))  ruin  addeil  to  the  mass 
Of  perish 'd  states  he  moum'd  ia  thdr  decUnei 
AiidIin<leM>latkia:  aU  that  wo* 
Of  then  dntracdon  tt;  and  now,  tbn  t 
Rome  —  Rome  linpt-rial,  Iwnvs  hur  tu  the  Ntorm, 
In  the  same  dust  and  blackness,  and  we  pass  , 
The  ikdetoD  «f  Iwr  TUanle  fiKm,  * 
Wnda  of  aiwttittirafld,  irhoM  adics  ttin  m  inrm. 

ZLTIL 

Tct,  Italy  I  through  every  other  land         [side ; 
Thy  wroQgt  should  ring,  and  shall,  from  side  to 
Mother  ot  Arts  (  aa  onn  of  arms  ;  thy  hand 
Was  then  our  guwrdfaui,  and  li  itlU  our  guide : 
Parent  of  our  Bellgion  1  wImm  the  iride 
Nations  have  knelt  to  for  the  ke}'s  of  llMivakS 
Europe,  repentant  of  her  parricide, 
Sludl  yet  Ndaem  diM^  andt  aD  backintd  Mnn, 
BoU  tta  bnbutaa  tidi^  and  aoe  to  be  fttgUan. 

XLVm. 

But  Amo  win^  ns  to  the  fair  white  vrnlh. 
Where  the  Etrurian  Athens  claims  and  keeps 
A  softer  feeling  for  her  fairy  halls. 
Girt  by  her  theatre  of  hllU,  she  reaps 
Her  com,  and  wine,  and  oil,  and  Plenty  leaps 
To  laughing  life,  with  her  redundant  horn. 
Along  the  banks  where  smiling  Amo  sweeps 
Wai  nodani  liiisDfjr  of  ComoMfca  iMinif 

MM^  Ndaem'd  to  «  mm  mora. 


ZLDL 

There,  too,  the  Goddess  loves  In  stone,  and  fills  « 
The  air  around  with  beauty ;  we  inhale 
The  ambrosial  aspect,  which,  beheld,  InstUa 

Part  of  it3  immortality  ;  the  veil 

Of  heaven  is  half  undrawn ;  wiiliin  the  pale 


t  II  Ik  ftnnle^  wiMb  kwUnf  flpom  th«  Cairftotltifl  hill  xxpna 
'  "       iMSks  fbfth  in  th«  axclantatlun.  "  Ut  uunc 
pNstrsta^aESl,  Instar  gifsntsl  cadat eri* 


•  8m  Appwidix,  HMoriol  Notd.'*  No.  nr. 

*  In  1817.  Lord  Bmn  trisIM  FlonnMk  «B  his  way  to 
RonM.  "  I  remafaied.'*  be  says,*' tufa  tfa|r;  however,  I  went 
to  the  two  irallerie<i.  from  which  one  rrtumi  drunk  u-UH 
beauty.  The  V'eniH  i>  niMre  Uir  admiration  than  Inti- ;  hut 
there  af  »ruliiturf  ami  p-iiiii  in.-,  whtrh,  for  the  flr»t  time.  >tt 
all  ^-avc  iiic  .in  iilca  of  \\h:\'.  !■«  .iplr  mean  hy  their  eant  about 
tho«c  two  nioit  artltidal  ot  Chp  art«.  What  ttruck  mc  mott 
WOir,  the  mlftret*  of  Raphael,  a  portrait ;  the  mlitre«i  of 
ntlan,  a  portrait ;  a  Venus  of  Titian  In  the  Medici  Gallery; 
tKe  Venus;  Canora's  Venus,  alto,  io  the  other  gallery: 
Utian's  mistrrss  Is  also  in  thn  other  gallery  (that  Is,  In  tne 
I'iiti  Palace  gallery) ;  the  Parca*  of  Michael  Angelo,  a  pic- 
ture;  and  the  Antinous,  the  Alexancier,  and  one  or  two  not 
very  decent  groups  in  marble ;  the  Geniun  of  I)r:ith.  n  '^loep- 
ing  figure,  &c.  A-c.  I  also  went  to  the  Me<lii^  r)i.i|H  l.  1- ine 
frippery  in  great  »lab«  of  v.irioii*  <>xpen»iTe  ittMun,  lo  rnmin«>- 
mor.^tp  fifty  rottrn  :>!ut  l.ir.,iitti  ri  (  iriMiwes.  It  is  u  11  llij lulled, 
and  will  remain  so."  We  find  the  trdlowitig  note  of  a  second 
^SitlO  tha  fMlttlSS  to  H21,  accompanied  hy  the  author  of 
•  Tho  naaniMs  of  Mamory : "  — "  My  former  irapression» 
were  confirmed ;  but  Ihm  were  too  many  visitors  to  allow 
me  to/<rW  any  thing  properly.  When  we  wer»  (about  thirty 
or  forty)  all  utiilTed  hito  the  ejibfnet  of  gems  and  knlck. 
Icivackeric*,  in  .i  curnrr  of  one  of  thf  KiHfriri,  I  told  Rogon 
that '  it  feit  like  being  in  the  watch-house.'  I  hmnl  one*  bold 
Briton  declare  to  the  woman  on  his  arm,  lookin:^-  .a  the  Venus 
of  Titian,  *  Well,  now,  that  is  rc«lly  ver)-  tmi'  uuioed .'  '  — 
an  observation  which,  like  that  of  the  landlord  in  Josi  nh 
Andrews,  on  'the  certainty  of  death,*  was  (as  the  landlord's 
«|fcoiMsrff««>*«Btt«nMlytrm'  la  Ilia  Plttl  Maea.  1  did 
■ataarilOoldswHbtpsmiiliUuttfcr  a  eeoaBlsieBr.vli.  'that 


We  Stand,  and  in  that  iam  and  flHoMnld  [fUt; 

Wliat  Mind  can  make,  when  NatuMli  fdf  WQOU 
And  to  the  fond  idolaters  of  old 
Envy  tht  Innate  flasb  which  sach  a  km!  could  moold : 

L. 

We  gaze  and  turn  away,  and  know  not  where, 
Daukd  and  drunk  with  beauty,  till  the  hearts 
Beeb  with  tti  fldnesa ;  there— Ibr  ever  therc— > 

Chaln'd  to  the  ch;ir5ot  of  triumphal  Art, 
We  stand  as  captives,  and  would  not  depart* 
Away  l^tbere  need  no  wotds,  nor  tenna  iNredia, 
The  paltry  jargon  of  the  marble  mnrt, 
Where  Pedantry  gulls  Folly  —  wc  liavc  eyes  : 
Blood->pulM?  —  and  breait^  conflnn  Hm  Oaidaik 
Sheptacid'i  pilae. 

LI. 

Appear'dst  thou  not  to  Paris  In  this  guiaef 
Or  to  more  deeply  blest  Anchlaes  ?  or. 
In  all  thy  perfect  goddess-ship,  when  lies 
Beibre  thee  thy  own  vanquish'd  Lord  of  War  ? 
And  gating  in  thy  fn»  as  towaid  a  star. 
Laid  on  th>  lav,  his  eyca  to  thee  niitum, 
Feetling  «n  thy  sweet  cheek  I"*  while  thy  lips  are 
With  lava  kisses  melting  irhlla  they  bum, 
Sbovar'd  on  his  eyelid^  lmir»  and  mouths  at  firam  an 
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Otowfng,  and  cfrcnmfbied  In  speechless  lore. 

Their  full  (li'.inity  in;ide<iuatc 

Tliat  feeling  to  express,  or  to  improve, 

The  goda  berome  as  mortals,  and  manli  ftte 

Has  TTKiments  like  their  briL-hte^t  ;  but  tka  Wight 
Of  eurth  recoiU  upon  us  ;  — let  It  go  ! 

can  recall  such  vtdoni,  and  create,  [grow 
From  what  haj  been,  or  might  be,  things  which 
Into  thy  statue's  form,  and  look  like  gods  below. 


tho  pletuns  voidd  tave  hen  Iwttsr  if  the  patatsr  liad.tskcn 
aDdtopr8betbaworiisorFBterMniglM.*'*j 


"  Alciuo  oculoo  paH'al  uur^uv  »uos."  —  Ovio.  Amor.  lib.  li. 

»  [The  dellftht  wKh  wWch  Che  pilgrim  eontemplatea  the 

ancient  (ireek  statues  at  Florence,  and  afterwards  at  Rome, 
is  such  as  might  have  \ic*-n  expevtwl  from  any  great  DOcC, 
wiiOfte  Toulhful  mind  had,  like  hii,  liern  Imbued  with  tno«e 
rIaMlcal  ideas  and  aisoeiatlons  which  ailbrd  so  many  sources 
of  pica«ure,  tliroiigh  every  periixl  of  iiff.  lie  has  gazed  upon 
these  ma»tfT|  ieres  i  if  art  with  .t  ninre  >usceptit)le,and,  in  »pife 
of  his  dinaviiwaJ,  with  a  more  learned  eye,  than  can  tie  tr»c«l 
In  the  eflVisions  of  anr  poet  wlio  had  previously  expressed,  in 
any  formal  manner,  his  admiration  of  their  beauty.  It  may 
appear  faadflil  to  say  so ;  _  but  we  think  the  geaioi  of  Byron 
Is,  mofo  than  thst  of  any  other  modem  pnet,  akin  to  that 
peciilLir  genius  which  seemx  to  hare  been  diffiised  among  all 
the  poets  and  artists  of  ancient  (in-iKia;  and  in  whose  spirit, 
ahove  all  it*  other  wonder!!,  the  prrnt  spcrlmens  uf  »<  iiluture 
wem  to  tinve  heen  roniem-d  ami  executed.  Ill  -  (  n  .i:  lui  iv, 
whether  of  Ix^aiity  or  'if  »trenj:th,  are  all  »inple  vTf.H'. 
require*  no  pronjiin^'  to  sis  i  eff<-<  t  to  hU  f.ivouriti  v  i  r  to  ti  ll 
hU  Ktory.  His  hrrnines  are  solitary  symtxils  of  iuvi:liiiets, 
u  hlrh  require  no  foil ;  hit  heroes  ttaiid  alone  as  upon  marble 
pedestals,  displaying  the  naked  power  of  nassfon,  or  the 
WtafOed  np  and  repoaing  energy  of  grief,  fhe  artist  who 
WOOM  lllnsbite,  as  it  isralletl,  the  works  of  any  uf  our  other 
poet*,  mii»t  borrow  the  mimie  splendours  ol  the  pern:!!.  He 
who  would  transfer  into  another  vehicle  the  spirit  of  Byron, 
TTitut  ]Hiur  the  liouid  metal,  or  hew  the  »tid)tK)rn  rock.  What 
hi-  <  in  ease,  lie  will  (:,iln  In  )M.»er.  He  miglit  draw  from 
M«lora,  Gulnare,  Lara,  or  Mi«ilre»i,  subject*  for  relit-vos, 
worthy  of  enthusiasm  almost  as  great  as  Harold  has  himself 
displayed  on  the  contemplation  of  the  loveliest  and  tlio 
slemMt  tcHcs  «(  the  lolaitaiila  gaiMs  of  Uw  Cnaks.- 

WttSOH.} 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


OAIfTO  IV. 


LUI. 

I  leave  to  teamed  flngvrs,  aod  wise  hands, 
The  artiHt  and  hk  wft,  *  tft  tMdl  and  tell 

How  well  his  conniii^'icur^hii)  understands 
The  (n^ceful  bcnil,  am)  the  voluptuous  swell : 
Let  these  desxrribe  the  undescrlbable  :  [stream 
I  would  not  tbdr  vile  braith  abould  cri«p  tbe 
Wherein  that  inuge  dull  Ibr  ever  dwell ; 
The  uiiniffletl  mirror  of  the  litvelie'^t  tlri  iin 
That  ever  left  the  itky  on  the  deep  saul  to  beam. 

LIV. 

Ih  Santa  Croce's  holy  precincts  lie  ' 
Albea  which  nuke  it  holier,  dust  which  la 
Even  In  ttielf  an  fmmortality,  [tbh, 
Thouuh  thi-rc  wt-re     >thiii(;  sava  fhc  paa^  and 
The  particle  of  those  .sublimities 
WUeh  haverdapaed  tochaoa:>~lieraiq^ 
Angclo's,  Alfleri"'*  bone-,  and  hi^.s 
Tbe  starry  Uaillco,  with  bis  woes ; 
Ban  IbdilaTellf^  eaith  ntamiV  to  wlunoe  It  iqm.* 

i.v. 

These  are  four  minds,  which,  like  tbe  elements. 
Might  Ainiish  ftyrtli  creation  t    Italy !  (ranta 

Time,  which  hath  wrong'd  thee  with  ten  thOQiaDd 
Of  thine  Imperial  garment,  shall  deny. 
And  hath  denied,  to  every  other  sky, 
Spirits  which  soar  from  ruin  :  — thjr  decajr 
I-H  still  Imprejjnate  with  divinity, 
Which  pllds  it  with  rcvivifyini?  ray ; 
Such  as  tbe  great  of  yore,  Cauova  is  UhAMf. 

LVI. 

But  where  repose  the  all  Etruscan  three — 
Oantc,  and  Petrarch,  and,  scarce  less  than  tllCf* 
The  Bard  of  Prose,  cn«ative  spirit  1  he 
Of  thi^  Hundred  Tales  of  lovc^ — where  did  they  lay 
Their  bones,  dirtlngnish'd  fhun  our  oomman  day 
In  death  as  Ufe  ?   Are  they  resolved  to  dust, 
And  have  their  country's  raaibU  s  notu'  t  to  «iy  ? 
Could  not  her  quarries  fttmisb  forth  one  bust  7 
Did  they  not  to  her  breast  their  filial  earth  entrutt  t 

LVII. 

Ungrateful  Florence  1  Dante  sleeps  afar,  > 
like  Sdpio,  buried  by  the  upbraiding  shore;* 
Thy  factitms,  in  their  woi^e  than  civil  war. 
Proscribed  tbe  bard  whose  naice  for  evermore 
Their  chlUrenIa  ddbtfen  irouU  In  vain  adore 
With  the  remorse  of  ages  ;  and  the  crown  ' 
Which  Petran  h's  laureate  brow  supremely  wore, 
Vi)on  a  far  ami  foreijrn  soil  had  grown,  [own. 
His  lifc^  hia  &mc,  his  grave,  though  rifled— not  thine 

LYIIL 

Booeaeeio  to  hfa  parent  earth  bequeathed* 

His  dust,  —  ami  lies  it  not  u-r  Great  among, 
With  many  a  swe«t  and  solemn  requiem  brutlied 
O'er  him  who  fbnn*d  (he  Tteeanls  ditn  toqgua? 

'  f  Only  a  wi*k  lioforn  thopoK  rixitedtheinormrp  gnllrry, 

hp  wrote  thm  to  a  frii-nd  :  —  "  I  know  nothlnit  nf  j);i:ntin(r. 
r)c(>pnil  n|K>ti  It,  of  the  art*,  it  is  the  mnsl  .irtitiri.U  anJ 
tinn  itiirnl,  and  tint  hv  « liSi  h  th<>  non<on»<'  of  m.mkliKl  U 
iti  '«(  (mjMiMMl  iijmn.  I  ii'  vrr  \i  t  s.iw  the  )ii<  t-.iri'  '>r  the  itatue 
which  rAinc  a  IcaKUf  w  ithin  my  toiicfption  or  r\jM-<  tiUlon  ; 
hut  I  hnvc  nv>n  tii.iny  inoiitit.iina,  and  and  rivem,  and 

vipwi,  and  tno  or  tliree  women,  who  went  as  far  tteyood  tt." 
—  Bjfnm  LcUrri.^ 

•.*.«  See  Appon<M«,  •lllitorteal  Notes,"  W«.  «vi. 
tvii._.  p'  Thf  rhurrh  of  Sant.n  Croce  rf»nta1n«  much  fllu*- 
trion,  n<i<hiii>;.  Tli.-  tnrnh*  of  Machiavi-lli,  Mit  ha<>l  Angelo, 
Galileo,  and  Alfieri,  make  it  the  WwUxUnster  Abbey  of  Italy. 
IdMoocadalreaiqrof  these  MbAs— beyond  thdri  ^' 
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That  music  in  itself,  whose  stmnds  are  son>r. 
The  poetiy  of  speech  7  No ; — even  his  tomb 
Uptorn,  most  bear  the  hyvna  Mgotls  wreog. 

No  more  amidst  the  meaner  dead  find  room. 
Nor  claim  a  passing  sigh,  because  it  toki  fior  whom  I 

LCC 

And  S.inta  Croce  wants  thuir  mighty  dust; 
Yet  for  this  want  more  noted,  as  of  yore 
The  Cesar's  pageant,  riMm  of  Bratoa*  btMl, 
Did  but  of  Rome'-  W<\  Son  remind  ber  man: 
Happier  Ravenna  :  on  thy  hoarj-  shore, 
Fortress  of  falling  empire  !  honour 'd  sleeps 
The  ImnuMTtal  exile ;  —  Aiqoa,  toOk  her  store 
Of  tunefkil  relics  proudly  datan  and  keeps,  [weeps. 
While  nofCDoe  valtily  be«ps  her  banlib'd  dewl  and 

T.X. 

What  Is  her  pyramid  of  prec  ious  stones  ?  * 
Of  porphj-ry,  jasper,  agate,  and  all  hues 
Of  gem  and  marble,  to  encrust  the  bones 
Of  merchaat-didMar  the  nMinentary  dewa 
Which,  sparkling  to  the  twllicht  stars,  infbsc 
Freshness  in  the  green  turf  that  wraps  the  dead, 
Whoaa  names  are  mausolramB  oTtiie  Muse, 
Are  pently  prcst  with  far  more  reverent  trenrl 
Than  ever  paced  the  slab  which  paves  the  princely  bead. 

LXI. 

There  he  ni  >ri  Iliint,"»  to  greet  the  heart  and  eyes 
In  Amo'g  dome  of  Art's  most  princely  shrine. 
Where  Setdpture  with  her  rainbow  sister  vice; 

There  >«•  iimri'  iiiarvi-!-.  yet — but  not  formlSa$ 
For  1  h.iM  U»  ii  at\  uiitiiu  d  to  entwine 
My  thoufrhts  with  Nature'  mther  in  the  fields 
Than  Art  in  galleries :  though  a  work  divine 
Grila  fat  my  spirttVi  homage,  yet  it  yields 
Lm  than  It  fMa,  beoanN  the  waapon  wUchtt  iridda 


Lxn. 

Is  of  another  temper,  and  I  roam 
Hy  Thrasimene's  lake.  In  tilt 
Eital  to  Roman  rashness,  more  at  home ; 
For  tliere  tbe  Carthaginian's  warlike  wiles 
Come  back  l»efon!  me,  as  his  skill  Ixguiles 
The  host  between  the  mountains  and  the  shore. 
Where  Courage  fUls  In  her  despairing  flies. 
And  fnrrtMit-.  -i".!!)!'!!  to  rivers  with  Ihclr  gore, 
Reek  tbruugb  tbe  sultr>-plain,witbkgionsscatteredo*er, 

LXin. 

Like  to  a  forert  frll'd  by  mountain  winds ; 
And  such  the  storm  of  battle  on  this  day. 
And  such  the  frenzy,  whose  convtilsion  blinds 
To  all  save  carnaire,  that,  lionealh  the  fray. 
An  earthquake  recl'd  unheededly  away  I  >o 
None  Mt  stem  Nature  Todring  at  his  ftet, 
And  yawning  forth  a  grave  for  those  who  lay 
Upon  their  bucklers  for  a  winding  sheet ;   [meet  1 
Such  Is  the  ahMfWng  hata  when  mntaig  naUona 

That  of  Alfieri  is  hmvy :  and  all  of  them  icetn  to  be  over- 
luodod.  What  i«  noccswiry  but  b  l>u*l  and  n.iirn'''  and  perhaps 
a  dato  ?  the  last  for  the  unchrotKilotricnl.  of  wlioni  I  am  one. 
But  iill  yoiir  allctrory  and  euloiry  is  tnf"-m.il,  and  worsi-  thsui 
tbi'  lout:  "Ik*  of  FnclKh  numikulU  vii>on  llnninii  lio<tii'»,  in 
the  utatiiarv  of  tlit'  r<  i);us  of  Charles  tho  SitoikI,  WUliiuii,  and 
kxoM."  —  iitiron  Lfltrrs,  In  17  ] 

»,•,'.*  .See  Appendix,  '*  Historical  Noto»,"  Nos.  xvui. 
XIX.  \x.  .ind  x\i. 

•  S<v  AppcndK.  **  llhfnrlriil  Notr<,"  No.  xxii. 

I"  Srr  Ajif  -'iiiv.  "  Hi«tori(  .il  Not.  *,-  N<,    x\ni.  —fAn 
eanbquakc  h  liich  thook  all  Italy  occurred  duriuf  tb«  I 
and  «ns  twMt  IV  aay  ofthe  eMnbsiaBts.J 
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OANTO  IV* 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGB. 


The  Earth  to  them      as  a  roWnfi  haik 
Which  bore  tbem  to  Eternity  ;  they  sair 
The  Ocean  rouml,  but  had  no  time  t(i  mark 
TIm  motloiu  of  their  vcwel  i  Nature '«  law, 
fin  them  mapended,  iie^^d  not  of  the  ane  [Mnto 
rcljrns  when  mount)dn.s  trcmblo,  and  the 
Plunge  in  the  cloudft  for  ntuge  and  withdraw 
From  their  do<ini-tD|iplins  nests;  and  hdlewing 
henls  [no  words. 

Stumble  o'er  heaving  ylalns,  and  man's  dread  bath 

LXV. 

For  other  scene  Is  Tlmniineiie  now: 
Her  lake  a  sheet  of  MlTer,  and  her  plain 
Rent  by  no  nvngt:  save  the  gentle  plough ; 
Her  aped  trcr-  ri  i  thick  as  once  the  slain 
Lay  where  their  roots  are  i  but  a  brooii  hath  ta'en — 
A  littie  rOl  of  aenlr  tlMatt  and  ted— 
A  namp  of  blood  ftwn  that  day's  sanguine  rain ; 
And  ban^netto  tells  ye  wliere  the  dead     [red.  i 
Made  the  earth  vet,  azal  tnm'd  the  unwUltog  watefs 

LXVL 

But  tbou,  CUtnmnus  I  in  thy  sweetest  wave  * 
or  the  moit  HMng  crystal  that  waa  e'er 

The  haiinr  nf  riv.  r  r.\  ivi|'!i,  to  giuzc  and  lave 
Her  limbs  where  nothing  hid  them,  thou  dost  rear 
Thy  graaay  taanki  iriMnon  the  mflk-wfai(e  atoer 

Orases ;  the  purest  k<m\  of  gentle  waters ! 
And  most  serent'  of  a.'iiH'ct,  and  most  clear; 
Surely  that  stream  was  uiiprofimed  by  slaughters — 
A  minor  and  a  bath  for  Beauty's  youngeatdau^teia! 

Lxvn. 

And  on  thy  happy  shore  a  Temple  3  still, 
Of  small  and  delicate  proixirtioiOf  kaepib 
Upon  a  mild  declivity  of  hill, 
Itsmemorjcf  fliee;  beneath  ft  aweepa 
Thy  current's  calmness ;  oft  from  out  it  1e^ 
The  finny  darter  with  the  glittering  scales, 
yrho  dwdla  and  revda  In  Vsr  f&>utgf  deeiia; 
While,  chance,  some  ■=f:ifter'd  water-lily  sails 
Down  where  the  ahuilowcr  wave  still  tells  its  bui>- 
bltQgtalec. 

'  r"  The  lorrty  peaceful  mlrmr  reflected  the  tnounUint  of 
U oolc  Pulciana,  uid  tbo  «-iId  fowl  >klminlii£  it*  ample  lur- 
fiic«,  mwdied  the  waten  with  their  rapid  wtafs,  liailitg  circle* 
and  tnfais  of  llRbt  to  gHtter  in  gray  rnxiM.  As  wc  mored 
along,  one  set  or  int«re*Cing  foaturc*  lielded  to  another,  and 
em>ry  chan^  esdted  new  delight.  Ye«,  wn»  it  not  among 
tlM><e  tranriull  M-enc^  that  HannUMl  and  Flandnln*  metr 
w.-u  not  the  i)iu<)i  nf  utond  upon  the  s&ver  lake  of  ThrasL 
otene      U.  W.  Wiluams.] 

'  No  book  of  travel*  has  omltti'^l  to  rxp.-itiatr  nn  tlic  tonu.le 
of  the  CUtumnu*,  between  FoUgno  and  Spnleto  ;  «n<i  no  iite, 
f  waaiiij,  avm  In  Italy,  IssBewweWhy  dsscriptloa  For 
m  aeeoant  of  the  dfljmidatloii  of  lUs  toaple,  the  remder  i« 
referred  to  "  Hittorical  IHujitrationf  of  the  Fourth  Dinto  of 
Childfi  H.-irold."  p.  U. 

•  P*  ThU  pretty  litti*'  trrm  RtimU  on  the  arclivlty  of  j\  tiank 
ovcTlonUng  it*  cryctal  waters,  wliii  h  liavc  ttic-ir  (oiin  i'  at  the 
di»tancfiof  iomc  hundred yoj-ils  (ow.inls  Spoli'tn.  Thr  n-tnple, 
fronting  the  rlrer,  i«  of  an  ntiloii/  lunn.  in  the  ('orltittiinn 
order.  Four  columns  (upport  the  ptnUtnent,  th«  *hall.s  of 
wWch  an  corercd  in  *piral  line*,  and  in  fomt*  to  rcpre*cnt 
the  Ktlet  of  fljhes  :  thn  haaci,  too,  are  richly  sculptured. 
Within  thf?  building  I*  a  chapel,  the  walU  of  whwh  are 
covered  with  many  hundred  names ;  but  we  taw  none  whldl 
wo  could  r«cognUo  as  Dritith.  Can  it  be  that  this  classical 
tetnnle  is  seldom  visited  by  our  countrymen,  thotigh  celebrated 
by  Dryden  and  Addiaoa  ?  To  future  travellers  from  Britain 
it  will  surely  tw  rendered  interesting  by  the  beautiful  lines  of 
I^ord  BvTon,  flowing  as  imrcctly  a*  the  lovely  jitreain  which 
they  (ir«.'(  ril)t'." —  H.  W.  Wii  LUMs  J 

*  [i'crhaps  theri-  are  no  vertfs  in  uur  languaMi!  o(  liitppier 
daampHiB  pow«r  thaa  the  two  status*  which  cbaractcrijc  the 

In  general  posts  dad  it  so  difficult  to  leave  an 


Lxvni. 

Pass  not  imblaBt  th«  Genius  t^  tltt  phu:e  S 
If  through  the  air  a  aephyr  more  serene 
Win  ti>  the  brow,  *t  is  hi* ;  and  if  ye  trace 
Along  his  maiKiu  a  more  eloquent  green. 
If  on  the  heart  the  freahnest  of  the  scene 
Sprinkle  Its  coolnew,  and  from  the  dry  doit 
Of  vvear>  life  a  moment  lave  it  clean 
Witli  Nature'st  baptism,— 'tis  to  him  ye  must 
Pay  oriMHtt  for  this  suspcmioa  of  disgufrt.  < 


LXTX. 

The  roar  of  watcn ! — fh>m  the  headlong  height 
Telino  deaves  the  «Bfe>irora  precipice ; 
The  fall  of  waters  1  rapid  as  the  liKht 
The  flashing  mass  foams  shaking  the  abyss ; 
The  hell  of  waters  t  where  they  howl  and  1lfa% 
And  boll  In  endless  torture ;  while  the  Kw^at 
Of  their  great  a^ony,  wrung  out  fruni  thii 
Their  Phle«ithi<n,  curls  roimd  the  rocks  of  jet 
That  gird  the  gulf  around,  in  pitUeas  horror  act, 

LXX. 

And  momla  in  spray  the  ski 68,  and  ttuooa  \ 
Returns  in  an  imceasing  shi  v  i  r,  which  rot) 
With  its  uncnqttied  dood  of  gentle  rain, 
la  an  eternal  April  to  the  ground. 
Making  it  all  one  emerald :  — how 
The  ffulf !   and  how  the  giant  element 
From  rock  to  nx-k  leaps  with  delirious  bound. 
Crushing  the  cliilji,  which,  downward  worn  and 
rent  .  [vent 

With  Ida  fleroe  footateps,  yield  In  dumna  a  AarfU 
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LXX  I. 

To  the  broad  column  which  roUa  on,  and  ahowa 
Ifora  Uke  the  fcuntadn  of  an  hdhnt  aM 

Tom  from  the  womb  of  mountains  by  Qm  fbRMi 
Of  a  new  world,  than  only  tbua  tu  tie 
Parent  of  rivers,  which  flow  gushingly,       [back  ! 
With  many  windin^^,  through  the  vale;*" Look. 
Lo !  where  it  comti^  like  an  eternity, 
As  if  to  sweep  down  all  things  in  its  track. 
Charming  the  eye  with  dread, — a  matrhteM  cataract,  > 

Interesting  subject,  that  they  lt\iure  the  distinctness  of  the 
description  by  loading  it  so  a*  to  cmtnrnus,  rather  than 
excite,  the  fan^  «r  the  TSadtr  I  «r  <jHSb  M»  that  fluilt, 
they  confine  tbenselves  to  cofl  and  atoslraci  HSiwrslltles. 

Byron  ha*,  in  these  stanxa*.  admirably  steered  his  course  t>e. 
twixt  these  extremes:  while  they  pretent  the  outlines  of  a 
pJrtiirc  as  pure  iind  a«  IiHlUjoit  a*  fhmo  of  Claude  Lorraine, 
tl]f  t.i»l.  "f  latlitij;  up  thf  more  minuO'  fv.irtirul.irii  i>  juilivlously 
li  ft  til  till-  liii.i;fUiaUim  of  the  rr.vli  r  ;  and  It  tnu>t  be  dull 
Indtt^d  if  it  ilocs  not  iupply  what  tlic  p<ift  h.i§  left  unsiild,  or 
but  generally  and  briefly  intimated.  While  the  «'y<.<  gliUKe} 
over  ttw  Uoea,  we  SMtn  to  feel  the  rvlmbing  coolness  of  the 
•cflfia—  w«  hew  the  bobbtisg  tale  of  the  more  rapid  streams, 
and  sao  the  slender  prononknser  the  rnnl  tonple  leflactad 
In  the  crystal  depth  of  tne  eabapooL — Sia  Wuraa  Scoir.y 

'  I  tlic  ('.Kcjita  drl  Marmorp  of  Temi  t«i<r,  at  dif- 
ferent period*  ;  once  from  the  summit  of  the  pririplif,  ;uid 
again  ftom  the  vallcyttelew.  The  lower  view  it  iter  to  be 
preferred,  IT  the  tnv«1ler  Itas  time  Ibr  one  only ;  but  In  any 
point  of  view,  either  from  nbovr  nr  hclow,  it  i*  worth  all  the 
ca»c«des  and  torrents  of  S»  it/i'rl.inii  put  together  :  the  Stau- 
b.vh,  ncirhfnhnrh,  IMsse  \'.-irlii^,  t.-ill  of  Ari>fti.ii,  Ac.  are  rills 
in  coniii-nr;!!!!  !'  .ipjieiir.inrr.  Of  the  fall  of  Si  hafThautm  I 
ciuiuot  >|M-al.,  not  yet  hiving  -iifn  It.  —  ["  'I"hi<  stunnlri);  smind, 
the  mist,  uncLTt.iinty,  <in<i  tromiMiilom  dr|ith,  licwlUU  rid  tlie 
senses  for  a  llnie,  ukl  tlie  eye  bad  little  rett  from  tliu  iinpe> 
tuous  and  hurrying  waters,  to  search  intottio  niyvtcriou*  ai>d 
whitened  gul^  which  praseotcd,  through  a  cloud  of  tpra 
the  qmarlnaaai  aa  H  wetOi  «f  focka  aai  emhani ' 
The  wind,  bewasar,  woaM  Mnaattnas  veiaoselbi 
this  BdaiT  TriL  and  dMar  MKb  a  MBe  or  kavoe  at  I 
the  aooL'*—  H,  mf.  Wiu4aMa.l 
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BYKON'S  VVOUKS. 


CAM  TO  IT. 


LXXIT. 

Uorribly  beautiful  i  but  oa  the  verge* 

From  ride  to  ride,  beneath  fbe  glittering  nun. 

All  ]rU  ^i!-,  nmhlst  the  infernal  surj^e, ' 
Like  Uopt-  upon  a  death-bed,  and,  unworn 
Its  steadf  dyes,  white  dl  araand  It  tam 

By  till'  (H<tmtto<I  wnfrr*.  W-ars  «*rcne 
Its  brilliant  hues  with  all  their  iH'ams  unshorn: 
Besembling,  'niid  the  torture  of  the  scene, 
Love  watching  Madness  with  iinaitetaMc  mian. 

LZXHL 

Once  man  upon  ^  woody  Apennlne, 

The  Infant  Alps,  which  — hat!  I  m  t  before 
Oazed  on  their  mightier  parents,  where  the  pbw 
Sits  on  more  Aag/j  summili,  and  where  roar^i 
The  thundcrini:  laiiwino — miclit  )v  worshipp'd 
Hut  I  have  st'cn  the  soariiii,'  Juimlr.iu  rear  i^morc ; 
Her  never-trodden  snow,  and  seen  the  hoar 
OtadecB  of  Ucak  Moot  Blanc  both  fu  and  near, 
And  In  Chlmarf  heard  Am  ttnmdar-bUIt  oTter, 

LXXIV. 

Th'  AcnK'rriniii.'iii  tTnnintalns  of  old  name; 
And  on  Famassut  seen  the  eagks  fly 
Like  spirits  of  the  spot,  as  *t  were  ftir  frme, 

For  ^till  they  «<>ar'J  unutti  rnJily  high  : 

I've  look'd  on  Ida  with  a  Trtyan's  eye; 

Athos,  Olympus,  ^^Itna,  Atlas,  made 

These  hills  seem  things  of  le!«ser  dixnlty, 

All,  save  the  hme  Soracte'a  height,  di&play'd 

Not  Mv  In  anow,  which  aaka  fha  lyilc  Boman'h  aid 

• 

LZ3T. 

For  our  remembrance,  and  firom  out  the  plain 
Heaves  like  a  lon<t-swept  wave  about  to  break. 
And  on  the  curl  hangs  pau'inR :  not  in  vain 
May  he,  wlu)  will,  bis  recoUectioas  rake. 
And  quote  In  claask  raptnres,  and  aiwako 
The  hills  with  Latian  echoes ;  I  abhorrM 
Too  much,  to  conquer  for  the  poet's  sake, 
The  drlD'd  doll  teaaon,  Ibraed  down  word  hr  wartS 
In  mj  npngnant  youUi,  wttk  pkaaoic  to  icomd 

■  Of  thf>  time,  plarr,  and  qualitipt  of  thii  kind  of  iris,  the 
reader  will  hx  a  »liort  account.  In  a  ni>te  to  ldm\freti.  The 
fall  looks  so  much  likie*'the  ta«ll  of  waters."  that  Adaim 
tboutrtit  thfl  desmit  anailed  to  by  the  gulf  m  wtilch  Atecto 

pIuiiRtHl  into  the  infernal  rtTfionn.  It  is  sinitular  enough,  that 
two  of  the  finest  casciulo*  in  Kurope  »hould  Im."  arlillrlal  — 
this  of  the  Vclino.  and  the  one  ;U  rSvoll.  The  traveller  il 
mrfn(rlv  reeoininemlc^l  to  trare  llie  Vi  liiio,  nt  least  a»  liijlh  a« 
f(i  •  tittle  l.iKe.  railed  Hie'  lU  I. up.  'I'lii-  Hcatlne  territory  wa« 
Km-  Tempf  iCicer.  K|ii»t  ail  Altir.  \v,  lih.  iv  ),  and 

tin-  ancient  natiirali»t»  (Plin.  Hi»t.  Nat.  lib.  ii.  cap.  Ixil  ), 
amnn(r«l  other  Nviiitiful  varieties,  remarked  the  dally  rain. 
how>  uf  the  lake  Velintis.  A  •cholar  of  great  name  hat 
derotrd  a  treJUlte  to  thi»  district  alooa.  Sea  AM.  Maaat.  da 
Reatlita  Urtie  AiP'oque.  ap.  .Sallenfre,  llwtaar.  torn.  1.  p.  77% 

^  In  the  mater  part  of  Switierland,  the  avalanrhct  are 
knou  n  by  themniaof  lauwine. 

^  'niese  utanri*  may  proKahly  remind  the  reai?er  of  Rn«l(»Ti 
N'orthertiin's  remark*  :  "  1) — n  Hi)mo,"  \r.  ;  but  tlie  n-A%tim 
firr  our  dililike  are  not  ex.u'tly  the  >..uiie.  I  w  bli  tu  e\;ire»«, 
that  we  lieronie  lire<l  of  the  tank  bi  fnre  «c  ran  rmnprelK  iid 
tlie  Iwautv  ;  that  we  learn  by  rote  l>efore  wc  can  get  by  heart ; 
that  the  frethneti  it  worn  away,  and  the  future  pkManre  and 
advantage  de4dmpd  and  destroyed,  by  the  diaaetle  aotid* 
pation,  ut  an  a;;e  when  wo  can  neither  feel  nor  undf ritand 
the  |'<iwer  of  eomponitions  which  It  ret]iilres  an  acquaintance 
With  life,  as  well  a,  I^itin  and  Gre<-k,  to  relish,  or  to  reason 
u\Kn\.  For  tlie  name  rra«on,  we  never  can  tie  aware  of  the 
fiilne*!!  of  <omi'  nf  the  f!ne<t  pasiaRe*  of  Shalt*peare  '"  To  \v, 
or  nut  tii  I't  ."  l  ir  insf.niic  I.  trum  the  habit  of  h.ivlit^;  thi-rii 
hanimiTeil  into  u<  at  elglit  yearii  old,  at  an  exerfi»e,  not  of 
mind,  Imt  of  meinorj- ;  »o  that  when  we  are  old  enough  to 
enjoy  them,  the  tatte  i«  gone,  and  the  appetite  palled.  In  foine 
parte  af  thit  contiiicnt.  voong  penont  are  tanaht  ' 
common  antbors,  aadaonot  rod  tbo  best 


LXXVI. 

Aught  tliat  racalla  tlie  daily  drug  wUdi  tum'd 
My  sldkenlnf  memory;  and,  thiMgli  Tbne 

My  mind  to  nietlitate  what  then  it  leamVI, 
Tet  such  the  flx'd  inveteracy  wrought 
By  the  impatience  of  my  early  thought, 
That,  with  the  fr<"-liness  wearing  "Ut  hcf  irc 
My  mind  could  relish  what  it  niinht  have  sought. 
If  free  to  choose,  I  cannot  now  restore 
Its  heatth;  but  what  it  then  detested,  atill  abhor. 

LXiVlL 

Tlicn  flvewiril,  Honee;  whom  I  hated  ao^* 

Not  for  thy  f  lult-.  Imt  mine ;  It  is  a  cum 
To  understand,  not  feel  thy  lyric  flow, 
Tft  eempwihaiid,  hnt  never  love  thy  vevaai, 
Although  no  deeper  Moralist  rehearse 
Our  little  life,  nor  Bard  prescribe  his  art. 
Nor  livelier  Satirist  the  conscience  pierce. 
Awakening  without  wounding  the  touch  d  heart, 
Tet  fun  ttee  wall^npon  8oraete>i  ridge  we  part 

LXXVUL 

Oh  Rome!  my  countrj- 1  city  of  the  '-oul : 
The  orphans  <d  the  heart  must  turn  to  thee. 
Lone  mother  of  dead  empires !  and  control 
In  their  f\\\xi  breasts  their  petty  misery. 
Wtiat  arc  our  wues  and  sufierance  ?  Come  and  see 
The  cypress,  hear  the  owl,  and  plod  your  way 
O'er  steps  of  broken  thrones  and  templca^  Tel 
Whose  agonies  are  evils  of  a  day  — 
▲  wvcld  la  at  our  feet  aa  fragile  aa  our  day. 

LXXIX. 

The  Niobe  ornallDnBl  there  the  stands  » 
Chlldlem  and  crownksa,  in  her  voledaaa  wne; 

An  empty  um  within  her  wither'd  hands, 
Whose  holy  dust  was  acatter'd  long  ago; 
The  Setpioa'tombeoMainanoaaheanow;* 

The  ver>-  seinilchrrs  He  trnantless 
Of  their  heroic  dwellers :  dost  thou  flow. 
Old  Tiber !  througVi  n  matUe  wUdemess  ? 
Biae^  with  thy  yellow  wmTea,  and  nantte  her  distxtaa. 

mattnity.  1  certainly  do  not  ipeak  on  this  point  from  any 
pique  or  avenion  towardi  the  place  of  my  education.  1  was 
not  n  ilow,  tlMmgh  SB  idla  bay  l  sad  1  believe  no  one  rould,  or 
ran  lie,  mote  attached  to  Harrow  than  1  have  alwayi  lieoa, 
and  with  reason  ;  —  a  part  of  the  time  paiced  there  was  the 
happieit  of  my  life ;  and  my  pn-ceptor.  the  R<"v.  Dr.  Joseph 
Drury,  wa«  tiie  l)e»t  and  worthiest  friend  I  ever  pO!we«s»'<l. 
whose  waniingi  1  have  reniemlxT' m  mu  t  w  well,  fhoiiRh  too 
late  when  I  liav<'  err*^!,  — and  whose  niunselt  I  have  l>ut 
fdllowdl  whi'u  1  li m  done  wi  ll  or  wlM>ly.  If  evpr  thi>  iiii- 
pi  rlet  i  record  ol  luy  Iculingt  towards  him  should  reach  Lis 

eye,,  IK  il  resalBd  Mn  ef  one  wbo  Mter  IhtBka  «r  I ' 
with  gratttude  and  seuwatiau— of  aae  whe 
gladly  boaitar  I 
lowing  his  l^jtu 

initmctor. 

■*  [I/ord  nyrnn'n  pre|Mi5s(">inn  ;i;;ainsl  Hor.itr  i^  not  without 
a  parallel.    It  w  v-  m  t  til!  n  1cm<.h1  fr<ini  thr  duty  of  readily 

virKii  as  a  t<5k. .  ii.-t  <;ri\  could  iVri  himself  capaMa  of  en» 

joving  the  b<  nu!ll■^  ul  tti.it  poet  —  Mooke.] 

^  [•■  I  h;iM'  Iw'cn  some  days  in  Home  the  Wonderful.  I  am 
delighted  with  itome.   As  a  whole  —  andent  and  modem,— 

have  ever  seen.  But  I  cun  deterlae,  beeanse  oqr  frst  ta- 

proations  are  always  strong  and  conf^ised,  and  my  memonr 
itleeU  and  reduces  them  to  order,  like  distance  in  the  lamf- 

scape,  and  Mends  them  better,  although  they  may  Ik*  les!i 
distinct.  I  liavi'  1m ■i  n  on  horseback  most  of  the  day,  all  days 
sinre  my  arrival.  I  hare  been  to  Alhano,  Its  l;U;es.  and  to 
the  tof)  of  the  Alliaii  Mfiunt,  and  to  Krr>.rati.  .Ani  ln,  Ac.  As 
for  the  Coli»^'um,  I'antheon,  8t.  I'cter's,  the  Vatican,  Palatine, 
&c.  &r.  — tliey  are  quite  tncnoaetwMe>andiwiitba< 


Bgrmt  LfUtfTi,  May,  1817.] 

s  Far  a  caaaneat  on  this  and  the  two  lUlowint 
fbe  reader  aDay  coosnU  Mstorieal  ntastradont,**  p.  4«. 
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LXXX. 

The  Goth,  thrfhii'tlan,  TiTnr,"S?"ar.  Flcxx!,  and  Fire, 
Have  dealt  upon  the  sevca-blU'd  city*i  pride; 
8b«  aaw  ber  glorlea  star  bf  itv  expire. 
And  ap  the  steep  barbarian  monarchs  ride, 
Wbere  tbe  car  cllmb'd  tbe  capitol ;  far  and  wide 
Temple  and  tower  went  down,  nor  left  a  (ttt 
ClUM  of  ruins  1  wbo  sball  tnoe  tbe  void, 
0*«r  til*  dim  fragraenfai  CMt  ft  lunar 
And      «*lHM  in^or  1%**  wbtKiBbdonUrnl^? 

LXXXL 

The  double  ni^ht  of  :>ge«,  and  of  her, 
Night's  daughter.  Ignorance,  hath  wiapt  and  wrap 
AH  Toand  w ;  lie  bat  fM  our  «ar  to  cvr : 
The  ocean  hi^  his  chart,  the  stars  their  map. 
And  Knowledge  spreads  tbem  on  her  ample  lap ; 
But  Rome  u  as  the  desert,  nlMN  ire  tteet 
Stumbling  o'er  recollections;  now  we  clap 
Our  bands,  and  cry  "  Eureka  I "  it  is  clear— 
When  bvt 


Lxxxn, 

Alas  I  the        city  I  and  alac  I 
The  trebly  hundred  triumphs  I  >  and  the  day 
When  Brutus  made  the  da^r's  edge  surpass 
The  conqueror's  sword  in  bearing  fame  awaj  I 
Abuii  for  TuUy's  volo^  and  YligU's  lay. 
And  lAvft  pktmtd  page! — but  thfae  AaD  be 
Her  resurrection  ;  all  bcsidr  — ilcray. 
Alas,  for  Earth,  for  never  abaU  we  see 
That  brightneas  In  bar  eye  ah 
)1 


LXXXIII. 

Ob  thou,  whose  chariot  ndl'd  on  Fortnna'k  irtiael. 
Triumphant  Sylla  I  Thm,  iHlo  didst  flnMae 

Thy  coantr>''s  fin-s  ere  th-tu  WMuMst  ]:.;m-i'  to  feel 
Tbe  wrath  of  tl^  own  wrou^^s,  or  reap  tbe  due 
Of  hoardnl  vcofeaDoe  tm  thine  ««iN  flaw 

O'er  prostrate  Asia ;  —  'ihmi,  who  with  Itif  ftoWB 
Annihilated  seoates  —  Komnn,  too. 
With  all  thy  vices,  for  thou  didst  lay  down 
With  an  Btootaig  smile  m  more  than  authly  crown— 

Lzzxnr. 

The  dictatorial  wreath',  —  could?t  thou  divine 
To  what  would  ouc  day  dwindle  that  which  made 
Thee  more  than  mortal  ?  and  that  so  supine 

attght  than  Bonunu  BOOM  should  thus  be  laid  ? 
She  who  was  named  Eternal,  and  array 'd 
Her  M  Lrriurs  but  to  conquer  —  she  who  veil'd 
Earth  with  her  haughty  shadow,  and  display'd, 
Until  the  o'lar-eMMiladlurfaanftil^ 
Her  ruohfn?  wlngs—Oli  t  Aa  ifho  «M  UuB^liltf 
^  haU'd! 

*  Orntltit  dvei  320  fcr  the_ 
followed  by  Panriniuii  ae 
the  moikru  wrStert. 

>  Certainly,  w«re  It  not  for  tbete  two  tnriU  in  the  life  of 
Syil.i,  ftltiidcif  to  fn  thU  itansa,  we  rtiouUi  n>etird  htm  as  a 
motiitrr  iinrc<lofmo>l  by  any  admirable  quality.  The  n/on<'. 
nu^t  of  hl«  voluntary  rcaignation  of  enipiri'  ra,w  p««rh»p»  be 
arc.-ptoii  by  lit,  It  Mviiif  to  havp  sati^fiiMl  the  IloRianf,  who 
I!  tlx'y  hml  not  fMpectcd  must  have  dettrorGti  bbn.  There 
could  be  no  aMan,iioai*WiHi«f  MtaioB;  tMrasBstliavaall 
thought.  Uke  BiMiaMk  (hat  what  telaapsarwl  aabftian  was 
a  low  or  Italy,  ani  that  whtf  iwl  baen  ntstahea  Ibr  prUte 
a  real  grndtar  «f  sold.— pMgnmr,  vous  ' 


0= 


LZZXY. 

Sylla  was  first  of  victors  ;  but  our  own 
Tbe  sagest  uf  Uaiu'pers,  Cromwell ;  he 
Too  swept  off  senates  while  he  hew'd  the ' 
Down  to  a  block  —  immortal  rebel !  See 
What  crimes  it  costs  to  be  a  moment  free 
And  &mou^  thn>uKh  all  ages  !  but  bencMth 
His  fiite  tlM  moral  lurks  of  destiny } 
Bledayef  dMMevldmTanddaaCh  Tbreath. 
tan  win  two  leainn,  and,  happier,  yield  hia 


LXXXVT. 

The  third  of  the  same  moon  whow  former  course 
Had  all  but  crown 'd  blm,  on  the  selftame  day 
Sepoatd  hhn  gently  ftoni  1^  tbirae  of  ftNNse, 
And  laid  him  \nth  the  earth's  preceding  clay.' 
And  show'd  not  Fortune  thus  how  fkme  and  sway, 
And  all  we  deem  ddlgbtftU,  and  consume 
Our  souls  to  compass  through  each  arduous  vagr. 
Are  in  her  eyes  less  happy  than  the  tomb  J 

they  but  solnniBn%  iMnr  dltonlinKlib 
J 


LXXTVTT 
And  thou,  dread  statue  !  yet  existent  in  * 
The  atttterest  form  (tf  naked  majesty. 
Thou  who  iK'heldest,  "mid  tbe  assa.'>sin!i'  din. 
At  thy  bathed  bane  the  bloody  C*e*ar  lie. 
Folding  his  robe  in  dying  dignity. 
An  oflkrlng  to  thine  altar  flrom  the  queen 
Of  gods  and  men,  gre^  Neme^  f  did  he  die, 
And  thou,  tfK),  i>eri>h,  Pomi>i-y  ?  have  ye  been 
Ylcton  of  countless  kings,  or  puppets  of  a  scene  ? 

LXXXYIIL 

And  thon,  the  thiuideP4tiicken  nurse  of  Romet  * 
She-wolf!  wboie  bnaen-tanaged  dugs  impart 

Tlic  milk  of  conquest  yet  vitliln  t^l(  dome 
Wbere,  as  a  monument  of  antique  art, 
TbooBtandeat:— Mother  of  the  mighty  heart, 

Wlilch  the  greatfoiinrlrr  <uck'd  fmm  thy  wild  teat, 
Scorch'd  by  the  It  inn  i  Jove's  etherial  dart. 
And  thy  limbs  black  with  lightning  —  dost  thou  yet 
Guard  thine  immortal  cubs,  nor  thy  food  chaise 
f 


hXSXDL 

Thou  doat ;  —but  all  tiiy  feater>bdNe  eve  dead— 

The  men  of  Iron;  and  thr  vtvtM  hr,t!i  rrnr'd 
Citlets  from  out  their  scpuJchn't .  men  Liicd 
In  imitation  of  the  ttdngi  they  fear'd,  [atWf'd, 
And  fought  and  conquer'd,  and  tbe  same  i 
At  apish  distance  ;  but  as  yet  none  have. 
Nor  could,  tlie  siime  sujiri'macy  have  near'd, 

Save  one  vain  man,  who  is  not  In  the  grave. 


toute*  tnci  \dlHH  do  la  fhcon  dont  Ji»  ftiu*  roh  a^lr,  Jc  croyals 
que  vous  .ivti  z  dr  ramliltion,  main  iiucuno  aniovir  poiur  la 
Rloirr  :  jo  royals  bien  que  votre  &me  (tait  haute ;  mils  ie  m 
iioiip4;i.nna':i  po  qa'sile  M  giaadfc" — iMsi^fst  d»  t$ 

d'Kucratt.i 

^  Oil  tlM  M  of  Septemlwr  Cromwell  gained  the  rictory  of 

DiinUar ;  a  T««sr  nftorwaHi  In-  obt^im-il  "  hi*  crownlnir 
nii-rry  "  of  NCdrci-stiT  ;  and  a  fi'W  yr-ars  aftrr,  on  the  tamr 

Which  he  had  ever  esteemed  the  most  fortunate  for  blm. 
See  Appendix,  **  BMocled  Ketes.**  Nea.  xm.  sxv. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


OAKTO  IT. 


xc. 

The  fiX)l  of  falae  dominion  —  and  a  kind 
Of  bastani  Caaar,  following;  him  uf  old 
With  step;'  inieiiual ;  for  the  Roiiiiin's  mind 
Was  modell'd  in  a  less  terrestrial  mould,  > 
With  pasitom  flcrc«r,  yet  a  Judgment  cold. 
And  an  immortal  iiT-tinct  wliirh  rcilceni'd 
The  firailOe*  of  a  heart  so  soft,  yet  bold. 
Alddw  with  tbe  dlftair  now  be  teem'd 
At  OMfttn^  llBet» — and  nowUmielf  he 


And  cMBe  md  nw— •ndoooquer'd  i  But  the  man 
Who  wvndd  hive  tamed  fals  aufles  down  to  flee, 

Ltkc  a  train'il  falcon,  in  the  Gallic  van, 
Which  he,  in  aooth,  long  led  to  victory, 
mth  s  deaf  hcirt  which  never  leem^d  Co  be 
A  listener  to  Itself,  wa-^  -■fninirclj-  framed; 
With  but  one  weakest  wt^akness  —  vaoltj, 
Coquettish  h)  ambition — MB.  he  aim'd — 
At  what?    can  he  avoueh— or  aniwcr  what  lie 
daira'd? 

XCTI. 

And  would  be  all  or  notliing — nor  could  wait 
For  the  rare  grave  to  level  him ;  few  yean 

Hail  fix'd  him  with  the  C.T^irs  in  hi-,  fate, 
On  whom  wc  tn\ad  :  For  thU  the  cunijueror  rears 
The  arch  of  triumph  I  and  tor  this  the  tears 
And  blood  of  earth  flow  on  as  they  have  flow*dt 
An  unl venal  deluge,  which  appean 
Without  an  ark  for  wretched  man's  abode. 
And  ebbs  but  to  reflow  1 — Benew  thy  ninbow,  God  I 

zcm. 

What  from  this  barren  being  do  we  reap  ? 
Our  senses  narrow,  and  oar  reason  frail,  * 
Life  short,  and  truth  a  (rem  which  liivi*<  r]\c  deep, 
And  all  things  wt-igh'd  in  custom's  falsest  scale  ; 
Opinion  an  omnipotence, — whose  veil 
Mantles  the  earth  with  daikiMMb  until  right 
Asui  wnmg  are  acddentB,  and  nen  grow  pale 
Lest  their  own  judgments  should  become  too  bright. 
And  their  firee  thoughts  be  crimes*  and  earUi  have 
too  mdeh  Silhti 

XCIV. 

And  thus  they  plod  in  sluggish  miserjr, 
Bottiiig  from  sire  to  son,  and  age  to  age, 
Prood  of  their  trampled  nature,  and  so  die, 
Bequeathing  their  hereditary  nii:i- 
To  the  new  race  of  inborn  slaves,  who  wage 
War  fbr  their  ebalns,  and  rather  than  be  ftcc^ 

Bleed  plndiator-like,  and  still  cn^rage 
Within  the  same  arena  where  they  see 
Their  ftOowi  ftU  beflwc,  like  leaves  of  flie  aame  tree. 


XCV. 

I  speak  not  of  men's  creeds  —  thej'  rest  between 
Man  and  his  Maker — but  of  things  allow 'd, 
Aven'd,  and  taown,— and  diHy,  houiljf  i 

The  yoke  that  is  upon  us  doubly  liOwMf 
And  the  intent  of  t>Tanny  avow'd. 


>  See  Appendix,  "  HlttorioU  Kote»,  ' 
*  ■  "  Omnpi  penc  »i»|pr(»<  : 


No.  XXYI. 

qui  nihil  co)rno»cl, 

nihfl  iiercepi,  nihil  wiri  '()'>»»<■  dlxenint;  jfniri!«^o»  srnsus  ; 
imbcfllln*  animot,  bn-vi  i  mrricula  r(t«! ;  !ii  [  r  itundo  veH- 
tatftn  tlrTneriam  ;  opinioriibut  et  ln»tUiitis  omnia  tcnpri  ; 
nihil  rerttatl  rdlnqul :  dclnccpt  omnia  ti^ncbris  rlrcurnfiisa 
I  dlxcrunt."   Academ.  L  13.   The  eighteen  hundred  years 


>  edict  of  Earth's  rulers,  who  an  grown 

The  ape''  of  him  who  humbled  once  the  jirood. 
And  shook  them  trum  their  slumbers  on  the  throne ; 
this  all  hla  mig^  aim  had 


XCTL 

Can  tyrants  but  by  tjTants  conquer'd  be, 
And  Freedom  find  no  champion  and  no  child 
Such  aa  Columbia  saw  arise  when  slie 
Sprung  forth  a  Pallas,  arm'd  and  undeflled  f 
Or  mu»t  such  mind.s  be  nuuri)>h'd  in  the  wiMt 
Deep  in  the  impruned  forest,  'midst  the  roar 
Of  cataracts,  where  nursing  Nature  smiled 
On  inflnt  Washlogtoo  t  Baa  Earth  no  more 
Sodi  seeds  within  her  breail,  oi 
shon? 


xrvn. 

But  France  got  drunk  with  blood  to  vomit  crime. 
And  fatal  have  her  SatumaDa  been 
To  Freedom's  cause,  in  every  age  and  dime ; 
Because  Die  deadly  days  which  we  have  seen* 
And  vile  Ambition,  that  built  up  between 
Man  and  his  hopes  an  adamantine  wall. 
And  tbe  base  pageant  hMt  tipon  tt»  tmm, 
Are  grown  the  prrtcxt  for  the  eternal  thrall 
Which  nips  Life's  tree,  and  dooms  man's  worst— his 
fldL 


xcvin. 

Tet,  Frmlom  !  yet  thy  banner,  torn,  but  nyinc. 
Streams  like  the  thunder-storm  the  wind  ; 

Thy  trumpet  voioe,  though  broken  now  and  dying. 
The  loudest  still  the  teminst  li  avc<<  behind  ; 
Thy  tree  hath  lost  its  bluiisotiis,  aud  the  riitd, 
Chopp'd  by  the  aia^  looks  rough  and  little  wonth. 
Rut  the  sap  lasts, — and  still  the  seed  we  And 
Sown  deep,  even  in  tbe  bosom  of  the  North  ; 
So  shall  a  better  nfrliig  law  bitter  fruit  bring  fiirtt. 

XCIX. 

There  is  a  stem  round  tower  of  other  days,* 
Firm  as  a  fortress,  with  its  fence  of  stone. 
Such  as  an  annyls  baflM  atrengUi  ddqra, 
Standing  with  half  its  battlfmeiitH  alone. 
And  with  two  thousajid  years  of  i^y  growu, 
The  garland  of  eternity,  where  wave 
The  green  Icavaa  over  all  by  time  o'ortfarown ; 
'What  WBi  tide  towar  of  strength?  wtOinitacnc 
What  treasure  lay  to  kwk^  80  bid  t— A  fronail^ 
gnve. 

C. 

But  who  was  she,  the  lady  of  tbe  dead, 
Tomb'd  in  a  pahioe  f  Waa  aba  chaate  and  fair  P 
Worthy  a  king's—  or  more — a  Roman's  bed  ? 
What  race  of  chiefs  and  heroes  did  she  bear  ? 

What  daughter  of  her  beanii(  >i  ^as  the  heir  ?* 
How  lived— how  loved — how  died  she  i  Was  ahe 
So  honourM^and  conspteooody  then»  [not 

^^'hcrc  moaner  relics  must  nnt  dare  to  rot, 
Placed  to  commemorate  a  more  than  mortal  lot  ? 


which  have  elapsed  tineeOlesio  wrote  this,  have  not  removed 
any  of  the  imperfectioas  Of  bUBMnlty  *,  ana  th«  cooptalnts  of 
the  andent  phaoaophsnsMW.  wttboot  Ininsttoeer  allSctstiosi. 
be  mBBoribod  lo  a  posB  wnttsB  yestaiasy. 


-  Alliiiling  to  the  tomb  nf  Ci cilia  Mt^tr  Ihi, 
BoTc.   S«e  "  HUtorkal  lUuitranunt,"  p.  m 
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CL 

Wu  the  M  thoM  who  love  their  lords,  or  they 
Who  lore  Um  lords  of  others  f  tach  hive  beu 

Even  In  the  olden  time,  Rome's  annab  WKj, 
Was  she  a  matron  of  Cornelia's  mien. 
Or  the  ll^ht  air  of  Cgypt's  gncefbl  qoea. 
Profuse  of  joy  —  or  'gainst  it  did  she  WHV 
Inveterate  in  virtue  ?  Did  she  lean 
To  the  soft  side  of  the  heart,  or  wisely  l>ar 
Low  tfotn  ■mongrt  her  grie&?  —  for  rach  tho 
■flfccdoni  ire. 

CII. 

Pcrchuice  she  died  in  youth :  it  may  tie,  bow'd 
With  won  ftr  heavier  than  the  ponderous  tomb 

That  wciffh'd  upon  her  gpntlc  dust,  a  cloud 
Might  gather  o'er  her  Ix'auty,  and  a  uluom 
In  her  dark  eye,  prophetic  of  the  doom      [shed  > 
HcMcn  gives  ita  bTourttes — csrly  deaths,  yet 
A  sunset  efaaim  •round  her,  and  Utmne 
With  hectic  light,  the  Hi-in  rus  of  the  dead. 
Of  ber  oonsnmlng  cheek  the  autumnal  leaf-like  red. 

cni. 

Perchance  she  died  in  age  —  sun  iving  all. 
Charms,  kindred,  children  —  with  the  silver  gray 
On  her  long  trtssu,  which  might  yet  recall. 
It  may  tie,  ttfll  a  sonwChlntr  of  the  day 
yvhvn  thoy  wi  re  hniidt  d.  ;in(I  her  proud  array 
And  lovely  form  were  envied,  praimi,  and  eyed 
By  Bonie— But  whither  would  CoiOecture  stray? 
TTius  much  alone  vre  know —  Mrtella  died, 
The  wealthiest  Boman's  wife :  Behold  his  love  or 
Tildel 

CIV. 

I  know  not  why— but  standing  thus  by  thee 
It  seems  as  if  I  had  thine  inmate  known. 
Thou  Tomh  1  and  other  days  coom  back  on  me 
With  neoUected  music,  thMgh  the  tone 

Is  changed  ^iv\  solemn,  like  the  cloudy  groan 
Of  dying  thunder  on  the  distant  wind ; 
Tet  could  I  seat  me  by  this  ivied  stone 
Till  I  had  bodied  forth  the  heated  mind 
Forms  from  the  floating  wreck  which  Buln  leaves 


cv. 


And  flfom  the  piaaki,  Ikr  ahattoM      the  rocks. 

Built  me  a  little  bark  of  hope,  once  more 
To  battle  with  the  ocean  and  the  shocks 
Of  the  lowl  bnttam,  and  tte  ( 
Which  nislies  on  the  BoUfauy  shan 


'  "Of  M        fj^Xtum,  krtSyi.rxu  tin' 
Rich.  Franc  Phil.  Brunck.  PoeUs  OnoiBlci,p.  »1. 


ed.  17M. 


'  fFour  wordi,  and  two  initlaU,  compose  the  whole  of  the 
liucriuclon  whlrh.  whatever  its  ;irn  ir:it  [prisitinri,  i*  now 
plaretl  lo  front  of  ttiii  [towering  tfpulchre:  (  ' )  i  ii  .  CJ  C»i:- 
•m.1  .  F  Mkr]  1.1  !.  .  Cra*si,  It  i>  more  liki  ly  ui  h.ivf  li<  <  :i 
the  pride  than  the  love  of  Cra»«ti(,  which  rAiied  to  iiiperb  a 
raoBotlal  to  a  wife,  whoM  name  is  noc  ntentioDed  in  hutory, 
uniflMl  she  lie  tuppoMd  to  be  that  tadjr  whoie  IntimarT  with 
DolabeOa  was  so  oAoslvo  to  Tullia.  the  daughter  of  Cic«ro  ; 
or  ibe  wiip  wm dltoiuid  by  Lentulat  Spinther ;  or  (be,  per. 
hapt  the  mum  fSisea!.  fron  whose  ear  the  soa  o(  Jtaopus 
traniferred  a  pmeloDs  jewsl  to  easteb  Ms  daaghnr. — Hoa. 

ROUSB.] 

*  The  Palatine  Ii  one  mast  of  ruins,  particularly  on  the 
side  toward*  th«  Circus  Maxtmu*.  Tbo  very  toil  li  formed 
of  crumhled  hrirkwnrk.  NothInK  has  been  told,  nothing  can 
be  told,  to  Mtl«fV  the  belief  of  any  but  .1  Ki>m.m  nntiouarv. 
See"  llljiorlcal  llliutrations,  "  p  -  I'hr  \  .Jii c  1  Ji  >Iariiiv 
coukl  not  sound  more  deep  aiid  toloian  araona  tho  niiocd 
•NlNSofGMhafS^liwitlwstiatasef  tbaFli|iiBaaBld  the 


Where  all  lies  founder'd  that  was  ever  dear : 
But  could  I  gather  from  the  wave- worn  store 
Enooipi  Ibr  nr  nide  hoatf  iriMffe  dioold  1  rtNTt 

here. 

CVL 

Then  let  the  winds  howl  on  I  their  harmony 
Shall  henceforth  be  my  music,  and  the  night 
The  sound  shall  temper  with  the  owlets'  ciy^ 
As  I  now  hear  them,  in  the  fiullng  light 
Dhn  oVr  the  btri  of  darkness*  native  rite. 
Answering  each  other  on  the  Palatine,  [bright. 
With  th^  laiige  eyes,  all  glfatenlng  gray  and 
And  HdHng  iftitfinH.  —  Upon  sodi  a  Artm 
Whatareoorpetfygrleftr— letmenotnamhermlsft. 

CVIL 

Cypress  and  ivy,  weed  and  wallflower  grown 
Muted  and  naM'd  together,  hOlods  IwvV 

On  what  were  chambers  an  h  crush'd,  column  strown 
In  fVagments,  choked  up  vaults,  and  flrescos  stecp'd 
In  subtenanean  dampa,  where  the  owl  peep*d. 
Deeming  it  midnight :  —  Trmnles,  l>aths  or  halls? 
Pronounce  who  can ;  for  ail  mat  Learning  reap'd 
Frr>m  her  research  hath  been,  that  these  are  walls  — 
Behold  the  Imperial  Mount  i  tis  thus  the  mi^ty 
IUls.9 

CVTII. 

There  is  the  moral  of  all  himian  talcs }  * 

'TU  bnt  the  sane  vilMafnl  of  th«  past. 

First  Free<l(>m,  and  then  Glory — when  that  ftdls, 
Wealth,  vice,  corruption,  —  barbarism  at  last 
And  History,  «f0|  all  her  volumes  vast. 
Hath  but  one  page,— 'tis  better  written  here. 
Where  gorgeotis  Tjfranny  hath  thus  amaas'd 
All  treasun-.,  all  dtlij^hts,  that  eye  or  ear, 
Ueart,  aoul  could  seek,  tongue  ask  —  Away  with 
ipovdi  I  dnw  nan* 

CEL 

Admire,  cxult — despise — laugh,  weep, — for  here 
There  is  such  matter  for  all  feeling :  — Man  1 
Thou  pendulum  tx^twlxt  a  smile  and  tear, 
Api"*  anil  realms  are  crowded  in  this  span* 
This  mountain,  whose  obliterated  ^aa 
Um  pymuM  of  empires  pinnacled. 
Of  Okiy's  gewgaws  shiidng  in  the  van 
im  the  sun's  rays  with  added  flame  were  flU'd ! 
are  ita  golden  fooft  t  when 
tohalU? 

braken  dwiMS  and  lUlen  statass  of  hsr 

WatTBa  800TT.] 

■*  TTie  author  of  the  Life  of  Cicero,  tpeaklnff  of  the  opinion 
entertained  of  Dritain  by  tliat  orator  and  his  cotempurary 
IComant,  ha>  the  following  eloquent  paita^ :  — "  From  their 
rallleriet  of  tbii  kind,  on  the  barbarity  and  misery  of  our 
island,  one  cannot  help  reflecting  00  tiw  sitrprlslac  ftto  and 
revolution*  of  kinedonu;  how  Kome,  Mwatfaenlitrass  Of  the 
world,  the  scat  of  arti,  empire,  and  glory,  now  llet  sank  In 
fioth.  i>rnorance.  and  poverty,  enslaved  to  the  most  cruel 
well  a:i  to  the  mo«t  rontetnptiblo  of  tyrants,  superstition  sml 
ri  li>;ii>ui  imp.j'.turr  :  whiif  thU  remote  country, andcrtly  the 
jeit  and  contempt  of  tbo  polite  Romans,  is  become  the  h.ippy 
le.it  of  liberty,  plenty,  and  letters;  flourishing;  in  .Ul  the  ,irt» 
and  re6nements  of  civil  lib;  yet  running  perhaps  the  ume 
course  whkh  Room  ttsslf  taed  nm  Mbre  tt,  from  vtnaoos 
Indtutry  M  wMltht  flroas  wedth  to  hizary  t  ftoan  luzary  to 
an  impatience  of  diadpUne,  and  cormptton  or  morals !  tlli,  1^ 
a  total  degenerarv  and  loss  of  virtue,  being  grown  ripe  ibr 
df»*tmction,  It  fall  a  |)roy  at  la^t  to  j.imr  nanly  oppreisor, 
nniJ,  with  the  toMof  hlMTty.  h>m\n  rvr^rv  th;iig  th;it  i»  Talu-ihle, 
sinks  gradually  again  into  iu  nn^m.il  barbarism."  (See  Hia> 
totyoliliellAoni.  TUHaa  ( >r.  m,  Met  vLvOl.l.p.lflft) 
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BYBOITS  WORK& 


QAKTO  IT. 


ex. 

Tullf  wu  not  to  eloquent  as  thou, 

Th(ni  nnmelrsH  rolumn  vrlth  the  buried  baM  t 
What  art-  the  laurils  <tf  the  C'xsar's  brow  ? 
Cruwn  me  with  ivy  fVom  his  dwdling-placet 
WlMMe  arch  or  pillar  mieta  me  tn  tbe  fto^ 
Tftw  or  Trajan's  ?  Mb— 111  tint  of  TllW: 
Triumph,  arch,  pillar,  all  he  doth  diftplaoB 
Scoffing ;  and  apoetoUc  statues  climb 
To  annh  fho  Imperial  vn,  whoae 
.1 


CXI. 

Buried  in  air,  the  deep  blue  sky  of  Eocne, 
And  looking  to  the  stars :  they  had  cootatal'd 
A  spirit  which  with  thfso  would  find  a  home. 
The  last  of  those  wlio  o'er  the  whole  earth  reign'd, 
Tlw  Boman  globe,  fbr  after  none  sustaln'd, 
But  >ir!rio(1  hark  his  conquests  :<»be  HIS  nW* 
Than  a  men-  Alexander,  and,  unstltn'd 
With  household  blood  and  wine,  serenely  wore 
His  aomeign  vfttuat-->stiiU  ire  Ti^anli  DSiM  adonii  * 

cxn. 

What  is  ths  rock  of  Triumph*  the  high  place 
Wbero  Bonn  wnlnaewl  her  Iwross?  irttm  tlu 

steep 

Tarpeian  ?  fittest  goal  of  Treason's  race. 
The  promontory  whence  the  TVaitor^  Leap 

Ciin»d  all  ambition.    Did  the  conqueror*  heap 
Their  spoils  here  ?   Yes  ;  and  in  yon  field  below, 
A  thousand  years  of  sOcnced  factions  sleep — 
The  FonuD,  where  the  Iminoirtat  aocsnta  glowi 
eloquent  all 
I 


cxnL 

The  field  of  freedom,  faction,  ftme,  and  blood  : 
Here  a  proud  people  s  passions  were  exhaled. 
From  the  first  hour  of  empire  in  the  bud 
To  that  when  farther  worlds  to  conquer  fril'd  ; 
But  long  before  Had  Freedom's  flue  been  Tdl'd, 
And  An,Trrhy  assumed  her  attributes  ; 
Till  every  lawless  soldier  who  assail'd 
Itad  on  fhs  tMmUIng  I 
Or  niasd  Ihe'Vnid  i«ke  of  I 


CXTV. 

Then  turn  we  to  her  latest  tribune's  name, 
From  her  ten  thousand  tyrants  turn  to  thee, 
lledecmer  of  dark  centuries  of  shame  — 
The  fHend  of  Petrarch — hope  of  Italjr~ 
Bleml I  batof BoroanstS  Whflethetree 
Of  freedom's  wither'd  trunk  ituts  f  nth  a  leaf* 
Even  for  thy  tomb  a  garland  let  it  be — 
Ibe  lbnim*»  champlop,  and  fhe  veogteli  chief— 
Her  new-barn  Noma  tttwi  -^rfth  idgD,  alHl  loohtlet 

>  The  column  of  Trajan  ii  furmouutcU  by  St.  Peter  i  thAt 
of  AweUiis  by  St. PmU.   See  "Uiiunrical  lUustntlaQs." 

PL1I4. 

3  Trajan  was  proverbialhf  the  iMit  of  fho  Bonaa  ptlBees 

(Eutrop.  1.  Tilt.  c.  fi.) :  and  It  would  be  osatsr  to  flod  a  sore- 
reign  uniting  uxju-tiv  the  oppotlte  chararterittlcs,  ^an  one 
poMctted  of  ail  the  happy  qualitiec  aicribed  to  this  emperor. 
"  When  he  mounted  the  throne,"  wp  the  historian  Dion, 
"  be  was  stroni;  in  body,  was  Tl{p>rous  in  mind  ;  age  had 
irajiairrd  nnnf  I'f  his  facuitii?*  ;  hf  was  altogether  free  from 
pnvy  arjil  irum  ilcir  iction  •  he  honouri-d  all  the  good,  and  he 
advuced  them  i  and  on  tnlt  account  ttwy  could  not  be  the 


CXV. 

Egeria  I  sweet  creation  of  some  heart'* 
Which  found  no  mortal  resting-place  so  fair 
As  thine  ideal  breast ;  whate'er  thou  art 
Or  wert,  —  a  young  Aurora  of  the  air, 
The  nympholepsy  of  some  food  despair 
Or,  It  might  be,  a  beauty  of  fbe  earth, 
yrho  found  a  more  thnn  common  votary  thMV 
Too  much  adoring ;  whatMXi'fr  thy  birth, 
Tilou  wcrt  a  beaiitlM  though^  and  aolUr  liodtod 
forth. 

CXVL 

The  mosses  of  thy  fountain  still  are  sprinkled 
With  tiiine  Elysian  water-drops  ;  the  face 
Of  thy  cave*giiaided  spring,  with  years  un  wrinkled, 
Beflecti  tiie  mcdc-eyed  genius  of  the  place, 

'NVhfL'io  prt'cn,  wild  margin  now  no  mure  era.se 
Art's  works ;  nor  must  the  delicate  waters  aiecm 
Prison  d  in  rontle,  boAMIng  fkwn  tte  hm 

Of  the  r\v(*  statue,  M-lth  a  Rentle  leap 
The  rill  runi  o'er,  and  round,  fern,  flowers,  and  try. 


cxvn. 

Fantastically  tangled :  the  green  hills 
Are  dotfaed  with  early  bkMsoms,  through  tt« , 

The  quick-eyed  lizard  rustles,  and  the  bills 
Of  summer-birds  sing  welcome  as  ye  p&i* ; 
flowers  ft«sh  In  hue,  and  many  in  their  claM^ 
Implore  the  paiuing  step,  and  with  their  dyct 
Dance  in  the  soft  hrecse  In  a  fair>'  nias.s ; 
The  sweetness  of  the  violet's  deep  blue  eyes, 
Kils'd  by  the  breath  of  hsami.  seems  oolsiir'd  by  its 


czYin. 

Here  did^t  thon  dwell,  in  thi?  enchanted  i 
Egeria  I  thy  all  heavenly  bowjm  beating 
For  the  fu  footsteps  of  thy  mortal  lover; 
The  purple  Midnight  veil'd  that  mystic  rae 
With  her  most  starry  canopy,  and  seating 
Thyself  by  thbie  adorer,  what  bcfel  ? 
This  cave  was  surely  shaped  out  for  the  greeting 
Of  ■aenMiiiNir'4  Ooddass,  and  tte  odl 
BMmte^  bf  lutr         tilt  cHflMt  €lMle  I 


C.XIX. 

And  didst  thou  not,  thy  breast  to  his  reglylllg^ 
Blend  a  celestial  with  a  human  heart} 
And  Love,  which  dies  as  it  was  bom,  hi  si^ilQb 
Share  with  imniort.il  tr.insports?  could  thlneot 
Make  them  indeed  immorttl,  and  impart 
The  parity  of  heaivcn  to  eartiUr  Joyi, 
Expel  the  venom  find  not  Munt  the  dttt«~ 
The  dull  satiety  which  all  destroys  — 
And  root  from  oat  fhe  wol  th«  dcadtr  vead  iMtk 
dojs? 

objects  of  hi*  fear,  rr  of  liiv  I  iti  ,  he  never  lUti>ni-<J  to  ia- 
formcrs;  he  ga^c  not  ».iv  to  hi!'  .iriR>  r  ;  he  abstalm-d  t^uaJljr 
from  unfair  exactions  aiid  unjuiit  iH.nishmenli ;  he  bad  rather 
be  loved  as  a  man  thnn  hnni)urt<d  as  a  aoTerelgn  t  be  was 
aflhble  with  his  people.  rn>v(-ctfid  |o  the  MHM,  SM  nBttjr* 
Hllf  beloved  hy  both  ;  he  lii«|iireil  nooe  witb  dwd  but  OM 
enemies  it  his  country."— Hi«!  R""  1  IxUl-  c.  6,7. 

*  Thp  name  and  exploiu  ui  lUtinzi  must  be  iitmUiar  tojha 
reader  of  Gibbon.   Some  details  and  BOSdited  U  " 
relative  to  this  unhappy  h<>ro,  will  he  seOB  IB  tt* ' 
lUuscrations  of  the  fourth  C.inio,"  p.  M8. 

4  8m  Appeodia, "  Historical  Notes."  No.  xxvu. 
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Alas  T  our  yoong  afHectloiii  nm  to  ivHite, 

Or  w.itiT  but  thi-  (li'scrt ;  whence  ariose 
But  weeds  of  dark  luxuriaaoe,  tans  of  luttte. 
Bunk  Bt  the  cove,  thoagb  tnnptint  to  tiw  «y«a, 

Flower*  whrKo  wild  odours  l)rc:ithe  but  agonies. 
And  trees  whose  gums  are  poison ;  such  the  plants 
Which  spring  beneath  Iwr  atepa  as  Passion  flics 
O'er  the  world's  wildemess,  and  vainly  pants 
For  aome  celestial  fruit  forbidden  to  our  wants. 

CXXL 

Oh  Love  1  no  habitant  ofearfli  thoa  art — 
An  unseen  smpll,  we  believe  in  thee, 
A  faith  whose  martyrs  are  the  broken  heart, 
But  never  yet  hath  seen,  nor  e'er  shall  see 
The  naked  ryt  ,  thy  form,  as  it  should  be ; 
The  minil  hath  made  thee,  as  it  peopled  heaven, 
Even  with  its  own  desiring  ph;int;i^\ , 
And  to  a  tbouglit  such  slupe  and  inuge  given. 
As  Iwnto  ttM  imqDeDchM  sool — p«rch*d — wcvied 
I  w  1 11111!    Mill  ifvnu 


rxxii. 

Of  its  own  beauty  is  the  mind  diseased. 
And  fcveft  Into  ftbe  cfeatfaw :  — wbere, 

When-  nn-  the  forms  the  sculptor's  soul  hathietad? 
In  hhn  alune.    Can  Nature  »how  so  fair  ? 
Where  are  the  charms  and  vMlMi  wUdl  «•  dnt 
Conceive  in  boyhood  and  pursue  as  men. 
The  unreach'd  Paradise  of  our  despair. 
Which  o'er-informs  the  i>encil  and  the  pen, 
And  overpowen  the  page  wbeie  it  would  blwrn  again? 

cxxrii. 

Who  loves,  raves — 't  Is  youth's  frenzy — but  the  cure 
Is  bitterer  still ;  as  charm  by  charm  unwind! 
VThich  rol>ed  our  idols,  and  we  see  too  sure 
Nor  worth  nor  beauty  dwells  fh)m  out  the  mind's 
Meal  -.hapc  of  such ;  yet  still  it  tiinds 
The  fatal  veil,  and  still  it  draws  us  on, 
Reaptaff  the  whMwtnd  from  the  oft>sown  winds 
The  stubborn  heart,  its  alchcniy  fnjjrun,  [undone. 
Seems  ever  near  the  prize,  —  wealthiest  when  most 

CXXTV. 

We  wither  flrora  our  youth,  we  gasp  away  —  [thirst. 
Sick  —  Kick;  unfound  the  boon  —  ""■*itrm!  the 
Though  to  the  htft,  in  ragt  of  our  decigr. 
Some  phantom  lores,  such  as  we  sooght  at  first  — 

But  all  tf«t  lati',  —  so  arc  wu  doubly  cur^L 
Love,  &me,  ambition,  avarice— 'tis  the  same, 
EaA  fdle — and  dl  ID —and  none  the  wont— 

For  all  arc  mctmirs  with  a  different  name. 
And  Heath  the  !>ablc  smoke  where  vanibhes  the  flame. 

CX2^.  [loved. 
Few — none —  find  what  they  love  or  oouU  have 
Though  accident,  Mind  contact,  .rndtiwrtNOf 
Meoearity  of  loving,  have  removed 
Antlpethlet    but  to  iccnr,  en  long^ 

'  "At  all  erenU."  taj*  the  author  of  the  Academical 

Qupttlotu,  "  I  tnt«t,  whatps-pr  mav  b<>  thf  f:»tp  nf  my  own 
ipiHTUlatlont,  that  philo^ophv  » lil  r-n.im  rli  ct  rstinniinn 
whlfh  it  oupht  to  |)0»s<ris,  I'lir  frci'  nml  philosophic  spirit 
of  our  n.iti  in  h:i',  li.i  n  ihr  tlirirn'  n:hnir;itiun  to  the  world. 
Tlii«  wu  tho  pruud  dUtinction  of  EugUihmen.  and  the  In. 
mlnoiu  source  of  all  tMr  glory,  ttball  we  then  forget  the 
aanly  and  dignlfieil      •     -  - 


s  of  our  ancestors,  to  prate  in 
IheaMieaboat  ear  fMdeld 


£nTniam*d  with  irrevDcable  wrong ; 
And  Circumstance,  that  unsptrltnal  god 

.\nil  ini-tTt-atur,  in;ikei  and  helps  idiuig 
Our  coming  evils  wlthacrutcb>Uke  rod, 
Whose  touch  tnros  Hope  to  dust,— the  duitweall 
have  trod. 

CXXVI. 

Otu-  life  is  a  fidae  nature— tis  not  in 
The  harmony  of  things,  —  this  hard  decree, 

This  imeradicable  taint  of  sin. 
This  iKJundless  upas,  this  ;dl-blastini?  tree, 
Whose  root  is  earth,  whose  leaves  and  branches  be 
nwtUeewUAvynttelrpUiguetonmenllkedew — 

DiseaM',  death,  Irandage  —  all  the  wnes  we  see  — 
And  wur^c,  the  woes  we  see  not  —  which  throb 
through 

The  Iniwiartli^hU  armi-  with  : 


CXXVll. 

Yet  let  us  ptmder  boldly  —  'tis  a  base  > 
Ahandonnent  orreaaoa  to  resign 

Our  right  of  thought  —  our  last  and  only  ptaee 
Of  refuge ;  this,  at  least,  shall  still  be  mine : 
Though  from  our  Mrth  the  feculty  divine 
Is  chain 'd  and  tortured  —  cahin'd,  crihb'd,  confined, 
And  bred  in  darkness,  lest  the  truth  should  shine 
T(K)  brightly  on  the  unprepared  mind,  [blind. 
The  beam  pours  in,  for  time  and  skill  will  couch  the 

CXXVIIT. 
Arches  on  arches  I  as  it  were  that  Borne, 
Collecting  the  chief  tropbks  of  her  line, 

Would  build  up  all  her  triumphs  in  one  dome. 
Her  Coliseum  stands  ;  the  moonbeams  shine 
As 't  were  its  natural  torches,  for  divine 
Should  be  the  light  which  stieams  her^  to  Ulume 
This  long-explored  but  stHl  exhaostlen  mine 
Of  contemplation  ;  and  the  azure  ploom 
Of  an  Italian  night,  where  the  deep  skies  assume 

CXXIX. 

Hues  which  have  words,  and  speak  to  ye  of  heaven, 
Floabi  o'er  this  vast  and  wondrous  monument^ 
And  shadows  fi>rth  Its  glory.    There  is  given 
Dnto  the  things  of  earth,  which  Time  hath  bent, 
A  spirit's  fci'lin^^,  luul  where  he  hath  leant 
His  hand,  but  broke  his  scythe,  there  is  a  power 
And  RM0e  tn  the  ralnM  battkment, 

For  which  the  palace  of  the  present  hour 
Must  yield  its  pump,  and  wait  till  ages  are  its  dower. 

Oh  Tbne !  the  beairtHler  of  ttie  deed, 

Adomer  of  the  nilii.  finiifurtcr 
And  only  healer  when  tiie  heart  hath  hied  — 
Time  !  the  corrector  where  our  judgments  eir. 
The  test  of  truth,  love,  —  sole  philusopher, 
For  all  beside  are  sophbts,  from  thy  thrift. 
Which  never  loses  though  it  doth  defer  — 
Time,  the  avenger  1  onto  thee  I  lift  [gift  i 

Mr  hndib  aid  ef«i^  tad  heart,  and  tarn  at  thee  a 

prejodioes?  This  is  not  the  vny  In  defend  thn  cause  of 
tnith.  It  w!u  not  thus  that  our  father*  maintaliiid  it  in  the 
brilliant  pprlinls  of  our  history.  Prejuilii  L'  iii:>y  t>e  trusted  to 
guard  the  outworks  for  a  thort  *paec  of  tiuii',  while  rnnjnn 
ilumlwrt  Id  the  citadel ;  hut  if  the  Utter  link  info  .-i  lrthar;fj-, 
the  former  will  quickly  erect  a  •tandju'd  for  herself.  Philo. 
»ophy,  wisdom,  and  liberty  support  each  other :  ho  who  will 
not  rnsoa  is  a  bigot :  he  who  cannot,  is  a  fool :  ood  be  who 
D0«,l8aslan,''  VALjnt.p.l*,lX 
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Anldat  fMa  wredc,  wliere  tliou  liart  made  •  dulM 

And  temple  more  divinely  desolate, 
Among  thy  mightier  offering*  here  are  mine. 
Balm  of  yean-^ttMiaiilifcw,  yetlUD  of 
If  thou  h^st  ever  ^ccn  me  too  elate, 
Hear  me  not;  but  if  calmly  I  have  borne 
(tiKxl,  and  reserved  my  pride  against  the  hate 
Which  shali  not  whelm  me,  let  me  not  havt  worn 
nUa  iron  in  my  tool  In  vain — dull  tiqr  oat  moora? 

CXXXII. 

Anil  thou,  who  never  yet  of  human  wrong 
I<eft  the  imhalanml  scale,  great  Nemeait  1  > 
Here,  where  f)w  indent  paM  thc«  homage  kmg  — 
Thou,  who  diilst  call  thr  Furii  -  fi-om  the  ab\>'<, 
And  round  Orestes  bade  them  buwi  and  biM 
For  that  mmatural  retribution — Jnat. 
Had  it  but  l)een  from  hand*  lt"<*  near  —  in  this 
Thy  former  realm,  I  call  thee  from  the  dust !  [must. 


cxxxnL 

Tt  U  not  thrit  I  UKiy  iint  have  incurr'd 
For  my  ancestral  taulK->  or  niinc  the  wound 
I  bleed  withal,  and,  had  it  been  couferr'd 
With  a  just  weapon,  It  had  flow'd  unbound ; 
Bat  mm  my  blood  shaU  not  sink  In  the  ground ; 

Tn  thi  r  r  do  devote  it  — ///--u  -halt  take 
The  vengeance,  wtiich  sliail  yet  be  sought  and  found, 
Which  If  Ihm  not  taken  tor  the  wha 
Bnfc  kt  that  pan — I  deep^  but  thoa  ahatt  yet  amtkc 

cxxxrv. 

And  if  my  voice  break  forth,  'tis  not  that  now 
I  shrink  from  what  Is  suflRerM :  let  him  speak 
Who  hath  beheld  decline  upon  my  brow. 
Or  seen  my  mind  s  convulsion  leave  it  weak  ; 
But  in  this  page  a  record  will  I  seek. 
Not  in  the  air  shall  these  my  words  disperse. 
Though  I  be  ashes;  a  fkr  hour  diall  wreak 
The  deep  prt)phetl<  fuliii--  nf  this  verse, 
And  pile  on  human  heads  the  mountain  of  my  curse  i 

cxxxv. 

That  corse  shall  be  Forgiveness.  —  HaTe  I  tiot— 
Hear  me,  my  mother  Earth  !  behold  it.  TleAVanl— 
Hare  I  not  had  to  wrestle  with  my  lot  ? 
BiTB  I  not  suflte'd  things  to  be  fargiven  ? 

Have  I  not  had  my  bndn  scarM,  my  heart  riven, 
Hopes  sapp'd,  name  bli/t;hted,  l^ii'e's  life  lied  away  ? 
And  only  not  to  desperation  driven, 
Bocanse  not  altogethar  of  such  dar 
As  iota  Into  dia  aods  of  tiiose  wimn  I  survey. 


CXXXVL 
nl^blj'  wrangi  to  patl^  partdy 
I  not 


could  do? 


I  See  Afpsodtat.  **  HWoilad  Hotas."  No.  xxvm. 
*  rBatansa  siansss  enoi*.  and  cnsri.  we  Had  In  llw 
oifiM      Che  Ml<MrtM  i — 

**  If  to  forgrtvp  bp  heaping  coal*  of  Are  — 
As  God  hath  ipoken  —  on  thp  hesiit  or  foSS, 
Mine  ihouUl  be  a  volcano,  anrt  riw  hlph«r 
Than,  o'er  the  'Htan*  rni»h'd.  Olympui  raw. 
Or  Atho»  iii).ir«,  or  hlaitnR  Finn  pli»w»  :  — 
True,  thoy  who  Jttini;  were  i  rr.  nln^  tliirv*  ;  butwlwt 
Than  ierp<>nt»'  Uvih  intllctt  witli  iteKllier  threes? 
The  Lion  may  be  f^gulml  bv  tbe  Gnat  — 

Wito  tuiikt  the  ilumberer's  biood  ?—  The  Eaglo  ? — No : 
tlwBaS.n 


From  the  loud  roar  at  foaming  calumny 
To  the  small  whisper  of  the  aa  pattry  few. 

And  subtler  venom  nf  the  n  ptUe  crew, 
The  Janus  glance  of  whose  significant  eye. 
Leaning  to  Ue  wlUi  sDence,  would  teem  true. 
And  withrttit  utterance,  save  the  shrug  or  sigh. 
Deal  round  to  happy  fools  its  speechless  obloquy.  ^ 

CXXZYU. 

But  T  have  tfrcd,  and  have  not  Uved  in  Tain : 

My  iiiinil  iiKiy  lose  itt  force,  my  blood  its  fire. 
And  my  tnzae  perish  even  In  conquering  pain ; 
But  there  Is  that  vrldiln  me  whldi  shaU  tire 
Tortiire  and  Time,  and  breathe  when  I  exi'in«  ; 
Stimething  unearthly,  which  they  deem  not  uf, 
Like  the  rememl)er"d  tone  of  a  mute  lyre. 
Shall  on  their  soften'd  spiilti  aink,  and  movo 
In  hearts  all  rocky  now  the  hrte  nenoioe  of  lovnw 


CXXICVUL 

Hie  seal  Is  set — Now  wcleonw,  tbott  dfwid  power 

Nainel'-^'^,  \  et  thus  omnipotent,  which  here 
Walk  Ml  in  the  stiAdow  of  the  midnight  hour 
Witli  a  deep  awB,  yet  all  distinct  from  fear: 
Thy  haunts  are  ever  where  the  dead  walls  mr 
Their  Ivy  mantles,  and  the  solemn  scene 
Derives  from  thee  a  si  ii-<  -o  deep  and  clear 
That  we  become  a  part  of  what  has  been. 
And  grow  nnto  iSbt  tpoiy  all>seelng  but 


I 


CXXXIX. 
And  here  the  buzz  of  ejiger  nations  ran. 
In  murmur'd  pity,  or  loud-roar'd  applause. 
As  man  was  sbraghterM  hy  his  Mlow  man. 
And  wherefore  -^laushter'd  ?  wherefore,  but 
Such  were  the  bloody  Circus'  genial  laws, 
And  the  tmperiai  pleasure.  —  Wherefore  not  f 
What  matters  where  wc  fall  to  fill  the  mawa 
Of  worms  —  on  battle-plains  or  listed  spot  f 
Both  are  but  theatres  where  the  dilef  actors  rot. 


CXL. 

I  see  before  me  the  Gladiator  lie : 
He  leans  upon  hLs  liand  —  his  manly  brow 
Consents  to  deatli,  but  conquers  agony. 
And  his  droop'd  bead  sinks  gradually  low-» 
And  thnm^  his  side  tiie  hut  drops,  ebUng  slow 
Trom  the  red  gash,  fall  her(v\ ,  nne  by  one. 
Like  the  first  of  a  thunder-shower ;  and  now 
Hie  arena  enlina  around  him  —  he  is  gone^ 
Ereoeased  the  inhuman  ahoBt  which  hail'd  tlw  ^erctab 
who  won. 

CXLI. 

He  henrd  it,  but  he  heeded  not  —  his  eyes 
Were  with  his  heart,  and  that  was  fiir  away ;  s 
He  reck'd  not  of  the  life  he  lost  nor  prize, 
Bat  wboe  his  rude  hut  by  the  Danube  hqr, 


*  Whether  the  wonderftd 


thU 


imnire  be  «  laqucarian  gUdUtor.  whleh.  In  nlte  of  WSokel 

inann't  critld«tn,  has  hvmy  stoutly  malntalnetf ;  or  whether  It 
he  a  Grerk  hor-ild,  an  that  Rreat  antiquary  ponitivply  ««, 
»crtcd»  ;  or  whether  it  is  tn  1m-  thouRht  a  Spartan  or  barlM> 

•  Either  Pnlifontet,  hrrald  of  Ijiiiil,  killed  hr  (F.dipiu  ;  or 
Ccjjrcas,  hrr.ilil  of  Kflritliciis,  ktlU'd  hy  the  .AthenlaJVi  wlicn 
In-  i-ndciivoiircd  to  <lra>,'  the  Heracllrln"  fnitn  the  alt.ar  of 
iiUTiy.  a!i(l  In  wliosc  biitiour  they  histitiitCNl  aiinu.il  K-iinc*, 
rontiniMHl  ti>  tlie  titiie  ^^^  Hadrian;  or  Antheniot  ritu<s,  the 
Athenian  herahi,  liilled  hy  the  MegarmneK,  who  never  r»- 
covcml  tho  impiety.   See  Storia  ilello  Arti,  &c.  turn.  ii. 

piig.8aB,  m,  aoSk  uw,  ao7.  iOktai.  csp.  ii. 
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Thi  rr  wen"  his  yiiuriK  har!wri.iiis  all  nt  pl.iy, 
Thtre  wm  tbeir  Dacian  motber  —  be,  tbcir  lire, 
BntdMiM  to  iMkc  •  Komni  hoUdty 
AU  thfa  rush'd  with  his  blocnl  —  Shall  he  expire 
And  uiuvenged  ?  —  Arise !  ye  Goths,  and  glut  your  ire ! 

CXLII. 

But  here,  where  Murder  breathe*!  her  Woody  steam ; 
And  here,  where  buz^ins;  nation-^  <  h  ikeiJ  the  ways, 
And  rov'd  or  murmur'd  like  a  mountain  stream 
PaihtBg  or  iHiidlttfr  m  fli  torrent  atnyi  j 

Here,  where  the  Roman  million's  bhuno  or  praise 
Was  death  or  life,  the  playthings  of  a  crowd,  °- 
Mymkcaoondsmudi  —  and  fall  the  stars'  faint  rays 
On  the  arena  void  —  <tent<<  cnish'd  —  walls  Iww'd — 
And  galleries,  where  my  steps  seem  echoes  stnmgely 
loud. 

cxLin. 

A  rotn  —  jti  what  ndn  !  ftam  its  mass 
Walls,  palaces,  half-cities,  have  been  rear'd  ; 
Tet  oft  the  enormoas  skeleton  ye  p;Ls«, 
And  marvel  where  the  spoil  could  have  appear  'd. 
mh  It  indeed  been  pltmdcrU  or  but  cten^r 
Alas  !  dcvelnj^ed.  ojions  the  decay, 
When  the  colossal  fabric's  form  is  near'd : 
It  will  not  beir  fhe  liiightiicH  of  the  der, 
WUdh       w  too  inwh  on  all  * 


cxuv. 

'  noon  boi^Df  to  cllHib 

Its  topmost  arch,  and  pcntly  jxiuscs  there ; 
When  the  stars  twinkle  through  the  loops  of  time, 
And  the  low  night-brecze  waves  along  the  air 
The  garland-forest,  which  the  gray  walls  wear, 
Ltke  laoreb  on  the  bald  ftnt  Cesar's  bead ;  $ 
When  the  Ws^hx  shines  serene  but  doth  not  glare, 
-   Tben  In  this  magic  circle  raise  the  dead : 
Beroc*  hm  trad  this  spot— *tli  on  their  dust  ye 


rxr.v. 

"  While  stands  the  Coliseum,  Rome  shall  stand  \  * 

•*  When  frDs  the  Oolteom,  Bone  dMUftB; 

*•  And  when  Rome  ftUi— Oo  Worid.**  nnan  our 

own  land 

Tbai  «ako  the  fiOgilni  d>r  thh  mighty  wall 
In  Saxon  thnee,  which  ivt  are  irant  to  call 
Ancient;  and  these  three  mortal  things  are  still 
OntMrfcnnditbiMbMidnnmwrVltBj 


rian  ihield-bearpr,  »ccnrding  to  the  opiiiiou  of  hi»  It.-kUaji 
«litr»r ;  It  mint  Miurixlljr  «i-c'm  a  ri'pi/  "f  tliiU  maiUTfjit-ct;  of 
CtciiUut  which  ri'prMontcd  "«  WDiiml.fl  man  dyloR,  who 
perfectly  impTf^wxl  what  there  rciniunc*!  of  life  In  him." 
Nontfaucon  And  MatTi'i  thoushl  it  tUf  identical  statue;  but 
that  itattM  was  of  bronse.  The  (iladiator  was  once  in  tlw 
Villa  Uida*ist,aMl«wbM^  Theiight 
arm  Is  aa  sntlfs  fesMnCloo  of  MkImcI  Aninw, 

»  See  Appendix,  "IllstorirjU  Nntc,"  Nos  xxix.  xxi. 

•  Suetonius  ioformf  us  that  Juliiu  CsMr  wat  ijarttculaf  ly 
twBiwi  ly  ttat  desse^  ef  mmm  widch  eoi6ed  to  to 
wear  a  wrtelh  of  lauNl  oo  ao  aeoMhiBa.  lU  was  aaxlnos, 
not  to  show  that  he  was  tha  caoqaeror  of  the  world,  hut  to 
hide  that  he  wai  bald.  A  ttranRer  at  Home  woold  hardly 
have  ifucsted  at  the  motlre,  nor  iboutd  we  without  the  help 
of  the  hiitorian. 

•  This  l«  qiif>t.>d  in  thf  "  I>ocllne  and  F.-»ll  of  the  Romnn 
Kntpire."  at  a  prD^f  tli.u  the  (  <,tiioum  w.m  cntirt*,  whni  «i-i  n 
by  the  Anslo-SAXon  i>ll|;rimii  at  the  end  of  tb«  seventh,  or 
the  ijeKltininK  <>f  the  et^hth,  n-titury.  A  notice  on  the  ColU 
(tuia  may  be  i«en  in  tbe  **  Uittorioal  lUustratloos,"  p.  X». 

•  •TkMMft  aaMBdMA  ar  HI  Hi  him. 


Rome  and  her  Riiln  past  Rcdcmptlnn's  skill. 
The  World,  the  same  wide  den — of  thieves,  or  what 
yewUL 

CXLVL 

Simple,  erect,  severe,  austere,  sublime  — 
Shrine  of  all  saints  and  temple  of  all  gods, 
From  Jove  to  Jesus  —  spared  and  blest  by  time ;  » 
LooXini;  tranquillity,  while  f:il!s  "r  ruMls 
Areh,  empire,  each  thing  round  thee,  and  man  plods 
His  way  through  tlunt  to  wbcs— gkriow  donel 
Shalt  thou  not lait?  TimA  iqrtlM  ind  tynnii* 
rods 

Shiver  upon  thee  —  sanctuary  and  home 
Of  art  and  piety    FMithcon  1 —pride  of  Borne  I 

CXLYIL 

Relic  of  nobler  day^  and  noblest  arts  t 
Despoil'd  yet  perfect,  with  thy  circle  spreads 
A  holiness  appealing  to  all  hearts-— 
To  art  a  model;  and  to  him  who  treads 
Rome  for  the  sake  of  ages,  Olor}-  sheds 
Iler  light  through  thy  sole  aiH-rtun  ;  to  those 
Who  worship,  here  are  altars  for  their  beads ; 
And  thejr  w1m>  ftA  tar  fenlni  nuqr 
llidr  eyes  on  hr.nour'd  ftHni%irtMi 
them  dose.  ^ 

CXLVrn. 

There  is  a  dun^ieon,  in  whose  dim  drear  light  7 
What  do  I  gaze  on  7    Nothing :  Lix)k  again  I 
Two  foam  are  slowly  shadAw'd  on  my  sight- 
Two  iMvlated  phantoms  of  the  brain : 
It  is  not  to ;  I  see  them  full  and  plain  — 
An  old  man,  and  a  female  young  and  fair, 
IMh  11  m  nuninir  naother.  In  whose  vein 
The  blood  Is  nectar :  —  hut  wh:it  doth  she  tliere. 
With  her  unmantled  neck,  ami  t>u!>om  white  and  bare  ? 

CXLUL 

Full  swells  the  deep  pure  fbuntain  of  young  life, 
Where  on  the  heart  and  fnun  the  heart  we  took 
Our  first  and  sweetest  nurture,  when  the  wife. 
Blest  into  motber,  In  the  innocent  look. 

Or  even  the  in'pinc  rry  fif  lijw  that  hrrvok 
No  pain  and  small  sunpcnsc,  a  joy  iH>n  eive8 
Man  knows  not,  when  from  out  its  cradtod  OOOk 
She  sees  her  Uttle  bud  put  forth  its  leaves— 
What  may  tbe  fruit  be  yet?  — I  know  not — Cadn 
EveVi 


which  was  neeesssnr  to  preserve  the  aperture  above ;  thnuRh 
ex|»n<i'd  to  repeat p<i  flrp*  ;  thoufth  Kmietlme*  flivHU-*!  hy  th(^ 
rite  itid  always  nin  ii  to  ttio  ruin,  no  moniimi'nt  ii(  <  hua1 
antic|iiitr  !•  *o  well  |)ri'.i  rvi-d  a«  tliti  rotiindo.  It  t>«»»cd  with 
Uttlr  alti  r.aidu  tr.jm  tlir  I'aKon  Into  the  proicnt  ui)r»hip; 
and  so  conrcult-Qt  were  Iti  niche*  for  the  Christian  altar,  that 


their  design  as  a  aiodel  la  Oie  OatheUo  dioreb.*  VonyMi's 

luly.  p.  137.  9d  edit. 

*  The  Pantheon  ha*  tkocn  m.-idc  a  rrcrpiocle  for  the  biuta 
of  modem  ireat,  or,  at  leait,  dlsttnguithed,  aM 
of  light  which  once  fell  through  the  large  oib 


whole  circle  of  divlnittca,  now 
blaffe  of  mortal*,  •omc  one  or  two  Ot  whOM  hno  beSD  almott 
deiMbyUtevaosntionor  tbrfr  eaaatmsa.  Foranellee 
of  the  Pfalbeoa.  ase**  HIslasistf  mwinkleM*"  vi«r. 

7  This  and  the  three  next  stansas  diode  to  the  slety  of  fhe 

Roman  daunhter.  which  It  rc«a!led  to  tbe  tiaseWii  by  the 

tite,  or  pret^ded  ultc,  <if  thsil  jwivrnturc,  now  ibown  at  the 
church  of  .St.  Nich(il.t<i  m  Carcfre  The  dllBrultie*  attending 
Ike  ftiUbelM  Of  the  lala  are  Stated  la  "Uiataikal  UlaatiaP 
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BTfiOm  WORK& 


OAHTO  nr. 


CL. 

.  But  bnv  fonth  oftn  to  old  age  the  food. 

The  milk  of  his  own  pift  :  —  It  i«  her  sire 
To  wtMm      reoden  back  Uw  debt  of  blood 
Bora  wMi  her  Uifh.   Mo;  he  diall  not  expire 

While  in  thn^c  wimn  ant!  lovely  veins  the  flit 
Of  healtli  aiiii  holy  fet  lini,'  ran  provide 
Great  Nature's  Nile,  whoM-  lU     stream  rises  higher 
Tban  figypt'a  llver :  —  £rum  that  gentle  side 
lMlk»  drink  and  ttfe»  old  man  i  Heaven's  realm  holds 
nomebtida. 

ri.T. 

The  starry  fable  of  the  milky  way 
Baa  not  thy  story's  pafltjr;  It  Is 

A  constellation  of  a  sweeter  ray, 
And  sacred  Nature  triumphs  more  in  this 
Reverse  of  her  decree,  than  in  the  abyss 
Where  distant  worlds :  —  Oh,  holiest  nurse  ! 

Mo  drop  of  that  dear  stream  its  way  shall  mim 
To  thy  sire's  heart,  replenishing  its  source 
fnOt  life,  as  our  freed  souls  rgoin  the  univene. 

CLIL 

Tom  to  the  Mole  irhleh  Hidriin  weutA  on  high,  > 

Imperial  mimic  of  oM  Egypt's  pOtMf 

Colossal  copyist  of  deformity, 

WhoM  trnvell'd  phantasy  ftom  the  hr  BDo** 

Enormous  model,  dooin'd  thr  arti«t's  toils 
To  build  for  giants  ;iihI  for  liis  vain  earth. 
His  shrunken  ;L^hes,  ralM^'  this  dome :    How  smiles 
The  gaier's  eye  with  phUosophic  mirth,      [birth  1 
To  liew  fho  huge  design  which  sprung  fitmi  such  a 

CLIII. 

But  lo!  the  dome — the  vast  and  wondnot  dOOM^* 
To  which  Diana's  marvel  was  a  «eU — 
Chilit's  mighty  atarlne  above  Us  martyr's  tomb ! 
I  have  beheld  the  Ephi^ian's  miracle  — 
Its  columns  strew  the  wilderness,  and  dweU 
The  hyena  ond  tlie  Jadad  In  tlielr  abode ; 
I  have  beheld  Sophia's  bright  roofs  swell 
Their  glittering  mass  1'  the  sun,  and  have  survey  d 
Ita  «Bctaai7  flie  Willie  flia  mufbtg  Uoiknii  pn^'dj 

CLTT. 

But  thou,  of  temples  oM,  or  altars  new, 
Standest  alone  —  with  nothing  like  to  thee  — 
Worthiest  ct  God,  the  holy  and  the  tme. 
Since  Zlon's  desolation,  when  that  He 
Forsook  his  former  city,  what  could  be, 
Of  earthly  structures.  In  his  honour  pOM, 
Of  a  suhUmcr  aspect  ?  M^esty, 
Vamt,  Olory,  Strength,  and  Beauty,  ail  arc  ai^ed 
fil  fhto  ottnial  aik  of  w«nh(p  undfldled. 


leratAiifel*  "St 

*  {Thit  and  the  fix  next  (tanaas  ban  m  refclwKc  to  the 

church  of  St^  Peter'ii.  For  a  raeasareOMnt  aTUieeomparatlre 

Imgth  of  thi»  tiAnlica  ;inJ  the  other  jrreat  «bnraiw  of 
Europ<>,  see  ilip  pavi  moiit  of  St.  Pcter'i,  and  the  Clastieal 
Tour  through  luly,  vol,  li.  p  125.  et  i«q.  ch.lv.] 

•  C"  1  rwnwnbBT  very  well."  uys  Sir  Joshua  Reynold*, 
'my  own  flUappointment  when  I  flnt  vUltcd  the  Vatican { 
tuit  nil  conf.-s*mg  mv  fecliug*  to  a  brother  «udent,  of  whose 

iii^i  iiuaiiMii-M  I  had  a  high  opinion  hr  anknowIHgml  fhnt 
till'  wnrk-  i>f  KaphaM  bad  the  »ainf  rlpM  t.  on  hiin.  cr  rtlhi  r 
that  they  did  not  nrthliice  the  cffirt  «  Im  li  .  xiK-ctitl  This 
wa*  a  great  rpllcf  to  - 


n1  ;  a:,.i. 


.   '■       i^i'l'iirinf:  further  of 

Otnef  studcatt,  1  found  that  tho»e  ihtjihi*  only  who.  fr<iin 
nt^al  MtaeUUj,afftimd  to  be  incapabln  of  rt  lisJiinp  those 

I  preteosions  to  initantaneoui  rap. 
 w_  _^ 


CLV. 

Enter :  its  grandeur  overwheinu  thee  not ; ' 
And  why  ?  it  is  not  lcs>»en'd  ;  but  thy  : 
Eapandcd  by  the  genius  of  the  spot. 
Baa  grown  eolooial,  and  can  only  And 

A  fit  ahode  whrn  in  appear  enshrined 
Thy  bup«-s  of  inunortaiity  j  and  thou 
Shalt  one  day,  if  ftamd  worthy,  ■ 

Set'  thy  (iin\  fai-e  to  faee,  as  thou  dost  now 
His  Uuly  of  Holies,  nor  be  blasted  by  his  bruw. 

CLVI. 

Thou  movesfc— 'Imt  iDCiieasing  with  the  advanoe. 
Like  climbing  some  great  Alp,  which  still  dodi 
Deceived  by  its  gigantic  elegance ; 
Va^tness  which  ejow-  —  but  grows  tO 
All  musical  hi  its  immensUies;  [flame 
Bldi  niBitlei~.tleh«r  palnAing— dutnea  wlien 
The  lamps  of  pold  — and  haught)-  dome  which  vies 
In  air  with  Earth's  chief  structures,  though  tlicir 
frame  [must  claim. 

Siti  on  the  flniMBt  ground— and  this  the  donda 

CLvir. 

Thou  Rcert  not  all ;  but  piecemeal  thou  must  break. 
To  sepanitc  contemplation,  the  great  iriiolet 
And  as  the  ocean  many  bays  will  make. 
That  ash  the  eye>-ao  here  condense  thy  soul 

To  mori'  immediate  oluects  and  inntrol 

Thy  thoughts  until  thy  mind  hath  got  by  heart 

Its  eloquent  moporttooi,  and  ourall 

In  mighty  graduatfcnis,  part  In  smrt, 
The  glory  which  at  once  upon  thee  did  not  dart, 

cLvm. 

Not  by  its  Ibult  —  but thlnet  Onr ontwaid  acuta 
Is  but  of  gndual  grasp  —  and  as  It  Is 
That  what  we  have  of  feeling  most  intense 
Outstri|H  our  faint  expression;  even  sottia 
Outshining  and  o'erwhelming  edlflce 
Voab  oar  Ibnd  gaie.  and  greatest  of  the  great 
Defies  at  flr8tx)ur  Nature'^  llttlrnes*. 
Till,  growing  with  its  growth,  we  thus  dilate 
Omr^lrUatotiM  tfn  of  that  they  oontem^ate. 

CLIZ. 

Then  pause,  and  be  enlighten 'd ;  there  Is 
In  such  a  survey  tlian  the  sating  gan 
Of  wonder  pleased,  or  awe  which  WOldd 
The  worship  of  the  place,  or  the  mere  praise 
Of  art  and  its  great  masters,  who  could  raise  j 
AMiat  former  time,  nor  skill,  nor  thought  oooltl  ffln; 
The  fountain  of  sublimity  diaplaya 
Its  depth,  and  Ihenoa  may  drew  ttw  ndnd  of 


was  conicEout  1  OOgtlt  to  hare  done,  was  one  of  the  most 
humiliating rirciimstancrs  that  ever  happened  to  me  ;  I  found 
niy»elf  In  tlic  niid-;  u;  uurts  e\i'i  utcd  uji-jn  jirlnciplfs  with 
wni<'h  I  v>.v  uiMi  i|:i,ii-;ti  .1  ;  \  fi>U  my  it-Miornnce.  ami  stood 
ati:islii'<L  All  the  iiniit'i  -t' d  iin[;iiim  nf  ikaintinR  wlilcli  I  hnd 
brought  with  nie  Iruin  Kiiglaiul,  wher«  the  art  was  in  tfae 
lowest  staae  It  had  «i«r  besn  in,  were  to  be  totally  done  away 
and  endleMsd  Awn  aty  Bind  It  was  meaatary,  as  it  l«  ax. 
pressed  am  m  very  sotann  occasion,  that  1  thould  t>ecoin«  at  m 
UUleekM.  Notwtthstandlna  my  ditappolntment,  I  proceeded 
to  copy  seiiTip  of  thoM»  purplTent  worlui.  I  viewed  them  again 
:iu(l  oK^tn  ;  I  even  aMVctctl  to  fe<>l  their  merit  and  admire 
them  more  tlian  I  really  did.  In  n  short  lime,  a  new  taste 
and  a  new  perreption  began  to  ilawn  u;»>n  tMi .  .i-M  I  was 
convinced  that  I  had  originally  formed  n  fiUne  upunoD  of  tho 
perfection  of  the  art,  and  that  thij  ftre^t  painter  w««  well  cn. 
titled  to  the  btafa  rank  wbicb  be  holds  in  tho  admlratioa  of 

■-."3  * 
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ChX. 

Or,  turning  to  the  Vatican,  go  ae« 

Laoooon's  torture  dignifying  pain  — 

A  fttbcr't  low  and  mortal't  agoiqr 

With  ao  tamnortad'h  padenee  UoiiAtaff :  — Ttlii 

The  struKKlo  ;  vnln.  agnlnst  the  coillne;  strain 
And  gripe,  and  deepening  of  the  dragon's  gnip. 
The  old  man's  clench ;  the  long  CttvenmiHI  ehaJn 

■Rivets  the  liviii."  llnV",  — the  i-nonnom  aop 
£alurce»  paug  uu  paug,  and  uti&c*  gaup  on  gasp. 

CLXL 

OrilnrflwIiOid  affile  unerring  bow. 

The  God  of  life,  and  i»oc«y,  and  light  — 
The  Sun  in  human  llmtM  array'd,  and  brow 
jmnMnitfhmi  his  triumph  In  ttie  11^; 
The  shaft  hath  just  been  ^h<yt  —  the  amnr  farijght 
With  an  immortal's  vetiK^aiae  ;  in  his  «jre 
And  nostril  beautiful  disdain,  and  might 
And  nudcatr,  flaah  their  full  llghtttlngt  br» 
Developing  ta  flnt  one  glance  Um  Odtsr. 

CLXIL 

Bat  ta  hb  ddleate  fbrm — •  dream  of  Lovt, 

Shaped  by  wmf  solitary  nympb.  whose  breast 
Long'd  for  a  dcathlesii  lover  i^in  above. 
And  madden'd  In  that  vlsian — are  cqicit 
AU  that  Ideal  beautjr  ever  Ueaa'd 
Hie  mind  with  In  its  most  unearthly  mood. 

When  carh  i-' mccjition  was  n  hi'aveo^  gueit"* 

A  ray  of  immortality — and  stood, 

,  nntD  flwf  galWd  to  ft  sod  I 


CLXIII. 

And  if  it  be  Prometheus  stole  from  Heaven 
The  flre  which  we  endure,  it  was  repaid 
By  hhn  to  whom  the  energy  was  given 
Which  Ihi-*  p<K'(ic  niartilc  hath  array "d 
With  an  eternal  glory — which,  If  made 
Bjr  kniBNi  haodi,  ia  not  of  hwnaa  tlMwght ; 
And  Time  himself  hath  hallnw'd  it,  nnr  laid 
One  ringlet  in  the  dust — nor  hath  it  caught 
A  llnga  of        tat  bmtlMi  tte  IBM  Him  Which 

ci.xrv'. 

But  where  ii  he,  the  Filgrim  of  my  aong^ 
The  beinir«lM>  upheld  It  through  the  paet? 

Methinks  he  comoth  late  and  tarric-  Inn^. 
He  is  no  more  —  these  breathings  are  his  last ; 
Wtt  wanderings  done,  his  visions  ebMng  fat, 
And  he  himself  as  nothing :  —  if  he  was 
Aught  but  a  phantasy,  and  could  be  ciass'd 
With  fumis  which  live  ami  suffer  — let  that  pass  — 

Hia  shadow  Ihdca  aw«y  into  Deatraction'a  niaai» 

CLXV. 

Which  gathers  shadow,  substance,  life,  and  all 
llMt  wt  inherit  in  its  mortal  shroud. 

And  spread-s  the  dim  and  universal  pall  frlnurt 
Through  which  all  thiiiKf  rtow  phantoms;  and  the 
Between  us  sinks  and  all  which  ever  glow'd, 

TiU  Glofy'a  aelf  ia  twilight,  and  dkplay* 
A  mdndHiljr  hdo  Marce  aHowV 

'  C  Thn  d«ath  nf  thr  rnnce«s  Ch.irlwtc  has  been  a  (hock 
e»en  here  ( Vpiiiic ' ,  an.l  must  lim-  t^H'i'n  .m  c.irttiqiiaki'  at 
The  (aU)  of  tliit  p«jor  J^'^^^^^"**''^'^  «vety 


To  hover  rm  the  verpe  of  d:irkne««  ;  rsy^ 
Sadder  than  saddwit  ni^ht,  fur  they  dutriuit  the  gaze, 

CULVL 

And  lend  as  prying  into  the  abfN, 

To  gather  what  wc  shall  be  when  the  frame 
Shall  be  resolved  to  tomethlng  leas  than  this 
Ita  wKtebed  enenee  I  mmI  todran  of  flune, 

And  wipe  the  dust  fn>m  off  the  idle  name 
We  never  more  shall  hear,  —  but  never  more. 
Oh,  happier  thought  I  can  we  be  made  the  same  : 
It  ia  OHMigh  in  iooth  thai  onae  «•  htm  [mw  gore. 
Thew  tedab  off  Hm  hent— 'tin  hurt  tnioM  fweat 

CLXVIL 


r 

A  loni;  low  distant  murmur  of  dread  soondp 
Such  a-i  arlws  when  a  nation  bleeds 
With  M>roe  deep  and  lmme<HaMe  wound  ; 
Through  storm  and  dar^w  yawns  the  lending 
ground. 

The  Kulf  is  thick  with  phantoms,  but  the  chief 
Seems  royal  still,  though  with  her  head  diacrown'd. 
And  pale,  hot  lovdy,  with  satanal  grief 
She  duptabiha^tovhon  her  bNMt  yMda  BO  Nlief. 

cLxvra. 

Scion  of  chiefii  and  monarchs,  iHwra  art  thou? 
Pond  hope  of  many  nations,  art  thou  dead  t 
Could  not  the  grave  forget  thee,  and  lay  loW 
Some  less  nu^i^tk,  leas  beloved  head  ? 
In  the  nd  midnight,  wliOe  thy  heart  stin  Ided, 
The  mother  of  a  moment,  o'er  thy  boy. 
Death  hush'd  that  pang  for  ever :  with  thee  fled 
The  present  happiness  and  promised  Joy 
Which  flU'd  the  fanperial  Idea  ao  ftiU  it  aatm'd  to  doy . 


CLXTX. 

Peaaanta  bring  forth  in  safety.  —  Can  it  be, 
Oh  then  that  weit  ao  happy,  so  adored  I 

Those  who  weep  not  for  kings  shall  weep  for  thee, 
And  Freedom's  heart,  grown  heavy,  cease  to  hoard 
Her  many  griefs  for  Oks  ;  for  she  had  poor'd 
Her  orisons  for  thee,  and  o'er  thy  head 
Beheld  her  Iris.  — Tboo,  too,  lonely  lord, 
And  desolate  consort  —  vainly  wert  thou  wed  I 
The  hualund  of  a  year  i  the  father  of  the  dead  I 

CLXX. 

Of  sackcloth  was  thy  wedding  garment  made ; 
Thy  bridal's  fhiit  la  aahea :  in  the  dust 
The  fair-hair'd  Daughter  of  the  Isles  Is  Uld, 
The  love  of  millions  I  How  we  did  entrust 
Futurity  tn  her  I  ami,  though  it  must 
Oaifccn  above  our  booea,  yet  fondly  deem'd 
Oar  ehfldm  AooU  ohejr  her  ehUd,  and  MeaaM 
Her  and  her  hoped-for  seed,  who've  iimnilM-  seem'd 
Like  stars  to  shepherds'  eyes :  —'twas  but  a  meteor 


TLXXT. 

Woe  unto  us,  not  her  '  ;  tor  she  sleeps  well : 
Tbe  flckle  reek  of  popular  breath,  the  tongne 
Of  hoUow  Goonael,  the  blae  ondc^ 
wbidi  ftovn  the  Mrth  of  nMNUupcli^r  tatt  mng 


prMent  prinrej*  and  future  que<^n,  «nd  ju»t  \i  ihi-  bi  i:An  to 
oe  happy,  and  to  enj^-iy  heneii.  and  the  hi>p<-5  w  hic  li  In- 
(plred.  1  feel  sorry  In  every  retpcct."  •  Bgrvn  LttUrt.^ 
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Its  kndl  in  prfneilf  mis,  till  th«  o'cntung 
IVttkm  lisvB  imV  In  mdiMMi  the  itmige  ftta  i 

Which  tumbles  niichtifst  sovpitIkiis.  ami  hathflong 
Against  their  blind  omnipotence  a  weight 
Within  the  opporing  ■ode.  wUdi  cnnhM  non  or 

CLXXTT. 

These  might  have  been  her  destiny ;  bat  no^ 
Our  hearts  deny  it :  and  so  young,  so  fidr. 
Good  without  effort,  great  without  a  foe ; 
But  now  a  bride  and  motbi  r  —  and  now  there  I 
How  many  tics  did  that  stem  moment  tear ! 
from  thy  Sire's  to  his  humblest  suhject's  bneit 
It  HnkM  tlie  electric  chain  of  that  despilr, 
^^^UlM  »<hock  was  a.s  an  earthquake's,  and  opprest 
The  land  which  loved  thee  so  that  none  could  love 

CLXXIIL 
Lo,  Nemi !  2  navell'd  in  the  woody  hills 
So  fkr,  that  the  qpnwtfaig  wind  which  tears 
Hit  oik  ftvni  Ids  fcondatloo,  end  ulilch  spills 
The  ocean  o'er  its  Ixjundarj-,  and  Invars 
Its  foam  against  the  skies,  reluctant  spares 
Hm  oval  ndrror  of  thy  gtaasy  lake ; 
And,  calm  as  rhcrioh'd  hate,  its  surface  wears 
A  deep  cold  settled  aspect  nought  can  shake, 
AU  collV  Inlo  iladf  and  niiiidt  as  dccpi  tlM  nake. 

CLXXTT. 

And  near  Albano's  scarce  divided  waves 
Shine  from  a  sister  valley ;  —  and  a£ar 
tlM  Tiber  «lndi^  and  the  broad  ocean  lams 

The  T.atlan  coast  where  sprunp  the  Kpic  war, 
"  Arms  aiid  the  Man,"  whtwc  rc-.isct'riding  star 
Rose  o'er  an  empire  :  — but  Ix-nrath  thy  right 
Tully  reposed  (him  Borne and  wheie  yon  bar 
Of  glrdlliig  moantalBi  Intarocpti  flte  right 
The  flridns  ten  nas  tm^  Oia  maqr  bttd'k  ddifljiit.  s 

CLXXT. 

But  I  forget  — My  PUsrim's  shrine  Is  won. 
And  he  and  I  miut  part,  —  so  let  it  be— 
His  tadt  and  mine  alike  are  nearly  donti 
Tet  once  more  let  us  look  upon  the  ssb{ 
The  midland  ocean  breaks  on  him  and  me. 
And  from  the  Albm  ^iunnt  wi'  ihav  In  liolij 
Our  friend  of  youth,  that  Ocean,  which  when  we 
Briidd  it  last  by  Cdpa'k  ffock  nnlbU 
Those  w&Tes,iraf6Ilow'd  <m  till  the  dark  EuxlnaToa'd 

CLXXVL 

Upon  the  blue  Symplegades :  long  yean — 
Long,  though  not  very  many,  since  have  done 
Their  work  on  both  ;  some  sulierinK  and  sofflttsais 
Have  left  us  nearly  where  we  had  begun : 
Tet  not  In  Tain  our  mortal  race  balli  ran. 
We  have  had  our  reward — and  it  is  here  ; 
That  we  can  yet  feel  gladden 'd  ljy  the  sun, 

'  M.nrj-  died  on  the  »ra<ri)lrl  •.  Eliiabcth  of  a  broken  heart : 
riiarl.-»  v.  a  hermit;  J>>>iii«  \  I V.  a  Itankmpt  In  mi-ani  and 
Blory  ;  C'rHmwell  of  anxiety  ;  and.  "  tht  (freateit  U  Ix-liiiui," 
Na[K>Ieon  llvet  a  prl»oncr.  To  theic  tovtrei^ti^  i  I  'l-v'  '"it 
(uperfliioiii  lut  might  be  tAAedot  vxtact  oqufin>'  illu«trloui 
and  unhappy. 

'  Tdf  vill.nre  of  Vetnl  wa«  near  the  Aridan  retreat  of 
K:.'!  r!  I.  atiJ,  from  the  ihiulr*  which  cmlio«oini-d  the  temple 
of  ]i>iaaa,  has  preserved  to  this  dajr  its  distinctive  appellatioa 


And  reap  from  earth,  sea,  Joy  almost  a;  dear 
As  if  there  were  no  man  to  trouble  what  is  clear. 

Oh  I  tliat  the  Dem^rt  were  my  dwelling-place. 
With  one  fidr  Spirit  for  my  nlnliter, 

Thiit  I  TTiL'ht  all  forget  the  hiininn  nice, 
Ami,  h.itia^  no  one,  love  but  only  her  ! 
Yr  Klements  !  —  in  whose  ennobling  stir 
I  feel  myself  exalted— >Can  ye  not 
Aoeord  me  such  a  betng  J  I>o  I  err 
III  (U'cniinu      h  inhabit  many  a  s}>nt  7 
Though  with  them  to  convene  can  rarely  be  our  lot. 

CLXXVIII. 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  the  pathless  woods. 
There  is  a  rapture  on  the  lonely  shore. 
There  is  society,  when-  none  intrudes. 
By  the  deep  Sea,  and  music  in  its  roar: 
I  kvfc  not  Itai  the  lew,  but  Nature  move, 
Fn)m  these  our  interviews,  in  which  I  stnl 
From  all  I  may  be,  or  have  been  before, 
To  mingle  with  the  Unhcns^  and  Ibel 
miat  I  can  ne'er  csjws^  jct  can  nol  all  cooetd. 

CLXXIX. 

Roll  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  liluc  Ocean — roU  I 
Ten  thousand  Hects  sweep  over  thee  In  vains 
Ifan  marts  the  earth  with  ruin  — hb  contitil 
Stops  with  the  shore  ;  —  ui)on  the  \*ater>-  plain 
The  wrecks  are  all  thy  deed,  nor  doth  remain 
A  shadow  cf  inan^  nvage,  save  his  own. 
When,  for  a  moment,  like  a  dn>p  of  rain. 
He  sinks  into  thy  depths  with  bubbling  groan, 
WtUMNita  gnva^  nAiiell'd,  uncoOnM,  and  nnhnoam. 

CLXJOL 

Rb  steps  are  not  tipon  thy  paths, —thy  fleUs 

Are  nnt  a  «poil  fi>r  him,  —  thou  dost  nrl-r 
And  shake  him  from  thee ;  the^ile  strength  he  wields 
For  earth '»  destruction  tbOQ  dost  all  despise^ 
Spuming  him  from  thy  bosom  to  the  !tkie5. 
And  send'st  him,  shivering  in  thy  playful  spray 
And  howUnir,  to  his  (JckI'.,  where  haply  lies 
His  petty  hope  In  some  near  port  or  bay, 
And  daahesthfanagatai  to  earth  I— tilers  let  hhn  lay. 

CIWXI. 

The  armaments  which  thunderstrikc  the  walls 
Uf  nKk-built  cities,  bidding  nations  quakC, 
And  roonarchs  tremble  in  their  capitids, 
The  oak  leviathans,  whose  huge  ribs  make 
Their  i  l.iy  rn  :itnr  the  vain  title  take 
Of  lord  of  thee,  and  arbiter  of  war  } 
These  are  thy  toys,  and,  as  the  snowy  fake. 
They  melt  into  thy  yeast  of  \v-aves,  which  mar 
Alike  the  Armada's  pride,  or  spoils  of  Trafalgar. 

of  Tfn"  Grorr.  NPtni  is  but  .m  rvminK's  ride  from  the  <  om- 
fort-ililf- inn  of  Al(i;ui<>. 

^  'I'hc  whole  detlivity  of  the  AKi.in  hill  U  of  uuri'.  allcr! 
tn  uity.  .md  from  the  enn?enl  hm  M:>-  hi^'liost  imii  t,  w  li.i  li  li.ii 
iiKxi-fdi-d  to  the  temple  of  the  I..iti«n  Jupiter,  the  pruMwct 
enibract>«  all  theelieoia  idMcd  le  la  this  staasa;  the  Medl. 
terraneau  ;  the  whole  scene  of  the  lattsr  tMlfof  the  jEneid, 
and  the  coait  fk'om  tK\rand  the  moulhef  the  Tiber  to  tbo 
headUind  of  CircAMim  and  the  Cape  of  Tssiadufc  —  SSO 
Appeodia,  *  Historical  Notes,"  Ma  XXXI. 
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CLXXXIL 

Ht7  shores  are  empires,  changed  In  all  <<ji\T  thee  — 
Assyria,  Greece,  Rome,  Carthage,  what  are  they  ?  ' 
Thy  waters  wa-tvil  them  while  the>'  were  free. 
And  numy  a  tyraat  lince ;  their  •bom  obey 
The  stranger,  slaTe.  or  savage ;  their  decay 
Has  dried  up  realms  tn  dtxTf-;  :  — not  so  thou. 
Unchangeable  save  to  thy  wild  waves'  play  — 
Time  writes  no  wrinUe  on  thine  asvre  brow — 
Soch  M  creatkm'a  dawn  beheld,  (Jim  roUctt  now. 


CLXXXUL 

Tboa  gloriaas  ndrror,  where  tbe  Alndglityla  Ann 

(;t.x«c<  itself  in  tempests ;  in  all  tJnio, 

Calm  or  coav\ii»ed — in  biveze,  or  gale,  or  storm, 

Idng  tiie  pole,  or  In  fha  torrM  dfane 

Dark-boavinfr ;  —  boun«ne-«,  eivllcss,  i 
The  Lm.iiro  of  FUei  nity  —  the  lhn>ne 
Of  tbe  Invi.<iiblc  ;  even  from  out  thy  slime 
The  monsters  of  tho  deep  are  made  ;  eich  i 
Obejt  thee ;  thou  goest  forth,  dread,  I 


CLXXXIV. 
And  IlurfelaivBd  fhee,  Ooeen*!  endrayjof 

Of  youthful  sports  was  on  thy  breast  to  ho 
Borne,  like  thy  bubbles,  onward :  from  a  boy 
I  waBtoald  iil^  fl^  iMMdcen— tticj  to  ne 

I  r  When  Lord  Byron  wrote  thtii  (tanxa,  he  bad,  no  doubt, 
the  lallowinK  putairo  in  Botwell'i  Jubn»nn  floanng  nn  hU 
mlod:  — "  Dining  one  day  with  Getveral  P.v>U,  .intl  talking 
of  hlf  projwtfnl  jounnry  lo  Italy,  — '  A  inan,'  laid  Johnccm, 
•who  ha*  not  been  In  Italy,  1«  aU.iy-  con*ciou»  of  an  Infe- 
riority, from  hit  not  baTlns  lecn  «  hat  it  ii  expected  a  man 
ihoul'd  iee.  The  grand  object  of  all  travelling  li  to  nee  the 
•hore«  of  tho  Medlt«rram:aa.  On  thote  tborea  wer«  lb«  four 
great  emplrea  of  the  witrld ;  tbe  Atiyrian,  tbe  Fantaa,  the 
Grecian,  and  tbe  Roman.  Alt  onr  religloii,  dmost  all  oar 
law,  almott  all  our  arts,  almost  all  that  feu  ns  above  taTatret, 
luM  come  to  ut  from  the  ihorc«  of  the  McdJtrrrnneaa.'  The 
General  olMcrved,  that  *  Tbe  Mediterraneaa '  would  be  a 
noble  (ubjact  Itar  •  MMe,"—  lUt  ef  JebBMii,  vol  v.  p.  14ft. 
ed.  1H35  J 

*  ["  riiii  jin.ss.i^rr  would,  p<ThBp5,  Ik'  rrn<l  without  emotion. 
If  wr  did  not  know  that  Lonl  B>  r'>n  was  ht-rp  dcsi  riblnc  hl« 
actual  ftTlin^t  iuul  hnliitu,  .md  th.a  tin-'  vx.-.^  .m  ini:'.ll<  <  tod 
pirturo  of  hit  nropentitie*  and  amu»ruu'nli  even  rroin  rliild- 
hood,  when  he  iUteoed  to  tbe  roar,  and  watched  tbe  bursa 
of  tbe  nortbem  ocean  oo  the  tanpettuous  shores  of  Aberdeen* 
shirv.  it  was  a  r<»rAii  attd  vioUtit  change  at  the  ap  of  ten 
Tears  to  be  separated  fVom  thit  congenial  solitude,  — thU 
independence  to  suited  tn  hi>  hauichty  and  contemplative 
tpirit,  —  this  rude  graiiitnir  of  tuitiire,  —  and  thrown  among 
the  rotTc  worlillT-mindi-d  and  »elfi»h  fcriK-itj-,  thr  afTt-cted 
noll<h  an  I  n  j  elling  coxcotnbrv,  of  a  jjriMt  public  »i  hool. 
flow  many  thuiuand  times  did  the  nio<xly,  sullun,  aiiU  indlg. 
nnnt  boy  wish  himself  tuick  to  the  keen  air  and  boisterous 
billows  that  broke  luacly  upon  tbo  simple  and  soul-invigor- 
ating haunu  of  bla  cMUhaod.  How  did  he  peefn  aoew 

Siost-atory ;  siHSO  tale  of  ssoond-slght ;  aome  ivlattaa  of 
obin  Hood's  feats;  some  harrowing  narratlrc  of  hurramwr- 
exploltt,  to  all  ot  Horace,  and  Virgil,  and  Homer,  that  was 
diaeedtaMo  Ma  leptdtive  Spirit  1  To  tfaa  duck,  of  this  cban«e 


Were  a  deUgJit  j  md  IT  tte  Ikwhenhig  an 

Made  them  a  terror — 't  was  a  plea5ing  ttMt$ 
For  I  was  as  it  were  a  child  of  thee. 
And  tnisted  to  thy  bUlowf  flv  and  near, 
And  laid  my  hand  upon  thy  mene—  et  I  do  here. 


CI.XXXV. 

My  talk  is  doae'— my.  aoog  hetb  ceased — my 


Has  died  into  an  echo ;  it  is  fit 
The  spell  should  break  of  this  protracted  dream. 
The  torch  shall  be  extingulsh'd  which  hath  lit 
My  midnight  lamp— and  what  it  wxtt,  ia  wiit^— 
Would  K  wera  wwtfalert  but  I  mm  not  iisw 
Th:it  which  I  have  been — and  my  vtaianaflit 
Less  palpably  before  me — and  the  glow 
Wkidi  1b  nft/Mt  dwdt  to  IuUbi  liift  Mnlp  md  kw* 

CLXXXVL 

Farewell  I  a  word  that  must  hc^  and  hath  been  — 
A  nond  which  makea  ui  linger;— yet — fhreweUl 
Tel  wfeo liave  traced  the  Pilgrim  to  the  scene 

Which     his  la^t,  if  in  y<iur  mi'morics  liwi'll 

A  thought  which  once  was  liii,  if  on  ye  iwell 
A  dngle  feeoOactloQ,  not  te  win 

He  wore  his  sandal-shoon,  and  scallop-shell ; 
Farewell  1  with  him  alone  may  rest  the  pain, 

II 


li.  I  suspect,  to  be  traeed  much  of  tbe  eeeentridty  of  Lord 
Brron's  future  Ufe.  This  fourth  Canto  Is  the  fhiit  of  a  mind 
which  had  stored  itself  with  great  care  and  toll,  and  had  di- 

gpslrti  with  pr<ifiMit!>l  ri'tl<i-tion  .ind  Inteniw  vigour  what  it 
had  IfAnic.: ;  i':r  s.'Litiriii'ii; >  ar>-  iiijt  such  .t;  lii>  on  the  surface, 
but  could  only  Im;  aw;ikrn€d  by  1(  ii).'  incilit.ition.  Whoever 
reads  it,  and  is  not  imprfimvl  w'uh  the  nmuy  ^rand  vlrtuo*  as 
well  as  gigantic  powers  of  the  mind  that  wrote  it,  seems  to 
me  to  affbrd  •  praof  both  at  InssnslWlity  of  T 
stupidity  orialillecC.**'-.8ie  B.  BaTiMBa.3 

•  ["  It  was  a  thought  worthy  of  the  great  spirit  of  HvrDn, 
after  eKhlhiiinR  to  us  hii  rilKrltn  amidst  all  thcmMist  striking 
scenes  of  f.irthly  Kr  unlr  nr  aiui  earthly  decay.  —  alt.'r  teaching 
us,  like  hiro.  to  sicken  over  the  mutability,  and  vanity,  and 
empttocts  of  hetnan  graatoecs,  to  conduct  him  and  us  at  last 
to  the  borders  of  ■*  tbe  Great  Deep."  It  is  there  that  we  may 
fMTcrivc  an  imogv  of  tbe  awAll  and  uocluuweable  abyss  of 
I'temity,  Into  who«e  boaoai  to  mueb  has  sunit,  and  all  sludt 
one  day  nink.  —  of  that  eternity  wherein  tbe  scorn  and  the 
contrrapt  of  man,  and  the  melancholy  of  great,  and  the  fretting 
of  little  mind*,  shall  he  nt  rest  for  ever.  No  one,  but  a  trii« 
]nM  t  I  if  man  onJ  of  naturf,  would  have  dared  tn  frame  such  a 
termination  for  such  a  Pilgrimage.  The  image  of  the  wan. 
derer  may  well  be  associated,  for  a  time,  with  ttie  ro<'k  of 
Caipe,  the  shattered  temples  Athens,  or  tbe  gigantic  frag- 
menu  of  Roaia;  bit  when  we  wirii  lo  tUah  of  Ibis  dant 
ncrsoniflcttton  ai  ef  a  thing  whfeb  is,  whm  can  we  ae  wan 

imagine  him  tohaeebis  daily  haunt  as  by  the  roaring  of  the 
waves  ?  It  waatbaa  that  tlumer  represented  Acliillct  in  bis 
moments  of  nngovemabia  and  IncoaaolaMe  grief  for  tbe  ktse 
of  PatrocUx.  It  was  tkiM  Iw  cbote  ledapMt  the  ] 
despair  of  Cbriseus — 
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A  FRAGMENT  OF  A  TURKISH  TALE.* 


"  One  fatal  rrmembrAnce  —  one  wvrrow  that  thnnra 
]t(  blemk  ihadc  allk«-  oVr  our  jovn  anil  nur  woei  — 
To  which  Life  nothing  il,irV.t  r  n  ir  :in>:!i!.  r  can  bring. 
For  wbkb  Jof  iutb  no  balm  —  aod  atBiction  no  (tiag. 

   .  Moom. 


SAMUEL  ROGERS,  ESQ. 
A  luoRT  mm  uon  hmcsbb  tokkh  or  aomiutioh  vok  an  oBimn^ 
'  fM  ■»  ca*BAC3nn«  tan  aumviM  wtm  au  wmamamu^ 

THU  PltODUCnOlt  IS  INtGBIBBD 

Mr  mm  muam  un  AftMnnauim  aitTAsn-, 

BYEON. 

liqr,nUL 


ADYERTISBMEMT. 

Tkt  trie  irtilch  these  di^ldnted  firagmfnts  pment, 

b  fiHiniloi!  upon  rlrnimstances  now  less  rnnimnn  in 
the  Ea^t  than  fumerly ;  either  because  the  ladies 
•n  more  circonupect  than  in  the  **  olden  time,"  or 
becatise  the  Christians  have  better  fortune,  or  less 
enterprise.  The  story,  when  entire,  contained  the 
adventures  of  8  female  slave,  who  was  thruwii,  in 
ttM  Mussulman  manner,  into  tbe  aea  for  infidelity, 
ud  tTenited  by  a  young  Venetian,  her  lover,  at  tise 
time  the  Seven  Inlands  wen'  posso^ed  Ly  thu  Rt-- 
public  of  Venice,  and  soon  after  the  Amauts  were 
bctln  iMck  flm  tiM  Meni^  wlitdi  tliey  Ind  nvag^ 
for  some  time  subsequent  to  the  Ration  invasion. 
The  desertion  of  the  Mainotes,  on  being  refused  the 
plunder  of  Hisitra,  led  to  the  abandonment  of  that 
enterprise,  and  to  the  desolation  of  the  Mores, 
during  which  the  cruelty  exercised  on  all  aldet 
unpacdldfld  «Mii  In  Uw  MUMls  flf  tlM  ftlthAiL  « 


rat  publUh«d  in  May  ttlt,  and 

pro«»ii<!i  cr«-atedbjrtnetwo flrft 


'  [The  "  Ol»nur  "  wai 
dsntlv  ?n«fa!nf'l  (he  lmpro«»ii'!i  created  bjr  the  two  flrft  c«nto« 
of  (  liiM''  ll,u-<jlfl.  It  1»  nhviiiiii  tl..u  In  thU,  the  fir«t  of  hit 
rom-iiUic  narrat!Tf«,  T  on!  lUr  in'i  vrrslficatlnn  rpflf-ct*  the 
admiration  h>-  aUnyt  avoixr.l  l^r  Mr,  ('(ill  rii()ri-'»  "  Chrlsl- 
abel." — the  irrPKiilar  rhrthin  of  whicd  li.nl  iilrcady  been 
adopted  in  the  "  Lay  of  the  Latt  Minitrel."  The  fragmentary 
(tvie  of  the  compoaition  wai  luggetted  by  the  tnen  new 
and  popular  **  Corambot "  of  Mr.  KoKert.  At  to  the  t uhjert. 
It  was  not  merely  by  reeent  travel  that  the  author  had  fami 
llarhed  hlmtelf  with  Turkith  hittory.  "  Old  KnoUet,"  he 
tairl  .It  MltKtlonghl,  a  few  weeks  before  bit  death,  "  wat  one 
of  the-  flr«t  h<M>k*  that  gave  mo  pleasure  when  a  child  ;  and  I 
twlii  ^r  it  had  iinirh  Inllu.  nf  !■  on  my  future  wlihet  to  viiit 
the  Ijetum.  Mini  gate,  ;irrh.ip«,  the  oriental  colouring  which 
i>  obs<TM'<l  IP.  rnr  poptry."  In  tlir  margin  of  hit  copy  of 
Mr.  Il)'ltraeli't  Rtiay  on  the  Literary  Character,  we  And 
the  fbllowtat  note:—**  KaoUaa.  CanlMBlr,  Da  Tott,  Lady 
M.  W.  MoBtagne.  HawUna^traadatkm  tnm  MlynaCs  History 
of  the  Ttirkt,  the  Arabian  IVIglltS  — all  travels  or  Uitoilas, 
or  bnok»  upon  the  East,  I  oooU  laeet  with,  I  Ind  ftad,  as 
well  at  Bteant,  bafore  1  wat  <m|mir«  oUL"i 

<  [An  ercnt.  In  wMeb  Lord  Byron  was  persooally  con- 
rrmed,  iindoMbtedly  soppUsd  the  groundwork  of  thlt  tale  ; 
but  fur  the  story,  to  drcuiBstantlaliy  put  forth,  of  hit  baring 
himsaU  becu  tbe  lover  of  this  fbnala  siava,  tbare  is  oo  fouiKU 
The  cU  whoM  U*  the  poet  aamd  at  Athena  WW  DM. 


Ho  braiUi  of  ulr  to  bretk  the  yrnn 

That  rolls  l»elow  the  .\thenfnn'--  cravp, 

Tfiat  tomb  '  which,  gleaming  o'er  the  cU^ 

First  prveU  the  homeward- veering  ftM^ 

High  o'er  the  land  he  saved  in  vain; 

Vihax  ahall  such  hero  live  again  7 
•        •        •        •  • 


Fafr  cllinc   !  where 
Benignant  o'er  those 
'Whldi,  ieea  thxa  te  Oolonna^  Im|^iI« 
Make        the  heart  that  hails  ttM  ll^lt. 
And  lend  to  loneliness  delight. 
There  mildly  dimpling,  Oecn^  dMdc 
Reflects  the  tints  of  many  a  peak 
Caught  by  the  laughing  tidet  that  lave 
loftlnaHfeaminne: 


we  are  assured  by  Sir  JoliB  Hobhoute,  an  object  of  his  Lord, 
thip's  attaehmenk  but  of  that  of  his  Ta^h  aatvaoL  For 
the  Marguit  of  SUgo^  aoeooot  ef  the  attlr,  lae  ■ooie'b 

Notlcet.] 

'  A  tomb  abore  the  n-i  Vs  on  ttio  prrnnontorr,  by  tome 
luppoaod  the  tennlrhrr  if  J  li.  iinstudi's  ^  ["  There  are." 
says  Cumberland,  in  hi<~  (I'mTvi  r,  ■■  .\  fpw  finet  hjr  Plato, 
upon  the  tomii  i>r  Thrml<.tocles,  whicbharea  turn  oi  elegant 

lation  thiui  1  can  gii'c  :  — 

'  Bv  the  tea'*  mnrpin.  on  the  watery  ttrand, 
lliy  munuraent,  Themittoclet,  thall  ttand : 
—  thlt  directed  to  thy  native  thore, 

mercbant  ahall  oonvcy  hit  fhiighted  itore ; 
wksneur  ttaets ace sniainnante tbe  fight. 
Attteos  rttdl  touqaet  wttb  thy  tomb  tai  sight.' "] 


Bvth 
Ivei 


*  [•'  Of  the  beautiful  flow  .r  Hymrr*  fancy 
"  whtm  itt  tourcet  were  once  opened  on  any 


Mjri  Moore, 
.  subject,  the 

Giaour  aflbrdt  one  of  the  roott  remarkable  mstancet :  this 
poem  having  accumulated  under  his  hand,  both  in  printing 
and  through  succetsive  edltloiii,  till  (W>m  four  hOUtoad  Umb, 
of  which  It  oontUted  in  itt  flntcopy,  It  at  pieaant  aaaouilll 
to  fniirt>^n  hundred.  The  plan,  indeed,  which  he  had  adopted, 
of  a  seriei  of  frapnentt,  —  a  tet  of  '  orient  p«>arlt  at  random 
Strung'  — left  bun  free  to  introduce,  witboot  reCgivnoa  Id 
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And  if  at  times  a  tnnsimt  breexe 
Bnak  the  liliM  oyital  of  the  awB, 
Or  twMp  eiw  tSosMMii  fton  tte  tiw% 

How  welcomt'  is  each  gentle  air 

That  wakoa  and  wafta  the  odoon  theic  I 

fior  tiwre^Ow  lew  o>r  eng  er  velc» 

Sultana  of  the  Nightingale, ' 

The  maid  for  whom  his  melody, 
Uis  thousand  longs  are  heard  on 
Blooms  blushing  to  her  lover's  tale : 
Hit  queen,  the  inrden  queen,  his  Row, 

X  iihcnt  by  winds,  iinchillM  by  ^noWi, 
far  from  the  winters  of  the  west, 
B7  tverjr  Iwwie  end  leeimi  Ueiti 
Returns  the  sweets  by  nature  given 
In  softest  incense  back  to  heaven ; 
And  gnteftil  Tielde  thsk  amUinur  skj 
Her  fiilrest  hue  and  flragrant  sigh. 
And  many  a  summer  flower  is  there, 
And  nuuiy  a  shade  that  love  might  tbMXtf 
And  mmr  «  grotto^  meant  for  rest. 
That  holde  Vb»  ptnte  Ibr  a  guest ; 
Whose  t)ark  in  sheltering  cove  below 
Lurks  for  the  passing  peaceful  prow, 
mi  ft»  tKT  nnrfncT'e  giritar^ 

le  hcarrl,  and  scrn  thp  orcning  star; 
Then  steaJlug  with  the  mufflod  oar. 
Far  shaded  Iff  the  rocky  shore, 
Rush  the  night-prowlers  on  the  prefi 
And  turn  to  groans  his  roimdelay. 
Strange  —  that  where  Nature  loved  to 
At  if  for  Oods,  a  dwelling  plaoe^ 
And  every  charm  and  grace  haCh  nbcM 
Within  tlie  jiaradlse  she  flx'd. 
There  man,  enamour'd  of  distress. 
Should  mar  It  Into  wOdemetB, 
And  trample,  brute-like,  o'er  each 
That  tasks  not  one  lal>orious  hour ; 
Nor  claims  the  culture  of  his 
To  bloom  alone  the  birr  land. 


tiBoots  o(  Images  bis  Anqf,  In  Its  cxcuraloniL 
and.  how  lltOe  fettered  be  waa  by  any  rrgara  to  eoaiMCtion 
III  toeae  addition*,  app«kn  (Vom  a  note  whlrh  accompanied 
hit  own  eopv  of  thU  parapapb,  in  whicli  h«  sayt,  — '  I  hare 
not  yet  fixed  tlie  place  of  infcrtion  for  the  following  linps,  tmt 
will,  «hen  I  ICC  you  —  a*  I  hare  no  copy.'  Even  into  thii 
new  paii«aRP,  rich  ii»  It  wn«  .'it  first,  hh  fancy  .^ftfrward*  [Hiurod 
.1  CrcsU  infu'.ion. '■  —  Tlir  value  (if  thcsf  aftcr-ti'in  <>\  the 
matUT  mitv  he  appreciated  by  compariug  the  foUowiag  rerte*, 
from  hU  oH)fiaaldnftoftlltopaiaBnvll*lllthtlMfBniWlricb 
they  now  wear  :  — 

"  Fnir  clime  !  where  eeairlrtt  summer 
licnii;nant  o'er  thote  bloscd  t(le<, 
Which,  >c<<ti  from  far  Colunna't  heiffht. 
Make  glad  th«  heart  that  balli  the  light, 
^  gk  to  knaHMis  daUght. 
Tim  sMtf  Me  IrMf  eio^  f«  sect. 
Like  dimpln  upon  Oet(aCa 
So  tmiiing  round  the  tratert 
ThoM"  F.dpn"  (ifthi-  c.istf'm  ware. 
Or  if,  at  tlnn  s  thv  traii»liTit  hrc<-«o 
Break  the  smooth  rryital  uf  tho 
Or  hrusk  one  blottom  from  tho 
How  urattful  ii  the  itentle  air 
That  wave*  and  wafl»  the/ri^awcf  thcrf." 

The  whole  of  this  nosiage,  from  Uue  7.  down  to  lino  167., 
"  wiioh«aidltinfhaiauiaetogrfei^«waiaMhtheirst 

edition] 

'  The  attachment  of  the  nis.'!itiii/sli"  to  flie  rose  U  a  well, 
known  Persian  fable.  If  I  uuitali,e  not,  the  ^  Bulbul  of  a 
thousand  tales"  la  eae  of  lib  SMallaMoBB.  Clhuat 
tteoslaladly  MrWailiaJonaai— 


Ogne,€faamilngiiwMlaadiiear  thy  poet  1 
TlvieU  the  rasa.  sBrthettebbd  oTsprinc 
Lef«  bids  Ite  itej^aod  Lm«  win  be  obv' 


Begarttoo 


.  -  ObMniL 

fewest  of  sprfoK  wtO  fkda.**] 


But  springs  as  to  preclude  his  care, 

And  awceitlj  wooa  him — hot  to  vgat  \ 

Stnnge— fhat  wrhere  all  !§  penee  hoMi^ 

There  passion  riots  in  htr  pride, 

And  lust  and  rapine  wildly  reign 

To  derkea  o^r  the  fhlr  domain. 

It  is  as  though  the  flends  prcvall'd 

Against  the  seraphs  they  atisail'd 

And,  fix'd  on  heavenly  throne^  dMNdd  dlldl 

The  freed  inheriton  of  hell ; 

80  aoft  the  scene,  so  finm'd  ftw  joy, 

80  cant  the  tyrants  Chat  dertroy  1 
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He  who  hath  bent  him  o'er  the 
Ere  the  first  day  <tf  death  is  fled. 
The  flrst  dark  dsgr  of  mlhlllgMMk 
The  last  of  danger  and  dl^str^s^, 
(Before  Decay'*  cfliciug  fit^jers 
Have  swept  the  lines  where  beauty  Itt^ifl,} 
And  marii'd  the  mild  angelic  ahr>  • 
The  TBptmv  of  repose  tbatli  fhcic^^ 
The  flx'd  yet  tender  traits  that  streA 
The  langour  of  the  placid  check. 
And — but  ftr  «hst  sad  ahmoded  eye, 
That  flres  not,  wins  not,  wreps  not,  now, 
And  but  for  that  chill,  cliangeless  brow. 
Where  cold  Obstruction^  qnthy  • 
Appals  the  gazing  mourner's  hcnti 
As  if  to  him  it  could  Impart 
The  doom  he  dreads,  yet  dwells  upOQ{ 
Yei^  but  fbr  these  and  these  afamc^ 
Some  momeiits,  ay,  one  tradierBai  houp, 
Be  still  might  doubt  the  tyrant ''<  pomOT} 
So  fair,  so  calm,  so  softly  seol'd. 
The  flnt,  iMt  look  hy  death  TCTCiTd  t« 
Such  is  the  aspect  of  this  shore ; 
'Tls  Greece,  but  living  Greece  no  mare  1 7 
So  coldiy  sweet,  so  deadly  fair. 
Wo  start,  Ibr  soul  is  mnting  tlMic. 

*  The  goMsr  la  tho  ooostantaaiaseaBcat  of  tbeOraek  sailor 
by  night :  with  »  steady  liidr  wind,  aad  darlag  a  eabn,  tt  I* 

accompanied  always  by  the  voice,  and  oft«)  by  dandng. 

*  [If  once  the  public  notke  Is  drawn  to  a  poet,  the  talente 
be  exhibit*  on  a  nearer  view,  the  wolght  Us  nind  carries 
with  it  in  hli  erery-dqr  iBteroourse,  soowbow  or  other,  are 
rofloctcd  around  on  his  compositions,  and  co-operate  in  giring 
a  collateral  force  to  their  Impreulon  on  the  public  Tu  thif 
w(>  Ttilut  a*«ijfn  ioinc  part  of  thf  ImprMtlon  ma<lo  by  the 
"  r.laniir,"  Thr  t(ilrty-li\c  lln.-i  Liojfinnln^f  *'  Hi'  who  hath 
hi'iit  (litii  o'lT  tlif  ilisid  "  arc  so  beautiful,  so  original,  and  to 
iittirlv  iM'vf  !ni  the  reach  of  any  one  uho«o  poetical  jfi^n'ti* 
» A«  not  vi  ry  ilecWcJ,  and  rer>'  rich,  that  they  alone,  under 
the  clrcumttances  oimlaloed,  were  •uffideot  is  sacuro  esis 
brity  to  tliii  poem.  — Sia  R.  BirocEs  ] 

*  £"  And  mark'd  thp  almoit  Jrci  ■  i  ik-  nr 

Which  tpealu  the  iwe«t  repotv  that'i  there." —  MS.] 

e  **  Ay,  but  to  die  and  go  we  know  not  WhilS^ 
To  lye  In  cold  obstruction  ?** — 

MsMBie  fcr  WseiBrn.  act  Ml  sc.  a. 

*  I  tnut  that  few  of  my  readers  haro  ever  hml  an  oppor. 
tunlty  of  witnciiing  what  \t  here  attempted  In  description  ; 
but  tho«i^  who  have  will  prohahly  retain  a  painfull  rerccm- 
Liriiiui-  nf  that  singular  beoutv  which  pcn-adrs,  with  few 
eaceptionf,  the  features  of  the  a  few  hoiir<,  and  hut  for 
a  few  hour*,  aflpr  "  thi  ij  irlt  i»  not  then  "  It  U  to  be 
remarked  in  case*  of  rtulrnt  death  by  gun.ttiot  wuundi,  the 
expreulon  Is  always  that  of  languor,  whatever  the  natural 
energy  of  the  siifln«r%  character  :  biit  In  death  from  a  stab 
tb»coiinteBsniWBiasaftssltstiartseflSsihgarllBeciBf,aad 
dw  Bstad  Its  Mas,^  the  last. 

r  rhi  DaMaweini Censlandnqple,a book  which  Lord  Byron 
is  bA unlikely  tOMfeeSMMlMb  list  a  passage  quoted  from 


<Ulllas*s  HIsfayqf  Gwfe»  wMsb^eealsins,  gf te^ 
seed  ef  the  (hwifbt  fbns  esiieBdsd  Into  WU  psns 
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Hers  Is  the  lovelinens  In  death. 
That  parts  not  qiiltc  with  parting  breath ; 
But  hetnty  with  that  fearful  bloom, 
Tbat  hue  which  haunU  it  to  the  tombf 
Expression's  last  receding  ray, 
A  Kild^  ha!n  huM  rin,'  nmiid  ili-cxiy, 
The  &reweU  beam  of  Reeling  past  away ! 
^wikoftluifcfliin^  pcfchinoeoriMwreiilrUrth, 

Clime  of  the  unforgotten  brave  ! « 
Whose  land  from  plain  to  mountain-cavi 
Was  Frecilom'g  home  or  Glory's  grave  I 
Shrine  of  the  mi^'hty  1  can  it  be. 
That  this  ii  all  remains  uf  thee  ? 
Appmadi,  thoa  cnmn  croocMng  alavej 

S,H> ,  i-.  nr.r  thN  Themiopylic  ? 
These  waten  blue  that  round  you  lave. 

Oil  Mnrtle  oflbprinK  of  the  free — 
Prfirifnitv-f  wtiat  wa,  what  shore  if  thil? 
The  Kult,  the  riK'k  uf  SaUniis  ! 
These  scenes,  their  story  not  unlcnowily 
AiiM»  and  nuJte  again  your  own ; 
Snatch  from  the  ashes  of  your  rim 
The  embers  of  tht  ir  former  Hres ; 
And  be  who  in  the  strife  expires 
wni  add  to  theirs  a  name  of  Hear 
That  Tyranny  "ihall  quake  to  hear, 
Ami  leave  his  sons  a  hope,  a  fame, 
They  too  will  rather  die  than  diame : 
For  freedom's  battle  onoe  btgm, 
BeqiieathM  by  bleedtnir  9tre  to  Son, 
Thou-h  !>,inK'il  lift     ('\rr  won. 
Bear  witness,  Ureecc,  thy  living  page, 
Attest  ft  many  a  dcatUess  agel 
While  kinjis,  in  dusty  darkness  hid* 
Have  left  a  nanielcsa  pyramid. 
Thy  heroes,  though  the  general  d(K)m 
Hath  swept  the  column  from  their  tufflh^ 
A  mightier  monument  command. 
The  niountain<  of  their  native  land  ! 
There  points  thy  Muae  to  stranger's  eye 
ne  gravea  of  those  fliat  cannot  lUe  t 
'Ttierc  long  to  tell,  and  sad  to  trace. 
Each  step  from  splendour  to  disgrace ; 
BnoQ^<~>no  fbreign  foe  could  qudl 
Thy  soul,  till  from  itself  it  fell ; 
Yes  1  Self-abasement  paved  the  way 
To  vUlaln-bondt  and  despot  wwmf. 

What  ean  he  tell  yAno  treads  tiiy  shore? 

No  legend  of  thim  uMt  ii  time. 
No  theme  on  wiiich  the  muse  might  soar 
Hif^  as  fUneomilndaira  afyeni 


of  Gfasoe 


to  the 
with 


geniu«  :— "Tbe^,,  

aodenL  ta  the  stbnt  elMeurliyar 
the  tMi  imtn  of  active  Uft.**-  Mooaa.] 

'  rXhere  h  infinite  hcnuty  and  HR*t,  though  of  a  painful 
and  alrocMt  oppreuive  character,  in  thU  extraordlnar>-  pa>- 
fMc;  in  which  the  author  hat  illurtratrd  tin-  Iw-nutiinl.  i.ut 
itill  and  melancholy  aipcct  of  the  onre  Im^y  uul  j-l  'n  ui* 
thriri'*  fjf  Oro<-<  r>,  bv  .in  im:i|;c  niore  true,  more  mournful, 
anil  ir-,orr  .Aiinivitrlv  iw.Nlir';!,  tlian  .my  th.at  wecaanoeitoct 
In  t>n'  «h'ilf  r.jiii]M.v4  ul  (Hx-try.  —  Jefkhev.] 

■'  r'  ri>"i  til"  ilne  to  the  concliisiion  of  thn  p-ir.xffTaph,  thc» 
MS.'i*  w-rlttin  in  .i  hiirrit-il  anil  almost  illegible  hand,  as  If 
thete  splendid  llnea  h.ul  hit'u  poured  forth  in  one  continuou* 
biir*t  of  poetic  feeling,  which  would  hardly  allow  time  for  the 
hand  to  folhiw  the  rapid  flow  of  the  inagination.] 

*  Athens  Is  the  property  of  the  Kiilar  A(a  {th«  alave  of  tfae 
ssi^  anA  0iiair«an  or     wonMak  Who  anMlots  llM  War 


0= 


When  man  was  worthy  of  thy  clime. 
The  hearts  within  thy  valle}-s  bred. 
The  Rery  souls  that  might  have  led 

Thy  sons  to  deeds  sublime. 
Now  crawl  from  cradle  to  the  gniTe^ 
Slaves — nay,  the  Ix>ndsmen  of  a  alMe»^ 

And  callous,  save  to  crime  ; 
Stain'd  with  each  evil  tliat  pollutes 
Mankind,  where  least  above  the  brutes; 
Without  even  savage  virtue  blest. 
Without  one  fn-e  or  valiant  breast. 
Still  to  the  neighbouring  ports  they  waft 
Proverbial  wiles,  and  andent  craft ; 

In  lliii  the  suljfle  (Jreek  is  found. 
For  this,  and  tins  alone,  renown'd. 
In  vain  might  Uberty  htynkt 
The  '-pirit  f"  it-  l«in(laee  broke. 
Or  raise  the  net  k  that  courts  the  yoke : 
No  more  her  sorrawi  I  bewail, 
Tet  this  will  be  a  moiutiful  talc. 
And  tliqr  who  listen  may  believe. 
Who  heard  It  lint  bad  canw  to  gilefs; 

•  •         •         e  • 

Far,  dark,  along  the  blue  sea  ^landng* 
The  shadows  of  the  rocks  advancing 
Start  on  the  timber's  eye  like  boat 
Of  island-pirate  or  Mainote ; 
And  fearful  for  his  li^jht  caique. 
He  shuns  the  near  but  doubtful  creek : 
Though  worn  and  weary  with  his  toil. 
And  comber^  with  hb  scaly  spoil. 
Slowly,  y.  t  ^tn>ll«Iy,  piles  the  oar. 
Till  Port  Leone's  safer  shore 
Receives  him  by  the  lovely  light 

That  belt  haflomes  an  Eaateni  n]^ 

•  •  •  •  a 


Who  thundering  onnes  on  blacke<!t  steed, « 
With  sladten'd  Wt  and  hoof  of  spetnl  ? 
Bcnc.-.th  ftu"  <  l.if tcriiiL'  inui*-.  -.lund 
The  cavcm'd  echoes  wake  aroiuid 
In  lads  for  tash,  and  bound  for  bootid ; 
The  foam  that  •streaks  the  courser's  side 
Seems  gather'il  from  the  ocean-tide: 
Though  weary  waves  are  sunk  to  rest, 
There's  none  within  his  rider's  breast ; 
And  though  to-morrow's  tempest  lower, 
'Tis  calmer  than  thy  heart,  young  Olaourl^ 
I  know  thee  not,  I  loathe  thy  rao^ 
Bat  In  thy  lineaments  I  trace 
What  time  shall  stn  tunhi  n.  not  efface : 
Though  young  and  pale,  that  sallow  firont 
Is  scathed  hy  fleiy  paarionls  brunts 

wade.   A  pander  and  emmdi  ^theio  arc  not  polite,  yrt  true 

nji)i<'Ilation«  —  now  pofmu  the  goremor  of  Atliciit  ! 

[The  reeit<*r  of  tlie  tale  U  a  Turkish  tishi-rmaii,  w  ho  haa 
been  employed  during  the  day  in  the  giilfof  .^Klna,  and  In 
the  evening,  apprehentivc  of  tite  Mainote  pirates  who  tnf«»«t 
the  coast  of  Attira,  lands  wMi  Iris  boat  OB  the  harbour  of 
Port  I^ne,  the  anrient  Pirwos.  lie iMceBWS  the  eye-witnex 
of  nr-arly  all  tho  inddenti  In  the  story,  and  In  one  of  them  is 
a  |>rincipal  agent.  It  U  to  his  feelings,  and  particularly  to 
hu  r<  li^  ioiu  prejudices,  that  we  an  indebted  far  SQOW  of  the 
mmt  forrible  and  iiinadid  puts  of  liie  peeat.— .r 


Ellis.] 


>GaoBOB 


^  [In  Dr.  Clarke's  Travels,  this  word,  wbkh  means  Im/Uel, 
is  always  writtPii  nccording  to  its  i^ogUsh  pnuUMKlatloil, 
njottr.  Lord  Dvron  adopted  tha  BaUaB  f  ™H[  nsnl  amonc 
the  Franlu  of  the  Levant.^ 
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T*Min!k  bent  on  cirth  thtno  crfl  ciyv^ 

As  racteor-llkp  thon  (rli(!<"st  hy, 
Btsht  well  I  view  and  dc«m  thee  one 


On — on  be  hasten'd,  and  he  drew 
My  ijHzf  of  wonder  as  he  flew : 
Though  like  a  demoa  of  the  night 
He  pmM,  and  vnlbh'd  fkom  my  sight, 
His  aspect  and  his  air  Impri^i^'d 
A  troubled  memory  on  my  breast. 
And  kng  upon  uf  etnHid  ear 
Runp  his  (lark  courser's  hoofs  of  fear. 
He  spurs  his  steed  ;  he  near^  the  steep, 
That,  jutting,  shadows  o'er  the  deep ; 
He  wlndi  around ;  he  hurries  hy ; 
Tlw  rock  relieves  him  fhrni  mine  eye  ; 
For  well  I  ween  unwelcome  he 
Whoee  glance  is  flx'd  on  tboee  that  flee ; 
And  net  •  atar  hnt  ahlnea  too  tirlidit 
On  h!m  who  take*)  such  timclc-'i  lliuht. 
He  wound  along ;  but  ere  he  pass'd 
One  ^tanee  be  anatchU  aa  If  Us  bat, 
A  moment  check 'd  hit  wheeling  steed, 
A  moment  breathed  him  from  hia  speed, 
A  moment  on  his  stirrup  stood  — 
Why  lotdu  he  o'er  the  oUve  wood  ? 
The  crescent  gUmmen  on  the  hlll. 
The  MoMjiu  's  high  lamps  are  quivering 
Though  too  remote  for  sound  to  wake 
&i  ceboea  of  the  to  tophalke,  * 
The  flashes  of  each  joyous  peal 
Are  seen  to  prove  the  Moslem's  seal. 
To-night,  set  Rhamazanl's  sun ; 
To-niuht,  the  Bairam  feast 's  be^vn  ; 
To-night — but  who  and  what  art  thou 
Of  foreign  garb  and  fearfUt  brow  ? 
And  what  are  theae  to  thhie  or  thee, 
Tlitt  tboa  alhoald'rt  efiher  ptnaa  or  flee  f 


He  stood — some  dread  was  on  his  face. 
Soon  Batnd  aetdcd  in  fta  tdace : 

It  rose  not  with  the  nMldenlng  flush 
Of  transient  Anger's  hasty  blush,  ^ 
But  pale  as  marble  o'er  the  tomb, 
Whoae  ghaatly  whitenaaa  aida  Ita  ^kMO. 

>  **  Tophalke,"  musket.  —  The  Bairam  is  aanoiiaeid  to 
tte  eannoa  at  iuaset  -,  tbe  Ulumtnartnn  of  the  Moaquaa,  ad 
tiM  flrfocer^  idadto  of  ioudl  amH.  loeded  wIIIiM;  pm. 
data  It  duiing  tiMnlglit* 

*  P"  Hatty  bltuh."  — **  For  hast^,  all  the  nlltlanf  UU  the 
twelfth  reau  "  darktntnfc  bhith."  On  tbe  back  ot  a  copy  tA 
the  elerentb.  Lord  Byron  has  written, "  Why  did  not  tbe 
printer  attend  to  the  solitarT  correction  so  repeatedly  made  ? 
I  have  no  copy  of  this,  and  desiri;  to  have  noM  till  aw  request 
is  connplted  with."] 

'  ["  Then  turned  It  swiftly  to  nls  blaxlp. 

As  loud  his  raven  chnrRi-r  nolKh'd."—  ^IS  ] 

<  Jprrw^i,  or  Djfrrld,  a  blunted  Turkish  javelin,  which  Is 
(lurted  from  honifiMick  with  RTcat  force  and  precision.  It  is 
a  favourite  etfrriw  tif  thf  Mussulmans  ;  but  1  know  not  if  it 
can  be  callml  a  maniy  one,  txncc  thr  mr>«t  exp«'rt  m  the  art 
are  tbe  Black  Eunuchs  of  Constantinople.  1  think,  next  to 
tiMM.  aMamlaakaatagfnBvasllieaKMatkflAillliatcamo 
wkhtn  my  obsenaUeai 

a  rBvery  gw>Bia  or  ttn  '■ir*"—  tiwaaiaaiii  is  ftoii  or 
anuety  and  Huaia&  la  tbe  iddit  of  US  evaer,  whflit  In 
Ml  view  of  the  astonished  spectator,  he  suddenly  checks  his 
Stwed,  and  rising  on  his  stirrup,  lun-eys,  with  a  look  of  a^nls- 
Ing  impatience,  the  distant  city  illuminate  for  th,>  frH*t  of 
Bairam ;  then  pale  with  an/.-r,  rn■.>'•^  hi*  .irm  .«  il'  in  menace 
of  an  inrl»itil<>  pTiriny;  hut  .■>»ak(ned  from  his  trance  of 
passion  by  thf  nfiKhln,;  of  hl«  ch.irger, 
aaddisappears.  —  UiioBOK  Eujs.J 


JBm  bRNr  waa  bent^  hb  aye  was  glazed ; 
He  raised  his  arm,  and  fiercely  raised. 
And  sternly  shook  bis  band  on  high. 
As  doubting  to  return  or  fly ; 
Impatient  of  his  flifiht  delay 'd. 
Here  loud  his  raven  i  hiu^er  neigh'd— 
IK)WTi  glanced  that  hand,  and  grasp'd  hia  lilidA;' 
That  aound  had  hurat  hb  wakiaig  draun, 
Aa  Slumber  atirta  at  owletli  aeraam. 
The  spur  hath  lanced  his  courser^  aUet; 
Away,  away,  for  life  be  rides : 
Swift  aa  the  horl'd  on  hlghjerreed* 
Springs  to  the  touch  his  startletl  steed; 
The  rock  \-i  doubled,  and  the  shore 
sh  ikes  with  the  dattarlBg  tfaoip  no  movo  | 
The  crag  is  won,  no  more  is  seen 
Ria  Christian  crest  and  haughty  mien.  * 
Twas  but  an  instant  he  rcstraln'd 
That  fienr  barb  ao  stertUy  rein'di* 
Twaa  but  a  moment  that  he  atood. 
Then  sped  as  If  hy  death  pursued : 
But  In  that  Imtant  o'er  his  aoul 
Winters  of  Memory  aaemM  to  nOf 
And  gather  in  that  drop  of  tlrae 
A  life  of  pain,  an  age  of  crime. 
O'er  him  who  loves,  or  hates,  or  fean^ 
Such  moment  pours  the  grief  of  yeant 
miat  Mt  h»  then,  at  once  opprest 
By  all  that  most  distracts  the  breast  ? 
That  pause,  whkh  ponder'd  o'er  his  fiOc, 
Oh,  who  Ha  dreary  length  ahall  date  I 
Thfut^^'h  in  Time's  record  nearly 
It  was  Ktemity  to  Thought  I 
For  inflnite  as  boimdless  spae* 
Tbe  thought  that  Conscience  must 
Whkh  In  itself  can  comprehend 


The  hour  Is  past,  the  Glaoiup  fi 
And  did  he  fly  or  fall  alone  ?  ^ 
Woe  to  that  boor  he  came  or  neat  I 

The  curse  for  H;ci«jm'9  sin  msaant 

To  turn  il  palate  tu  a  tomb: 

He  came,  he  went,  like  the  SfanOOn** 

That  harbinger  oC  bte  and  gloonib 

•  ["  'T  wjn  but  an  ii]%liiut,  though  so  long 

When  thus  diUttid  In  my  soog."—  M&3 

,  'rBttMUhar  tad  Bor  Ml  atone.**.  M&] 

•  The  lilaat  of  tbe  desert,  btal  lo  aveiy  Ihtat  living,  aad 
oftm  aBoded  to  In  eastam  poetry. — CAbyaMBisB  Bruce  Rives, 
perhaps,  the  liveliest  account  orthe appearanc*  and  efl^ts  of 
the  suffocating  blast  of  the  Dc«ert: — "  At  eleven  o'clock," 
he  says,  *'  whili-  we  contemplated  with  jfrrai  plnajtiirc  the 
rugged  t(tp  ui  (  liigjrre.  to  which  wr  wore  fii»t  npproi\i  liinu, 
and  whcrn  wc  wen-  to  iolaet-  oursetrci  with  plenty  of  (loud 
water,  Idris,  our  kuUI<',  erii-<l  out  with  a  loud  »olce,  'Fail 
upon  your  faces,  fur  here  Is  the  simoom.*  1  saw  from  the 
south-east  •  haae  eom,  la  eelour  Uka  ike  wispte  part  of  the 
rainbow,  but  Mt  so  compressed  or  ttakk.  It  ad  net  occupy 
twenty  yards  tn  breadth,  and  was  about  twelve  feet  high  from 
the  ground,  it  was  a  kind  of  blush  upon  the  air,  and  It 
moved  very  rapidly  ;  for  I  searrr  could  turn  to  fall  upon  the 
ground,  with  my  hra^i  to  thr  northward,  when  I  iVIt  the  heat 
of  Its  rurrwit  pl.iitilv  ii\nm  my  fare.  We  all  lay  (1  it  on  the 
ground  as  if  deiul,  till  lilris  tutd  It  was  hlnuti  <ivrr.  Thu 
mct«or,  or  pur|>'.i'  ha/c.  which  I  t-w  ikas,  Imieml.  t>.k«M'd,  but 
the  light  air,  uliu-h  still  Mow.  was  of  a  heat  t<>  threaten  suf- 
focation. For  my  part,  1  found  distinctly  in  my  breast  that  1 
badtaUiwd  a  aart  efltiacHrwaalfteeoran  aathmsMo 
seaaadaB  lUlI  iSd  hem  aoHM  aaaatha  te  liairt  at  the  baths 
or  Pawtia.  near  two  mrs  after«aida."— See  Bnioe^  life 
and  Taavcli,  pb  flOi  adit.  Waj 
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Beneath  whose  widely-wasting  iHVlith 
Th8  Ttcy  qrpnas  droo|>«  to  death— 
Dnk  tcN,  i«ffl  «d  nbn  •Oun^  gikf  b  led* 
TlM  only  conilaBt  mouiMr  o'er  flM  dBMl  t 


The  ttMd  to  woUhM  from  the  atall) 
No  serf  is  wn  In  Hassan's  hall ; 
The  lonely  Spider's  thin  gray  pall 
Waves  slowly  widening  o'er  the  wall  j  * 
The  Bat  builds  in  hk  Haimm  liower. 
And  in  the  fortrcM  of  hb  power 
The  Owl  usurps  the  heacon- tower ; 
The  wUd-deg  howU  o'er  the  fountain's  brim, 
■With  hoffled  tUnt,  waA  flmlae,  grim ;« 
For  the  •.troam  has  «hrunk  from  Its  marble  bed, 
Where  the  wfcdA  and  the  desolate  dust  are  spread. 
'T  was  tweet  of  yore  to  see  it  play 
And  chase  the  sultrlneta  of  diy. 
As  springing  high  the  diver  dew 
In  whirls  fantastically  flew, 
And  flung  luxurious  coolness  round 
The  air,  and  verdure  o'er  the  ground. 
'T  was  sweet,  when  cloudless  stars  wen  M|^ll» 
To  view  the  w»ve  of  watery  light, 
And  hetr  Ito  ndody  by  night. 
And  oft  had  Hassan's  Childhood  play'd 
Around  the  verge  of  that  cascade  ; 
And  oft  upon  his  mother's  breast 
That  aound  bad  hannoniied  hi*  rest; 
And  oft  bad  HaMan'k  Toath  along 
Its  Imik  been  8<x)tbi'd  by  Beauty's  song; 
And  softer  seeni'd  each  melting  tone 
or  Mwie  mbigled  with  tta  own. 
But  ne'er  shall  Hassan's  Aee  repose 
Along  the  brinlt  at  twilight  s  close : 
The  stream  that  flU'd  that  font  U  fled  — 
The  blood  that  wann'd  bit  heart  ia  sbedl' 
And  here  no  more  dudl  Iranian  vote 
Be  heard  to  mjrc,  reeret,  rtjolce. 
The  last  aad  note  that  swell'd  the  gale 
Waa  woiMttli  wUdflit  Ibacral  wallt 

TTtat  qurnrh'rl  in  •iili-ncf,  all  h  still. 

But  the  lattice  that  flaps  whi-n  tint  wind  is  shrill; 

Though  raves  the  gust,  and  floods  the  ebIi|| 

No  hand  shall  close  its  clasp  again.  * 

On  desert  sands  'twere  joy  to  acHi 

Th«  xndMt  alepi  of  Mbrar  man, 

'  r*  The  lonely  spider'*  Uiin  gray  p*ll 

la  cuitaiiMA  oo  tlM  s|i>aiMUd  waUL"- MSO 

<  r*'  The  wOa^dog  hmrls  o'er  the  Ibwitain's  tnfiik. 
Hut  vainly  tells  hii  tongue  to  driak.**— MK.J 

*  For  thirsity  fox  and  jackal  gaunt 

M.iy  v.iinly  for  It*  waters  pant."— MS  1 

*  [Thin  part  of  the  iwrnUiTB  not  otily  contain*  much  bril- 
liant and  just  dewrriptlon,  but  it  managed  with  unuMUl  taj*^ 
The  fitbcrman  ha*.  bUherto,  related  nothing  moretMB  »• 
nlnHMrilamrTplMaiOnwnoo  which  had  exdted  hU  curio*ity, 
and  orwbkll  tf  is  his  limnedUte  object  to  explain  the  raiue 
to  hU  hearer*  ;  but  in*tead  of  proceeding  to  do  no.  hr  "top* 
to  Tent  hl»  execrations  on  the  Giaour,  tode»cribc  thi  i-i>lnuJe 
of  lla»»an'»  oner  luxurious  h.iram,  and  to  lament  tin'  mi- 
tlmely  death  of  thr  'nunr,  ai.rt  of  Leila.  tuRcthrr  with  tli<' 
ces«ation  of  that  lir.spiulitv  whiih  they  had  uniformly  ex- 
prrj(  rK  .  ,l  !!<  n  vi  ,il.»,ai  II  unintentionally  and  uncon»clou»ly, 
the  catastrophe  of  hu  »tory  ;  but  be  tfau*  pr^nre*  bis  appeal 
to  the  (ynipatlqref  tatoaadtaaee,  wMM«t  tamk  dbrinhWiif 
their  taipeose.—  Oaoaoa  Bu.TS.1 

»  ["  I  have  ju»t  recollected  an  .-vlteration  you  mav  make  in 
the  proof.    Among  thr  lines  on  Hassan**  Serai,  i«  thl*  — 

•  f  nmi  1 1  fur  Milituda  to  thare.' 
Now,  to  share  Implic*  more  thao  ooe,  aod  SoUtode  Is  a  stagto 
fHMBMa;  llmiitlwihM— 


So  here  the  very  vniro  of  Grief 

Might  wake  an  Echo  like  relief— 

At  leart  twonid  My,  <*  All  are  not  gaM» 

Thcrr  linirors  Life,  thmich  but  In  one*— 

For  many  a  gilded  chamber 's  there, 

Which  Stditude  might  well  fatbwr;* 

Within  that  dome  as  yet  Decay 

Hath  slowly  work'd  her  cankering  way — 

But  gloom  is  gathcr'd  o'er  the  gate, 

Kor  there  the  Fakir's  aeif  wiU  wait} 

Vor  there  wflD  wandering  DerflM  ftiv* 

For  bounty  cheers  not  hh  delay ; 

Kor  there  will  weary  stranger  halt 

To  hlcai  tbe  sacred  "  bread  and  Mit.*** 

Alike  inust  Wealth  and  Poverty 

Pass  hcidlt-s  and  unheeded  by. 

For  Courtesy  and  I'ity  died 

With  Uaaian  on  the  mountain  side. 

His  roof,  that  refnge  unto  men, 

1.-  Di  solation's  hungry  den. 

The  guest  fliea  the  ball»  and  the  vassal  from  labour, 

Onee  bla  tnitaa  was  daft  bf  tba  inlldd'k  Mhnl* 
•        •        •        •  • 

I  hear  the  sound  of  coming  fcet. 
But  not  a  voice  mine  car  to  greet ; 
More  near — each  turban  I  can  Man, 
And  rilver-abcatbed  atagban  }• 
Ibe  IbrenMMt  cf  the  band  la  leen 
An  Emir  by  his  garb  of  irrinm  " 
"  Ho  1  who  art  thou  ?  "  —    ThU  low  sahun  lo 
BepUca  of  Modem  fldft  I  am."— 
"  The  burthen  ye  «o  gently  bear 
Seems  one  that  claims  your  utmost  care. 
And,  doubtless,  holds  some  precious  fM^bt* 
My  humble  bark  would  gladly  wait" 


"  Thou  sponlccst  Pooth  ;  thy  skiiT  i 
And  waft  us  from  the  silent  shore ; 
Kajr,  kkTB  tha  hO  atlO  Allied,  and  ply 
The  nearest  oar  that 's  scatter'd  by. 
And  midway  to  those  rocks  where  sleep 
The  channdid  waten  dark  and  deep. 
Beat  from  your  taak  -—  ao — bravely  done. 
Our  coone  has  been  right  ewlftty  nm  ; 
Yet 't  is  the  longest  voyage,  I  trow, 
That  one  of—         •         •  • 


*  For  m.Tny  a  glUlfil  i  Ii.htiIk  r  "«  there. 
Which  solitude  ii  i^ht  u.  11  lorhtiar;* 
and  so  on.  ymi  ailnpt  !hi»  fiirTi  <-tion  ?  and  pray  acc(^ 

a  Stilton  chccic  irmn  me  lor  y  iur  trdutile,  —  P.  S.  1  Irsare 
thii  to  your  dincrrtion  :  if  ;i:iy  li'uly  think",  the  old  line  a  good 
one,  or  the  cbectc  a  bad  one,  don't  accept  of  dtbar." — Jfyrom 

•  To  partake  of  feed,  to  fiiedt  bfead  and  iiltwn  yo«u 
ho*t,  en*ure«  the  safety  Of  the  guett :  even  though  an  «Mmy, 
hi*  person  from  that  nOBNSrt  is  tacred. 

7  I  nc^xl  hardly  observe,  that  Cliarity  and  Hospitality  are 
the  first  dutic*  cnjciinttl  by  Ma)ioni(-t  ;  ami  to  my  truth,  Tery 
p;>  n>>rnllv  practised  by  hi*  ditciples.  The  first  praise  that 
I..  .tMurxi  onacMadaapmannleeBblabaaa^ttlw 

next,  on  his  valour. 

0  The  aUghan,  a  long  dagger  worn  with  ptttols  io  the  bdt, 
in  a  metal  scabbard,  generally  oi  silver  i  and,  among  the 
waalthler,  aOt.  or  of  gold. 

•  Green  Is  the  privileged  colour  of  the  prophet's  numerous 
pretended  descendants  ;  with  them,  k«  here,  faith  (the  family 
inheritance)  Is  suppoied  to  *uiK>riM><lp  the  necessity  of  good 
worlu  :  thev  are  tlie  worst  of  a  very  IndlflVrent  brood. 

">  "  SaUim  .^leikonro  !  aleikotmi  salam  !  "  peace  be  with 
you;  be  witli  von  peace  —  the  salutation  reserved  for  the 
faithful :  — 14>  a'Chriiilan,  **  Urlarula,"  a  good  Journey;  or 
**  taban  hiresem,  saban  scnila : "  good  mom,  good  even  }  and 
**  BMy  year  end  be  Mmr  •  are  the  oiaal  < 
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SoUen  H  ploxiged,  and  likmty  mak, 
Tnne  eahn  wave  ilpitod  totlM  iMnk; 
I  watch 'd  It  as  it  unk,  methonght 
Some  motion  from  the  curreot  cauglit 
BertlrrMltmave,— tVMlmttlMbMm 

That  chcckPT'd  oVr  the  livinir  Itremi 
I  gaicd,  till  vanishing  from  view. 
Like  leaaening  pcbMi  It  withdrew  { 
Still  Ins  and  Icm,  s  ipeck  at  wbtte 
That  Remra'd  the  tide,  then  nodc'd  Um  fight} 
And      it-i  hidden  secrets  sleep, 
Known  but  to  Genii  of  the  deep, 
Whkh,  trembling  to  thefcr  oonl  csveiy 
nwjr  dm  notwldvertotbs 


As  rising  on  it*  purplf  wing 
The  insect-queen '  of  eastern  spring. 
O'er  cnierald  meadows  of  Kashmeef 
Invites  the  young  puisoer  new» 
And  leads  Mm  on  firom  flower  to  flower 
A  wcar>'  chaw  and  wa-tct!  hour. 
Then  leaves  him,  a-*  it  ^\Ars  on  high, 
With  panting  heart  and  tearful  eye : 
So  Beauty  lures  the  fuU-Krown  child. 
With  hue  as  brittht,  and  wing  as  wUd> 
A  chase  of  idle  hopes  and  fcnrs. 
Begun  in  faSty,  cIoNd  in  tean. 
IT  won,  to  equal  Hb  betnyM,* 
WcK  wnll<  the  insect  and  the  maid; 
A  life  of  pain,  the  lou  of  peace, 
From  inftnt't  plaj,  and  manli  eaprfet : 
Tlu-  lovely  toy  so  fiercely  sought 
Hath  lost  its  charm  by  being  caught, 
For  every  touch  that  woo'd  its  stay 
Uath  bnuh'd  iti  btlghtaat  hues  away. 
Tin  diann,  and  hue,  and  beaotjr  gone, 
'Tis  left  to  fly  or  fiiU  alone. 
With  wounded  wing,  or  bleeding  breaat, 
Ahl  whereahaBeKhcrvktfanreiC? 
Can  this  with  feded  pinion  -oar 
From  rose  to  tulip      btfore  ? 
Or  Beauty,  blighted  in  an  hour. 
Find  joy  within  har  bcokcn  bower? 
No :  gayer  fnaeeti  flatttrini^  by 
Ne'er  droop  the  wing  o'er  those  that  die, 
And  lovelier  things  have  mercy  aliown 
To  every  Ailing  but  their  own. 
And  every  woe  a  tear  can  claim 

Except  an  erring  sister's  shame. 

•         •         •         »  • 

The  Mtnd,  diat  broods  oVr  guilty  woeiy 

Is  like  the  Scorpion  girt  by  fire,* 
In  cbrcle  narrowing  as  it  glows,* 
The  fluTifn  around  their  captive  dote, 

'  The  b1a»>winged  butterfly  of  Kwlimccr,  the  most  rare 
and  beautiful  of  the  tpecici. 

*  ["  If  caught,  to  {at*  aUke  betrayed."  —  MS.] 

*  [  Mr.  Dallas  layi,  that  Lord  Byrao  aamred  him  that  the 

ftarajfraph  contAlnlng  the  simile  of  th«  scorpion  wai  imagined 
n  his  ileep.  It  forms,  therefore,  n  vfndani  to  the  "  psycbo> 
logical  ainotity,"  beginning  with  tiioto  e»|tttsttely  uuisical 
Iloeai— 

"  A  damiel  with  a  dulcimer 
In  a  Tiiloci  otK-e  I  uw  ; 
It  waa  an  AbyMiaion  maid,*'  Ac. 
The  w)«,ir-  (  f  which,  Mr.Oolwklgasif»  waseaapewdly 

him  durlag  a  tic«ta.J 


0= 


Till  Inly  learch'd  by  thousand  Umm^ 

And  maddening  In  her  ire. 
One  sad  and  i>oIe  relief  she  knows. 
The  sting  she  nourUh'd  for  her  fbies, 
INfboie  venom  new  yet  ww  vrfn, 
Gives  hut  nne  p.inp,  and  cum  all  pain. 
And  darts  into  her  desperate  brain : 
So  do  the  dark  in  soul  expire. 
Or  live  like  Scorpion  girt  by  fire ;  » 
So  writhes  the  mind  Remorse  hath  riven,* 
Unfit  for  earth,  undoom'd  for  hcavwi. 
Darkness  above,  de^air  bcoeatli, 

Araond  it  ttuMk  wtthln  It  dMib  I 

•  •        •        •  • 

Black  Hassan  ftnm  the  Hamn  fllei^ 
Hot  bends  on  woman's  form  hi'4  eye^  ; 
Hie  unwonted  chose  each  hour  employs, 
Tct  shares  he  ndt  the  hunter's  joyik 
Not  thus  was  Hassan  wont  to  fly 
When  Leila  dwdt  In  Ms  Send. 
Doth  Leila  there  no  longer  dwell  ? 
That  talc  can  only  Hassan  tell : 
Strange  rumours  in  our  dtjr  njr 
Upon  that  eve  she  fled  away 
When  Rhamaaan's?  last  sun  was  set. 
And  fl^shink;  from  each  minaret 
Millions  of  lamps  proclaim'd  the  fieait 
OfBdmi  through  the  bonndlem  Eut 
'Twas  then  she  went  as  tu  the  Imth, 
Which  Hassan  vainly  search 'd  in  wrath ; 
For  she  WM  flown  her  maatar^  ngn 
In  likeness  of  a  Georgian  page, 
And  far  beyond  the  Moslem's  power 
Had  wrong'd  him  with  the  fiiithlcss  Oiaonr. 
Somewhat  of  thb  had  Haian  deam'di 
But  atfll  ao  fcnd,  w  fldr  she  seem  d. 

Too  well  he  trtistril  to  tlie  ^lave 
Wliose  treachery  deser%'ed  a  grave : 
And  «Q  Out  eve  hnd  gone  to  OMMOPM^ 
And  thence  to  feast  in  hh  kiosk. 
Such  b  the  tale  his  Nubians  tell. 
Who  did  not  watch  their  charge  too  mil; 
But  others  say,  that  on  that  night. 
By  pale  Phingari's*  trembling  light. 
The  Giaour  ujK>n  hi<  jet  Mark  8tc«d 
Was  seen,  but  seen  alone  to  speed 
Wth  btoodjr «(«  doBf  tte  dwrn^ 
Hot  nudd  nor  page  bddnd  hfan  tore. 

•  •        •        •  • 


Her  eye's  dark  charm  'twere  vain  to  fcdl. 

But  gaxc  on  that  of  the  Gaxelle, 
It  will  as^i^t  thy  fancy  well ; 

As  large,  as  laaguishingly  dark, 
Bnt  Sonl  hcmVI  ftitth  In  every  spvk 

*  ["  The  gatbering  flamei  around  her  cloie."—  MS.] 

'  Alluding  to  the  dubious  suicide  of  the  icorpioo,  so  placed 
for  experiment  by  gentle  philoiophert.  Some  maintain  that 
the  position  of  the  tting,  wticii  turned  towarilt  tho  head.  If 
merely  a  convuliive  mov«mt-nti  but  otlicr,  h.iTc  actUAlljr 
brought  in  the  verdict  "  Felo  de  tc."  Thr  tcorpiont  arn 
surely  interested  la  a  speedy  decision  of  the  quMttim  ■^mt,M 
enoa  trirty  eatabliabsd  as  lasect  Catos,  they  will  Hrabably  be 
aDowad  to  life  as  long  as  they  think  proper,  wlfliont  bdng 
martyred  for  the  sake  of  an  hypothesis. 

•  ["  So  writhes  the  mind  b>-  Contcicncc  rlTcn."—  MS.] 

'  Thr  rannan  at  taiMt  close  the  Ithamasan.  See  mtf, 
p.66.note.  ■  Fbiatail,  tba  I 
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BTRON'8  WORKS. 


That  dancd  from  ben  rath  the  lid. 
Bright  as  the  jewel  of  QUiiucbid.  ^ 
Tm,  Soul,  and  should  our  prophet  say 
That  fhrm  was  nouffht  but  breathing  day, 
By  Alia  :  I  would  aii<wiT  nay  ; 
Though  on  Al-Sirat'>«  arch  I  •tood, 
Wbldi  tottcn  oVr  tiw  fic^  flood. 
With  Pnmdisc  within  my  view, 
And  all  bis  Uouris^  beckoning  throiiglk 
Ob  I  ifho  mmng  LdU't  glance  oouU  md 

And  keep  that  portion  of  his  creed. 
Which  saith  that  woman  is  but  dust, 
A  soulless  toy  for  t>Tant's  lust  ?  * 
On  her  might  Muftis  gate,  and  own 
That  timNigh  her  eye  Die  Immortal  dione ; 
On  luT  fnir  cheek's  unfailiiiu;  hut- 
The  young  pomcgnmate's^  blossonu  strew 
Thdr  Moom  m  UodMS  eter  new; 
Her  hafr  in  byactnthlnc^  flow, 
When  left  to  roll  its  folds  below. 
As  midst  her  handmaids  in  the  hall 
She  stood  superior  to  them  all. 
Hath  swept  the  marble  where  her  feet 
Olcam'd  whiter  than  the  mountaiyi  sleet 
£re  from  the  cloud  tbat  gave  it  birth 
It  MI,  and  eaiigltt  one  slain  of  eerth. 

The  cypict  noWy  walks  the  water  ; 
So  moved  on  earth  C  iroLssia  s  daughter. 
The  loveliest  Urd  of  Frantrucstan  I T 
As  rears  her  crest  the  rufSed  Swan, 

And  spurns  the  wave  with  win^  of  pride, 
"When  pass  the  steps  of  stnuiKer  man 

Along  the  banks  tbat  boond  her  tide } 
Thus  rosefldr  Lefla*t  whiter  nedc :  — 
Thu-S  arm'd  with  beauty  would  she  cbedt 
Intmsloa's  glance,  till  FoUy's  gaae 
Shrunk  fh»  flie  dunnB  It  meant  to  pniM  t 
Thus  high  and  graccflil  was  her  gait ; 
Her  heart  as  tender  to  her  matt* ; 
Her  mate  •'-•lam  Bamta,  who  was  he  ? 
Ala*  1  that  nme  wu  not  for  thee ! 

•        •        •        •  • 

Stern  Hassan  bath  a  journey  ta'en 
WUb  twenty  vMnb  In  hb  tnin. 

Each  arm'd,  as  best  fii  comes  a  man* 
With  arquebuss  and  atagfaan ; 
The  chief  befbic,  as  deck'd  Cor  mr. 
Bene  In  hli  hdt  the  admtttf 

1  The  celebrated  fabuloul  ruby  of  Sulttm  GUmidlld,  Of 
embellUber  of  Istakhar :  from  iu  •plendour,  naiDfld  Scheb- 

rab•*tlMlMab•r■4|M^>at•o••tta•cuportll•MlD.''  &c. 
•  Cnt  fldtttoa,  ■  OlanMehld  "  wm  writtan  as  a  word  ot 


three  cyllable*  ;  to  D'Hcrbclot  hai  tt ;  but  I  un  told  Richard- 
ton  reduces  it  to  a  dlurliable,  and  writes  "  Jamthld."  I  have 
left  In  the  text  the  orthography  of  thn  one  with  the  pronun- 
dation  of  the  other. —  [In  the  tirst  •ilitlon.  Lord  Byron  had 
as«d  this  wiirri  u  a  tH»yll;ilil",  -"Bri?tit  .i»  thf  pcm  of 
GlartMchid,"  -tmt,  on  mv  ri-:iiiirV.lii^'  (•!  tniTi,  U]iiin  thr  an- 
thority  of  Hii  liard»oi>  »  Puriuo  l)Ulloaar>,  I*'*'  'hli  wu 
Incorrect,  he  altered  it  to  "  Bright  as  the  rutnr  of  Ol— arhtil," 
On  seeinK  thU,  however.  I  wrote  to  Mm,  "that,  at  Che  eom- 
pariioa  of  hla  herobw's  eye  to  a  ruby  Tni^ht  unlnrkily  rail  up 
(he  idea  «>f  its  batogbloooithot,  he  had  better  change  the  line 
to  *  BiUit  as  the  Jewel  of  Giaoiicbid  i "  wfaticb  h«  aoeordlagly 
did,  la  Se  MIowbvedhlaD.'.MooBB.] 


'  Al-Sirnt,  the  bridge  ofbreadth,  narrower  than  the  thread 
of  a  famished  tpider,  and  thorper  than  the  ed^  of  a  iword, 
over  which  the  Memihiiana  moat  ttale  lalo  Pandite.  to 
wbkbHIstlwoidyeatruMe!  but  this  It  not  the  worst,  the 
liver  beneath  being  hell  Itself,  into  which,  as  may  be  expected, 
Ik*  ontkUful  and  tender  of  foot  cootrive  to  tumble  with  a 
Avernl,'*  oat  veiy  pkadng  in  prospect  to 


StahiM  with  the  best  of  Amaut  blood. 

When  In  the  peas  the  rebels  stoo^ 

And  few  retnm'd  to  tell  the  tale 

Of  what  befall  in  Fame's  vale. 

The  pistols  which  his  girdle  bore 

Were  thoee  tbat  once  a  pasha  wov^ 

Which  ettn,  thotigta  gemm'd  and  homV  wUlt  ftU, 

Even  nihliers  tri'niWc  to  behnld, 
'Tis  said  he  goes  to  woo  a  bride 
More  trtie  than  her  who  left  his  side; 

The  faithles'i  slave  that  broke  her  bower. 

And,  worse  than  faithless,  fur  a  Giaour  I 
e         •         •         •  • 


The  son's  hMt  lays  are  on  the  hill. 
And  spaiUe  fn  flie  Ibvntain  rfll. 

Whose  welcome  waters,  t  cN-l  and  clear« 
Draw  blessings  ttom  the  mountaineer: 
Here  may  the  loitering  merchant  Greek 

Find  that  repose  'twere  vain  to  seek 
In  cities  lo<l^;ed  loo  near  his  iord, 
And  trembling  for  his  secret  hoard— 
Here  may  he  rest  where  none  cen  secb 
In  crowds  a  sbiTe,  In  deserts  free ; 
And  with  forbidden  wino  may  stain 

The  bowl  a  Moelem  must  not  drain. 
•         •         •         •  e 


The  foremost  Tartar's  In  the 
Conspicuous  by  his  yellow  cap ; 
Thf  rest  in  Kugthening  line  the  while 
Wind  slowly  tbroqgh  £be  long  defile : 
Abov^  ttie  moontaln  rears  a  peak. 
Where  vultures  whet  the  thirsty  beak. 
And  theirs  may  be  a  feast  to-n^t. 
Shall  tempt  them  down  ere  morrow^  Ushts 
Beneath,  a  river's  \vlntry  stream 
Has  shnmk  before  the  summer  beam. 
And  left  a  channel  bleak  and  bare. 
Save  shrubs  that  spring  to  perish  there ; 
Each  side  the  midway  path  there  lay 
Small  broken  crags  of  granite  gray, 
By  time,  or  mountain  lightning,  riven 
From  smaato  dad  in  mists  flfhenens 

For  where  is  he  that  hatb  1)eheld 
The  peak  of  Liakora  unveil'd  ? 

•         •         •         •  • 


^   Tharelsa 

die  Jews  and  Chrlitlaiis. 

'  [  I'he  Tirgin*  of  Paradlie,  called  from  their  large  Mack 
cre»,  Hur  al  oytm.  An  intercourte  with  the«e,  according  to 
the  Institution  of  Mahomet,  i«  to  conctitute  the  prindpal 

felicity  of  the  falthftll.  Not  formed  of  rlay,  like  mortiJ  women, 
they  are  adorned  with  unfailiiit;  i  h.irn;-,  .nul  d.iMinNi  u,  po*M'»» 
the  celestial  privilcKu  of  nn  eternal  youtii.  Sec  D  Hcrbctot, 
and  Sale's  Koran.3 

*  A  Tulgw  error  :  the  Koran  alloU  at  least  a  third  of  Pa- 
radite  to  well-bchavod  women  ;  but  by  far  the  greatfr  numlxT 
of  Muitulmaos  Interprrt  the  tf  Kt  lh<^)r  own  w.iv.  an  l  cicludfl 
their  moieties  from  h<Mvi-:i.  l!<-:ii'/  nn'in;.  s  tii  {'Uti.i'.u*.  they 
cannot  diicem  "  any  titoess  of  iliiugf  "  in  the  »ouls  of  ttte 
other  sea.  eonerfvlna  tbsm  to  toe  < 


■totaB,be 

6  Hv;irinthini>.  in  Arabic  "  SunlHd  ;"  a»  rommon  al 
in  the'oaiteru  poeti  a»  it  was  amonf  the  Lrr««k*. 
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niif  Nad  the  grave  oP  phw  tt  kit  t 

"  Bismfllah  '  !  now  the  peril's  put; 

For  yonder  view  the  opening  plain. 

And  there  we'll  prick  our  steeds  annlD : ** 

The  Chiaus  spake,  and  as  he  sald« 

A  bullet  whistled  o'er  his  head ; 

The  foremost  Tartar  bites  the  ground  !  - 

Scarce  had  they  time  to  check  the  rein, 
OhUI  fltMB  thdr  rtaadi  the  rlden  bound  j 

But  three  shall  never  mount  a^ain  : 
Unseen  the  foes  that  gave  the  wound. 

The  dying  ask  reVenge  In  vain. 
With  steel  unshcath'd,  and  carbine  brnt. 
Some  o'er  their  courser'ii  hamc2>.s  leant. 

Half  shelter'd  by  the  steed ; 
Some  flj  behind  the  nearest  rock. 
And  Chen  tcwwSt  the  eomlng  shock. 

Nor  tamely  stand  to  blml 
Beneath  the  shaft  of  foes  unseen, 
Who  dare  not  quit  their  «nggy  sereen. 
Stfrn  Hassan  only  fnim  bin  horse 
DUduln^  to  light,  and  keeps  hb  course, 
Till  fiery  flashes  hi  the  van 
Proclaim  too  sure  the  robber-clan 
Bave  ivdl  secured  ^e  only  way 
Could  now  avail  the  promised  prey ; 
Then  curi'd  his  tnj  besid'  with  ire. 
And  ghnd  Us  eye  wlOi  tacer  iret 

"  Though  f:ir  antl  near  the  bullets  hiss, 
I've  'scaix^  a  bloodier  hour  than  this." 
And  now  the  foe  their  covert  qoll* 
And  call  his  vassals  to  submit; 
But  Ebasan's  i^wn  and  furious ' 
Are  dreaded  more  than  hostile  i 
Nor  of  his  little  band  a  man 
Beilgn'd  carbine  or  ataghan. 
Nor  raised  the  craven  rr^-,  Amaun  !  ♦ 
In  fuller  sight,  more  near  and  near, 
The  lately  ambush 'd  focs  appear. 
And,  issuing  ftvm  the  grove,  advanoe 
Some  who  on  battle^harger  prance. 
Who  leads  them  on  with  foreign  braildf 
far  flashing  hi  his  red  right  hand? 
"rrisliei  'tlslMl  I  know  him  now; 
I  know  him  by  his  pallid  brow ; 
I  know  him  by  the  evil  eye  ^ 
That  aids  his  envious  treachery ; 
I  Icnow  him  hy  his  jet-black  barb : 
Though  luiw  array  d  in  Amaut  garb, 
Apostate  from  his  own  vile  faith. 
It  shall  not  mve  him  from  the  death: 
Tli  Iw  1  ntfl  net  In  any  hour, 
Loifc  LaOali  lovi^  aocuaed  Gtaovl** 


As  rolls  the  river  into  ocean, 
tat  sable  iORcnt  wildly  streaming; 

As  the  sea>tMe%  opposfaig  motion. 
In  azure  column  proudly  gleaming. 
Beats  back  the  current  many  a  rood, 
b  enUng  flBsni  and  wiingliwgflwHi» 

'  Blnnlllah  — "  In  the  name  of  God ;  "  the  cottiroencOTenl 
of  Jill  the  chapteri  of  the  Koran  but  uno,  anil  of  pfsyer  and 
tbanksgirlng. 

s  ["  Scarce  hid  thev  timo  to  r hwk  thr  rein, 

The  foremont  'r.irt.ir  bitr»  tlx^  [il.Un."  —  MS-l 

'  A  pheDomenon  tmt  iincniniiion  »llh  nn  anRrv  Minsul- 
BUHL  In  l»09.  the  C  ipiUn  P.ir(i;j'«  vi,  tiiskrrs  al  !\  ("liplomatlc 
audience  wer«  no  leu  lively  with  Indignsaioa  than  a  tiger 
cat's,  to  the  horror  of  all  tiie  drsgeiBni;  tlw  pottentout 
mustKihios  twisted,  they  stood  eraet  oT  their  own  aeeord,  and 


WhOe  eddying  wUri,  and  breaMng  ware, 

RnuM-d  hy  the  blast  of  winter,  rave ; 
Through  sparkling  spray,  in  thundering  cUsh, 
The  lightnings  of  the  waters  flash 
In  awful  wliiteness  o'er  the  shore, 
That  shines  and  shakes  beneath  the  roar ; 
Thus  —  as  the  stream  and  ocean  greet. 
With  waves  that  madden  as  they  meet— 
That  Join  the  bands,  whom  mntoal  wrongs 

And  flite,  and  fury,  drive  along. 
The  bickering  sabres'  shivering  Jar; 

And  pealing  wide  or  ringing  near 

Itt  echoes  on  the  throbbing  ear. 
The  deathshot  hissing  from  afar ; 
The  shock,  the  shout,  the  groan  ef  Wll^ 

Beverbente  along  that  vale^ 

Hon  sotted  to  the  diepheidli  takt 
Though  few  the  nuint)orN  —  theirs  the  strife. 
That  neither  spares  nor  speaks  for  life  1^ 
Ah  I  ibndiy  youthlhl  hearts  can  ynm. 

To  seize  and  -ihare  the  dear  caress  ; 
But  Love  itM^'if  could  never  pant 
For  all  that  Beauty  sighs  to  grant 
With  half  the  fervour  Bate  bestows 
Upon  the  fant  embraoe  of  fees. 
When  KrappliniT  in  the  flght  they  Ibid 
Those  arms  that  ne'er  shall  lose  their  hold : 
Mends  meet  to  part}  Loveltm^itUdii 
Troe  foes,  once  met,  aie  Joln'd  till  death  I 


with  sabre  sblver'd  to  the  hilt, 
Yet  dripping  with  the  bicxxi  he  spilt ; 
Yet  straln'd  within  the  scver'd  hand 
Which  quivers  round  that  fetthless  brand; 
Hb  tatan  fhr  behind  hfm  raird,  - 
And  cleft  in  twain  its  firmest  fold  ; 
His  flowing  robe  by  felchion  torn. 
And  crimson  as  those  douds  of  moni 
That,  strcak'd  with  dusky  red,  portend 
The  day  shall  have  a  stormy  end ; 
A  stain  on  every  bush  that  bore 
A  firagment  of  his  palampore,' 
His  breast  with  wounds  unnombei^d  riven. 
His  tiaclc  to  earth,  his  face  to  heaven, 
FaU'n  Hassan  lies — his  unclosed  eye 
Tet  toweitog  on  his  enemy. 
As  if  the  hour  that  seal'd  his  tute 
Surviving  left  his  quenchless  hate ; 
And  o'er  him  bends  that  foe  with  1 
As  dark  as  his  that  Med  below.  ^ 
•       •       •  • 


"  Yes,  Letla  sleeps  beneath  the ' 
But  his  shall  be  a  redder  grave ; 
Her  spirit  pointed  well  the  steel 
Which  taught  that  felon  heart  to  feel. 
He  call'd  the  Prophet,  but  his  power 
Was  vafai  against  the  wofeflil  Otaonr: 

were  expected  i  vi  ry  moment  to  change  tliPir  colour,  but  at 
la*t  oondctcended  to  »ub«i<ip,  which,  probably,  saved  more 
heads  than  they  contained  haln. 

*  **  Amaun,"  quarter,  pardon. 

»  The  "  evil  eye  "  a  common  luperstMoa  In  the  Levant, 
and  of  which  the  imaginarr  cfl^tt  are  yet  very  (Insular  on 
tlioir  »  iv>  rcnrel»e  theroselTet  aflbctecL  ' 

s  I"  That  neither  gim  nor  asks  for  Ufe."  -  MS.^ 

'  The  flowered  sbswis  gmerany  worn  by  persons  of  raidc. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


He  call'd  on  AUa-.Mt  Om  mtd 

Atom  nnliMded  or  unhnrd. 

Tboa  Ffeynim  fool  f  eoald  Lefli's  pmyer 

Be  pass'd,  and  thine  acconled  tht  ri- 

I  watch'd  my  time,  I  leagued  witb  these. 

The  tnttor  la  Id*  torn  t»  Hriae ; 

Mjr  wrath  h  wrrnkM,  the  deed  Ls  dooei 
And  now  1  go — but  go  alone." 

•  •         •         •  • 

•  •  •  •  • 

The  browring  camels'  belli  are  tinkllog :  ^ 
Hb  Mother  kokM  flram  lier  lattlco  blgh--* 

She  saw  thr  rh  w-i  of  eve  besprinkling 
The  pasture  green  twneath  her  eye. 

She  aaw  the  planets  fUntly  twinkling : 
"'Tls  twillpht— mire  his  train  is  nigh." J 
She  could  nut  rest  in  the  garden-bower, 
But  gazed  through  the  cnite  of  hi-^  ^ti  i'iKst  tOWW: 
"  Wby  ooniea  be  not  ?  his  cteedt  are  fleet, 
Hor  rttrfttk  tfiey  ftom  flte  MnniNr  hMk; 
Why  f^  ndi  not  the  Bridegmoim  his  promised  gift? 
Is  his  heart  more  cold,  or  his  barb  less  swift  ? 
Oh,  ftlse  TCpniidi  1  500  Tartar  now 
Has  cTifnM  our  nearest  mountain'*  braw. 
And  warily  the  steep  descends. 
And  now  within  the  valley  bends  ; 
And  he  bnn  the  gift  at  hb  saddle  bo«<— 
Bow  «mld  1  deem  bte  courser  sknr  ? 

Rlfiht  well  my  Inrjif^  shall  rcjiny 
His  welcome  speed,  and  weary  way." 

The  Tartar  n«:hted  at  the  gate, 

But  scarce  upheld  his  fUinting  weight :  < 

His  swarthy  vls.ige  spake  distress. 

But  this  ndght  be  fhm  weartaMM; 

Hb  garb  irith  Mngttlne  ipoti  trai  dy«d, 

But  these  might  be  fn>in  hl^  n-urscr's  rid«{ 

He  drew  the  token  from  liiit  vest— 

AngtlorDtaChl  *ttoBaaaan'kdofMicnitt 

His  ralpac  *  rent  —  his  caftan  red  — 

"  Lady,  a  fcarliU  liride  thy  Son  hath  wed : 

I  rrhis  beautiful  pauage  first  appeved  in  the  filth  edlUoo. 
-  if  you  Mmd  morapiooA?'  writes  Lord  Byron  to  Mr.  Murray 
(Augtut  loth,  I81«,  •'I  slMdl  Bsvar  lidsb  thU  Inferaal  ito^. 
Ecce  »r»»M-tblrtf4i)r«e  mart  Uiws,«Dcloaedl— to  tb« 
otter  dLtcomfiturt  oT  tba  priatsr,  and,  I  war,  not  to  your 
advantags."] 

*  r  The  BMtber  of  8lM*a  MhsA  oak  al  a  wladmr,  SBSd 
cried  tiHmgh  the  lattte%  Why  Is  Ms  charieC  so  mc  to 
eanhig?      «wiy  iho  «Mb  of  Ua  «haitot**~jriidtBi, 

e.  T.  V. «.] 

3  [  In  the  origfasl  diaft~* 

His  moltier  lookli  Aon  the  Uttice  Ugh. 

Witb  throbbing  heart  and  eaRpr  eye ; 
Tbabrowilng  ramrl  tM-ll>  :ir<-  tinkling. 
And  the  lait  beaiTi  nf  tuiliKht  twinkling, 

•Tii  ete:  hi*  train  should  now  be  nitfh. 

She  could  not  rt-st  In  her  garden  \w\  i  r, 

And  (raied  ttiroiigh  the  loop  of  hl»  •.ticv'^st  tower. 

'  Why  romes  he  not  -  his  'In  il-  an'  fli'i  t. 

And  well  are  they  Irain'd  to  the  »umincr'«  heat.* ' 

Another  copy  beglni  — - 

"  The  brow»inp  r.imcl  l«'lh  are  tinkling, 
And  the  first  iH-nin  uf  ovening  twinkling  ; 
Hit  mother  luok'd  tram  her  lattice  high, 
With  throbMng  breast  and  eager  eye  — 
'  "TU  twUlght  — fure  hi»  train  1»  nigh.*"] 
«  ["  The  Tart.ir  »p<  il  I,,  rn  ,itli  thi-  gate. 

And  flung  to  cartli  In-,  (.luihng  weight."  —  MS.] 
The  <  all.  ir  Is  the  solUl  rip  i.r  r,  iiir<'  part  of  the  head- 
dress ;  the  sliawl  il  wound  routul  it,  and  l.irnis  thi'  turban. 

•  The  turlian,  pillar,  and  intrriptlre  vpr»c,  df^oratc  the 
tomb*  of  tbc  OimanUn,  whotber  in  the  cemetery  or  th« 
wUtoDSSS.  bi  tha  aounMm  yaa  frafusntiy  past  tdaoilar 


Me,  not  fnun  inrn  y,  diil  thi'\  sjiari^ 

But  thb  empurpled  pledge  to  bear. 

Veaca  to  ths  hem  I  frtwN  Wood  to  «Ofct 

V«ete«l»GlMiirl  for  Ui  tbo  gidlt** 
•        •        •        •  • 

A  turban  carved  in  coarsest  stone, 
A  pillar  with  lank  weeds  o'ergruwn, 
Whonnn  cnn  now  he  scarcely  read 
The  Koraji  vcrn-  that  mourns  tbc  dead, 
Point  out  the  spot  where  Ilassan  tdl 
A  victim  In  that  lonely  deU. 
There  deepa  as  true  an  OamadHe 
As  L'Vr  at  Mecca  bent  thi  knee  ; 
As  ever  scom'd  forbidden  wine. 
Or  pn^'d  with  free  towards  the  duliM^ 
In  orison!!  resumed  anew 
At  solemn  sound  of  "  Alia  Hu  ! 
Tet  died  be  by  a  stranger's  hand. 
And  stranger  In  his  native  land ; 
Tet  died  be  as  in  anna  be  atood. 
And  unavenged,  at  lea^t  in  hliKid. 
But  him  the  maids  of  Paradise 

Impatient  to  their  halls  Invite, 
And  the  dark  Heaven  of  Hoiiris*  eyes 

On  bira  shall  glance  fur  ever  bright ; 
Tbey  come — their  kcn  hicfs  green  thefWaic^S 
And  wdoome  with  a  kiss  the  brave  I 
Who  Mb  m  battle  "^Mnat  a  iHaoHT 
It  worthiest  an  Immortal  bower. 

But  thou,  &lse  Infidel  i  sbait  writhe 
Beneath  avenging  MonUi'a*  sey^i 

And  from  its  tnnnciit  '^caiK'  alone 
To  wander  ruund  lust  Kblis' ' '  throne; 
And  flre  unquench'd,  unquenchable. 
Around,  within,  thy  heart  shall  dwell ; 
Nor  ear  can  hear  nor  tongue  can  teU 
The  tortures  of  that  inward  hell  I 
But  first,  on  earth  as  Vampire  '  >  sent* 
Thy  corM  dudl  ftom  Itf  tond> bt ftnt: 

nanento*  ■.  and  on  inquiry  you  are  tofbrmedtbat  they  recwd 

soaaa  Ticttna  of  retiellion,  plunder,  or  revenge. 

7  *  AUa  Hu  1 "  the  concluding  wordt  of  the  Moesain't  call 
to  prayer  from  the  highest  (fiuh-ry  on  the  i  xtcrtor  of  the 
Miiwet.  On  a  ttill  ercnlnj;,  when  tlic  ^\\\rirm  \\m  a  fine 
voice,  which  t»  fr<-<ju<-ntlv  th"*  r;i<i>,  the  (  fl>>i  t  \<  koU-mn  and 
beautiful  beyond  all  tt  '  m  (  liii.', m'.ijni  —  the 

son  of  Abdalmalt-k,  wiu  thi-  hr»t  who  erected  a  mUiarct  or 
turret ;  and  thli  he  placed  on  the  grand  mosque  at  Damascus, 
for  the  muexzln,  or  crier,  to  announce  (h»n  it  the  hour  uf 
prayer.    The  practice  is  kept  to  this  day.   8se  D'Hert»eiet.3 

"  The  following  it  part  of  a  baUla  song  of  Oa  IMa  «— 
*  I  see—  I  IOC  a  dark-eyed  girl  of  FaradlM,  and  sba  wavaaa 
haadkerehief,  a  kerchief  of  greeo  t  and  cries  ilcad,  *  Coaaa, 

kiss  me,  for  I  love  thee,*  "  Ac. 

*  Monklr  and  Nekir  are  the  inquliltors  of  the  dead,  before 
whom  the  corp»e  underfr^e*  a  uliKlit  noviciate  and  preparatory 
training  fordanmatiiin.  If  tlio  anM*iT»arenone  of  the  clearest, 
he  i*  hauled  up  with  n  scythe  and  thumped  down  with  a  red 
hot  mace  till  jtroperly  nea^oni-tl,  with  h  variety  "f  juljiidiary 
probation*,  llio  othce  of  the»e  angel*  Is  no  tinecure  ;  there 
are  but  two,  and  the  number  of  orthodox  deceaml  bdiic  la  a 
small  proportion  to  the  rematader,  their  hands  as*  siwiara 
ftilL  8aa  Belig.  Ccraaoa.  aadSala's Konn. 

>•  EbHt,  the  Oriental  Prinea  of  DarimsaB.<.rD*IT«(b«Aii« 
tOMMMM  this  title  to  bare  been  a  corruption  of  the  Grc«*k 
AMkMar-  According  to  Arabian  mythology.  EhlU  had  tufTered 
a  degradation  from  ht«  primrtn!  rAhk  for  havinc  rpr!i«<»il  to 
worship  Adam,  in  ton  form  ity  t>i  tin  •14.11  iin'  Minu  1  i;ut  .  al- 
h'lrini;.  in  juitilu  ation  of  his  refusal,  that  bUoteU  had  beeu 

fornievi  of  ethereal  flrSb  whllN  Adaat  wos  ooii^ a  eiaatava  of 

clay.    S*-*'  Koran  ] 

I  'Hie  \  .iiiijiire  4uper*tition  i«  utill  (roneral  in  thp  I.^'Tant. 
Hoae*t  Tourncfort  Iclli  a  long  story,  which  .Mr.  Soutbey,  tn 

lha  oaiaa oa  Tlialah^  foeMs,  aboat  tbssa*  Vioaaolaehas'* 
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Then  ghastly  haunt  thy  native  plwf^ 
And  suck  the  blood  of  all  thy  race ; 
There  from  thy  daughter.  Bister,  wife. 
At  mMntght  draia  tiM  Ricani  of  U£e ; 
Tct  loitiw  the  biiiqiMt  nMdi  ptttont 
Must  feed  thy  livid  living  corse  : 
Tby  victims  ere  they  yet  expire 
ShaD  know  the  demon  fbr  their  lire, 
As  cursing  thee,  thou  cuniinK  thfin. 
Thy  ikmen  are  wlther'd  on  the  stem. 
Bat  MM  ttiat  for  thy  crime  must  fldl, 
The  youngest,  most  beloved  of  all* 
Shall  bless  thee  with  » father**  name- 
That  word  shall  \vr.  ;>  tlu  hi.irt  in  flame  1 
Yet  must  tliou  end  thy  ta»kf  and  mark 
Eer  diedcli  Ink  tinge,  her  cye^  liekipHli^ 
And  the  last  glassy  glance  must  view 
Wliich  fireeies  o'er  its  lifeless  Uue ; 
Then  nUSk  unhallow'd  band  dialt  twr 
The  trcs^  of  her  yellow  hair, 
Of  which  in  life  a  lock  when  shorn 
Affection's  fbndest  pledge  was  wan, 
Bat  turn  is  bone  away  by  thce^ 
Memorial  of  thine  agony  f 
Wet  with  thine  own  lR•^t  WockI  shall  dr^^ 
Thy  gnashing  tooth  and  haggard  lip 
Then  MndBt  to  ttqr  Mdten  gnm, 
Go — and  with  Goals  and  Afrits  ncmt 
Till  these  in  horror  shrink  away 

From  spcetn  nmv  weaned  tiwa  tiicy  I* 
•        •        •        •  • 

e 

"  How  name  ye  yon  lone  Caloycr  ? 

Bit  featoici  I  hsve  acann'd  before 
In  mbie  own  land :  *tb  many  a  year, 

Since,  dashlrif^  by  the  lunely  shocv^ 

I  saw  him  mgc  as  fleet  a  steed 
Ae  ever  served  e  iMneiiiiiili  Beed« 

But  once  T  <<aw  that  fticc,  yet  then 
It  was  so  mark'd  with  inward  pain, 
I  could  not  pass  it  by  again  ; 
It  breathes  the  same  dark  spirit  OOW, 
As  death  were  stamp'd  upon  Us  brow. 

**  Tit  twke  three  yean  at  sununer  tide 
SInee  flnt  among  oar  frem  he  ctme ; 

And  here  it  soothes  him  to  rihidc 

For  some  dark  deed  he  will  not  name. 
But  never  at  our  veeper  prayer. 

Nor  e'er  before  confession  rhalr 
Kneels  he,  nor  recks  he  when  arise 
Incense  or  anthem  to  the  skies, 
But  broods  wltliin  his  cell  alone. 
His  ftith  and  race  alike  unknown. 

as  be  calls  them.  Th«  Romaic  term  It  "  Vardoulachx "  I 
recollect  «  whole  fainily  hfm^  t>Triri«-il  by  the  scream  of  a 
child,  which  thpy  imapiin  il  iiiM-.t  pritcwd  from  »iirh  a  v|»lt- 
atiiin,  Thi"  (Irccks  nrvi-r  mniti'in  the  ■.uinl  withmit  horror. 
1  liod  that  "  Broucoluluu  "  Is  an  old  legitimate  llcUenlc  ap- 

peHadoo— at  leaat  Is  so  sppUed  to  Anoiliit,  wta^  •eaeedtog 
ie  die  OreAs,  was  after  hit  daatb  animated  by  tfia  DevIL  — 

The  moderns,  bowcrer,  utc  the  word  I  mention. 

'  The  fre«hnp*»  ort!)c  fare,  ant!  the  wotnen  of  the  lip  with 
blood,  are  the  nr  vi  r-fulin?  nf  ,i  \  .mip!r<-.    'ITie  ttorifS 

told  to  Uoiuary  and  Gr««c«  af  thete  foul  feeders  are  siagular, 
sul  soiHO  ofthsin  most  iiKfvUblg  alttittd- 

*  [With  the  death  of  Ha*tan,  or  with  his  fnterment  on  the 
place  where  lie  MI,  or  with  tome  moral  reflectioot  on  hi* 
m$,  «e  naar  tresaaia  thai  the  original  aarrator  coaduded 
Ite  Ule  «r  Ami  Leid  lyvoB  has  preftased  to  live  us  •  frag- 


The  sea  from  Paynim  land  he  cnst. 
And  here  ascended  from  the  coast  j 
Yet  seems  he  not  of  Othman  race. 
But  only  Christian  in  his  fbce : 
Fd  Judge  htm  tome  itray  renegade, 
Rcprntant  of  the  change  he  made, 
Save  that  he  shuns  our  holy  shrine, 
Mor  tastet  tiM  tMnd  biMd  and  wine. 
Great  largess  to  the«e  wnlls  he  brought, 
And  thus  our  abbot  s  favour  bought ; 
But  were  I  i>rior,  not  a  day 
ShoQld  teook  such  stranger's  fUrther  tttlf 
Or  pent  wltiiln  our  penance  cell 
Should  doom  him  there  for  aye  to  dwdL 
M nek  In  his  visions  mutters  he 
Ofmildta  wlidm\l  benettii  «he  tet}« 
Of  sabres  clashing,  focmen  flyinp, 
Wrongs  avenged,  and  Moslem  dying. 
On  clilf  he  hath  faeen  known  to  stud. 
And  rave  as  to  some  MikxJv  hand 
Fresh  scver'd  fmin  iU  parent  limb, 
Invisible  to  all  him, 
Which  hecfcom  onward  to  his  grafts 
And  Ivee  to  letf  into  the  wave." 

•  •  •  •  • 
e         •         •         •  • 


Dark  and  unearthly  Is  the  scowl  < 
That  gbuvs  beneath  bis  dusliy  cowl  t 
The  Hash  of  that  dilating  eye 
Reveals  too  much  of  times  gone  by ; 
Though  varying,  indistinct  its  hue. 
Oft  will  his  glance  the  gazer  roe. 
For  In  it  lurks  that  nameless  spell, 
Which  speaks,  itself  unspeakable, 
A  spirit  yet  unquell'd  and  hiirh. 
That  dalms  and  keeps  ascendency ; 
And  like  the  bffd  whose  pinhmt  qnfeht^ 
But  cannot  fly  the  pazintr  snake. 
Will  others  quail  beneath  his  look. 
Nor  'scape  the  glance  they  scarce  en 
From  him  the  half-afiVighted  Friar 
When  met  alone  would  fain  retire. 
As  If  that  eye  and  bitter  smile 
Traaaferr'd  to  others  fear  and  gnllt: 
Vol  oft  to  imlle  detoendeth  he^ 
And  when  he  doth  'tis  sad  to  tea 
That  he  but  mocks  at  Misery. 
How  that  pale  Hp  will  eori  and  foHwrl 
Then  fix  once  more  a.«  if  for  etOT} 
As  If  his  sorrow  or  disdain 
Forbade  him  e'er  to  smile  again. 
Well  were  it  so  —  such  ghastly  mirth 
From  joyaimcc  ne'er  derived  its  birth. 


mi>nt.  Out  CTcnr  reader,  we  are  turc,  will  agree  with  us  In 
thinking,  that  the  lntnr«'»t  pxcite<i  by  the  cataitrophe  U 
greatly  hcinht(*nr<i  in  the  morlrrn  poem  ;  and  thftt  the  impro. 
catluns  of  the  Turk  ni,'A>nst  the  "  .in  i\rsi'd  Cli.irnir,  "  arolntro- 
ducc<l  with  great  jiidt^cnt,  and  rontrlhute  mtirh  to  the 
dramatic  cIToct  of  the  narratlr«L  The  remainder  of  the  poem, 
we  think,  would  have  been  more  properly  printed  as  a  Kecood 
canto ;  l>ecauw}  a  total  change  or  scene,  and  a  chasm  of  oo 
Icsi  than  six  yews  in  the  series  of  events,  can  sceroalT  ttU  to 
oocastoD  soM  IMIe  oonteskm  iB  the  asiadof  the  naiar.-> 
GioaMBiUh} 

>  r  Ortei4|niBtf4eBlostatsea."-.ll&] 


*  [The  remaining  Ibies,  aboat  tve  hundred  | 
were,  with  the  exception  of  the  last  sixteen,  all  adisd  to  the 
poem,  ekher  during  iu  first  procreas  throucb  the  press,  cr  fas 
•ubsaqueat  edUoos.] 
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But  sadder  still  ft  were  to  trare 

What  once  were  feelings  in  that  face  : 

Time  hath  not  yet  the  features  fix'd. 

But  brigtatrx  traits  with  cvU  mix'd; 

And  tliera  are  hvet  not  always  Mm), 

Which  spealc  a  mind  m  t  all  ilcpnuled 

Even  by  the  crimes  through  which  it  waded : 

TllA  COOUDOQ  crowd  bttt  SM  Um  f^OOM 

Of  wayward  deert^,  and  fining  doom ; 

The  close  oljsen'tT  ran  rspy 

A  noble  soul,  and  Uncage  high  : 

Alas !  though  both  bestow'd  in  vain, 

Whlcb  Grief  could  change,  and  Guilt  coold  iteln, 

It  was  no  vulgar  tencmi  nt 

To  which  such  lofty  gifts  were  lent» 

And  rtfll  with  little  lea  than  dread 

On  such  the  sight  h  riveted. 

The  roofless  cot,  decay'd  and  rent. 

Will  scarce  delajr  tlK  paaaer  hrt 
The  towtr  by  war  or  tempp'it  JK-nt, 
While  yet  may  frown  one  battitniL-nt, 

Demands  and  daunts  the  atraager's  eye ; 
Each  ivied  arch,  and  pillar  lone. 
Pleads  haughtily  for  glories  gone ! 


**  His  floating  robe  around  him  folding, 
Slow  iweepa  be  through  the  odumo'd  aisle ; 

WUh  dread  beheld,  with  gloom  behoUlag 

The  rites  that  sanctify  the  pile. 
But  when  the  antbem  shakes  the  choir. 
And  kneel  the  numks,  his  steps  retiit ; 
By  yonder  lone  and  wavering  torch 
His  aspect  glares  wittiin  tlic  porch; 
There  will  he  pause  till  all  is  done— 
And  hear  the  prayer,  but  utter  none. 
Sec — by  the  half-illumini  il  wait  ' 
His  hood  fly  back,  his  dark  hair  fail. 
That  pale  brow  wildly  wreathbig  wuuA, 
As  if  the  Gorgon  there  )vm\  hmmd 
The  sablest  of  the  serpent- braid 
That  o'er  her  fearful  fimhcad  strayed : 
For  he  decUncs  the  coavent  oath. 
And  leaves  ttiose  locks  nnhallow'd  growth, 
But  wears  our  garb  in  all  beside  J 
And,  not  from  piety  but  pride, 
Otvee  wealth  to  walls  that  never  heard 
Of  his  one  holy  vow  nor  wnnt. 
Lo  !  —  mark  ye,  as  the  harmony 
Peals  louder  praises  to  the  dy. 
That  livid  check,  that  stony  air 
Of  mix'd  defiance  and  despidr ! 
Saint  Francis,  keep  him  from  the  shrine  I 
Else  may  we  dread  the  wrath  dlvlm 
Ibde  manifest  by  awftil  sign. 

If  ever  evil  armcl  bore 
The  form  of  mortal,  such  he  wore  : 
9r  dl  mr  iMpe  of  atau  iMShren, 
Sodi  looka  afe  not  of  earth  nor  beavtn  1  ** 

•  C-BehdU— astarastaefromChewalL'*— M&] 

»  ["  Must  bum  before  it  tmiU  or  shim."  —  MS. 

'  [Se<?ln(r  hiin«p1f  accuned  of  havinp.  In  thi»  pasuoe,  too 
eloteljr  ImllAtcil  ('mhlw,  lx)r»l  Byron  wrote  to  .1  friend  —  "  I 
h«rp  reatl  tlu'  Uriti^li  lU'vlcw,  and  rv.illy  think  tln»  writer  in 
Tnoit  point*  very  riKht.  'J'ln-  only  n)ortifvin)t  tiling  in,  tin- 
■ccuiAtion  of  ioiitation.  (;r.-itil>p'!i  i>;usagn  l  never  mw  ;  and 
Soott  1  DO  Airthef  meant  to  follow  than  In  his  ivric  mcasnre, 
whidi  Is  Gray's,  MUtoo'i,  md  any  one's  who  itkes  it.  The 
GlaonrlseeitalDlyab^  ehanctar,  bat  not  dantetons ;  and 
t  thlok  hb  Me  nd  Us  fiwHats  win  mast  wWT^ 


To  km  the  nftMt  haarti  are  pmNM^ 
Bat  such  can  ne'er  be  all  his  own ; 

Too  timid  in  bi^.  w  ies  to  share. 
Too  meek  to  meet,  or  brave  devair ; 
And  atemer  hearts  alone  may  fcd 
The  wound  that  time  can  never  hflll 
The  rugged  metal  of  the  miue. 
Must  bum  before  its  surface  shine,* 
But  plimged  within  the  furnace- flame, 
It  bends  and  melts  —  though  still  the  same  ; ' 
Then  temper'd  to  thy  want,  or  will. 
Twill  serve  thee  to  defend  or  kill ; 
A  bfcast-plate  tar  thfaie  hour  of  nead. 
Or  Made  to  bid  thy  fueman  bleed  { 
Bat  if  a  dagger's  form  it  beary 
Lot  those  who  shape  Its  edge,  beware  I 
Thus  passiiinV  fin*,  and  woman's  art. 
Can  turn  and  tame  the  sterner  heart ; 
From  thet>e  its  form  and  tone  are  ta'en. 
And  what  they  make  it,  must  remain. 
But  break— before  it  bend  again. 

•         *         •         «  • 

irsolitade  snoeeed  to  grief. 

Release  fmm  pain  is  slight  relief^ 
The  vacant  bosom's  wiidemese 
Might  thank  the  pang  that  made  It  taa. 

Wi  loathe  what  none  are  left  to  share : 

Even  bliss  —  'twere  woe  alone  to  bear; 

The  heart  once  left  thu  deolate 

Hiist  fly  at  last  for  case  —  to  hafeib 

It  is  as  if  the  dead  could  feel 

The  iry  wtimi  aroiuid  them  steal. 

And  shudder,  as  the  reptiles  creep 

To  fCTd  oi'cr  thebr  ratting  sleep. 

Without  the  power  to  scare  away 

The  cold  consumers  of  their  clay  i 

It  b  as  if  the  desert-blid,4 

Whose  Ix-ak  utilofk*  her  twisom's  stream 

To  still  hiT  laniivh'd  nestlings'  scream. 

Nor  mourns  a  life  to  rhi  in  transferred. 

Should  rend  her  rash  dcvoU-U  lireast, 

And  find  them  flown  her  empty  nesL 

The  keenest  pangs  the  wretched  find 

Are  rapture  to  the  dreary  void. 

The  leafless  desert  of  the  mind. 

The  waste  of  feelings  unemploy'd. 

Who  would  be  doom'd  to  gaae  upon 

A  sky  without  a  cloud  or  sun  f 

Less  hideous  far  the  tempc^if's  roar 

Than  ne'er  to  bravo  the  billows  more  — 

Thrown,  when  the  war  of  winds  la  iftr, 

A  lonely  wreck  on  fortune's  shore, 

*iad  sullen  calm,  and  silent  bay. 

Unseen  to  drop  by  dull  decay  ;  — 

Bettor  to  sink  beneath  the  shock 

Than  moulder  pleoeraeal  on  Oie  rock  I 
a        •        •        •  • 

Utts  '  The  followInR  arc  the  lines  of  CrMia  widch  Ltwd 
ByroQ  if  charged  with  having  imitated  :  

"  These  are  like  wax  —  aK>ly  them  to  the  tn. 
Melting,  they  take  the  napreMlon  you  dedre : 
Ranr  to  neuM  and  ftuMon  as  you  please. 
Ana  again  moulded  with  an  equal  ease ; 
Like  mndttd  iron  theae  the  fomu  retain. 
But  onoe  iasprtia'd  will  never  uuit  aaalQ."  mm 

CiaUM'k  Wevks.vid.T.  p.m«d.  ltM.3 

4  Thepdieaals,  IkoNeve.  tbeMidsoliMIM,lvdMi»» 

putatlon  of  tnHog  her  eMckens  with  her  blood. 
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**  ASber  I  thy  days  have  pass'd  in  ; 

'Mid  counted  K-ads,  and  coundMI  fMfCr | 

To  bid  tbe  sixu  of  otben  cease, 
ThyMif  wfflioQt »  crime  or  care. 

Save  transient  Ills  that  all  must  boar, 
Has  been  thy  lot  from  youth  to  ; 
And  tttm  trflt  bkH  tbee  from  the  nge 
Of  panions  fierce  and  uncontroird. 
Such  as  thy  penltentH  unfold, 
Whose  scc-n-t  sin^^  and  som)W3  n?st 
Within  tb7  pure  and  pitying  breaat  ■ 
My  dKfn,  viou^  fc«r,  lum  pma'a  bdov 
In  much  of  joy,  but  more  of  woe ; 
Yet  still  in  hours  of  love  or  strife, 
r  ve  'scaped  the  weariness  of  life : 
Now  leagued  with  fHends,  now  girt 
I  loathed  the  bingaor  of  rvpoae. 
Now  nothing  left  to  love  or  hate, 
No  more  witli  hope  or  jnide  elated 
I'd  nChcr  be  llw  fUiv  flat  cnwis 
Most  noxious  o'er  a  dungeon's  walls. 
Than  pass  my  dull,  tmvaiying  days, 
Condemn'd  to  meditate  and  gaze. 
Tet,  lurks  a  wish  within  my  breast 
For  rest — but  not  to  feel  'tis  rest 
8oon  shall  my  fate  that  \rish  fulfll ; 

And  I  aball  akep  without  the  dream 
or  vtet  I HM,  and  wooM  be  ttffl, 

Dark  as  to  thee  my  (ieeds  may  seem:  * 
My  memor}'  now  is  but  the  tomb 
Of  Joys  long  dead ;  my  hope,  their  doom  i 
Though  better  to  have  died  with  those 
Than  bear  a  life  of  lingering  woes. 
My  spirit  shrunk  not  to  sustain 

The  aearching  throes  of  ceaaeieM  pain; 
Nor  MiD^it  Uie  idf^iecofded  gnue 

Of  ancient  fool  .ind  mfxlcm  knave  : 
Tet  death  I  have  not  fear'd  to  meet ; 
And  in  Um  iidd  ft  had  been  sweet. 
Had  danger  woo'd  me  on  to  move 
The  slave  of  glory,  not  of  love. 
I've  braved  it  —  not  for  honouT't  bOMt; 
I  smile  at  lauicls  won  or  lost ; 
To  endi  let  otben  enrve  tbdr  way. 
For  high  renown,  or  hireling  pay : 
But  place  again  Ixfore  my  eyes 
Aoght  tbat  I  deem  a  woitby  prlee  s 
The  maid  I  love,  the  man  I  hnte. 
And  I  will  hunt  the  steps  of  late, 
To  save  or  slay,  as  these  require, 
Tbrongb  rending  steeli  and  lotUng  flic : 
IVor  needlst  fhon  donbt  tide  speecb  froni  one 
Who  would  but  do  —  what  he  fmlh  done. 
Death  is  but  what  the  haughty  brave, 
TIm  ifcik  ant  bear,  tiie  mwtA  i 


'  ["  Though  Hop*!  hath  long  withdrawn  her  beam." — MS.] 
•  Thii  tuperitition  of  a  iccoml  lii?arin«  I  for  I  never  inet 
with  downright  Kcond-fight  tn  the  Eut)  fell  once  under  my 
own  obserratlon.  On  BBV  third  JoanMV  to  Cap*  ColoBas, 
aarlv  in  1811,  a*  we  paisM  tbroagn  tlie  dellle  th«  Ulds  from 
the  hiunlet  between  Keratiaand  Colonna.  I  obterred  Der^'fsh 
Tahlri  riding  rather  out  of  the  path,  and  leaning  hi»  hc.id 
upon  his  hand,  if  In  p.'vin.  I  rode  up  and  Inquired.  "  Wc 
are  In  pi  ril,"  h<-  an^wcri'd.  "  What  peril  ?  "e  arc  not  mivv 
In  Albania,  nnr  in  the  jinses  to  Fphftuj,  Mewalunghl,  or 
Lepanto ;  there  are  plenty  of  w>  ll  .trmed,  and  the  Cho- 
riate*  have  not  courage  to  he  thierei."— "True,  AflbndJ, 
but  nerartMsM  the  shot  is  rimtiag  to  m  ears."—  "  The 
shot  i  aet  a  loabaike  has  been  flndOla  nandag."--''  1  hew 
llasteMilHata«--Bon--BeM— as  aWalr  as  I 


Then  let  Life  go  to  him  who  gave: 

I  have  not  quail'd  to  danger's  brow 

mm  bl^  and  higpf  ^OMd  I  new  f 
•         •         •         •  • 

I  loved  her,  Friar !  nay,  adored  — 

But  these  an*  words  that  all  can  use — 
I  proved  it  more  In  deed  tlian  word ; 
There 's  blood  upon  tbat  dinted  sword, 

A  stain  its  steel  can  nerer  lose : 
'Tw;is  shed  fur  her,  who  died  for  me. 

It  warm'd  the  heart  of  one  abhorr'd : 
Naj,  itvt  not—no— mor  bend  tby  kne^ 

Nor  midst  my  sins  sucb  act  record ; 
Thou  wilt  absolve  me  fram  tbe  deed. 
For  be  WM  bostUe  to  tlqr  oeed  t 
Tbe  very  name  of  Nazarene 
Was  wormwood  to  his  Faynlm  spleen. 
Ungrateful  fool !  since  but  for  brands 
Well  wielded  in  some  hardy  bandi^ 
And  woands  bf  Oalfleaias  glTeUf 
The  siin?<^t  pas<?  to  Turkish  he.nven, 
For  tiim  his  Uourts  still  might  wait  , 
Impatient  at  the  Prophet's  gate. 
I  loved  her — love  will  find  its  way 
Through  paths  where  wotven  would  ftar  to  pteyj 
And  if  it  dares  enou^jh,  t  wen  hard 
If  paasioo  met  not  some  reward— 
Ho  natter  bow,  or  wkeic,  of  wbjTi 

I  did  not  vainly  seek,  nor  sigh  : 

Yet  sometimes,  with  remorse,  in  vain 

I  wish  she  had  not  loved  again. 

She  died  —  I  dare  not  tell  thee  bow; 

But  look — 'tis  written  on  my  brow  I 

There  read  of  Cain  the  curse  and  alOM^ 

In  cbaracters  unworn  by  time  t 

StOI,  ere  fbou  dost  condemn  me,  paxBe } 

Not  mine  the  act,  though  I  the  caoie, 

Tet  did  he  but  what  I  had  done 

Had  she  been  false  to  more  than  OOC; 

Faithless  to  him,  he  gave  the  Uow; 

But  true  to  mc,  I  laid  him  low : 

Howc'er  dcservc<l  her  dtjom  migbt  bff 

Her  treachery  was  truth  to  me; 

To  me  she  gave  ber  lieut,  Hiat  dl 

Which  tyranny  cm  ne'er  entbnD; 

And  I,  alas !  too  late  to  save  1 

Tet  an  I  tben  eoidd  ghre,  I  §tm, 

'Twji-!  some  relief,  our  foe  3  grave. 

His  death  sit^  lightly  ;  but  her  fate 

Has  made  me— what  thou  well  may'st  hatt. 

His  doom  WIS  seal'd— he  knew  tt  well, 
WaroVI  bf  tbe  vdee  of  «(em  TUiear, 
Deep  in  whose  darkly  boding  ear* 
Tbe  deathshot  peal'd  of  murder  near, 

Aa  AM  the  troop  to  wbere  tliejr  ftO ! 


voice."—"  Ptha  1 "  As  you  pleaie,  Affcndi :  If  It  U  written, 
lo  will  it  be."  — I  left  this  q«uck.aared  predcatlDariaD,  and 
rode  op  to  Basili,  his  Chnttiaa  oonpatriot,  whose  ears, 
tiMiMgIt  not  at  all  prophetic,  bv  no  meani  relished  the  intel> 
tigenee.  Wo  all  arrived  at  Q>loana,  rcmaiDed  some  hoars, 
and  returned  leiiurely,  naying  n  variety  of  brfllLint  tbingj.  In 
i  more  l.in^ruages  than  ip«)iled  the  building  of  Baliel,  upon 
;  the  miitJikeii  leer.  Romaic.  AruAout,  Turkish,  Italisui,  aud 
Kiislikh  »eri'  ,^11  i  xi  rciied,  in  various  concclti,  upon  the  un. 
fortunate  Muaiulm.-in.  While  wo  were  contemplating  the 
beaotiftil  protpect,  Dervlih  was  occupied  aboot  the  eoloiMtt. 
I  thought  he  was  deranged  into  an  anttquarian,  and  asked 
him  if  he  had  become  a  "  Paiao-ca*tro  "  man  ?  "  No,**  laid 
be,  **  but  these  pUlan  will  be  uieful  in  maldng  a  stand  i "  and 
1  ether  naasiks,  wldeh  at  leait  evInMd  Us  own  battif 
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He  died  too  in  the  tiattlc  broil, 
A  tfane  that  heeds  nor  pain  nor  i 
One  ay  to  Mahomet  Ibr  aid* 
One  prayer  to  AUa  all  he  made : 
He  kiii  vv  and  cross'd  nic  in  the  fray^ 
I  gazed  upon  him  where  he  lay, 
And  mtdiM  Ida  apliit  efeb  sway  i 
Though  picro^il  likn  pan!  by  taimtOI^  iteclf 
He  felt  not  half  that  now  I  feel. 
1  fcarch'd,  but  vainly  K-arch  d,  to  And 
The  workings  of  a  wounded  mind) 
Each  feature  of  that  niUen  eone 
Betray'd  his  ra^tr,  but  no  rvtnorst". 
Oh,  what  had  Vengeance  given  to  trace 
DciptttriipaB  Ida  dylD^  flm! 
The  late  repentance  of  thnt  hour. 
When  Penitence  hath  lost  her  power 
To  tear  one  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  will  not  aoottaflk  and  cannot  aam 


<*  The  cold  in  dime  an  cold  in  blood, 
Their  kTv«  can  acarce  deMrve  the  nama  t 

But  mlnn  wns  likp  a  lava  flood 

That  \k>\U  in  ^Etna's  breast  of  flame. 
I  cannot  prate  in  puling  strain 
Of  ladye-Iove,  and  beauty's  chain : 
If  changing  cheek,  and  scorch in>?  vein,  i 
Lips  taught  to  writlu",  Imt  not  complain* 
If  bunting  heart,  and  madd'ning  brain* 
And  daring  deed,  and  vengeftd  ated. 
Ami  all  th:it  F  have  felt,  and  feel, 
Betoken  luve  —  tliat  love  was  mine. 
And  shown  by  many  a  bitter  sign. 
'Tis  true,  I  could  not  whin*  nor  ligb* 
I  knew  but  to  obtafai  or  die. 
I  die  —  but  first  I  have  |H>«ist-~.M, 
And  come  what  may,  1  have  been  bleaa'd. 
aiiU  I  the  doom  I  aonght  opteaM  r 
lIo*^icft  of  aU,7«t  THwHamayM  * 

in  hli  troublosorap  fartilty  of  JbreJuaring.  On  onr  ret  am  to 
AthtMtt  we  liearil  from  I^cont  i,a  prisoner  wt  ft»harc  w>me 
day*  after)  of  the  intendr-i)  attack  of  the  Malnute*,  mentioned, 
with  the  caiue  of  tti  not  taking  place,  ia  the  note*  to  CkiUdo 
HaraU,  Caato  ttL  I  was  at  Mme  pains  to  queittoa  the  oun, 
and  he  deacrlbed  the  dreijei,  arms,  and  narks  of  tbeliorsei 
of  our  party  %n  scciiratHy,  that,  with  o«l>er  circuniitance*, 
we  could  ni'it  iloul.t  of  hit  harlnK  been  in  "  vilUiioiK  com. 
paoy,"  and  our»elve»  in  -.i  U.-ul  lu'iKtilX'tirliO"*!  n»-r»i»li  Iw- 
came a loothtayer  for  lil<  ,  .w.A  1  'l.iro  »ay  i»  n"»  li'  .  rju,.:  ir-.rirf 
musketry  than  ever  will  Ih  i.r>-^l.  to  tin-  ^rrat  rctriiiuiii  iit  nl 
the  Arnaoutn  of  lter.it,  .m  l  hi>  aiitlvL'  inuuuLHiiu.  —  1  »hitll 
tnentioa  one  trait  more  of  tbiii  kiiiguUr  race.  In  March,  Itil  1, 
a  NaNriMblr  stoat  and  Mtl««  Anaoiit  caaM  (1  Mlnv  tiM 
MtlMh  oo  the  Sana  anaad)  to  oMr  MmMir  as  an  atmdant, 
which  wai  declhied:  "Well,  ARfcndl,"  quoth  he,  "may  yoa 
live!— you  would  have  Ibund  me  u*efuL  !  shall  leavo  the 
town  Utr  the  hilli  tt>-morrow.  In  the  winter  I  return,  [irrhapi 
yiMi  will  tlien  receive  me."— Dervith,  wl>o  »a»  present,  ra. 
m.trkoi  a.*  »  thing  uf  ei^urnf,  .iinl  of  ni>  cnnM-qiu-nce,  •*  in  the 
mean  time  hf  will  join  llf  Kli  jihtet"  (robbert),  wiiich  wu 
true  to  tiio  letter,  if  nut  cut  off,  th^  coroa  diown  la  the 
wtetar,  and  pau  it  unnolMted  in  sonta  mra^  whan  Itaiiy  ava 
often  as  well  known  as  their  exploits. 

•  ["  I  cannot  pr.it«-  in  puling  strain 


Of  buritmi?  hr.irt  ami  nLttUtening  brail 
Autl  lln-  111  jt  r. 
*      Kven  now  aloiir,  y<  t  utidUmay'd, — 


rj-  veMn.  — 


I  know  no  friend  .iiul  a»k  nn  .ml."  —  MS,] 
'  [Thi'iU',  In  nur  opinion,  are  tlie  most  beautiful  natsjigei 
of  U'.e  iMD'in  ;  !U)il  some  of  them  of  a  beauty  » tuth  It  would 
not  be  easy  to  fs  lipsc  hy  many  citiitioni  in  the  Uuku.tj;c.  — 
jBrraiY] 

*  [The  hundreii  and  t»cnty-»ix  line*  which  fnilow  ,  down 
to  "Tell  me  no  more  of  fancy's  gleam,"  Gr«t  app('.<ri-i.l  in  the 
flfth  eiUtlon.   Ia  retamlof  the  proof  to  Mr.  Murr.iy,  Lurd 


But  for  the  thought  of  I.*Ila  slain, 
Give  me  the  pleasure  with  the  pita( 
So  would  I  live  and  love  again, 
I  grieve,  but  not.  my  holy  guide  f 
For  him  who  i!ir-.  Uut  iu-r  whd  died  : 
She  aleepa  beneath  the  wandering  wave 
Akl  lud  die  Imt  am  fluttdy  grwra, 
This  breaking  heart  and  thmbbinR  hcarl 
Should  seek  and  share  her  narrow  Ufd.  > 
She  was  a  form  «f  ttfe  and  light, 
Tbi^  teen,  bmaw  m  part  of  si^t ; 
And  NB^  wbac'or  I  tnnod  mine  eye, 
Tho  Momlmtv  olMdiMnr  I 


•>  Tea,  Low  Indeed  ia  Ugiit  1 

A  "p.-trk  of  that  iinniortal  flre 
With  angel-t  shared,  by  Alia  given. 

To  lift  from  earth  our  low  dedlt.* 
Devotkn  wafts  the  mind  above, 
But  Beafcn  ttaelf  descends  In  love ; 
A  feelinc  frtim  the  <«)dhead  iau/;ht. 
To  wean  fhtm  self  each  sordid  thought  i 
A  Batf  of  Um  who  Ibnn'd  (be  hImIb  | 
A  <".Kin.'  fin-lini:  mund  the  sool] 
1  grant  my  love  imperfect,  all 
I'hat  mortals  by  the  name  miscall ; 
Then  deem  it  evU,  what  thou  wilt ; 
Bvt  lay,  oh  aay,  hen  wa*  not  gidlt ! 
She  was  my  life's  um  rrinK  li^iht : 
That  quench'd,  what  beam  shall  break  my  ni^  ?  * 
Oh  1  would  it  aiMme  to  lend  me  atii(, 
Alfhfitiph  to  death  or  deadliest  ill  I 
W  hy  tuar\el  ye,  if  they  who  lose 
TUl  present  joy,  fliia  ftitnn  hopi^ 
No  more  with  tiorrow  meekly  cope  { 
In  phrrasy  then  their  fate  acciuc : 
In  madne.ss  do  those  tearful  deeil.i 
That  seem  to  add  but  guilt  to  woe  ? 
1 1  tlw  brcMt  tlMt  lair  Heeib 

to  dread  Ihn  ontmrii  Uow; 

Byron  say«:_"  I  h.ivr,  but  with  some  difficultv.  o.  /  added 
any  mort-  to  this  snake  of  .i  poem,  whirh  h.i»  twN-n'lfriKthcninif 
its  rattles  every  month,  it  is  now  fearlullv  lone,  b»  inK  more 
tiian  a  canto  and  a  half  of  Childe  Harold.  The  last  lines 
Hodgson  Ukes.  It  is  not  often  lie  does  i  and  wkea  ha  dont, 
he  tells  me  with  great  energy,  and  1  fret,  and  *lltr.  I 
have  thrown  them  in  to  sotten  the  feroeity  of  otir  Infidel  ; 
and,  for  a  dying  man,  hare  given  him  a  good  deal  to  say  for 
hiniii'ir.  I>o  you  know  any  body  wlio  can  stop— I  naoao, 
/..  ;/,/  commas,  and  soMht  flw  laas,  Ihiar,  aaalhand 
.it  punctuation." 

'  [  An  otiK  the  Giaour  MSAlai 
(Age,  which  we  subjoin  :  — 

"Tesj  r doth  spring) 

V Love  indeed  \  dr!.rpnd  vf 
tf  3  (-^  '""■n  J 

( immortal  ] 
Aspaikarthat4eunml  (drak 
^eelesttal  3 
To  human  hearts  In  mercy  given. 

To  lift  from  earth  uur  low  desire: 
A  fscliiig  fhNn  the  Godhead  caught. 

Tb  w«m  from  aeif  [  f,^^/'  j  »orfM  thought ; 

T)i  > ■  '•.Ini;  M-nd*  ll.>-  soul  .iboTe^ 
But  Hf.ivcn  itiici I  descends  to  love. 
Tot  marvel  not,  if  thev  who  love 
fills  present  jov.  this  future  hope. 
Which  taught  tliem  with  ail  111  to  eop^ 
In  mailness,  then,  their  fate  .mo use — 
In  madness  do  thn<i<<  fearful  deeds 
j  tn  .idd  but  guilt  to  1 
\  but  to  aujonput  their  3 

Hai  DoUKht  til  drca  1  from  oiituard  fm',"  /vc.T 
•  ["  'Ti»  qui-nctrd,  and  1  am  lost  in  nipht."—  MS.] 


I 


That 
Alas  I  the 
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Who  fdb  ft«m  aB  1m  kmwi  or  MiMb 

Carc<  little  into  wh;if  af>y«. 
Fierct'  a*  the  gloomy  vulture's  now 

To  thee,  <M  man,  my  deedi  mpf ; 
I  read  aUioRcnM  en  ttir  InWt 

And  this  too -Ml  I  tarn  to  tmr  r 
'T  Is  true,  that,  like  that  bird  of  prey, 
With  havock  have  I  mark'd  mjr  way : 
But  fhto  waa  taught  me  by  fh«  dovB, 
To  die — and  know  no  second  love. 
This  lesson  yet  hath  niau  to  leam, 
Tauffht  by  the  thing  be  dares  to  spam  t 
The  bird  that  sings  within  the  brake. 
The  swan  that  swim!*  upcm  the  hdn. 
One  mate,  and  onr  alom-,  will  take. 
And  kt  the  fool  stUl  prone  to  lanea,* 
And  meer  on  all  who  cannot  dMOfC^ 
Partake  his  jc^t  with  boasting  bO]W> 
I  envy  not  hia  varied  joys. 
But  deem  fodi  fcehU^  hutiOm  nan, 

than  yon  solitary  swan ; 
Far,  far  bt-ncath  the  shallow  maid 
He  left  believing  and  botray'd. 
Such  shame  at  least  was  never  mine- 
Leila  1  eaeta  HbmtfitA  was  only  thine  I 
My  k'olkI,  my  frullt,  tny  weal,  my  WOC^ 
My  hope  on  high — my  all  below. 
Bnth  holds  no  other  like  to  thee^ 
Or,  if  it  doth,  in  vain  for  me : 
For  worlds  I  tiarc  not  view  the  dame 
Resembling  thee,  yet  not  the  same. 
The  veiy  crimes  that  mar  my  youth, 
TUa  tad  or  deaa—atteat  my  tnitli  I 
T  is  all  too  late  —  thnu  wert,  thou  art 
The  chetlah'd  madness  of  my  heart  I 

"  And  she  was  k^-t  —  and  yet  T  breathf^ 

But  not  the  breath  of  human  life : 
A  aerpeBt  round  my  heart  waa  wnaOwd, 

And  stimg  my  ever>-  thought  to  itrilbi 
Alike  all  time,  abhorred  all  place, 
Shnddertag  I  ihrunk  from  Nature's  Aux, 
Where  ever>'  hue  that  charm'd  before 
The  blackness  of  my  bosom  wore. 
The  rest  thou  dost  aln-ady  know. 
And  an  my  sbu,  and  half  my  woe. 
Bot  talk  no  more  of  penitence « 
Thou  see'st  1  soon  shidl  part  frombancat 
And  If  thy  holy  tale  were  true, 
Tta  deed  thafa  done  canst  thou  imdo  ? 

Think  mc  not  thankle*-«  —  but  this  gricT 
Looks  not  to  prie8tho<xl  for  relief.  * 
My  soul's  estate  In  secret  guess  :  3 
But  wooldst  thou  pity  moR,  aigr  Ima* 
'Whm  thou  canst  bid  my  Leila  live. 
Then  %vill  I  sut-  tliiT  tn  fiirtrivr  ; 
Then  plead  my  cause  in  that  high  place 
fFlMR  pardttaad  maawa  fffoflhr  gnc*. 
Go,  when  the  hunter's  hand  hath  wrung 
From  forest-cave  her  shrieking  young, 

>     And  let  tbtUaht,  inconstant  fool 

That  mtan  tab  cewaoib  fidiada."  >- Mb.  J 

«  The  monk's  ssnMtt  Is  oadllsd.  II  ssaaw  Id  haw  had  to 

1)tt!«  Hfcct  upon  the  patleot,  that  It  coold  haro  no  hopes  from 
the  reKler.  It  may  be  tufllrlent  to  lar,  that  it  wai  of  ■  cus- 
tomary loi^h  (a»  may  lie  perceived  from  the  intcmiptioiu 
and  uotasiBsss  of  the  patient},  and  was  dattvend  la  the  luuiU 
toaaefdl  ofthodas  pnaehenk 

i 


And  calm  the  lonely  lioness : 

But  soothe  not  —  mock  not  my  distress  1 

"  lu  earlier  days,  and  calmer  hour*. 

When  heart  with  heart  delights  to  blend. 
Where  bloom  my  native  valley^  boweia* 

I  had  — Ah  !  have  I  now? — aMendt 
To  him  thi.i  pledge  I  charge  thee  sandy 

Memorial  of  a  youthflil  vow  ; 
I  woidd  remind  him  of  my  end :  * 

Though  souls  alworb'd  like  mine  allow 
Brief  thought  to  distant  friendship's  clahn, 
Yet  dear  to  him  my  blighted  name. 
'Tis  strange — he  prophesied  my  doom, 

And  I  have  smiled  —  I  then  could  smile— 
When  Prudence  would  his  voice  n-H-iuiU', 

And  warn — I  reck'd  not  what — the  while : 
But  now  ranemtanmce  wUapen  o'er 
Those  accents  scarcely  mark'd  before. 
Say — that  his  bodings  came  to  para. 

And  he  wiU  start  to  hear  thebr  truth. 

And  yn-^h  hU  words  had  not  beenaooCIlt 
Tell  him,  unhi*cding  as  I  was, 

Through  many  a  bus}'  bitter  scene 

Of  aU  our  golden  youth  had  been. 
In  pain,  my  lUterlng  tongue  had  tried 
To  bless  his  mcmorj-  ere  I  died  ; 
But  Heaven  in  wrath  would  turn  away, 
If  Guntahoald  for  the  gnlltleaa  pn7> 
I  do  not  ask  him  not  to  blame, 
Too  gentle  he  to  wound  my  name  ; 
And  what  have  I  to  do  with  &roe  t 
I  do  not  ask  him  not  to  mourn, 
Bneh  cold  request  ralRht  somid  nke  scorn ; 

And  Vbat  than  frienil-hiii's  m:inly  tear 

Mqr  tatter  grace  a  brother  's  bier  ? 

But  taw  lUa  itaft  Ma  own  of  old. 

And  tell  him  — what  thou  dost  bdMldl 

The  wither  d  frame,  the  ruin'd  mhld. 

The  wrack  by  passion  left  behind, 

A  ahrlvellcd  scroll,  a  scatter'd  lot, 

flaai'd  by  the  autmnn  blast  of  giteTl 
■         •         •         •  • 

"  Tell  me  no  more  of  ihncy'a  gleam, 
No,  father,  no,  twaa  not  a  dream ; 
Alas  !  tlic  (IrL-amcr  fir^t  nui-t  -Icep, 
I  only  watch'd,  and  wl&h'd  to  weep ; 
Bat  cooild  not,  tr  ny  hnnlng  tevw 
Throbb'd  to  the  very  brain  as  now; 
I  wish'd  but  for  a  single  tear, 
As  something  welcome,  new,  and  dtar; 
I  wUh'd  It  then,  I  wish  it  stiU  ; 
Bespair  is  stronger  than  my  wllL 
Wa>tt>  not  thino  ('ri-<<»n,  despair^ 
Is  mightier  than  thy  pious  prayer : 
I  wwdd  not,  If  Z  migM,  te  blest) 
I  want  no  paradise,  but  rest 
'Twas  then,  I  tell  thee,  father !  then 
I  saw  her ;  yes,  she  lived  again  t 
And  shining  in  her  white  symar,  ? 
As  through  yon  pole  gray  cloud  the  star 

'  C  •'  but  thif  (nHef 

In  truth  If  not  for  fhv  relief. 
My  ttatc  thy  thought  can  never  fmess."  —  MS.3 
f"  Where  rl»«  my  native  city'»  towers.**^Mft] 
'  ["  I  havr  no  heart  to  love  htm  now, 

AnJ 't  in  but  to  declare  my  end."  — MS.] 

•  Vaj,  kned  not,  CsUisr,  rise— despair,"  Ac — MSJ 
r  *'4rMar,'*ashiead. 


Digitized  by  CoogI 


0= 
76 


BTBONM  WORKS. 


0 


Which  now  I  gate  on,  as  oo  har* 

Who  look'd  and  looks  fhr  loifellfr; 

Dimly  I  view  its  trcniblini;  spiirk  ;  ' 

To>maROw's  nigbt  aball  be  more  dark ;  , 

And  if  bcfim  id  nj'  BPPMi« 

That  llfi'le*!  thing  the  living  feiT. 

I  wander,  father  !  fur  my  soul 

Is  fleeting  towards  the  flnal  fltwl. 

I  saw  her,  friar  I  and  I  rose 

ForjTctful  of  our  former  woes  ; 

Ami  rushing  from  my  couch,  I  dart, 

And  cUtp  her  to  my  deq>ent«  heart ; 

I  daap— wliat  ii  It  tluit  I  daip  r 

No  hreathing  form  within  my  grasp. 

Ho  heart  that  beats  reply  to  mine, 

Tat,  LeOal  yet  the  form  b  thine  I 

And  art  thou,  dearest,  changed  so  mucb. 

As  meet  my  eye,  yet  mock  my  touch  ? 

Ah  !  were  thy  beautie.s  e'er  so  cold, 

I  care  Dot ;  w  my  aniu  enfold 

The  dl  fhey  ever  widiM  to  hoUL 

Alas  1  around  n  shrni  iw  prest. 

They  ahrink  upon  my  lonely  Iweast ; 

Tct  itlll  *tb  there  I   In  tllence  itaiMli, 

And  beckons  with  beseeching  hands  ! 

With  braided  hair,  and  bright-black  eye— 

I  knew 't  was  false*  —  she  could  not  die  I 

But  he  is  dead  1  within  the  dcU 

I MW Idm  barfed  rAuen  be  foil; 

He  comes  nut,  fnr  he  cjmnot  break 

From  earth  ;  why  then  art  thou  awake  ? 

I     Which  mow  I  view  with  trrnnbUxif  spark."—  MS.] 

*  The  drcumstanoe  to  which  the  above  story  relaM  was 

not  very  uncommon  in  Turltey.  A  few  years  *jro  the  wife  of 
MuchtAf  Pitcha  complained  to  his  father  of  hit  ton'i  tuppoi«d 
Inficlrlltv  ;  hp  oikcwl  with  whom,  ami  ihp  had  the  barlj«rity 
to  ({Ivc  In  ft  list  of  the  twelve  handitoriii-tit  wotm-M  ;ii  ^  .iniim. 
Tlii^y  woro  faitcnod  up  in  '^rki.  ami  (iruwnrd  in  the 

l.ikc  tlir'  s.ujip  nik'lit  !  Onr  'il  ttu'  k"'*''i1s  m  tio  ».u  prniont 
laformrd  mr,  that  not  oiil-  oI  thf  viitlnii  utterwl  aery,  or 
showed  a  (ymptom  of  terror  at  m  (iidden  a  "  wrench  from  all 
w«  know,  (rem  all  we  love."  The  fate  of  Fhrosine,  the  Wrest 
of  tMs  saeriAea^  Is  (ha  inljert  of  many  a  Romaic  aud  Aroaout 
lUtty.  Hie  StOty  In  (he  (eat  it  one  toAA  of  a  young  Venetian 
manv  years  ago.  and  now  nearly  forgotten.  I  heard  it  liy 
arciaent  recited  by  one  of  th<'  roffiT-houso  itory-trllcru  who 
abound  in  the  I^ant,  and  »ing  or  retiti-  their  iiarrativct. 
The  additloiu  juid  liitcrpolationif  by  the  translator  will  be 
easily  dittinguithed  from  the  rest,  by  the  want  of  Kaitem 
imagery  ;  and  I  regret  that  my  memory  has  retained  lo  few 
fragments  o(  the  original.  For  the  contents  of  lome  of  the 
'  1 1  am  tadebtad  partly  ta  D'Herbelot,  and  partly  to  that 
;  Hastaio,  aad,as  Mr.  Weber  Justly  entitles  it,  sublime 
"  the  "  Caliph  Vathek."  I  do  not  know  from  what  source 
I  author  of  that  singular  volume  may  have  drawn  hii  ma- 
faria;  wma  flf  M*  liT*itinitt  btt tir Iht  f^it*  Hi  f't  ** 


Thay  told  me  wild  waves  roll'd  aboiv 
The  foce  I  view,  the  form  I  love  ; 

Thi'y  tolil  nu' — tw.Ls  a  hideous  tale  I 
rd  tell  it,  but  my  tonigua  would  foil : 
If  tfiw^  and  foon  tUiia  ooaBii>cBva 

T^ni  com'st  to  claim  a  calmer  gnfV| 
Oh  I  pa^s  thy  dewy  fingers  o'er 
This  brow  that  then  will  biun  no  more  ; 
Or  place  them  on  my  hopeless  heart : 
But,  shape  or  ahade  r  whate'er  thou  art» 
In  nicrry  nc'iT  ;ixai!i  drjiart  I 

Or  farther  with  thee  bear  my  aoul 

indi  cu  wift  or  walof  ion  I 
•        •        a         •  a 


•*  8nch  is  my  name,  and  such  my 
Confessor  !  to  thy  secret  ear 
I  breathe  the  sorrows  I  bewafl^ 

And  thank  thee  for  the  i 
This  glaaing  eye  oooM  never  died. 
Then  lay  me  with  the  hunihU-.t  liead^ 
And,  save  the  croaa  above  my  head. 
Be  neltbef  nmiB  hm'  wnblwn  ainead^ 
By  prying  stranger  to  be  read, 
Or  stay  the  passing  pilgrim's  tread.  *** 

He  pass'd— nor  of  hi:*  name  aiid  race 
Hath  left  a  token  or  a  trace. 
Save  what  the  fother  must  not  say 
Wbo  itarlved  Idm  on  bis  dying  day : 
This  broken  talc  was  all  we  knew' 
Of  her  he  loved,  or  him  he  slew.  * 

thdque  OHentale  ;  "  but  for  rorrrctness  of  costume,  beautr 
of  detcriptlon,  and  |)ow(>r  ol  itii  i^cination,  h  far  tiirpatHM  all 
Rurot>eaii  iinllAtlniiii ;  hihI  ti<'ur>  »uch  mark*  uf  (»rt^inaUty, 
tlint  thiisc  uhn  h.ivr  M-;t.  il  r)ir  H.ist  will  liiirl  Kitiie  LlitBculty 
in  belleTlnK  it  lo  be  more  than  a  tranilaUuii.  As  an  Kastem 
tale,  even  BanelBi  must  bow  batata  K  t  hla  **  i"  . 
wiU  not  baar  a  oomparisoQ  with  the  Hall  of  Bbl 

•  ["  Nor  whether  most  he  tnourn'd  none  knew. 
For  her  he  loved,  or  him  he  ilew."  —  MS.] 

^  [In  this  poem,  which  was  published  after  the  two  ilrs( 
canto*  of  Cbildc  Harold,  L<ird  Byron  began  to  show  his 
powers.  He  had  now  received  encouragement  which  set  fre« 
hii.  daring  hsrals,  and  itarr  hi*  stroke*  their  natural  forces 
Here,  then,  we  first  find  passages  of  a  tone  peculiar  to  Lord 
Byron;  but  still  thi*  nppc.-iranrc  was  not  tinifomi  :  hf  often 
returned  to  trainmrU.  and  reminds  us  of  fhr  manner  of 
(o«ne  favourite  predecessor :  among  these,  I  think  we  sa«De- 
tlmes  catch  the  notes  of  Sir  Walter  Scott.  But  the  internal 
tempest  —  the  deep  paition,  sometimes  buried,  and  sometbnea 
blasins  feom  smm  loddratal  loach  —the  lateMter o(a|Mdl^ 
ing  reflection,  which  wlU  alwajrs  diatlaaulah  Laid  uma  tnm 
ottiar  wriian  — napr  baiaB  to  diqihy  ihaBMelm— 
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A  TURKISH  TAL£.^ 


ted." 

BOUM. 


TO 

THE  BIGHT  HONOUKAHLE  LOKD  BOLLAHD-, 

■TBKT  BBNTIMEirr  OF  RBGABO  AHD  RBWSCT, 

m  an  osathout  owosp  ahp  micsas  vukwd, 

BYRON. 


eAmo  jam  vutr. 


Kkow  ye  the  buid  where  the  CTpreas  and  myrtle' 
Are  emblenu  of  deeda  that  are  done  in  their  clime. 

Where  the  rage  of  the  TQltaK,  the  love  of  the  turtle. 
Mow  melt  into  mmtow,  now  madden  to  crime? 

Know  ye  the  land  of  the  cedar  and  vine, 

Where  the  flowtrs  ever  blossom,  the  iK'ams  ever  shinr  : 

Where  the  Ugbt  wings  of  Z^bjrr,  oppreas'd  with 


Wax  faint  o'er  the  gardens  of  Gfil*  in  her  bloom  ; 
Where  the  citron  and  olive  «re  lUrest  of  fruit. 
And  the  voice  of  the  nightingale  never  is  mute  : 
Where  the  tints  of  the  earth,  and  the  hues  of  tlM  ikjr, 
In  colour  though  varied,  in  beauty  may  vie, 
AlkJ  the  i>un>lf     (K'lan  is  deepest  in  dyi'  ; 
Where  the  vlrginc  are  soft  aa  the  roaea  they  twine, 
Aad  dl,  Mve  the  aplrit  of  men,  b  dlTlne  ? 
•T  is  the  clime  of  the  East ;  'tis  the  laml  of  the  Sun  — 
Can  he  smile  on  such  deeds  aa  his  children  hare 


I  Ctba  «  Bridfl  ef  Abydot "  was  pabUsliad  in  the  beginninK 
of  Deconbcr,  IBI3k  The  mood  ot  mind  in  which  it  wai  itrucii 
oirit  th«N  itated  by  Lord  Byron,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Glflbrd  : 
—  "  You  harp  hnm  (food  rnouKh  to  hxik  at  a  thititr  of  mine  in 
MS.  -a  Turkish  itory  -aii'l  I  ^houbl  f.i'l  >;r,-itiri-^l  if  ymi 
would  do  It  thf  f.uniir  in  its  ]iri)lKitionar)-  state  of 

printinR.  It  w,i«  written,  I  c.innot  <..-iy  for  amu.wmPTit,  nor 
*  oMig<cd  by  btinger  and  rc^ucit  of  fricodt,'  but  ia  a  state  of 
mind,  from  ctocmMtaaBsa  which  aeENdaMlly  occur  to  '  ui 
youth,'  that  liMisiWl  ftmaasSMf  Ihr  aielv  apply  my  miod 
'  liagi  hot  ftaim  s  aed  noAw  tUs  not  T«n 
ttwaseoaiNMad.  Bnd  k  altlMrle  Oe 


— — ~ '  A  hundred  hawkert'  load. 
On  wlogt  of  wind*  to  fly  or  (all  abroad.' 
It  deverret  no  better  than  the  flrrt.  as  the  work  of  a  week, 

and  ■leribhlH  '  «t.»ris  pe-dp  in  uno  '  (by  the  bye,  the  OOly  IbOt 
I  lia*L'  to  staiKi  <jn)  ;  ami  1  jtrumUc  ncTer  to  trouble,  * 
uiida  tattj  cantos,  sod  a  voyafe  becwasa  sach."} 


Oh  I  wild  as  the  accents  of  lovers'  farewell 
Are  the  hearts  whldi  they  bear,  wd  fhe 
theytelL 

IL 

Begirt  ivfth  many  a  gallant  ahv^ 

AiM^TT'l'ii  a.'^  beromcs  the  brave. 
Awaiting  each  his  lord's  behest 
To  guide  tale  iteiM,  or  guard  hb  net, 
Olfi  fJi.ifflr  sate  In  hi-i  Pivan : 

I>eei>  thuu^bt  waa  in  hi»  a^ed  eye  f 
And  though  the  face  of  Mussulman 

Mot  oft  betnys  to  etanden  bf 
The  ndnd  wlthtai,  w«n  slrin*d  to  bide 
All  but  imconquenible  [  rule. 
His  pensive  cheek  and  i;oudcring  brow 
Did  moM  than  he - 


nL 


Let  the  dumber  be  dearU" — The  train  < 

appear'd  — 

"  Now  call  mc  the  chief  of  the  Harara  guard." 

1th  Oialllr  is  none  but  his  only  son. 

And  the  Mubbo  awaitlqg  the  ilre'e  Awaidi 

<*  naoan— when  dl  the  crowd  fhst  witt 

Arc  pass'd  beyond  the  outer  K^te, 

(Woe  to  the  head  whose  eye  beheld 

My  euu  Znblta'k  ftee  nnvdl'd  i) 


*  r»  Murray  tens  me  thaeCnibrailtedbtmwbv  the  thing 

ii  called  the  BriiU  of  Abydo«?  It  ii  an  nwVwara  que«tloa, 
beinR  unanswerable:  the  (» net  a  bride  ;  duIv  .ibout  to  b«  one. 
I  don't  wonder  at  hl»  flndiri);  out  the  h'ull  imt  the  doti-ctlon 
i«  too  late  to  do  any  pooil.  I  \  xn  at  fo<]l  lo  h.nf  made 
It,  and  am  aihame<J  of  not  U  In^'  an  Irichnian."  —  BffTon 
Diary,  Dec.  6.  iMl  5  ] 

'  fTo  the  Bride  ol  Ahydos,  Lord  Byron  msde  many  addi- 
tion* iluniii;  it<  ;>rngreM  through  thr  pn  i«.  amounting  to 
about  two  hundred  lines ;  and,  as  In  the  cam-  of  the  (itaour, 
IgSS  SO  added  will  be  seen  to  bo  some  of  the  moat 
IhMm  wholepoaOB.  These  opeoinii  Uoes,  which  are 
.  je  sowaeed  to  bato  h—s  mam. 

bf«< 


'  Kennst  du  das 

*  "  G<U,"  the  rose. 

*  "  Souls  ro-ide  of  fire,  and  children  of  the  Sun, 

With  whom  revenge  Is  Tirtua.**— YoUMO's  JtcsMyr. 
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fJAMTO  I. 


Hence,  lead  my  daughter  from  her  tower; 
Her  fkte  b  fix'd  this  very  hour : 
Tet  not  tD  tacr  lepeat  my  tbotigbt ; 
By  mft  ddlM  be  duty  taught  !"* 

«  Picha  i  to  hear  is  to  ohey." 

No  moiv  nuflt  diivB  to  deipoC  m)^^— 

Then  to  the  tower  had  taVn  his  way, 
But  here  young  Sellni  silence  brake. 

First  lowly  rendering  reverence  nMCt; 
And  downcast  iook'd*  and  gently  tptkt, 

Stin  atmdtnir  at  tbie  Vactaa'k  Iktt: 
For  son  <if  Mo-letn  nui>t  cxiiire, 
£re  dare  to  sit  before  his  sire  I 

"  Father  !  for  f.  ar  thnt  fhou  shoidflat  cUidt 
My  sister,  or  htr  ^abk-  Kulde, 
Know  —  for  the  fault,  if  faidt  then  bc^ 
Was  mine,  then  fall  thy  fWnms  on  me— 
So  lovdDy  the  morning  shone. 

That — let  tlie  <-h\  :u)<\  wr-ry  sleep— 
I  could  not ;  and  to  view  alone 

TbefUKStieencsofland  and  deepi, 
With  none  to  listen  and  reply 
Tu  thoughts  with  which  my  heart  beat  high 
Were  irk!>ome— for  wbate'cT  vof  mood, 
In  sooth  I  love  n^tioUtnde; 
I  on  Zulelka's  slumber  broke. 

And.  ;ls  thuu  knovvt-t  th;it  Air  me 

Soon  turns  the  haram's  grating  key, 
Befcfv  the  giiawljan  dam  awoke 
Wf  to  the  cypress  groves  had  flown. 
Ami  made  earth,  main,  and  heaven  our  own  1 
Till  rv  linger'd  we,  beguiled  too  long 
With  Hcinoun's  tale,  or  Sadi's  song ;  i 
TU!  I,  yrbo  heard  the  deep  tambour* 
Beat  thy  Divim's  apprnaihinR  hOWf 
To  thee,  and  to  my  duty  true, 
VaniYI  ty  tta  awwd,  to  sivct  fhcc  flaw  * 
B«t  there  Zulelka  wanders  yi  t  — 
Nay,  Father,  rage  not  —  nor  forget 
That  none  can  pierce  that  secret  bower 
Bat  tlioae  wlio  nftch  the  manenli  tomr." 

IV. 

"  Son  of  a  slave"— the  Pacha  said  — 
**  Auiii  ttnbdlcvlB^  uiuOier  \mA, 

Vain  were  a  father"';  hupr  to  ■•(p 

Aught  that  bcsecius  a  man  in  thee. 

Thou,  when  thine  arm  should  band  the  bow. 
And  hurl  the  dart,  and  curb  the  wteed* 
Thou,  Greek  In  soul  if  not  in  crecil, 

Must  pore  where  babbling  waters  flow, 

And  watch  nnfolding  roses  blow. 

Would  that  yon  orb,  whoae  matin  ^crw 

Thy  listless  eyes  so  much  admire, 

Would  lend  thee  something  of  his  fire  1 

Thou,  who  would'flt  aee  tiifai  batttemeat 

By  Chri-tinn  cannon  piecemt-al  n  nt; 

Nay,  tamely  view  old  StamlMjl  s  w-all 

Before  the  dogs  of  Moscow  fall. 

Nor  strike  one  stroke  for  life  and  death 

Againt  the  cm  of  Naiaretli  T 

Go  —  let  thy  U-j-s  than  ^v  tinan's  hand 

Assume  the  distaff — not  tho  linan!. 

'  Mejnoun  and  Leila,  thcRortf  n  iii.l  Julu  i  r>("  iho  F.a-«t. 
S»di,  the  moral  poet  of  piT*i.i. 

*  Turkish  drum,  which  touiid*  .it  t unriie,  noon,  and  twilight 
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But.  Haroun  !  —  to  my  daughter  speed: 
And  hark  —  of  thine  own  head  tdW 
If  thus  Zulelka  oft  takes  wing — 
Thoa  see*8t  yon  bow— it  hath  a  string  i 


Ko  sound  from  St-lim's  Up  was  heard. 

At  least  that  met  old  Oiafll^  tU, 
But  every  frown  and  every  word 
Pierced  keener  than  a  Christian's  sword. 

"  Son  of  a  slave  :  —  rcprcwich'd  with 

Thoae  gibes  bad  cost  another  dear. 
Son  «f  t  dwe  I — and  ipJb  my  dn  ? '* 

Thus  held  his  thoughbi  their  dark 
And  glani  es  ev  n  of  more  than  ire 

FIa.sh  forth,  then  faintly  dliaHWr. 
Old  Uiafflr  gazed  upon  his  ion 

And  started ;  for  within  his  eye 
He  read  how  much  his  wrath  had  dolM} 
He  law  rebcUkm  there  bffun : 

**  Come  hither,  boy — what,  no  reply? 
I  mark  thee  —  and  1  know  thee  too  ; 
Byt  there  be  deeds  thou  dar'st  not  do : 
But  if  thy  beard  had  manlier  length, 
And  if  thy  hand  had  skill  and  strcQgth, 
I 'd  joy  to  sec  thee  break  a  lance. 


•As  sncerinply  thc^  accents  fell. 
On  Selim's  eye  he  fiercely  gaxed  : 

That  eye  retum'd  him  i^ance  for  glaDOC» 
And  proudly  to  bis  dre^  was  raised. 

Till  c;iafBr'!i  quail'd  and  !<hrunk  askailOe««> 
And  why  —  he  felt,  but  dui^  not  tell. 
"  Modi  I  ndsdottbtfhls  warwd  bof 
Will  one  day  work  me  more  annoy: 
I  never  loved  him  from  his  birth, 
And  —  but  his  arm  is  little  worth, 
And  scarcely  in  the  chase  could  copa 
With  timid  fawn  or  antelope. 
Far  1(.--  wduld  venture  into  strife 
M^here  man  contends  for  fame  and  life  — 
I  would  not  tiTiit  that  look  or  tone : 
No  —  nor  the  blood  so  near  my  own. 
That  blood  —  he  hath  not  heard  —  no  more  — 
1 11  watch  biro  closer  than  before; 
He  is  an  Arab  '  to  my  sight. 
Or  Christian  crouching  In  the  fight  — 
But  hark  !  —  I  hear  Zuleika's  voice ; 

Like  Houris'  hymn  it  meets  mine  ear : 
She  fa  file  offtpring  of  my  choice  ; 

Oh  !  more  than  ev'n  her  nmther  dear. 
With  all  to  hope,  and  nought  to  fiear — 
itf  Mit  t  ever  wideone  hen  1 
Sweet,  as  the  desert  fountain's  wave, 
To  lips  just  cool'd  in  time  to  save  — 

Such  to  my  lorginf;  sii:ht  art  thOtt; 
Nor  can  they  waft  to  Mecca's  shrine 
lioR  thanks  Itar  lifek  than  I  fbr  tUne^ 

Who  blest  thy  Urth,  and  bless  thee  now." 

▼L 

Fair,     the  first  that  fell  of  womanVImi, 

^Vhcn  on  that  dread  yet  lovch  HTi>cnt  smiling, 

3  The  Turks  abhor  the  Arabs  {who  return  tlie  compliiacDt 
a  hmdrsA-IMd)  even  asoce  than  Iksgr  hate  the  OkilMlaaai 
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Whose  Image  then  was  ?tampM  upon  her  mlhd  — 
But  once  beguiled  —  ami  over  more  beg^uiling ; 

Danling,  as  that,  oh  !  too  transcendent  rifiion 
To  Sorrow't  ptauttam-peopled  slumber  given. 

When  hevt  meets  heut  a«aln  in  dreamt  Slydan, 
And  )>dnts  the  lost  on  Earth  revived  la  Hanwij 

Soft,  BM  the  mtmonr  of  burled  love } 

Pnw,  m  lSb»  inff  wMch  Chfldhoad  wfti  tbimi 

Was  she  —  the  daughter  of  that  rude  old  Chief, 

Who  met  the  maid  with  tears     but  not  of  grief. 

Who  hath  not  proved  how  ttMj  nords  essay  i 
To  fix  one  spark  of  Beauty's  heavenly  ray  ? 
Who  doth  not  feel,  until  his  failing  sight 
ffeints  Into  dlmncse  with  its  own  delight, 

IDs  ^btDfjllDf  cibsikf  tils  fliotftl^f  bCBI^  CQOflMS 

The  mipht  —  the  ra^esty  of  Loveliness  ? 
Such  was  Zuleika  —  such  around  her  shone 
The  nameless  charms  unmark'd     Imt  dOMJ 
The  light  of  love,  the  purity  of  gmoe, 
The  mind,  the  Music  «  breathing  from  her  ftce,' 
The  heart  who-c>  softness  harmonized  the ' 
AndfOht  that  eye  was  in  itself  aSotdi 


Her  graceful  arms  in  meekncsi  1 
Across  her  guntly-buddlng  breast ; 

Ai   M  .-  kind  word  tliose  arms  extending 
To  daip  the  neck  of  him  who  bleat 
Bis  ddld  caressing  and  carcst, 
Zuleika  cair.i'  —  and  (iiatlir  frit 
His  pwpoae  half  within  him  melt : 
Hot  ttat  sgifaut  her  fueied  wed 
His  heart  though  stem  could  ever  feel ; 
Afi^ctloa  chain'd  her  to  that  heart ; 


m 

"  Zuleika !  child  of  gentloni-ss  I 

How  dear  this  very  day  must  tell. 
When  I  fctget  nqr  own  distrBss, 

'  [These  twelve  fine  line*  were  added  in  the  course  of 
printing] 

*  This  cxprenlan  has  met  with  obiectioiu.  I  will  not  rdar 
to  -  Hka  wto  hath  oot  Minleta  hlseoal,"  iMft  MNto  ■swHist 
the  reader  to  recollect,  tor  tm  seeonds,  the  iMaies  er  fbe 

woman  whom  he  believes  to  be  the  most  beautiftil ;  and,  if 
he  then  does  not  comprehend  tallj  what  is  feebiv  expressed 
in  tho  iibove  line,  1  ahall  tx!  sorr)'  for  us  both,    f'or  an  elo. 

aui-iii  passiigc  In  the  latest  work  of  the  first  female  writer  of 
lit,  perhaps  of  any,  ftp^,  nn  the  analojf)-  (and  the  Immediate 
comparison  excited  hv  th.it  .Tn.ilu^Tv)  between  "  painting  and 
music,"  see  vol  iii.  cap.  )U.  Dk  l'Aujkmaonb.  And  is  not 
this  eoutectlon  Sim  stnmer  wWl  tbe«il|*Md  tim  the  copy  ? 
wlthtbsfloloarlBKof  MKnttaMeriMt  After  all,  this  U 
rather  to  be  fielt  than  daacilbedt  sttU  Ilkfadi  tksseaivsoaH 
who  will  understand  it,  at  least  they  weold  h8f«  done  had 
they  iK'held  the  countenance  whose  speaking  harmony  suit- 
gCSted  till'  iiiua  ;  I:ir  tlii<>  i>,><>a»:i-  i?  not  drAwii  frotii 
nation  hut  memory,  that  mirror  whli  h  Attlu  tirm  il.\>ili<  s  lo 
the  earth,  and  looklns  clown  upon  the  fr.i^'nu  uts,  nnly  Iw  holiU 
the  reflection  multiplied  ! —r"  This  moruinK,  a  very  pretty 
billet  from  the  StaiS.  She  fias  bean  ■liaiil  lo  be  wbimA 
with  my  slight  eulogy  in  the  note  aanesad  to  tte  *  llrida.* 
This  is  to  M  accouQtod  for  in  several  ways  i— inlly,  all 
women  Hke  an,  or  any  praise ;  secondly,  tMs  wasonexpMtad, 
hecaiise  1  have  never  courted  her;  and,  thinlly,  as  Scrub 
i.i)  *,  those  who  have  been  all  their  lives  regularly  praised  by 
regular  critics,  like  a  little  v.irirty,  and  are  n\mi  when  any 
ooe  goes  out  of  his  way  to  lay  .i  civil  thing  ;  and,  fmirttily.  ilio 
is  a  very  (?ood-nature<l  creature,  which  is  the  lM»»t  rea-son, 
aftorall.  ;iml,iK>rh,iiii,  iii<  only  one."— A  2)iViry,  Dec.  7.  lftl3.J 
1  [AmoiiK  the  Imputed  plagiarisms  so  industriously  hunted 
oat  In  hit  writings,  this  line  has  tieen,  with  somewhat  more 
frequent  in  such  charges,  included ;  the 
' '  -  ,  1ft  seiaM,  wflMsB  "  Th«  sMlody 
nr  Theaaas  Biiiwiib,  took  la  his 
ReHgielladlel,sa|8.**TlMnlBarasiee*aBfeliaaair.'*  Tke 


plausibility  than  is  froqi 

sfadtTihS 


In  losing  what  I  love  so  well. 
To  bid  thee  with  another  dwell  t 
AnotlMT  1  and  a  braver  man 
Was  never  seen  in  battle's  van. 
We  Moslem  reck  not  much  of  blood  ; 

But  yet  the  line  of  Corasman  ■• 
Unchanged,  unchangeable  hath  stood 

Unt  ofttw  bold  Thmriot  bends 
That  won  and  well  can  keep  their  kndu 
Enough  that  he  who  comes  to  woo 
Is  MnuB  of     Ber  Oglou : 
His  years  need  scarce  a  thought  employ  i 
I  would  not  have  thee  wed  a  boy. 
And  thou  nhait  h:ivi'  n,  noble  dknNT: 

And  his  and  my  united  power 
wni  laugh  to  seorn  the  death-Hrman, 

Which  others  tremble  but  to  scan. 
And  teach  the  messenger  ^  what  late 
The  bearer  of  such  boon  may  w«It 

And  now  thou  know'st  thy  fnther's  wUl ; 

All  that  thy  sex  hath  n«  t  d  tu  know  -. 
'Twas  mine  to  teach  obedience  still  — 

The  mjf  to  lovei,  thy  lord  may  show." 

VHI. 

In  silence  how^  ttr  virgin's  bead} 
And  If  her  eye  was  flllVl  with  tears 

That  sUfled  feeling  dare  not  bhcd. 

And  changed  her  cheek  fW>m  pale  to  red. 
And  red  to  pale,  as  through  herein 

Those  winged  words  Vke  arrows  sped. 
What  could  Rurh  1h'  tmt  ni;iidon  feoilY 

So  bright  the  tear  in  Beauty's  eye, 

Love  half  regieti  to  klsB  H  dry ; 

So  sweet  the  blush  of  Bashfutncss, 

Even  Pity  scarce  can  wish  it  less  t 

IHarte'er  ft  wis  the  sire  forgot ; 
Or  if  remember 'd,  mark'd  it  not; 
Thrice  cUpp'd  his  bands,  and  call'd  his  steedt  ^ 
le^gnVl  Us  geoMdani'tt  ddbouque,? 

coioddeace,  no  doubt,  is  worth  obMrvtac  and  the  task  of 
"  tnKking  thus  a  ftvonritc  wrMer  hi  the  SBOW  (as  Dryden 
expresses  it)  of  atbers,"  is  sooMtiaies  net  OnanHiaiag  -,  but  to 


those  who  found  upon  such  resemblances  a  general  chairge  of 
plagiarism,  wo  may  apply  what  Sir  Walter  Scott  sayi :  —  "  It 

U  a  favourite  theme  ol  lalioHou*  dulnetss  to  trace  siieh  coln- 
cld<  tico«.  I<cr.iii«-'  tin  y  iiiit-rar  tu  r<  .!ure  ptiiiu*  of  the  higher 
order  to  the  usual  it-inilard  ri|  Iriiii.i'iitv,  ami  of  cinirse  to 
bring  the  author  nearer  to  n  level  ^^  ith  lils  i ntu  s  "  It  i«  not 
only  curious,  but  instructive,  to  trace  itic  progress  ot  this 
pasasge  to  Its  present  state  of  tini<h.  Having  at  first 
"  Mind  on  her  lip  nnd  music  in  her  face," 
heafterward*  .-i!trr.><l  it  t(i-- 

"  The  miiiil  ot  inu.,i<-  brcnthlriR  in  her  face"* 
but  this  not  s.1ti^f>illJ;  hitu,  til.'  ui-\l  111.  |i  ofcol 
the  line  to  what  It  is  at  present.  —  Motmr,] 

<  Car.^iman  Oglou,  or  Kara  Osmnn  Oglnu,  is  tbe  principal 
l.inil.iw  ucr  In  Turkey;  he  governs  MaKUcsia :  tho«e  who,  by 
,1  kind  ftf  fcmiftl  U  nun-,  |io*sess  land  on  condition  of  service, 
are  called  Timariou ;  they  serve  as  Spahls,  according  to  tbe 
•xtent  of  territory,  ini  Wnf  s  IWrtShl  IWIMlliSr  IwlB  twe  laid, 
generally  cavalry. 

Whrn  .1  l';\chA  U  hut^ciently  strong  to  resist,  the  siriitle 
messencer,  who  is  always  the  tlrtt  bearer  of  the  order  for  his 
death,  is  strangled  instead,  and  sometimes  five  or  six,  one 
alter  the  other,  oa  the  same  errand,  by  command  of  the 
fractoiT  patlanft)  tf,  on  the eontnn,  be  Is  w«ak  or  loiny.  he 
bows,  UatM  dw  iidtaahi  wspactabls  slgmtura,  mdlsliBW« 
strung  with  great  complacency.  In  IR10,  several  ef  thSM 
presents  were  exhibited  In  tbe  niche  of  the  Sera^lO  flMOl 
•moDg  otban,  tb*  haad  of  the  Fteha  of  Bafldat,  a  brave  yeaav 
man,  cut  offof  toeechaij,  eller  a  '  
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And  mountinK'  frntly  for  the  mt-art, 
With  Maugrat>e«  >  aiul  Mamaluke, 
His  wifanid  Us  Delis  took,  < 

To  wltneit  nunqr  an  active  deed 

Wtth  nbre  keen,  or  blunt  Jemed. 

Thi'  Kislar  imly  ;ind  his  Mnor-i 

Watdi  well  tbe  Uamn's  nusqr  doon. 

IX. 

Ui5  head  ^as  leant  upon  his  hand. 

His  c^  p  look'd  o'er  the  dark  blue  watar 
That  Bwlftly  glides  and  geatly  swells 
Between  the  winding  Dardanelles  ; 
But  yet  he  saw  nor  sea  nor  straiid. 
Nor  even  bia  Fadu's  turbaa'd  band 
lOxlnttai 


Careering  cleave  the  foldc-d  fcH  ' 
With  sabre  stroke  right  sharply  dealt ; 
Nor  marl('d  the  javelin-dart iiik  cnwd. 
Nor  heard  their  OUahit  *  wUd  and  loud  — 
He  tbou^t  but  of  old  OialBr's  daughter  I 


No  vpnd  flvn  SeUinli  taiani  brake  j 

One  dgh  Zuleika's  thought  besiwke  : 
Still  gazed  he  through  the  lattice  grate. 
Pale,  mute,  and  momiAlllf  aedate. 
To  him  Zuleika's  eye  was  tum'd. 
But  little  from  his  aspect  leom'd ;  - 
Equal  her  grief,  yet  not  the  same ; 
Her  beart  confaa'd  a  gentler  flame : 
But  yet  that  heart,  alarms  or  weak. 
She  knew  not  why,  forhadr  tn  Mppak. 
Tet  speak  she  must  —  but  when  essay  7 
"  How  strange  he  thoa  ihoald  tum  amy  I 
Not  thus  we  f'cr  before  have  met ; 
Not  thus  shall  iKf  uur  jKirting  yet" 
Thrice  paced  she  slowly  through  the  room. 
And  watch'd  Us  eye — it  stiU  waa  flx'd : 
She  snatchM  tha  um  wherein  was  oitaU 
The  Persian  Atar-gul's  >  perftune. 
And  sprinkled  all  its  odours  o'er 
The  pfctnred  voof*  and  naiMa  floor: 

The  dnip-^,  thnt  thmni'h  his  ^rlittertm  ^Mt 

The  playful  jfirl  *  appeal  adUrcss'd, 

Unheeded  o'  er  his  haaaiB  flaw* 

Aj  if  that  breast  w«  maiUa  toob 

«  What,  sullen  yetf  It  moifc  BOfc  be— 

Oh  !  gentle  Se1hn.  this  flrom  tliae  I" 

She  saw  in  curious  order  set 

The  Mraat  floncn  of  esatam  land— 
"  IT(>  lov'd  them  once ;  may  toodl  them  yel» 

If  otfer  d  by  Zuleika's  hand." 
The  childfih  thought  was  hardly  breathed 
BefoK  the  naa  ms  plock'd  and  wreathed; 


the  feaU  wMeh 
iftn 


dm 

leaf  If  lUflnml  with  prsdsos  stoiiM.  if  in  peawalMi  wt  the 

Wealthirr  ordrrs. 

•  "  MauRrabeo,"  Mooridh  mcrcciuirie*. 

'  •■  T)i-ii«,"  hr:!v-M  will! fi)nn( 
and  always  Ix'tjin  ihe  Artinn. 

•  A  t»i«.t<-<l  fijUl  of  /(•//  i»  ii«<vl  for  scimitar  practlcr  by  the 
Ttirk«.  anil  few  Imt  MuHiuhiiaii  arms  ran  cut  through  it  at  a 
s.nv'li-  -truko:  sonu'tiini  s  a  tiiiijjh  tiirti.m  is  lued  for  the  MUno 
purpo'L'.  Thp  jerri'sM  is  a  i;.imf  i»f  bluiit  jaTcllnt,  aoimated 
and  graceful 

•  •'  OlUh*."  Alia  il  AUali,  the  "  Loiliei  "  at  the  Spanish 
poeti  r^ll  them,  the  iouod  U  Ollah  ;  a  rry  ot  which  the  riirk>, 
lor  a  sUeot  p«ople,  arc  tomewbAt  iwofute,  particularlr  ilunng 
tha  Jemed,  «r  In  Che  cheats  bat  mosay  to  battla.  Tiicir«Bil& 


The  next  fond  moment  saw  her  i 
Her  fairy  form  at  Selim's  feet : 
**  This  rose  to  calm  my  brother's  < 
A  message  from  the  Bulbul  ^  bean) 
It  says  to-night  he  will  prolong 
For  Sflim's  *\"ir  his  sweetest  sonj,'  ; 

And  though  his  note  is  somewhat  sad. 
He  II  try  ftr  onea  a  alnln  mm  ^tad» 

With  some  fiiint  hope  hb  lllnM  kf 
May  sing  these  gloomy  i 


XL 

■  What !  not  Tvcetre  my  fooUsh  flower  7 

Nay  then  I  am  indeed  iinhK^-t  ; 
On  me  can  thus  tiiy  forehead  lower? 

And  know*  St  thoo  not  who  loves  thea  ] 
Oh,  Sclim  dear !  oh,  more  than  dearest  I 
Say,  is  it  me  thou  hat'st  or  fearest  I 
Come,  lay  thy  head  upon  my  bteast, 
And  I  will  kiss  tbee  bito  rest. 
Since  words  of  mine,  and  mngs  must  fail, 
K\'n  fn)m  my  fabled  nightingale. 
I  knew  our  sire  at  timea  was  atem, 
Bottiiii  ftwB  tiiee  had  yet  to  leami 
Too  well  I  know  he  Inves  thee  aot| 
But  is  Zuleika's  love  forgot  7 
Ah  1  deem  I  right  ?  the  PadH%  flni— 
This  kinsman  Bey  of  Carasman 
Perhaps  may  prove  some  foe  of  thine : 
If  so,  I  swear  by  Mecca's  shrine, 
If  shiines  that  ne'er  appimcb  allow 
To  woman'ts  step  admit  her  vow. 

Without  thy  fn'o  rnn>ent,  rommnnd, 
The  Sultan  should  nut  have  my  hand  1 
Think'st  thou  that  I  could  bear  to  pwk 
With  thee,  and  learn  to  halve  my  hcvtf 
Ah  !  were  I  «cver"d  from  thy  side, 
Where  were  thy  friend  —  and  who  my 
Years  have  not  seen.  Time  shall  not  see 
The  hour  that  tears  my  aool  ftom  tiiee : 
Even  Azrael  ^,  from  bi'^  deadly  quiver 

When  flies  that  sliaft,  and  fly  it  must, 
That  paitaalIflln,ahaUdooinibr«var 

Our  haarti  to  mdtfldcd  dnst  t " 

XII. 

Ha  Uved— he  breathad— he  movad— h«  Mtf 
He  raised  Oie  maid  tnm  where  she  kn^t; 

Hi^  trance  was  gone  —  his  V,.  <  n  vvf  ^lione 
With  thoughts  that  long  tn  darkness  dwelt ; 
With  thoughts  that  bum — hi  rayi  tlut  mdt 
As  the  fitream  late  conceal'd 

By  the  fHnge  of  Its  willows, 
When  it  rushes  rcveal'd 

In  the  light  of  its  blUowl ; 


madoD  to  Am  flsld,  and  (nwtty  In  the 
jiipes  and  eeasbolflios,  fima  «a  anuting  coatnat 

*  **  Atsr^fUI."  ottar  ot  rosei.   The  Persian  U  the  finest. 

*  Tlie  ceffing  and  wafaucots,  or  rather  walls,  of  the  Muuul. 
man  apartment*  are  generally  painted,  in  itrset  hqusw,  with 
one  eternal  and  highly  coloured  view  of  Caaslaiaiiimile, 
wherein  the  prinrfpat  ft>ntura  is  a  Bofale  esaaSBWC  Of  JMHw 

«P''<iivc;  tM>i<)w.arrn<.  M-imitars, he. ai* fai gsaaraTtaeMdly 

and  not  incli-gaiUly  ili«i>o»oil. 

'  It  has  hofn  mtu-h  (|i>ii1>(eKl  whether  the  nntej  of  thin 
•*  Lover  of  the  ro«r  "  are  s.ad  or  merry  ;  and  Mr.  Fox'l  remark* 
on  the  sul>ject  have  provoked  some  'leamcd  contro»cr»y  as  to 
the  opintout  of  the  ancu-iiti  on  the  subject.  I  dare  not  t«d. 
ture  a  ooix)«ctHre  on  the  point,  though  a  little  indtaed  to  Mm 
"  errare  maUnn,**  *c  (f  Mr.  Fox  wat  mistaken. 
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As  the  bolt  burst*  on  high 

Tram  the  UjkIl  cloud  tbat  botmd  it* 
FlaahM  the  foul  of  tint  eye 

Through  the  long  lathes  round  it. 
A  war-horse  at  the  trumpet's  sound, 
A  lion  rotiaed  by  taccdleM  hound, 
A  tyrant  waked  to  sudden  ."trUk 
By  graze  of  lll-dircctcd  knife. 
Starts  not  to  more  convulsive  life 
Than      who  beard  tbat  tow,  displajr'd. 
And  ill,  beftm  fcpms'di  bftrayM : 
"  Now  thou  art  mine,  for  over  mine. 
With  life  to  keep,  and  scarce  with  life  resign  ; 
Now  thou  art  mine,  that  sacred  oath. 
Though  sworn  by  one,  bath  bound  us  both. 
Yes,  fondly,  wisely  hast  thou  done ; 
That  vow  hath  saved  more  hca<l-t  than  one : 
But  bleach  not  thou — thy  simplest  trew 
Ctalm  mon  flnon  nw  dm  tendcmens 
I  would  not  wrong  the  slenderest  hair 
That  clusters  round  thy  forehead  ikir, 
For  all  the  treasures  buried  fer 
Within  the  caves  of  Istakar. ' 
This  morning  clouds  upon  me  lower'd, 
Reproaches  on  my  head  were  shower'd. 
And  Oiafflr  almoat  ciU'd  me  cowud  1 
Voir  I  lUTB  motlfie  to  be  brave; 
The  son  of  his  neglected  slave. 
Nay,  start  not,  'twa»  the  term  he  gave, 
Bfay  thow,  thmi^  Utile     to  mmt, 
A  heart  his  words  nor  deeds  can  daunt. 
Hit  son,  Indeed  !  —  yet,  thanks  to  thee, 
Perchance  I  am,  at  least  shall  be ; 
But  let  our  plighted  Mcret  vow 
Be  only  known  to  w  aa  now. 
I  know  the  wretch  who  dares  demand 
From  Giattir  thy  reluctant  hand ; 
Mora  iU-ffot  weii]fh,  a  meaner  aool 
Holds  not  a  Musselim's*  control: 
Was  he  not  bred  In  Egripo  ?  ' 
A  viler  race  let  Israel  show  ; 
But  let  that  peas — to  none  be  told 
Onr  oath ;  the  rest  afian  time  unftdd. 
To  me  and  mint'  Iravi'  (><man  'Btfl 
I 've  partisans  for  peril's  day : 
Think  not  I  am  wliat  I  an«ri 
I've       and  IMndib  and  tengeanoe  aMV." 

XIIT. 

Think  not  thou  art  what  thou  api>earest ! 

My  Selim,  thou  art  sadly  changed : 
This  mom  I  saw  thee  gentlest,  dearest ; 

But  now  thou  'rt  from  thyself  estranged. 

My  luve  thon  surely  kncw'st  before^ 

It  ne'er  waa  less,  Q<n-  can  be  more. 
To  see  tiiee,  bear  ttwe^  near  Owe  stayy 

And  hate  the  night  I  know  not  why. 
Save  that  we  meet  not  but  by  dqr ; 

With  thee  to  live,  with  tbee  to  dte, 

I  dare  not  to  my  hope  deny : 
Thy  cheek,  thine  eyes,  thy  lips  to  kiss, 
I^ike  this  —  and  this  —  no  more  than  tfdsj 
for.  Alia  I  sure  thy  lips  are  flame  i 

What  fever  In      vrins  It  iuriiing  7 

>  The  trva«iirf>«  of  the  Tt«<adamHe  Snltaiw.   8m  1>*Rer. 

belot,  artlrlp  Iitakar. 

'  **  Mutti'litD,"  >  Koremar.  the  next  in  rank  alter  a  Pacha ; 
•  War<rodebthatlilid{  aadtlMncaaeia  ~ 


My  own  have  nearly  caiicht  the  '-nine. 

At  least  I  feel  my  cheek,  too  blushing; 
To  soothe  Dry  slcknese,  watch  fhy  hcidbt 
Partake,  but  ii''vcr  wiiste  thy  werilth, 
(>r  stand  with  sinilw  unmurmuring  by» 
And  lighten  half  thy  poveity  ; 
Do  all  but  cloae  thy  dying  eye. 
For  that  I  could  not  live  to  try ; 
To  these  alone  my  thoughts  aspire ; 
More  can  I  do  ?  or  thou  require  ? 
Bnti  OcUiii,  tbon  mnst  answer  wliy 
We  nefd  so  much  of  mystprji-  ? 
The  cause  I  cannot  dream  nor  tell. 
But  be  it,  stnoe  tbon  say'st  'tis  well ; 
Yet  what  thou  mean'st  by  '  antM'  anid  *  flfkndl^* 
Beyond  my  weaker  senw  extends. 
I  meant  that  Glaftir  -hould  have  hcaid 

The  my  vow  I  plighted  thee ; 
jffii  wrath  woold  not  revoke  my  wont  t 

But  surely  he  would  leave  me  free. 

Can  this  fond  wish  seem  strange  in  me. 
To  be  what  I  have  ever  been? 
What  other  hath  Zulelka  seen 
From  simple  childhood's  earliest  hour  7 

What  other  can  she  seek  to  see 

Than  thee,  companion  of  her  bower. 
The  partner  of  ber  Intecy  r 

These  rhi-ri-h'd  thriu.-ht  =  ,  with  life  begun. 

Say,  why  mui^t  1  no  more  avow  7 
What  change  Is  wrought  to  make  me  Aon 

The  truth  ;  my  pride,  and  thine  till  now? 
To  meet  the  gare  of  stranger's  eyes 
Our  law,  our  creed,  our  Gtxl  denies  ; 
Nor  shall  one  wandering  thought  <rf  mine 
At  Bucb,  our  Prapbe^  win,  repine  t 
No  !  happier  made  by  that  decreet 
He  left  me  all  in  leaving  thee. 
Deep  were  my  anguUh,  thus  compeird 
To  wed  with  one  I  ne't-r  !)ehe1d  : 
This  wherefore  should  1  nut  n  veal  ? 
Why  wilt  thou  urj;e  me  to  conceal  ? 
I  know  the  Pacha's  haught)'  mood 
To  thee^bath  never  boded  good; 
And  be  to  often  storms  at  nought, 
Allah  I  Hwbld  that  e'er  be  ought  I 
And  why  I  know  not,  but  wMite 

My  hpart  roneenlment  weighs  like  Bin. 
It  then  sut  h  secrecy  be  crime. 

And  such  it  feels  while  lurldng] 
Ob,  Sellm  1  tell  me  yet  In  time, 

ITor  leafa  me  thus  to  -thoughts  i 
Ah  !  yonder  see  the  Tchocadar 
My  fttbcr  leaves  the  mimic  war ; 
I  ticmble  now  to  meek  Ua 
Say,  SeUro,  eanstfhoatellmewhyr'* 

XIV. 

Zulelka  —  to  thy  tower's  retreat 
Betake  thee  —  Uiafflr  I  can  greet : 
And  now  with  him  I  Mn  must  ptato 
Of  firmans,  impost,  levies,  state. 
There's  fearful  news  from  Danube's 
Our  Viaier  nobly  thins  his  ranks, 
Vor  which  the  Otaoor  wwy  give  htm  thanks  I 


*  *  RgTipo,"  the  NpgropoDt  AcroHingto  th«  proverb,  tba 
Turk*  of  Kgripo,  the  J«>wn  of  SiUonica,  and  th«  Crr«k*  of 
Athcni,  art'  thi*  worst  of  their  ri'siMTtivr  races. 

*  -  Tcfaoeadar  — om  of  tb«  atteadut*  who  precedms  a 
BisneraiitbRclty. 
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Our  Sultaa  hath  a  shorter  way 

Such  costly  triumph  to  repay. 

But,  mark  nu-,  when  the  twilight  drum 

Hath  wani'd  the  troopa  to  fixxl  and  aleep, 
Unto  tby  oeQ  wOl  Selfan  come : 
Then  sofUy  from  tlic  ILiram  creep 
Where  we  may  waiultT  by  the  deep : 
Our  gnrJen-battlcraents  are  steep ; 
Nor  these  will  rash  intruder  climb 
To  Hst  our  words,  or  stint  our  time ; 
And  if  hi'  rloth,  I  w.nit  not  sioi'l 
Which  some  have  felt,  and  more  may  feel. 
Then  dull  thoQ  learn  of  Selfan  nwiv 
Than  thou  hast  heard  or  thought  bcfort : 
Trust  me,  Zuleika — fear  not  me  1 
llMNt  laiowlit  I  ludd  «  hafim  liT** 

"  Fear  thee,  my  Selim  I  neVr  till  now 
Did  word  Uke  t&to— " 

"  Delay  not  thou ; 
Ikeei>thekey — and  Armm^gaMd 

ITavo  snmr,  anil  hoix*  «f  mnrr  reward, 
T(>-n1ght,  ZiUcitta,  thou  shalt  hear 
My  tatc,  my  purpose,  and  my  fear : 
I  am  noi^  love  1  what  1 1 


CAMTO  THB  iBCONO. 


Thx  winds  are  high  aa  Uellc's  wave. 
As  on  that  nlRht  of  ttaemy  water 

When  Lovf,  who  '■cnt.  frir^jnt  tn  sjive 
The  young,  the  beautiful,  the  brave, 

The  loody  hope  d  Sectoa*  daaghttr. 
Oh  !  when  alone  alnn:?  the  sky 
Her  turret-torch  was  blazing  high, 
Though  ri<ing  gale,  and  breaking  foam, 
And  ahiiekiqg  aeft-birds  iram'd  him  home ; 
And  iStmSa  aloft  and  tides  below. 
With  slgn-^  ami  miuihN,  forhado  to  go. 
He  could  not  see,  he  would  not  hear. 
Or  Mund  or  sign  fbrehodfng  ftar ; 

ITif  eye  but  snw  thnt  Wuht  of  lov^ 
The  only  star  it  h:iird  above  ; 
His  «*r  Imt  rang  with  Hero's  song, 
"  Te  waves,  divide  not  lovers  long  l"** 
That  tale  is  old,  but  love  anew 

!  iMIitt  to  pnvQ  M  IriMa 


'  The  wrangling  nbout  this  cpithot,  "  tht  brmul  Hrllcspoot** 
or  thn  "  tionnillcjn  Ilcllr^pnnt,"  whctli'  r  it  mcnn«  one  or  the 
(jthcr,  or  what  It  means  at  all,  hav  In  ti  ln  yMn,!  [...i»uliili;y 
of  dclall.  I  have  eveu  licard  it  dUpiitcd  on  the  spot ;  and  not 
forefceina  a  »i>c«dy  concliirion  to  the  controversy,  amused 
mjr««U  with  •wiminina  acroM  it  in  the  mean  time ;  and  pro- 
bably mar  again,  before  Ilia  point  i«  xttliid.  Indeed,  the 
queatloa  as  to  the  truth  of  "(he  tai«  of  Tror  divine  "  itiU 
cnntinue*,  much  of  it  rp»tinR  upon  the  tallamanic  word 
"  mwvt*t :  *'  probably  Homer  had  the  vuno  notion  of  dlitance 
that  a  coquette  has  of  time;  ami  when  he  t.itks  rf  FiouodleM, 
■Man*  balramllc;  m  the  latter,  i<y  i  Ukr  i  _  r  whanshd 
•ayi  fkmal  attachment,  timply  »pccidL's  thr>.i:  wLukt. 

'  Daforc  hit  Purtljui  invulou,  and  crowned  the  altar  with 
laurai,  Ac-  Ho  was  aftarwatds  ImUated  bf  Carapalla  la  his 


II. 

The  winds  are  high,  and  HeUe's  tide 
BoOa  darkly  heaving  to  the  main  ; 
And  Night's  dcHccnding  shadows  hide 

That  field  with  blood  bcdew'd  in  vain» 
TIte  dmertof  oM  Priam%  pride; 
The  torobi,  sole  relics  of  hLs  reign, 
All— save  immortal  dreams  that  could  beguile 
The  bUwl  dd  mm  €f  Sdo'h  neky  Ue  I 


ra. 

Oh  !  >■(  (  —  f  ir  fht  ru  my  steps  have  been  ; 

These  feet  tuvc  press'd  the  sacred  shoic^ 
These  llmba  that  buoyant  wave  hath  bone*— 

^finvtrel !  with  thee  to  miLsc,  to  muum* 
To  trace  a^iiin  those  fields  of  yor^ 

Belic\ing  cverj-  hiUo<-k  gnx^n 
Contains  no  ikbled  hero's  ashes. 

And  that  around  the  undoubu>d  scene 
Thine  own  "  broad  HellosiKint"  • 

Be  kog  my  lot!  and  cold  were  he 

inw  tkcK  eodd  fM*  dnjtaig  thM  I 

IV. 

T1ien%blbath  closed  on  HeUe's  st 

Nor  Tet  hath  risen  on  Ida's  hill 
That  moon,  which  shone  on  his  high  theme  : 
No  warrior  chides  her  peaceful  l)oain, 

But  conscious  shepherds  hleas  it  stilL 
Their  floein  are  graitag  on  flie  mmmd 

Of  hini  whn  felt  the  Dardan's  arrow  t 
That  mighty  heap  of  gather'd  ground 
Which  Ammon's  son  ran  proudly  roimd,* 
Bf  nations  raised,  by  monarch*  crown'd. 

Is  now  a  lone  and  nameless  barrow  ! 

Within  —  thy  dwelling-place  how  nanoiT  | 
Without — can  only  stnmgen  breathe 
The  name  or  Um  that  wot  beneath : 
Dust  long  outlasts  the  storied  -^tonc ; 
But  Thou — thy  very  dust  is  gone  t 


Late,  Lite  to-night  will  Diaii  cheer 
The  swain,  and  chase  the  boatman's  1 
Till  then — no  beacon  on  the  cliff 
Ibjr  du|ie  the  ooum  of  atniggUng  ddff} 
The  scattcr'd  lights  th;if  skirt  the  b^. 
All,  one  by  one,  have  died  away ; 
The  only  lamp  of  this  hXM  hOW 
li  gUmmeiing  hi  ZulelM  tower. 

Tes  I  there  is  light  in  that  lOM  d»aibar« 

And  o'er  her  ailken  Ottoman 
An  ttrawB  the  fragment  beads  of  amber, 

Cycrifhldi  her  Miy  flnsHDi  mie 

nee.  It  W  !h  lieved  that  tlii>  Uit  aUo  poitoDed  a  friend,  i 

I  Fetus.  fi<r  the  f.ikr  lA  nrw  I'atfoclan  fSOtM.    I  liaVa  i 

thr  >iiei  p  fi'.'d' IlK  mi  tllL'  tollil)*  of  ^lISM 
the  timt  i«  iti  the  f  .  i.tre  of  the  plain. 

'  When  niltxil,  the  am  her  if  lutreptible  of  a  rerfUme, 
which  i»  slitrht  but  not  dltapTiH'ablp.  [On  dincoverinp  fh.it, 
in  »(niL  of  the  carlv  cnpiet  the  all-important  ^lono^vll.lblf• 
*'  not  "  hatl  tn-ou  omitted,  Liord  Bvmn  wrote  to  Mr.  >luriay, 
—  ■•  There  It  a  diabolical  mistake  whldi  mint  be  co  rectc-J 
It  U  tbc  omisiion  of  *  not '  before  disagreeable,  in  the  note  un 
the  aiaber  ro4ar}'.  This  is  really  bonfbia^  and  Marhr  as  bad 
aa  the  stumble  of  mine  at  the  thrseilold«B  1  Baaa  Ow  mi*, 
itmn^  of  nHde.  Praydo  not  let  aoapy(awlthoilttlM*llo#;* 
it  If  nonsense,  and  worM  than  aooaiHik  I  Wllb  tiM  pilatar 
was  saddled  with  a  varnpin.'*  j 
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Nmt  these,  with  emerald  rays  beset, 
(How  could  she  thus  that  gem  forget?) 
Her  mother's  sainted  amulet,  > 
WhMwn  cngrmd  tbt  Kootsw  tuxU 
Ooidd  mooCh  thb  Hfe,  nA  wta  flii  next  s 

And  hy  her  cnmboloio'  lies 

A  Koran  of  illumined  dyet ; 
And  totuf  u  bright  fnUMWiV  1I91M 

By  Persian  scribes  redeem'd  from  time  ; 
And  o'er  thoae  scrolls,  not  oft  so  mute, 
Bedlnes  ber  now  neglected  late  ; 
And  loimd  ta«r  lamp  of  ftvttcd  gold 
Bhiam  flowcn  In  tvw  of  CUnaS  1 
The  richest  work  of  Iran's  1i)om, 
And  Sbeerax'  tribute  of  perfume ; 
AD  that  can  cfe  «r  M»n  ddlgkt 

Are  (^ather'd  in  that  jrorKcous  room : 

But  yet  it  hath  an  air  of  gloom. 
She,  of  this  Peri  odl  tte  qillti^ 
'That  dotb  alM  beiMc^  nd  on  •»  nide  ft  night  r 

VL 

Wrapt  in  the  darlcest  sable  ^m/t. 
Which  none  sare  noblest  Moslem  wear, 

'So  gaud  ftom  wtedi  of  heaten  the  braofc 
As  hcBfvn  Italf  to  SeHui  dev. 

With  cautiiius  stojK  the  thicket  thmiding. 
And  starting  oft,  as  through  the  glade 
The  giMt  H»  hallow  moantagi  nnd^ 

Tin  on  the  smoother  pathwny  trcadlogi 

More  free  her  timid  bosom  i>fat. 
The  maid  pursued  her  silent  Kuide ; 

And  though  ber  terror  oiged  retreat. 
How  eeold  she  quit  her  8eIim%tMer 
Bow  teach  hor  tcnkr  1^  to  cUds  r 


VII. 

They  reach'd  at  length  a  grotty  hewn 
1^  nature,  bat  enlarged  by  vt. 

Where  oft  her  lute  she  wont  to  tune^ 

And  oft  her  Koran  conn'd  apart ; 
And  oft  in  youthful  reverie 
She  dream'd  what  Paradise  mi>;ht  be  : 
Where  woman's  parted  soul  shall  go 
Her  Prophet  had  disdain'd  to  show; 
But  Selim's  manikin  was  secure, 
Nor  deemM  die,  could  be  long  endure 
His  Iwwer  in  othe  r  w  o  rlds  of  bllsB, 
Without  her,  most  beloved  in  this  I 
Oh  I  who  so  dear  with  bim  could  dwdl  I 
What  floul  soothe  him  half  so  veU  ? 

VUL 

Since  last  she  visited  the  spot 
Some  i-h:inf:(>  ft-^  niM  \sniuj;bt  withfa 
It  niigbt  be  only  that  the  night 
IHsgotad  tttags  eeen  hf  better  Ught : 

That  brazen  limp  but  dimljjr  tlwnr 

A  ray  of  no  celestial  hue; 

'  The  belief  In  nTnuIrt^  cntrrarctl  on  irnni,  or  encl<)»rx!  in 
gold  boxfi,  cotital:iltiu'  srr.ijx  from  the  K(ira:i,  vmrii  rniiinl 
the  iiork,  wriit.  <ir  ;irm,  in  tUU  univertal  in  thp  K.mu  'I'hv 
Kooriicc  jthrnnr:  verse  in  the  nccond  cap,  of  thr  Koran  dp- 
scrlbct  the  attributes  of  tlie  Most  High,  and  it  engraved  In 

and  MMiaM  oren  taoiMeia. 


s  ••  Comhololo"  — *  Turkish  rotary.  The  MSa,  partlcn. 

larly  those  of  thf  Pfr*ian«,  arc  richly  udomed  and  llliimfnatcd. 
Thi-  fln-.-W  rcm.ilf  ,\rr  ki  pt  In  uttrr  ixnoranrr ;  but  many  of 
the  Turkish  girls  are  Ugiil  j  aocampHshad,  thoiigi)  not  actaiuly 


But  in  a  nook  within  the  cell 
Her  eye  oa  strau^<er  ot^jects  feU. 
There  arms  were  plied,  not  such  as  nMd 
The  turban'd  Dells  In  the  field ; 
But  brands  of  fcrclgn  bfaule  and  bUt, 
And  one  vras  red  —  pen  hance  with  guilt  1 
Ah  I  how  without  can  blood  be  spilt  t 
A  eup  too  on  the  board  was  set 
That  did  not  seem  to  hold  sherbet. 
What  may  this  mean  ?  she  tum'd  to  see 
HsrSellm— <*Oiii  eaathlshehe?" 

IX. 

His  robe  of  pride  was  thrown  xside. 

His  brow  no  high-crown'd  turban  bore^ 
But  in  its  stead  a  dwwt  ef  rad, 

Wn-nthed  lijrhtly  mund.  his  temples  wwnt 
That  da^'ger,  on  whose  hilt  the  gem 
Were  worthy  of  a  diadem, 
No  longer  ^tter'd  at  his  waist. 
Where  pistob  nnedoru'd  were  braced ; 
And  from  his  belt  a  sabrt-  swunjr, 
And  from  his  shoulder  looaely  hung 
The  doak  of  wMtt,  the  thin  capote 
That  decks  the  wandering  Candiotet 
Beneath  —  his  golden  plated  vest 
Climg  like  a  cuiniss  to  his  breast} 
The  greaves  below  his  knee  that  wound 
WMi  sttfcry  scales  were  sheathed  and  bound. 
But  were  it  not  th^it  hit,'h  coninumd 
Spake  in  bis  eye,  and  tooi^  and  hani^ 
All  that  ft  endeas  ere  eoidd  see 
In  Un  iris  aone  yonnt  GdknedBw' 


I  said  I  was  not  what  I  seem'd  ; 

And  now  tbon  sec'st  ray  words  were  true : 
I  llftve  ft  tale  thou  hast  not  dream'd, 
Vsoeth-^lts  truth  must  others  100, 
My  sloir  now  tweie  ^  to  hide, 
I  must  not  !iec  thcc  (Isman's  bride  : 
But  had  not  thine  own  lips  declared 
How  much  of  that  young  heart  I  dined, 
I  oottld  not,  must  not,  yet  ha?e  showB 
The  darker  secret  of  my  own. 
In  thi*  I  speak  not  now  of  love  ; 
That,  let  time,  truth,  and  peril  jnrove : 
Butflnt^Ohl  never iPBd«noaier—> 
ZoUkftl  lemnoethylmaNrr 

XL 

"  Oh  I  not  my  brother  t — yet  unsay— 

God  I  am  I  left  alone  on  earth 
To  mourn  —  I  dare  not  curse ^ — the  diy* 

That  saw  my  soUtaty  Wrth  7 
Oh !  0Mm  wilt  lore  me  now  no  man  I 

My  sinking  heart  fi  iri boded  lUf 
But  know  m«  all  I  'vv-as  before, 

qualilipd  for  a  Chrittlan  rntfrlr.  P^rhapt  SOM  Of  ear  own 
"  blui  t  "  might  not  bo  wurM'  i<ir  bitaeking, 

'  "  r.alloiiK«'.>"_or  Gallongi,  a  sailor,  that  is.  a  Turkish 
I.  uliir ;  the  narigatc.  the  Turks  work  the  guns.  Tholr 

dress  1b  pirturemjue  :  .ind  1  hare  lecn  the  Capftan  Pacha  more 
than  oncp  wcarinR  it  as  ii  kind  c\(  incog,  'fhi-lr  !(•>;»,  howerer 
ar*  generaUv  luiked.  The  buikins  d^ribcd  In  the  text  as 
sheathed  behind  with  silrcr  are  those  of  an  Arnnit  nii>lx»r, 
who  was  my  tmst  (he  had  quitted  the  profMiion)  at  his  Prrgo, 
near  Gartounl  in  the  Moeaai  tbHrwsraLriatad  feiiealaa  MM 
over  the  otiMr>  Mke  tta  back  of  an  anaadHOb 

«  rvswn*— irieoeiMcarse~lhediV.".lffJ 
GS 
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oahto  ou 


Thy  sister— friend  — Zuleika  stOL 
Thou  Icd'st  me  here  perchanee  to  feOl  ^ 

If  thou  hast  cauM.'  for  venj^eanre,  see  I 

My  breast  Is  ofTcrd- take  thy  fill ! 
Far  better  with  thv  dt  aii  to  be 
TluD  live  thus  nothing  now  to  Uiec : 

Vit1ui|ib  ftuF  VQflWt  for  now  I  know 

Why  Giaffir  always  <eem'd  thy  foe  ; 

And  I,  alax  !  ain  liiaffir's  child. 

For  whom  thou  wert  foutemn'd,  revffled. 

If  not  thy  sister  —  would'st  thou  save 

My  Ufe,  oh  I  bid  mc  be  thy  slave  I" 

XIL 

*My  slaTe,  Stdetka  I— mqr,  I'm  thtne: 

But,  grntlr  Jdvi'.  thi-  fr:in-|Mirt  calm. 
Thy  lot  ■ball  yi  t  (k'  link'd  with  mine ; 
I  swear  It  by  our  Prophet's  sbrine, 

And  he  that  thought  thy  sommN  balm. 
So  may  the  Koran  '  verse  disjilay'd 
Upon  its  steel  direct  my  blade, 
In  danger's  liour  to  giiard  us  both» 
As  I  iwewHi!  tiiat  awftal  oath  I 
The  name  in  ^^hll  h  thy  heart  hath  prided 

Must  change  ;  but,  my  Zulclka,  know. 
That  tie  to  wIdcnM,  not  divided* 

Althoturh  thy  Sire's  my  dcflidlcit Ibe. 
My  father  was  to  Giattir  all 

That  Sellm  late  was  deem'd  to  thee ; 
That  birotlier  wrought  a  brother's  fall. 

Bat  spared,  at  least,  my  infancy ; 
And  lull'd  me  with  a  vain  dii'oit 
That  yet  a  like  return  may  meet. 
He  rear^  mc^  not  wtth  tender  help, 

But  like-  the  nephew  of  a  Cain  ;» 
He  mt-  like  a  lion's  whelp, 

That  >aiaw8  and  yet  may  break  hit  cbaln. 

My  Other's  blood  in  eveiy  vdn 
bbolliiig;  but  Ibr  thy  dear  adte 
No  present  vengfance  will  I  take  ; 

Though  here  I  must  no  more  renuUn. 
Bat  flnt,  beloved  ZokUnl  hear 
Boir  QiaOr  wim^lbt  Oils  deed  of  ftar. 

xni. 

"How  flnt  their  <;trife  to  rancour  grew, 
love  or  cn\T  made  them  Ibes, 

It  in.iftiT-  lit;:.'  if  I  \.v,  'A  ; 

In  tlcry  spirits,  >light«,  though  few 
And  thod^tlcM,  wIU  disturb  repose. 

In  war  AMallah's  arm  was  strong, 
Bemember'd  yet  in  Bosnlac  song, 

'  The  char.xftcrj  nn  ,iH  Turkl«h  «<  imitari  contnin  »ome- 
timp»  thfl  name  of  the  (>l.wp  of  thrir  in  iiiufiicturr,  but  more 
generally  a  trxt  from  the  Koran,  iii  li-tii  rn  of  polft  Anioii>t(t 
those  in  mv  potifdslon  it  oiiv  vlih  j  lAiuiv  of  ^illgular  con- 
ttructlon ;  It  if  very  broad,  aiid  the  edge  notched  into  tor- 
pentiiM  curves  Ilka  the  itale  at  watar.  or  the  wavering  of 
tUne.  I  aslfld  tka  AraMOlHl  who  salil  It,  what  poMible  um 

"     "  I  did  not 
th)« 


t  was  "pin 

\  IWHUllt  It 


for  Us  pecMliarlqr. 


*  It  Is  to  be  etaerved,  fhat  every  alluilon  to  any  thing  or 
perwMiaife  tn  the  Old  Teftnment,  such  aa  the  Ark,  or  Cjiln,  i» 
L-quaily  the  prhilei^  of  Mu««iilinMi  and  Jew  :  Indct-d,  the 

former  nr<if.  »«  to  ]»•  murh  N>ttrr  nctju;iiiifcil  with  the  livrs, 
title  .111.1  f,it'  ilo  K.  of  the  p  ilri  in  h*,  tli  iil  h  ii  in  ii  tol  liy  our 
own  .vAiTe<!  writ;  nri.l  tiit  ooiitiiit  with  Ail.im.  they  liave  ;i 
Iiioi;r.-.;)hv  of  I'n-- Atl.iinili"'  S.»|(>nion  Is  the  moiiar<  h  of  all 
oecromaacy,  and  Mote*  a  prophet  Inforior  ouly  to  Chritt  and 


And  PiL-wan's  ^  reU  l  liunles  attest 

How  little  love  they  Nire  such  giwat: 

His  death  is  all  I  need  relate. 

The  stem  effect  of  Oiafflr's  hate  ; 

And  how  my  birth  di^i'Iosril  tu  iiie, 

Mliate'er  beside  it  makes,  liatb  made  me  fitve. 

XTV. 

"  When  Pa<wan,  after  years  of  strife. 
At  last  for  jxiwer,  but  first  for  Uft^ 
In  Widin's  walU  too  proudly  sate. 
Our  Pachas  rallied  roimd  the  »tate  ; 
Nor  last  nor  least  in  hi^h  coitiniand. 
Each  brother  led  a  separate  bond ; 
They  gave  tiielr  honetaOs^  to  the  wind. 

And  mustering  in  Sophia's  plain 
Their  tents  were  plteh'd,  their  post  assign'd  j 

To  one,  alas  I  assi^'d  in  \-ain  ! 
What  need  of  words  ?  the  deadly  bowl, 

By  Gtaffir's  order  driyy^'d  and  given, 
With  venom  subtle  as  his  soul, 

Diamlss'd  Abdallah's  hence  to  heaven. 
Bedined  and  feverish  tn  the  bofli, 

He,  when  the  hnnter's  sixirt  was  uft 
But  little  deem'd  a  brother's  wrath 

To  quench  his  thirst  had  such  a  cop  t 
The  bowl  a  brilx'd  attendant  Iwre  ; 
He  drank  one  draught,^  nor  needed  more  I 
If  thou  my  tale,  Zulieka,  doubt. 
Can  Haroun — he  can  tell  it  out 

\v. 

**  The  deed  once  done,  and  Paswan'»  feud 
In  part  soppreai'd,  though  ne'er  sabduad, 

Abdallah's  Piirhaliek  w:ls  pnin'd :  — 
Thou  know  st  not  wliat  in  our  Divan 
Can  wealth  procure  for  worse  than  man 

Abdallah's  honours  were  obtBin'd 
By  him  a  brothei^  morder  ataln'd ; 
'T  is  true,  the  punha*e  nearly  drahlV 
His  ill  got  treasure,  soon  replaced. 
WouM'st  question  whence  ?  Survey  the  waste. 
And  nsk  the  stiualld  jwri^.-int  how 
His  gains  repay  his  l)niiliiiy;  limw  I  — 
VThy  me  the  stem  u-ur|HT  spared, 
Why  thus  with  me  his  palace  shared, 
I  know  not   Shame,  regret,  remorse. 

Anil  littli'  fear  fmm  infantii  fbiec; 

Besides,  adoption  as  a  son 

'Bf  Un  whom  Beaven  accorded  sone^ 

Or  some  nnknnwn  oalKd,  caprice, 
Preserved  me  thui. ;  —  but  not  in  peace  : 

Mahomet.  Zuloika  ii  the  Pcrdan  name  of  ?otlphar'»  wife  ; 
and  her  amour  with  Joseph  congtlttitet  one  if  die  nie  -.t  iKx-ms 
in  their  laoguaitc.    It  it,  thrrcfnre, 

put  the  name*  of  Cain,  or  Noiili,  inti)  the  nicmth  if  ^  Mo-t.  ni. 
—  [Some  doubt  having  bwn  expreued  by  Mr.  Murrny,  to 
the  nropristy  of  putting  the  aaan  of  Cau  into  the  mouth  of 
a  naisalnan.  Lord  Brran  sent  Mm  the  preceding  note  — 
"  for  the  hpneflt  of  the  ignorant."  "  I  dont  care  one  lump  of 
fugar,"  he  nayi,  "  for  my  poetry  ;  but  for  my  eontume,  and 
my  corrccttiesi  on  those  polnti,  I  will  comtMit  luttlly.'"] 

3  Paswan  Oglou.  the  roM  of  Widtn  ;  who,  for  the  Laat 
ycAr*  of  hit  life,  »et  the  whole  power  of  the  Porte  at  deflaooe. 

♦  •'  Hor»c-tall."  the  tUndanl  of  a  Paeha. 

*  Giaffir,  Pacha  of  Argyro  Castro,  or  SfiiUri,  I  am  not  cure 
which,  wa»  artiially  t.'tkcn  off  by  the  AllKinian  .All.  in  the 
manner  de-srrihe«l  in  the  text,  Ali  raeha,  while  I  was  in  the 
roiintrr,  nuirrird  the  da  n^-lit.  r  vlrtlmj  iomr  year*  aOer 
the  event  had  taken  place  at  a  l).ith  in  Sophia,  or  Adriauoplv. 
The  poifon  was  mixed  in  the  nip  of  coffee,  which  U  precented 
before  the  iherbet  by  the  b«tb<keeper,  after  dressing. 
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He  cunnnt  rurh  his  hauKhty  nMMld( 
Mor  X  forgive  « fkther's  blood. 

XVT. 

"  Within  thy  father's  house  arc  foes ; 

Not  all  who  break  bis  bread  are  tne } 
To  thM«  should  I  my  birth  dlacloK, 

His  days,  his  very  hours  were  fcw : 
They  only  want  a  heart  to  K-ad, 
A  band  to  point  them  to  the  deed. 
Bot  Haraun  only  knon,  or  knew 

This  fair,  \vh(«o  clo^c  U  nliTMNtiy^: 
He  in  Abilailah'«  palace  grew, 

And  held  that  post  In  his  Serai 

Which  holds  he  here  —  he  saw  him  die } 
But  what  could  sinple  slavery  do  ? 
Avenge  his  lord  ?   al.ts  :  tr«  latf  ; 
Or  wve  Iii«  wm  firom  tuch  a  £ate  ? 
He  chow  fhe  last,  and  when  date 

With  foes  subdued,  nr  friends  betraylj. 
Proud  Glafflr  in  high  triumph  sate, 
He  led  roe  helpless  to  hb  gete. 

And  not  In  vain  It  seems  essay'd 

To  save  the  life  for  which  he  pray'd. 
The  knowledge  of  my  liirth  seeured 

StoBk  all  and  cadi,  but  most  from  me  j 
Thus  Otafflr^  aaftty  was 

Removed  he  too  from 
To  tbia  our  Asiatic  side. 
Vat  tnm  ear  seati  by  Danube's  tide. 

With  none  but  Haniun,  who  retains 
Such  knowledge  —  and  that  ^iubiaii  feela 

A  tyrant's  secrets  are  but  ctudnsi. 
From  which  the  ovUve  ^tadljr  atcaiib 
And  Oiti  and  more  to  me  rereab : 
Such  itill  to  guilt  ju^t  Alia  s<  nds  — 
SlavM,  tools,  accomplices  —  no  friends ! 

xvn. 

"  All  this,  Zuleika,  harshly  snunds  ; 

But  harsher  still  my  Ulc  must  be  : 
Howe'er  my  tongue  thy  aoftnew  woanda» 

Tct  I  moat  prove  all  trutii  to  thee. 

I  saw  thee  »tart  this  garb  to  eea^ 
Tet  is  it  one  I  oft  have  worn,  " 

And  looft  most  wear :  this  GalloQgifie, 
To  whom  thy  plighted  vowliswenit 

Is  leader  uf  those  pirate  hoide^ 

Whose  laws  and  lives  are  on  Oielr  smudf  J 
To  hear  whose  desolattng  tale 
Woold  make  thy  waning  cheek  more  pale  : 
Th(»e  anns  thou  sec'st  my  band  have  iNNNIghtf 
The  bands  that  wield  are  not  remote ; 
This  Clip  too  Ibr  Hie  ragged  knaves 

Is  fill'd  — ■  nnee  qtmff' rf,  they  ne'er 
Our  prophet  might  forgive  tho  slaves ; 


xvni. 

"  What  could  I  be  ?  Proscril>ed  at 
And  taunted  to  a  wish  to  roam  i 
And  hstleaB  kit    Cor  Glafflr^  fear 
DtnM  fhe  eoumr  and  fhe 


<  The  Turkish  notlotw  of  .ilmo«t  all  I 
the  A rchipelajto.  the  toa  alludi-U  to. 

'  T>ainhro  Caiuoni,  a  Greek,  famoiit  for  hl»  ettbttt  iri  1 7 ■<'.»- 
90,  fur  Um  ioilepcodaaco  at  bis  oououy.  Abambmcd  bjr  lh« 
Boeslaas,  habseWB  aplnta,  aed  lha  Arohteri^wHttae 


Though  oft  —  Oh,  Mahomet !  how  eft  l» 
In  ftiil  Divan  the  despot  scoff'd. 
As  if  my  weak  anwHUng  hand 
Refused  the  brldk  OT  the  brand : 

He  ever  went  to  war  alone. 

And  pent  me  here  untried  —  unknown  ; 

To  Uaroun's  care  with  women  left. 

By  hope  unblest,  of  fame  bereft. 

While  thou  —  whose  softness  long  endcar'd, 

Thoqgh  it  onroann'd  me,  still  bad  cheer'd^ 

To  Bnisa>  walb  Ibr  safcty  sent, 

Awaitedst  there  the  field's  event. 

Uaruiui,  who  saw  my  spirit  pining 

Beneath  inaction's  sluggbh  yoke, 
His  captive,  though  with  dread  resigning^ 

My  thraldom  for  a  season  broke, 
On  promise  to  return  Ixfore 
The  day  when  Giafflr's  cbaq^  was  o'er. 
*Tls  ^ndn— >my  tongue  can  not  taqpavt 
My  almost  drunkenness  of  hear^ 
>Mien  first  this  liberated  eye 
Survey'd  Earth,  Ocean,  Son,  end  8kf, 
As  if  my  spirit  pierced  them  through. 
And  all  their  inmost  wonders  knew  1 
One  word  alone  can  paint  to  thee 
That  more  than  feeliiag — I  was  Free  i 
E'en  ton  thy  presence  eeued  to  pbie ; 
The  World — nay,  Steven  itself  was  mine  I 


XIX, 

"  The  shallop  of  a  trusty  Moor 
Convey 'd  me  from  this  idle  i 
I  long'd  to  see  the  Isles  that  | 
Old  Ocean's  purple  diadem  : 
I  sought  by  turns,  and  saw  them  all ; ' 

But  when  and  where  I  join'd  the  crew, 
WMh  whom  I'm  pledg'd  to  riN  or  fidi, 

^^^len  all  that  wc  dcMgn  to  do 
Is  done,  twill  then  be  time  more  meet 
To  ten  thee,  when  the  tde'k  eoniplele, 

XX. 

**  Tis  true,  they  arc  a  lawless  brood. 
But  rough  In  form,  nor  mild  In  mood ; 
And  every  cncd.  :md  everj-  race, 
Wtth  ttiem  hath  found — may  iind  a  place ; 
But  open  speech,  and  ready  band, 
Oliedience  to  their  chiefs  cummndt 
A  soul  for  every  enterprise. 
That  never  sees  with  terror's  c>es ; 
Mendship  for  each,  and  foith  to  all. 
And  vengeance  towM  for  those  who  Ml, 
Have  mailt'  tlum  fitting  instrununts 
For  more  than  ev'n  my  own  intents. 
And  some— and  I  have  itndled  dl 

Distingul^h'd  firom  the  vulgar  mdl* 
But  chiefly  to  my  coimcil  call 

The  wisdom  of  the  cautiotis  Franks— 
And  some  to  higher  thoughts  aspire, 

The  last  of  Lambro's  ^  patriots  there 

Anticipated  fri'edom  share ; 
And  oft  around  the  cavern  flre 

TonMrtAthe  Bigfahe^  ften  thdrMa 


©= 


stent'  of  his  et)terprl»c».  He  U  laid  to  ho  «titl  hIIvo  at  rv't-r^- 
burg.  He  ami  Riga  'ure  the  two  rao»t  celebrated  of  tiic  Grcik 
revolutionist*. 

^  all  who  pay  the  apt  ft  ton  tax,  call*!  tb* 
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CANTO  U. 


80  let  them  case  their  hearts  with  prate 
Of  equal  rights,  which  man  ne'er  knew ; 
I  have  a  love  for  freedom  too. 
A7 1  let  me  like  tbc  ocean-Fitriarch  >  roam. 
Or  only  kiMir  on  tend  the  TurtarV  iHNiie !  • 
My  tent  on  shore,  my  pulley  on  the  sea. 
Are  more  than  cities  and  Serais  to  me : 
Bone  by  mf  iteed,  or  wafted  by  my  mU, 
Across  the  desert,  or  before  the  gale, 
Bound  where  thou  wilt,  my  barb !  or  glide,  my  prow  I 
But  be  the  nuir  that  guides  the  wanderer,  Thoul 
TbOQ,  my  Zuleika,  alure  and  tdest  my  hark ; 
The  I>of»  €f  peiee  and  pimnfw  to  mtne  ufc  !> 
Or,  since  that  hope  denied  in  wi  rlds  nf  <trlfe. 
Be  thou  the  rainbow  to  tlie  storms  of  life  ] 
The  evcnfaif  beam  thai  mdlee  the  doode  away, 
And  tints  to-morrow  with  prophetic  nty  !  * 
Blest  —  as  the  Muezzin's  strain  from  Mecca's  wall 
To  pilgriras  pure  and  prostrate  at  his  caUt 
Soft — as  the  melody  of  youtlifui  dayi» 
That  steals  the  trembling  tear  of  speechless  praise ; 
Dlmi-  — his  n.iti%e  song  to  Exile's  ears. 
Shall  sound  each  tone  thy  loog>loved  voice  endears. 
For  thee  In  thoae  bright  Islea  Is  bnllt  a  boiwer 

BlfKimins      Adrn  ■''  in  its  earliest  hmir. 

A  thoviAind  swords,  with  Selim  s  heart  and  hand, 

AValt— wave  —  defen  d  —  dei^tnty  — at  thy  CMUUnid] 

Girt  by  my  band,  Zuleika  at  my  aide» 

The  spoil  of  nations  shall  bedeck  my  bride. 

The  IlHniin's  lancuid  years  of  listless  eiLse 

Arc  well  resign'd  for  cares — for  jo)-*  like  these : 

Not  WuA  to  fete,  I  aee^  where'er  I  ivfe, 

Unnumbcr'd  perils.  —  hut  one  only  Invc  ! 

Yet  well  my  toils  shall  that  fond  breast  repay. 

Though  fortune  frown,  or  falser  friends  betray. 

How  dear  the  dream  in  darkest  hour«  of  ill. 

Should  all  be  changed,  to  And  thee  faithful  still  1 

Be  but  thy  soul,  lilte  Selim's,  firmly  shown; 

To  thee  be  Selim's  tender  as  thine  own ; 

To  BooChe  cadi  aonw,  ehare  hi  eadi  delight. 

Blend  evcrj-  thought,  do  all  —  but  disunite  : 

Once  free,  't  i»  mine  our  horde  again  to  guide : 

Friends  to  each  other,  foes  to  aught  beside:* 

Yet  there  wc  follow jbut  the  bent  ris-iffn'd 

By  fatal  Nature  tOf«»au's  warring  kijjd : 

Mark  I  where  his  carnage  and  his  conquests  ceawl 

He  makea  a  aoUtudi^  and  calls  It— peacal 

I  The  first  of  voyagi-g  b  otn'  ot  the  few  vlthwhldl  (he 
Mussulmuu  profek*  much  aequatiiunce. 

*  The  wanderlne  llfr  of  the  Arabi,  Tartars,  nnd  TiirlioiTiani, 
will  be  fouiMi  well  detjUled  In  any  book  of  Eastern  traveli. 
That  it  potseuesaeharmpoculiar  toltssU^OiaiBOtbadsaM. 
A  younit  French  reoemdo  oonfesMd  to  ChiMauteiai  ~ 
he  never  found  hbHtolf  akme,  lalloplu  In  the  desot, 
a  tcn^atkm  appioaeMBC    ta|ihMv,  wbich  was  indeae 

'  [The  ionsest,  as  well  as  moit  splendid,  of  thoie  pusa)^, 
with  which  the  perusal  of  hit  own  strains,  during  reviiiiin, 
inspired  htm,  was  that  rii  h  (low  nf  eloquent  fLi'Ung  which 
follows  the  couplet, —  "  Till. u,  nw  Zuleika,  share  and  ble*» 
my  bark,"  Ac. -~  a  strain  ol  (nH'try,  whirli,  for  energy  and 
tenderness  of  thouglu,  lor  music  nf  veriification,  and  sclect- 
ness  of  diction,  has,  throughout  the  greater  portion  of  it,  but 
few  rivals  in  either  ancient  or  inodenaiiaB.«llooaB.3 

*  [Originally  written  thus  — 

"  And  tlnu  tomorrow  with  {ffaJSed}"^" 

The  fullowlng  note  being  annexed  :  — "  Mr.  Murray,  choose 
which  of  the  two  cpithrti.  '  fancied,'  or  '  airy,'  may  tie  best ; 
or  If  ndther  will  do,  tell  me,  and  I  wUI  dritam  aooucr."  In 
a  subsequent  letter,  he  says :  — "  Instead  of — 

**  And  tiau  to-moirow  with  t/tmcte*  ray, 
Print  — 

"  AodUoti 


I  like  the  rest  must  use  my  skill  or  strpiigth, 
But  ask  no  laud  beyond  my  sabn's  leTit:th : 
Power  svayi  but  by  division  —  her  reMmroa 
The  bleat  aMemative  of  ftaud  or  force  1 
Otmhe  the  hat;  tai  tfane  deceit nnj  eana 
When  cities  caKc  us  In  a  siK-ial  home : 
There  ev'  n  thy  soul  mi^t  err  —  how  oft  the  heart 
Corruption  shakes  which  peril  could  not  part  I 
And  wdman,  more  than  man,  when  death  orww^ 
i  t)r  even  disgrace,  wijuld  lay  her  lover  low, 
'  Simk  in  the  lap  of  luxur>-  will  shame  — 
Awar  auapidoa  1— aflt  Zuleika's  name  I 
But  lift  ts  hanrd  at  Oie  beet ;  and  here 

No  more  remains  to  win,  and  iniu  h  to  fear  : 
Tea,  fcar  l— the  doubt,  the  dread  of  luaing  thee. 
By  Osman's  power,  and  GiaOr^i  stem  deeree. 
That  dread  shall  ranish  with  the  fiivoiirinr:  gak^ 
Which  I>ovc  to-night  hath  promised  to  my  sail : 
No  danger  daunts  the  pair  his  smile  hath  blest. 
Their  steps  still  roriog,  but  their  hearts  at  rest. 
With  thee  all  tolli  are  iweet,  each  clbne  bath  charms  j 
?:arth  —  sea  alike  —  our  world  within  our  nrmat 
Ay — let  the  loud  winds  whistle  o'er  the  deck. 
So  that  those  arms  ding  eloaer  rotmd  n^y  nedk : 
The  deepest  murmur  df  this  lip  shall  haT 
>'()  sifih  fur  sifety,  liut  a  prayer  for  thee! 
The  war  of  elements  no  fears  Impart 
To  Love,  whose  deadliest  bane  is  himian  Art : 
lytere  lie  the  only  rocks  our  course  can  check  : 
Here  moments  menace  —  there  are  years  of  wreck  1 
But  hence  ye  thoughts  that  ilae  in  Honror's  shape  | 
Thb  hour  bertowi,  of  ever  ban  eacape. 

Few  wdnls  remain  of  mine  my  tale  to  close: 
Of  thiue  but  one  to  waft  us  from  our  foes ; 
Tea^foes  — tome  will  Glafflr's  hate  decline  7 
And  it  not  Osnan,  irtio  would  part  as,  tUne  t 


-  Hb  head  and  fldth  from  doubt  and  death 

Ri'tvirn'd  in  time  my  ^'iiard  tn  save  , 

lew  heard,  none  told,  that  o'er  the  wave 
Vnm  Me  to  tale  I  lofcd  the  while: 
And  since,  though  parted  from  my  bandy 
Too  seldom  now  1  leave  the  land. 
Mo  deed  they 've  done,  nor  deed  shall  da^ 
£ie  I  have  heard  and  doooi'd  It  to»: 


Or  — 

"^l^  {thehapeornanringwlihluiayt 

Or-        ^  ' 

"  And  gilds  to-morrow's  hope  with  heflrenly  my. 

I  wish  yon  would  ask  Mr.  Giflbrd  which  of  them  is  t>ir*t  ;  or 

r.UhiT.  »fit  trfiit."} 

'■•  "  Jaiinat  al  Aden,"  the  perpetual  atode,  the  Musaulman 
paradise 

•  [•*  You  wanted  some  reflectloni  ;  and  I  send  you,  prr 
Selim,  eighteen  lines  in  decent  couplets,  of  a  (.r  i]]ii\'c,  ir  not 
an  elhical,  tendency.  One  more  revise— positlvclv  the  Uat, 
if  decently  dooe^at  mtf  raUL  the  jNiaililMBlii  Mr.  Can. 
ning's  approbstkHK  1  Dead  Bol  say,  mshas  aM  proud.*  To 
mskf>  you  tome  amends  for  elaraalb  poslaitaif  yon  with 

altiT.ilj'nni,  I  »endyouCobbett,— tooaUII 

—  Lurd  D.  10  Mr.  Umu^^ 
7  ["  Then  If  my  Up  ones  aramars,  tt  niiMt  be.**— VS.] 


•  [Mr.  Canning's  note  was  as  follows:—"  I  receivini  tbo 
booKs  and  among  them,  the  '  Bride  of  .■Vbvdi  .^.'  it  U  v,Ty, 
very  U'autiful.  Lord  Byron  (when  1  met  him,  one  d«y.  at  a 
dinner  at  Mr.  Wanl»  was  so  klad  as  to  promise  to  give  me 


a  cbpy  of  It  I 
I' 


thta,  Boc  to  M*»  my  purchue,  but 
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I  form  the  plan,  decree  the  spoil, 
'T is  lit  1  oflener  Hbare  the  tuil. 
But  nam  too  long  I  Ve  held  thine  ear; 
Time  fMM,  floats  my  tark*  md  hen 
We  leave  MOad  but  lurte  md  fter. 
To-morruw  <)--ninn  with  his  train 
Arrives  —  to-night  must  break  thy  chain : 
And  wouldtt  thou  save  that  haughty  Bey, 

Perchance,  ftis  life  who  jrnvc  thw  thloSb 
With  me,  this  hour  away  —  away  ! 

But  yet,  though  thou  art  pUl^tsd  nlna, 
Would'st  thou  recall  thy  willing  vow, 
AppaU'd  by  truths  imparted  now, 
Here  rest  I  —  not  to       thee  wed: 
But  be  that  peril  on  my  bead  I " 

xxn. 

Zuleika,  mute  and  miitionlcss, 
Stood  like  that  statue  ot  illslrisi^ 
When,  her  last  hope  fbr  ever  gone,  - 
The  mother  hardenM  hrto  stone  i 
All  in  the  maid  that  eye  could  MC 
Was  but  a  younger  JNlob^ 
Bnt  ere  her  Up,  or  even  her  eye, 
Essay'd  to  speak,  or  lonk  rrply, 
B<-neath  the  garden's  wicket  porch 
Far  flashed  on  high  a  biasing;  torch  I 
Another — and  another — and  another — 
"  Oh!  fly  —  no  more — yet  now  my  more  than 
brother  ! " 

Far,  wide,  through  every  thicket  spreadt 
Tbt  ftarftd  Ugkti  are  gleamtng  red ; 

Nor  these  alone  —  for  each  right  bnd 
Is  ready  with  a  sheathicsa  brand. 
They  part,  pursue,  return,  and  wheel 
With  searching  flambeau,  shining  steel} 
And  last  of  all,  his  sabre  waving, 
Stem  Oiafflr  in  his  fury  raring  : 
And  ninr  almost  they  touch  the  cave— 
€bl  Bait  that  grot  be  Sdlm'k  psre  ? 

XXlII. 

Dauntless  he  stood  —  "  'T  is  cooie— mod  |NUt<— 
One  kiss,  Zuleika  —  'tis  my  last: 

But  yet  my  band  not  far  from  shore 
May  hear  this  signal,  sec  the  flash  ; 
Tet  now  too  few— the  attempt  were  rash  t 

Vo  niattw  ™  ■  yet  one  cIRji'l  more,'* 
Forth  to  the  cavern  mouth  he  itcpt; 

His  pistol's  echo  rang  on  high, 
aSuMka  atartsd  not,  nor  vrept, 

Despair  benumb'd  her  breast  and  eye 
"  They  hear  me  not,  or  if  they  ply 
Their  oars,  'tis  but  to  see  me  die  ; 
That  sound  hath  drawn  my  foes  man  nigh. 
Then  forth  my  fliflwf^  scfanftn*. 
Thou  neVr  hast  seen  less  equal  war  I 
Farewell,  Zuleika  1— Sweet !  retire : 

Tet  stay  wHhta-^here  linger  safe^ 

At  thee  his  rage  wUl  only  chafe 
Stir  not— -lest  even  to  thee  perchance 
Some  erring  bbule  or  ball  should  glance. 
Fear'st  thou  for  him  ?  — may  I  expln 
If  hi  this  strife  I  seek  thy  sire  ! 
No  —  though  by  him  that  p<jison  pour'd  : 
Mo— 'though  again  he  call  me  coward  1 
But  tamely  diaU  I  meet  their  sted? 
Ho-i-M  nch  cnat  am  iM^  nar  fed  I" 


XXIV. 

One  bound  he  made,  and  pain'il  tha  I 

Already  at  his  feet  hath  sunk 
The  foremost  of  the  pryhig  band, 

A  gasping  head,  a  ([uiverinfr  trunk : 
Another  falls  —  but  ruiuul  him  close 
A  swarming  cin-lf  uf  his  foes  ; 
from  light  to  kft  his  path  he  deft, 

And  afanoat  met  the  meetbig  wave : 
His  boat  appears  —  not  five  oars*  Ivimth  — 
His  comrades  strain  with  desperate  strength- 

Oh  I  an  Ihejp  yet  in  time  to  nf»  r 
Ills  feet  the  foremost  breakers  lavej 
His  band  m'  plunging  in  the  bay, 
Their  sabres  gUttOT  through  the  spray ; 
Wet  —  wild  —  unwearied  to  the  strand 
They  struggle  —  now  they  touch  the  land  I 
They  ( ome  —  't  is  but  to  add  to  slaugltfar— • 
His  heart's  best  Uood  is  on  the  water. 


Escaped  from  shot,  unharm'd  by  steel, 

Or  scarcely  grazed  its  force  to  feel, 

Had  Silim  won,  bctray'd,  beset. 

To  where  the  strand  and  billows  met : 

Tliere  as  his  last  step  left  the  land. 

And  the  l.Tst  dpath-liluw  dealt  hl-i  hand" 

Ah  I  wherefore  did  he  turn  to  look 
For  her  bla  eye  bnt  aooght  In  vain  ? 

That  pause,  thnt  fatal  gaze  he  took, 

Hath  doom'd  his  death,  or  flx'd  his  chain. 
Sad  proof,  In  peril  and  in  pain. 
How  late  will  rx)ver's  hoix-  remain  » 
His  back  was  to  the  llashin^:  spray  ; 
Behind,  but  close,  his  comrades  lay, 
When,  at  the  histant,  hiss'd  the  ball— 
**  So  may  the  ftiea  of  GfafBr  fUl  I* 
Who-c  vniiT  Is  heard  ?  whose  carbine  rang  t 
Whoise  bullet  through  the  night-air  sang^ 
Too  neariy,  4emSlf  ihnM  to  mt 
Tit  thine  —  Abdallah's  Murderer  ! 
The  father  slowly  rued  ttiy  hate. 
The  son  hath  found  a  quicker  fate  : 
Fast  fhan  hia  breast  the  blood  Is  bubbling. 
The  wUtencBB  «f  Che  sea.fbam  troubling — 
]tf  aught  his  lips  C!w;iy'd  to  groan, 

The  rushing  billows  choked  the  tone  I 
XXVI. 

Mom  slowly  rolls  the  clouds  away  ; 

Few  trophies  of  the  fight  are  there : 
The  shouts  that  shook  the  midnight-baj 
Are  silent;  but  some  signs  <^ fray 

That  strand  of  strife  nny  bear, 
And  frrurmcnts  of  each  shivcr'd  Imind  ; 
Steps  stamp'd ;  and  dash'd  into  the  sand 
The  print  of  nanjr  a  straggling  hand 

May  there  he  mark'd  ;  nor  far  remote 

A  brukiii  torch,  an  oarless  boait ; 
And  tangled  on  the  weeds  that  heap 
The  beach  where  shelving  to  the  deap 

There  Ues  a  white  capote ! 
'T  is  n  nt  in  twain  —  one  d  >rk-red  i 
The  wave  yet  ripples  o'er  in  vain : 
But  utaera  Is  be  who  wore  ? 
Te  I  who  would  o'er  his  n  lies  waep, 
G  4 
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QOt  seek  them  where  the  tmgfs  sweep 
Thefr  barthni  roand  Sigieuni'i  steep 

An<;    I't  (11  liOmnoV  shore  : 
The  sea-birds  bhrick  above  the  prey, 
O'er  wMdi  their  hangrjr  beaks  de1«7» 
As  shaken  on  hi";  rrstless  pillow, 
111^  head  heaves  with  the  heaving  biUow  ; 
That  hand,  whose  motion  is  not  life, 
Yet  feebly  seems  to  menace  strife, 
Flani;  by  the  tossing  tide  on  high. 

Then  IcvdlM  with  the  wave  '  — 
What  reck£  It,  though  that  corse  shall  lie 

mUrin  ■  VMmf  gnTe  ? 
The  hini  thrtt  trrtrv  thnt  proxtTtte  fimn 
Jl;ith  only  rubh'd  the  meaner  worm; 
The  Hilly  heart,  tiie  only  eye 
Had  bled  or  wept  to  see  him  die, 
Hid  seen  those  scatter'd  limbs  composed, 

And  nioum'd  ahove  his  turban-stonr,  - 
That  heart  hath  burst<>— that  eye  was  closed- 

Tea — closed  belan  hit  own  l 


XXVII. 

By  Hello's  stream  there  is  a  voice  of  wail ! 
And  woman's  eye  b  wet  —  man's  cheek  is  pale : 
Zuleika  !  last  of  (tiaftir'si  rare. 

Thy  destined  lord  is  come  too  late : 
He  seei  not — neVr  shall  see  thy  ftce ! 

Can  he  not  hear 
Tlie  loud  Wul-wullch    warn  hij>  diHUiiit  ear  ? 
Thy  li;,iulmai(l-*  weepini:  at  the  gate. 
The  Koran-chanters  of  the  h}'nin  of  fate. 
The  silent  slaves  with  folded  arms  that  wait. 
Sighs  in  thv  Ii  ill,  and  shrieks  ttfioa  die  gdc^ 

Tell  him  thy  tale  I 
Thoa  didst  not  view  thy  SeUm  fSUl  I 

That  fearful  moment  when  he  left  titt  cave 
Thy  heart  grew  chill : 
He  was  thy  hope— ^thy  joy — thy  love — thine  all — 
And  that  last  thought  on  him  thou  conld'st  not  save 
Sufficed  to  kill ; 
Burst  forth  in  one  wild  cr>'  —  and  all  was  still. 

Peace  to  thy  broken  heart,  and  virgin  grare  1 
AbllMpprt  bat  of  life  to  lose  tiie  worst! 
Tbat  grief—  though  de^ — thoufli  Iktal — was  thy 
first! 

Thrice  happy  I  ne^  to  ftd  nor  fcar  Hkt  fbrct 

Of  absence,  shame,  pride,  hate,  revenue,  remorse  ! 
And,  oh  !  that  pauR  where  more  tlian  madnesa  lies  ! 
The  worm  that  will  not  sleep  —  and  never  dies  ; 
Thought  of  the  gloomy  day  and  justly  night. 
That  dmtfs  the  daikness,  and  yet  loathet  the  light, 
Ttat  winds  anmnd,  and  tears  the  quivering  heart ! 
Ah  1  wherefore  not  consume  it  — »  and  deport  I 
Woe  to  tiiee,  nih  and  unrdentinff  cMefl 

Vninly  thou  heap'st  the  dust  upon  thy  head. 

Vainly  the  aackcloth  o'er  thy  limbs  dost  spread ; 

Bjr  that  lame  band  Abdallah—Sattm  bled. 


'  ["  While  the  Salsotto  lay  ofT  (he  DsinlAnellef.  Ix>rd  Byron 
MW  the  iMxly  of  a  man  wlm  liaii  Wen  exeeiited  by  hoinft'casl 
into  the  sea,  fltutiiij;  on  the  Ktre.ini  to  and  fn>  witli  the  trem- 
bUog  of  the  water,  wlitch  gave  to  its  armt  the  etket  of  icarinK 
away  levend  im-fowl  ihiit  were  hovering  to  dcrour.  Thit 
fodaent  h.-u  Itevn  rtrlkingly  depicted."  —  G ALT.] 

•  A  turban  is  rnr\  o(l  In  Ftnne  above  the  smven  at  men  only. 

*  Ihe  death-Mog  of  the  Turkish  women.  Tba  "tiknt 


Now  let  it  tear  thy  bewd  in  idle  grief: 
Thy  pride  of  heart,  thy  bMe  for  Oamanls  bed» 

Sbitr  whom  thy  sultan  had  but  iWn  tO  wed. 
Thy  Daughter 's  dead  1 
Hope  of  tiilne  age,  thy  twffiRhfi  lonely  bean. 

The  St.ir  bath  set  that  shon»-  on  Ilel!.'-'  '•trcam 
What  qm  iK  h  d  its  ray  ?  —  the  blood  that  thou  bast 
shed  ! 

Hark  I  to  the  harried  qnaitkm  of  Despair : 
» Where  Is  my  chlid?"— an  Echo 


xxvm. 

Within  the  place  of  thousand  tombs 

That  shine  bcnflitf^  while  dark  abofo 
The  sad  but  living  cypress  glooms. 

And  withers  not,  though  branch  and  leaf 
Are  stamp'd  with  an  eteniul  grk-f. 

Like  early  unrequited  Love, 
One  spot  exists,  whldi  ever  bloom% 

Ev'n  in  that  deadly  (nrovc  — 
A  >HiKle  ruse  is  shedding  there 

Its  lonely  lustre,  meek  and  pale: 
It  looks  as  planted  by  Despair  — 

So  white  —  so  ftUnt  —  the  slightest  gale 
Might  whirl  the  leaves  on  hii;h  ; 

And  yet,  though  storms  and  blight  assail. 
And  hands  more  rude  than  wintry  sky 

May  wring  It  from  the  stem  —  in  vain— 

To-morrow  sees  it  bloom  again  I 
The  stalk  some  spirit  gently  rean» 
And  waters  with  celestial  tx^ars  ; 

For  well  may  maids  of  Hi  llc  deem 
That  this  can  be  no  earthly  flower. 
Which  mocks  the  tempest's  withering  hour. 
And  buds  unshelter'd  by  a  bower ; 
Nor  dnx)].-,  fh'i-.i-h  -pring  refuse  befsliower. 

Nor  wiMM  the  summer  beam : 
To  it  the  Uvdong  night  there  ataigs 

A  bird  unseen  —  but  not  icmote : 
Invisible  his  airy  wings. 
But  soft  as  harp  that  Hour!  strioga 

His  long  entrancing  note  1 
It  were  the  Bolbul ;  but  Us  throat. 

Though  mournful,  pours  not  such  a  I 
For  they  who  listen  cannot  leave 
The  spot,  but  Unger  there  and  grieve, 

As  if  they  loved  in  ^  :iin  ! 
And  yet  so  sweet  the  tvars  thty  ^hed, 
'Tis  sorrow  so  onmix'd  with  dread. 
They  scarce  can  bear  the  mom  to  break 

That  melancholy  spell, 
And  lonj^er  yet  would  weep  and  wakc^ 

He  sings  so  wild  and  well  1 
Bnt  when  tiw  day-biuab  bnnb  fnm  Mg^ 
Expires  that  maxric  melody. 
And  some  have  been  who  could  believe^ 
(So  fondly  yonthfhl  dreams  deceive^ 


staves  "  are  the  men,  whose  uotionx  of  decorum  forbid  com- 
plaint in  public. 

*  "  \  came  to  the  pUre  of  tny  birth.  an«l  cri.-il,  'Tln'  frimrti 
of  ray  yoiith,  where  are  they?'  and  an  Kdui  ntiMvirf-d, 
'  Wher-?  are  they  ?'"— from  an  Archie  Ms.  The  at>a>-t! 
quotation  (from  which  the  i<ii-a  in  tlie  text  U  tnlieni  mukt  be 
already  familiar  to  every  reader :  it  It  Biven  in  tlie  first  an. 
itotatlon,  p.67n  of  "  The  Pleasures  of  Jie 


well  known  ai  to  mder  a  refenooe  almost . 
to  whose  pages  ah  will  be  ddfi^M  10  leeor. 
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Tet  lianh  be  thej  that  bhune.) 
Thrt  note  w  phffdnf  and  prafrind 

will  tthapo  and  <<}  liable  >  it»  nmd 

Into  Zuleika's  oaioe.' 
*Tto  ftom  her  cyptcH'  rammit  heard. 

That  mi'lt*  In  air  the  liquid  wordj 
"n<«  from  her  lowly  virgin  earth 
That  white  rose  takes  it»  tender  birth. 
There  late  was  laid  a  marUe  stone ; 
Bf«  WW  it  placvd— »the  Morrow  gone  1 
It  w;\s  ni)  niiirt  il  ann  that  l)orc 
That  ile>'ii  tixLil  pillar  to  the  shore  ; 


for  there,  as  UeUe's  legeods  tell. 

Vest  moni  twas  found  where  Sdfm  ftU; 

La^hM  by  the  tiinihling  tide,  whosatnm 

Denle<l  his  boues  a  holier  grave  : 

And  there  by  night,  reclined,  'tis  said. 

Is  seen  a  ghastly  turtiau'd  head : 

And  hence  extended  by  the  billow, 

'Tls  ii.umd  till  "  rirate- phantom's  pilhwl** 

Where  Ont  it  lay  that  uioucning  fkumte 

Bath  flourlalMd ;  flouriabeth  thia  hour. 

Alone  and  dewj',  coldly  tiiin-  and  pale ; 

As  wwiiiiisr  Ik-auty';*  ehei  k  at  Sorrow's  tale  !  ^ 


A  TALE.'' 


1  nuiii  p<'ntieri  In  lui  dormlr  non 


TO  THOMAS  UOORE,  ESQ. 

Mt  dear  Moome, 

I  DKMcam  to  jaa  the  Ust  prodnethm  with  which 

I  shall  trcspa«is  on  public  patieiu  e,  iiifl  your  indul- 
gence, for  some  years  ;  and  I  own  that  I  tVel  anxious 
to  avail  myself  of  this  latent  and  only  opi»ortunity 
of  adoniing  my  pages  with  a  nam^  consecrated  Iqr 
nnshaiken  public  principle,  and  the  moat  undonhted 
and  vnHmi^  talent-*.  ■\Vhile  Ireland  nmk*  >oti  amonp 
the  tirmot  uf  her  patriots;  while  you  stand  alone 
the  flnt  of  her  bards  in  lier  eatlinitfon,  nd  Britain 
■nd  ittUea  the  decree,  peraitt  om^  whow 


'  "  And  airy  tnnjruM  that  fy//.ji/<- moil's  n  imet." — UaTo.<«. 

For  a  belief  that  the  *<mls  c  f  ihr  Jead  inhabit  the  form  of 
bird*,  wc  iieod  not  travi  )  tu  -i  I  •.t.  Lord  Lyttleton't  ghost 
itory,  thelK'lief  of  the  Diiiltf"  <il  Krad.-d,  that  (';i>«»rKe  I.  flpw 
into  her  window  in  the  (hap<-  <if  a  raven  l»if  Orford'i  Hetni- 
niscencp*),  and  many  other  Instanct-*,  liring  thi*  suiH'r»t(ti<rn 
nearrr  home.  The  mort  slngulv  was  tli«-wbim  of  a  Wnr- 
ce«t»r  lady,  wbo>  beliertng  her  daUfcfater  to  exist  in  the  shapn 
oi  a«ingin((  bird.  literAlly  funiMKHt  her  pvw  in  tlx-  eiitlxNlral 
wUhcaxe*  Alll  of  the  kind  ;  atxl  at  tlic  w.-u  ri<-h,  iind  a  l>eno 
factrcM  in  beautifyiiis  the  church,  no  ohiectioa  was  made  to 
her  barmlcM  foUy.   For  tUt  aaecdotSb  see  Orford't  Letters. 

*  [The  liercHne  of  this  poem,  the  bloomins:  Zideika.  (»  all 
purity  and  lo»elinrs».  Never  wa«  a  fnu!tlc>i>  rluir.'u  ter  inorf 
delii  alt'iv  or  more  ]n*tly  <lflim'at<'<l.  Her  r'**'t.f,  her  Intflll. 
Ri'iu  r,  111  r  »lrict  M  ii»o  ol  iliity,  anil  liiT  iimli-vlating  love  of 
trutti,  .itiiK-  ir  to  li.ivfi  tw  i'ti  oriifiiull)  hli'mli  il  in  lii  r  niiml, 
r.lther  til  in  ;ni  wlr  if.  il  hy  educntion.  Shr  is  nlway*  liatiir.il, 
always  attractivt-,  always  aSecUonale ;  and  tt  mn!>t  Ih'  mU 
aiiln«dllia(lMralliwtientai«Batiaiwactltiljrbe*tow<iL  Selim, 
wbHa  an  otfliail  ami  dependant.  Is  nerer  de|iraile<l  hy  eal.v 
aaitart  when  tetter  hopes  are  presented  to  him,  his  buov-ant 
^Mtllnt  whb  bis  expcetatloot :  Hl-  i«  enterprlsinK.  wltii  no 
more  rashness  thin  b«»i"rinu's  hi*  ymth  ;  anrl  wln-n 
pointed  \ii  Iln-  sU<"Ci'*«  of  .1  «rll  <  (>m  iTtod  ]iri)j<N-t.  tn  im  ,  ts, 
with  Intrepi'llty,  the  f.iti-  to  whii  h  hi>  is  exwjsol  throuKh  hi^ 
tfi-neroui  forbcar-iiii  e.  To  u«,  "  The  Bride  of  .■\li)il<n" 
appears  to  bis,  io  crory  re«iK>et,  superior  to"  The  Giaour." 
tbough.  In  poliil  of  dlctton,  it  li^  i>«eo,  perhaps,  less  warmly 
admired.  We  will  Dot  ar^w;  tiii*  point,  but  will  timnly 
svrrc,  that  what  is  ri^  with  ease  is  generally  read  with  rapi. 
dlty :  and  that  manjrbeautlcfl  of  style  which  escape  observation 
in  a  simple  and  rfinnertpd  narriUiTe,  would  he  forecxl  on  the 
reader's  acti-nUon  liv  ahrupt  and  prrplexlnK  transitions.  It 
is  only  when  •  traveller  Is  obUged  to  stop  on  Ids  Journey,  that 
he  is  dispoMi  Io  *r*  and  adBtra  tMproipaikr^OaoBOB 
lima.^ 


onllf  regret,  rince  onr  flnt  acqnafntuiee,  baa  been 

the  years  he  had  lost  before  It  (  Dinttum  rd.  to  add 
the  humble  but  sincere  suffrage  of  fMendship,  to  the 
voice  of  more  than  one  nation.  It  win  least 
prove  to  you,  that  I  have  neither  forpotten  the 
gratification  derived  from  your  society,  nor  aban- 
doned the  prospect  of  Its  renewal,  whenever  your 
leisure  or  inclination  aliows  jrou  to  atone  to  your 
fHends  fbr  too  lonf  an  aberacr.  It  li  add  among 
those  fl  it  iiil  ,  r  tru-t  truly,  that  vuii  are  engaged  in 
the  comiKMition  of  a  poem  whose  scene  wlU  be  laid 
in  the  East;  none  can  do  those  soenet  to  much  Jus- 
tice. The  wrongs  of  yoor  own  countrr  *,  Qu  niag- 

'  ["  The  '  nrldr,"  siirh  a<  it  i«,  i»  my  fir»t  m/irr  enmpoti- 
tino  of  any  ieoglli  (except  the  hatirc,  and  be  d — d  to  it),  fur 
the  *  Olaour  •  b  but  a  tMag  or  BiMiiaB.  aad '  CUMe  Uaiolil ' 
Is,  and  I  rather  think  always  inll  be,  imoaaehided.     It  was 

puhlUhed  on  Thursflav.  the  3d  of  December ;  but  how  It  Is 
likofl,  1  know  not.  Wiu-ther  it  succeeds  or  not.  is  no  fault  of 
the  rmbllc,  .^triiiint  wlioiii  I  r.in  luvc  rm  f  iinip!  viisf  Hut  I  «tn 
much  nmri'  indrtititl  to  tlie  tJili'  tSi.iii  I  <  .ui  iin  Iw  ti>  (in? 
most  itiijMtrt  itit  rc'.uliT  ;  a<  It  wrunji  mytho(i>(ht»  from  reality 
to  imiinin  i!iim  ,  from  selfish  regrets  to  vivid  recolh-etions  ; 
and  rp«:.ilh'd  mo  to  a  country  repl«;te  with  the  brightest  oud 
darkest,  hut  always  most  lively  cokmfS  ti  mmmarj,"'— 
Byron  Diary.  Dec.  5.  1813.] 

*  ["  The  Coriair  "  wiw  hecun  on  tlir  Isih,  llninlied  on 
the  aUt,  of  UiTcnilier,  Hid ;  a  rapidity  of  cornpu>ition  which, 
taking  into  consideration  the  eMraomUnary  beauty  of  the 
poem.  Is,  perhaps.  uoparalMed  la  the  liter tfy  Mstory  of  the 

country.   I>ord  BjTon  states  it  to  have  been  written  "am 

amure,  and  very  much  from  exi$tencf."  In  the  original  MS. 
the  rhii-f  fcnmli'  char.-uMi'r  was  called  Francftca,  in  who«e 
p«>rson  tin-  riuthnr  inf  ant  CO  delineate  one  of  his  acquaintance  ; 
tint,  while  the  work  wa»  at  press,  he  ehanj^ed  the  name  to 

Mcdora.} 

'  [Thi«  ixilitir.il  allmion  havin>{  ho>>n  ohjoctril  to  hy  a 
frirnd,  I.  irt  lijnn;  '■i  i.t  .1  lecimd  d>'<hi.iti"H  to  Mr.  Moore, 

with  a  request  that  he  would  "  take  bis  choice."  It  ran  as 
follows :~ 

"MvbwbMooii.  Jaanaqr  Tib,  1114 

"  I  bad  written  to  jm  a  long  letter  of  dedication, 

which  I  suppress,  liecause.  though  it  contained  something 
relating  to  yoo,  which  every  one  had  liecn  glail  to  hear,  yet 
there  w.v  too  much  about  |>olitie»,  and  jxieov.  and  alt  thing's 
wh-itsoevor,  ending  with  that  topic  on  whii  fi  mi>«t  ini'ii  are 
fluent,  and  none  very  amusing,  —  onf'ttfH.  it  iiil>:ht  have 
been  re-written  ;  Imt  to  what  puqtuse  ?  ^^y  pr.'iinc  i milil  ;ul(l 
DO  thing  to  yuur  wcllMsarued  and  firmly  established  r«m« ; 
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niflcent  and  tlvry  spirit  of*  bc-r  suu^  tlie  beauty  and 
feeling  of  her  dauj^bten,  may  there  be  found  ;  and 
Collins,  when  be  denwninated  his  Oriental  his  Irish 
£ck>^c«,  was  not  aware  bow  true,  at  least,  was  a 
part  of  his  pandlel.  Your  imagination  will  cn-ate 
a  warmer  nwHt  and  lew  clouded  akjr ;  but  wildneaa, 
teodernea^  and  originality,  are  part  of  your  national 
(  lalni  (if  oriental  descent,  to  which  you  have  already 
til  us  lar  proved  your  title  more  clearly  than  the 
must  zealous  of  your  ooontry'l  cntiqtnrlaiM. 

May  I  add  a  few  words  on  a  subject  on  which  all 
men  are  supposed  to  be  fluent^  and  none  a^eeablc  ? 
—  Self.  1  have  written  much,  and  published  more 
than  enough  to  demand  a  kmger  silence  tban  I  now 
meditate ;  but,  ftr  some  years  to  eome,  it  Is  ray  in- 
tention to  tempt  no  further  the  award  of  "  CJods. 
men,  nor  columns."  In  the  present  compositioa  I 
have  attempted  not  Om  most  dilHciilt,  bat,  periiapa, 
the  best  adapted  measure  to  our  language,  the  pkhI 
old  and  now  neglected  heroic  couplet  The  »taiiza 
of  Spenser  is  perhaps  too  slow  and  dignified  for 
namtlTe ;  tliougb,  I  confess,  it  is  the  meature  most 
after  my  own  iMttt;  8oott  alonei,  of  the  present 
generation,  has  hitherto  completely  triumphed  over 
the  fatal  facility  of  the  octo>sylkbic  verse ;  and  this 
is  not  the  least  Vletoiy  of  hit  ftrtlie  and  ndffbty 
peniu''  :  in  blank  verw,  Milton,  Thomson,  and  our 
dnunatists,  are  the  beacons  that  shine  along  the 
deep,  but  warn  us  from  the  rough  and  ttairen  rwk 
on  which  they  are  The  heroic  couplet  is 

not  the  most  popular  uieailOT  fsertainly ;  but  as  I 
did  not  (1l  vlatt-  Into  the  other  fmm  a  Nvi-h  to  flatter 
what  is  called  public  opinion,  I  shall  quit  it  without 
further  apology,  and  take  my  chance  once  more 
with  that  versification,  In  which  I  have  hitherto 
published  nothing  but  compositions  whose  former 
circulation  is  part  Of  nqr  vniaat,  and  iriU  be  of  my 
future,  regret. 

^th  regard  to  my  story,  and  ttortes  in  general, 
I  should  have  Im  i  n  glad  to  have  rendered  my  l»er. 
aonagea  more  perfect  and  amiable,  if  possible,  inas- 
nnieh  as  I  htn  been  fametimea  critldaed,  and 
considered  no  lo^i  n'sprmsible  for  their  deeil-j  and 
qualities  tii.m  if  all  had  Ijeen  personal,  lie  it  so  — 
if  I  have  deviated  Into  th*  ^OQIDy  vanity  of  "  draw- 
ing  fh)m  self,"  the  pictures  are  probably  lilu^  since 
fbey  arc  tmfiivourablc ;  and  if  not,  thone  who  know 
me  are  undcceivcti,  and  fiu«c  who  d  i  not,  I  have 
little  interest  in  undeceiving.  I  have  no  particular 
desire  that  any  but  my  acqoaintanoe  should  think 
the  author  better  than  the  bi«ings  of  his  Ima^rlnini' ; 
but  I  cannot  help  a  little  surprise,  and  perhaps 
amusement,  at  some  odd  critical  exceptions  in  the 
pRScnt  instance,  when  I  see  several  bards  (far  more 
deserving,  I  allow)  in  vcrj'  reputable  plight,  and 
quite  exempted  from  all  participation  in  the  faults 
of  Uiose  hofoes,  irtM^  nevcrtlieless,  might  be  found 
irtCh  Utae  more  monlity  tSian  **The  OiKwr,  "  and 

and  with  my  inoit  hearty  admiration  of  vour  talent*,  and 
iMieht  in  your  ooovenation,  you  are  already  acmwiated.  In 
anUing  mysdf  of  joor  friendly  permiMicm  to  imcribe  this 
poem  to foM,  ttaamifwUbi  the  oOMng  wore  as  worthy 


ilsdasr  to 

IMfaAdly, 
••BTaoi*.  ■] 

•  [After  the  wordi  "  Scott  alone,"  I»rd  Byron  had  in- 
serted.  In  a  parpnfhpiis  — "  He  will  cxcute  the*  Ur.'—vee 

do  not  say  Mr.  C.t-.u  "] 

>  lit  is  difiicult  to  $0^  whether  we  aro  to  icccive  this 


perhaps  —  but  no — 1  must  admit  Childe  Harold  to 
be  a  very  repulsive  personage ;  and  as  to  his  identity, 
those  who  like  it  must  gtn  him  vhatmsr  ■*  attu** 

they  please.* 

If,  however,  it  were  worth  while  to  remove  the 
impression,  it  might  be  of  some  service  to  mc^  tliat 
the  man  who  ts  alike  the  ddlfi^t  of  his  naders  and 

his  friends,  the  |KH't  of  all  cin.'lr>,  ami  the  idol  of 
hii>  own,  permits  me  here  and  elsewhere  to  sub> 
scribe  mjself, 

Most  tnily. 

And  atfectlonately. 

His  obedient  icrv  ant, 

BYEOM. 

S.iai4. 


CANTO  TUB  FIRST. 


IK  Ksiin  m.^^-ior  ilolors^ 


Cho  rtcordani  del  tempo  <«Uce 
Meila  Rtfssfia,  -—DtMwm. 


"  <ynt  the      mtm  of  the  daife  bhw  set. 

Our  thoughts  as  boundlc**,  and  our  ^luls  as  trtt^ 

Far  as  the  breese  can  uear,  the  billows  foam. 

Survey  ottF  empin^  and  bdield  our  borne  I 

These  are  our  realms,  no  limits  to  their  smqr— > 

Our  flag  the  sceptre  all  who  meet  obey. 

Ours  the  wild  life  in  tiunult  still  to  range 

From  toil  to  rest,  and  Joj  in  evcfy  change. 

Oh,  who  can  tdl  r  not  fhoo,  linrarioos  riave  I 

Whose  H)n\  would  sicken  o'er  the  heaving-  wave; 

Mot  thou,  vain  lord  of  wantonness  and  ease  1 

Whom  slumber  soottwa  no^pkasiufa  cannot  plcM»— 

Ob,  who  can  tell,  save  he  whnso  heart  hath  triod, 
And  danced  in  triumph  o'er  the  waters  wide. 
The  exulting  sense — the  pulse's  maddening  play. 
That  thrills  the  wanderer  of  that  trackless  waj  t 
That  fbr  itself  can  ifoo  flie  approaching  fight. 
And  turn  whul  shur'  ilci'in  dantrc  r  to  ilclight ; 
That  seeiu  what  cravens  shim  with  more  than  seal. 
And  where  the  fteUer  fldnt — can  onlf  feel- 
Feel —  to  the  ri*inir  l>n«om''?  inmost  con^ 
IL>  hope  awalten  and  its  spirit  soar  ? 
No  dread  of  daalli— if  with  us  die  oar  Ibei— 
Save  that  it  seems  even  duller  than  repose  : 
Come  when  it  win — we  snatch  the  life  of  life— 
Whiii  l  i  t— what  recks  it — by  disease  ^atlUb? 
Let  him  who  crawls  enamour'd  of  decay. 
Cling  to  Us  ooneh,  and  sidcen  yean  away ; 

paitage  us  an  odmiuion  or  a  denial  of  the  opinion  to  which  it 
rsfers  i  but  Lord  Byron  certainly  did  the  public  injucUct*.  if 
be  supposed  It  hnputed  to  him  the  criralDal  actions  with 
which  many  of  bif  bcroct  were  ataincd.  Men  no  more  eic- 
poctcd  to  meet  in  Lord  Byron  the  Corsair,  who  "knew  him- 
self a  villain,"  th.-in  thcr  looked  for  the  hypocrity  of  Kpbama 
cm  the  Bhorcii  of  the  IVrwent  Water,  or  the  profligacy  of 
M.\nriiiii»  on  thu  hanks  of  tlic>  Twix^d.  —  SiKWALrcn  Scott.J 
'  The  timi!  in  this  jtwm  ni.iy  ^pem  too  short  for  the  octruf^ 
rrtir  rs,  hut  thi-  whol»»  of  thi»  .tjrean  islci;  .ire  within  a 
i.ni.r-'  sail  of  the  continent,  and  the  ici.l.  r  mint  be 
inuu^^h  lo  talus  the  wind  as  1  have  olleu  found  it. 
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Heave  hfs  thick  hrpath,  and  shake  hi«  pal«>tc(l  head  ; 
Oan— tbc  frtsh  turf^  and  not  the  fevurish  bed. 
WhOe  pip     pip  b0  fldten  forth  bia  soul. 
Own  vith  erne  pang— one  boiiiid<— Mcapet  controL 
His  corse  may  boast  tt>  vm  nd  fltffow  cave, 
And  they  who  loath'd  his  life  may  gild  hU  grave : 
Oun  are  the  ttan,  tbouib  few,  slncerety  abed, 
Wlten  Ocean  threnA  md  aepcdehrM  otur  dead. 
For  us  even  bimquets  fond  regret  supply 
In  the  red  cup  that  crowna  our  memory  ; 
And  the  brief  epitaph  hi  danger's  day, 
Whrn  those  who  win  at  length  divide  the  pit7. 
And  cry,  Banembrance  saddenlog  o'er  eadi  brow. 
How  bad  tbebrwetrtMfeU  exalted  Mfv/" 

Such  were  the  notes  that  fhnn  the  Pirate's  Isle, 

Around  the  kindling  watcb-flxe  nog  tbe  wbUe : 

Such  were  the  sounds  that  ttuOFA  Hie  TCCftt  along, 

And  unto  ears  as  rugged  seem'd  a  song ! 

In  scattered  poupa  upon  tbe  goldoi  sand, 

Thejr  game— cMwiee  fonvrrse  or  wliet  tlw  brand ; 

Select  the  arras  —  tn  t-x-h  hh  hl.ule  assign. 

And  careless  eye  the  bioutl  that  dims  Its  shine  ; 

Repair  fhe  boat,  replace  the  bdm  or  oar, 

While  others  strangling  muse  along  tbe  sbove; 

For  the  wild  bird  the  busy  springes  set. 

Or  spread  beneath  the  sun  the  drippinL-  net  ; 

Oaae  vben  aome  distant  sail  a  qteck  suppUea, 

With  all  the  tUntfaig  eye  of  Enterprise; 

Tell  o'er  the  tales  of  many  a  night  of  toil. 

And  marvel  where  they  next  shall  »eizc  a  spoil : 

No  matter  vbere— ttdr  €bkr»  allotment  tbii  $ 

Theirs,  to  Ix-lleve  no  prey  nor  plan  amiss. 

But  who  that  Cuief  ?  his  name  on  every  shore 

Is  femed  and  fear'd  —  they  ask  and  know  no  more. 

With  thcM  be  mtn^  not  but  to  command ; 

Few  are  bli  words,  but  keen  Uo  eye  and  band. 

'Sv'er  soiLM)ns  he  with  mirth  their  jovial  nutS, 

But  they  forgive  his  silence  for  success. 

Ne"^  Ibr  Mt  Up  tlw  pvpllng  cup  they  flD, 

That  goblet  passes  him  unta«ted  still  — 

And  for  his  fare  —  the  rudest  of  his  crew 

Would  that.  In  turn,  have  pass'd  untasted  too ; 

Earth's  coarsest  breadl,  tbe  gavden't  homeliest  nOU, 

And  scarce  the  suiiuuer  hmirjr  of  fhiits. 

His  short  n  past  in  humhU  ni-^s  supply 

With  all  a  hermit's  board  would  scarce  deny. 

Bnt  wbQebeshtmi  tiiegnaterjoyi  ofaeiiie, 

His  mind  seems  nourished  by  that  abstinence. 

"  Steer  to  that  shore  I"  —  they  sail.    "  Do  this  I" 

—  't  Is  done  *. 
**  Now  form  and  foUow  me  1"— tbe  qoU  ia  von. 
Thus  prompt  his  accents  and  his  actkm  sffll. 
And  all  obey  and  iVw  inquire  lii.^  vvill; 
To  such,  brief  answer  and  contemptuous  eye 
Cimvey  reproof  nor  fksctlMr  ddgn  i^^* 

m. 

"A  sail  t  —  a  sail !"— a  promised  priic  to  Hope  I 

Her  nation  —  flag — bow  speaks  the  teleaoopo  7 

No  prlie,  alas  I — but  yet  a  welcome  sail : 

The  blood-red  signal  glitters  in  the  gale. 

Yes  —  she     ours  —  :i  homc-rctuniinj,-  hark  — 

Blow  Mr,  thou  breeae  I — she  anchors  ere  the  dark. 

AbPMdy  doobled  b  the  eape—eur  boy 

Beodno  (hot  pivir  lAldi  piondlF  vofBO  tiw  ipngr* 


How  gloriously  her  gallant  course  she  goes  I 
Her  white  wings  flying — never  fh)ra  her  foes— - 
She  walks  the  waters  like  a  thing  of  life. 
And  teems  to  dare  tbe  elements  to  strifik 
Who  WNdd  not  bmfo  the  bottl^fln— the  wreck- 
To  novo  tho  monaich  of  her  peopled  dedt  t 


IV. 

Hoarse  o'er  her  side  the  rustling  cable  rings ; 

The  sails  are  furl'd ;  and  anchoring  round  she  swings: 

And  gathering  loiterers  on  the  land  dLH:em 

Her  boat  descending  from  tbe  latticed  item. 

Tta  nonnM— tile  eon  keep  concert  to  the  itnnd, 

Till  grates  her  keel  upon  the  shallow  ?nnd. 

Hail  to  the  welcome  about  {—-the  friendly  speech  I 

When  hand  gnnpo  hand  ariUng on  the  beadi( 

The  smile,  the  question,  :»nd  the  (jiiirk  replfy 

And  the  heart's  promise  of  festivity  I 

y. 

Itxt  tlillnn^  ipRod,  and  gaAering  growi  tho  cimid  i 

The  hum  of  vnircs  and  the  l.iu£;hter  loud. 
And  woman's  gentler  anxknu  tone  la  beard — 
Frienda'— hnAandfl'—tofcn?  naoMo  In  cadi  dear 

word  : 

"  Uh  !  are  they  safe  ?  we  ask  not  of  success — 
But  aball  we  see  them  ?  will  their  accents  bless  ? 
From  where  the  battle  roan — tbe  billows  chafe — 
They  doobfleis  bddlf  M — but  who  m  Mft  ? 

Here  let  them  hastt^  to  glmldcn  luid  >uriiri.se, 
And  kisa  tbe  doubt  from  these  delighted  eyee  I" 

VI. 

Where  Is  our  chief  ?  for  him  we  bear  report— 
And  doubt  that  Joy — whkh  hails  our  coming— abort; 
Yet  thus  sincere — 't  is  cheering^  tboogb  ao  brief} 
But,  Juan  1  tnstint  guide  us  to  our  ^ef  t 
Our  preetiuc  ji-iid,  we'll  feast  on  our  return. 
And  all  shall  bear  what  each  may  wish  to  learo." 
Aacendfaig  alowfy  by  the  foek*hown  way. 
To  where      'n-ntrh-tower  beetles  o'er  Uie  bay. 
By  bushy  brake,  and  wild  flowers  blossoming, 
And  freshness  breathing  team  each  silver  spring. 
Whose  scatter'd  streams  trom  granite  b;tsins  burst. 
Leap  into  life,  and  sparkling  woo  your  thirst; 
From  crag  to  cliff  they  mount  —  Near  yonder  COfl^ 
What  kmely  8tn«gier  looks  along  the  wave  ? 
In  penshre  postm  leantaig  on  fhe  bmid, 
Not  oft  a  resting-staff  to  that  red  hand  ? 
"  'Tis  he — 'tis  Conrad — here — as  wont— alone; 
(m — Joan  t— on— and  make  oor  purpose  known. 
The  frark  he  views — and  tell  him  we  would 
11  is  ear  with  tidings  he  must  quickly  meet : 
We  dare  not  yet  approat  h  —  thou  know'st  his  1 
When  itmnge  or  oainvited  stq^  intrude." 

vn. 

Him  Juan  soui;lit,  and  tokl  of  their  intent;  — 

He  spake  not — but  a  sign  fxpicss'd  assent 

These  Juan  calls — they  come — to  their  salute 

He  bends  him  slightly,  but  his  lips  are  mute. 

"  ThCiV  letters.  Chief,  are  frctu  tin-  Cnek  — the  0P!7> 

Who  still  proclaims  our  spoil  or  peril  nigb : 

Whate'er  his  ttdfaigs,  we  can  wdl  nport 

Much  that"— "  Peace,  peace  1**— ho  cnli  thsfar 

prating  short. 
Wondering  they  turn,  abash'd,  while  each  to  i 
Conlecture  wbtopen  hi  his  nmtleitng  qcechx 
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They  watch  bb  glance  wltli  nanr  *  stMllng  look, 
Tti  Rather  how  that  eye  the  tidtngi  tot* } 

B'.ir,  tl'.">  ;i-  if  hi-  i.'nr.-M,  w  ith  hcail  a<iili\ 
Perchance  from  some  emotion,  doubt,  or  pride, 
He  reid  the  •croIl—''Krtableta,  Joan,  hark— 

AVbmiiGoiiMlior** 

the  anchor  d  bark." 
"  There  let  him  stay — toUm  thb  order  bear— 
Back  to  your  duty  —  for  my  eoone  inrvptre : 
Myself  this  enterprise  to-night  trill  dun.** 

"  To-night,  Lord  OonnMl  ?" 

"  Ay  !  at  set  of  sun  : 
The  breeie  will  fireahea  when  the  day  i»  done. 
My  oordet — doak  — one  hour — and  we  are  gone. 

Sling  on  thy  huulc  — see  thnt  frw  from  Tttrt, 
My  carbiiie-lock  spriu*;>  worthy  oi  iny  trust ; 
Be  the  edge  sharpen'd  of  my  boarding- bran  I, 
And  give  its  guard  moK  raom  to  fit  my  hand. 
This  let  the  armourer  with  speed  dbpose ; 
Last  time,  it  more  fatijjued  niy  arm  th:ui  foM: 
Mark  that  the  >ignai-|(un  be  duly  fired. 
To  tdl  QB  tihen  tiM  hoar  of  ftay  %  esplMd." 

VUL 

The  J-  make  obdiance,  and  retire  In  harte. 
Too  Mon  to  aedc  tRShi  the mtenr  wute: 

Yet  th<  \  repine  not  —  so  that  Conntl  guides  ; 
And  who  dare  question  aught  that  he  decider  ? 
That  mm  of  hmettneH  and  myitery. 
Scarce  wn  to  i?mlle,  and  seldom  heard  to  sigh ; 
"\Vho4e  name  appals  the  fiercest  of  his  crew, 
And  tints  each  swarthy  cheelc  with  saliower  hoe; 
Still  fwayi  their  souls  with  that  commanding  art 
That  diBles,  leads,  yet  chtUf  the  volgar 
What  is  that  s|)ell,  that  thus  his  lawless 
Coofitts  and  envy,  yet  <qqK>M  in  vain  7 
What  ihoald  It  be,  that  thus  their  hiOt  can  Und  » 
The  power  of  Thmurbt — the  nn^ie  of  the  Mtn<!  ! 
Link'd  with  su<ce>'-i,  a^'umed  anil  kept  with  skill. 
That  moulds  another's  weakne'^s  to  its  will ; 
Wields  with  their  hands,  but,  still  to  these  unknown, 
Makes  even  their  mightiest  deeds  appear  hb 
Such  iiath  It  been  —  shall  Ik  — iH-iieath  th* 
The  many  itfll  must  Ubour  for  the  one  1 
■Tia  Natnreli  doMtt— but  let  the  wretch  irhft  tolli 
Aoeoie  not,  bate  not  Mn  who  wan  ttw  ipalli. 

'  rin  tho  ff.atiirc?.  of  Conrad,  tboir  who  havi-  locked  upon 
Lord  BjTon  will  rtM  oRtiiM!  *ome  llkt-ni'si ,  aiid  itif  .-woi-tic 
rcftlincii  wliirh  th<>  uohlo  poot  hlmwlf  obaerred,  wat  no  Icm 
morkcHl  In  the  precmliiig  Uc«crtpUun  of  Conrad'*  fore.  To 
what  ars  wo  10  aieritw  tto  sioKular  pocullarity  which  tadurcU 
an  aiitlMir  of  such  talent,  and  lo  well  tklll«a  in  tracing  thi- 
darker  fmpre«s(on*  whirh  piilU  and  rimiorse  Irave  on  thr 
human  character,  so  frroiiently  lo  .itflx  rratun-s  M-cuUar  to 
himsfirto  thr  robbers  and  cor»airs  wiiirh  li>>  «I<i  tf In"-!  with  a 
pcni  il  a*  fr»rciblt'  at  that  of  Salvalor  '  More  th:iii  i>w  .in«wrr 
may  Iw  rrtumM  to  thl«  qupstjoii ;  nor  ilo  wr  prrtfnd  to  %ay 
which  U  bp»t  warr.inli-<l  bv  the  f«-ts.  TUf  \ir  u  licv  may  «ri»c 
from  a  temperament  which  rotllcal  and  cotutitutional  mplui- 
cMy  had,  as  la  Ihe  case  of  lUHalct.  predlspased  to  Identtrv 
Its  ewoerwUk  soenM  of  that  deep  and  aaui^g  laterest  which 
arises  from  the  nini:;*  of  conicience  coaiakding  with  the 
stuhbora  energy  of  iiridf,  and  delighting  to  be  placed  in  Kiip- 
po«ed  *ltaatloni  of  fiullt  and  danRnr,  at  tmne  mm  lovf  in- 
•tinrtivolv  to  tri-ad  the  fciddy  edg«!  of  a  prcriplce,  or,  hoi. hut; 
br  iomr  frail  twi^.  to  »too)i  lor«  .ird  o\  rr  hIh  sv  into  »  t.ii  h 
thi>  ihirk  torri  iit  disrhar^'  -  <ir,  i(  ir.  i\  Ix'  tti.if  th(*«t' 

ditguises  won-  asiuiiUHl  i  .viiririonsly,  ii»  a  inaii  nii|{ht  choo«.' 
tiie  doak,  poalard,  and  il.\rk  lantern  of  n  bravo,  for  hU  diigulae 
at  a  maiquerade.  Or,  fct-ling  hit  uwu  power*  In  painting  the 
soobre  and  Um  hontble,  Lara  Byron  auuncd  la  hiatmoar 
the  Terr  smUsnce  of  the  ehanctert  ha  draeribfls ;  like  an 
artor  who  prf tents  on  the  !.t;u'i"  at  oncf  hi*  own  |M"r«on  .md 
the  tragic  ch.iractrr  with  whu  h  fir  thr  timt"  ho  i»  invrtttxl. 
Nor,  la  it  atensthar  lnciwn|iatlbilc  with  bis  character  to 


Oh  1  if  be  knew  the  weight  of  qplendld  chains 
How       the  balanoe  of  hk  humbler  pabif  I 


jr. 

Demons  in  act,  but  Gods  at  leait  fal ) 
In  Conrad's  fonn  seen^  little  to  admire. 
Though  his  dark  eyebrow  shades  a  glance  < 
Robust  but  not  Herciil«Mi — to  the  aight 
No  giant  tame  aeti  ftwlta  hli  eonmon  height ; 
Yet,  in  the  whole,  who  paused  to  look  ai,Min, 
Saw  more  than  maiics  tlie  crowd  of  vulgar  men ;  i 
They  gase  Md  marvd  how— and  itm  eoafcai 
That  thus  It  is,  but  why  they  rnnnot  jtues<. 
Sun-burnt  his  cheek,  his  forehead  high  and  pale 
The  sable  curls  in  wild  pnrfUsion  veil} 
And  oft  perfbroe  hia  rlsiiag  1^  reveals 
The  haughtier  thought  It  corbs,  but  scarce  conceals. 
Though  sm(N)th  his  voice,  and  calm  his  genei-al  iiiim. 
Still  seems  there  something  be  would  not  have  aecu ; 
His  features*  deepening  lines  and  varying  hue 

At  tlme<  attracted,  yt-t  prrjilex'd  the  TlfW» 

As  If  within  that  nuirkmeas  of  mind 

Work'd  feelings  fearful,  and  yet  unilellned  ; 

Such  might  it  be — that  none  could  truly  tell  — 

Too  dose  Inquiry  his  stem  glance  would  quell. 

There  breathe  but  tVw  \vh>>-.e  a-iiect  might  deiy 

The  fUU  encounter  of  bii  searching  eye : 

He  had  the  skill,  when  Cumring's  gaie  wooM  ae^ 

To  prolx;  his  heart  and  watch  his  changing  diedk. 

At  once  the  observer's  purpose  to  espy, 

And  on  hiniM  If  n>ll  liack  his  n-rutlny. 

Lest  he  to  Conrad  rather  should  betiaf 

Some  secret  tbou^^ht,  than  drag  that  chiefs  to  day. 

There  wa^  a  Iaui;liiii;;  I>t  vil  in  hi--  sneer, 

That  nuaed  emotions  both  of  rage  and  fear  j 

And  where  hk  ftnwn  of  hatred  daridy  feD, 

Hope  witheiiiig  fled— and  Uaqr  4(1^^  fltfewcQ  I* 


Slight  are  the  outward  signs  of  evil  thought. 
Within  —  within — 'twas  there  the  spirit  wrought  • 
'  I.nve  !.h<»w.s  all  changes  —  Ilatc,  .\mhltion,  OuOC^ 
iktray  no  further  tban  the  bitter  smile  ; 
The  Up^i  least  cuil,  the  I^fatnt  palenew  thrown 
Along  Vtut  gOTfin'd  avcdi  apaafc  alone 

tjclieve  that,  in  ronlpmpf  of  thr  crltirlnni  whii!i,  in  ;l.  * 
account,  h.ul  attemlcti  "  Childe  Harold,"  t«<  w  v  <1i  t«TriniK'd 
to  show  to  the  public  how  little  )  <'  w  .iv  ikir«.<riitl  by  iht-in, 
and  how  etffectually  it  wa*  in  hi*  puncr  to  cuiiiM'l  atteDtiuu 
and  respect,  even  whco  fanpaitlng  a  pottloo  of  als  own  Ulie. 
n<>«s  snd  Ms  own  pecnliaritMs,  to  pirates  aad«eiitlaws.'->  Ska 
Valtkr  Scott.] 

^  That  ConratI  it  n  charactrr  not  altnirether  nut  of  nature, 
I  thnll  attempt  to  pr«rr  tiy  some  hlttorical  coincidenooSWhlcb 

I  have  met  wlUi  *liicc  writing  "  The  Corsair:"  — 

»  Eccelin.  prisonnier,"  dit  ftoiaBdlni,''B^BBC■^MltdaBanB 
tilencc  mena^ant :  U  flxolt  ttir  la  terre  ion  regard  llbnee,  et  ne 
donnolt  |H)lnt  d'c>nor  i  »a  profonde  indiputflnn.  De  toutet 
partes  c<'pendant  lei  soldatt  rt  Im  pouplcs  occouroicnt  ;  11* 
Toiiloirnt  voir  ci't  hommf,  y,\<\i>  >-i  llHl^^allt,  et  la  joie  iinfver- 
K'lh- I'clatolt  (li>  toiitcs  p.trfi  »         •         •      ••  Krrrlin 

itoil  <riui>'  p<-t!tr  taillr  ;  maw  tout  I'.^sprrt  ilf"  m  f>«-r»otin«>, 
toil"  »c»  iiiMUM  iDi-tiv,  iiMli.jii  lii  iit  nil  »olil,il.  S  ■!;  1 .'. I . ,r;i(ru 
ctoit  ainer,  son  dct>ortcmc'nl  sn|HTt>f     ct  p,ir  son  sciil  rrpard, 

II  fafunlt  trembler  iM  pi u*  hardis."_^'i>rMin((f<.  tome  111.  p.  219. 
Again, "  Gisericu*  (Genteric,  king  of  tht-  \%iudal*,  thu  con. 

querorof  tvith  CnribaKc  and  Rome),  itatur*  medtocris,  ot  equi 
easii  daudicans,  animo  proAmdtu,  lermane  rarus,  loaiirae 
rontemptor,  iri  turhidtis,  habeadl  eupidiis,  ad  nilliiilsnilsa 
gi-ntes  provideotisiiiaiis,'*  Ac  Ac.— Jbraaadcr  dg  Metm  Oew 

tin  I,  c. 

I  beg  Imre  to  quote  tho*r  ftloomy  I 
tenaoce  my  Giaour  and  Coraair. 
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Of  deeper  panions ;  and  to  iuAge  their  mien. 
He,  who  would  tec,  must  be  himaelf  unseen, 
nnn-^wltli  the  hurried  traad*  tlM  opwud  9f9t 
The  clenched  hand,  the  pause  of  asony, 
That  listens,  startint;,  lest  the  step  tou  near 
Approach  intrusive  on  that  OMod  of  fear  : 
Then — with  each  fieature  working  from  the  heart, 
WItii  Mlnp  loewd  to  strengtiheii— not  deput: 
That  rise —  i-onvuUc  —  i  otUc ml  —  that  freexe  or  glow, 
Flitth  in  the  cheek,  or  damp  upon  the  brow  j 
Then— Stmgorl  If  tiMmcinit,«idtninbleatnol^ 
n -lioM  hU  <^m\  —  the  rest  that  soothes  his  lot ! 
.M;ii-k  —  how  that  lone  and  blighted  bosom  sears 
The  scathing  thought  of  execmted  years  ! 
Bobold — bttt  wlM  hoUk  MOUt  or  o'er  ahaa  mc^ 

;«Mtft«tf 


XI. 

Yet  was  not  Conrad  thus  by  Nature  sent 

To  lead  the  guilt>'  —  guilt's  worst  instrument  — 

His  soul  was  changed,  before  his  dee<ls  had  driven 

llim  forth  to  war  with  man  and  forfeit  heaven. 

Warp'd  by  the  world  in  DLsapiniiutment's  school. 

In  wordi  too  wise.  In  conduct  then  a  fool ; 

Too  ftrm  to  yield,  and  Ur  too  prand  to  ttooi^ 

DfHimM  hy  his  Tcr>'  \'irtues  for  a  dupe, 

lie  cursid  those  virtues  as  the  cause  of  ill, 

And  not  the  traitors  who  betray  d  him  still ; 

Nor  docmM  thnt        hcntow'd  on  better  men 

Had  left  him  Jo> ,  and  means  to  give  again. 

Ttn'A — shunn'd — belied— cte  youth  bad  lost  her 

He  liated  man  too  mneb  to  fcc3  rcnioiM^ 

And  thoucht  the  voice  of  wmrh  n  i^aeiodcalif 

To  pay  the  injuries  of  !<ome  on  all. 

Be  knew  UnMdf  a  villain  —  but  be  deem'd 

The  rest  no  l)ettrr  than  the  thing  he  scem'd; 

And  sconi'd  the  best  as  hypocrites  who  hid 

Those  deeds  the  bolder  spint  plainly  did. 

He  knew  himielf  deteited,  but  be  knew  [too. 

The  hfwti  that  taifliM  bfan,  erooeh'd  and  dnaded 

Lone,  wild,  and  strange,  he  stoo<l  alike  exempt 

From  all  affection  and  from  all  contempt : 

W»  name  could  ladden,  and  his  acts  surprise ; 

But  they  that  fcar'd  him  (inn'd  imt  to  despise : 

Man  sijums  the  worm,  but  pau<ies  ere  he  wiike 

The  slumlcring  venom  of  the  folded  snalce  ; 

The  flnt  majr  turn- but  not  arenge  the  blow; 

Tlw  last  expTKs—  but  leaves  no  llrlng  foe ; 

r.L^t  to  the  doom'd  offender's  form  it  clinic. 

And  be  may  crush— not  conquer— still  it  stings  I 

XTL 

None  are  all  evil  —  f]tiirkcniiK'  round  his  hearl» 
One  softer  feeling  would  not  yet  depart ; 
Oft  could  be  sneer  at  others  as  beguiled 
By  passions  worthy  of  a  fool  or  Child ; 
Tet  'gainst  that  passtOtt  vntulgr  atfU  he  strove, 
And  even  in  him  it  asks  tbm  name  of  Love  I 
Yes,  it  was  lore  —  uncbangedde — unchanged, 
Fdt  bnt  ibr  one  fton  wbon  he  never  twigsd  j 
Though  fidrest  captive*  dally  met  rye. 
He  shunn'd,  nor  M»ught,  but  coldly  paiis'd  them  by ; 
Thongh  many  a  beauty  droop'tt  hk  piisaiV  bower, 
Nosie  ever  aootbed  bla  moat  nqgnuded  1 
Tea— tt  WM  Love^lf  fhonghlB  < 
Tried  In  ^fB1p(^t^oi^  ttrengtlMiV  hf  dMnss^ 


Unmoved  by  absence,  firm  in  everj-  clhnr, 

And  yet  —  Oh  more  than  all !  — untirvd  by  time ; 

VUeh  nor  defeated  hope,  nor  hafled  wile, 

Could  nmder  suUeii  were  she  near  to  smUe, 

Nor  nwe  couUl  lire,  nor  sickness  fret  to  vent 

On  her  one  murmur  of  his  discontent ; 

Wbkh  stiU  wouU  meet  with  joy,  with  calnmeaa  part, 

Leat  that  bla  look  of  gitef  should  rcadi  ber  heart ; 

Which  naught  removed,  nor  nunin-ed  to  reraovo* 

If  there  be  love  in  mortals  —  this  was  love  t 

He  wu  a  vtllafai— ay— reproaches  shower 

On  him  —  but  not  the  pa^^sfon,  nor  It-<  jwiwer, 

Wiiich  only  proved,  ail  other  virtues  gone, 

Not  goUt  llaalf  conld  quench  thla  lovdlMt  one  1 

XTIT. 

He  paused  a  moment  —  till  his  h.L'^trninc;  men 
Faas'd  Uie  first  winding  downward  to  the  glen. 
"  Strange  tidings  I — many  a  peril  have  I  paat. 
Nor  know  I  why  this  next  appears  the  last ! 
Yet  so  my  heart  foreliodes,  but  must  not  fear. 
Nor  shall  my  followers  find  me  falter  here. 
'Tls  rash  to  meet,  but  surer  death  to  wait 
Tfll  here  they  bunt  us  to  nndoubted  fktei 

And,  if  my  plan  hut  hultt,  iiinl  Fortune  SflBOi^ 

Well  furnish  mourners  Cor  our  funeral  pOc^ 

Ay — let  than  aUnnber  ~peaocU  be  tibnir  dmms  I 

Mom  ne'er  awoke  tlu  m  with  ?-uch  brilliant  licams 
As  kindle  high  ti>-nigiit  { Imt  blow,  thou  breeze  I) 
To  warm  these  slow  avengers  of  the  seas. 
Now  to  Medova— Ob  I  my  iiakinf  beari. 
Long  may  ber  own  be  lighter  than  Ummi  art ! 
Tet  was  I  Imivc  —  mean  boa.-*t  where  all  are  brave  I 
Ev'n  Insects  sting  for  aught  they  seek  to  save. 
This  ennmon  ooorage  which  with  brutes  we  share. 
That  owes  its  deadliest  efforts  to  despair. 
Small  merit  claims  — but  'twas  my  nobler  hope 
To  teach  my  few  with  nmnbers  still  to  cope ; 
Long  have  I  led  them— not  to  vabily  bleed  i 
No  medium  now  — we  perish  or  succeed  t 

So  let  it  Iw  —  it  irk-;  iiut  mc  to  dif  ; 

But  thus  to  uige  them  whence  tiiey  cannot  fly. 
My  lot  haOi  long  had  little  of  my  care, 

But  chafes  my  pride  thus  baffled  in  the  snare  : 
Is  this  my  skill  ?  my  craft  ?  to  stt  at  last 
Hope,  power,  tad  life  upon  a  single  cast  ? 
Ob,  Fate  I — accuse  thy  folly,  not  thy  &te  — 
She  may  redeem  tbec  still  — nor  yet  too  late.** 

XIV. 

Tbna  with  hlnadf  communion  held  be,  till 

He  reach'd  the  <iiTTmitt  of  his  towcr-crown'd  WU  : 
There  at  the  portal  paused  —  for  wild  and  soft 
He  heard  thoew  accent-  m  vcr  heard  too  oft ; 
Through  the  high  lattice  far  yet  sweet  tbey  rung; 
And  these  the  notes  the  bird  of  beauty  sung : 


"  Deep  in  my  soot  that  tender  secret  dwdls. 

Lonely  and  lost  to  lisht  for  evi  rmnn>. 
Save  when  to  thine  my  heart  responsive  swells. 
Then  trembles  into  sDence  aa  hefem. 


"  There,  In  its  centre,  a  sepulchral  lamp 
Bums  the  slow  flame,  eternal— but  unseen; 

Which  not  the  darkness  of  despair  can  damp, 
Thouglt  veto  Ita  my  aa  it  had  1 
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"  Remember  me  —  Oh  I  pass  not  thou  my  Rrave 
Without  one  thought  whose  relii-s  there  reeltaMt 

The  (Hiljr  pong  mj  bosom  dare  not  fanve 
llkHt  1m  toflnd  ftxgetfliliMH  In  tliliw> 


"  My  tcnUnt    flrfntftt— Ittett  Monili  Mvt 

Grief  fer  the  dead  not  Virtue  can  reprofiei 
Then  give  me  all  I  ever  ask'd — a  tear. 
The  flnt<— list — aoto  reward  of  w  modi  lot*  1" 

He  panM  tt»  portal — erai^  the  ujiiMow, 

And  reach 'd  the  chamlwr  as  the  strain  gave  0%rs 
"  My  own  Medtnal  sure  thjr  Mug  i$  sad — " 

"  In  Conrad's  alisence  wouldst  thou  havetti^t 
Without  thine  ear  to  listen  to  my  lay, 
Still  must  my  song  my  thoui^hts,  my  sold  Iwtnif: 
Still  must  each  accent  to  my  bosom  suit. 
My  heart  imhtuhM — although  my  lips  were  miitet 
Oh  !  many  a  night  on  this  lone  ooiich  reclined. 
My  dreaming  fear  with  storms  hath  wing'd  the  wind. 
And  deem*d  the  brath  that  flitntly  tenM  thy  saO 
The  murmuring  prelude  of  the  ruder  ?;de  ; 
Though  soft,  it  secm'd  the  low  prophetic  dirge, 
That  moum'd  thee  floating  on  the  savage  fWlB  t 
Still  would  I  rise  to  rouse  the  beacon  fire. 
Lest  spies  less  true  shonld  let  the  Mate  exjiire ; 
And  many  a  restle>s«  hnur  outwiitrli'il  cirh  >rar, 
And  morning  came — and  still  thou  wcrt  afiur. 
Oh  f  bow  tte  dUn  blait  on  my  hoaom  Hew, 
And  day  broke  dreary  on  my  troubled  view. 
And  still  I  gazed  and  gazed  —  ami  not  a  prow 
Was  granted  tomiylnrs — my  truth  —  my  vow  ! 
At  length  —  't  was  noon  —  I  hail'd  and  blest  the  mast 
That  met  my  sight — it  near'd  —  Alas !  It  passed  ! 
AnnthiT  eaine  — Oh  God  !  'twas  thine  at  last  1 

Would  that  those  days  were  over  1  wilt  thou  ne'er, 
M^Oomadt  levn  tiiejofa  of  peaoe  toalHief 

Sure  thou  hast  more  thaa  WMlfh,  and  muif  a 
As  bright  as  thiii  invites  OS  Mt  to  roam : 
Thou  know'st  it  is  not  peril  that  I  fcar, 
I  only  tremble  when  thou  art  not  here ; 
Then  not  for  mine,  but  that  far  dearer  life, 
Which  flies  fWim  love  and  languishes  for  strife— 
How  stnnge  that  heart,  to  me  so  tender  still, 
Should  WW  witti  natniv  and  Ita  better  wfll  t**  I 


"  Yea,  strange  indeed  —  that  heart  hath  lonff 
chaDfed; 

Worm-like  'twas  trampled  —  adder-like  avengaj, 
Without  one  hope  on  earth  beyond  thy  love. 
And  scarce  a  glimpse  of  mercy  from  above. 
Yet  the  same  iieelliig  trtilch  thoa  dost  oondemn, 
My  Tery  love  to  thee  Is  bate  to  them. 
So  closely  mingling'  here,  that  discntwlncd, 
I  cease  to  love  thee  when  I  love  mankind : 
Yet  dread  not  Hib— the  praof  of  all  the  past 
Asstires  the  future  that  my  love  will  last ; 
But  —  Oh,  Medora !  nerve  thy  gentler  heart, 
TUi  boor  agrin— but  not  Ibr  long— wo  pait** 


*  [Lord  Bttod  lias  made  a  fine  use  of  the  gentlflneai  and 
SVtnnlHlon  or  the  female*  of  ttawe  regions,  m  contrMt«<l  with 
the  lonily  prfd«  and  martial  ferocity  of  the  men  :  and  though 
we  insptx-t  he  h.n  lent  tlu'tn  more  Mul  than  of  right  ix-liinrt 
to  thrm,  a«  wril  as  morr  ilclic.ti  j-  and  reflection  ;  jvt,  there li 
■omnthing  so  troo  to  fBiiuie  natura  ia  gtoml,  in  his  npro- 


"  This  hour  we  part  1  —  my  heart  forvboded  tldlt 
Thus  ever  fiwle  my  fidry  dreams  of  bliss. 
This  b'nir  —  it  cannot  be  —  this  hotir  away  t 
Ton  bark  hath  hardly  aochor'd  tn  the  baj; 
Her  oomoit  MDl  Is  absent,  and  her  crew 
Have  need  of  rest  before  they  toll  anew  :  [steel 
My  love  I  thou  mock'st  my  weakness ;  and  wuuidst 
My  breaatbelbie  the  lime  when  n  most  fsel} 
But  trifle  now  no  more  with  my  distress, 
Such  mirth  hath  leas  of  pLiy  than  bitterness. 
Be  silent,  Conrad  I — dearest  I  oome  and  ibaM 
The  feast  Iheae  handa  deUglrtad  to  prcpava  s 
Light  to0 1  to  eon  and  dieN  thy  frugal  flue  T 
See,  I  have  plurkM  the  fhiit  that  promised  Ix'^t, 
And  where  nut  sure,  perplex'd,  but  pleased,  1  guess'd 
At  such  asaeevVtbaftM;  Ibrieathahfll 
My  steps  have  wound  to  try  the  coolest  rjll ; 
Yes  1  thy  sherbet  to-night  will  sweetly  flow. 
See  bow  it  sparkles  in  its  vase  of  snow  I 
The  grapes'  gay  Juke  thy  boaom  never  cheen; 
Tbou  more  than  Modem  when  tihe  ctip  appeals  s 
Think  not  I  mean  to  chide  —  for  I  n^oice 
Wliat  others  deem  a  penance  is  thy  choice. 
But  come,  the  board  Is  spread;  oar  sflver  lamp 
b  trinim'fl,  and  hi  ed-,  nut  the  sirocco's  damp  : 
Then  shall  niy  hanUimiiis  while  the  time  akmg. 
And  Join  with  me  the  dance,  ur  wake  the  SOOf  $ 
Or  my  guitar,  which  still  thou  lov'st  to  hear. 
Shall  aooOie  or  loD — or,  should  it  vex  thine  ear. 
We'll  tuni  the  tale,  hy  Arinstii  told, 
Of  tair  Olympla  loved  and  left  of  old.* 
Wby<— tbou  wart  wene  than  be  wbo  broke  bb 
To  that  lo^t  dnniM'l,  shouldst  thou  leave  me  now ; 
Or  even  that  traitor  chief  —  I 've  seen  thee  smile. 
When  the  clear  sky  show'd  Ariadne's  LJc, 
Which  I  have  pointed  from  these  clUr*  the  whUe : 
And  thus,  half  sportive,  half  In  fcar,  1  said. 
Lest  Til  111,'  "hruild  nuse  that  dciifit  to  mure  than< 
Thus  Conrad,  too,  will  quit  me  for  the  main : 
And  he  deceived  me— ftir — he  came  again  I** 

"  Again  —  again — and  oft  again  —  my  love  I 
If  there  be  Ufe  below,  and  hope  above^ 
He  will  retium — but  now,  the  moments  bring 
The  time  of  parting  with  redoubled  wing : 
The  why^ — tbr       re  —  what  booti  it  now  to  tell? 
Since  all  must  end  in  that  wild  word— fereweU  | 
Tet  would  I  fldn— did  thne  dlow— dbdoae — 
Fear  not  —  these  are  no  formidabli'  f  >es  ; 
And  here  shall  watch  a  more  than  wontcti  guard, 
Vor  sudden  siege  and  long  defence  prepared  t 
Nor  be  thou  lonely  —  though  thy  lonl 's  away, 
Oiu"  matrons  and  thy  handmaids  with  thee  stay  ; 
And  this  thy  comfort  —  that,  when  next  wa  nwa^ 
Secori^  shall  make  repoae  more  sweet. 
List  I— tie  tbe  bogle"  —  Jun  MOf  Vkm— 
«  One  Uss— one  more— another— Oh  t  Adieu  t** 

She  rose— she  sprang— she  dung  to  his 

Till  his  heart  heaved  beneath  her  hidden  fkoe. 
He  dared  not  raise  to  bis  that  deep-blue  eye, 
droopV  in 


•entatknu  of  this  sort,  and  to  much  of  tbe  oriental 
and  acquicicence  in  hit  particular  delfncaUocM^liatU 
poulble  to  rrfkue  the  picture  the  praiie  of  being 
and  harmonloui,  m  well  i       *  " 
it3elf.  —  Jcrrasv.] 

*  Orlando  Fariosot  Onto  X. 
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Her  long  fair  hair  lay  floating  o'er  bis 
In  all  tlie  wUdncai  <k  dUtutitH^H  dunoa; 
Scarce  brat  that  bosom  where  b(s  Imaffe  dwelt 
So  full  —  t^i'il  feeling  sivmM  almo-f  an  felt ! 
Hark  —  peaU  the  thunder  of  the  cignal-guD  1 
It  toM        •OMt— and  be  cmed  tliat  am. 
A^in  —  a^n — that  form  he  madly  i)re«s'd. 
Which  mutely  dasp'd,  implorii^'ly  carcss'd  I 
And  tottering  to  the  couch  hb  Mde  lie  Imn^ 
One  moment  gaied — as  If  to  gaae  no  more ; 
Felt— that  fbr  hhn  earth  hdd  but  her  alone, 
I— tnm*d— Ooond 


**  And  Is  be  gone  7  " — on  sudden  solitude 
How  oft  that  fearful  question  will  intrude  ! 
"  'T  was  but  an  instant  i>ast  —  and  here  he  stood  I 
And  now"  —  without  the  portal's  porch  she  rush'd. 
And  then  at  length  ber  teara  in  freedom  irush'd ; 
Big —  brigrht  —  and  fast,  unknown  to  her  they  fell ; 
But  stUl  ber  Upa  rcAiied  to  amd— Farewdl  t " 
Vior  in  tbat  wofd — ttat  ftW  wort — bowe'er 

We  pmmlso  —  hope  —  believe  —  there  lirei 
O'er  every  feature  of  that  still,  pale  fiice, 
Had  sorrow  flx'd  what  time  can  ne'er 
Tbe  tender  bine  of  that  large  lovU^  eye 
Grew  froaen  with  its  gaze  on  vacancy. 
Till  —  oh,  how  far  1  —  it  ciuight  a  glimpse  of  blm, 
And  tben  it  flow'd — and  phrensied  aeein'd  to  swim, 
Tkroogiithaaelang,  dartc,  mdgUslninslwbeadefarM 
With  drops  of  sadness  oft  to  he  renew "tl. 
"  He 's  gone  I "  — against  her  heart  that  hand  is  driven, 
Convulsed  and  quick  —  tben  gently  raised  to  hMNmi ; 
She  look'd  and  saw  tbe  heaving  of  the  main ; 
The  white  sail  set — she  dared  not  look  again  ; 
But  tum'd  with  sickening:  soul  within  the  gate«» 

'*  Jt  la  no  dream — and  I  am  desolate  i"  > 

XVI. 

From  crag  to  crag  descending  —  swiftly  sped 
Stem  Conrad  down,  nor  once  he  tom'd  Ml  hMd; 
But  shrunk  whene'er  the  windings  of  bis  way 
Forced  on  his  eye  what  he  would  not  survey, 
His  lone,  hut  lovily  dwelhiii,'  on  the  steep. 
That  bail'd  bim  first  when  bomeward  fnm  the  deep : 
And  tbe — fbe  dim  and  mdanctaoly  itv, 
Whose  ray  of  beauty  rcachM  him  from  dStf, 
On  her  he  must  not  gaxe,  be  mu^t  not  think. 
There  he  might  rest  —  but  on  Destnictkm% 
Yet  once  almost  he  stopp'd  —  and  nearly  gafia 
His  fate  to  chance,  his  pnyects  to  the  wave : 
But  no  —  It  must  not  be  —  a  worthy  chief 
Maj  melt,  but  not  taetnjr  to  woman's  grieU 
He  aees  his  baric,  be  notii  Iwar  Mr  the  irtB4 
And  stcm!y  trnthers  all  his  might  of  raind: 
Again  he  hurries  on  — and  as  he  hean 
The  clang  of  tmmilt  Yibrate  on  his  ears. 
The  hiisy  sounds,  the  bustle  of  the  sh  irc, 
The  shout,  the  signal,  and  the  daahins  oar  ; 

marks  his  eye  the  seaboy  on  the  mast, 
The  anchors  rise,  tbe  sails  unftgllng  Csat, 
Tbe  wvring  kcfdiiel^  of  tlw  crowd  that  ufge 
That  mute  adieu  to  tho c  who  -^tvm  tlic  surge; 
And  more  than  all,  his  blood-red  flag  aloft* 
He  mrfdrd  bow  Ms  heart  eo«M  teem  to  aoft. 


■  r  We  do  not  know  any  thing  in  poetry  nofal 
tooeUBf  tim  IMS  pktaMef  their  partla8.--JarnivJ 


Tirv  in  his  glance,  and 
He  feeb  of  aU  Ua  fbmer  adrpMiMt} 
He  botmds— be  fllee— -untD  Mi  fbotsteps  reach 

The  v(  rtre  where  ends  the  rUfr,  becins  the  iH-adi, 
There  chccka  Ua  apeed ;  but  paiuea  leea  to  breathe 
Tike  breeay  fireabneas  of  (9m  deep  beneatii, 
Than  there  hh  wonted  statelier  step  renew  ; 
Nor  ru.-«h,  disturb d  t)y  haj.te,  to  vulgar  view: 
For  well  had  Connul  learn 'd  to  curb  tbe  erowif 
By  arte  that  veil,  and  oft  preserve  tbe  psnud} 
Hia  WBB  the  lofty  port,  tbe  distant  mien. 
That  stems  to  shun  the  sight  —  and  awes  if  a6MI$ 
The  solemn  aspect,  and  tbe  tiigb-bom  eye. 
That  oheHfB  low  nlitti,  but  laAi  not  onutBiy } 
All  thr<4'  he  wielded  to  command  assent; 
l^ut  w  here  he  wished  to  win,  so  well  imbent, 
That  kindne!4!«  caneell'd  fear  in  those  wliO  bMnrit 
And  others'  gifts  sbow'd  mean  beside  bis  mud. 
When  cdioM  to  tiie  heart  as  frt)m  his  own 
His  deep  yet  tender  meliKly  of  tone  : 
But  such  was  foreign  to  bis  wonted  mood. 
Be  cvcd  not  what  he  MflenM,  bot  anbdned ; 
The  evil  pa^^ion-^  of  his  youth  bad  ma<le 
Him  value  less  who  loved  —  than  what  obej'd. 

XVIL 

Around  him  mustering  ranged  his  ready  guard. 

Before  him  Juan  stands —  "  Arc  all  prepared  ?  " 

"They  are — nay  more— emhark'd:  tbe  lateat  boat 
Waila  bot  my  chief  " 

"  My  sword,  and  wj  < 
Soon  firmly  girded  on,  and  lightly  slung. 
His  belt  and  cloak  were  o'er  Ua  ahonUen 
**  Call  Pedio  here  1"  Heoomes— and  Conrad  bends, 
With  an  tfie  ooortearlM  deign'd  bb  fticnds; 
"  Receive  these  tablet*,  and  peruse  with  care, 
W^onls  of  high  tmat  and  truth  are  graven  tbeic; 
Double  the  goavd,  and  irhen  Amdmo^  bark 
Arrives,  let  him  alike  thee  orders  mark  : 
In  three  days  (serve  the  hrcete)  the  sun  shall  »htim 
On  uur  return  —  till  then  all  peace  be  tUnel" 
Tbia  said,  bia  brother  Pirate's  hand  he  wrung, 
Tben  to  bit  boat  with  haughty  gesture  sprung. 
FLuvh'd  tile  dipt  o;u^,  and  -parkling  with  the  stroke, 

Around  the  waves'  phosphoric  >  brlghtneea  brake  i 
Tlier  gyn  the  vead  —  «B  Oe  deck  he 

Shrieks  the  "brill  whistle  —  ply  the  busy 
He  marks  how  well  the  ship  her  helm  obeyi» 
How  gallant  all  her  ci«w<—  and  delgna  to 
His  eyes  of  pride  to  young  Gonsilvo  turn  — 
\\  h>  doth  he  start,  and  inly  seem  to  mourn  ? 
Ala>  1  those  eyes  beheld  his  rocky  tower, 
And  live  a  moment  o'ct  the  partbm  hour ; 
She— UaHedofa— did  die  marie  the  prow? 
Ah  !  never  loved  he  half  so  mnch  as  now  \ 
But  much  must  yet  be  done  ere  dawn  of  day — 
Again  he  mans  himadf  and  tonia  amqrt 
Down  to  the  cabin  wi'b  f^onsalvo  bends, 
And  there  unfolds  hi»  plan  —  bis  means — and  ends: 
B«'fure  them  bums  the  lamp,  and  spreads  tbe  < 
And  all  that  ipcaki  and  aida  the  naval  art ; 
They  to  the  mldnlgbt  mrtdi  protract  debate ; 

To  anxious  eyes  what  ho\ir  is  ever  late  ? 
Meantime,  the  steady  breesc  serenely  blew, 

the  veead  flew; 


•  By  night,  psrticularlv  in  «  wann  Utitnde,  every  stroke  of 

Skip,  Is  ftottMNdlqra 


of  the 
lightning 


water. 
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Pass'd  the  hteh  headlands  of  each  clustering  kle. 
To  gain  their  port — long— lonff  cremoratogapaite* 
And  soon  th:  ni.''it-p1.L>;s  throuuh  the  narrow  bij 
DlKovcn  where  the  Tacba's  galleys  lay. 
Count  they  eftCh  nil— and  mark  how  there  tufkM 
The  lights  in  vain  "  ri-  heedless  Moslem  bhine. 
Secure,  unnotcil,  C  uunul's  prow  pa;>s'd  by. 
And  inchor'd  where  his  ambu»h  meant  to  lie  1 
Screen'd  from  espial  bf  the  jutting  cape. 
That  rears  on  high  ita  rode  fimtartlc  ihape. 
Then  rn">e  his  band  to  duty  — not  from  sleep— 
Equipp'd  for  deedt  alike  on  land  or  deep ; 
White  tean*d  Chelr  leader  o'er  the  flretting  flood. 
And  cdndy  tdk'd— and  yet  he  talk'd  oC  blood  l 


CANTO  THB  SECOND. 


1  dofeAod  deiiH?''— Daim. 


IH  Conm'i  bay  floata  many  a  galtey  USfat, 

Throujih  Cfir.m'^  lattl<-e«  the  hunps  are  brigbt. 
For  Seyd,  the  Pacha,  makes  a  feast  to-nigbt : 
A  fieaet  fbr  prondeed  triumpb  yet  to  come, 
^Vhen  he  shall  drag  the  fetter'd  Rovers  home : 
This  hath  he  sworn  by  Alia  and  his  sword. 
And  faitbftil  to  his  firman  and  his  word, 
His  summon'd  prows  collect  along  the  coastt 
And  great  the  gathering  crew*,  and  lond  fhe  1 
Already  slmrod  the  ciiiitivi-s  and  the  prixe. 
Though  far  the  distant  foe  they  thus  deapise ; 
'Tie  bat  to  aall — no  doubt  to-monmv^  Son 
Will  see  the  Pirates  bound  —  their  bfivon  won  ! 
Meantime  the  watch  may  slumber,  it  they  wll. 
Nor  only  wake  to  war,  but  dreaming  kill. 
Though  all,  who  can,  dlipene  on  dwK  and  seek 
To  flesh  their  glowing  Tdoocr  on  fht  Greek; 
How  well  such  deed  U'comi  s  11u>  turban'd  lllEW  ■ 
To  bare  the  aabre'i  edge  before  a  slave ! 
Inftat  Ma  dweUng— bol  tntar  to  riayv 
Their  arms  are  strong,  yet  merciftil  to-day, 
Aiid  do  not  deign  to  smite  because  they  may  1 
Unless  some  gay  caprice  suggests  the  bkWf 
To  keep  in  practice  for  the  ooming  foe. 
Bevel  and  rout  the  evening  hotm  begnlle. 
And  they  vhfi  wirh  to  urar  ;i  lu'ad  inu--f.  ■>\v\]c  ; 
For  Modem  mouths  produce  their  chcricest  cheer, 
And  hoard  tiMir  eanes,  ttU  the  cooit  la  dear. 

n. 

B%h  in  hl>  hall  iodines  the  turban'd  Seyd ; 
Around  —  the  heanled  chieft  he  came  to  lead. 
Removed  the  banquet,  and  the  last  pilaff— 
ForUddcn  dnmghti,  *tl»  aald,  he  dand  to  qvC 


It 


plpaw 


diifidssdi 

netmot  oi 


a  iipv  is  oat  of  oalan.  VMhaps  so.  I  And  soini 
unlilce  It  In  Mstory:  —  "  Anxious  to  explore  with  hl»  own  eres 
the  lUte  ofthe  Vandals,  M^Joriiin  rcnturpd.  after  dIfRiiisini; 
the  oolmr  of  Ms  bair,  CO  visit  CaitlMce  la  the  cfaanctar  of  his 
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Though  to  the  rest  the  isuber  berry's  juice,  • 
The  shivcs  bear  niuud  for  rigid  Moslems'  use ; 
The  long  chibouque's  *  dlasulving  cloud  supply* 
While  dance  the  Almaa  *  to  wild  minstrelsy. 
The  rising  innni  will  \   w  the  chicf>  ciiibark  ; 
But  waves  arc  suraewlut  treacherous  iu  thu  Uurk  i 
And  rerdlen  may  more  securely  sleep 
On  i«ilken  couch  than  uVr  the  ru wd  deep ; 
Fea>t  there  who  ciui  —  nor  cumbiit  till  they  muit. 
And  le.-s  to  eumiue-^t  tliuii  to  Korans  trust ; 
And  yet  the  numben  crowited  In  bis  host 
Might  warrant  more  than  even  the  Pacha's  boast. 

hl 

\\  itii  cautious  Teverenoe  ftom  the  onter  gate. 

Slow  stalks  the  ^lave,  whose  oflice  there  tn  ^v;^t, 
Bows  his  bent  bead  —  his  hand  salutes  the  door. 
Ere  yet  hla  tongoe  the  triHted  Udtaigs  beret 
"  A  captive  Dervise,  IVom  the  pirate's  nest 
EscaiHd,  i>  ben- — himself  would  tell  the  rest."-* 
He  took  the  -\i:t\  thnn  tH'yd's  assenting  eye^ 
And  led  the  holy  man  in  sUenoo  nigk. 
His  arms  were  folded  on  his  daffc^green  vest. 
His  step  was  feeble,  ami  bii  look  deprcst; 
Tet  worn  he  seem'd  of  luuxiship  num  ttian  yoar^ 
And  pale  Us  cheek  with  penaaoe,  not  flom  tan. 
Vow'd  to  his  (  J<m1  —  his  sable  locks  he  wore. 
And  these  his  lofty  cap  rose  proudly  o't  r ; 
Around  his  form  his  loose  long  rube  wa>  thrown. 
And  wrapt  a  breast  bestow'd  on  heaven  alone; 
Submissive,  yet  with  self-posaession  mann'd. 
He  calmly  met  the  curious  eyes  tiiat  scann'd ; 
And  question  of  ills  coming  fain  would  seeli, 
BefoK  the  Taeha'k  wlU  aUowM  to  speak. 

IV. 

**  Whence  eoin'ktttioa»l>erTlse?'* 

**  Staan  die  outlaw'a  den, 

A  fugitive—" 

Thy  capture  where  and  when  ?  •* 
"  From  Scalanovo's  port  to  Sdo's  isle. 
The  Saldc  was  bonnd;  tmt  Afla  did  not  amtle 

Fiwn  our  cr  nr-e  — ■  the  Moslem  merchant''!  j^airi-^ 
The  Hovers  won  :  our  liml)s  have  worn  their  chains. 
I  had  no  death  to  ftar,  nor  wealth  to  boast, 
Beyond  the  wandering  freedom  which  I  lost ; 
At  length  a  fisher's  humble  Iwat  by  night 
Aflhrded  hope,  and  ofler'd  chance  of  flight ; 
I  sdied  the  hour,  and  find  my  safety  here- 
with ttiee — most  mighty  Padia  I  who  can  ftar  ?  * 

"  How  speed  the  outlaws  ?  stand  they  well  prepared. 
Their  idunderM  wealth,  and  idbher^  rodi,  to  goaidf 

T>reiim  they  of  thi«  our  preparation,  (io-un'd 

To  view  with  tire  their  scorpion  uest  cousuined  ?  " 

•*  Pacha !  the  fetter'd  captive's  mourning  eye. 

That  weeps  for  flight,  but  HI  can  play  the  sp>  ; 

I  only  heard  the  reckless  vater>  roar. 

Those  waves  that  would  not  bear  me  from  the  shore  s 

I  only  mark'd  the  glorloua  eun  and  sky, 

Too  brii^— '  too  Uue — ftw  my  captMly ; 

own  aml>ju«.iilor ;  .-xnd  fJcTHM-ric  was  aftprwardu  mortiflcd  by 
thp  dlsffn-pry.  that  he  hiut  rntertain<^  and  ditmi»<HM  thf»  l-.m- 
pe.  or  •>!"  the  Konian?.  Such  an  atiecdotP  may  Im-  rrjci  trti  ,\,s 
iu>  improl>al)h-  hrtioii ;  hut  it  la  a  tiction  whidi  would  not  have 
t>p«-n  in].ij!:incd  unloM>  in  the  life  of  a  bSfO.'*  —  See  GiblMnis 
Decline  •ud  Fall,  vol  vi.  p.  ISO. 
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And  felt  —  that  all  which  Freedonili  boHm  cbcos, 
Must  break  my  chain  before  it  dried  my  tears. 
This  may*»t  thou  judge,  at  least,  from  my  escape. 
They  little  deem  of  au^ht  in  peril's  shape; 
Site  vainly  had  I  pray'd  or  louigbt  the  chance 
That  leada  me  here — if  eyed  whh  vlgflance  j 
The  careless  jnunl  that  did  not  see  me  fly, 
May  watch  as  idly  when  thy  power  is  nigh. 
Pacha!  —  my  Umfetan  ftint^^and  natim  emci 
Food  fbr  my  hunfer,  re«t  from  toHiii^  waves : 
Permit  my  abaenra— peace  he  with  thee  I  Peace 
With  all  anmnd  I — now  gmit  i 


"  9^Kf$  Dcivin  I  I  tatve  nnv  to  (juesUon — stay, 

I  do  command  thee  —  sit  —  Ir^t  hear  ?  —  oWy  1 
More  I  must  aak,  and  food  the  tilaves  »ball  bring : 
Than  dult  not  plM  lAtm  idl  are  banqu«tliif  s 
The  supper  done  —  prepare  thee  to  reply, 
Clearly  and  ftill — I  love  not  mystery." 

Twere  vain  to  gucM  whit  diook  the  pioai  man. 
Who  loolt^  nol  Vfiinfif  on  tliBt  IMvtti  * 

Not  shcvM  hiiTh  n  li  h  for  the  banquet  pmtf 
And  less  respect  for  every  fellow  guest. 
'Twas  hut  a  moment's  peevMi  hecde  pat 
Alonif  his  cheelc,  and  tranqnlUlspd  as  ftwt : 
He       him  down  in  silence,  and  his  look 
Sesomed  the  calmness  which  before  forsook : 
The  feaet  was  usher'd  In — but  samptaous  fere 
He  AuBttU  ai  Ifeome  polMn  ndngM  tihere. 
For  one  so  loni,'  ( (nidemn'd  to  toil  and  fast, 
Methlnks  be  straut^ely  sxiares  the  rich  reiwst. 

"  What  aOi  thee,  iJerviie  ?  eat— doat  than  ai^pose 
ThiiftHtsClnWtan'k?  etrmjrMei^  thrfcoa? 

Why  dost  thou  shun  the  salt  ?  that  sacred  pledge. 
Which,  once  partakea,  blunts  the  aalae's  edge, 
liakes  even  contending  tribes  in  peace  unite, 
And  hitod  hoott  «eem  bnthrai  to  the  light  I" 

"  Salt  seasons  dainties  —  and  my  food  is  still 
The  humblest  ruot,  my  drink  the  sbnplest  rilf^ 
And  my  stem  vow  and  order's  '  laws  oppose 
To  break  or  mingle  bread  with  friends  or  fm>i! ; 
It  may  teem  strange  —  if  there  be  au^bt  tu  dread, 
That  peril  rests  upon  my  single  head  ; 
But  fbr  thy  awajr — Mjr  toore  —  thy  Sultan'a  throne, 
I  tMie  nor  tawd  nor  tmnqvet — nvealom; 
Infringed  our  order's  rule,  the  Prophet's  ra^tc 
To  Mecca's  dome  might  bar  my  pilgrimage." 

"  Well— aa  thou  iriU—^  ascetic  as  thou  art — 
Ont  qaMtfanaaMwer;  Chen  in  pcaoe  deport. 

How  mnny  ?  ^  Ha !  it  cannot  sure  be  day  ? 
What  star  —  what  sun  is  bunting  on  the  bay  ? 
It  shines  a  lake  of  flic  I— ««ajr — away  I 
Ho  1  treachery  i  mgr  gniida  I  my  scimitar  1 
The  galleys  flwd  the  flanei  —  and  I  afar ! 
At^  u^^ed  Dcrvise  !  —  these  thy  lii'iuL^  —  thou 
Some  villain  spy  ~selie— cleave  him— alay  him 

r 


up  roee  the  I>ervlse  with  that  bunt  eTHiilht^ 

Nor  less  his  change  of  form  appall'd  the  sijrht ; 
Up  ruse  that  Dervise  —  not  in  saintly  garb, 


>  Tbe  Dmfest  era 

tlwrnoeJu. 


ami     (iiflierent  orders,  as 
J  «  -       .  ..  _ 


Dash'd  his  high  cap,  and  tore  his  robe  away  — 
Shone  his  mail'd  breast,  and  flash'd  his  sabre's  ray  I 
His  close  but  glittering  casque,  and  sable  plume, 
i  More  glittering  eye,  and  black  brow's  sablcr  gloOOli 
Olared  on  the  Moelems'  eyes  tome  Afirit  sprite, 
wnooe  demon  death^Mow  left  no  hope  fbr  llghL 
TIm  wild  confUsion,  and  the  swarthy  glow 
Of  flames  on  high,  and  torches  from  below ; 
TbH  diriek  of  terror,  and  the  mingling  yell  — 
For  swords  began  to  clash,  and  shouts  to  swells 
Flung  o'er  that  spot  of  earth  the  air  of  hell  t 
Distracted,  to  and  fro,  the  flying  slaves 
Behold  but  bloody  shore  and  flery  waves ; 
Nought  heeded  ^ey  the  ndw'k  aniry  ay, 
Tfiry  seize  that  Dervise  f  —  seize  on  Zatanai !  * 
He  saw  their  terror  —  chcck'd  the  first  despair 
That  urged  him  but  to  stand  and  perish  thoi^ 
Since  fer  too  early  and  too  well  obey'd, 
The  flame  was  kindled  ere  the  signal  made ; 
He  saw  their  terror  —  from  his  baldric  drew 
His  bugU — brief  the  blast— but  ahriUy  blew } 
Tb  amiei'd^**  Wdl  ye  ipeMl,  my  gaUant  emrl 
Why  did  I  doubt  their  quickness  of  career  7 
And  deem  design  had  left  me  single  here  ?" 
Sweeps  his  kag  ann  —  that  sabre's  wbtattng  i 
Sheds  feat  atonement  for  its  first  delay ; 
Completes  his  ftiry  what  their  fear  begun. 
And  makes  the  many  basely  quail  to  one. 
The  cloven  turhona  o'er  the  chamber  spread, 

Iwtoginrtllihoadt 


prbe. 

Retreats  before  him,  thon^  he  ftOl  i 
No  craven  he  —  and  yet  he  dreads  the  bIow« 
So  much  Conftuion  magnifies  his  fbe  ! 
His  blazing  galleys  stiil  di^itract  his  sight. 
He  torn  his  beard,  and  fiwmlng  fled  the  fight  i* 
Star  now  the  plnlM  poa'tt  the  Bnam  gale. 
And  tuir=t  Tvithln  —  and  it  were  dcnth  tn  ^Tait ; 
Where  wild  Amaxement  shrieking  —  kuLeling  — 
throws 

The  sword  aside  —  in  vain  —  the  blood  o'erfiows  1 
The  Corsairs  pouring,  haste  to  where  within. 
Invited  Conrad's  bu^^le,  and  the  din 
Of  groaning  victims,  and  wild  erica  for  life, 
TrodaimM  how  w«n  he  did  the  w« 
Thry  ^hdiit  to  flrn!  hini  grim  and  lonely  i 
A  glutted  tiger  man^Uog  in  his  lair  ! 
But  short  their  greedag— durtcr  hJs  reply  — 
"  'Tig  well — but  Seyd  escapes — and  he  must  die- 
Much  hath  been  done  —  but  more  remains  to  do— 
Thefr  foOqro  hkno— lAf  not  their  dtgr-toof** 

T. 

Quick  at  the  word  —  they  seized  him  o■dlntad^ 
And  Are  the  dome  from  miuarct  to  pofch.- 
A  stern  delight  was  fix'd  in  Conrad's  eyo^ 
But  auddra  sunk  —  for  oo  his  ear  the  ciy 
Of  women  struck,  and  like  a  deadly  kndl 
Knock'd  at  that  heart  unin  ived  by  battle's  yell. 
Oh  I  hunt  the  Hanm — wrong  cot  on  your  Uvea 

On  them  such  nutmgc  Vengeance  will  repay ; 
Man  is  our  ioc,  and  such  'tis  ours  to  slay : 
Bnt  itDI  WO  nond— flMMtiMB  the - 


Sec  Prince  Eugene's  Memoirs,  page  M-  "  The  Senuklcr 
leeslveda  wound  in  the  tbl|di;  lie  Mocked  up  his  beaid  by 
I  he  was  oli4M  to  milk  fha  flfid." 
H 


Digitized  by  Google 


98 


1 


OAIfTO  II. 


Oil  I  I  forjjot  —  bnt  ITeavm  will  not  forglw 
If  at  my  word  the  helpless  cease  to  live  : 
Follow  who  will  —  I  go —  we  yet  have  tiiM 
Our  souls  to  lighten  of  at  least  a  crime." 
He  climbs  the  crscUing  stair  —  li<>  bursta  the  door, 
Nor  feek  his  feet  i?low  s<  on  hint?  witli  fho  flinir ; 
HU  bnath  choked  ga^^ng  with  the  voltuned  smoke, 
But  still  from  room  bo  mom  hfs  way  1w  biok*. 
They  search  —  they  find  —  they  mvc  :  with  loily  tmi 
Each  bean  a  prixe  of  unregarded  charms ; 
Calm  their  loud  fears ;  sustain  their  sirddllg  ftHDM 
With  all  the  care  defenceless  beauty  claima : 
So  well  could  Conrad  tame  their  fiercest  mood. 
And  clu'rk  the  very  hainis  v^  ith  si.ntv  imbrued. 
But  who  is  she  ?  whom  Coniad's  arms  convey 
Fktmi  iveiliig  plls  ttid  conibat^  wnA—wm^^^ 
Who  but  the  love  of  him  he  doom"»  to  blwl  ? 
Tbt  Uaram  queen  — tmt  still  ttic  slave  of  Sefd  I 

VI. 

Brief  time  had  Conrad  now  to  grvat  Oolnare, » 
Few  words  to  re-a.>^»urc-  thr-  tn-nibliTiL;  fair  ; 
For  in  that  pause  compaaskm  soatch'd  from  war, 
tbt  toB  iMfcre  itUiliJg^  ftit  woA  te*. 
With  wonder  saw  their  footsteps  unpursued, 
First  slowUer  fled  —  then  rallied  —  then  withstood. 
This  Sej  d  perceives,  then  first  perceives  how  tew. 
Compared  with  his,  the  Corsair's  roving  cnw. 
And  blushes  o'er  his  error,  as  he  eyee 
The  riilu  wrouKht  by  panic  ;ind  Miirri'se. 
AUa  U  Alia  1  Vengeance  swells  the  cry — 
Shame  moottta  to  nge  that  must  atone  or  die  1 
And  flame  for  flara?  and  blond  for  blood  must  tell. 
The  tide  of  triumph  ebbs  that  flow'd  too  well  — 
When  wrath  returns  to  renovated  strife. 
And  those  who  fought  for  conntttat  rtrike  tax  Ufe. 
Conrad  beheld  the  danger — lie  Iwlield 
His  fiiUowt  r-i  faint  by  fresheniii^:  f.K-<  reix-ll'd  : 
"  One  eflbrt — one  —  to  break  the  circling  host  1" 
They  tonn — unite— cJtarge— waver — an  ialoitl 
Within  a  narrower  ring  compress'd,  beset, 
Hopeless,  not  heartlesw,  (Strive  and  struggle  yet  — 
Ah  !  now  they  fight  in  firmest  file  no  more, 
Boara'd  in — cut  off— deft  down— md  tnunptcd 
o'er; 

But  each  •■trikis  sinsly,  silently,  aiiil  h'imc, 

AM  ainka  outwearied  rather  than  o'ercome, 

Hk  latt  feint  q^ltaMt  niid«li«  wllk  Ua  iMMlk, 

TmthcWadBgttmiamlntlMgiiwpordMait 

vn. 

But  first,  ere  came  the  rallying  host  to  blows. 
And  rank  to  rank,  and  hand  to  hand  oppose, 
Gulnare  and  all  her  Hanim  handmaids  fn  til. 
Safe  in  the  danae  of  one  who  held  their  creed. 
By  Conrad's  mandate  wifety  were  ItntowM, 
And  drietl  those  tiars  for  life  and  fame  that  flow'd  : 
And  when  that  dark-eyed  lady,  young  Gulnare, 
Recall 'd  those  thoughts  late  wandering  to  dOfalr} 
Much  did  Hhe  marvel  o'er  the  courtesy 
That  smooth "d  his  accents  ;  soften 'd  fn  his  eye  s 
'Twas  8tran<?p  —  t/tat  ruhl)er  thus  with  core  bedew'd, 
Seem'd  gentler  Uiai  than  Sejrd  in  fondest  mood. 
Hw  SadM  wwM  M  iriM deam'tt  the  dm 
XHik  Mm  ddlibtod  wlft  tiN  iMrt  b«  CM* ; 

I  Oulnare.  a  female  »■»)  K  miWIli  Utewlln  tbt  doiwr  of 


The  Corsair  vow'd  protection,  soothed  aflH^t» 

As  if  his  homage  were  a  woman's  right. 

"  The  wish  bwron^?  —  n;ij  ,  worse  fur  female— ^ifnt 

Tet  much  I  kflog  to  view  that  chief  again; 

If  bat  to  thank  ftr,  what  nqr  tnr  fbrgot, 

TbeUlk— my  kniaglo'Arenieinber'dnot!" 

,  VIII. 

And  hhn  aha  ww,  where  thickest  carnage  spread. 

But  gathcr'd  brcathtnc  from  the  happier  dead; 
Far  from  his  band,  aiui  battling  with  a  host 
That  deem  right  dearly  won  the  field  he  lost. 
FeU'd  —  bleeding  —  bafllod  of  the  death  be  sought. 
And  snateh'd  to  expiate  dl      111*  ha  WMWfArt ; 
Prt  «t>rved  to  linger  and  to  live  in  vain, 
^liile  y«meuce  ponder'd  o'er  new  plana  of  poii^ 
And  flvieh'd  tha  Uood  aho  KVM  to  Aod 
But  drop  for  drop,  for  Stm!*-  miL'lntted  eye 
Would  doom  him  ever  dyiufc  —  nc  er  to  die  t 
Can  this  be  he  ?  trtiunphant  late  she  saw, 
When  hia  red  hand'a  wild  fMtnra  waved,  a  law  1 
'T  is  be  Indeed  —  dlnnn'd  hot  nndepreat, 

lli<  sole  riK'n-t  thi'  lift'  he  still  iXHS<'«t ; 

His  wounds  too  slight,  though  taken  with  that  will. 

Which  would  have  kWd  the  hand  thai  then  eoadd 

kill. 

Oh  were  there  none,  ut  ail  the  many  given. 

To  send  hh  soul  —  he  scarcely  ask'd  to  heWNB  f 

Must  he  alone  oCall  retain  his  breath. 

Who  more  than  an  bad  aMvm  and  fltnM±  fcr  taa  T 

He  deeply  Mi  —  what  mortal  hearts  mu-t  fool. 

When  thus  reversed  on  Ikithleas  fortune's  wheel. 

For  Crimea  eoamltbed,  and  the  victor^  ttmk 

Of  lingering  tortures  to  repay  the  debt  — 

He  deeply,  darkly  felt ;  but  evil  pride 

That  led  to  perpetrate  —  now  serves  to  hMt; 

Still  in  his  stem  and  aalf>BoUectcd  mica 

A  conqueror's  more  fkm  af/ltft**  air  la  aaen. 

Though  f;iiiit  with  w^isllnL;  toil  and  stiffening  wound. 

But  few  that  saw  —  so  calmly  gased  around : 

Tboogh  Uiefkrahontlng  of  tile  distant  crowd. 

Their  tremors  o'er,  n>«e  Indolently  Imid, 

The  better  warriors  who  beheld  him  near, 

Insulted  not  the  foe  who  taught  them  fear ; 

And  the  grim  guards  titet  to  his  durance  led. 

In  silenoe  eyed  him  witii  a  leent  dnad. 

IX. 

The  Leech  was  sent— but  not  in  mercy— there, 
TV)  note  liow  modh  the     yet  Ml  eouU  hew} 

lit-  fiiund  eiiouk'h  to  load  Avlth  heaviest  chain, 
!  And  promise  feeUng  for  the  wrench  of  pain : 
To-morrow— yea — to-morrow's  evening  aw 
WIU  sinking  see  impalement's  pangs  begun. 
And  rising  with  the  wonted  blush  of  mom 
Behold  how  well  or  ill  those  pant,'-;  are  boroo. 
Of  torments  this  the  longest  and  the  worst. 
Which  adds  an  other  agony  to  Ofa^ 
That  day  by  day  death  still  forl^ars  to  slake. 
While  fiunish'd  vultures  flit  around  the  stake. 
**  Oh  t  water— wiler  l " —  smiling  Hate  denkti 
The  \-irtim's  prayer  —  for  if  he  drinks— he  dies. 
This  wxs  his  d(x)m:  —  the  Leech,  the  guard,  were 
gone. 

And  kft  proud  Conrad  Dettex  d  and  aloosk 
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*Twerc  rain  to  paint  to  what  hli  fiwiing*  grew  — 
It  rvon  were  doubtful  if  tbdr  vktilli  kMir. 
Tbere  Is  a  war,  a  chaoe  of  the  mind. 
When  all  its  elements  couvuLsod  —  comUnad 
Lie  dark  and  Jarring  with  perturbed  hnt, 
And  gouhiog  with  Impnuiteot  Bemanii 
That  Joggling  flMd~.ivlio  Btm- ipake  befbre— 
But  cries  "  I  wani'd  thee ! "  when  the  deed  is  oW. 
Tain  rolce !  the  spirit  bumlng  but  iiiibent» 
May  writhe  —  rebel — the  nedt  alaiie  fcpantl 
Even  in  that  lonely  hour  when  most  it  feela. 
And,  to  itself;  all — all  that  self  reveals, 
No  single  passion,  and  no  ruling  thought 
That  leaves  the  rest  es  ence  omeia,     "■n*'* ; 
But  tile  wild  prospect  when  the  eori  leitew— 
All  rushing  through  their  thousaml  ;iveni 
Ambltloa's  dreams  ezpiringi  love's  regiel, 
Endanger'd  glory,  life  itself  beMt} 
The  Joy  untastc<l,  the  contempt  or  hate 
'Gainst  those  who  fain  would  triumph  in  our  fiUe ; 
The  hopeless  pest,  the  hasting  futiue  drtvn 
Too  quicJUy  on  to  guess  if  hell  or  heaven ; 
Deeds,  thoughts,  and  wordii,  perhaps  remember'd  not 
So  keenly  till  that  hour,  hut  neVr  forgot; 
Things  light  or  lovely  in  their  acted  tima^ 
But  now  to  stem  f  1w<lwi  cidi  •  crime} 
The  withering  sense  of  evil  unrevearrf, 
Not  cankering  less  because  the  raoa*  conceal'd — 
All,  in  a  word,  from  which  all  eyes  must  start. 
That  ovmingMVUlchie— the  naked  heart 
Bant  with  lb  buried  vroes,  tUl  Pride  awake. 
To  snatch  the  mirror  trom  the  soul  —  and  break. 
Ay  —  Pride  can  veil,  and  Courage  brave  it  all. 
All— an— befcre— beyond— the  deMllleitiUL 
Each  ha?  ?onie  fear,  and  he  who  least  Iwtnyi^ 
The  only  h)iK>tTite  de^rving  praise: 
Not  the  loud  n-crt  iin  vt  retch  who  boasts  end  fllMj 
But  he  who  kMdu  oa  death— and  sUent  dies. 
SoitwW  tr  pwdeitog  o'er  hki  br  career, 


XI. 

In  the  hifl^  chamber  ef  hie  highest  tower 
Sate  Oonnd,  fcMer'd  in  the  Pacha's  power. 

His  palace  perish 'd  in  the  flame  —thii  f..rt 
Contain 'd  at  once  hit  captive  and  bis  courL 
Not  much  could  Conrad  of  hie  eenleiKe  Vbatt 
His  foe,  if  vanquish 'd,  had  but  shared  the  «m«:  — 
Alone  he  sate  —  in  solitude  had  scann'd 
His  guiity  bosom,  but  that  breast  he  nuinn'd : 
One  thought  alone  he  could  not— dami  not  meet— 
•*  Oh,  how  theae  tidings  wUl  Medora  greet? " 
Then  —  only  then  —  his  clanking  hands  he  raised, 
And  strain  d  with  rage  the  chain  oo  which  he  gaied : 
Bat  soon  he  fcoid- «r  fi^'d^-or  dnam'd  vdlef; 
And  smiled  In  self-derisinn  nf  his  prief. 
"  And  now  come  torture  when  It  will  —  or  may 
More  need  of  rest  to  nerve  me  fer  the  da^ I** 
Thia  aald,  with  languor  to  his  mat  he  crept, 
And,  whalaue'er  his  visions,  quickly  sleiit 
'Twas  hardly  midnight  when  that  fray  begun. 
For  Conrad's  plaas  matured,  at  once  were  done : 
And  Havoc  bMdwB  so  modi  tile  waste  of  tbne. 
She  scarce  had  left  an  uncorandtted  crime. 
One  hour  beheld  him  since  the  tide  he  stemm'd  — 
IHqpilsed  —  discovert — eoaqwring  -«*Mn — ««»• 
dcmn'd-^ 


A  chief  on  land  —  an  outlaw  nn  the  di^cp  — 
I>e8trQying  —  saving  —  prison'd  —  ami  a»lecp  1 

XIL 

He  slept  in  calmest  seeming  —  for  his  breath 
Was  hush'd  so  deep  —  Ah  !  happy  if  in  death  I 
He  slept  —  Who  o'er  his  placid  slumber  bends  ? 

Ibea  are  gone— and  here  he  hath  no  fHeodat 
Is  it  some  scniph  sent-to  grant  him  grace  ? 
No,  't  is  an  earthly  form  with  heavenly  face  I 
Its  white  arm  raised  a  himp  —  yet  gently  hid, 
Lest  the  ray  flash  abruptly  on  the  lid 
Of  that  closed  eye,  which  opf  m  but  to  pain. 
And  once  unclosed  —  but  once  may  close  .igain. 
That  form,  with  eye  ao  dark,  and  clieek  so  &ir. 
And  anhnm  waves  of  geram'd  and  braided  hair; 
With  shape  of  fair^-  lightne.is  —  naked  foot, 
Tliat  shines  like  snow,  and  falls  on  earth  as  mute  — 
Throogh  guards  and  dunnest  night  bow  came  It  than? 
Ah  !  rather  ask  what  will  not  woman  dare  ? 
Whom  youth  and  pity  lead  like  thee,  Gulnarc ! 
Slu'  couUl  not  sleep  —  and  while  the  Pacha's  rart 
In  muttering  dreams  yet  saw  hia  pirate-guea^ 
She  left  his  side — his  signet-ring  she  bore. 
Which  oft  in  sjwrt  adom'd  her  bund  l>efure  — 
And  with  it,  scarcely  questlon'd,  won  her  way 
Throng  drowsy  guards  that  most  tlut  sign  obey. 
Worn  out  with  toil,  and  tired  with  changing  blow% 
Their  eyes  had  envied  Conrad  his  repose ; 
And  chill  and  nodding  at  the  turret  door. 
They  stretch  their  Ustkss  limba,  and  watch  no  moNi 
Just  raised  their  heads  to  haU  the  iignet-iliig^ 
Nor  adE  or  what  or  who  the  ai«n  nngr  hdag^ 

xm. 

She  gazed  in  wonder,  "  Can  he  calmly  I'leei^ 
While  other  eyes  his  fail  or  ravage  weep  ? 
And  mine  in  restlcssni-ss  are  wandering  here  — 
What  sudden  qicU  Itath  made  this  man  so  dear  7 
TTne— *tii  to  Mm  my  life,  and  more,  I  owe. 
And  me  and  mine  he  spared  from  wor^e  than  woe  : 
Tie  late  to  think — but  soft — his  slumber  breaks- 
How  heavily  ho  algha  l— ho  alafta—awafcaa  l" 


He  raLsed  his  head  —  and  darzlcd  with  the  light. 

His  eye  seem'd  dubious  if  it  saw  aright : 

He  moved  hia  hand  —  the  grating  of  his  chain 

Too  harshly  told  Mm  that  he  lived  again. 

"  What  is  that  form  ?  if  not  a  shape  of  air, 

Methinks,  my  jailor's  bee  allows  wuod'rous  fair  1 " 

"  Pirate  I  thou  know'st  me  not  —  hut  I  am  one. 
Grateful  for  deeds  thou  hast  too  rarely  done  ; 
Look  on  roc  —  and  remember  her,  thy  hand 
Snatch'dfirom  the  flames, and  thy  more  fearful  band. 
I  come  throu^daiknasB — andXaearMhnowwby— 
Tefc  not  to  hurl— I  would  Ml  100  tkMi  dte." 

If  so,  Und  lady  1  thine  the  only  eya 

That  would  not  here  in  that  gay  hope  delicht : 
Theirs  is  the  chance — and  let  them  um:  their  right. 
But  still  I  thank  their  courtesy  or  thine. 
That  woohl  conftaa  ao  at  80  lUr  a  ahrino  1 " 

Stranfje  though  it  <eem  —  yet  with  rxtremest  grief 
Is  Unk'd  a  mirth — it  doth  not  bring  relief — 
That  phqrftilneai  of  Sorrow  ne'er  beguile^ 

In  Uttamam— but  still  It  mllMi 
u  s 
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And  •omeUmet  with  the  wisest  and  the  best, 
TfU  even  the  KiibM  1  echoes  with  their  Jot  1 

Yet  not  the  joy  to  which  tt  seems  akin  — 
It  may  deceive  all  hearts,  save  that  within. 
Whate'cr  It  im  dnt  fluli'd  on  Connd,  now 
A  laiu^hln?  wildne<!s  half  unlx-nt  his  brovr: 
And  thoise  his  acci'iU*  hail  a  s^ound  of  mirth. 
At  if  the  last  he  could  enjoy  on  earth  ; 
Yet  'g^nst  hit  nature— ix  through  that  abort  Ufe^ 
Vvm  thoughts  lud  bn  to  I 


XIV. 

"  Corsair  I  thf  doom  Is  mmed— tal  I  hnc  pomr 

To  soothe  the  Pacha  in  his  weaker  hour. 

TtitH"  would  I  spare — !iay  more — would  save  thee  now, 

But  this — time  —  ho]>c — nor  ovi-n  thy  BtfOlgth  aUoir ; 

ButaUIcan,Iwttl:  at  leaat,  delajr 

The  eentenoe  tint  remlti  thee  ecuee  a  4tey. 

M  ure  now  \vtT»>  ruin  — even  thyself  were  loth 

The  vain  attempt  should  bring  but  doom  to  both." 

«•  Tcs! — loth  !nde«'<l :  — my  ^oiil  N  nerved  tOlOf 
Or  fall'n  t(K)  low  to  iVar  a  further  fall  : 
Tempt  not  thyself  with  peril ;  roe  with  hope, 
Of  flight  from  foes  with  whom  I  could  not  cope: 
Unfit  to  vanquish — shall  I  meanly  fly. 
The  one  of  all  my  band  that  would  not  die  7 
Yet  there  is  one — to  whom  my  memory  clings, 
Till  to  these  eyei  her  own  wUd  ■oftnam  apringa. 
My  sole  resources  in  the  path  I  trrwl  fOod  ! 

Were  then-  —  ray  bark — my  sword  —  my  love  —  my 
The  last  I  left  In  youth — he  leaves  me  now— 
And  Han  but  works  his  wiU  to  lay  me  low. 
I  hare  no  thought  to  mock  hb  timme  with  pnyer 
Wrunff  from  the  cowanl  crouching  of  despair; 
It  is  enough  —  I  breathe— and  I  can  bear. 
My  swvrd  fa  shaken  from  the  wortfalese  hand 
That  might  have  h<'tter  kept  so  true  a  hrand; 
My  bark  is  Mink  or  captive  —  but  my  love  — 
For  her  in  sooth  my  voice  would  mount  above: 
Oh  1  she  la  all  that  stUl  to  earth  can  bind— 
AndfUawm  btvak  a  heart  so  more  Oian  ktnd* 
And  blight  a  form  —  till  thine  appcar'd,  GulniKi 
Mhie  eye  ne'er  ask'd  if  others  were  as  fair." 

"  Thou  lov'st  another  then  ?  —  but  what  to  me 
Is  this  —  'tis  nothing — nuthinK  e'er  can  be: 
But  yet  —  ibou  lov'st — and  —  ( )h  1  I  «nvy  UMM 
Whoae  hearts  on  hearts  as  faithful  can  repose. 
Who  QCTW  feel  the  void— the  wandering  tljought 
Tint  dglii  o*cr  tMkm—fodi  as  BdiM  hath  «nNight> " 


"Lady— 
This  Mm 


methonght  thy  love  was  hit,  fiir 
fliee  fkm  a  tuj  toodi. 


"  My  love  stem  Seyd's  I  Oh — No— Ho  not  my  lore 

Yet  much  this  heart,  that  strives  no  more,  once  Strove 

To  meet  his  passion — but  it  would  not  be. 

I  felt  —  I  fwl  —  love  dwells  with  —  with  theftvc 

I  am  a  aUve,  a  Cavour'd  slave  at  best. 

To  diBK  Ms  siileRdonr,  and  seem  ytrj  Meat  I 

Oft  must  my  mul  the  question  under(?o. 

Of — '  Dost  thou  love  ? '  and  bjim  to  answer,  •  No  1 ' 

>  In  Sir  Thumas  Mnrc*.  for  Inttance,  on  the  leaflbld.  and 
\ni.'-  Hiilcyn.  In  thi-  TowiT,  when,  gmplttf  her  nwk.  »he 
remarked,  that  it "  was  too  tleoder  to  trouble  the  headsman 


emarked,  that  it "  was  too  tie 
Bodi.**  Da(taigcaapartoftlM 


Oh  1  hard  it  is  that  fimdneia  to  sustain* 
And  struggle  not  to  Ihd  Sivcrse  tn  vain; 

But  harder  still  the  heart's  reooU  to  bear. 

And  bide  fhym  one  —  perhaps  another  there. 

Ba  tdns  the  hand  I  give  not — nor  withhold  — 

It<i  pulse  nor  check'd — norquicken'd — calmly  ooldt 

And  when  r»?$ign'd,  it  drops  a  lifeless  weight 

From  one  I  never  loved  enough  to  hate. 

Mo  warmth  tbcae  Ilpa  return  by  his  ImiMte^ 

And  ditn'd  reiueuibtance  shudder*  o'er  the  vast. 

Yes  —  had  I  ever  proved  that  passion's  zeal. 

The  change  to  hatred  were  at  least  to  feel : 

But  still — he  goes  nnmoara'd — VBtnms  unsought — 

And  oft  whi'n  i)rfM'nt  —  absent  fW)m  my  thought. 

Or  when  reiloction  comes — and  come  it  must — 

I  fear  that  henceforth  'twill  but  bring  disgust | 

I  am  his  stove- but,  in  deqite  of  prid^ 

Twere  worse  than  bondage  to  become  his  hHdB, 

Oh  !  that  this  dotage  of  his  breast  would  eOMS  I 

Or  seek  another  and  give  mine  release, 

But  yesterday — I  oould  have  said,  to  peaee  1 

Yes  —  if  unwonted  fondness  now  I  feiim. 

Remember — captive  I  'tis  to  break  thy  chain; 

Repay  the  life  that  to  thy  hand  I  owe ; 

To  give  thee  back  to  all  cndear'd  bek>w» 

Who  shaiv  snch  love  as  T  can  never  ftnear. 

FarrwcII  —  iiu>rn  brc;ik<  —  and  I  niust  now  away  : 
'Twill  cost  mc  dear —  but  dread  no  death  to-day  I" 

XV. 

She  pressed  bis  fetter'd  fingers  to  her  heart. 
And  bow*d  her  head,  and  tumM  her  to  depart. 

And  noi-i'U-'  as  a  lovely  dream  is  ((ont. 

And  was  she  here 7  and  is  he  now  alone? 

What  gem  haOi  dropped  and  spoiUm  o'er  bis  dtaiaf 

The  tear  most  sacred,  shed  for  others'  jialn. 
That  starts  at  once  — bri^'ht  —  pure  —  fttim  Pity's 
mine. 

Already  poUab'd  b7  the  hand  dlvlnel 


Oh!  too eonvlnefaig— dangerously  dear— 

In  woman's  eye  the  unanswerable  tear ! 
That  weapon  of  her  weakness  she  can  wield. 
To  save,  subdue  —  at  once  her  siwar  and 
Avoid  it  —  Virtue  ebbs  and  Wisdom  vm. 
Too  fondly  eazine  on  that  grief  of  hcnl 
What  lost  a  worlil,  and  bade  a  hero  flyf 
The  timid  tear  in  Cleopatra's  eye. 
Yet  be  the  aolt  trlunvlrls  flidt  IbiglveD ; 
By  this  —  how  many  lose  not  earth  — hut 
Consign  their  souls  to  man's  eternal  foe. 
And  sealtiMlrownto 


XVL 

Tls  mom— and  oVr  Ms  aiterM  ftatuies  flay 

The  beams  —  without  the  hope  of  yesterday. 
Wliat  shall  he  t)e  ere  night  7  perchance  a  thing. 
O'er  which  the  raven  flaps  her  funeral  wlng^ 
By  his  dosed  eye  unheeded  and  unfelt ; 
While  sets  that  son,  and  dews  of  evening  mell^ 
Chill  —  wet  • —  and  misty  round  each  stiffen'd  ttmb^ 
Befreshing  earth  —  reviving  all  but  him  1  — 


a  fuhlon  to  iMve  some  "  mot "  as  a  lesacy ;  and  I 
of  focrtkous  last  words  spoken  during  that  period 
'  ly  Jait.book  o<  a  coatldsraMc  staa, 
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"Come  TOdi — ancor  noo  m'  obtMnUooa."  —  Uantk. 

I. 

Slow  sinks,  more  lovely  ere  his  race  be  run,  > 

Aiaag  Morea*k  hiOa  tbe  setting  nm; 

Not,  u  In  northern  climes,  obscurely  bright* 

But  one  unclouded  blase  of  Uvinff  lljrht ! 

O'er  the  hush'd  deep  the  yellow  beam  he  throws. 

Gilds  tbe  green  wave,  that  trembles  a>  it  glowi. 

On  M  jBghui^  vodE,  and  Idn^  U«, 

The  god  of  gladness  sheds  hU  pnrtlng  smtlc ; 

O'er  his  own  regions  lingering,  loves  to  shine, 

Though  there  his  altars  are  no  more  divine. 

Descending  tist  the  mountain  shadows  kiss 

Thy  glorious  gulf,  unconquer'd  SaUmis  I 

Their  aiure  arL-hc-  thn)u;;h  tho  long  expanse 

lion  deeply  purpled  meet  his  mellowing  glance, 

And  tender eet  tinti,  slaog  ttdr  luiuuiiti  driven, 

Mark  his  ^ay  course,  and  own  the  hues  of  heaven ; 

Till,  darkly  shaded  from  the  land  and  deep, 

BAlBd  lib  IMpidai  dUrke  ilnki  to  ilecp. 

On  such  an  eve,  his  palest  beam  he  cast. 
When  —  Athens  I  here  thy  Wisest  look'd  his  last 
How  watch'd  thy  better  sons  bis  farewell  ny, 
TluttdoMdtlidrnndrdev'd  sage's  <tatMt  day; 
Not  yet  —  not  yet —  Sol  pauses  on  the  hlU— 
Tbe  precious  hour  of  parting  Uugers  still } 
But  sad  his  light  to  agonbing  cye«, 
And  dark  tbe  mountain's  once  delightful  dyes : 
Oloom  o'er  tbe  lovely  land  he  seem'd  to  pour, 
The  land,  where  Phcxbus  never  firown'd  befim ; 
Bat  ere  he  tank  below  Ctthcron's  head, 
Hw  cnp  of  woe  wai  qnalTM — the  spirit  led; 
The  soul  of  him  who  snmiM  to  fear  or  fly  — 
Who  lived  and  died,  as  none  can  live  or  die  t 

But  lo  !  from  hiph  liymcttus  to  the  plain. 
The  queen  of  niKht  asserts  her  silent  reign,  s 
No  murky  vapour,  herald  of  the  storm, 
Bidee  her  lUr  Aoe^  nor  ghds  her  glowing  fbnn ; 
mth  oondce  i^Ummeifng  aa  the  moon-beanis  play, 
There  the  whito  column  greets  her  xratcful  ray, 
And,  tnight  around  with  quivering  beams  beset, 
Her  cmUen  spaiUes  o^er  the  ndnaret : 
Tbe  proves  of  olfvc  scattcr'd  dark  and  wide 
When?  meek  Cephlsus  jwurs  his  scanty  tide. 
The  cypress  saddening  by  the  sacred  mosque^ 
The  glwwnfag  tnrrct  of  the  gay  Uosk,-< 


I  llwopraina lints. aateasscliaiilLthampariiamLllMe 

basinets  here,  sad  were  anneiud  to  an  vopaUulMd  (tMuali 

printed)  noem ;  but  they  ww*  writtwi  on  the  ipot,  in  ta« 
Spring  of  1811,  and  —  I  icarce  know  why — the  reader  mutt 
excuse  their  appearance  bora ->  If  be  can.  [See^ofl, "  Cune 
of  Minerva."] 

<  .Socrate*  drank  the  hemlock  a  »hort  tinw  befof*  SUDiet 
Obe  hour  ofexecotion),  notwlthitandiOC  tte  SlWiSaHsS  ef  Ms 
diac^piet  to  wait  till  the  sun  went  dowo. 

*  Iha  twilight  In  Greece  is  niieh  i 
ihedsya  ta  ' 


4  lha  Ida*  is  a  TaiUSh  tominer-lHmic:  the  palm  ti 

I  of  Athens,  i>ot  fiir  from  the  temple 


And,  dun  and  sombre  "mid  the  holy  calm, 
Near  Theseus'  fime  yon  solitary  palm. 
All  tinged  with  varied  hues,  arrest  the  eye  — 
And  dull  were  liis  that  pasa'd  them  heedless  by. 

Again  the  iEgean,  heard  no  more  aftr. 
Lulls  his  chafi'il  bnvL-t  from  elemental  WW; 
Again  his  waves  in  milder  tint*  onfold 
Thdr  long  amy  flf  sapphire  and  of  fpeU, 

Mix'd  with  the  shades  of  many  a  distant  I'le, 
That  frown —  where  gentler  ocean  seems  to  smile.  * 

U. 

Kot  now  my  theme — why  turn  my  thoughts  to  thee  7 

Oh  I  who  (  an  Inok  along  thy  native  sea, 
Nor  dwell  upon  thy  name,  wbate'er  the  tale^ 
So  nmeli  Its  magic  most  o*er  all  prrralir 

Who  that  beheld  that  Sim  upon  {hoe  M-t, 
Fair  Athens!  could  thine  evening  face  forget? 
Not  he  —  whose  heart  nor  time  nor  distance : 
9pdi.bound  within  the  clustering  Cycladn  ! 
Kor  seems  fhts  homage  fbreign  to  hLs  strain. 

His  Corsair's  Ivli'  was  uiice  thine  own  domain  — 

Would  that  with  freedom  it  were  thine  again  1 

ITT. 

The  Sun  hath  sunk  —  and,  darker  than  the  night. 
Sinks  with  Us  beam  upon  the  beacon  height 
Medora's  heart — the  third  day 's  come  and  gone— 
With  It  he  cornea  not  —  sends  not  —  fUthless  one  I 
The  wind  was  fair  though  light ;  and  stonns  were 
lost  eve  Anselmo's  bark  retum'd,  and  yet  [none. 
Hie  only  tidings  Out  fliey  had  not  met  t 
Thongb  wild,  as  now,  far  dlffcn  nt  were  tiietale 
Had  Conrad  waited  for  that  blngle  sail. 

The  night-breeze  freshens  —  she  that  tlay  had  pa»s'd 
In  watching  all  that  Hope  proclaim 'd  a  mast; 
Sadly  she  aata — on  high  —  Impatience  "bore 
At  last  her  fcotateps  to  the  midnight  shore, 
An<l  there  she  wander'd,  heedless  of  the  >]ir.iy 
That  daah'd  her  garments  oft,  and  wam'd  away  : 
She  eaw  not— Mt  not  this — nor  dared  depart, 
Vor  dcem'd  it  cold  —  her  chill  was  at  her  heart ; 
Till  grew  such  certainty  from  that  suspense — 
His  vexy  s|^t  had  shodt'd  flram  life  or  seme  I 


It  came  at  last  — a  sad  and  shatter'd  Imt, 
Whose  inmates  first  beh^  whom  flnt  they  sooght; 
Some  Heeding— an  most  wretched — theae  flie 

Seance  knew  they  how  r^capod  —  t/ih  all  they 
In  silence,  darkling,  each  appear'd  to  wait 
HQs  Mkm^  movmlbl  gness  at  Conrad^  Ihte : 
SometMr>L'  they  would  hnve  >yild  ;  but  aeenV  to  fteT 
To  trust  thutr  accent*  to  Medora's  ear. 
She  »aw  at  once,  yet  sunk  not  —  trembled  not« 
Beneath  that  ghd,  that  loneliness  of  lo^ 


of  Ihsssns.  featwesBiridch  and  the  tree  I  

_  OsphkoB*  stnaai  Is  Indaad  scanty,  and  nissos  has  no  < 

at  ail. 

*  [Of  the  brilUaiit  *kici  and  variegated  UnUtcapet  of  G 


every  one  haafDnMdlobUBsairaameral 
cootemplatad  thoa  tbnogh  tho  basy  atraospliero  of 

prote  narration  ;  but,  in  Jjord  Byron'i  poetry,  rrery  image  it 
diitlnct  and  Klowinir.  a*  if  It  wpre  i1liimtn»ted  by  iu  native 
sunihlnr  ;  «ii<l,  in  the  figitri-*  which  pi-op!*"  tho  1  ivndtrapo,  we 
behold  not  otUy  the  Kcnoral   Uinn  rixtutisp,  but  the 

countenance,  irtil  tin-  iittimdr.  uml  the  [>lay  of  features  and  of 
grstun*  tu:(iiir.|>aiiyii<^-,  .iiitt  tiKbcitint.',  the  lodden  iropulie*  of 
momentary  IccUnut.  'itic  magic  uf  colaaring  by  wnicb  ttaia 
i<  efflscted  Is.  perhape,  the  meet  stilktig  onasnsa  flf  X<oid 
Byron's  talent.  —  Geoboi  Elus.1 
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WltUn  tlttt  meek  to  fcrm,  were  feeUn«>Ugh« 

That  ilccm'd  not  till  they  f-miid  their  energy. 
WMle  yet  was  Hope  —  they  soflen'd  —  flutter'd  — 
wept  — 

All  lost  —  that  aoflMH  died  HOt—  but  it  dept ; 
Aad  o'er  its  slumber  nee  ttat  StrensUi  vhldx  eiU, 
**Wlk  nothing  left  te  love—tiuN^  mw^t  to 
drewL" 

TtonMmfbuinatim'iis  Uke  fbe  burning  niBht 
Ddirium  gitbm  from  the  fcrert  bdght 

"  Silent  fon  ttand  —  nor  would  I  hear  you  tell 

What  speak  not —  breathe  not  —  far  I  know  it 

Yet  would  I  a»k — almort  my  Up  dadee  [wdl — 
TlM  ~-qajyok  your  mfwr— tell  me  wbere  be  Ilea.  ** 

"  Lody  I  we  know  not— tern*  with  lift  w«  Hed; 

Bnt  hero  n  one  denies  that  he  Is  dead: 

He  saw  him  bouiid ;  and  bleeding  —  but  alive." 

She  heard  no  further  —  twM  In  T»ln  to  etliw  — 
So  throbb'd  eaich  vein  —  each  thought  —  tBI  tiwtt 
withstood ; 

Her  own  dark  soul  —  these  words  at  once  subdued : 
Shelotten — ftlb  —  and  smaaieB  Itad  0ie  wwm 

Perchance  but  snntc-hVI  her  from  another  trrave  ; 
But  that  with  hands  though  rude,  yet  weeping  eyes. 
They  yield  such  aid  as  Pity's  haste  supplies  : 
Dash  o'<  r  ht  r  deutblike  cheek  the  ocean  dew, 
Raise  —  Ian  —  sustain  —  tUl  Ufc  returns  anew  j 
Awake  her  handmaids,  with  the  matrons  leave 
That  binting  fbnn  o'er  which  they  gaae  and  grieve ; 
Then  seek  Anaebnoli  caTcm,  to  r^wrt 
The  tale  too  tedloaa — when  file  triumph  sborL 

17. 

In  that  wild  council  words  wax'd  warm  and  strange, 
With  thoughts  of  ransom,  rescue,  and  revenge ; 
AUt  save  repose  or  flight :  still  lingering  there 
Breathed  Conrad's  spirit,  and  forbade  despair; 
Whate'er  hU  fate  —  the  breasts  he  fbrm'd  and  led. 
Will  save  him  living,  or  appease  him  dead. 
Woe  to  hia  fbee  l  there  yet  survive  a  few, 
mme  4eeAi  an  duliig,  aa  thefr  beuH  an  tme. 

V. 

Within  the  Hcram**  secret  Camber  sate  i 

stem  Seyd,  still  pondering  o'er  his  Captive's  fate ; 
His  thoughts  on  love  and  hate  alternate  dwell, 
Now  with  Oulnare,  and  now  in  Conrad's  cell ; 
Here  at  his  feet  the  lovely  slave  reclined 
Surveys  his  brow  —  would  wwthe  his  gloom  of  mind ; 
While  many  an  anxious  glance  hi  r  large  daik  9f9 
Sends  in  ita  idle  search  for  sympathy, 
J7u  oidr  bands  In  seeming  o'er hb  beads,* 
But  tally  views  his  victim  as  he  Meeds. 

"hAai  tte  day  Is  thine;  and  «n  thy  crest 

Sits  Triumph  —  Oonmd  taken  —  fall'n  the  rest  I 
His  d(wm  Is  tlx'd  —  he  dies :  and  well  his  fate 
Was  eam'd  —  yet  much  too  worthless  for  thy  hnta: 
Methinks,  a  short  release,  fm:  ransom  told 
With  all  Us  trsasuR,  not  iinwiBdy  sold ; 
Report  speaks  largely  of  his  pinite-hoard  — 
Would  that  of  this  my  Pacha  were  the  lord ! 

>  fTho  whole  ef  this  saettoa  was  added  la  the  eeane  oT 


While  baffled,  wcaken'd  by  thb  fatal  fhiy  — 
Watch'd  —  foilow'd  — he  wen  than  an  eaaier  pnr  j 
But  once  cut  off —the  nnmattt  of  hii  tand 
Embaxk  their  wnltb,  and  ae«k  a  Bate  itaaiid.'' 

"  Chdoare  1 — if  for  each  drop  ol  blood  a  gem 
Were  oftr'd  rich  as  Stamboul's  diadem ; 

If  for  each  hair  of  his  a  mnssy  mine 

Of  virgin  ore  should  supplicating  shine  ; 

If  all  our  Arab  tales  divulge  or  dream 

Of  wealth  wen  hen— that  gold  should  not  redeem  1 

It  had  not  BOW  redeemM  a  single  hour  ; 

But  that  I  know  him  fetter'd.  In  my  power; 

And,  thirsting  for  revenge,  I  ponder  stiU 

On  pangs  that  longest  rack,  and  latest  kflL* 

"  Nay,  Seyd  !  —  I  seek  not  to  restrain  thy  rage^ 
Too  justly  moved  for  mercy  to  ai.sua«e  ; 
My  thought*  were  only  to  secure  for  thee 
His  itches— thus  released,  he  were  not  free  t 
IMaabled,  aboni  of  half  his  might  and  bend, 
Ifis  captore  conld  bat  wait  thy  first  command." 

"  His  capture  andd  I  —  and  shall  I  then  resign 
One  day  to  hhn — flie  wretch  already  nine  ? 

Urloasc  my  foe  !  —  at  whose  rrmnrntrnnrr  r    thlno  I 

I  air  suitor  I  —  to  thy  virtuous  gratitude. 

That  thus  repays  this  Giaour's  relenting  mood, 

Which  thee  and  thine  alone  of  all  could  apare, 

No  donbt~.Tegardlcas  If  the  pilae  wan  Mr, 

My  thanks  and  praise  alike  are  due  — »  nov  httr  t 

I  have  a  counsel  for  thy  gentler  ear : 

I  do  mlstmst  thee^  wonan  I  and  each  word 

Of  thine  stamp?  truth  on  all  Su<«plcion  heard. 

Borne  in  his  arms  throu^'lj  tire  from  yon  Sorai  — 

Say,  wert  thou  lingering  there  with  him  to  fly  ? 

Thou  need'st  not  answer  —  thy  confession  speaks. 

Already  reddening  on  thy  guilty  cheeks ; 

Then,  lovely  dame,  bethink  thee  !  and  beware  -. 

*Tis  not  Aw  life  alone  may  daim  such  care ! 

Another  word  and— >Bay— I  need  no  more. 

Arctirsed  w;is  the  moment  when  he  bore 

Thee  from  the  flames,  which  better  far  —  but  —  no  — 

I  then  had  mourn 'd  thee  with  a  lover's  woe  — 

Now  tis  thy  lord  that  warns— deoeitftd  thingi 

KnowVt  Ohni  that  I  can  clip  thy  wanton  wtng? 

In  worcN  alone  I  am  not  wont  to  chafe  : 

Look  to  thyself —  nor  deem  thy  Dalaehood  aafb  i  "* 

He  rose— and  dowly,  oteraly  OaBoe  wfthdnr. 

Rage  in  his  eye  and  Uireats  in  his  adieu 
Ah !  Uttle  reck'd  that  chief  of  womanhood  — 
Which  (Irowna  ne'er  quell'd,  nor  menaeea  sobdnidi 
And  little  decm'd  he  what  thy  heart,  Oulnare  I 
When  soft  could  feel,  and  when  Incensed  could  dare. 
His  doubts  appcar'd  to  wrong  —  nor  yet  she  knew 
How  de«p  the  root  from  whence  compaaakm  grew— 
She  was  a  Am— Ann  andi  may  captives  dbda 
A  fellow-feeling,  dilTering  but  In  name ; 
Still  half  unconscious— heedless  of  his  wrath. 
Again  she  ventured  on  the  dangerons  path. 
Again  his  ra^e  repeU'd  —  until  arow 
That  strife  of  thought,  the  source  of  woman's. woes  I 

s  The^cwaboto^  or  Mahometan  rosafyj  the  beads  ai« ta 
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Meanwhile — long  laxlous — weary — still — the  game 
BoD'd  diT  und  nifllit— Ml  wnl  could  never  tame-'— 

Thla  fearflil  Interval  of  doubt  :irnl  dn  afl, 
When  every  hour  mij^bt  domn  him  worse  than  dead. 
When  every  step  that  echoM  iKf  the  gate 
Might  CDtolQg  Icad'wben  lae  and  stake  amlt; 
When  flni7  voice  that  grrted  on  his  ear 

Might  he  the  1-L>t  thiit  he  ciiiilil  cvtT  hear; 

OooU  Imw  tame — that  spirit  stern  and  litgb 
Hid  proved  luiwDUny  ee  unfit  to  dies 

*T  was  worn  —  perhaps  decay 'd  —  yet  silent  hon 
That  conflict,  deadlier  far  than  all  before : 
The  heat  «f  llgbt,  the  hurry  of  the  gale, 
Leave  acarce  one  thoaght  inert  enough  to  quail ; 
But  bound  and  flx'd  in  fetterM  solitude, 

To  pine,  the  prey  tif  every  chmiKing  mood 

To  gaie  on  thine  own  tveart;  and  meditate 
Irrevocable  fluiHs,  and  CBWitwy  Ihte^— 

Too  late  the  last  to  shun  —  the  flrst  to  mend  — 
To  count  the  hours  that  stni^le  tu  thiue  end. 
With  not  a  fHend  to  animate,  and  tell 
To  other  can  that  death  became  thee  well ; 
Around  thee  fbes  to  forge  the  ready  lie. 
And  blot  life's  late?<t  stone  with  calumny  ; 
Before  thee  tortures,  which  the  soul  can  dare, 
Tet  doubts  how  wcU  the  shrtaktaif  flesh  may  bear; 
But  deeply  feels  a  single  cr>'  "  "uld  shame. 
To  valour's  praise  thy  last  and  dearest  claim  i 
The  life  tbou  leav'st  below,  denied  ahOVd 
By  Idnd  monopolists  of  heavenly  love ; 
And  more  than  doubu'ul  paradise — thy  heaven 
Of  earthly  hope  —  thy  loved  one  from  thee  riven. 
Such  were  the  thoughts  that  outlaw  must  sustain. 
And  govern  pange  eorpaiilng  mortal  pahi : 
And  those  sustain'd  he — boots  it  well  or  ill  ? 
I  Since  not  to  sink  beneath,  is  somettiing  stiU  1 

m 

Hm  flnt  day  pMind— he  Mw  not  her— Gtftnare— 

The  second — third — and  stU!  J^he  came  not  there  ; 
But  what  her  words  avouch'd,  her  charms  had  done, 
Or  else  he  had  not  seen  another  sun. 
Ttie  fourth  day  roll'd  along,  and  with  the  night 
Came  storm  and  dMrkne<«9  in  their  mingling  might : 
Oh  I  how  he  Ibteu'd  to  the  rushing  di-ep, 
That  ne'er  till  now  so  broke  upon  his  sleep; 
And  hli  wild  aiiMt  wilder  wbhea  aent, 
Roused  by  the  n>ar  of  his  owi  clement  I 
Oft  had  be  ridden  on  that  winged  wave, 
And  loved  Its  roughness  for  the  speed  It  pm; 
And  now  its  dashing  ccho'd  on  his  ear, 
A  long  known  voice  —  alas  1  too  vainly  near  I 
Loud  sung  the  wind  above ;  and,  doubly  loud. 
Shook  o'er  hie  turret  cell  the  thandexwclond ; 
And  iidiVI  the  Ughtning  by  the  litUeed  bar. 
To  him  more  geniiil  than  the  midnight  star : 
Close  to  the  glimmering  grate  he  dragg'd  hie  chain. 
Out  peril  nl^ht  net  prave  In  valii> 


'  C  By  the  wajr —  I  hare  a  charge  again»t  you.  Ai  the 
KTBBt  Mr.  Denni*  roared  out  oa  a  timUar  occaaion,  *  By  O— d, 
that  ia  imr  thunder  1'  —  lo  do  I  oxcUlm,  '  Thi*  it  mtf  light. 
Blagl*  lalladaleaspeecb  of  Ivan's,  lo  the  aoene  with  I>e. 
tnwna  aad  the  Bmprass,  where  the  thought,  and  almoit 
expression,  are  sbnllar  to  Conrad'i  In  the  third  canto  of  the 
*  Corialr.'  I,  howerer,  do  not  tmy  thii  to  accuse  you,  but  to 
excrpt  myself  from  suipleion  ;  as  there  it  a  priority  of  tlx 
month*'  publication,  on  my  part,  bftweni  thi  aiiiK-.-iruiue  uf 
that  compoaltlon  and  of  your  tragedies."  —  JLiord  Byron  to 


He  raised  bis  iron  hand  to  Heaven,  and  pray'd 
One  plt>ing  (lash  to  mar  the  form  it  made  :  ' 
His  steel  and  impious  prayer  attract  alike  — 
The  itonn  vailed  oonwd,  woA  dlidaln'd  to  etrike; 
Its  peal  waxM  fclntsr— ecaaed— he  Mt  alone, 
Aa  If  aome  ftUhleat  fHend  had  tponi'd  hit  groan  I 


The  midnight  pass'd  —  and  to  the  massy  door 
A  light  step  came  —  it  jvauiied — it  moved  once  more; 
Slow  turns  the  grating  bolt  and  sullen  key : 
'Tit  aa  hia  heart  foreboded —that  &lr  she  1 
MlhateVfT  her  litti,  lo  UiB  a  guaiillui  ealnt. 

And  Ix-auteous  still  as  hermit's  hope  can  paint  ; 

Yet  changed  since  h»t  wUhin  that  cell  she  came. 
More  pale  her  dhedi,  more  tremuloot  her  ftmw : 

On  him  she  cait  her  dark  and  hurried  eye, 
Which  spoke  before  her  accents  —  "  Thou  must  die  I 
ye^  tbou  must  die — there  is  but  (■ 
The  lait—the  wont— if  tortim  ncn  not' 


"  Lady  !  I  look  to  none — my  lips  proclaim 
What  last  proclaim'd  they —Conrad  still  the  same : 
Why  dioaU'M  thon  eedE  an  outlmli  Wb  to  tpar^ 
.\nd  change  the  sentence  I  dcscr\'e  to  bear  7 
Well  tiave  I  eam'd— nor  here  alone — the  meed 
or  Seydli  iraofi^  by  many  a  knriw  < 


Why  sheoid  I  w&AJ  becanse— Oh  t  didst  thou  not 
Redeem  my  life  from  worse  than  slavery's  lot  ? 
Why  shouU  I  seek? — hath  misery  made  thee  blind 
To  the  fbnd  worMngs  of  a  wamu^t  nind? 
And  ma<t  I  say  ?  albeit  my  heart  rebel 
With  all  that  woman  feels,  but  should  not  tell  — 
Becau.sc — despite  thy  etlmei— that  heart  is  moved : 
U  ftar'd  thee— tbanfc'd  thee— pitied— mMUen'd— 
loved. 

Reply  not,  tell  not  now  thy  tale  ag;iin, 
Thou  lov'st  another — and  I  love  in  vain ; 
Though  fbod  at  mine  her  boamn,  farm  move  ftlr, 
I  nixh  through  peril  which  she  would  not  dan. 
If  Uiat  thy  heart  to  hers  were  truly  dear. 
Were  I  thine  om— thou  wert  not  lonely  bent 
An  outlaw's  spouse — and  leave  her  lord  to  roam ! 
What  hath  such  gentle  dame  to  do  with  home  ? 
But  speali  not  now  —  o  er  thine  and  o'er  myhMd 
Hanga  the  keen  sabre  by  a  single  thread ; 
U  tboa  biit  coiii«ge  atOI^  «Bd  muldit  be 
Bceeive  thla  pontacd— Hie — and  ftOhnr  toe  l" 

**  Ay — In  my  chains  I  my  steps  will  gently  tread. 
With  these  adornments,  o'er  each  slumbering  head  I 
Thou  hast  forgot — is  this  a  garb  for  flight  ? 
Or  la  fhit  iMtnnMit  mm  flt  flght? 

«  Medonbting  Oonairi  I  have  gafaild  the  guard. 

Ripe  for  revolt,  and  greedy  for  reward. 
A  single  word  of  mine  lemovee  that  duJa  t 


Mr.  Sotheby,  Sept.  U.  1815. 
Mr.  Sethekr^  tn«edy : — 


•  The  followlnR  aru  the  lines  In 
> "  And  I  hare  leapt 


hi  tnuMpmrt  from  my  Ainty  couch,  to  wdo  . 
Hm  thooder  as  it  burst  upon  mj  roofi 
And  bMhoald  to  the  HaMalaft  M  tt  tehld 
And  spaiMed  ea  HisesfclUrs?' 
KotwUhstattdlng  Lovd  Byn»*S  prscwitton,  (be  eeteddence  In 
^uiMtlOTWM  jJted  igatost  hin,  sane  yaact  after,  laaperio- 
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Well,  since  we  met,  bath  iped  ray  busy  time, 
V  in  Miht  tfO,  fbr  ttif  nke  fh*  efftaw  t 

Hie  crime — 'tis  none  to  punish  those  of  SeyA 
TtM.  hftted  tyrant,  (Jonrad  —  he  roust  bleed  1 
I  sec  tbec  shudder — but  my  soul  is  changed— 
Wrang'd,  tsfua'i,  nrllid— and  it  itaaU  to  ftvofed'- 
AecoMd  oTtHut  tfR  now  my  heart  dMalnM — 
Too  faithful,  though  to  bittrr  bondage  chain'd. 
Tti|  nnUe  i— -but  be  bad  little  cause  to  sneer, 
I  wu  not  tntdMRWs  tlMn — nor  tbon  too  dears 

But  he  has  said  It — and  the  Jealous  well. 

Those  tyrants  teasing,  tempting  to  rebel. 

Deserve  the  fate  their  flatting  Itps  Ibretell. 

I  nerer  krved— he  bou^t  me— KKnewhat  high— 

SInee  vKh  me  came  a  beart  lie  ooold  not  In^. 

I  was  a  slave  unmurmuring :  hr  hatll  Bid, 

But  for  his  rescue  I  ivltb  thee  bad  fled. 

TfiM  ftlw  Om  knoi«rM— >lMt  let  mdi  angon  rae, 

Their  words  are  omen*  In*iilt  n-nden  true. 

Nor  was  thy  respite  prantc.l  to  niy  prayer ; 

This  fleeting  grace  was  only  to  jirepare 

New  torments  for  thy  life,  and  my  decpalr. 

Mine  too     fliieatens ;  bnt  Ms  dotage  ttfll 

Would  fain  rcsirvr  me  fir  hi-  tonlly  will: 
Wlusa  wearier  of  these  fleeting  cbanns  and  me, 
nwne  yawm  tiie  sack — and  yonder  »oDi  the  sea  I 
What,  am  I  then  a  toy  for  dotard's  piny, 
To  wear  but  till  the  gilding  flpets  away  ? 
I  saw  thee — loved  tliee— owe  thee  all^WNdd  me. 
If  "but  to  show  liow  gmteftil  la  a  slave. 
But  had  he  not  thus  menaced  ftme  and  life, 
(Ami  wtll  he  kei  i»s  his  oaths  pronounced  In  Stflfi^) 
I  still  had  saved  the«— but  the  Pacba  qjtared. 
Vow  I  am  an  Uiine  own — fbr  all  mcpared : 
Thou  lov'st  me  not — nor  know'st — or  but  the  worst 
Alas  1  this  love— tliat  hatred  are  the  first — 
Ohl  oooldst  Chou  ptove  my  truth,  thoa  would'st  not 
start. 

Nor  fear  the  Are  that  lights  an  Eastern  heart ; 
'Ti-;  nuw  thi'  Ik-;i<<iii  ut"  th\'  <ifi'ty  —  now 
It  ixUnts  within  the  port  a  Mainote  prow  : 
But  In  one  cbamtoTt  where  our  paOi  nmit  lead. 


"  Gulnare — Ouhaare — I  never  felt  till  now 
My  at)jt  ct  fortune^  wftiberM  flune  so  low 
Seyd  is  mine  enemy :  had  iwept  my  band 
From  earth  with  ruthles*  but  with  open  hand. 
And  therefore  ramc  I,  in  my  bark  of  war. 
To  smite  the  smiter  with  the  scimitar; 
Sudi  Is  my  weapon— not  tlie  secret  knife— ~ 
>Mio  spares  a  woman's  seeks  not  slumbert  Hfk 
Thine  saved  I  gladly.  Lady,  not  for  this— 
Let  me  not  deem  tttt  watKf  diown  amUs. 
Now  fan  thee  well — more  peace  be  with  thy  breast! 
Night  wears  aiNice- my  last  of  earthly  rest  1 " 

"  Best  I  rot  I  hf  sunri'«(>  must  thy  sinews  shake, 
And  thy  limbs  writhe  anmiul  the  ready  stake. 
I  heard  the  order — siw  —  I  will  not  see— 
If  thou  wilt  perish,  I  will  fiOl  with  thee. 
My  life — my  love — my  hatred— iH  bdow 
Aro  on  till-  cast — Corsjdr  !  'tis  but  a  blow! 
Without  it  flight  were  idle— Iiow  evade 
HM  flure  punuRr  my  wrongs  too  imiepaiu. 
My  youth  dlsgraeed — the  long,  long  wasted  yean. 
One  blow  shall  cancel  with  our  fUture  fears ; 


>= 


liut  since  the  dagger  suits  thee  less  than  bnnd, 
I  'U  try  the  firmneas  of  •  female  hand. 

The  guards  are  gain'd  —  one  moment  nil  were  VPtf'^ 
Corsair  I  we  meet  in  MlVty  or  no  more ; 
If  errs  my  feeble  hand,  thi'  morning  clomi 
Will  hover  o'er  thy  ecafibld,  and  my  shfoud." 


IX. 

She  tum'd,  and  vanish  d  ere  he  could  rqdjr. 
But  his  glance  followed  far  with  eager  eye ; 
And  ga^erfnf  ,  as  he  ooold,  the  ttnks  that  bound 

Hi**  form,  tn  curl  their  length,  and  curb  their  sound. 
Since  t>ar  and  bolt  no  more  his  steps  preclude. 
He,  fast  as  fettcr'd  limbs  allow,  purmed. 
'Twas  dark  and  winding,  and  h<-  knt-w  not  where 
That  iiaseage  led ;  nor  lamp  nor  nudni  were  there : 
He  sees  a  du'-k\  dimmering  —  shall  he  wk 
Or  shun  that  ray  so  indistinct  and  weak  1 
Chanoe  fuUes  Ms  steps— a  feeibncM  seems  totwar 
Full  <m  hl<  brnw.  is  if  from  morning  air- 
He  reach'd  an  oiH'n  gallery— on  his  eye 
Gleam'd  the  last  star  of  nighty  the  clearing  ekf: 
Yet  scarcely  heeded  these  —  another  light 
From  a  lone  chamber  struck  upon  his  sight 
Towards  it  he  moved ;  a  scarcely  daring  door 
Beveal'd  the  ny  within,  bdt  nothing  more. 
WHb  hasty  step  a  figure  ootward  past  [last ! 

Then  paused  —  and  tum'd — and  paused  — 'tis  She  at 
No  poniard  in  that  band — nor  sign  of  ill— 
"  Thanks  to  that  softenfaig  heart-4he ooold  not UBI* 
Again  ho  look'd,  the  wildness  of  her  eye 
SUirti.  from  the  day  al)rupt  and  fearfUlly. 
She  stopp'd  —  threw  back  her  dark  far-float 
That  neady  veU'd  her  fece  and  bosom  iair : 
As  If  die  late  had  hent  her  leaning  bead 

Alwtvc  some  ulijcct  (if  hiT  ddubt  or  liri'Uit. 

They  meet — upon  her  lm>w— unknown— foigot— 

Her  bunrytng  hand  had  left — Hwaa  hot  a  spot — 

Its  hue  was  all  he  saw,  and  scarce  with^t  kvI  _ 

Oh  1  slight  but  certain  pledge  of  crime — 'tis  blood  I 


He  had  seen  battle — he  had  brooded  lone 
O'er  promised  pangs  to  sentenced  guilt  fbreshown ; 
He  had  been  tempted — chastened  —  and  the< 
Yet  on  his  aims  might  ever  there  remain; 
But  ne'er  from  strifes— captivity— remoise^— 
From  all  his  feelings  in  their  inmost  force — 
So  ihrill'd  —  so  shudder'd  cvcrj*  creeping  vein. 
As  now  they  froze  before  that  purple  stain. 
That  spot  of  blood,  that  light  but  guilty  streak, 
Bad  baniah'd  all  the  beauty  from  her  cheek  I 
Blood  he  had  view'd— could  view 
then 

tt  flowV  iB  ooodwl,  orms  M  hr  mail 


XI. 

"  T  is  done  —  he  nearly  waked — but  it  is  done. 
Corsair !  he  perish'd  —  thou  art  dcaify  WOO. 
All  words  would  now  be  vain — away — amgr  1 
Our  batk  Is  tossing — tis  already  day. 
The  few  gnln'd  over,  now  are  wholly  mine, 
And  these  thy  yet  surviving  band  shall  join : 
AnoQ  my  voke  shall  vindicate  my  hand. 
When  onoc  our  safl  fenakes  this  hated  strand." 
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xn. 

She  cUpp'd  her  hands — and  through  the  gallery  pour, 
EquippV  fcr  ffight,  kcr  vamls — Greek  and  Moor ; 

Wlcnt  but  quick  they  stnop,  his  chains  unbind ; 
Once  nioiT  hb  litnlw  are  free  as  mountain  wind  ! 
But  on  his  heavy  heart  such  sadness  sate, 

if  Uwjr  there  tnmftiT'd  tint  Ina  weight 
Ho  words  are  uttecM— it  ber  al«n,  •  door 
Reveals  tho  secret  passri^;!'  to  the  shore; 
The  city  lies  behind — they  speed,  they  reach 
Tte i^Ml  mvct  dancing  on  the  yellow  beach; 
And  Connul  following,  at  her  bock,  obey'd, 
Nor  cared  he  now  If  rescued  or  betray 'd  ; 
Resistance  were  as  useless  as  if  Seyil 
Yet  lived  to  view  the  doom  his  ire  decreed. 

XIIL 

EnOofcU  the  «n  tmftiri'd,  tho  light  breese  blew— 

Hnw  much  had  Conrad'n  memory  to  review  1 

Sunk  he  in  Cuuumplatlon,  till  the  cape 

Where  last  he  anchor'd  rcar'd  its  giant  shape. 

Ah !  — ilnce  that  fltfal  night,  though  brief  the  tim^ 

Bid  swept  an  age  of  tnvor,  grief,  md  crime. 

As  its  far  ■shadow  frown'd  above  the  mast, 

He  vcii'd  his  &ce,  and  sorrow'd  as  he  pass'd; 

W»  fhoa^  of  dl^Gonaalvo  and  hla  hand, 

HU  fleetlnp;  triumph  and  his  fiiiHng  hand; 

He  thought  on  her  afar,  his  lonely  bride : 

He  tuM  and  «nr— Ouhunb  the  homicide! 

XIV. 

She  watch'd  his  fintures  till  she  could  not  bear 
Their  ftMring  i^ect  and  averted  afar. 

And  that  "trttnge  fierceness  foreign  to  her  eye. 
Fell  quench'd  in  tears,  too  late  to  shed  or  dry. 
She  knelt  beside  him  and  his  hand  she  press'd, 
•*  Thott  may'st  ftngiTe  though  Allah's  self  detest; 
Bat  ftr  that  deed  of  darimesi  what  wcrt  thou? 
Reproach  me  —  but  not  yet  —  Oh  !  ipare  moMW/ 
I  am  not  what  I  seem — this  fearful  night 
My  bndn  hewBdoM— do  not  madden  qolto  1 

If  I  had  never  loved  — though  le«  my  guilt, 
Thou  hadst  not  lived  to  —  hate  me — it  Uiou  wilt " 

XV. 

She  wrongs  his  thoughts,  they  more  himself  uplmdd 
Than  lier,  though  undetign'd,  the  wretch  he  made ; 
Bat  apeeddeai  all,  deep,  dait,  and  imexprest, 
They  Weed  within  th;\t  <ilcnt  eell  —  hl«  breast 
Still  onward,  fair  the  breesc,  nor  rough  the  surge. 
The  Uoe  waves  sport  anmid  fho  atem  tbar  Wge; 
Far  on  the  horizon's  verge  appear*  a  speck, 
A  spot  —  a  mast  —  a  sail  —  an  armed  deck  ! 
Their  little  bark  her  men  of  watch  dcscrv-. 
And  amplflr  canvass  wooa  the  wind  fnm  high; 
Wt»  hem  her  down  mijtaOaiSiy  near, 

Br^'CMl  on  her  prow,  and  termr  in  her  tier; 
A  flash  is  seen -—the  ball  beyond  their  bow 
Boom  hanideaa,  Maslng  to  the  deep  bdov. 
Up  rose  keen  Conrad  from  his  silent  trance, 
A  long,  long  absent  gladneits  in  hi.s  glance ; 

*Tis  mine — my  blood-red  flag  I  itpilni  i  again  i 
I  am  not  all  deserted  on  the  nmlul" 
They  own  the  signal,  answer  to  the  hall, 
HoUt  out  the  t>o:it  at  once,  and  slacken  sjUI. 
"  'Tis  Conrad  ]  Conrad  I"  shouting  from  the  deck, 
dntj  conld  fhelr  tnuMpoit  dieek  t 


r*  I  bare  added  a  soeUon  for  Guitmre,  to  fill  up  the  part 
WdMwiMrBMmosnBBOQioalf.  If  Mr.  Oiflbedog 


) 


With  light  alacrity  and  gaze  of  pride, 

They  view  him  mount  once  more  his  vessel's  side ; 

A  smUv  gdaaing  In  each  rugged  ibce. 

Their  mm  can  scarce  forbea:  a  rough  caabinea. 

He,  half  forgetting  danger  and  defieat. 

Returns  their  greeting  as  a  chief  may  greet. 

Wrings  with  a  cordial  grasp  Anselmo's  band. 

And  feels  he  yet  can  ooa^ocr  and  oonuund  I 

XVT. 

These  greetings  ci'er,  the  feelings  that  o'erflow. 
Yet  grieve  to  win  him  back  without  a  blow; 
They  sail'd  prepared  for  vengeance— had  ttwy  fcnowa 
A  woman's  hand  secured  that  deecl  her  own. 
She  were  their  queen  —  less  scrupulouH  are  they 
Than  haughty  Conrad  how  they  win  their  way. 
With  many  an  asking  smile,  and  wondering  alar^ 
They  whlqier  round,  and  gaze  upon  Ouhuure ; 
And  her,  at  once  alxive  —  beneath  her  Bex, 
M'hom  blood  appall'd  not,  their  regards  perplex. 
Tn  Conrad  turns  her  fUnt  imploring  eye^ 
She  drops  her  veil,  and  stands  In  silence  by ; 
Her  arms  are  meekly  folded  on  that  breast. 
Which — Conrad  safe — to  fate  reslgn'd  the  rest 
Tliough  wone  tlian  tnaan  could  that  boaom  ffii, 
Biliuua  In  km  or  hatob  in  good  or  fit. 
The  wont  of  crimes  had  left  Mr  woman  ttlD  I 

XVII. 

This  Conrad  mark'd,  and  felt— ah !  could  he  less?  > — 
Hate  of  tint  deed— hot  grief  Ibr  her  distress; 

What  she  has  done  no  tears  cm  vrxih  awaj-, 
And  Heaven  must  punish  on  its  angr>'  day : 
But — it  was  done :  he  knew,  whatever  her  gaBt» 
For  him  that  poniard  smote,  that  blood  was  split ; 
And  he  was  free  !  —  and  she  for  him  had  given 
Her  all  on  earth,  and  more  than  all  In  heaven  ! 
And  now  he  tum'd  him  to  that  dark-eyed  slave, 

raa  bow*d  hencafli  fho  glaiwe  he  gave, 
seem'd  dianged  and  hvniUed :  —  Alnt  and 
meek, 

Bat  varying  oft  tile  colour  of  her  cheek 

Tn  deejx'r  shades  of  paleness  —  al!  Its  red 

That  fearful  spot  which  stain'd  it  fnim  the  dead  1 

He  took  that  hand  —  It  trembled  —  now  too  late« 

So  soft  in  kfve— ao  wildly  nerved  in  hate ; 

He  clasp'd  tliat  hand— It  trembled — and  his  own 

Had  K)st  Its  firmness,  and  his  voice  iLs  tone, 

'«  OuUiare  1  "—but  she  repUed  not—"  dear  Uulnarc  1 " 

She  raised  her  eya    her  only  answer  there—" 

At  once  she  «<Mieht  and  sunk  In  his  embrace: 

If  he  had  drivdi  her  from  that  reeling-place, 

Hb  had  been  more  or  less  than  mortal  heart. 

But— food  or  ill— it  bade  her  not  depart 

ftrdianeo,  hot  Air  the  hodfngi  of  hb  hreaiti 

His  latest  virtue  flun  h.id  join'd  the  rest 

Yet  even  Medora  might  foiigive  the  kiss 

That  ask'd  fkom  Anto  so  Mr  no  more  than  this, 

The  first  the  last  that  Fnrilty  stole  from  Faith — 

To  Hps  where  Love  had  lavish 'd  all  his  breath. 

To  Hps  —  who<e  broken  sighs  such  fragrance  fling 

As  he  had  fium'd  them  fimhly  with  hit  whig! 

XYIII 

They  gain  by  twilight's  hour  their  lonely  isle. 
To  than  the  wiy  rocka  appear  to  amilei 

rau  dUUke,  'tUbut  a  Mwiurr  ami  another  midjiiglit."— Lord 
Bynn  to  Mr.  Afiwrsyt      It  lai4.] 
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The  haven  hums  with  many  a  cheering  sound. 
The  beacons  blaze  their  wonted  stations  llMiad» 
The  Iwats  are  darting  o'er  the  curly  bay, 
And  sportive  dolphins  bend  them  through  the  spraj ; 
Even  the  hoarse  sca-binlV  shrill,  discordant  shriek* 
Greets  like  the  welcome  of  hii  tunekM  beak  I 
BBOMitili  Mdi  Imp  tint  tibrangh  Iti  tattloe 

Their  fnnr>-  piint*  the  friends  that  trim  the 
Oh  ]  what  can  aanctify  the  joys  of  home, 
Like  mate*  tV  Ifitnen  fkon  Oeeul  tmiUed  ten? 


The  light.-!  an?  hieh  on  beacon  and  from  bower, 
And  'midst  them  (.;onrad  seeks  Medaim's  tower: 
He  looks  In  vain— 'tis  strange — and  aO  lauukt 
Amid  to  many,  hen  ■lone  is  dark. 
Tb  ttrmge—orTDrft  lit  wdeonie  nerer  fidl'd. 
Nor  nciw,  iKTchancc,  cxtinfruish'd.  only  veil'd. 
With  the  fim  boot  descends  he  for  the  thorei 
And  looks  impallent  on  tin  Vageriag  mr. 

Oh  !  for  a  vine     y-^nd  the  fidcon's  flight. 
To  bear  him  like  :in  urruw  to  that  height ! 
With  the  first  pause  the  resting  rowers  gave. 
He  mitM  not  —  looks  not  — leapa  into  the  wave, 
SMfW  through  the  surge,  bestrides  the  beach,  and  high 
Asomdstbe  pitthftmUlirtolilsejpe. 

He  reach'd  his  turret  d(X)r  —  he  paiise<l  —  no  sound 
Broke  fhmi  within ;  and  all  was  night  around. 
He  knock'd,  and  luudlf  ^ftwlstop  nor  ivplr 
Announced  thnt  any  hf.ird  or  dcem'd  him  nigh ; 
He  knock'd — Init  faintly  —  for  his  trembling  hand 
Refused  to  aid  his  hea\y  heart's  demand. 
The  portal  opens— 'tis  a  well  known  fjkoe— 
But  iKit  the  Ibmn  he  panted  to  embrace. 
Its  Hps  are  silent  —  twice  his  o\mi  i  ^say'd. 
And  fail'd  to  fhune  the  question  they  delajr'd; 
Be  snatch'd  the  lamp->ltB  Ifght  wfli  answer  all*- 
It  quits  his  gnf\\  expirinp  in  the  fall. 
He  woidd  not  wait  lur  that  reviving  ray — 
As  soon  could  he  have  linger'd  there  for  day; 
But,  gtimmering  through  the  dusky  corrldon, 
AnoUwr  cheqaers  o'er  the  diadow'd  floor ; 
His  !^tcrs  the  chamtHT  gain — his  eyes  behold 
All  that  his  heart  believed  not — jret  foretold  t 

XX. 

Be  tanfd  not — spoke  noto*a»k  not— flxld  Itb  look. 

And  set  the  anxious  frame  that  lately  shook : 
He  gased — how  long  we  gaxe  despite  of  pain. 
And  Imow,  hot  dan  not  own,  we  gaae  te  fain ! 

In  life  !t<<'lf  !ihp  wa^  so  ?till  and  fair. 
That  deatli  with  gentler  aspect  wlthor'd  there ; 
And  the  cold  flowers  ■  her  colder  hand  contalnM* 
In  that  last  grasp  as  tenderly  were  strain'd 
As  If  die  searcoly  felt,  but  fdgn'd  a  sleep. 
And  m.uie  it  almost  miK-kin,  yet  to  weep: 
The  long  dark  lashes  fringed  her  lids  (rf  snow, 
And  mird^flMNigtat  abrittks  from  all  that  luik'd 
below  — 

Oil  5  o'er  the  eye  Death  most  exerts  his  might* 
And  hurls  the  spirit  from  her  throne  of  lights 
Sinks  those  blue  orbs  in  that  long  last  eclipse^ 
But  spares,  as  yet,  the  charm  around  her  lips- 
Yet,  yet  they  seiHi  a.■^  tliiy  liiriwre  to  smile, 

And  wlsh'd  repose — but  only  for  a  while; 


<  In  dw  Lsvaat  It  fa  As 
bodiM  oTHw  dedk  aaAi  tiM 


to  Strew  flowers  on  th« 
of  young  penoos  to  place 


But  the  white  shroud,  and  each  extended  tress, 
Lnni;  —  fair — but  spread  in  utter  llfeieasnefls. 
Which,  late  the  sport  of  every  somiMr  wind. 
Escaped  tile  ladBed  wreatii  ^at  strove  to  btad ; 
These — and  the  pale  pure  cheek,  Ix  caini'  the  bier— 
But  she  is  nothtog — wherefore  Is  he  here  7 

XXL 

He  ask'd  no  question— aU  were  answered  now 

By  the  first  glance  on  that  still  —  marble  brow. 
It  was  enough — she  died  —  what  rcck'd  it  how  ? 
The  love  of  youth,  the  hope  of  better  years. 
The  source  of  softest  wishes,  tenderast  fmn. 
The  only  living  thing  he  eoidd  not  hate^ 
Was  reft  at  once — and  he  deserved  his  TSite, 
But  did  not  feel  it  leas ; — the  good  explore 
For  peace,  those  realms  where  gnOt  oan  never  soar : 

The  proud  —  the  waywanl  —  who  hnve  flx'd  below 
Their  joy,  and  tind  tliis  earth  enough  for  woe. 
Lose  in  tlut  one  tJieir  all — perchanec  a  mite— 
But  who  in  patience  parts  with  all  dell^? 
Fall  many  a  stoic  eye  and  aspect  stem 
Mask  hfiirts  where  grief  h.ith  little  left  to  learn; 
And  many  a  withering  thought  lies  lild,  not  ksW 
In  nilcs  that  taHt  befll  who  wear  than  amt 

xxn. 

By  those,  that  deepest  feel,     111  exprcst 
The  indi8tinctnc!<>s  of  the  sutiering  breast ; 
■Where  thousand  thoughts  l>egin  to  end  in  onc^ 
Which  seeks  fhim  all  the  refUge  found  in  nooe; 
No  weeds  suilce  flw  secret  soul  to  show, 
For  Truth  denies  all     ujm  nct' t"  Woe. 
On  Conrad's  stricken  soul  exhaustion  prcst. 
And  stupor  almost  lull'd  It  hito  rest; 
So  feeble  now — his  mother's  softness  crept 
To  those  wild  eyes,  which  like  an  infant's  wept : 
It  was  the  very  weakness  of  his  brain. 
Which  thus  confoss'd  without  reliertaig  pain. 
Hone  saw  his  trlekUng  tears — perchance,  if  seen, 
That  useless  Ai  kh)  of  grief  Ii.ul  iievi  r  In  cn  : 
Nor  long  they  tlow'd — he  dried  them  to  depart. 
In  helpiess— hopdess — brokemwss  of  heert: 

The  sun  go<><<  forth  —  but  rnnrati's  day  is  dim  ; 
And  the  night  cometh — ne'er  to  pass  from  him. 
There  is  no  darkness  Uka  the  cloud  of  mind. 
On  Griefs  vain  eye— the  bUndest  of  the  blind  ! 
Whldl  may  not— dare  not  aee— but  turns  aaide 
To  Uaduat  shade— nor  win  andnre  ft  guide  I 

win. 

His  heart  was  form'd  for  softness — warp'd  to  wrong ;  * 
IJetray'd  too  early,  and  begnBed  too  long; 

Each  feeling  pure — as  f  )!l'«  the  dropjilng  dew 
Within  the  grot;  like  that  had  harden'd  too; 
I>css  clear,  perchance,  its  earthly  trials  passM, 
But  sunk,  and  chiU'd,  and  petrified  at  last 
Yet  tempests  wear,  and  lightning  cleaves  the  rock, 
If  such  his  heart,  so  -iiattcr'd  it  the  -h(M-k. 
There  grew  one  flower  beneath  its  rugged  brow. 
Though  daft  the  shade— it  dieMeiM— saved  tm  now. 
The  thunder  came  —  that  bolt  hath  hlasted  both. 
The  Granite's  tlrmneas,  and  the  Lily's  growth : 
The  gentle  plant  hath  left  no  leaf  to  tell 
Its  tak^  but  shrunk  and  wither'd  where  it  feU; 
And  of  its  cold  protector,  blacken  round 
But  shlver'd  fiigments  on  the  barren  ground  i 

*  [TliesesleHeiillassafenetlBlbeeslglaaimj 
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XXIY. 

Th  mom — to  venture  on  b!s  lonely  hour 
Few  (larL- ;  though  now  An^'lmo  -^ciiiiht  his  tower 
He  wat  not  there — nor  seen  along  the  ftborc ; 
Bi«  visbti  iluinVI,  ttadr  kite  1b  ttvimeA  oVrt 

Another  mora — another  blrh  them  frck. 
And  shout  his  name  till  echo  waxeth  weak ; 
Mount — grotto — cavern— vallcjr  aearcli'd  in 
They  find  on  shore  a  sra-boat's  broken  chain : 
Tbeir  hope  re>1vc» — they  follow  o'er  the  main. 

*  That  th«  polut  of  honour  whidi  is  rrpretented  In  om 
Instance  of  Conrad's  character  has  not  txH-n  carrli-d  l)cyond 
the  l>oui>ds  of  irrobability,  may  perhaps  be  in  sotn*  degree 
confirmed  tiy  tne  following  an<>c(lnle  of  a  hrothtr  buccanerr 
In  the  ypar  ISU  :  —  "  Our  rcailrrs  h:i\i-  all  M-cn  the  account 
of  the  rntcrpriw  against  the  pirates  uf  BarrntJiria  ;  but  few, 
we  bclii^to,  were  Inlormed  of  the  tituatlon,  hi.stor>',  or  nature 
of  that  establiKhment.  For  the  information  of  such  as  were 
inaoqaatBlMt  «ltti  It,  «•  kav*  tpwand  ftm  •  Mend  tiM  M. 
towtnf  tatMHtliif  narrtfh*  or  the  aulii  tmu,  d  wMih  be 

has  personal  knowledge,  and  which  cannot  fall  to  interett 

some  of  our  readers  Barrataria  Is  u  t>xy,  ur  a  nnrrow  arm 

of  the  ('.ulf  of  Mexico  ;  it  rum  through  a  rich  but  very  flat 
country,  until  it  ro.w  lie*  within  a  mile  of  the  Mississippi  riviir, 
fiftifn  mili  ii  tn'li)w  t]\f  I  ifv  of  New  Orlpiuis.  'Hie  buy  has 
br:iinhci  ^Imrjst  Hiiiunicr.ilili',  lii  which  ['rr^Dus  ciu:  lie  cMl. 
cealed  from  the  tcvureat  scrutiny.  It  coitunuoicatcs  with 
three  lakes  which  lie  on  the  south-west  side,  and  these,  with 
the  lake  of  tho  same  name,  and  which  lies  contiguous  to  the 
•61^  where  there  is  an  island  formed  by  tho  two  arms  of  this 
Uka  and  the  sea.  The  east  and  west  points  of  this  Island 
were  fort1fli-d,  in  the  voar  1811,  by  a  band  of  pirates,  under 
the  cominand  of  one  Monsieur  La  Fltle.  A  large  majority 
of  tbc(«  outlaws  .irf>  of  that  rla«»  of  the  populiUion  of  the 
State  of  Louisia]i;i  v.  hu  lU  .i  ir<iiK  the  i« land  of  St.  Domingo 
during  the  troubli's  th»>rp,  and  tm)k  rffu^u-  in  the  island  of 
Cuba ;  and  when  the  last  war  lietwccii  France  and  Spain 
commenced,  they  were  compelled  to  leare  that  island  with 
the  shaft  aallM  «t  min  im,  Withaat  ecnoMinr,  Umv 
entered  Mie  UnMed  SMee,  (be  OMit  of  Qmn  the  Mate  at 
Louisiana,  with  all  the  itegroes  they  had  possessed  in  Cuba. 
Thcjr  were  notified  liy  the  Governor  of  that  State  of  the  clause 
In  the  conitltntion  which  forbad  the  importation  of  slaves  ; 
but.  At  the  same  time,  received  the  assurance  of  the  Governor 
that  he  would  <ibtahi,  tl'  possible,  the  approbation  of  the  Gc> 
neral  Govcriitnctit  fur  their  n-tidning  this  property.  ~  Tlie 
island  of  Barrataria  U  situated  about  lat.  29  aeg.  15  min.,  ion. 
98.  M. ;  and  U  aa  mnarkable  for  Us  health  as  for  the  superior 
•cale  and  shell  lab  with  which  bs  waters  abotmd.  The  cMef 
of  this  horde,  like  Charles  de  Moor,  had  mixrd  with  his  many 
vices  some  virtues.  In  the  year  1813,  this  (>artv  bad,  from  its 
turpitude  and  boldness,  claimed  the  attention  of  the  Govemrir 
of  Louislaita ;  and  to  break  up  the  establishment,  he  thoutdit 
proper  to  strike  at  the  head.  He  therefore  ofTi-red  a  reward 
of  aOO  dollars  for  the  head  of  Monsieur  I.i  l^'ittc.  who  was  w  ell 
known  to  the  Inhabitants  of  the  city  of  N.  w  Orleans,  from 
hit  immediate  cunneiiiun,  niul  his  otice  havii]^'  lui/n  a  fencing- 
master  in  ttiat  ci^  of  great  reputation,  which  art  he  Icarut  in 
Wiimiitamrt  araw,  when  be  Ma  «  eaaMait  The  tewaid 
wbkb WM  eiteed  bf  tbe Ckwetnar AHrOe bead ef  I<a Fltta 
was  aaiwared  by  tm  oiflbr  of  a  reward  fWnn  the  latter  of 
IIVJOOO  Ayr  the  head  ot  the  Ooremor.  The  Governor  ordered 
out  a  company  to  march  fWmi  tho  city  to  La  Fittc's  island, 
and  to  burn  arid  destroy  all  the  properv^  and  to  bring  to  the 
dty  of  New  Orleans  sil  hf«  banditti,  xhin  company,  under 
tho  coTiimaiKi  ol  a  man  w  ho  hail  been  the  intimate  associate 
of  this  bold  Captain,  approached  very  near  to  the  fortitied 
Mad»  beHare  be  saw  a  man,  or  heard  a  louml,  until  he  heard 
a  wUMle,  not  unlike  a  tmaUwain's  call.  Then  It  was  he 
found  himself  surrounded  by  armed  men  who  had  emerged 
from  the  secret  avenues  which  led  into  Bayoa  Here  it  wat 
that  the  modem  Charlea  de  Moor  developed  his  few  noble 
traits  ;  for  to  this  man  who  had  come  to  destroy  his  life  and 
all  that  was  dear  tn  him,  he  not  only  spared  his  life,  but  of- 
fered him  ih.it  whicli  wotilil  have  made  the  honest  soldier 
easy  for  the  remainder  nf  his  days;  which  was  indignantly 
refused.  He  then,  with  the  ripproli^linn  o!  hil  c^tptor,  re- 
turned to  the  city.  This  circwinstance,  and  some  ctaicomilant 
oventa,  jn>t«dtlHftlWabnd«(  |drates  was  nat  to  hv^kcn 
IHT  land.  Our  naval  Ihna  baraig  always  bean  aaull  in 
nat  quarter,  exertions  for  the  destructioD  of  this  lUkit 
eatablishment  could  not  be  expected  from  them  until  att9> 
mented  ;  for  an  oflBcer  of  the  navy,  with  most  of  the  gun- 
boats on  that  station,  lijul  to  retreat  from  an  ovtrwhciuuug 

force  of  La  Fltte'i.  So  aooa  a<  tlie  aMgmentatlon  of  tlie 


'T  b  idle  an — moons  roQ  on  moons  away. 
And  Coiurad  comes  not — came  not  lince  that  day : 
Nor  trace,  nor  tidimri  of  his  doom  declare 
Where  lives  his  grii  f,  or  perlsh'd  his  despair ! 
Long  moom'd  hia  band  whom  none  could  mourn 
Mdr; 

And  fair  the  monument  they  gave  his  bride : 
For  him  they  raise  not  the  recording  stone — 
His  death  yot  dublooB,  deeds  too  widelf  known  s 
He  left  a  Corsair's  name  to  other  times, 
Link'd  with  one  virtue  >,  and  a  thousand  crimes.* 

navy  authorised  an  attack,  one  was  made ;  tho  overthrow  of 

this  banditti  has  l)een  the  result ;  and  now  this  almost  invul- 
iierahle  point  .ind  key  to  New  Orleans  Is  clear  of  an  enemy, 
it  Is  to  \m'  hi-iped  the  government  will  hold  It  hy  a  strong 
military  f.jrcc  "  —  Amtrican  W  ii  ip<iii,T. 

In  Noble's  continuation  of  Grancer'^  OloKraphical  History 
there  is  a  singular  passage  in  )iU  nrcuunt  of  Archhishop 
Blockboume;  and  as  in  some  measure  connected  with  the 
profession  of  the  hero  of  the  fongalBt  poaast  1  cannot  resist 
the  temntatton  of  extracttatg  it.— *^1bcre  Is  •omething  mys- 
terious in  the  history  and  cbaracter  of  Dr.  Blackbourne. 
The  former  is  bat  imperfocHy  known :  and  report  has  even 
assL'rti*d  he  was  a  buccaneer  ;  and  that  one  of  his  brethren  in 
that  profession  h.i-,  ing  asked,  on  his  arrival  in  Kngland,  what 
had  txK-oine  of  old  chum.  Blackbourne,  was  answered,  He 
IS  .\rchbishop  of  York.  We  are  informed,  tiint  Bl,n<  kbniirne 
was  installed  sub.dean  of  Exeter  in  lfii94,  w  hich  office  he  re. 
signed  in  170S ;  bat  altar  bb  sueceasor  Lewis  Bamet's  death, 
in  1701,  he  regained  It.  In  the  following  year  be  became 
dean  ;  and  in  1714.  held  with  It  the  archdranoiy  of  Cornwall. 
He  was  consecrated  bishop  of  Exeter,  Frbmaiy  M.I7i6; 
and  transl.ited  to  York,  November '^H.  17'^4,  as  n  reward,  ac. 
cordinK  to  court  scandal,  for  uniting  Georpe  I.  to 'he  Duchess 
of  Munster  This,  however,  appears  to  have  been  .in  nn- 
founded  calumny.  As  archbishop  he  Ix'haved  w  .xii  ^'tl  .it 
prudence,  and  was  e<{ually  respectable  as  the  jcuardnui  ol  the 
revenues  of  the  see.  Rumour  whist>ored  he  rctidne*!  the 
vices  of  his  youth,  and  that  a  pasaion  Cor  the  fair  sex  formed 
an  item  in  the  list  of  bis  waaknessoa }  botaofar  froaabalnc 
ooaTleted  by  seventy  wttnestes,  he  decs  mt  appear  to  have 
been  directly  criminated  ^  one.  in  short,  I  look  upon  these 
aspersions  as  the  effects  of  mere  malice.  Hnw  is  it  possible 
a  buccaneer  should  have  Iw^-n  »o  go^xl  a  sctml.ir  .ih  IVark. 
bourne  certainly  was  '  He  ulin  hfil  ^<l  piTfi'Ct  ri  knosih-ilue 
of  the  cla>sics  (particularly  ot  the  Cn  ek  tr.i^-etliansi,  a*  to  lie 
able  to  rra<l  them  with  the  s.inie  cue  a^,  t.r  muld  Shak»jK*are, 
roust  have  taken  great  paiiu  tu  acquire  the  learned  languages ; 
and  have  liad  both  leisure  and  good  masters.  But  ne  was 
undmditedly  educated  at  Christ  Church  College,  Oxford. 
He  is  allowed  to  have  lieen  a  pleasant  nan :  tfabu  however* 
was  turned  against  him  by  Its  beiog  said,  *  he  gained  nora 
hearts  than  scjuls.' " 

"  'Hie  only  voice  that  could  soothe  the  passions  of  the 
savage  (Alpnonso  III.'  was  that  of  an  amiable  and  virtuous 
wife,  the  sole  object  of  bis  love  ;  the  voice  of  Domin  I  >^ahella, 
the  daughter  of  the  Huke  of  Savoy,  and  the  prsi  d  ilnu^  hter  of 
I'liihpli.  King  rjf  Sji.-iin. —  Her  dying  woni*  n:i;k  ilnp  if.to 
his  memory  ;  bis  tierce  spirit  melted  into  tears ;  aud  after  the 
last  eatmoe,  Alpbonso  retired  hito  bis  chamber  to  bewail 
Ms  lmMraURbws.aadtoaadItala  en  the  vanity  of  hiunao 
life."— OMMB^UsceUsBaoiia Works, vol. lU.  ^ 478. 

'  [In  "  The  Ciniair,"  Lord  Bfron  first  Mt  himself  at  ftdl 
liberty  {  and  tbcn  all  at  onot  he  ibows  the  unbroken  stream 
of  his  native  elaqnence,  of  rapM  narrative,  of  vigorous  and 
Intense,  yet  nnforcetl  imairer\',  sentiment,  and  thotight  (  of 
extraordinary  el;L^ticity,  tran>ii.iri'ncy.  purity,  case,  and  hnr- 
rnuny  of  langiiai^e  ;  of  an  arranirement  of  wools,  never  trite, 
yet  always  .'tiiiple  and  flowing ; —  In  such  a  pcrlcot  expression 
of  ideas,  always  impressive,  acnerally  pointed,  fre*juently  pas. 
sionate,  and  often  new,  that  It  Is  perspicuity  Itself,  with  not  a 

ircl  out  of  its  ttatural  pbire.  — 


la  written  In  the  regnlar 

aftonaii 


superfluous  word,  and  not  a  wor 
Sir  K.  BavDoaa.  *  The  COrailr' 

heroic  couplet,  with  a  spirit,  fteeden..  and  variety  of  1 

of  which,  notwithstanding  the  example  Of  Dryden.  we  scarcely 
liolievod  that  measure  susceptible.  It  was  yet  to  be  proved 
that  this,  the  most  ponderous  ,uid  stalftly  verse  in  our  lan- 
guage, could  be  .ici  DiiiimHl  •-teii  t.i  the  variations  of  ri  ta'.e  of 
pa»«ion  anil  of  pity,  ami  l'<  all  the  lireaks,  starts,  and  tr.in-itlons 
ol  h:i  ,iilM'ii;uri)u«  jud  (.Irittr.itic  ii.irrallon.  Th,.- experiment 
Lord  Ityroa  has  tna<le,  with  equal  boldness  and  lucccss  ;  and 
has  satisfied  lu,  tluit  the  oldest  and  most  respectatUe  measure 

"ft 


that  Is  known  amongst  us,  ia  at  least  as  flexiltle  as  any  other, 
and  capable,  totbebaadsofaaaalCK.  ofvlbratlonaaB 
and  r^U  aa  tiMie  of  •  UilhtiarilrMtm.  •>  Jarrajnr.  J 
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OAJflO  I. 


A  TAL&> 


The  Sf-rf^  -  aro  plad  through  Lara's  wide  daoMlll, 
And  sUvir>-  half  forgets  her  feudal  chain ; 
He,  their  unhoped,  but  unforgotten  lord, 
TlM  kmg  self-cxlled  chieftain,  It  mtorad: 
There  be  bright  flues  In  flie  btuf  YuSU 
Bowls  on  the  f)'>;inl,  nnd  bnnncrj  on  the  wall ; 
Far  checkering  o'er  the  pictured  window,  playa 
Hie  unwonted  ftcgota*  hospitable  blase ; 
And  gay  retainers  gather  round  the  hearth, 
With  tongues  all  loudness,  and  with  eyes  all  mbtii. 

Q. 

The  ddef  of  iM  li  TCtnniM  igaln : 

And  why  had  T-rim  rms^'d  the  bounding  maint 
Left  by  his  sire,  too  young  nuch  loss  to  know. 
Lord  «f  talmeetf  ;—ttiat  heritage  of  woe. 
That  fearftil  emplrf  whieh  the  hiunan  breaiC 
But  holds  to  rwli  the  heart  within  of  rest! — 

1  PA  few  days  after  hf  hart  puf  tht'finl»hlng  h»n<lK)  the  "Ode 
to  N*i^Kilpon  Buonaparte,  '  I-'-rd  Byron  adopti-*!  the  moit 
extraordinary  re»olutton  that,  pi  rliapi,  ever  entered  into  the 
mind  of  an  author  uf  anr  celebrity.  AMMIfid  al  the  tooe 
of  dl»parageinent  In  which  hit  aanllanU— wA  eOBtoOt  with 
blacl(enlnc  bia  moral  and  loclal  character— now  afU'ctcd  to 
fpeali  of  nu  genlui,  and  lomewhat  mortified,  there  It  rea*on 
to  believe,  bv  flndinR  that  hi*  owti  friends  dri  iulod  the  eflferti 
of  constant  piiblioition  on  hU  ultimate  fiune,  he  r.imf  to  the 
determination,  not  onlv  to  print  no  more  in  futnn  .  Imt  to  pur- 
rhaie  back  the  wlii.U'  of  hi»  pa*t  copyrlehts,  .n  l  »uj.pre<» 
ercrr  line  he  hail  ever  written.  With  thli  vit  w,  on  tlic  23th 
of  April,  he  actually  encloted  hii  publisher  a  draft  for  the 
money.  '«  For  all  IhU,"  he  Mid. "  it  might  be  ai  well  to  auign 
lomc  reaioB:  I  km  Moc  to  |lv«.e»»pt  my  own  caprloa, 
and  I  do  aot  oooiMer  the  mcumttanc*  or  timKqumct 
aaoagb  to  raquire  mplanatioa."  An  appeal,  however,  fW»ra 
Mr.  Hamy,  to  hi*  good-nature  and  conMderatenes*,  brought, 
in  eight  and  forty  hour*,  the  following  reply  :  —  "  If  ymir  pre- 
sent note  i»  scrioui,  and  it  really  would  h<'  inconvinient, 
there  ii  an  end  of  the  inAtter  :  tear  my  draft,  and  go  on  at 
utual  :  that  1  wa*  )N  rli  (  tly  tr  nout,  in  wishing  to  tupprett 
all  future  publication.  It  true  ;  but  certainly  not  to  Interfere 
with  the  cnaMoicnee  vt  othm,  and  man  ftaHMutr  jmu 
own*** 

The  fotlowlng  pattagei  In  hl«  TMary  det»lrt  the  itate  of 
Ixwd  Byron't  mind  at  this  period :  —  "  >lurray  h.as  had  a  letter 
from  hit  brother  Wbllopolc  of  KdiuburKh,  who  yny-..  'ho  ii 

Itiiky  In  hating  »uch  a  fxw* '  —  toniething  at  If          u  a 

piu-k-horKe,  or  •»»«*,  or  any  thtnu'  that  i«  hi«  : '  or  like  Mrt. 
It'atkwood,  who  replu'd  t'i  some  inouirs  ift<T  tlir'  Odrt  on 
lUiors,  •  itr.  »e  keepi  a  poet.     The  tame  iUottrioui 

Ktlintiurvrh  l)  (oks<*ller  once  tent  an  order  for  books*  WMCT, 
and  cookery,  with  thit  asTceabIc  pottscript— *Tbe  nifM 
and  (txtktry  are  much  wanted.*  Such  it  fltme !  and,  after 
ail,  quite  at  good  at  any  other  •  life  In  other*'  breath.*  'Tit 
much  the  same  to  dirkle  purcha»cr»  with  Hannah  f;ia«w  or 
Hannah  More." March  17th,  Redde  the  •  QvwrreU  of 
Authom,'  a  new  work  bv  that  mott  mtert.^SninR  nnd  re- 
teariliinif  writer,  ll'Uraeli.  They  »ecni  to  1«-  an  irrlt.iblc 
settindlwisbmyielf  wetloutof  it.  *  I'll  not  march  through 


With  DODe  to  check  and  lew  to  point  in  time 
The  thouiand  pa^  that  dope  fhe  WB7  to  cilnw ; 

Then,  when  he  mwt  reqtiin'd  commandment 
Had  Lara's  daring  boyhood  govem'd  mat. 
It  skilis  not,  boota  not  atep  by  step  to  tno* 
His  youth  through  all  the  mases  of  itx  race ; 
Short  was  the  course  his  Featleaaneas  had  run. 
Bat  koffcnmu^  to  km  him  half  undone,  s 

nr. 

And  Lara  left  in  youth  his  father-laml ; 
But  from  tiM  hour  he  waved  his  parting  hand 
Baeh  tnoe  moM  fldnler  of  hta  covne,  till  all 
Had  nonrly  ceased  his  memory  tr»  ncall. 
His  bire  was  dust,  his  vaaaals  could  declare, 
'T  was  all  Oiqr  knew,  that  Lara  waa  not  vitni 
Nor  sent,  nor  came  he,  till  conjecture 
Cold  in  the  many,  anxious  in  the  few. 
Uis  hall  !!carce  echoes  with  his  wonted 
Hia  portrait  darfcena  In  ita  ikdlag  flname^ 
AnoUieF  dilef  oooaoled  liSi  deailned  hefde, 
The  young  forgot  him,  and  the  old  hiul  died  ; 
<*  Yet  doth  he  Uve  1 "  exclaims  the  impatient  heir, 
And  sighs  ftir  aaUea  nUdi  he  nrait 

A  huniire<l  scutcheons  deck  with  gloomy  j 
The  Lar.Lh'  last  and  longest  dwelling-place; 

Coventry  w  ith  thcTn,  that '«  fl.it.'  What  the  deiil  had  I  to  do 
with  the  M  riliblm^;  '  li  i*  tiKO  late  to  iuquirr,  and  ail  regret 
i(  uteless.  H<it  'an  tt  were  to  do  again  —  I  thuuld  write  ajniin, 
I  tuppoae.  Such  it  human  nature,  at  leaat  my  ihare  of  it ;  — 
though  I  shall  think  better  of  myself  if  1  have  teate  to  ttop 
now.  U  I  baraawlfibaadtbatwilSs  has  a  SCO.  I  will  brint 
up  mbiB  boir  In  the  nost  antl>poetleal  wqr— make  him  a 
lawyer,  or  a  pirate,  or  anything.  Btit  if  be  writM,  too,  I  thall 
tie  sure  he  I*  none  of  mine,  and  will  cut  him  off  with  a  Bank 
token."  ■"  A)>rll  iy.  I  will  keep  no  further  journal  ;  and,  to 
nrevent  mefriiru  rrtumlng.  like  »  dof?.  to  th>-  vomit  of  memory, 
1  tear  out  the  remaining  Icavut  of  this  volume.  '  Oh  fool  '.  I 
thnll  K**  nia4l.' " 

lliete  extract!  arc  from  the  Diary  of  March  and  ApriL  ISU. 
BcfoM  tbe  end  or  Magr  k*  had  kiMi  the  peaMPdn—  af 
**  Lara,"  which  has  boon  ahnoot  unlrersally  copslditad  aa  flia 


uafrersanyi 

contiDiiatInn  of  "The  Cortatr.**  Thit  poem  was  puhUthed 
annnymnuily  in  tha  following  August,  in  the  same  tnohmw 
with  Mr.  Ilticers't  elegant  tnle  of  ■•Jae<jueliiie  ;  "  an  unnatnral 
and  untnteliiKible  conjunction,  which,  however,  tcnve  rise  to 
tome  pretty  i{o<«l  jokeg.  "  I  Ixdieve,"  tay*  Lord  Byron,  in 
one  of  his  letters,  "  I  told  you  of  Larry  and  J.irquy.  A 
friend  of  mine  —  at  least  a  friend  of  bia — wai  reading  said 
Larry  and  Janjuy  in  a  Brighton  coach.  Apattenger  took  up 
the  book  and  queried  at  to  the  author.  The  proprietor  taid. 
*  there  were  two  ;'  —  to  which  the  antwer  of  the  unknown 
wat, '  Ay,  ay,—  a  joint  concern,  I  luppoae,  timmot  like  Stem- 
hold  and  llopklnt.'  It  nut  thU  excellent  ?  1 1 
mitted  the  '  vile  rompariton  *  to  bar* 
<  Arcades  ambo  et  cantare  pares.'  "J 

>  The  reader  is  apprised,  thit  the  naasa  of  Lara  bslac 

Spanith,  and  no  circumstance  of  local  and  natural  descriptioa 
fixing  the  soi-ne  or  hero  of  the  poem  to  any  country  or  an, 

the  word  '  Si'rf,"  w  hich  eould  not  lie  correctly  appllMl  to  U»e 
lout-r  l■la^>.r■^  in  .Sj>i(iri,  wh.i  wrro  never  Viiualt  of  ihi'  vl.;1, 
nevi  rttii-ies^  lu  eii  I'mj'li i) ■■<1  to  desljfnale  the  followert  of 

■  lUr  111  tltiiiuK  liiii  ftairi  ri/inl  livnin  rlii  whero 

that  he  meant  Lara  ior  a  chieli  of  the  Morea.]] 

>  rLord  Byron'*  own  tale  Ii  partly  laid  klidB  I 
Sia  WafcTsa  SooirT.3 
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But  one  Is  atwent  from  the  mouldering  fllc^ 
That  now  were  welcome  in  tliat  Oothic  pik. 

IV. 

He  comes  at  last  In  sodden  lonetfneas. 

And  whence  they  know  not,  why  they  ne«l  not  truess ; 

They  more  might  marvel,  when  the  greeting's  o'er. 

Rot  fhat  bt  CUM,  bat  em*  not  kog  twtee : 

No  train  Is  hh  beyond  a  single  page, 

Of  forei^  aspect,  and  of  t^der  age. 

Tears  had  roU'd  on,  and  ftit  they  speed  awagr 

To  those  that  wander  as  to  those  that  stqr; 

But  lack  of  tidings  from  another  dime 

Had  lent  a  flaxpinc;  wing  t<>  wcarj'  Time. 

They  see,  they  recognise,  yet  aUnott  deam 

The  pntent  doMowy  or  flw  pMt  ft  dranoB. 


He  lives,  nor  yet  is  past  his  manhood's  prime,  [time ; 
Though  sear'd  by  toil,  and  something  touch'd  by 
HL<)  faults  whatc'cr  they  were,  if  scwoe  furgot. 
Might  be  untaught  him  by  his  varied  lot; 
Nor  good  nor  ill  of  late  were  knuwri.  his  naiM 
Might  yet  uj^bold  his  patrimonial  lame : 
Bb  Mml  In  yaaOi  wm  huightr,  bat  Mi  dnt 
No  more  than  pleasure  from  the  stripling  wins ; 
And  such,  if  not  yet  hardea'd  in  tlieir  coutk, 
be  ndMm^  nor  am  ft  lQi«  fanflm. 

And  they  indeed  were  changed— -'tis  quiclEly  Men, 
VHiate'er  he  be,  'twas  not  what  he  had  been : 
That  brow  in  fiirrow'd  lines  had  flx'd  at  last, 
And  spake  of  passions,  but  of  ii-^''>ion  \n-<t: 
The  pride,  Init  not  the  fire,  of  early  days, 
Ooidnew  of  mkn,  and  ereleww  of  pniw; 
A  high  demeanour,  and  a  glance  that  took 
Their  thoughts  tnm  others  by  a  single  look ; 
And  that  sarcaBttc  terlty  of  tongue. 
The  stlnpini;  of  a  heart  the  world  hath  stung^  * 
That  (larb4  in  i^eemlng  playftilness  aroimd. 
And  makes  those  feel  that  will  not  own  the  wound  ; 
All  theae  seem'd  hie,  and  something  more  beneath. 
Than  gkuust  could  well  reveal,  or  aeoent  breathe. 
Ambition,  glory,  love,  the  common  aim. 
That  some  can  conquer,  and  that  all  would  chdm, 
Within  bis  bneal  appeecM  no  more  to  atrhc. 
Yet  wem'd  as  lately  they  had  been  alive ; 
Aud  some  deep  feeling  it  were  vidn  to  trace 
At  momenti  U^itenVl      Ui  IMd 


'  f  It  |j  a  rratiirluible  property  of  the  poetry  of  Lord  Byron, 
that  althmii?h  hts  manner  U  frequfntly  var1<xl,  — allhouKh  he 
:ippears  tu  li.ive  .UKUnn^i  for  oil  t»ceajlon  Uic  chiir.n  teri^tic 
(lania  oiiil  fctylc  of  w  veral  coiilpinporarirs,  —  yet  n  it  Diily  ii 
hl«  poetry  innrkid  in  every  initancp  by  the  strongest  (a<t  of 
ori^naUty.  but  in  u>mc  leading  particulars,  aod  cipc-cijiily  in 
the  character  of  hit  licroes,  each  Uory  lo  cloicly  reiembied 
the  other,  that,  managed  by  a  writer  of.  leu  power,  the  efl^t 
would  ha*e  been  an  unpleaiant  maiiotooy.  All,  or  almott  all, 
hit  heroes  hare  lomewhat  the  attribtite*  of  Childo  Harold : — 
all,oraliaott  all,  ha%'c  minda  whieb  leem  at  varlitncr  with 
their  fortUD4>t,  and  exhibit  hlf;li  .iti>i  )">ignant  feelingi  n(  pain 
and  pleasure ;  a  keen  tente  of  what  i«  noble  and  honourable  ; 
and  an  equally  keen  tutceptibllity  of  injiuticr  or  Injury,  under 
the  garb  of  ttoidim  or  conteinpt  of  mankind.  The  strength 
of  early  paatton,  and  the  glow  of  youtliAil  feeiinR,  are  uniformly 
padnted  aa  chilled  or  tubdued  by  a  traio  of  early  imprudeocM 
or  of  darker  guilt,  and  the  tente  of  enjoyment  tamitfaod, 
by  too  inttmate  an  aconaintance  with  the  vanity  of  taiiauB 
wlibea.  These  general  attribute*  mark  the  ttnrn  fraturrt  of 
all  Lord  Byron't  heroeo.  from  those  which  are  (haded  by  the 
•caUoped  hat  of  the  illuUriout  Pilgrim,  to  thonn  whieh  lurk 
ander  the  tUrtwtn  (if  Alp  th<-  Kene^-jdr.     It  »       riT.i  rvcil  to 

Mm  lo  pcascDt  the  same  character  oo  the  public  atage  again 


<i>= 


VT. 


Not  much  he  loved  long  question  of  the  past. 
Nor  toM  of  wondrous  wilds,  and  deserts  vast. 
In  those  far  lands  where  he  had  wander'd  lone. 
And — as  himself  would  have  it  seem  —  imknown : 
Yet  these  in  vain  his  eye  Lould  scarcely  scan. 
Nor  glean  experience  from  his  fellow  man; 
But  wbat  be  had  bdield  he  dionnM  to  ahoir. 
As  hardly  worth  a  stranf^cr's  care  to  knov; 
If  still  more  prying  such  inquiry  grew. 
His  Innmp  Ml  dnftei',  end  Ui  voidi  move  few* 

Not  unngoiced  to  see  him  once  nirain, 
Warm  was  bb  welcome  to  the  haunts  of  men; 
Bten  ottS0t  Bneege,  HnkM  tai  Ugb  cwBinend, 
He  mingled  with  the  Majnintes  of  his  land ; 
Join'd  the  carousals  of  the  great  and  gay, 
And  saw  them  smile  or  sigh  their  hourt  ftWftf  ;* 
But  still  he  only  saw,  and  did  not  share. 
The  common  pleasure  or  the  general  care ; 
He  did  not  follow  what  they  all  pursued. 
With  hope  stUl  baffled  stiU  to  be  renew'd; 
Hor  ehadowy  bonoar,  nor  ndietuitial  gidn. 
Nor  beauty's  preference,  and  the  r\\  :i\'<  pnin  : 
Around  him  some  mysterious  cirdv  tiiruwn 
Rcpell'd  approach,  and  show'd  him  still  alooe; 
Upon  his  eye  rat  something  of  reproof 
That  kept  at  least  frivolity  aloof ; 
And  things  more  timid  that  beheld  him  near, 
In  silence  gaaed,  or  whisper'd  mutual  fear ; 
And  they  the  wiMr,  Meodlkr  firw  contae'd 
They  deen'd  Urn  better  than  bto  air  eaprese'd. 

vm. 

'Twas  strangt!  —  In  youth  all  action  and  all  life, 
Burning  for  pleasure,  not  averse  firom  strife ; 
Woman — the  flcld  —  the  ocean — all  tbetgftve 
PiWDDiie  of  gladncM,  peril  of  a  giave^ 
In  turn  be  tried— be  ranfleck*d  aD  bdoiw, 
.\n(l  found  his  recoinpcncc  In  joy  or  woe. 
No  tame,  trite  medium ;  for  ^s  feelings  sought 
In  Cbftt  Intenameae  en  caope  from  fhtnightt 
The  tempest  of  his  he.irt  in  'soom  hail  Luzed 
Un  that  the  feebler  elements  hath  raised  ; 
The  rapture  of  his  heart  had  look'd  on  high. 
And  aik'd  if  greator  dwdt  beyond  the  aky  a 
CbftinM  to  caeoM,  the  deee  of  eadi  estmne^ 
HowiNke  be  from  the  vfldneN  of  that  dieMi? 


and  a^n,  varied  only  by  thp  pxertionn  of  that  ji<r»  r  rful  (reniu* 
which,  searching  the  spring*  of  pa»»i(iti  and  of  fei'ling  in  their 
InnL-rmut!  rei  f»s(  t,  kiicw  how  toconibine  their  operation?,  id 
that  tbe  intcrett  wat  eternally  varying,  aitd  never  abated, 
althotuh  the  anoat  tiiinflMif  — imnsaanf  tiia  iba—  irtaimB 
the  tante  Uneamentt.  It  wui  one  A^be  wmstdswd  as  tMt 
the  least  remarkable  literary  phraomenon  of  this  agh  dM 
during  .1  period  of  foar  yean,  iKitwithitandlng  the  qnnmy  Of 
dl»tinttul»hfd  poetical  tainit  of  which  we  may  be  permitted 
to  boast,  A  tingle  author  —  ,md  he  mnnaging  h\n  fion  with  the 
earele'ii  and  negligent  ea<e  ul"  a  man  of  qimlity,  and  rhoo»injr 
for  fli^  theme  ^lihji'i  ts  .'d  ven,"  .kunil.ur,  .iiid  iMTscni.i^res  lif.iring 
to  cU)*e  a  resemblance  tu  each  other,  —  did,  in  detiiitu  of  thcae 
drcumttancet,  of  the  unamiable  attributes  with  which  be 
oiually  Invested  hit  hcroei,  wid  of  the  proverhUI  flcklenos  of 
the  public,  maintain  the  ascendanqr  hi  their  favotir,  wbkh  ha 
had  acquired  by  hit  ftrtt  matured  production.  So,  howavar. 
It  iadiiputably  hat  bc«n.  _  Sia  Waltbb  Scirrr.] 

>  [Thit  description  of  Lara,  luddenly  and  unexpectedly 
returned  from  dijtaiit  trj«vel«,  and  re-.iMuming  hid  station  in 
the»ociety  iifhi*  u  i  ^luiitry,  ha*  itron^  points  of  resemblance 
to  the  part  u  hii  h  the  author  higitetf  Memed  occatiouiUy  to 
bear  amid  Che  (^cene*  wbsvt  thOgMt  BIII^  WMl  ttO  MT*  w 
Sia  Waltes  Scott.J 
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Alas  I  iM  toM  not— bat  he  did  vnkt 

To  CUM  the  vither'd  heart  that  irouU  not  break. 

IX. 

Books,  for  his  volurae  heretofore  was  Man, 
Vt  ith  eye  more  curious  he  appcar'd  to  scan. 
And  oft.  In  sudden  mood,  for  many  a  daj. 
From  all  communion  he  would  start  away : 
And  then,  bis  rarely  call'd  attendants  said,  [tread 
Through  night  s  1  .ug  iinur^  would  sound  his  hurried 
O'er  the  dark  gallery,  where  hia  fathers  fhiwn'd 
la  rude  bat  antique  portraiture  aroonds 
Tlicgr  heard,  but  whispered— lilaC  mart  not  bt 
known — 

The  sound  of  words  less  earthly  than  hk  own. 
Yes,  they  who  chose  mijrht  smile,  but  some  had  scon 
They  scarce  knew  what,  but  more  than  should  liavc 
been. 

Why  gased  he  so  upon  the  ghastly  head 

Which  hands  proflaie  had  gatiter'd  fhmi  tiie  dead. 

That  sMll  boside  his  open'd  volume  by. 

As  if  to  btartle  all  save  him  away  ? 

Why  slept  be  not  when  others  were  at  ratt 

Why  heard  no  music,  and  reccivcfl  no  ptie-t  ? 

All  was  not  well,  they  deiui'il — hut  when!  the  wrong  ? 

Some  knew  perchance — but  tsu  rc  a  tale  tooloag; 

And  such  besides  were  too  discreetly  wise, 

Tb  more  than  Unt  tiidr  knowledge  In  aunnlie ; 

But  if  they  would  — they  could" — around  the  bond. 

Thus  Lara's  vassals  prattled  of  thdr  lord. 

It  ms  the  afght— and  LnaiS  glassy  stream 

Tbe  stars  are  FtmMinq-,  each  with  ini:i^'ed  bcimi 

So  calm,  the  waters  scarcely  seem  to  stray, 

And  yet  they  gttde  like  happlnees  Kway ; 

R«-fl(*rting  far  and  fair}  -nkp  fr.m  hlirh 

The  immortal  lights  that  live  along  the  sky: 

Its  banks  are  fringed  with  many  a  goodly  trec^ 

And  flowers  the  fidrest  that  may  feast  the  bw; 

ftich  fai  her  ehaplet  Inftnt  DIan  wove. 

And  Innocenci-  would  offer  to  her  Idw. 

These  deck  the  shore ;  the  waves  their  channel  make 

In  windings  bright  and  masy  like  fbe  anake. 

All  was  so  stilt,  «tT  s((ft  In  earth  and  air. 

You  searce  would  start  to  meet  a  spirit  there; 

Secure  that  nought  Of  «vll  could  delight 

To  walk  in  such  a  scene,  on  such  a  nightl 

It  ma  a  moment  only  for  the  good : 

S)  Lara  drtiTiM.  mir  longer  there  he  stood. 

But  tum'd  in  silence  to  his  CMtle-gate; 

Sndi  acene  bis  sool  no  more  eoold  oontemplatei 

Such  scene  reminded  hiiti  of  other  days, 

Of  skies  more  cloudless,  moons  of  purer  blase^ 

Of  nights  more  soft  Mid  freqoeal,  bearti  OHk  mnr— 

No— no— the  storm  may  bent  iii>i>n  his  brow, 

UnlSdt— unsparing— but  a  night  like  this, 

A  nlgbt  of  boMtfy,  notikid  meh  bioMt  M  bib 

XI. 

Bo  tom'd  within  his  solitary  hall. 
And  bfs  high  shadow  shot  along  the  wall : 
There  wi-ru  the  painted  forms  of  other  times, 
'T  was  ail  they  left  of  virtues  or  of  crimes, 
Save  vague  tradllfatt;  and  the  gloomy  vaults 
That  hid  their  iliHt,  their  frn'hlcv,  ami  their  UmltSl 
And  half  a  column  of  the  pompous  page, 
That  apeeda  tile  vedout  tale  fWm  age  to  «gei 


Where  history's  pen  its  praise  or  blame  supplies. 
And  lies  like  truth,  and  still  most  truly  lies. 
He  wanderiog  mused,  and  as  the  moontieam  shone 
Tbvoagb  tbe  dfan  bittloe  oVr  tbe  Hoor  of  atone. 
And  the  high  fn  tti  d  roof,  and  saints,  that  there 
0*er  Ootliic  windows  knelt  in  pictured  prayer. 
Reflected  in  fkntastlc  figures  grew, 
Like  life,  but  not  like  mortal  life,  to  view ; 
His  bristling  locks  of  sable,  brow  of  gloom. 
And  the  wide  waving  of  Ijis  shaken  plume, 
Glanced  like  a  spectre's  attributes,  and  gave 
Hb  avoct  all  tint  toiror  givea  tbe  grave. 

XTL 

'Twa*  midnlk'ht  —  all  w;i-  slumber;  the  ImtV^blt 
Dimm'd  in  the  lamp,  as  loth  to  break  tbe  nl^it 
HMi  t  there  be  mvimfln  bcoid  In  hamSt  ball— 
A  sound  —  a  voice  —  a  shriek — a  feurfii!  rail  ! 
A  long,  loud  shriek — and  silence  —  did  they  bear 
That  finmtic  echo  burst  the  sleeping  ear  ? 
They  heard  and  rose,  and,  tremulously  brave, 
Biiab  vrhere  the  sound  invoked  their  aid  to  save ; 

They  come  w'th  half-lit  tapers  in  their  hands. 

And  smttch'd  in  startled  baste  onbelted  brands. 

zm. 

Cold  u  flm  mnMo  wfaen  Ml  lengOi  mu  bid. 

Pale  as  the  beam  that  o'er  his  features  play'd. 
Was  Lara  stretch'd;  his  half-drawn  sahre  near, 
Dropp'd  ft  should  oeem  In  mora  fbao  natumii  tar; 

Yet  he  was  flrm,  or  had  been  finri  till  now, 
And  still  detiauce  knit  his  gathcr'd  brow ; 
Though  mlx'd  with  terror,  senseless  as  bO  bqr. 
There  lived  upon  bi»  lip  tlw  wish  to  slay ; 
Some  half-fbrm'd  threat  tn  utterance  there  had  died. 
Some  iniiirct  atiuii  uf  despairing  pride  { 
His  eye  was  almost  seai'd,  but  not  fbraooik 
Even  tn  Us  trance  tbe  gladiator^  kwk, 
That  oft  nvTTiVr  his  aspect  could  disclose^ 
And  now       hx'd  in  horrible  repose. 
They  raise  him  —hear  him; — bnahi  he  bmtiM% 
he  speaks, 

Tb«  iwarthy  blush  recolours  in  his  cheeks. 
His  lip  resumes  it^  red,  his  eye,  though  dim, 
Itoils  wide  and  wild,  each  sk>w^  quivering  limb 
Recalls  Ha  AmefloD,  bat  his  words  are  strung 

In  terms  that  seem  not  of  his  native  tongue  ; 
Distinct  but  strange,  enough  they  understand 
To  deem  them  teoonta of  anotiMr  land; 

And  such  they  were,  and  meant  to  meet  an  ear 
Tkat  hears  him  not— >■  alas !  that  cannot  hear  l 

XIV. 

His  jMU^'e  apiiroach'd,  and  he  alone  appcar'd 
To  know  the  import  of  the  words  th^y  beard ; 
And,  by  flie  dianges  of  hb  dbesk  and  brow, 
They  were  not  such  &<i  Lara  should  avow. 
Nor  he  interpret,  —  yet  with  less  surprise 
Than  those  around  their  chieftain's  state  b«  Ofi% 
But  Lara's  prostrate  form  he  bent  beside, 
And  in  that  tongue  which  seem'd  his  own  refjiedr 
And  I^ara  heed-  those  tones  that  gently  seem 
To  soothe  away  the  borrois  of  his  dream— 
If  dream  It  were,  tbat  tbus  eould  ovorthrow 
A  breast  that  needed  not  Mml  woe. 

XV. 

Whate'er  his  frcnsy  dream'd  or  eye  behckl. 
If  yet  ranember^d  ne'er  to  be  nteel*^ 
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Ill 


Rests  at  hh  heart :  the  cu<ttoni'd  momln<?  came. 
And  brt-athcd,  new  vigour  in  blis  shuki-n  frame  ; 
And  solm  sought  be  nooe  from  priest  nor  leech, 
And  aooa  the  Mine  in  moTcment  and  in  speteb 
As  bnvtoftnv  Iw  fl11*d  fhe  pawing  hours,  — 
■Nor  Ii"----;  ho  ■=m':lri,  nor  more  his  forebettl  lower*. 
Than  tb^  were  wuat ;  and  if  the  corainf  night 
Appear'd  Urn  wekome  nmr  to  Lara'a  tii^ 
He  to  his  marvelling  Ta<»ab(  showM  it  not, 
^Tiose  sihudderiug  proved  their  ttfiir       less  forgot. 
In  trembling  pairs  (alone  tliey  dared  not)  cravl 
Tlw  Mtoolih'd  dKVH^  ami  ahon  the  fated  hdl; 
Tbc  wavlflf  tnmwr,  and  Hm  clapping  door, 

Tht:  ru-fliii;:  f.iin'-fry ,  am!  the  echoing  ttiHir; 

The  lung  diin  «iiiiduw»  uf  Mirrounding  trce^ 
The  flipiiint  tet,  thft  night  loiiff  of  thabfeeM; 

Aught  they  hchohJ  or  hrnr  fhrir  thought  appals, 
Ai  evening  saddeaa  u  cr  the  dari  grey  waUg. 

XVL 

Vain  thought  I  that  how  of  ne'er  unravell'd  gloom 
Came  not  again,  or  Lara  eonld  amnne 

A  seeming  of  fbrgetfUlnesw,  that  made 
HLs  vasitals  more  amiiacd  nor  less  afmid  — 
Had  memory  vanish'd  then  with  sense  restored? 
8inoe  word,  nor  look,  nor  gettuie  of  their  lord 
BetrajV  u  deling  tint  netllV  to  time 
That  fever'd  moment  of  his  mind's  di»ea-< 
Was  it  a  dream  ?  was  his  the  voice  that  ayoke 
Tboae  strange  wild  aoeetits;  Ma  the  cry  that  broke 
Their  slumber  ?  his  the  opj  n-s  vt.  oVrlalxnir'd  beart 
'Iliat  ceased  to  beat,  the  look  iJri  u  made  them  start  ? 
Could  he  who  thus  had  tntt'er'd  »o  forget, 
Wlien  aneb  n  mm  tint  niflbrlof  shudder  jet  ? 
Or  did  tint  rflcbee  prtm  bto  memory  IfaM 
Too  deep  for  words,  Indelible,  unmix M 
In  that  corroding  secrecy  which  gnaws 
The  heart  to  dunr  the  eflbet,  but  not  the  caiae? 
Not  so  In  him ;  his  breast  had  buried  both, 
Jlor  common  could  disscem  the  growth 

Of  thoughts  that  mortal  lips  roust  leave  half  told; 
They  choke  the  flgeUe  words  that  WDuld  unfold. 

XVIL 

In  him  inexplicably  nilx'd  appear'd 
Much  to  be  loved  and  hated,  sought  and  foar'd ; 
Opinion  varying  o'er  bis  hidden  lot. 
In  pndse  or  railing  ne'er  his  name  forgot : 
His  dieiice  ftnn'd  a  theme  for  oUiers'  pnte— 
ThqrSiM^^'d  — thif  pMd— .ffagf  Mb  mutd 
hU&te. 

matlttdheheenf  wlMt vma bei, fhu 

Who  waHt'ft  thrtr  world,  hii  liiipa^je  only 
A  hater  of  his  kind  ?  yet  some  would  g«y, 
With  them  he  could  seem  gay  amidst  the  gsf ; 
But  own'd  that  amile,  if  oft  observed  and  near, 
Waned  In  its  mirth,  and  withered  to  a  meer ; 
That  smile  mi^ht  reach  his  lip,  but  paas'd  not  hjt 
None  e'er  could  trace  its  faughter  to  his  eyet 
Tct  there      foftmit  too  fn  hb  regard, 
At  times,  a  heart  as  not  by  na^vri  l.  ird. 
But  once  perceived,  his  spirit  itt^m'd  to  chide 
Such  weakness,  as  aoNractiHr  eflti  |vld«» 
And  steel'd  itself,  as  scorning  to  redeem 
One  doubt  from  others'  half  withheld  esteem ; 
In  self-Inflicted  penance  of  a  breast 
Which  tendenaeas  might  oooe  have  mnng  ftom  rat; 


In  vigilance  of  grief  thrit  yrmM  rnrr.\n-l 
The  soul  to  hate  for  ba  ini,'  loved  too  welL 

Tlwre  wee  to  1d»  «  vftd  «9oni  of  en : 

A-;  if  the  vrnr^t  had  fall'n  which  could  befall. 

He  stoiKl  .1  stranger  in  this  breathing  world, 

An  erring  spirit  from  another  hnrrd ; 

A  thing  of  «tark  imaginings,  that  shaped 

By  choice  the  perils  he  by  chance  escaped ; 

But  'scaped  in  vain,  for  in  their  memor>'  yet 

His  mind  would  half  exult  and  half  regret: 

WMi  mora  cmftdty  ftr  love  fliHi  cvdi 

Bestows  on  most  frf  m  irtrd  mould  and  birth. 

His  early  dreams  of  good  uutstripp'd  the  tnUix, 

And  troubled  manhood  follow'd  baffled  youth ; 

With  thought  of  years  In  phantom  chase  mlaspenty 

And  wa-«tcd  powers  for  better  purpose  tent; 

Aii'l  til  n*  pa-s.sion^  that  had  pour'd  thdr  vntll 

In  hurried  desolation  o'er  his  pAtli, 

And  left     belter  ftdfa«i  an  at  itiM 

In  wild  reflection  o'er  bis  stormy  life  ; 

But  haughty  still,  and  loth  hlm!>elf  to  biwne. 

He  call'd  on  Nature's  self  ID  diare  the  shame, 

And  charged  all  (bults  upon  the  fleshy  form 

She  gave  to  clog  the  soul,  and  feast  the  worm ; 

Till  he  at  last  confounded  g'KKl  and  111, 

And  half  mistook  for  Me  the  acts  of  will : 

Too      ftv  oonmon  edihimen^  he  couU 

At  times  resicn  his  own  for  others*  good. 

But  not  in  ptty,  nut  because  he  ought. 

But  in  some  strange  perversity  efthoagjhti 

That  sway'd  bim  onward  with  a  «errct  pride 

To  do  what  few  or  none  would  do  beside ; 

And  this  same  Impulse  would,  in  temptilis  tfanc^ 

Mislead  his  spirit  equally  to  crime) 

80  mttdi  he  aogoM  beyond,  or  anidt  beneath. 

The  men  with  whom  he  felt  condenmM  to  bmlihii^ 

And  long'd  by  good  or  ill  to  separate 

Himself  from  aU  who  thai«d  hfs  mortal  state; 

His  mind  abhorring  this  had  flx'd  her  throne 

Far  from  the  world.  In  regions  of  her  own  ; 

Thus  coldly  passing  all  that  i^ags'd  below, 

His  blood  In  tcoqpente  aecoalng  now  would  flow : 

Ah  I  happier  If  It  ne^  wffh  gidlt  had  glow'd, 

But  u'.lt  ;:!  t\\?A  ii-y  -in  Mithncss  flow'd  ! 

'Ti4  true,  with  other  men  their  path  be  walk'd, 

And  like  the  net  hi  aeeming  did  and  taftVl, 

Nor  o'Jtmreri  Reason's  rule-  l>y  (»;iw  nor  start, 

HU  madneaN  was  not  of  the  head,  but  heart ; 

And  rarely  wander'd  In  his  !<peech,  or  dri'W 

Ula  thon^ta  so  ^Jth  as  to  oflhnd  the  view. 

xrx. 

"^th  an  that  chilling  mystery  of  mien, 
Aiul  seeming  gbulness  to  remain  unseen. 
He  had  (if  'twere  not  nature's  boon)  an  ait 
Of  fixing  memory  on  another's  heart : 
It  was  not  love  perchance — nor  hate— nor  an^lt 
That  words  can  Image  to  express  the  tiumght; 
But  they  who  saw  hhn  dM  not  lee  In  vtfn, 
Anr!  nnrr  hrh;]il  wnuld  ask  of  him  again: 
And  those  U>  whom  be  spake  remember'd  well. 
And  on  the  unrd^  lunpever  light,  would  dwett : 
None  knew,  nor  how,  nor  why,  but  he  entwined 
Himself  perforce  anjund  the  hearer's  mind ; 
There  he  was  stamp'd.  In  liking,  or  in  hat^ 
If  greeted  once;  iMmerer  brief  the  data 
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That  firiendship,  pity,  or  mvenkn  knew, 
StID  tben  wKhtn  Che  frnnort  fhoa^ht  be  pfiw> 

Too  could  not  poiU'tmtc  hi-         tint  fuund. 
Despite  your  wonder,  tu  your  own  he  wound ; 
HU  pfCMnoe  tiaunted  itlll ;  ud  tnm  Ch*  bnut 
He  forced  an  all  unwillinir  interest : 
Vidn  WHS  the  struggle  In  that  mental  nel^ 
Di  ipMt  MBkV  to  dm  jon  to  fkmot  I 

XX 

There  is  a  festival,  where  knights  and  dames. 
And  aqglit  that  wealth  or  lofty  lineage  daimi. 
Appear— a  tali^Aorn  and  a  weHoome  fmeat 

To  Otho's  hall  came  lara  with  the  n  -t 
The  long  carousal  shakes  the  Ulumioed  ball. 
Wed  apMda  aUke  tiia  banquet  and  tiM  ball; 
Anil  thf  i,r»y  dance  of  hoimdinf:  Beauty's  tmin 
Links  grace  and  harmony  in  happitst  chain : 
Blest  are  the  early  hearts  and  gentle  hands 
That  mingle  there  In  mil  aooording  bands ; 
It  is  a  sight  the  caieftil  brow  might  smooth. 
And  make  Age  smile,  and  dream  itstlf  to  youth, 
And  Youth  finget  such  liour  was  past  on  earth, 
80  viings  ttw  cKuttlng  boBom  to  Oat  mlrtli  t 


XXL 

And  Lnrn  gued  «o  Ches^  sedaldr  Slad, 

His  brow  belled  hlin  if  hi-^  sotj!  wa^s  «:id  ; 
And  his  glance  fulluw M  t^-t  t:u  h  iluttcring  fair. 
Whose  steps  of  iightni-s-i  wolic  no  echo  tlun: 
He  lean'd  against  the  lofty  pillar  nigh, 
WKh  Iblded  anns  and  long  attentive  eye. 
Nor  mark'd  a  ^'liim  r  -o  sternly  fix'd  on  his— 
m  brook'd  high  Lara  scrutiny  like  this : 
Al  length  iM         lt>-tis  a  flm  unknofwit, 
But  seems  as  SMfliddng  his  and  his  alone  ; 
Prying  and  dark,  a  stranger's  by  his  mien. 
Who  still  tin  now  had  gaied  on  him  unseen : 
At  length  encountering  meets  the  mutual  gas8 
Of  keen  inquiry,  and  of  mute  amase ; 
On  Lara's  glance  emotion  gathering  grew, 
As  If  distrusting  that  the  stranger  threw; 
AImv  tttt  itniiiisrli  «pk^  ftc*d  and  itmi, 
ItaiVd  man  than  thcnoe  the  vulgar  eya  could 


xxn. 

'TIs  he  !"  the  -tmncrr  rri.'d,  and  thu>c  thathflUd 

Be-ecIUMd  &st  and  far  the  whisper'd  word. 

"  Tla  be  r— «  TIs  wlMY  *  ther  ipwatknteandiMn', 

Till  louder  acccnt<i  nmi;  on  T.ara'^  ear; 
80  widely  spread,  few  bosomt)  well  could  brook 
The  general  man'el,  or  that  single  look  : 
But  Lara  stirr'd  not,  changed  not,  the  sutpiiM 
That  spnmg  at  first  to  his  arretted  eyes 
Seem'd  now  subsided,  neither  sunk  imr  raised 
Olanoed  his  eye  round,  though  still  the  stranger  gased ; 
And  dmwing  nigb,  exdafan'd,  villi  Iwm^  neer, 
••*Tis  hei— hmreamelMtlMioe?— nbatdoiaihc 
here?" 


It  were  too  mut-h  Ibr  Lara  to  pass  b7 
Such  questions,  so  repeated  fierce  and  high  ; 
With  look  collected,  but  with  accent  cold, 
MoK  mlldlf  Arm  than  petolantly  hold, 
Betnm'd,  and  met  the  tnquisitori  il  torn  — 
*  Mf  name  is  Lara  I—- when  thine  own  is  Imown, 
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Doubt  not  nqr  fitting  answer  to  requite 
The  imlook'd  fbreoortaqr  of  flodi  akni^ 

'T  is  Lara  !  —  further  wouldst  thou  mark  or  tA  t 
I  shun  no  question,  and  I  wear  no  mask." 

"  Thou  thunn'st  no  question  !  Ponder — is  there  none 
Tby  heart  must  answer,  though  thine  ear  would  shuu  1 
And  decm'st  thou  me  unknown  too  ?    Case  egidll  I 
At  least  thjr  meinoqr  hm  not  gtven  to  vain. 
Oh  I  never  canst  fhoa  cancel  half  her  debt, 
Eternity  forbids  thee  to  forget" 
With  slow  and  searching  glance  upon  iiis  &oe 
Grew  Lara's  eyes,  but  nottdng  there  ceoM  trace 

They  knew,  or  rho<io  to  know — with  dubious  look 
He  deiKii  d  no  answer,  but  his  head  he  shoolt,  . 
And  half  contemptuous  tum'd  to  pass  away ; 
But  the  stem  stranger  motion'd  him  to  atsy. 
**  A  word  { — t  chaiii^  thee  stay,  and  answer  here 
To  one,  who,  nvltI  thuu  noblf,  wlti'  thy  ixH'r, 
But  as  thou  wast  and  art — nay,  fhiwn  not,  lord. 
If  Mm,  tis  eaaf  to  dbprove  the  word- 
But  as  thou  wn«t  and  art,  on  thee  looks  down. 
Distrusts  thy  uniles,  bat  shakes  not  at  thy  frown. 

AxttiiMiiiotlMYtikwdMde  " 

"  Whate'cr  I  hc^ 
Words  wild  as  these,  accusers  like  to  thee, 
I  list  rxi  further  ;  those  with  whom  they  wcJ^ 
May  hear  the  rest,  nor  venture  to  gainsay 
The  vwwdwua  tale  no  donbt  thy  tongue  ean  Idl, 
Whifb  thus  begins  so  courtenu'-ly  and  welL 
Lict  Otho  cherish  here  his  pohsh'd  guest. 
To  bin  my  thanks  and  thoughts  shall  be  expressed." 
And  here  their  wondering  host  hath  interposed — 
"  Whate'cr  there  be  between  you  undisclosed. 
This  is  no  time  nor  fitting  place  to  mar 
The  mirthftil  meeting  with  a  wordy  war. 
If  diou.  Star  EaaeUn,  bast  aoght  to  thaw 
Which  it  befits  Count  Lira's  ear  to  know, 
To-momiw,  here,  or  elsewhere,  as  may  best 
Bcsemi  your  mutual  Judgment,  speak  the  rsst ; 
I  pledge  myself  for  thoe,  as  not  unknown. 
Thoiigh,  like  Count  Lara,  now  retum'd  idonc 
From  other  binds,  ahnoet  a  stranger  grown  ; 
And  if  fWim  Lara's  blood  and  gnitle  Uith 
I  augur  right  of  courage  and  of  worth, 
He  will  not  that  untainted  line  belle. 
Nor  aught  that  knighthood  may  accord,  deny." 

**  To^norrow  be  it,"  Esaelin  replied, 

**  And  here  our  several  wurth  and  tratti  be  tried  s 

I  gage  my  life,  my  falchion  to  attest 

My  words,  so  may  I  mingle  with  the  blest  I"* 

What  answers  Lara  ?  to  its  centre  shrunk 

His  soul,  iA  deep  abstraction  sudden  sunk  S 

The  words  of  many,  and  the  eyes  of  all 

That  there  were  gathcr'd,  seem'd  on  him  to  Cdl; 

But  his  were  silent,  his  appear'd  to  stray 

In  ftor  teigetftiTnfse  awey  away 

Alas  ;  that  heedlessness  of  all  around 

Bespoke  remembrance  only  too  profound. 

XXIV. 

"  To-morrow  !  —  ay,  to-morrow  1 "  further  word 
Than  those  repeated  none  ftom  Lara  heard ; 
Upon  his  brow  no  ontsmd  passion  spoke ; 
Viam      large  eye  no  dashing  anger  broke ; 
Yet  there  was  something  fix'd  in  that  low  tone. 
Which  sbow'd  resolve,  determined,  though  unknown. 
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He  seizpd  hla  cloak  —  his  head  he  sliKhtly  bowMIt 

And  paaslng  Enelln,  he  left  the  crowd ; 

And,  u  he  pass'd  htm,  smiling  met  the  frown 

With  which  that  chieftain's  brow  wi  luM  Inar  him  do\m : 

it  waa  nor  amile  of  mirth,  nor  struggling  pride 

Thit  enrte  to  Mom  tte  wnth  It  cannot  liUe ; 

lUit  that  of  one  in  his  own  heart  secure 

Of  fill  that  be  would  do  or  could  endure. 

Could  this  mean  peace?  the  calmness  of  the  goodf 

Or  guilt  grown  old  in  desperate  haniibood  t 

Alas  I  too  Uke  fu  confidence  arc  each, 

F.ir  m:in  to  trust  to  mortal  li"ik  or  !*iK'orh  ; 

From  deed«,  and  deeds  alone,  may  be  discern 

Tmdu  wkldi  It  wrings  the  onpractiied  heart  to  leain. 

ZZY, 

And  Lara  catTd  hit  page,  and  went  Us  way— 

Well  coul(i  thrit  stripling  word  or  signobqr: 
His  only  follower  from  those  climes  afkr, 
AVTiere  the  soul  glows  beneath  a  brighter  ilir; 
For  Lara  left  the  shore  from  whence  he  s^prung^ 
In  duty  patient,  and  sedate  though  yuung ; 
Silent  as  him  ho  served,  his  faith  appears 
Above  bis  statkm,  and  beyond  his  yean. 
Though  not  unknown  the  tongue  of  Lan^  bmd. 
In  such  from  him  be  rarely  heard  command  ; 
But  fleet  bis  step,  and  clear  bb  tones  would  come, 
When  Lara's  lip  breathed  forth  the  words  of  Imom: 
Thoee  accents,  as  his  native  mountain<«  detfi 
Awake  their  abs<'nt  echoes  in  hi-s  car, 
Friends',  kindreds',  parents',  wonted  voice  rerall, 
Mow  lost,  alyured,  for  one— his  fiiend,  bis  all : 
For  him  earth  now  disdosed  no  other  guide ; 
What  marrd  then  he  rardy  kft  his  side  r 

XXVI. 

Light  was  his  form,  and  darkly  delicate 
That  brow  whereon  bis  native  sun  had  sate^ 
But  bad  not  nunrr'd,  though  in  Us  heann  he  grew. 
The  cheek  where  oft  the 

through} 
Yet  not  micb  blush  i 

All  the  heart's  hue  in  that  delisrhted  gfcnr; 
Hut 't  was  a  hectic  tint  of  secret  care 
That  for  a  burning  moment  fever'd  there ; 
And  the  wild  sparkle  of  his  ^e  aeeni'd  caught 
From  high,  and  ligbten'd  wHh  eleetrie  ttiotight. 
Though  it*  black  orb  tho^c  \(m^  low  lashes* 
Had  temper 'd  with  a  melancholy  tinge ; 
TeC  lese  of  sorrow  than  of  pride  was  tho^ 
Or,  if 't  were  grief,  a  grief  that  none  shoidd 
And  pleased  not  him  the  s|M)rts  that  please  Us  age, 
The  tricks  of  youth,  the  frolics  of  the  page;  * 
For  hours  on  Lain  he  would  fix  his  ^uioc^ 
As  all-forgotten  ftt  that  wwtchfhl  trance ; 
And  fpdiii  his  chief  withdrawn,  he  wandt  r'd  Tonr, 
Brief  were  bis  answers,  and  bis  questions  none  ; 
His  walk  tiie  wood,  his  spott  eome  Anetgu  hook } 
His  restlng-plarc  the  hank  that  riir>i«  thp  brooki 
He  seem'd,  like  him  he  served,  to  live  apart 
From  all  that  lures  the  eye,  and  fllLs  the  heart ; 
To  know  no  brotherhood,  and  take  from  earth 
No  gift  beyond  that  bitter  boon  — our  bfarth. 

XXVIL 

If  aught  he  loved,  twas  Lara ;  but  was  shown 
Us  fldOi  In  reveiaiMe  aid  in  deeds  alone; 
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In  mute  attention ;  and  bis  care^  wfaldl  guessM 

Each  wish,  fulfill'd  it  ere  the  tongue  expresa'd. 

sun  Oiere  was  haughtiness  in  all  be  did, 

A  spirit  deep  that  brtnik'd  not  to  be  chid ; 

Uis  seal,  though  more  than  that  of  servile  bands, 

In  act  alone  obeya^  his  air  conunanda ; 

As  if 't  was  Tiara's  less  than  Mm  desire 

That  til  us  he  served,  but  surely  not  for  hire. 

Slii;ht  were  the  taskl  cnjoin'd  him  by  bis  lordt 

To  hold  the  stirrup,  or  to  bear  the  sword ; 

To  tune  his  lute,  or,  If  he  will'd  it  more. 

On  t'lnii  s  of  other  times  and  tungues  to  pore; 

But  ne'er  to  mingle  with  the  menial  train. 

To  whom  he  diowV  nor  deftrenee  nor  "'*flmiii 

But  that  well-worn  rr^i  n  t-  which  proved  he  ktlffW 

No  sympathy  with  that  tamiliar  crew : 

His  soul,  whate'er  his  station  or  his  stem, 

Cnn\i\  bow  to  Lara,  not  descend  to  them. 

tM  higher  birth  he  seem'd,  and  better  days, 

Nor  mark  of  \  ul^';lr  toil  that  hand  betrays^ 

So  femininely  white  it  ml^t  beveak 

Another  sex,  when  matchld  wHh  that  smooth  duck. 

But  for  bis  garb,  and  something  in  his  gaze, 

More  wild  and  high  than  woman's  eye  betrays; 

A  latent  flerccness  that  &r  more  became 

His  flery  climate  than  hi«  tender  frame ; 

True,  in  his  words  it  broke  not  from  his  breast. 

But  from  his  aspect  might  be  more  than  gucssM. 

Kaled  bis  name,  though  rumour  said  he  bore 

Anoflier  ere  he  left  his  mountain -shore ; 

For  sometimes  he  ^\fl^ld  hear,  however  nigh^ 
That  name  repeated  loud  without  reply. 
As  wnthmiHar,  or,  if  roused  again. 

Start  to  the  sound,  as  but  rememlwr'd  (hen  ; 
Unless  'twas  Lara's  wonted  voice  tiiat  spake, 

Vat  then,  ear,  eyes,  and  heart  waaM  aU  awake. 

xxvnL 

He  had  louk'd  down  upon  the  fejitive  hall, 
And  mark'd  that  sudden  strife  so  iiiark'ii  of  all; 
And  when  the  crowd  around  and  near  him  told 
Their  wonder  at  the  g«imti—  of  the  bold. 
Their  marvd  how  die  hlgli>honi  Lain  bora 
Such  insult  frnm  a  •itranijcr,  doubly  sore. 
The  colour  of  young  Kaied  went  and  cam^ 
The  Up  of  ashes,  and  the  duA  of  lamci 
And  o'er  his  brow  the  dampening  beait-dnps  ttnw 
The  sickening  iciness  of  that  cold  dew, 
That  rises  as  the  busy  bosom  sinks 
With  heavy  thougbu  from  which  reflection  shrinks. 
Tes— there  he  things  which  we  must  dnaaa  and  dare, 
And  execute  ere  thought  be  h  tlf  aware* 
Whate'er  might  Kaled's  be,  it  was  enow 
To  seal  his  Up,  but  agonise  Us  brow. 
He  gazed  on  Ezzelin  till  T,ara  cast 
That  sidelong  smile  upon  the  knight  be  past  I 
When  Kaled  saw  that  smUe  bis  visage  fell. 
As  if  on  somcthtaig  laoopdsed  right  well ; 
Rs  memory  read  in  sttdi  a  meaning  more 
Than  Lara's  aspect  unto  others  wore : 
Forward  be  sprung — a  moment,  both  were  gone. 
And  aD  wttUn  that  hall  seemld  left  done; 
Each  had  so  flx'd      eye  on  Lara's  mien, 
All  had  so  mlx'd  their  feelings  with  that  scene. 
That  when  bis  long  dark  shadow  through  the ; 
No  more  relieves  the  glare  of  yon  high  torch. 
Each  pulse  beats  quicker,  and  ail  bosoms  seem 
To  bowid  as  doidiling  ftun  too  UbA  a  diaain^ 

I 
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Sndi  M  ««  kaoirlt  Mn^  y«k  dvnd  in  Bootbt 
Because  th«  want  b  ever  ncueit  truth. 
And  they  wn  gone — but  EneUn  b  there. 
With  thoughtful  vbagc  and  impcrlouii  air ; 
But  laog  icnudn'd  not}  m  an  hour  expired 
Ha  nmd  Ua  luud  to  OUm^  woA  nllnd. 

XXIX. 

The  cr<jw<l  iirc  tronc.  Ihc  ri-vdlers  at  rest ; 

The  courteous  ho«t,  and  all-approTing  guest, 

A^iln  to  fhat  aocnslnii'd  comih  must  creep 

Where  joy  subsides,  and  sorrow  stsjhs  to  «lrop. 

And  man,  o'erlalxiur'd  with  his  ix-inRV  «.tnt"e. 

Shrinks  to  that  sweet  forgetfulness  of  litV  : 

There  lie  love's  feverish  hope,  and  cunning'ii  giiUe, 

Hat4>>  working  brain,  and  luU'd  ambition's  wUe ; 

()  I T  each  vain  lyc  oblivion's  piniouii  wave. 

And  quench'd  exbtence  crouches  in  a  grave. 

Vliat  bettor  name  may  dumbei^  had  beeooM? 

Klghfl  Npulchre,  the  universal  home. 

Where  weakness,  strength,  vice,  virtue,  sunk  supine, 

Al[l(e  in  nuked  hdpIeaMM  feeUne ; 

Glad  for  awhile  to  heave  unconscious  hirath. 

Yet  wake  to  wrestle  with  the  dread  of  death. 

And  shun,  though  day  but  dawn  on  ills  increased. 

That  sle^  the  lovelieit,  stooe  it  drsaina  tbe  laaM. 


eAinro  ram  iKomm.* 


L 

Nion  inuMi— flie  ytfom  reaoA  tlie  mmmtains 

rurl'd 

Melt  into  mom,  and  Light  awakes  the  world. 
Man  has  another  day  to  swell  the  past. 
And  lead  hhn  near  to  little,  but  his  last ; 
But  mi;ihty  Nature  bounds  as  from  her  birth. 
Till'  Min  is  ill  tlir  liravens,  and  life  on  earth ; 
Flowers  in  the  valley,  qdendour  in  tlie  beam, 
B«l{h  on  the  ^fe.  and  ftvduuM  to  tte  etmn. 
Immortal  man  !  behold  her  glorie«<  shine. 
And  cry,  exulting  inly,  *•  They  are  thine  1  ** 
Gate  flo,  white  yet  thy  gladden'd  eye  may  aaet 
A  morrow  comes  when  they  are  not  for  thee : 
And  grieve  what  may  above  thy  senneiess  bier, 
Nor  earth  nor  sky  will  yield  a  single  tear ; 
Nor  cloud  shall  gather  more^  nor  leaf  diaU  fUl, 
Nor  gale  brcatbe  farfh  one  sigh  for  tiiee,  fbr  all ; 
But  creeping  thlnps  shall  n  vil  in  their  90i^ 
And  at  thy  day  to  fertUbe  the  aolL 

n. 

'Tis  mom — 'tis  noon— assembled  in  the  hall. 
The  gathered  chieftatos  oome  to  Otlio*s  call ; 
*Tb  now  the  pramfsed  liaari  ttat  nmit  pradaim 
The  Ulle  or  death  of  Lara%  flktmv  flme; 

'  PLord  Byron  leemt  to  Iwtc  taken  a  whimiklc-al  plm^urr 
in  muppolnting.  by  hU  tecond  Canto,  mo«t  of  the  t- 
atioM  which  be  had  rxcited  by  the  first  For,  without  the 
temsdlatfen  «r  fNr  Esselin,  Lmft  aiysUilMW  vWon  in  hit 
aaiHqae  ImD  heeaoMs  a  mm  leiass  alNe  of  hmbar.  iniip. 
vHdbie  to  any  iBtnMlglWe  purpoia.  flw  duneler  «r  Me- 
tea,  when  we  had  bsaa  saHsMd  to  bshdd  vaiy  ooataatadly 


>^'hen  Esselin  his  charge  may  here  unfold. 

And  wtaatioe'er  the  tale,  it  moit  be  tokL 

Rb  fUfh  was  pledged,  and  IiVB*!i  promise  given, 

Ttj  nuet  it  ill  the  eye  of  man  ami  hciivcn. 

Why  comes  tie  not  ?  Such  truths  to  be  divulged, 

Ibttdnki  tiM  Menm^  iwt  !•  tong  IndulgBd, 

UL 

The  boor  b  past,  and  Lm  too  1i  there, 

with  self-i onflding,  coldly  patient  air  ; 
Why  comes  not  £»elia  7  The  hour  is  post^ 
And  nraraoia  fbe,  ind  COmf*  towrli  o'crhL 

"  I  know  my  friend  !  hh  faith  T  cannot  fear. 
If  yet  he  be  on  earth,  expt'ct  him  hi  re ; 
The  roof  that  held  him  in  the  valley  stands 
Between  my  own  and  noble  Lara's  lands ; 
My  halb  flram  nuib  a  guest  bad  honour  galn'd, 
Niir  bad  Sir  Kzzelln  his  hii-,t  ilIs<LdnM, 
But  that  some  previoiu  proof  fbrbade  his  ita)-. 
And  mved  hfan  to  pucpare  agahist  b^day; 
The  wonl  I  pledged  for  hi";  I  iiledp-  again, 
Or  will  myself  redeem  hia  kulghthoud's  stain." 

lie  ceased  —  and  Lara  an^iwer'd,  "  I  am  hen 

To  lend  at  thy  ili  niund  a  listening  ear 

To  tales  of  c\  11  1  rum  a  stranger's  tongtie, 

Waum  wmda  already  might  my  heart  have  wrang^ 

But  that  I  deem'd  Um  scarody  less  than  mad. 

Or,  at  the  worst,  a  foe  i^niobly  bad. 

I  know  him  not — but  me  it  seenu  he  knew 

In  hmdf  where— hot  I  must  not  trUe  toot 

Produce  this  babbler  —  or  redeem  the  pU-rl[;o; 
Here  in  thy  hold,  and  with  thy  falchion  s  edge." 

Proud  Otho  on  the  instant,  reddening,  threw 
His  glove  on  earth,  and  forth  his  sabre  flew. 
"  'I'hc  liLst  a'.tcniiitivc  beflts  me  Ix-st, 
And  thus  I  answer  £oar  mine  absent  goesL** 

With  cheek  unchanginir  from  its  sallnw  gloOB^ 

llowevcr  near  his  own  or  other's  tomb } 

With  hand,  whose  ahnost  careless  oootaMm  ^oko 

Its  grasp  well- used  to  deal  the  sabrc-stnikej 

With  eye,  though  calm,  determined  not  to  tpUt^ 

Did  Lara  tix)  his  willing  wea[)on  t>are. 

In  vain  the  circling  chieftains  roimd  them  dond» 

Tor  OiboHs  ft«nsy  woidd  not  be  opposed ; 

\nd  from  his  lip  those  words  of  insult  fell  — 

Uis  sword  b  good  who  can  maintain  them  welL 

IV. 

Short  was  the  conflict;  ftuioosk  bUndtyndi, 
'Vatai  OOio  gave  hb  bosom  to  the  gash : 

He  Mi  ll,  ami  fi  ll  ;  but  not  with  de.ully  wound, 
Stretch'd  tiy  a  dextrous  sleight  along  the  ground. 
"Demand  thy  life  t"  Be  anawoiM  not:  ind  Um 
From  that  red  floor  he  ne'er  had  risen  again, 
For  Lara's  brow  upon  the  moment  grew 
Almost  to  bUckness  in  its  demon  hM} 
And  fiercer  shook  Ua  aagiy  Ihlchion  now 
Than  when  bb  flie%  was  levell'd  at  hb  brow ; 

donicjilicaU'd  In  the  Plrate'»  Island,  without  inqulnng  where* 
or  why  »hi-  liail  f-miprated  thithi  r.  I*.  I>y  meant  of  tome  niys» 
tcriou*  relation  hetwc>en  her  and  Sir  Kxaelio,  inrolred  in  vefV 
dlM^rae^Uite  ambiiMHf ; awk  IMlMf*  the  htab4BiaAid  saa 
generous  Connd,  who  had  pvsbmd  dsatb  aadlestiii*  to  Wh 
and  Ubet9.  If  purdMUSd  by  a  nblillj  Modsr,  ta  digiaAsd  talo 
a  vile  SM  cowaidlly  aaiasna. — oaoaaa  Bttts.] 
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Then  all  vat  •tarn  oolkctodnw  aad 

How  ntw     utftemM  hatnd  of  Us  lM0t ; 

So  little  sparinK  to  the  foe  he  fell'd. 

That  when  the  aftproachlng  crowd  his  arm  withheld. 

He  almoat  tamM  ttw  Hdrttr  point  en  thoae. 

Who  thut  for  mprtT  dami  to  intrrposc; 

But  to  a  moineat  H  thouKht  tluit  purpow  bent; 

Tet  look'd  he  on  him  •till  with  eye  intend 

As  if  he  loathed  the  iuefiectual  strife 

Tbat  kit  a  fbe^  bowc^er  o'erthrown,  wHh  Ufe; 

Ax  if  to  search  how  hr  the  wuund  he  gaw 

Had  teat  its  victim  onward  to  his  gnn. 

V. 

Tbe7  lalMd  the  Maedlng  Otho,  and  flie  Leech 

Forbade  all  present  question,  slm.  and  speech} 
The  othen  met  witUn  a  neighbouring  hail. 
And  he,  ineenaed,  and  headleai  of  them  aB* 

The  cau«c  and  conqueror  in  this  sudden  tpift 
In  h;iiy:hty  >iiuncf  slowly  strnKlc  away ; 
Me  back'd  his  gtee«l,  his  homeward  path  he 
Mor  caet  on  Otho'a  towen  n  ringk  look. 

VI. 

But  where  wia  he  ?  that  meteor  of  a  night. 
Who  meoaead  hot  toAiaiiiMar  with  Hght 

Where  was  thl-i  Krzelin  ?  who  came  and 
To  leave  no  other  trace  of  his  intent. 
He  left  the  dome  of  Otho  long  ere  mom. 
In  darknf,  jet  to  well  the  path  was  worn 
He  eoidd  not  mtn  It:  near  his  dwelling  lay ; 
But  there  he  w;t>  not,  and  with  coming  day 
Came  fast  inquiry,  which  unfolded  noo^ 
Xuept  the  ahaence  of  the  chief  It  aoogibt 
A  rhamber  tenantlen  aatced  at  rest, 
UiA  host  alumni,  his  mnnnuriog  squires  distreas'd : 
Their  «carch  extends  along,  around  the  path. 
In  dread  to  meet  the  marks  of  imwlcn'  wrath : 
But  none  are  there,  and  not  a  brake  hath  borne 
Nor  gout  of  bl(Hi<l.  nor  >hred  of  mantle  torn; 
Nor  fall  nor  struggle  hath  de&oed  the  gnei^ 
WUdi  atfll  ntaina  a  nuk  when  ninnler  mil 
Nor  (lahhling  fingers  left  to  tell  the  tale. 
The  bitter  print  of  each  convulsive  nail. 
When  agonised  hands  that  cease  to  guard. 
Wound  in  that  pan^  the  smoothness  of  the  swwd. 
Some  such  had  been,  if  here  a  life  wa^g  reft. 
But  these  wen?  not ;  and  doubting  hope  is  left; 
And  strange  lus^ckin^  wblq^eilog  Lan'a  namc^ 
Now  dillj  mntten  o'er  hto  tiladt«n*d  ftme; 
Then  sudden  silent  when  bis  form  appcarVlf 
Awaits  the  absence  of  the  thing  it  finr'd 
Again  its  wonted  wondering  to  renew. 
And  dye  coi\)ecture  with  a  darker  hnCi 

m 

Days  nU  akNig,  and  Otho'a  woanda  are  faeal'd. 
Bat  not  hia  pride;  and  hate  no  mm  ogneealU : 

He  was  a  man  of  power,  iuul  Lam'b 
The  friend  of  all  who  sought  to  wwk  Um  woe. 
And  flan  hia  eoantnrls  juatice  now  -^r^-n^ 
Accmmt  of  Eztelln  at  LaraV  hand*. 
Who  else  than  I^ra  could  have  came  to  fear 
His  presence  ?  who  had  made  him  disappear. 
If  not  the  man  on  whom  hla  mentee 
Ad  mte  too  deeply  ware  he  left  at  horger 
The  general  rumour  Ignorantly  loud, 
The  myitery  dearest  to  the  curious  oowd ; 


The  seeming  friendkeanew  of  him  who  strove 
To  win  no  eanfldenoe,  and  wake  no  tove ; 

The  sweeping  fleroeuess  which  hLs  muU  betray'd. 
The  skill  with  which  he  wielded  his  keen  blades 
Where  had  his  ann  nnwartike  caught  diat  azt? 
■  Where  had  that  fierceness  tn"own  upon  hllhMltF 
For  it  was  not  the  blind  eapricious  ra^je 
A  word  can  kindle  and  a  word  assuage ; 
But  the  deep  workliig  of  a  soul  unmiz'd 
With  aught  of  pity  when  ita  wrath  had  flx'd ; 
Sm  h  a*  Inn^'  iiowcr  and  ovcrgorsed  succeai 
Concentrates  into  all  that's  merciless: 
These,  Hnk'd  with  that  deaire  which  ever  sways 
Mankind,  the  mther  to  enndenin  than  prai<e, 
'Gainst  Lara  gatherint?  raised  at  length  a  storm, 
Surh  a<<  himself  might  fear,  and.  foca  would  Ann, 
And  he  must  anawer  ft»r  the  absent  head 
or  one  that  hMUili  hbn  atlll,  alive  or  dead. 

VUL 

Within  that  land  was  many  a  malcontent. 
Who  coned  the  tynnny  to  vriildi  he  famt ; 

That  "soil  full  many  a  wringing  (lesixif  >yiw, 
Who  work'd  hii  wantonness  in  form  of  law; 
Long  war  without  and  fkcipient  Imll  wldlla 
Had  made  a  path  for  blood  and  giant  aln. 
That  waited  but  a  signal  to  Ix-gin 
New  havoc,  such  as  civil  discord  blends. 
Which  knows  no  neuter,  owns  but  torn  or  ftiands; 
FixM  tai  hb  fcudal  faitrtm  each  wai  M, 
In  word  and  deed  obey'd.  in  mhiI  abhooU 
Thus  Lara  had  inherited  his  lands, 
And  wlih  flicm  pinhig  hcuti  and  dagghh  huidij 
But  that  long  abscn«  e  fmni  his  native  clime- 
Had  left  him  stainloh.s  tit'  oi>ijre^sian*s  criuK, 
And  now,  diverted  by  hi:«  milder  fway, 
AU  dread  Iqr  akm  degrees  had  vrom  away. 
The  nwntali  Mt  flwbr  usual  awe  alone, 
But  more  for  him  than  then>  that  fear  was  grown; 
They  decm'd  him  now  unhapf^,  thoi^gh  at  fint 
Thdr  evtl  Jodgment  CQgurV  «r  the  wonl^ 
And  each  long  n>stless  night,  and  silent  noood, 
Was  traced  to  sickness,  fed  by  solitude  : 
And  though  his  lonely  habits  threw  of  Udo 
Gloom  o'er  his  chamber,  cheerful  was  his  gate ; 
¥er  flience  the  wretched  ne'er  imsoothcd  withdrew, 
I'(jr  them,  at  least,  his  soul  compassion  knew. 
Cold  to  the  great,  contcmptuoua  to  the  high, 
Tho  hmnUe  pam*d  not  hit  mhecdlng  eye ; 
Much  he  would  speak  not,  but  beneath  his  . 
They  found  asylum  oil,  and  ne'er  repntof. 
And  Ony  who  watdi'd  might  mark  that,  dqr  lif  dqr. 
Some  new  retainers  gathcr'd  to  his  sway ; 
But  most  of  late,  since  Eizclin  nan  lust. 
He  play'd  the  courtcoun  lonl  and  bounteous  host: 
Perchance  his  strife  with  Otho  made  him  dread 
Some  ■lare  impared  ftr  Us  ohnoslous  head ; 
Wbate'er  his  view,  hi>  favnur  more  ulitains 
With  these,  the  peq^le,  than  bis  fellow  thanes. 
If  thU  wen  policy,  w  ftr  *tww  aooad, 
The  million  judge«i  but  of  him     they  foimd  { 
From  him  by  sterner  chiefs  to  exile  driven 
They  but  required  a  shelter,  and 't  w:is  given. 
By  him  no  peasant  monm'd  his  rifled  cot. 
And  scarce  the  Serf  eooM  murmur  o'er  his  lot; 
with  him  old  avariee  found  its  hoard  secure. 
With  him  contempt  fbrhore  to  mock  the  poor; 
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Yotttli  present  cheer  and  pnmdMd  reeompeiioe 
])etaln*d,  tfll  all  too  lite  to  pert  from  thenn: 

T'>  liatr  hr  >pfTrrM.  with  the  cimiiii;  change 
The  deep  reversion  of  deiay'd  reveo^ ; 
Tb  love,  long  taflted  bgr  fho  imequRl  mafieh, 
The  well-won  chanrn  success  was  sure  to  snatch. 
All  now  was  ripe,  he  waits  but  to  proclaim 
That  dmcqr  nolldng  wllldl  was  still  a  name. 
The  moment  came,  the  hour  when  Ottao  thought 
Secure  at  last  the  vengeance  whldi  he  aoogtat: 
His  summons  found  the  destined  criminal 
Begirt  by  thousands  in  his  iwarming  ball, 
Treeh  ftwn  their  ftudsl  ftttew  newly  rlTen, 
Defying  earth,  and  confident  of  heaven. 
That  morning  he  had  freed  the  «)il-b<jund  slaves 
Who  dig  no  land  for  fjrrants  but  their  graves ! 
Such  b  their  cry — some  watchword  for  the  fight 
Must  \'indicate  the  wrong,  and  warp  the  right : 
Religion  —  frmlom  —  ven>,'eaiicc  —  what  you  will, 
A  trord 't  enough  to  raise  manldnd  to  lull ; 
SoniB  ftcdous  pluMe  tqr  eunntaig  cmghi  and  vmad, 
TIM  gnlU  maj  idgn,  aiid  wolvw  and  wonni  ba  fed ! 

IX. 

Throughout  that  cUme  the  feudal  chiefs  had  gain'd 
Such  wwuft  fbeir  Inftnt  mooardi  hardly  reignM ; 

Now  was  the  hour  for  f:\rrion rrlx'l  prowlh, 
The  Serft  contemn 'd  the  one,  and  hated  both : 
Thar  inSttA  bat  a  leader,  and  they  fbond 
One  to  their  cauw  inseparably  bound ; 
By  circumstance  compell'd  to  plunge  again, 
In  self-defence,  amidst  the  strife  of  men. 
Cut  off  hy  aome  mysterious  fkte  from  those 
whoin  Wrth  and  natore  meant  not  tot  his  ftes^ 
Had  Lara  from  that  night,  to  him  accurst. 
Prepared  to  meet,  but  not  alone,  the  worst : 
Some  vcaaon  wgcd,  wbate'ier  It  was,  to  abun 
Inquiry  into  deeds  at  di<tanre  done  ; 
By  minKllns  with  hl.s  own  the  eause  of  all, 
E'en  if  he  failVI,  he  still  delay'd  his  fkll. 
The  sullen  calm  that  long  hta  bosom  kept. 
The  stonn  fliat  once  bad  spent  ftsdf  and  slept. 
Roused  by  events  that  seem'd  fbrcdoom'd  to  urge 
His  gloomy  fortunes  to  their  utmost  verge, 
Bnrt  fcrth,  and  made  Um  all  be  once  bad  bean, 
And  \^  airain  :  he  only  c-lianped  the  scene. 
Light  care  had  he  for  life,  and  less  for  fame, 
But  nut  less  fitted  for  the  desperate  game : 
He  dcem'd  himself  mark'd  out  for  others'  hate, 
And  mock'd  at  ruin  so  they  shared  his  fate. 
What  cared  he  fur  the  freedom  of  the  crowd P 
He  raised  the  humble  but  to  bend  the  proud. 
He  had  hoped  qtdet  in  bis  snOen  lair. 
But  man  and  ile^tiny  beset  him  there : 
Inured  to  hunters,  he  was  found  at  liay ; 
And  ISbBf  mnst  kOL  they  cannot  snare  Oie  f/HJ. 
Stem,  unambitious,  silent,  he  had  been 
Henceforth  a  calm  spectator  of  life's  scene ; 
But  dragg'd  again  upon  the  arena,  $>tood 
A  leader  not  unequal  to  the  &ud } 
In  mlee— oden— gartnn— onage  nature  spolKi 
And  Uram  Ua  cje  Che  Radiator  brakeu 

X. 

What  boots  the  oft-rcpcatcd  talc  of  strife, 
The  ftast  of  Tultores,  and  tiie  waste  of  Wb  f 

The  varj  inE;  fortune  of  each  separate  field, 

The  fierce  that  vanquish,  and  the  faint  that  yield? 


The  smoldjig  ruin,  and  the  crumbled  wall? 
fii  tUs  the  struggle  was  the  same  with  all; 

.Save  that  disteini>er'd  p.xssions  lent  thdrl 
In  bitterness  that  bonish'd  all  remorse. 
None  sued,  for  Mierejr  knew  her  cry 
The  captive  died  upon  the  hattle-siain : 
In  either  cause,  one  mgc  alone  posscss'd 
The  1 11 1  pi  rr  of  the  alternate  \'ictor'8  breast; 
And  they  that  smote  for  freedom  or  for  sway, 
]>semM  fow  were  slain,  whUe  more  ranalnld  to  alajr. 
It  wa.s  too  late  to  check  the  wasting  brand. 
And  Desolation  reap'd  the  iiunlsh'd  land} 
The  torch  vaa  Ugbied,  and  Out  fiame  was  qnad. 
And  Canuge  smiled  upon  her  daily  dead. 

XI. 

Fresh  with  the  nerve  the  new-bom  impulse  strung, 
The  tiBt  aneeeas  to  Larali  numbers  dung: 

But  that  vain  victon*  hath  ruln'd  all ; 
They  fomv  no  longer  to  their  leader's  call : 
In  blind  conf\ision  on  the  foe  tiMy] 
And  think  to  snatch  is  to  seem 
Um  lust  of  booty,  and      thirst  of  bate, 
I>Tirc  on  the  broken  hrigamN  t  i  their  fate: 
In  vain  he  doth  whate'er  a  chief  may  do, 
To  check  the  beadkng  Any  of  that  crew; 
In  vain  their  stubborn  ardour  he  would  tame, 
The  hand  that  kindles  cannot  quench  the  flame; 
The  wary  foe  a!  in  hath  tum'd  their  mood. 
And  shown  their  rashness  to  that  erring  brood : 
The  feign'd  retreat,  the  nightly  ambuscade, 
The  daily  harass,  and  the  fight  delay'd. 
The  knqg  privation  of  the  hoped  sundy. 
The  tentiess  rest  beneath  die  humid  slgr. 
The  stuhUnrn  wall  that  mocks  the  leaguer's  art^ 
And  palk  the  patience  of  his  tiafflsd  heart. 
Of  these  they  had  not  deem'd :  tbe  batUe-day 
They  could  encounter  as  a  veteran  may  ; 
But  more  preferr'd  the  fury  of  the  strife, 
.Vnd  present  death,  to  hourly  suffering  life: 
And  £unine  wrings,  and  fever  swe^  away 
His  nmnbers  melting  fost  from  tfaelr  array ; 
Intemperate  triumph  fades  to  discontent, 
And  Lara's  soul  alone  seems  still  unbent : 
But  few  remain  to  aid  his  voice  and  hand. 
And  thousands  dwindled  to  a  scant)'  band : 
Desperate,  though  few,  the  last  and  best  remoin'd 
To  mourn  the  discipline  they  late  disdain'd. 
One  hope  survives,  the  fh>ntier  Is  not  for. 
And  thence  they  may  escape  from  native  war  j 
And  bear  within  them  to  the  neightwuring  state 
An  exile's  sorrows,  or  an  outlaw's  hate : 
Hard  Is  the  task  their  fofberJand  to  ^[olt* 
But  harder  still  to  perish  or  mbmli 

xn. 

It  is  resolved — they  march — ooosenting  Night 
GuMes  wtOi  ber  star  their  dim  and  tONSUaas  ffli^: 

Already  they  pereeive  lt<  tmnqtiil  Ivam 
Sleep  on  the  surface  of  the  barrier  stream ; 
Already  they  descry  —  Is  yon  the  bahk  7 
Away  I  'tis  lined  with  many  a  hostile  rank. 
Betom  or  fly  !  —  What  glitters  in  the  rear? 
'Tis  Otho's  banner  —  the  imrsiu  r's  >pear! 
Are  those  the  shepherds'  fires  upon  the  height  ? 
Atasi  tiieybhM  too  widely  for  tbe  flight t 

Cut  of!"  from  hope,  :uid  comjKiss'd  in  the  toll. 
Less  blood  perchance  bath  bought  a  richer  ipoO  I 
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A  moment'i  pauie — tis  bat  to  breathe  thdr  bud. 
Or  dun  tlier  onwud  pnit,  or  licre  vtthitind  t 

It  matter?  little — if  they  chnrjjc  tht^  Txm 

Wlio  by  thiir  border-stream  their  manb  oppose. 

Some  few,  jKrcliiince,  may  break  and  ptN  tbe  UlM, 

However  llnk'd  to  baffle  nich  dodgn. 

"  The  charge  be  oun !  to  wilt  fcr  their  assault 

Wert  fiift'  wi  11  worthy  of  a  coward's  halt." 

forth  flies  eadi  sabre,  rein'd  is  emy  steed, 

iU^  tiw  next  nwd  dian  aearoe  ootrtMp  tile  deed : 

In  the  next  tone  of  Lara's  gatherln)?  broath 

How  many  shall  but  hear  the  voice  of  death  I 

♦ 

ZIY. 

ms  Made  to  lNn«d,-~lii  Um  tiieie  is  an  air 

As  deep,  but  far  tuo  tranquil  for  despair; 

A  tMW^b<"g  of  iodiffcreuce  more  than  then 

BeoooKs  the  bravest,  fftiMT  fed  for  men. 

He  tum'd  his  eye  on  Kalwl,  cvt-r  nenr, 

And  stiU  too  faithful  to  bclmy  one  tear ; 

Perchance  twas  bat  tbM  moon's  dim  twiught  fhieir 

Along  his  aspect  an  unwonted  hue 

Of  mournful  Idleness,  whose  deep  tint  ezpreas'd 

The  truth,  and  not  the  terror  of  his  breast. 

TUs  Lara  mark'd,  and  laid  his  hand  on  hie: 

It  tranMed  not  In  eodi  an  hoar  aa  thie ; 

His  lip  was  silent,  scm'cly  beat  his  heart. 

His  e>'e  alone  pn>claiin\l,  "  We  will  not  parti 

Thy  band  may  perbh,  or  thy  fiends  maj  iec^ 

lucwdl  to  Ufe,  hot  not  adieu  to  thee  i" 

The  word  hnth  px^sM  his  Up*,  and  onwan?  driven, 
Pours  the  llnk'd  band  throu|<h  rank'<  asunder  riven ; 
"Well  lias  each  steed  obey'd  the  armed  heel. 
And  flash  the  scimitars,  and  rings  the  steel ; 
Outnumbcr'd.not  outbraved,  they  still  oppose 
Despair  to  darintr,  and  a  front  to  fDcs ; 
And  blood  if  mingled  with  tlie  dashing  stream, 
HHldi  rune  aU  r^Iy  tin  the  mcndng  beam. 

XV, 

Ooramamdhig,  aMbig,  anhnatfaig  all. 

Where  foe  appear'd  to  pre:':,  or  friend  to  fall. 
Cheers  Lara's  voice,  and  waveti  or  strikes  his  steel, 
BMpMag  taiOlie  Umself  had  ceased  to  fceL 
None  fled,  fbr  well  the>'  knew  that  flight  were  Vital; 
But  those  that  waver  tuni  to  aimite  a^ain. 
While  yet  they  find  the  firmest  of  the  foe 
Recoil  befon  their  leader's  h>oh  and  blow; 
Now  girt  wWi  niunbers,  now  afanoet  done, 
Hl-  foil<  their  mnk^,  or  n-unite?  his  own; 
Himself  he  spared  not — once  they  seem'd  to  fly — 
How  WW  the  thne,  he  waved  his  hand  on  high. 
And  shook  —  Why  sudden  droops  that  plumed  crest? 
The  shaft  Is  sped  —  the  arrow  'a  in  hU  breast ! 
That  fatal  gesture  left  the  ungoaided  side, 
And  Death  hath  stricken  down  yoa  ann  of  pride. 
The  word  of  triumph  fdnted  from  Me  tongue ; 
That  hand,  so  raised,  how  drooplngly  it  bm^t 
But  yet  the  sword  instinctively  retdns, 
Thongh  from  Hs  Mlow  dirink  the  fldltag  idm; 
These  Kalcd  snatches :  dlizy  with  the  blow, 
And  seniielcss  bending  o'er  his  saddle-bow, 
Perceives  not  Lara  that  his  anxious  page 
Beguiles  his  charger  fhxn  the  combttt's  rage : 
Meantime  his  followen  chaige,  and  charge  again ; 
IVw  ndx'd  tbe  dqrm  mnr  to  heed  tlie  dabi  I 


XVI. 


Day  gUmmen  on  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
The  clown  eolrais,  and  the  helmless  head ; 

The  war-horse  masterless  is  on  the  ctrth. 
And  that  last  gasp  hath  burst  hi:i  bloody  girth  ; 
And  near,  yet  quivering  with  whiU  life  remain'd, 
Tbe  heel  that  urged  him  and  the  hand  that  rebi'd  ; 
And  some  too  near  that  rolling  torrent  lie, 
^^^^ose  water?  mock  the  lip  of  thtwe  th  it  die; 
That  panting  thirst  which  scorches  in  the  breath 
Of  those  that  die  the  sohUer^s  fiery  death, 
In  vain  impels  the  burning  mouth  to  crate 
One  drop — tbe  last — to  cool  it  for  the  gmre; 
With  feeble  and  convulsive  effort  swept, 
Their  limbs  along  the  crlmson'd  turf  have  crept ; 
The  faint  remains  of  life  such  8tru««;kt  waate, 
But  yet  they  reach  the  stream,  and  bend  to  tiotO: 
They  feel  its  freshness,  and  almost  partake— 
Wlqrimise?  Mdftirllierthlrrt  have  they  to ddte— 
It  Is  unquench'd,  am!  yet  they  feel  tt  aot{ 
It  waa  an  agony— bt^  now  feigotl 


XVIL 

Beneath  a  lime,  remoter  from  the  i 
Where  but  for  him  that  strife  had  never  1 
A  breathing  but  devoted  warrior  lay  : 
'Twas  Lara  bleeding  fost  from  life  away. 
HIi  follower  onoe,  and  mow  his  only  guide, 
Biieda  Kaled  watchftd  o'er  hb  wdUng  side, 
And  with  his  scarf  would  stanch  the  tides  that  l 
With  each  convulsicm,  in  a  blacker  gush ; 
And  then,  as  Ms  feint  breathing  waxes  low. 
In  feebler,  not  less  fatal  trlckllngs  flow: 
He  scarce  can  six'ak,  but  motions  him  'tis  vain* 
And  merely  adds  another  throb  to  pain. 
He  clasps  the  hand  that  paiig  which  would  assuage. 
And  sadly  nnflcB  fab  fhanka  to  that  dark  page, 
NVho  nothing  fears,  nor  feels,  nor  het>ds,  nor  sees, 
Save  that  damp  brow  which  rests  upon  his  knees; 
Save  that  pale  aapeet.  where  the  eye,  ttioiigfa  dim, 
Hddan  the      that  dume  on  earth  Inr  him. 

xvm. 

Um  tie  amlveai,  who  long  had  search'd  the  fleM, 

Their  triumph  nought  till  Lara  too  should  yield  ; 
They  would  remove  him,  but  they  see  't  were  vain, 
And  he  regards  them  with  a  calm  disdalo^ 
That  roie  to  rHondle  him  with  hb  fate. 
And  Otat  escape  t»  deatt  from  living  hate: 
And  Othn  romcs,  and  leaping  from  hb  steed, 
Looks  on  the  bleeding  fee  that  made  him  bleed. 
And  ^pmtlone  of  Ua  itile ;  he  auiweie  not, 
Scvee  l^ances  on  him  as  on  one  forgot. 
And  turns  to  Kaled  :  — each  remaining  word 
They  understood  not,  if  distinctly  heard; 
His  dying  tonea  axe  in  that  oUier  tongue. 
To  which  some  strmge  remembrance  wildly  cimig. 
They  spake  of  otht  r  s.x-ne*,  but  what  —  is  known 
To  Kaled,  whom  their  meaning  reach'd  alone ; 
And  he  TepHed,  tboogh  fUntly,  to  their  eouid. 
While  gazed  the  re-it  In  dumb  amazement  round : 
They  seem'd  eveu  then  -  that  twain  unto  —  the 
la«;t 

To  half  forget  the  present  in  the  past ; 
To  share  between  themselves  some  separate  fiOc 
Whoie  darknem  none  beside  shoidd  i 
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Their  words  though  fldnt  were  many — ttma  the  tone 
Their  import  those  who  heard  could  Judge  alonr ; 
From  thU,  you  ml^  bsre  daoa'd  yomg  Kakd's 
death 

More  near  than  Lara's  by  h\-^  vnii  i'  and  hnOtt 
I  So  sad,  so  deep,  and  hesitating  broke 

The  aooenci  Mi  HmM-moving  pde  llpi  ipoke ; 

But  Lara's  voice,  though  low,  at  flrst  wa-s  rlrar 
And  calm,  till  murmuring  death  gasp'd  hoarsely  near ; 
But  fkom  Ub  visage  little  could  we  gUMly 
So  unrepentant,  dark,  and  paasionlesa. 
Save  that  when  struggling  nearer  to  his  last, 
l'l>on  that  page  his  eye  was  kindly  ca!*t ; 
And  oDoe,  as  Kaled's  answering  acceuts  ceased, 
lose  Lm^  Imd,  and  pointed  to  tiw  East: 
Whether  (as  then  the  breakinp:  ^un  from  high 
RoU'd  badt  the  clouds)  the  morrow  caught  his  eye. 
Or  that  twas  cbuuet,  or  some  remenbci'd  scene, 
Thrit  niNo«l  hi'*  arm  to  point  where  such  had  been, 
Scarce  K;Ued  st-ein  d  to  linow,  but  tum'd  away. 
As  if  his  heart  abhorr'd  that  coinini:  day. 
And  shrunk  his  fiance  before  that  morning  light. 
To  look  on  Lara^  Imnr — where  all  grew  nii^t 
Yet  ■^•:nse  sppm'd  left,  though  better  were-  It-  loss; 
For  when  one  near  dlsplay'd  the  absolving  crooks 
And  proAr^  to  tils  touch  the  holy  bead. 
Of  which  hfs  parting  soul  might  own  the  need, 
He  looli'd  upon  it  with  an  eye  prtifaiie. 
And  smiled — Heaven  [mrdon !  if 't  were  with  disdain : 
And  Kaled*  tkougll  ha  spoke  not,  nor  withdrew 
fVoni  Lani^  fiKe  lift  HxM  despairing  view, 
With  firitvv  n'iinl>i\f,  uinl  with  vc-turi'  >\vit'r, 
I  Flung  back  the  hand  which  held  the  sacred  gift. 
As  ttsocli  bot  di8tnri»M  the  exptring  maiic 
Nor  seem'd  to  know  his  life  but  thm}ltgUk, 
That  life  of  Immortality,  liecure 
To  noM^  mm  tiwni  wbow  fUHi  in  dufit  ia  mm. 

XX. 

But  gasping  hfavcil  the  bn;ith  that  Lara  drew, 
And  dull  the  film  along  bis  dim  eye  grew ; 
His  nmbs  stretdiU  flattering,  and  hb  head  dioopM  o'er 
The  weak  yet  still  untiring  knee  that  bore  ; 
He  press'd  the  band  he  held  upon  his  heart — 
It  beats  no  more,  but  Kaled  will  not  part 
With  the  rold  grasp,  but  feels,  and  feels  In  vain. 
For  that  faint  throb  which  answers  not  again. 
"  It  ht&ls  1 " — Away,  thou  dreamer !  he  is  gone  — 
I  It  OQoe  imw  Lata  which  thou  look'st  npoo.  > 

XXL 

He  gased,  as  if  not  yet  had  pass'd  away 
The  han^ilgr  qMt  of  that  Iramlilo  d^y ; 

And  those  around  have  roused  him  from  Ms  trance. 
But  cannot  tear  from  thence  his  fixed  glance  ; 

'  [The  doatb  of  Lara  is,  by  far,  the  finest  imu-i.iko  in  the 
po«Tn,  and  it  fully  equal  to  tmj  thing  i-Ue  which  tin-  jnuhur 
ever  wrotP.  'I'lic  physical  horror  of  the  event,  though 
dcscri()fnl  with  a  trrritOo  force  and  fidelity,  i*  both  reli«»eil 
and  enhanced  tiy  the  hcautilul  pictures  of  mental  encrg}-  and 
alfcctioBwIlkiAiMiltiaeoBMWd.  The  whole  sequel  of  tlw 

rmlawttttSMwfch  eqnslvltOorMidfcBHnji.  and  may  bo  pot 
coCTPetitlon  with  any  thtaif  that  poetry  has  produced,  la 
point  enfaer  of  pathos  or  energy.  —  JarraBV.] 

•  The  event  in  this  section  w*»  »u»of»ntcd  by  the  de«cription 
of  the  death,  or  rather  burial,  of  thr  Duki-  of  Oandia.  The 
most  interesting  and  particular  :iccount  of  it  i«  jrlvt-n  hy  Bur. 
oliard.  and  l«  in  suh*tanco  as  follow  s  :  —  "On  0:<-  i  i.lit  ii  ..i  ty 
of  June,  llui  Cardinal  of  Valetua  and  the  Duke  of  Uandia, 
SOM  or  the  PopSb  snnedwtth  thdr  nathv,  VMuns^asw 


And  when,  in  misinff  him  from  where  he  bore 
Within  his  arms  the  form  that  felt  no  mure. 
He  saw  the  head  his  breast  woold  still  sustain. 
Roll  down  like  earth  to  earth  upon  the  ptalag 
He  did  not  dash  himself  thereby,  nor  tear 
The  glossy  tendriU  nf  hi*  ravon  hair, 
But  strove  to  stand  and  gase,  but  reel'd  and  fdU, 
Scavoe  btaaflihig  mon  than  iSiat  ho  lovod  so  wrfL 
Than  that  ht  loved  !  Oh  !  never  yet  beneath 
The  breast  of  Rum  such  trusty  love  may  breathe  S 
That  trying  moment  hath  at  once  ivreal'd 
The  secret  long  and  yet  but  half  conceal'd  ; 
In  baring  to  revive  that  lifeless  breast. 
Its  grief  seeni'd  ended,  but  the  sex  confess'd ; 
And  life  retum'd,  and  Kaled  felt  no  shame — 
What  mm  toheriras  Womanhood  otlunmt 

XX  XL 

And  Lara  sleeps  not  where  his  fathers  sleep) 
But  where  he  died  his  krrave  was  dug  as  diMqpt 
Nor  ia  Ills  mortal  slumber  less  profimnd, 
Thom^  priest  nor  Mess'd,  nor  marMe  dedt*d  tiie 

mound ; 

And  he  was  mourn 'd  by  one  wh(»e  quiet  grief, 
Lens  loud,  outlasts  a  people's  for  their  dML 
Vain  was  all  question  ask'd  her  of  the  pa«t, 
And  vain  e'en  menace  —  silent  to  the  last; 
.She  told  nor  whence,  nor  why  she  left  behind 
Her  all  for  one  who  seem'd  but  little  kind. 
Why  did  she  low  hhn  f  Cnrioos  ftwl  i — ba  tUll* 
Is  human  love  the  prowth  of  human  will  ? 
To  her  he  might  be  gentieaess ;  the  stem 
Have  deeper  thoui^ti  Unn  yoor  doll  eyia  dtaeera. 
And  when  they  love,  your  <imiler?  cxk^*  not  how 
Beats  the  strong  heart,  though  less  the  lips  avow. 
They  were  not  common  links,  that  lorm'd  the  chain 
That  bound  to  LacB  Kaled's  heart  and  bnOn; 
Bat  that  wild  tale  she  brook'd  not  to  unfold. 
And  MilVI  b  iMw  aaeh  Up  dwt  oonld  haw  told. 

xxm. 

They  Uid  him  in  the  earth,  and  on  his  lircast. 
Besides  tiw  WMind  that  sent  his  soul  to  rest, 
They  found  the  scatterM  dints  of  many  a  scar, 
Which  were  not  planted  tlure  in  recent  war; 
Where'er  had  pass'd  his  sunmter  yean  of  life, 
It  seems  they  vanUhM  to  a  land  of  strife } 
But  all  imknown  his  glory  or  his  guilt, 
These  only  told  that  somewhere  blood  was  spQt, 
And  EsaeUn,  tfko  night  have  spoke  the  past, 
Betara'd  no  mon — that  night  appear'd  his  last 

XXIV. 

Upon  that  nipht  ( n.  peasant's  is  the  tale) 
A  Serf  that  rross'd  the  interrenlng  vale,  • 

the  church  of  ,S'.  Piriro  art  eincmla ;  several  other  peraOBS 
t«■ill^r  prrv'tit  ;it  tin'  "Titcrt.uninent.  A  late  hour  approaching, 
and  th.j  c  inliunl  lirtvini;  r. 'minded  his  brother,  inal  it  was 
timr  to  ri-tuni  to  tin-  uixiss.iiic  palace,  they  mounted  their 
bbrici  or  mulea,  with  on\j  a  few  attendaata,  and  proceeded 
tosither  as  Cur  as  the  palace  of  CanUnal  Aacanio  Sforxa,  when 
the  didtataftinBed  the  cardinal  that,  before  he  ratumed  home, 
he  had  to  pay  a  visit  of  pleasure.  Dianlaslns  UisteiBm  all 
Me  attaBdants,  excepting  his  BUMen,  or  fcolaun,  aoA  a 
person  in  a  mask,  who  bad  paid  hitn  a  vffit  whilst  at  sapper, 
and  who, during  the  spare  of  a  month  or  thereabouts,  prerious 
to  thi»  timo,  had  called  upon  him  almoit  dally,  at  the  anostolic 
l?nl:<i-i',  he  took  this  person  behind  him  on  liis  mule,  and 
proceeded  to  the  street  of  the  Jews,  where  ^^j^ttad  his 
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When  Cynthia's  light  almost  gave  ■way  to  mom, 
And  nearly  vell'd  in  mist  her  waning  hum ; 
A  Ser^  that  row  betimes  to  thnad  the  wood. 
And  hew  iSu  bough  that  hovgbt  hla  diOftcn** 

food, 

Pass'd  by  tlie  river  that  divides  the  plain 
or  Otlw%  In^  and  Lm'i  imiid  doniBln : 

He  beard  a  tramp  —  a  horse  and  horseman  liroke 
From  out  the  wood  —  before  him  was  a  cloak 
Wrapt  round  somi-  burthen  at  his  saddle-bow. 
Bent  was  his  head,  and  hidden  waa  hia  brow. 
Roused  by  the  sudden  sight  at  such  a  time. 
And  some  foreboding  that  it  might  be  crime. 
Himself  unheeded  watch'd  the  stranger's  coune, 
Who  reech'd  Hw  river,  bounded  fmrn  tab  bone, 
Anrl  liftint?  thonce  the  burthen  whleh  he  bore, 
Heaved  up  the  bank,  and  daah'd  it  from  the  shore, 
Tim  paosed,  and  lookVl,  and  tnmVI,  and  ■eca'd  to 
watch, 

And  «till  unother  hurried  RlancT  would  snatch. 
And  follow  with  his  step  the  strtam  that  fklir'd. 
As  If  even  yet  too  much  its  suiftce  aliew'di 
At  once  he  started,  stoop'd,  around  him  ftroWB 
The  winter  flixHls  had  scattcrM  heaps  of  stone  ; 
Of  these  the  heaviesfc  thence  he  gatber'd  there, 
And  slmiir  them  wltb  a  mon  thui  common  care. 
Meantime  the  Serf  had  crept  to  where  unseen  * 
EDmself  might  safely  mark  what  this  might  mean ; 
He  cauKht  a  gUmpae,  aa  of  »  floating  breast. 
And  something  glltter*d  starlike  on  the  vest ; 
But  ere  he  well  could  mark  the  buoyant  trunk, 
A  nuusy  fragment  smote  it,  and  it  sunk: 
It  RMS  agwiOt  but  indistinct  to  view. 
And  kft  tiie  waton  of  a  purple  hue. 
Then  deeply  Jivapinard  ;  thr  horx-man  gaMd 
Till  ebb'd  the  latest  eddy  it  had  raised ; 
Then  taming;  vaulted  on  his  pawing  steed. 
And  instint  spiirr'd  him  into  panting  speed. 
Uls  fhce  was  mask'd  —  the  features  of  the  dead, 
V  deid  it  VSR,  cKipad  th0  obaerver^  dMd» 


when,  If  be  did  not  return,  be  mfgUt  repair  to  the  p«laee. 
Hm  4Hke  tbso  seated  the  penoa  n  the  auik  behind  him, 
and  taoa^  I  knew  not  whttber;  but  in  that  night  be  wa« 
aeiaillBaMl,  and  thrown  into  the  river.  The  tervont,  after 
havfac  been  dismissed,  was  al*o  aisaulted  and  mortally 
wounded  ;  and  althnu^ii  hi'  was  attendj'd  with  great  care,  ret 
»uch  waj  bin  »ltu;itioii,  ttiat  he  could  givn  no  inteUiKii>le 
acruunt  of  what  h.ul  tn'fallfn  hl»  ma.*tcr.  In  the  mornlnK. 
tlifOukr  [I'lt  li,ui:ik;  rr'turui'd  tn  the  p  il.n '■.  hii  tenrantB  Ix'gaJi 
to  be  alurmed  :  and  one  of  them  infonrn-d  the  pontiff  of  the 
erening  exrurt ion  of  hit  »on«,  and  that  the  dultc  had  not  yet 
made  his  appearance  Tltl*  gaVG  the  pope  oo  tmall  anxiety  ; 
bothecoaleettlNdthatthK  duke  bad  mmb  attracted  by  tome 
eeurtaantopaistbenMitwIth  her.and,iMitcboarfng  to  ouit 
the  bouse  in  open  day.  nad  waited  till  the  followinK  erenlnK 
to  return  home.  When,  however,  the  pvpnlnR  arrlTed,  and 
he  found  himself  disappfiinted  in  Ji'i  exjiortatlon*.  he  iM-rame 
deeply  afflirtod,  and  m  in  ni.ikr  inijuirii !(  iVdin  liiJferent 
persons,  whr.m  he  ordered  to  attend  him  for  that  purpose. 
Amongst  t!iesr  was  a  man  nxmwl  Giorgio  SchiaTonl,  who, 
having  diurh.irpi'd  tuiuu  till)  her  from  a  bark  in  the  rivpr,  had 
remained  on  board  the  vettel  to'  watch  it ;  and  being  in- 
trmigated  whether  he  had  teen  any  one  thrown  into  the 
'  on  tbe  aifht  precediof,  be  replied,  diat  be  taw  two 
on  ftrnt,  who  onne  down  ma  street,  and  looked 


I  diligently 

about,  to  obeerve  whether  any  persoii  waa  patting.  That 
seeing  no  one,  they  returned,  and  a  thort  time  alterwardt  two 
other*  came,  and  lookeil  around  in  the  »ame  manner  »«  the 
former:  no  pcrion  itill  .\!i|'i',-irinf.'.  tlu-y  ^avi'  .i  *\\;n  tn  tliiir 
cmripaniont,  when  ;i  man  ciune,  iinimitc'l  iTi.iwh:tP  horM', 
h-uin^'  N'hirid  liiin  a  rlcail  iKidy,  ttir'  lir.u!  .'ind  ,iriTn  of  v.Jitch 
hung  on  one  side,  and  the  feet  on  the  other  »ldc  of  the  hur«e  ; 
tbe  two  persona  on  foot  enppetthic  the  body,  to  pnnrent  its 
flUllng.  They  thus  prooeeoed  Unrards  that  port,  where  the 
AMI  of  the  city  tt  umatly  ditcbaf|ad  into  the  river,  and 
tanlng  the  hoirse,  with  hit  Uil  towards  tbe  water,  the  two 
I  took  the  dead  bedr  bf  the  anas  and  feet,  and  wHb  att 


But  If  in  sooth  a  star  its  bosom  bore. 
Such  Li  the  badge  that  knighthood  ever  wore, 
And  fuch  tip  known  Sir  Enelin  bad  worn 
Upon  the  night  fluit  bd  to  saA  a  moiB. 
If  thus  he  pcri<hM,  Heaven  receive  his  Willi 
His  tmdlacover'd  limbs  to  ocean  ndl ; 
And  dMtllj  apoa  thi  iMpt  wmU  dMdl 
11  «M  not  Lam%  kand  tgr  whldi  bo  felL 


XXV. 

And  Kaled — Lara — Enelin,  are  gOMi, 

Alike  without  their  montmiental  stone  I 

The  first,  all  efforts  vainly  stnive  ti>  wiaii 

From  liugering  where  her  chieftain's  blood  had  been} 

CMef  hod  to  tMiwd  a  spirit  enoe  too  proud. 

Her  tears  were  few,  her  wailint^  never  loud  ; 

But  ftiriotts  would  you  tear  her  from  the  spot 

When  fst  she  scarce  belieecd  Oat  he  wasnol^ 

Iler  eye  ?hot  forth  v,-ifh  all  the  living  Are 

That  haunts  the  tigress  in  her  whelpless  ire; 

But  left  to  waste  her  weary  moments  thMM^ 

She  talk'd  all  idlj  unto  shapes  of  air, 

Socli  as  the  hnsy  hndn  of  Sorrow  paints, 

And  wtx>s  to  listen  to  her  fond  complaints; 

And  she  would  sit  beneath  the  very  tree 
When  lay  Us  druoplBg'  head  upm  her  knoe  j 

And  in  that  posture  where  she  saw  him  fnll, 
ills  words,  his  looks,  his  dying  grasp  recall ; 
And  she  had  shorn,  but  saved  her  raven  hair. 
And  oft  would  snatch  It  from  her  bosom  there. 
And  fold,  and  press  it  gently  to  the  ground, 
As  if  she  stanch'd  anew  some  phantom's  womi^ 
Henelf  would  qneatko,  and  for  him  reply ; 
Then  risfaig,  start,  and  beckon  htm  to  fly 
From  wimc  Imairined  spectre  in  pursuit  ; 
Then  seat  her  down  upon  some  lindena  root. 
And  hide  her  visage  with  her  meagre  hand, 
Or  traee    range  characters  along  the  sand  — 
This  could  not  last — she  lies  by  him  she  loved ; 
Her  tale  untold— her  troth  loo  dearly  proved.) 

their  ttrength  flung  it  into  the  river.  Tbe  person  on  hon» 
back  then  asked  if  th<7  had  thrown  It  in j  lo  Whkh  tiMgr 
replied  Signor,  ti  (yes,  Sir).   HO  then  looked  tOWMds  tbe 

itveTt  end  teeing  a  mantle  floating  on  the  itream,  he  Inquired 
iHnt  It  wat  that  appeared  black,  tn  which  they  antwered,  it 
wat  a  mantle  ;  and  one  of  them  threw  ittones  upon  It,  In  con- 
»e<iuence  of  wliUh  it  sunk.  The  attendants  of  the  pontiff 
then  inquired  from  Giorgio,  why  he  had  not  revealed  thi<  lo 
the  governor  of  the  dty  ;  to  which  he  ri  [,!ii'<i,  tint  he  had 
»een  In  hit  time  a  hundml  dead  bodief  thrown  Into  the  river 
at  the  tame  place,  without  any  inquiry  being  made  respecting 
them ;  and  that  he  had  not,  therefore,  considered  it  as  • 
matter  of  eiy  ImpeitMe^  Tbe  Bsbsnoen  end  isarnsn  were 
then  coUeeted,  and  ordered  to  seaieh  the  rlrcf',  wboio,  on  tbe 
followina  evening  tbeyflNmd  the  body  of  the  doke,  witb  bk 
h.ihtt  ennre,  iiid  fhlrtf  ducats  in  hit  purte.  He  was  pierced 
with  nine  woiindt,  one  of  which  wat  in  hl«  thmat,  the  others 
in  his  h(  ail,  ttody,  and  limhn.  No  wwner  wait  the  pontiff  in- 
fftrmi  i!  I  I  the  lie.ith  nf  his  »<in,  and  that  he  hiul  l>een  thrown, 
like  r:lth,  iiitd  ttiL-  river,  tli.iii.  giving-  «ay  to  hl.«  grief,  he  shut 
himself  up  in  a  chamber,  and  wfpt  bitleriy.  The  Cardinal  of 
Segovia,  and  other  aUendants  on  tbe  pope,  went  to  the  door, 
and  after  many  hours  spent  in  pertuations  and  exhortations, 
prevailed  upon  htm  to  admit  them.  From  the  evening  of 
Wednesday  till  the  following  Saturday  the  pone  took  no 
food ;  nor  did  he  tieep  from  Thuridar  morning  till  the  tame 
hour  on  the  eiuuing  day.  At  length,  nowever,  giving  way  to 
the  entreaties  of  his  attendants,  he  began  to  rettridn  his 
IT  row,  and  to  contliti  r  t)ie  nijury  which  hit  own  health  might 
tuttaio,  by  the  lUrthcr  indutgence  of  bis  grief."— Amok's 
£ee  «to  IMA^  veLL  pkisak 

'  rLara,  thoagb  It  has  aem  aood  paseases,  is  a  Ibither 

proof  of  tbe  melmdiolyibet,  wain  Is  (no  ofali  scquds.  thm 
the  continuation  of  the  .Xneid.  tiy  one  of  the  fiunous  Italian 
poets  of  the  middle  age*,  down  to  "  PoUv,  a  sequel  to  the 
Bagger's  Open,"  that  "nose  last  weeds'^  mayganwally  be 
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ADYEBTISEHENT. 

"  The  grand  armr  of  the  Turks  ( In  1715),  under  the 
Prime  Vizier,  to  open  to  themselves  •  my  into  the 
heart  of  the  Morea,  and  to  form  the  *lege  of  Nai>oii 
di  Romania,  the  nii>^t  considerable  place  In  all  that 
country  thought  it  best  in  tlM  flnt  place  to  attack 
Corinth,  upon  which  tbermade  servrd  itonH.  The 
unrriM  in  1h  in^  weakened,  and  the  govemur  woin?  It 
was  impoitsible  to  hold  out  against  mi  mighty  u  furce, 
thought  It  fit  to  teat  a  parley :  but  while  they  were 
treatini;  nlvnit  the  articles,  one  of  the  roagaxlne*  In 
the  Turkbli  camp,  wherein  they  had  six  hundred 
temls  of  powder,  blew  up  by  accident,  whereby  six 
or  nven  hundred  men  were  killed;  which  to  ennged 
the  infldeb,  that  they  would  not  gnuit  any  capttulft- 

KparM,  without  any  great  dttriiucut  to  the  world.  —  Buaor 

IlBBER. 

Lara  bat  lome  charm*  wMcb  tfia  Camrir  ta  not  Tt  ii 
noTB  domettlc  ;  it  catU  fnrtta  more  itfrnpntlilea  with  polUh*>il 
■octctf ;  U  U  more  intellectual,  but  mueb  ton  |Mi»innuir,  lr»s 
vtuorouB,  antl  !«•*»  brilliant ;  It  1»  iMjm<-tiit»r»  wen  UiiKuid.  — 
at  any  rate,  it  1»  more  dlfHitt-.  —  Sir  K  Hum.i.ks. 

Lnra,  obTlou«ly  tho  Kcqiiol  of  "  Tlic  Cors.nr,"  innliitnirn  In 
gpneral  thr  liann'  tone  < if  <li-.-ii  intrrp^f  ;inJ  IdHv  fcrlm;;  ;  — 
though  thp  dlnappraranre  of  Mfdura  from  thr  Mvni-  lii  pri*  >■» 
it  of  the  enchantini?  iiwortnp«»  by  which  Its  terror*  arp  then' 
redeemed,  and  makes  the  hero,  on  the  whole,  le»»  ca^JtivniiriK 
Tbacharaolwof  Lara,Coo.i«  rather  too  elaborately  iniish<-d  *, 
and  bi»  noctunud  eooounter  with  the  apparition  U  worWp<l  up 
too  attent«tlou*ly.  There  U  inllotte  beauty  in  the  »kot>  li  of 
the  dark  Facte,  and  In  many  of  the  moral  or  geDcr^i!  rrller. 
tlon*  which  are  intcrtperied  with  the  narrative.  — Jtrraev.] 
'  [Thp  "  S|pt?e  of  Corinth,"  which  appoarj,  by  the  original 
MS,,  to  havp  txH'n  b«"B'in  in  July.  ni.nli-  It*  appraramp 

In  January,  l»Ux  Mr.  Miirr.iy  li.ivinj:  i  lu  I.-tr  I  llvmn  a 
llirsn'..iii(l  i-i  Tor  the  mpj  riL-lit  dI  tlii»  |mh  iii  .uxI  hI  "  Pa. 

ri>lti;i,"  hf  ]il  II  I'.,  —  •'  Voiir  oiler  is  lilx  n«l  in  tlx-  «'\lrenio, 
Aud  much  more  th.ui  the  two  poetm  ran  |ios»ibly  bt-  wurth  ; 
but  I  cinnot  nrc«pt  it.  nor  will  noC  You  are  moM  wdcome 
to  thrm  at  addltloni  to  the  coUerted  rolumet ;  but  I  cannot 
content  to  their  icparate  publication  I  do  not  likp  to  risk 
any  fame  (whether  merited  or  not)  which  I  have  lK>cn  favourtvl 
with  upon  compotitlont  «  hich  I  do  not  fepi  to  bo  ,at  all  pqiul 
tony  own  notiont  of  what  thry  nhoulil  I>p  ;  though  tb<-y  may 
do  tpry  well  thinfr*  without  prptension,  to  add  to  llio  pult. 
lii  .alnn  with  thr  litliti'r  pii-ci't.  I  have  ciirlowd  your  draft 
lorn.  Iiir  Irar  '>f  ai  ■  idents  by  thp  way  —  I  wlsii  would  not 
[litii-»  li  itipt-atii'ii  in  mine.  It  i»  not  from  a  ditdain  of  the 
tnmcrsjil  idol,  nor  from  a  prcnent  tuperfliiity  of  hi*  treasurc  j., 
I  can  .a<.Mire  jrou,  that  1  refuta  to  wonblp  biin  i  taiM  what  i« 
riRlit  it  riaht,  and  mutt  not  yield  to  clTcnmitancea.  I  am  vcrv 
Kind  that  mkmtiurrMitg  wru  a  favourable  onirn  of  the  mwralr 
of  tlie  pieea;  bot  ycm  mu>t  not  trust  to  that,  for  my  copyitt 
wouiil  write  out  any  thing  I  dctirpd.  in  all  the  ifniomnro 
of  innm-pnrp— I  hope,  however,  in  thi<  inkfnnrr,  with  no 
great  peril  to  cither.*^  '^^it^S^tdie*         Uyroa  Lord 


Byruu  cave 


rto  ittike  outer  alter 


tion,  but  stormed  the  place  with  $n  much  fliry,  th.it 
they  took  it,  and  put  moat  of  the  garrison,  with  Slg- 
nior  Mhiotti,  the  governor,  to  the  tword.  The  rett, 
>»ith  .\ntonio  Bcmbo,  proveditor  extraordinary,  were 
made  prisoners  of  war." —  Hittoiy  of  tht  Turkt^ 
ToL  liL  Iftl. 


•  ["  Wh.it  lio  the  K«  \.'  ui  r*  mean  l.y  '  i  l.-ilinr.itc Lara 
J  wrote  while  utidrcftlng,  after  cominft'home  from  ball*  and 

maiiiucradei,  Id  the  year  of  nwdiy,  Ul«.">- J|ffWi  LcMen, 

imi 
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In  the  year  since  Jesua  died  fur  men,^ 
Eighteen  himdved  yem  md  ten, 

any  thing  at  hit  ploantre  to  thlt  poeia,  ai  it  wai 

through  the  prets ;  and  the  reader  will  be  amused  with  the 
p<ir«e  Uvttomn  which  hatl  their  origin  in  this  extraordinarr 
coiifi.Ieix  e.  Mr.  GUlord  drew  hit  pen,  it  will  be  teen,  Uirough 
at  least  one  of  the  most  admired  |iat«a0ei.] 

*  Napoli  di  Kom.inia  i«  not  tKw  the  n)o»t  rontiderable  place 
in  the  Morea,  b<it  Tri|H)litia,  where  ilie  Pjiclia  retide*.  and 
mfiint.iins  hi*  (jov.  rmnent.  Nap^'ll  i*  lu  -ir  Vrirn*.  I  vi«ite<i 
all  tliree  in  j  •>"i  -]  I  ,  and.  in  the  e<iiir!.e  nf  jiiiirite>  ing  through 

I  tlie  country  fmin  my  tir»t  arrival  in  l«tfJ,  I  i  rt>si.e<i  the  Uthtnut 
I  eight  timcn  in  my 'way  (torn  Attica  to  the  Morea,  over  the 
mountain*,  or  in  the  other  direction,  when  patting  from  the 
t^ulfof  AthcmCotbatof  Lepanta  Both  the  routca  are  pic> 
tunnqtie  and  beantUbl,  thougn  rery  dlflVreat:  that  by  MalHM 
more  «anient>«(  -,  but  the  voyage  being  always  within  ilgtit  of 
land,  and  often  very  near  it,'pre«pnU  manyattracUve  Ticwt  of 
the  i<landi  Halantif,  ^Egina,  Poro,  &C.  and  the  coaat  of  the 
Continent. 

»  f"  With  regard  to  the  ob»ervatlon«  on  carplesnnetl,  Ac," 
wro'.e  I,i>ril  Itvron  to  a  friend,  "I  think,  uith  all  humility, 
thiit  tliegeutli-  re;ul4-r  h;i» ronsidered  a  rather  uiu  Dinnion,  and 
decidedly  irr.  ,i:lar,  \ iT-ilieatiun  t<ir  haste  and  ne^'ln.'i  me. 
The  meature  it  not  that  of  any  of  tiie  other  poi-iilt,  whieii  (I 
believe)  were  allouetl  to  be  tolerably  correct,  according  to 
Bjtltcaitd  the  tlugem  — or  cart— by  which  bivdt  write,  and 
readora  reckon.  Great  part  of  the  '  Si^*  la  tn  (I  think) 
what  the  learned  call  anapetts,  (though  I  am  not  lure,  twing 
heinoutly  forgetful  of  vw  inetreaandmy  Gndiu,)  and  many 
of  the  line*  intcntioii.ii i\  !< -u-er  or  ihorter  than  lt»  rhyming 
compjuiiuu  ;  and  the  rltjnie  .i!mi  occurring.it  greater  or  K»* 
iniervuU  of  e.iprii  e  <ir  ( mo  i  i.:. m  e.  1  mean  iii>t  to  iwiy  that 
tl\i<>  it  ri>r1it  or  ^od,  but  im  rely  that  1  could  have  l>»t;n 
tniootlx  r.  h.\.l  it  luipeared  t'l  me  ui'  adv.ant,i<4e  ;  and  that  I  wat 
not  otherwise  without  being  aware  of  the  deviation,  though 
1  now  feel  aurry  Car  It.  at  I  WOOld  uadouMedly  rather  pleatc 
than  not.  My  wUh  baa  been  to  try  at  tomething  diobrent 
from  my  former  eflVirtt ;  .is  I  endeavoured  to  make  them  differ 
from  each  other.  The  versification  of  the  '  Corwur'  it  not 
that  of '  Ijira  ;  "nor  the  •  (;iaour  '  ih.it  of  the  •  Bride:  * '  Childo 
Il.irnI  i  ■  is.  auMin.  varii  d  from  thene  ;  and  I  ttrove  to  viuy  the 
{  last  tomewlial  frmn  n// of  the  of  hers  F.MrU'P  all  thi»  muiseiive 
1  and  egotism.  '1  he  laet  i*,  tlia;  1  am  ratlier  try  im.;  t  i  :liii:>.  n 
the  subject  of  tlii«  r.ote,  tiian  really  thinking;  mi  it." —  Uyruu 
L,-tl.  It,  IVb,  l!«lf^] 

*  [t)n  (  hrfntni.ui-day.  If^I'',  L'>nl  Hyrf.n,  etieloiing  thi* 
fragment  ti)  Mr.  M  urr  i\ .  -^.i ,  v,  '  1  -i ml  Mune  lltle«,  1  .tu>n 
•ome  tlinc  ikgu,  and  iiitcaJi.xl  at  .ui  opcuinij  to  the  •  Sum;  of 


^0 


THE  blEGE  OF  CORINTH. 


121 


We  were  a  gallant  compnnj-, 

RldlJig  o'er  land,  and  filing  o'er  sea. 

Oh !  but  we  went  merrily  ! 

We  forded  the  river,  and  clomb  the  high  hilV 

Never  our  steedB  for  a  day  stood  still ; 

\^Tiether  we  lay  in  the  cave  or  thf  shed. 

Our  alecp  fell  wft  on  the  hardest  bed; 

WheCto  tra  eoodiVl  In  oar        opole*  * 

On  the  roushiT  plank  of  our  gliding  boat. 

Or  stretch 'd  on  the  beach,  or  oar  aadxUes  sprnd 

As  a  ptllofw  beneatli  the  itMog  IWMl, 

yrr<<h  wc  woke  upon  the  morrow : 

All  uur  thciui^hts  and  words  had  scope, 
We  had  health,  and  we  had  hope, 
ToU  and  travel,  but  no  sorrow. 
We  WBfe  of  tfl  tcngoss  nid  creedi  *  — ~ 

Some  were  those  whn  rountnl  hciul  ;. 
Some  of  uoeque,  and  some  of  church. 

And  toau,  W  I  llll»«iy,  of  neither ; 
Tct  flmagh  thr  wide  world  ini^ht  ye  seavcb. 

Nor  find  a  motlier  crew  uor  blither. 

But  some  are  deed,  and  MMM  are  flone, 
And  wme  ik  icattrr'd  and  alone, 

An<I  -iiiiR'  arv  tvYkU  mi  thi-  hil!^ - 

That  look  along  Epirus'  vaiieys. 

Where  flpeedom  still  at  monKnts  rallies 
Ant^  ray<  ill  Mnoi!  nppn-'-'ion's  ills; 

And  Mime  are  iu  a  far  eountree. 
And  MBW  an  wittewrtj  at  koina; 

But  never  more,  oh  i  never,  wt 
Shall  meet  to  revel  and  to  roam. 


But  those  hardy  days  fiew  cheerily. 
And  wlwn  they  noir  M  dnarOy, 

My  thniiirhti*,  like  "wallows,  skim  tiba 
And  bear  my  spirit  bark  again 


Corinth."  1  hml  forsottfti  them,  ami  am  mil  lurc  that  they  hwt 
not  tM'ttiT  bf  U'tt  mit  now  ;  on  tliat,  you  and  your  iynnd  ran 
di-tcnnine.'*-- " 'riuv  arc  writt<n."  'ays  Mip.irc  "in  tho 
l<M>iM-«t  form  ol  that  ritniMiu^-  hlyli'  nf  iiii  ire,  uli  ^  1;  in.  Hilini- 
nuiuii  ol  Mr.  Valmtiftv's  '  thri»lal>el '  led  him,  at  time, 
to  adopt."  It  will  Im-  srcn,  hercAfter,  that  the  pact  had  never 
read  ChrlBtabcl  "  at  the  time  when  he  wrote  tbew  lines ;  — 
h«^  had,  howeirer.  the  "  l^y  at  the  Latt  MlnitrpL"  W^ith  re- 
Kard  to  the  character  of  the  tpedM  of  Ter»i)lcatinii  at  this 
dine  to  much  In  fiivour,  It  may  »)«•  ohscrred,  that  fidilc  imt- 
tatlont  have  (incr  th<ni  nilgarlstNl  it  a  ({ckkI  deal  to  tin'  Kcni-ral 
ear;  but  thJif,  in  tlip  hand*  of  Mr.  Coltria>!<".  >-ir  Wiiltcr 
Scott,  anil  I .  ir  i  IV.ron  l\imM!lf,  it  lia<  often  l>f<>ii  •■Tuployt-d 
with  the  most  haiipj-  ir(liH-t,  Iti  trri  ffiiUrit) ,  when  mouiiUfI 
under  tlic  f!u:<).»nri<  of  n  delicate  ta*te,  i«  mnrv  to  the  ine  than 
to  tho  ear,  and  in  tact  not  greater  than  waa  admitted  in  tome 
•(  ttMi  BMsk  ddidouB  ef  the  lyrical  nMHwes  oT  itae  aackot 
Greeka] 

'  [In  ono  of  his  s«m  i'xcur«Ion»,  I/ird  B)-ron  was  nrarly  Io«t 
in  a  P'lrkiih  ship  of  war, owing  to  the  ignorance  of  the  captain 
«iul  I  n  w  •■  I  Irti-her,"  he  My*,  "yelled;  the  Greik^  railed 
on  alt  the  .<;itnt!i ;  the  Mutiulmaiit  on  Alia  ^  while  tho  caiiiain 
burst  into  tear*,  and  ran  t>elow  derk.  1  did  what  1  could  to 
console  Fletcher;  hut  finding  him  Incorrigible.  I  wrapped 
■lysclf  up  tn  my  Albanian  capote,  an<l  Uy  down  to  wait  the 
worst."  This  striking  Instance  of  the  pvtct's  coolneu  and 
ronrsffe  U  thus  confirmi-d  by  Mr.  Hobhouw  : — "  Kimiiiij? 
that,  n^m  hit  lajnenej*,  he  wa«  unable  to  lie  of  any  »ervli  e  In 
the  exertion*  which  our  very  neriou*  danK<'r  calle«l  for,  aflvr 
a  laugh  or  two  tUo  (vaiilc  of  hl«  valet,  he  not  only  wnapptsl 
himself  up  and  lar  down,  in  the  manner  he  has  described,  but 
when  oar  dlAcnlnn  were  tormlnated  was  found  Cast  asleep."] 

*  The  last  tidhigs  recently  heard  of  Derrish  (one  of  the 
Aroaoots  who  followed  me)  »tntc  him  to  be  iu  rerolt  upon  the 
at  the  totMl  of  some  of  tiM  bands  oonaioa  in  that 
'lattaMsoftiOBUe. 


*  CJalbe original  MS.— 

"  A  marvel  llrom  her  Motlom  bands. "J 
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Over  the  earth,  and  through  thaairy 

A  wild  bird  and  a  wanderer. 

'Tis  this  that  ever  wakes  my  strain. 

And  oft,  too  oft,  implores  a^n 

The  few  who  may  endure  my  lay, 

To  follow  iiic  so  far  away. 

Stranger —  wilt  thiou  foUow  nov. 

And  alt  wtttk  nw  on  Acro-Cartnth's  hnmf 


Many  a  vanish'd  year  and  age. 

And  tempest's  breath,  and  battle's  rage, 

Have  swept  o'er  CotUtth',  yet  ahc  stands, 

A  fbrtrew  ibrnVI  to  Freedoro'k  luunls.  9 

The  whirlwind's  wrath,  the  curthquaka%  diodi, 

Ilave  left  untouch'd  her  huary  rock. 

The  keystone  of  a  land,  whldi  aOI, 

Thonirh  fnirn.  Ifxik-*  i>nni(!ly  on  that  Ufl^ 

The  Laiuimark  to  the  iloubie  tide 

That  paneling  rolls  on  either  lidt. 

As  if  their  waters  chafed  to  meet, 

Yet  panae  and  vnaA  beneath  her  feet. 

But  could  the  biocxl  In  fon'  her  shed 

Since  hnt  Timoleon's  brother  bled,-* 

Or  taflad  Fenla^  dcapot  fled. 

Arise  firt>m  out  the  earth  which  drank 

The  stream  of  slaughter  an  it  sank. 

That  sanguine  ocean  would  o'erflOVT 

Her  Isthmus  idly  spread  below  : 

Or  could  the  bones  of  all  the  slain, 

^V'ho  jKTlsh'd  there,  1k'  iiilcii  again. 

That  rival  pyramid  would  rise 

More  mottntain-ttke,  through  Ihow  dear  ihic% 

Thnn  yon  towpp-capp'd  Acropolis, 
Which  ■.iciii^  the  very  clouds  to  kiss.* 

*  [Timolfoti,  who  had  saved  the  life  of  his  hrothor  Timo- 
phanes  In  Imitli',  aderwardit  killed  him  for  ainiin;^  at  the 
•uprenie  power  its  Corinth,  prrfcrrinj;  hi«  liuty  to  liis  roniitry 
to  i.ll  the  ohlipt:  I  ,  -  I  l.icwMl.  Dr.  \\  art'm  tii.  l  1' 
onct  intcndeti  Ik  w  riti-  an  epic  poem  on  tlic  >tory,  and  ili.il 
Dr.  Akeiulde  had  the  same  design.] 

*  fThe  r,i.vMir.  the  Bride  of  Ab>-do»,  the  Corsair,  I.ara.  the 
Sir'^t'  of  ("orintli,  lollnvnd  each  other  willi  a  celerity,  which 
was  only  rivalUtl  ())■  their  »ur€e»»  ;  and  if  at  time*  the  nuthor 
serniol  to  paute  tn  hU  poetic  carwr,  with  the  threat  ot'  for- 
bearing further  adventure  for  a  time,  the  public  eagerly 
pardoned  the  breadl  ef  a  promlie  by  keephii  WMCb  they  must 
have  been  sulbieis.  Rxquiiitelv  beauUral  In  theniselves, 
these  tales  received  a  new  charm'  from  the  romantic  climes 
Into  which  they  Introduced  us,  and  from  the  oriental  cottume 
so  ttrictlv  prcMTvcil  njiil  no  )iirtnre<quely  pxliiliitc<l  firecce, 
the  cradle  <il  tin  j"ir  tr>  with  «hi<-h  our  earlii '.(nilii  >  are 
familiar,  w.is  pri  *cnti  ■!  tn  m  ;imoiif;  her  ruins  antl  Iht  »orrowi. 
Her  delightful  sceneri ,  i.m  i'  .[(^lu  ateil  to  thoK-  dritie*  who, 
though  dethroned  from  their  oun  Ulymput,  still  prcser^  eapoe- 
tlcal  emplw^  iwssBiead  belbeeusiB  LoedByron^p— Hir,varied 
by  all  the  moral  cimct  derived  fhm  what  Oieeeelsaad  what 
she  has  been,  while  It  waxdoabledbjr  comparlsona,  perpetually 
excited,  between  the  ph>loia|ihen  and  heroes  who  (ormerly 
Inhatiitwl  that  rom.intlf  rountr>%  .ind  their  deicendants,  who 
ritlier  utiNip  to  tln-ir  ."^othian  rnn(|uerors, or  luaihtain.  among 
tlir  n>ic>.M-*  of  their  i  mountains,  an  imli  pendeocc  as 
Willi  luvd  savagi-  i-  it  tin  cariou*.  Tl  <■  "m  nuil  manners 
alio  and  diction,  k)  piToliar  iit  their  plrtiirf«|uo  effect  that 
they  can  cA*t  a  charm  even  over  the  absurdities  of  an  eastern 
tale,  bad  here  the  more  bonoursble  occupation  of  decorating 
that  which  la  itsatTwas  besutiftil,  and  cnbsnrtaff  tigr  navels 
what  woald  have  been  eapMvadas  witboot  Itt  eU.  The 
powerful  Imprrtslnn  prodnred  by  this  pec>  dar  spedet  at 
iKietry  conlinn<tl  us  in  a  prnu  iplc,  which,  tl>oL  ih  It  will  hardly 
be  challenKitl  whi  n  (tateU  aa  an  axiom.  Is  very  rarely  rnnu 
plied  with  ni  practic  e  It  l»,  that  every  author  should,  like 
Lord  Byron,  form  tu  hlm«>'lf.  an<l  coininnnicate  to  the  reader, 
a  preciite,  defin«Hl,  and  (ii-Mi,.  t  \  irw  if  the  landscape,  senti- 
ment, or  action  wliich  liiiuiuU  tu  describe  to  the  reader.— 
Sia  Wauraa  8«oit J 
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II. 

On  dun  ddunramli  iUg«  wtptu* 

The  gleam  of  twice  ten  thourand  spears  i 
And  downward  to  the  Isthmian  plain, 
Fran  shore  to  shore  of  dUlcr  main, 
The  tent  Is  pitch  M,  the  crestt-nt  shines 
AlotiK  the  Moslem's  K  amioring  lines ; 
And  the  dusk  Spahi'^  Ij^inds  >  advance 
Sencath  each  bearded  pacha's  glance ; 
And  flur  and  wfd*  aa  tyt  can  meh 
The  fiirlan'.l  cohortR  thronp  the  betch; 
And  there  the  Arab's  camel  kneeli. 
And  Omt  bto  ataml  the  ThtIw  ivheeb; 
The  Turcoman  hath  left  his  herd** 
The  sabre  round  his  loins  to  gird; 
And  there  ttw  voQeying  thunders  poor, 
Till  wares  grow  smoother  to  the  roar. 
The  trench  is  dug,  Uie  cannon's  breafli 

WinjT*  the  far  hi-sing  globe  of  lit  ith  ; 
Fast  whirl  the  fragments  from  the  wall, 
"Which  crumbles  with  the  poaderooa  bdl ; 
And  from  that  wall  the  fiK-  n-plies. 
O'er  dusty  yUiii  aiid  Kttmky  ^kies. 
With  flm  Chat  answer  fast  and  wtSl 
TbennnmouQf  thalnfliiel. 

m 

But  near  and  nearest  tn  tho  wall 
Of  ttaoie  who  wuh  and  work  its  bD, 
With  deeper  skill  In  w«r^  Mack  art. 
Than  Othman's  soni,  and  high  of  iMIVt 
As  any  chief  that  ever  stood 
Triumphant  in  the  fields  of  blood ; 
From  post  to  post,  and  deed  to  deed. 
Fast  spurring  on  his  reeking  steed, 
Where  sallying  ranks  the  trench  assail, 
And  make  the  foremost  Moslem  quail} 
Or  where  the  battery,  guarded  wdl, 
Remains  as  yet  impregnable, 
Alighting  chcerly  to  inspire 
The  soldier  dadkenlng  tn  bis  flf«; 
The  first  and  freshest  of  the  host 
Which  Stambuul's  sultan  there  can  boast. 
To  guide  the  follower  o'er  the  field. 
To  point  the  tube,  tbc  lahoe  to  wldd, 
Or  whM  anrapd  tiM  Mdwring  blid«}-> 
Wm  Alp^  fha  Adrian  iMMgada  1 

IV. 

Vrom  Tenlee— ence  a  race  of  worth 

His  gentle  sires  —  he  drew  his  birA; 
But  late  an  exile  from  her  shore, 
AiTiinst  his  countrj  inen  he  bore 
The  arms  they  Uugtat  to  bear;  and  now 
The  turban  girt  his  sharen  brow. 
Throu^^'h  many  a  change  had  Corinth  paitV 
With  Greece  to  Venice'  rule  at  last; 
And  hMCb  beibie  her  wdli,  wlllh  thow 
Ta  Qtceet  and  Yanioe  aqM  font, 

'  [Tiirkiih  holders  of  military  fi<  U,  whim  obllfS  theiB  to 
Join  the  army,  mouated  at  Utctr  own  axpeoM.J 

«  ThelireortheTnNoaMaiiSwaBdsrlaraBdpatflardtal: 

they  dwell  in  toDU. 

*  AU  Coomoorgi,  the  ravourit«*  of  three  tultans,  and  Grand 
Vltier  to  Aebmat  IIL,  after  recavwing  I'MopooiMiut  from 
the  Vaneltans  in  one  csapslgn,  was  nortalhr  woaaded  in  the 
—afcagriast  lbs  Osoasas,  at  the  battle  errsHrwsiadtoChi 


He  stood  a  foe,  with  ail  the  zeal 
Which  young  and  flery  oonverts  ImI^ 
Within  whow  heated  bosom  throngs 
Thf  luiinorj  of  a  thousand  wrongs. 
To  him  had  Venice  ceased  to  he 
Her  aadent  dTic  boast— "  the  Free  i " 
And  In  the  pdaoe  of  8t  Ibik 
I' n  named  accu<>eR)  in  the  dark 
Within  the  "  Lkm's  mouth"  had  ptoeed 
A  dMiva  tftfntt  him  aadheed : 
He  fled  in  time,  and  saved  his  life. 
To  waste  his  future  years  in  strife. 
That  taught  his  land  how  great  her  lois 
In  him  who  tiiumph'd  o'er  the  Cross, 
'Gainst  which  he  rear'd  the  Crescent  high, 
And  batUed  to  avenge  or  die. 

V. 

Coumoun;!' — he  whose  closing  scene 
Adom'd  the  tritunph  of  Eugene, 
When  on  Caitowlts*  bleody  pfadn, 

The  last  antl  mi(!:htiest  of  the  slalo, 
He  sanic,  n-gretting  nut  to  die. 
But  cursed  the  Christian's  vklOf7— 
Coumourgi  —  can  his  g\ory  cease. 
That  latest  conqueror  of  Greece, 
Till  Chriiitian  hands  to  Greece  restoM 
The  freedom  Venice  gave  of  jrore  t 
A  hundred  years  hare  rolTd  away 
Since  he  refix'd  the  M<>»lein'>  '^way. 
And  now  he  led  the  Mussuhnan, 
And  gave  the  guidance  of  the  tan 
To  Alp,  vrho  well  repaid  the  trust 
Hy  titles  levell'd  with  the  dust; 
And  proved,  by  many  a  deed  of  deatfl. 
How  firm  his  heart  In  novd  fldth. 

VI. 

The  walls  grew  weak ;  and  fast  and  hot 
Against  them  ponrM  the  oeasdeH  iho^ 

With  unabatinfi  fur>'  sent 

From  battery  to  battlement; 

And  thunder-like  tlie  pealing  ^ 

Rose  ttaok  each  heated  culverin : 

And  here  and  there  some  crackling  dome 

Was  fired  Ix-forc  the  exploding  boml^i 

And  as  the  fabric  sank  beneath 

The  shattering  aiwUli  voleanle  brcafh. 

In  red  and  wn-athin^  l  olumns  flash'd 

The  flame,  as  loud  the  ruin  craah'd, 

Or  into  countless  meteors  driven. 

Its  earth-star?  melted  info  heaven  ; 

WhoM-  clouds  that  day  grew  doubly  duUf 

ImiKnious  to  the  hidden  sun. 

With  volumed  smoke  that  slowly  grew 

T»  OM  wide  dcr  of  nlphinMB  bnau 

m 

But  not  flir  vcngeanea,  loiig  ddifVy 
Alone,  did  Alpi  the  renegade, 

the  plAin  of  C«rl(>«it/1,  in  Hungary,  endeavouricg  to  rally  hU 
guards.  Ilo  died  of  woundt  next  day.  HU  last  OFd«r  was 
the  dF>cii|iit.itiiiii  <ii  t  M'iienU  Breuner,  aiul  tome  other  German 
prisniitTi  ;  anil  hii>  l.ixt  word«.  "  Oh  that  1  could  thui  cerre  all 
the  Chrittuui  duns  !  "  a  tpeecti  and  act  not  unlike  one  of  Ca- 
ligula. He  wai  a  roung  man  of  great  ambition  and  unbounded 
pn8aai|«tao  t  oa  being  told  that  IMno*  BoMMk  then  efpossd 
to  blai.  "was  a  great  general,"  he  said,'!  smil  beeSBM  • 
gieaUi,  and  at  Ms  eapeBse." 


THE  SIEGE  OF  CORINTH. 


US 


The  Moslem  warriors  stenily  tcirb 
Hto  aUU  tQ  pitrce  tbe  promised  breach : 
WMiln  then       a  maid  1 
HU  hope  would  win,  wlthottt  ( 
Of  that  inexorable  sire, 
Whow  taurt  reftued  him  In  its  to** 
When  Alp,  bt-ncath  his  Christian  nanU^ 
Her  virgin  hand  a»pin'd  to  claim. 
In  happier  mood,  and  earlier  time. 
While  imhnpcadi'd  for  traitorDus  aime, 
Oayeat  in  gondola  or  ball, 
He  plittcr'd  through  the  (":inih-alj 
And  tuned  the  softest  serenade 
That  e'er  on  Adrla'a  mfcen  play^ 
At  midnight  to  Ttntiip  maid.  * 

ViK. 

And  many  decm'd  lu  r  heart  wn^  won  ; 
for  sought  by  numbers,  given  to  none, 
Bad  young  nwwa>ca%  liind  mnabi'd 
Still  by  the  church'!)  Iwnds  anebatfdt 
And  when  the  Adriatic  bore 
Landotto  to  the  Faynlm  ihore, 
Her  wonted  smiles  were  seen  to  fidi, 
And  pensive  wax'd  the  maid  and  pale ; 
More  constant  at  confessional. 
Hore  nun  at  muque  and  festival ; 
Or  fern  at  mch,  wMi  downcMt  ajres, 
Which  conqucr'd  hearts  they  ceased  to 
With  listkss  look  she  seems  to  gaae ; 
With  Iramliter  care  her  fbrm  amqrs; 

Her  voice  less  lively  In  the  wng ; 
Her  step,  though  light,  lesx  fleet  among 
The  pairs,  on  whom  the  Morning's  fflUDOt 
Bieak%  yet  iimated  with  the  dance. 

IX. 

Sent  by  the  state  to  guard  the  lanrl, 
(Wliicb,  wrested  fnm  the  Moslem's  hand, 
Wte  floUcekl  tamed  his  pride 

By  Buda'i  wall  and  Danube's  Mde, 
The  chiefs  of  Venice  wrung  away 
From  Patra  to  Euboca's  bay,) 
Minotti  held  in  Corinth's  towera 
The  Doge's  delegated  powers. 
While  yet  the  pltyinK  eye  of  Wvicc 
Smikd  o'rr  her  long  forgotten  Greece : 
And  ere  that  iUthless  trace  whs  hrolM 
Which  freed  her  ftwm  the  unchristian  yoie. 
With  him  his  gentle  daughter  came ; 
Hot  there,  since  Menelaus'  dame 
Forsook  her  lord  and  land,  to  prove 
What  woes  await  on  lawless  love, 
Had  fairer  form  adom'd  the  shore 
Thaa  ahe,  the  matchleaa  stranger,  bore. 


The  wall  h  rent,  the  ruins  yawn ; 
And,  with  to-morrow's  earliest  dawn, 
O'er  the  di^ointed  mass  shall  vault 
The  foranoet  ci  the  fierce  aasaolt. 
n*  taadi  are  nnkidt  fbe  clioem  na 
Of  Tartg  and  <f  MmMilman, 


>  ["  In  mklnlgfat  eoartship  to  Italiaa  aiaidL.**— MU 

•  r«  ABdawlwaoMlaiidwIraMWi,  _ 

To  BOftal  TOlee  and  ear  mdumin.**  oXS.] 


The  full  of  hope,  misnamed  "  forlorn," 
Who  hold  the  thought  of  death  in  scorn. 
And  win  their  way  with  falchion's  foroaf 
Or  pave  the  path  with  many  a  corse. 
O'er  whldl  tlie  foDowing  brave  may  rise, 


I 


XL 

T  is  midnight :  on  the  mountains 
The  cold,  round  moon  shines  deeply  i 
Blue  ran  the  waters,  Vbn  iky 
Spn-ad*!  like  an  ocean  hung  on  high. 
Bespangled  with  those  isles  of  light. 
So  wildly,  spiritually  bright ; 
Who  ever  gascd  upon  them  shining 
And  tura'd  to  earth  without  repining. 
Nor  wlsh'd  for  wlns^s  to  flee  away, 
And  mix  with  their  eternal  ray  ? 
The  waves  on  either  Aon  lay  tliera 
Calm,  clear,  and  azure  ns  the  air  ; 
And  scarce  their  foam  the  iK>bt)le8  shook, 
Bat  mnrmnrM  meekly  as  the  braek. 
The  winds  were  plllow'd  on  the  waves  j 
The  banners  droop'd  along  their  staves, 
And,  as  tliey  fell  around  them  fiirllng. 
Above  them  •hone  the  oreeccnt  corUngi 
And  that  deep  sftence  was  imbnke» 
Save  where  the  watch  his  signal  upoke, 
Save  where  the  steed  neigh'd  oft  and  shrill, 
And  echo  answer'd  flrom  the  bUl, 
And  the  wide  hum  of  that  m  iM  host 
Bustled  like  leaves  firom  cxtaat  to  coast. 
As  rose  the  Muexzln's  voice  la  atr 
In  midnight  caU  to  wonted  fiayar; 
It  rose,  that  chanted  moomftd  Sindll, 
Like  some  lone  spirit's  o'er  the  pUnt 
'Twas  musiad,  but  sadly  sweet, 
Bndi  as  when  winds  and  haip-e(rfn|S  meel^ 
And  take  a  Inn^'  unmeasured  tone. 
To  mortal  minstrelsy  unknown.  • 
It  eeem'd  to  those  within  the  wall 
A  cry  prophetic  of  their  fall : 
It  struck  even  the  besieger's  ear 
With  something  ominoas  and  drear. 
An  undefined  and  sudden  thrill, 
Whkh  makes  the  heart  a  moment  stDIt 
Then  beat  with  quicker  puUe,  a.-hamed 
Of  that  strange  sense  its  silence  framed ; 
t  a  sadden  pa»iiin»hdl 


▼akei,  tko««^  hat  iir  a  unaierli  knclL  * 
XSL 

The  tent  of  Alp  was  on  the  shore ; 
The  sound  was  hush'd,  the  prayer  was  o'er; 
The  watch  was  set,  the  night-roond  i 
All  mandates*  iijued  and  obey'd  : 
'T  is  but  another  anxious  night. 
His  pains  flw  mocroir  mar  reqntta 
With  all  revenge  and  love  can  pay. 
In  guerdon  for  their  long  delay. 
Few  hours  remain,  and  he  hath  ni'cd 
Of  rest,  to  nerve  for  many  a  deed 
Ofsiaai^itBr:  butwltiitaihissoul 
The  thm^ts  like  trooUed  waters  roSL 

S  [•*  'Which  rinn  adera.  Internal  knrll, 
AvisiaaaiypMsiBBWi."— M&l 
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He  ttood  alone  amon^  the  host ; 
Not  his  the  Imtd  fanatic  boast 
To  pluu  rbt'  rre^cnt  oVr  th«  ( 
Or  risk  a  Ufc  with  Uttk  km, 
9mm  in  imidiae  to  he 

By  Hoiirls  imm(»rtjilly  ; 

Nor  his,  what  burning  patriots  feci. 
The  stem  exaltednew  of  acal, 
Profiwc  of  Wood,  mitirvd  in  foil, 
When  tiattling  ou  the  iMin-nt  soil. 
He  stood  alone — a  rcncKade 
Agiinet  tbe  oountry  he  betnjr'd  ; 
He  stood  alone  amidst  hb  band. 
Without  a  tnistt-il  heart  or  hand  : 
They  foUow'd  him,  fur  he  was  brave. 
And  great  the  spoO  he  got  and  gm; 
They  <Tfi!R'h'd  to  him,  for  he  had  sklO 
To  \v,iri>  fnd  wield  the  vulgar  will: 
But  still  his  Christliui  oritfin 
With  them  wan  little  less  than  sin. 
They  envied  even  the  faithless  fame 
He  cam'd  beneath  a  Moslem  name ; 
Since  he^  their  mightiest  chief;  hid  beea 
In  7011th  a  Utter  Vannne. 
They  did  nut  know  how  jiride  cnn  stoop, 
W  hen  bafUed  feelings  withering  droup ; 
They  did  not  know  how  hate  can  hivn 
In  hi  irt-  <ii5rf  chrinKcd  from  »>fttOttMnili 
Nor  all  the  t;tl>e  and  fatal  zeal 
The  convert  of  Mvenge  can  fecL 
He  ruled  them — man  may  rule  the  woat, 
By  ever  daring  to  be  first : 
So  lions  o'er  the  jackal  sw.iy  ; 
The  jackal  pointa,  he  fells  tbe  prey,  > 
Then  00  the  nilgar  ydUng  press. 
To  gorge  the  relics  of  I 


XIII. 

His  head  grows  fcvcr'd,  and  his  pulse 
The  quick  successdre  throbs  eonvniw  ; 
In  vain  from  side  to  side  he  throws 
HI*  form,  in  courtship  of  repo^ie;i' 
Or  if  he  <lozed,  a  sound,  a  >tart 
Awoke  him  with  a  sunken  heart 
The  turban  on  his  hot  brow  prcxs'd. 
The  mail  vv(  i-h'd  leaii-like  on  his  l)rea'it. 
Though  oil  and  long  beneath  its  weight 
Upon  his  eyea  had  dtnnber  sate, 
Without  or  coufh  or  ranopy. 
Except  a  rougher  tield  and  sky 
Than  now  miRht  yield  a  warrioi's  bed. 
Than  now  along  the  heaven  was  spread. 
He  could  not  rej^t,  he  could  not  stay 
Within  his  tent  to  wait  for  day. 
But  walk'd  him  forth  along  the  sand. 
Where  thousand  deepers  strewM  the  stcand. 
Vr\\i\t  pilluw'd  them  ?  and  why  should  he 
More  wakeful  than  the  humblest  be  ? 
Since  more  thebr  peril,  worse  thdr  toll. 
And  yet  they  fearless  dream  r.f  ; 
While  he  alone,  where  thousands  pa.s!»'d 
A  night  of  sleep,  iicrrhance  tMt 
In  sickly  vigil  wander'd  on. 
And  CDfled  an  he  gaxed  upon. 

>  C"  As  Uims      the  Jackal  sway 

*  tin«  dauntlcH  no  tbe  prey 


,  iUlbw  on,  Md  yelling  prcM 
Tb  gwge  the  flragmsols  of  saeesss.**— Ma.3 


XIV. 

He  felt  his  soul  become  more  Ught 
Beneath  the  ft«shness  of  tben^trt 

Cool  wa^  the  -ilent  sky.  though  raJtn, 
And  bathed  hi;>  brow  with  air^-  balm: 
iiehlnd,  the  camp  —  before  him  lagr* 
In  many  a  winding  creek  and  bay, 
Lepanto's  Kulf ;  and,  on  the  brow 
Of  Di  I;rni's  hill,  unshaken  snow. 
High  and  eternal,  such  as  shone 
nuoagh  thousand  summers  brightly  gone. 
Along  the  gulf,  the  moinat,  the  eliine; 
It  will  not  melt,  like  man,  to  time : 
Tyrant  and  shive  are  swept  away. 
Less  form'd  to  wear  l>cfore  the  ray ; 
But  that  white  veil,  the  lightest,  frailest. 
Which  on  the  mighty  mount  thou  hailest. 
While  tower  and  tree  are  torn  and  ttat, 
Shlnet  oler  its  cragg)-  battlement ; 
In  fiirm  a  jx  ak,  in  height  a  cloud. 
In  texture  like  a  hovering  shroud. 
Thus  high  by  parting  Freedom  spread. 
As  from  her  fond  abode  she  fled, 
And  Unger'd  on  the  spot,  where  long 
Her  prophet  spirit  sp^e  In  song. 
Ob  I  still  her  step  at  moments  falters 
O'er  wlther'd  fields,  and  ruin  d  altars. 
And  fain  would  wake,  in  souls  too  broken. 
By  pointing  to  each  glorious  token: 
But  ^n  her  voice,  tin  better  days 

Da'(\n  in  thn^c  \ct  rfiricnibri-'il  r.ty^, 
Which  shone  upon  the  Persian  flyings 
And  Mw  the  Spartan  smile  In  djing. 

XV. 

Not  mindless  oftbeae  mlgMy  tfanea 

M'as  Alp,  despite  his  flight  and  crimes ; 

And  through  this  night,  as  on  he  wander'd. 

And  o'er  the  past  and  present  ponder^ 

And  thought  upon  the  glorious  dead 

Who  there  in  better  cause  had  bled, 

Be  felt  how  faint  and  feebly  dim 

The  fame  that  could  accrue  to  him. 

Who  cheerM  the  band,  and  waved  tiw  nrord, 

A  trait  ir  in  a  turban'd  horde; 

And  led  them  to  the  lawless  siege, 

Whose  beat  snooess  were  sacrilege. 

Not  so  had  tho<p  his  fancj-  numlMT'd, 

The  chiefs  whose  dust  around  him  slumber'd  ; 

Their  phalanx  marthall'd  on  the  plain, 

Whose  bulwarks  were  not  then  in  vain. 

They  fell  devoted,  but  undying ; 

The  very  pale  their  names  seem'd  sighing: 

Tbe  waters  munnur'd  of  their  name } 

The  woods  were  peopled  with  their  Ihme; 

The  '-IK'Tit  i.illnr,  liiiic  and  grey, 

<'laim'd  kindred  with  their  sacred  clay; 

Their  spirits  wnfffA  the  dosky  mountain, 

I'heir  TIM  mor>'  sparkled  o'er  the  fbuntaln; 

The  meanest  rill,  the  mi;;htiest  rivWP 

Roll'd  mingling  with  their  fame  flir  ever. 

Detplte  of  ever}-  Joke  she  bean^ 

That  land  is  glor>  s  stiU  and  theirs  1 9 

*  C  He  valolv  twn'd  from  tide  to  tide, 

And  f»A  raposinf  poatun  lriad.**'«X&J 

>  [Hero  follows. In  MS.— 

<■  JBUawnd— hoanril(><i^  —  undrray'd  — 
Tbrfr  souls  tbe  verj'  •oil  pcrt  adu."] 
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"T  U  still  a  watch- word  to  tho  c  irth  : 
When  man  would  do  a  deed  of  worth 
He  points  to  Ofwee^  and  tonw  to  ttmi. 
So  sanction^,  on  the  tyrant's  head: 
He  loukii  tu  her,  and  rushes  on 
wnen  un  n  to&tt  or  irwumn  won.  • 

XVI. 

StiU  b7  the  shore  Alp  mutely  mused. 
And  «oo*d  Oe  flrciimess  AffiMdi 

There  shrink-;  no  chh  in  that  titleless  iM,* 

Which  chani?eleHs  n)lls  etcnialiy  ; 

So  that  wildest  of  wavf^,  in  their  angriest  mood, 

Scarce  break  on  the  bounds  of  the  Lind  for  a  rood ; 

And  the  powerless  moon  beholds  them  flow, 

Heccllcss  if  --liL'  ciimc  or  ro: 

Calm  or  high,  in  main  or  bajr, 

On  tMr  eotme  she  hath  no  tmuf. 

The  rock  unworn  It*  ha.^e  doth  fnrp. 

And  looks  o'er  the  siurf,  but  it  comes  not  there ; 


And  the  fringe  of  the  foam  may  be 
On  the  line  that  it  left  long  agrs  sgo 
▲  smooth  short  space  of  yellow  sand 

He  wandcr'd  on,  along  the  In^ach, 
Till  within  the  range  of  a  carbine's  reach 
Of  the  leaguer'd  wall ;  but  they  saw  him  not. 
Or  how  could  he  'scape  from  the  hostile  sbot?^ 
Did  traitors  lurk  in  the  Christians'  hold  ? 
Were  their  handsgrown stiff,  orthelrheart^wax'dcold? 
I  know  not,  in  looth ;  but  ftam  fonder  will 
Then  flashM  no  Are,  and  then  hbs^  no  ball, 
ThoniTh  he  <t'H>i!  Ix  ncath  the  tiostion's  frown, 
That  tiank'd  the  mm- ward  gate  of  the  town; 
nuagh  he  heard  the  sound,  and  could  afancM 
The  sullen  wonls  of  the  sentinel, 
As  his  mcBsiu^  step  on  the  stone  below 
Clank'd,  as  he  |iaced  It  to  and  tro ; 
And  he  aa^  the  lean  dogs  beneath  the  wall 
HoM  oVr  the  dead  fhdr  eamlval,* 
Gnrirln?  and  growling  o'er  cami'^  and  Umbl 
They  were  too  busy  to  bark  at  hlra  ! 
From  a  Tsitar's  skull  they  had  stripp'd  the 
As  ye  peel  the  fig  when  itn  fruit  is  fiv^h  ; 
And  their  white  tusks  cruneh d  o  er  the  whiter  skull,  * 
As  it  sllpp'd  through  their  jaws,  when  their  edk'e  ^Tew 
As  thejr  lasUy  mnrabled  the  bones  of  the  dead,  j^dull, 
ooold  vbe  ft«m  the  sputwhtre  Uity 


tall 


STha 


*  E"  Or  weald 
TbelMdIe 


bew«i.«*~lf&3 
tbat  thewmno 


oaarfnglebead 
bclMrtpsd."— MS.] 

*  [Omit  the  rest  of  thii  wrtlnn.  —  Gifpobo.] 

*  Thii  fpectacle  I  harn  seen,  «iirh  a»  described,  beneath  the 
wall  of  the  Spntftllo  at  ConttAntinopli',  in  the  little  cavities 
worn  by  the  Bosphwiu  in  the  rock,  «  narrow  terrace  of  which 
pniiecta  betwaao  the  wall  and  tin  water.  I  think  the  CKt  U 
siio  nmltaMd  In  HoMmoitfli  Travels.  The  bodies  were 
protmhiy  those  of  come  refractory  Janizaries.  ["  The  sens- 
ations produced  by  the  ttate  of  the  weather,  and  leaving  a 
comfortable  cabin,  were  in  unijon  with  the  !mprc»<lon«  which 
we  felt  whea,  pasting  under  the  palace  ul  tiie  mi't  ui^^.  niiil 
gazinn  at  the  gloomy  cyprcsscf  which  litf  Htxivi-  the^alU,  w« 
saw  two  dogs  gnawing  a  dead  body."  —  HoHHtiiaK.] 

*  rTUa  pass  age  ibows  the  torn  of  Lord  Byron's  pencU.— 
JamarJ 


I  tdL  «r  leaf  lock,  b  Ml,  horn  a  s 
t  win  dnw  awB  taae  Vluadlse  kjr  It. 
*  CUMtttbetanledeBtpselaltsowaMood^yiH^—O.] 


So  well  had  they  broken  a  lingering  fast 

With  those  who  had  fidkn  ibr  that  night's  repast  < 

And  Alp  knew,  by  the  trntani  that  roll'd  on  the  sand, 

The  foremost  of  these  were  the  best  of  his  band  : 
Crimson  and  green  were  the  shawls  of  their  wear, 
And  each  scalp  bad  a  single  long  toft  «f  lialr»7 
All  the  rest  was  shaven  and  bare. 
The  scalps  were  in  the  wild  dog's  maw, 
The  hair  wa.s  tangled  round  his  jaw. 
But  dose  by  the  shore,  on  the  edge  of  the  gul^ 
There  sat  a  Totture  flapping  a  wolf. 

Who  had  stolen  from  the  hills,  Imt:  kept  .iwaf^ 
Scared  by  the  dogs,  from  the  human  prey  ; 
But  he  seized  on  his  share  of  a  steed  that  bqrv 
Flck'd  by  the  bbds^  on  the  sands  eftbe  bay. 

xvn. 

Alp  tum'd  him  from  the  -^irkenlng  sights 

Never  had  shaken  his  nerves  in  fij,'ht ; 

But  he  better  could  brook  to  behold  the  dying, 

Deep  in  the  tide  of  their  warm  blood  lying,  ^ 

Scorch'd  with  the  death-thirst,  and  writhing  in  vain. 

Than  the  perishing  dead  who  arc  past  all  pain.  ^ 

There  is  something  of  pride  in  the  perilous  hour, 

WfaateVr  be  the  shape  fn  whfdi  death  may  Icmcr; 

For  Fame  is  tberr  to  jiy  who  Meeds, 

And  Honour's  eye  on  daring  deeds  ! 

But  when  all  is  past.  It  is  humMing  to  tread 

O'er  the  weltering  field  of  the  tomhless  dead,  lo 

And  see  worms  of  the  earth,  and  fowls  of  the  air, 

Beasts  of  the  forc-st,  all  ^thering  thCKj 

Ail  regarding  man  as  their  prey, 

AmMtag  In  hit  decay. " 

XVUL 

There  is  a  temple  in  ruin  stands, 

F;L'-hi<in'd  by  long  forgolteii  hands  ; 

Two  or  three  columns,  and  many  a  stone. 
If arUe  and  granite,  with  graia  oVrgrown  t 

Out  upon  Time  1  it  will  leave  no  more 
Of  the  things  to  come  than  the  things  before  I '« 
Out  upon  Time  I  who  Ibr  ever  will  leave 
But  enough  of  the  past  for  the  future  to  grieve 
O'er  that  which  hath  been,  and  o'er  that  which  must 
be: 

What  we  have  seen,  our  sons  shall  see; 
lanianti  cf  ttlkip  ttit  ham  paaiV  ainrt 
Vngnmiti  of  ttoM^  nat^  by 


•  [Strike  out  — 

"  Scorch'd  with  the  death  thlr«t,  and  wrlthiog  ia  vain, 
Than  the  perishing  deiul  who  are  ]>ast  all  pslB*** 
What  it  a  "perithliw  d«^?  GirroBO.} 
>°  [O'er  die  weherlng  Mute  or  Ike  loadtasisal.^  0.3 

li      All  thiU  llveth  on  innn  will  pngr. 
All  rejoice  in  his  decay, 
AU  that  osa  Uodle  dinar  anddhnst 
Vonow  Mi  ftaae  lk«n  tta  Use  totte  dust."— MS.3 

1^  [Omit  this  couplet  — Gb] 

"  [Alter  thlt  follows  In  MS.  — 

"  Monumentt  that  the  enmlng  ago 
L^aTri  to  the  spoil  nf  (he  M-asoiii"  rag«— 

Tin  Itiiiii  iiiakis  ttif  rclirs  scurcc. 
Then  lyearrim^;  .u  tv  Iut  M>U-mn  tarce. 
And,  roamiriR  (liriiii>;li  ttic  mnrlile^ 
I'rates  uf  tXMUty,  art,  and  taste. 


xrx. 

That  Temple  w»»  more  In  the  midtt  of 
What  of  Uiat  shrine  did  yet  remain 
Lqrt*klslsft<— — s"] 
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XIX. 

He  sate  him  down  at  a  pillar's  tiase, ' 
And  pa»'d  hi*  hand  atlniirt  Ui  ftn} 
like  one  in  dnuf  matbig  mw^ 
Dcdlnhig  was  Ids  tttitade ; 

nis  head  was  drooping:  mi  his  breaJit;^ 
Fever'd,  Utrobbing,  and  opimM'd : 
And  tf»  hb  blow,  ao  downward  bent* 

Oft  hU  heating  ftngcrs  went, 

Hurriedly,  as  you  may  see 

Your  own  run  over  the  ivor>'  key. 

En  tbA  niMiiixvd  tome  ia  taken 

By  tiic  Aorda  yon  wovM  awakm. 

There  he  sate  all  hc.ivi]  \ , 

Aa  be  heard  the  night-wind  sigh. 

Was  h  fbe  wind  thraaich  lome  hollow  ttooe. 

Sent  that  swift  and  tender  moan  ?  9 

He  lifted  his  head,  and  he  look'd  OD  the  sea, 

But  it  was  unrippled  as  flMi  mKf  be  t 

Be  look'd  on  thclong  gnus — it  wavad  not «  blade; 

How  was  ttiat  gentle  sound  conyey'd  f 

He  look'd  to  the  banners  —  each  flag  lay  idDt 

So  dkl  the  leaves  on  Cithsron's  hill. 

And  1m  ftlt  not  •  breaUi  oonw  ovsr  Ms  dMik ; 

What  did  that  sudden  sound  bespeak  ? 

He  tum'd  to  the  left — is  he  sure  of  sight  ? 

Ttan  trti  a  taAy,  fontbfld  and  bright  I 

XX. 

He  starfi"!       with  mon'  of  fi\'ir 

Than  if  an  armed  foe  were  near. 

"OodormyftOierBl  wbatiabsnr 

"Who  art  thou,  and  wherrfbre  sent 

So  near  a  hostile  anuamcnt  ?  " 

His  tr«nbUng  hands  refhaed  to  sign 

The  croas  he  deem'd  no  more  divina  i 

He  had  resumed  it  in  that  hour. 

But  conscience  wrung  away  the  power. 

He  gased,  he  aaw  :  be  knew  the  face 

Of  beanly,  and-fhe  Ibnn  oTgnee; 

It  was  Francesca  by  his  side, 

The  maid  who  might  have  been  his  bride ! 

The  roae  was  yet  upon  her  cbeek, 
Bot  BullowM  wHib  a  tcndewF  stvcakt 

Where  was  the  play  of  her  soft  lipn  fled  ? 
Gone  was  the  smile  that  enliven'd  their  red. 
The  ocean's  calm  within  their  view. 
Beside  her  eye  hod  less  of  blue ; 
But  like  that  cold  wave  it  !«tood  still. 
And  its  glance    though  ii<  ir,  wns  chilL 
Araund  her  form  a  thin  robe  twining, 
MoQi^t  eoBoeara  ber  bosom  sMnfaig; 
Til  rough  the  parting  of  her  hair, 
Floating  darkly  downward  there, 

I  ahfliw^  uhlte  and  baMt 


>  CFrom  this,  nil  

Ha  saw  not,  hs  knsw  aoti  bnt  aolhbig  k  there.' 
QirvMD.} 

*  I  must  bero  acknowledge  a  close,  though  unlnt<<ntioiuil, 
retnnblaiice  in  thne  twelve  line*  to  a  |>M««gc  In  an  iinput)- 

Iltlipcl  pt>om  of  Mr  Vn\rrMe<-,  rallotl  Cliriitahrl."  It  WM 
not  till  .iflrr  llir-s>-  lirn-s  »rT>-  xirittrii  tli.it  I  hi-ard  that  wild 
And  tiiigulariv  ortfiir  cl  «rnl  Ufautitiil  (kj«  ih  roi  itnl ;  j,n<l  the 
MS,  of  that  productiihn  I  ii.  vcr  taw  till  very  n-i  ently.  bv  the 
klodneM  of  Mr.  tolerldRe  hlmwlf,  who.  I  hnpc,  U  convinced 
that  1  hare  not 
undoubtedtT  p 

composad  above  fourteen  jreari. 

that  he  will  not  longer  delay  the  luiblicstlon  of  a  prMuctlun. 
of  which  leap  only  add  inymlla  or ayptobatleo  to  tbeainriaMse 


not  t>oen  a  wilful  plMiariit.   The  otlgiiial  idia 

'  pcrvaint  to  Mr.  CoVrldRi*,  whoae  noem  bu  been 

»o»e  fourteen  jreari.    I.ct  mi-  conclude  bjr  a  hope 


And  ere  yet  she  made  rqdy, 

Once  she  raised  her  band  on  high ; 

It  was  so  wan,  and  tran.sparcnt  of  hue, 

Toil  might  have  seen  the  moon  shine  through. 

XXL 

**  I  ooDie  fttm  TBf  vest  to  bbn  I  tove  best. 

That  I  may  be  happy,  and  he  may  lie  blesa'd. 
I  have  pass'd  the  guards,  the  gate,  the  wall ; 
Soogbt  thee  in  safety  tbroogb  fbes  and  elL 
•T  is  laid  the  lion  will  turn  and  flee 
From  a  maid  in  the  pride  of  her  purity; 
And  the  Power  on  high,  that  can  dllsld  Oe  gOOA 
Thus  from  tbt  tyrant  of  the  wood, 
HaOi  extended  Hs  mercy  to  gaai4  a 
From  the  hands  of  th>  leaguer 
I  come —  and  if  I  come  in  vaba. 
Never,  oh  never,  we  meet  again  I 

Thou  h!!'=t  done  a  fearful  deed 
In  falling  away  fnira  Uiy  father's  creed  : 
But  dash  that  turban  to  earth,  and  si^n 
The  sign  of  the  cross,  and  £ar  ever  be  mlnej 
Wring  the  Uacft  drop  from  thy  heart. 
And  to-momnr  unites  us  no  am  to  past* 


[forgot. 


"  And  where  should  our  briri;U  couch  be  sptaadf 
In  tbe  midst  of  the  dying  axMl  the  dead  ? 
Vor  tMnorrow  we  give  to  tte  slangbter  and 

The  sons  and  the  shrines  of  the  Christian  i 
None,  save  thou  and  thine,  I've  sworn. 
Shall  be  left  npon  the  mom : 
But  thee  will  I  hear  to  a  lovely  spot. 
Where  our  hands  shall  l>e  join'd,  and  our  sorrow 
There  thou  yet  shalt  be  my  bride. 
When  onoe  again  I've  qoeli'd  the  pride 
OfTentoe;  and  ber  bated  race 
Have  fl  it  the  arm  they  ■would  debase 
Scourge,  with  a  whip  of  scorpions,  those 
Wbom  vice  and  envy  nMde  my  taa.* 

Upon  his  hand  she  laid  her  own — 

Light  was  the  touch,  but  it  thrill'd  to  the  booe. 

And  shot  a  chillnes«  to  his  heart. 

Which  flx'd  him  beyond  the  power  to  start 

Though  alight  was  that  grasp  so  mortal  cold. 

He  oonld  not  tooee  btan  from  its  bold; 

But  never  did  rlasp  of  one  so  dear 

Strike  on  the  puL>c  with  such  feeling  of  fear, 

As  those  ttin  fingers,  long  and  white, 

Fn>ze  through  his  blood  by  their  touch  that  nl|^hlL 

The  feverbh  glow  of  bin  bn>w  wa.s  gone, 

And  his  heart  sank  so  still  that  it  felt  like  stone. 

As  he  hwk'd  on  the  fhoe,  and  hehdd  its  bne^ 

So  deeply  changed  from  wbat  be  kaew  t 

Fair  but  faint  —  without  the  ray 

Of  mind,  that  made  each  feature  pbiy 

Uka  spacfcUnff  waves  «D  a  snnngr  dajr  i 


of  ikr 
ta 


competent  jitdgea.  — • 
M  "  whkhlioni  Byna  had 


fad- 


**  Tbe  night  is  ddll,  the  (brest  bare. 
It  It  the  wind  that  moneth  bleak  ? 
Th<^p  i»  not  wind  miouifh  In  the  sir 
T<'  moTP  awny  the  rinf(i(H  curl 
From  the  lovely  lody't  rhecli  — 
Tlicre  li»  not  uind  cnouKli  to  twirl 
Tbe  oat!  red  lc«f,  the  liut  of  It*  clan, 
Tliat  dance*  a*  nftm  as  danrc  it  can. 
HnnRing  to  Mght,  and  hanging  so  high. 
On  the  toproott  twig  that  loolu  at  tM  sly.**] 

*  [And  iu  tkriUtH  ihuMe.  Ae. — GurroaBw] 


uiyiLi^ou  by  Googlc 
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And  iMT  awttonkw  Ups  lay  sUll  as  death. 
And  her  words  came  forth  without  her  breath. 
And  there  rose  not  a  heave  o'er  her  boaom's  swell. 
And  there  socTn'd  not  a  pulse  in  her  veins  to  dwell. 
Tboqgh  her  eye  ihoiM  oaU  yet  tlie  lids  mm  flz'd, 
And  the  gbnee  tint  II  gave  «m  «fld  and  mmlsV 
With  aught  of  change,  as  the  eye-;  may  wem 
Of  the  rettleac  who  walk  in  a  troubled  dream  j 
Like  the  figures  on  arras,  that  gloomily  glaK^ 
Stirr'd  by  the  brtath  of  the  wintry  air,* 
So  seen  by  the  dyiuK  lamp's  fitful  lights 
Lifeless,  bat  lifc-Iite,  and  awful  to  sight ;  [down 
As  tbejr  Mem,  through  the  dimnm,  about  to  come 
Trom  the  thadowy  wall  where  their  famges  ftowa ;  ^ 
Fearfully  flitting  to  and  fro. 
As  the  gusts  on  the  tapestry  come  and  go. 

•*  It"  not  for  love  of  me  be  given 
Thus  much,  then,  for  the  love 
Affiu  I  ley —  that  turban  tear 
Vtan  Of  fby  fUtUen  btow.  Mid 
Thine  Injured  country's  sons  to  spare. 
Or  thou  art  loct;  and  nererihalt  see — 
Mot  earth — that%  paat—tat  heaven  «r  nuii 
Jf  this  thou  dost  accord,  albeJt 
A  heavy  doom 't  is  thine  to  meet. 
That  doom  shaU  half  absolve  thy  sh), 
And  meiqr'a      majr  noetve  thee  wltUn: 
*BQt  pause  me  toonwht  more,  and  take 
The  curso  of  Ilim  thuu  ilitlst  for-rLkr  ; 
And  look  once  more  to  heaven,  and  see 
Us  love  tar  ever  drat  from  tiiee. 
There  h  a  light  cloud  by  the  moon — * 
'Tis  passing,  and  will  pass  full  soon>-> 
If,  by  the  time  its  vapoury  sail 
Hath  ceased  her  shaded  orh  to  veil, 
Thy  heart  wlthhi  thee  ts  not  changed, 
Thfii  Gw!  and  niati  ari'  Imth  avenged} 
Dark  will  thy  doom  be,  darker  stlU 
Thine  Immortality  of  HL" 


Alp  look'd  to  heaven,  and  saw  on  1 
The  sign  the  spake  <tf  In  the  sky ; 
Bat  his  heart  was  swollen,  and  tum'd  aside, 
By  deep  interminable  pride. 
This  first  false  passion  of  his  breast 
BollM  Hke  a  torrent  o"!cr  the  rest 

He  sue  Ibr  mercy  !  //<;  dlnnay'd 
By  wild  words  of  a  timid  maid  ! 

Mrrong'd  by  Venice,  vow  to  save 
fler  sonsi  devoted  to  ttie  grm  I 

t  C"  Like  a  pktiife,  tliat  ou^'had  channM  from  <tj  fram  r, 
LlfdesibutlU^Uke.aaSeTerthefame.''— MS] 

*  rin  Ihf  tumtncr  of  iKa'i,  whim  in  Nixrrcnth  year. 

Lord  Bjrron,  though  olTercU  a  Uvd  at  Aiuieiil«y,  utixl  nt  flnt 
to  ratorn  erwy  mght  to  itMp  at  Newttoad ;  alle^ng  a 
reaMO,  that  he  was  afraid  of  the  family  pictures  of  the 
Chawofths ;  that  be  fended  "they  hod  taken  n  grudge  to  him 
oo  account  of  the  duel"  Mr.  Moore  thlnJu  it  may  powibly 
have  besnUie  esc^^leettOBof  UMsejiictHnt  ttutei^gwlsd  to 


*  I  havebeeataUlbatlteldeaesBraitedlattils  and  the 
five  MhnrliifflliMB  baa  bean  aihulied  Vy  those  whose  appro- 
bation U  valuable.  I  am  sbKl  ofit :  but  it  U  not  original  — 
at  least  not  ratne ;  it  may  be  flMlBd  much  better  «>xpr<>*»Hl  in 
page*  183-3-4.  of  the  Rnf^liih  vrrslon  of  "  Vnthrli "  (1  forget 
the  precise  pjicf  of  the  Fn'nch;,  n  wurk.  Ill  wlucli  I  hnve 
before  refcrre^i  ;  und  ni'vcr  rct-ur  to,  ur  ri'.nl.  uiUn  iit  n  rc- 
newal  of  (^ralificatKm,  —  ['I'lm  follDwiiiK-  i«  tlif  |  i  ,i  •■  :  — 
** '  Deluded  prlucv  1 '  uiU  the  Oenitu,  wldroMlnt;  Uu-  Cailpb, 
*lo  wbom  ProsMaaet  ksth  eaoMad  the  ean  of  ionunMr* 
Is  te  ttwadMS  jheu  lUflllMC  Chy  nlsilgB? 

Id  ttif  pnliluMni^  fnoi 
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No — though  that  cloud  were  thimder's  wont, 
And  charged  to  crush  him   ■  kt  it  bunt  I 

He  look'd  upon  it  earnestly 
Without  an  aoeent  of  Kpljr ; 

He  watch 'd  it  passing ;  it  is  flown  -. 
Full  on  bis  eye  the  clear  mo<>ii  shone, 
And  thus  he  spake  —  "  Whate'er  my 
I  am  no  dUHi9eUng-->t  is  too  late : 
The  ned  In  ftanna  nay  bow  and  quiver. 
Then  rise  again ;  the  tree  must  shiver. 
If  hat  Venice  made  mci,  I  must  be^ 
Eer  ftie  In  aD,  save  love  to  thee: 

But  thou  art  safe  :  oh,  fly  vriUtflMl" 
He  tum'd,  but  she  is  gone  I 
Nothing  is  there  but  the  column  stone. 
Hath  she  sunk  fat  the  earth,  or  melted  in  air  ? 
Ba  saw  not -'ha  knew  not — hot  nothing  is  there. 

xxn. 

The  night  is  past,  and  shines  the  sun 
As  If  that  mom  were  a  jocund  one.  < 
Lightly  and  brightly  breaks  away 

The  Morning  trom  her  mantle  grey. 
And  the  Noon  will  look  on  a  sultry  day.  * 
Hark  to  the  trump,  and  the  drum. 
And  the  moomM  sound  of  the  barbarous  horn. 
And  ^  llap  of  Oe  hannen,  that  flit  as  they  >e  borne, 
And  the  neigh  of  the  steed,  and  the  multitude's  hum. 
And  the  da^  and  the  shout,  "  They  come  1  they 

The borsetaiisO  are  jinekVl  fronthegroond,  and  the 

sword  [word. 
Item  Its  sheath  ;  and  they  Ibim,  and  iNiftintt  far  the 
Tartar,  and  Spahl,  and  Turcoman, 
Strike  your  tents,  and  throng  to  the  van ; 
Mount  ye,  spur  yc,  skirr  the  plain. 
That  the  ftigittve  may  flee  in  vain. 
When  ba  bNaki  from  tta  town ;  and  nana  aicipfl^ 
Aged  or  yoimg,  in  the  Christian  shaiw ; 
While  your  fellows  on  foot,  iii  a  fiery  man, 
Bloodstiiin  the  breach  through  which  they  pass.' 
The  steeds  are  all  bridled,  and  snort  to  the  rein ; 
Curved  Is  each  neck,  and  flowing  each  mane ; 
White  is  the  fium  of  their  champ  on  thu  bit : 
The  q^eara  axe  uplifted ;  the  matches  are  Ut; 
The  cannon  are  pointed,  and  ready  to  roar, 
And  crush  the  wall  they  have  crumbled  bdRm :  * 
Forms  in  his  phalanx  each  Janizar; 
Alp  at  their  head  ;  his  right  am  U  baM, 
So  is  tba  Uads  of  hb  admltar; 

yond  those  mountaini  EblU  and  his  accurted  dWes  bold 
their  infernal  empire ;  and,  seduced  by  a  mali|nant  phan- 
tom, thou  art  proceeding  to  turrender  thvteli  to  tnem  I 
This  moment  i«  the  la»t  of  grace  allowed  theo  :  give  beck 
Nouronohaa  to  her  father,  who  itill  retains  a  f^w  cnArk*  of 
Ufe  :  de«troy  thy  tower  with  all  it*  abominotloM  :  drive  Co- 
rathis  from  thv  councils :  be  just  to  thy  »ul)J(t-i< :  n">!M_Tt  the 
miniftert  of  tno  prophet:  comw'nsat*'  fur  thy  itni'i^tii-^  by 
on  exemplar)'  lilV  ;  and,  tnstpnd  of  »niiainiering  thy  rtayii  In 
roluptuoui  incKil;,-!  lu-r,  Unipnt  thy  crimri  on  tno  topiilchrc^ 
of  tby  ancestors.  Thou  beholdett  the  cloud*  that  obscure 
theseoa:  atthefautaalhataeovmMssplaodour.tfthr  heart 
betteSdMowed,  the  tie— f  asinj  asatgDedlkea  will  be  pest 
for  ever."  "J 

•  Cl^^o<ittUscoqplat.»OirroB0.3 
tj^strlks  e«t— •  And  the  Ve 

•  Thehaisi 

7  rpmit  — 

•  While  your  fellowi  on  foot.  In  a  flery  mats, 
Blaodsiaio  '  ' 


CAad 


the  bccecta  thraugb  wfaidi  they  pass."— 0.3 
the  wall  they  have  riMm  belbtm— ft! 
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The  khan  and  the  pachiis  an?  all  at  t-hdr  post; 
The  ▼iskr  himself  at  the  head  of  the  hoaL 
Whan  tiw  culverin^i  ripnal  ia  ttfcd,  Hbtn  on  i 
Leave  not  in  Corinth  a  living  one  — 
A  priest  at  her  altars,  a  chief  in  her  balls, 
A  hearth  In  her  mansions,  a  stuno  oo  her  mllfc 
God  and  the  prophet  —  Alia  Hu  I 
Up  to  the  Mkies  with  that  «Ud  halloo  I 
**  There  the  breach  Ilea  ibr  paange^  the  ladder  to 
scale; 

And  your  hands  on  yoor  aahna,  and  how  ahoold  yc 

fall  ' 

He  who  fir«t  downs  with  the  red  cross  may  crave » 
His  heart's  dearest  wish ;  let  hbn  ask  it,  and  have  I " 

Thtis  utter'd  Coumourgi,  the  dauntless  vizier ; 
'I'he  reply  was  the  brandish  of  sabre  and  tfpear, 
And  the  shout  of  flerce  thou-uimU  in  jogroos  In:— 
Silence — hark  to  the  signal — fire  1 

xxin. 

As  the  wolves,  that  headlong  go 
On  the  statdr  hoAlo, 

Though  with  fiery  eye.  nnd  m^ry  roar. 

And  hoofti  that  stamp,  mul  burns  that  K«re, 

He  tramples  on  earth,  or  t(v->es  on  high 

The  foremost,  who  rush  on  his  strength  but  to  die : 

Thus  agatttst  the  inll  they  went. 

Thus  thi  first  \vi>re  barkwanl  bent;* 

Many  a  boaom,  sheathed  in  brass, 

Strew*d  the  earth  like  broktm  gbss, 

Shiver'd  by  fho  «hot.  that  tf)n' 

The  cround  wluTeon  they  moved  no  more  : 

Even  as  they  fell,  in  flies  they  lay, 

Uke  the  nmnrer's  grass  at  the  close  of  day. 

Whan  Ut  woifc  is  dona  on  the  levell'd  plain; 

Sodi  vu  Oio  M  of  the  ftmmat  sfadn.* 

XXIV. 

As  the  spring-tides,  with  hea\7  ; 
From  the  cliffs  invading  dash 
Huge  fragments,  sapp'd  by  the  ww, 
Till  white  and  thundering  dOWn  tbej  go^ 
Like  the  avalanche's  snow 
On  the  Alpine  vales  below ; 
Thus  at  length,  outbreathed  and  worn, 
Corinth^  sons  wm  downward  borne 
By  the  lon^c  and  oft  renewM 
Chat^  of  the  Moslem  multitude. 
In  flnnneia  Uwf  alood,  and  In  mai 
Heap'd,  by  the  host  of  the  infidel. 
Hand  to  hand,  and  foot  to  foot : 
Nothing  there,  save  death,  was  mutOJ 
Stroke,  and  thrust,  and  flash,  and  ay 
For  quarter,  or  Ibr  victory, 
Miiuli  thi TV  "itli  tbe  voUe>ing  thunder. 
Which  makes  the  distant  dtles  wonder 
Bow  the  Boanding  battle  goes, 
If  with  them,  nr  fir  thrir  foes; 
If  they  must  inoum,  or  may  ng(dce 
In  that  annihilating  vetoes 

<  ["He  who  first  <foiriM  with  the  iod«rassflsiVcnweb"ftc. 
Wliat  viilgartHD  is  thi* !  — 

"  He  who  hwtn , — or  piuckt  iMm,"  ftft — Gimao.] 
*  [Thasacaiaittlw  wall  they  AcHi; 

Tliiis  tM  ffst  wen  badtwaid  scaf O.] 


they  fbO, 


*  [Such  was  tbe  fUl  of  the  foremoit  i 

*  [There  stood  a  man,  Ac.  —  O.^ 

*  C*£«ifM;'*abadwoid->sar**  WmMat—G.^ 


^Vhirli  pierces  the  deep  hills  thlOQ^and  lilRII%Il 
With  on  echo  dread  and  new : 
Ton  night  ham  heard  It,  on  Hut  day. 
O'er  Salamis  and  Me^'ani ; 
(We  have  heard  the  hearers  say,) 
Even  mito  PtrBus*  bay. 

From  the  point  of  encounCerini^  blades  to  the  hU^ 
Sabraa  and  iwords  with  blood  were  gilt ; 
But  the  rampart  i-  ^v; n,  .nui  the  spoU  Il0guil( 
And  all  but  the  after  carnage  done. 
ShrHfcr  duieks  now  ntaftltag  come 
Fmm  within  the  plunder'd  dome  : 
Hark  to  the  haste  of  flying  feet. 
That  splash  in  the  blood  of  the  sUpperj'  street; 
But  here  and  there,  where  'vantage  ground 
Against  the  foe  may  still  be  found, 
DesiKrnfi'  in-iiiiii^,  of  twelve  or  ten, 
Make  a  pause,  and  turn  again— 
^th  banded  backs  against  Oe  wall. 
Fierce^  stand,  or  fighting  ML 

There  stood  an  old  man  *  —  his  hain;  wen  Whttl^ 
But  his  veteran  arm  was  full  of  niight : 
So  gallantly  bore  he  the  brunt  of  the  ttUft 
The  dead  before  him,  on  that  day. 
In  a  senddiTlo  lay  ; 
still  he  cdmhiiti  li  umMnnided, 
Though  retreating,  uusurrounded. 
Many  •  scar  of  former  flght 
Lurk'd  *  beneath  his  corslet  brieht ; 
But  of  ever>-  wound  his  body  bore, 
l-laeh  and  all  bad  been  ta'en  before : 
Though  aged,  he  was  so  Iron  of  limb. 
Few  of  our  youth  could  cope  with  him ; 
And  tl;t'  fnv-,  ^^h(l[^l  hv  -iiiulx  kept  .it  hay, 
Outnumbcr'd  his  thin  hairs'"  of  silver  grey. 
From  right  to  left  his  sabre  swept : 
Many  an  Othman  mother  wept 
(M>n.s  that  were  unborn,  when  dlpp'd? 
His  weapon  first  in  Moslem  gon, 
Ere  hi*  years  could  count  a  score. 
Of  all  he  might  have  been  the  sire* 
Who  fell  that  day  beneath  his  in: 
For,  sonless  left  long  years  ago^ 

wradi  made  many  a  dUIdleaB  fce ; 
And  'iint  p  the  day,  when  in  the  itnit' 
His  only  boy  had  met  his  fate. 
His  parent's  iron  hand  did  doom 
More  than  a  human  hecatomb. 
If  shades  by  carnage  be  appeased, 
Patrmlu-s'  spirit  lc«s  was  pleased 
Than  his,  Minotd's  son,  who  died 
Where  Asia's  bounds  and  oun  divide. 
Bnrit'il  hr  lay,  where  thousands  before 
For  thoiusands  of  years  were  inhumed  on  the  shore  ; 
What  of  them  Is  left,  to  tdl 
Where  they  lie,  and  how  they  fell  ? 
Not  a  stone  on  their  turf,  nor  a  bone  in  their  graves  ; 
But  they  live  In  the  verse  that  Immortally  saves. 

*  [Ooawiaibermifa  hslrs.  ne.  ~.  Oimwn».l 

■  [Sons  that  were  unl)om,  when     dlpp'd.  —  n  ] 
•^Braro!  — this  Is  l>rttor  tliau  King  Prlinr»  lifty  «on». 

•  In  till   riav.-.l  iialtli-  at  the  mouth  uf  the  D,inianelle«, 
betwi'cn  tin  \  i  iM  ti.nu  and  Turks. 

>°  [There  can  be  no  cucli  thing ;  but  the  whole  of  this  is 
piwr,  and  spm  out — 0.3 
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Hark  to  the  Allah  shout  I '  a  band 
Of  the  Mussuhnan  bravot  ami  In-st  isitl 
Their  leader's  nervou*  arm  is  bare, 
flwiftfip  to  iiultiBt  nd  nvrap  to  aimuw.' 

Unclothed  to  the  shoulder  It 

Thus  in  the  fight  is  he  ever  knovm : 

Others  a  gaadler  garb  may  show, 

To  tempt  the  spoil  of  the  greedy  to$} 

Many  a  hand 's  on  a  richer  hilt. 

But  none  on  a  ^ted  more  ruddLlygfllj 

Jfai3ijr  a  lofUer  turtian  may  wear»— 
Alp  b  Imt  known  1>y  lSt»  ^Ite  arm  tare; 

Loolc  throuiurh  the  thick  of  the  flght,  'tis  tlMltl 

There  ia  not  a  standanl  on  that  shore 

So  well  advanced  the  ranks  before; 

There  h  not  a  banner  in  Moslem  W 

Will  lure  the  l>elhls  half  so  far ; 

It  glances  like  a  fnlling  star  ! 

Where'er  that  mighty  arm  is  seen. 

The braTftt  be,  or  late  have  been;* 

There  the  craven  cries  for  quarter 

Vainly  to  the  vengcfUl  Tartar ; 

Or  the  hem,  iSknt  lying, 

Soomx  to  yioM  a  pronn  In  d]rlng; 

Mu!<t«.Ting  his  hLst  feeble  blow 

'Gainst  the  nearest  levell'd  fbe. 

Though  faint  beneath  the  mutual  wousd, 

Grappling  on  the  gory  ground. 

xxvn. 

Still  the  old  man  stooii  erect. 
And  Alp's  career  a  moment  check'd. 
**TkUtlMCi»lliiMtti;  quarter  tnke^ 
lor  thine  own»  thy  daoghter^  sake." 

"  Never,  renegado,  never  ! 

Thoo^  the  life  of  thy  gift  would  last  far  ever."' 


hi— Ob,  my  promised  bride !^ 
Must  she  too  perish  by  thy  pride  ?  " 

M  She  is  safe."—"  Where  ?  wh»e  ? "  In  heaven ; 
From  whence  thy  traitor  soul  is  driven— 

Far  from  thee,  nml  undcflled." 
Grimly  then  Miuotti  smUed, 
As  he  saw  Alp  staggering  bofw 
Before  his  words,  as  with  a  blow. 

-  Oh  God  !  when  died  she  ?  "  —  •>  Ycsteniight— 
Nor  weep  I  for  her  spirit's  flight : 
None  of  my  pure  race  shull  be 
SlaTca  to  Mahomet  and  thee— 
Come  en  I**— That  ehallenire  la  In  Tain- 
Alp '«  already  with  the  shiln  : 
While  Minotti's  wonis  were  \*Tcaking 
More  revenge  in  bitter  speaking 
Than  his  falchion's  point  had  found*  - 
Had  the  time  allow'd  to  wound, 

■  [Hnrk  to  the  Alia  Hu !  Ac.  ~  Girroao.] 
1  [Omit  the  rrmalncIiTOribeseMlMI.  — O.] 

*  [In  thp  nritrinal  MS. — 

"  Though  the  life  of  thy  giving  would  U»t  for  ever."] 

*  l"  Wtaert 's  Ftancewai  ?— aqy  promised  bride  t »— M&] 

*  CBave  Mows  to  MS.— 

"  Twlae  nd  ooee  ha  rellM  a 
Then  tead.liltft  lay  upon  Mi  hee.**l 

*  TOn*  cannot  help  sutppcting,  cm  lonfrer  and  morematora 
comlderatloo,  that  one  hut  been  led  to  join  In  ascribing  moeh 

:  farca  to  tbo  otitectiaas  auds  agatast  sticta  cbaFaetecs  as 


ttom  within  the  ndghbonriqg  pomdi 

Of  a  long  defended  church, 
"Vniere  the  last  and  (!i  s|n  r,itf  few 
Would  the  failing  tight  renew. 
Hie  siwrp  ehot  daeta'd  Alp  to  tihe  graond ; 
Ere  an  eye  could  view  the  wound 
That  crash 'd  through  the  brain  of  the  infidel, 
Round  he  spun,  and  down  he  Hell; 
A  flash  like  fire  within  his  ej'es 
Blaaed,  as  he  bent  no  more  to  rise. 
And  then  eternal  darkness  sunk 
Thnragh  all  the  palpitating  trunk ;  ^ 
Nbuglit  of  life  left;  aave  a  qnlverlng 
Where  his  limbs  were  slightly  shivering : 
They  tum'd  him  on  his  back ;  his  breast 
And  brow  w«e  staUi'd  with  gore  and  duit. 
And  through  his  lips  the  life-blood 
From  its  deep  veins  lately  loosed ; 
But  in  his  pulse  there  was  no  throb^ 
Nor  on  his  lips  one  dying  sob ; 
Sa^b,  nor  word,  nor  stru«;IIng  breitli 
Beralded  his  way  to  death  : 
Ere  his  very  liiouK'ht  cuuld  pray, 
I  nanel'd  he  paAs  d  away, 
Without  a  hope  fruin  mercy's  aid,-~ 
To  the  last — a  Renegade.  ^ 

XX  vm. 

fearftilly  the  yell  arose 

Of  his  fbUowen,  and  his  foes; 

The-c  in  joy,  In  Italy  those :  7 
Then  again  In  conflict  mixing, 
CUshlng  swonLs  and  spears  transfixing^ 
Interchanged  the  blow  and  thrust. 
Hurling  warriors  In  the  dust 
srre(  r  l)y  street,  and  foot  by  Ibott 
8tiU  Minotti  dares  dispute 
The  lalest  portion  of  the  land 
I^eft  beneath  his  high  ccitiiinruid  ; 
With  him,  aiding  heart  and  hand, 
The  remnant  of  his  gallant  band. 
Still  the  church  Is  tenable. 

Whence  issued  late  the  fated  baU 

That  half  avenged  the  city's  fidl, 
When  Alp,  her  fierce  assailant,  Ceil : 
Thither  bending  sternly  hadt. 
They  leave  before  a  bloody  track; 
And,  with  their  faces  to  the  foe. 
Dealing  wounds  with  every  blow,> 
The  chiefs  and  his  retreating  tralllf 
Join  to  those  within  the  fime ; 
There  they  yet  may  breathe  awUley 
Shelter  d  by  the  massy  pile. 

XXIX. 

Brief  brcatbing-tbne  1  the  turban'd  host, 
mStt  adding  ranki  «nd  raging  boast, 

the  CorMir,  Lara,  the  (liAoiir,  Alp,  &c.  than  belongs  to  tiicni. 
The  incident*,  habitt,  &r.  arc  much  too  remote  Orciai  modem 
and  European  life  to  act  aa  mlKhtevoos  nanpies  to  others  i 
while,  uiider  the  given  drcumitanoss.  the  aplrodoar  of 
imagery,  beauty  and  tondemeM  of  MnUasent,  and  extraor- 
dinary itmngth  .ind  folinty  of  l.nnsuigp,  are  applicable  to 
human  nature  at  oil  Umr*,  anil  in  all  couiUrlei,  and  convey 
to  the  best  facultlei  of  the  riNider't  mind  an  impalia  wMca 
elevates,  reflne*.  instruct*,  and  pnchnnta,  with  the 

and  purest  uf  all  pleasures  Sir  R.  llRvnoKs.J 

'  ["  These  in  rage,  in  triumph  tho»e."— MS.] 
■  QOealiog  OtaH  with  every  fatow. — Girroafti 
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Press  onwards  with  such  strenj^th  and  hcat( 

Tbdr  numbers  balk  their  owii  retreat ; 

For  narrow  the  way  that  led  to  the  spot 

yrhcrf  still  the  Christians  yielded  not ; 

And  the  foremost,  if  fearful,  may  vainly  try 

Through  the  massy  column  to  tam  ind  flfj 

They  perforce  must  do  or  die. 

Thejrdlet  bat  ere  their  ey«s  ooald  dOH^ 

Avenger-!  o'er  their  Ixxlici  n>=c  ; 

Fresh  and  furious,  fast  they  fill 

Th»  luikB  unthton'd,  though  dni^hterV  ittQ  i 

And  faint  the  weary  Christians  wax 

Before  the  still  rencw'ii  attaclcs ; 

And  now  the  Othmans  ^ain  the  grte  i 

Still  miats  its  iron  weight 

And  stUI,  all  deadly  ahnM  and  hot 

From  ever>*  crfvioe  come*  the  shut; 

From  every  shattcr'd  window  pour 

Tte  tirikTi  flf  the  rndphuriMis  diowcr; 

But  the  portal  wavering  irrows  and  imk 
The  iron  yields,  the  hinges  creak  — 
It  bends — it  fiUls — and  all  is  o'er; 
Lott  Corinth  may  resist  no  more  I 

XXX. 

Darkly,  sternly,  and  ;\lnne, 

Minotti  stood  o'er  the  altar  stone : 

Hadoona*!  tu»  upon  hfan  shoiMb 

Painted  in  heavenly  hnea  ibove. 

With  eyes  of  light  and  loolra  of  lore ; 

And  placed  upon  that  huly  -firine 

To  fix  our  thoughts  on  things  divine. 

When  pfctored  thcve,  we  kneeling  we 

Her,  and  the  boy-God  OD  her  knee. 

Smiling  sweetly  on  tidk  prayer 

To  heM«n,  ii  If  to  tiift  It  there. 

Still  she  •smiled  ;  even  now  she  smile*, 

Thou^'h  sluujihtcr  streams  along  her  aisles : 

Minotti  lifted  his  aged  eye. 

And  nude  the  sign  of  a  croaa  with  a  sigh. 

Then  actaed  a  torch  which  blaied  llierebr; 

And  btiU  he  -^tcM.i1,  while,  with  steel  and  flame, 

Inward  and  onward  the  Mussulman  came. 


ZXZT. 

The  vaults  beneath  the  mosaic  stone 

Contain 'd  the  ilead  of  ages  gone ; 

Their  names  were  on  the  gisvcn  flMNy 

But  now  illegible  with  gmi 

The  carved  crests,  and  cmloai  hnei 

The  varied  marble's  veins  (llfrusc. 

Were  smear'd,  and  slippery — stain'd,  and  strown 

With  broken  swonls,  and  hdnw  o^iertbiownt 

There  were  dead  ;ihove.  and  the  dCBi 
Lay  cold  in  many  a  cothn  d  row  J 
You  might  see  them  piled  in  sable  states 
By  a  pale  light  through  a  gloomy  grate; 
But  War  had  enter'd  their  dark  caves, 
And  stored  along  the  vaulted  graves 
Her  sulphuRNM  treasures,  thickly  spread 
&i  nuHMi  hf  the  fleshlese  dead : 

Here,  througho'.it  the  nepe,  had  been 
The  Christians'  chiefest  magazine ; 
To  Unm  m  lite  ftcnid  tnln  mm  led, 


<  ["  Oh,  bnt  it 
roaa] 


a  glOTiona  •howIN'*  OA^Oir* 


Minotti's  last  and  stem  reeooroe 
Against  the  foe's  o'enriiehnlng  fteet. 

xxxn. 

The  foe  came  oti,  and  few  remain 
To  strive,  and  those  must  strive  in  vain : 
For  lick  of  ftarOwr  lives,  to  abdM 
The  thirst  of  vengeance  now  awake. 
"With  barlarous  blow*  they  ga:*h  the  dead. 
And  lop  the  already  lifeless  head. 
And  fell  the  statues  from  their  niche. 
And  spoil  the  shrines  of  oB^rings  rick. 
And  from  each  i>ther's  rude  h;uids  Mliit 
The  silver  vessels  saints  had  bieas'd. 
To  the  Mgh  dbur  on  Cher  go; 

Oh,  hut  It  made  a  glorious  dlOVt ' 

Un  its  Uble  still  behold 

The  cup  of  conseerated  gold; 

Massy  and  deep,  a  glittering  priie. 

Brightly  It  sparkles  to  plunderers'  eyes  i 

That  mom  it  held  the  holy  wine, 

Converted  bjr  Christ  to  his  blood  so  divine, 

Whkh  Us  wnnUppers  drank  at  the  break  of  day, 

To  «<hrive  their  souls  ere  they  jolnM  1b  the  ftey. 

Still  a  few  drops  within  it  lay ; 

And  round  the  8ac  re<l  taiile  glow 

Twelve  lofty  lamps,  in  splendid  raw. 

From  the  purest  metal  cast ; 

▲  voffl— the  ildMrti  end  the  iHt 

xxxm. 

So  near  they  came,  the  nearest  atretch'd 
To  grasp  the  spoil  he  ahnoet  nedil^ 

When  old  Minntti's  hand 
Toucb'd  with  the  torch  the  tiaht*— 
*Tls<lredl 

Spire,  vaults,  the  shrine,  the  <i>on,  the  slain, 
The  turban  d  victors,  the  Christian  Liand, 
All  that  of  living  or  dead  remain, 
Hnl'd  on  high  with  the  ihtm'd  ftne* 

In  one  wild  mer  exfrired  t 
The  shatter'd  town  —  the  walls  thrown  dowtt  — 
The  waves  a  moment  backward  bent — 
The  hms  that  shake,  aHboagh  unrent. 

As  if  an  earth<tuake  pa?-.'d  — 
The  thousand  shui>ck's!i  things  all  driven 
In  doud  and  flame  athwart  the  heeven. 

By  that  tremendous  Uiet— 
Proclahn'd  the  desperate  eonflbt  iftt 
On  that  too  lont;  afflictinl  shore:  • 
Dp  to  the  sky  like  rockets  go 
All  that  mingled  there  below : 
Many  a  tall  and  goodly  man, 
Scorch'd  and  shrlvell'd  to  a  span, 
^Tien  he  fell  to  earth  again 
Like  a  cinder  strew'd  the  plain : 
I>own  the  ashes  shower  like  rain ; 
Some  fell  in  the  g\ilf,  which  received  thei 
With  a  thousand  circling  wrinkles; 
Some  fen  on  the  diore,  hot,  ftrewir, 

Scrittcr'd  o'er  the  isthmtm  lay  ; 
Christian  or  ML>^k'm,  which  be  they  ? 
Let  their  mothers  see  and  say  I 
When  in  cradled  rest  they  lay, 
And  «ich  nursing  mother  smiled 
On  the  nreet  sletp  of  her  ddld, 


•  [Strike  out  from  -  Up  to  the  »ky,"  ftc.  tO*  AH  . 
MR  and  redOng  lay."  DoipteableataS:— OisvoeeJ 


latUe  deem'd  ahe  nich  a  da; 
Woidd  TBid  ttuM  tcndw  ttnAs 

Not  the  matrons  that  then  iNlire 
Could  dlacera  their  offspring  mOKI 
That  one  moinent  left  no  traiw 
More  of  human  form  or  face 
Save  a  scatter'd  scalp  or  bone  : 
And  down  camo  blazing  rafters,  utromk 
Around,  and  nuuiy  a  falling  stone, 
Dmtifif  dinted  In  the  day, 
All  blacken 'd  there  and  recking  toy. 
All  the  living  things  that  heard 
That  deadly  e»th»diock  diHppetf'd : 
The  wild  birds  flew ;  the  wild  dops  fled. 
And  howling  left  the  unburicd  dead ;  • 
The  cameU  from  their  keepers  broke; 
Xb«  diitant  steer  ftewok  the  yoke — 


PARI8INA. 


The  nearer  steed  bunged  o'er  the  plain, 
And  tmnt  hit  i^rili, and  ton  hb  rein; 

Thf  bu!l-fn>£r's  ntiU\  from  Dut  the  manh, 
Dcep-mouth'd  arose,  and  doubly  harsh  j 
The  wolves  jrell'd  on  the  cavem'd  hiU 
Where  echo  roll'd  in  thunder  still ; 
The  jackal's  troop,  in  gather 'd  cry,« 
Bay'd  from  afar  compLiiningly, 
With  a  miz'd  and  moumfui  sound. 
Like  crying  bahe^  end  beaten  hound:  9 
With  sudden  wing,  and  ruffled  hmiit. 
The  eagle  left  bis  rocky  nest. 
And  mounted  nearer  to  the  son. 
The  clouds  Ix^neath  him  yeeni'd  «o  dim ; 
Their  smoke  u^il'd  his  btarUed  U-ak, 
And  made  him  higher  soar  and  shriek  — 
Thus  was  Corinth  lost  and  wonl^ 


TO 

SCBOFE  BERDMOBE  DATIESk  ESQ. 

THB  roLLonmn  roxM  i<;  ivsnirBKD, 
a«  o«a  WHO  m»B  MM  aoHtaao  his  TALEim  amo  vautaD  bis  raisaxMor. 


ADVEK'fUKMEllT. 

Thi  following  i)ocni  is  fcrounded  on  a  circumstance 
mentioned  in  Glbbun's  "  Antiiiuitie^  of  the  Hmise  of 
Bninswlck.'*  I  am  aware,  that  in  modem  times  the 

'  [Omit  the  rtpxt  tlx  line*  Girrou>.3 

*  I  believe  I  have  taken  apofltkal  licence  to  trantplant  the 
jMkal  ften  Asia.  In  Oraaea  I  amr  saw 
aataBBlsi  M  amoog  ibt  mini  ef  Bfhesns  I 

brbonMli.  ntf' 

*  CI  swe  nit  IMi  wwipls*  ■—  Cifrcao.] 

«  XlM  «*  Siaia  ar  Gkviatb,'*  thoagli  writtaa.  Mihavs.  with 
too  vlribla  an  sdhrt,  and  not  rery  well  bannoabad  tn  all  Its 

MTts,  cannot  bat  be  regarded  a*  a  magnlffccnt  compoiltion. 
Tbere  t«  Icm  mlunthropy  in  It  than  in  any  of  tlie  ntt  ;  and 
thd  intpreat  ii  m»il<-  tip  r\(  alternate  rcpri'»entations  of  xnfk 
antl  soK  iiin  •!  i  r»>js  i  liu'tioni,  and  of  the  tumult,  .■Uld  trr- 
mr«,  RfMl  intoxication  of  «ar.  THmp  opmijitP  picturrs  are, 
p<  rt  ii  ",  too  violently  trmtranted,  and,  in  so\ur  parti,  tix> 
n,ir<iily  colourH  ;  litit  liu-y  are  In  kciut.iI  cxijuuitfly  (U'tlaut-d, 
and  executed  wiiii  iHl-  uti'nur>t  tpirit  .and  rui  r^y  —  JerFRRY.] 

»  (ThH 
that  uTi-r 

autumn  of  181,V  and  publitbcd  In  February,  1H16.  Although 
the  beantlaa  Oi  It  were  iiniver»ally  acKnowInlKod,  and  frag. 
flWRtS  of  Its  nnsle  ere  long  on  «-Terv  lip,  the  nature  of  the 
iuh}«ct  prwented  It  from  being  dwelt  upon  at  much  length 
In  the  critical  journal*  of  the  time  ;  most  of  which  were  con- 
tent tn  r«-r<ir<1.  ppTiprally,  their  n-grct  th.it  »o  vrroHt  a  poet 
ihoiild  iviw  |K-niMtl.-il  hlrn^t•lf,  hy  awakonir.^  rnp.tthy  for 
a  pair  nf  im  i  ftiiDMn  lovers,  to  l)ecome,  in  Kime  sort,  the 
apologiit  o)  th'ir  »in.  An  anonyrooua  writer,  in  "  Ulork- 
wood^  Magazine,"  »cem«,  boweTor,  to  bare  «ugge*ted  some 
pailcaUr*.  in  the  eaaswHeo  ef  llw  slaiy,  wUali  oogfat 
to  be  taken  into  eauSldafMBBn,  bafcn  «•  tasUy  elaia  Lord 
Byron  with  thoae  poetical  oflfaodaiS^  who  have  bent  their 
powers  "  to  divert  inrcut  of  ha  itefcffltary  horrort."  "  In 
nrldna,"  imjl  thl«  crltio.  "  wc  are  icarcely  permlffiil  to 
have  a  single  glance  at  lUf  Kudt,  N'lr.irc  mir  atit'iirMu  U 
rtrattad  opoa  the  pwntohmcnt ;  we  hare  acaroely  had  Ubms  to 


Tin  nofm,  perhapt  the  most  exquisitely  rentfied  one 
rer  the  author  prodtieed,  wn*  written  In  lyoudon  In  the 


delicacy  or  fastidiousness  ef  tte  reader  may  deem 
such  siihiects  tmSt  for  the  purpoaes  of  poetry.  The 
Greek  dramatistx,  and  some  of  the  best  of  our  old 

Eiii^Iish  writer*',  were  of  a  dilfcrent  opinUin;  as 
Aideri  and  Schiller  have  also  been,  more  recently, 


condemn,  wtthfo  oi 
son,  when  — 

*  For  adauai  tlag  haiBg*s  soul 
Hie daatb-bymn  petit  and  thai 

He  is  near  hu  mortal  goal ; 
Kneeling  at  th«  Frlar'i  knee  ; 
Sad  to  hear  _  and  plteou*  to  M-e  — 
Ktveeliriu'  mi  thf"  hare  cold  gro  i-i  1. 
With  the  block  before  and  the  guards  .around  — 
And  the  haadmaa  with  bb  bare  ana  ready. 
That  the  Uow  may  be  both  swift  and  steady, 
Feeli  if  the  axe  be  sharp  and  true 
Since  he  set  its  edge  anew  : 
While  the  crowd  in  a  speechless  circle  gathw 


Ta  aaa  Ilia  San  ftU  fey  the  doen  «r  the  1 

The  Mai  gidleaf  tbe  Prlnoesa  la  la  Mka 
up  la  the  dreary  cootemplatkiii  at  har 
fbrbear  to  think  of  bar  as  an  adidtaiwa, 

that  *  horrid  voice '  wMch  Is  aaat  Hp  to 
of  bar  paraoDoar— 

*  Whatsoe'er  Its  end  below, 
Her  life  began  and  closed  in  woe.' 

"  Not  only  has  Lord  Byron  avoided  all  the  details  of  this 

unhalIo« lovf,  he  hx%  aUo  ri>ntrlvo<l  to  mingle  In  the  very 
li>rf»l  which  hf  ((mdrnius  thr  idea  rjf  retrihutlon  ;  and  our 
horriir  for  the  sin  of  Hugo  Is  dimlni»hrHl  hy  out  belief  that  it 
wa«  hrouKht  about  by  some  strange  ami  ii(;(  r-hunian  t.italum, 
to  revenge  the  ruin  of  Bianrn.  That  plootii  ot  rlKht«-()tM  vi- 
sitation, which  Invests,  in  the  old  Greek  tragedies,  the  Ulctl 
house  of  Atrcus,  seems  here  to  impend  with  some  portion  ot 
its  ancient  borror  over  the  lion  of  Bst£  Wc  liaar.  111  the 
Ungtugc  of  Hugo,  the  voice  of  tha  same  propbaMa  ' 

of  ^is  triuauh,  iha  aiMeaaijat^^ 
bis  bto  s— 

K  S 
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upon  Ite  Coottncnt  The  ftOofwlnf  extract  wtD  ex- 
plain Qm  hcts  on  which  the  Hhtry  h  founded.  The 
luune  of  Azo  is  substituted  fur  Nicholas,  u  mure 
metrical. 

"  Under  the  reign  of  Nicholas  III.  Fcrrara  was 
polluted  with  a  domestic  tragedy.  By  the  testi- 
mony of  an  attendant-,  ami  his  own  observation,  the 
Marquis  of  £ste  tUicovered  tlie  inocstuoua  loves 
of  his  wife  TvMna,  and  Hugo  his  bastaid  son,  a 
beautiful  iun\  vnllant  youth.  They  were  beheaded 
in  the  castle  by  the  sentence  of  a  father  and  hus- 
band, who  pubUabed  his  shame,  and  survived  their 
execution. '  He  was  unfortunate,  if  they  were  guilty : 
if  they  were  innocent,  he  was  still  more  unfortunate ; 
nor  Ls  there  any  possible  situation  in  whith  I  can 
siacOTelj  approve  the  last  act  of  the  Justice  of  a 
parent.'*— OoMm's  Mi§adlmuoM§  WMu,  voL  IIL 
p.  470. 

•  The  (rathpr'd  guilt  of  Hdcr  time* 
Shjill  rcjirmlurc  ilu'll  In  crime*  ; 
There  1.4  n  djij-  of  vengeance  ttill. 
Linger  it  may  —  but  tuine  it  will.' 

"  Th»t  awful  i-lu)ru«  (Irtcfi  nut,  unlets  we  Iw  preatly  uiU- 
taken,  Iwivf  an  lin(iri-«*ioTi  u(  ilcttmy  upon  tin-  miiul  mure 
pciniTftil  th.m  that  ^«lii>  h  rusltM  (m  lhi>  tmuhU'd  niiirit  ol 
Aio,  when  he  hr.inl  tin-  «iH-<x:h  of  Hugo  in  hU  hal!  of  judg- 

'  Thou  g«vu»t,  and  may'tt  rekutuL-  niy  breath, 
A  ^  for  which  I  thsnhtbiv  not : 
]f«r  are  mf  inolhsl'^s  wtonn  forgut, 
Hsr  sUgbted  laws  and  mloVi  name. 
Har  oiSpitBg*s  Jwritsfs  of  shaota.*  ** 

Wa  shall  hav«  oocasion  to  recur  to  this  sob^ect  when  wc 
taadi  oar  aatthor's  **  Manfred."  The  facts  on  whfeh  the  prp- 
•sot  poem  was  fronnded  are  thui  given  In  Frlszi's  History  ot 
Femurs;  — 

•'  Thi»  tiimwl  out  a  calamitoui  year  for  the  pi-oj.I."  of  Fer- 
rara  ;  for  then-  oceurretl  a  rery  tragical  event  In  the  court  of 
their  novert'inii.  Our  .innal*.  lK>lh  printed  and  In  inanu»<  rlpt, 
with  the  cxcrption  of  the  virii>olt>hed  and  neftllKCut  work 
of  Sardi,  and  one  other,  have  ^iven  the  followinK  relation 
of  It,  -  from  which,  however,  are  reje«  ted  many  deciili,  and 
.MpecioUy  lh«  narrative  of  Bandellt,  who  wrote  a  century 
ananiara^aad  who  doss  not  accord  wtth  the  contciaparanr 


'  tiw  abOVOomentloaed  Stella  dell'  AsuaJiino,  the  Mar- 
quis, U  the  yasr  14(16,  had  a  ton  calleil  l'i;o,  a  beautiful  and 
infrenilou*  youth.  Parisinn  Malatf«ifa.  sinond  wife  of  Nic. 
coTo,  like  the  Kenerallty  of  »tep.iiiiitluT«.,  treated  him  with 
little  kindiievK.  to  the  Infinite  re^K-ri  t  ot  thi-  Mar<|ui<.  who  re- 
(fart!'  il  l  ull  l>-i-\  ji:»rti.il;ty.    One  il;iy  »he  aiked  le;ive  of 

her  tiusb^mi  to  umlertoke  a  ccrtam  juurner,  tu  which  he 
contented,  but  upon  romUtioo  thsC  Ufo  dMMihl  baar  Iwreonu 
pany ;  for  he  hoped  by  ibcM  means  to  Induee  Rer,  In  the  end, 
to  lay  aside  the  obstinate  aversion  which  she  had  conceived 
Sgaiutt  him.  Atid  IndeMl  his  Intent  wa«  accomplished  but 
too  well,  since,  ilurint;  tin'  j'Mirii<-y.  she  not  only  dUi  vted 
herself  of  all  hi  r  hatrr  I,  I  'lt  mio  the  oppoiitr  extrenie. 
After  their  return,  tli.'  M.-iri|iiiii  had  no  Innjrer  ;iny  oci  .\«ion 
to  renew  his  lornirr  reprool*.  It  h.ip]x-ii(  il  one  il.iy  th.it  .■» 
servant  of  the  Marquis,  named  Zm'sr,  (jr.  lu  «onie  call  him, 
(liorgin,  passing  before  the  apartmentt  of  Parisma,  f.iw  uoInK 
out  from  them  one  of  her  chamber-maids,  all  terrified  ami  in 
' i  Mtb*  laason,  she  told  him  that  her  atlstms,  for 
sUgM  BllHiCT,  had  been  iMating  her ;  and,  gfrtait  rent 
to  her  rage,  she  aildcd,  that  she  could  easily  be  revenged.  If 
she  chose  to  make  known  the  criminal  familiarity  «  hich  sut>. 
iisted  N't»ee:i  I'iirUliia  and  her  <ite|i.«oii.  The  servant  t'Kjk 
note  of  tin-  u  ir  l-,  .111(1  ri  jjitci!  thein  to  hii  mn.'.ter.  lie  w.i* 
a«toimdeil  tln-reat.  luit  seanvly  lielievlng  iiis  ears,  he  a.t»ured 
him-rli  lit  the  liu  t,  alas  :  tiMi  clearly,  on  the  iHth  of  May, 
by  looking  throuKit  a  hole  made  in  the  ceiling  of  hi*  wife's 
xkmlim»  lnstautivliebrahnlal»afbiloasiMe,aadanmted 
both  of  Asm.  together  wMl  AMabnmdfaiii  HsngOBi,  of  Mo. 
dena,  her  gentleman,  and  also,  as  some  say,  two  pf  the  women 
of  her  chamtjcr,  at  abettors  of  this  sinful  act  He  ordered 
thorn  to  !>!•  brouifht  to  a  ha*ty  trial,  desiring  the  judges 
to  pronounce  sentence,  in  the  accustomed  forms,  upon  the 
cnlpnt*.  Thin  »entnuce  w.v*  'IcriHi  Some  there  were  that 
iM-rtirred  them>ielTe«  In  favour  nt  ti  n  il.  liiHjiienf',  arxl, .imongst 
others,  Ugifceion  Contrarlo,  who  na^  all  powerful  wltli  NIc 
colo.  and  also  his  aged  and  much  detenditt  iwhllHtr  Albstto 
dalBsle.  Bothortbese,theirteers  flowing  down 


fbe  spsna( 


.V 


It  is  the  hour  whm  from  the  hnusih* 

The  nightingale's  high  uute  is  hcanl ; 
ttla  the  hoar  when  lovinB*  fom 

Seem  sweet  in  everj"  whi<i)er'd  word  ;  • 
And  genlie  winds,  and  waters  near, 
Make  music  to  the  lonely  car. 
Each  flower  the  dews  have  Mghtly  we^ 
And  In  tiie  sky  the  stars  are  met. 
And  on  the  wave  i-  ili  i  [ter  blue. 
And  on  the  leaf  a  hrowocr  hue, 
And  In  the  beavm  tint  ekur  dbwimb 
So  aoftlr  duk,  and  daiUy  p«iic» 

fenders,  l)e»ide*  those  motive*  of  honottr  .ui  l  di  crni  i.  »?>ich 
might  persuade  him  to  conceal  from  the  public  to  scandalous 
a  dccid.  But  his  rage  made  him  InflexibleL  and,  on  the  ln> 
sunt,  be  commanded  that  the  sentence  snould  be  put  in 

execution. 

"  It  was,  then,  in  the  prisons  of  tlM  castle,  and  exactly  in 
those  frightful  dungeons  which  are  seen  at  this  day  twnnath 
the  chamber  call(>d  the  Aurora,  at  the  font  of  the  Liun'»  tuner, 
at  the  top  of  the  «tn  et  Gioveccn,  that  on  the  nivht  of  Ih'- <t 
of  May  were  b.  ln  nli  J,  lir»t,  Vfto,  and  after»arJ>  r.irisin.i, 
Zoese,  ho  that  anu>etl  her,  conducted  the  latter  under  In. 
arm  to  the  place  of  punishment.  She,  all  along,  fancied  ttvat 
the  was  to  be  thrown  into  a  pit,  and  asked  at  every  step, 
whether  ihe  wss  jrst  eonw  So  the  s|iot  ?  She  was  told  that 
her  puidshmsnt  was  the  axe.  Sho  Inquired  what  wat  become 
of  I  go,  and  reeelred  for  answer,  that  he  wat  already  de.id  ; 
at  the  which,  sighing  grievously,  she  exclaimed,  *  Now,  then, 
I  «i«h  iKit  myself  to  live  ; '  and,  being  come  to  the  block,  the 
ktrlpiHtl  1  Tself  with  her  own  hands  of  all  her  ornament*, 
.mil  wrAppiuK  a  clo'h  roimd  her  heiul,  »ii(>mittei|  to  the  fatal 
stroke,  which  terniinutcd  the  crm  l  m  .  i  e.  'Hie  i-itm  w.i. 
done  with  Itangnni,  who,  together  Mith  the  others,  according 
to  two  calendars  In  the  library  of  St.  Francesco,  was  buried 
In  the  cemetery  of  that  convent.  Nothing  else  Is  known 
rc«p«rtins:  tlie  women. 

"  I  he  Msrquls  kept  watch  the  whole  of  that  dreadful  night, 
anil,  a«  he  w.is  walking  backwards  and  forwards,  inquired  of 
the  captain  of  the  castle  if  Uico  was  de.-vl  yet  .•'  who  answered 
liitn,  Ve».  He  then  g^nve  himself  up  to  the  most  desperate 
l-unentation*.  exLlalniltik',  '  Oh  1  that  I  too  were  dead,  since  I 
have  ln'cn  hurrie«l  on  to  resolve  thus  against  my  own  I' go  I* 
And  then  gnawinc  with  his  te«?th  a  cane  which  ne  had  in  hi* 
hand,  he  passed  the  rfst  of  tlie  ni(ht  IQ  •ighs  and  in  tear*, 
calling  fh^iieiitly  upon  hit  own  dear  Ugo.  On  the  following 
il.iy,  calling  tu  mind  that  it  would  beneosassiy  to  make  public 
his  justitic.-itiim,  seeing  that  the  transaolioa  oooU  not  be  kspC 
secret,  he  ordered  the  narrative  to  be  diawn  Mt  OpOD  pSfMT, 
.iiid  sent  it  to  .ill  the  rourts  of  Italy. 

"  On  ri  ( •  \  II  •  ti  l-  advice,  the  Doge  of  Venice,  Francesco 
Foscari,  g.ive  order.*,  hut  without  publUhing  hit  reasons,  that 
slop  should  \h'.  put  to  the  pre]i.irations  for  a  touniainent, 
u  Inch,  under  the  auspice*  of  the  Marquis,  and  at  the  ckpnue 
of  the  city  of  Padna,  wasahoiittotsheplasa.lnM>ssqiis>eof 
.St.  .Mark,  in  older  to  odMnIo  Us  advaMMBft  Solhadacal 
chair. 

"  The  Marquis,  In  addition  to  what  hm  bed  slrsadfdooe, 

from  some  tmaeeountable  imrst  of  vengeance,  commanded 
ih.-vt  .1*  many  of  the  mnrri'^l  womi  ii  as  were  well  known  to 
iiim  to  he  lalthli'**,  like  \\\<  I'arl'tiiia,  should,  like  her,  lie 
l«>h<  .uti  'l  .\in  III--!  ither*,  HarlM-ruvii,  or,  a»  mhiic  call  her, 
Lao^t.iinm  Iloiuel,  wile  »t  Use  court  judge,  uixlt^rwent  thi* 
»<'nteiice^  at  the  USUal  place  of  ekecutlun  ,  ttiat  is  to  say,  in 
the  quarter  of  St.  Giacomo,  opposite  the  present  fortress, 
lipyond  Sc  Paul's.  It  cannot  be  told  bow  strange  Mpenred 
thu  pruccdding  In  a  prince,  who,  considering  bis  own  mspoal* 
tioii,  tbould,  0*  It  sseatsd,  have  been  In  snch  ceass  aaost 
indulgent.  Some,  howetsr,  theie  wers  who  did  not  lUI  to 
commend  him." 

The  utMive  pa.^»a(je  of  Krizti  wa»  translated  by  Lord  Brron, 
and  fonned  a  cloMnK  note  to  the  original  edition  of  "  I'art- 
siiia.  "J 

I  ['■  Kerr.ira  is  much  decayed  ami  dejKipulnted  ,  but  the 
castie  still  exnt»  entire  ;  and  I  saw  the  Court  whero  Pariaina 
and  llupo  ncre  Im  headed,  according  to  the  aonal  of  Gibtiou." 
~  lU/rim  I.i-lti  rs,  I  HI  7.] 

'  ^  I  he  opening  verses,  though  soft  sad  ieln|itiinill.  are 
Uneed  wtth  the  asoM  shads  of  Borrow  which  ilfos  <  * 
and  hatmonf  to  the  wiiOle  posns.    lavnter.  J 
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Wbich  follows  the  decline  of  day^ 
At  twOVH  iMitt  beanth  tlw 


IL 

BntitfBiKittolltttotte  watertUl 

That  Parisinn  leaver  her  hall, 

And  it  is  nut  to  gaze  on  the  hcavcnlj'  li^bt 

That  the  lady  walks  In  the  sbidOW  Cf 

And  if  (he  dts  In  Site't  bowtr, 

'Til  not  fbr  tbe  Mike  of  Its  ftdl-Mown  idmr— 

She  listens  —  hut  nitt  fnr  the  niirhflngato— . 

Tliough  lier  etr  expects  as  tio^  a  tale. 

There  glides  a  step  thraagb  the  Mfatre  thick. 

And  her  cheek  ietows  i>.ile — and  her  heart  heats  quick. 

There  whispers  a  voice  through  the  rustling  leaves. 

And  her  Uorii  idnrns  and  her  tmeoni  hcsmt: 

A  moment  more— and  ttaqr  shall  meet— 

'Tis  post— Iwr  loveriB  At  btr  fe«t 

m. 

And  what  unto  them  b  the  world  beside. 
With  all  its  clunge  of  time  and  tide  ? 
Its  living  things— Its  earth  and  akj— 
Are  nothing  to  thefr  mind  and  eye. 
And  hecdlv'S  as  tlu-  (UmiI  an'  ilic> 

Of  aught  around,  above,  beiM»th ; 
Ai  If  an  die  bad  paas'd  aiwmy. 

They  only  for  rac-h  other  breathe  ; 
Their  verj-  sighs  are  full  of  joy 

So  deep,  that  did  it  not  decay, 
That  happy  madness  would  destroy 

The  hearts  which  feel  its  flery  sway : 
Of  KuUt,  lit  i>i  ril,  do  thuy  deem 
In  that  tumultuous  tender  dream  ? 
Wbo  that  have  Mt  that  pawtoit'S  ponssr. 
Or  paused,  or  fcar'd  in  such  an  hoOTf 
Or  thought  how  brief  >uch  moments  tall} 
But  yet — they  are  already  past! 
Alas  1  we  must  awake  before 
We  know  such  vision  comes  no  mon. 

IV. 

WUb  many  a  lingering  look  they  leave 

Tbe  spot  of  gtiilty  gladness  past ; 
And  though  they  hope,  and  vow,  they  grieve. 

As  If  that  parting  were  the  last. 

The  frequent  siph  —  the  long  embrace  — 

The  lip  that  there  would  cling  for  ever. 
While  gleams  on  Tarislnal  ftos 

The  Hoavi?n  she  fears  will  not  fof|lveber» 
As  If  each  calmly  conscious  star 
Beheld  her  ftall^  from  afar — 
The  frequent  sigh,  the  Iohr  embrace. 
Yet  binds  them  to  their  tr)  sting-place. 
But  it  must  come,  and  they  mm!  ] 
In  fearftU  heaTinass  of  heart, 
With  aU  the  deep  an 

■tHiedacdsoriD. 


And  IltiRo  1i  gone  to  his  lonely  bed. 
To  covet  there  another's  bride  ; 
_  j  she  must  lay  her  conscious  head 
A  hutend's  truting  heart  bcaUa. 

■  The  lines  contained  In  this  tectloD  were  printed  as  let  to 
rauflc  tome  tiara  ilnce,  but  bttoofed  to  th«  poem  where  they 


But  fevcr'd  in  her  sleep  she  .seems, 
And  red  her  cheek  w  Ith  troubled  d 

And  mutters  she  in  her  unrest 
A  name  ibe  dare  not  brcttbe  by  day. 

And  clasps  her  Innl  unto  the  bfCSat 
Which  panti  for  one  away  : 
And*be  to  that  ombnee  awakes, 
And,  happy  In  the  thouirht,  niHt^kes 
That  dreaming  si^h,  und  warm  caress. 
For  such  as  he  was  wnnt  to  Mass ; 
And  could  in  very  fandnesB  weep  • 
OVr  her  wbo  lores  him  even  in  sleep, 

VI, 

He  daspVl  her  aleepfng  to  Ms  heart. 

And  ll-ttened  to  each  bnikm  word: 
lie  hears — Why  doth  Prince  A20  start. 

As  if  tbe  Afdumgdlindce  be  heard? 
And  well  he  may  —  a  deeper  doom 
Could  scarcely  thunder  o'er  his  tomb, 
When  he  shall  wake  to  sleep  no  more, 
And  stand  the  eternal  throne  befbre. 
And  well  be  may — bis  earthly  peaea 
Upon  that  sound  Is  doom'd  to  cease. 
That  sleeping  whisper  of  a  name 
Bespeaks  her  gttUt  and  Aio^  sbame. 
And  whofsc  that  name  ?  that  oVr  his  plUow 
Sounds  fearful  as  the  hroakini;  hillow. 
Which  rolls  the  plank  upon  the  shorc^ 

And  dashes  on  the  pointed  rock 
Tbe  wrrtcb  wbo  sinks  to  rise  no  more^  — 

So  fame  ui>iin  his  miuI  the  ^h'-x-k. 
And  whose  that  name  ?  'tis  Hugo's,  —  his— 
In  sootb  be  bad  not  deem'd  of  ttfst— 

'Til  TTiiu'o's,  —  he,  the  child  of  one 
He  loved  —  his  own  all-evil  son  — 
The  offspring  of  his  wayward  youth. 
When  he  betiay'd  Blanca's  tnttb, 
Tbe  maid  iriiose  ftUy  oouU  eooflde 
In  him  who  made  her  not  bb  bride. 

vn. 

He  pluck 'd  his  poniard  In  its  sheath, 

But  sheath 'd  it  ere  the  point  was  bare — 
Howc'er  unworthy  now  to  breathe. 
He  could  not  slay  a  thing  so  fair— 
At  least,  not  smiling — sleeping — thert— 
Nay  more  :  —  he  did  not  wake  her  then. 
But  gaaed  upon  her  with  a  glance 
WUdi,  bad  she  ronsed  her  fbon  her  tnneeb 
Had  frozen  her  schki.  to  sleep  again — 
And  o'er  his  brow  tbe  burning  lamp 
OleamV  on  the  dew>drope  big  and  damp. 
She  fpnke  no  more — but  still  she  slumbcr'd  — 
While,  in  his  thought,  her  dap  are  number'd. 

vm. 

And  wMi  the  moni  he  son^  and  fton^ 

In  many  a  tale  from  those  around. 

The  proof  of  all  he  fcar'd  to  know, 

Their  present  guilt,  his  future  woe } 

The  lone- con nivinj;  damsels  seek 

To  save  themselves,  and  would  transfer 

The  ^lilt  —  the  shame  —  the  doom  — .fO  hST : 

Coaccalment  is  no  more — they  speak 
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All  dnnimtlHiM  which  11U17  oonprt 

Full  credence  to  the  tale  tlicy  tell : 
And  Am's  torturetl  heart  uud  ear 
Hira  nottilBg  moR  to  M  or  heir. 

IX. 

He  WM  not  one  who  brook'd  delsf : 
'WKhla  the  chamber  ofhb  ttete, 

The  chief  of  Este's  anrient  swny 

Upon  his  throne  <»f  judtrment  sate; 
His  nobles  and  hi-«  gimnls  are  thMC^— > 
Before  him  is  the  tlnfUl  p«ir ; 
Both  yutini?,  — tnd  OM  how  paAsin/;  fair  ! 
With  gwonlle!>«  belt,  and  fetter'd  hand, 
Oh,  Cbriit !  tbmt  thus  a  sod  thoold  itand 

Befbfe  •  fttiher^  fece  I 
Yet  thds  must  Hugo  meet  his  sire, 
And  hear  the  ientence  of  his  ire. 

The  tale  of  hb  diagnce ! 
And  yet  he  seems  not  overcome. 
Although,  as  yet,  hit  voice  be  dumb. 

X 

And  still,  anil  pale,  and  silently 
Did  Parisina  wait  her  doom ; 
Bow  dianRed  tfawe  Jut  her  mealdQir 

Glanced  Rlndnt"i-i  round  the  plitterinc  room. 
Where  liiuh-lMini  men  were  proud  to  wait- 
Where  Beauty  watch 'd  to  Imitate 

Her  gentle  voice — her  lovely  mien— 
And  gather  from  her  air  and  gait 

The  gnuc-  i  f  its  queen  : 
Then, — iiad  her  eye  in  sorrow  wcpt» 
A  thousand  wantem  forth  had  leapt, 
A  thim>ia!i(l  swonls  had  sheathlcss  shoQO  \ 
And  inadc  her  quarrel  all  their  own. 
Now, — what  b  she  ?  and  what  arc  they  t 
Can  she  or  these  obey  ? 

All  silent  and  nnheedlnt;  now. 
With  downcast  eyes  and  knitting  brow^ 
And  £alded  arms,  and  freezing  air, 
And  Hps  that  scarce  their  scorn  forbear. 
Her  kniphts  and  dames,  her  court — to  Uicn: 
And  he,  the  choeien  one,  whose  lance 
Ha<l  yet  been  coadiid  before  her  g^ane^ 
Who — were  his  arm  a  moment  free- 
Had  died  or  galn'd  her  liberty ; 
The  minioii  ut"  his  father's  bride,— 
He,  too^  is  fetter'd  by  her  side ; 
Nor  sees  her  swoln  and  ftdl  eye  swim 

Less  for  her  own  de-pnir  than  him  : 
Those  lids  —  o'er  which  the  violet  vein 
Wandering,  leaves  a  tender  stain, 
Shining  through  the  smoothest  white 
That  e'er  did  softest  kiss  invite — 
Now  secm'd  with  hot  and  livid  glow 
To  press,  not  shade,  the  orbs  below ; 
WUcb  glance  lo  heanrOr,  and  fi]l» 
Ae  tear  on  tear  fTowK  frthertng  itllL 

XI. 

And  he  for  her  had  aL*t)  wept, 

But  for  the  eyes  that  on  him  gaid; 

Hb  sorrow.  If  he  felt  it,  slept; 
Stem  and  erect  hb  brow  was  raised. 

'  [A  uuAclotu  vrriler  praTi-ly  cIlwri's  Lord  Byron  with 
nnBteesilUU  in  tbit  pumcis  wlthnut  acknowUHigment,  Mr. 
Bansi>  «sll.kiiown  detcnpcion  of  the  unfartunatc  Marie 
•*  ▼•riiy,"  says  Mr.  ColerMMk  •*  then  lie 
a  sst  of  critics,  wbo  seem  (0  boti,  that  eveiy 


Wh«te*er  tte  grleTlib  aonl  aww^ 

He  vrnuld  not  '•hrink  In-fore  the  cn>wd{ 
But  yet  lie  Uartd  nut  look  on  her: 
Renicmbrance  of  the  hours  that  wen— • 
His  guilt — his  love  —  hi?  present  state  — 
His  father's  wrath  —  all  good  men '^  hate  — 
His  eartlily,  his  eternal  fate — 
And  hens — oh,  hers  1 — he  dared  not  throw 
One  look  upon  that  deathlike  brow  1 
Else  had  his  rbinj:  heart  betray'd 
Bemone  for  all  the  wreck  it  made. 

And  Aaoepake: — *  But  yeeterdaf 

I  gloried  In  a  wife  and  «on  ; 
That  dream  this  morning  pass'd  away ; 

Ere  day  declines,  I  ehaO  have  none. 
My  life  must  linger  on  alone ; 
Well, — let  that  pass, — there  breathes  not  one 
Who  would  not  do  as  I  have  done  : 
Those  tics  are  broken — not  by  me ; 

Let  that  too  pase; — flie  doom  *s  pr^ared  t 
Hugo,  the  priest  awaits  on  thee, 

And  then — thy  crime's  reward  1 
Away  !  address  thy  prayen  to  HeeiveB^ 

Before  its  evening  stars  are  nict  - 
Learn  if  thou  there  can>t  be  lurKiven ; 

Ir-.  nurcy  may  ahxilve  thee  yet. 

But  here,  upon  the  earth  beneatht 
There  b  no  spot  where  thon  and  I 

Together,  for  an  hour,  ctuiM  bn^athe: 
Farewell  1  I  will  not  see  thee  die— 

But  thou,  fran  thlnffl  sbalt  view  hb  head- 
Away  !  I  eaniiot  «peak  the  rest: 
Go  :  womiui  ot  ihe  wanton  breast; 

Not  I,  but  thou  his  blood  dost  shed  : 

Go !  if  that  sight  thou  canst  outlive^ 

And  Joy  tbee  to  the  life  I  give." 

XIII. 

And  here  stem  Azo  hid  his  taat  

For  on  his  brow  tbe  swelling  vdn 
Throbb'd  as  If  back  upon  his  brato 
The  hot  bluod  ehb'd  and  flow'd  agato{ 

And  therefore  bow*d  he  for  a  spac^ 

And  pass'd  hb  shaking  hand  along 

Hi*  eye,  to  veil  it  from  the  thmtv, 

Uhile  Hugo  raised  his  chained  hands. 

And  for  a  brief  delay  demands 

Hb  fkther's  car:  the  silent  sire 

Borblda  not  what  hb  words  require. 

"  It  b  n<^  that  I  dread  the  death— 
For  thou  ha-st  wen  nie  by  thy  side 

All  redly  through  the  battle  ride, 
And  that  not  onoe  a  vsdess  brand 

Thy  slaves  have  wrested  from  my  hand. 
Hath  shed  more  blood  in  cause  of  thine, 
Ulan  e'er  can  stain  the  axe  ofnitee: 

Thou  pav'st,  and  may'nt  resume  my  t*>, 
A  git\  for  which  I  thank  thee  not ; 
Nor  are  my  mother's  wron^js  forgot. 
Her  slighted  love  and  ruin'd  nane^ 
Her  oflkprini^s  heritage  of  sihame; 

po»(lblc  thought  and  image  U  traditlnnAl ;  who  bare  nn 
notion  that  there  are  luch  tUnfs  ai  fountain!  in  tbe  »  orlJ, 
■maU  ai  wcU  n*  givjA  ;  and  who  would  therefore  charitatly 
derive  eveiy  rill  they  MmM  dowtaf,  fnm  a 
made  fn  soneodnr  Baa*i  tai>k.**l 
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But  »he  u  in  the  grave,  irbcre  he. 
Her  no,  thy  rivil,  Mnn  Aall  be. 
Her  broken  heart — my  sever'd  head— 
Shall  witneM  tor  thee  from  the  dead 
How  tnisty  and  how  tender  wt  re 
Thj  jonthftd  love— paternal  care. 
Tit  tna  that  I  h«v«  done  titee  wrong — 

But  wrong  for  wrong :  — this  deein*d  tiij  Mdc, 

The  other  victim  of  thy  pride, 
Hmni  know^  flsr  mt  wai  destined  long. 
Thoo  8aw'>it,  and  covetcdst  her  charms — 

And  with  tiiy  very  crime — my  birth, 

Thou  tauntedtt  roe  —  as  littls  WMtll ; 
A  match  Ignoble  for  her  arms, 
BecBtif^  fonooCh,  I  oonld  not  clilin 
The  lawful  lu  ir-hip  of  thy  nnraB^ 
Mor  lit  on  Este's  lineal  throne : 

Ttl,  vtn  a  few  short  summers  mine, 

Hy  nnme  nhnuld  more  than  JEltB'a  ahilM 
"With  honours  ail  my  own. 
I  had  a  sword — and  have  a  bre;i.-t 
That  ahoold  have  won  m  haughl'  a  crest 
Ai  ever  vrsved  atong  the  One 
Of  all  thc^e  sovtreiKn  sires  of  thine. 
Kot  always  knightly  spurs  are  worn 
Tke  MgMMt  bf  the  belter  born ; 
And  minp  have  lanct-d  my  courwr's  flank 
Before  priJiul  i  hicfs  of  iirincely  rank, 
Whi-n  charnpng  to  the  chetring  ttf 
or  *  Jilite  and  of  Victory  1 ' 
I  win  not  plead  tbt  eanae  of  crime, 
Jlor  sui-  thco  to  redeem  from  time 
A  lew  brief  hours  or  days  that  must 
At  Icngdi  loD      my  ladtkis  doat  t » 
Such  maddening  moments  as  tny  jtast, 
They  could  not,  and  they  did  nut,  Lut. 
Albeit  my  birth  and  name  b«  b«M^ 
And  thy  nobllitj  of  race 
Dbdain'd  to  deck  a  thing  Uke  WB— 

Vet  in  my  lineaments  they  trace 

Some  features  of  my  Cather**  ftee, 
And  In  my  ifditt— all  of  that. 
From  thee  — thi'»  tamelt^^ness  of  heart  — 
From  thee — nay,  wherefore  dost  thou  start?  — 
From  thee  in  all  tttir  vigour  came 
My  arm  of  strengdi,  my  soul  of  flama— 
Thou  didst  not  give  me  life  alone. 
But  all  that  made  me  more  thine  own. 
See  what  thy  guilty  love  hath  done  1 
■epaid  Hwe  utth  too  Uke  a  BOD  t 
I  am  no  bastard  in  my  soul, 
For  that,  like  thine,  abhorr'd  control  t 
And  fbr  my  linath,  that  hasty  boon 
Thou  sjav'st  and  wilt  re«umc  so  sooflf 
I  valued  it  no  num:  than  thou, 
WlMB  MM  thr  CMVia  abofvi  flij  bimr, 

*  Hanilit  — haaghtr.       Away,  tmgkt  nan.  ttwa  ait 

fniulting  mv.'  -  SiiAEiPKAaa. 

•  P*  1  »*ut  for  '  Miirinion,'  brcauto  It  occurred  to  mo,  thrre 
mignt  be  a  reiemtil.Lm  f  U'two-n  part  uf  '  I'Aritliu'  and  a 
flinilar  tccne  In  ih<-  ururHi  canto  of '  Marinioii.'  I  fear  there 
is,  thougli  1  ncvif  thought  of  It  before,  «ivd  rould  hardly 
wUb  to  imitate  that  which  i«  inimitable.  1  wUh  you  wouia 
atk  Mr.  GIflbid  whether  I  ought  to  say  aqy  thing  upon  It  I 
had  eoaapletcd  the  ttory  on  the  puaage  from  Gibtwn,  which 
iaderd  leadi  to  a  like  Kcoe  naturally,  wttboat  a  thought  of 
the  kind:  but  it  comet  upon  me  not TCfy  oonfortably."  — 
Lord  B.  «D  Mr.  U.  FaUI.  ISI&^Ilie  acme  nrferred  to  is 
Um  on«  In  whWb  Ooulaaaa  de 
oaa«>ave— 


And  we,  all  side  by  side,  have  striven. 
And  o'er  the  dead  our  coursers  driven  t 
The  paat  it  nothing— and  at  last 
Tht  ftitnre  can  but  be  tiie  past ; 
Tet  would  I  that  I  then  had  died ; 

For  though  thou  work'4st  my  mother's  lilt 
And  made  thy  own  my  destined  bride, 

I  feel  thou  art  my  fnther  still ; 
And,  harsh  as  sound*  thy  hard  decree, 
'T  is  not  unjust,  although  from  i 
Begot  in  sin,  to  die  in  aham^ 
My  Ufe  begun  and  cndi  the  i 
As  err'd  the  sire,  so  err'd  the  son. 
And  thou  must  punish  both  in  one. 
My  crime  aeenu  wont    homaa  tieir, 
Bnt  God  moat  Judge  between  ue  tool" 

XIY. 

He  eea.sed — and  stood  with  folded  arms. 
On  which  the  circling  fetters  sotwded ; 
And  not  an  ear  but  felt  as  wounded, 
or  aU  the  chied  that  there  were  lank'd. 
When  thoae  dnll  duins  In  neeitaig  deidt'd : 
Till  Paruina's  fatal  charms* 
Again  attracted  every  eye— 
Wo«dd  aibe  Omm  bear  him  doom*d  to  die  I 
She  stood,  I  said,  all  pale  and  stUI, 
The  li>'ing  cause  of  Hugo's  ill : 
Her  eyes  immoved,  but  full  and  wide^ 
Hot  onoe  had  tuni'd  to  either  lide— 
Vor  once  did  those  sweet  eyelids  ckee. 
Or  shade  the  glance  o'er  which  thoy  roM^ 
But  round  their  orbs  of  deepest  blue 
The  drdlng  white  dilated  gic«<» 

And  then'  with  Riassy  cnxv  she  stood 

As  ice  were  in  her  cunllwl  blood ; 

But  every  now  and  then  a  tear 
So  large  and  slowly  gather'd  slid 
From  the  long  dark  fringe  of  that  fldr  lid, 

It  was  a  thing  to  see,  not  hear ! 

And  those  who  saw,  it  did  surprise^ 

8oeh  drops  eould  fldl  froni  human  efw> 

To  speak  she  thought  — the  imperfect  nole 

WiXA  choked  within  her  swelling  throat, 

Tet  scem'd  In  that  low  hollow  groan 

Her  whole  heart  gushing  in  the  tune. 

It  ceased  —  again  she  thought  to  speak* 

Then  burst  her  voice  in  one  long  shtielty* 

And  to  the  earth  she  fell  like  stone 

Or  etatne  fkun  ite  bate  oVrduviRit 

More  Uke  a  thing  that  ne'er  had  Uft^^ 

A  monument  of  Aio's  wife,— 

Than  her,  that  Uvlng  goDty  thing, 

Whow  every  passion  was  a  stinp, 

Which  urged  to  guilt,  but  could  nut  bear 

That  gnlltii  detectlan  and  deqpalr. 

**  Her  look  cnropoced.  and  sttadyefVb 

Betpoke  a  tiiat<  hlco  contlancy  ; 
Ana  tbvre       ^toml  xi  t  afiii  >iiut  [>alc, 
"That,  but  h<  r  iir<  ttliing  did  not  fail, 
And  motion  xh^iit  of  i-yc  and  hea^ 
And  of  her  bukom,  warranted, 
"That  neither  •onti-  ncir  pulte  she  lacks. 
You  mutt  have  thought  a  fans  of  was, 
Wroiudit  U>  tb«  very  lllt^  was  Ibara 
So  stiU  she  «a»,  M>  pale,  so  blr.**3 
*  [The  arraignment  mid  rondi  mnatlon  m  the  gnllty  pair, 
with  the  bold,  high-toned,  aiul  }i't  ti-nii>crate  defence  oi  Um 
ion.  art-  niaiui^-eil  »itli  ei  iiklvli  ralile  [.ileiit  ;  and  ytt  ( 
tOUiliUl).'  Iliuu  tl..    ii.ulo  I'.o^air  i>l   thi-  l.ilUli  tit.lUty,  ' 

lUnda  in  tpe«cUleM  ajfuoy  bciure  hint.  —  Jkri'aAiV.  j 
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But  jet  the  lived— and  all  too  soon 
KM0fV6f''d  ftoQi  fhst  dcstb-llkA  swoon  ~— 
But  ^am-c  to  rca«ion  ~  every  sense 
Had  iK'en  o'erstruiit,'  by  |>angs  intense ; 
And  each  frail  fibre  of  her  brain 
(A»  bowstrings,  when  relax'd  by  ndn, 
The  erring  mow  hunch  aside) 
Sk-nt  forth  her  Ihnu  :hts  all  wild  and  Vide— 
The  past  a  blanlc,  the  future  black, 
man  glimpm  of  a  drcuy  tndc, 
Like  lightning  on  the  d<"»<Tf  path, 
When  midnight  storms  are  iiuisterinK  wrath. 
She  fear'd — she  felt  that  something  ill 
L»j  on  her  aoul,  so  deep  and  chill- 
That  there  was  sin  and  shame  she  knew; 
That  some  one  was  to  die  —  but  who  ? 
She  had  forgotten :  —  did  she  breathe  ? 
Coidd  this  be  stin  the  earth  heneath. 
The  sky  above,  and  men  around  ; 
Or  were  they  tiend^  who  now  so  frowu'd 
On  one,  before  whose  eyes  each  eye 
TUl  then  had  smiled  in  vrmpaUiy  ? 
An  was  cdoftued  and  imdeined 
To  her  all-jarr'd  and  wandering  mind; 
A  chao*  of  wild  hopn  and  fears: 
And  now  In  lanfjliter,  now  In  tean, 
But  madly  still  in  each  extreme. 
She  strove  with  that  convulsive  dream  j 
For  so  it  seera'd  on  her  to  break  : 
Ohl  vainly  mast  she  strive  to  wake  i 


XV. 

The  Coavent  bells  are  ringing, 

Bnt  moumfUUjr  and  slow ; 
b  the  grey  square  tnnet  swinging, 

With  a  deep  sound,  to  and  fro. 

Heavily  to  the  heart  they  go ! 
Hirk  I  the  hyoui  li  singing — 

The  song  for  the  dead  Ik>1ow% 

Or  the  living  who  shortly  shall  be  so  J 
For  a  de[>arting  being's  soul 
The  deathFhymn  peals  and  the  hoUow  beUs knoU: 
He  Is  near  his  mortal  goal ; 
Kneeling  at  the  fHar's  knee  ; 
Sad  to  hear — and  piteous  to  see — 
Kneeling  on  the  bare  cold  ground. 
With  the  block  before  and  the  guard's  araond- 
And  the  headman  with  his  bare  arm  ready, 
That  the  blow  may  be  both  swift  and  itimrty. 
Feels  if  the  axe  be  sharp  and  tm— 
Sbice  he  set  its  edge  anew : 
While  the  crowd  in  a  speechless  circle  gather 
To  see  the  Son  fidl  hy  the  doom  cf  the  father. 


XVL 

It  is  a  lovely  kov  m  yet 
Befiore  the  summer  sun  shall  set. 
Which  rose  upon  that  heavy  day. 

And  niock'd  it  with  his  stfadio-*t  ray; 
And  his  evening  beams  are  shed 
Full  on  Hugo's  feted  heed, 

A"  his  last  confession  ]>ouring 
To  the  monk,  his  doom  deploring 

'  [The  praml  twtrt  of  this  yctrm  1«  that  which  detcrlbct  th'" 
execution  <>'        ri^  .il        ,  nw'.  u  thntinh  thrre  it  no 

pocapk  eitber  of  language  or  of  tcntinieot,  and  though  orery  I 


lu  penitential  holiness. 

He  bends  to  bear  Ills  accents  blcM 

With  absolution  «ueh  as  may 
Wipe  our  mortal  ^taius  away. 
That  hi«h  sim  on  his  head  did  glisten 
As  he  there  did  bow  and  listen — 
And  ^le  rbigs  of  cbestnut  hair 
Curl'd  half  down  his  nv<''..  <o  'wire  : 
But  brighter  still  the  beam  was  thrown 
Upon  the  axe  wUdi  near  him  dume 
With  a  rlcur  and  gha<itly  glitter 
Oh  !  that  i)arting  hour  was  bitter  I 
Even  the  stem  stood  chlU'd  with  awe : 
Bnk.  the  crime,  and  just  tlie  law— 
Tct  fliey  shttddCT'd  aa  thqr  mw. 

XVII. 

The  parting  prayers  are  said  and  over 
Of  that  felse  son — and  daring  lo^erl 

lli^  hc:uU  ;uiil  '^iri'-      all  recounted, 

ills  hours  to  their  Laf<it  mlnote  mounted  — 

His  mantling  cloak  before  was  stripp'd. 

His  bright  brown  locks  miutt  now  be  cUpp'd  ; 

'Tls  done — all  closely  are  they  shorn— 

The  vest  which  till  this  moment  HWII— 

The  scarf  which  Faristna  gave— 

Must  not  adorn  him  to  the  grave. 

Even  that  most  now  be  thrown  aside^ 

And  o'er  hb  eyes  the  kerchief  tied  i 

But  no — tlMt  last  Indignity 

Shall  ne'er  approach  hi«  haughty  eye. 

All  feelings  seemingly  subdued. 

In  deep  disdain  were  half  renew 'd, 

Vrhen  headman's  bands  prwred  to  bind 

Those  eyes  whtdi  wotdd  not  broeik  such  blind : 

As  if  they  dun  d  not  look  on  ('lafh. 

"  No — yours  my  forfeit  blood  and  breath— 

These  hands  are  duin'd — but  let  me  die 

At  least  with  an  unsharkled  eye  — 
Strike  :   — and  a.<t  the  word  he  said. 
Upon  the  block  he  bow'd  his  head ; 
These  the  last  accents  Hugo  spoke : 
«•  Strike:**— and  fluhfaig fell  tlie  rtiaka— 
Roll'd  the  head  — and,  gushing,  sunk 
Back  the  stain'd  and  heaving  trunk. 
In  the  dust,  wUdi  each  deep  vein 
.S!ake<l  with  its  ensanguhied  rain  ; 
His  eyes  and  lips  a  moment  quiver. 
Convulsed  and  quick  —  then  fix  for  efor. 
He  died,  as  erring  man  should  die, 

Without  dispky,  without  parade  ; 

Meekly  had  he  bow'd  and  irniy'd. 

As  not  disdaining  priestly  aid. 
Nor  desperate  of  all  hope  on  Ugh. 
And  while  befnrr  the  ]irior  kneeling, 
His  heart  was  wean'd  from  earthly  feeling; 
His  wrathf^  sire— his  paramour — 
Wl»t  were  they  in  such  an  hour  ? 
No  more  reproach — no  more  despair ; 
No  thought  but  heaven ^ — uu  \M>ri\  bulflSiU  i 
Save  the  few  which  from  him  broke, 
When,  bared  to  meet  the  headmen^  stroke, 
He  claim 'd  to  die  wttb  eyes  unbound. 
His  sole  adieu  to  those  around.  > 

thinj?  t»  conceived  and  cxpreHod  with  the  ufinont  MinpIidtT 
niu\  i{irwtne»»,  there  U  a  »nlrit  <if  pnthofi  and  jio-tTy  to  which 
it  would  not  be  easy  to  find  many  pvallel*.  •»  Jarraav.J 
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8tm  IS  the  11|M  fliit  ckKd  In  dialli. 

Each  gazer's  bo^om  held  his  breath : 

But  yet,  afar,  fhim  man  to  man, 

A  cold  electric  driver  nn, 

As  down  the  deadly  bUnr  descended 

On  him  whose  life  iiul  I  tve  thu«  ended; 

And,  with  a  hushin»,'  H>uiid  comprratM, 

A  ri^  «lmuik  back  oa  eveiy  biwct ; 

But  no  mora  thrilling  noiw  me  fhere. 
Be  yond  the  blow  that  to  the  bltxk 
Pierced  Uurough  with  forced  and  sullen  shock. 

Save  one : —>iilitt  ele«m  tte  tftattt  «lv 

S<)  madly  shrill  —  so  pai^sini;  wild  ? 

That,  as  a  mother's  o'er  her  child, 

Done  to  death  by  sudden  bknr. 

To  the  skjr  these  accents  go^ 

Like  ft  sonllB  In  endless  woe. 

Through  Aito's  palai  i  -lafrlce  drtrm. 

That  horrid  voice  ascends  to  beftva^ 

And  cfcvy  ejre  Is  tnni'd  thereon ; 

But  sound  and  sight  alike  uri'  (?onp ! 

It  was  a  woman's  shriek — and  ne'er 

In  madlier  accents  rose  despair ; 

And  those  who  heard  it,  as  It  past. 

In  mercy  irlih'd  tt  were  the  last 


Hugo  is  fallen ;  and,  from  that  hour. 

No  more  in  palace,  hall,  or  bower, 

Was  FuMm  heard  or  seen  : 

Her  name '—as  if  she  ne'er  had  been— 

Was  banlsh'd  fhnn  each  lip  and  ear, 

Like  w  (inl-i  of  wantonnes.*  or  fear  ; 

And  fhun  Piince  Aso's  voice,  by  none 

Was  mentlen  hcsfd  cf  wife  or  son  f 

No  tomb  —  no  memory'  had  they; 

Theirs  was  unconsecrated  clay ; 

At  least  the  knight's  who  died  that  day. 

But  Parisina's  fate  lies  hid 

Like  dust  beneath  the  coffin  lid  : 

WhetluT  in  convent  she  alK)de, 

And  won  to  heaven  her  dreary  road. 

By  blighted  and  mnorsefVil  years 

Of  scourge,  and  ihst,  and  sleepless  teoi  ; 

Or  if  she  fell  1^  bowl  or  steel. 

For  that  dartc  bm  A*  dared  to  feel ; 

Or  if,  upon  the  moment  smote. 

She  died  by  tortures  less  remote  ; 

Like  him  she  saw  upon  the  block. 

With  heart  that  shared  the  headman's  shock, 

Li  qidekcnM  brolteiniess  that  carae, 

In  pity,  o'er  her  ^hatter'd  frame, 

None  knew — and  none  can  ever  know : 

But  whatsoe'er  tta  end  bdonr, 

Her  life  besan  and  closed  In  woe  i 


'  [In  F.-iriMiin  there  is  no  tumult  or  !tlr.  It  i«  all  Mdnet*. 
and  pUv,  .irnl  tfrr.ir.  There  t*.  t'n  mm  h  of  Vmrror,  |icrh:ipi, 
in  the  circuiiMtWMMSs ;  but  the  writing  U  beautiAil  tbrou){hout, 
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And  Aso  found  another  bride, 

And  goodly  sons  grew  by  his  side  ; 

But  none  so  lovely  and  so  brave 

As  him  who  wltiwr'd  In  IShb  gaam 

Or  if  they  were — on  hi-^  cold  eye 

Their  f^rowth  but  giaiued  unheetied  by, 

Or  noticed  with  a  smother'd  sigh. 

But  never  tear  his  cheek  descended. 

And  never  smfle  his  brow  unbended ; 

And  o'er  that  fair  broatl  brow  were  wnm^it 

The  intersected  lines  of  thought} 

Those  tarrows  which  the  taming  share 

Of  Sorrow  ploughs  untimely  there } 

Scars  of  the  lacerating  mind 

Which  the  Soul's  war  doth  leave  bcUnd. 

He  ms  past  all  mirth  or  woe  s 

Nothing  mete  remafaiM  below 

But  sleepless  nights  and  heavy  days, 

A  mind  all  dead  to  scorn  or  praise, 

A  heart  whteh  shumVl  Hsdf— and  yet 

That  would  not  yield  —  nor  could  forget. 

Which,  when  it  least  appear "d  to  melt, 

Intently  thought  —  intensely  felt: 

The  deepest  ioe  whkh  over  fkoae 

Can  only  oVr  Ule  sorfece  dooe — 

The  living  stream  lies  quick  below. 

And  flows — and  cannot  cease  to  flow. 

Still  was  his  seal'd-up  bosom  haunted 

By  thoughts  which  Nature  hath  implailfeedl 

Too  deeply  rooted  thence  to  vanish, 

Howe'er  OUT  stifled  fears  we  banish  ; 

When,  struggling  as  they  rise  to  start. 

We  check  those  waters  of  the  heart. 

They  arc  not  dried  —  those  tears  unshfld 

But  flow  back  to  the  fountain  head. 

And  resting  In  fbelr  s|iflng  mofs  puN^ 

For  ever  in  its  fli-iith  endure, 

rnseen,  utuvcpt,  but  uncongeal'd. 

Ami  iluTish'd  most  where  least  revealU 

With  inward  starts  of  feeling  left. 

To  throb  o'er  those  of  life  bereft ; 

Without  the  power  to  fill  again 

The  desert  gap  which  made  his  pain; 

Wfthoot  the  hope  to  meet  them  irfacre 

T'nited  souls  shall  gladness  share. 

With  all  the  consciou^mess  that  be 

Had  only  poss'd  a  just  decree  ; 

That  they  had  wrought  their  doom  of  ill; 

Yet  Azo's  age  was  wretched  still. 

The  tainted  branches  of  the  tree, 
If  lopp'd  with  care,  a  strength  may  give, 
By  which  the  rest  shall  bloom  and  live 

All  greenly  fresh  ami  wildly  free  : 

But  if  the  lightning,  in  iti>  wrath, 

The  WBViBg  booghs  with  ftiry  scatlM^ 

The  ma<!«y  tnmk  the  ruin  feels, 

Ami  ni'vvr  more  a  leaf  reveals.* 

ami  thi-  whDio  wrapped  in  a  rich  and  rsdundaot  veU  of  poctrv, 
whrr"  .M.  ry  (h.ni.'  hrrnthSB  thS  pUM eSNBflS Of  gSBUM  SM 
Miulbiiity.  —  JarraKY.J 
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A  FABLE.' 


SONNET  OH  CHILLON. 

VncftiTAi  Spfait  of  the  dudnleai  Iflnd  I  * 

Brightctit  In  iluiiL'.oiiN  LilK-rty  !  thouai^ 
For  tliere  thy  tubiution  to  tb«  b«irt— 

The  heart  wUdi  love  of  tiMc  alone  can  Und ; 

And  when  thy  sow  to  ft  f t ers  art*  ctmsigTi'd  — 
To  fetters,  and  tne  damp  vault's  daylcss  ghium, 
Their  cuun'r>  conquers  with  their  nurtynlom, 

And  Freedom's  fame  finds  wings  on  «rery  wind. 

ChOlon  I  thy  prison  is  a  holy  place, 

And  thy  sad  t1(M>r  iva  altar — for  'tnaa  10^ 

Until  hto  very  tteiw  have  left  a  trace 
Won,  aa  if  Oxf  cold  pavement  we  a  iDd, 

(  When  thli  |]o<>ra  was  composed,  I  wu  not  sufficiently  awarr 
of  the  histoty  of  Bonairard,  or  I  should  have  eadravaurcd 
to  dlgniiy  the  suh]«ct  by  an  attfloipt  to  celebrate  Ms  couraKc 
and  bIs  vlrtnei.  With  tome  account  of  hli  life  I  have  brrn 
ftwnlshed.  by  the  kindnpti  of  a  citlion  ufthut  rcpubllr.  which 
If  Still  proud  of  till-  iiii-tnory  of  .1  m;»n  worthy  of  the  bf»i  a){o 
of  ancient  irr.  ,limi  :  - 

**  Fran<;o)»  <ir  Honiiivard,  fils  de  Louis  dc  Bonnirnrd,  ori- 
ginairi-  di-  S  yscl  ct  St  jgni'ur  do  Lum-i,  natjult  vu  HOG.  II 
fit  ses  eiudei  i  Turin  :  en  I.MO  J«u)  Aim^  de  Bounivard, 
•n  «ad%  lot  rMfM  !«  Hncur^  d»  Itt.  VtoMir.  aui  iteutit. 
•alt  aai  nmn  de  Genivc,  i-t  qui  fMMiit  un  bewMca  eon. 

•ldi*nihle. 

"  Co  grnni\  Immmc  —  (BonniirHrl  mirlte  ce  titr*  par  la 

force  de  tun  Amo,  la  drnitiirt;  do  «on  co>ur.  la  nublcsM>  de  lut 
intimtlonJ.  1a  s;i;,'r»><-  lir  »<-s  rori'i'lK,  li'  (-(iur«Ke  do  »r»  d^ 
marches,  I'etcniiui'  lU-  si-*  nmnai'.'i.inrfs  rt  la  vivai  it.  Me  mn 
eiprit),  — Ci-  Krnud  hciiiin:'-,  .[u;  f\>  ll<T:i  r.idniiriili.  ii  ili  (oil* 
ceus  qu'unc  vertu  h6r«iquo  i>t^ut  riicoro  ttnou«oir,  ln>|iir<T.i 
enoore  la  plus  vfve  reconnaissance  dans  les  <xrur»  de»  G< . 
D^rols  qui  airoent  Genfeve.  BonnWard  en  fut  toujour*  uu 
det  plus  fcrmcs  appul* :  pour  assurer  la  Itbort^  de  noCro 
publtquc,  il  ue  craltrnlt  paA  do  perdro  souvrnt  la  ilenne :  tl 
(iuhll.1  son  r*|io»  ;  il  m^prita  »ct  rich<*»M-»  ;  il  nc  nei^liKca  rien 
pour  affcrralr  le  bonlipur  d'une  patric  qu'll  honura  de  K>n 
<  hr>lx  :  dd*  cc  momimf  tl  la  cluTit  commc  Ic  plus  z<  lr  i|<- 
citoyen*;  il  la  icrvit  avtv  I'mrrtpiditi'  d'lin  Ik  ri )^,  (  ;  U 
teriVit  ion  HUtoiro  avi-c  U  iiiuvetc  d'un  philuMiphi-  I't  la 
Chaieur  d'un  patriot«. 

"  11  dit  dan*  le  commenremrnt  de  Hon  HI»toiro  de  Gendve, 
que  di$  tH  eoHummci  de  lire  rhuttun-  rirt  natioiu,  il  te 
tenttt  tItlrmkU  par  ton  goAt  pavr  lei  Hipubiiaues,  dont  it 
fpoustt  lot{fourt  Ui  rntfrf-ts  :  c  <■»(  cv  ffout  |M>ur  la  liberty  qui 
lui  fit  »an»  dwit*"  adopter  (Jendve  pour  «a  pJitrie. 

"  Bonnlvard.  enron- ji-une,  t'annon^n  hautcinent  comme  le 
difcnteur  (If  (.1  II  '..  ■  i)iitrc  In  Due  de  S»%(»y.-  ct  rKrcque. 

"  Kti  Hnnrin  ..r  t  tk  viciu  le  iiLirt)  r  df  ka  jtatric 

T>iir  ill-   SuMvr   ,  ;.itii   run  (.I'licvo  avix'  rinq  CCTit 

hotnme*,  Buiinivard  craiiU  Ic  ri-sii-ntimcnt  du  Due;  11  voulut 
M  rettrar  i  FriboarB  poor  en  Writer  Ic*  suites  i  nwis  II  fUt 
par  dens  hommes  qui  raccompagnatent,  et  conduit  par 
dnFlloce  i  Grot6e,  oil  tl  rr«ta  prlsonoler  pnidant  d<-tix 
BeoMvard  ^talt  inulheurnix  dans  s««  voya^^o*  :  c<>mrii<- 
»«»«  malheurf  n'avalcnt  [I'littt  rolrntl  Km  xiSli"  |)our  CJendve,  il 
t'tait  toujniir*  iin  i  iKiiiiii  n-doutabie  pour  r<*ux  qui  la  mena- 
riui-nt,  i-t  ]i  ir  I  iin»^iiii.-n!  il  drvnit  i'tro  rxpo»6  &  leur*  Coups. 
II  fut  rrn.  iintr.  .11  1  i.l  1  -ur  li'  Jur.i  p.ir  df*  volcurt,  le 
d^pouilli  rent,  et  qui  !<■  imri'iit  eiirtire  eijire  le*  main*  du  Due 
de  Saroye :  cc  Prlnro  le  fit  rnfermer  dans  le  ChAtiiaii  de 
ChlUon,  ou  II  recta  *an*  i-tre  iuterrog^  Juaque*  en  I&B6 ;  11  fUt 
aiorsdetiTriparlesBeniola,oui»'cinpar^rentdu  FaysdeVaud. 

"  Bonnlvard,  en  sortaot  de  la  captirlt^.  eut  le  plaisir  de 
trouver  Geneve  Ilbre  et  riforro^^e  :  la  Iti'publlaue  s'eropretia 
do  lui  ti'molinier  u  roconnai nuance,  et  de  dMommaircr  de* 
maux  qii'd  .ivait  souffiTt*  ;  elte  le  n^ut  Htiurgeoi*  de  la  ville 
au  nioin  lie  Jiiin,  lur, ;  rile  Uii  Ifin-i  i  la  maUon  habitet^  .iiitro- 
fui*  par  le  Vir.tire. (;<'ti.'rHl,  ec  eile  lui  a-uivna  une  pensioo 
do  deux  cent  «'ciis  d'or  taut  iiu'il  t.  j'iiim<-rait  \  OlBCVa;  U 
tut  admit  dans  le  Conu'U  dc  Dvux-Ccnt  cm  1&37. 

*•  Banlnvd  B'a  pa*  lal  d'«ii«  tttUt  1 
i  WBdwOaBtieMawLUpf—lthla: 


By  Bonnirnrd  !  —  May  none  those  marka  eflhce  1 
For  they  appeal  from  tyranny  to  God. 


My  hair  i<>  f^y,  but  not  with  years. 

Nor  grvw  it  white 

In  a  single  night,* 
As  nten's  have  grown  fWmi  sodden 


nlvard  eni;a4p>a  le  Conseil  &  accorder  aux  ccclekiattiques  et 

aux  nraaaaaatsBi^ 
qu'on  laar  lUsak ;  n  i 
Jour*  Ic  Christlanlsine  avee 

cliarlt^. 

"  Itonrdrard  fut  tarant  :  He*  mnnmcriti,  qui  lont  dunt  la 
BiblioChequi- puhliquc,  prouvenl  il  .l>  .ut  In. n  In  l.->  luii  Mr* 
rla«»iqne«  l^itllit,  et  qu'll  avail  iipprolimdi  la  liif^ilojni'  et 
I'hi'.tdire,  Ce  Brand  homme  alrtialt  le»  M-temes,  k-t  il  t  ri  yait 
qu'ellei  pouraient  fairc  la  gluire  de  tientve  ;  austi  il  ne 
D^ttligea  rien  tHnir  lo«  fixer  dans  oette  ville  nalsiMf ;  en  1%51 
II  doniui  *a  blblloth^qu8  anjpabllc ;  elle  fut  le oomnenccntent 
dc  nntre  biblinthtaue  pubuque  ;  et  ce*  llvre*  font  en  partie 
let  rare*  et  Iwllet  Mititms  du quinxifetne  li^le  qu'on  voit  dan* 
notre  collection.  EnSn,  pentlant  la  m^ine  ann^e,  cc  bon  pa- 
triotc  Institua  la  R^ubllque  »on  hcritifcre.  4  condition  qu'elle 
cmployerait  «•»  blent  k  entretenir  le  colltK""  doiil  on  projel- 
tiiit  la  fiiiulatlun. 

"  II  [>ar.iit  que  Bonnivard  mourut  en  1570;  mail  oo  ne 
|M>ut  I'ixiir.  r,  I  ;iri  ril  y  a  une  Larune  dan*  le  MdCNioge 
depuu  le  muu  de  Juillet,  1470,  jusques  en  IWl." 

(Loed  Byran  wrote  thU  beaattTuI  poaa  at  a  saun  Inn,  In 
the  little  Tfllafte  of  Onchy,  near  LaiMHUM,  where  he  happened 
In  June,  tn  Ik-  detairaxl  two  day*  by  stress  of  weather  ; 
"  thereby  adding."  say.i  Mo«in\  "  one  mure  deathless  assori- 


on  le  priche  arec 


*  C"  I  will  tell  you  somethtng  about '  Chilloo.' 
Luc.  olncty  years  aid.  a  Swtsi,  had  It  read  to 
pleased  wtth  it— tony siMr writes.  He  said 
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ation  to  the  already  immortallied  Incallriet  of  the  Lakc."J 

*  [In  the  firit  draught,  the  sonnet  open*  thus  — 
"  Beloved  (loddetf  of  the  rhainle»»  mind  ! 

BrlRhtctt  In  dunRetms,  Lllx-rty  !  tlmu  art, 
Thv  (lalnee  ii  within  the  Freetnan't  heart, 
w  iinv  villi  tl..j  liu  !•  nf  thee  alone  can  bind ; 
And  wlii'n  tliy  son*  to  fetter*  are  contlitn'd  — 

To  fetter*,  and  the  damp  vault's  dayless  gla  ^ 
Thy  joy  i*  with  them  *tlll,  and  uncontlned. 
Their  countr}'  cooquccs  with  their  martyrdom.'^ 

A  Mr.De 
1,  and  U 
that  he  wa* 

uriiM  Mtmtum  at  Chllfon,  and  tlud  the  description  I*  |>er- 
fertly  eorract.  But  this  Is  not  all ;  1  recollected  somcthlnK 
of  the  name,  and  find  the  followlna  passage  In  '  The  Coo- 
frsMon«.'  vol.  iii.  p.  247.  liv.  vili.  '  l)c  tou*  CPS  iunu»etnens 
culul  qui  me  plut  davatita^re  lut  uno  promi-nade  nutour  du 
I.,«r,  que  ji'  n»  eii  bateau  ave«-  Lite  ptre,  >a  bru,  ic\  drux 
Jih,  I't  ina  Tliert«e.  Nous  mimes  lept  juurs  &  cette  toumfe 
[>ar  le  |ilu«  beau  temps  du  monde.  iw  fudai  la  vif  souTeoir 
du)  tiles,  qui  m'ai^ent  frapp^  4  l<feiitre  axtfimlt^  At  Lac, 
et  dont  Je  fit  la  detcriptlon  quelque*  annret  npris,  dan*  '  La 
Nouvelle  Hiloite.'  '  I'hi*  non.w  nan.  De  Luc,  mutt  be  one 
of  the  '  <li-ux  He  it  in  KnKland.  Infirm,  but  ttill  in 

faculty.  It  in  <xlil  that  he  thould  have  l;\i<l  »(■  \.ma,  and  not 
wantn'iK  In  odilnei.»,  that  be  tliouUI  h.ivi'  miulc  ud»  voviifre 
with  Jean  J.u-que».  and  afterwards,  it  Furh  .in  liiti  riAl.  re.-«l 
a  [KK'ni  by  an  Kngliihman  (who  made  preritely  the  ume  cir* 
cumnavifcation)  upon  the  tame  scenery."  — mroM  Letttn, 
April ».  U17.  Jean  KnArt  de  Luc,  F.R.8.,  died  at  Windsor, 
la  the  July  foUowlng.  He  wa«  bom  in  1726,  at  Oeaava,  was 
the  author  of  aany  geological  works,  and  correspondad  with 
most  «r  the  teamed  sod«Ues  or  Barojpe.^ 

*  Lodovioo  8fbtM,aadalha*t.  — The  saaae  Is  ssserted  of 
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My  limlM  are  bow'd,  thoogli  not  with  toll. 

But  riL-ted  with  a  vile  repose,  i 
For  they  have  been  a  dungeon's  voil. 

And  mine  hai  been  the  Aite  of  thow 

Tn  whom  the  tjoodly  earth  and  air 
Are  bann'd,  and  liarr  d  —  turl>iddcn  fare ; 
But  this  was  for  my  father's  fidth 
I  suffer'd  chains  and  courted  death  ; 
That  ihther  perish'd  at  the  stake 
For  tenets  ht-  would  not  fiir^akc  ; 
And  for  the  same  his  lineal  rue 
fiidufeiMH  Ibond  a  dwdUagbplae*; 
We  were  seven  —  who  now  an  MM^ 

Six  in  youth,  and  one  in  afc, 
llnish'd  as  they  had  begun, 

Proud  of  penecudon's  nfe ;  * 
One  tn  Are,  and  two  In  flcld» 
Their  (Klief  w  ith  blood  bswiMlVi 
Djring  as  their  flither  died, 
Rir  fhe  CM  thdr  ftes  denied  { 
Three  were  In  a  dungeon  cast. 
Of  whom  this  wreck  is  left  the  hot 

n. 

There  arc  seven  pillars  of  Gothic  mouldy 
In  Ctiillon'g  dungeons  deep  and  old. 
There  are  seven  columns,  nuMj  ind  gM|f« 
Dim  witli  a  duU  imiidMnU  n^, 
A  sanbeam  wUcta  bath  kit  fli  war. 
And  through  the  i  n  vicc  and  the  deft 
Of  the  thick  wail  is  fallen  and  left; 
Cntglug  •tr  tiba  floor  oo  danpi, 
Like  a  marsh's  mrtcor  lamp  : 
And  in  each  pillar  there  ia  a  ring. 

And  in  eadi  ring  there  is  a  clialll  | 
That  iron  is  a  cmkering  things 

iw  in  ueoe  unm  m  leeca 
With  marks  that  will  not  wear  away, 
Till  I  have  done  with  this  new  day, 
wntdi  BOOT  li  pilnAd  to  fhooo  oyeo, 

Which  have  not  seen  the  sun  «o  rise 
For  years  —  I  cannot  count  them  o'er, 
I  lost  their  long  and  Iieavy  soore, 
When  my  last  brother  dniap'd  and  died* 
And  I  li^r  living  by  Ui  ilde. 

in. 

Hwu  ebatn'd  ui  each  to  a  cottunn  atone^ 
And  we  wvre  three —yet,  eadi  akna} 

We  could  not  move  a  single  pace. 
We  could  not  see  each  other**  fiuie. 
But  with  that  pale  and  HvM  Hght 
That  made  us  strangers  In  our  si^hi) 
And  thus  together  —  yet  apart, 
Fctter'd  in  hand,  but  pined  in  heart ; 
"S  was  ftUl  iona  lolac^  tn  fba  doorth 
Of  the  pore  aleuMUti  of  earth, 
To  hearken  to  each  other's  speech. 
And  each  turn  comforter  to  each 

Marl<>  AntoiiMtto'i,  the  wife  of  Lool»  the  Sixteenth,  though 
not  in  ij\uui  to  »hort  a  period.  Grief  U  Mid  to  have  the  tame 
tttect :  u>  (uch.  and  not  to  fear,  this  change  in  Men  was  to  be 
attributed 

1  [Origiul  MS  

*•  Bat  wKh  «e  imnid  warte  of  giW:*0 

•  C  Braving  rancour — chaitii  —  and  rape."  —  MS  1 

1  rThli  picture  of  the  Qr*t  feolinn  of  the  threv  gallant 
bntMis,  wnen  bound  opart  In  this  UviBf  taaili»  and  of  the 
gnidhial  decay  of  their  cheery  fortitude,  U  fbU  of  pity  and 

agony,  —  Jkffrey  ] 

*  The  CMteau  dc  Chilton  it  situated  between  Clareckt  and 


0= 


With  some  new  hope  or  legend  old, 
Or  song  heroically  bold  ; 
But  even  these  at  length  grew  cold. 
Our  valoei  took  a  dreary  tone. 

An  echo  of  the  diinrron  stone, 

A  grating  sound  —  not  full  and  firee 
As  they  of  yore  were  vront  to  ha : 
It  might  be  fancy  —  but  to  me 

They  never  soimded  like  our  own.  > 

nr. 

I  was  the  eldest  of  the  three, 

And  to  uphold  and  cheer  the  rest 

I  ought  to     —  and  did  beit<-> 
And  each  dlfl  well  in  his  degree. 

The  youngest,  whom  my  father  loved. 
Because  our  mother's  brow  was  given 
To  hint  —  with  eyes  as  bine  as  heaven, 

Vor  liliu  my  soid  was  NVdy  nunad  t 
And  truly  might  It  be  distress'd 
To  see  such  bird  in  such  a  nest ; 
WW  he  was  beautlf\il  as  day  — 

(When  day  was  tx-aiitifirf  to  me 

As  to  young  eaigles  beinj?  free)  — 

A  polar  day,  which  will  not  see 
▲  sunset  tUl  its  nunmer 's  gone, 

lb  sleepiees  tonnner  of  long  light. 
The  snow-ciad  offsiirhin  of  the  sun  : 

And  thus  he  was  as  pure  and  bright. 
And  tn  hts  nabml  qiirlt  gay. 
With  tears  for  nought  but  others'  ills, 
And  then  they  fluw'd  like  mountain  rills. 
Unless  he  could  assuage  the  woe 
Which  he  abhorr'd  to  view  below. 

T. 

The  other  was  ae  pttre  of  mind. 
But  form'd  to  combat  with  his  kind ; 
Strong  In  his  flrame,  aixl  of  a  mood 
Which  'gainst  the  world  in  war  had  stOOdt 
And  perish'd  in  the  foremost  rank 

With  Jot  t — hutnottaidialDatoitaMs 
His  spirit  wither 'cl  ^  ith  their  claid[, 

I  saw  it  sUently  decline  — 

And  so  perchance  in  sooth  did  Bdni ; 
But  yet  I  forced  it  on  to  cheer 
Those  relics  of  a  home  so  dear. 
He  was  a  hunter  of  the  hills, 

Had  foUow'd  there  the  deer  and  wolf; 

To  hln  tUo  dungeon  ww  a  guV, 
Andftttei'dftetthewontof  ms. 

VI. 

Lake  Leman  lies  by  Cbillon's  walls : 
A  thousand  fctt  in  depth  Ix'low 
Its  massy  waters  meet  and  flow ; 
That  nraeh  the  tUhom-Bno  «•§  tent 

WTom  Chlllon's  snow-white  battlement,  * 

Which  round  about  the  wave  enthrals: 

VHIencuTe,  which  taut  ti  at  one  e»tremity  of  the  IJike  of 
Geneva.  Ou  ict  U-n  -atv  the  entrance*  of  the  Khune,  and  op- 
poclte  ore  the  ht-tghtii  nf  Melllorio  and  ttte  rwiKe  of  Alps 
above  Boveret  and  St  Gingo.  Near  it,  on  a  hill  behind,  is  a 
torrent :  below  H,  washing  iU  walls,  tbe  lake  has  been  fa> 
thoflMd  to  the  de|ith  of  800  fesl^  WnuOt  measure :  within  it 
art  a  range  of  doogMOS,  la  wMeh  nw  early  reformers,  and 
snbtequently  prisoners  of  state,  were  confined.  Acmu  one 
of  the  vault*  Is  a  beam  black  with  age,  on  which  wr  w<tc  in. 
formed  that  the  contlemneil  were  fonnorly  oxeculc-d.  In  the 
cell*  lire  »C'»en  pillari*,  nr.  rather,  fi^;tit,  i  ui-  I  .iliitr  half  merged 
in  th<'  wall  ;  in  »<)m«'  of  thcsp  .irr  rin;,'*  fur  li  tlt  rs  and  the 
Icftin  il  :  111  till' p«vrin<Mit  thf  ktciK  of  liniinivr.ril  h.Ac  li-ft 

thvir  trace*.   Ue  was  coaflncd  here  sevvrui  year*.   It  1*  by 
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A  double  dungeon  wall  and  wave 
Have  made —  and  like  a  living  i 
Below  the  sorboe  of  the  lake 
The  dark  vault  lies  whmlii  we  Uy» 
We  heard  it  riiiplc  nifrht  and  clay  ; 

Souading  o'er  our  beada  it  knockM  ; 
And  I  Iwve  fclt  fhe  wlntei'i  fpnj 
Wash  throiiEjh  the  bnn  when  winds  bi||l 
And  wanton  in  the  happy  sky  ; 
And  then  the  Ter>-  rock  hath  rock'd. 
And  I  have  felt  it  sbike,  nnriiock'd. 
Because  I  could  lim  milled  to  lee 
The  deatli  tbst  would  ham  Mt  me  flree. 

m 

I  said  my  nt'.irrr  brother  pined, 
I  said  bis  mighty  heart  declined, 
Be  loathed  and  put  away  hli  fbod  t 
It  was  not  that  twas  coarse  and  rudCf 
For  we  were  used  to  hunter's  fare. 
And  for  the  like  had  little  care  : 
Tbe  milk  drawn  teom  tbe  mountain  goat 
▼at  clianKcd  fbr  water  flxnn  die  moat. 
Our  bn  .iil  was  suL-h  a,s  caiitive'a  tein 
Have  raoblen'd  many  a  thousand  yeaiii 
Since  man  first  pent  bis  fellow  men 
Like  brute?  withhi  an  Iron  den  ; 
But  wliat  were  these  to  uf  or  him  ? 
These  wasted  not  hU  heart  <»r  limb  ; 
Mjr  broUier't  aoul  was  a£  that  mould 
Which  In  a  palace  bad  grown  cold, 
H.ul  hN  free  breathing  been  denied 
The  range  of  tbe  steep  mountain's  side ; 
But  why  delay  the  truOi  ?  —he  died,  i 
I  saw,  and  could  not  hold  his  head. 
Nor  rtucli  his  dying  hand  — nor  dead, — 
Though  hard  I  strove,  but  strove  in  vain, 
To  rend  and  gnash  *  my  bonds  in  twain. 
Be  died  —  and  they  unlockVI  Us  diain. 
And  *  (xiii'd  for  bim  a  shallow  grave 
Even  from  the  cold  earth  of  our  cave. 
I  heggM  then,  m  a  hoon,  to  lay 
His  corse  In  dust  whereon  the  day 
Mii,'ht  shine  —  It  was  a  foolish  thought. 
But  then  within  niy  hr.iin  It  >rrought. 
That  even  in  death  his  fireebom  breast 
In  raeh  a  dongeon  coOId  not  rest 
I  might  have  spared  iny  idle  prayer  — 
They  coldly  laugh'd  —  and  laid  bim  there  : 
The  flat  and  ttirflees  earth  above 
The  being  we  so  much  did  love  ; 
His  empty  chain  above  it  leant, 
flock  niiidcf  1i  flltlns  mopunicDt  i 

vnt 

But  he,  the  favourite  and  tbe  flower. 
Most  cherisb'd  sioce  ha  natal  boor, 

thli  caitle  that  Rouiwean  h«»  flxwl  the  catattropho  of  hii 
H^loiM",  In  the  rrtrup  of  one  of  hrr  chlldn^n  by  Julie  from 
tlif  watiT  ;  th."  *lii><-k  "f  wtiirh,  and  the  illncM  proiliircd  hy 
till"  immrniion,  k  tin-  cjuhp  <it'  hrr  death.  Tl4C  chAlcaii  l» 
larpe.  and  seen  Jiloiin  tho  lake  for  a  pri'at  distanop.  The  walU 

utr.  white  ["  Tin-  r^irly  history  of  thi«  ca*tle,"  »ay«  Mr. 

Tennaut,  who  went  over  it  in  U'il.  "  lit,  I  believe,  involved 
iB  doubt.  By  sopm  historians  ft  Is  said  to  be  baUt  in 
the  rear  1130,  and  seeonilng  to  otbm.  In  the  year  1S96; 
but  Dv  whom  It  was  built  (c«ms  not  to  be  known.  It  I*  Hid, 
however,  in  hiitory,  that  Charlc*  the  Fifth.  Duke  of  Savoy, 
itormcd  and  took  It  in  1 VIG  :  th.-it  hr  t^iorn  f<mri<l  creiit 
hiilden  trra5Ure»,  aiid  tti '-i-,-  v.  r'-r.-li.';l  li'  in^'-  piiiin  /  :iw,iy 

their  Uvei  in  thc«e  frigliif  jl  dungoons,  amoagit  wijom  wa« 
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nts  mother's  image  in  lair  fare. 
The  infant  love  of  all  his  race, 
Uls  nurtyr'd  father's  dearest  thought^ 
My  httest  care,  for  whom  I  sought 
To  hoard  my  life,  that  his  might  be 
Less  wretched  now,  and  we  di^  fliee ; 
He,  too,  who  yet  had  hdd  untired 
A  spirit  natural  or  inspired  — 
He,  too,  was  ntruck,  and  day  by  day 
Was  wither'd  on  the  stalk  away. 
Oh,  Ood  1  it  Is  a  fearful  thing 
To  see  the  human  soul  take  whig 
In  any  s-bajH',  in  any  mood  :  — 
I've  seen  it  rushing  forth  in  blood, 
IVe  eeen  It  on  the  hreaUng  ocean 
Strive  with  a  swoln  convulsive  motloo, 
I've  seen  the  sick  and  ghastly  bed 
Of  Sin  delirious  with  Its  dread : 
But  these  were  horrors  —  this  was  woe 
TTnmlx'd  with  such  —  but  sure  and  slow : 
He  faded,  and  so  calm  and  meek. 
So  softly  worn,  so  sweetly  weak, 
Bo  teaitai,  yet  to  tender —UnS, 
And  pricvrd  for  tho-e  he  left  behind; 
Wiih  all  the  while  a  check  whose  bloom 
Was  as  a  niuckcry  of  tbe  torall^ 
Whose  tints  as  gently  sunk  away 
As  a  departing  rainbow's  ray  — 
An  eye  of  most  transparent  lijiht. 
That  almost  made  the  dungeon  bright. 
And  not  a  woid  of  murmur  ^  not 
A  gronn  o'er  hh  untimely  loC,» 
A  little  talk  of  better  days, 
A  little  hope  my  own  to  raise. 
For  I  was  sunk  In  silence  —  lost 
In  this  last  loss,  of  all  the  most ; 
And  then  the  sighs  he  would 
Of  £fciatiug  nature^  fBeblenesa, 
More  slowly  drawn,  grew  less  and  Im ; 
I  llsten'd,  but  I  eoi:!d  not  hear  — 
I  call'd,  for  I  was  wild  with  fear ; 
I  knew  t  was  hopdess,  hut  my  diwd 
Would  not  be  tbu<  admnnl'^hed  : 
I  call'd.  and  thought  I  heard  a  bound  — 
I  burst  my  chain  with  one  strong  Iwund, 
And  rush'd  to  him :  •»!  found  him  not* 
/only  atbrVl  hi  thli  Idack  spot, 
/  only  lived  —  I  only  drew 
Tbe  accursed  breath  of  dung«oa<ilew ; 
The  hrt.  the  sole— the  dearsit  UBk 
Between  mc  and  the  eternal  ''rink, 
Which  bound  nic  to  niy  failing  race. 
Was  broken  In  this  fatal  place.  > 
One  on  the  earth,  and  one  beneath— 
My  hrothen  — •  boA  had  ceased  to  hmtte  i 
I  took  that  hand  which  lay  so  still, 
Alas  I  my  own  was  full  as  chill ; 

the  good  Bonnlvard.  On  tho  pillar  to  which  this  unfortti- 
nate  man  it  taid  to  have  l>e«n  chained,  I  observed,  cut  out 
of  the  dtnne,  the  name  of  one  wliofw  twautiful  poem  has 
done  niiu  h  to  h('lj.'hfi'n  the  lnt<Tr«t  of  tlii*  dreary  spot,  and 
wilt,  perhaps,  du  more  towards  rescuing  from  oblivion  tho 
names  of  '  Chillon'  and  '  Bonnivard,'  than  all  the  rniel 
suflerings  which  that  injured  man  endured  within  its  damp 
■ad  crloomy  walls."] 

'      But  why  withhold  the  blow  ?  —  he  di«t."  —  MS.] 

'  ["  To  break  or  bite."—  MS.] 

^  f  Thr  i.T<-ntl«  decay  and  gradual  eatlnctkm  of  the  younfett 
111,'  'iMistttaderand  beaalfibl  passage  la  the  poem.— 
Jtrrajtv.] 
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I  bad  not  strength  to  stir,  or  atrive^ 
But  felt  tliat  I  «M  atni  alive 

A  franHc  fcflinp.  when  wc  know 
That  what  we  love  shall  ne'er  be  so. 
I  know  not  why 
looaU  not  die, 
I  hid  no  Morfhly  hope— Imt  Mth, 
And  that  lorUde  a  aelflsh  death. 

What  next  beMI  nw  then  and  tiieve 

I  know  not  \m  ]\  — I  never  knew—. 
First  came  the  loss  of  light,  and  air. 

And  then  of  darkneaa  too : 
I  had  no  thought,  no  feeling  —  none-» 
Among  the  stones  I  ctixKl  a  '^tone. 
And  was,  scarce  conscious  what  I  wilt, 
A«  •brubleas  crags  within  the  mist ; 
For  an  was  Uank,  and  bleak,  and  grey. 
It  was  not  night  —  it  wit^  m  t  day, 
It  was  not  even  the  dungeon-light. 
So  hateHol  to  my  heavy  tight. 

But  varnncy  absorbing  ■;[ini  «'. 
And  tixedncss — without  a  iiUure; 
There  were  no  stars— no  earth— HO  fhwt 
Mo  check— no  change- no  food— no  crimp— 
But  sDeace,  and  a  itMeas  hrnitli 
Which  neither  vkis  uflife  nordeitti; 
A  sea  of  stagnant  Idlcneiis, 
Blind,  boondleas,  mute,  and  motlooleai! 
X. 

A  light  broke  in  upon  my  brain, — 
It  waa  flie  carol  of  a  Urd ; 

It  ceased,  and  then  it  came  again. 

The  sweetest  song  ear  ever  heard. 
And  mine  was  thankful  till  niy  egraa 
San  over  with  tlie  giad  surprise. 
And  they  that  moment  could  not  see 
I  was  the  mate  of  miser)' ; 
But  then  by  dull  degrees  came  back 
My  sensea  to  flieir  wonted  tmck, 
I  saw  the  dungeon  walls  and  floor 
Close  slowly  round  me  as  before, 
I  saw  the  glimmer  of  the  sun 
Creeping  as  it  before  had  done. 
But  through  the  crevice  where  it  came 
Th.it  liinl  w.Ts  jHTchVl,  as  fond  and  taOK, 

And  tamer  tluui  upon  the  tree  i 
A  lofdi'  htad,  with  aiure  wings, 
And  iaog  that  •'aid  a  thou'^:ind  things, 

And  seem'd  to  say  them  all  for  me : 
I  never  saw  its  like  before, 
I  ne'er  shall  see  its  likeness  more  : 
It  seem'd  like  mc  to  want  a  mate. 
But  was  not  half  so  desolate. 
And  it  was  come  to  love  me  when 
None  lived  to  love  me  so  again, 
And  cheering  from  my  (luiiL.'i  (in'-  brink. 
Had  brought  me  back  to  feel  and  think. 
I  know  not  if  it  late  were  free. 

Or  broke  its  cage  to  jierch  on  mhu^ 
But  knowing  well  captivity. 

Sweet  bird  !  I  could  not  wish  ftar  UttaMl 
Or  if  it  were,  in  winged  guisa, 
A  Tiillant  fton  Pandtej 

*  I"  I  Mw  them  with  thrtr  lake  below, 

Antl  th«lr  thw  thouMnd  year*  of  ?now.*' _  MS  ] 
-  Tictwi-en  the  entrMict>i  of  thV  Rhone  ami  Villrii.  nv.',  n^-i 
far  fram  Chillon,  U  a  very  imall  iiland  i  tho  only  une  1  cuuld 


For — Heaven  fbrpve  that  thought  1  the  wliUe 
Which  made  me  hoOt  to  weep  and  araUe; 

I  sometimes  decm'd  that  it  might  be 
My  brother's  soul  come  down  to  me ; 
liut  then  at  last  away  it  flew, 
And  then  'twas  mortal — wall  I  knew. 
For  he  would  never  Onis  have  flown. 
And  loft  me  twice  .m)  doubly  lone, — 
Lone — as  the  corse  within  its  shroud. 
Lone — as  a  solitary  cloud, 

A  single  rioud  on  a  •^iinny  day, 
^Vhilc  all  the  rest  of  heaven  is  clear, 
A  (h>wn  upon  the  atmosphere^ 
That  hath  no  business  to  appear 

IVhMi  ekkaara  blue,  and  earth  Is  gay. 

XI. 

A  kind  of  change  came  in  my  Ultt, 
My  keepers  grew  compasriooate; 
I  know  not  what  had  made  tticm  ao^ 

They  were  inured  t)  jilghts  of  woe, 
But  so  it  was :  — my  broken  ctuUn 
With  Unks  unftitenVl  dM  lematD, 
And  it  was  liberty  to  !!tri<!e 
Along  niy  cell  from  side  to  side. 
And  up  and  down,  and  then  athmnrt. 
And  tread  it  over  every  part; 
And  round  the  pillars  one  by  one. 
Returning  where  niy  walk  bagUlf 
Avoidhig  only,  as  I  trod. 
My  bratheffs'  graves  without  a  sod; 
For  If  I  thought  with  hei-illcss  tread 
My  step  profaned  their  lowly  Ix-d, 
My  breath  came  gaspingly  and  thick. 
And  my  crush'd  heart  fell  blind  and  sick. 

xir. 

I  made  a  footing  in  the  wail. 
It  waa  not  thereflNNn  to  escape, 

For  I  had  buried  one  and  all, 

Who  loved  me  In  a  human  shape ; 
And  the  whole  earth  would  benccfiwyi  be 
A  wider  prison  unto  me : 
No  dilld— no  sire — no  kin  had  I, 
No  partner  in  my  misery ; 
I  thought  of  tliis,  and  I  was  glad. 
For  thought  of  them  had  made  me  aad ; 

But  T  wa^-  riiriou<  tn  a5rrnd 
To  my  ban-  d  windows,  and  to  bend 
Once  more,  upon  the  mountains  Ugli, 
The  quiet  of  a  loving  eye. 

xin. 

I  saw  them — and  they  were  the  sanie^ 
They  were  nut  changed  like  me  in  fraOM  { 
I  saw  their  thousand  years  of  snow 
On  high — their  wide  long  hdte  below,' 

And  the  blue  Rhone  in  fullest  flow; 
I  heard  the  torrents  leap  and  gush 
O'er  channeled  rock  and  broken  bush ; 
I  faw  the  white-wall'd  distant  town. 
And  Mhiter  sails  go  skimming  down  ; 
And  then  there  was  a  little  isle,* 
Which  in  my  very  £sce  did  smile. 
Hie  only  one  in  view; 

percclTP,  In  my  Tuy-ipe  nuiiid  and  OTrr  the  lake,  within  lis 
rirrumfFrrnc)-. '  It  cont.-iin«  a  few  trees  (I  kblak  not  ■bove 
thrct!),  ami  {t»m  it*  nineleness  IBd  diBMBUllVa  Sbe  bSS  a 

peculiar  effect  upon  the  »iew. 
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A  anull  green  isle,  it  seero'd  no  more, 
Scsroe  biMdcr  Hun  ttif  dutigcon  floofv 

But  In  it  thcrr  were  throe  t.ill  trvra. 
And  o'er  it  blew  the  mountain  breeze, 
And  by  it  there  mete  iraten  flowliig^ 
And  on  it  there  were  youn^  flowers 

Of  gentle  breath  and  hue. 
The  fish  swum  by  thi>  castle  wall. 
And  tlMy  MCtn'd  joyous  each  and  all ; 
The  eagle  rode  the  rMng  btMt, 
Sfpthnui^ht  he  never  flew  go  fiut 
As  then  to  mc  he  seem'd  to  flj. 
And  then  new  tears  came  in  my  eye, 
And  I  felt  troubled — and  would  fiiia 
I  had  not  left  my  recent  chain ; 
And  when  I  did  descend  a^n. 
The  darkncH  of  my  dim  abode 
lUI  on  me  le  a  heavy  hwl ; 
It  was  as  Is  a  new-du^{  grave, 
Closing  o'er  one  we  sought  to  save,— 
And  yet  my  glance,  too  mndi  ofpraiV; 
Had  aknoet  need  of  such  a  mt 
XIV. 

It  mi^t  he  months,  or  yean^  or  daya, 
I  kept  DO  eoant— I  took  no  lut^ 


I  had  no  hope  my  eyes  to  raiset 
And  dear  flun  «r  fheir  draaiT  mole  i 

At  last  men  came  to  set  me  free, 

I  ask'd  not  why,  and  rcck'd  not  wluv^ 
It  was  at  length  the  same  to  ne^ 
Fetter'd  or  fetterless  to  be, 
I  leam'd  to  love  despair. 
And  thm  when  they  api^ear'd  at  last* 
And  all  my  bonds  aside  were  cast, 
Theie  lieavy  waDt  to  me  had  grown 
A  hermitage  —  and  all  my  own  ! 
And  half  I  felt  as  they  were  come 
To  tear  me  fwm  a  second  home : 
With  spiders  I  had  friendship  made. 
And  watch 'd  them  in  their  sullen  trade. 
Had  seen  the  mice  by  moonlight  play. 
And  why  ihouhl  I  fiiel  lew  than  they  7 
▼e  wcve  aH  inmatee  of  one  phMe, 
And  I,  the  monarch  of  each  race. 
Had  power  to  kill — yet,  strange  to  tcUt 
In  qniet  we  had  laamM  to  dwdl— t 
My  very  chains  and  I  grew  friends. 
So  much  a  long  communion  tends 
To  make  us  wliat  we  are  :  — even  I 
Bcgatn'd  my  freedom  with  a  aigh.* 


A  VENETIAN  8T0RT. 


Rosalind.  Farewell,  Mimilctir  Traveller :  Ix^i  k.  yrm  sml  wr.xz  str.mpi^  suits;  <ii<Ablo  .ill  tlio  Iw-n.-fii-  of 
your  own  couittrv ;  be  out  of  love  with  yuur  Nativity,  and  :i)mu*t  chide  Uod  for  nuuiuog  jou  that  countcuutca 
you  ai«t  ee  1  will  saweeCUak  tint  jroa  have  s warn  in  a  Oundola.  Jt  ItaiXwei)^  Aet  IT.  ae>  1. 

Annolatiom  i^tke  CommetUalon. 
That  l(,  been  at  f'entce,  which  wm  much  vttfted  fev  theyooBt  BoilWi  noilNaMl  of  tbOH  llMia  and  waa 
V— UMsaakoraUdisKitaMaMM,  ^iLA.» 


Umwlist  Partis 


[Bnvo  WW  written  at  Venice,  In  Octi4jei,  1617,  and 

acquired  great  i>opiil:irity  immediately  on  its  public- 
ation in  the  May  of  the  following  year.  Lord  Byron's 
letters  ehow  that  he  attadied  Teiy  Itttfe  Invorhuioe 
to  it  at  the  ttane.  He  wai  not  awin  that  ke  had 


»  [Here  follow  in  MS.  — 
"  Nor  slew  I  of  mj  »ubjcct»  one-^ 

'  fit  li.u  ii(>t  liorn  the  purpote  of  Ixiril  Byrnn  to  paint  the 
pecmUr  character  of  Botinivard.  The  object  of  the  poem, 
Uhathatof  Sterne's  cetakntad  akiMi  oT  tfceprtiBQer.  Is  to 
eooslder  oiptivity  In  eh*  dMtiaet,  Mtf  to  marie  Its  eflsets  in 
nadoally  chilling  the  mental  power*  a*  it  benumb*  .-inil  frofTf* 
im  animal  fk-ame,  until  the  unfortunate  victtro  h»  i>mt'ii,  .-u  It 
were,  a  part  of  hU  <liiris;<>on.  an^l  identified  with  hli  clialti*. 
ThU  tran«mMt.itii in  we  (x  lii-vc  to  bo  founded  on  l.ict  :  at 
lent.  In  the  l/iw  ("o4iiitrie»,  where  solituiie  for  life  it 
iiitiit'  .l  fur  rapitiil  punUhroent*,  soroethinK  like  it  may  be 
•  itnosiiM.  On  particular  days  In  the  course  of  the  year, 
tkesc  victimi  of  a  jurisprudence  which  call*  ittelf  humane, 
are  presented  to  the  public  eye,  upon  a  stage  erected  in  the 
open  markeuplaoe,  ap|»ranUr  to  prevant  ihekr  guilt  and 
their  punithment  Ihmi  tnhig  rorfotten.  It  Is  scarcely  pos> 
ilble  to  witn<'-««  s  ^luht  more  dearadlng  to  huinnnlfy  than  this 
exhibition ;  with  nutted  hair,  wild  looks,  and  hagKiird  fiNitures, 
with  cyss  dasxlad  by  tha  onwootad  UgtU  of  the  sui,  and  ears 
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opened  a  new  vein,  hi  which  his  genius  waa  destined 
to  work  (Hit  Mtme  of  Ita  brightest  triumphs.  "  I  have 
written,"  he  says  to  Mr.  Munay,  "  a  poem  bumour- 
oua,  tai  or  after  the  ezodlent  manner  ot  Mr.  mdstie- 
craft,  and  founded  on  a  Tenetlan  anoodote  which 

deafened  and  astouml'-a  t  v  the  (udden  exrhan^  of  t^<^  vii,  nre 
of  a  dungeon  for  the  bu»y  hum  of  men,  the  wretches  >it  more 
like  rude  Image*  fa*hlooed  to  a  (antattlc  imitation  of  human- 
ity, than  like  Uving  and  reflecting  being*.  In  the  courM  <rf 
time  wa  an  asmnn  tbey  Rcnerally  Imowm  eitber  atadoMB  or 
IdloCa,  as  mind  or  mattsr  happens  to  predominate,  wbstt  the 
myiterioui  balance  brtwecn  them  i«  deitroycd.  It  wfU  readily 
be  allowed  that  thli  linjrular  poem  U  more  powerful  than 
pleasing.  The  dungeon  of  Donnivnrd  is,  tike  that  of  UgoUno, 
a  suhject  too  ditmal  for  even  the  power  of  the  painter  or  poet 
to  countersirt  it*  horror*.  It  I*  the  more  dl«i>irrepablc  as 
aflbrding  human  hope  no  anchor  to  rest  upon,  .in.l  de>(-ribiiiR 
the  tuflorer,  though  a  man  of  talent*  and  virtue*,  a*  altogether 
inert  and  poworle**  under  his  aoCMnsalted  sufltaftags  t  yet,  as 
a  picture,  however  gloomy  Hie  colouriog.  it  may  rival  any 
which  Lord  Kvroii  has  drawn  ;  nor  li  it  possible  to  read  it 
without  a  linking  of  the  heart.  corre*ponding  with  that  which 
he  descrU>ss  the  victim  to  have  *uR'cred.  —  Sia  WALiaa 
ScOTT.] 

'  P*  Although  I  was  only  nine  day*  at  Veiilee,  I  »,iw,  in 
that  little  lime,  more  IMx-rty  to  *ln,  than  ever  I  heard  ti  11  of 
in  the  city  of  London  in  nine  jraan.**— Jlogcr  ^sakoakj 
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amused  me.  It  Is  called  Beppo — the  short  name  for 
Oiuseppo,  —  that  Li,  the  Joe  of  the  Italian  Joseph. 
It  has  politka  and  ferocity."  Again— "  WhlaUeccaft 
b  my  immediate  model,  but  Bemi  is  the  htlier  of 
that  kind  of  writing;  which,  I  think,  suit*  our  lan- 
guage, too,  TCiy  well.  We  shall  see  by  this  experi- 
nwnt  It  win,  at  anjr  nte,  diow  Hut  I  am  mite 
cheerflilly,  and  repel  the  charge  of  mnnntony  and 
mannerism."  He  wished  Mr.  Murrn)  tu  aci  t  jit  of 
Beppo  as  a  flree  gift,  or,  as  he  chose  to  cxpre-^s  it,  "  as 
part  of  the  contract  for  Canto  Fourth  of  Childe 
Harold ; "  adding,  however,—"  if  it  plea»c«,  you  shall 
have  mora  In  the  same  mood ;  for  I  know  the  Italian 
wan  of  and,  as  for  the  verse  and  the  patrioiUf  I 
iHWC  tbm  itDI  in  toknUe  Ttgour.** 

The  Right  Honourable  John  Ilooltham  Frerc  has, 
then,  by  Lord  Byron's  confession,  the  merit  of  having 
ftnt  introduced  the  A«nitagiit  ityle  into  our  lan- 
guage ;  but  his  performance,  entitled  "  Prospectus 
and  Specimen  of  an  intended  National  Work,  by 
William  and  Hobirt  Whi-tlucraft,  of  Stowmarket,  in 
SuAiUu  Uameu  and  CoUar  Makers,  intended  to 
compffhe  the  moit  Intereittng  Fartteufan  rdatlng  to 
King  Arthur  and  his  Bound  Table,"  though  it  de- 
lighted all  elegant  and  learned  readers,  obtained  at 
the  time  little  notice  firom  the  public  at  large,  and  is 
already  almost  forgotten.  For  the  causes  of  this 
&ilure,  about  which  Mr.  Rose  and  others  have 
written  at  some  length,  it  appears  needless  to  look 
further  than  the  last  sentence  we  have  been  quoting 
ftom  file  tetim  of  the  eathor  of  the  nnK  raeeeaftil 

Beppo.  Whktlcrnift  had  the  rrr5e.'  it  had  also  the 
humour,  the  wit,  and  even  the  poetry  of  the  Italian 
model ;  but  It  wanted  the  Ufie  of  actual  mannen,  and 
the  strength  of  stirring  paisioni.  Mr.  Frcrt>  had 
ftMgot,  or  was,  with  all  his  giiiius,  until  to  protit  by 
remembering,  that  the  iK>cts,  whow  itjte  he  was 
adoiptiDg,  aiwaye  made  their  atjrie  afptrnf  n  aeoondaiy 
matter.  They  never  fhlled  tn  eiuliruMcr  thetr  rocN 
riment  on  the  ttxture  of  a  really  interesting  story. 
Lord  Byron  perceived  this ;  and  avoiding  his  Inune- 
dlate  master's  one  ftfal  error,  and  at  least  eqttaDtng 
him  in  the  excellencies  which  he  did  display,  cngncjert 
at  once  the  sympattiy  of  readers  of  every  cUu>«,  and 
became  sufaetantijdljr  tbt  ftOBdir  flf  «  n«ir  ^bcIm  cf 
Ettgiiih  poctzy. 

lb  Jtatloe  to  Mr.  Frere;  lunrerer,  wtaooe  **  8ped- 
mcn"  has  lonw  he  n  out  of  print,  we  must  take  this 
opportuni^  of  showing  how  oompleteljr,  aa  to  style 
md  wilflcatloii,  he  had  anticipaled  Beppo  and  Don 
Juan.  In  the  introductions  tn  his  cnntf>«,  and  in 
various  detached  passages  of  mere  description,  he 
had  produced  predaely  th*  mut  of  efllect  at  which 
Lewd  Bynm  aimed  in  what  we  may  call  the  ■eooodarr, 
or  merely  ornamental,  parts  of  his  Comic  For 
example,  ii  tht  hfghminy  of  Wblitlecnfk^ 
canto:— 


■  I'TB  often  vUh'd  thu  I  cooid  write  8  boolt, 
Such  as  all  EnflflUh  people  nlabt  perase  | 

I  n«rer  thould  regrri  ihr  palm  It  took, 
That'i  imi  the  lort  ui  r,iine  that  I  ihould 

To  mU  «bout  thi^  worlit  liktc  ('a|itain  Cook, 
I'd  sihig  a  c<jt  up  for  ir.y  fjnuuritc  MJM^ 

And  we 'd  Uk«  «er>«*  out  to  Demarara, 

D»  MevSoolh  Wales,  and  opto  ~ 


'  Foets  cottiume  exciieable  commodities, 

They  raise  the  nation's  spirit  whi-n  vlctorlriui, 
Tbey  drlre  an  export  tradr  In  wtiun*  .»ml  <^klltles, 
Making  our  commerce  and  revenue  ({lurtout ; 


As  an  Industrious  and  pdns-taking  body  'ti* 

That  Poett  (hould  be  reckon'd  nwitorloas: 
And  then^fore  I  tubmisilvrijr  propose 
To  prect  one  Board  for  Verf  e  and  one  A 
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"  rrlnce*  iirotcctlng  ScIptipm  and  Art 

I've  o(ton  »oen,  in  c>ip[>tr-pl,ite  arvd  priat| 

I  ncTer  mw  them  eUowhert-,  fur  my  part. 
And  tbcrerore  I  conclude  there's  not htni;  in  It 

But  every  twdy  knows  tbe  Regent's  bean  ; 
I  triiit  hr  want  se|oif  a  wwl  MsaHl  hlin  i 

Rach  Board  to  itave  twelve  neiBlMn,wMl  a  seat 

To  bring  tbem  in  per  ann.  five  hundred  neatl  — 

"  From  Princes  I  descend  to  the  NoWllty : 

In  former  tfanei  all  pertont  of  hiRh  ttatioMt 

Lords,  Daroneti,  and  Persons  of  gi-nttllt]r, 
Paid  inriity  (,'ulncas  for  the  dedlcatiotui 

This  practice  wa«  attended  with  utility 
Ibe  patrons  lived  to  ftns 

Tbe  poets  lived  by  their  ladaArioas  earehu.^ 

So  men  alive  and  dead  could  lire  by  LeanuSg, 

"  Then,  twenty  guineas  was  a  little  fortune ; 

Now,  wc  muit  «tarTp  unlets  the  times  ihnuldl 
Our  poetj  now-a-(!ars  ared««m'd  Importune 

If  thi  ir  nddrf^ji-.  Are  dllRisely  penn'd  ; 
Most  fa*hio<uU>le  authors  make  a  short  one 

To  tkatr  own  wU»,  cr  chUd.  or  private  frlrnl 
To ihow thetr Indapeadsace.  I  suppose; 
And  that  may  do  nr  GentloMn  lue  1 


Lastly,  the  common  people  I  beseech  — 
Dear  People  I  If  you  think  my  veraas  eiever, 

Preserve  with  can-  yuur  noble  parts  of  speech. 
And  take  it  as  a  m.ixim  tn  rrnliMvfiur 

To  talk  as  jour  gtiod  mothnrs  uwd  id  tc.-irh. 
And  then  lliase  lines  of  mine  may  luitt  r<ir  rvert 

And  don't  coofbund  the  language  of  the  nation 

With  long-tailM  words  in  o*i<y  i  ' 


1  think  that  PoeU  (whether  Whig  or  Tory) 
(Whether  they  go  to  meeting  or  to  church) 

Should  st»«1y  to  promote  their  country's  glory 
With  nntrlotic,  dllip-nt  n  v.Mr>  h  ; 

That  children  yrt  unlnirn  ni.iy  k'.irn  the  story, 
With  grammars,  di(  t!..ii;in,  s,  canes,  and  bfrdhi 

It  stands  to  reason  —  'I'his  was  Homer's  plan, 

Aad  we  esaBt  do— like  UB—lbe  IMK  we  emu 


"  Madoc  and  Marmlon,  and  nisnr  iota 

Are  out  in  print,  and  most  of  tlMBiliatfe Blllt| 


Perhaps  together  they  may  make  a  score ; 

Kichard  the  First  ha*  lifitl  hi?  »tory  told  — 
But  then-  wcrr  IjOTtU  and  Princes  long  before, 

Diat  ti.xi  I"  hawd  themselves  like  warriors  bold: 
Amnnsst  the  rest  there  was  the  great  King  Abthdb. 
What  hero's  tsaoe  was  ever  cvirM  la"  — 


The  following  description  of  King  Arthurii 
mas  at  Carlisle  is  equally  meritorious :  — 

"  Taa  OauT  Kmo  Aarnim  made  a  samptuoas  Feast, 
And  hM  bis  Boyal  Christmas  at  Carlislab 
And  thither  came  uie  Vassals,  most  and  lees^ 

From  every  comer  of  thin  British  Isle  ; 
And  all  were  entt  rtain'd.  both  man  and  beast. 

According  to  tin-ir  r  iuk,  !n  prnpor  i>tyIo; 
Ttir  *tt  <  il>  »iT<-  Kil  .itlil  litt.  r'll  i:i  thi'  stiiblc, 
The  ladies  and  the  knights  sat  down  to  lahle. 

"  The  bill  of  Ikre  (as  you  may  well  suppose) 

\V,i«  siiit«l  to  those  plentiful  old  times, 
BrOiri'  iiir  imnlpm  luxuricji  arotp, 

With  'niHli-»  and  rnpnuH,  am!  varinun  crimeS) 
An'l  thi'r.-iore,  from  tlir  iir:^-ir..\l  in  [.ruie 

1  shall  arrange  the  eatalnxue  In  rlivmi-s : 
They  served  up  salmon,  venison,  antl  wild  tM>ari 

By  hundreds,  and  by  dozens,  and  by  scores. 

"  HoRKhcads  of  hooey,  kilderkins  of  mostard. 
Muttons,  and  fatted  lieevet,  and  bacon  s«  ine  ; 

Herons  and  bitterns,  peacock,  swan  and  buKt,ir(I, 
Teal,  mallard,  pigeons,  widgeons,  and  In  fine 

Plum -puddings,  pancakes,  apple-pie*  and  cusUrd : 
And  therewithal  tbey  drank  good  Gascon  wloe, 

Vlth  floead,  and  ale,  and  cyder,  of  oor  own  t 

For  porter,  poiMh,  and  negus  were  aol  known. 

•  The  noise  and  upr  .i.-ir  of  the  scullery  tribe. 
All  pilfering  aiid  TrjrnUllnK  In  their  calling. 

Was  past  all  pow>Ts  c;t  lnii».'ijajrt!  to  describe  — 
The  din  of  manful  o.uhs  and  fcmnlp  s4)uaUlng; 

The  sturdy  porter,  huddling  up  hi«  liril>r, 
And  then  at  random  breaking;  bcjuls  and  bawling, 
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Outcries,  and  criM  of  order,  itnd  contu«lon», 
Mad*  a  oonTiulon  bej-ond  all  conAuioni ; 

•  BcfTRaTu  and  vaimlw-inil*,  Mintt.  lamp,  and  stiirdf, 
Miimtrt-U  .ind  i.inK'>Tii  with  ttirir  variiim  alri. 

The  pipe,  the  t.itMir,  .uul  tin-  hiirdj  -uurily, 
JuKKlrri  and  tnouiilr'liaiik^  uitli  u|h's  ,ui<I  lican, 

ContinuM  from  the  tirit  day  to  the  ttdrd  day. 
An  uproar  like  ten  thousand  Smithliidd  falr<  ; 

Tber«  were  wild  beast*  and  furei^ii  birdi  nod  rreatum, 

AnI  Jews  and  Fordgncfa  with  Ibnign  faauirw. 

•*  All  §orf «  of  people  there  wrre  »oen  toprther. 

All  sorts  of  rharacterJ,  all  sorts  of  drcwps  ; 
The  fool  with  fox's  tiill  and  peacock'n  feather, 

Pilgrlmi.  mill  |>i  nit«>nt<,  and  gravd  burgeiue*  ; 
The  country  jM-opIc  uith  their  coati  or  leather. 

Vintners  and  vu  tu.iUi'r-i  with  can*  and  rnesK's; 
Groom*,  a.rcbcn,  rarlctj,  falconer*  and  yeomen. 


But  the  profane,  Indelicate  amnuri. 
The  Tulf^ar,  uncnilgliten'd  cniivcrsation 

Of  minstrel*,  meniaU,  courteians,  and  boon, 
(Although  appropriiite  to  thfir  mciiicr  «tation) 

Would  certainly  revolt  a  taste  like  your*  ; 
Therefore  I  »ha!l  omit  the  calculation 

Of  all  tlie  curte*.  oatbt,  and  cut*,  aod  itab*, 

Oocaatoo'd  bj  their  dke,  and  drink,  and  draba. 


**  We  muit  Ut»  cm  in  our  poetic  cruise, 
And  nerer  hold  •  single  tack  too  long ; 

Therefore  my  venuitlle,  ingetiloiii  Mute, 
Takes  leave  of  thi.s  lUltenite,  low-bred 

Intending  to  present  superior  views. 
Which  to  genteclcr  company  Ix  lonp, 

And  show  the  higher  order*  of  society 

Bduffaw  with  pontMoa  and  pnprlair. 


eattaialjr  fhw  Mqr«  ftw  Bnc  behaving 
fOag  Artmtr*a  Court  has  never  had  it<  match  : 
True  point  of  honour,  without  pride  or  bmving. 

Strict  etiquette  for  ever  on  the  watch  : 
Their  manner*  were  refliiefl  and  p*»rfe(  t  ~  sivlns 

Some  modem  grace*,  which  thi  y  rmilil  not  c.cch, 
A*  spitting  through  the  teeth,  and  driving  »t^*, 
■piMmwBtaiwmedfccdlat— tr— 


'  Tber  lookl  ft  manif .  gmaraoa  fMaalloB  t 

llaaiih,rtiouldera.ey«tirow».bto*d.«nd»qtMW,ind<hfclt, 

Their  accents  firm  and  loud  In  conrerMtioti, 
Their  eyes  and  gestures  eager,  sharp,  and  quick, 

Showed  tt'tem  nrepared,  on  proper  provocatioo. 
To  civi  the  lie.  pull  noves,  stal),  and  Mek ; 

And  for  that  very  reason,  it  is  said. 


**  TiM  late  ioiM  af  I 

At  tnt  ft  atOMd  ntftiiMW  •traeii  yotir  eye, 
nil  flgttna.  open  fwtnret.  oval  flice, 
LftTfe  tjta,  with  iniple  eyebrows  arch  d  and  high  ; 

Their  manners  had  an  odd.  peculiar  grace. 

Neither  repuUive,  ;iirabli-,  nor  shy, 
M^ieaticat,  reaorrcd,  and  somewhat  sullen ; 
Tbdr  drNm  pwtlr  lilk  ftftd  pirt^  woolkn." 


The  ntUe  amtelieB  of  erftleal  qidxthif  brtrodiioed 

fn  ^TiktlpcTaft  are  perfect  !n  their  way.  Take,  for 
example,  this  good-humoured  parody  on  one  of  the 

I  In  Wovdswofth :  ^ 


In  ca'th-«  .'uid  in  courts  An-.bltion  dwells. 
But  nut  in  castles  or  in  court*  alone « 


For  belli  of  tarter  tlse,  nd  loader  tooe  t 

Giant*  abominate  the  sound  of  bells. 

And  soon  the  fu  rcc  antipathy  wa*  shown. 
The  tinkling  and  the  Jlngiing,and  tbedaQgor, 
BoiiMd  thaw  trrailoiMl,  J '  " 


'  Unhappy  mortals  !  ever  blind  (  -  r.i!i  I 

Unhappy  Monks  !  you  see  nu  lUuiger  nigh  ; 

Exulting  in  their  Mimd,  and  site,  and  weight. 
From  mom  till  noon  the  merry  peal  you  ply : 

The  belfry  rodw.  fonr  boaome  are  elate. 
Your  ipMti  wnh  the  ropea  and  pulleys  ily ; 


TIrad.  bnttnaipotted,  pftitttlligk  BUlUmb  hMiliai, 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^^_^n  ^A^^^A^kl^K^^    ^^H^diA^^^B^  A^B^  ^^AeMll^^^b 

liftBpftiic  ftou  aumpBigt  vveijuf  n  am  nawsHf* 


'  Meanwhile  the  solemn  mountain*  ihit  surrotnded 

The  silent  »alley  where  the  convent  lay, 
With  tiotlnnabuiar  uproar  were  astounded, 
Wbeate  first  peal  burst  forth  at  break  ofdajr! 


Fading  their  graalto  aan  aeverelv  ^ 

Thev  scarce  knew  what  to  think,  or  what  to  Mf  { 

And  (though  large  mountains  commonly  concaftl 
Their  sentlme:its  dissembling  what  th«7  feel, 

"  Yet^  CadtT-dihhrnh  from  hit  chmily  throne 

lu  hu4;t'  I.iibloirimon  fiav/-  an  inlimiitiim 
0/  this  BtroHgi'  rumour,  u  ilh  an  att^ul  l<me, 

Tktmd'rinft  kiM  tU-e/t  ntrprite  amd  M^mMM/ 
The  ie$ier  mm,  m  Umguagf  qf  their  oim, 

Dfjcii««'4  Mr  ttfte  hy  reverberalion  ; 
DucxmntHf  wM  tkeir  echoes  all  rioff  long. 
Their  only  connertalion  was, '  ding-donfi' " 

Hr.  ao«B  liRft  A  Terjr  ctagmt  enqr  an  Whiittacnft, 
In  Ut  *  Hioiii^  and  BeeelteeBoaa  Ona  af  the 
lait  Cantniy,"  vtaidi  fhus  canclndaa  t— 

"Bi'piMi,  wliirh  haii  a  story,  and  whirl)  jK-inted  but  one 
way,  met  with  signal  and  u'ulvorsol  success;  uhile  'The 
.Monks  andttao  Obali'haffa  haoB  Ultlo  appreciated,  by  the 
majority  of  raftdafi.  Tot  thoae  who  wUI  only  laugh  upon  a 
sulHcletit  wanaat*  may,  on  analvsing  this  braviira-Doem,  find 
legitimate  naMtr  for  their  mfrth.  The  want  of  meaning 
certainly  cannot  be  ohjet  ti  il  to  it.  with  re;i5on  ;  for  it  contains 
a  deep  Mit>slratiim  ol"  >f  nse.  aiid  does  not  exhibit  u  character 
which  haii  not.  or  might  not,  have  it*  parallel  in  nature.  I 
remen>t>er  at  the  time  this  i«M'm  was  pnhlisheil,  (which  was, 
when  the  French  monarchv  »eenietl  endangered  l>y  the  vaciU 
lating  conduct  of  Louis  xVllI.,  who.  under  the  guidance  of 
mocMalTe  mbiisters,  was  trimming  between  the  loyalists  and 
tho  Uberais,  i4>pBrently  thinking  that  civility  ami  conciliation 
WM  ft  remedy  for  all  evilsj  a  nieml  dared  me  to  prove  my 
anertloB  t  an^  br  way  or  ft  Mxt,  raAmd  me  tn  Hw  obftiacter 
01  no  cnppiea  aaoo^  iflHier  wnooa  auMiuun^ 

*  The  convent  was  all  going  to  the  devil, 

Wfail*  be,  poor  creiUure,  thought  himself  beloved 
For  iailag  hondaoaia  tUaiB,  and  bdw  dvfl, 
WhwUng  about    he  waa  puDI  and  ihoTed.* 

"  The  ohviou/(  apjilication  of  this  was  in.irl.'  t  y  rw  to 
Louis  X\  III.  ;  and  il  it  was  not  the  intention  oi  tlie  uuthor 
to  detignate  him  in  p  irtli  tiliir.  the  applicability  of  the  pa»»asre 
to  the  then  state  of  France,  and  her  ruler,  show*,  at  least,  the 
tatrlaate  tratfa  of  tba  rtaifilptleii.  TBkk  In  the  tame  way, 
the  character  of  Sir  Tristram,  and  we  ihaimnd  lu  dements, 
tf  BOt  In  one,  In  dliTerent  livinp  persons. 

*  Sonp«,  muiic.  lanijua^re*,  and  many  a  lay 

Asturian,  or  .\rniorli.  Irl^tl,  Hanque, 
Ui*  ready  memory  seized  and  Imre  away  ; 

And  ever  when  the  l.^lies  chose  to  ask. 
Sir  Tristram  was  prepared  to  sing  .ind  play. 

Mot  like  a  miostrcl.  earnest  at  his  task, 
But  with  a  sportive,  careless,  easy  style. 
As  if  he  speni'd  to  nwk  himself  the  wlifle. 

'  His  ready  wit,  ."nd  rambling  education. 
With  the  congeni.il  iiillLienie  4)i  his  stars. 

Had  taught  him  oil  the  arts  of  conversation. 
All  games  of  skill,  and  stratAgems  of  warst 

Ills  birth,  it  sei-ms,  by  Merlin's  calculation, 
Was  under  Venua,  Mercur*,  «Bd  Man : 

Ills  mind  with  all  their  attrlBntee  waa  m(x*d. 

And,  like  those  planets,  wand'ring  iuid  unflxM  * 

"Who  can  read  tiiis  description,  without  rccognliiaK  la  it 
the  portrait*  (flittering  portraits,  pcrhapi)  9t  tnt  IMlffflaijl 

characters  well  known  In  sodet)'  ?" 

The  reader  will  And  a  cofriuus  criticism  on  Whistle- 
cmft,  from  the  pen  of  Itaoola^  In  flM  Qoartoljr 
BcTkWt  yvL  zzLj 


'T  IS  known,  at  least  it  should  bo,  that  throughout 
All  countries  of  the  Catholic  perstiasion, 

Some  weeks  before  Shrove  Tuesday  comes  About, 
The  people  taka  their  lltt  of  recccBtian« 
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And  buy  repentance,  ere  thry  frrow  rlovont, 

Howexer  high  their  rank,  nr  tow  tlicir  sution, 
With  flddUng,  feasting,  dancing,  drinking,  ma^uing, 
ADd  ottM*  tillnii  which  UMqr  he  bid  flir  aakins. 

n. 

The  momont  nltrht  with  dusky  mantle  covers 
The  skies  (and  the  more  duskily  the  better), 

The  lime  leas  liked  by  htubands  than  by  lovfR 
Bctrins  and  prudery  flinffs  aside  her  IMter; 

And  Kttit'ty  on  rfstiess  tiptix"  hovers, 

Giggling  with  all  the  gallants  who  beset  her : 

And  then  are  songs  and  quaTen»  roaring,  humming, 

Online  nd  every  other  lovt  of  atnmmli^ 

III. 

And  there  are  drcs?c3  splendid,  but  fantastical. 
Masks  of  all  times  and  nations,  Turks  and  Jews, 

And  barleqalns  and  clowns,  with  feats  gymnastical, 
Oneka,  Romaaa,  Tankee-doodles,  and  Hfaidoos ; 

All  kinds  of  dress,  except  thr  ocili  -ia-tli  al. 
All  people,  as  their  fancies  bit,  may  cliuosc, 

But  no  one  in  these  parts  may  quti  the  dcig7,-— 

Thonftan  take  heed,  je  Itaetlilnken  I  Idniieye. 

rr. 

You'd  better  walk  about  bepirt  with  briars, 
Instead  of  coat  and  smallclothes,  than  pot  on 

A  single  stitch  lellecting  upon  fHars, 
Although  70a  twore  it  only  was  in  ftin ; 

They'd  haul  you  o'er  the  coals,  and  stir  the  fires 
Of  Phlcgethon  with  evcr>  inothrr'H  son, 

Nor  say  one  man  to  cool  the  caldron's  buhble 

That  boO'd  yror  bones,  xaOm  yon  paid  tbemdooMe. 


mlng  this,  you  may  put  on  irliate^ 

Tou  like  by  way  of  doufilct,  caiif,  nr  flnak, 
Such  as  in  Mtnunouth-strect,  or  in  Bag  fair. 

Would  ilf  yoa  out  In  eeriooaMae  or  Joke; 
And  even  in  Italy  such  places  are. 

With  prettier  name  in  sottcr  accents  spoke. 
For,  bating  Covent  Garden,  I  can  hit  on 
Bo  place  that 's  caU'd  "  Piaaa  "  in  Great  Britain.  > 

VI. 

TUa  feast  is  named  the  Canilfal^,  which  being 
Interpreted,  implies  "  fiirewell  to  flesh: " 

80  call'd,  lx(  iiisc  the  name  and  thing  agreeing;, 
Through  Lent  they  live  on  fish  both  salt  and  fresh. 

1  CTar.batlBf  Oo««ntOavasa,IcaBthlteD 

*  ["  The  Cuniral,"  Myi  Mr.  Race,  -  ttaOBih  It  is  Rayer  or 
duller,  according  to  the  (feniut  of  the  natfoBS  wMeh  celebrate 

j  it,  is,  in  It*  KPniT.il  rh.ir.nrtjr,  no.irlv  tlic  Mmr  rtll  over  thi- 
r  pill  insula.  Thr  I  .I'K'iiiuin^:  iH  likr  .iuy  otiii-r  ^.^■.(■r\  ;  tow.'xrtls 
tli>'  iniddk*  yon  lnyin  tt)  mcvt  tiiawjur*  .iii.l  inumincrs  in  min- 
>hinr:  In  tin-  l.x«t  lifli-^-n  days  tlir  ]>'"t  tliu  km*  ;  .md  during 
ihr  three  tost  all  i*  hurly-burly.  But  to  paint  thctc,  which 
may  liaaiBMat  saasUiiii'il  as  a  separata  tatival,  I  miut  araU 
myteir  of  tin  wofds  of  McMrt.  Wflliam  and  Thmaai  Whittle, 
craft,  In  whote  '  Proipcctu*  and  Sp«cinien  of  an  Intended 
National  Work'  I  tind  the  deicription  ready  made  to  my 
hand,  observing  that,  bo«ide*  the  ordinary  dramatia  per- 
tone,  — 

'  Benar'  and  ragabonds,  blind,  lame,  and  ittunijr, 
Mln«trpl5  and  lin^r*,  with  their  v.irioii»  ain^ 
The  pipi",  the  tAbor,  and  the  hiiriI)-.K"''<ly, 

Ju^glcns  luiil  mountetKinks.  with  .ipes  and  bMTS, 
CootiDue,  from  the  first  day  to  the  third  day. 


But  why  they  usher  Lent  with  so  much  glee 

Is  more  than  I  can  tell,  although  I  guesa 
Tit  at  iro  take  n  1^  wlfh  ftleade  «t  pMtmgb 
In  the  atagB-ooadiarpadKet,jQstatatiHrtlng. 

VII. 

And  thus  they  hid  fiuewell  to  carnal  dishes. 
And  aoUd  meats,  and  UgUy  sploed  ragouts, 

Tti  live  fiir  forty  d.iys  on  ill-dress'd  fishes, 
BtcauH;  they  have  no  sauces  to  their  stews, 

A  thing  which  causes  many  **  pooha"  and  "  ptshes," 
And  several  oaths  (which  would  not  sulttlie  Huie^ 

From  travellers  accustom'd  ftom  a  boy 

TO  cat  tibeir  atfman,  at  file  leeet,  nia  aqy ; 

▼nt 

And  therefore  humhly  I  ■would  rtK*ommpn(l 
**  The  curious  in  lish-sauce,"  before  they  croa 

The  sea,  to  bid  their  cook,  or  wife,  or  fWend, 
Walk  m  ride  to  the  Strand,  and  buy  In  groai 

(Or  If  set  ont  beforehand,  these  may  send 
By  .my  meajis  lca<t  liable  to  loss), 

Ketchup,  Soy,  Chill-vinegar,  and  Uarv«y, 

Or, bgrtiie land!  ftlMitirfniiclli4ghatamye; 

DC. 

That  is  to  say,  if  your  n  liijlon's  Roman, 

And  you  at  Borne  would  do  as  Bomans  do^ 
Aoeoritaig  to  tlie  proverti,^->attlioiigk  no 

If  foreign,  is  oblipcd  to  fast ;  and  yon. 
If  Pnitestant,  or  sickly,  or  a  woman, 

Would  rather  dine  in  sin  on  a  ragout  ~ 
IHne  and  be  d— d  I  I  don't  mean  to  be  ooanc^ 
the  penalty,  to  say  no 


Of  all  the  places  where  the  Carnival 
Was  most  facetious  in  the  days  of  yore. 

For  dance,  and  song,  and  serenade,  and  ball. 
And  mas(|ue,  and  mime,  and  mystery,  and 

Than  I  have  time  to  tell  now,  01  at  all, 
Tenlee  Oie  ben  fliom  every  city  bore,— 

And  at  the  moment  when  I  fix  my  story. 

That  sea-bom  city  was  in  all  her  gkxy. 


XI. 

Thej'  've  pretty  faces  yet,  those  same  Venetians^ 
Black  e}-es,arch'd  brows,  and  sweet  expresslonaatllll 

Such  as  of  old  were  copied  from  the  Grecians, 
Tn  ancient  arts  by  modems  ndmick'd  ill; 

And  like  so  many  Vcnuses  of  Titiim  s 
(The  best  s  at  Florence  3  —  see  it,  if  ye  will,) 

the  thopc  are  shut,  all  husfaiiSB  is  at  a  stand,  and  the  drunken 
cries  beard  at  night  aSbrd  a  dear  prtwr  or  the  plesiuret  to 

which  th<'»c  days  of  Irijurc  are  dedicated.  Thc»e  bolydayi 
m.iy  Min  ly  hv  re.  knnrd  aniotifnt  the  Mscondary  causes  which 
rontriUuU-  t<j  the  indolence  of  the  Italian,  tlncc  llifv  rt-conrile 
this  to  111*  foniriciire,  an  ticnu'  (if  rrii^:itni4  lijktit-.uitin.  Ndw 
there  it,  perhapt,  no  ofleiicc-  which  us  so  unproiiortiimalily 
puniihad ay  etaMelaaea as  thrtaC ladoteoce.  with  the  wicked 
man,  it  Is  an  tatanaHlaal  dlssais  i  with  the  idle  man,  it  is 
a  dHrojaie  eoatO-iLallsn  ftaas  the  North  of  Uab,  voiii. 
P.17U 

*  At  Floreno*  I  rmudned  bat  a  day,  having  a  hurry  for 
Roma.  However,  I  went  to  the  two  gaUeriet,  from  w^lch 
otve  returns  drunk  with  beauty :  but  there  ate  sculpture  and 
painthig,  which,  for  the  first  time,  gave  ne  aa  idea  of  what 

people  mean  by  tln-ir  aint  alMiut  those  two  mo»t  artificial  of 
the  art*.  What  firiK  k  me  n.ost  were, —  the  mistreat  of  R*. 
phacl,  a  portrait ,  tho  mi&trrs*  of  Titian,  n  pnrtTiilt  ;  a  Venus 
of  Titian,  in  the  Medici  Siillery ;  tJtr  \  i  riu>.j  CAno^a't  Venui, 
also  in  the  other  gaUery,^'  &c —  B^ron  LeOen,  1S17.] 
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They  look  when  leaning  over  the  balcony, 
Or  stepp'd  fhun  oat  a  picture  by  Qioixione,  > 


WhoH  tints  Kft  tralh  end  bnH^  at  fhcif  Inits 

And  when  yon  to  Manfrini's  palace  go,* 
That  picture  (howsoever  line  the  re«t) 

Is  loveliest  to  my  mind  of  all  the  ahow } 
It  may  iMfbapa  ba  «lM»  toywr  Milf 

And  tliatli  Che  oanw  I  fliyma  npoo  It  to ; 
'T  1>  but  ,1  portniit  of  his  son.  and  wife. 
And  self ;  but  fuch  a  woman  1  love  in  life  I  > 

YTTT. 

Lore  In  ftill  Ufc  and  length,  not  love  Meal, 

No,  nnr  irlonl  hr.itity,  that  flno  name, 
But  somcthLug  better  &till,  h>  very  real. 

That  tlw  sweet  model  must  have  been  tiie  samei 
A  thiiiJi  that  yon  would  purchase,^  beg,  or  itM^ 

Wer 't  not  impossible,  besides  a  shame  : 
The  face  recalls  some  face,  as  "t  were  with  pain, 
Tou  once  have  seen,  but  ne'er  will  see  again ; 

XI?. 

On*  «r  ttON  MfiBi  whkh  flit  bf  w,  wtai  m 

Are  yourut,  am!  fix  our  eyes  on  e\Try  ftea; 
And,  oh  I  the  lovelhiess  at  times  we  see 

In  momentary  gliding,  the  soft  grace. 
The  youth,  the  bloom,  the  beauty  wblch  iglM^ 

In  many  a  nameless  being  we  retnu^ 
Whose  niiirvc  and  home  we  knew  nut,  nor  dldl know, 
Like  the  kwt  Pleiad^  seen  no  more  below. 

XV. 

f  bbM  that  mce  a  picture  by  GiorgloM 

Venetian  women  were,  and  so  they  4nVf 
Particularly  seen  from  a  balcony, 

(For  beauty '»  sometimes  beet  aet  off  aftr) 
And  there,  just  like  a  heroine  of  Ooldonl, 

They  peep  from  out  the  blind,  or  o'er  the  bar ; 
And,  truth  to  say,  they  "re  mostly  very  pretty. 
And  lather  like  to  ahow  It,  mon's  the  ^ty  1 

XVL 

Vsr  glances  beget  cgfmt  *i8bs, 
Sttlia  wUbMt  ulrihM  imdi^  and  woida  a  lettar, 

I  ["  I  know  nothing  of  pictuiri  mrtelf,  and  rare  almott  a* 

little  ;  h\it  to  nie  llicrc  are  n<Mii-  likr  tin-  VciiL'tlnii  —  alMivo  all, 
Ciidrjfione.  I  i-cm<-tnl>iT  weH  In?  Judv-'Du  iit  ol  .Solimioii,  in 
thi-  Mariirnli hi  Ksllery  in  Hoiogna.  The  real  muthcr  ii 
iHMiiiiiul,  rx,_juu!u.i}-  \)CAmi{\ii" ~ ^from  Letteri,  18:X).] 

'  [Th<^  following  ia  Lord  Byron *»  arroiint  of  his  vUft  to 
this  n.il(UT,  in  April,  1H17 :— **  To-il.iy,  1  Iiavn  Inrn  on  r  the 
Manfrini  jml.-u-o,  famom  for  It*  pictures.  AmuOKit  them,  there 
U  a  |i(>rtr.iit  (if  Arlosto.  by  Tltlun,  (urpAiiloK  all  my  antici. 
patiuii  ul'  the  power  of  painting  or  human  exprMiion  :  it  it 
the  poetry  of  portrait,  and  the  portrait  of  poetnr.  There 
was  alio  one  of^  lome  learned  lady  centuries  old.  whose  name 
I  forget,  but  wh»se  fMUir«  must  always  Iw  remembered. 
I  never  tawr  greater  bsauty,  or  sweetness,  or  wisdom  ;  —  it 
is  the  kind  of  face  to  go  mad  for,  bcrau«e  it  cannot  walk  out 
of  its  frame.  There  U  alto  .1  famous  dead  Christ  and  live 
Apottlem  for  which  Buonaparte  ofl>-rcd  in  vain  five  tbonuuid 
lottit ;  ami  of  which,  though  it  is  a  capo  d'  opera  of  Titian,  iu 
I  am  no  connoisseur,  I  say  little,  and  thought  less,  except  uf 
one  figure  in  it  There  are  ten  thousand  others,  and  some 
VL-ry  fine  GiorgloDes  amongst  them.  There  is 
Ixura  and  Petrarcli, wy MdsoMS  both.  Mm... 
oiilv  the  dress,  bat  the  natam  agsd  ifr  of  ■■  olil 
and  iMia  looks  by  no  means  like  a  yoiing  mve,  or  a  pretty 
one.  What  stniek  moat  in  the  general  culli-cticm,  was  the 
extreme  resemblance  of  the  »tyl«>  of  tho  ffm.i!i>  fare*  in  the 
nn.s  i  f  [lirtiirr*.  (o  many  renturii-K  or  K'"i"'''ntlon»  old,  to 
thn»c  vnu  M.'i'  iiii.l  me«-t  rvcrv  iliiy  .mmti^:  tlir  t'xiitlng  Italians. 
The  Queen  of  C>|irii»  ( i ii.i-v'i.iiir'k  «ii<-,  particularly  the 
latter,  are  Veneiiatis  a«  It  were  of  yesterday ;  the  same  ^vs 


an  origlaBl 
di  has  not 


Which  flics  or  winir*  of  Ilpht-Ttcel'd  Mercuries, 
Who  do  such  things  because  they  know  no  better : 

And  then,  God  knowi^  what  Oitochlef  nuy  aiiae^ 
When  love  links  two  young  people  in 

Vile  assignations,  and  adulterous  beds, 

EhilwBwnti^  bwten  tnW%  and  h«art%  and ' 


xvn. 

ShakapeavB  desorlbsd  the  aax  in  DesdemMia 
As  wry  fldr,  but  yet  napect  In  flune,  ^ 

And  to  thix  day  fh)m  Venice  to  Vrrona 

Such  matters  may  be  probably  the  same. 
Except  that  sintse  flinie  times  was  never  known  a 

Husband  whom  mere  atispldon  eooM  inflame 
To  tuAxate  a  iilft  na  moie  fban  twenty, 
aba  bad  a' 


XVIII. 

Their  jealousy  (if  they  arc  ever  jealous) 

Is  of  a  Mr  complezlon  altogether, 
Not  like  that  sooty  devil  of  Othello's 

Which  smothers  women  in  a  bed  of  feather. 
But  worthier  of  these  much  more  jolly  fellafll% 

When  weary  of  the  matrimonial  tether 
Hia  iMad  ftr  tndi  a  «I0»  no  nMtld  bofhan^ 
But  takaa  at  onoa  anoOwTi  or  anofiwrt*^ 

XIX. 

Didst  ever  see  a  Gondola  ?   for  fear 
Ton  ahaold  not.  Ill  damiba  It  ywt  tnefly: 

'TIs  a  lonf?  cover'd  h<>at  that's  common  here, 
Carved  at  the  prow,  built  lightly,  but  compactljr, 

Row'd  by  two  rowers,  each  oJl'd  "  GondoUar," 
It  glides  along  the  water  looking  blackly, 

Ant  Uka  a  eottn  dapt  in  a  canoe, 

Where  none  can  make  out  what  you  say  or  da 

XX. 

And  up  and  down  the  long  canals  they  go, 
And  iaidM>  «iM  lUlav  Aeat  ita« 

By  night  and  day,  all  paces,  swifl  or  slow, 
And  round  the  theatres,  a  sable  throng. 
They  wait  In  their  dusk  livery  of  woe, — 
Bat  not  to  them  do  woeftil  things  belong; 
Hiey  contain  a  deal  of  fUn, 

whan  tta  flnMni%  donn 


must  ri-colleet,  howiM-r,  that  I  know  nothlnp  nf  [  ;il:itln.',  .inrl 
that  I  ileti-st  It.  unleiii  it  renilmlt  mo  of  something  1  have 
»een,  or  think  It  pouible  to  sea  "J 

>  C  Thit  appears  to  be  an  incorreot  description  of  tlw  pio- 
ture  ;  as,  nrronling  to  \  a»arl  and  OtiMn,  OlOI|lgaa  nam 
was  married,  and  died  young.] 

"  QaMS^Iaa  did  iSB  (amen  esse  ioleiik.**<MOMBk 
»  f "  I^k  to  -t : 

In  Venice  they  do  let  bearen  sct-  the  pmnki 
They  dare  not  show  their  htuhands  ;  tiicir  U  it  confccJencc 
Is— not  to  learc  undone,  but  keep  unkuoviii  " — OtAeUo.} 
'  ["  Jealousy  is  not  th'-  order  of  ihf  djy  in  i%  and 

dagt;er»  are  out  of  faslif  iii,  v.i.i\i-  rlurls  nn  iii/\it< n  are 
unknown  —  at  lea»t,  with  Uk-  IiusIwurU."  —  Jiffiim  Liflt-r*.] 

'  [An  English  ahbn-vlatlon.  lUalto  it  the  iiami'.  out.  nf 
the  bridge,  but  of  tli«  island  trom  Kblch  it  is  called ;  and  tb« 
Venetians  Bayi  ■  aaaia  41  Biaita,  mmtm'W 
Bridge.  ialSutlSd  Is  the  bBdMBfai  mMI 
walked  there  as  on  classic  ground.  In  the  days  at  Antonio 
ami  Bassanio  it  was  m  onJ  to  none.  "  I  iotto  portlcfai,'*  says 
Sansnvino,  writing  in  l.Wi,  "  sono  ognl  (HomI  n^qtientatl  da  i 
merciit.^nti  l-Mrciitini,  (ienovosi.  Mil.ini  si,  Spagnuoli, 'lurch!, 
•  d'altre  liationi  diverse  del  moodo,  i  qiuUi  rl  roncorrono  ia 
tanta  copla,  che  qucsta  plazz.i  0  nnitori-r  its  tV.i  It*  (irime  dcU* 
univeraa"  It  was  there  that  the  Chri^tuiii  held  dlaoourte 
with  the  Jew  ;  and  Shy  lock  refers  to  it,  when  he  says, 
Signor  Antonk),  many  a  time  and  oft, 
In  till'  Kl.ilti>,  yuu  have  riCrJ  iiu  ." 

'  Andlam^^^^^^— '  I'oni  dt  Itialto''— were  on 


cveiy 


i 
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XXL 

But  to  nqr  storjr*  — 'T  vu  agme  yeiurs  ago^ 
It  BMf  te  tliWi  tetTt  BMie  « lMi» 

The  carnival  was  at  its  height,  and  so 

>yere  all  kluds  of  buffoonery  aiiU  dress ; 
A  entaln  lady  went  to  m  tbe  ibow. 

Her  real  name  I  know  not,  nor  caa  guea^ 
And  so  well  oJl  her  Laura,  if  you  please, 
>  II  dlft  Into  Bif ' 


XilL 

8lw  1IW  iHt  «ld«  nor  yovng^  nor  at  the  ycm 

"Which  oertaiQ  people  call  a  "  certain  agt^ 
Which  yet  the  nuMt  uncertain  age  appears. 

Because  I  never  hand,  nor  could  engage 
A  person  yet  by  prayers,  or  bribes,  or  tears. 

To  name,  define  by  spcecb,  or  write  on  page. 
The  period  meant  precisely  by  that  wndy~ 
Whkh  surely  is  exceedingly  absurd. 

XXUL 

Laura  was  bloomirv*  still,  hud  made  the  best 
Of  time,  aud  tiraL-  ruturu  d  the  coinplitneut. 

And  treated  her  ginteelly,  so  that,  drcss'd, 
She  look'd  extreoiely  wen  where'er  she  went ; 

A  pretty  woman  Is  •  wvkoroe  guest. 

And  Laura's  brow  a  frown  had  rarely  bent; 

Indeed  she  shone  ail  amiiet,  and  seem'd  to  Batter 

IbnUnd  wtth  few  UMk  craa  ftr  iMftlw  at  tar. 

XXIY. 

She  waa  « married  woman;  tb  oottfcnfent,* 

Bt'cau-se  In  Chri-tlan  tnuntrics  ti-^  a  rule 
To  view  their  little  slips  with  eyes  more  lenient; 

Wbereaa,  If  single  ladlea  |4ay  the  fod, 
(Unless  within  the  period  Interv-pnient 

A  well-timed  wedding  makes  the  Mcaudal  cool) 
I  don't  know  lurw  tbey  ever  can  get  over  it, 
£ioapt  thagr  aanaia  nafar  to  diaoovcr  It. 


Her  husband  sall'd  upon  the  Adriatic, 
And  made  some  voyages,  too,  in  other  seas. 

And  when  ha  lay  fn  qoarantloe  tat  pcaHqna 
(A  forty  diQ^'  precaution  '>»!unst  disease). 

His  wife  would  mount,  at  times,  her  highest  attic, 
For  thence  she  could  disceni  the  vlth 

Ha  wu  a  merchant  trading  to  Aiemx), 

Hk  aam  CMmawc^  oaU'4  mon  briefly,  Seppo. 


XXVT. 

He  yum  a  man  m  dusky  as  a  Spaniard, 
Sunburnt  with  travel,  yet  a  portly  figure ; 

Though  colour'd,  aa  It  wev^  within  a  lanyard. 
He  was  a  peiwn  hoA  of  aaaae  aid  vtionr— • 

A  Ixtter  seaman  never  yet  did  man  yard  ; 
And  »J»,  although  hot  manners  show'd  no  rigour, 
daen.\l  %  miDU  ef  fhc  aU'lclait  ipiliielplek 

80  muck  M  to  be  fltfln^t  rfiw"tt  tiiTtiifilile-  * 

'  L!  st-'t'' f>f  moral*  hereli  much  th'-siimt  as  in 

the  Dogt-s'  time  ;  a  woiuiui  Is  vlrtUtMU  (accordint;  to  the  code; 
who  limit!  hertcif  to  her  busUaiid  and  one  lovrr  ;  tlioti-  wtm 
hare  two,  three,  or  more,  aro  a  little  wild ;  but  U  1«  only  ihon: 
who  an  tudlKrliBiiMteiy  dimtse,  and  form  a  low  coimertion, 
who  an  cooddered  as  dverttciiptng  the  laodeity  of  marrlaice. 
nen  li  BO  oaafkMiat  ■  wenaa  ban,  tSU  m  la  to  ttw 


xxvri. 

But  levenl  yean  dq^sed  since  they  had  met; 
Some  peofile  fhooi^  fbe  flililp  me  kat,  and  ecmie 

That  he  hart  somehow  blunder'd  Into  debt, 

And  did  not  like  the  thoughts  of  steering  borne  i 

And  there  were  several  oflTer'd  any  bet. 

Or  that  he  woidd,  or  that  he  would  not  come, 

Xlor  moat  men  (till  by  kiaing  maderVl  lager) 

WIUl 


xxvnL 

*Tii  aald  fhal  flwlr  Imt  parttng  waa  patiictte, 

Am  partings  often  are,  or  ought  to  be^ 
And  their  presentiment  was  quite  propibetle 

That  they  should  never  more  each  other  ieei 
(A  sort  of  morbid  feeling,  half  poetic. 

Which  I  have  known  occur  in  two  or  three,) 
Whi  n  kneeling'  on  the  nhore  upOBlieraai 
He  left  this  Adriatic  Axiadne. 


And  Laura  waited  lone,  and  wept  a  Uttle, 

And  thought  ot  wearing  weeds,  as  well  she  might ; 

She  almost  lost  all  appetite  for  viotoal. 
And  ooold  not  sleep  with  ease  alone  at  night ; 

Siie  deem'd  the  window-fhunes  and  shutters  brittle 
Ajndnst  a  daring  h(>us*'brcakor  or  siirite, 

And  so  she  thought  it  prudent  to  connect  her 

WHb  «  vioa-httshand,  tki^y  to , 


XXX. 

She  dsoa^  (and  what  U  there  fliey  win  not  choose, 

If  (Hily  ynu  will  but  (»ppfi-c  thi  ir  rhiiiee?) 

Till  Beppo  should  return  from  bLs  long  cruise. 
And  bid  onoe  more  her  fidtfafhl  heart  njoic^ 

A  man  some  women  like,  and  yet  abuse  — 
A  coxcomb  vras  he  by  the  public  voice ; 

A  Count  of  wealth,  ttej-  raid,  as  well  as  quality. 

And  hi  hia  pleanife  of  great  UberaUty. « 


XXXL 

And  tht  ti  he  w  as  a  Cmint,  and  then  he  knew 
Music,  and  dancing,  fiddling,  French  and  Tuscan; 

Tkt  taat  not  easy,  be  It  known  to  yoa» 
For  few  ItaMan-  ^^jn-ak  the  right  Etnucan. 

He  was  a  critic  iii>on  oiteniJi,  tcH>, 

And  knew  all  niceties  of  the  sock  andboddai 

And  no  Venetian  audience  could  endure  a 

Song,  scene,  or  air,  when  he  cried  **eeG«atuia]*' 

xxxn. 

Hi*  "  bravo  "was  decisive,  for  that  sound 
iiush'd  "  AautenUe"  sigh'd  in  silent  awe; 

The  flddkn  trembled  as  he  k»k'd  aiowMl, 
7or  fear  of  eome  felee  nol«>  detected  taw. 

The  "prima  dunua's"  tuiivfid  hiait  would  bound, 
Preadiog  the  deep  damnation  of  his  "  bah  1 ' 

SopHMM^  baaaak  MOk  tiia  ( 


(.ni.illp'.t  ilpprr<'  d('»'latin^'  I'rom  th«  rule  of  fight  or  tin-  litrints 
of  thinfft,  in  havLog  an  antoruto.  The  (treat  im  sf  i  n.'  to  Me 
in  concfaliriR  it,  nr  having  more  tlian  oni'  :  that  Is,  uiilois 
such  an  extension  of  the  priTogativp  i«  iinilrr>tixMJ  niiU  ap- 
prored  of  by  the  prior  rlAtm«nL"  —  %r,  n  I  rtUrt,  IBlf.] 
«  r"  A  Count  of  wealth  Inferior  to  hit  qunlitr, 

mieh  soasewbat  limitpd  his  Ubenitti/'— lf&] 
L2 
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And  glancing  at  Mamma,  for  fear  there    harm  in 

What  you,  she,  it,  or  they,  may  be  about. 
The  Nurstry  htill  lisjis  out  in  all  they  utter — 
BMidfi%  tliejr  always  ameU  of  bread  and  huttcr. 

XL. 

But  **  Cavalier  Serrente"    the  pbraae 

TIttd  tal  polllMt  drclcs  to  exprcH 
This  supernumerary  slave,  who  stays 

Close  to  the  lady  as  a  part  of  dress, 
Iler  word  the  only  law  which  he  obf  vs. 

His  is  no  sinecure,  as  you  may  guess; 
Couh.  s«rranti»  gondolii  goat  to  cdi. 
And  onlM  fta  ind  ttpptU  iilimt  ad 

XLI. 

With     its  sinful  doing^  I  must  say. 

That  Italy 's  a  pleasant  place  to  me. 
Who  love  to  see  the  Sun  shine  evcrj'  day, 

And  vines  (not  nail'd  to  walls)  from  tree  to  tree 
TMoon'd,  nraeli  lOce  tbe  back  kom  of  a  plaj, 

Or  melcMlrnme,  which  iHX)pIe  floCk  tO  MC^ 
AVhen  the  first  act  is  ended  by  n  duoe 
la  flMfwda  oogied  Ikon  the  tooth  of  Vtmut. 

XIAL 

I  like  on  Autumn  evening;-;  to  rule  out. 

Without  being  forced  to  bid  my  groom  be  sure 
My  doak  Is  round  Uf  nlddh  stmpp^  abool^ 

Because  the  skies  arc  not  the  m^M  hcciuo; 
I  know  too  that,  if  stopp'd  upon  my  route, 
Whcfe  the  green  all^  wbidhigly  aUure, 

Beeling  with  ^mprf  n^l  waggons  choke  the  way, — 
In  England  twuuid  be  dung,  dust,  or  a  dray. 

TT.TTT. 

I  tbo  like  to  dine  on  hecaflcM* 

To  bi'c  the  Sun  set,  sure  he  H  rise  to-morrow, 
Mot  through  a  misty  nunning  twinkling  weak  as 
A  dranken  maii%  dead  eye  in  maudlin  sonow. 

But  with  all  Hc:ivpn  f  himself ;  that  day  will  break  as 

Beauteous  ;ls  rioudless,  nor  be  furced  to  borrow 
That  sort  of  iVn  thing  candlelight  which  glimmers 
Where  recking  Lmdon't  smoky  caldron  simmers. 

I  love  the  language,  that  soft  bastard  Iiatln, 
Whteh  meUa  like  kiMta  llpooi  0  fluMlo  nooth. 

And  sounds  as  if  it  «hniilti  be  writ  on  satin, 

With  syllables  which  liroHthc  of  the  sweet  South, 

And  gentle  liquids  gliding  all  so  pat  in, 
That  not  a  single  accent  seems  uncouth. 

Like  our  harsh  northern  Whistling,  grunting  guttural, 

Whkhwe'raohligedtohlss,  and  spit,  and  spotter  an. 

ZLT. 

I  Illv-e  the  ^'(■omcn  too  (forgive  my  folIy>, 
i'rora  the  rich  peasanUcheek  of  ruddy  bronac^* 

And  large  Uack  eyes  that  flash  on  you  a  voOey 
Of  rays  that  say  a  thousand  thingi  at  nuot. 

To  the  high  dama's  brow,  more  mdancholy. 
But  clear,  and  with  a  wild  and  liquid  glance. 

Heart  on  her  lips,  and  soul  within  her  eyes. 

Soft  u  her  dime>,  and  sonny  aa  her  skies.* 


XXXIII. 

He  patronised  the  Improvisatori, 

Htgr,  eould  Umself  eittaporise  some  stansas. 
Wrote  rhymes,  sang  songs,  could  also  tell  a  atory. 

Sold  pictures,  and  was  skilful  in  the  dance  as 
Italians  can  be,  though  in  this  their  glory        [has ; 

Most  sni^  yield  the  pahn  to  that  which  France 
Ih  thoft,  Iw  mt  o  peiftet  omdleiOk 
A]id  to  lilt  nrf  nlot  ttemV  o  htia 

xxxn'. 

Then  he  was  foithful  too^  U  wdl  at  amorous ; 

So  that  no  sort  offtmde  eoold  complain. 
Although  they  're  now  and  then  a  little  cUOMVOO^ 

He  never  put  the  pretty  souls  in  pain ; 
His  heart  wu  one  of  those  which  most  enamoor  ns. 

Wax  to  rerrivr,  nnd  iiinrhlc  to  retain. 
He  was  a  lover  of  the  good  old  school, 
mw  tdn  hteome  more  oooihuit  at  Hiqr  cool. 

JLUf. 

No  wonder  such  accompli •^hmrnts  should  tom 
A  female  bead,  however  sage  and  steady 

mth  scarce  a  hope  that  B^po  could  return. 
In  law  he  was  almost  as  good  as  dead,  he 

Nor  sent,  nor  wrote,  nor  show'd  the  least  cmcem. 
And  she  had  waited  several  years  already; 

And  naiiy  if  a  man  wont  let  us  know 

Thal]w*k       ho^  <l*Bd;  or  thooM  be  ta 

XXXVI. 

Besides,  within  the  M\^^,  to  everj-  woman, 

(Although,  Ood  knows,  it  is  a  grievous  sin,) 
•Tis,  I  may  say,  perwrftted  to  have  two  men ; 

I  can't  tell  who  fim  brought  the  rii«tom  in, 
But  "Cavalier  Scrvcntes"  are  quite  common, 

And  no  one  notices,  nor  caret  a  pin; 
And  we  may  rnlt  this  (not  to  say  the  worst) 
A  second  marriage  which  corrupts  Xhe^fittt. 

xxxvu. 
The  word  was  foraMrlr  a  **  Ghrisbeo," 

But  that  is  now  grown  vulgar  and  indecent; 
The  Spaniards  call  the  person  a    Cortijo"  * 

I'oT  the  same  mode  subsists  in  Spain,  thuu^rtent; 
In  short  it  reaches  from  the  To  to  Teio, 

And  may  perhaps  at  hot  be  oVr  Uie  sea  tent 

But  Heaven  pn-sen  c  Olil  England  from  such  COUTKS  ! 
Or  what  becomes  of  d  image  and  divorces? 

XXXVIU. 

However,  I  still  think,  with  all  due  deference 
To  the  fair  ainf/lt  part  of  the  Creation, 

That  manied  ladles  should  preserve  the  preference 
£a  Oh-Mte  or  genool  eonvoMrtlon— 

And  this  I  say  without  peculiar  reference 
To  England,  France,  or  any  other  nation  — 

Because  they  know  the  world,  iuid  are  at  etM^ 

And  being  natural,  naturally  please. 

XXXIX. 

Tis  true,  your  budding  Miss  b  very  charming, 
But  tbr  and  avrkward  at  first  coming  oot, 

So  much  alarmM.  that  she  Is  quite  ahutning. 
All  Giggle,  BkL-h  ;  half  Pertness,  and  half  Pout; 

>  CorU»jo  li  pronfinH'-o'l  CorteAo,  with  an  lupirate.  accord, 
lag  to  the  AraboHfjii.  .  itr  u^al.  It  meam  what  there  is  ><  t 
BO  precUe  name  tor  iu  EnglaDd,  Uiougfa  the  practice  i*  a* 


»  f"  From  the  tall  pcaMUit  with  her  niddy  b«»i«."~*l8.1 
s  r*  Like  her  uwD  cliiM,  aU  tuD,  and  bloom,  and  tkle$."  — 
MS.3 

«  C<*  In  tlMsa  Unts  the  aathor  rises  above  the  uMudaad 
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XLVL 

Etc  cf  tht  taBd  whkli  a(IU  It  ftndiMl 
lldhB  iMnty  f  dUrt  fhoii  not  Iniirfra 

Baphael who  died  In  thy  embrace,  and  vies 
With  all  we  knov  of  Heaven,  or  can  desire, 

b  Hint  Iw  Itttli  teqwaOi'd  us  ? — in  wliat  gtiiie» 
Though  flx^hlnp  from  the  frrvour  of  the  lyre. 

Would  woriU  de-wribe  thy  pan  and  present  glow, 

WbJla  yet  Ouofa  can  «i«ato  below?* 

XL  VII. 

"  England  !  with  all  thy  foults  I  love  thee  still," 
I  said  at  Calais,  and  have  not  for^t  it ; 

I  like  to  speak  and  liKuljnuc  niy  till ; 
I  like  the  foremment  (but  that  U  not  it) ; 

I  like  ae  Ikvedoitt  «r  tka  im  taA  VilU  i 

I  like  the  mheas  Corpus  (whtt1i»'ffe|atlk); 

I  like  a  pariiamoitary  debate, 

MMwUr  vken  111  M»  tM  littt 

XLTICL 

I  like  the  taxes,  when  they're  not  tfw)  many; 

I  like  a  seacoal  fire,  when  nut  too  dear ; 
I  lOw  a  baeC^tMk,  toOk  at  weU  as  any ; 

Have  no  olijcction  to  a  pot  of  beer ; 
I  like  the  weather,  when  it  U  not  rainy. 

That  is,  I  like  two  months  of  every  >  ear. 
AM  to  CM  MtT*  the  Bcgent,  Chuivh,  and  King  I 
WhkhflMUitttitlllke  an  and  emy  thing. 

XLIX. 

Oar  standlag  mny,  and  dbbanded  teamen. 

Poor's  rate.  Reform,  my  own,  the  nation's  debt. 
Our  little  riots  just  to  show  we  arc  free  men, 

Our  trilling  bankruptcies  In  the  (i  i/rtte. 
Our  cloudy  clinate,  and  our  chilly  women, 

AO  thcw  1  can  fngtre,  and  thoae  fta^get, 
And  greatly  venerate  our  recent  glories. 
And  with  they  were  not  owing  to  the  Tories. 


But  to  my  tak  of  Laura, — for  I  find 
is  a  sin,  that  by  degrees 
I  oceeding  tedious  to  my  mind. 
And,  therefore,  may  the  reader  too  ' 
The  gentle  reader,  who  may  wax  unkind. 
And  carii^  little  for  the  author's  ease, 
SatUt  «a  kaambig  what  he  meant,  n  hard 
»tttiMttaalhr  ftbtfd. 

Ok  that  X  had  the  art  of  aaqr  ^"lit^ 
What  should  he  easy  reading  i  cotddltede 

Pam;*.-isu-,  where  the  Musei  sit  Inditing 
Thotw  pretty  puems  never  known  to  fiUl, 

apprmriate  pilch  of  hii  composition,  and  l»  botrayixl  Into 
soroethlng  too  like  enthudum  and  deep  teetinfs  for  tlu-  IlKht 
and  fMHiwttr  ftraio  of  his  portry.  Si-itli<-r  a<>r»  thf  tU  >iir, 
for  he  riJ«t  quite  Into  rapture  m  tl;-  ml  •  r.-  \:n^  I'hi* 
U,  howi'vor.  thi«  only  tlip  of  the  kirwt  in  nii-  wliolo  work  — 
thi'  oiilv  psusifca  in  which  the  author  hctrari  tlM  secret 
(whiclt  might,  howevar,  have  been  •utpoctud]  of  Us  own 

{owfwM  he  haTiwebeeBiJSiwdtoholdoBtaModsi.'*— 
JarraaY.] 

>  For  the  received  account*  of  the  cause  of  lUpbaci's  death , 


How  qidckly  would  I  print  (the  world 
AOredan,  Syrian,  oiAaqriaiL tak; 
And  tan  you,  mht^ 


LIL 

But  I  am  but  a  nameless  sort  of  person, 

(A  broken  Dandy'  lately  on  my  travels) 
And  take  fur  rhyme,  to  hook  my  rambling  verse  on. 

The  flnt  that  Walker's  Lexicon  unravels, 
And  ivhen  I  cant  And  that,  I  put  a  mnt  on, 

Not  raring  as  I  ought  for  critics'  cavils ; 
I 've  half  a  mind  to  tumUc  down  to  prose^ 
itlMMlBl 


t  Ibto'.—  (Bb  tdUDK  thus,  the  writer,  mom  i>«TM>cla]|y 
or  women,  would  be  uaderitiKxl  to  m/. 


as  a  sMctstor,  not  odkially, 
iMitr,  Id  a  aedMt  «tr  t 


LEO. 

The  Coimt  and  L.inra  mmie  their  new  arrangement, 
Which  lasti*d,  as  arrangements  sometimes  do^ 

For  half  a  down  years  without  CttnugenMnt; 
They  had  their  little  differences,  too; 

Those  jcalou*  whifls,  which  never  any  change  meant : 
In  such  afiUrs  there  probably  are  few 

Who  have  not  had  this  pouting  sort  of  squabble, 

Fnmafamcnof  high  statloo  to  the  rabble. 

LIV. 

But,  on  the  whole,  they  were  a  happy  p.iir, 
At  happy  at  unlawful  love  could  make  them ; 

The  genttanan  was  find,  the  lady  fldr, 
^nidr  dMdnt  so  slight,  \jm  not  worth  triillo  to 
hnak  them: 

The  irarid  heheld  them  with  Indulgent  air; 
The  pious  only  wl^h'd  •'  the  devil  take  thODl" 

He  took  them  not ;  he  very  often  waits, 

And  Icami  oM  dnntn  to  ho ; 

LT. 

But  thej'  were  young :  Oh  !  wliat  without  our  youth 
Would  love  be  !  What  would  youth  W  without  love  I 

Youth  lends  It  joy,  and  sweetness,  vigour,  truth. 
Heart,  soul,  and  all  that  seems  as  from  above ; 

But,  languishing  with  years,  it  groin  uneoaai— 
One  of  fi  w  tilings  experience  don't  improve, 

Which  is,  perbi^  the  reason  why  old  fellows 

An  ahnyt  to  pivpottcnady  JealMii. 

LYL 

It  was  the  Carnival,  as  I  have  said 

Soma  tiz  and  thirty  stansaa  back,  and  so 
Lamra  the  vsual  prepantiont  made. 

Which  you  do  when  your  nnf ml 's  madO  19  tO  gO 
To-night  to  Mn.  Boetun's  maaqucrade. 
Spectator,  or  portaker  In  tte  ahov  $ 

The  only  difference  known  between  the  cases 

la  —  Jure,  y>c  have  six  week*  of  "  varnish'd  fiu:es." 

Perhap,,  too.  in  no  xoiy  great  degree  ,hall  he 

Appear  t<i  li.n  r  urri-nded  in  thi*  lay, 
Slace,  as  all  know,  without  the  «ex,  our  somieU 
Woold  sssm  oadaisb'd,  like  their  untitouiiVI  boaaets.) 

(Signed)  pRiima^  Davit. 
)  ["  Thr>  exprestion*  '  Nue-^oeUng'  and  '4am4lf'  nay  ftir- 
ai«h  mattrr  for  the  learning  of  a  commentator  at  some  iuture 
feiisd.  At  thit  moment,  every  English  reader  will  under, 
stand  them.  Our  preirnt  cpbirmcral  dandv  Is  iUn  to  the 
mscc.Tronl  of  my  earlier  davs.  'Die  tint  of  tho,e  rsproKlont 
li.u  ix-cotne  cloattcal.  by  >fr».  II.Tnnah  More'i  poem  of  •  Uas- 
n'.rn.'  ami  the  other  by  the  oie  of  it  in  oae  of  Lord  Byron's 
p..<  ills    rhoiiK'ti  now  hsBQie  taaVar  aod  trfts,  then-  day 

ma/  not  tx;  lung. 

 '  Cadnitqae 

Que  nunc  lunt  in  honnre  voadmla.*  ** 
EkcinrdMo,  lltt.} 
L  3 
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Lvn. 

Laora,  when  dress'd,  was  (as  I  sang  before) 
A  pretty  womin  m  ms  ever  aeen, 

Fresh  as  the  Angel  o'er  a  new  inn  door. 

Or  frontispiece  of  u  new  M;wuine, 
With  all  the  fashions  which  the  last  month  WON^ 

Colour'df  and  silver  paper  leaved  between 
nit  and  tte  title-page,  for  fear  tbe  preas 
Should  «A  wMi  pnta  of  ipeecli  Oie  parta  of  dma. 

LVUL 

They  went  to  the  Ridotto ;  —  'tU  a  haU 
WiMM  paoida  dane^  aad  aup^  and  dance  again ; 

Its  projHT  name,  perhnp*.  were  a  masqued  ball, 
But  that  8  of  no  importaucc-  to  ray  strain  j 

'Tis  (on  a  smaller  scale)  like  our  VauxhaU, 
Eicepting  that  it  can't  be  spoilt  by  rain  : 

The  company  ia  '*inUM'*  (the  phrase  I  quote  to 

Am  mudi  as  aartai^  1^*99  bdofw  your  notka); 

LIX. 

Fur  a  "  mlx'd  company"  implies  that,  save 
Tovraelf  and  flrfcndi,  and  hdf  a  hundred  moif^ 

^Tiom  yon  vnnj  bow  to  withnnt  looking  grave^ 
I'he  rest  are  but  a  vulg:ir  swt,  the  bore 

Of  public  places,  where  they  basely  hllfa 
The  fiuihionable  stare  of  twenty  score 

Of  mlUhnd  per9(»ia,  calTd  **  lib  World ; "  bat  I, 

AiauNi^  I  Jnunr  than,  laaUjr  dont  know  why. 

LX. 

This  is  the  case  in  England  j  at  I 
During  the  dynast>-  of  Dandles  i, : 

Perchance  suotti  iU  d  hy  some  other  ' 

Of  imitated  imitators :  —  how 
Irrepambly  aooo  dedlne,  alas  I 

The  (lfHi;i:;o2;ues  of  fashion  ;  all  belov 
Is  flrail ;  how  easily  the  world  ii  lost 

By  lore,  or  war,  and  now  and  then  bjr  frost  I 

LXL 

Cruah'd  was  Napoleon  by  the  northern  Thor, 
Who  knock 'd  his  army  down  with  ky  hiunmer, 

Stopp'd  hy  the  dements  *,  like  a  whaler,  or 
A  laundering  novice  in  his  new  French  grammars 

Good  eanse  had  he  to  Amht  the  ehanee  Of  tnr. 
And  a«  for  Fortune  —  but  I  dare  not  d— II  bar. 

Because,  were  I  to  ponder  to  ioflnity, 

Tlie  more  I  dMidd  hdkfva  In  hA  divlntty.  * 

Lxn. 

She  rules  the  prc-cnt,  pa^t,  and  all  to  be  yet, 

She  gives  us  luck  in  lotteries,  love,  and  marriage ; 

I  cannot  say  that  she's  done  much  for  me  yet; 
Not  that  I  mean  her  bounties  to  diopamge. 

We 've  not  yet  closed  accounts,  and  wt-  shall  sec  yet 
How  much  shell  make  amends  for  past  miscarriage ; 

Meantime  the  goddess  I'li  no  more  importune, 

Uirieas  to  thank  her  when  she  Is  made  my  fcrtona. 

'  ["  I  liked  the  Dandies  :  th<>y  were  alwayn  very  civil  to 
mo ;  thoncK  In  general,  they  dsUlMdi  Uleranr  people,  sod 
perwcntBa  and  myttifled  luuraa  da  9ta«l,  Lrwii,  Horsea 

Twit*,  and  the  like.  Hie  truth  i»,  that  tbouch  I  gave  up  the 
bu$ini>i«  oarlr,  I  h.id  a  tinge  of  Dandyliai  in  my  minority, 

anJ  prutiably  retnined  eDou(;h  of  it  to  ronciUate  the  groat 
onc<  .-u  lour  atMl  twenty." —  lli/ron  Diary,  18Sl.j 

'  [•'  Whrn  Briimmell  was  obli(;c<l  to  retire  to  France,  he 
know  no  Frrnrh,  and  having  obtained  a  Kratnmar  for  the 
puri)o»e  of  itud',    nnr  friend  Scrnpe  Daviei  wo*  «*ked  what 

SroitreRi  Bmiiitiir  I  ri.i  i  made  in  French:  be reiponded,  *  that 
trumraelk  had  been  ttuppod,  like  Buonaparte  In  Ruuia,  by  the 
I  kaM  put  tbs  poD  faio  Bonm,  wkleb  Is  *  afldr 


Lxin. 

To  turn, — and  to  return;  —  tiie  devil  take  it  I 
^ds  story  dlpa  fiir  vnt  ChMnigh  my  flngan^ 

Because,  Just  as  the  stanza  likes  to  make  it. 
It  needs  must  be  —  aud  so  it  rather  lingers  ; 

This  form  of  verse  began,  I  can't  well  brt-ak  it, 
But  must  keep  time  and  tune  like  pablic  singers ; 

But  If  I  onoe  get  through  my  present  measme, 

III  ttke  another  nbcn  I'm  nest  at : 


3^ 


They  went  to  the  Bldotto  (tis  a  phwe 
Tk»  which  I  mean  to  go  nyarif  tKMnonmr,  * 

Just  to  divert  my  thouifhts  a  little  spare, 

Because  I 'm  rather  hippish,  and  may  borrow 

Some  spirits,  guewing  at  wlu^  kind  of  flM 
May  lurk  beneath  each  mask ;  and  w  my  tonrow 

Slackens  its  pace  soroetimca,  I  H  make»  or  dnd, 

0OBWtUiig  shall  Into  It  hslf  am  hour  tadiind*) 

LXV. 

Now  Laura  moves  akmg  the  joyous  crowd* 
Smiles  la  her  efn,  and  rimpers  on  her  Up* } 

To  some  »he  whispers,  others  speaks  aloud ; 

To  some  she  curtsies,  and  to  some  she  dips. 
Complains  ot  warmth,  and  this  complaint  avmrV^ 

Her  lover  brings  the  lemonade,  she  sips  ; 
She  then  aurve}'8,  condemns,  but  pities  stiii 


LXVL 

One  haa  lUae  cnris,  another  too  much  paint, 

A  fhtrd— where  did  she  buy  that  frightful  turban  7 

A  fourtli  "s  N)  paJe  she  fears  she's  going  to  faint, 
A  tifth's  look 's  vulgar*  dowdyish,  and  suburtiaa^ 

A  atzth**  white  silk  has  got  a  ydkfv  taint. 

A  seventh's  thin  muslin  mrclj  will  be  her  bane. 

And  lo  I  an  eighth  appears  —  *'  I  '11  see  no  more  i  ** 

Iior  ftaMtka  Baaqnola  klngi»  Owy  t«adi « I 


LXyiL 

Meantime,  while  she  vras  thus  at  others  fradag^ 
Others  were  levelling  their  looks  at  her } 

She  heard  the  men's  half-whispcr'd  mode  of  praising; 
And,  till  twas  done,  determined  not  to  stir } 

The  wooMn  only  thought  it  quite  amaiing 
That,  at  her  time  of  life,  so  many  were 

Admirers  still, — but  men  are  so  debased, 

Thoaa  hnaaii  cnatum  always  Hit  thalr  tnte, 

LXVIIL 

For  my  part,  now,  I  ne'er  could  un(lpr<:tan(l 
Why  naughty  women  —  but  I  won't  diacuas 

A  thin^  which  is  a  scandal  to  the  land, 
I  only  don't  see  why  it  should  be  thus ; 

And  if  I  were  but  in  a  gown  and  band, 
Just  to  entitle  rac  to  make  a  fu-s, 

I 'd  preach  on  tills  till  Wiiberforce  and  Bomiliy 

Shoiild  quote  in  their  next  speeches  fhnn  my  homOy. 


exchange  and  no  robbety  '  for  Scrope  made  hit  fortune  at 

any.  as  his  own,  some ef  the ^Mab<WCTteiiiSKS3S?hi>d 

encountered  him  In  the  morning."  — ^imm  Diary  1821,] 

'  ["  Like  Sylla.  1  have  alway«  bolierod  that  all  thinfrt  de. 
pend  upon  Fortune,  and  nuthluK  upon  ourtclvet.  I  am  not 
awaro  of  any  one  tliought  or  action,  worthy  of  being  called 
(rood  to  m  vieir  or  others,  which  U  not  to  he  attributed  to  the 
good  goddeu  — Fotrtuael"  — ,£||fr(m  Dtary,  1821.3 

*  [In  the  margin  of  the  original  Ms,  I/^rri  Hvrnn  haj  wntt>^n 
January  IMb,  1818.  To-morrow  wlU  be'  a  Sunday,  and 
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LXIX. 

'While  Lrata  tiun  vat  aeca  and  seeing,  tmlUogi 
TdUng.  the  knew  not  WI17  and  eared  not  wImI^ 

80  that  her  female  friends,  with  cn^T  hrolUng, 
Beheld  her  alr»  and  triumph,  and  all  that ; 

And  well-dre«'d  males  still  kept  before  her  filing, 
And  ])a.ssin^  bow'd  and  mingled  irith  Iwr  chat) 

More  tban  tbe  rest  one  penon  aeaiiM  to  itan 

imh  peftbudtr  tintli  nOier  nm. 

LXX. 

He  waj  a  Torfc,  tiie  cokmr  of  mahogany  { 
And  Laura  eaw  Wm,  and  at  flnt  waa  ^ad. 

Because  tho  Turks  so  much  admire  phUogj-ny, 
Although  their  usage  of  their  wives  is  sad ; 

add  thcf  we  m  bettar  Oian  a  dog  any 
Poor  ¥roman,  whom  fh.n  jiurchase  like  a  pad : 

They  have  a  number,  tiiougb  tbey  ne'er  exhibit  'em, 

Itoor       hf  Jnr»  «B* *• 


They  Icck  them  np,  and  veil,  and  Riuurd  them  dally. 
They  scarcely  can  behold  their  male  relations, 

So  that  thair  WMiniti  do  not  pMi  10  pSr 
As  it  <«uppm«l  the  case  with  northern  nathnu ; 

Confinement,  too,  must  make  them  look  quite  palely ; 
And  as  the  Turks  abhor  lonR  conversation^ 

Their  days  are  either  pass'd  in  doing  nothing^ 

Or  bathing,  nurdng,  makfaag  ]am,  taA  dottJn^ 

LXXIL 

They  cannot  read,  and  so  don't  lisp  in  critkism  ; 

Mor  write,  and  ao  they  dont  aflba  tbe  rouse ) 
Were  never  caught  tn  epigram  or  wHUlIhu, 

Have  no  romanc5e#,  sermons,  plays,  reviews,  — 
In  learolng  soon  would  make  a  pretty  schismi 

MhMftUy  fheae  beaottea  are  no  "  Blues," 

Ho  bostlln?  Botherby<(  have  they  to  show  'em 
M  xhat  chjm»*"g  pas»age  in  the  last  new  poem." 

Lxxm. 

Wo  aOtemii,  tntttao  gentleman  of  rhynM^ 
Who  having  angled  all  Ws  life  for  fiuMt 

And  getting  but  a  nibble  at  a  time. 
Still  ftnslly  keep5  fishing  on,  the  same 

Small  "  Triton  of  the  minnowa,"  the  sobUme 
Of  mediocrity,  the  fhrioof  tame, 

The  echo's  echo,  u-iher  of  the  school 

Of  female  wits,  boy  bards  —  in  short,  a  fbol  t 

LXZIV. 
A  italkfaig  oradeof  Kwftil  phnae, 

Thf  approving"  Good!"  (by  no  means  GOOD  inlaw) 
Humming  lU^c  flies  around  the  newest  blaxe. 

The  tItMil  «f  MnriwMlM  yon  e'er  saw, 
Teasing  with  blame,  excruciating  with  pralie^ 

Gorging  the  little  fame  he  gets  all  raw. 
Translating  tongues  he  knows  not  even  by  letter, 
playa  ao  mWidUng,  bad  were  better. 


One  batca  «n  author  ibat 's  all  author,  feUowa 
In  tadtKHf  unthnna  tnrn'd  np  wldi  liik» 

So  very  anxlons,  clever,  fine,  and  Jealous, 

One  don't  know  what  to  say  to  them,  or  think, 

Unleaa  to  pulT  them  with  a  pidr  of  bellows ; 
Of  coxoombiyli  imat  ooioamba  e'en  the  pink 

Arc  pcetoBUe  to  fhew  rinodi  of  p«cr. 


LXXVT 

Of  these  same  we  see  several,  and  of  others. 

Men  of  the  world,  who  know  the  world  like  men, 
Scott,  Rogen,  Uoore,  and  all  the  better  brothers, 
irho  tUnk  of  something  else  healdea  the  pen ; 
But  for  the  children  of  the  "  mighty  mother's," 

The  would-be  wits  and  can't>be  gentlemen, 
I  bow  than  to  tlwlr  didir  **  tm  to  mdr,* 
Uterary  lady.* 

LXXVU. 
sauiworoen  whom  I  mention 

ITave  none  of  fhe^r  instructive  pleii-ant  jxHiple, 
And  one  would  seem  to  them  a  new  invention. 

Unknown  as  bells  within  a  Turkish  steeple  ; 
I  think  t  would  almost  be  worth  while  to  pension 

(Though  bestrewn  projects  very  often  reap  ill) 
A  missionary  author,  just  to  pn  ach 
Our  Christian  uaage  of  the  parte  of  speech. 
VKXWHL 

No  chemistry  for  them  unfolds  her  giLsse^, 
Ko  metaphysics  are  let  loose  in  lectures. 

No  dicidirtlnK  Ulmry  omaMnt 

Religious  novels,  moral  tales,  and  strictiuti 

Upon  the  living  manners,  as  they  pass  us  5 
Mo  exhibition  glares  with  annual  pictures ; 

They  stare  not  on  the  stars  from  out  their  attica. 

Nor  deal  (thank  Ood  fbr  that  I)  hi  tnathrmattcfc 
LXXIX. 

Why  I  thank  God  fbr  that  la  no  great  matter, 
I  have  my  reasons,  you  no  doabt  suppose. 

And  as,  perhaps,  they  would  not  highly  flatter, 
Illkeep  them  finrmy  li£e  (to  come)  in  praee  { 

I  fiw  I  have  a  little  tnm  M  satire, 

And  yet  methlnk'^  the  older  that  one  grows 

Inclines  us  more  U>  laugh  than  scold,  though  laughter 

iMvea  ua  ao  dooiMf  I 


LXXX. 

Oh,  Mirth  and  Innocemy  1  Oh,  Milk  and  Water  t 
To  iMppy  mlituiM  of  man  iMppjr  doyi  t 

In  these  sad  centuries  of  sin  and  slaugMir, 

Abominable  Man  no  more  allays 
His  thirst  with  such  pure  beverage.    No  matter, 

I  love  you  both,  and  both  shall  have  my ; 
Ob,  for  old  Saturn's  reign  of  sugar^candy  1  — 
I  dilak  to  yoQv  niiiiii  In  I 


LXXXL 

Our  Laura's  Turk  still  kept  his  eyes  upon  her, 
Leas  in  the  Mussulman  than  Christian  way. 

Which  seems  to  say,  "  Madam,  I  do  you  honour. 
And  while  I  please  to  stare,  youH  please  to  stay. 

Could  staring  win  a  woman,  this  had  won  hOTy 
But  Laura  could  not  thus  be  led  astray ; 

8bo  had  atood  flue  too  kQg  and  nd^  lo  bonis 


hUXSL 

The  morning  now  waa  <m  the  point  of  breaking, 
A  turn  of  time  at  which  I  would  advise 

Ladies  who  have  been  dandng.  or  partaking 
In  any  other  Und  of  eaendae. 

To  make  their  preparations  for  forsaking 
The  ball-room  ere  the  sun  iK-gins  to  rise, 

npciimi  wkm  once  the  lamps  and  candles  AJ^ 

Oi  UnAaf  make  thom  look  a  JIttIo  pale. 

>  rNothhi^!  can  b«  clercrer  than  this  muttc  little  diatribe. 
Introduced  3  propo*  of  the  life  of  TurUsb  ladies  ia  tlioir 
,^JavffBBy.3 

L  4 
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hXXXllL 

I  We  seen  soom  biDt  tad  mcb  In  nqr  tiiiw« 

And  itay'd  them  over  for  wme  siHy  rcri'^rtn, 
And  then  I  look'd  (I  hope  it  wiis  iiu  criiin.-; 

To  see  what  lady  best  stood  out  the  season  ; 
And  though  I've  aeea  aoroe  tbousaiuU  in  their  prime, 

Lovely  and  plcasinft,  sad  wbo  itlU  may  pleme  on, 
T  ni  vrr  saw  but  one  (the  stars  withdrawti ) 
Whose  bloom  could  alter  dancing  date  the  dawn. 

LXXXIV. 

The  name  of  this  Aurora  1 11  not  mention, 

Althoo^  I  might,  for  she  was  noqght  to  me 
More  thm  that  patent  mric  of  <3od^  InventlOD, 

A  chai-miiii;  \\(imiiii,  whom  we  like  to  sec  ; 
But  writing  names  would  merit  reprehension, 
Tct  If  you  like  to  find  out  this  fldr  aie. 

At  thf  n-^A  J.f'r.'^.fin  or  Parisian  ball 

Yuu  htiU.  may  miirfc  her  cheek,  ouUblooming  all. 

LXXXV. 

Laura,  who  knew  it  would  not  do  at  all 

To  meet  One  di^light  after  seven  hoon*  Attiag 
Amonir  three  thoanmd  people  et  •  MD. 

To  make  her  curtsy  thought  it  right  and  fitting: 
The  Count  was  at  her  elbow  with  her  &hawl, 

And  they  the  room  were  on  the  point  of  qalltlll(^ 
WTipn  lo  !  thfw  cursed  gondoliers  had  got 
Just  in  the  very  place  where  they  thotdd  not. 

LXXXVJ. 

In  this  they  're  like  our  coachmen,  and  the  cause 

Is  much  the  same — the  crowd,  and  pulling,  hauling, 
Wld  Uesplieniles  enooi^  to  Ineak  their  jaws, 

Thoy  malve  a  never  intermitting  bavrling. 
At  home,  our  Bow-street  gemmen  keep  the  l«w^ 
And  here  a  Kntiy  atandi  within  your  calUng; 

But  for  all  that,  there  1<?  a  deal  of  «\roarirn:. 
And  nauiteouii  wurd2>  yust  mentioning  ur  bc;irmg. 

LXXXVIL 

The  Count  and  Laura  found  their  boat  at  last. 

And  homeward  floated  o'er  the  silent  tide, 
meiushiff  ell  the  dances  gam  and  past ; 

The  danc  ors  and  their  dresses,  too,  beside ; 
Some  litUe  scandalii  eke  :  but  all  aghast 

(Ab  to  their  palace  stairs  the  rowen  glide) 
Sate  Laura  hy  the  hide  of  her  Adorer.  ' 
When  lo  1  the  Mu&ttulman  vim  there  t>efore  her. 

LXXXVIIL 

"  Sir,"  said  the  Count,  w  ith  lirow  exceeding  grave, 

"  Tour  unexpected  presence  here  will  nialie 
It  neceflBurr  ihr  myself  to  crave 

Its  irojKirt?    But  perhaps  "tis  a  mlstRkS; 
I  hope  it  is  so :  and,  at  once  to  wave 
All  compliment,  I  hope  w  Ibr  yew  sake : 

Tou  undcrstmd  my  mcanlni:,  or  you  s/uJ/."' 

"  Sir,"  (quotli  the  Turk)  "  'tis  no  mistake  at  ali. 

LXXXIX. 

"  That  lady  is  m>/  irij'c !"    Much  wonder  [laints 
The  lady's  changing  check,  as  well  it  might; 
Bat  nhcre  an  EngUahmmian  sometfanei  lUata^ 

Italian  females  don't  do  w  outright; 
They  only  call  a  little  on  their  saints. 

And  then  come  to  themselves,  almost  or  quite ; 
Which  saves  much  hartshom,salts,and  sprinkUoglhcci, 
And  cutting  stays,  as  usual  in  such  cases. 

'  ["  SaM  Jjuxn  with  a  kind  of  comic  horror."— 1IS.3 


0= 


ZG. 

She  said, — what  could  she  say?  Why,  not  a  wood 

But  the  Count  courteously  invited  fn 
The  btrau^jer,  much  appeased  hy  what  he  heard : 

"  Such  things,  i)crhaps,  we 'd  best  discuss  within," 
Said  he ;  "  don't  let  us  mate  oanelres  absord 

In  public,  by  a  scene,  nor  raise  a 
For  then  the  chief  and  only  satisfaction 
Will  be  much  quizzing  on  the  whole  tnuuactioa." 

XCL 

They  enter'd,  and  for  coffee  caU'd  —  it  came, 
A  he\era+,'e  fur  Turks  and  Christians  both. 

Although  the  way  they  make  it's  not  the  atme. 
Naur  Lama,  much  reeawer'd,  or  leas  loOt 

To  speak,  cries  "  Bepi>o  :  what  "s  your  p;i^an  name  ? 
Bless  me  [  your  beard  is  of  amazing  growth ! 

And  how  came  yoa  to  ka^  tmv  to  kqg? 

Are  yoa  not  eeulUA  *t«ia  -ntj  wnogf 

xcn. 

"  And  are  you  naify,  <ni^,  now  a  Turii  7 
"With  any  other  women  did  yon  wive  ? 

It 't  tnie  they  tw  their  flnirrp?  for  a  fork  ? 

Weil,  that's  the  prettiest  ^bawl  —  as  j 'm  alive  I 

Tou  '11  give  it  nef  They  »y  ycu  eat  no  poik. 
And  how  so  many  years  did  yo^^contIive 

To— Bleia  me  I  did  I  ever?  No^  I  never 

Saw  a  iBMi  grown  w  ydlow !  How  "Ss  your  Uver  > 

zcm. 

"Beppol  Chat  heard  cryousbeooBMiyott  not; 
It  shdi  be  iliaved  bdbte  yon  Ye  a  day  older : 

VThy  do  you  wear  It  ?  Oh  !  1  had  for^'ot  — 

Pray  don't  you  think  the  weath^  here  is  colder  ? 
How  do  I  took  1  Ton  ahan^t  etlr  from  Uils  spot 

In  that  queer  dress,  fir  *'(;ir  ♦h'.*  -fiiT-e  beholder 
Should  find  you  out,  anU  nmian  the  hUtry  known. 

flow  diort  your  hair  it  I  Ijort!  bowgny  it's  grown  i" 
XdT. 

What  answer  Beyiii'^  m-ile  to  these  demnnrt's 
Is  mure  than  i  know.     He  w;is  cast  away 

About  where  Troy  stood  once,  and  nothing 
Became  a  slave  of  oouiHi  and  for  hi*  pay 

Bad  bread  and  basUnadoee,  till  tome  bands 
Of  pirate*  landin^r  in  a  nei^hlxmrinp  hay. 

He  join'd  the  rogues  and  prosper'd,  and  became 


xcv. 

Bui  111'  jfrew  rich,  :uid  with  his  riche^f  grew  SO 
Keen  the  desire  to  sec  his  home  again, 

Be  thought  hlmedf  In  duty  bound  to  do  ao^ 
And  not  be  always  thievincr  on  the  main; 

Lonely  he  li  It,  at  times,  iis  Iluhia  Crusoe, 
And  so  he  hin  d  a  vessel  come  from  Spain* 

Bound  for  Corfti:  she  was  a  line  polacca, 

Ifaoa'd  with  twelve  hands,  and  laden  with  tobacco. 

XCVI. 

Himself,  and  much  (heaven  knows  how  gotten !)  cash. 

He  then  embark'd  with  risk  of  life  and  Umb, 
And  got  clear  off;  although  the  attempt  was  cash ; 

7/c  said  that  PtuciJtncr  protected  him  — 
For  my  part,  1  say  nothing,  lest  we  clash 
la  our  opbolona : — well,  the  libfp  was  trim, 

?!rt  yail,  and  kept  her  r  ■ -  Vfrninfj;  fairly  on, 
Except  three  days  of  calm  when  otf  Cape  Bonn. 
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xcvn. 

They  reach  d  the  isiaml,  he  tran^ferr'd  his  lading, 
And  self  and  live  stock,  to  anothL  r  iK.itnm. 

And  ptM'd  for  a  trae  Twkey-merclwnt,  tndii^g 
infh  good*  of  wtoai  annM.  init  I  llwgot'cm. 

However,  he  got  otbyfUt  ovading, 
t>r  elM  the  peoplo  mNiU  perhaps  have  ahot  him; 

And  thm  tt  YOBin  >  Indcd  to  recUim 

Bb  viftk  idlglin,  iMOMik  and  Cbriitiiii  iMM. 

XCVIIL 

His  wife  nodTOd,  the  potriarch  re-lwptised  him, 
( He  made  the  ctraich  a  preaent,  hy  the  traf ) ; 

He  then  throw  dfTthe  garments  which  dl*gu!Md  him, 
And  iMirrow'd  the  Coiint's  smallclothes  for  a  day  : 


HL4  friends  the  more  for  his  long  absence  prln^d  him, 

Finding  he'd  wherewithal  to  make  tliem  gay, 
With  dinners  when  bt  flft  iMCina  the  im^  «f 

Tteitarlei~.hat  Zdont  believe  the  half  ol  them.  . 

XCK. 

Wbate'er  his  youth  had  suffcr'd,  bis  (dd  ag» 

With  wealth  and  talking  malte  him  some  amends ; 

Though  Laura  sometimes  put  him  in  a  rage, 

I've  heard  the  Count  and  he  were  alviv*  fUcndai 

M]r  pen  Is  at  the  bottom  of  a  page:, 
Wbldi  being  flnlsh'd,  here  the  stoiy  ends ; 

'Tis  to  !)c  wlihM  ft  hml  Iw  i  ti  ^TNimT  dnne. 

But  stories  somehow  lengthen  when  t>egun.  * 


ADYXBTI 


IT. 


"  Ceh  i  q\i!  rempllssait  alors  cctte  place  ^talt  un 
gcntllhoimue  Polonais,  nommf^  Mazeppa,  ne  dans  le 

1  [**  You  ask  me,"  sayi  Lonl  Hyri>[i,  in  n  !c«rr  written  in 
1820,  "for  a  vnlnmr  of  M.innprs,  Ac.  ini  U.,ly.  1'it1ii(|("i  lam 
In  thf  to  know  more  of  tli«in  t  liuti  must  1  nKluhmm, 
bcr.nnr  I  hiwi-  llMti  finiong  the  uativi-*.,  .wd  in  ji;irt<  'il  tlip 
countrj-  where  Knglishinen  never  resided  liefore  (1  .iiM-nk  of 
RomagTM  aiul  tht*  pUce  particularly)  ;  but  there  are  many 
rea*oot  why  I  do  not  choo««  to  treat  in  urint  on  lurh  a  tubject. 
IMrawni  Is  not  jour  moral;  their  life  il  not  your  life;  you 
would  not  nndflntatd  It :  it  is  not  KnKlish.  nor  French,  nor 
German,  which  yon  would  all  understand.  The  conventual 
niucation,  the  cavalier  servitude*,  the  babitt  of  thought  and 
living,  ar»>  m  ••ntlrcly  dilTerent,  and  the  liitf.Tpnre  l«><-omt'--  ?c> 
rnui  hmiiri'  ?trikiiiK  tlic  more  j  m i  1  iiit iir.:.trly  n  ilii  tln  jii, 
that  I  know  noi  liow  to  tnakr  vou  roniprciii  nU  u  jn-ojile  wlio 
an-  At  unrn  temperate  and  prolfiifiUe,  wrious  in  their  characlera 
and  buSoon*  in  their  amusements,  capable  of  impressions  and 
pawioBS,  whidi  are  at  aneeMdUmapd  AiraMe  (what  you  find 
mnootiMV  aAtoo).  and  who  aetmllf  hare  no  aocicty  (what 
we  woidd  Cill  so),  as  you  mav  sec  by  their  comedies ;  they 
have  BO  real  OOmedy,  not  evrn  iti  Coliloni,  :iiid  that  is  beraiise 
they  have  no  sndrtT  to  draw  it  from  Their  rnnvpn.azlnul 
are  not  society  at  all.  They  jro  to  tlie  thc.itr.'  to  tallt.  .-vnd  into 
company  to  hoU!  their  tim>!ii('»^.  Tin-  wmncii  sit  in  a  circle, 
and  the'  incM  p'-ther  into  pn,i:|i<,  i;r  tt.cv  ))l.iy  .it  lireary  faro, 
or  '  lotto  reaJe,'  for  small  sums.  I'hcir  aitadcmio  are  cimcert* 
like  our  own,  with  tictter  musk  and  more  form.  Their  bett 
tilings  are  the  carnival  tMlls  and  masquerades,  when  every 
body  nnu  mad  for  six  weeiu.  After  their  dinners  and  suppers 
tlMy  make  extempore  verses  and  buflbon  one  anotber  t  but  it 
Is  in  a  humour  wliich  you  would  not  enter  into,  ye  of  the  north. 
—  In  their  houses  it  is  belter.  As  for  the  women,  from  tlje 
fisherman's  wife  up  to  the  nobil  dam.i,  their  nj'stem  has  its 
rulen,  ruid  iti  fitnesses,  .inil  ui  decorums,  »u  as  to  be  reduced 
to  a  kind  of  diM-liilinc  t,r  j<;ime  .it  heart',  vt  liicb  admits  few 
dirviatiiiru.  unless  \  <i\i  wish  to  lo!ie  it.  'rii«*y  are  extremely 
tenacious,  and  Jealous  as  fUriet.  not  penrntting  their  lovers 
•tenteaMRT  If  (Im  OS*  help  II,  aodkeeptac  tiM  ahnm 
cJoae  to  Ibm  In  nidne  as  to  ptlvate.  whenever  tbav  can.  In 
short,  they  tnnuier  marriage  to  adultery,  and  strike  the  not 
out  of  that  commandment  The  reason  l»,  tliat  titey  marry  for 
their  parents,  and  lore  for  ttirmselves.  They  exart  fidelity 
from  a  lover  as  a  debt  of  honour,  while  they  pny  the  hutlvand 
as  a  tradesman,  that  is,  not  ut  ail.  You  hear  a  person's 
character,  male  or  female,  canvassed,  not  as  depending  on  their 
conduct  to  their  husbands  or  wives,  but  to  their  mistress  or 
lover.  If  I  wroteaauarto,  IdootknowtiMtleoolddOBOre 
than  amplify  what  I  nave  here  noted."] 

*  [This  extremely  clever  and  amoslne  perfbrmance  aflbrds 
a  very  curious  and  complete  specimen  of  a  kind  of  dlctloa  and 
compoiWoo  of  whicb  our  BaiUsb  literature  baa  hitherto 
presinted  venr  llnr  exampUs.  It  Is,  in  itself  absolalely  a 
Ui^  of  aottfaf— wfthoal  aloij,  ehanelafs,  saatinMats,or 


polatlnat  de  PodoUe  s  11  avalt  m  &ev6  page  de  Jean 
Carindr,  ct  avalt  pris  i  aa  ooor  queli|iie  telntim  dee 

l)ellcs-lettre9.  Unc  intrigue  qu'il  cut  dans  sa  jeunesse 
avec  la  femme  d'  un  gentUhomrac  Polonais  ayant  £te 

Intelligible  object;  —  a  mere  pircc  nf  tirply  and  loquacious 
prattling,  in  short,  upon  ill  kmd*  of  I'rivnl.iin  siitiji-ots,  —  a  sort 
of  gay  and  desultory  t)iil)bllng  about  Italy  and  England,  Turks, 
tialU,  lltenuure,  ancl  (ith  sauces.  But  still  there  is  tometlilng 
very  engaging  In  the  uniform  gaiety,  politeness,  and  good 
humour  or  the  author,  and  something  stfll  more  striking  and 
admirable  in  the  matchless  facility  with  which  be  hu  cast  into 
regular,  and  eeSB  #fllcult,  versmcatUm  the  uamtntded,  un 


constrained,  and  ooariected  language  of  the  most  Ught,  familiar, 
and  onttnary  oonversation.  W  Ith  great  skill  and  felicity,  he 
has  famished  us  with  an  example  of  about  one  hundred 
^tansas  of  good  verse,  entirely  compose*!  of  conimon  words,  in 
their  common  pl.ices  ;  never  preseutiiiK  us  » it) i  one  sprig  of 
what  is  called  po<>t!ral  iHrtlfm,  or  evi  n  m.ikiii^'  use  of  a  single 
inversion,  eitticr  m  r^uM-  the  style  <ir  .ivsist  the  rhjine,  but 
running  on  In  an  inexhauillblu  series  of  good  easy  cuUoquial 
phrases,  and  finding  thcoi  fail  into  vena  bf  sonoanaccounuble 
and  happy  iktalitv.  In  this  great  and  cbaraderlstle  quality  it 
Is  almost  invariably  excellent  In  some  other  resMcts,  it  is 
more  unequal.  About  one  half  is  as  ^ood  n.\  possible,  in  the 
style  to  which  ft  lM'liinp«  ;  the  f?th<  r  ha!f  heari,  ;x-rhap*, 
too  many  m;trk.»  r>t'  Ih.'it  lisstc  witti  « iiicti  'Ui  h  :i  work  must 
necessarily  bcwrittc'i.  .Sumc  p.isMKo»  are  rather  too  sn:tppi»h, 
and  some  run  toi>  nn.rh  on  the  rhr.ip  and  rather  jih  hci.in 
humour  of  out-of-thisway  rhymes,  and  strange-soimdiug  words 
and  epithets.  But  the  grsolar  part  is  ealieaw^y  pMaasot^ 
amiable,  and  gentlcmaidlke. — Jarraav.] 
s  fXhe  fttUowtag  *  nrOy,  spfriled,  and  pleasant  tale,"  as  Mr. 
GIfbfd  ealls  It,  on  the  nirgln  of  the  MS.,  was  written  In  the 
autumn  of  1818,  at  Ravenna.  We  extract  Uie  fdllonlllff  tmm 
areviewal  of  the  time :  — "  Mazbppa  is  a  very  dSe  and 
spirited  sketch  of  a  very  noble  ntnry,  and  is  every  way  worthy 
of  its  author.  The  story  Is  a  wcll-knon-n  one  ;  aiunoly,  that 
of  the  young  Pole,  who,  being  l>ound  naked  on  the  tuck  of  a 
wild  horse,  on  account  of  ,\n  Intrigue  with  the  latiy  of  ;i  ci  ri.im 
great  noble  of  his  country,  was  carried  by  his  steed  Into  tlio 
heart  of  the  Ukraine,  and  being  there  picked  up  l>y  some 
Cossacks,  in  a  state  apparently  of  utter  hopelessness  and  ex. 
hanstion.  reeoverad,  sBd  lived  to  be  long  after  the  priaoe  and 
leader  of  the  naitfon  anong  whom  he  had  anlved  In  this 
extraordinary  manner.  Lord  Byron  has  represented  the 
strange  and  wild  Incidents  of  this  adventure,  as  being  related 
In  a  half  serious,  half  sportive  wav,  liy  Maieppa  himself,  to  DO 
Ics<  .1  iH-rson  than  Charles  the  Twelfth  of  Swi-den,  in  tome 
of  whose  last  campalgni  the  Cos?i»ck  Hetman  took  a  dist!n> 
guisheii  j«rt.  He  tell <  It  (hiring  thr  defoliitc  lii\ouack  of 
Charles  and  the  few  tricndt  who  Ded  with  lilm  towards 
Torfcflv,  after  the  bloody  overthrow  of  Puhowa,  There  is 
not  a  little  of  beauty  and  grurcndnoss  In  this  way  of  setting 
the  picture ;  — the  age  of  Maxeppa— the  calm,  pracdsed 
IndtflCTence  with  which  he  now  submits  to  tlie  worst  of 
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dc-courerte,  le  mnl  le  fit  Iter  toot  nn  mr  un  dwnl 
ferouche,  et  le  tibn  dter  cn  eet  Ibtt   Le  dienlt 

qui  «'tnit  du  iiays  di-  ITkralne,  y  rrtnuma,  et  y  porta 
Maaeppa,  demi-mort  de  &ti^  et  de  Mm.  Quel- 
qoMpafiMHlsieeodmMatt  llfMtaloiigs.teiiis|Nmnl 
cujt,  «t  »e  aij^nala  dans  plu-slpurs  courses  centre  Ics 
Tartares.  La  sup^rioriti-  dp  ses  lumicres  lui  doiiua 
une  grande  comid^ration  parml  les  Cosaques :  sa 
ti^giatttSaa  s'aoginentant  de  Jour  en  Jour,  obUgea  le 
Car  4  le  Aire  Prince  de  l*UkitfiM,'*->ToiffAiM| 
JBM.  A  Ckadm  XIL  p.  IM. 

"  Lc  roi  fuyant,  et  poursulvi,  eut  son  rhcval  tue 
sous  lui ;  le  Colonel  Oleta,  bU'i.sc-,  ct  i>enliuit  tout 
son  sang,  lui  donna  In  sien.  Alnsi  on  remit  deux 
fob  a  cheTal,  dam  la  foU*,  oe  cenqudrMit  qui  n'avait 
pu  7  mooter  pendnl  k  lMbrili«.**<— p.  tlC 

Le  rol  alia  par  an  autre  dwmln  awe  quelqaee 

cavaliers.  Lc  crirrrw^'  ou  II  ('tait  miTiplt  dans  la 
marche;  oq  le  njnut  i  chcval.  Pour  coiublc  dc 
4l^ff^i>.,  n  f'^gara  pcndimt  la  nuit  (lans  un  bols ;  lA, 
son  cmm«e  ne  pouvaat  plus  auppleer  k  let  forces 
^pui8c<es,  leR  doadean  *de  w  lilcmre  denetines  plus 
inaupportables  par  la  fiitigue,  <M)n  cheval  ^tnnt  tombo 
de  laadtttde,  U  te  ooucba  quelques  heures  au  pied 
d*nB  artiffCi  cn  d'ttve  mvprb  4  tout  moment 

par  Ics  vainqorailb  fill  k  dWFdMtalt  de  low  cdUk** 
—p.  218. ' 


I. 

VWAS  after  dread  Pultowa's  day, 

mien  fcwtttoe  left  the  royal  Swede, 
Anmnd  a  daughterVl  army  lay. 

No  more  to  combat  and  to  bleed. 
The  power  and  glory  of  the  war, 

Faithless  as  their  vain  votarii%  men, 
Had  fOH'd  to  ttM  triwnphant  Car, 

koA  Moeeow^  mdb  wef«  mfe  apliii 
Until  a  day  mom  dark  a:Kl  drear, 
And  a  more  memonihle  year. 
Should  give  to  daughter  and  to  i 
A  mightier  host  an<l  haughtier  1 
A  greater  wreck,  a  deeper  fall, 
A,  dtock  to  m— a  tlumdeitajit  to  alL 


Such  was  the  haaard  of  cIk-  die  ; 

The  wounded  Charles  was  taught  to  fly 

By  day  and  night  through  field  md  lloodi 

Stain'd  with  hi-i  own  and  sul^fcts'  Wood| 

For  thousands  fell  that  flight  to  aid : 

And  not  a  •nAat  was  heard  t'nplmid 

Ambition  in  hl?<  humblwl  hour, 

When  trutli  hail  noui^ht  to  drt-ad  from  power. 

His  horse  wa.*  slain,  and  Gieta  gave 

HIa  own — and  died  the  Buadans*  slave. 


madman  to  whom  he  tpMki — the  dMiy  and  perilooi  »c- 
companimenu  of  the  scaae  arouod  tke  (peak«r  and  the 

audience,  —  ail  contribute  to  throw  a  vrrv  ttrlkiti^  cIiArm  both 
of  preparation  and  of  contrast  ort-r  tfio  wild  Aoty  of  the 
Kotiiii«  can  to  aaore  iMMitifol.  in  like 


This  too  sinks  after  many  a  league 
OTifdl  toitaln'd,  Imt  vain  fktiffue ; 

And  In  the  depth  of  forf-^t",  darkliiie 
The  watch-fire*  in  the  distiiati.'  sinrkliug— 

The  beacom  of  surrounding  foes  — 
▲  king  most  lay  his  Umto  at  length. 

Are  Omb  the  Iannis  and  repoee 
For  which  the  nations  stndn  their 
They  laid  him  by  a  savage  tree, 
Ja  uulwuru  nilure^  agony } 

III*  wounds  wt-n-  stiff — his  limbs  were 
The  hca\'y  hour  was  chill  and  dark  i 
The  fever  in  his  blootl  f()rt>adc 
A  truMleni slumber's  fitftil  aidt 
And  tiios  It  was;  Imt  yet  fhnragh  aU, 
Klnwlikc  the  monan  h  Ixirc  his  fall. 
And  nude,  in  this  extreme  of  ill, 
Hta  pngs  the  vassals  orhls  will : 
All  silent  and  subdued  were  they, 
Ajs  once  the  natitms  round  him  lay. 

m. 

A  band  of  cMeftI — ahst  how  IHr, 

since  but  the  floeting  of  a  day 
Had  thion'd  it ;  but  this  wreck  was  true 

And  ddvalroost  upon  the  clay 
Bseh  sate  him  down,  all  sad  and  mute. 

Beside  his  monarch  and  his  steed. 
For  danger  levels  man  and  bnite. 

And  all  are  fellows  in  their  need. 
Among  the  rest,  Blaseppa  made 
His  pillow  in  an  old  oak's  shade  — 

Himaelf  as  rough,  and  scarce  le«s  old. 
The  Ukndne^  taetmsn,  calm  and  holdi 

But  first,  outspent  with  this  long  course. 
The  Coiiiiack  prince  rubb'il  down  hb  hone. 
And  made  for  him  a  leafy  WA, 

And  smooth'd  his  fetlocks  and  hb  mane. 
And  slack'd  hb  girth,  and  stripp'd  his  rein. 
And  joy'd  to  see  how  well  he  fed; 
For  until  now  he  had  the  dread 
EDs  wearied  oouner  might  tbAmb 
To  browse  beneath  the  mldnl^ltdeM: 
But  he  was  hardy  as  hijs  lord. 
And  little  cared  for  bed  and  board  f 
But  spirited  and  docile  too ; 
Whate'er  was  to  be  done,  would  do. 
Shaggy  and  swift,  and  strong  of  Umb^ 
All  Tartar-like  he  carried  him } 
ObeyM  his  i«loe,  and  came  to  can, 
And  knew  him  in  the  midst  of  all : 
Though  thousands  were  around, — and  Might, 
Without  a  star,  porsoed  her  flf^t,— 
That  steed  from  sunset  imtil  dawn 
Uis  chief  would  follow  like  a  fiiwn. 

IV. 

This  done,  Mazeppa  spread  hb  cloak. 
And  laid  hb  lance  beneath  his  oak, 

Felt  If  his  arms  in  order  good 

The  long  day's  march  hail  well  withstood— 

If  stiU  the  powder  flU'd  the  pan, 

aimI  flints  onloosen'd  kepi  their  lock— 
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Bit  «lm%  Utt  wd  wriAnd  fttt. 

And  whether  they  had  chafed  hb  twrlf 
And  next  the  venerable  man, 
Frum  out  his  havresack  and  can, 

PitpHcd  aiid  qMMd  bli  slender  ■tock] 
And  to  the  moiwrch  and  hit  men 

Thi-  ur  jKirtiim  nffer'd  theft 

With  tu  leas  of  Inquietude 

Then  cooxllen  ft  *  baaqnet  mmU. 

And  Charles  of  this  his  slender  share 

With  smiles  jiartucik  a  moment  there. 

To  force  of  cheer  a  greater  show. 

And  seem  above  both  wouudt  end  woe; — • 

And  then  he  said — **  Of  all  oar  band. 

Though  firm  of  heart  and  strong  of  haodf 

In  iklrmbh,  march,  or  forage,  none 

Can  kM  lum  «ald  or  man  have  dona 

Than  thee,  Maseppa  ]    On  tiie  carUl 

So  flt  a  imir  had  never  birth. 

Since  Alexander's  days  till  mm. 

As  thy  Bucephalus  and  thou : 

All  Scythla's  fame  to  thine  should  yield 

For  pricliing  on  o'er  AcxkI  and  flcUL* 

Maiappa  aoswer'd— "  HI  betide 

Hw  adMQl  iriierdn  I  leamM  to  iMa  r 

Quoth  Charles — "  Old  Hetman,  wherefore  tOt 

Since  thou  hast  leam'd  the  art  so  well  ?  " 

Maseppa  lald— >■*  *Tiver»  long  to  toll; 

And  we  have  manj  o  Uagne  to  go^ 

With  every  now  and  then  a  Mow, 

And  ten  to  one  at  lea^t  the  foo, 

Befiore  our  steeds  may  grass  at  ease, 

Beyond  Uie  iirtfk  Boryathenea: 

And,  sire,  your  llmhs  have  need  of  TCSt, 

And  I  will  be  the  sentinel 

Of  this  your  troop." — "  But  I  retiucst," 

Said  Sweden's  monarch,  "  thou  wilt  tell 

This  tale  of  thine,  and  I  may  reap. 

Perchance,  from  this  the  boon  of  sleep  | 

for  at  this  moment  £rom  my  eyes 

Tko  bope  of  preoant  dttmber  fllea." 

•«  Well,  sire,  with  such  a  hope,  I  *ll  track 
My  seventy  years  of  mcmor>-  back : 
I  think  twas  In  my  twentieth  sprinib^ 
Ay,  twas, — when  Cashnh:  was  klng-^ 
John  C;isimir,  — ■  I  \v:ls  his  page 
Sis  summen.  In  my  earlier  age : 
A  laamed  monarch.  lUthl  waahep 
most  unlllcc  your  nu|]ciljrs 
made  no  wars,  and  did  not  gain 
edns  to  lose  them  l>ack  again ; 
And  f  wve  debates  in  Warsaw's  diet) 
He  rcign'd  in  most  unseemly  quiet  i 
Not  that  he  had  no  c.irt-^  tn  vex. 
Bo  loved  the  muses  and  the  sex ; 
And  flomeUnet  these  so  frowafd  are. 
They  made  him  wiish  himself  at  war ; 
But  soon  liis  wrath  being  o'er,  he  took 
Another  ndstraa,  or  new  book ; 
And  then  he  pave  prodi(<luu-s  fetes— 
All  Warsaw  gather  d  round  his  ijates 
To  gaze  upon  his  splendid  court, 
And  dames,  and  chiefs,  of  princely  port : 
Re  was  the  I'tAsh  Soloraon, 
So  sung  his  poct-i,  all  but  uik-, 
Whot,  being  unpeusion'd,  made  a  satire 
And  boaabd  Oat  ho  eodld  not  1 


It  ma  a  eomt  of  Jonsti  and  taSnM, 

Where  every  courtier  tried  at  rh)rraes ; 
Even  I  for  once  produced  some  verses, 
And  4gnV  my  odes  '  Despairing  Tllfiailb' 
There  was  a  certain  Palatine, 

A  count  of  ftr  ai^  high  descent, 
Rich  as  a  iwdt  or  silver  nunv  ;  ' 
And  he  was  proud,  ye  may  divine. 

As  If  from  heaven  he  had  been  sent: 
He  had  stich  wealth  in  blood  and  ore 

As  few  could  match  beneath  the  throne } 
And  he  would  gaao  tpon  Us  rtDN» 
And  o'er  his  pedigree  vrould  pora, 
Until  by  some  oonfhsion  led. 

Which  almost  luok'd  like  want  nf  head. 

He  thought  their  merits  were  liis  own. 
Ua  nUb  waa  not  of  his  opinion— 

His  junior  she  by  thirty  years  — 
Grew  dally  tired  of  hLi  dominion  ; 
And,  after  m.-ihe^,  hopes,  and  tHI% 
To  virtue  a  few  farewell  tears, 
A  restless  dream  or  two,  some  glanoea 
At  Warsaw's  youth,  wimc  songs,  and  i 
Awaited  but  the  usual  cbaoces* 
Thoaa  homr  ooddenti  whldi  rcndor 
The  coldest  dames  so  ver>-  tender, 
To  deck  her  Count  with  titles  given, 
*T  is  said,  as  passports  into  heaven  ; 
But,  strange  to  say,  tbey  rarely  boast 
Of  these,  who  have  deserved  them  most. 


V. 

"  I  was  a  goodly  stripling  then ; 

At  seventy  years  I  so  may  say, 
That  there  were  few,  or  boys  or  men. 

Who,  in  my  dawning  tlmcof  da^g 
Of  vassal  or  of  knis^t's  degree, 
Could  irle  in  vanftisa  with  roe; 
For  I  had  5tn'n<rth,  youth,  gaiety, 
A  port,  not  iike  to  this  ye  see. 
But  smooth,  as  aniaioggodnoiri 

For  time,  and  care,  and  war,  have 
My  very  soul  fVom  out  my  brow  ; 

And  thu-  I  >liouItl  Ik*  ili^avdw'd 
By  all  my  kind  and  kin,  oooki  they 
Compare  my  dagr  and  yoMcidasr } 
This  chancfi'  wn-i  vToupht,  tm,  loTjg  ero 
Had  ta'en  my  features  fur  liis  page  : 
With  years,  ye  know,  ham  notdadlned 
My  strengtl),  my  oomage,  or  mj  taSad, 
Or  at  this  hour  I  should  not  be 
Telling  old  tales  K-ntvith  a  trvv. 

With  starles*  skies  my  canopy. 
Bat  let  neon:  Thnoia^tem— 

Mcthhik-i  It  plides  Iwfore  roe  now. 
Between  me  and  yon  chestnut's  bough, 
The  memory  b  so  quick  and  warn  { 
And  yet  I  find  no  words  to  tell 
The  shai>c  ot  her  I  loved  so  wcU : 
She  had  the  Asiatic  eye, 
Such  as  our  Tuiklsh  neighbourhood, 
Bathf  mingled  «fth  oar  VMUh  Uoodb 
Dock  ao  idMifo  na  is  fho  d7 } 


ifUs 


to  a  Pola. 
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But  through  it  ^tnlp  n  tcinkr  light, 
Like  the  first  moonriiie  of  midnight ; 
Large,  dark,  and  nrtnunlng  In  tbe  atrcm, 
Which  seomVl  fo  melt  to  Its  own  betDlj 
All  love,  h.ilf  Uiigour,  and  half  fire, 
Like  saints  that  at  the  stake  expire. 
And  lift  their  npturcd  look*  on  Ugh, 
At  though  It  were  a  joy  to  die.  * 
A  brow  like  a  midsummer  lake, 

Transparent  with  the  sun  therein. 
When  nmTCi  no  murmur  dare  to  make. 

And  heaven  beholds  her  face  within. 
A  check  and  Hp  —  but  why  proceed  ? 

I  loved  her  Uien  —  I  love  her  stlU  j 
And  aoch  as  I  am,  love  indeed 

lit  Hem  extremei — bi  good  and  HL 

But  Ftill  we  l^ivi'  ewn  in  our  ngf^ 
And  haunted  to  our  very  age 
mCh  On  Vila  ilMdow  of  the  ptit^ 
Aslilfuqwatothelak. 

«*  We  met  —  we  Rnzol  —  I  saw,  and 

She  did  not  speak,  and  yet  replied ; 

There  are  ten  thnnmnd  tones  and  slgnt 

We  hear  and  sec,  bat  none  defines — 

Involuntar>-  si>arks  of  thoiy^ht, 

Which  strike  from  out  the  heart  o'enmmght. 

And  form  a  strange  Intelligence^ 

AUke  mysterioQ*  and  fntcim^ 

Which  link  the  bitrning  chain  that  htnrl--, 

Without  their  will,  young  hearts  and  minds  ; 

CoBwtftag,  as  flw  electric  wire, 

know  not  how,  the  absorbing  fire.  — 
I  saw,  and  »igh  d  —  in  silence  wept. 
And  still  reluctant  distance  kept, 
Cnta  I  was  made  known  to  her, 
And  we  ndgtat  then  and  there  confer 

Without  suspicion  —  then,  even  then, 

I  long'd,  and  was  resolved  to  speak ; 
But  OB  my  1^  thejr  died  agatai, 

The  accents  tremulous  and  weak. 
Until  one  hour.  —  ITiere  is  a  game, 

A  frivolous  and  foolish  play. 

Wherewith  we  while  away  the  day ; 
It  Is  —  I  have  forgot  the  name— 
And  we  to  this,  it  seems,  were  set, 

some  strange  chance,  which  I  forget : 
I  TCdcM  not  tr  I  won  or  kat, 

It  was  enoupb  for  ine  to  be 

So  near  to  hear,  and  uh  I  to  see 
The  being  whom  I  lomd  the  moat  — 
I  watch 'd  her  as  a  sentinel, 
(  May  ours  this  dark  night  watch  as  weU  !) 

Until  I  saw,  and  thus  it  was. 
That  she  was  pensive,  nor  perceived 
Her  ooeapatiM,  nor  was  grfrrad 
Nor  >,'lad  to  lo^e  or  gain  ;  but  still 
Play'd  on  for  hours,  as  If  her  will 
Tet  bound  her  to  the  place,  though  not 
That  hers  might  be  the  winning  lot  « 

Then  thn)UKh  my  brain  the  thought  did  pass 
Even  as  a  flash  of  liifhtninp  there. 
That  there  was  something  in  her  air 
WUdi  woidd  not  doom  me  to  despdrt 

1  [■*  UntU  U  prom  m  Joy  to  (U&"  —  MS.] 


0: 


And  on  the  thought  my  words  broke  taHSh, 
All  incoherent  as  they  were  — 

Their  eloquence  was  little  worth, 

But  yet  she  llsten'd  —  'tis  enough  — 
Who  listens  once  will  listen  twice ; 
Her  heart,  be  sure,  is  not  ot  tee^ 

And  one  refusal  no  rebu£ 


vn. 

**  I  hmd,  and  was  beloved  agahi— r 

They  tell  rii\  Sin",  you  never  knew 
Those  gentle  frailties  ;  if  'tis  true, 

I  shorten  all  my  joy  Of  pain ; 

To  yott  t  would  saon  abniffd  as  T«fai ; 

Bat  aU  men  an  not  boni  to  relgu. 

Or  o'er  their  passions,  or  as  you 

Thus  o'er  themselves  and  n^ons  too. 

I  am— oriaQwr  was — a  prfnce, 

A  ^hkf  of  ttMlsands,  and  eouM  lead 

Them  on  where  each  would  furcmc»t  bleed  ; 
But  could  not  o'er  myself  crinoa 
The  like  control — But  to  resume : 

I  loved,  and  was  beloved  again  ; 
In  sooth,  it  is  ;i  liiippy  doom. 

But  yet  where  liappiest  ends  in  pain.  — 
Wo  not  to  eeerot,  and  tha  hoar 
Which  led  me  to  thnt  lady's  twwer 
Was  fiery  Expectation's  dower. 
My  days  and  nights  were  nothing  —  all 
Except  that  hour  which  doth  recall 
In  the  long  lapse  from  youth  to  ag« 

No  other  like  itself —  I  "d  jrive 

The  Ukraine  back  again  to  live 
It      once  moi« — and  ha  •  page. 
The  happy  page,  who  was  the  lord 
Of  one  soft  heart,  and  his  own  sword. 
And  had  no  other  gem  nor  wealth 
Save  nature's  gift  of  youth  and  health.  — 
We  met  in  secret  —  doubly  sweet. 
Some  say,  they  find  It  so  to  meet ; 
I  know  not  that— I  would  have  given 

Hy  life  but  to  have  caUV  her  ndne 
Li  the ftill  vteir  of  cartii  and  heaveo; 

lor  I  did  oft  and  long  repine 
That  we  eoold  only  meet  by 


Tin. 

"  For  lovers  there  are  many  eyes. 

And  such  there  were  on  us;  —  the  devil 
On  such  occasions  should  he  civil  — 

The  devUl  — I'm  loth  to  do  him  wrong, 
Tt  might  be  tome  tintowBhl  satai^ 

Who  \^•ould  not  be  at  rest  too  lonj?. 
But  to  bis  pious  bile  g»v«  vent — 

Bat  one  fkir  night,  some  lafUng  apiea 

Surprised  and  seijted  u?  both. 

The  Count  was  something  more  than  wroth- 

I  was  un&rm'd ;  but  if  in  steel. 

All  cap-a>pte  ftnm  head  to  bed. 

What  'gainst  fhefr  nnmbera  coidd  I  do  f — 

'T  was  near  liis  cajtle,  far  away 
From  city  or  from  succour  near, 

And  ahnort  on  tiw  break  of  day ; 


Ite  that  wUdi  we  had  both  lbi|al.>*-.H&] 
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I  did  not  think  to  see  another, 

My  moments  sccm'd  reduced  to  few ; 

And  with  one  prayer  to  M;irj  Mother, 
And,  It  may  be,  a  aint  or  two. 

At  I  TMign'd  i»e  to  my  Ikte, 

They  led  mc  to  the  cwtle  pate  : 
Theraa'i  doom  I  never  knew, 

Out  lot  WH  iMBMfttfttl  MpUltC* 

An  anjnr  man.  ye  may  opine, 

Was  he,  the  proud  Count  Palatine  ; 

And  he  had  reaM)n  gcxvl  to  Ih-, 
But  he  waa  moat  enraged  lest  such 
An  aeddent  slurald  chanoe  to  toncli 

T'pon  his  future  podli?rcc  ; 

Mor  less  amazed,  that  huch  a  blot 

W»  wMe  'scutcheon  should  have  got. 

While  he  was  highest  of  his  line  ; 
Becaus*  unto  himself  he  sccm'd 
The  first  of  men,  nor  less  he  dectnVl 

In  otticrt'  tfttt  and  most  in  mine. 

*8death  t  ivftti  a  pape  —  perclumoe  a  Ung 

Had  retonclUd  him  to  the  thing; 

But  ¥rith  a  stripling  of  a  page  — 

I  fett--lMit  cannot  pdnt  tail  nige. 

*  *  Bring  forth  the  horse  I tlie  bone  vaa  brought; 

In  truth,  he  was  a  nohle  steed, 

A  Tartar  of  tbe  Ukraine  breed. 
Who  kMk*d  ai  HMmgh  Um  qiced  of  tboagjit 
Were  in  his  limbs  ;  but  he  was  wild. 

Wild  as  the  wild  deer,  and  imtao^ht, 
With  tpur  and  bridle  undeftled  — 

Twas  but  a  day  he  had  been  caught; 
And  snorting,  with  erected  mane, 
And  sUiiggling  fiercely,  but  in  vain^ 
In  the  fuU  loam  of  wrath  and  dread 
To  me  the  desert-bom  was  led : 
They  bound  me  on,  th.u  nienial  thmil^ 
Upon  his  back  with  many  a  ttaoof ; 
Ther  loosed  him  with  a  sadden  laah — 
Awax-  !  —  awny  !  —  and  on  we  dash 
Torrents  less  rapid  and  less  rash. 

X. 

"  Away  !  —  away  I  —  My  brcatii  was  gone — 
I  saw  not  where  he  hurried  on  : 
'T  W3S  scarcely  yet  the  break  of  day. 
And  on  he  foam'd  —  away  !  —  away  I  — 
The  last  of  human  sounds  which  RM^ 
Aa  I  waa  darted  £ram  my  foes, 
Was  tbe  wild  shoot  of  savage  tamghter. 
Which  on  the  wind  came  roaring  after 
A  moment  fitwn  that  rabble  rout : 
mfh  endden  wrath  I  wrench'd  my  bead, 
And  snnpp'ii  the  conl,  which  to  the  maM 
Had  bouud  uiy  ntck  in  lieu  of  rein, 
And  writhing  half  my  form  about, 
Howl'd  back  ny  corse}  bat  'midst  the  tread. 
The  tirander  of  my  tumsct^  speed. 
Perchance  they  did  not  hear  nwr  bead : 
It  vexes  me  —  for  I  would  &in 
Haw  paid  their  insult  bedk  agalD. 
I  paid  it  wpII  in  aftiT  days : 
There  is  not  of  that  castle  gate, 
Its  drawbridge  and  portctillis'  weight, 
Stone,  bar,  moat,  bridge^  or  bankr  left; 


Mor  of  its  Adds  a  blade  of  grass. 
Save  what  grows  on  a  ridge  of  wall, 
Whi  ne  sttH.(l  the  hearth-stone  of  the  hall; 
And  many  a  time  ye  there  might  peas, 
Hor  dream  tiiat  e*er  that  ftirtm  WM  t 
I  saw  its  turrets  in  a  Maze, 
Their  crackling  battlements  all  cleft, 

And  tbe  hot  lead  pour  down  like  rain 
from  off  the  scorch'd  and  blackening  roof, 
Whose  thickness  was  not  vengeance- proof. 

They  little  thuu^'ht  that  day  of  pain, 
When  launch'd,  as  on  the  lightnh^g'a  flash, 
Tbey  hade  me  to  destruction  da.«h. 

That  one  day  I  .'hriuM  i^otTic  njraln. 
With  twice  five  thousand  horse,  to  thank 

The  Count  for  his  uncourteovs  ride. 
They  play'd  mc  then  a  bitter  prank, 
When,  with  the  wild  hor-i-  tl  r  my  guide, 
They  bfiund  me  to  his  foaming  flank : 
At  length  I  play'd  them  one  as  fhink  ... 
Tar  tfeno  at  last  sets  dl  things  eren— 
And  if  we  do  but  wat>'h  the  hour, 
There  never  yet  was  human  power 
Which  coaM  evade,  if  unfingfren. 
The  patient  «earch  and  vipil  lonp 
Ut°  him  who  treasures  up  a  wrong. 

XL 

**  Away,  away,  my  steed  and  I, 

Upon  the  pinions  of  the  wind. 

All  humiui  dwellings  left  behind  ; 
We  9ed  like  meteors  through  the  slgr. 
When  with  its  crackling  sound  the  night 
Is  chequer'd  with  the  northern  light  -■ 
Town  —  nllage  —  none  were  on  our  tmclc. 

But  a  wild  pkdn  of  &r  extCBt, 
And  bounded  by  a  forest  black  ; 

And,  save  the  starce  seen  battlement 
On  distant  heights  of  some  strong  bsli^ 
Against  the  Tartars  built  of  old. 
No  trace  o(  man.   Tba  year  bdbn 
A  Turkish  army  had  march'd  o'er; 
And  where  the  Spahl's  hoof  liath  trod, 
The  Tcrdnre  flies  the  Uoedy  sods  — 
The  sky  was  dull,  and  dim,  iind  pmy. 

And  a  law  tjreize  crept  uiuiiDiog  by  — 

I  could  have  answer'd  with  •  itgh  — 
fiat  fittt  we  fled,  aw^r,  amor  — 
And  I  cotdd  oeiaier  s^  nor  pray ; 
And  my  cold  sweat-drops  fell  like  ratal  . 
Upon  the  courser's  bristling  mane ;  ■ 
But,  sDorttng  sUU  with  rsge  and  ftar,  . 
He  flew  upon  his  far  career  : 
Al  times  I  almost  thought,  indeed. 
He  must  have  slacken'd  in  his  speed ; 
But  no  — my  bound  and  slender  framt 

Was  BOlUng  to  his  angry  might. 
And  merely  like  a  spur  bec  ame  : 
Each  motion  which  1  made  to  £cee 
Bfly  iweitai  Miplie  fton  thebr  agsBy 

Incrcas'd  hi«  fur>-  and  affripht : 
I  tried  my  voice,  —  'twas  faint  and  low. 
But  yet  he  8werr*d  as  ftom  a  Uowi 
And,  starting  to  each  accent,  sprang 

As  fhnn  a  sudden  tnunpet's  clang : 

Meantime  my  rords  were  wet  wiili  Kore, 

Which,  ooiing  through  my  limbs,  nn  o'er } 
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And  in  my  tongue  the  thirat  becaoM 
A  ■~"***''"t  tadir  flur  ttian  flaaM. 

xn. 

"  Wf  m  arM  the  wild  wi-.  I  —  'tvaiW  Vid% 
I MW  no  bounds  on  either  ude ; 
*TwM  atadded  irKh  flU  ttnrdy  ti«M» 

Thiit  l>rnt  not  to  the  roughest  brceac 

Which  howlrt  dumi  from  Siberia's  waste. 

And  strips  the  forest  In  its  haste^>-> 

But  these  were  few,  and  fiu:  between 

Set  thick  with  shrubs  more  young  and  green. 

Luxuriant  mth  thi-lr  annual  Icavej, 

Ere  stiuwn  by  ttioae  autunuui  eves 

That  nip  the  forests  Mtsge  dead, 

Dtscolour'd  with  n  lifrU«  red. 

VThich  stands  thereon  like  stiffen'd  gore 

Upon  the  slsin  when  battle 't  o'er, 

And  some  long  winter's  nigjxt  hath  abed 

Its  firost  o'er  everj'  tombless  head. 

So  cold  iuid  -t.irk  the  raven's  beak 

May  peck  unpierced  each  frosen  cheek: 

Ttna  a  wUd  waste  of  anderfraod. 

And  here  and  there  a  chestnut  stood, 

Tlie  strong  oak,  and  the  hardy  pine  ; 

Bat  Cu*  apart — and  wtU  it  were, 
Or  else  a  different  lot  were  mine— 

The  boughs  gave  way,  and  did  not  tear 
My  liml>s  ;  and  I  found  strvngth  to  bear 
My  wounds^  already  icanr'd  with  cold  — 
My  bonds  fcibade  to  loooe  my  hold. 
Wc  ru-«tled  through  the  leaves  like  wind, 
Left  shrubs,  and  tree.s  and  wolves  liehind ; 
By  nigbt  I  heaid  them  on  the  track. 
Their  troop  came  hard  upon  our  back. 
With  their  long  gallop,  which  can  tire 
The  hound's  deep  hate,  and  hunter's  ftre : 
Where'er  we  liew  they  foUow'd  on, 
VofT  left  vs  wftt  the  mondaff  SUB ; 
Behind  I  saw  them,  scarce  a  rood. 
At  day- break  winding  through  the  wood. 
And  thnmgta  Ok  night  had  heard  their  feat 
Their  stealing,  rustling  step  repeat 
Oh  !  how  1  wwh'd  for  spear  or  sw<»d, 
At  least  to  die  amidst  the  horde, 
And  periah— if  it  most  be  lo— 
At  hif,  deaiwyhig  many  a  flw. 
When  flr-t  my  courser's  race  begin* 
I  wish'd  the  goal  already  won ; 
But  now  I  doubted  strength  and  speed. 
Vain  doubt !  his  swift  and  savage  breed 
Had  nerved  bini  like  the  mountaiu-rue ; 
Nor  faster  falls  the  blinding  snow 
Which  whelms  the  peasant  near  the  door 
"Whose  threahoU  he  ahaD  cross  no  more, 
Bcwilder'd  with  the  daazilni?  Ma<t. 
Than  through  the  forest-paths  he  poat  — 
Untired,  manned,  and  worse  than  wUd; 
All  furious  as  a  favour'd  child 
Balk'd  of  its  wish ;  or  titrccr  still  — 
A  wmntti  piqaad — irtw  baa  her  vUL 

xm. 

"  The  wood  was  past ;  t  was  more  than  noOBf 
But  chill  the  air,  although  in  June ; 

'  (TJio  reviewer  lUrpady  quoted  ^ays, —  "  A«  tin'  Iletman 

])T'K  Ii.it  strikf*  us  there  It  •  mm  h  i  li     r  r- ^nnlilancti  to 

Um  flery  flow  of  Walter  Scatt't  ctuviUroiu  narriitivr,  thm  ia 


Or  it  might  be  my  veins  ran  cold— 
rn>ii)ng'd  cndoraaoe  tanea  tiie  holdi 
And  1  was  then  not  what  I  seem. 
But  headlong  as  a  wintr>'  Mrcam, 
And  wore  ni\  feelings  out  before 
I  well  could  count  their  caosea  o'er : 
And  what  with  Any,  ftmv  and  vtatt, 
The  torturer  which  beset  my  path. 
Cold,  hunger,  sorrow,  shame,  distreai^ 
Thus  bound  la  natw^  nakedness ; 
Sprung  from  a  race  whose  rising  blood 
MTien  sHrr'd  beyond  its  calmer  mood, 
And  tnxliten  hard  upon,  is  like 
The  rattle-snake's,  in  act  to  etrik^ 
What  marvel  If  thJa  wom*oat  trank 
Beneath  its  woes  a  moment  $unk  ? 
The  earth  gave  way,  the  skies  roll'd  round, 
I  seem'd  to  sink  upon  tlie  groond ; 
But  crr'd,  for  I  was  lastly  boimd. 
My  heart  tum'd  sick,  my  brain  grow  sore, 
And  throbb'd  awhile,  then  beat  no  nMM: 
The  skies  spun  like  «  mighty  wheeli 
I  saw  tiw  trees  like  dnmkwds  red. 
And  a  slight  flaiih  sprantr  u'er  my  eyeib 
Which  saw  no  farther:  he  who  dies 
Can  die  no  more  than  then  I  died. 
O'ertortured  by  that  gh;ist!y  rid^ 
I  felt  the  blackness  come  and  go, 

And  strove  to  wake ;  but  could  BOl  OAC 
My  senses  climb  up  ftvim  below; 
I  Mt  aa  on  a  plank  at  sea. 
When  all  the  w.wc^  that  da^h  o'er  thee. 
At  the  same  time  upheave  and  whelm, 
And  hnil  thee  towards  a  deaerfc  realm. 
My  undulating  life  was  as 
The  fancied  lights  that  flitting  pass 
Our  shut  eyes  in  deep  midn||M  When 
Fever  begins  upon  the  brain ; 
But  soon  it  paas'd,  with  lltUe  pain. 
But  ;i  ^  l  iTlfu^illn  wursc  than  »uch : 
I  own  that  I  should  deem  it  mudi. 
Dying,  to  ftd' the  saoM  again ; 
And  yet  T  do  suppose  wc  must 
Feel  far  more  ere  we  turn  ti>  dust : 
No  matter ;  I  have  Iwircd  my  brow 
VuU  in  Death'a  flwe— bafm— and  now.* 


XXV. 

**  My  thoughts  came  back ;  where  was  I  ?  Cold* 
And  numb,  and  giddy :  pulse  by  pnlaa 

Lift  reaaawned  Its  lingering  hold. 

And  throb  by  throb :  till  grown  a  pang 
Which  for  a  moment  would  convulse* 
My  Hood  reflow'd,  though  thkk  and  diillft 

My  car  with  uncouth  noises  rang, 
My  heart  began  once  more  to  thrill ; 

My  sight  rctum'd,  though  dim ;  alas  I 

And  ttdcken'd,  aa  it  were,  with  ^laas. 

Methooght  the  dash  of  wavea  was  nigh ; 

There  was  a  gleam  too  of  the  -k> , 

Studded  with  stani— it  is  no  dream; 

The  wild  hone  swims  the  wHder  stream  1 

The  bright  broad  river's  gushing  tide 

Sweeps,  winding  onward,  far  and  wide^ 

any  of  Lord  Byron's  prpvlnus  pioof^.  Nothing  can  be  grander 
than  the  intt'p  ii  tl  turn  iit  of  the  h(>r!u->  s)icc(l,ag|dttieslaWy 

unwearied,  iiillt.'xiljle  pur»uit  of  Uic  wolve»,"J 
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And  We  are  half-wrxy,  ^frujjjjIfnR  o'er 
To  yon  unknown  and  ^ilcni  shore. 
The  waUTs  broke  my  boUow  tnui«^ 
And  wilik  a  tenponrr  ■HengUi 

My  courser's  broad  hrpa.'»t  iiromllv  brat 
And  dashes  off  Uie  ascemliii^  waves, 
And  onwavd  w  ad wioa ! 
We  reach  the  slippery  shore  at  ] 

A  haven  I  but  little  prized. 
For  all  behind  was  dark  iind  drear 
And  all  baftm  was  ntght  and  fnr. 
Wont  tinny  iMNni  ot  hIrIiC  of  day 
In  thi><c  !;u-iponrti'd  panps  I  lay, 
I  could  not  tell ;  I  scarcely  knew 
0  ttb  mra  Inmitt  tacitt  I  dmw. 


XV. 

*With  glossy  skin,  and  dripping  mane. 
And  radlng  UnilM»  and  racking  flank* 
The  wild  fltMd^  sfnewy  nerm  tttU  ftrdn 

Up  the  repelling  bonk. 
We  gain  the  top :  a  boundlen  plain 
aiywadi  fluwBgh  tto  Bbainw  orilie  nli^ 

And  onward,  onward,  onward,  NHRM^ 
Like  precipices  in  our  dream*. 

To  .stretch  l)cyoad  ttM  Cigtat ; 

And  here  and  than  *  tgtek  of  white, 
Or  waller 'd  tpoC  of  dusky  green. 

In  inas^t'^  broke  into  the  llt^ht. 

As  rose  the  moon  upon  my  right 


In  the  dim  waste  would  Indk 
The  omen  of  a  cottage  gate ; 
No  twinkling  taper  trom  ahr 
Stood  like  a  honitaMa  start 
Hot  even  att  tgnb^flrtttv  vose 
To  make  him  nirrry  with  my  woc« : 

That  very  cheat  had  cbecr'd  me  then ! 
AKhon^  delectodf  wdMnia  atB^ 
Bemindhig  me,  through 

Of  the  abodes  of  men. 

XVL 

"Onward  we  went— Init  slaek  and  daw; 

His  savage  force  at  b  ndh  oV-r^jK  nt, 
The  drooping  courser,  faint  and  low, 

All  MIy  iNMrioff  wenL 
A  dckly  Infknt  hnd  had  power 
To  guide  him  forward  In  that  hour ; 

But  nselws  all  to  wait. 
His  new-ban  taroeneas  nought  avail 'd — 
My  llmlw  were  bound ;  my  fbcce  had  lUl'd, 

Perchanci-,  hiul  thi'v  \wvi\  tttt* 
mth  feeble  edbrt  still  I  tried 
T»  lend  the  bonds  io  Blattiy  tied— 

But  still  it  wxs  in  vain  ; 
My  limbs  wtre  only  wrun«  the  more. 
And  soon  the  idle  strife  gave  o'er. 

Which  but  proloog'd  their  pain ; 
The  diszy  race  sccra'd  almost  done. 
Although  no  goal  was  nearly  wi  in  : 
Some  streaks  annonnml  the  coming  sun—* 

Bow  shiw,  alM  1  be  cane  i 
Methought  that  rai«t  of  dawning  j 
Would  never  dapple  into  day ; 
How  heavily  it  niB*4  awa^— 

BeiBnfb0< 


Rose  crimson,  and  depo5ed  the  stars, 
And  call'd  the  radiance  from  their  cars, ' 
And  AU'd  the  earth,  fhnn  Us  deep  ttMM^ 
With  londy  lustre,  ail  his  own. 

xvn. 

"  Up  rose  the  sun ;  the  mUts  wm  cal*d 

Back  fh>m  the  solitary  world 

"Which  lay  amund  —  lahind  —  belhre; 

What  booted  it  to  traverse  o'er 
Tlaln,  Ibvest,  rivert  Ibn  nor  1init% 

Nor  dint  of  hoof,  nor  print  (jf  fbo^ 
Lay  in  the  wild  luxuriant  &oU ; 
No  sign  of  travel — none  «f  toil ; 
The  verj'  air  was  mute ; 
And  not  an  insect's  shrill  snudi  bom. 
Nor  matin  bird's  new  voice  was  borne 
From  herb  nor  thicket.   Many  a  went. 
Suiting  as  If  his  heart  woold  burst, 
Hm  weary  brute  still  stu'ijrrM  on  ; 
And  still  we  were — or  seem'd — alone: 
At  length,  while  reeling  on  our  way, 
Methou^fht  I  hrard  a  courser  neigh, 
Vrom  out  >un  tul't  of  blackening  firs. 
Is  It  the  wind  those  branches  stirs  ? 
No^  no  I  from  out  the  forest  pmce. 

A  trampling  troop ;  I  seeHiem  oomel 
In  one  vast  squadron  they  mivancp  ; 

I  strove  to  cry — my  lips  were  dumb. 
The  steeds  rush  on  in  plunging  pride; 
But  where  are  they  the  reins  to  guide  ? 
A  thuusand  horse — and  none  to  ride  I 
With  flowing  tail,  and  flying  mane, 
WUfl  nostrils— never  etrelch'd  by  pain* 
Kooths  bloodless  to  the  Mt  or  refai. 
And  feet  that  iron  never  shod. 
And  flanks  unscarr'd  by  spur  or  rod, 
A  thousand  bone,  the  wild,  the  firee, 
I4k0  waves  that  follow  o'er  the  sea, 

€aro«  thickly  thundering  on. 
As  if  our  fidnt  approach  to  meet ; 
The  sight  re-nerved  my  courser's  feet, 
A  moment  staggering,  feebly  fleet, 
A  moment,  with  a  faint  low  neigh» 

lie  answer'd,  aiui  tlien  fell ; 
With  gasps  and  giasing  eyes  he  lay, 

And  recking  llral«  immoveable. 
His  first  and  lasit  career  is  done  I 
On  came  the  troop — they  saw  him  sto^^ 

They  saw  me  strangely  bound  along 

His  back  with  many  a  bloody  thong : 
They  stop  —  they  start  —  they  hnuffthetlrt 
Gallop  a  moment  here  and  there, 
Appraedi,  retire,  wtat  found  and  romid. 
Then  pUmpini;  back  With  sudden  boun^ 
Headed  by  one  black  mighty  steed, 
^Vho  seeni'd  the  patriarch  of  his  bweflt 

Without  a  sin^  i^eck  or  hair 
Of  white  upon  hto  shaggy  hide ; 
They  snort — they  foam  —  neigh— HWI 
And  backward  to  the  forest  fly, 
By  instinct,  from  a  huDMn  eye. 

They  left  me  there  to  my  despair, 
IJnk'd  to  the  dead  and  attuning  wretch, 


>  r"  Bo«c  crimion,  and  forbad  the 
ItospaiklaiBtfaair-'"'  
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Believed  from  tbat  unwonted  treiigbt, 
Rwn  lilKBM  I  coald  not  c&Ulmte 

Kor  him  nor  me  —  and  there  Wt  Usf 

Thi:  dying  ou  the  dtad  ! 
I  little  dccm'd  another  day 

Would  tee  mj  bouaelew,  helplciB  bead. 


"  And  tbere  from  mom  tiU  twilight  bound, 
I  fUt  the  heavy  bom  toil  round, 

with  just  enough  of  life  tn  ?ee 

My  Uut  of  suns  go  down  un  nie, 

In  hopeless  certainty  of  mind. 

That  makes  ua  feel  at  Itagth  re»ign'd 

Ttt  tiwt  irllldi  oar  fcrebodinji  yean 

Presents  the  worst  uml  histttf  tam 

Inevitable  — even  a  boon, 

Hot  moR  uiiMnd  tUt  *— "^fiy  Mon } 

Tot  shunn'd  nnd  dreadsd  irifll  Kich  can, 

As  if  it  only  were  a  snare 

That  prudence  m^ht  escai>e  : 
At  times  both  wish'd  for  and  Implored, 
At  times  sought  with  self-poinU'd  sworU, 
Yet  still  a  dark  and  hideoua  dmc 
To  even  intolerable  woes, 

And  welcome  in  no  shape. 
And,  "^traniTo  to  say,  the  sons  of  pleasure. 
They  w  ho  have  rcvcU'd  beyond  measure 
In  Uauty,  wassail,  wine,  an<l  treasure^ 
Die  calm,  or  calmer,  oft  than  be 
Whose  heritage  was  miser}- : 
For  he  who  hath  in  turn  run  tbrou|^ 
AU  that  was  beautiful  and  new, 

Hath  nouglit  to  hope,  and  nought  to  lonrc ; 
And,  save  the  future,  (which  is  vicwV 
Not  quite  as  men  arc  base  or  good, 
But  as  their  nenm  may  be  endued,) 

With  nought  jvrhaps  to  grieve :  — 
The  wretch  still  hopes  his  woes  must  end. 
And  Death,  whom  he  should  deem  his  IHnid, 
Appein,  to  his  distempered  eyes. 
Arrived  to  rob  him  of  hb  prize. 
The  tree  of  his  new  Paradise. 
To-morrow  would  tiave  given  him  all, 
Bepald  Us  pangs,  repalr'd  his  fhn ; 
To-morrow  would  hnve  }>oen  the  first 
Of  daj-s  no  more  deplored  or  curst. 
But  bright,  and  long,  and  beckoning  yeaii^ 
Sum      H"g  through  the  mist  of  teair^ 
Onerdon  of  many  a  pabiftd  boor; 
Tu-morro\v  would  have  ^'ivcn  him 
To  rule,  to  shine,  to  smite,  to  save  — 
And  must  U  dawn  opon  hb  ftravt  t 


xvm. 

The  sun  was  sinking  —  still  I  lay 

Chain  d  to  the  chill  and  stiifening  steed, 
I  thought  to  mingle  there  oiu-  clay  ; 

And  my  dim  eyva  of  death  hath  need^ 

Ko  hope  arose  of  bdng  freed : 
I  cart  ray  last  looks  up  the  sky, 

And  there  between  me  and  the  son 
I  nw  ttie  cipedtnif  nven  Ajr, 

Who  scarce  would  wait  till  boQl  ihouM  dlC, 

tre  his  repast  begun  ; 
He  flew,  and  pcrch'd,  then  flew  onoe  i 
And  each  time  nearer  than  before ; 
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I  saw  hb  wing  through  twilight  m. 
And  onoe  so  near  me  he  alH 

I  rould  have  smote,  but  lack'd  the 
But  the  slight  motion  of  my  hand. 
And  ftetalc  eeratchlng  of  the  sand. 
The  exerted  throat's  faint  stru^rfrllng  n 
Which  scarcely  could  be  call'd  a  voice. 

Together  scared  him  otT  at  length.  ~ 
I  know  no  more— my  latest  dream 

b  someUilng  of  a  lovely  star 

Which  fix'd  my  dull  eye^  fmrn  afnr, 
And  went  and  came  with  wandering  tieam. 
And  of  the  cold,  duD, 
Sensation  of  rrcurrinff  mti^p. 

And  then  subsidinR  back  to  deatti. 

And  then  a,L'aiii  a  little  breathy 
A  little  thrill,  a  short  suspense, 

An  ley  sidcnesa  cnrdling  o'er 
My  heart,  and  sparks  that  crossMnj 
A  gaspk  a  throb,  a  start  of  pain, 

▲  rich,  an 


XIX. 

"  I  woke — Where  was  I? — So  I  see 
A  human  fkce  hx*  down  on  me  f 

And  doth  a  ruof  above  me  clo'-r? 
Do  thcM'  limbs  on  a  couch  repose  ? 
Is  this  a  chamber  where  I  lie  7 
And  Is  it  mortal  yon  bright  eye. 
That  watches  me  with  gentle  glance  ? 

I  close*!  my  own  apain  once  more. 
As  doubtful  that  the  fonner  trance 

Ooold  not  as  yet  be  o'er. 
A  slen'Irr  cirl.  loncj-hairM,  and  tall. 
Sate  watching  by  the  cottsge  wail ; 
The  tpaikle  of  her  eye  I  can^it^ 
Kven  with  my  first  return  of  thOQghft; 
Tor  ever  and  anon  she  threw 

A  prj  ing,  pitying  glance  on  me 

With  her  black  eyes  ao  wild  and  free  t 
I  gaaed,  and  gazed,  untfl  T  knew 

No  vision  it  coi:!  !  1h\-  — 
But  that  I  lived,  and  was  released 
From  adding  to  tt»  vnltnn^  ftast : 
And  when  the  Cossack  maid  l-ehild 
My  heavy  eyes  at  length  unseal  d. 
She  smiled  —  and  I  essajr'd  to  fpaik, 

But  fall'd — and  she  approach'd,  and 

With  Up  and  finger  signs  that  said, 
I  must  not  strive  as  yet  to  break 
The  silence,  till  my  strength  should  be 
Bnoogta  to  leave  ny  aoeents  free ; 
And  then  her  hand  on  mine  ?he  laid. 
And  smotrth'd  the  pillow  tor  my  head. 
And  stole  along  on  tiptoe  tread, 

And  gently  oped  the  door,  and  spoke 
In  whispers — ne'er  was  voice  so  sweet ! 
Even  music  follow'd  her  light  fit-t ;  — 

But  those  she  call'd  were  not  awake. 
And  she  went  tatOt  t  hnt,  ere  she  pasa'd, 
Aiirithcr  liwik  on  me  shr  ra'-t, 

Another  dgn  she  made,  to  say, 
That  I  had  nought  to  Aar,  that  all 
Were  near,  at  my  command  or  call. 

And  she  would  not  delay 
Her  due  return  :  — while  she  was  gOBC^ 
Mcthougfat  1  felt  too  much  akmb 


4 


=0 


OAWTO  I* 


THB  I8LANP. 


161 


XX. 

"  She  came  witk  mother  and  wiUi  itre— 
What  nMd  of  more?— I  wtO  not  tiiv 

With  loriK  recital  of  the  rest. 
Since  I  became  the  CosMck't  guest 
llwjr  ftmnd  in*  wnwlaw  on  fh*  ffada— i 

They  hore  me  to  the  nearest  hut*— 
They  brought  me  liUo  lift'  iigala — 
Me — one  day  o'er  their  radm  to  reign  > 

Thus  the  vain  fool  who  strove  to  glnt 
His  rage,  refining  on  my  pain, 

Sent  me  forth  to  the  wilderness, 
Bound,  naked,  bleeding,  and  alone, 
Tl»  fMi  fht  dcMrt  to  a  thvoM^— 

mnt  aartd  liit  «m  dson  mar  mmt*^ 


Let  none  despond,  let  none  despair  2 
To-moROW  the  Borystbencs 
May  aee  our  counen  gnie  at  CM* 
Upon  bis  Turidtb  bank,— and  netfr 
Had  I  such  welcome  for  a  river 

As  I  aliaU  yield  when  safely  there.  ■ 
Oomndei,  good  nlgbtf*— ^TIm  HMoimi 
His  length  beneath  the  nnk-tree 
With  leafy  couch  already  made, 
A  bed  nor  comfortiess  nor  new 
To  bbD,  who  took  hb  mt  wheno'or 
Ttit  bouf  ovTlved,  no  msttci*  wbero  i 

His  eyes  the  ha«itining  slumbers 
And  if  jre  manral  Cbarics  forgot 
1)0  tliaBk  Ui  td^  At  WDttdoM  M^- 
Tbe  Ung  had  been  an  bow  ailMp. « 
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ADVEBTISEMENT. 

fiHmdation  of  the  following  story  will  be 


found  partly  in  Lteateneiit  Blip's  "  Narrative  of  the 
Mutiny  and  Srimre  of  the  Bounty,  in  the  South 
Seas,  in  17!^!);"  and  portly  Is  **  Maitawrtl  Aioeount 
of  the  Tonga  iaUoda."  * 
Gotm,1M. 


CAM  TO  THB  FUlST. 


I. 

The  morning  watch  was  come ;  the  vessel  lay 
Her  ooaiio»  and  fenny  note  her  Ufold  ) 


'  r**  CbarfaL  liaTinK  peroehred  that  Uw  day  was  \Mt,  and 
thiu  hi*  only  caanoe  m  uSetj  was  to  retire  with  the  utmost 
prrcipitatlon,  loillmd  btmten  to  be  mounted  on  horsrbart., 
•nd  with  tlie  n> mains  of  Wi  army  fled  m  a  place  railed  Vcre- 
wolochna,  liitiutMl  In  th(>  angle  formed  by  thv  jiiiittiuti  of  llio 
Vorskia  anri  tli<-  Hory«thrne».  IIcTc.nccumpanii'd  by  M^n  fi  rx, 
.1  iVw  hunilrfiK  uf  hi*  followeri,  Charles  fua:ii  uvi  r  (III' 
^t»-T  great  nriT.  and  proceeding  o»er  a  deioUt<>  country,  in 
danger  of  periihinK  with  hunfcr,  at  length  reached  the  Bof, 
wh«re  he  wa»  ii.lndlf  recdred  hy  the  Turkiih  paeha  The 
KuMian  envoy  at  th«  8tibltane  Porte  dwaanded  i&at  Bfasepna 
fhoald  be  delivered  up  to  Pater;  bat  tke  oM  Httman  of  tii« 


fttatartaklnaa^oase  wbkh  haHened 


t  [It  la  ImpottlMe  not  to 
drwimstatKet  of  bis  owa 
bsjioftngrsd  iba  Mr 

•rTboManA 


tbsit  tbo  Voet 


was  wiMtn  at 


Some 
when 
>,aad 


•arty  fal  the  year 


tkatthe 
of  earth 
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The  doven  bdhw  fladi'd  flnon  off  her  pnw 

In  furrows  forniM  hy  that  majestic  plough; 
The  waters  with  their  wurlU  were  all  before; 
Behind,  the  Sooth  Sea's  many  an  taflat  •hen* 
The  qtdet  night,  now  dappling,  'gan  to  wane. 
Dividing  darliness  fh)m  the  dawning  main ; 
The  (I  ^Iphins,  not  unconscious  of  the  day. 
Swam  high,  as  eager  of  the  coming  ray  i 
The  etaifl  tnm  btoeder  beeais  began  to  creepy 
And  lift  their  shining  eyelids  from  the  deep ; 
The  sail  rcsimicd  its  hUely  shadow  d  white, 
And  the  wind  flntterM  wfih  a  ftaebenfaig  flight} 
The  purpling  ocean  owns  the  comln<  sun, 
But  ere  be  break — a  deed  is  to  be  done. 


TI. 

The  gallant  chief  within  his  cabin  slept, 
hittoaaty 


a thiAil  aod a saflfertaf  iMtL  b< 

1IJ1  from  the  most  ahandonH  of  thU  »lnftil  famllr  —  from 
pirntet,  mutlneeri,  and  rniirdercri  —  a  little  »oclet)",  which, 
uriiliT  the  pn'rppf<  of  thnt  »arrc<1  Tnliimr,  ti  rhrir.ii  tcrUed  hy 
ri  li>,n<in,  innr.ility,  .irnl  in'^'' k  ciir?-.  Thr  .:li»ri  iTi  ry  of  l\Ai  happy 
jK'i  JL«  111).  iL(wTtcil  iis  It  '.v.i«  .11  I  iilr-ii'.il.  iuiii  ull  that  rrgardj 
th'  ir  11  iiiiitiiiii  and  hlttr>ry.  partake  ».i  rnur  h  of  tho  romantic, 
a*  to  rvniU'r  the  ttory  not  ill  ajiaptfxl  for  on  epic  poem.  Lord 
Byrao,  indeed,  bas  partiaUy  treated  tiie  saUeeti  ba^  by 
blending  two  tncongnwDs  nortas,  and  taevfag  oeth  of  nem 
tmnerfect.  and  by  nfadng  np  Ibct  witta  flctton,  has  bean  test 
felicitoui  than  uiual :  for,  beautlAd  as  maoy  paissget  to  hit 
"  hiand  "  are,  in  si  refrion  where  even  liea^  and  tower,  and 
fountain,  liri-nthc  poetry,  yet,  as  a  llboli^  tlwpeaB  Is  dfAcleot 

tn  dramatic  itr«>ct  Bahrow.] 

^  [  I  ho  hithrrto  icattrriti  materiaU  of  the  "  F.rpntful  Hi»- 
tory  of  the  Mutiny  and  I'iratiral  Scizurr  of  tho  IVonnty,"  with 
many  Important  and  mo«t  interettlni;  additions,  tmm  the  rr- 
cordi  of  the  Admiralty,  and  the  fainiiy  paper*  of  Captain 
Heywood.  R.  K.,  hare  lately  been  collected  and  arranged  by  Sir 
John  Dorrnw,  In  a  little  Toliune,  to  which  the  reader  of  this 
poem  u  referred,  oBd  ftoaa  wUsh  oiesyfooBiefleoref  Oie 
navy  may  deiivei 
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aAMTO  X. 


His  draoH  mre  of  Old  England's  wekomt  AoK, 

Of  tail"  rewarded,  and  of  dan^ra  o'er; 
His  name  wiis  ailded  to  the  glorious  roll 
Of  those  who  warch  the  vtorm-surrouiide<l  Pole. 
Tbe  wont  tiM  over,  and  the  lot  leem'd  tun,* 
And      •bonld  not  lib  dumber  be  eeaire? 
A]ns  !  his  dprk  was  trod  by  unwilUnR  fctt. 
And  wilder  banda  would  bold  the  vessel'*  sheet; 
Young  hmtt,  vUA  liUBuidi^  ftr  mmm  numf  Uc, 
Where  summer  years  and  summer  women  smile ; 
Men  without  country,  who,  too  long  estranged, 
Il.'ut  foLinil  no  native  home,  or  found  it  cblDSed^ 
And,  half  uncivilised,  preferr'd  the  cave 
or  eoBBe  aofi  ttvag*  to  fhe  unoerfedn  nvn-m 

The  gushing  fruits  thnt  nature  pive  nntillM  ; 
The  wood  wUboat  a  path  but  vihvrv  they  will'd; 
Tbe  Add  0*«r  irhlch  promiscuous  Plenty  ftnfA 
Her  bora;  tte  equalland  irithoiit  a  kcd; 
The  whh— which  aget  bcve  not  yet  nbdued 
In  m;ui  —  to  have  no  master  save  hb  mood ;  * 
The  earth,  wbow  mine  was  on  its  &ce,  UDwdd, 
The  ^hnring  Mm  md  pradnee  an  Id  gOU ; 
The  freedom  which  can  rail  each  grot  a  home  ; 
The  general  garden,  where  all  step*  may  roam, 
Where  Nature  owns  a  nation  as  her  child. 
Exalting  in  tbe  enjoymentof  tbe  wild; 
Their  didti,  fbelr  flvlli,  flie  onlr  weelfli  Owy  know, 
Their  unexploring  navy,  the  canoe ; 
Their  sport,  the  dashhig  breakers  and  the  cbiae ; 
Their  strangest  dgbt,  an  European  fiice :  — 
Such  wax  the  country  which  these  strangers 
To  ace  again ;  a  sight  they  dearly  eam'd. 


III. 

Awake,  bold  Bligh !  the  foe  is  at  the  gate  1 

Awake  t  awake  1  Alas  I  it  is  too  l«le  t 

Fiercely  beside  thy  cot  the  mutineer 
Stands,  and  proclalnu  the  reign  of  rage  and  fear. 
Thy  limbs  are  bound,  the  bayoiu  t  at  thy  bnast ; 
The  hands,  which  tremUcd  at  thy  voice,  arrest ; 
OcRggV  oiVr  Vat  dedc,  no  more  it  thy  cornmand 
The  obedient  helm  shall  veer,  the  sail  expand} 
Tint  savage  spirit,  which  would  lull  by  wrath 
Its  desperate  escape  from  duty's  path, 
^iiea  nrand  tttt,  in  the  icaroe  believlns  C|«t 
Of  flkoee  who  fbur  tte  ehler  they  •acrillce : 

>  ["  A  few  hours  before,  my  Mtuatlon  bad  bc«n  pccull&rlr 
flattering;  I  had  a  thip  In  the  most  perftct  order,  stored  wttb 
•voiy  OMaisary,  both  for  health  and  service)  tbe  oi^«ct  of 

ThiiTnniSfnryfftl!!^  ""^ pmvwtaf'*'  ^ ""^""mmS^ 

*  [*'  The  women  of  OCdielte  are  handsome,  mild,  and 
chpcrful  in  mannert  and  converMtion,  poisetied  of  great  f«>n- 
slbility,  aitd  have  tuffirient  drliracr  to  make  tbem  be  admired 
and  beloved.  The  rhiiis  utTc  much  attached  to  our 
people,  tliat  thvy  ratiuT  •■r.roiir.ijrril  their  (tajr  ajDong  thi'm 
than  DtlnTu  iir,  iiil.t  even  inatic  them  prom!»et  of  l.ir(>c  i-i;-,- 
icuion*.  Under  the*e  aud  many  olhor  concomitant  clrcum- 
stancei,  it  ought  hardly  to  be  tlw  sobieet  of  surprise  that  a  set 
of  HHon,  oKNt  of  tban  void  of  eoonectiona,  sbouM  be  tod 
away,  WMse  tlwr  had  the  power  of  Axtng  tbmuelvee,  in  the 
nldst  of  pimty,  in  one  of  tbe  ftaest  islandt  In  tlM  world,  where 
there  wai  no  nsoassily  10  iaboiir.  aodwlMva  tbeaUnnmanta 
of  diuipatton  are  bsfMid  aw  aaaesplini  thsk  cn  be  iiSBad 
ofh."— B] 

'■'  ["  Juu  iM'rori'  siinriic,  wlillo  I  w.is  yet  aNlci-p,  Mr,  Ctiris- 
tiaii,  with  the  matter  at  arnu,  guar«  r'.«  m.\U',  and  Thomas 
Burkitt,  »oaman,  came  Into  my  cabin.  seising  mc,  tied 
my  bands  with  a  cord  t>ehlnd  my  back,  threatening  me  witii 
Instant  death,  if  I  spoke  or  made  the  Inutnoieei  laeveitiie- 
Insi  calli-d  out  a*  loud  as  I  couM,  In  hopes  of  asstatanoe;  but 
the  ofllcert  not  of  their  party  were  already  secured  by  sen- 
tinels at  their  doors.  At  my  own  cabin  door  were  three  men, 
besMkBS  tbe  four  wlthio:  all  except  Christiaa  bad  nuskaU  and 


For  ne'er  can  man  his  conscience  ail 
Unless  he  dnln  tbe  wine  of  peasioa — i 

IV. 

In  vain,  not  sH^nced  by  the  eye  of  death. 

Then  call^it  the  loysl  wtth  tby  menaced  brcith;— > 

They  come  not ;  they  are  few,  and,  overawed, 
Mu:it  acquiesce,  while  sterner  hearts  applaud. 
In  vain  thou  dost  demand  the  cause :  a  cuiH 
Is  all  the  answer,  with  tlie  threat  of  worse. 
Fun  in  thine  eyes  b  waved  the  glittering  blade. 
Close  to  thy  throat  tlie  iiointtd  b.iynnct  laid. 
The  leveli'd  mualtets  circle  round  thy  breast 
In  hudi  as  tteera  to  do  tiie  deadly  net 
Thou <!an~it  them  tothclrworst.  exclaiming —  "Fire !* 
But  they  who  pitied  not  could  yet  admire ; 
Some  lurking  remnant  of  their  former  awe 
Bestrain'd  tbem  longer  tbin  tbebr  broken  law; 
Tbey  wooU  not  dip  their  fOHli  tt  com  in  blood, 
Bat  left  thee  to  dM  mndM  cf  tlu  flood. ' 


"  Hoist  out  the  boat !"  was  now  fhe  leader's  Of  | 
And  who  dare  answer  "  No  !"  to  Mutiny, 
In  the  first  dawning  of  the  dnmken  hour. 
The  Saturnalia  of  unhoped-for  power  7 
The  boat  is  lowerM  wWi  aO  the  haite  of  hate, 
With  its  slight  plank  between  thee  and  tbj  flile; 
Her  only  caugo  such  a  scant  supply 
As  promises  tbe  death  tbeir  hands  deny ; 
And  just  enoiigh  of  water  and  of  bread 
To  keep,  some  days,  the  dying  from  the  dead : 
Some  cordage,  canvass,  sails,  and  lines,  in 
But  treaaives  all  to  bamlts  of  the  brini^ 
Were  added  after,  to  the  earnest  prayer 

Of  those  who  saw  no  ho]>e,  save  sea  and  airj 
And  last,  that  trembling  vassal  of  tbe  Pole— 
Tbe  iMiliig  compiai — Hwrlptioiili  kniL  * 


YL 

the  selMeetod  ddeTllnde  tfane 

To  sttm  the  first  sensation  of  hi'^  orimf, 
And  raise  it  in  his  followers  —  "  ilo :  tlie  bowl  1 "  > 
Lest  passion  should  letora  to  reason's  shoaL 
"Bnmdy  for  heroes  Borfceooaldonoeeniaim— 
No  doubt  a  Hquld  pefli  to  epte  Dune ; 

bayonets  ;  he  hod  only  a  cutlass.  I  was  dragged  out  of  bed, 
and  Ibteedflo  deck  in  my  shirt.  On  demandi^  tbe  reason  of 
soeh  vtstooce,  the  only  answer  was  abuse  for  not  bokiing  my 
t0llgn*b  The  boatswain  was  then  ordered  to  hoist  out  th« 
lanneh,  aeoom  pan  led  by  a  threat,  if  he  did  not  do  It  instantly,  to 
take  caro  of  hlm*e]f.  ITie  Iki.u  brin^r  hoisted  out,  Mr.  Hey. 
ward  and  Mr  Hall<n,twoijf  thcmidthipmen,  and  Mr.  Samuel, 
the  clerk,  were  ordered  Into  it  I  denijinde*!  the  intent  (on  of 
giving  thi>  order,  and  ende.ivtmrcil  tt.  ).i'r-.u,iilf  tin-  |..-^iple 
near  me  aot  to  persist  in  such  acts  uf  violence  ;  but  it  was  to 
no  effect }  ftr  thoeoMUntaBewer  was, 'Hold  yaw  teqins^ 
or  you  are  dead  this  moment  I  "*  —  Bligb.] 

4  ["  Til'-'  lioatbw.TJii  ami  thuT  .vi  ann  ii  who  urrc  tn  \f  fmt 
into  tbe  boat  were  allowed  to  c<iI1i~li  twiiie,  canvau,  lines, 
sails,  cordace,  an  eight-aiid-tweaty-Kallon  cask  of  water ;  and 
Mr.  Samnat  got  one  hundred  and  bitv  pounds  of  bread,  wtth 
anailqiaaniweriuaiaadwiMi  ilso  ■  onailianf  swl  man 
1iass.*»-B.3 

^  C"  The  mntliMeft  bavfaw  thus  fbroed  those  of  tbe  semen 

whom  tbey  wished  to  get  rid  of  Into  the  boat.  Christian  di- 
rected a  dram  to  be  served  to  each  of  his  crew."  —  B  ] 

*  [It  appears  to  have  been  Dr.  Johnson  wko  thus  gave 
honour  to  Cognae.—''*  He  was  MseaaMs**  says  Bonrell.-  to 
take  one  (dan  of  darat  Re  uoelt  his  head,  and  said, '  ~ 

stuff !— No,  Sir,  claret  Is  the  liquor  for  boyt;  p«M 
men :  but  be  who  aspires  to  be  a  nero  (smiling)  mu 
biaady/ »— See  JBteisdU;  *«L  vItU  ^M.  ed.  18M.J 
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And  fikh  fhe  new-born  heroet  Ibond  ft  Imn^ 

And  drolnM  the  draught  with  an  applaodfalK  * 
"  Fliuza  !  for  Otahelte  1  "*  was  the  cry. 
Hu\T  strange  such  shouts  tnm  sons  of  Miitlllf  I 
The  gentle  bland,  and  the  fleoial  loU, 
The  Meodly  hearts,  the  fcnii  wMlOdt  ■  taO, 
The  courteous  in;vnn<  rs  but  from  nature  caught. 
The  wealth  unhoarded,  and  the  love  unbougbt; 
Could  tbflw  hxn  cbanof  tor  rudest  Ma-bo^  dilvfii 
Before  the  mast  by  every  wind  of  henven  ? 
And  now,  even  now  prepared  with  others'  woes 
To  earn  mild  Tirtue's  vain  desire,  repose  t 
Alasl  racb  is  our  natim  t  aUbutaiia 
At  the  Mmw  end  by  pafhvayt  not  the  nraet 
Our  means,  our  birth,  our  nation,  and  OUT  Vtnb, 
Our  fortune,  temper,  even  our  outward  fhuno^ 
Are  tar  more  iwtent  o'er  our  yielding  clay 
Than  aught  we  know  beyond  our  little  day. 
Tet  still  there  whispers  Uie  small  voice  within. 
Heard  throuj^h  Gain's  silence,  and  o'er  Glory'*  dltal: 
Whatever  creed  be  taught  or  land  be  trod, 
ktheenctecf  Ood. 


m 

Tho  launch  Is  crowded  with  the  faithful  few 
Who  wait  their  chief,  a  melancholy  crew : 
But  eome  vaoMhild  Tdnetint  on  the  deek 

Of  that  proud  vessel  —  now  a  mor:il  -wrrrk  — 
And  view'd  their  captain's  fate  with  piteous  eyes; 
While  others  scoflTd  his  augur'd  miseries, 
laeer'd  at  the  FmSflck  Of  bis  plcmy  sai]. 
And  the        bertc  so  bden  end  so  tatt. 

The  tender  nautilus,  who  steers  his  prow, 
The  sea-born  sailor  of  his  shell  canoe. 
The  ooeen  Hab,  the  fUry  of  the  sea, 
Seems  far  les^  fragile,  and,  alas  t  more  free. 
lie,  when  the  lightnlng-wing'd  tornados  sweep 
The  surge,  is  safe  —  hLs  port  Is  in  the  deep  — 
And  triompbs  o'er  the  armadas  of  oianUnd, 
intfcli  ibato  llw  wodd,  yet  cninitale  in  tt»  irini. 

vm. 

■When  all  was  now  prepared,  the  vessd  deer. 
Which  haa'd  her  master  in  the  mutJneer-i- 
A  Bfenwn,  Ices  obdurate  then  Ms  netes, 

Show'd  the  vain  pity  which  lait  Irritates ; 
Watch'd  his  late  chieftain  with  exploring  eye. 
And  told,  ta  eigns,  wpenliat  eympethrt 
Held  the  moist  «haddock  to  his  parched  mouth. 
Which  felt  exhaustion's  deep  and  bitter  drouth  : 
But  soon  observed,  this  guardian  was  withdnwn. 
Nor  further  mercy  clouds  rebeltton's  dawn.^ 
Tiien  AirwiM  stepped  flie  bold  end  flwwird  bof 

chief  had  cheHsh'd  only  to  destroy, 
And,  pointing  to  the  helpless  prow  beneath, 
Exdabn'd,  •*  Depart  at  once  I  delay  is  death  1 " 
Tet  then,  even  Uien,  his  feelings  ceased  not  all  s 
In  that  last  moment  could  a  word  recall 

■  ["  I«a«c  Martin,  I  uw,  had  an  indloation  to  nic  ; 

and  as  he  fed  me  with  tbaddock,  mj  Up*  bciiiK  quite  pan  lir-^l, 
we  expUined  eacli  other's  senUmeDU  ny  Icmks.  Uut  thu  wo* 
«bsarted.aa4  tae«aanaBai«e&  Be  then  got  Into  iht  tam 
botwaseaiiVdtodtoistDni.**— Blioh.] 

«  f  Chri»tUn  then  Mid,  •  Cowr,  Captahi  Btigfa,  your  oflB- 
Otri  and  men  «re  now  tn  the  boat,  and  tou  must  bo  with 
tkcin  :  if  vuu  attPTTHit  tfi  niakr'  the  least  r<->.l>l<inrr,  yim  will 
inttantly  be  jml  to  ilrath  ;'  m>tl,  without  furthrr  i  i  r>  r.Miiv,  I 
wai  forewl  over  the  «iUe  bj- a  tribe  of  aniir.1  rnlVMiu,  «  iicn> 
they  untied  my  hood*.  Being  In  Uie  boat,  we  were  vmred 
estsiB  bya  lopik  A  Ibw  pleoss  ef  pock  were  tluiMii  lo 


Bemone  ftr  the  Hade  deed  ee  jet  hdf  dene^ 
And  what  he  hid  from  many  show'd  to  one : 
When  Bllgh  In  stem  reproach  demanded  where 
Was  now  his  grateftil  eense  of  former  care  t 
Where  all  his  hopes  to  eee  his  name  aspire, 
And  Uason  Britain's  fhoonnd  i^oilcs  higher  ? 
His  fbrerish  lips  thus  broke  their  gloomy  spell, 
MTlithatl  'tisthati  leminheUl  inhdil*** 
NonMMretaeaeid;  bat  nigliig  to  tte  baik 
His  chief,  commits  him  to  his  fragile  ark  ; 
These  the  sole  accents  trom  his  tongue  that  fell. 

Bat  TohmMe  IvA'd  below  his  fierce  toewdL 

IX. 

The  arctic  sun  rose  broed  ahore  the  wave  ; 

The  breeze  now  sank,  now  wblsper'd  from  his  cave ; 

As  (m  the  .Tioilan  h;in\  bi^  tituil  wings 

Mow  swell'd,  now  flutter'd  o'er  his  ocean  strings. 

With  slow,  despairing  oar,  the  abandon'd  ASS 

Ploughs  its  drear  profan'c'is  to  the  scarce-seen  cUfl^ 

Which  lifts  its  peak  a  cloud  above  the  main : 

Tfuit  boat  and  ship  shall  never  meet  again  I 

But  t  is  not  mine  to  tell  thefar  tale  of  grief. 

Their  constant  peril,  and  their  scant  relief; 

Their  d;;y^  of  danger,  and  their  ni^ht-^  of  pain  ; 

Their  manly  courage  even  when  dccm'dln  vain; 

Tlie  sapping  fmiliie^  mdering  scuve  a  sen 

Known  to  his  mother  in  the  skeleton  ; 

The  ills  that  lessen'd  still  their  little  store, 

And  star\'ed  even  Hunger  till  he  wrung  no  mOTB ; 

The  varying  frowns  and  &voun  of  the  deqt, 

That  now  almost  Ingnlfli,  then  leaves  to  creep 

With  cnzy  oar  and  shatter'd  strength  along 
The  tide  that  jields  reluctant  to  the  strong  ; 
The  incessant  Hmr  of  that  arid  thint 
Which  welcomes,  as  a  well,  the  clouds  that  hunt 
Above  their  naked  bones,  and  feels  delight 
In  the  cold  drenching  of  the  stormy  night. 
And  fium  the  out^reed  canvass  gladly  wrings 
A  drop  to  moisten  Vlt't  aO-gHsplng  springs ; 
The  savage  foe  escaped,  to  sock  again 
More  ho«;pitable  shelter  from  the  main ; 
The  ghastly  spectres  which  were  deam'd  at  ImI 
To  tell  as  true  a  tale  of  dangers  past. 
As  ever  the  dark  annals  of  the  deep 
Discloeed  tot  man  to  dread  or  woman  weep. 


0= 


We  Ifave  them  to  their  fate,  but  not  unknown 
Nor  unredress'd.    Revenge  may  have  her  own : 
Roused  discipline  aloud  pn^claims  their  cause, 
And  lAiured  navies       their  broken  laws. 
Puime  we  on  Ms  trade  the  mutineer. 
Whom  distimt  vengeance  had  not  taught  to  fear* 
Wide  o'er  the  wave — away  I  away  !  away  i 
Onoe  more  his  eyes  shall  hail  the  welcome  \mri 
Once  more  the  happy  shores  without  a  law 
Receive  the  outlaws  whom  they  lately  saw ; 

al»o  the  four  cutlasses.  After  harinp  >>r(  ri  ki  pt  some  time  to 
m.ike  sport  for  these  unfeelinR  u  rrt;  Ik  «,  ami  having  under- 
gone much  ridicule,  wc  were  at  length  r.a«t  adrift  io  Uie  open 
M«aa  Biehteeo  penona  %rer*  wlt£  n«  to  tlw  beat.  When 
we  were  sent  away,  •  Hassa  fbr  Otahalto I*  was  fluently 
Iteerd  among  the  muttneert.  Chriiitian,  the  chief  or  them, 
wa«  of  a  rcfpeetaUe  family  In  the  north  of  Rn?land.  While 
they  were  forcinR  m*"  out  nf  !hf  «hip,  I  n«kiHl  him  whetiier 
this  wa*  a  pr()p<T  return  for  tlh'  ii.  inv  ir^iarn  e»  he  had  ex- 
(>rrir!i(-f>»!  of  my  fn.  n<i«hl(!  'f  lie  apju-areii  disturbed  at  the 
.ji:<>>tHin,  arul  .cii  n-.v  iT' -1.  «  ith  miirh  emotion,  '  That — Captain 
Uligh— tiut  U  thu  tiling —  1  am  in  hell  —  I  am  in  lieU  1' 

MS 
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BYRON'S 


OAKTO  U. 


Nature,  and  Nature's  goddess — ■woman  —  wo<w 
To  lands  wherob  save  Ui«ir  coiucience,  none  accuse ; 
Wtnn  an  psttake  the  earth  wtfhout  dispute^ 

And  brrad  itself  is  gather'd  as  a  fruit '  ; 

\Mierc  none  cuntci>t  the  fields,  the  wood8»  the  streams 

The  goldless  age,  where  gold  dlatttrtM  DO  dnm^ 

Inhabits  or  Inhabited  the  shore. 

Till  Europe  taught  them  better  than  befbre  t 

Bestow'd  her  customs,  and  amended  theirit 

But  left  ber  vices  also  to  Uyir  bein. 

Awif  with  this  I  behold  them  as  they  were, 

Do  good  with  Nature,  or  with  Nature  err. 

"  Huzza  1  fur  Otabeite  !"  was  the  crj', 

As  statdf         the  gallant  vessel  by. 

The  bnvs  vrfniia  up;  the  lately  flapping  sail 

Extends  Its  ardi  befim  the  growing  gale ; 

In  swifter  ripiil^  -'  --trriLiii  .t>irtc  the 
Which  bcr  bold  Ituw  flings  off  with  du:jhing  ease. 
Thus  Argo*  plougta'd  the  Euxine's  virgin  foam; 
But  th(w  she  wnftwl  still  look'd  b:ick  to  home  — 
Thi  s*-  spurn  tliuir  couiitrj'  with  their  rebel  bark. 
And  fly  he  r  as  the  raven  fled  the  ark  ; 
And  yet  tbey  seek  to  nestle  with  the  dove. 
And  tame  their  fleiy  spirits  down  to  km. 


OAHTO  TBB  SBOOirD. 


I. 

How  pleasant  were  the  songs  of  Toobonal 
When  sumioerV  stni  ncnt  down  Hw  coni  1m7  1  * 

Come,  let  us  to  the  Islet's  softest  shade, 

And  hear  the  warbling  binis  !  the  damsels  said : 

The  wood-dove  frtun  the  forest  depth  thaD  COCI^ 

Like  voices  of  the  gods  from  Bokitooi 

Veil  euin  the  flowen  fliat  grow  Above  the  dead. 

For  these  most  blixim  where  n-sts  the  waniort  head ; 

And  we  will  sit  in  twilight's  face,  and  see 

Tbe  sweet  moon  gUueing  through  the  tooa  litc^ 

The  lofty  accents  of  whose  sighing  bough 

Shall  sadly  please  us  as  we  lean  below ; 

Or  climb  the  steep,  and  view  the  surf  in  viln 

Wrestle  with  rocky  giants  o'er  the  main, 

^Vhich  spurn  In  eolnnms  back  the  baffled  spray. 

How  beautlAil  are  these !  how  happy  they, 

Who,  from  the  toil  and  tumult  of  their  livc% 

Steal  to  look  down  where  nought  but  ocean  atitVM  I 

Even  he  too  loves  at  times  the  blue  lagoon, 

And  smooths  his  ruffled  maoe  beneath  the  moon. 


II. 

Yes — from  the  sepulchre  well  gather  flowers, 
Then  feast  like  spirits  in  their  promised  l>own% 
Then  plunge  and  revel  In  the  rolling  sui^ 
Then  lay  our  Umbe  along  the  tender  turf, 

'  'rho  now  ri'lfhrntml  brcml-fruit,  to  traiupluit  which 
Captain  Bli^'h'i  rxiM'ilitlon  »hi  nndi-rtaken. 

•  (■Thf  vc»j<'l  in  whlrh  Ja«<)n  rmbarkMl  in  quest  of  the 
foldi'n  Ilitti'.J 

'  The  tirst  Ihri-c  sfclioiu  ;irr  t:i)kC!i  from       nctuiil  tong  of 


And,  wet  and  shining  fmm  the  sportive  taOy 
Anoint  our  bodies  with  tbe  fragrant  oil. 
And  plUt  our  gartsnds  gatbeiM  fkmro  the  graTt^ 

.\nd  wear  the  wrcnth-^  that  spninir  from  mit  thel 
But  lo!  night  (  onus,  the  Muoa  wcjos  us  back. 
The  sound  of  mats  are  hoard  along  our  track ; 
Anon  the  torchlight  dance  shall  fling  its  sheen 
In  flmhing  mazes  o'er  the  Marly's  green  ; 
And  we  t(x)  will  he  fhcrr  ,  we  tuo  ri'i  :iU 
The  memory  bright  with  many  a  festival, 
Ere  IQI  blew  Che  ahdl  of  war,  when  Ibet 
For  the  flrrt  time  were  wafted  in  canoes. 
AIa.s  !  for  them  the  flower  of  mankind  bleeds ; 
Alas  !  for  them  our  fields  are  rank  with  weed*  s 
Foigotten  Is  the  laptuie,  or  onknowBf 
Of  mmdering  wfth  tbe  moon  and  love  alone. 
But  be  it  80 :  — they  taught  iis  how  to  wield 
The  club,  and  rain  our  arrows  o'er  tbe  field : 
Now  let  them  reiqp  the  harvest  of  their  art  I 
But  feast  to-night !  t'>-morrow  we  deiMUt. 
Strike  up  the  dance  !  the  cava  bowl  fill  high  I 
Drain  evcrj'  dmp  !  —  to-morrow  we  may  die. 
In  summer  garments  be  our  limbs  array'd ; 
A  round  oar  wabts  the  tappe'k  white  dispbiy'd ; 

Thick  wreaths  shall  form  nur  roronal,  ILko  spring's. 
And  round  our  necks  shall  glance  the  hooni  strings; 
So  shall  their  brighter  hues  contrast  the  ^km 
Of  the  dusk  boooms  that  beat  high  beknr. 

m. 

But  now  the  dance  is  o'er — yet  stay  awhile  ; 

Ah,  pause  I  nor  yet  put  out  the  social,  smile. 

To-niorrow  for  the  Mooa  wc  dci)art. 

But  not  to-night — to-night  is  for  the  heart 

Again  bestow  the  wreaths  we  gently  woo, 

Vc  young  enchantresses  of  gay  I, icon  i 

How  lovely  are  your  forms !  ho%v  cvcr>-  sense 

liows  to  your  beauties,  soften'd,  but  intmse. 

Like  to  the  flowers  on  Mataloco's  steep, 

Which  fling  their  fk-agrance  far  athwart  the  deep  I  — 

We  too  will  see  Llcoo;  hut  —  oh  !  my  heart  I— 

What  do  1  s^r      to-morrow  we  depart  1 

IV. 

Tbus  ros»aaong — the  harmony  of  times 
Befbre  the  wfnds  blew  Europe  oVr  these  climea. 

True,  they  had  vices  —  such  arc  Nature's 
But  only  tbe  barbarian's — we  have  both : 
The  sordor  of  dvilisatlaii,  nilz*d 
With  all  the  savage  which  man's  fall  hath  flx'd. 
Who  hath  not  seen  Dissimulation's  reign. 
The  prayers  of  Abel  llnk'd  to  deeds  of  Cain  ? 
Who  such  would  see  nuqr  ftom  his  lattice  view 
Tbt  <M  WorM  more  degraded  ISbm  the  New,  — 
Now  ufw  no  more,  saw  \'.hvre  Columbia  rears 
Twin  giants,  bom  by  freedom  to  ber  spheres, 
A^liere  Chimboraso,  over  air,  cnth,  mcm, 
Olaret  with  hb  Tttan  Cf^  and  aeea  no  ateve. 

V. 

Such  was  this  ditty  of  Tradition's  days, 
Which  to  the  dead  a  lingering  fame  conveys 

the  Tonga  Ulander*.  of  which  a  pro»e  transUtioo  Is  given  in 
"  Marinrr'*  Account  of  the  Tonga  Ulandi."  Toobonal  It  not 
however  ouc  of  them  %  but  was  one  of  thoae  where  Chriatiaa 
and  tiM  BtnttaMsn  took  ntage.  1  have  aUswtd  and  aMed. 
but  have  letsiacd  as  1 
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THE  ISLAND. 
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In  Mug,  where  tane  u  yet  bitii  left  no  fipi 

Beyond  the  sound  wh(«c  charm  ts  half  divine ; 

Which  loivea  no  record  to  the  sceptic  eye, 

But  yielda  young  history  all  to  harmony  { 

A  hoy  Achilles,  with  ttie  centaur*!  lyit 

In  hand,  to  teach  him  to  surpass  Mi  lire. 

For  one  lonx-cherish'd  ballad's  simple  stave. 

Rung  from  the  rock*  or  mingled  with  the  wave, 

Or  fttm  fhe  Imbbllng  fltreandefh  gmqr  ilde^ 

Or  fT'itherlng  mountiin  echoes  as  they  e:\U\e, 

Uath  greater  power  o'er  each  true  heart  and  ear. 

Than  all  the  columns  Conquest's  mlnloHB  fW; 

Invites,  when  hieroglyphics  are  a  theme 

For  sages*  labours  or  the  student's  dream ; 

AttracU,  when  History's  vi^liinu'^  ;ire  a  toil, — 

The  fint,  the  freshest  bud  of  Feeling's  soiL 

Sodi  WM  tUt  rode  riiyme— rhyme  It  of  the  rude— 

But  such  In-iplred  the  Norseman's  «)lUti(lp, 

Who  came  and  conquer'd;  such,  wiu  rt  ver  rise 

Lands  which  no  foet  dertNf  Of  civiliNe, 

Exist :  and  what  can  our  eccompUch'd  art 

Of  verse  do  more  than  reach  the  awikiii'd  hmt  ? 

VI. 

And  sweetly  now  those  untaught  melodies 
Brake  the  iDznriouf  lilenice  of  tiieddei» 
The  sweet  rfcsta  of  a  summer  day, 

The  tropic  aftenKMni  of  T»K>t)onai, 

When  every  flower  was  bloom,  and  air  was  balm. 

And  the  flrtt  bfeath  began  to  sth- the  palm. 

The  first  yet  voiceless  wind  to  \irge  the  wafW 
All  gently  to  rcfiwsh  the  thirsty  cave, 
Where  sat  the  songstress  with  the  stranger  bOfi 
Who  taught  lusr  passion's  desolating  joy» 
Too  powerAd  over  every  heart,  bat  most 
O'er  those  who  know  not  how  it  m  ly  ho  lost ; 
O'er  those  who^  burning  in  the  new-bom  Are, 
Like  martyrs  levd  hi  ttielr  Amcnl  pyre, 
With  such  deroMon  to  the{r  ecstasy, 
That  life  knows  no  .suuh  rapture  as  to  die  ; 
And  die  they  do  ;  for  earthly  life  has  nought 

Match'd  with  that  bunt  of  natuiVb  even  in  thoqght. 
And  aU  our  dreams  of  better  life  above 
Bat  dow  in  coo  eternal  gndi  of  love. 

VII. 

There  sat  the  gentle  savage  of  the  wild. 
In  growth  a  WQiDBii,  ttMaigh  hi  ycers  a  chfM, 

As  childhood  dates  within  our  colder  clime. 
Where  nought  b  ripen 'd  rapidly  save  crime ; 
The  infant  of  an  iahat  yimM,  u  pure 
From  nature — lovely,  warm,  and  piemature ; 
Dusky  like  night,  but  night  wltii  all  her  stars ; 
Or  cavern  sp.irkliiig  with  it^s  native  spars; 
With  eyes  that  were  a  language  and  a  veil, 
A  flann  Uke  Aphrodtte^k  in  her  shdl. 

With  all  her  loves  around  her  f)n  the  deep, 
Voluptuou!)  as  the  first  approach  of  sleep  ; 
Tet  fUIl  of  life  —  for  through  her  tropic  cheek 
The  Unsh  would  make  iti  wajr,  and  all  but  speak ; 


*  COflOTMilswart.  **Ilewas,"ssfsBIUb,*'afoun«mBn 
of  credluutiwrtiiu In  tte  Orkneys:  at  which  place,  on  the 
return  of  tbo  RcMlation  flrom  ttie  South  Set,  in  i7H0,  we 
receired  to  nutny  cirilitin.  that,  on  that  account  only,  I 
•hotUd  glndly  have  taken  bin  with  mm ;  but,  IndaiMniirat  of 
thli  recommendation,  he  wss  a  SSSnsiltHld  had  always  borne 
a  go<Kl  character."] 

*  iTii'  •  ship  i  f  th«!do»ert"  it  the  Oriental  figure  for  Ihe 
camel  or  dromedary  ;  and  they  desenre  the  mcUpbor  well,— 
the  to— rlar  bis  sndaransfc  Ihe  letter  tor  Ms  swIHowa 


The  sun-bom  blood  ndftned  her  neek,  and  threw 

O'er  her  clear  nut-brown  skin  a  lucid  hue, 
J>ike  coral  reddening  through  the  durken'd  was^ 
WTiich  dnvi  the  diver  to  the  crimson  cave. 
Such  was  this  daughter  of  the  wuthera  teu. 
Herself  a  MIlow  In  her  eneigles, 
To  bear  the  Kirk  <>f  others'  happtocaB, 
Nor  feel  a  sorrow  till  their  joy  grew  Ices : 
Her  wild  and  warm  yet  fidtiiftil  bosom  knew 
No  joy  like  what  it  frn  e  ;  her  hopes  ne'er  drew 
Aught  from  experience,  that  chill  touchstone,  whose 
Sad  proof  reduces  all  things  from  their  hoca : 
She  fear'd  no  iU,  because  she  knew  it  not. 
Or  what  die  knew  was  soon — too  soon  —  forgot : 
Her  smiles  and  teursi  had  iniss'd,  as  light  winds  peas 
O'er  lakes  to  ruffle,  not  destroy,  their  glass. 
Whose  depths  unsearch'd,  and  foimtains  flmn  the  hlUt 
Restore  their  surf;ico,  in  Itself  still, 
Until  the  earthquake  uar  the  naiad's  cave. 
Root  up  the  spring,  and  trample  on  the  wm^ 
And  crush  the  living  waters  to  a  numf 
The  ampiiiUoas  desert  of  the  dank  monusl 
And  must  their  fate  he  hers  ?    The  eternal  * 
But  grasps  humanity  with  quicker  range ; 
And  they  who  Ml  hut  fUl  as  worlds  will  bSl, 
To  ilse>  If  juil^  •  spirit  o'er  them  alL 

VIIL 

And  who  is  he  ?  the  blue-eyed  northern  cliild  i 

Of  isles  more  known  to  man,  but  scarce  less  wild ; 

The  Mr-halr'd  onprtng  of  flie  BehrUca, 

Where  roars  the  Pentland  with  its  whirling  itiSj 

Ruck'd  in  his  cradle  by  the  roaring  wLud, 

The  tenpert-hom  in  body  and  hi  mind. 

His  young  eyes  opening  on  the  ocean-foam, 

Had  from  that  moment  deem'd  the  deep  his  home. 

The  giant  comrade  of  his  pensive  moods. 

The  sharer  of  his  crsggy  soUtndes, 

The  otily  Mentor  of  Us  yoadi,  w1iere*ier 

His  h:\rk  was  borne  ;  the  sport  of  wave  and  air; 

A  c:irck:i:i  thing,  who  placed  his  choice  in  «'>«^nff^ 

Nur>>ed  by  the  legends  of  his  land's  romanoe; 

Eager  to  hope,  but  not  less  firm  to  bear. 

Acquainted  with  all  feelings  save  despair. 

Placed  in  the  Arab's  clinic,  he  would  have  hctn 

As  bold  a  rover  as  the  lands  have  seen, 

And  hmved  their  thirst  with  as  codoring  lip 

As  Ishmael,  wafted  on  his  desert-ship ;  * 

Flx'd  upon  Chili's  shore,  a  proud  cacique ; 

On  Hellas'  mountains,  a  rebellioas  OnA ; 

Bom  In  a  tent,  perhaps  a  Tamerlane  ; 

Bred  to  a  throne,  perhaps  unfit  to  reign. 

For  the  same  wiul  that  rends  ita  path  to  sway. 

If  rear'd  to  such,  can  find  no  fiirtbcr  prey 

Beyond  Itidf,  and  must  retrace  Hi  way' 

Plimging  for  pleastire  into  p.iln  :  the  same 

Spirit  which  made  a  Nero,  Rome's  worst  shame, 

A  humbler  state  and  ^HltT^W"*  of  bcail^ 

Had  lom'd  his  glorions  nmesakeV  oonnteipirti^ 

1  *  TflWiBaSi  Wkeo  frugality  conM  charm, 

aadvoaitadlnmtps  to  the  Sabine  Cu-m."  —  Popb. 

^Tbeeonal  Nero,  who  made  tlie  unequalled  march  which 
OBCSlvM  lOBnibal.  and  defeated  Atdrubal ;  tber^y  accom- 
pll«hlng  an  nrhlcvemcnt  almott  unrivalled  in  ralUtafv  ^wfVf, 
The  firit  intelligence  of  hit  return,  to  Hanniiial,  was  tb* 
i\(^ht  of  A«lrul)ari  hoad  thrown  Into  his  camp.  Wheo 
iniiJil  sa*  thi«,  h.-  i  \i  lainu>U  with  a  ligh,  that  "  Rome  would 
now  be  the  mittreu  of  the  world."  And  rat  u  this  ttOMT 
of  MeMU  tts4i^b8ewln«tl>at  hit  impatlaraM 

MS 
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BYHON  S  WORKS. 


CAKTO  U. 


But  Rnnt  bis  vices,  grant  them  all  his  own. 
Mow  flxuU  their  tlieativ  wtttuMit « throne  1 

Thon  •luDnt ;  — •thcBC  cwniiiiriMiui  leem  MrIi 

To  tbffiM*  who  scan  all  things  with  il.'i7?!i'<1  cyv  ; 

Link'd  with  the  unknown  name  of  one  whose  doom 

Has  nought  to  do  with  ptory  or  with  loiliey 

With  ChiU,  Hellas,  or  with  Araby  ;  — 

Thou  smilest  7  —  Smile ;  *t  is  better  thus  than  sigh ; 

Yet  such  he  mitjht  have  Ik'l'ii  ;  he  HM  ft  BMllt 

A  soaring  spirit,  ever  in  the  van, 

A  pelrlot  bno  op  despotic  cUel, 

To  foTTO  a  nation's  plorj*  or  Its  (jrief, 

Horn  under  auspices  which  niiJces  us  more 

Or  less  Om  we  dll||)lt  to  ponder  o'er. 

But  these  are  vtsloni ;  nj,  what  iras  he  h«ie  i 

A  blooming  boy,  a  tnunt  inatliieer : 

Thf  falr-h:iir'(l  'i'i)rquil,  firee  as  oct-an's  spttft 

The  husband  of  the  bride  of  ToobonaL 


By  Neuha's  side  be  sate,  and  watch'd  the  waters,  — 
Neuha,  the  sun-flower  of  tho  isliiml  daujihters, 
EUghborn,  (a  birth  at  which  the  herald  smiles, 
Wtthoat  ft  ictiteheon  ftw  these  sectvt  Isles,) 
Of  a  long;  race,  the  valiant  and  the  free,  • 
The  nuked  knights  of  savage  chivalry. 
Whose  fjni-is)  cairns  ascend  along  the  shore  ( 
And  thine —  I've  seen — AchiUes  1  do  no  moRii 
She,  when  the  thunder-bearing  strangers  cane. 
In  vast  canoos,  Ix-^rt  with  \kAU  of  tlaiiic, 
Topp'd  with  tall  trees,  which,  loftier  than  the  palm, 
Se«m*d  rooted  in  the  deep  amidst  Its  ealm : 
But  when  the  winds  awakcn'd,  shot  forth  wings 
Broad  as  the  cloud  aluug  the  horiicon  flings, 
And  gway'd  the  waves,  like  cities  of  the  fSI^ 
Making  the  verj'  billows  look  less  free ;  — 
She,  with  her  paddling  oar  and  dancing  prow. 
Shut  thnni«h  the  ^urf,  like  iviiidecr  tlirough  tbcsnow, 
Swift-gliding  o'er  the  breaker's  whitening  edg^ 
Light  ae  a  nenld  In  her  ocean  dcdge, 
And  gazed  and  wondcr'd  at  the  giant  htilk. 
Which  heaved  from  wave  to  wave  its  trampling  bulk : 
The  anchor  dropp'd ;  it  lay  along  the  deep^ 
Uke  a  huge  lioo  in  the  son  asleep. 
While  found  It  smnn'd  the  pms*  flitting  chain, 
Like  MDuner  bees  that  hum  around  his 


XL 

The  white  man  landed  t  —  need  the  rest  he  told  ? 
The  New  World  strctchd  its  duj>k  band  to  the  Old} 
Each  was  to  each  a  marvel,  and  the  tie 
(H  irander  waim'd  to  better  sympathy. 
Kind  WM  the  welcome  of  the  snn-bom  sfree. 
And  kinder  still  their  daughters'  t'cntler  (ires. 
Their  union  grew :  the  children  of  the  storm 
Pnmd  hcau^  liiik*d  ifMi  xumy  a  inAy  fern  t 
While  the«e  In  turn  admired  the  paler  ijlow, 
Which  seem'd  so  white  in  climes  that  kuew  uo  snow. 
The  chase,  the  TSee,  the  libe  rty  to  roam. 
The  soil  where  eveiy  oottage  show'd  a  home; 

at  an.  Bat  the  inteny  of  the  on«  hat  ecltpted  <be  ifanyti 
the  other.  When  the  owme  of  "  Nero  "  U  heard,  wk»  IhUa 
oi  the  coatul  ?  —  Bat  socfa  are  human  things ! 

*  Whm  very  Toont,  aibaat  el^ht  yniri  of  alt«r  an  at» 
tack  of  the  icarlct  f«>»pr  at  Abrrdrcn.  1  wa*  rwnw  wl  by  me- 
dical odv  Ire  into  the  Highlands.  Here  I  i>u^%e<I  orr.-isionKlly 
I  soDMnen.  and  from  this  period  1  dat«  toy  love  Of  BMim* 


The  sea- spread  net,  the  ligbtly-launch'd 
Which  iitenun'd  the  studded  archipelago, 
O'er  whose  blue  bosom  rose  the  starry  isles ; 
The  healthy  slumber,  eam'd  by  sportive  toOa  | 
The  palm,  the  loftiest  dryad  of  the  woods. 
Within  whose  busoni  infimt  Bacchus  broods, 
While  eagles  scarce  build  higher  than  the  crest 
Which  shadows  oVr  the  TiDeyard  In  her  breast  t 
The  cava  feast,  the  yam,  the  cocoa's  root, 
Which  bears  at  once  the  cup,  and  milk,  and  fruit ; 
The hread'tree^ which,  without  the  iii<nu;hshai^  jtelds 
The  wuesp'd  harvest  of  unfkonow'd  field% 
And  hakes  its  mtadoltented  1ot«es 
Without  a  furnace  In  unpurchased  groves, 
And  flings  off  fiuoine  from  its  fertile  breast, 
A  priceless  maifcet  fbr  tiie  gatheitag  gueet ;  ^ 
Thew,  with  the  luxuries  of  «cas  and  WOOdli 
The  air)-  juys  of  sgcial  &uUtudes, 
Tamed  ea^  h  rude  wanderer  to  the  sympathies 
Of  tlMse  who  were  more  lawv*  ^  ^  wise, 
Did  moie  than  Enmpels  dladpllne  had  done, 
And  dellised  ClvflJsatlonli  ion  1 
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XII. 

Of  these,  and  there  was  many  a  willing  pair, 
Neiiha  and  Torqidl  were  not  the  least  Mr: 

Both  children  of  the  Ule?.  though  distant  tUl 
Both  Ixjni  beneath  a  sea-presiding  star; 
Both  nourish 'd  amidst  nature's  native  leeHBi^ 
Loved  to  the  last,  whatever  Intervenes 
Between  us  and  our  childhood^  sympathy, 
Wliich  still  reverts  to  what  first  caught  the  eye. 
He  who  first  met  the  Highlands'  swelling  blue 
Will  love  each  peak  that  shows  a  kindred  hue, 
Hail  in  each  crag  a  friend's  familiar  fltce, 
And  clasp  the  mountain  in  his  mind's  embrace. 
Long  have  I  roam'd  through  lands  which  are  not  mine. 
Adored  the  Alp,  and  loved  the  Apemdne, 
Revered  Pamasmis,  and  beheld  Oe  Steep 
Jove's  Ida  and  Olympus  crown  the  deep  ; 
Bat  twas  nut  all  long  ages'  lore,  nor  all 
Tibfr  nature  hdd  me  In  thdr  flifllliiv  timins 
The  infant  rapture  stll!  survived  the  bny, 
And  LtK'h-na-pir  with  Ida  luok'd  o'er  Truy, ' 
Mix'd  Ci-ltie  memories  with  the  Phngian  moon^ 
And  Highland  linns  with  OwtaUe's  clear  fbunt. 
Forgive  me,  Romerls  uaivensl  shade  t 
Forgive  nic,  riiixbus  1  that  my  fancy  stray^; 
The  north  and  nature  taught  me  to  adore 
Tour  I 

The  love  which  maketh  all  things  fond  and  fair. 
The  youth  which  makes  one  rainbow  of  the  air* 
The  dangers  past,  that  make  even  man  ci^or 

The  pause  in  which  he  cea<e.>  to  destroy, 
The  mutual  beauty,  which  the  sternest  feel 
Strike  to  their  hearts  like  lightning  to  «Im  slsd, 
Tnited  the  half  savage  and  the  whole. 
The  raaid  and  boy,  in  one  absorbhig  sotiL 
No  more  the  thundering  numorj'  I'l"  the  fight 
Wnpp'd  his  wean'd  bosom  in  its  dark  delight ; 

tainous  countries.   1  csn  dctw  fonet  the  e<!l«et  a  tew  ye«rs 
afterward*.  In  Knjtland,  of  the  only  thiUR  I  had  long  M^n, 
oTvn  in  miniature,  of  a  tTMnntiiin,  fn  trie  MsKptn  Hill' 
After  I  returned  to  Clieltrnh.mi.  1  iinii  to  watrh  ttu'in  ry 
anemnon,  at  <iiinsi't.  »  ith  r\  (cuiiaUon  which  I  cannot  descTikw. 

This  w-:i.->  iMiyinh  e!i-in  I,  ;  Hit  I  \» 

of  age,  and  it  wa»  iu  tlu;  holidays. 
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Vo  inopt  tlw  Irkaome  retUeiaaeaB  of  rest 
IMitaibM  Mm  Vka  the  eagle  in  her  neet; 

Whose  whetted  beak  and  far- pervading  CfV 

Darts  for  a  victim  over  all  the  sky : 

His  heart  was  tamed  to  that  volnptaoOi  iMCk 

At  once  Elysian  and  efltailnate, 

Which  leaves  no  laurels  o'er  the  hero's  um 

These  wither  when  for  aimht  :-^vc  bliH  Kl  they  Inni 

Tet  when  their  ashes  hi  their  nooii  are  laid. 

Doth  not  the  myrtle  leave  as  sweet  a  riiadet 

Had  Ca'^ar  known  but  Cleopatra'*  kiss, 

Rome  had  been  free,  the  world  batl  not  been  his. 

And  what  have  Ca^ar's  dLcd-  and  Cfcsar's  fiune 

Done  for  the  earth  ?    We  feel  them  in  our  ahama: 

The  gory  sanction  of  his  glory  stabu 

The  m<  which  t)  Hints  cheriah  oti  (Uir  chain?. 

Though  Olory,  Mature,  Heason,  Freedom,  bid 

loosed  mllHons  do  what  single  Brutus  did  — 

Swt-ep  these  mere  moclc-blrds  of  the  de^p<it's  song 

yrt)m  the  tall  bough  where  they  have  iwrch'd  iso  long, — 

Still  are  we  hawk'd  at  by  such  mousing  owli^ 

And  take  for  ftkwns  thoae  ignoble  fowls, 

Wlm  but  a  woid  of  freedom  wotild  dtopd 

Thaw  hogbaan,  as  tkeir  terrors  show  too  tfdL 

XIV. 

Rapt  in  the  fond  fon^ctftilnesa  of  life, 

Neuha,  the  South  Sea  tfirl,  was  all  a  wife, 

Vltlk  no  distracting  world  to  call  her  off 

Vtam  lova  J  silth  no  aocMy  to  acoff 

At  the  new  trandent  flame :  no  babhHm  ClOVA 

Of  coxcombry  In  admiration  loud, 

Or  with  aduttenraa  wUsper  to  alloy 

Her  duty,  and  her  glory,  and  Iwrjlcqr  t 

With  (kith  and  feelings  naked  aa  htr  hm. 

She-  strxxl  :ls  stands  a  rahilxtw  in  a  ^torni. 

Changing  Its  hues  with  bright  variety. 
Bat  atfll  expanding  kmHar  tffr  tbe  Sky, 

Howe'er  Its  arch  may  swell,  its  colours  niovi^ 
The  cloud'CompeUing  harbinger  of  love. 

XT. 

Here,  in  this  ^rrntto  of  the  wave-wnm  shore, 
They  pass'd  the  tropic's  red  meridian  o'er ; 
Votlaagththem — they  never  paused  «te  thnc^ 
Unbroken  by  the  clock's  fhnereal  chime. 
Which  deals  the  daily  pittance  of  our  span. 
And  points  and  mocks  with  iron  lau^li  at  mail. 
What  deem'd  they  of  the  future  or  the  past  t 
The  present,  like  a  tyrant,  hdd  <3wni  hit: 
Their  hour-glass  was  the  sea-sand,  and  the  tide. 
Like  her  smooth  blUuw,  saw  their  moments  glide  j 
Their  clock  the  sun,  In  his  unbounded  tow'r; 
Tktf  nckon'd  noi^  trliow  dagrnaa  but  aa  lumri 

I  TbenowwelMuMnaataqrarifealawssardMBliMlngaie 

and  rase  DMd  DOS  be  noie  than  r*^'^'  "  '  

AoOlar  to  the  Weitem  u  to  tba 

s  If  tbe  reader  will  apply  to  Ms  ssr  dw 
uWbmisJ  plet  e.  be  » III  aware  of  what  It  alluded  to.  If  the 
text  ibosSd  appear  obscure,  be  will  find  lo  "  Gebir  "  tbe  ume 
Wen  Iwttnr  pxpn'ssol  in  t^wilino^.  The  poem  I  nevrr  rpod, 
but  have  hr.ird  '.hi-  linr*  iiuntt'il  bv  .i  miirp  rwondltc  rc:ulcr  — 
who  ie'^m*  to  be  f,(  n  (litlt  ri-iit  uuinion  from  the  editor  of  the 
Quarterlv  Ri  vu-w,  wh  i  iin.iUlioa  it,  In  hi»  ainwer  to  tho  Cri. 
tical  Rerlewcr  of  his  Juvenal,  as  trash  of  the  wont  and  moit 
laaane  deacriptlao.  tt  Is  10  Mr.  Landor,  tlia  aatlMir  of"  0*> 
Mr,"  w  atullfied.  and  of  sosse  Latin  posSM.  SPMcb  \ 
Mvttri  or  GatoUos  io  obwettity,  that  tha  taBMMdi 
Son^v  addiassss  his  dedamatkm  agslast  inpon^  t 
fMi  JTawliw* s  Ihirs  abn~i  alltided  to  are  — 
*  Ijar  I  hasa  aftaa  leen  her  with  both  haada 
r  craeodlla  of' 


Hr. 


The  nightingale^  ttMtr  ObSj  mpeNbell, 
Sung  sweetly  to  ttw  i<oie  flw  day's  fkrewell ;  > 

The  broad  sun  set,  but  not  with  linKirinq  sweep. 
As  in  the  north  he  mellows  o'er  the  deep ; 
Bntflcry,  ftiIl,andlleKe,as  tfheMt 
Tlie  mild  tar  ever,  earth  of  light  bereft. 
Plunged  with  red  forehead  down  along  the  wave, 
As  liives  a  hero  headlong  to  his  grave. 
Then  rose  tiiey,  looking  fint  along  tlia  Mm, 
And  tten  fat  ISngblt  into  each  oOur^  eyca. 
Wondering  that  summer  shnw'd  so  brief  a  i 
And  asking  if  indeed  the  day  were  done. 

XVL 

And  let  not  this  seem  strange  :  the  devotee 
Lives  not  in  earth,  but  in  his  ecstasy  ; 
Arosmd  Urn  daya  and  iraiUa  Bfe  hcedkai  difvfii, 
His  soul  is  gone  before  his  dn^t  to  heaven. 
Is  love  less  ixjtent  ?    ^io  —  his  path  is  trod. 
Alike  upliiled  glorloudy  to  God ; 
Or  iink'd  to  all  «a  know  of  baavcn  baloirt 
The  oUier  better  aeV,  wlioBe  joy  or 
b  more  than  ours  ;  the  all-ahHorbint:  flame 
Which,  kindled  by  another,  grows  the  i 
Wrapt  in  one  bUie  ;  the  pure,  yet  1 
Wtaoe  gentle  hearts,  like  Bramlns,  sit  and  i 
How  often  we  forget  all  time,  when  lone. 
Admiring?  Nature's  universal  throne, 
Her  woods,  her  wilds,  her  watery  tbe  Intansa 
Bcply  of  km  to  Mf  tntattlienfiat 
Live  not  the  stars  and  mountain?  ?  Arc  the  waves 
Wltliout  a  spirit  J  Are  the  dropping  caves 
^ntbont  ft  fiMHBi  In  tiMir  dlent  tears  ? 
NOk  no ;  —they  woo  and  dasp  us  to  their  i 
Dissolve  this  clog  and  clod  of  clay  bcforv 
Its  hour,  and  merge  our  soul  in  the  grMtl 
Strip  off  this  fond  and  &be  identity  l-> 
Wlio  thlnka  of  adi;  when  gaaing  on  tba  dijr  ? 
And  who,  though  gazing  lower,  ever  thougtatf 
In  the  young  momenta  ere  Uie  heart  is  tain^ 
Time's  lesson,  of  nun's  baseness  or  his  own  i 
AU  naters  is  hia  realm,  and  km  bis  thnne. 

Kenha  arose,  and  TorqnH :  twfllglit^  boor 

Came  sad  and  softly  to  their  rocky  bower. 
Which,  kindling  by  degrees  its  dewy  spars. 
Echoed  their  dim  light  to  the  mustering  stin. 
Slowly  the  pair,  partaking  nature's  caln^ 
Sought  ovt  tliclr  eottage,  built  beneath  flie  palm ; 
Now  Bmiling  and  now  silent,  as  the  scene ; 
Lovely  as  Love  —  the  spirit  I  —  when  serene. 
The  Ocean  scarce  spoke  hMdCf  tittll  Ua  iwell, 
Tbui  brcathfo  wwimifiiT  In  tht  riifH,* 


And  fancy  thefs  wai  Ulb,  ad  yak  anilr 
The  JagRwl  Jaws  wide  open  totha  esrJ* 

In  the  "  Rxcurtion'*flC  Wofdawoiih  aocnn  (I 
ex4}uiiite  paMage :  — 

■     "  I  hare  »een 
A  curioof  child,  applying  to  hit  ear 
The  conTolutJoni  of  a  imooCh.Upp'd  shdl. 
To  which,  tn  silence  hush'd,  hit  very  soul 
Liften'd  inten»(>l^',  and  hlii  eountenanee  looii 
Brighton 'd  with  joy  ;  fnr  miimiuring  from  witbb) 
Were  he<trd  tuoorous  cadences  1  whereby. 
To  his  t>eUef,  the  monitor  oxpreu'd 
Mjrtterious  uitlon  with  its  natlTe  sea. 
Even  such  a  shell  tbe  universe  itself 
It  to  tbe  car  of  faith :  and  doth  impart 
Aatbealk  (Mtags  of  inTuiUe  things  : 
or  aUi  and  low,  aad  eTer.durtag  power }  ' 
sabdating  at  the  heart 
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As,  far  divided  frotn  his  [larent  deep, 
The  sea-born  influit  crien,  and  will  not  i 
Railing  hit  little  plaint  in  Tain,  to  lave 
Vvt  tbt  iMuA  bowm  of  Mt  ntindn^  wtn : 
The  woods  drn«M  I  d  irkly,  as  inclined  to  rest» 
The  tmpic  bird  wbc^il'd  rockward  to  his  nest. 
And  the  blue  sky  spread  round  them  like  a  lake 
Of  peioc^  where  Fle^  bcr  thint  might  liake. 

XYTII. 

But  through  the  palm  and  plantain,  hark,  a  voice  I 
Not  such  as  would  have  Ikcu  a  lover's  choloe. 
In  such  an  hour,  to  break  the  air  ao  ftiU{ 
No  dying  night-breeze,  harping  o^er  flic  hill, 
St^ikin^'  the  "itriui^s  of  natuir,  rock  and  tR*i 
Those  best  and  earliest  lyres  of  harmony, 
mfh  Edio  fbr  fbefr  ciboras ;  northedwn 
Of  the  loud  w»T- whoop  to  dispel  the  channs 
Nor  the  soliloquy  of  the  hermit  owl. 
Exhaling  all  his  solitary  soul, 
Tbe  dim  tboagii  laiRe-esred  winged  anchorite^ 
Who  peib  hit  dreary  pcan  o^er  tiie  night ; — 
But  a  loud,  Inni^,  and  naval  whhtlo,  shrill 
As  ever  started  through  a  sea-bird's  bill ; 
And  then  a  pauie,  and  tli«i  a  hoarse  "  Hillo  I 
Torqufl :  my  hmy  !  wliat  cheer  ?  Ho !  brother,  ho ! " 
«*  Who  hails  ? "  cried  Torquil,  following  with  his  eye 
tteMMBd.  **Hm^«w,'*intalltlwMerniilr. 

XIX. 

But  here  the  herald  of  the  self-same  mouth 
Came  brnddng  oVr  fhe  aramatle  wmCh, 

Not  like  a  "  lx>il  of  %iolct5"  on  the  k'aIc, 

But  such  as  wafts  its  cloud  o'er  grog  or  ate. 

Borne  from  a  short  frail  pipe,  which  yet  had  blown 

Its  gentle  odom  flfer  dtfier  aaoeb 

And,  initT'd  where'er  wlnde  itoe  or  waters  roll. 

Had  wafte<l  smoke  fa)m  Portsmouth  to  the  Pol^ 

Oppmed  its  vapour  aa  the  lightning  flath'd. 

And  reek'd,  ^ntdit  ttioaiitadii-hfllow*  itoabarii'd, 

To  iEolua  a  constant  sacriflre, 

Through  every  change  of  all  the  varying  skiee. 

And  what  was  he  who  bore  it  ?  — I  may  etTy 

But  d«em  him  eailor  or  i^Ulooopber.  > 

SufMhne  tobacco !  whteta  from  eaat  to  west 

Cheers  the  tar's  labour  or  the  Turkman's  rati 

Which  on  the  Moalem'it  ottoman  divides 

His  hears,  and  livals  ophmi  and  hb  brides ; 

Mir^ff^r-f^nt  In  Stimhonl,  hut  less  grand. 

Though  not  less  lovi>d,  iu  Wai>plng  or  the  Strand ; 

Divine  in  hookas,  glorious  in  a  pipe. 

When  tipp'd  with  amber,  mellow,  rich,  and  ripe; 

Like  oOer  duurmen,  woofng  fhe  caress 

More  daxzllngly  when  daring  in  full  dress; 

Tet  tliy  true  lovers  oxire  admire  by  &r 

Thy  naked  heanties—'Ghreme  adgarr* 

XX. 

Through  the  approaching  darkness  of  fha  mod 
A  human  figure  broke  the  solitude, 

>  Hot>b^*,  llie  lather  of  Locke't  and  other  ptiOmophv',  was 
at)  Inveterate  smoker,  —  even  to  pipe*  beyond  computnt'ion. 

*  p*  We  tjiIkH  of  ch!»rf?T»  of  manner*  f!77T.    Dr.  .IoIuisdo 

oliMTvpil,  that  riur  lirinkini;  lem.  than  nur  nnccttorR  wan  ni\  iii^- 

to  the  chang«  from  ale  to  wine.   '  t  mnpmlM-r,'  muI  In; 

*  wbon  all  tiM  deenil  paoals  to  IJcAftnWl  mat  drunk  evcrjr 

Dfgbt.  and  were  not  the  worse  Oiooaht  oC  sinnking  hn»  gone 

out.  To  be  lure,  tt  it  a  thocklnft  ihlnR,  blowinx  *mokr  out  of 

our  moutht  Into  other  people's  mouth»,  eye*,  and  noftet^nnd 

bavtng  the  MOM  thing  dooe  tons.  Yet  I  cannot  account,  why 
_ ....  ^  .  .          —  the 


Fantastically,  it  may  be,  array 'd, 
A  seaman  In  a  «fage  masquerade ; 
Such  as  appears  to  rise  out  fhtm  the  deep. 
When  o*er  the  tine  the  merry  veMds  sweep. 
And  tbe  rough  saturnalia  of  tlw  tar 
Flock  o'er  tbe  deck,  in  Meptune's  boiTOw'd  car ;  > 
And,  pleawd,  the  god  of  oeean  sees  M 
Revive  once  more,  though  tnt  in  mimic 
Of  his  true  sons,  who  riot  in  the  brccxe 
Undreamt  of  in  his  native  Cydadea. 
StlU  the  (dd  god  delights,  from  out  Out  mafai, 
Tb  anatch  tome  glimpses  of  his  anelent  velgn. 
Our  sailor's  Jacket,  though  in  ra^sretl  trim, 
His  constant  pipe,  which  never  yet  bura'd  dim. 
His  foremast  air,  and  somewhat  roJUnf  gait; 
Like  his  dear  vessel,  spoke  his  former  state  ; 
But  then  a  Mirt  of  kerchief  round  his  head. 
Not  over-tightly  bound,  nor  nicely  spread ; 
And,  'stead  of  troiisen  (ah  I  too  early  tom  1 
For  even  the  mfldeat  woods  wfl)  haive  fhetr  tkom) 

A  ruri  '-.i--    .n  of  somcwhn*  M-aiity  mat 
Now  served  for  inexpressibles  and  hat; 
His  naked  feet  and  neck,  and  sunburnt  free^ 
Perchance  might  suit  alike  with  either  race. 
His  arms  were  all  his  own,  our  Europe's  prowth. 
Which  two  worlds  blein  for  civilising  both ; 
The  musket  swung  behind  liis  shoulders  broad* 
And  somewhat  stoopM  by  his  marine  abodob 
But  brawny  as  the  boar's;  anr!  h m^;  bcneiUh, 
His  cutlass  droop'd,  imconaciuu.s  of  a  sheath. 
Or  lost  or  worn  away ;  his  pistols  were 
Link'd  to  his  belt,  a  matrimonial  pair  — 
(Let  not  this  metaphor  appear  a  scoff. 
Though  one  miss'd  fin',  the  other  would  go  off); 
These,  with  a  bayonet,  not  so  free  from  rust 
As  when  tte  «nn-ebest  held  its  brljRhtar  trail* 
Completed  his  accoutrements,  as  Night 
Survey'd  htm  in  his  garb  heterocUte. 


Bundng?**  erfed  (wImb  Ib  ftiO 


view 

Our  new  acquaintance)  Turquii.    '•  Au^jht  of  new?  " 

"Ey,  ey  !"  quoth  lUn,  "  not  new,  but  news  enow; 

A  strange  sail  in  the  offing."—**  Sail  I  and  how? 

What  t  eoold  you  make  her  out?  Itcannotbe; 

I've  seen  no  rag  of  canvass  on  the  sea." 

"  Belike,"  said  Ben,  "  you  might  not  Crom  tbe  bay. 

But  from  the  bluff-head,  where  I  watch'd  tOi^af, 

I  saw  her  in  the  doldrums ;  for  the  wind 

Was  light  and  baffling." — «  %\Tien  the  sun  declined 

MThere  lay  she  ?  had  she  anchor'd  ?  "  —  "  No,  hut  ttUl 

She  bore  down  on  us,  till  the  wind  grew  stilL" 

^Herflag?**— «*Ihadnoglaas:  but  ftm  and  aft. 

Egad  !  )-he  seem'd  a  wicked-looting  craft." 

"  Ana'd  ?  " — "I  expect  so; — sent  on  tbe  look-out  i 

'Tis  time,  hcUke^  to  pot  our  hdm  about" 

"  About  7  — Whate'er  may  have  us  now  in  chase, 

Well  make  no  r\mning  fight,  for  that  were  base ; 


mind  from  total  vivulty,  thoutd  Iia 
A*  an  it«^m  in  the  history  of  manm 
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^oTif  nut."  " — Btwwmix. 

   -  -       )t  n     be  obserrrxl,  that 

drtnJcing  toexci<«i  hat  mmlnUhod  Kri-ativia  tbe  memory  ev^ 
of  those  who  caa  rHDeaiber  forir  or  years-  Th*  taste 
for  Mmoking.  however,  has  revived,  prohabl*  " 
hattiti  of  Europe  durhi^;  the  Prooch  waia  ;  1 
(ober  (odeiitary  jfipe,  the  oelNiletary  c^for  Is  ' 

lUrd.  — CauKKR.  IS30.3 

'  This  rough  b<it  jovial  ceremony,  uttd  ia  cro&tbic  the  line, 
has  been  so  often  and  SO  well  dsscrilMd,  tiMt  R I 
mete  thsn  sUoM  la 
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We  will  die  at  our  qoarten,  like  troe  men." 
"  £y.  e7  ?  tor  that  tla  aU  the  aame  to  Beo." 
••DoaiCbmti:in  know ttitor ■*-.*•  Ay;  htlH 
all  bands 

To  qoarten.   Tbty  are  ftvMahlnfr  tiw  rtandt 

Of  arms ;  and  we  haw  got  some  iruni  to  bear, 
And  scaled  them.    You  arc  wanted." — "  That's  but 
Mr; 

And  if  it  were  not,  miiM  Is  not  the  ioal 
To  leave  my  comradce  Mpleaa  00  Am  ibod. 

My  N'  uha  !  ah  :  and  must  my  fate  pursue 
Mot  me  aloDCt  but  one  w  sweet  and  true  ? 
But  vhilwe^  totMe,  ih,  Henhal  now 
Unman  me  not ;  the  hour  wtU  not  allow 
▲  tear ;  1  am  thine  whatever  intervenes  I " 


iiiuum» 


OAMTO  THE  THIBO, 


Ths  flirht  was  o'er;      flashing  through  the 
Which  robes  the  cannon  as  he  wings  a  tonbi 
Had  ceased ;  and  sulphury  vapours  upward  driven 
Had  left  the  earth,  and  but  polluted  heaven  : 
The  rattling  roer  whkh  rung  in  every  voUey 
Bad  lift  ^  edtoca  to  ttieir  melnidMlsr; 
No  more  they  xhtHckM  tbcir  horror,  boom  for  boom 
The  strife  was  (low,  the  vanquish "d  had  their  doom ; 
The  mutineers  were  crushed,  dispersed,  or  ta'en* 
Or  lived  to  deem  the  happkit  were  the  slahj. 
Few,  frw  eaeaped,  and  ttieae  were  hontad  oVr 
Thf  \-<U-  thiy  loved  !M»yond  thfir  native  shorf. 
No  further  home  was  tbcin,  it  seem'd,  on  earth. 
Once  raugMks  to  that  wUdi  gave  then  Urth ; 
Track'd  Uke  wild  beasts,  like  them  Oier  eought  the 
wlM, 

As  to  a  mother's  bosom  flics  the  child ; 
But  vainly  w<dvcs  and  lions  seek  their  den. 
And  rtlll  more  vainly  men  eeeape  from  men. 

IL 

BencaOi  •  fodk  nhose  Jutting  base  ptotmdei 

Far  over  ocean  in  Tils  fiercest  mowls. 
When  twaling  his  enonmoiw  mg  the  wave 
Is  hurl'd  down  hcadlonp,  liki  tlu-  foremost  brave. 
And  (UIs  back  on  tbc  foaming  crowd  behind. 
Which  fight  beneiA  the  Immae  of  the  wind. 
But  now  at  rest,  n  little  irmnant  drew 
Together,  bleeding,  thirsty,  fidnt,  and  few ; 
But  still  their  weapons  in  their  hands,  and  stOl 
With  something  of  the  pride  of  flmDor  will. 
As  men  not  all  unosed  to  meditate. 
And  strive  much  more  th:iii  wnndir  at  their  fate. 
Their  incaent  lot  was  what  they  had  foreseen, 
And  dand  n  what  waa  Ukdy  to  have  been  t 


I  <*  That  wiU  do  Cor  the  aurincs.  but  the  tailor* 
ll,"lsanokl 


IdsBvlaci  and eae of  the linr  frai 
wiSh  tHU  ionlva  (In  Jaita^lir} 


Ung«f  Sparta,  nd  sen 


Tet  still  the  lingering  hope,  which  deem'd  their  lot 
Not  pardon 'd,  but  unsought  for  or  forgot. 
Or  trusted  tiiat,  if  sought,  their  distant  caves 
Might  still  be  miss'd  amidst  the  world  of  waves, 
Uid  weanV  their  tteaiglili  in  pert  Ann  wlint  Hwy 
And  felt,  the  veni?ran<^  of  their  ooitntr>  *s  law. 
Their  sea-greeu  Ule,  their  guilt-wun  paradise. 
No  more  could  shield  their  virtue  OT  fhelr  vlMt 
Their  better  teltaifi,  if  cuch  veN^  lam  ttannni 
Beck  on  Diemadvet, — flielr  elm  tcmaln'd  alone. 
P^l^^■rilK'd  even  in  their  ^i-cond  ci>iintr\.  they 
Were  lust ;  in  vain  tbc  world  before  them  lay ; 
All  outlets  seem'd  secured.   Tlielr  new  alUee 

Had  fought  and  tiled  in  mutual  'lacrifirp  ; 
But  what  avail  U  the  dub  an<i  ypi>ur,  iuid  arm 
Of  Hercules,  against  the  sulphury  charm. 
The  magic  of  the  thunder,  which  deMnqr'd 
Tlie  vnrrior  ere  Ua  strengdi  ooold  be  enqAorMt 
r>ut'.  like  a  spreading  pcstlU'nro,  tlip  grave 
No  If^i  of  human  bravery  thaj^  the  brave  !• 
Their  own  icaot  numbers  acted  all  the  tnr 
Against  the  many  oft  will  dare  and  do : 
But  though  the  choice  seems  tutive  to  die  free. 
Even  Greece  can  iHMist  but  one  Themiopj  la , 
Till  NOV,  when  she  has  foiged  her  broken  chain 
Back  to  •  niwd,  and  dlee  and  livet  agrin ! 

III. 

Beside  the  jutting  rock  the  few  appcar'd, 
Like  the  laet  reomant  tt  the  red>deer'a  herd; 
Their  eyes  were  fsverUb,  and  their  aapeet  wont. 

But  still  the  hunter's  bU>o<i  was  on  their  horn, 
A  little  stream  came  tumbling  flrom  the  h^ght. 
And  strag^lng  Into  oesaa  as  It  nrig^t, 
Its  bounding  crystal  fnjlick'd  in  the  ray, 
And  giL-^h'd  from  cliff  to  crag  with  saltlca*  spray  ; 
Close  on  the  wild,  wide  ocean,  yet  as  pore 
And  fresh  as  Innocence,  and  nore  secore. 
Its  dh«r  torrent  gUtterM  oVr  the  deep, 
As  the  shy  chamois'  eye  o'erlooks  the  steep, 
Willie  far  below  the  vast  and  sullen  swell 
Of  ocean's  alpine  asure  roae  and  feU. 
To  tttis  young  spring  they  ni<h'd,  —  nil  feeUnfli  flat 
Absorb'd  in  pasilon's  and  in  nature  s  thint^— 
'Drank  a.s  they  do  who  drink  their  iaat^  and  threw 
Their  arms  aside  to  revd  In  tti  dew;  [italna 
OooTd  theb-  aeorcbM  throats,  and  waahVl  the  gory 
From  wounds  whose  only  fuindage  might  be  chains ; 
Then,  when  their  drought  was  quench'd,  look'd  sadly 
round, 

Afl  ivondering  how  so  many  <'tin  were  flwnd 
AUve  and  fetterless  :  —  but  silent  all. 
Each  sought  his  fe  llow's  eyes,  as  if  to  call 
On  him  for  language  whkh  his  lips  denied, 
Ai  tbomh  fhalr  vQleci  uMi  fbclr  CMM  kad 

nr. 

stem,  and  aloof  a  little  from  tiM  Net, 
Stood  Christian,  with  his  arms  acroai  his  cheat. 
Tlie  mddy,  recklcaa,  daontleai  hne  once  apmd 

Along  his  chi-ek  wa<  livid  now  as  lead ; 
Uis  light-brown  locks,  so  graceful  in  their  flow» 
Uke  startiad  vipira  oVr  hia  fannr. 


be  saw  a  maddne  hmoled  fbr  the  caMfngeT  stODM  and  darts, 

exclaimed,  that  h  was  the  "  gnre  of  ralntir."  The  SBM* 
itory  has  been  told  of  tome  knighta  on  the  flnt  applieallaa  of 

IstnFlutaRli. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


OANTC  in* 


StiU  u  a  itstiM*  with  IiU  Upt  oompcit 
To  itiflc  even  tlM  brarth  wItUn  Ms  biuutf 

Fast  by  the  m-k,  al!  mcnaclnf?,  but  mute, 
He  stood  ;  and,  save  a  slight  beat  of  hi*  fout, 
Wliich  deepen'd  now  and  then  the  sandy  dint 
Beneath  his  heel,  his  form  seem'd  turn'd  to  flint 
Some  paces  ftuther  Torqull  lean'd  his  head 
Aj<ain<>t  a  bank,  tuvl  siKjkc  not,  but  he  bled,  — 
Mot  mortally  *— hit  wont  wound  wai  witliln  i 
Hb  brow  was  palst  Mi  Uw  eyes  mikni  ta^ 

And  bliKxl-(lrriii«.  sprfnkird  aVr  hi*!  yrllnw  hair, 
Shuw'd  that  his  faintness  came  not  from  despair, 
But  nature's  ebb.    Beside  him  was  anotbar. 
Rough  as  a  bear,  but  wUllog  u  a  brothers- 
Ben  Bunting,  who  esny'd  to  wash,  and  wipe. 
And  bind  his  wuund  —  then  calmly  lit  his  plpe^ 
A  trophy  which  survived  a  hundred  flights, 
A  bcaoon  wMch  had  cheered  ten  thnniiinrt  nl^its. 
Thf  fnirth  and  last  of  this  deserted  group 
Walk  d  up  and  tlown — at  times  would  stand,  then  stoop 
To  pick  a  pebble  up — then  let  it  drop — ■ 
Then  hurry  as  in  haste—them  qulcUy  atop— 
Then  east  his  eyes  on  fab  compsodoBS— then 
Half  w  hi-tlc  half  a  tunc,  and  pauM'  :i|/ain  — 
And  then  his  fiormer  movements  would  redouble, 
wttk  sonefUag  betw— n  eaidesnMs  and  traUbia. 
This  is  a  long  description,  but  applies 
To  scarce  five  minuti-s  pass'd  iH'fore  the  eyes ; 
But  yet  what  minutes  I  Moments  like  to 
Bend  mctt's  lives  Into  Immortalities. 


At  length  Jack  Skyacrape,  a  mercurial  roan. 
Who  flutter'd  over  all  things  like  a  fan, 
More  brave  than  firm,  and  more  disposed  to  dare 
And  dh  at  onea  tiun  wrMtte  wUh  despdr, 
Exclalm'd, "  O — d  damn  t"  —  thof  c  m  llablesi 
Nucleus  of  England's  native  elu<|uence. 
As  the  Turk's  "  Allah  1"  ar  the  : 
Pagan  "  Proh  Jupiter  I "  was  vonl  Ujvn 
To  give  their  first  impressions  sacli  a  Tsntt 
By  way  iif  echo  to  cnibarnL'-smenL 
Jack  was  embarraas'd, — never  hero  naore, 
And  M  be  knew  not  what  to  say,  ha 
Mor  swt)rc  in  vain ;  the  long  congenial  sound 
Revived  Ben  Bunting  from  his  pipe  profound ; 
He  drew  it  from  his  mouth,  and  loeik'd  fldl  wkab 
But  merely  added  to  the  oath  his  «y«s/ 
Thus  rendering  the  imperfect  phrase  oompifte, 
Aperantkiili 


YL 

But  Christian,  of  a  higher  order,  stood 
Like  an  extinct  volcano  in  his  mood  ; 
Silent,  and  sad,  and  savage,  —  with  the  tnot 
Of  passion  reeking  from  his  clouded  fiue; 
Till  lifting  up  again  bis  sombre  eye. 
It  glanced  on  Tonjull,  who  lean'd  faintly  by, 
"  And  is  it  thus  7"  he  cried,  "  unhappy  boy  i 
And  the^  tooi,  dUe— my  nadneea  most  duteoy  t 
He  ?aid.  and  strode  to  where  yonnR  Tnrquil  stood, 
Yet  dabbled  with  hi*  lately  flowing  bluud ; 
Seised  bis  band  wUtfully,  but  dM  not  |MMi^ 
And  shrunk  as  fcarftii  of  his  own  caress ; 
Inqtdred  Into  Yds  state  ;  and  when  he  heard 
The  wound  wit'-  sli^hti  r  than  hi'  dt  i'm'd  or  fear'd, 
A  moment's  brightness  pass'd  along  his  brow. 
As  modi  as  sndi  a  moment  would  allow. 


"  Tes,"  he  exdaim'd,  -  we  are  t^en  in  the  toil, 
Bnt  not  a  oowanl  ot  a  common  spufl  j 

Dearly  they  have  tKui^ht     —  deirly  still  may  buy,- 
And  1  must  tall ;  but  have  you  strength  to  fly? 
'T  would  be  some  comfort  still,  could  you  sunlliei 
Our  dwindled  band  is  now  too  few  to  strive. 
Oh  !  for  a  sole  canoe !  though  bat  a  riNl^ 
To  bear  you  hence  tn  wheru  a  hiii'C  ntaydwdll 
Fur  me,  my  lot  is  what  1  sought }  to  be, 
IB  Ulb  or  telh,  the  tehm  and  tte  flM." 


VII. 

Even  as  he  spokc^  around  the  promontory, 
Which  nodded  o'er  the  billows  liigh  and 
A  dark  speck  dotted  ooeaas  on  it  flew 
Uke  to  the  shadow  of  ft  roused  ecft.mev  I 
Onward  It  came — and,  lol  a  second  follow'd  — 
Mow  seen — now  hid  —  where  ocean's  vale  was 


0^ 


And  nem*,  md  nearer,  till  their  dusky  crew 
Presented  well-known  aspects  to  the  view, 
Till  on  the  surf  their  skimming  paddle  play. 
Buoyant  as  wings,  and  flitting  tloough  the  spray }  — 
Now  perching  on  Oo  wave%  high  curt,  and  now 

Dash'd  ddwnvrard  in  the  thundering  foam  Mow, 
Which  tiings  it  broad  and  boiling  sheet  on  sheet. 
And  sliugs  its  high  flakes,  shiver'd  into  sleet : 
But  floating  still  through  surf  and  swell,  drew  nigh 
The  barits,  Uke  small  birds  through  a  lowering  sky. 
Their  art  seem'd  nature  —  such  the  ki'l  t  i   a  vp 
The  wave  of  these  bom  playmates  of  the  deep. 

Tin. 

And  who  the  first  that,  springing  on  the  stn&d, 
Lcap'd  like  a  nereid  from  her  shell  to  land. 
With  dark  bat  brillhmt  skin,  and  dewy  efa 
Shining  with  kwe,  and  hope,  and  coortaocy  f 
Ncuha — the  ftmd,  the  MthfUl,  the  adored — 
Her  heart  on  Torquil's  like  a  torrent  pour'J  : 
And  smiled,  and  vrept,  and  near,  and  nearer  dasp'd. 
At  ir  to  be  msmcd  *tirw  Mn  iho  ptoi^  I 
shuddcr'd  to  see  Us  yet  warm  wound,  and  then. 
To  find  it  trivial,  smiled  and  mVt  again. 
She  was  a  warrior's  daughter,  and  could  bear 
Such  sights,  and  feel,  and  moom,  but  not  despair. 
Her  lover  lived. — nor  foes  nor  bars  eoold  Might 
That  ftall-blown  moment  in  its  all  delight  x 
Joy  trickled  in  her  tears,  Joy  flU'd  the  aob 
That  rockM  her  heart  tffl  atanoet  heard  to  On*  s 
And  paradise  was  bn?athing  in  the  sigh 
Of  nature's  child  in  nature's  ecstasy. 


The  sternvr  spirits  who  beheld  that  meeting 

Were  not  unmoved :  who  are,  when  hearts  are 

preetintr  ? 

Even  Christian  gased  upon  the  maid  and  boy 
Wlfli  tearless  eye,  but  yet  a  gloomy  Joy 

Miv'd  with  those  bitter  thought!!  the  sool amyi 
In  hoi>clcss  visions  of  our  better  days. 
When  all 's  gone — to  the  rainbow's  latest  raf* 
"  And  but  for  me  1 "  he  said,  and  turn'd  awayt 
Then  gazed  upon  the  pair,  as  In  his  den 
A  lion  I<.M)ks  upon  his  cubs  again  ; 
And  then  relapsed  into  his  sullen  guise, 
ofUifiirtlMri 
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OAKTO  IV. 


THE  ISLAND. 
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But  brief  their  time  for  good  or  evil  thoi]|{llt  l 
The  billows  rouod  the  ppomontory  brought 
The  plMliof  twttUc  QMS.— Alul  who  made 
Thatiooiidadicail?  AO  imiiid  llinn  tMOi'd 
Agulnst  them,  favc  the  bride  of  Tiwbonai  t 
8be»  u  ibe  c&ught  the  fint  glimpse  o'er  the  bif 
Of  ttM  im'd  boats,  which  hurried  to  coroplet* 
The  mnnant's  ruin  with  their  flriiif  feet, 
BeAon'd  the  natives  round  her  to  their  prow«, 
Embark'd  their  guests  and  launch'd  their \'m]\i  riinoes; 
In  am  plioed  Christian  and  bis  comrades  iwaiaj  • 
But  the  and  Taiqvdl  moat  not  part  again, 

She  flx'd  him  In  her  own.  \>viiy  !  away  I 

They  clear  the  breakers,  dart  along  the  Ixiy, 
And  towards  a  group  of  islets,  such  as  lM>ar 
The  sea-bird's  nest  and  seal's  surf-boUow'd  lair» 
They  skim  the  blue  tops  of  the  MUowflt  flat 
They  flew,  and  fast  their  fierce  purnirrs  chased. 
They  guin  ugoa.  them— now  they  lose  again,  — 
Again  make      woA  wmot  &»  the  mabi; 
And  now  the  two  canoes  in  cha.*c  divide, 
And  follow  different  courses  o'er  the  tide, 
To  baffle  the  pnTsalt.  —  Away  !  away  I 
As  life  is  on  each  paddle'a  lUiplt  lo-dagr» 
And  more  than  life  or  Mm  to  Vcaha:  Jdm 
Freights  the  frail  bark  and  urges  to  the  cove— 
And  now  the  refuge  and  the  foe  are  nigh— 
Tet,  yet  aaoBMntt— Jlr.  thoa  Hihfcaik,  flr  t 


OANTO  TBB  FOUftTH. 


Whub  at »  white  aail  on  a  duaky  sea, 

ITheB  half  the  horlionli  elonded  and  half  im, 

Fluttrrinc;  botweon  the  dun  ware  aod  tho  ikyt 
Is  hope's  last  gleain  in  man':;  extremity. 
Bw  andMir  parta ;  but  still  her  snowy  saD 
Attracts  our  eye  amidst  the  rudest  gale  : 
Though  every  wave  she  cliroba  divides  as  nwre, 

the  hMMUMt  ahoN. 


It 

Not  distant  from  the  isle  of  Toobonai, 
A  black  rock  rears  Its  bosom  o'er  the  qjway. 
The  haunt  of  birds,  a  desert  to  mankind. 
Where  the  roui?h  seal  rcpo-us  fmin  tli(> 
And  skeps  unwieldy  in  his  cavern  dun. 
Or  gambolBwlth  huge froUc  In  the  stmt 
There  shrilly  to  the  passing  oar  is  heard 
The  startled  echo  of  the  ocean  bird, 
Who  rears  on  its  bare  breast  her  caUmr  1 
The  feather'd  fishers  of  the  soUtiidt. 
A  narrow  segment  of  the  yelknr  sand 
On  one  side  forms  the  outline  of  ;i  >tranil  ; 
Here  the  young  turtle,  crawling  firom  his  shell, 
Stadi  to  the  deep  vhtffto  h)a  parenla  dwvtl  j 

Chinp'd  hy  the  beam,  a  nurilini:  of  thr  day, 
But  hatch'd  for  ocean  by  the  fostering  ray  ; 


The  rest  was  one  bleak  precipice^  as  e'er 
Gave  marlnen  a  didter  and  dMpatr; 

A  spot  to  make  the  saved  regret  the  deck 
¥rhich  late  went  down,  and  envy  tlic  lout  wreck. 
Such  was  the  stem  asylum  T^eulia  chose 
To  shield  her  lover  from  his  followint;  foea  ( 
But  all  lit  aacret  was  not  told  ;  she  knew 
In  this  a  twaiiuia  hidden  from  the  view. 

ZXL 


Ere  the  canooa  dtvUcd,  oaBr  the  spot. 
The  men  that  mannM  what  held  her  Turquil's  lot. 
By  her  command  removed,  to  strengthen  more 
The  akiif  which  waftad  Christian  from  the  ahcn. 
This  he  would  have  opposed  ;  but  wlflt  a  amila 
She  I'dintwl  calmly  tti  the  cnggy  isle, 
And  bade  him  "  speed  and  prosper."  S/u  would  talw 
The  rest  upon  herself  for  Torquil's  sake. 
They  parted  with  this  addt*<i  aid  ;  alat 
The  proji  darted  like  a  shooting  star, 
And  gain'd  on  the  pursuers,  who  now  steer'd 
Bight  on  the  rock  which  ihe  and  Toniuil  ncar'd. 
They  puU'd  ;  her  arm,  thoogh  delkate. 
And  firm  a^  ever  grappled  with  the  sea, 
And  yielded  scarce  to  Torquil's  manlier  strength. 
The  prow  now  almost  lay  within  lis  kagth 
Of  the  rrur's  Kteep,  inexorable  face. 
With  uuught  but  soundless  waters  for  its  base  ; 
Within  a  hundred  boat*'  knrth  was  the  foe. 
And  now  what  reAige  but  their  frail  canoe  t 
This  Torqufl  aakM  wHh  half  upbraiding  cye^ 
Which  said  —  "  Uiis  Neuha  brought  ma  IWW  t»  die  ? 
Is  this  a  place  of  saleCy,  or  a  grave^ 
Aid  yon  Imwi  loA  flw  toodMlana  of  the  Mm  r  ** 

IV. 

They  rested  on  their  paddles,  and  uprose 
Keuha,  and  pointing  to  the  approaching  totHf 
Cried,  "Torquil,  follow  me,  and  ftaricas  ftOoir  I** 

Then  plunfted  at  once  Into  the  ocean's  hollnw. 
There  was  no  time  to  pause  —  the  foes  were  near— 
Chains  in  his  eye,  and  menace  in  his  ear  j 
With  vigour  they  pull'd  on,  and  aa  they  cami^ 
HaiI'd  him  to  yield,  and  by  hb  forfeit  name. 
Headlong  he  leapt  —  to  him  the  ^^vinlIne^'s  skID 
Waa  native,  and  now  all  his  hope  fh>m  ill :  . 
Bat  how,  or  where!   Bedived,  andTManomoiti 
The  boat's  crew  look'd  amaird  f»>r  sea  and 
There  was  no  buiding  on  that  precipice. 
Steep,  harsh,  and  slippery  as  a  berg  of  ice. 
They  watch'd  awhile  to  see  him  float  agaitti 
But  not  a  trace  rcbubbled  from  the  main ; 
The  wave  roll'd  on,  no  riiiijlt'  on  it<  facf, 
Since  their  first  plunge  recaU'd  a  single  trace ; 
The  little  whM  whleh  eddied,  and  ali^ 
That  whitcn'd  o'er  what  seem'd  thchr 
White  as  a  sepulchre  above  the  pair 
Who  left  no  BMlUe  (mouniful  <t-  an  hoir) 
The  quiet  proa  wavering  o'er  the  tide 
Was  all  that  told  of  TorquB  and  Ma  bride  ; 
And  but  for  thi-  alnne  the  whole  miKht 
The  vinish'd  phantom  of  a  soman's  dream. 
They  panaed  and  ■eardi*d  to  vata,  then  putl^  amnf ; 
Even  superstition  now  forbade  their  stay. 
Some  said  he  had  not  plunged  into  the  wave. 
But  vanuh'd  like  a  corpse-light  from  a  grave; 
(Hhers,  that  something  NpcnMtuial 
Glared  bi  his  figure,  more  thn  mortal  tdl ; 
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WlUte  111  tgned  thit  ia  Ui  Cheek  and  clje 
Thtn  ma  a  dead  hue  oTctmiltjr. 

Still      their  oars  receded  from  the  crax, 
Round  every  weed  a  moment  would  thejr  ]»g. 
Expectant  of  eome  token  of  their  prey ; 
But  no— he  had  mdtod  ftoB  diein  lUte  tt» 


And  where  waa  he,  the  pUpim  of  the  deep, 
FaOofwlnitheneicMy  INI  thef  ceaied  to 

For  over?  or,  rcci-ivwl  in  corml  caves. 
Wrung  life  and  pity  from  the  aaftenlnx  waves  ? 
Did  they  with  oceni^  hidden  soverci^s  dwell. 
And  aound  with  mermen  the  fantastic  shell  ? 
Did  Neuha  with  the  mermaids  comb  her  hair 
Flowing  (iVr  Oil  an  as  it  stream'd  in  air? 
Or  bad  they  perish'd,  and  in  silence  slept 
Beneath  the  gnlfwhenlnther  boldly  leapt? 

Young  Neuha  plun/^d  Into  the  deep,  and  he 
FoUow'd:  her  tiadk  beneath  her  native  aea 
Was  at  a  natlvi^  of  fhe  elanent. 

So  sni'Mithly,  bnively,  brilliantly  slu'  wfnt. 
Leaving  a  streak  of  light  behind  her  heel. 
Which  stmek  and  flash'd  Hk«  an  amphfUoni  steel. 

riixely,  and  scarcely  le«  expert  to  trace 

The  depths  where  divers  hold  the  jHurl  in  chase, 

Torquil,  the  nursling  of  the  northern  sots, 

Fuxsued  her  liquid  steps  with  heart  and  ease. 

Deep — deeper  tor  an  Instant  Veaha  led 

The  way  —  then  upward  soarM  —  and  a=  she  itpread 

Her  arms  and  flung  the  foam  from  off  her  locks, 

I>au^h'd,  and  the  sound  was  answer'd  by  the  rocks. 

They  had  gain'd  a  central  realm  of  earth  again. 

But  look'd  for  tree,  and  field,  and  sky,  in  vain. 

'  Of  thij  cave  'which  fi  no  fiction)  the  ori^-inal  wiil  be 
found  in  tlie  ninth  chapter  of  "  Marincr'i  Account  of  the 
Tonga  Itlandft."  1  have  token  the  poetical  litMrrtr  to  trant. 
pUot  It  to  IMMmL  Ike  Isat  istaadwtasn  anr  distloct  ao- 
count  Is  Ml  of  Chrtftun  and  hti  oomradee. — f  Tba  Mlowliif 
is  tta*  account  jgiven  by  Mariner :  — 

**  On  this  iiumd  there  is  a  pocnlUr  carem  situated  on  the 
western  coast,  the  entrance  to  which  ii  at  h-a.-it  a  fathom 
neath  the  surface  of  tlic  ie«  at  low  wster  ;  atiJ  «  is  in  li- 
covered  by  a  young  chief,  whilst  diving  after  a  turtle  The 
nature  of  this  cavern  u  til  lie  better  uudentood  If  we  irasgitie 
a  hoUow  lock  rising  sixty  f«M3t  or  more  above  the  surfitro  of 
the  water,  into  the  tutltrOt  which  there  Is  no  known  entrance 
but  one,  md  that  Is  In  the  sUe  of  the  rock,  as  low  down  as 
fix  feet  under  the  wster,  into  which  It  flows ;  an<1,  cnnse- 
queatly,  the  tumr  of  the  cavern  may  be  said  to  \>v  ihr  tra 
itself.  Flnow.  and  his  friends,  tM<!ng  on  thit  part  of  the  i<i- 
laivi,  proposed  one  afternoon,  on  a  «ud<tcn  iliun^thi.  to  gn  into 
this  cavern  and  drink  caviu  Mr.  .Mariner  km  not  with  them 
at  the  time  this  propo&al  wiu  made  ;  but  hiippenlnf^  to  come 
down  a  little  while  after  to  the  shore,  and  seeing  some  of  the 
young  chiefs  dlvkiff  kNa  the  water  one  after  anottiar,  awl  oot 
rise  aeain,  be  was  a  HtHe  snrprised,  and  inquiriMl  of  the  last, 
who  was  Just  preparing  to  take  the  *ftme  step,  what  they  were 
aboot  I  "  Pi41ow  me,"  »aiii  he.  "  and  I  will  take  rou  where 
you  hare  never  t>e«>n  twftin- :  .in  i  »  here  Kinow,  and  bin  chiefs 
and  mataboolei,  are  n  i  .i  a-'-rTiiMcd."  Mr.  Mariner,  without 
any  further  hesitation,  [>rei«irf'd  hiinself  to  follow  his  com- 
panion, who  dive<l  into  the  water,  ;uid  he  after  him,  attd, 
guided  by  the  light  reflected  (him  his  heels,  entered  the  open- 
in(letheiwk.nd  eaeelBtothaeafaA  UswasMsooiisr 
above  the  tHfOiee  flf  the  wetar  than,  sure  CMUgh  I  helieaid 
the  voices  of  the  king  and  hit  frlendi ;  tx<Ing  directed  tn-  his 
guide,  he  climbed  upon  a  juttlnfj  portion  of  rock  anil  sat 
down.  The  light  wa>i  suflicienf,  alter  remaining  .ihont  five 
minuti  *.  Ill  »hi>w  ohjeetis  »  tli  v  im  ilttle  di»tlnctne.>i>  ;  anil 
he  could  discover  Finow  ami  tin-  re*t  of  the  compiiny  leate^i, 
like  hlmiself,  round  the  c.ivern.  Nevertheless,  as  it  .w.is  de- 
sirable to  have  a  stronger  illumiootion,  Mr.  Mariner  dived 
out  again,  and  procuring  liii  pUtot,  priflsMlkwnll.  ti<  il  l  U  niy 
of  gnatoo  tight  round  (t,  and  wrapped  tke  whole  up  in  aplall- 
' •dtoadad  an  attandaot  to  bitac  a  torch  in  the 
Thus  piepared.  he  re  sntoesd  the 
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Aroond  she  pitted  to  ft  apadoos  Cftvei 
Whose  only  portal  wu  tiie  keflesa  wave,* 

(A  hollow  archway  by  the  sun  unmH'n, 

Save  through  the  billows'  glassy  veil  of  green. 

In  some  transparent  ocean  htdlday, 

■When  all  the  finny  people  are  at  play,) 

Wiped  with  her  hair  the  brine  from  Torquil's  eyes. 

And  clapp'd  her  tiands  with  joy  at  his  surprllc  ; 

JLed  him  to  where  the  rock  appeer'd  to  Ju^ 

And  fbnn  a  something  like  a  TrHan^  hut  i 

For  all  w.n«  (larkno-s  Ft^r  a  ^paro,  till  day, 

Through  clefts  above  let  in  a.  sol>er'd  ray ; 

in  some  old  cathedral's  glimmering  aisle 
The  dusty  monumcnto  from  light  reco/Sl, 
Thus  sadly  in  their  refuge  submarine 
The  iwdt  diw  half  her  ihadofw  firon  fhe  aetM. 

m 

Forth  from  her  Ixwnm  the  young  savage  dXCW 
A  j>lne  toivh,  stroi%'Iy  girded  with  gnatOO^ 
A  plantain  leaf  o'er  all,  the  more  to  keep 
Ita  latent  spudcle  fkom  the  aacfing  deep. 
Thii  mantle  kept  It  dry;  ttienfhinianoOk 
Of  the  game  plantain  leaf  a  (lint  she  took, 
A  few  shrunk  withcr'd  twigs,  and  from  the  Made 
or  Torqidfi  knM»  stmek  ftv,  and  fhua  arrajr'd 

The  prtit  with  tnn-hlicht.     Wide  it  was  and  hli^ 
.Villi  .^huw  d  a  self-lK)rn  t  Jothic  canopy  ; 
The  Jirch  uprcar'd  by  naturet  architect. 
The  architrave  some  earthquake  might  erect ; 
The  buttress  from  some  mountain's  bosom  hvrtM* 

When  the  Poles  rrash'd,  and  water  wa'^  the  woridj 
Or  bardcn'd  from  some  earth-absorbing  Are, 
V^liile  yet  the  globe  reek'd  fhnn  Its  ftmeral  pyre ; 
The  fretted  pinnacle,  the  aisle,  the  nave,' 
Were  there,  all  scoop'd  by  Darkness  from  her  cave. 

wrapped  the  gnatoo,  a  great  portion  of  which  was  perfectly 
dr^-,  fired  it  hy  the  tl,>sh  of  the  p<jwder,  and  llKhted  the  torch. 
The  place  was  now  illuminated  tolerahly  well,  for  tbe  llrst 
tln^psfha|is,tiBMltaailSlaMek  It  appeared  (bf  fieto>)  to 
beabotttlbHyftetwMelBlhBnahi  part,  but  wfclcli  wrsaclied 
off,  on  one  side,  to  tWO  aaitOWer  portions.  Ute  medium 
height  scented  alio  aboatftafqrlM.  The  Yoof  was  hung  with 
ist.itaciitot  in  a  very  euriwts  way,  resembling,  U|>on  a  cursory 
Ml  \v.  the  Gothic  arches  and  ornaments  of  an  old  church. 
Alter  having  examined  the  place,  I  Her  drank  cava,  and  passed 
away  the  time  in  conversation  u|von  dllferent  iulijects."  The 
account  proceeds  to  stale  tliat  the  mode  in  which  the  cavein 
was  discovered,  and  the  intensthig  nse  made  of  thn  ramat 
br  the  young  chief  who  ftNnd  it  oit,  weia  rdatsdl  by  one  or 
the  matat>ooles  prMCQi.  Aeeosdtaf  to  his  sttteneot.  the- 
entire  family  of  a  certain  dlkfhad  hem  to  fbnner  times  con- 
demned 111  de.ith  in  cons^equenre  of  his  conspirinp  againit  .i 
tyraiinic.ll  mnernor  ol  the  i>land.  One  iit  the  lievoti-d  lamlly 
w.iii  a  lieniilinil  ilaMk-htt  r,  tis  a  hum  tlir  youuK  chief  who  liuli 
accidentully  discciviTi  il  i  ive  h.id  lonR  t>een  ardently  at- 
tached,   tin  learning  her  diingcr,  he  Ixsthought  hUnself  of 

this  ratceat*  to  which  hn  easily  pemiadsd  her  to  asoomi^  v 
him.  and  She  renslncd  conoeaicd  within  It,  oemihinany  en- 
Joytng  the  soeietVOf  her  lover,  until  he  was  enabled  tn  carry 
her  ofl"  to  the  Pfll  Mands,  where  they  remained  until  the 
death  of  llic  (jnvrmor  en.'>hled  them  to  return  The  only 
part  ol  thi^  n  ri  uiiii'  r.,lf  which  teemed  very  inipnilj.ilile  was 
the  IcuKth  of  tuni'  w  hich  the  girl  was  »ald  to  linve  romaineU 
in  the  cavern,  two  or  three  months.  To  ascertain  whether 
this  was  possible,  Mr.  Mariner  examined  every  nut  aC  it,  tiut 
withant  usewrarinf  any  oMBlnf.  If  the  story  an  MMktn  all 
llkelthood  the  ditrattoa  or  her  stay  In  the  envcm  ma  aot 
much  mure  than  one  fourth  of  the  time  mentioned  ;  ns  the 
space  would  not  contain  a  quantity  of  air  suflldeae  Ibr  the 
reiptoatkio  of  an  individual  for  a  longnr  period.  J 

*  This  nay  «eem  too  mhmt*  far  (he  general  ooOlnee  (in 

Mariner's  Areotmt)  fynm  which  it  is  taken.  But  few  men 
have  travelled  without  sering  iomething  41I  the  kind  ■'in  lumt, 
that  1«.  Without  adverting  to  Ellora.  in  Mungo  Park's  last 
journal,  he  mciitlont  having  met  with  a  rock  or  mountain 
so  exactly  rescmbllDg  a  Goihic  cathedral,  tliat  only  minute 
"  Bvbeehtatthatltwasa 
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There,  with  a  little  tinire  of  phantasy. 
Fantastic  faces  mop'd  and  mow'd  on  Ui^, 
And  ttn  •  adbe  tr  a  BhrlM  would  flz 
The  «ift  Hfodiig  cnicUta. 

Thw  Naton  plaj^tt  with  the  atalactitH, 
AndbuflthuMtfachipelaf  Ummm. 

vm. 

And  Ncuha  took  her  Torquil  by  the  hand. 
And  waved  along  the  vault  her  kindled  brand. 
And  ted  him  into  each  recess,  and  show'd 
The  <oi  n't  [ilaces  of  their  new  abode. 
Nor  these  alone,  for  all  had  been  prepmd 
Beftte,  to  soodie  fhe  lover^  lot  aiie  diucd: 
The  mat  for  rr-it ;  for  dress  the  ftrsh  gnatoo, 
And  sandal  oil  to  fence  against  the  dew  ; 
For  foo*l  the  cocoa-nut,  the  yam,  the  bread 
Borne  of  the  frtttti  Ihr  baud  the  plantain 
With  its  broad  leai;  «ir  tuifle-shelt  which  bore 

A  haiKjutt  in  tt>i'  flc^sh  it  ccvorVl  o'er; 
The  gourd  with  water  recent  from  the  rill. 
The  ilpe  banana  ftvm  the  mellow  bill ; 
A  plne-totcn  pile  to  keep  unilytn?  Mk'bt, 
And  she  herself,  as  beautiful  as  nik'ht, 
To  fling  her  shadowy  sirfilt  oVr  the  scene, 
And  make  their  ■ubtemncan  worid  mene^ 
Oie  had  fljiuK.cn,  since  tint  the  atnn^er^  eall 
Drew  to  their  i<<le,  that  ftm-e  or  flight  might 
And  fonn'd  a  refUge  of  the  rocky  den 

Toeipdri  mMit  flon  hit  eouutfyuieiL 
Each  dawn  hnd  wafted  there  her  light  canoe^ 
Laden  with  all  the  golden  fruits  that  grew ; 
Each  eve  had  seen  her  gliding  through  the  hour 
With  all  could  cheer  or  deck  their  •parry  bower} 


The 
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She,  as  he  gaied  with  grateftil  wonder,  pressVl 
Her  shelter'd  love  to  her  impaMion'd  breaat ; 
And  suited  to  her  soft  csmtes,  told 

An  ol'U  n  talc  of  love,  —  for  love  Is  old, 

Old  as  eternity,  but  not  outworn, 

mfli  caeh  new  betag  bom  or  to  be  boms  t 

How  a  voting*  chief,  :i  tho-.i^rmd  moons  afO^ 
Diving  f(»r  turtJe  in  the  dti/th-  h<Mow, 
Had  risen,  in  tracking  Ihst  iii>  n<  l  an  prey. 
Into  the  caTe  which  round  and  o'er  tliem 
ttyw  In  Kme  desperate  ftnd  of  after-thne 

Bo  shelter'd  there  a  daaghler  of  the  cliUM^  * 
A  foe  beloved,  and  ofl^iilng  Of  a  foe, 
Saved  by  his  tribe  but  for  a  captNe'a  woe  ; 

IIow,  when  the  storm  of  war  was  still'd,  he  led 
His  isliind  clan  to  where  the  waters  spread 
Their  deep-green  shadow  o'er  the  rocky  door, 
TlMn  dived —  it  seem'd  aa  if  to  riie  no  more ; 
Bb  wondering  mates,  amaied  wittdn  their  bank. 
Or  deem'd  him  mad,  or  prey  to  the  blue  diaik! 
Row'd  nmnd  in  sorrow  the  sea-girded  ro£k. 
Then  paused  upon  their  paddles  fhmi  the  ahock ; 
When,  fkwh  and  springing  from  the  deep,  they  saw 
A  goddess  rise  —  «o  deem'd  they  In  their  awe ; 

■  Tb«  reader  will  recoUect  the  epigram  of  the  Greek  an- 
thaio](y,  or  iu  ttamialliio  lata  m»t  «f  the  — —  * 
guago  ;  — 

Whoe'er  thou  art.  thy  mi 
He  wM,  or  i«,  or  U  tu  b«." 


And  their  companion,  glorious  by  her  side, 

Proud  and  exulting  in  his  mermaid  bride  ; 

And  how,  when  undeceived,  the  pair  they  bore 

With  sounding  ooncha  and  joyous  ihouti  to  slioret 

How  fliey  had  gtadlyHved  and  calmly  died, — 

And  why  not  also  Torquil  and  his  Inrlde? 

Not  mine  to  tell  the  rapturous  caress 

Which  follow'd  wildly  to  that  wild  recess 

This  tale ;  enough  that  all  within  that  cave 

Was  love,  though  buried  strong  as  in  the  grave 

Where  Alx'lard,  through  twenty  years  of  dflMttl, 

When  Ekisa's  fbnn  was  iower'd  beneath 

Tbdr  nwptlil  vautt,  Ui  anus  outslrelch'd,  and  pvMS^ 

The  kindling  ashes  to  his  kindled  breast« 

The  waves  without  sang  rovuid  their  couch,  their  roar 

As  much  unheeded  as  if  life  were  o'er ; 

Within,  their  hearts  nude  all  their  harmony, 

Love^  bndten  mormtir  and  more  broken  sigh. 

T. 

And  they,  the  cause  and  sharers  of  the  shock 
WUch  left  them  exiles  of  the  hollow  rock, 
WlwveweMaeyf  O'er  the  sea  for  life  they  flM, 
To  seek  from  Heaven  the  f^helter  men  denied. 
Another  cour*c  had  been  their  choice  —  but  where  ? 
The  wave  which  bore  them  still  their  foeeiNMid  \ 
Who,  disappointed  of  their  former  chase. 
In  seardi  of  ChrtsiJan  now  renewM  their  net. 
Eaircr  with  anpcr,  their  strong  ami?  made  way. 
Like  vultures  baffled  of  their  previous  prey. 
They  gataV  «poB  tham,  aU  whose  safety  lagr 
In  some  bleak  crag  or  deeply-hidden  bay  : 
No  further  chance  or  choice  reniain'd  ;  and  right 
For  the  first  further  rock  which  met  their  sight 
They  steer'd,  to  take  their  ktest  view  of  land. 
And  yldd  as  Tfcdma,  or  die  swoid  in  hand  { 
Dismiss'd  the  natives  and  their  shallop,  who 
Would  still  have  battled  for  that  scanfy  otcw; 
Bat  Christian  bade  them  seek  their  i 
Nor  add  a  sacriflre  which  were  In  vain 
For  what  were  simple  bow  and  savage  spear 
Asilnit  the  ams  wUeh  nMUt  be  nldded  botr 

AT. 

They  landed  on  a  wUd  but  narrow  scene. 
Where  few  but  Baturels  fooMepe  yet  hid  bm  { 

Prepared  their  arms,  and  with  that  gloomy  «iy«, 

Stem  and  sustain 'd,  of  man's  extremity. 

\Vhen  hope  Is  gone,  nor  glory's  self  remains 

To  cheer  resistance  against  desth  or  chains,  ~ 

They  stood,  the  three,  al  ttie  tinee  hnndred  stood 

Who  dyed  Tberroopylse  with  holy  bliKxi. 

But,  ah  I  how  diftarent  S  tis  the  cause  makes  all, 

Dai^rades  or  taBowa  eoonge  In  Its  foU 

O'er  them  no  fune,  eternal  and  intense, 

Biased  through  the  clouds  of  death  and  bcckon'd  hence ; 

No  grateftil  countrj-,  smiling  throQgh  hertMI% 

Bc!gim  the  praises  of  a  ttiousand  yean ; 

eyes  wuidd  on  tiidr  tomb  be  bni^ 
No  heroes  envy  them  their  monument  ; 
However  boldly  their  warm  blood  was  spilt, 
Their  life  was  shame,  their  epMapit 
And  this  they  knew  .in<l  felt,  at  least  the  i 
The  leader  of  the  t>and  he  had  undone  ; 

*  Tilt*  tratlitiijn  is  ntt;i(  hod  to  thn  story  of  Klolsa,  that 
when  her  iKxiy  li  ». ml  ii;t  i  th.  K^ave  of  Abelard  (who 
bad  beeo  tHiried  twenty  years;,  be  opened  hi*  anna  to  receive 
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Wbo.  bom  pcrdumoe  for  better  tbingi,  bad  aet 
BIi  IHb  upon  a  CMt  trtileh  llagnrM  yet : 
But  now  the  die  was  to  he  thro%Tn,  and  aU 
The  chances  were  in  favour  of  his  tail : 
And  such  a  fall !  But  still  he  fao«d  the  aho^ 
Obdurate  as  a  portion  of  Uie  rock 
WhaiMn  be  ftood,  aad  llz'd  Vkt  levdl'd  gun, 
Datfc  as  •  MdlMi  doad  bdbM  Qm  MB. 

XII. 

Tbe  boat  drew  nigh,  well  arm'd,  aad  Orm  the  crew 
To  aet  wliaterer  duty  bade  them  do; 

Cart'U^'  of  danRcr,  a"  thr  onward  wind 
Is  of  the  leaves  it  strews  nor  look*  bdlind. 
And  yet  perhaps  they  rather  wbh*d  to  fo 
Agiiiut  a  natkn's  than  a  native  foe. 
And  felt  that  thla  poor  -vldlin  of  self-wlD, 

Briton  n  i  nmiv,  had  onic  Ucn  Britain's  stUL 
They  bail'd  him  to  surrender — no  reply; 
Their  araft  were  poiaed,  and  Rlittier'd  in  the  dqr. 

They  hail'd  ni^in  —  no  answer;  yet  once  BUR 

Thij  olTi-r'd  quarter  louder  than  lH*fore. 

The  echoes  only,  from  the  rock  s  rebound, 

Took  their  buit  fiueweU  of  the  dying  lound. 

Then  flarilM  the  flint,  and  blaiad  the  ToHeylnR  flame. 

And  the  -moke  rose  between  them  and  their  aim. 

While  the  rock  rattled  with  the  bulleto'  knell, 

Whteh  peal'd  hi  vabi,  and  flatten'd  as  they  Ml; 

Then  flew  the  only  answer  to  be  given 

By  those  who  had  lost  all  hope  in  earth  or  heaven. 

After  the  tir>t  tterce  peal,  as  they  pull'd  nl<?hcr, 

Ttacy  beard  tbe  voioe  of  Cbriftian  about,  *'  Mow»  Are  1 " 

And  ere  the  wroid  upon  the  echo  died. 

Two  fell ;  the  rest  assail'd  the  rock'ts  rough  aldBi 

And,  furious  at  tbe  madness  of  their  foes. 

Disdain 'd  all  AvOier  efforts  save  to  ckxe. 

But  steep  the  crag,  and  all  without  a  path. 

Each  step  opposed  a  bastion  to  their  wrath. 

While,  plated  midst  clefta  the  least  accessible, 

WlUcb  Christian's  eye  waa  train'd  to  mark  ftiU  well. 

The  0n«e  malnlaln'd  a  etrifc  which  most  not  yield, 

In  spots  where  eagles  might  have  chc^ion  to  build. 

Their  every  shot  told ;  while  the  a.ssailant  fell, 

Dash'd  on  the  shingles  like  the  limpet  shell ; 

But  still  enough  siurvlved,  and  mounted  still. 

Scattering  their  numbers  here  and  there,  until 

Surrounded  and  conitn:uitl<  .1,  though  not  nlg^ 

Eoougb  for  leixure,  near  enuugb  to  die. 

The  dopertte  trio  lield  doof  fhetr  flite 

Rut  by  a  thread,  like  <harks  who  have  gol|ed  tha halt ; 

Yet  to  the  very  lost  they  twttlod  well, 

And  not  a  groan  Inform'd  their  foes  who  feU. 

Christian  died  last  —  twice  wounded ;  and  once  more 

Mercy  was  ofTer'd  when  they  saw  his  cure ; 

Too  late  for  life,  but  not  too  late  to  die. 

With,  though  a  hostile  iiand,  to  close  his  eye. 

A  limb  wm  broken,  aad  he  dioop'd  ahmg 

The  crair,  as  doth  a  falcon  reft  of  young. 

The  sound  revived  him,  or  appear 'd  to  wake 

Some  passion  which  a  weakly  gesture  spake  -. 

He  beckon 'd  to  the  foremoat,  who  drew  nigb, 

Bat,  as  they  near'd,  he  Tcai'd  1^  weapon  high — 

'  In  TliiN-mlt  .'ircoiint  of  Frederic  th<*  SwonJ  of  Pmisia, 
there  is  a  »<t\,'iii;(r  n-hition  of  a  young  Frmchroiui,  who  with 
hli  m(»tre»4  AiifK^irt-il  to  l>e  of  fome  rank.  He  enll«t«d  and 
desertml  at  ScliwsUniU;  and  after  a  de«prrat«  mUtance 
was  reUkea,  haviOK  felllad  an  officer,  who  attempted  to  teiie 
btm  altar  .he  waa  woniAgd,  by  the  disehaneor  Ms 
ka«««M»«rbla 
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Hto  but  ball  bad  been  aim'd,  but  from  Ua  bieaafc 
He  tore  the  tapmoat  hntton  from  Ut  veat,  ^ 

Down  the  tube  dash'd  it,  levcll  d.  fired,  and  i 
As  hi»  i<H-  fell;  then,  like  a  serpent,  coU'd 
His  wounded,  weary  form,  to  where  tbei 
Look'd  desperate  as  himself  along  the  deep  ; 
Cast  one  ghmce  back,  and  clench  d  hi^  hand,  and 
sh<x)k 

Hi»  last  rage  'gabiat  tbe  earth  which  he  fonook» 
Then  plunged  t  the  rode  bdoar  received  like  ^mi 

His  bo<ly  crush'd  Into  one  gory  mass. 

With  scarce  a  shred  to  tell  of  human  form. 

Or  frajnnent  for  the  aea-bird  or  the  worm  ; 

A  lair-hair'd  acalp,  besmear'd  with  blood  and  weeds, 

Tet  reek'd,  tbe  remiunt  of  himself  and  deeds ; 

Some  splinters  of  his  wcaiioti'.  (  to  the  last, 

Aa  king  aa  band  could  bold,  tic  beki  them  bat) 

Tet  gUttei^  but  at  dbtanea— huri'd  away 

To  rust  beneath  the  dt  w  and  H««hlng  spray. 

nie  rest  was  nothing  —  .save  a  life  mis-siK-nt, 

And  aottl — but  who  shall  answer  where  it  went  ? 

Tie  ouiB  to  bear,  not  Judge  tbe  dead  ;  and  they 

Who  doom  to  hell,  themselves  are  on  the  way, 

Unless  thc'M'  bullies  of  diTiial  ii.'iiiis 

Are  pardoQ  d  their  bad  hearts  for  their  worae  braina. 


arta'iaBf 


xm. 

The  deed  waa  over !  AU  wan 
Tbe  AigltlTe,  the  captive,  or  tile  i 
Chain'd  on  the  deck,  when-  run  r,  a  gall.mt  crew. 
They  stood  with  honour,  were  tbe  wretched  £tw 
Sunrlvora  of  the  ddnnUh  on  Iht  Ma  J 
But  the  last  rock  left  no  surviving  spolL 
Cold  lay  they  where  they  fell,  and  weltering, 
While  o'er  them  flapp'd  the  sea>birds'  dewy  wlng^ 
Now  wheeUng  nearer  from  the  ndghbooring  surge. 
And  acreamlng  high  their  hanh  and  hungry  dirge : 
But  calm  and  careless  heaved  the  wanu  bahnr, 
Eternal  with  un.s}-mpatbetic  flow ; 
Far  o'er  Its  ftce  the  dolpblna  aported  on. 
And  spnmg  the  flying  fish  agidnst  the  sun. 
Till  ito  dried  wing  relapsed  from  its  brief  height. 
To  gather  nKdatun  ftar  anothar  flight 

XIV. 

Twas  mom ;  and  Neuha,  who  by  dawn  of  day 
Swam  amootbly  forth  to  catch  the  liaing  ray. 
And  wateh  tf  anght  appnadiM  the  aR^hfhloaa  lair 

Where  lay  her  lover,  saw  a  >^iil  in  air : 

It  flaj)p'd,  it  flll'd,  and  to  the  grow  ing  gale 

Bent  its  broad  arch  :  her  breath  began  to  fkil 

With  fluttering  fear,  her  heart  beat  thick  and  high. 

While  yet  a  doubt  sprung  where  its  courw  might  lie. 

But  no  1  it  came  not ;  fast  and  far  away 

The  shadow  leasen'd  aa  it  dear'd  tbe  bay. 

She  gued,  and  flung  the  aea.lbam  flmn  har  Cf«i» 

To  watch  as  for  a  rainbow  In  the  skies. 

On  the  horizon  verged  tbe  distant  deck, 

Diminiah'd,  dwindled  to  n  my  apa^* 

Then  vanUh'd.   AU  naanoaan,  alt  vaajoy  i 

Down  plunged  die  fltrooi^  the  cave  to  rouse  her  boy; 

his  coiirl-marttal  raited  a  grout  interest  amongit  his  JuditPt, 
nAewMied  to  discover  his  real  tituation  in  life,  which  be 
oinrad  todlBGloae,  but  totlte  Jtmirnnlr,  to  whom  he  rvqimtcd 
pmni»»ir>n  to  write  TIm<  u  rrfuMxl,  and  Frederic  wju 
flllod  with  the  Kroatcit  Iti'ii^'i-.ttioii,  from  baffled  curlo«lty  ur 
aoiBe  other  motive,  wtoeabu  untfaniuwd  tbaabia  reqaaatBad 
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IMd  an  dM  had  seen,  and  all  she  hoi>ed,  and  dl 
That  iMmr  km  ooMld  augur  or  recall; 
^imnif  tetti  agaliit  wUli  Toniuil  ftiflowliig  Am 

Hb  bounding  nereid  over  the  broad  sea. ; 
Swam  round  the  rock,  to  where  a  shallow  deft 
Hid  the  canoe  that  Neuha  there  had  kft 
Drifting  along  the  tide,  without  an  oar. 
That  eve  the  strangers  chaaed  them  fh>m  the 
shore  ; 

Bat  when  these  vaniah'd,  she  pursued  her  prow, 
BagaliiM*  and  wgad  ta  whcra  thtf  ftund  tt  now  s 

Nor  ever  did  Tnorr  love  and  joy  embark, 
Than  now  were  walled  In  that  slender  ark. 


Again  their  own  shore  rls<s  im  the  virw. 
No  mon.'  imliuted  with  a  hostile  hue  ; 


No  sullen  ship  lay  bristling  o'er  the  foam, 

A  floatlog  dungeon :  — all  was  hope  and  borne ! 

A  liMmand  pnat  darted  oVr  the  hagr. 

With  sounding?  shells,  and  heralded  their  way; 
The  chiefs  came  down,  around  the  people  pour'd. 
And  welcomed  Torquil  as  a  son  restored ; 
The  women  throng'd,  embradDg  and  embraced 
By  Neuha,  asking  where  they  had  been  chased. 

Anil  h'lw  e-eain'il  !    The  Uile         ti'lj;  and  flWn 

One  acclamation  rent  the  sky  again ; 
And  flrotn  that  boor  a  new  tradition  garv 

Their  sanctuary  the  name  nf  "  Neuha's  Cave." 
A  hundred  fires,  far  tliekerini;  Irorn  the  height, 
Blazed  o'er  the  general  revel  of  the  night, 
The  feast  in  honour  of  the  guest,  retum'd 
To  peace  and  pleasure,  perilously  eom'd ; 
A  nit:ht  -iueceeded  by  such  hapii)  ilays 
As  cmly  the  >  et  infant  wurld  displays.  • 


A  DRAMATIC  FOBM.' 


■n  more  thioxs  ia  beaven  and  earth* 
m  drsaat  ofui  jour  pbllesophy." 


Manfred. 
Cbamou  Hukti*. 
Aaao*  or  8r.  HAomm. 

Makuet- 
HrauAN. 

Wjtck  or  xna  Aui. 
AmnfAwn. 

NKMrsis. 

Tus  DasTiNiti^ 

8nMfl%  lke> 


T^e  srrnt  of  the  Drnmn  is  fxmonfjft  the  Hiffher  Atpt  — 
partly  in  the  CatlU  of  Manfrtd,  and  parUjf  in  the 


'  rnyron !  the  toreerer '.  He  can  do  wMl  hm  aecordinK 

to  hii  will.  If  it  it  to  thrnw  nil-  he-nllonn  upon  a  il<-«>r1 
Uland  ;  If  It  I«  to  plar<-  rr.c  nn  thr  >.iirnniit  nf  a  di/.^y  i  lilT  - 
bit  power  I*  thp  ».ur,c.  I  wi^h  hr  h.ul  .i  firii'n(\  or  a  trrvaiit. 
appointed  U)  thf  i)f)it:c  uf  thr  ^l.c..-.  ulmwa*  to  knock  rv ory 
moming  at  the  ctLitiiiMT-diHir  nf  I'hilip  of  MacMlon,  and  re- 
mind him  he  wai  niort.il  —  Hit.  1'  »hk  J 

*  [The  foUowiug  extracU  (rnm  Lord  Byron's  lettm  to  Mr. 
Murray,  ara  aU  «•  hanre  to  ofbr  tespedlBt  the  " 
composttian  «f  Meolradt — 

VMke,Fdb.1&  1817 — •*  liMBoeioaMMkmto  jiiii,thata 
Usd.of  Vomn  la  dialociM  (bi  hmk  vrne)  or  Dnuna,  from 

a n a<»t *    im  «■*  "    "  ' 


'  the  Incantation   ii  an  cnttract,  begun  Utt  nmiiw  ta 
SwHierland.  it  finlthfsd  -,  it  it  in  thr««  art*,  but  of  a  vasywIM, 

mrtJiphvuiral,  »rvd  Inoxpliradlr  klnrl     Almo«t  nil  the  prrjonn 

—  I)iit  two'ir  thriT  —  ari'  S[iirit'  nl"  (ln^  iMrth  iiml  lur,  rir  thic 
w  .itpr< ,  liie  (Ccni-  ii  in  thr  Alpt  ;  the  hrrn  .1  Kin'i  nt  iri.iRi'  i.iii , 
w  iio  In  tormcntw!  by  a  sini  ii-,  <if  n-in'jmo,  the  taihc  (if  which 
is  k-fl  half  unexplained.    He  wandert  at>out  invoking  tbcMi 


ACT  L 

8CBKB  L 

^  5'cenr,  a  Gotktc  CflBwy.— 
Midnight. 

Afoa.  Ths  lamp  most  be  replamldi'd,  but  enattca 
Jtt  wfll  not  btvn  eo  long  as  I  mntt  watdi : 

Ify  slumhors  —  if  I  slumlKT — are  not  ste^ 
But  a  continuance  of  enduring  thougbt, 
MHiicb  then  I  can  resist  not :  In  mf  baatt 
There  is  a  vigil,  and  these  eyes  but  close 
To  look  within ;  and  yet  I  Uve,  and  bear 
and  tlw  tam  of  bmtbtag  I 


Spirits,  which  appear  to  hint,  and  are  of  do  ate ;  be  at  last 
)n>e«  to  the  very  abtxlo  of  the  Evil  Principle,  m  proprid 
)ifr*on*i,  to  erocate  a  ghntt.  which  appeari,  and  gi»M  him  an 

;iml)ii.'uou»  and  di»j»jrrc<>ulile-  an«wer  ;  and,  in  the  third  Art,  he 
i«  iViiind  liy  hi»  attciui.iiits  dvii^  !u  a  tower  *hiTe  he  had 
itudivd  hi*  art.  You  ni.iy  WTceire,  by  thli  Dutljii.-,  tli;it  I  hare 
no  great  opinion  of  tbii  pipce  of  fantasy ;  hut  I  twur  .it  teatt 
mdered  it  mute  impo*$tbk  for  the  Utge,  for  which  my  it.ter. 
ceoise  with  Drury  Lane  has  giveo  me  the  greatert  coatempt 
Ihara  not  even  copied  It  off,  and  Ibal  too  buy  at  pment  to 
itttempt  the  whole ;  but  whan  I  have,  I  wffll  sand  It  jw^a 
you  may  elthrr  throw  it  ioto  the  flrs  or  noC.** 

March  3  —  "  I  lent  ymi  thp  other  day,  In  two 
fir>t  art  nf '  Manfrnl,'  a  dnuna  at  mad  a*  Nat  Lee*s  1 
traut'Hv.  which  w.h  In  twenty-five  acti  and  tome  odd 
:iiiin-  i«  hut  in  three  actj." 

March  U — "  In  remitting  the  third  art  of  the  »rirt  of 
dramatic  poem  of  which  you  will  by  tills  tmu'  h.ivr  n-ccivr.t 
the  two  firit,  I  have  Uttl«  to  obscrre,  except  that  jou  must 
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But  pricf  should  be  the  Instructor  of  the  wise ; 
Sorrow  is  knowledge  :  they  who  know  the  most 
Must  mourn  the  deepest  o'er  the  fatal  truth, 
The  TMe  of  Kaowlodge  is  not  ttut  of  Life. 
FhikMpliy  and  tdenee,  and  fhe  fprtasi 

Of  wonder,  nnd  the  wis<!(>m  of  the  worid^ 
I  have  essay 'd,  and  iu  my  mind  there  la 
A  power  to  nuke  these  suhject  to  ItMlf — 
But  they  avail  not :  I  have  done  men  good. 
And  I  have  met  with  pood  even  among  men— 
But  this  ;ivaird  not :  I  have  had  my  foes. 
And  none  have  baffled,  many  fallen  before  me— 
But  tUs  afaO'd  not: —Good,  or  evO,  lift, 
,  an  Z  Me  in  other  Mon 


not  publish  it  (if  it  ever  h  jiiil'li<h(-<1 1  «it?innt  Rivinp  me 
prenoiif  notice.  I  have  rcallv  nnd  truly  110  uutiun  whether 
It  it  i;fX)d  or  bnd  ;  and  at  this  was  not  tho  case  with  the 
principal  of  my  former  publications,  I  am.  therefore,  tnclinetl 
to  rank  it  rnj  humbly.  You  will  (obmlt  it  to  Mr.  Glflbrd, 
and  to  whomsoeyer  you  please  besides.  Hie  thiiift,  y«u  will 
see  at  n  (fllmp§e.  could  novi-r  tw  attoirnited  or  thought  of  for 
the  utafre ;  I  much  dnulit  it  fur  |  ulilii  .iLion  m-n.  It  Is  ti>o 
much  In  rny  nld  -.tylr  1  but  1  1  iitti(yisc,l  it  hi  tn.-illy  v«  !t!i  n  hurrnr 
i-f  till'  Sl;iL'.'.  Hliil'w  .th  ,-1  vii'W   !i.   ri'irlrr  tin'"  th,  M.-lit   ol  it 

impriicticable,  knowing  the  leal  of  roy  friends  that  I  shutild 
try  that  for  whldi  I  Mve  as  tevlBdUa  laymnaiire.  via,  ■ 
representaUnk  I  cntilBlf  am  a  divtt  of  a  IMnBaiMt  and 
must  leave  offt  but  what  eo«U  Ido?  IWIiout  aaaitfaa  of 
some  kind.  I  ■hmM  have  aimk  nadir  aggr  tmajtaatlnii  and 
nalltjr." 

Maieh  SB.  — •*  WIfli  regud  toflie  *  WMcb  Ofama,*  I  repeat. 
OaX  I  hare  not  an  iden  if  it  is  pood  or  bad<  If  bad.  It  must, 
on  no  account,  be  rlkk<>d  in  iMibliratiun ;  If  good,  it  Is  at  your 
»rrvlr)<.    I  value  It  at  thr.  <  rmnflrc-l  jrulneas,  or  less,  if  you 

lik.-  it.    Pi  rhaps.  If  publl>h.  ;l,  tin  ii.  >;  ^^  iv  will  betoaiUiitto 
your  winter  volume,  and  not  juiblisii  »i'i>-iratp|y.    Tdc  price 
will  show  you  I  don't  pique  myself  utxin  it  ;  so  sp.';\k  '.iit 
Vou  may  put  It  Into  tht-  fin-,  ii  vou  like,  and  (jltfuril  il  n  t 
like." 

Aprils,—"  As  for'  Manfnxl.'  tho  tiMi  firs'.  ncU  arc  tin- 
t)eft ;  the  third  so  so;  hut  I  w.i*  bliwn  witli  the  first  .•uni 
s<YODd  heaU.  You  may  call  it '  a  Toem,'  fur  it  is  uo  Drama, 
and  Ido  not  choose  to  M*e  ttcaUad  tor  wd— daname  —a 
-  Poem  in  dialogue.'  or  —  Panlomlmei  9  joa  will ;  any  thing 
but  a  green-room  »^'nnn^  mc  ;  and  this  is  your  motto  — 

'  There  nre  more  thint;<  iu  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 
Tliiui  arc  dreamt  of  iu  your  philosophy. 

Tlie  Third  .\rt  was  re- written  hefnre  puhlicntlon  ;  as  to  the 
p.irticulars  of  which,  the  rt  .i  ii  r  i>  r>  li  rn  <t  to  a  suhuxjuent 
note.  To  avoid  ovi  rln.ulitii:  tin  iii,ir^'i:i,  -ai-  umv  giveliere  the 
most  important  par  i;:r,v|ilis  ni  tin'  t«  1  r.Vih  u  critiques  that 
immediately  followi  d  tin-  appo.-iraiice  of  Mniifred  :  — 

"  In  M^nfretl,  we  n  .  .  i;;ni»e  at  once  the  gloom  and  potency 
of  that  soul  which  burui  'l  ;ind  blaiti'^i  and  fed  upon  itself,  in 
Harold,  nnd  Conrad,  at  i!  l-iri  ^  ^imt  w  hn  li  cii;iii  »  n\.;.i\n  In 
this  piece,  more  In  sorrow  than  in  ainjer  —  more  proud,  pcr- 
hapt,  and  more  awful  than  ever— but  with  thaiimar  ttaits 
of  Its  mUanthropy  rabdued,  at  it  ware,  and  queMlMd  la  the 
gloom  of  a  deetwr  degpor>JaMy.  Manfi'ed  doei  aol^  like 
Conrad  and  I.ara,  wreak  the  aagolah  of  his  bundas heart  'o 
the  4.inpers  and  daring  of  desperate  and  predatory  war  —  nor 
seek  t  i  ilnmn  bitter  thoughts  in  the  tumult  of  perpetu.il  1  '>n- 
ti-t.tiiMi  ;  n i:r  yet,  like  H.irnld.  does  he  sweep  over  the  peoplcsl 
-r.nr^  111  the'r,irth  with  h\^)'  il>ii.iin  .mil  aversion,  and  make 
his  Kurvi-y  of  the  business,  and  plriuure*.  and  ctudies  of  man 
an  occasion  for  taunts  and  aarcasms.  and  the  toed  of  an  un- 
measurable  spleen.  He  is  fixed  by  the  geniot  of  tiie  poet  in 
the  majestic  solitudes  of  the  central  Alps  — where,  from  his 
yriiith  up,  he  has  lived  In  proud  tnit  calm  seclusion  from  the 
w.iys  of  men.  converging  only  with  the  magnificent  form*  and 
.-ihlK-rts  o:  ii.iiurr  liy  which  he  Is  surrounded,  and  wHh  the 
Spirits  of  the  Kleinentu  over  whom  he  lii«  acquired  dotuinir/n, 
by  the  secret  luvd  unhallowil  stinli.  >  .it  sorcery  and  m.igic. 
He  is  averse,  indeiHl,  from  mankind,  and  scorns  the  low  ami 
frivolous  nature  to  whicfa  b*  MOMB  t  tat  ha  eheHllWa  i»' 
.mimosity  or  hostility  to  flat  fteUe  race.  TlMir  eaaoerrti> 
excite  no  interest —  their  pursuits  no  sympathy  —  their  inys 
no  envy.  It  is  irksome  and  vexatiutis  for  him  to  be  CKMaed  br 
them  in  his  mplancholy  Tniu-iiiK's, — but  he  treats  them  witn 
Kentleaess  and  pity  ,  a:v\.  < m  ept  when  stung  to  impatience 
by  too  importim-ite  iiitri:>;(in.  Is  kind  and  constderate  to 
tlie  romfortiS  '  t  all  ar  nii;.!  hiir..  -  Thi«  piece  is  properly  en- 
titled a  draniatii  pix  iu  —  lor  it  is  roen-iy  poetical,  and  is  not 
at  all  a  drama  or  pi.iy  in  the  modewt  acteptatlea  el  timr 
It  haa  no  action,  no  plot,  and  do  thaiaulcft  \ 


Have  been  to  me  as  rain  tmto  the  tmA?., 

Since  that  all-nameless  hotir.    I  have  no  drc^ 

And  feel  the  cune  to  have  no  natural  fear, 

Nor  fluttering  tbrobp  that  beati  witb  baipei  ariiidM% 

Or  lurking  low  uraomeOiinf  «n  the  cutti. — 

Now  to  mjr  taik. — 

Mysterious  Agency  I 
Te  tptrits  of  the  unbounded  Univene  I ' 
Whom  I  have  sought  in  darkness  and  tn  lii^t  — 
Ye,  who  do  compass  earth  about,  and  dwell 
In  -uhtler  essence  —  ye,  to  whum  the  tope 
Of  mountains  inacceaaible  are  haunts* 
And  cwfh^  and  oohii^  caves  *Mmti«»  ♦M-jjp,, 
I  can  qpen  ye  I17  the  iRtttHi  ( 


muses  and  sulTi  rs  hom  t!ie  h.:  k-inninK  to  the  ,.tij.  His  dis- 
trcssM  arc  the  same  at  the  opening  ot  the  scene  and  at  its 
ctostng,  and  tba  temper  in  whicli  they  are  borne  is  the  same. 
A  hunter  and  a  priest,  and  aome  domestics,  are  indeed  intro- 
duced, but  they  have  no  connection  with  the  passioos  or 
sufferings  on  which  the  interest  depends;  and  Manfred  is 
substajiti.illy  alone  throughout  the  whole  piece.  He  holds 
no  communion  but  with  the  iiir  tnnry  of  the  Being  lie  had 
love«! ;  i\nd  the  immortal  Spirits  whom  he  evokes  to  reproach 
w  ith  his  misery,  an  I  tlirir  inability  to  relieve  it.  TTiese  un- 
ciriiily  beings  approach  nearer  to  the  character  of  persons  of 
the  drama  —  but  stiU  tb«r  an  but  choral  aocompanlmeuts  to 
the  performance  t  and  luBlkad  la^  in  reality,  the  ooly  actor 
and  suflbrer  on  the  scene.  Ta  dallaaata  Ml  character  in- 
deed— to  render  conceivable  Ua  fkalltags— Ik  plainly  the 
whole  scope  and  design  of  the  poem  ;  and  the  conception  and 
exfvution  are,  in  this  respect,  equally  udmiral  le.  It  Is  a 
K'rand  .ukI  terrific  vision  of  a  beinR  invested  with  supcrhimiaa 
attributes,  in  orii-  r  tli.it  lie  iriiiv  U-  caiialile  of  more  than  hu- 
man suiAirings,  and  bn  sustained  uuder  them  by  more  than 
bumm  tatoe  and  ptida.  T«  ehieot  to  the  improbability  uf 
the  liedoii,  is  to  mtitake  Che  end  and  ahn  of  the  author 
rrobahllitles,  we  apprehend,  did  not  enter  at  all  into  Ua  eoo- 

(.ider.itlon ;  his  (AJect  was.  to  produce  efl^  toCISltand 

ilil.itr  (he  character  throuk'h  wh^m  he  w.is  to  Intercat  or  appal 
.Hill  to  raise  our  <-<iiii  .  (ti  r,  1  i  ij.  by  all  the  helps  that 
could  tic  derived  from  the  maj>  s-v  'it'  n  uiire,  or  the  dread  of 
superstition.  It  is  enough,  then  inrr,  ii  the  iitu.ition  in  which 
he  Ivas  placed  him  la  ctmcetpaMt,  and  if  the  supposition  uf  its 
reality  cnbanoaa  our  amotions  and  kindles  our  imaginatioo : 
—  for  it  is  Manfred  only  that  we  are  Teaotred  to  fear,  to  pity, 
or  admire.  If  we  can  once  conceive  of  him  as  a  real  esiatenre, 
and  enter  into  the  depth  and  the  height  of  hfs  pride  and  his 
sorrows,  we  may  deal  .is  we  plt-ase  with  the  m<^ans  that  have 
t>eeii  u»<^il  to  liiriiisli  m^  irh  tlm  Iniiiression,  or  to  enaiile  u« 
to  attain  to  thin  lonn  |i|iiiii  \S  ,  ni^y  n'giird  them  but  as 
types,  or  metaphors,  or  .I'.liv-' ir;- «  ;  l>ut  111;  is  the  thing  to  t>o 
expressed,  and  the  f.  i  I  ii.^'  .in.i  tli,.  int-  lktl  of  which  all  these 
are  but  shadows    — Ijn  ki  ^ , 

"  In  this  Tcry  extraordinary  poem.  Lord  Byron  has  pursued 
ttaesanMOOarse  as  in  the  tbtid  eaatoofChilde  Harold,  and 
pot  o«  Us  strength  upon  the  aameobiect*.  The  action  is 
laid  among  the  mountains  of  the  Alpa— tiM  Ajhiractim  arc 
all,  more  or  less,  formed  and  swayed  by  the  epataMans  of  the 
magnificent  scenery  around  them,  ,Tnd  every  paire  of  the  poem 
|eriii>  with  ini,i):rry  .inil  p.-isM  iii,  t!iiii[-li,  ;it  the  same  time, 
the  mind  of  the  (nu  t  l<  oltcii  overtwirrn-,  it  were,  hv  tile 
Strength  and  novelty  of  {t<  own  conceptinni  ;  ninl  tliij«  the 
composition,  as  a  whole,  is  liable  to  many  ami  fatal  ubjrctioua. 
But  there  is  a  still  amre  novel  eahlbttiaD  at  Lord  Byran's 
powers  in  this  remsfkaUe  drana.  Ho  has  here  burst  Into 
the  world  of  spirits ;  and,  In  the  wild  delight  with  which  the 
elements  of  nature  seem  to  have  inspired  him,  he  has  en- 
deavoured to  emlKidy  and  call  up  t>erur«>  h'm  their  mini«tering 
agents,  .Ttiil  tn  1  iii;i|iiy  these  wild  persoiiiiii  .uiimv,  .is  he  for- 
merly employed  tlie  feelings  and  p.issions  01  m.ui.  We  arc 
not  pre[Mritl  to  say,  that,  in  this  daring  attempt,  he  hm  com- 
pletely succeeded.  We  are  inclined  to  think,  that  the  plan 
he  has  eoaGalvad,aad  the  pfftasdpal  character  which  be  h&s 
wWtad  to  dallDeeto,  weidd  require  a  fldler  developement  than 
Is  here  given  to  them  ;  and,  aceordingly,  a  sense  of  iraperfiae* 
tion,  incomiileteness,  and  confusion  accompanies  the  mind 
throughout  the  perusal  of  the  poi  m,  owing  either  to  some 
i  tilare  on  the  part  nf  the  poet,  or  to  the  inherent  niyttery  i,f 
till  tniijert  Hii!  tb"ML-h.  on  that  .■u-coiint.  it  is  dii'hcult  to 
11 1:11  (  rrli I'll.  1  iii-,li.'ji  tl  \  till-  (I rift  of  thi!  comjKisitioii,  it  ii.-iijii,  s- 
tiouably  exhibits  manv  iii>ble  delineations  of  mountain  icew 
nery,— many  imiiresalve  aad  terrible  pictures  of  passion, 
—and  maqy  wild  and  awftd  vWons  or  ImagbMiv  honor." 
— Faoraaaea  Waafl«.3 

*  ["  Eternal  Agency  ! 

Ye  splrfU  of  the  Immortal  Universe  !  '•  —  M&] 
»  p*  Of  faiaccewlMe  moon  tains  arc  the  haunu."  —  M  8.3 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 


=0 


MANFRED. 


177 


Whidi  gtm  —  ifumu  T^an yqo  Biae  i  appear! 

Tber  eame  not  yet -^llanr  bf  tt«  volee  of  Urn 

Who  is  the  first  amonx  you  —  by  this  sign. 
Which  makea  you  tremble — by  the  dainu  of  him 
irboliiiiidylnft— Bliel  appev!—— Appear! 

If  it  be  so.  —  Spirit*  of  earth  and  air, 

Te  shall  not  thiw  tludc  itic:  by  a  power, 

Deeper  than  all  yet  uiiged,  a  tyrant-ipeU, 
▼Udi  had  Its  MrthplaGe  In  m  star  coodauttVIt 

The  burning  wreck  of  a  dcmolish'd  world, 

A  wandering  hell  in  the  eternal  space ; 

By  the  strong  curse  which  is  upon  my  aool. 

The  thought  which  is  within  me  and  anwnd  nw^ 

I  do  compel  ye  to  my  will.  —  Appear  t 

i'lT  M  sec 'I  at  the  darker  end  of  the  yaUfry  :  it 
u  itatiotuirjf ;  and  a  voice  is  fUmrd  tingimg. 

FiasT  Srian. 
Ktortdl  tot]iTUddta«hof«r'd, 
Vnm  my  mansion  in  the  rloud, 
Which  the  breath  of  twilight  builds. 
And  the  euuiiMrt  tunnt  ^Ui 
With  the  HDM  tad  wnflkn, 
Whidi  !■  nlz'd  Ibrnr  pavnion ;  t 
Though  thy  que*!  may  be  forbidden. 
On  a  ttar-beam  I  hare  ridden  } 
Tto  tiUat  a^lmdlon  hoir'd. 
Mortal — be  thy  wish  arow'd  ! 

Voice  of  the  Skcond  Shim  it. 
Mont  Blanc  is  the  monarch  of  mounUxins ;  ■ 
They  cn)wn'd  him  long  ago 

On  a  throne  of  rocks,  in  a       of  dmidi^ 

WUi  a  dtainn  of  anow. 
Aiwmd  Us  vabt  are  forests  braced. 

Hie  Avalanche  in  his  band; 
But  ere  It  ftU,  that  thondering  tidl 

Must  pause  for  my  command. 
The  Glacier's  cold  and  restless  man 

Moves  onward  ilay  by  day  ; 
But  I  am  he  who  bids  it  paaa, 

OrvMiitaloedetar.* 
I  nrn  tlie  spirit  of  the  place, 

Cuuld  make  the  mountain  bow 
And  quiver  to  his  OBVCtn'd  base  — 

And  what  with  me  wouldst  Tkouf 

Pbwe  of  the  THiao  Snan. 
In  the  blue  depth  of  the  waters. 

Where  the  wave  hath  no  strffll. 
Where  the  wind  is  a  stranger, 

And  the  tea-snake  hath  Ufls, 
Where  the  Mermaid  is  decking 

Her  green  hair  with  shells ; 
Uke  the  rtonn  on  the  surface 

Came  fhe  aoond  of  thjr  qdls } 
(fw  my  calm  Hall  of  Ooiil 

The  deep  echo  roll'd  — 
To  the  Spirit  of  Ocean 

ThynldMnnftldl 

Fourth  Sriarr. 
Where  the  Bluml)ortng  earthipiake 

Lies  pillow'd  on  ftro. 
And  the  lalces  of  bitumen 

UaeboiUngly  higher  i 

I  r'«U<*bftArairpwlllen.«*~HS.3 


Mliere  the  roots  of  the  Andes 

Strike  deep  in  the  earth. 
As  ttieif  smnmHs  tn  hestvcn 

Shoot  soaringly  forth ; 
I  have  quitted  ray  blrthpUoe, 

Thy  Uddtaig  to  bide— 
Thy  spell  hath  subdued  ra^ 

Thy  wUl  be  my  guide ! 

FiriH  Spirit. 
I  am  the  Rider  of  the  wind. 

The  Stirrer  of  the  storm; 
The  hurricane  I  left  behind 

Is  yet  with  lightning  warm  ; 
To        to  thee,  o'er  abort  and  aea 

I  swept  upon  tbe  blast: 
The  fleet  I  met  sail'il  well,  and  yet 

'Twill  link  ere  night  be  past 

*  Sixth  Shad. 

Ur  dwdllQg  Is  ti»  shadow  of  tiw  night, 
"Why  doth  Oy  msgk  tortnrs  me  with  light? 

Seventh  Sriarr. 
The  stsr  which  rules  thy  destiny 
Wss  ndcd^  ere  earth  began,  by  me : 
It  was  a  world  as  fresh  and  fair 
As  e'er  revolved  round  sun  in  air; 
Itf  eourn  was  fkve  sod  Ngidar, 
Sprtce  b'Hom'd  not  a  lovelier  star. 
The  hour  arrived — and  It  became 
A  wandering  mass  of  shapeHesB  : 
A  pathlees  comets  sad  a  curie. 
The  mensoe  of  the  universe ; 
Sfill  rolling:  on  with  innate  force. 
Without  a  sphere,  without  a  course, 
A  hcfi^t  deAifiiitlj!  on  Ugh, 
The  monster  of  the  nppor  jky  ! 
And  thou!  t>eneatb  it.s  influence  bom — 
Thou  wonnf  whom  I  oltey  and  scorn—' 
forced     n  power  (which  is  not  thine. 
And  lent  fliee  hut  to  make  thee  mine) 
For  this  brief  moment  to  rtcscend. 
Where  these  weak  spirits  round  thee  bend 
And  paiUr  with  a  thfaiy  Uke  ftm — 
mMtw«aiditthoi|,Gblld<if  Clsgrl  wtthme? 

Tfie  Seven  Stirits. 

Earth,  ocean,  air,  night,  mountains,  winds,  thy  star. 
Art  at  thy  bedk  and  bidding,  CUM  of  Cby  I 

Before  thee  at  thy  quest  their  spirits  are  — 

What  woiildst  tbou  \Wth  us,  son  of  mortals— say  ? 

Man.  Forgetfulness  

Fir$t  l^ptrit.       Of  what— of  wlMMn— Old  whff 

Man.  (>f  that  which  is  within  me  j  md  tti 


Yc  know  it,  and  I  cannot  utter  iU 
SpMt.  We  can  but  give  thee  Oat  which  we 

Adc  of  OS  subjects,  sovereignty,  the  power 

O'er  eartti,  the  whule.  or  portion,  or  a  s\t;n 
Which  shall  control  the  elements,  whereof 
We  are  the  domhiatois,  eodi  and  all. 
These  shall  he  thine. 

Man.  Obiivitjii,    If-oblivion — 

Can  yc  not  wring  fwm  out  the  hidden ; 
Te  afkr  so  pioAuely  what  I  ask  ? 

«  rOrasskcsiUlaadetay.^-MS.] 
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Spirit   Tt  is  not  in  our 
But  —  thou  may  bl  die. 

Man.  Will  death  bestow  It  on  me  ? 

^riL  We  are  immortal,  and  do  out  focgrti 
We  are  eternal;  and  to na  tiie  peat 
Is,  as  tho  future,  present    Art  thou  airiwpr'd  ? 

MaH.  Te  mock  me — but  the  power  which  brought 
ye  Ima 

Biai  made  joa.  nbM.   ttam,  aeoff  not  at  nqr 

will! 

The  mind,  the  spirit,  the  Pronicthi  an  spark. 
The  Ugbtning  of  my  htiDg»  ia  a*  bright. 
Pervading;  and  fc^^arthy?  m  your  own, 
An.l  'ihall  not  yielJ  to  your*,  thnuirh  coop'dlndqrt 
Answer,  or  I  will  teach  yuu  what  1  am. 

S^lML  WeantncraitraaBiWHr^ls 
Is  cvrn  In  tbliw  omn  iraidL 

Man.  Why  t»j  ye  80t 

Spirit,  If,  as  thou  say'st,  thine  i  --i'mt!  baatjim^ 
We  have  replied  in  tetling  thee,  the  thing 
Uoitdi  call  death  hath  nought  to  do  with  m. 
Man.  I  then  hm  eaUV  y  from  yonr  nalma  In 
vain; 

Te  cannot,  or  ye  will  not,  aid  me. 

Spirit  Say  J 

What  we  pooeaa  w«  offtr ;  it  la  fliinc : 

Bethink  ere  thou  di^nu<d  us,  ask  a^ain  — 
Kiinpv»m^  Bul  •way,  and  atreogth,  and  length  of 
daya 

Man.  Ac  cursed  :  what  have  I  to  do  with  days  ? 
They  are  too  long  already. — Hence — begone  I 
l^fMt  Tct  panaa:  belag  hen,  our  will  vmdd  do 
thee  aervlee; 

Bethink  thee.  Is  there  then  no  other  gift 
Which  wf  ran  make  not  worthless  lu  thine  eyes? 
Man.  HOf  none:  yetatay  — oiw  moment,  ere  we 
part— 

I  would  behold  ye  faro  to  facf .    I  hear 
Your  voices,  sweet  and  melancholy  sounds. 
As  music  on  the  waters ;  and  I  see 
The  stejidy  aspect  of  a  clear  laige  rtar; 
But  nothing  more.    Approach  me  aa  ye  are. 
Or  one,  (<r  all,  in  your  accustninM  f'nrni^. 

Spirit.  We  Itave  no  forms  beyond  the  elements 
Of  wbleli  we  are  the  ndnd  and  principle: 
But  choose  a  form — in  that  wc  will  appear. 

Man.  I  have  no  choice;  thca-  is  no  form  on 
earth 

Hideous  or  beautifiil  to  me.   Ijtt  him. 
Who  is  moft  powerfhl  of  ye,  take  tnich  aapeet 
As  unto  him  may  sctni  iiv>-t  flttiti;:  —  ruine  ! 
SevtniA  Sinrit.  {Appearing  in  the  shape  of  a  beau^ 

ii/htj!makjlgun.y  Behold  I 
Man.  Oh  God  !  if  it  hi-  thus,  and  tkom 
Art  not  a  madness  and  a  mocker}-, 
I  yet  might  be  most  happy.    I  will  clasp  thee, 
AadwaagahivlUbe—      [31kej%inire  aomMca. 

liylMartiacnidiidl 
[MA»mn>Ub  amaafaait 

I  fTJi  M-  vcrsp*  were  written  In  Swittcrland,  In  1916,  and 
iransiiiittcil  ti>  England  for  publication,  with  the  third  canto 
of  Chllde  llnrriUl  "  A»  they  were  written,"  »«y«  Mr.  Moore, 
"  Imtnediatel]:  after  the  U*i  Irultleu  attempt  at  rocondliation, 
it  It  aewUaai  to  say  who  was  la  the  poatls  thongbU  while  he 
pvnnad  eewe  of  the  opening  itaaxas?*] 


*  ["  And  the  witp  on  the  mora**."  —  Hoarlnit.  In  Febni.TT)-, 
ol  a  mrnarcd  Trr^lon  nt  M.nnfriMl       mtrc  Italian,  Lord 
nyru[,  ur  ii.  t-i  hU  ihi-nd  Mr.  lii      i  i        :  you  ba*e  any 
meiuu  o(  communicating  with  the  man,  would  f  uu  pcnnil  me 
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Vttire  is  ktanl  in  the  Incantation 

When  the  moon  is  on  the  wave, 
And  the  glow.worm  to  Oe  grass. 

And  the  meteor  on  the  grave, 
And  the  wiip  on  the  morass ;  * 

When  die  Ailing  stars  are  shootings 

And  the  answer'd  owls  are  hooting» 

And  the  silent  leaves  are  still 

In  the  shadDw  of  the  hill. 

Shall  my  soul  be  upon  thine, 

With  a  power  and  wlQk  a  elgn. 

nough  thy  slimiber  may  be  deep. 
Yet  thy  spirit  shall  not  slei  p ; 
There  are  shade*  which  will  not  vanish. 
There  are  thongbta  thoQ  canst  not 
By  a  powtT  to  thfc  unknown. 
Thou  canst  never  \k  sdone ; 
llMtt  art  wrapt  as  with  a  Khroud^ 
3lMm  art  gathered  to  a  cloud ; 
And  for  ever  shalt  ttiou  dwell 
In  the  spirit  of  this  siwll. 
Though  thou  seest  me  not  pass  by, 
Thoa  Shalt  fbd  me  with  thine  eye 
As  a  thing  ttiat,  though  unseen. 
Must  be  near  thee,  and  hath  been ; 
And  when  in  that  secret  dread 
Thou  hast  tum'd  around  thy  hand. 
Thou  shalt  man'el  I  am  not 
All  thy  slLiiJow  on  the  si)ot. 
And  the  power  which  thou  dost  feel 
Shan  be  what  tboo  ouirt  eonoaaL 

And  a  magic  voice  and  verse 
Hath  baptized  thee  with  acum; 

And  a  ivirit  of  the  air 
HUh  b^tirt  thee  with  a  mare ; 

In  the  wind  there  is  a  voice 
Shall  forbid  thee  to  r^oice ; 
And  to  thee  shall  Might  deny 
All  the  quiet  of  her  sky ; 
And  the  day  shall  have  a  sun, 
WUdi  aliall  make  tbaa  wtah  It  doon. 


thy  fldse  tears  I  did  distil 
An  pstx-nce  which  bath  strength  to  kill  j 
From  thy  own  heart  I  then  did  wring 

'I'hi'  l)l;4ck  bltHxl  in  it-^  blackest  spring; 

from  thy  own  smile  I  snatch'd  the  snake, 
Vor  there  It  ooOld  aa  te  a  brake; 

From  thy  own  lip  I  drew  the  i 
Which  gave  all  these  their  cl 
In  proving  every  poison  known, 
I  found  the  strongest  was  thine  own. 


By  thy  cold  breast  and  serpent 
By  thy  unfathom'd  gulfli  of  gtfOc^ 
By  that  most  foaming  vlftnona  cye^ 
Jir  ^  ihnt  aoallB  hypoertay; 

to  convoy  to  him  the  ofli^r  of  any  price  be  mar  oMalo,  or 
think  to  c4>tain.  for  his  projMt,  provided  he  will  throw  hit 
tnmsUrion  Uito  the  fir«,  and  promise  not  to  undertake  any 
other  of  that,  or  any  other  of  my  things  ?  I  nHIl  irad  him  bis 
money  immediately,  on  thl*  condition  "  A  nenotiatlon  was 
accordingly  sot  on  foot,  and  the  tranilninr,  i>n  rrf  elving  two 
hwtdred  franrt,  deUrerod  up  his  Tn.anus*-ript,  and  enjiacod 
nerer  to  translate  any  otiur  ol  tlu-  poct'»  work*.  Of  nU 
quallfleiition*  for  the  't.v>k  tume  notion  mu  be  fiinned  fhmi 
th<-  Un.  that  he  had  turned  thawOSd  **«nipb'*l 
into  "  a  bundle  of  straw."] 
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Sf  the  perfection  of  thine  art 

miich  i«»'d  for  human  thine  own  heart; 

9r     ddght  In  oUicn' ftln* 

And  hy  thy  hrothcrhood  of  Cain, 
I  call  upoa  thee  I  and  compel  > 
Tlifidr  to  1w  Uij  pmper  Ben  I 

And  on  thy  bead  I  pour  the  vial 
Which  doth  devote  thee  to  fhto  Md} 
M or  to  ilainber,  nor  to  die^ 
fliidltefntlirdsrtliif  { 

Though  tby  death  shall  still  mm  MH 
To  tby  wish,  but  aa  a  fear ; 
Lo  I  the  spell  now  works  around  thee» 
And  the  clankle-is  chnln  hath  t>oundtbM$ 
O'er  thy  heart  and  braiu  together 

I  tbo  monl  bMB  pHi'A— noimitiur  I 


aCBHBlL 

21*  Ibimlain  of  Ihi:  Junqfrau.  —  Timr,  MonAtf,/^ 

MaNFRKI)  aliinr  ujnni  the  Cliff*. 

Abu.  The  spirits  I  have  raited  abandon  me  — 
The  spdbwUdi  Item  BtndSed  baffle  DM— 

The  remedy  I  rcck'd  of  tortured  me ; 

I  lean  no  more  on  superhuman  aid, 

It  hath  no  power  upon  the  past,  and  fbr 

The  tabm,  till  tht  put  be  gulf 'd  in  darkneH^ 

ItbnotornyMandi. — My  modier  Bwfli  i 

And  tbou  fresh  breaking  Day,  an'1  you,  ye  Moontllnii 

Whjr  are  ye  beautiful  7  I  cannot  love  ye. 

And  tiMNi,  the  MglU  eye  of  Uie  onlfcne^ 

Th  it  (>iw-n -^t  nv.  r  all,  and  unto  all 

Art  a  dL'LiK'iH  —  thou  shin'st  not  on  my  heart. 

And  you,  yc  cra^  upon  whose  extreme  edge 

I  stand,  and  on  the  torrent's  brink  bencatti 

Brihold  the  tall  pliMa  dwindled  la  to  ahrnbs 

In  (lizzinL'>s  of  distance ;  when  a  leap, 

A  stir,  a  motion,  even  a  breath,  would  bring 

11^  bmrt  upon  iti  Ridqr  boeom'fe  bed 

To  rest  for  ever — when-fore  do  I  pause  ? 

I  feel  the  impulse — yet  1  do  not  plunge; 

I  see  the  peril — yet  do  not  recede ; 

And  my  bnln  reds— and  yet  my  fiwi  is  Arm  -. 

There  la  a  power  upon  me  whldi  withholds. 

And  makes  It  my  fatality  to  live  ; 

If  it  be  life  to  wear  within  myself 

Thb  bvMnncBi  eTiplitt,  and  to  be 

My  own  soul's  sepulcbrr,  for  I  have  MNOft 

To  Justify  my  deeds  unto  myself — 

<        [«  I  do  wijure  tiux  to  thU  ipell."—  M8J 

*  [The  genni  of  this,  and  of  leTsral  other  pautifef  in  Man- 
fred, may  Ix*  found  in  Ihr  Journal  of  hi*  Swim  tour,  which 
Lord  Byrou  transiiilttcHl  ti)  hii*  sUtcr  :  f.  f^.  "  S<-[:t.  19.— 
ArrWt-d  nt  d  Liki-  in  tlif  vcri  bnsom  iif  the  vnmiiu.tin*  ;  left 
our  ()ii.i<\ruiM;il>,  .'iir.l  lUi  cndi'ti  furthiT  ;  fiinii'  to  mihh'  snow 
In  patches,  upon  which  my  forfhead'«  prr«ptraHou  fell  like 
rain,  making  the  tame  dent*  as  in  a  tiere ;  the  chiU  of  the 
wiad  and  the  «now  turned  me  giddy,  but  I  Knimbied  oo  and 
UDwardii.  Hobboute  went  to  th«  higlMIt  plnnada.  The 
inrale  of  the  mountain!  luperb.  A  shepherd  on  a  tttep  and 
very  high  cliff  playtnx  u|>on  hi«  pipe ;  very  different  from 
ArcadlA.  The  muiic  of  the  cow«'  belU  (for  tlticir  wealth,  like 
tlM!  patriarchs',  1j  cuttle)  In  thr>  ]i.istur<-<,  winch  rt-ach  to  a 
heignt  far  aljove  any  mountains  in  )3rit,ua,  »nd  the  shi-pluTiJi 
shouting  to  us  from  crag  to  crag,  and  playing  on  their  reeds 
where  the  steeps  appeared  almoit  InacceiSlWe.  with  the  sur- 
rounding iceoer)-.  realised  alt  tiut  1  have  ever  heard  or  ima- 
staled  of  a  paMonu  existence  —  much  more  so  than  Groeoeor 
Asia  Mfaior  (  for  there  we  are  a  little  too  much  of  the  Mbva 
~  r,aBdU  there  la  a  croak  in  oMtaiadiyw  an 


0* 


Hie  last  iiifJniiity  of  I'vil.  Ay, 

Thoa  winged  and  cioud-cieaviog  minister, 

Whose  happy  flight  is  highest  Into  heaven. 
Well  may'st  thou  swoop  so  near  me  —  I  should  be 
Thy  prey,  wd  |niB  tfalne  eagjets ;  thou  art  gone 
Where  the  eye  cannot  Ibllow  thee;  but  thine 
Yet  ptercea  downward,  onward,  or  abofv^ 

With  a  pervading  vision  I3i  imtifid  ! 

How  beautiful  is  all  this  visible  world  1 
Bmr  ilorfout  in  its  aetlon  and  ftidf  > 

But  we,  wh?>  name  ourselves  its  soveielgnii  Wt^ 

Half  dust,  ball  deity,  alike  unfit 

To  sink  or  soar,  vrith  otu*  roix'd  essence  miike 

A  conflict  of  its  element^  and  breathe 

The  breath  of  degradation  and  of  pride. 

Contending  with  low  want^  and  lofty  Will, 

Till  our  mortality  predominates. 

And  men  are — what  they  name  not  to  themselm, 

And  trust  not  to  each  other.    H;irk  !  the  note, 

[  The  Shepherd's  pipe  in  the  dintance  it  heard. 
The  natural  music  of  the  moimtain  reed— 
For  here  the  patriarchal  days  are  not 
A  pastoral  fkble^pipes  In  the  liberal  air, 
Mlx'd  with  the  swert  !h1U  of  the  sauntering  herd;* 
My  sotd  would  drink  those  echoes. — Oh,  that  I  were 
Tbc  viewless  spirit  of  a  lovely  sound, 
A  living  voice,  a  breathing  harmony, 
A  bodiless  et^ojincnt — bom  and  dying 
ytVh  the  blest  tcne  wldcH  made  me  i 


EmUrfim  Mnv  «  Caajiou  Honna. 

CkamoU  Hnmter.  Even  ao 

This  way  the  chamois  leapt :  her  nimble  feet 
Have  iKiffled  me ;  my  gains  to-day  will  scarce 
Repay  my  brcaik-neck  travail.  — What  Is  here  ? 
Who  seems  not  of  my  trade,  and  yet  bath  leach'd 
A  belRht  wliteh  none  even  ef  oar  monnbdnaent 
&ive  mir  best  hunters,  may  attain  :  his  gwb 
Is  goodly,  bis  mien  manly,  and  his  air 
Praod  as  a  fteeborn  peannf^  at  fbls  dlitanoe— 
I  will  approach  him  nearer. 

Man.  (not  jHrceiving  the  other).    To  be  thus  — 
Orey-hair'd  with  anguish',  like  these  Ijla-tcd  pines, 
Wrecks  of  a  single  winter,  barkleis,  branchless, « 
A  bUgbted  trunk  upon  a  cursed  Toei, 
Which  but  supplies  a  feellnjr  tn  ilec-ay— 
And  to  be  thus,  eternally  but  thus 
Harlng  been  otherwise  I   Now  furrow*d  o'er 
With  wrinkles,  plough'd  by  moments,  not  by  jetlS 
Aiid  huui  s  —  all  tortured  Into  ages — hours 

sure  to  see  :i  t-'un  in  the  nthf-r  :  imi  this  w.u  pure  and  un- 
mixed  solll  irv,  H.n  j>.'i>.  niid  patrnircliat.    \%  wc  went,  the/ 

played  the  '  Kai'iz  lU  s  \ Utiics "  ajiU  other  airs,  by  way  of  fare. 
wcU.    I  h«Te  lately  re( '  n]  led  my  mind  with  nature  '] 

*  rSec  the  opening  lluus  to  the  "  Prisoner  of  Chillun,"  atUe, 
n.lA.  apcHditag  of  Marie  AatoiiMaB^  "  1  was  ftro^ 
Madame  c^pan,  **  wttb  the  astonishlfif  change  nUsrortune 
had  wrought  upon  her  features :  ber  whoto  head  of  hair  bad 
turned  almost  white,  during  her  transit  trtm  Varenne*  to 
Paris."  The  »aine  thing  occurred  to  the  unfortunate  Qui-<>n 
Mary.  "  With  ciUm  but  uodauntod  fortitude,"  ^;^y^  In  r  tiii- 
torlan,  "  »hp  S  iisl  her  n<»ek  upon  the  block  ;  .ind  wlule  one 
executioner  lid  1  1m  r  haivls,  the  other,  .it  tlic  second  stroke, 
cut  off  her  head,  which,  (ailing  out  of  iu  attire,  discovered 
her  hair,  already  grown  quite  gre*  with  cares  ami  sorrows." 
The  hair  of  Maiy^  giaadMB,  Ciianes  L,  tamed  quite  grey,  in 
like  manner,  duiUV  hls  Stsy  at  Carisbrooke.3 

«  ["  Pasaed  whole  woods  of  wMcted  ^liMt,  aU  wUhered, 
.-trunkj  stripped  and  barklctt,  braachSS  llftlSS»  done  by  a 
lingie  toitUer  :  their  appearaooe  leaHnibid  saa  Of  W  aid  a^f 
"  '  Jomnut.1 
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ACT  U. 


Which  I  outlive  !  — Te  topplinj?  crags  of  iro  | 

Te  avalanchei,  whom  a  breath  draws  down 

In  moimtaiiiout  o^eiwbdinliiff,  come  and  crush  me  I 

I  hear  yc  momently  above,  beneath, 

Crash  with  a  frequent  conflict  '  ;  but  ye  pass, 

And  only  fell  on  things  that  still  would  live ; 

On  the  Twang  flouxishing  fimtt,  or  the  hut 

And  bullet  of  the  taanidea  liUager. 

CUun.  The  mists  begin  to  rise  from  up  thefdhy; 
I'D  wn  him  to  descend,  or  he  may  chance 
To  kne  at  onoe  his  wnf  md  Bib  together. 

Man.  The  mists  boil  np  around  the  fsladen ;  clouds 
RIrc  curling  fast  btfneath  me,  white  and  sulphury, 
Like  foam  from  the  roused  ocean  of  deep  Hell,* 
Whose  evety  wave  brealu  on  a  living  shore, 
HeapV  with  the  dinm'd  Uke  peUdce.— >I  im  giddy.  * 

C.Hun.  I  mu^t  appn-'arh  him  caotiOlldys  VWMt 
A  sudden  step  will  startle  him,  and  he 
Seems  tottaring  ahnedf. 

Man.  Mountains  have  fallen, 

Leavinff  a  gap  in  the  cloud?,  and  with  the  shock 
Rocking  their  Alpine  brethren  ;  filling  up 
The  ripe  green  vallcyi  with  destruction's  vUnten 
Danmihig  flie  tfven  tilfli  e  tndden  didit 
Which  crush 'd  the  waters  into  mist,  and  Trr:\ 
Their  fountains  find  another  channel  —  thus, 
Thus,  in  Its  old  age,  did  Mount  Boaenbag— 
Why  stood  I  not  beneath  It  r 

C.  Hun.  Friend !  have  a  care  y 

Your  next  step  niiiy  Vif  fiitil  !  —  for  tlif  love 
Of  him  wlio  made  you,  stand  not  on  that  brink  I 

JMim.  (net  htaring  him).     Soch  iranld  baive  been 
for  inc  a  fitting  tomb  ; 
My  bones  had  then  been  quiet  in  their  depth  ; 
They  had  not  then  been  strewn  upon  the  rocks 
For  the  irind'h  paattane — as  thut^thus  HJmf  shall 
be— 

In  this  one  |)Iuncc.  — Farewell,  ye  opening haivcna i 

Look  not  upon  me  thus  reproschAilly  — 

Ton  were  not  meant  for  me — Earth!  taketheseatoma! 

[A*  MANfRED  it  in  act  fn  sjiring  from  the 
etiff,  th«  Chamois  HuhTsa  letM*  oiuf 
niHuim  Um  with  a  mtUen  gratp. 

CBim,  Hio]d,nndmBal— tbonghamaxrofflij 

Stain  not  our  pure  vales  with  thy  guilty  blood— 

Awajr  with  me  1  will  not  quit  my  hold. 

Mm.  I  am  most  aide  at  heart — nay,  grasp  me 
not  — 

I  am  all  feebleness — the  mountains  whirl    [thou  ? 
Spinning  annmd  me— —I  grow  blind      What  art 
C  Htm.  Ill  ammr  that  anon.  —Amy  utth 
me  — 

The  doods  gtmr  tbMar—ttwn— now  lean  <m 

Ttaee  yon>  Ibot  bere — here,  tdte  this  staV,  and  ding 
A  moment  to  that  shrub  —  now  give  me  your 
And  hold  fiiat  by  my  girdle  — softly  —  well— 
The  Chalet  will  be  gabi*d  wltiUn  an 


'  ["  Ascended  the  W(tiE»'n  mountain  ;  li-fl  thr  how*,  took 
off  my  coat,  and  wont  ti>  tl-.i-  summit.  On  one  «ldr,  our  view 
crnniviMd  tbe  Juncfrau,  with  all  her  gladcrt ;  tbcn  the  Dent 

d'Aienft.siM^niiiw 

Omit  msBl  i  iod  tait,  not  tout,  (h«  Wvttolwm.  The 

hritrht  of  th«  JmiKflrau  ii  thirteen  thonMmd  iNt  n(>r>vr  thf> 
ii-a^  and  ole*m  tboiuond  atMvc  the  valley.   Heard  tin 
lanrhn  falling  errrj'  fivp  irilnuten  nc«rly."  —  Strisi  Ji  urnat.  ] 

t     Like  fbom  from  the  routed  ocoan  of  okt  Hell."—  MS.] 


Pnmr  on,  we  11  quickly  find  a  surer  footing, 
And  something  like  a  pathway,  which  the  torrent 
Hath  wash'd  ahioe  winter. — Gonc^  *tla  bwvdy  i 

You  should  have  been  a  hunter.  —  Follow  nr* 

\^A»  th/tji  descend  the  rocks  with  dij^ic%iUy, 

He 


ACT  II. 


S  C  E  N  F,  I. 


A  Cottayc  atnong$t  the  liemese  Alps. 
MA.NraKD  and  the  Chamois  Hi  ntkr. 

C  RuH.  No,  no — yet  pause — thou  must  not  yet 
go  forth  : 
Thy  mind  and  body  are  alike  unfit 
To  trust  cadh  oOmt.  te  lone  bom,  at  k«ti 
>Micn  thou  art  batter,  I  vlUbatbygidde — 
But  whither  ? 

Man.  It  imports  not :  I  do  know 

My  route  Aill  well,  and  need  no  Anther  guidance. 

C.  Htm.  Thy  gaib  and  gait  bespeak  thee  of  high 
llnc;ijrc  — 

One  of  the  many  chiefs,  whose  castled  crags 
Look  o'er  the  lower  TaUeys — whfch  of  these 

May  call  thee  lord  ?    I  only  know  their  pOfftdl| 
My  way  of  life  leads  me  but  rarely  down 
To  bask  by  the  huge  hearths  of  those  old  hall% 
Carousing  with  the  nasals;  but  the  paths, 
Whldi  step  from  ovt  our  mountains  to  their  doors, 
I  know  from  -^"•'hirml    TfWob  off  tbosii  ii  tliloc  f 
Man.  No  matter. 

C.  Hum.         Well,  dr,  pardon  nw  the  vomUm, 

And  be  of  better  cheer.     Come,  ta.itc  my  Winaj 
'Tis  of  an  ancient  vintage  :  many  a  day 
'T  has  thaw'd  my  veins  among  oiu-  glaciers,  now 
Let  it  do  thus  for  thine  —  Come  pledge  me  fidriy. 

Mm.  Away,  away  I  thereli  blood  upon  the  brim  ! 
WQl  it  then  never  —  never  sink  in  the  earth  ? 

C.  Hun.  What  dost  thou  mean  7  thy  senses  «an> 
der  from  thcab 

Man.  I  say 't  is  blood— my^  Uaod  I  tibt  iion  mnn 
stream 

X^Tiich  ran  in  the  veins  of  my  fttbera,  and  in  ours 
When  we  were  in  our  youth,  and  had  one  hearty 
And  bmd  caeb  other  as  we  sboold  not  love. 

And  thU  was  fheil  :  hut  .-(ill  it  ri.M's  up, 

Colouring  the  clouds,  that  shut  me  out  fhxn  heaven, 

Where  thou  art  not — and  I  dttU  nsfsr  be^ 

C.  Hun.  Man  of  strange  wwda^  and  aona  balC^ 

maddening  sin. 
Which  makes  thee  people  vacancy,  whate'er 
Thy  dread  and  sufferance  be,  there  'a  comfort  yet — 
The  aid  of  holy  men,  and  heavenly  patience 
Man.  Patience  and  pattaaeai  Henoe- 

was  made 

For  brutes  of  burthen,  not  for  birds  ot  prey  { 


*  ["  The  eloudi  row?  from  tho  opposite  Talley,  curling  up 
pprpendicul.ir  prpcipicrs,  like  the  foam  of  the  ocean  qf  Melt 
during  a  ipriug  tide  — It  wa«  while  aud  sulphury,  and  Im- 
OMBiurably  deep  In  misarance.  The  tide  we  aicendetl  was 
Dot  of  so  preripitom  aMtnre ;  but,  on  arriving  at  the  tiuunit, 
we  looked  down  upon  the  other  tide  upon  a  twliliiig set 01 
clood,  dssUng  agaiu»t  the  rract  on  which  we  ttood— fbssa 
( ram  nn  "Tie  »iiie  quite  pemMMiilsr.  Id  jMSiiiig  theansses 
ni  >n>,»^  I  ma^ic asaewbill and peiisdIMibcnie with 
Siciu  Jomrnai.} 
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Preach  It  to  mortals  of  a  doit  SUM  fhllM^  — 
I  am  not  of  thine  order. 

C.  Hum.  Thanks  to  heaVBB  t 

I  would  not  be  of  thine  for  the  free  fiune 
Of  WlUlam  TeU ;  but  whatsoe'er  thine  tU, 
It  must  be  bonie,  and  these  wild  starts  ;ire  u^^Uss. 

AfaM.  £>p  I  not  beir  it  ?  -~  Look  on  me  —  I  live. 

C  Rvt^tVb  k  ommiUon,  and  no  liciiaiflil  lUk 

Mnn.  I  tell  thcc,  man  !  I  have  lived  many  JMM, 
Many  long  years,  but  they  are  nothimj  now 
To  those  which  I  miiflt  number :  ifei<— 'agci-i— 
Space  and  eternity  —  and  cooiekmiBtH, 
With  the  fierce  thirst  of  death — and  aUH  Uttdtkedt 

C.  Hun.  Why.  on  thy  brow  tbo  seal  of  rniddU  age 
Hath  scarce  been  set  i  I  am  tliine  elder  for. 

Mm.  Thtnk'stthouwdrtence doth  depend  on  time? 
It  doth  ;  bat  actions  are  our  epochs  :  mine 
Have  nude  my  days  and  nights  impi  rishable. 
Endless,  and  all  alike,  as  aands  on  the  shOK^ 
Innumerable  atoms ;  and  oob  deaart. 
Barren  and  cold,  on  which  the  wild  wa^  tnak, 
But  nothing  rest.",  save  cariassc-f  and  wrtcka» 
Bocka,  and  the  talt-surf  weeds  of  bittemesa. 

a  Htm.  Alaal  he's  mad— bat  yet  I  mnat  not 
leave  him. 

Man.  I  would  I  were  —     then  the  things  I  see 
Would  belmtsdIileinpcrVdiMin. 

a  Hun.  What  ia  it 

That  thou  dost  see,  or  thtaik  thou  loAirt  uponr 

Man.  Myself,  and  thee — a  peasant  of  tb«  AlVS— 
Tbj  humUa  virtues,  hospitable  honw;. 
And  aplrtt  paMcnti  ploai»  prand*  and  ncc  { 
Thy  self-respect,  grafted  on  Innocent  thoughts  ; 
Thy  days  of  health,  and  nights  of  sleep  ;  thy  toils, 
By  danger  dignified,  yet  guiltless  ;  hopes 
Of  cheerful  old  afe  and  a  quiet  grave. 
With  CTOM  and  Kwland  over  Its  green  tnrl^ 
And  thy  prandohilriren'H  luve  f<tr  epitaph ; 
This  do  I  see — and  then  I  look  within  — 
It  msllas  not— my  soul  was  scorch'd  already  I 

C  JKm.  And  would'st  thoa  then  ascbaaie  tliy 
lot  for  mine  ? 

Mm,       Mend  I  I  imOd  not  wmoff  tiwe^  ^ 
exchange 

My  lot  with  living  being  :  I  can  bear— > 
However  wretchedly,  't  is  still  to  hear  — 
In  life  what  others  could  not  brook  to  dream, 
Bat  perfah  fak  Hbttt  dumber. 

C.  Hun.  And  with  this  — ■ 

This  cautious  feeling  for  anuthcr'x  pain. 
Canst  thou  be  black  with  evil  ?  —  say  not  so. 
Can  000  of  gantla  thoughts  have  witak'd  reroiga 
UponUieiMmlsst 

■  [Thi*  scene  is  one  of  the  most  poetical  aod  most  sweetly 
written  In  tlie  poem.  Thef»ls«  stfU  and  deUdoos  adIchaiT 
in  the  tranquillity  and  isdulin  of  the  place,  and  dM  cdMttal 
ta^p  <«&Mff«liorn«^sl^^ 

*  TMs  ills  is  fbnned  by  the  rays  of  the  ton  over  the  lower 
part  of  the  Alplae  torrenU :  It  i*  exactly  like  a  rainbow  come 
down  to  pay  a  tUII,  and  to  clos*  that  you  may  walk  Into  tt : 
thii  pffpct  lait*  till  noon.  —  ["  Before  asCtndiiiK  the  raouutain, 
went  to  the  torrent  ;  the  sun  upon  It,  (c;rnitn(?  a  rainbuir 
of  the  lower  part  of  .ill  rnU  iurs,  but  nrhirii>iiliy  purplf  and 

Kid;  thp  Ik)w  moving  a.*  ynii  move;  I  mwr  suw  anything 
ethis  ;  it  i«  only  In  the  niiishiiir." — Su  its  JtmmiU^ 
»  ["  ArrlvL-d  at  the  foot  of  the  Jungfrau  :  glAcieri ;  torrent*: 
one  of  theM  torrenU  ataw  taadrad  feet  b  height  of  vlilble 
descent ;  heard  an  snralaadM  Ml,  lite  tnutvdcr ;  gladeri 
•notmou*  ;  atorm  came  on  —  thunder,  lightning,  hail ;  all  In 
Mfeetloo,  and  beautlftil.  The  torrent  U  in  ihapo  curving 
Ttbs  lod^,  Uka  Iht  taU  of  a  White  bona  stnaaohit  in  tiw 


Mart.  Oh  1  no,  nn,  no  ! 

My  injuries  came  down  on  those  who  loved  me  — 
On  Omso  trimm  I  Iwiit  loved  i  nsver 
An  anony,  save  in  my  Just  detaiM — 
Bat  my  embrace  was  flital. 

C.  Hun.  Heaven  give  thM  ICtt  1 

And  penitence  restore  thee  to  thyself ; 
My  pnyws  shall  be  to  tiue. 

Man.  I  need  Hian  nol^ 

But  can  endure  thy  pity.    I  depvt— 
Tis  tima — ftreweUl — Here's  fold,  and  tiwnks  to 


Ho  words-~tt  Is  fliy  due.  — Tioiilow  me  not— 

I  know  my  path  —  the  mountain  peril  "s  pastt< 
And  once  again,  I  diaige  thee,  follow  not  1 

[M 

SCENE  H. 

A  lower  VaEey  in  the  Alpt. — A  CataracL  > 

Enter  MAnraKn. 
It  is  not  noon  —  the  sunbow's  rays  «  still  arch 
The  torrent  with  the  many  hues  of  heaven. 
And  roll  the  sheeted  silver's  waving  ooiumn 
0>r  ttie  eng^  headlong  perpendlcobur. 
And  fling  Its  lines  of  foaming  light  along. 
And  to  and  fro,  like  the  pale  courser's  tail. 
The  Giant  steed,  to  be  bestrode  by  DaaUl, 
As  told  In  the  Apocalypse.'    No  eyes 
But  mine  now  drink  this  sight  of  loveliness  ; 
I  should  be  sole  in  this  sweet  solitude, 
And  with  the  Spirit  of  the  place  divide 
The  homage  of  these  waters.  —  I  wtn  call  her. 

[ManfheI)  takrj  some  n  f  the  trater  into  the  paJm 
of  hit  hand,  and  Jiiuffs  it  in  the  air,  muttering 
Ma  a^ljuration.    After  a  pause,  the  Witch  or 
Ttix  Airs  rues  btmtath  tk»  orcA  iff  (As  awi- 
Joa?  of  the  torrent 
Beautiful  Spirit  1  ^ith  thy  hair  of  li^-ht. 
And  dasslhig  eyes  of  glor}-,  in  whose  form 
Tbe  cliarms  of  earth'b  leaat  mortal  dan^itai  gnur 
To  an  tmearthly  stiture,  in  an  essence 
Of  puHT  elements  ;  while  the  hues  of  youth,— 
Camation'd  like  a  sleeping  Infhnt's  chock, 
Kock'd  by  the  beating  of  her  mother's  heart, 
Or  the  rose  tints,  which  summei'^  twilight  leans 
t'pon  the  lofly  glaeier's  virgin  --nDW, 
The  blush  of  earth,  embracing  with  her  heaven,  — 
Tinge  Oy  odestUd  aspect  sod  mflko  tUM 
The  beauties  of  the  sonbow  wUeh  bends  o'er 
thee.« 

BanitiAd9FMkt  tothycdm< 


wind,  luch  a*  It  might  bo  copcelved  would  bo  that  of  the '  no/r 

Aorir'  on  which  De,<th  i*  mounted  in  the  Apocu/i/ptf.  It  ti 
neither  nil»t  nor  wntor,  hut  a  snracthi.-ij;  tu  twi  rn  both  ;  lt« 
hnmenie  ticigbt  gives  it  a  wave  or  ctirve,  a  tpreadiag  bete  or 
coniioniatioo  Ibsn^  wosidarftal  snd  IndesenfaablaL  ~ Swttt 

JoumaJ.} 

*  [In  all  Lord  BjTon'i  heroes  «c  rocopnlse.  thoagh  with 
Infinite  uiodiflcatloni,  tbe  same  i;Tv,\\  t  haracterUtlc»  —  a  high 
and  audaclouf  conception  of  the  ["iwcr  ol  tin-  mind.  —  ;in 
intenic  ien«ibility  of  paition,  —  un  almott  bouudlcsa  cauaclty 
of  tumultuous  eraodoo,— a  hauntliig  admlratloo  et  ths 
grandeur  of  disordered  power, — and,  above  all,  a  SOOMbIt, 
blood.relt  delight  In  beauty.  Paridna  i*  full  nf  it  to  overflow- 
ing ;  It  breathrtfi-oro  every  page  of  ti»e'*  Prihoui  r  uf  Chlllon  :" 
but  it  It  In  "  Manfred  "  that  it  riot*  and  reveU  among  the 
itreami.  and  waterfalls,  and  grove*,  and  mount.iini.  and 
heaven*.  Tliere  U  in  the  rharacter  of  Manfred  muru  of  tlir 
felLmtght  oi  llyrim  Uum  in  !i4  lin  (jrcTiuun  |_iroductionii. 
has  therein  t>ruu^ht,  »ich  wonderful  power,  metaphyiical 
N  8 
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Wherein  is  gUts'd  serenity  of  soul, 

Which  of  itself  shows  iminortality, 

I  n>ad  that  thou  wilt  panion  to  a  Son 

Of  £utta.  whom  th«  abstnuer  powm  permit 

At  timet  to  eammmw  wtfh  Chan— If  tbaft  Iw 

Avail  him  of  hU  «;k>I1b— to  call  OlM  thm. 

And  gaze  on  thee  a  moment 

mtek.  Son  of  Earth ! 

I  know  tbee,  and  the  powers  which  give  thee  power; 
I  know  thee  fbr  a  man  of  many  thoughts, 
And  deeds  of  good  and  ill,  extreme  la  boUlf 
fatal  and  fitted  In  tbjr  sufferings. 
I  bare  expected  this— what  would'st  fiwa  wlfli 
rac? 

Man.  To  look  upon  thy  beauty  —  nothing  further. ' 
The  face  of  the  earth  hath  madden'd  me^  and  I 
Take  ref^ige  in  her  mysteries,  and  pleroe 
To  the  abodes  of  those  who  govern  ber— 
Hut  they  c;iii  iiuthim;  aid  inc.     I  have  RO\ipht 
From  them  what  they  could  not  bestow,  and  now 
I  aeuch  no  tether. 

Witch.  What  could  he  the  quest 

Which  is  not  in  the  power  of  the  most  powerful, 
The  nden  ofdie  invtelUe? 

Urn.  Aboon; 
Bnt  why  shoiiM  T  repeat  ft?  tweretevdlL 

ffttcfi.  I  know  nut  that ;  let  thy  lips  utter  it. 

Ma*.  Well,  though  it  torture  mc,  't  Is  but  the  same ; 
Mypang  ahall  findavolee.  'Prom  my  youth  upwards 
My  spirit  \nJk'd  not  with  the  souls  of  men, 
Nor  look'd  upon  the  earth  with  human  eyes ; 
The  thirst  of  thehr  ambition  was  not  mlne^ 
The  aim  of  their  existence  was  not  mine ; 
My  joys,  my  griefe,  my  passions,  and  my  powers. 
Made  me  a  i^tniuger ;  though  I  wore  the  fioiin^ 
I  had  no  sympathy  with  breathing  flesh, 
VornMit the  ereatoree «f  ctagr      glided  me 

Was  there  but  one  who  but  of  her  anon. 

I  said,  with  men,  and  with  the  thoughts  of  men, 

I  held  but  slight  communion ;  but  instead. 

My  joy  was  In  the  WUdemeas  to  breathe 

The  dHRcnlt  air  of  the  Iced  moantafai*a  top, 

Where  the  birds  dare  not  build,  nor  Insect's  wing 

Flit  o'er  the  herbleas  granite;  or  to  plunge 

bto  Oie  toncnt^  and  to  ndl  along 

On  the  swift  whirl  of  the  new  breaking  wave 

Of  river-stream,  or  ocean,  in  their  flow. 

In  these  my  early  strength  exulted ;  or 

To  follow  through  the  night  the  moviog  moon, 

ThealanaiidtlNirdefdoipmeiit;  orealdi 

ThedawafaigHglitnlngatllliayaFwgwwdlitti 


conceptioiu  into  forms,— and  we  know  of  no  poem  in  which 
the  a»ppct  of  external  nature  Is  throujthnut  lipliteri  up  with  an 
•  •xproviou  at  once  so  twiiiitifiil,  soli  mn,  .md  majestic.  It  ii 
the  prteni,  next  to  "  Childp  H.irold."  which  wc  should  ^ve  to 
a  foreigner  to  read,  that  he  ml(;ht  know  something  of  Bjrron. 
Sbak^pearc  hu  given  to  tho«c  atittracttont  of  human  life  and 
betas,  whidiaratnilta  in  ttw  intellect,  fomu  u  full,  clear, 
gloinas,aaaeMeans«d  Ibms  of  visible  nature.  The  very 
wofdsof  ArM  picture  to  us  hti  beautiful  Mag  In  "  Manfred." 
we  see  gitorlous  but  immature  manlfpitatlons  of  similar  power. 
Thp  poet  there  creates,  with  delight,  fhnuphtu  and  foehnss 
n\u\  r.inrir<  Into  visible  form',  th.^t  he  may  f■lin^'  .itid  cirrtvo  to 
till'!. I,  and  rl.isp  thrm  in  his  pjisiion.  The  iieaiitiful  Witch  of 
liir  Al;iH  *cfm%  r\ii.ili-d  from  the  luminous  snrny  of  the 
citaract, .  ;u  if  the  pout's  eyes,  unsated  with  the  beauty  of 
iBBnimate  nature,  gave  ipcctml  apparlttens  of  Isfeiipiss  to 
fieed  tbe  pure  passion  of  the  poet's  soaL— Wktsotr.j 

'  [There  U  sonietidnp  ex<]UMteljr  bo.nitifnl  in  all  this 
pauA^e  ;  and  both  the  apparition  and  the  dialuKtX'  are  so 
man^LKt'd,  that  the  »iii«e  of  their  Improbahllirf  is  swallowed  up 
in  that  of  their  l>eauty  ;  and,  without  actually  believing  that 


Or  to  look,  list'ninjb  on  the  scatter'd  leaves. 
While  Autumn  winds  were  at  their  evening  song. 

The-f  M-eri'  my  jia'-tinn";,  anil  to  tx'  alooat 

For  if  tbe  beings,  of  whom  I  was  one,-^ 
Bating  to  be  M^—craaa^  me  ta  mr  path, 

I  felt  myself  degraded  back  to  them, 

Anil  was  all  clay  again.    And  then  I  dived. 

In  my  lone  wanderings,  to  the  caves  of  deatti, 

Swrrhlng  Iti  cmm  In  tta  effect ;  and  drew 

From  wItherM  bonea,  and  akulls,  and  taeap'd  up  dust, 

roiv.  liisions  tl1l'^t  forbidden.    Then  I  pit-w'd 

The  nights  of  years  in  adences  imtaught. 

Save  fai  Oie  eld  tfane ;  and  wia  time  and  too. 

And  terrible  ordeal,  and  such  penance 
As  In  Itiself  hath  ^wwcr  upf)n  the  air. 
And  spirits  that  do  compass  air  and  earfll,» 
Space,  and  the  peopled  Infinite,  I  made 
Mine  eyes  IkmlMar  with  Xtcnilty, 

Sucli  ns,  iH'fore  mc,  did  the  Magi,  and 

He  who  from  out  their  fountain  dwellings  raised 
Ekm  and  Antem^  at  Oadaoi, 

As  I  do  thee  ; — and  with  my  knowlcdcc  trrevr 
The  thirst  of  knowledge,  and  the  power  and  joy 
Of  this  most  bright  intcOigaiiea^  until. 
Witch.  Proceed. 

Hfoii.  Oh  t  I  but  ttus  prolong'd  my  words, 

Boastinj?  these  idle  attrilmtes,  l>crausc 
As  I  approach  the  core  of  my  heart's  griefs 
But  to  nqr  taak.   I  have  not  nanned  to  thee 
Father  or  mother,  mistress-,  friend,  or  being. 
With  whom  I  wore  the  chain  of  human  ties; 
If  I  had  such,  tbcy  Memid  not  meh  to  me — 
Yet  there  was  oae<-» 

WStA.  Spare  not  fltyself — proceed. 

Man.  She  was  like  me  in  lineaments  — her  c\  es, 

Her  hair,  her  features,  all,  to  the  very  tone 
Even  of  bermioe,  thqr  aaid  were  like  to  mine; 

But  soften 'd  all,  and  tempered  into  beauty: 

8t\e  hiul  the  same  luiie  thoughts  and  wanderings. 

The  quest  of  hidden  knowledge,  and  a  ntaid 

To  comprehend  the  universe :  nor  these 

Alone,  but  with  fliera  gentler  powers  than  nine, 

Pity,  and  smiles,  and  tears  —  which  I  had  motj 

And  tenderness — but  that  I  had  for  her; 

Humility— and  that  I  never  had. 

Her  faults  were  mine  —  her  virtues  Wm  ImT  UWtt" 

I  loved  her,  and  dcstro)  "d  her ! 

irttcA.  With  thy  hand  ? 

Man.  Not  with  my  hand,  but  heart— ^rtikh  broke 
her  hearts— 
It  gaasd  on  mine,  and  wlOier^L  Ibave  ihed 

tvkch  spirits  exist  or  communicate  themselves,  we  feel  for  the 
moment  as  if  we  stood  in  their  presence  Jbpprby.] 

*  The  philosopher  Jomblictu.  The  story  of  the  raisina  nf 
Eros  and  .Antero*  may  be  foand  in  his  life  by  Eunapttis.  It  it 
well  told.  —  f"  It  is  reported  of  hira.**  san  Bunapiut,  that 
white  he  and  his  scholars  were  bathing  In  the  hot  liaths  of 
Gftdiira  in  Sj-ria,  a  dispute  arising  concomlng  the  h;ith»,  he, 
smillnp,  ordered  hi*  dlsdplen  to  a«li  the  Inhabitants  tiv  what 
names  the  two  leuer  spring,  tdnt  «  ere  nearer  and  liandjuimer 
than  the  rest,  were  called.  Tu  which  the  inltabitants  replied, 
that  *  the  one  was  called  Bros,  and  the  other  Anieros,  but  for 
what  reason  they  knew  not.'  Upon  which  Jamt>)iciu,  aitting 
by  one  of  tbe  spiinM,  put  bis  hand  In  the  water,  and  omttarlng 
•ome  few  words  to  nimself,  called  up  a  fUr^complexhrned  boy, 
with  gold-coloured  locks  danglfaig  from  his  bark  and  breast, 
so  that  ho  looked  like  one  that  was  washinR  :  and  then,  Rning 
to  the  other  spring,  and  doing  a«  he  had  done  before,  called 
up  another  Cupid,  with  darker  and  more  dishevelletl  hair : 
upon  which  lx>th  the  Cupids  clung  almut  Jaroblicus  ;  but  he 
[>re*i'ntly  sent  them  back  to  their  proper  placet.  After  this, 
bis  IricnUs  submitted  their  belief  to  him  in  every  thing."J 
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Blood,  but  not  hen— and  yet  her  Uood  wm  •bed'— 

I  uw — and  could  not  ttandi  It 

irifcfi.  Andforttii** 
A  being  of  the  race  thou  dott  deepiae. 
The  order  which  thfaie  own  wuM  rlee  abon^ 

Hlngiin?  with      and  oun,  thou  dostfMPefa 

The  gifu  of  our  gn  at  knuwledgc,  and  fhltok^t  beck 

To  recreant  morulity — —A  way  I 

Mam.  I>aughterof  Airl  IteUtbec^iiiice  that  hour — 
But  words  arc  hrai^'— look  on  ne  In  tnjr  sleep, 
Or  watch  my  watching — Corae  andrtlt  Iqr  me  I 
My  toUtnde  Is  aoUtude  no  more, 
But  peopled  wKh  the  Ttolee; — I  Iwve  gnadiM 
My  teeth  in  darkness  til!  n-tuminff  mom. 
Then  curstHl  myself  till  sunM.'t;  —  I  have  pray'd 
Formadnc5s  as  a  blessing — 'tis  denied  nw. 
I  have  afihnted  deetli— but  In  the  war 
Of  elements  the  wntefs  rtirunk  from  me. 
And  fatal  things  pass'd  harmless  —  the  cold 
or  an  aU-pitile«  demon  held  me  back, 
Back  %*y  a  dngle  balr,  whleli  woidd  not 
In  fantasy,  iraapinatlon,  all 
The  affluence  of  my  soul — which  one  day  was 
A  Crte«us  In  creation — I  plunged  deep. 
But,  like  an  ebbing  wave.  It  daah'd  me  back 
Into  the  gulf  of  my  unlMhomM  thoogM. 
I  plunged  amidst  mankind  —  For;;*"tf'ulnesi 
I  sought  in  all,  save  where  'tis  to  be  found. 
And  Out  I  hove  to  learn— my  edeness* 
My  lone  juiniued  and  superhuman  art. 
Is  mortal  liere — I  dwell  in  my  dtsjair  — 
And  lire  ^md  llvs  tv  ever. 

WUeh.  It  may  be 

Thst  I  can  aid  thee. 

Man.  To  do  this  thy  power 

Must  wake  the  dead,  or  lay  mc  low  with  them. 
Do  so— In  my  Aopt— in  any  hour— 
With  any  torture — so  it  be  the  last 

HltcA.  That  is  not  in  my  province ;  but  If  thott 
Wilt  swear  obeilience  to  my  will,  luid  da 
My  bidding*  It  may  lielp  thee  to  thy  wishes. 

JKsM.  I  wlll  not  swear— Obey  1  and  whom  ?  tto 
spirits 

Whose  presence  I  comnnand.  and  be  the  slave 

Of  those  who  served  me — Kerer  t 

mtch.  Is  this  all  ? 

Hast  thou  no  gentler  answer?  —  Yet  bethink  thee, 

And  pause  en  tbfla  rsloGtest. 
Mam  I  have  said  It 

WUak,  Edohi^I— I  may  retire  then — say  I 
Mam  Retire  I 

[l%e  Witch  diaappeart. 
Mm,  (dbne>.  IVo  mtlie  mis  of  ttme  and  tsmri 

>  The  story  of  P«»anla«,  king  of  Snute  (who  commKtdcd 
the  Greek*  at  Uie  battle  of  PUtea,  andailenrardt  pcrltbed  for 


•B«tUapttobetnnrtbeI«oedaBaoiitaiM),anil  Ck-onU  o.  is  told 
fai  Phttarch'sNlbof  Ctaoat  aadtotbtLaconirt  uf  Faiitanlm 
the  (ophitt.  In  hit  deacrlptloo  of  Greece,  —  [  I'ho  following  li 
the  pauage  from  Plutarch:  —  "  It  It  relatctl,  that  when  I'aii- 
»*nia»  was  nt  ByxantUtm,  he  ca«t  hU  eyef  upon  a  youtiK  rirplu 
ii.^rtM-tl  (  li  on  I  re,  of  a  noble  family  there,  and  in«ijited  on 
tijving  lior  for  a  inUtro*!.  The  parentt,  Intimidated  by  bit 
power,  were  under  the  hard  luvcuiu  of  giving  up  their 
daughter.  I'lic  young  woman  Ix^ggcd  that  the  light  might  be 
taken  out  of  hit  apatOMnts,  that  the  might  go  to  hit  bed  in 
lecrvcy  and  lilcitn.  When  the  entered  ne  wai  ailcrp,  and 
the  unfortunately  tttmibled  apon  the  candlcttick  and  threw  It 
down,  llic  noito  waked  htm  tuddenlv,  and  be,  in  hit  con- 
futioii,  thinking  It  wat  an  rnvmy  cfimmR  to  atsax»{n.it<>  hiro, 
un»lii  .lth<•^i  it  (Uggor  th.^t  lay  by  him,  and  pUmKt"d  it  Into  the 
rtrgin't  heart.  After  this  b«  could  n«Ter  reat.    Iter  imaga 
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steal  on  us  and  steal  from  us ;  yet  we  Uts^ 

Loathing  our  life,  and  dreading  still  to  die. 

In  all  till'  (Liys  (if  tins  ilt'testod  yoke  — 

This  vital  weight  upon  the  struggling  heart. 

Which  sinks  wHh  sorrow,  or  beats  <|aiek  with  prin. 

Or  joy  that  ends  In  acony  or  faintneu  — 

In  ail  the  days  of  past  and  future,  for 

In  Ufli  there  Is  no  present,  we  can  niunber 

How  Snr—  how  kss  than  few  —  wherein  the  soul 

Forbears  to  pant  for  death,  and  yet  draws  back 

As  from  a  stri-.mi  in  winter,  though  the  chill 

Be  but  a  moment's.  1  have  one  resource 
8tfD  In  my  sdenee — I  can  can  the  dead. 

And  a>ik  thorn  what  it  is  we  dread  to  hp  : 
The  sternest  answer  can  but  be  the  Gravis 
And  that  la  nothing  —  If  they  answer  not— 
The  buried  Propliet  answered  to  the  Hag 
Of  Endor ;  and  the  Spartan  Monarch  drew 
From  the  Byzantine  maid's  unikt-iiii]^'  spMt 
An  answer  and  his  destiny  —  he  slew 
Tliat  witleli  he  loved,  unknowing  what  ho  skv* 
And  died  impartlon'd  —  thmi^^'h  he  cali'd  In  aid 
The  Phyxian  Jove,  and  iu  rhigalia  ruused 
The  Arcadian  Evocators  to  compel 
The  Indignant  shadow  to  depose  Iwr  wcatb. 
Or  flx  her  term  of  vengeance — die  repUed 

In  >T(jnls  of  dubioas  iiiiixirt,  !mt  falflUVL' 

If  I  had  never  lived,  that  which  I  k>TO 
Had  stffl  been  llvlngT  had  I  never  loved. 

That  which  I  love  wnuld  ^tlll  be  beautiful  — 
Bappy  and  giving  happiness.    What  is  she  ? 
What  Ls  she  now?  —  a  suillsrcr  fbr  my  sins— 
A  thing  I  dare  not  thbik  upon  —  or  nothln0> 
WitUn  fiew  hours  I  shall  not  call  In  vain  — 
Yet  In  this  hour  I  dnad  the  thing  I  d;ire: 
Until  this  hour  I  never  shrunk  to  gase 
On  spMt,  good  or  ortta^now  I  tvemhle, 
And  feel  a  strange  cold  thaw  upon  my  betiti 
But  I  can  act  even  what  I  most  abhor, 


lit. 

3St  Aannif  ^flo  Adih^Hm  Mtnittim 
Buitf  Vknof  Sisvia  r. 

The  moon  is  rishit;  broad,  and  round,  and  liri^hft} 
And  here  on  snows,  wtiere  never  human  foot 
Of  common  morlil  trod,  we  nlgJiQy  ticodf 
And  Inavi'  no  traces  ;  o'er  the  savage  sea. 
The  alaasy  ocean  of  the  mountain  Ice, 

^-kira  its  rugged  breakers,  which  put  on 
The  aspect  of  ft  tmnhUng  lempastlslham. 


peaSed  tUs  haiole  vsn%^ 

'  Go  to  the  (ate  which  pride  and  lost  prepBrel' 

The  allies,  highly  incented  at  this  infamous  action,  joined 
Ciinon  to  besiege  him  in  DyzAntium.  But  he  found  meant  to 
e«Ci«|t<^  thpnce  ;  arvd  at  he  wan  still  hauntt>d  hy  the  tpcctrc,  he 
U  (.  till  til  li.tvr  applied  to  a  timpiv  at  Hcrarloa,  where  the 
manrt  of  thi>  dead  were  contultnl.  There  he  Inroked  the 
tplrlt  of  Cleonice,  and  entreated  her  pardon.  She  aaoearod, 
and  told  him  '  he  would  toon  be  delivered  ftrom  all  nu  trou- 
blet.  after  hit  return  to  Sparta :'  io  which,  it  tcemt,  hit  death 
wat  enigmatically  foretold.  The*e  particular!  we  hare  f^om 
many  historian*."  —  I-avohoh'sk**  P/u/ancA,  toI.  IlL  p.  379. 
**  Thui  we  fiiul,"  aild.t  the  traii«l.itor,  "  that  it  wat  a  cuttom 
In  the  Pagan  .u  wi  ll  lu  in  the  Hcbrvw  thfftlogy.  tff  fW||Brt  up 

the  spirit*  i>r  the  >u  .ui:  andthatilwsrIMiorBnilorwssMt 

the  only  witch  in  the  world. 

N  \ 
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Frozen  ia  a  moment  >  —  a  dead  whirlpoors  image : 

And  this  most  steep  ftntistic  pinnacle, 

The  firetwork  of  some  earthquake — where  the  douda 

Fiuse  to  repose  themaelTes  in  passing  by  — 

Is  i«icn'd  to  our  revels,  or  our  vii,'ib  ; 

Here  do  I  wait  my  sisten,  on  our  wijr 

To  the  Bdl  of  Arfuumce,  for  to-night 

&  «w  gvHt  tollfU — t  Is  etni«e  (hej  cone  not 


The  Captive  Usurper, 

Hurl'd  down  fh>m  the  throne. 

Lay  buiiod  in  torpor, 
Porgotten  and  lone ; 

I  broke  through  hi?  slumliers, 
I  8hivfi-'(l  his  eliain, 

I  leagued  bim  with  numbers- 
He^  Tynnt  again  I 

With  the  blood  of  a  million  he  11  answer  my  care. 
With  a  nation's  destruction  —  hh  flight  and  despair. 

Seciind  J'oier,  trithotti. 

The  ship  saii'd  on,  the  ship  sall'd  fast, 

But  I  Ml  not  a      and  I  left  not  a  mtat; 

There  is  not  a  plank  of  the  hull  or  the  dnrk, 

And  there  is  not  a  wrt'tch  to  lament  o'er  his  wreck  ; 

Save  one,  whom  I  held,  as  he  »wani,  b]r  the  balr, 

And  he  was  a  sutilect  well  worthy  nqroMS 

A  tnttor  cn  land,  and  s  ptanta  at  aea — 

But  I  mrad  him  to  wreak  ftuther  havoc  fbr  me  I 

Foist  Dmnrr,  itmtwttiii^. 

The  city  lies  sleeping  ; 

The  mom,  to  deplore  It, 
May  dawn  on  It  weeping : 

Sullenly,  s-lowly, 
The  black  plague  flew  o'er  it  — 

TlUNiiands  tte  lowljr ; 
Teni«  of  thousands  shall  perish  — 

The  livin^f  shall  fly  from 
The  sick  they  shall  cherish  ; 

But  nothing  can  vanquish 
The  touch  Oiat  they  die  fttim. 

Sorrow  and  angiddi, 
And  evil  and  dread. 

Envelope  a  nation  ~- 
The  blest  are  the  dead, 
Who  see  not  the  sight 

Of  their  own  dcsolatfaMI  — 
This  work  of  a  night— 
TUi  wndi  ofa  realm — this  deed  of  my  doing — 
For  aget  IVe  don^  and  ahaD  smi  be  reiwwing  1 

EiOtr  At  SaoowD  and  Tubd  Dnrnma. 

The  Three. 

Oar  hands  contain  the  hearts  of  men. 
Our  footstep't  arc  their  graves ; 

only  give  to  take  again 
The  spirits  of  our  davcs  1 

1  ["  Came  to  a  morait ;  Hubhnuie  tUimounted  to  get  over 
well ;  1  tripd  to  pata  my  hone  over  ;  th«  hor«e  Kink  up  to  the 
chin,  and  of  courw?  he  anrt  I  were  in  the  mud  KtiaUier} 
brmirM.  Iiiit  not  hurt ;  lauKhr<i  uid  rode  on.    ArrlvM  «t  the 

Crindi>nwnld  ;  mount r»(l  ajtiiln.  and  rode  to  the  higher  glacier 
—  like  a  h'oxen  hurricane."  —  Swit*  Jowmti.} 

*  [This  ■tansave  think  Is  QutoTplaee,  at  least,  tf  not  out 
or  Aanolertaiidawagii  the  author  aiar  Ml  wdwt  htun 


Fir$t  Du.  Welcome  ] — Where's  Nemesis  ? 
SeeondDu.  At  aooM  great  work  ; 

But  what  T  know  not,  for  ray  hands  yntt  ftdl. 
Third  Ue*.  Behold  she  cometh. 

Ailir  HmBsts. 

rtnt  Dtt.  Say,  where  hast  thoa 

My  sisters  and  thyself  arc  slow  to-night. 

A'l  r;j.  I  \v,is  (Iftaiii'ii  repairing  shattered 
Marrying  fools,  restoring  dynasties^ 
Avenging  nan  upon  fbeir  enemies, 
And  making  them  rcprnt  thtir  own  revenge ; 
Goading  the  wise  to  luaduess  ;  from  the  dull 
Shaping  out  orulea  to  rule  tlie  world 
Afresh,  for  th^  were  waxing  out  of  date. 
And  mortals  dn«d  to  ponder  for  tliemselves. 
To  weigh  kings  iti  ihv  liaiance,  and  to  siwak 
Of  freedom,  the  forbidden  fruit — Away  J 
w«  tove  milrtagr^  tiM  hoiir— nMNint  we  ow  dottda  I* 


scBNB  nr. 


The  Hall  of  Arimmm     Arimanei  on  hi*  Throne,  a 
Globe  cfRMf  mtmmdBd    the  ^'nto. 

Hifmn  of  the  Sri  KITS. 

HaatoourHaaterl— Prfaace  of  Earth  and  Air! 
Who  waUct  the  doods  and  waters — in  his  hand 

The  sceptre  of  the  clfmcnt^s,  which  tear 

Themselves  to  chaos  at  his  high  conomand  I 
He  breathetb— and  a  tempest  ahakei  die  sea; 

He  speaketh  —  and  the  clouds  rrply  in  thunder; 
He  pazcth  —  from  his  glance  the  sunlteanis  flee; 

He  muvcth  — earthquakes  rend  the  woiid  aaimder. 
Beneath  his  footitqis  the  volcanoi>s  rise ; 

His  shadow  b  the  Pestilence ;  his  path 
The  roniots  ht-nild  through  the  cnukling  sklca;9 

And  planets  turn  to  ashes  at  his  wrath. 
To  him  War  ofRm  daOy  MCrtfleej 

To  him  Death  pnys  his  tribute;  Life fs his, 
With  all  its  infinite  ot  agonies  — 

And  hii  the  apbft  Of  wltttmr  li  t 

Smttr  the  DhsxiNiKs  ami  Ni:mfsis. 

Fmt  Dee.  Glory  to  Arlraanes  1  on  the  earth 
His  power  iiiiTcaseth  —  both  my  sisters  did 
Uls  bidding,      did  I  neglect  my  duty  i 

Second  the.  GHary  to  Arhttanei !  we  who  taofw 

The  necks  of  men,  bow  down  before  his  throne ! 

Third  Dts.  Glory  to  Arimancs  1  we  await 
His  nodi 

Nem,  Sovereign  of  Sovereigns  !  we  arc  thine^ 
And  all  that  liveth,  more  or  less,  is  ours, 
And  most  things  wholly  so ;  still  to  increase 
Our  power,  increasing  thine,  demands  our  care. 
And  we  are  vigilant— Thy  late  commands 
Bam  been  AdUl'tt  to  die 


ralamlUet  an«  naturally  sulijects  of  <icri«iim  to  the  minister* 


of  vengeancf,  vet  we  cannot  tK>  fxTsuadttl  ilmt  Mtirical  and 
'lusuBs  ami  " 

I 

Ji :» Fm;Y.] 


politlral  alluslaiis  am  at  all  coiniwtiblc  with  the  foolin);ii  and 
inipretklont  wMch  It  was  here  his  builncss  to  maintain.  ■ 


»  t"  ThecomettlienUd  tbrougii  tho|F^y^«  likles."  — 


MS. 


Digitized  by  Google 


SCENE  IV. 


MANFRED. 


185 


A  Spirit.  What  Is  here  ? 

A  mortal !  —  Thou  moat  raxh  and  &tal  wrttcb. 
Bow  down  and  wortUy ! 

Second  Spirit.  I  do  know  tbe  man — 

A  Magian  of  Rreat  power,  and  ftarful  skill  1 

Third  Spirit.  Bow  down  and  worthy  «tam  I— 
Wliat,  know'tt  tbou  not 
ThiM  nd  our  Sotcralgn  ?  —Tremble^  and  obey  I 
M  tib  Spirits    Prostata  tkjadf,  and  tbif  con- 
deoued  clay, 
Child  ofdwlunhi  «rdmdt]ieiiant 

Man.  I  know  it; 

And  yet  ye  see  I  kneel  not 

Fourth  Spirit.  'Twill  be  taught  thco. 

*TU  taught  already ;  — maay  a  night  on  the 


On  the  hare  ground,  havp  T  bow'd  down  my  farr, 
And  strew'd  my  head  with  ashes  ;  I  have  known 
The  f  ulnei*  of  humiliation,  for 
I  sunk  bdkm  nqr  Titn  dMfair»  mad  knelt 
To  my  own  dMOlitiDiL 

Fifth  Sj-lrit.  Dost  thou  dan 

Refkue  to  ArinuUMt  OB  bia  throne 
Wlnt  Am  whole  earth  aeeorda,  beholding  not 
The  terror  of  his  Glory?  —  Crouch  !  I  siy. 

Man.  Bid  him  buw  down  to  that  whlcti  is  above 
himy 

Tbe  ovcnruUng  infinite — tbe  Maker 

Who  node  Mm  not  fbr  iranihip--- let  bfan  kneel. 

And  we  will  kned  lofetlMr. 

The  Spirits,  Crush  the  worm  I 

Tear  him  in  picoesf— 

Firtt  Det.  Hence  f  Avaunt  I — he 's  mine. 

Prince  of  the  Powers  Invisible !    This  man 
Is  of  no  common  order,  as  his  i>ort 
And  prawnoe  here  denote;  bis  aufiierings 
Have  been  of  an  fanmortil  nature,  like 
Our  own  ;  his  knowledge  :ind  his  vuffn  and  Will* 
As  far  as  is  compatible  witli  clay, 
Which  dogs  the  ethereal  euencc,  have  been  Midi 
As  clay  hath  seldom  borne ;  his  asiiirations 
Have  been  beyond  the  dwellers  of  the  earth, 
And  they  have  only  taught  him  what  we  know — 
That  knowledge  la  not  bapi>ine««  and  science 
But  an  ddttnge  of  Ignonnoe  fiir  Out 
Which  is  another  kind  of  isrnorancc. 
This  Is  not  all— the  pa»sioas  attributes 
Of  earth  end  lMBwn»  fnm  wU^  no  pomr,  nor 
being. 

Nor  breath  from  the  worm  upwards  is  exempt. 

Have  pkrccd  hU  heart ;  aiul  in  their  consequence 

Made  him  a  thing,  which  1,  who  pity  not, 

Tet  pudoa  tlWM  who        Be  is  nlna^ 

And  thine,  it  may  be — be  It  so,  or  not. 

No  other  S|4rit  in  this  region  hath 

A  soul  like  his  —  or  power  upon  his  soitf. 

fkm.  What  doth  he  here  then  r 

Fint  Dn.  JM  hfan  mtwer  that. 

Man.  Ye  know  wlnt  I  ten  known}  and  without 
power 

I  cooldnokbennaBgrtyetbvtflienMW 

Powers  deeper  still  beyond  —  I  come  in  qmet 
Of  such,  to  answer  unto  what  I  seek. 

Ntm.  VtetHWldMthou? 

Afoii.  •  Thoo  cuet  not  Koplr  to  me. 

Call  op  Cho  dend-»my  questliHi  ii  iff 


woiddlitthou 
—call  19 


Nem.  Great  Arlmanes,  doth  tk]r 
The  wishes  of  this  mortal  ? 

Art.  Tea. 

Acai. 
Undmndr 

Man.  OnOVtttMNltn 

Astute. 


Nemksm. 
Shadow  1  or  Spirit  I 
IVbatever  tiioa  art; 

Which  still  doth  inherit 

The  whole  or  a  part 
Of  the  form  of  fhy  birth. 

Of  the  mould  oir  thy  clay, 
WUdi  rrturn'd  to  the  earth, 

to  the  (lay  ! 
thou  borest, 
IIm  heart  and  the  farm, 

And  the  a«ipoct  thou  worcst 
Redeem  from  the  worm. 
Appear !  —  Appear !  —  ApjH  ar  ! 
Who  sent  thee  there  requires  thee  beK  I 
[  The  Pkamlom  of  Asraan  rhet  and  rtands 

in  the  midtt. 

Man.  Can  this  be  death  ?  there's  bloom  upon  her 
cheek ; 

But  now  I  ICC  it     no  li\inp  hue 
But  a  stmiige  hvciic  —  like  the  unnatural  red 
Which  Autumn  plants  upon  the  pcrlsh'd  leaf. 
It  is  the  same  1  Ota,  God  I  that  I  sbould  dread 
To  loidc  upon  the  same — Aatntal— >Kob 

I  cannot  npenk  tn  brr  —  but  bU  lur  apcak— 
Focgive  me  or  condemn  me. 

By  the  power  which  hath  bnluii 
The  grave  whkfa  enthralTd  tiiee, 

fljpeak  to  him  who  hath  uixiken. 
Or  those  who  have  cali'd  thee  1 

Man.  She  is  silent. 

And  in  that  silence  I  am  more  than  answer'd. 

iVcm.  M\  |M)wcr  extends  no  further.  Prince  of  air  t 
It  rests  with  thee  alone — fsnminflnf^  ji^r  ynke%. 

An.  9piitt    otejp  tUi  socptn  I 

Nrm.  snent  stOl  I 

She  is  not  of  our  order,  but  belongs 
To  the  other  powers.   Mortal!  thy  qneet  is  vain, 
And  we  are  bafled  also. 

Man.  Hear  me,  hear  me  — 

Astarte  !  my  beloved  !  speak  to  mc ; 
I  have  so  much  endured — so  much  endure — 
Look  «n  nie  I  the  grave  hath  not  ehoiged  flkeemore 

Than  I  am  chanirrd  fnr  thee.     Thou  lovedi^t  me 
Too  much,  as  I  loved  thee :  we  \^ere  not  mndp 
To  torture  thus  each  other,  though  it  wars 
Tbe  deadliest  sin  to  love  as  we  have  loved. 
Say  that  thou  loath'st  me  not — that  I  do  bear 
This  punishment  for  Ixith  —  that  thou  wilt  ba 
One  of  the  blessed— and  that  I  shall  die; 
For  hiUierto  all  hateAiI  Uiingt  eonsplK 
To  bind  mc  in  existence  —  in  a  life 

Which  makes  mc  shrink  from  immortality  

A  future  like  the  past.    I  cannot  rest 
I  know  not  wliat  I  ask,  nor  what  I  seek : 
I  fed  bntivliit  flm  art— and  what  i  am ; 
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And  I  would  licar  yet  once  before  I  perUh 
The  Toloe  which  wu  my  murfe — Speak  to  met 

For  I  have  rallM  on  thee  in  the  still  night. 
Startled  the  slumbering  birds  from  the  bush'd 
boughs. 

And  woke  the  moantain  mdves,  and  made  Uie  cam 
Acquainted  with  thy  Talnly  echoed  name, 
Which  answer'd  me  —  nimy  thins-*  an«wiT'd  Blfi  — 
Spirits  and  men — but  thou  wcrt  silent  all. 
Tet  apeak  to  me !  I  have  outwateh'd  the  Man, 
And  pazed  o'er  heaven  in  vain  in  search  of  thM> 
Speak  to  me !  I  have  wander'd  oVr  the  e:irtby 
And  never  found  thy  Ifkeoeas  —  Speak  to  me  t 
Look  on  the  fiends  around — they  feei  for  ma; 
I  fcar  them  not,  and  feel  far  thee  alone  — 
.Speak  to  mp  !  thouph  it  be  in  wrath  ;  — but  say  — 
I  reck  not  what — but  let  me  hear  thee  once — 
Thb  oooe — oooe  man  I 

Phantom^ AtkaU.  Xniftcdl 

Man.  Say  on,  say  on  — 

I  live  but  in  the  sound — It  Is  thy  voice  !  [ills. 

PhoH.  Manflred  1  To^aonov  enda  thine  earthly 
Fareweni 

Man.  Tet  one  Hard  imoR^aiB  I  Awglrau  Y 
Phan.  Farewdll 

3km.  Say,  dtaU  we  meet  again  ? 

Phan.  Farc'^rell  ! 

Man,  One  word  for  mercy  I  Say,  thou  luvt^i  me. 

Man.  Hanfred! 

[Tike  Spirit  of  AaiAATB  ^m^ppeart.  i 

JVem.  8he>i  f;one,  and  will  not  be  recall'd  ; 

Tier  words  will  be  tult5!'.  il     IJetiim  to  the  earth. 

A  Spirit.  He  is  convulsed — This  is  to  be  a  mortal, 
And  aedt  the  Olnga  bajmid  mortNlltir* 

Amather  <7<in7  Yct^  Re,  be  nattcieth  lilmadt 

and  makes 
His  torture  tributary  to  his  will. 
Had  he  been  one  of  us,  he  would  bare  made 
An  aw  All  spirit. 

Nem.  Hast  thou  further  qiiestion 

Of  our  great  sovereign,  or  his  worshippen  ? 
JMSsik  NoDCit 

Nem.  Then  for  a  time  farewell. 

Man.  We  meet  then  !  Where  ?  On  the  earth  ?  — 
Even  as  thou  wilt :  and  for  the  grace  aooonM 
I  now  depart  a  debtor.   Fare  ye  well  1 

[JBMtKaimBD. 

(AwM  fliaMt,) 

1  [Over  t)iif  fine  dramii,  a  moral  feeling  hangj  like  a 
tombroui  thunder  cloud.  No  other  guilt  but  th*t  *o  darkly 
thadowed  out  could  have  furnUhed  to  dreadful  an  iUiL^tr.uion 
of  th«  btdcoiM  aberration*  of  human  nature,  however  iwhle 
aadraal««dc^wlMmlalta  peayto  its  desires,  hs  pusloos,  and 
lutmaginatiaa.  The  beaoty,  at  one  time  so  Innocently  adwed. 
Is  at  last  loUsd,  profaned,  and  violated.  Aflbctkn,  tin,  guilt, 
horror,  remorse,  and  drath.  mme  in  terrible  sneeaslon,  yet 
all  darkly  linked  tof."'thcr.  \Vp  rhink  of  Attarte  a«  youag, 
(jeauUful,  innot  l  ilt.  —  :.  iilty  |.<si  -  n.nnlfrcd  —  burled  — 
judK<^l  —  jwirdfinci!  ;  lui  »ti"ll,  In  hiT  |)<Tniitti-d  riiit  tu  earth, 
.ikiTit:  m  a  n  ;i  (■  (it  M)rrow,  .ind  with  .1  rounti'ii.ince  yet 
pale  with  inurtal  trouMe.  Wv  had  but  a  F!limp«e  of  her  In 
lier  beauty  and  InnoocOM ;  but,  at  last,  she  Hmm  up  before  tu 
in  all  the  mortal  itlence  of  a  ghost,  with  fixed,  glased,  aud 
p«sMonle»(  eye»,  revealing  death,  judgment,  and  eternity.  The 
moral  breathes  and  burnt  in  every  word.  —  in  sadness,  misery, 
ln<ani!r,  deioUtion.  ami  de.ith.  TUv  »  i)rk  Is  *'  iti«tinct  with 
8]iiiil,"  —  and  lu  the  ii^oiiy  and  di^tr.iction.  ,iiid  .^1  its  dimly 
ImagtntHl  caUM's,  »■<•  !«"hnld.  tbou^rh  broken  up,  eonfusw, 
and  «h.itterpd,  thr  olrviM'iit"  ui  ;i  piinT  i  xistence.^  Wii-sdn  ] 
*  [The  third  Act,  a»  ori^nally  written,  Iteing  shown  to 
Mr.  Glflbrd,  he  expressvd  his  unfarournble  opinion  of  it  vury 
disttoctly :  and  Mr.  Murr»r  traosmittod  this  a{»lnion  to  Lord 
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ACT  IIL« 
SCBNB  L 


Makfred  and 
Man.  What  ia  the  hour  ? 

Her.  It  wants  but  one  till  sunset, 

And  promtoM  A  krvdr  twilight 

Afoii.  Say, 
AreaR  tfainga  Bodispoaed  ofintiietowcr 

As  1  directed  ? 

JfiT,  All,  my  lord,  are  ready  t 

Here  is  th«  fay  MMl  ciakeL 

Man.  It  is  well : 

Thou  may'st  retire.  [  Exit  iiE&uaif. 

M'ln.  (iilonr).        Tliere  is  a  cilm  upon  ma*— 
InexpliciMe  stiilDess  i  which  till  now 
Did  not  bekng  to  what  I  knew  orHfc. 
If  thnt  T  did  not  know  phllosoiihy 
To  be  of  Jill  our  vanities  the  niotliest. 
The  merest  word  that  ever  fool'd  the  ear 
From  out  the  schoolman's  jargon,  I  should  deem 
The  golden  secret,  the  sought  "  Kalon."  found. 
And  seated  in  my  stoul.     It  will  not  last. 
But  it  is  well  to  liave  luaown  it,  though  but  oooe : 
It  hath  enluswl  ny  thoughli  with  a  new  aeimv 
And  I  within  my  t.iVslet'^  would  note  down 
That  there  is  such  a  feeling.  Wlio  ia  there  ? 

Rt-tnter  HEaMAX. 
Uar.  My  lord,  tiie  abbot  of  St  Maurice  craves 
To  greet  your  praanoe* 

Enter  the  Abbot  of  St.  MAcaicE, 
.'llibot.  Peace  be  with  Count  Manfred  ! 

Man.  Thanka,  holy  ftther  l  welcome  to  these  walls ; 
Thy  prcsenot  hoDOon  them,  and  blesscth  tbmc 
Who  dwell  wlttiln  them. 

AUxiL  Would  it  were  so,  Count  I — 

But  I  woidd  fUn  eonfer  with  thee  alone. 
JAm.  Hennan,  ictbfc-->Vluitw«NildiBrnvccaiid 
guest? 

Mbai.  Thus,  witbont  pfdoda:— Age  and  ml, 

my  office, 

And  good  Intent,  must  plead  my  privilege; 
Onr  near,  thoiigh  not  aoqpdnted  ndghboo^^ 

••  V.  nil  ,  April  14.  1817.  —The  third  A<  t  i!  r<  rtalnly  d— 4 
bad,  .-vnd.  like  the  Archbishop  of  (Irenada'*  homily,  (which 
savoured  of  the  paU)  ,  h.l^  tin'  ilri  iil  :;.y  fever,  durinE  which 
it  was  writt«a.  U  must  on  no  acvoum  be  published  In  lU 
present  itatn.  1  will  try  and  reConn  It,  or  re-writa  It  alto, 
gcther;  bat  the  Impulse  Is  gone,  and  I  have  oo  chance  of 
making  any  thin;:  out  of  it.  The  speech  of  Manfred  to  the 
.Sun  is  the  onlv  part  of  this  Act  I  thought  good  myself;  the 
rest  Is  rprt.nlniy  as  bad  as  bad  can  be,  and  I  wrmder  what  the 
devil  possi-'.'sed  me-  I  am  very  glad  indeed  tiiat  you  lent  me 
Mr.  Gitford'i  "iMidon  w  ithout  lit'iiuclum.  Do  you  mippon' mc 
surh  a  IhxiIi)  nnt,  to  !«  x  ryiiiiu  h  oblijied  to  liim  ?  or 
that  1  was  uut,  and  oin  nut.  coniincod  and  convicted  in  my 
conscieaoe  of  thissanw  overt  act  of  nooiense  ?  I  shall  try  at 
It  again  t  in  the  meKU  ttate,  lay  it  upon  the  ihelf— the  whole 
Drama  1  mean.  —  Recollect  not  to  publish,  upon  paJn  of  I 
know  not  what,  until  I  have  tried  again  at  the  third  art.  I 
am  not  sure  that  I  shall  try,  and  stUi  leu  that  I  staail  snrcocd 
If  Ida" 

•■  Itorno,  M.iy  ti.  —  1  h.ivu  re.wrrltten  the  greater  part,  and 
n  tiinir  I  v.hat  i?.  not  alteretl  In  llir  proof  you  wnt  me  The 
Aliliot  ijh<i-ome  ,1  Kood  ni.iTi,  and  the  Spirits  nrc  t  rni^h!  in 
at  the  death.  Vmi  will  find,  I  think,  h mir-  ^-..oil  [M  .ctrv  in 
this  new  Act,  hero  and  there;  .-iml  ir  s<>.  iiriiu  it,  without 
eeaitaiae  (krther  prooft.  w»der  Mr.  (iuK^nftcamatam,  If 
be  wflltare  the  goodneM  to  overlook  it."  J 
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I. 


MANFRED. 


May  alio  be  my  herald.   Suinoon  atnmgc. 
And  vf  wntioly  natoRi  am  ibnadf 

And  bu?y  with  thy  name ;  a  nohle  name 
For  centuries :  may  he  who  bears  it  nuw 
Transmit  It  VBlnipdrVl 

Man.  Proeaed,— I  Uaten. 

Abbot  'Tis  Raid  thou  boldeat  coirtciie  with  fhe 
things 

Which  are  forbidden  to  the  aearch  of  oian; 
That  wKh  the  dw«llm  «r  the  daHc  aboilea, 

The  many  evil  and  imhrax-eiily  •ipiHt-' 
Which  wallc  the  valley  of  the  shade  of  death. 
Thou  communest    I  know  that  with  manldll^ 
Thy  fellows  in  creation,  thou  doat  raiely 
Exchan^  thy  thoughts,  and  tbtt  tby  aolltade 

Is  as  an  [mchoritf'?,  wi  re  it  hut  holy. 

Mm,  And  what  arc  they  who  do  avouch  these 
tUngar 

jfMtot.  My  p!oa?  bivthTvn — the  irared  peasantrj' — 
Eren  thy  owti  vassals — who  do  look  on  thee 
With  mo^t  uni|uietejHL  Tby  llftlilnpaO. 

Mam,  Take  it. 

AUot.  rcfRnetoaRvcandiiotdeatroy— 

I  would  not  pry  \r.U>  thy  secret  soul ; 

But  if  thcac  thbigt  be  sooth,  there  BtUl  is  time 

War  penitence  and  pttyt  reooocQe  thee  [heaven. 

With  the  tnic  rhnrrh,  nnd  thn<uRh  the  church  to 

Man.  I  hear  thi-c.     This  is  my  reply :  whatc'er 
I  may  have  been,  or  am,  doth  rest  between 
Heaven  and  myself. — I  shall  not  choose  a  mortal 
Tb  be  my  mediator.   Have  I  shm'd 
Acaimt  your  ordinances?  prove  and  punish  l' 
Abbot.  My  son  I  I  did  not  speak  of  punishment, 
i;^irilhthy«tf 


I  [Thnsflwdw  test  stands  ai  orifrinally  penned;  we  sub- 

■fa  UM  Wquet  of  the*  iron(>  a<  ^ivrn  hi  llw  finl  MS. :  — 

"  Abtoi.  Tbeo,  he«r  mmI  tremble  1  For  tho  hcadstronK 
WIm  In  Um  oiall  ortniwle  hanUboed  [wmch 
Would  shield  htaDseir,  and  battle  ftir  Ms  sins, 
Than  Is  the  stake  on  earth,  and  hrynod  earth  i 

Mm.  Charity.  BMMt  revrrmd  fatht-r. 
B«>cflmes  thv  llpi  so  much  rnon-  than  this ' 
That  I  would  call  thee  biu  k  to  it:  IMIS  S^f, 
What  wouldst  thou  with  me  ? 

Abbot.  It  may  he  there  are 

Thlnf^  that  would  thak«  thee  —  but  I  keep  tbem  back. 
And  gtre  tbee  till  ta.Biorrow  to  repent. 
Then  If  tboadoit  not  all  devote  thyielf 
T»  jgwa^awtWlth  gift  of  all  thy  landf 

Man.  I  nndt'Titand  tbee, — well  t 

Abbot-  Exp4>ct  no  mercy  ;  I  hare  warned  thefc 
Mmt.  (fipeninif  Ihf  r<tsk(i\    Stop — 
Thspelsa  gift  for  t 'n  ^  u  ii^n  thi-^  ( .i^ki  t 

[MAxraKo  opttu  the  casket,  ttrikei  a  light,  and 

Uol  Aihtarothl 
The  D^Mos  AsaTAaera^HMian,«Ai«fd^fat>MleiMf— 

The  r.iTen  litt 

On  tho  ravon.«tonc. 
And  hU  hlack  wing  flits 

O'er  the  milk-whttc  bone  ; 
To  and  fro.  a*  the  night-wlnds  Mow, 

The  carcass  of  the  osKUtin  iwlngs  t 
And  there  alone,  on  the  raven-«taa^* 

The  raven  l^is  his  dutky  wingi. 
The  fetters  creak— and  hU  ebon  beak 

Croaks  to  the  dote  of  the  hollow  sound ; 
And  this  li  the  tunc,  by  the  IlKht  of  the  inoof^ 

To  whi>  h  tho  witches  dance  their  rouud— 
Merr-.ly,  rn.Trlly,  rheiTllr,  chserflf, 

Mcrnly,  the  b«Ul : 

The  dead  in  their  shrouds,  and  the  ( 

Flock  to  the  witche*' carnival. 


•  *■  ItaTeii.atmie  (Babaostdn}.  a  tnuulatiao  of  the  German 
won!  Isr  the  gibbet,  which  hi  Oenaaqr  aad  Swttaarlaad  la 
permaDeeC  aad  andeef  stone." 


The  choice  of  such  remains — and  for  the  Im^ 
Our  fatttfttttlotta  end  our  atvon^  hattaC 

Have  pivcn  me  power  tn  smwith  tbc  path  flrom 
To  hi>;her  hope  and  ix  tter  thotlghts ;  the  first 
I  leave  tu  heaven, — "  Vengeance  \s  mineakHW 
So  aaith  the  Lord,  and  with  all  humhlrnwi 
Wm  servant  echoes  bacic  the  awftal  wmd. 

M'ln.  Old  man  '.  there  is  no  inwcr  in  holj ; 
Mor  charm  in  prayer — nor  purifying  form 
Of  peidtenoe^nor  oulwanl  look nor  ftat  ■ 

Nor  airnny  —  nur.  rn-ntiT  tbnii  all  these. 
The  innate  tortures  ut  that  deep  despair. 
Which  i»  remorse  without  the  fear  of  hdl» 
But  all  in  all  aofficknt  to  itaelf 
Would  make  a  hell  of  he«ven~can  cxerdie 

Fmin  out  fh(>  unlmunili  il  spirit,  the  quick  sinsc 
Of  its  own  sins,  wrongs,  suiTerance,  and  revenge 
'QpoiillMlf}  OwM  Is  no  Altai*  ] 

Can  deal  that  justice  on  the  j 
lie  dials  on  his  own  soul. 

Ahboi.  AUtiilaiavidl; 
For  this  will  pass  away,  and  be  tUCCeeded 
By  an  auspicious  hope,  which  dull  took  up 
With  calm  assuniiue  to  that  blessed  place, 
TiVhich  all  who  seek  may  win,  whatever  be 
Their  earthly  enora,  ao  they  lie  atoned : 
And  the  commencement  of  atonement  i$ 
The  H  ii<c  of  its  niH-esiity.  —  Say  on  — 
And  all  onr  church  can  teach  thi>e  .-^hali  be  taught ; 
And  all  we  can  abeoive  thee  shall  be  pardon'd. 

Ma».  When  RomeN  alzth  emperor*  waa  near  Us 
hut. 

The  victim  of  a  self-inflicted  wound, 
Tl»  dnm  the  toonenti  of  «  vohile  derth* 


Abbot.  I  fear  thc«  not  —  hence  —  hetKe  — 
AvaonttheskevUeiMil— balBkhol  wltha«u  lhare  t 

Mam.  CimveythisaiantotlieShreddiom--toltBptak-» 
To  lu  extrcBAeet  peak— watch  with  hbn  there 
From  now  till  ninrlse :  let  him  gate,  and  know 
He  w'cr  .iRaln  will  tie  »o  near  to  hoavea 
Btit  harm  hiiu  imI  ;  iiul,  when  the  morrow  breakl^ 
St't  hlin  <tou  ii  sn\r  Iti  his  cell  -nwav  with  him  i 

Afh.  Hxl  I  m>t bf;tt*'r  liritiK       in.  tjin  ni 
CouTent  and  all,  to  ttear  blm  company  ? 

Mam.  Mo,  this  wlU  serve  fbr  the  nsssa 

Jsi.  OeaMbMarl  nowmoaoiasBOrtwe^ 
And  we  shall  4r  tte  ligbter. 

AsBTAaoni  iinippear$  vilk  tM«  Abbot,  singH^atJUImmt— 

A  prodigal  ion,  and  a  maid  undone. 

And  It  widow  rt'-wedilcii  witliin  the  year( 

And  a  worldly  monk,  ami  n  prt-vrtiant  nin, 
Are  things  which  <  vr  ry  day  appear. 

Mam  HLii  alonf. 
Man.  Why  »tiu|,1  th!i  foul  break  in  on  mo^and  AllW 
My  art  to  pranks  fanUuiticai  y  —  no  mattM*, 

Itwasaotefaayacekiog,  My  heart  ticuoi. 
And  weighs  a       IbremidlnK  on  my  aoul  t 
But  it  is  calm    ndn  as  a  tullen  tea 
After  the  hurrtesmt  the  winds  are  siill. 
But  th>' colli  H'.ives  swell  high  and  heavily, 
And  thiTf  is  (hiri.;i>r  In  Ihnm.    Such  a  rest 
Is  n(i  n  iiiii.-     Mv  life  hath  Ijeen  a  comhat. 
And  e%pry  thni:,'f)t  a  »  oiinil,  till  1  ain  Karr'd 
In  the  iminurt.U  [wirtofnie —  What  now?"] 

■2  O!ho,  N>'in>;  ({created  in  a  general  i:iriit  nr.ir 

BrixcUum,  stabbed  hlmvelf.  Plut.'»rch  &,iyik,  th.it.  tli.iii,,'h  ho 
lived  full  as  badly  as  N  im,  in*  l.-ut  moment*  »i  rc  th  im-  of  a 
ptaikNopber.    lie  comforted  his  soldiers  who  lamented  hia 

agHditai  to  pay  bfaa  the  hrt  friendly  oflcea.  Martial  sajrs : 

*  Sit  Cnlo,  dum  vlvlt,  sane  vel  Cff<.irr  niaior, 
Dum  morltur,  numquid  major  Othono  fult?" 

C-To.hun{a:;;^^-,«;"'jpublicde.th. 
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▲OT  lU. 


From  senates  once  his  dayes,  a  certain  soldier. 
With  show  of  loyal  pity,  w>uld  have  stanch *d 
The  vru--hiin;  throat  with  liN  ofticioua  rohe; 
The  dying  Soman  thrust  him  back,  and  said — 
flame  nagkn  itlll  In  Ida  espMuf  ^tancc^ 
"  It  is  too  late  — !«  thU  fidfUty?" 

Mhot.  And  what  of  this  ? 

Man.  I  aDMCr  vllli  tfac  BMnu— 

"    ii  too  late  I" 

Atiel.  It  oerer  csn  w  Ml 

To  roconcile  thyself  with  thy  own  soul, 
And  thy  own  soul  with  heaven.   Hast  thou  no  hope  ? 
T  is  stnnge — eren  those  wlio  do  dcfpetr  above, 
Yet  shape  themselves  some  fantasy  on  earth, 
To  which  frail  twig  they  diiig,  iilte  drowning  men. 

Man.  Ay — father!  I  have  had  those  cutblf  Tkions 
And  noble  a^intloiu  In  mj  youth. 
To  make  my  own  the  raind  of  other  men, 

Tlie  enlightcncr  of  nations,  and  to  ristc 
I  knew  not  whitlicr — it  might  l>e  to  fall ; 
But  fall,  even  as  the  mountidn-cataract. 
Which  having  leapt  from  its  more  dazzling  hd^^ 
Even  in  the  foaming  strength  of  its  abyss, 
(Which  casts  up  misty  calurans  that  beeome 
Clouds  raining  fh>m  the  re-asoended  akies,) 
Llei  knr  hut  mlghtf  etUL— But  ttili  b  part^ 
My  thought!  mbtocdc  flMDUdves. 

Abbot.  And  wherefore  so  ? 

Man.  I  could  not  tame  my  nature  down  ;  fur  he 
Moat  eerre  who  fidn  would  swaj— and  soothe — and 
fne — 

And  watch  all  time  —  and  pry  into  all  place— 
And  be  a  living  lie — who  would  become 
A  ndSMy  thing  amongst  the  mean,  and  such 
The  mass  arc  :  I  'JisdalnVI  to  mhiple  with 
A  herd,  though  to  be  leader — and  of  wulves. 
The  lion  is  alone,  and  so  am  I. 

Mbot.  And  why  not  live  and  act  with  other  men  ? 

Mem.  Became  my  nature  was  averse  fkom  life ; 
And  yet  not  cruel ;  for  I  would  not  makc^ 
But  find  a  desolation :  — like  the  wind, 
The  red-hot  breath  of  the  most  tone  flhnoom. 
Which  dwells  but  in  the  (li-^frt.  and  sweeps  o'er 
The  barren  sands  which  bear  uu  shrubs  to  blast. 
And  ntvit  tfte  their  wild  and  arid  waves, 

*  CThis  speed]  bu  bean  OMlad  la  ntore  than OMof  the 

iketehM  of  the  Post^  own  Ofih  Hoeh  parltrr,  when  only 
twenty-three  years  of  a|l«v  he  bad  thus  pro;>A(jij<-if  .— «  It  «enn* 
as  If  1  were  to  cxperirticc  In  my  youth  thi>  (rroriti>«t  niiherv  of 
old  age.  My  frienii*  f.tll  .iroiiiKl  mr.  .iiiJ  1  >l;  lil  !i.  U-il  u 
lonely  tree  before  I  am  wUhiTcd.  Other  men  can  always  take 
refURO  In  their  famiilei —  /  have  ti<>  resnurrc  but  my  own 
reflectioni,  and  they  prejent  no  profpfct,  here  or  hcreartiT. 
•ngept  the  lelflsb  satwiKtion  of  iiurmna  lay  betters.  I  luo, 
Indenl,  very  wrefdiad.  My  days  aie  listless,  and  mj  nlKbU 
retttesi.  I  have  rery  leldom  any  sncWyi  eoo  when  I  have^  I 
run  out  of  it  I  don't  know  that  I  shaNrt  end  wtth  toiaoihr.'*— 
Byron  Letters,  1811.] 

*  ["  Of  thclmtnortAllty  of  the  soul,  it  apjirnr-  tu  ni<'  (lirst 
there  can  be  little  doubt  —  If  wf  attend  for  a  iimini  i;t  tin- 
actioa  of  miiML  It  is  in  porpetual  actlTlty.  1  umxI  (o  doubt  It 
—but  rvAertlga  bM  taunt  mm  bett«r.  How  flur  our  futura 
ststo  will  he  ladMdaali  or,  radier,  howta-  will  at  all 
resemble  our  present  existMMe, Is  aaoCher  ^pwction ;  but  that 
the  mind  Is  ctrmal  seems  as  prctlMble  h  tbst  tb«  body  is  not 
so." — flyrnn  Diary,  1821. — "I  havp  no  wl»h  to  reject 
Chri'f.  iiiily  w  ithout  Invefllft.itioii  ,  on  theroiitmr}',  I  am  verv 
doirnuH  of  iM-Uevlii^;  for  I  have  DO  hapi^aeM  lo  my  present 
unscttlt'd  notions  on  — -•  -  —  ~  —  - 
Kennedy,  1833.] 


»rTb 
nnaera 


There  are  thrse  < 
diDM,  who  have  ( 


the  great  mts  of 
•ediplei,iB  their  mSm 
lo  wMdi  great  an 


1 


And  aeeketb  not*  ao  that  it  is  not  sought. 
But  bdng  met  h  deadly ;  snch  hath  been 

The  conr-e  of  my  cxistcncr  ;  but  there  CM 
Things  in  my  ps^  which  are  no  more. 

I  'gin  to  fear  that  thou  art  pn^t  all  aid 

From  me  and  from  in>  calling ;  yet  so  yotmg, 

I  stiU  wocdd  

Man.  liook  on  me  1  there  la  an  order 

OTmnrtdi  en  the  earth,  who  do  beoooM 
Old  in  their  youth,  and  die  tre  ndddlaage^ 
Witlwut  the  violence  of  warlike  death; 
.Some  perishing  of  pleasore— aome  of  •tudj-- 
Some  worn  with  toil  —  some  of  mere  iimarfllWi 
Some  of  disease  —  and  some  insanity  —  > 
And  "-onit  of  wither'd,  or  of  broken  hearii} 
for  this  last  is  a  malady  which  slays 
More  than  are  numberM  In  the  Uita  of  Futo, 
Taking  all  shapes,  and  bearing  many  names. 
Look  upon  me !  for  even  of  all  these  things 
Have  I  partaken ;  and  of  all  these  things. 
One  were  enough ;  then  wonder  not  that  I 
Am  what  I  am,  but  that  I  ever  was. 
Or  having  been.  th:it  I  am  stlU  OQ  earth. 

AlAot,  Tet,  bear  me  still—— 

Mm.  Old  man  t  I  do  leipect 

Thine  order,  and  revere  thine  years;  I  dean 
Thy  puriHwe  pious,  but  it  is  in  vain  : 
Think  me  not  churlish  ;  I  woiUd  spare  thysdl^ 
far  more  than  me,  in  shunning  at  this  time 
AH  ftnrther  colloquy — and  so  —  fiuewell.  < 

I's'u  MANraED. 

Abb.  This  should  have  been  a  noble  creature  > :  he 
Oith  all  the  energy  which  would  have  made 

A  goodly  frame  of  glorious  elements. 

Had  they  bi>en  v^isely  ininf,'kHl ;  lu  it  is. 

It  is  an  awful  chaos  —  light  and  darkness — 

And  mind  and  dust — and  paiiioaa  and  pure  thou^ta* 

Mix'd,  and  contending  without  end  or  order. 

All  diinnant  or  dotructive  :  he  will  iM  ri-h, 
And  yet  he  must  not ;  I  will  try  once  more 
For  such  are  worth  redemption ;  and  my  duty 
Is  to  dare  all  thlnjrs  for  a  rIi,'htrous  end. 
1 11  follow  him  —  but  cautluusly,  though  surely. 

Mflllects  are,  la  (he  prsseet  procress  of  hnhwn  history,  enMMed 

by  the  eternal  recurrence  ofa  deep  and  d{.<contented  seeftticlsm. 
But  there  is  only  one  who  has  diu-ed  to  represent  himself  as 
the  rictim  of  those  nameless  .inii  iirnletnmlite  <iiitrerinK«. 
(luethe  liiosp  for  his  doubts  and  l;i^  d.irkiM  ^s  tlir  ti  rrtble 
disguise  ol  tbe  nivitterioiit  Faustui  h>  tulii  r.  with  still  greAter 
t>oldness,  pl.inte<!  tin  >,< mi- anguish  in  ti.e  ri.stiesn,  haugiity, 
and  heratc  liasoni  ui  Wailenstcin.  But  Uyron  has  sought  no 
ealaniai  Mmbol  in  whieb  to  CBbody  the  Inquietudes  of  his 
sool.  Mend(M(hewo(1d.andalltlwtltinlMrit,roehisarena 
aad  his  spectators ;  and  he  displays  himself  before  their  gaig, 
wrestling  unceasingly  and  ineffectually  with  the  demon  that 
torments  him.  At  times,  there  is  soniethinB  moumful  and 
i!e[iri  s'in);  in  liii  M-eptietsm  ;  but  ofti  iK  r  it  is  i>!  a  hi^h  and 
s  ilenin  rb.iraeter,  approaehing  to  flu'  vi  ry  vcrseof  a  conAding 
faith.  Wh.itever  the  port  in.iy  Im  In m-,  «e,  his  readers,  always 
feel  ourselves  too  much  ennoltlttl  oinl  cierated,  even  by  his 
mehaiciioly.  not  to  be  eoaAnnaa  in  oiwowa  beUefby  the  very 
doubts  so  msjestically  cooeefved  and  uttered.  His  scepticism, 
if  It  ever  approaches  to  a  creed,  carries  with  it  its  refutation 
in  its  granaeur.  There  is  neither  philosophy  nor  religion  in 
those  bluer  ,v\i\  iarape  taunt«  nblrh  ba\  eh<M'n  cruelly  thrown 
out,  frmii  iii,it.\  quarters,  nf.Miu»t  tliose  niofxU  of  mind  which 
are  inrnluntar V ,  and  will  not  pa^s  av^ay;  the  sha<]ou«  and 
spectres  whicli  »(ill  haunt  his  imak' H  'tiMU  n  ay  i  tu  e  l^ave 
disturbed  our  own  ,  — through  his  gl(H>m  there  ar<j  frequent 
flasbesof  tUanlosneaf— end  the  snblliae  sadneMwUch  to 
tdrn  Is  breathed  mas  the  toysterlae  of  mntal  exlKcnce,  U 
aivm  lotaed  wMi  a  leaghii  after  hnmettallly,  I 
.  iiMtlslti9WhM.-WnaoH.] 
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MANruRD  aud  Hebmax. 
Mir,  MjIoRltroalMdeiiMvaitooyoaatninMt: 
Hb  tfnks  Mdnd  Of  momMn. 

I  win  look  oa  him. 

[llAMFmn  oAkmcm  Io  (A«  Wimlow  of  At  BaM, 
Gloriam  Orb  1  the  Idol 
Of  lurly  nature,  and  the  vlgorott-*  race 
Of  undi-^aicd  mankind,  the         sons  > 
Of  the  embrace  of  ugela,  with  a  sex 
More  bnntiftil  than  tibey,  wlileh  did  dntw  down 
T*he  erring  spirits  who  can  ncVr  return.  — 
Most  glorious  orb !  that  wcrt  a  worship,  ere 
The  mystery  of  thy  making  was  rt-veal'dl 
Thou  earliest  minister  of  tlie  AJmighty, 
Which  glatldcn'd,  on  their  mofintaln  tops,  the  hearts 
Of  the  Cha!(l(     slupherds,  till  they  jiour'd 
Thenuelves  in  orisons  I   Thou  outerial  Ood ! 
And  vepmentatlve  cf  ttie  Unhiiuwu  ■ — 
VTha  chose  thee  for  his  shadow!    Thou  cliicf  star  ! 
Centre  of  many  stars  !  which  mak'st  our  cnrth 
Endurable,  and  a'mi>erest  the  hues 
And  hearts  ct  all  who  walk  within  thy  rays  1 
Sire  flf  tiie  MOMtt !  Horanrdi  of  tii*  cliinei» 
And  tho-t  who  dwell  in  them ;  f(«r  near «r  flnv 
Our  inbom  spirits  have  a  tint  of  thee, 
Even  M  our  oolwwd  Mpeeto; — thoa  dort  rise, 
And  shine,  and  set  In  glory.    Fare  thee  wcli  ! 
I  ne'er  shall  ivee  thee  more.    As  my  first  glance 
Of  love  and  wonder  was  for  thee,  then  take 
Ujr  latest  look :  thou  wilt  not  beam  on  one 
To  ivlioni  tlw  glfte  of  IM»  and  mnnCh  biTe  been 
Of  a  more  fetal  natim.  *  Ba  ii  gone : 
I  follow.  Manfhid. 

SGBMB  UI. 

The  MouMtains — The  Cattle  of  Manfreil  ai  tome 
distance^ A  I'arace  b^ore  a  Tower.  —  Time, 

BjoauMt  Mamm,  a»d  eihtr  DtpewiamtM  of 

Manfrkd. 

Her.  'Tis  strange  enough;  night  after  night,  for 
years. 

He  hath  pursued  long  vigils  in  this  tower, 
Witliout  a  witness.    I  have  been  witiiln  it,— 
So  hare  we  aU  been  oft>tiinet  t  but  from  It, 

'  "  And  It  came  to  lh.it  the  Sons  qf  (!<>d  taw  the 

daughter*  of  nim,  that  thi'v  were  (nir."  \c.  — "  nicrp  vren 
gi.uil,  in  t!n'  I'.irtli  iii  tbrwu  ^\ily*  ;  aiid  after  that,  wlien 

the  Satu  God  Ciine  ia  unto  tite  daughter*  of  men,  and  they 
bar«  chlldrvu  to  th<<in,  tfa«  same  tMcame  mighty  nan  whkn 
were  of  old,  men  of  renown. "  —  Oemeaii,  ch.  vl.  venos  i  and  4. 

'  [•'  I'ray,  wa«  Manfred's  speech  to  the  Sun  itlll  retained  In 
Act  third  t  I  hopo  so :  it  wat  one  of  the  best  In  the  thing,  and 
than  tiM  MisMun." — Jjyron  X^ttrr*.  IS17.] 


>     Some  Ktrange  things  In  the»e  few  yeara"  —  MS.] 

*  [The  remainder  of  the  tliird  Act,  in  Its  original  thape,  ran 
thu» :  _ 

Her.  Looli— look— the  tower— 

The  lower  ton  ire.  Ob,  beavena  and  earth  !  what  soand, 
WlHtdreadlUKmadbthat?         X.A  crtuM  Nke  llnmder. 

ttaHKei.  Help,  help,  there! — tothe  resene  of  the  Count, — 
The  Oouut '»  in  danxer,  —  what  ho  !  there  !  approach  ! 

ITkeSenanis,  f'tuialt,  and  PtatmUrg apfromdt, 
Btupifltd  fith  terror. 
If  there  bo  any  of  you  who  liarc  heart 


> 


Or  its  contents,  it  were  impossible 
To  draw  condusioos  absolute,  of  aught 
Bb  itadiei  tend  tok   lb  be  nir^  tiien  f> 

One  chamber  where  none  enter:  I  wmilfl  kIvc 
The  fee  of  what  I  have  to  come  these  three  years, 
To  pore  upon  111  myitailH. 

Mamud.  Twere  dangerooij 

Content  tityeelf  wftih  what  fiiou  know'st  already. 

!lrr,  AJi!  Manuel  !  thuu  ;irt  elderly  md 
And  couldst  say  much ;  thou  lust  dwelt  within  the 


How  many  ycalR  b1? 

Manuel.  Ere  Count  Manfred's  birtti, 

I  served  his  father,  whom  he  nought  resembles. 

Her.  There  be  more  aons  in  like  predlcamenL 
Bnt  wbeivlu  do  they  dlfller? 

Manuel.  I  si>eak  not 

Of  features  or  of  form,  but  mind  and  habits ; 
Count  Sigismund  was  proud,— but  gay  and  fpfti, 
A  warrior  and  a  reveller ;  he  dwelt  not 
With  books  and  solitude,  nor  made  the  night 
.\  gloomy  vigil.  l)ut  ;i  ft  st.al  time. 
Merrier  than  day ;  he  did  not  walk  the  locka 
And  fbreati  like  a  noif^  nor  tarn  aride 
From  men  and  Ibclr  ddliEhfe. 

Her.  Bcshrew  the  hour. 

But  those  were  jocund  times !  I  would  that  racb 
Would  visit  the  old  walls  again ;  they  look 
As  If  they  had  forgotten  them. 

ManueL  These  \v;ins 

Must  change  their  chieftain  first  Oh  I  I  have  seen 
Some  strange  IlilngB  In  them,  Beraian.  9 

Her.  Come,  be  fHendly; 

Relate  me  some  to  while  away  otir  watch  : 
I 've  heard  thee  darkly  speak  of  an  event 
Which  happen'd  hereabouts,  by  thli  same  tower. 

JVamirf.  That  was  a  night  Indeed !  T  do  remember 
'Twa-  twilight,  as  it  may  be  now,  and  sui  h 
Another  evening; — yon  red  cloud,  which  rests 
On  £lgher*s  pinnacle,  so  rested  flioi, — 
So  like  that  it  might  be  the  same ;  the  wind 
Was  faint  and  gu.sty,  and  the  mountain  snows 
Began  to  glitter  with  the  climbing  moon  ; 
Count  Manfred  was,  as  now,  within  his  tower,— 
How  occupied,  we  knew  not^  Imt  with  him 
The  s<)!p  cdinpaninn  of  hl.'s  wanderings 
And  watchingH  —  her,  whom  of  all  earthly  things 
That  lived,  the  only  thing  he  seem  d  to  love^— 
As  he,  indeed,  by  blood  was  bound  to  do^ 
The  JUdy  Astarte,  his— ^« 


And  love  of  human  kind,  and  will  tn  aid 

Those  in  distress —  pause  not — but  follow  me— 

The  purtal^  efaSi  follow.  r  Majii»  mm  ik 

Her.  Come — Who  folio wg  ? 

What,  none  of  ye?— ye  recreanu  !  ihiver  then 
Without   I  wni  not  tee  old  Manuel  ri»k 
»l»  fc  w  remaining  yean  ooaldML      .  rHaanaa  MM  At. 

;'«#at  Hark !—  *^ 

Ko  — all  Is  silent— not  a  breath  —  the 
Which  shot  forth  tuch  a  blaie  it  alto 
What  may  this  mean  ?  Let 't  enter  ! 

Peatant.  I  .\ith,  not  I,— 

Not  that,  if  one.  or  two,  or  more,  will  Join, 
I  then  will  (tay  liohind  ;  but,  for  my] 
1  do  not  see  precUely  to  what  end. 

FauoL  Cease  your  rata  matliig— < 

Manvei  {$peaJhng  tvOMmi. 
He '«  dea«l. 

//cr.  jriiMin).  Notto  —  evcnnowmi 
But  it  i«  dark  —  <o  fwar  him  gmitly  OUt  — 
Softly—  how  cold  h.-  i  -  :  t.ike  care( 
in  winding  down  the  itUiircase. 
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ACT  ni. 


Enter  the  AbboC. 

Abbot.  Where  is  your  maaU-r  ? 

Her.  ToDdM*,  fn  tbB  tower. 

Abbot.  I  mut  QMk  ifUb  libu. 

Manuel,  Tb  impoasible ; 

He  is  most  privalav  nd  IIMHt  BOt  be  Vtm 
Intnided  00. 

AUat.  n^tnjidfltilM 
The  forfeit  of  my  fiiuit,  if  flndk  there  be- 
But  I  must  see  him. 

Her.  Thoa  hMt  Men  blm  omee 

ThU  ere  abeMdr. 

Mbak  Ranunf  I  comnniid  thee. 

Knock,  and  apprize  the  Oomt  of  mj  appmdL 

Htr.  We  dire  not 

Of  my  own 

Manuel. 
I  pray  you 

Why  BO? 

Bnfe  step  this  way, 
nrtlMr.  \E9€mt. 

flCBKB  IV.  1 
4if  die  3Vioer. 


ft  eeens  I  mint  be  berald 
Bererend  father,  stop — 


Abbot, 
AndlumtcO 


The  stars  arc  forth,  the  moon  ahnvc  the  tope 
Of  uie  snow-shining  mountain-i.  — licautiAll! 
I  linger  yet  with  Nature,  for  the  night 
Hath  been  to  me  a  moie  ^miliar  face 
Tban  tiiat  of  man ;  and  In  her  starry  shade 
Of  dim  and  M  lit  n  y  lovclincs*. 
I  leam'd  the  language  of  another  world. 
I  do  ranemtaer  me,  tiiat  In  my  yoath» 
When  r  WIS  wanderini?,  — uiwn  such  anight 
I  stood  within  the  Coli«;uin'8  wail,  * 
Midst  the  chief  relics  of  almighty  Rome  ; 
The  trees  which  grew  along  the  broken  arches 
Waved  dark  tn  flie  Uue  mtdnight,  and  the  stars 
Shone  through  the  rentH  of  niiu  ;  fniin  :\t\T 
The  watchdog  bay'd  beyond  the  Tiber;  and 
Mora  near  finom  out  tbe  Caaars'  palace  came 
The  owl's  Ions?  cry,  and,  interruptedly, 
Of  distant  centind-i  the  fitful  song 
Begun  and  died  ui'on  the  gentle  wind. 
Some  cypreatei  beyond  the  time-worn  breach 
Appear'd  to  ekirt  tbe  borfaon,  yet  they  stood 

Jif-cnUr  Mwi  LL  and  Hriman,  Iteartng  MASniri)  in  their 
amu. 

Manuel.  Mic  to  the  castle,  >otni!  of  ye,  and  bring 
What  aid  you  can.   Saddle  the  bvti,  and  speed 
For  the  leech  to  the  city  —  quick  I  loiDe  water  there ! 

Her.  His  cheek  is  black  —  but  there  is  a  fidat  beat 
Still  llnKiTinft  ahout  the  heart.   Some  water. 

[_Th''Sl  tprinkle  M*xr«En  wUk  tcater  :  <\ffera  pause. 
Me  gieei  tome  sign*  qf  itfe. 
Manuel.  He  set-ra*  to  strive  to  sprak — come  —  checrljr, 

( 'uililt  I 

He  roovet  hU  tips  —  cnml  h<-ar  him  ?    1  am  old. 
And  caanot  flMcii  t.iint  tnumls. 

[Hbrman  mciining  hit  head  and  littening. 

Iter.  1  hear  a  word 

Or  two  — but  Indiitloctlv  —  what  i<  next  t 
What  '•  to  lie  di>ni>  ?  let '«  hr'.ir  him  to  the  rMtle. 

[Mamkhki)  tnoti'iii^  irith  kit  hand  not  to  remove  him. 

Maimei.  Ilo  disappruvi-j .  -  a:id  >t  were  uf  no  avail'— 
He  changes  iipMljp. 

Her.  'T  will  noon  be  over. 

ilamuet.  Oh  !  what  a  death  it  this  t  that  I  should  live 
T\>  shake  my  gray  bairt  over  the  last  chief 
OftiMlaaaaeofslatsaiimL— Aiidiiieliadealli  t 
AliMW    wa  kaow  not  ho  w  «>  onsliftved natended — 


Witliin  a  bowshot — where  the  Ccsars  dwelt; 

And  dwell  the  tuneless  birds  of  ntgbt,  amidst 

A  grove  which  spring*  throimh  Icvcll'it  b.ttrli'menta, 

And  twines  its  roots  with  tbe  imperial  lieartlis. 

Ivy  nmips  the  lanrd^  plaee  of  growth 

But  the  gladiators'  bloody  Circus  staoda, 

A  noble  wreck  in  niinoiu  perfection ! 

While  Qe&ar's  chambers,  and  the  Allgwtan  hallSy 

Grovel  on  earth  In  imdMlnct  decay.  — 

And  Hum  didst  sbbw,  thou  rolling  nuKin,  upon 

All  this,  and  r.i^t  a  wide  ;md  ti  luler  light, 
Which  eoften'd  down  tbe  hoar  austerity 
Of  rugged  desolation,  and  fUl'd  up, 
As  'twere  anew,  thi-  L':i;»>i  of  centuries; 
Leaving  that  Ixiiutiful  which  still  was  so, 
And  making  that  which  was  not,  till  tbe  plaiie 
Became  religion,  and  the  heart  ran  o'er 
Wltta  sOent  wonUp  of  the  great  of  old  I — 
The  ilcad,  but  sceptred  sovereigns,  who  llltl  flda 
Our  spirits  fhim  their  urns.  — 

'T  was  aodi  anight  I 

'T\s  strange  that  I  recall  it  at  this  time  ; 
But  I  have  found  our  thoughts  take  wildest  dight 
Even  at  the  muinent  when  they  dKNdd  amy 
Themselves  in  pensive  order. 

Enter  th€  Abbot. 
Aaot.  Mygoodkidl 

I  cruve  a  second  i;r:ice  for  this  approach; 

But  yet  let  nut  my  humble  zeal  offend 

By  its  abruptness' an  H  bath  of  111 

Rccoi!-  (in  tnc ;  Its  gw>d  in  the  effect 

May  li^ht  ui^on  your  bead  —  could  1  sjiy  heart  — 

Could  I  touch  that,  with  words  or  prayers,  I  ahould 

Becall  a  noble  spirit  which  bath  wander'd; 

But  Is  not  yet  all  lost 

M>in.  Thou  kno\v\t  inc  not ; 

My  days  arc  niunbcr'd,  and  my  deeds  recorded : 
Retire,  or  'twill  be  danfferooi— Amy  I 

AbboL  Thou  dost  not  mean  to  menace  me  ? 

Man.  Mot  I  i 

I  iiniply  tell  thee  peril  is  aft  faan^ 

And  would  preserve  thee. 
Mhet.  Wbatdoatmean? 
Man.  Look  then) 

What  dost  thou  see  ? 

AbboL  KoOllllff. 

Man.  TjodIc  there,  I  say. 

And  stedfastly ;  —  now  tell  me  what  thou  seest. 

With  ttrange  .iccompanlmenU  aiiil  iV.irful  »iRTii  — 
1  ihudder  at  th.  vi^'Lt  —but  mum  not  leave  liltii. 
Matf/red  (tpiakiug  /amt^  and  tUncin).   Old  man  !  't  U 
not  ao  difltonU  to  die. 

Her.  migmu»aa»iUKlimmi^.^l»tnii^ 

dosa  tlnai.—Ky  old  band  q|Mlvais.~He  ds- 


WMdior?  IdieadtotUok.batbo 


^  rXhe  opening  nf  thi«  tccnc  ii,  perhaps,  tbe  flnest  paisa^ 
in  the  drama ;  and  its  solemn,  calm,  and  migeitic  character 
throw*  an  air  of  grandeur  orer  tlio  catiutrophe,  which  waa  In 
(l.viij.-r  (if  a|i|ifArnif(  extravacar.r,  nid  «om<-what  too  much  io 
the  ityte  of  tlio  "  DerU  and  br.  Kaustui."—  WIUOM.J 

>  ["  Drove  at  midnight  to  i«e  the  Coliseum  by  moonllgbt : 
but  what  can  I  wiv  of  the  Coliseum  ?  It  mu»t  l)e  teen  ;  to 
deicrilie  it  I  ihduUf  Ikivc  thiiuKht  iiupossitjle.  if  I  h.id  not  read 
'  Manfred'  Tu  m-o  it  .iri^-lit,  .is  the  I'oet  of  the  North  tell* 
ui  of  the  fair  Mrlrosc,  one  '  mu*t  nee  it  liy  th.-  moon- 
light.' The  ttlllncM  of  night,  the  whiapering  echoes,  the 
HMwIiaiit  shadow!,  aad  tha  awftil  ftandeur  of  uw  hapsiiding 
ndns,  Ibina  ■  sosae  of  reiaaaUe  eoliUmity.  such  as  Byron 
idooe  cnaU  deaeriba  as  it  dassms.  Hto  dsscriptien  b  the 
vny  thiiig  tadC*—  Hamawa^t  IMsryV  «■  Imoltl] 
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MANFRED. 
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itoot— 
I  «ee  t  dink  tod  Bwftd  flgvra  ito^ 

Like  an  infernal  god,  from  out  the  earth ; 
His  face  wrapt  in  a  mantle,  and  his  fonn 
Bobed  as  with  angrf  clouds :  he  stands  behran 

Thyself  and  me — but  I  do  fear  him  not 

Man.  Thou  hast  no  cause  —  he  shall  not  hann 
thee — but 

His  sight  may  aluKk  Uiine  old  limbs  into  palqr* 
I  say  to  tiiee — Betlre! 

Abbot.  And  I  reply  — 

Never— till  I  have  battled  with  this  hcnd ;  — 
WbatdothlMlteKr 

Man.  Why— ay — what  doth  he  here  ? — 

I  did  not  sind  fcff  hira, — he  is  unbidden.  [these 

Abbot.  Alas  I  lost  mortal !  what  with  gOMta  Uke 
Hast  tbou  to  do  ?  I  tremble  for  thy  nko : 
Why  doth  he  gaae  on  thee,  and  thou  on  hhn  ? 
Ah  !  he  unveils  his  aspect :  on  his  brow 
The  thunder-scan  are  graven ;  team  his  ejt 
Ghuvs  taiOi  the  ImmortaUty  oT  bdl— 
Avaont !  — 

Man.  Pronounce  —  what  is  thy  mission  ? 

Spirit.  Come ! 

Abbot.  What  art  tlun^onkDiOwn  being?  answer! — 
speak ! 

The  gealniorttb  mortil.<—Ctenel  tto 

time. 

USat.  I  am  pwpawd  fcr  aD  things,  bat  deny 

The  i>ower  whieh  «iimmon«i  me.  Who  sent  thee  here? 

Spirit.  Thou 'it  know  anon  —  Come!  come  ! 

Man.  I  have  commanded 

Things  <rf  an  ewence  greater  &r  than  thine, 
Aad  etrhreniriai  thy  nuHten.  Getthnhenoel 

Spirit.  Mortal!  tiliM  hour  Is  eooH -.-Awaj I 
I  say. 

Afim.  Z  knew,  and  know  my  hour  is  conw^  but  not 

To  render  up  my  soul  to  such  as  thee  : 
Away  I  I'll  die  as  I  have  lived — alone. 

i^irU.  Then  I  moat  mimnon  up  my  brethren  

Xiael  [OlAtr  ^rit*  rue  up. 

Mbpt  ATBontl  yecvflooee!— Atanntllaay, — 
To  have  no  power  where  piet}'  hath  poiier> 
And  I  do  charge  ye  in  the  name- 

Spirit.  Otdnmt 

We  know  ourselvei*,  our  mission,  and  thine  Oldtr  J 
Waste  not  thy  holy  words  on  idle  uses. 
It  were  in  vain :  this  man  is  forfeited. 
Onoe  more  I  sonunon  him  —  Away  !  away  I 

Man.  1  do  defy  ye, — though  I  feel  my  sotd 
Is  clibinK  from  mc,  yet  I  do  defy  ye  ; 
Kor  will  I  hence,  while  I  have  earthly  breath 
To  bceafltt  my  aeom  upon  ye — aartldr  strength 
To  wrestle,  though  with  spirits;  uhllt  ye  tdn 
Shall  be  to'en  limb  by  limb. 

Spirit.  Beluctant : 

I*  this  the  maglan  who  would  so  pervade 


tUsUiMwas 

Loid 


— «  Ton  Iwn  desMfcd  the  « 
■1,19  oorittiat  the  last  Ikw  of 
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•  [In  Jane,  IMO,  Lord  Byron  thus  wrilas  to  Nr.  Nitrray : 

—  *' Enc)n«ad  It  wimelhing  whkh  will  tntersst  yon  ;  to  wit, 

thi*  opinirin  or  the  greatest  ronn  in  Grrmany  —  jxrhiipf  In 

KiirofK'  —  upon  line  of  the  gnut  nirn  of  your  aiU-i-rti*«»- 
menti  (at)  '  famoui  hani!*,'      Jarnli  Ti'iisfin  nsi->l  ti>  say  of 
ragainuCBns)  —in  »hort,  n  i  riM,ji:r>  ni  i.i,<'tho'»  tip<jii  Man- 
fred.  There  U  the  original,  an  Knglinh  trnnilation,  and  ati 

Italkn  «oe  >  hssp  tbsas  all  Inyour  aiclilm  i  for  (he 
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The  world  invisible,  and  make  himself 
Almost  our  equal?— Can  it  be  that  thou 
Aft  tain  km nKh  life?  the  very  nfe 
Which  mado  thee  metched ! 

ATai*.  Thou  false  fiend,  thou  liest  1 

My  life  is  in  tts  hist  hotnv— fAa<  I  know. 
Nor  would  redeem  n  moment  of  that  hour ; 
I  do  not  combat  against  death,  but  thee 
And  thy  surrounding  angels ;  my  past  power 
Was  imrchascd  by  no  oompoict  with  thy  crew. 
Bat  by  superior  sdcnoo— >peiianos»daring — 
And  length  of  watching— strength  of  mind  md 
skUl 

In  knowledge  of  our  ftthers— when  the  earth 

Saw  men  and  spirit'!  walking  "ide  by  sids^ 
And  gave  ye  no  supremacy  :  1  stand 
Upon  my  strength  —  I  do  ill  fy  dillj 
Spurn  back,  and  soom  ye  I— 

SpiriL  Bat  titiy  many  crimes 

Have  made  thae 

Man.  What  are  they  to  such  as  thee  ? 

Must  crimes  be  punish'd  but  by  other  crimes^ 
And  preatcr  criminals  ? — Back  to  thy  hell ! 
Thou  hast  no  power  upon  me,  that  I  feel ; 
Thou  never  shalt  possess  me,  that  I  know  : 
What  I  have  done  Is  done ;  I  bear  within 
A  torture  wMdi  oouM  nothing  gaht  fltmi  (bins: 
The  mind  which  Is  immortal  makes  Itself 
Requital  for  its  good  or  evil  thoughts— 
Is  Its  own  origin  of  ill  and  end— 
And  its  own  pUce  and  time     its  innate  sens^ 
When  strlpp'd  of  this  niurtalitj,  derives 
No  colour  from  the  fleeting  things  without; 
But  is  ahsorb'd  in  sufferance  or  in  joy, 
Bonn  ftom  tiie  knowledge  of  Its  mm  dcHct 
Thou  dUst  not  tempt  me,  and  thou  oooldst  not 
tempt  me; 

I  haifc  not  been  thy  dnpe^  nor  am  thy  prey  ■ 

But  was  my  own  destroyer,  and  will  be 

My  own  hercalU'r. — Back,  ye  baffled  flends ! 

The  band  of  death  Is  on  me — but  not  yours  I 

{Tk€  Dtmtmt  di$appear. 
Abbot.  Alasl  how  pale  thou  art — thy  lips  are 
white — 

And  thy  ttreast  heaves— and  in  thy  gasping  throat 
The  aoeents  n4tte— ^Olve  thy  prayers  to  Heaven- 
Pray — albeit  but  in  thoutrht, — but  die  not  thus. 

Mnn.  *TLs  over  —  my  dull  eyes  can  fix  thee  not; 
But  all  things  swim  around  me,  and  the  earth 
Heaves  as  U  were  beneath  me.   Fare  thee  well— 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

.■If.I'  .f.  Cold— cold  —  even  to  the  heart  — 

But  yet  one  prayer — Alas  I  how  &re8  it  with  thee  ? 

JCm.  Oldmant  tis  not  so  dilllcult  to  (He.  * 

I^Af  AV'  i'rn  rxjiirts. 
AlAot.  He  *8  gone  —  his  soul  liatli  ta  ea  iiis  earthleaa 
flight- 
Whither?  1  dread  to  think— hut  he  Is  gone. « 

of  nich  a  man  as  OoaUieb  whethsr  favooraUe  or  not,  are 
a) wayi  Intprectinfc — and  tlni  to  nore  to.  «s  faToursMe.  His 

Fault  1  nc^er  rrad.  for  I  dont  know  German  ;  but  Matthew 
Monk  I.ewit,  in  1^16,  at  Coltfrny,  traiulated  mo«t  of  it  to  me 

rira  focr.  ami  1  w.n  nattirally  miirh  strurlt  with  It:  but  It 
w.u  the  St«-iiit).irli  <ui<i  the  .lungfrmi.  am!  >i<u:i  thing  else, much 
more  tlijin  yinmtii*,  tlmt  mmlr  nir  writ*-  M;ni!r(-il.  The  flrit 
icene,  howrv«.T,  and  tli;it  <i|  K.nivtin  utc  vi  r)  M!:iil.ir." 

The  following  t«  the  extract  from  Goethe's  Kmnit  umd 
Aitkfrthum  (I.  A  Alt  and  AMlviityj  whleb  the  abern  letter 

enclosed :  — 
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And  onp  that  rlrm-ly  tmjrhfH!  mc  ThH  nininilarly 
intellwm.'il  p<"  i  li.t.s  t.tki  n  my  Faiistus  to  hlm»pll'.  .m<l  ex- 
tnuned  from  it  thr  vtr  Mu-r-t  noiin*liment  Air  hit  hypitchon- 
drtac  humour.  H(>  h.i>  i;i  i  lc  use  of  the  impelling  principle* 
in  hit  own  way,  fur  hit  owu  purpo*c«,  to  that  no  one  of  Inem 
renuiins  the  tame ;  and  it  i«  jMrtkulwiy  on  this  account  that 
I  cannot  enough  admin  hu  ireniut.  The  whole  it  in  this 
way  to  completely  formed  anew,  that  it  would  tx-  nn  Interett- 
ing  talk  for  the  critic  to  point  out,  not  only  the  .ilti  rntiont  he 
hat  mLulp.  but  fhHr  doprc*-  of  rrM-inblano-  with,  or  disfimi- 
laritr  to,  thi-  oriKiii'iI  :  i"  thr  coiirivo  of  which  I  laiiiiot  dvnj-, 
that'tht?  gi<x)my  lioat  of  an  iinlxninilpd  and  ciciihfr.ifit  doDiMiir 
bccom<'«  .it  last  opprcvsive  to  iii.  ^  ■  t  u  !hi'  ili --  .Msfaiction 
we  feel  always  coiiiiocted  with  ettecin  and  admlratiun. 

"  We  find  thut,  in  Uili  tn«edjr,  tiM  (priatwiCBea  of  the 
moit  attonlthlng  talent  bora  to  be  Itf  own  terawtor.  The 
character  of  Lord  Byron'i  life  and  poetry  hMxUjr  penniti  a 
just  and  equitable  appreciation.  He  Has  oftM  eaoURh  con- 
fctied  what  it  it  that  turmentt  him.  lie  hat  repeAtetily  por- 
trayed It ;  and  icarcely  any  one  fwU  roinp.'wsion  for  tiii«  into- 
lerable lufTerinK.  over  whirh  he  1»  cvi  r  laboriously  ruminatln>r. 
Thi  re  nrc.  iin  f  iTly  vkiii/,  t'^n  :rM).-»|r'i  uhoii'  phanlotns 
for  erer  haunt  Uiin,  and  wliich,  in  thit  piece  alio,  perform 
piiitclpal  puta  — one  under  the  OMoe  of  AKarte^  Uw  Mkw 
without  form  or  actual  pmencfl.  and  merely  a  volee.  Of  the 
korrid  occurrence  which  took  pl.are  with  the  former,  thp  fnl- 
lowtng  it  related :  —  When  .i  bold  and  enterprislna  yoniiK 
man,  ne  won  the  nfR-ction»  of  ^  FloriMitino  Ifuly.  •  Hnr  hu»- 
band  di»rovprfd  the  amour.  n:iil  murdi  rid  h;i  iiil.-  ,  liut  the 
murderer  was  thp  same  rn^ht  found  dead  In  the  str<  rl,  and 
there  was  no  iji-  "In  m  any  tutpidon  could  Iw  alt.uhfd. 
I«rd  Byron  reuiuved  from  Flor«nce,atulthe*espiriiihituutt<d 
Ub  allhU  m  alter. 

"  ThU  romantic  tocident  b  rendered  Mfrhly  probable  hy  In- 
■merablo  alluiiont  to  it  in  hi*  poo  rat.  At,  for  Inttance,  when 
Inmlnff  hit  »ad  contempUtlont  Inwardt.  he  applici  to  himtelf 
thp  fit.il  history  of  the  king  of  Sparta.  It  it  at  followt : — 
r,iii<:\-ii:i«.  a  I^ceil.Tmonian  gcnpr  il.  .k  nuiret  glory  by  the 
Important  victory  at  I'lataM.  liut  afti  rwardi  forfeits  the  ron- 
fidcnrp  of  his  countrynifn  throiitili  hln  arro|;ance,  ohttillacy, 
and  secret  Intrlguct  with  the  enemict  of  hit  country.  Thtt 
man  draw*  upon  bimaalf  tlw  heary  guilt  ot  tanacent  Hood, 
which  attcodf  bim  to  hit  cod ;  for,  while  comnandiBg  the 
fleet  of  the  ^Itrd  Oreekt,  in  the  Black  Sea,  he  it  infl.vned 
with  a  Tiolent  pattion  fur  a  Briantlne  maiden.  After  lung 
retUtance,  he  At  length  obtains  her  from  her  parents,  and  ulie 
it  to  bo  di'livrnil  u)>  tu  him  at  niKl  t-  "^li''  inodc«tly  detirct 
the  servant  to  put  out  the  lamp,  and,  while  gropins  her  way 
In  the  dark,  the  overturn'-  it  I'n manias  is  awakened  from  hit 
ileep  —  apprehensive  of  an  aiLack  from  murdercrt,  he  teixet 
llltliword,aild4aMroy«  hltmiitreta.  The  borrld  light  never 
lawea  Mm.  H«r  ahade  purtuei  hln  unceaiingly,  and  he  im- 
plores for  ^d  iavain  fro*  IIm  gods  and  theexorciMnR  prie>t«. 

*  That  poet  rauthafoa  lacerated  heart  who  selecti  such  a 
teene  from  anttqultv,  approprinten  it  Ut  himwif,  and  Imrdent 
hiii  tr.ijdr  imagi^  with  it.  I'lic  follow  in^  foliloiuy,  w  hirh 
ovrrladrn  with  ({loom  aiKl  a  we^rinett  of  life,  is,  tuy  this  re- 
mark, rrndereii  intPlllKible.  We  recommend  it  at  an  exer- 
clie  to  all  frlendt  of  doclamatloo.  UamlK't  toUloquy  appeart 
iaproTed  upon  bera."— OobUm  ben  mUotna  MiDnca^aao- 
llloqny,  begfnnf  ng,  **  We  ore  the  fboU  of  tnie  and  terror,"  in 
which  the  allotion  to  Pauianias  occurs. 

llie  reader  will  not  bctorry  to  past  from  this  Crrman  c-ritl. 
cltm  to  that  of  the  Rdinhursh  Roview-  oti  Manfntl  — "  Thl»  is, 
undoubtedly, a  work  of  trrcat  ^trniu*  and  orii;!n.ility.  It*  w  or»t 
fault,  pt-rhapn,  i«  that  it  fnli({u<-s  and  overawes  us  by  the  uni. 
Iiiriiiity  (il  lis  [i  rr.ii  .iinl  Milriiinity.  Another,  it  the  (Miinful  and 
oifrnsi  vc  nature  of  the  circunistiUM-e  on  which  its  dittrcsi  it 
uttlmatelT  tmwilod,  TiM  lyiteal  loags  of  the  Spiriu  are  too 
long,  ana  aol  an  MeMnt,  Tbere  Is  tamething  of  pedantry 
mtni  flWRi  OMioTCn  Manfteddaab  to  daiikal 
•  Itttla  too  omdi.  V  wowere  to  conaider  tt  m  a 


•  ["  The  grave  confidence  with  which  the  renerable  critic 
tnoe*  the  fancies  of  hit  brotbor  POOt  tO  mi  pcreoot  and 
OfenU,  making  no  difficulty  even  m  0  dOlAle  IWtrdflr  at  Flo- 
rence to  fumith  grounds  lor  hit  theorf^  oMwde  n  annitng 
inttance  of  the  ditpotition  to  prevalent  Unoogbout  Barapc, 
to  picture  Tlvron  as  a  man  of  marvelt  and  mytteric*,  as  well 
In  hit  lifp  -vs  hu  [II  I  iry.  To  these  exaggerated,  or  wholly 
falie  notions  of  him.  tlu-  numemut  flctiont  palmed  upon  the 
world  of  hit  romiiutic  tours  and  wonderful  adventuret,  In 

Placet  he  never  saw,  and  with  persons  that  never  existed, 
 ^  <L^k  '  ■    -  ^^1*.  ..--J  .  *S^  


liave,  no  doubt,  contiderably  contributed  { 
quence  la,  to  utterly  out  of  troth  and  nitara  ore  the  repr^ 

tentatloni  of  hit  life  and  character  long  current  upon  the 
Continent,  that  It  may  bo  questioned  whcthiT  the  re^l '  (leth 
and  liliHKl'  hero  of  thcM;'  pastes, —  the  loclal, practical-mliKlpd, 
and,  w  ith  all  hi*  faults  anil  crci'ntridties,  F.i^liih  Lord  Byron, 
—  may  not,  to  the  ovec-t'xaited  Imaginations  of  most  <A  hit 
forpi^n  admirers,  appe.ar  hut  an  onBuijrt  1lfHPnHft1tt*fi  and 
proiaic  pertonaga"  —  Mooek.] 


proper  drama,  or  even  at  a  6nlshed  poem,  we  shotiM  he 
obliRi  d  to  luia.  that  it  Is  far  too  Imli^tinrt  and  unsat:»!  u  :  ry. 
But  thit  we  take  to  bp  arrnrfliiis:  to  thp  dpst^rn  and  <  nn  i  |  r-  ,n 
of  the  author.  He  ['  iiitrnijiLitpil  l;iit  ,i  ilm;  i,nil  tiifii;n;li  i-ut 
sketch  of  a  tubject  wlilcb  did  not  admit  of  mare  accurate 
drawing  or  more  brilliant  coloartng.  It*  Security  it  a  part 
of  Itt  grandeur ; — and  the  darknoH  Chat  neu  upon  it,  and 
the  imokydtatMOO  In  which  It  it  lost,  arc  all  devkeatoliH 
crease  Its  nn|eity,  to  ttimulate  our  curiosity,  and  to  Imprett 
ut  with  deeper  awe.  —  It  It  lugsr-stt  d.  In  an  ink'ftdoui  paper 
In  a  late  number  of  the  Edlnburgli  M  i^.Tiinp.  th.it  the  iteneral 
ctmrpption  of  thit  piece,  and  murh  of  what  is  rxrcllt  nt  In  the 
ni.ii .II' T  Mf  its  execution,  ha\r  1>.  rn  ti.  irrow.'il  Irnm  'TheTra- 
gir.il  liutory  uf  Dr.  Fauttut,'  of  Marlow  i  ;  and  a  varicQ  of 
passage*  are  qtiotesi,  which  the  author  COOaUcn  M  alMQari 
and,  in  many  rcspocta,  tuperior  to  others  In  tbe  poem  befbra 
us.  We  cannot  agree  la  the  general  terms  of  the  conclusion ; 
but  there  it  oo  doObt  a  certain  reaembUnce,  both  in  some  of 
thp  topics  that  are  suijirestpd,  and  In  the  cast  of  the  diction  In 
w  liii  h  they  are  exprev».il.  Wni*,  to  iniluce  Kauttus  to  {>prfi»t 
in  his  unUwfiil  stiid|p».  he  i's  toli!  that  the  .Spirits  of  the  El^ 
menu  will  sprvc  him, — 

*  .Somptinip.4  likip  wunrii,  nr  iinwcdded  mairfu, 
Mi;,  i     !!:■_■  ni'Tr  ti.--i  iiv  ill  their  ayrie  bri'«f«, 
'rii.in  li.ivr  I'lp  willtp  bri-.otj  of  the  Qupciic  n\  Love,' 
.\nil  .-it'.'i'.n,  w  ill  n  thp  amorous  surrr'n-r  r.iniiii.nuis  Ib  lm  of 
Troy  to  rovivp  .tg.iin  to  be  his  paramour,  he  addresses  her, 
on  her  first  appearance,  in  these  rapturout  lines  — 
'  Was  thit  the  face  that  launcht  a  thousand  thipt, 


And  bornV  tbo  topleaa  t»Mi»  oriHiiM  ? 
ifnakoM' 


8we««  Helen  I 

h  mv  ( 

Come,  Helen,  come  give  me  my  toule  ogaine. 
Here  will  I  dwell,  for  hpavpn  i»  on  thut  lip, 
And  all  It  dross  that  i^.  i  >:  1 1'  l>  i  .v 
O  !  thou  art  fairer  th m  i'u<-  •  vpiiinR  ajre. 
Clad  in  the  beauty  of  .i  tii  iuiand  ktarrps  ; 
More  lovely  than  the  ni nnr.  h  of  thp  skvc*. 
In  wanton  .-VrpthiiM't  azur-  .innh 
The  catattrontip,  too.  is  bewailed  ii;  mtm -  uf  ^-n  it  1 1.  l:.ui -e 
and  clastlcal  beauty  — 

*  Cut  it  the  branch  that  might  have  growne  full  straight, 
Attd  burned  It  Apolio'a  laural  taoHgb 
Tttat  sometime  grew  within  tbl«  leoraad  WKL 
Fauctut  is  gone]  —  regard  his  hellish  fall. 
Whose  HndfUl  torture  roav  exhort  the  wlae^ 
Only  to  wonder  at  unlawful  thing*  !  * 
But  these,  and  many  other  smooth  and  fanciful  rerses  in  thI* 
curious  olil  drama,  prove  nothing,  we  think,  airainst  the  ori- 
ginality of  Maiitrt  il  :  for  ttiprp  is  nothing  to  be  foinul  there 
of  t)ie  pride,  tho  abtiraction,  and  the  heart-rooted  misery  in 
which  that  originality  ctmslstt.  Faustut  is  a  vulgar  sorcerer, 
tempted  to  sell  hit  loul  to  the  devil  fur  the  ordinary  price 
of  sensual  pleasure,  and  earthly  nower  and  glory «  aMl  who 
shrinks  and  thuddert  In  agony  when  tbe  (brfttt  eomet  to  be 
exacted,  'flte  style,  too.  of  Marlow,  though  elegant  and 
schnlarlike,  it  weak  and  childish  compared  with  the  depth 
aiKl  force  of  much  of  Lord  Hvion;  and  the  disgu<itinf?  Imf- 
foonery  and  low  farce  of  w  liicli  his  piece  it  princip.illv  made 
up,  place  it  more  in  contr<ut,  than  in  any  termt  of  com  - 
IMritcm,  irith  that  of  his  noble  successor.  In  the  tone  and 
pitch  of  tbe  composition,  as  well  at  in  ttie  character  of  the 
dictloa  bi  the  more  solemn  parta,  Maaflrod  reminds  at  modi 
more  of  tbe  *  Frometheus '  of  .Xtchvhu  (,  than  of  any  more 
modem  performance.  The  tremenaout  solitude  of  the  prin- 
cipal p<'f«<'n  —  the  supernatural  beings  with  whom  alone  hn 
holds  primmuninn  —  the  guilt  —  the  firmness  —  the  misery  — 
art  .ill  ]i  iiiit-  'if  ri  •.cttiblaoce,  to  which  the  }jranili-ur  of  the 
poetic  iin.\c!Pry  only  givet  a  more  striking  effect.  The  chief 
dlfitrencet  are,  tliat  the  tub}ect  of  the  Greek  poet  was  tanc- 
tified  and  exalted  liy  the  ettabltthed  belief  of  hit  country,  and 
that  bit  lorran  are  nowhere  tempered  with  the  nmctMan 
flroai  ao  many  paiaaget  of  hit  BogHih  ifviL") 


f  ^On  readina  this.  Lord  Byron  wrote  fW)m  Venice  :  — 
"  Jf  fTrPv  is  \prv  kind  about  Manfred,  and  delpiuU  it»  origin- 
alilv,  which  I  did  not  know  that  any  Ixxiy  h.id  iittarKod.  At 
to  tlic  germt  of  it,  they  inav  be  found  In  the  Journal  w  hich  I 
tent  to  Mr*.  Leigh,  before  I  left  Switserlaod.  1  have  toe  whole 
tcenc  uf  Manftod  before  me,  aa  tf  tt  waa  but  sei 
could  point  It  oat,  tpot  by  tpist,  tomat  and  olL* 

t  r*  or  the '  Prometheui '  of  £tchylui  I  wu 
fhod  at  a  boy  (it  was  ome  of  the  Greek  playt  we  raad  thrice  a 
year  at  Harrow)  ;  Indeed,  that  and  the  '  ^f»^pa'  were  the  only 
onet,  except  the  '  Seven  befon;  Tiirbi-s,'  which  ever  roucn 
pleated  mc.  The  I*rotnpthpu<.  if  not  pxactly  In  niv  jilari,  has 
always  l»een  to  much  in  tn;.  In  i-l.  (liat  lean  p.-!»ily  conirirp 
itt  influence  over  ail  or  any  thiii);  that  I  have  written;  but  I 
deny  Marlow  and  his  progeny,  and  bes  tblfe  TCttvlll  dO  the 
samo."  —Bgnm  UUeri,  1817.3 
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AN  HISTORICAL  TRAGEDY, 


*•  Due  IninM  tnrUdiM  Adita."—  Houe*. 


«f  ftae  Oogt  HariBo  fUleio  ii  one  of 
In  Ibe  aiuMdf  of  the 


tte  moil  nmikiUa 


•  [On  the  oriKinal  MS  *ent  from  RaTrnna,  I^rri  Rvron 
hu  written:—"  Bc-Ktm  April -Itb,  1H20  — cumpli-tnUuly  ICth, 
1830  — finttbed  copying  AuguA  16th.I7th,  ix-jo,  th«  which 
ropyiog  makei  ten  time*  the  toll  of  coropoainK.  coioftderinj; 
liM  WviHMr— thiTmometar  SOintho  Iliad*— ftntl  my  domnllc 
dUtlN.  He  at  the  time  intended  to  keep  it  hy  him  for  (ix 
yrars  hpforp  wndinjj  it  to  thf  pro««  ;  but  n-^oliitioni  of  this 
kiiiil  arr,  III  modcru  iIhts,  very  Bcl<lom  aJlu-ri-d  to.  It  wai 
pubtiilu'd  in  the  fni\  i>f  tht-  ■iatiu*  yi  Ar  ;  aiift,  t^i  flip  jwh  t't 
gnsat  dl»(rii<t,  .iinl  i'l  ^ititi  uf  hi«  urKrnt  .mil  n  fU  Mti  il  n nn  n- 
(trance*,  was  produccU  uii  the  Uage  of  Urury  L-nac  Theatre 
early  in  1831 .  The  estracu  from  kto  kttan  niAdmllr  n- 
plaia  bis  feeling*  on  thU  ocradon. 

Mwllii)  FUlero  waa,  greatly  to  hij  latltfeetfon,  rarouMMM 
wumlf  ferthe  truth  ot  ita  adhesion  to  Venetian  hintoiy  IM 
mmnprt,  as  well  iu  tta«  antique  iievcrity  n(  itt  itructure  and 
liiiiKUH^i-,  by  that  eminent  master  uf  Italian  and  classical 
literature,  the  laic  Vgo  Foseolo.  Mr.  ('.ifTuril  .ilso  di^liutited 
liim  l)y  pronouncing  it  '*  Knglish  —  genuine  Kti _'Ii-.ti.  '  It 
was,  however,  little  CuToured  by  the  euitteuip<irary  rrltics. 
There  was,  indeed,  only  OMtrtlP  spoke  of  it  as  quite  worttiy 
of  Lord  Byron's  reputation.  **  Kothing,"  said  he.  *■  has  fur  k 
long  time  alTorded  us  so  much  pleasure,  n<  ihr  rich  pr<imii>eot 
dramatic  excellence  unfolded  in  this  priHimtion  «f  l.onl 
Byron.  Without  qucstiun.  no  such  tragtdy  as  .Miiritio  Falicru 
has  appeared  in  EnKliih.  tince  the  da^  wKirn  Otway  also  was 
laspired  to  liis  mostiTpiecp  l)y  the  uitiT«5r<.  nf  »  \'rnctlHn 
■tory  [\[iJ  ii  ^  iMiftian  conspiracy.  Thi-  -tnry  i>;  isIim  ii  Lord 
B/rou  has  possessed  himself  is,  we  thinii,  l>y  f^ir  tliu  tincr  of 
tbe  twck— md  w«  ht  jwncwnd^  b»Baiii«  «•  MUm  k»  Im 


■dhefed  almost  to  the  latter  of 

took  place. "  —  Tlie  langmnof 
Reviewer*,  Mr.  ii  ffrcy  am  BIllMip 
fiTftit  utrsiin.    I'lio  former  says  — 

'•  K.r.ii  ru  li.Kt  undimbtodly  coniiiicrnltle  lM\iiitir<, 

Iwjth  ilra;a.itir  .iml  piH'lical ;  ami  miKht  have  made  the  lortuiii- 
ui  any  ;i>i;irant  for  fame  :  but  the  naine  uf  Byron  rai>4^s 

expectatiuiu  wliicli  are  not  so  easily  satistled ;  and.  judging  of 
ttby  the  lofty  standard  which  be  himself  has  eatabltsbod,  we 
m  eompelled  to  say,  that  we  casnot  but  regard  it  as  afkllara, 
twtli  aa  a  poam  aaid  a  pl^.  TbU  may  be  p.artly  accounted  for 
tram  tbe  Miwmt  difllcalty  of  uniting  these  two  sorts  uf 
exceUraee — of  confining  the  darini;  aitd  digressive  gcniiu  of 
]«ir"try  within  the  form*  and  limits  of  a  regular  drama,  and.  at 
the  ftamt'  time,  imp<irtini{  it*  warm  and  vinlyin;;  spirit  to  the 
practii-.il  )iri'(ai.itii:';i  ^iiilI  nwessary  di  t  uls  ni  a  complete 
UMAtiical  artiiin.  Theix^  huvtever,  ^ire  diJLlii'ullies  with  which 


!  adventurers  have  long  hnd  to  •tn^Mlt  I  4Ml  9 
wUdt,  tliough  they  are  tneomparably  most  fbnnldlUa  to  the 
most  powerfiid  tpints,  tiMre  la  no  venson  to  doubt  that  the 
powers  of  I^oniBjrran  woidd  Iwv*  triumphed.  The  true 
history  of  his  failure,  thcreforv,  we  conn  iM-,  ;mil  the  actual 
caiMe  of  Ills  miscarriage  on  tlie  pre»iMit  <>.  (  ...  i  1.  it.  to  lie  found 
In  the  l>nil  chuicf  of  hit  sutiject  —  his  m  '.■  rtuKi  ol  a  story  which 
not  only  gives  ni>  i>|.f  id  tliu  [  i  iili  ir  ;>mi  iniiiin.kiKliiig 
graces  of  his  geuiu*,  but  runs  coiitiniuiily  counter  to  tiiu  inaiter 
currents  of  ilU  Ikncr.  Hi*  great  gilts  an  miqui  situ  tenderness, 
and  demoniacal  suhUmity ;  the  nowar  of  cuiuuring  up  at 
pleasure  those  delicious  visions  01  love  aod  Unuty,  and  pity 
.iiid  purity,  which  melt  our  hearts  within  us  with  a  thrlllinK 
and  etherial  loflness  —  unit  of  vrii^ldiii};,  at  the  same  time,  tliat 
infernal  (ire  which  blaiitt  :>iiil  (a  crtlironrt  .ill  things  with  the 
ilark  and  capricious  fulniinations  nf  itn  srnni,  rancour,  and 
rcM  ii|.'i-  Witli  the  consciousness  of  thost*  ureal  powers,  and 
as  if  in  wilful  perversity  to  their  suggestions,  he  htis  here 
I  a  story  which,  in  a  gnat  awaaare,sxcladaatiMli 
Vi  and  resolutely  Gonduetad  It,  aoaa  to  Hcur-' 
ttiulr  Intnalaii}— •itHywlllMat  km  or 


moflt  singular  govcrtunent,  city,  and  pcopl*  of  modem 
Uatocy.  It  occurred  ia  the  year  1355.  £veiy  thing 
■boot  Tcnlw  itf  ot  inv»  cJttinnHiiif  j  li 
Is  like  a  dmiiv  and  ker  UiliMyit  IDtt  a 


misanthropy  or  pity  —  containing  nothing  voluptuous  and 
nothing  terrific  — but  (le|>endtag,  for  its  grandeur,  on  the 
anger  of  a  Tery  old  and  IrritaMa  wmt  twi.  I>ir  iHaCMMtlOP. 
on  the  eUboirate  representatfoaa  or  cwMMrt  dtgolnr  and 

domestic  honour,- the  sober  and  austere  triumphs  w  cold 
and  imtcmpte<l  chastity,  and  the  noble  propriety  of  a  pure  and 
disciplined  understanding.  These,  we  think,  arc  nottbemost 
promising  thenii-s  for  any  writer  whoso  business  Is  to  raise 
powerful  ciootiuns  ;  nor  very  likely,  in  any  h.md»,  to  redeem 
tin-  ir.inl'-m  drama  from  tl>e  in  inMiiAn  of  want  of  spirit, 
iiitercst,  and  excitement.  But,  for  Lord  Hyron  to  select  than 
fbragrinddnunatie  cObftttoasIf  aiwUMwM  nenrncra 
to  tielUsfkwt  together  at  the  ■taitlng.or  avaHtot  kntflbtto 
enter  the  lists  without  his  arms.  No  mortal  prowess  could 
succeed  under  such  disadvantages.  —The  story,  in  so  far  as  it 
Is  original  in  our  drama  i«  extremely  imprnliatile,  though, 
like  most  other  very  inii.ml  '  ilil'-  stories,  derived  from  authentic 
sources  :  hnf,  in  the  main,  it  iturl/lual  ;  tfeing,  mdj-ed, raerelv 
another  '  \'<-iilix'  I'rc'LTved,'  .vul  continually  recalling,  though 
cf-rtainly  without  eclipsing,  the  memory  of^thc  first.  Except 
thiit  Jaocr  la drtten  to  Jou  tiM  conspirators  by  the  natural 
inii  ulseof  lore  and  nalaery,  and  tbe  Doge  liy  a  resentment  so 
Ditrageous  aa  to  exclude  oil  sympathy, — and  that  the  dis- 
(  l  <  sure,  which  is  produced  by  love  in  the  old  play,  is  here 
astril>ed  to  mere  friendship,- tite  pi  neral  action  and  catas- 
trophe of  the  two  pieces  arc  nlim  -I  1  leutical ;  whili',  with 
rrsard  t  i  the  writing  and  maii-i  'einrnt.  It  must  be  owned 
th;it.  ir  L'-nl  H_\  n  11  h-i*  iiin^t  ■ieiiM-  w^-uur,  Otway  has  by 
far  the  most  pasi^iun  and  patlios 
ntatort  are  better 
iWandR^,^ 


ugh  I 

1  aw  gaacof 
«r  BiMdtf*  to  aamuch 
tba  itwteai  ant 


Afier  .111  cLiborate 
tliu.'>  com  ludei:  — 
•'  Wi  iMtinot  conct  iv 


I'rcritrr  ii.-t.tr.re  r>r  the  '  flir.u  y -if 


system  to  t)lind  the  most  acute  percepliuii,  tlian  Uie  fitct  tli.it 
Tif'  °r***L  — H"BT'"r  — '  — ^  lalaaded  for 
the  doset.  baa  plqaei  MaMeffoii  tti»  tUmiwaca  of  rales, 
which  (be  their  nihrantaR*  00  the  (tag*  what  it  may)  are 
evidently,  off  the  stage,  a  matter  of  perfect  indifflrrenoe.  Tho 
only  obj<-ct  of  adhering  to  the  unities  Is  to  preserve  the 
illusion  of  the  scene.  To  the  reader  they  are  obviously 
tlseiess.  It  is  true,  that,  In  the  rioset,  not  only  are  their  sup- 
plied advajit.igi  s  de!.troyi'il,  liul  their  Innnivi  iii.  iik  s  are  also. 
In  a  great  measure,  ncuiralised :  and  It  is  true  also,  that  poetry 
IB  aplandld  kaa  oftaa  anoinpaBlad  than,  at  to  oavbcUr 
ormook.  In  the  Uaae  of  greater  exeeilencet,  wbaterer  ineoo- 
venleni-es  result  from  thcm,citherln  theclosct  or  the  theatre. 
But  even  diminished  difficulties  are  not  to  be  needlessly 
courted,  and  th<ruu'h.  in  the  strength  and  dexterity  of  the 
combatant,  we  s<".ii  l  i-e  sight  of  the  cumbrous  ImppinRs  f  y 
which  he  has  rbosen  to  distinBruish  hitnsi'If;  yet,  it  ilio.se 
trapping'  arc  at  onee  curnbrrsoine  and  iij-danlie,  not  only  will 
bis  diificulty  of  success  be  iucrcasesl,  but  iiU  f^iiluro,  if  hu  fads, 
■Ittba  nadandtbaaMmriaaal  and  lidicuh  us. 

"  MailllO  Fiii«r»  hMi  «•  Mlavo,  been  pretty  generally 
pronouticed  a  tUhiratartha  MbUe  voice,  and  we  see  no  reason 
to  call  for  a  revMon  or  tbeir  tentenre.  It  contains,  beyond 
all  dnutit,  many  passages  of  commanding  eloquence,  and  some 
of  genuine  |>os.'try  ;  .and  tlie  scenes,  more  porticulariv,  in  w  hich 
Ixtrd  Byron  has  neslei  ted  the  ."Jisiinl  erred  of  hU  psetido- 
Helleiiie  writers,  are  loneeived  and  el.ilH.r;ite<l  >;riat 
tragic  effect  and  dexterity.  But  the  subfcct  Is  dcclduilly  ill- 
diwiQ.  liitbeniaintlasaaoftliopl(it.aiidiBaU  ttwhomat 
MritnoMtalereatlng  part*  oTIt,  R  hi  Is  tet, no bovb  thn 
anothar  *  Vcnko  FkaMmd,*  la  vUdi  tha  anthor  hM  hai  l» 
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The  story  of  this  Boge  U  to  be  found  in  all  her 
Cbrookles,  and  particularly  detailed  in  the  "  Uvea 
of  theI>oget,"  bj  Marin  9un/»,  vMeta  Is  glwa  te 

the  App<'ndlx.  It  is  simply  and  clearly  related,  and 
is  perhaps  more  dramatic  in  it^>lf  tlian  any  scenes 
which  can  be  founded  upon  the  suhiect. 

Marino  Faliero  appears  to  have  been  a  man  of 
talents  and  of  courage.  I  find  him  commander  in 
cllief  of  flu'  laml  forces  at  the  siege  cf  Zara,  when 
be  beat  the  King  of  Huogary  and  bis  anny  of  eighty 
HMomnd  men,  killing  eight  thouwnd  men,  and 
keeping  the  tH--;1psed  at  flM  MUne  time  in  check  ;  an 
exploit  to  which  I  know  none  siniilar  in  hi:>tur>', 

contend  (nor  bai  ht  contended  iucccttfully)  with  our  r^col- 
lortlons  nf  .1  former  and  de*wedly  ]>opular  play  on  tin-  i.unc 
iubjcot.  AikI  the  onlv  rMpwt  In  which  It  differ*  it,  lh«l  tbo 
Jaffivr  of  IajhI  U\toii''s  plot  is  drnwn  In  to  join  tiie  conipira- 
tor*,  not  by  the  luuural  and  lntclU|{it>le  motiret  of  jxiverty, 
egematea  ly  the  niOwiBji  ef  a  bewredwMt^aad  adjaap  and 
wMl-fTOUDcled  rcMOtment  of  opprMiloo,  but  by  bli  ootnfie- 
out  anger  lor  a  priTsto  wrong  of  no  very  «trociau«  nature. 
Tlie  Dofte  of  Ventce,  to  ch-nstiw!  the  vulnr  libel  of  a  foolith 
boy,  altcmptii  to  o*•^^tunl  tiiat  rppublic  of  which  he  H  the  tlrrt 
un't\  u.  trii-trd  scri  uut  ,  to  maMacre  all  hU  ancii  nt  Jriondi 
and  ftllow  »i.)l<lifr»,  tho  niayri'trai-y  and  nobility  of  the  land. 
With  tuch  a  rei«ntni<>nt  iu>  this,  thiii  >lmplv  (tated  and  taken 
lingly,  who  «vcr  lymutttitM-d.  ur  wlio  tMit  Ix>rd  Ujtod  would 
bate  tnrtTtir*  in  such  a  caut e  to  l>p  abh;  to  awaken  tt-npatby  ? 
ItlsUnlelO  tile  purpoK  to  (ay  that  this  i*  all  hMortcallr 
true.  A  tUtag  iU|r  be  Irua  without  being  probable ;  and  lurh 
a  caae Ulasy maa^y  as  is  itnpliod  In  a  resentment  to  tudilen 
.md  extravagant,  ii  no  aiore  a  OtXiag  rat^ect  (or  tlie  port, 
than  on  animal  withtnohaidtwoMklMllMraaariiitoradlf- 

fcreut  dencriptlon. 

**  It  ii  true  that,  when  a  long  courw  of  rautiul  birlcering 
bad  preceded,  whra  the  mind  nf  thu  prince  liad  Iio<ti  pn^ 
paced,  bydne  ilsgrsM^  to  bate  the  oUgaieby  with  which  ha 
was  ■urraoDded  and  oveMided,  and  to  fim  or  •ucpect.  In 
'  eTery  art  of  the  imate,  a  tttKliMl  and  persfvcrlnK  d<i.l|cn  to 
wound  and  degrade  him,  avery  lUght  addition  of  injury  iiilRht 
make  the  cup  of  angr>r  overflow  ;  and  the  liuufhrient  punith. 
ment  of  Steno  tlinii^-h  to  mott  iniii  tliu  )iunii>hmont  ut-ra* 
not  une<]t)al  to  tlx-  ofTi-nc-e^  ml^ht  h.tvc  opi  ueil  the  but  Hood- 
KMe  to  that  t(jrri-iit  whirh  h.-ul  Uvn  long  gatiierillg 
from  innumerabie  petty  intulu  aiHl  aKgr«»*ion». 
'  Uls  aUojoM&le  that  an  oM  imm.  dbatii^  fa^ 


and  bsanttm  wife,  yet  not  fauentlble  to  tie  rUlode  oir  rach 
an  nneaosl  alUanca,  might  for  monthi  or  yean  hare  l>een 
tormentUlK  htmwilf  with  the  tusperted  suitpirlonii  of  hi* 


countrymen  ;  haTeimartnl,  though  rmivlnoxl  of  liit  contort'i 
purity,  under  the  idea  that  others  u  i  n'  not  >'i|Li.Llly  candid, 
and  h 


and  have  attnched,  at  length,  the  Kri'.iti  i  iiniwirtancu  to 
Steno'i  ribaldrr,  from  ap|in  hci»ding  thi*  l.^^t  t<i  i«-  no  more 
than  an  overt  apmuDttroUun  of  tlie  locrct  thoughts  ut  half  tlie 
Utile  worU  eir  Vealee. 

*•  And  we  esBoat  bat  beNere  (hat,  IT  fho  itory  of  Fallero 
ftmpnmilsing  at  we  n^gard  it  in  eferTvay  of  ti'lltng)  had 
fallen  into  the  hand*  of  the  barliariaa  bbskipcare.  thf  i-om> 
mrncrmerit  of  the  play  would  have  bceo  plao<n|  corniderahly 
c.trh"  r  ;  that  tliiiL-  would  have  boen  giv«'n  h,r  th.>  gradual 
<ifvi  lojK'tni'at  of  thiiK-  strong  line*  of  rharai  U-r  »hu-h  were 
to  dt  cIJi'  thf  lat<'  of  thi'  hi  ro,  and  for  tlie  working  of  tho*o 
(ubtlc  but  nut  ln*taotaneous  poiiua*  which  were  to  dettroy 

 jttaefeHiaiik  aad  cooftise  the  under. 

;  era  bnea  aad  MilMSStd  but  proud  and  tnttable 
nieraa 

*  But  tite  misfortune  ii,  (and  it  ii  in  a  great  measure,  as 
we  ronci'ivi',  to  Ih'  ascribed  to  Lord  Byron  s  pasilon  for  thf 
tinitlt  s.  Ili.it,  iiittt-ad  of  placing  thi*  occumuhitiuii  of  (Kuiifdl 
fci'llrijjs  lu  l  ire  our  eve»,  men  our  car*  are  made  vt>r)  iiup<-r. 
fi  <  t!y  ;ic  iiiii  nti'd  with  tiii  iii  1  )i  rho  previous  eocroachmi'nts 
of  tlie  oligarch/  ua  the  ducal  |Hiwcr  we  see  nothing.  N.iv, 
we  ealy  basr  a  len  Hittils  of  It,  and  tlHtt  hi  giiiMal  terms,  ai^ 
et  UMeaaduslea  erlM  piece ;  in  the  torn  of  an  apology  for 
the  PspWi  latt  tunilllTt.  DOC  as  the  constant  and  painful 
fcetlof  whlCB  we  euiht  to  have  shared  with  him  in  the  iirtt 
initance.  If  we  were  to  sjrmpathisc  in  his  views  and  wish  suc- 
i<-<.s  t  i  his  i-fiter|)rl*e.  The  fear  that  his  wife  might  be  an 
object  ol  Kuviiicion  to  hi*  conntryinon  Is,  in  like  manner, 
scarcj'ly  t.iiiti\l  ,i'  ;  .ukI  nn  i  thr  i  n simjo  for  ni(  h  a  frnr  is 
named  tlun  tliat  whicli,  tiuiply  taken,  could  never  have  pro- 
dnetdh— alihelscrtbblsdaii  the  baokef  achatr.  We  are. 
tbewftrs,  through  the  whole  tragody,  under  Mfags  of  sur- 
prtSS  rattier  than  of  pity  or  sympathy,  as  persons  witnessing 
potteatous  events  from  causes  apparently  inadequate.  W'c 
see  a  man  lieeomc  a  trr.ltnr  for  no  other  visihk-  eausr  (tii<w. 
ever  otlicr  eaune*  are  iiicijcntally  insimi.itfHl i  tliari  n  shi,'le 
vulvar  loMiti  which  Wa*  more  Ukeljr  to  recuU  uu  the  per- 


except  that  of  CiCKir  :it  Alesia,  and  of  Prince  Eugene 
at  Belgrade.  He  was  afterwards  oomraander  of  the 
fleet  In  tke  mum  ww.   Bft  took  Capo  dDrtite.  V» 

wa<!  amiKissadnr  at  (icnotWld  Rome,  —  at  whirh  last 
he  received  the  news  of  Us  election  to  the  dukedom ; 
liii  absence  being  a  proof  that  ho  ftou^ht  it  by  no 
intrigite,  since  he  was  apprized  of  his  predecessor's 
death  and  his  own  successiun  at  the  same  moment. 
But  hi-  ai  i>i  .ir-i  to  have  Ix'on  of  an  iinRnvemable 
temper.  A  story  is  told  by  Sanuto^  of  his  lutTlng, 
mny  yoon  btSan,  when  podesio  and  eo|itoltt  it 
Tri  vi^io,  hnxed  the  ears  of  the  bi«hop,'who  was  some- 
what tardy  in  bringing  the  Host.    For  this,  hutiest 

petrator  than  to  wound  the  object ;  and  we  cannot  pity  a 
desibbwrwdbieudiai  * " 


The  telbnrbiit  extract  IWmd  a  lettsr  of  Jannafy,  1811,  wOl 

show  the  antbor's  own  ettbnate  of  the  piece  thus  criUdied. 
Alter  repeating  his  h»i>«,  thet  ao  aMMfsr  wenid  be  soau- 
djictoun  a«  to  tramiile  on  bis  Mlegs  bf  pndudag It  oa  th* 

Stiij,*''.  he  thus  jiroccids  :  — 

"It  i<  ti>.>  rrtiilar  —  the  time,  twenty-four  hours— the 
ehan«o  "f  [il.ic-  ik  t  frix^ncnt  —  nothinj;  mW/Mlr.imatir  —  no 
surprui  s  — - '.li  I  starts,  iinr  t  r.ijj-tlonrs,  nor  niiporfiiiiitics  '  for 
to««liin  tticir  hcaiU  an<l  Klckiiik!  their  liitrU'  —  anil  mt  lore, 
the  Krand  ingrpviliMit  of  a  niocli  rn  play.  1  am  persiiaihil  that 
a  Kreat  tragedy  is  Dot  to  t>e  produced  by  following  the  old  dra- 
matists —  who  are  full  of  |raat  belli,  naMoasd  oaly  Cor  tfie 
beauty  of  their  langaage*— but  by  writing  naturally  and  re> 
gularly,  and  prodndOg  ngUlar  tragrdic^.  like  the  Greeks; 
but  not  in  taaitaliDa,— nMfoiy  tin-  outline  of  their  conduct, 
luiaiiteii  to  our  own  times  and  circum«t.uiri'«,  and  of  course 
nu  I'lioru*.   N  I  11  Mill  la  ijili,  and  sav,  '  Why  ilon't  jou  ilo  so?' 

I  hax',  y  111  M  l',  (ri'  il  a  skct<h  In  Marino  Fallero  ;  hut  many 

II  jl  ;h.ili.  III!  tJeiit  '  fumita/lff  undramatic.'  and  lain 
not  At  all  clear  that  ther  arc  not  right.   If  Marino  Failero 

doatCiiy-.ta  tbepsroMl— lslHll,MrtM|is»tqrepto  (but 
not  far  the  stage);  and  as  Iddnk  that  lieels aoTtte prin- 
ci|uil  passion  for  tragedy  (and  yet  most  of  ours  turn  upon  It), 
you  will  not  fl»d  me  a  popular  writer.  Unless  it  Is  loTc/kl- 
riout,  criniinnl,  and  fitipl.-is,  it  oufrht  not  to  make  a  tragic 
suhji'ct.  When  it  i«  melting  ami  ii^audlin,  it  rfcer,  but  it 
onirht  nut  to  do;  it  ii  thin  inr  (hi-  jrallery  and  second-price 
bi.vi».  If  you  want  to  h.m'  i  iintn  ri  of  what  lam  trying, 
take  up  a  trtmtUUum  of  any  of  ilie  Greek  tragedians.  If  1 
add  the  ettabad.  It  euaid  be  an  bBaadeol  peasnaptiaa  ef 
mfDo:  but  tne  translaHoat  are  so  failMor  to  the  orlglositaL 
that  I  think  I  may  risk  It  Then  jud?f  of  the  •  simplicity  of 
phrt,'  and  do  not  judge  me  l>y  your  old  mad  dramatist*; 
which  i*  like  drinking  <i«t(iHi«ufth,  and  then  proTin>»  a  foun- 
tain. Yet,  after  all,  I  Mi)i|i<i«<'  you  do  not  mean  that  ^|lirlts  is 
a  nohler  element  tluui  a  i  h  -ir  ^ll^inl^  Iml.lillni.'  up  In  the  sun  ? 
ami  thi«  I  take  to  t>e  the  ilirlen  nce  l>i't^«eeii  tlie  (irecks  and 
tlio<»c  turbid  mountet>ank« — alwjits  excepting  lien  Joosun, 
who  was  a  scholar  and  a  classic.  Or,  take  op  a  translation  nf 
Alfleri,  and  try  the  interest,  Ac,  of  thcs«  my  new  attaectpt*  in 
the  old  line,  \'>y  htm  In  Kn^lab;  and  then  tell  mc  fairly  your 
opinion.  Hut  don't  measure  me  by  yrn  H  own  oW  or  isnr 
tailor's  yard.  Notliing  so  easy  a*  intrii  ate  confusion  of  |ilot 
and  riuit.  Mrs.  Ceutlivre,  In  ci'mudy,  lia»  ten  titues  llie  huitle 
of  Conpn'vc ;  but  are  they  to  be  compared  'f  and  yet  siio 
drove  tloogreve  from  the  theatre." 

AgsiB,  Fetaraaiy  16.,  be  tbas  wiilii^<-< 

**  You  saytfieOoRewlil  ael  be  popalar;  dUTemwHte 

for  popularity  f  I  iitf  you  to  show  a  work  of  mine  (exeeT* 
a  tale  nr  two)  of  a  popular  style  ur  cctnpU  xion.  It  appears 
to  me  that  there  is  room  for  a  (iifTcrenr  Hyle  of  the.1r.inia; 
neither  a  !.4'rvile  follow  inn  of  the  old  drama,  »  liii  h  is  a  ^.r  i^-ly 
erronwus  t»ne,  nor  vet  t:>'>  Fretich,  like  th<i«e  who  Miciei'dcd 
the  older  writer.",  ft  api«-ar*  to  n-e  that  ^icmkI  Kn^riish,  and  a 
severer  approach  to  the  rules,  might  combine  something  not 
dishonourable  to  «ar  UMratimk  |  hava  alsa  attMnptcd  to 
make  a  play  vrltbout  love ;  and  there  are  aeKher  rings.  Dor 
mistakes,  nor  starts,  nor  nutragouis  canting  villains,  mir 
melodrama  in  it.  All  this  will  prevent  its  iKipuiarity,  but 
does  not  persuade  me  that  it  i«  ifn-n/^irt-  faulty.  Whatever 
fault  it  has  will  arise  from  delicli  iicv  in  the  conduct,  rather 
than  in  the  conception,  which  Is  ^t^lp^(•  ami  hcvere. 

"  Reproach  is  uselcu  alwayn,  .'mil  sn  it  itinif  —  iKit  my  feel- 
ings went  very  much  hurt,  to  l>c  dragxesi  like  a  gladiator  to 
the  fate  of  a  gladiator  ty  ttMt  *  fHtmhu,'  Mr.  BUUaia.  As 
to  his  defence  and  of^s  of  ewwBensatlon,  what  Is  all  this  to 
the  purpose?  It  is  like  I.onU  XlV  who  {nsist(\i  upon  hudng 
at  any  price  Algernon  .^ulm  y's  lior.^c.  and.  on  his  refusal,  ou 
t.iking  It  by  force,  Sydney  shot  his  ^horto.  I  could  iMt  shoot 
my  tra[;edv,  but  I  wo'iilii  have  dUI  -  -  - 
have  lisd  U  represented." 
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SftnutO  "  saddles  him  with  a  judgment,"  as  Tbwackum 
did  Sqiure ;  bat  be  does  not  tell  whi  tlier  he  wa-i 
in"*"****  or  rebuked  by  the  Senate  for  this  outrage 
tt  tbt  tbM  of  Hi  comnilirion.   He  seemii  indMdf  to 

have  been  afterward*  at  pence  with  the  chuivh,  for 
we  find  him  ambassador  at  Itumv,  and  invested  with 
fh«  flef  (rf  yal  di  Marino,  in  the  march  of  TrcviM, 
and  with  the  title  of  Count,  by  Lorenw  Count-bisbop 
of  Cencda.  For  these  facts  my  authorities  are  Sanuto, 
Vettor  Sandi,  Andrea  Nava^iTo.  ami  the  iinvnmt  of 
the  liiCB  of  Zan,  fint  published  by  the  indefatigable 
Abate  Morem.  In  Mi «  HbmiiiMntlT«iialnddlTn1a 
Lettemtura,"  printed  in  1796,  all  of  which  I  hnve 
looked  over  In  the  orl^final  language.  The  modems, 
Dank,  Sbsmondl,  and  Laugier,  nearly  agree  with  the 
ancient  chroniclers.  Stsmondi  attrlbiitis  Uie  ooo- 
spiracy  to  his  jealousy;  but  I  fllld  tbli  BOWlMn 
asserted  by  the  national  historians.    YcttOT  Soldl, 

indeed,  says,  that  "  Altri  scrisaero  cbe  

dalli  gehM  Mnpfadon  dl  amo  Doge  riad  fctto  (Udid 
Steno)  stacrar  con  violenia,"  &c.  fee;  but  this 
apiK'ars  to  have  been  by  no  means  the  general  opin- 
ion, nor  is  it  alluded  to  by  Sanuto  or  by  N.ivagero ; 
and  Sdndi  binuelf  add^  a  moment  after,  tbat  **  per 
dtre  Tenexiane  memorie  traspiri,  cbe  non  fl  sub 
de*it!crio  dl  vendt-tt.i  lo  dl-ijo-e  alia  congiura  ma 
ancbe  U  innata  abituale  ambiaion  sua,  per  cui  anelava 
«  test  prtaietpe  indepeudeate.**  The  first  motive 
appears  to  have  been  excited  by  the  pnws  affront  of 
the  words  written  by  Michel  Steno  on  the  ducal 
ctudr,  and  by  the  tight  and  Inadequate  !>entencc  of 
the  lorty  on  the  ofllsnder,  who  waa  one  of  their  •*  tre 
CapL"  The  ttwitioM  of  Steno  hlnuelf  ippeaor  to 
have  been  directed  toward?  one  of  her  damsels,  and 
not  to  the  "  Dogaresaa"  herself,  against  whose  fame 
aol  the  aligbteit  hMtnaatlon  appears,  while  she  is 
praised  for  h<T  b*»auty.  and  remarked  for  her  youth. 
Neither  do  1  Hiiri  it  asserted  (unless  the  hint  of  Sandi 
be  an  assertion),  that  the  Doge  was  actuated  by 
JcafaNugr  of  hia  vttb:  but  rather  bj  respect  to*  her, 
and  Itar  bla  own  konour,  waiiauted  Iqr  hta  part 
s*;rvicc8  and  present  ditniity. 

I  know  not  that  the  historical  facts  arc  alludetl  to 
in  En^Ish,  unless  by  Dr.  Moore  in  Ms  View  of  Italy. 
His  account  Is  false  and  flippant,  tvM  of  stale  jests 
about  old  men  and  young  wives,  and  wondering  at  so 
great  an  eflei-t  fi-oni  so  slight  a  cauiH'.  II  w  mi  acute 
and  Mvere  an  obaerver  of  mankind  as  the  author  of 
Sehioo  coold  trander  at  OtU  la  InoonedvaUe.  He 
knew  that  a  basin  of  water  «pilt  on  M-^.  Ma^ham's 
gowu  deprived  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  of  his  com- 
mand, and  le<l  to  the  Inglorious  peace  of  Utrecht — 
that  Loub  XVi.  was  plunfladtttto the  woatdwolaMng 
wars,  because  bis  minister  waa  netted  at  Us  flndfalg 
f.iidt  with  a  window,  and  wished  to  give  him  another 
occupation — that  Helen  lost  Troy — that  Lucretla 
expelled  the  Taniulna  from  Rome — and  that  Cava 
brought  the  Monri  to  Spain  —  that  an  insulted 
hmband  led  the  Ciauls  to  Clusium,  anil  thence  to 
Rome— that  a  single  verse  of  Frederick  II.  of  Prussia 
on  the  Abbe  dc  Bemls,  and  a  jciit  on  Madame  do 

'  [Th<«  AbW*  Wographor  denle*  thr  rnrrortnfss  of  till* 
itatrmi'iil.  —  "  (iurlqurs  i-i-riTiUrn."  he  s.iy».  ••  <nii  trouvairiit 
ian«  duutt'  pi.iii.irst  tl'iittrlhiKT  ilo  (fr.inih  ciM*  a  <le  jK-titi'* 
r."inj.<i».  (lilt  i/riHi-inUi  <nii"  r \iit"'  .ivait  iiisistc''  il.in.  K' t  hiimmI 
pour  fairc  di'clarcr  U  gucrru  A  la  I'rtuae,  psr  mtvntimcut 
contre  FrM<ric  et  pour  T«ng«-  m  vaaM  po<tlqaSb  hnatfli^ 
par  Ic  vera  da  laoMrqufl  bel-wprit  «t  peike  — 


Pompodonr,  ted  to  the  battle  of  noabadi  >  — that  the 
elopement  of  Dearbhorgll  with  Mac  Murchad  con- 
ducted the  EQgUsh  to  the  slavery  of  Ireland — tbat 
a  penonal  pkpie  IwIwcmi  MMa  Antoinette  and  Ibe 
Duke  of  Orleans  precipitated  the  ftr«t  expulsion  of 
the  Bourbons — and,  not  to  multiply  iastaiicc*,  that 
Conunodus,  Domitlan,  and  Caligula  fell  victims  nut 
to  their  public  Qnamy,  bat  to  private  vengeance  — 
and  tbat  an  onler  to  make  CronTWeD  disembark  ftam 
the  ship  In  which  he  would  have  sailed  to  America 
destroyed  both  king  and  commonwealth.  After  these 
instances,  on  the  least  reflection,  it  is  indeed  extra- 
ordinary in  Dr.  Moore  to  seem  surprised  that  a  man 
used  to  command,  who  had  8er\'ed  and  swayed  In  the 
most  Important  offices,  should  fiercely  resent,  in  a 
fierce  age,  an  unpunished  affront,  the  grossest  that 
canliacAnd  toaman,beheprfiioeorpeaaaiit  Tbe 
age  oflUleioiilltUetotlieputpoMbiinlaito  Amnr 
tt— 

•*  The  roung  man**  wrath  U  like  straw  on  fir*. 

But  like  red^t  Heel  tt  tMe  old  man's  ire." 

Younj?  men  loon  ghre  tad  sooD  forget  aflVonti, 
Old  age  It  slow  tt  bulk.'* 

Laogier^  reflectiont  an  more  i^osopbical:  — 
**  Tale  fft  11  fine  Ignomfnloao  dl  un*  uomo,  cbe  la  sua 
nascitA,  la  sua  eta,  11  suo  caratterc  dovcvano  tener 
lontano  dalle  paasioal  produttrld  dl  grand!  dellttL  I 
snot  takiUi  per  Inngo  tempo  eeerdtatl  ne*  magglori 

Impleghl,  la  sun  capaeitA  speritm  nfata  ne'  govemi  C 
nolle  ambasciate,  gli  avi-vano  acqui^lato  la  slima  e 
la  fiducia  de'  cittadini,  cd  avcvano  unltl  1  sufThigj  per 
coUocarlo  alia  testa  dclla  republica.  iniMintn  ad  un 
grado  die  termlnava  glorioaamente  la  sua  vita,  tt  il- 
sentimento  dl  un'  Ingluria  leggiera  inMnuo  od  aOO 
cuorc  tal  veleno  cbe  basto  acorrompcre  Ic  anddieaiit 
qualita,  e  a  condoflo  al  termtae  dd  teellerBtl;  eerlo 
esempio,  che  prova  non  essrrri  i-t':,  in  cui  la  prudenza 
umana  tia  ticura,  c  ehe  ntU '  uomo  rtstuno  »emprt  pat' 

noni  capaci  a  dStemrark,  fmmdo  mm  teij^  9Qfm 

SSStaMO."* 

Where  did  Dr.  Moore  find  tiut  Marino  Mlero 

besrged  his  life?  I  have  searched  the  chmnidcr?, 
and  find  nothing  of  the  kind;  it  is  true  that  be 
avowed  all.  He  was  conducted  to  the  place  of  torture, 
but  there  Is  no  mention  made  of  any  application  for 
mercy  on  his  part  ;  and  the  ver>'  circumstance  of 
their  having  t;ike[i  him  to  the  rack  mthts  to  argue 
any  thing  but  his  having  shown  a  want  of  firmneaa, 
which  would  doubtless  have  been  aho  mentioned  by 

those  minute  historian-;,  who  by  no  mraii«  fnour 
him  :  such,  indeed,  would  be  contrary  to  his  character 
as  a  Mildier,  to  the  age  in  which  he  lived,  and  at 
which  he  died,  as  it  U  to  the  truth  of  histoiy.  I 
know  iM  juadllcatlon,  at  any  distance  of  time,  for 
calumniating  an  historical  character  ;  siu^ly  truth 
belongs  to  the  dead,  and  to  the  unfortunate;  and 
tiMf  ^rbolnve  died  opon  a  acaflMd  ham  geMiiilf 
had  faults  enough  of  their  own,  without  attributing 
to  them  that  which  the  very  incurring  of  the  perils 
which  conducted  them  tu  their  violent  death  renders, 
of  all  uthera,  the  most  improbable.    The  Mack  veil 

Je  ne  m'amtMPmi  point  h  r^firtfr  crttp  opinion  ridicule;  ello 
tMinlK"  imr  lo  fait,  si  I'atilH",  coninir  ilit  Ihiclo*,  fte  dMara  ail 
riuitr.i'rc,  dnrn  \f  •■onwil,  c<m»;t;untncnt  pmiT  I'slUaDCe KVCC 
1 1  I'ni'M  .  >'iMitrr  U>  M'litinxTii  nu-mo  cic  Loais  XV«  et  ds 
MaiiAiTio  dp  Futnpadour."  —  Mib.  Umn.J 

«  L]iuKl«^r,  Uist.de  la  MpObbdsVeaiic^IiaUaatnRHlalion. 

voL  iv.  p.  30. 
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Is  r**"f^  over  the  place  of  Marino  Faliero 
amongst  the  Doges,  and  the  Oiants*  Staircase  where 
he  was  crowned,  and  discrowned,  and  decapitated, 
struck  forciWy  upon  my  imagination;  as  did  his 
fleiy  character  and  strange  story.  I  went,  in  itil9, 
In  March  of  his  tomb  mon  tiiui  onoe  to  the  ehuvdi 
San  Qiovanni  e  San  Paoto ;  and.  ;i«  I  was  standing? 
before  the  monument  of  another  family,  a  priest  came 
up  to  me  and  said,  "  I  can  show  you  finer  monuments 
than  that"  I  told  him  that  I  was  ia  search  of  that 
of  the  Faliero  fiunily,  and  particuterly  of  the  "Doge 
Murine's.  "  Oh,"  said  he,  "  I  will  show  it  you  ; " 
and  conductlQg  me  to  the  outside,  pointed  out  a 
laroophagtts  fn  the  trail  with  an  Illegible  Inscriptioa. 
He  said  that  it  had  bwn  fn  a  convent  aiijoining,  but 
was  removed  after  the  i  rt  iKL  ciime,  and  placed  in 
its  present  dtoation ;  that  he  had  .sien  the  tomb 
iqwiiMnl  at  its  removal ;  there  were  still  some  bones 
remdnlnff,  but  no  positlvv  Testl8«  of  tiie  decapHatlOD. 
The  t  (nir-!ri:in  -t  itur  of  which  I  have  made  mention 
in  the  third  act  as  before  that  church  ii  nut,  however, 
of  a  lUkrOk  but  of  some  other  now  obaokte  warrior, 
.dthouffh  of  n  l;itt  r  date.  There  were  two  other 
Doges  of  this  family  prior  to  Marino  ;  Ordelafo,  who 
fell  in  battle  at  Zara  In  1117  (where  his  descendant 
afterwards  conquered  the  Uuns),  and  Vital  Faliero^ 
who  TClgned  tn  1089.  The  ftmOy,  originally  ftvm 
Fano,  was  of  the  mo^t  illustrious  in  blood  and  wraith 
in  the  of  once  the  most  wealthy  and  still  the 
most  andent  families  In  Europe.  The  len^b  I  have 
gone  into  on  thb  sulvect  will  diow  the  interest  I  have 
taken  in  it.  Whether  I  have  succeeded  or  not  In  the 
tny?edy,  I  have  at  least  tnm'*frm  d  into  our  Lnuguage 
an  historical  hict  worthy  of  cummemoraUon. 

It  is  now  fbnr  yean  that  I  liave  meditated  this 
work  ;  aivl  ^>cfnrc  I  h:ul  sufHcicntly  cxamineil  the 
records,  1  was  rather  disiw!n.d  to  have  maile  it  turn 

'  fl"  Fcljrunry,  1917,  Lord  Byron  writp*  to  Mr.  Murray  — 
"  Look  Into  Dr.  Moore'i  '  View  of  Italy '  for  me;  In  one  of 
the  Tolunie*  vou  will  find  an  .iwnint  of  the  Uojte  Vallero  (it 
ought  tu  bo  KiUiero)  ami  hli  con<piracr,  or  titc  motives  of  it. 
Get  It  tranicribed  for  me,  and  lend  it  in  a  letter  to  me  tooo. 
I  esnt  It,  and  cannot  Gnd  »o  good  an  nrroiint  of  that  butlnetf 
here;  diougfa  the  relied  patriot,  and  the  place  whem  he 
wiw  crowned,  and  atlerwanl*  liccspltatwl,  still  exUt  and  .irc 
shown.  I  have  searched  all  thi-ir  histories;  Imt  the  [loUry 
of  the  old  arislocrnry  m.i<li'  their  writers  silent  on  liN  inollvi-s, 
»  hi<  h  were  a  prirati'  jtricvanie  nvainst  one  of  the  ]iatri(  i.iiis. 
I  mean  to  write  a  iragetlyon  the  subji-ct.  which  aniM-ars  to  mo 
very  dramatic  ;  an  oki  man.  Jealous,  and  cnntplriiig  againtt 
the  state,  of  which  ho  was  actually  reiKning  cbieL  Tba  last 
dfciioistSMa  BBskM  R  theflKMt  rwnaimabia,  and  only  fact  of 
the  kind.  In  SU  Mslofy  «f  an  natioiM.'*] 

2  [  It  U  like  Mng  nt  the  whole  pfoesss  flf  a  WOBUB^  toOet 

— it  di-tenchtints."  —  M.S.] 

*  While  I  was  Intbcsuh-romrni'  t  r  i  f  Drur)'  L:uu-  Theatre, 
I  can  vouch  for  my  colleagues,  uiul  1  hope  for  myself,  that  we 
did  nur  best  tn  bring  back  the  Incilimata  drama.  I  trM  what 
I  could  to  g«c  "  De  Montfort "  revired,  bat  io  vain,  and 
equally  in  vata  in  llnrour  of  Sotheby's  "  Itso,"  which  was 
thouiAt  an  actfaig  play ;  iind  I  ende.ivourrd  also  to  wake  Mr. 
Coleridge  to  write  a  trugedy.  Tho»c  who  are  not  in  the 
secret  vk  ill  h.ardly  IwHeve  that  the  "  JSchool  for  Scandal  "  is 
the  pKtv  wiiu  h  has  brought/coj/  momf/,  averaKiiiK  tlie  nuinlxr 
oftiir.cs  it  lun  lieen  acted  since  Its  )irc,n!ii'  tii'ii  .  -<  r 
Dibdeu  assurtxl  me.    Of  what  has  occurrcni  ilnc-n  M.iturin's  • 

•  [The  Rev  Charles  Maturin  (a  curate  In  Dublin  1  MM  in 
l^Jl.  Ills  firnt  pnxluctlon.  the  *'  House  of  Mniii'  r  o,'  a 
romance,  is  the  only  one  of  his  uorks  that  hut  mrvive<l  him. 
W'hfii  111"  «i«lic<1  ht»  family  to  h.  .iu.,r.  :li;it  Ifii-Jit  was  on  him, 
thU  fanuntlcal  gentlemjui  usojl  to  ktiek  a  wafer  on  his  fureUeatL 
— "  Maturin,"  says  Lord  Byron."  seat  Ma  •  Boruam'  and  a 
letter  to  the  Drury  Lane  Comnsttte0.wltboiitbts  addreM ;  so 
that  at  first  I  could  ghraUiB  nsnsweri  wbaa  1  athngthhit 

Ihls  residence,  I 
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on  a  Jealousy  in  Faliero.  >  But,  perodvlug  no  fiMmd> 
ation  fur  this  in  historical  truth,  and  aware  that 
jealousy  is  an  exhausted  passion  in  the  drama,  I  have 
given  it  a  iiim-.  historical  form.  I  was,  iiosideN  will 
advised  by  the  late  Matthew  Lewis  on  that  point,  in 
talUng  wtfli  hfan  of  nqr  tetenthm  at  Tentoe  in  1617. 
'  "  If  you  make  him  jealous,"  said  he,  "  recollect  fh.it 
j  you  have  to  contend  with  established  writers,  to  say 
I  nothing  of  Sbakspeare,  and  an  exhausted  suUect ;  — 
sUck  to  the  old  fler>'  Do^'s  natural  characters  which 
win  bear  you  out,  if  properly  drawn ;  and  malce  your 
plot  as  iTgular  as  you  can."  Sir  WlHi.ini  Drunimoud 
gave  me  neariy  the  same  counseL  How  far  1  have 
followed  these  instructions,  or  whether  they  have 
availed  me,  is  not  for  me  to  deeide.  I  have  had  no 
view  to  the  sta^;e  ;  lu  its  iireseul  state  it  is,  purhaps, 
not  a  very  exalted  olycct  of  ambition ;  besides,  I 
have  been  too  much  behind  the  scenes  to  have 
tboaght  it  so  at  any  time.  *  And  I  cannot  eoaeelTe 
any  man  of  irritable  fcclint;  putting  himself  at  the 
mercies  of  an  audience.  The  sneering  reader,  and 
the  loud  critic,  and  the  tart  re\icw,  are  scattered  and 
distant  calamities;  but  the  trampling  of  an  intelligent 
or  of  an  ignorant  audience  on  a  production  which, 
be  it  KiKxl  or  bad,  has  been  a  mental  I.iUjar  to  the 
writer,  is  a  palpable  and  immfriiatfi  grievance, 
hastened  by  a  man^  doubt  of  tlieir  competency  to 
judge,  and  his  certainty  of  his  ovni  imprudence  in 
electing  them  his  judges.  Were  I  capable  of  writing 
a  play  whldi  eould  be  deemed  stage-worthy,  success 
would  give  me  no  pleasure,  and  failure  great  pain. 
It  is  for  this  reason  that,  even  during  the  time  of 
being  oni  uf  the  Committee  of  one  ot  the  theatres, 
I  never  made  the  attempt,  and  never  wilL^  But 
aarely  there  Is  a  dramatic  power  aomewbene,  wbeie 
Jainna  BailHe  and  MiUman  *,  and  .John  Wilson" 
exist.    The  "  City  of  the  riague,"  and  the  "  Fall  of 

"  Bertram  "  I  am  not  aware  ;  to  that  I  may  be  traducing, 
tliri)u«ti  ijmorauce,  simie  rxeellent  new  writers:  If  bo,  I  Ivc-g 
their  piirdon.  I  have  bi  en  absent  from  Knglond  nearly  tivo 
years,  and,  till  last  year,  1  never  re.ui  an  Kiiisllsh  newspaper 
since  my  departure,  and  am  now  only  aware  of  theatrical 
matters  through  the  mdhim  of  the  Parisian  Oaiolle  of 
G  nlignani,  aiid  only  fitr  the  last  twelte  months.  Let  nw  then 
deprecate  ail  orTeiicc  to  tragte  or  comic  writers,  to  whom  T 
wish  well,  and  of  whom  I  know  nothing.  The  long  rompliilnts 
of  the  iictu.J  state  ot  the  drama  arise,  however,  from  no  fault 
of  the  I  n  ii  r  1:.,  r-  Is  ,111 1  I  i;n  I  in-  nutliiiij;  t^'tter  tli.ui  Kemble, 
Cooke,  anil  K<  Hn  in  their  very  difli  rent  nianiier*.  or  thwi 
Klliston  In  grnt/i'man'i  eome<lv,  and  in  some  parts  of  tragedy. 
Miss  O'Neill  I  never  saw.  having  made  and  kept  a  detcrmta- 
atkm  to  SCO  nothing  whlra  dioaid  divide  or  dinarb  my  recoU 
lection  of  Slddoos.  Slddons  and  Kenbte  were  the  Uemt  of 
tragic  action  ;  I  ruirer  saw  any  thing  at  all  resembling  them 
even  in  person .-  for  this  rea»on,  we  shall  never  see  again 
C"nriiil,niin>i  or  Mn"  [>etti.  When  Kefln  Is  blamed  for  w.int  of 
(li/iiity,  we  vlii.nlil  r<  r:ii  niber  th«t  It  i«  a  grace,  nii'I  iw.'  .\n 
art.  and  nut  to  lie  attained  by  study.  In  all,  not  ki  eF.u-natural 
parts,  he  Is  p«'rfi-et ;  even  his  ver)-  defects  l>c!ong,  or  seem  to 
belong,  to  the  parts  themselves,  and  .ippear  truer  to  nature. 
But  of  Kemble  we  suy  say, with  reference  to  his  actfaig.  wknt 
the  Cardinal  de  Bali  said  efthe  Marquis  of  Montrose,  <*tbat 
hewastlMoniyBisBlieevarsawwIw  nmhidad  Idm  of  Hie 
hemsernutarSh.** 


«  CMirs.Bsinie1s<«fhmllyLeieBa**lBtheaeiyoM  of  her 
dimaa  tliat  evorhad  aay  suoeess  oo  the  stag*.] 

*  [TTie  Rev.  Henry  H«rt  Millraan, of  Draien  No»e  Collepe, 
Oxford,  for  tome  time  Professor  of  Poetry  iu  that  University, 
and  now  Kaetor  of  St.  MamrBt,  Wcstatawler.  "  Flaaiei," 
whidi  be  wrote  twibre  tSldng  nf  s  first  degree  at  Oxfhrd,  is  the 

only  one  of  his  plays  th.it  has  done  well  on  the  stage.] 

[John  Wilson,  of  Magdalen  College,  Oxford,  now  Pro- 


fessor of  Moral  Philosonby  in  the  Unlvorstty  of  Bdltttanrgh,— 
the  well  known  author  of  the  "  bie  of  KhM.**  "  Maifarat 
Lindtay,"  "  Ugfacs  and  Shadom  ef  aoolUsh  Uft."  *c  *c, 
nod  the  principal  aMe  as  wett  as  hnasflarisfc  of  Bladtwond% 
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Jerontem"  sre  ftdl  of  the  bett  materia  tar  tnge&f 

that  has  bwn  seen  since  Horace  Walpole,  except 
passages  of  Ethwald  and  De  Montfort  It  Is  the 
fiisliloQ  to  mdamte  Befiee  Walpole ;  flntly,  because 
he  was  a  nobleman,  and  secondly,  bccniM  lie  wts  a 
frentlpman  ;  but,  to  say  notblnff  of  the  com  position 
(if  his  inromparable  l.tdrs.  and  of  the  Castle  of 
OtrantOi  be  is  the  "  Ultimus  itomanorum,"  the  author 
of  tibB  MyrtMrtoaa  MMlier,  «  tneedy  of  the  bl^heat 
order,  and  not  a  pulln?  love-pliiy.  He  Is  the  father 
of  the  first  romance  and  of  the  last  tragedy  In  our 
language,  and  surelj-  worthy  of  a  higtatr  piMe  (ban 
any  living  writer,  be  he  who  he  mar. 

In  speaking  of  the  dnina  of  Ibrlno  lUlero^  I 
fbrgot  to  in(  nti<in,  that  the  desire  of  iirc-on.injj.  though 
still  too  remote,  a  nearer  approach  tu  unit)-  than  the 
imfruhulty,  which  la  the  repruacb  of  the  Bn^h 
theatrical  com  positions,  permits,  has  Induced  me  to 
represent  the  conspiracy  as  already  formed,  and  the 
Doge  acceding  to  It;  whereas  in  fact.  It  wa^  of  his 
own  prcpantkm  and  that  of  Inael  Bertucdo.  The 
othfrclimetafi(««eei»tthit<»ftheDoeb««i),  ineldeots, 
and  almost  the  time,  which  was  wonderfully  short 
for  such  a  design  in  real  life,  are  strictly  historical, 
except  that  all  the  consultations  took  place  in  the 
palace.  Had  I  followed  this,  the  unity  would  hare 
"been  better  prefxrvcd  ;  but  I  wished  to  pmduce  the 
Doiif  ill  the  full  rL'isrmbly  nf  the  conspirators,  instead 
of  monotonously  placing  him  alwaya  hi  dialogue  with 
the  ame  ladlvldadi.  lor  the  ml  ftdi^  I  f«to  to 


'  Lord  Byron  oriRinsllr  defined  to  inierlhe  thii  tm?r<1r  f n 
hit  friend,  the  Lalu  ^r.  bougus  Klnnalnl }  but  the  dt-aka- 
tioD.tb«n  drawn  iiy^  has  raoniaad  tOl  now iQ  MS.  Itlsin 
these  words  :  — 

•'  Ti(  THr  HoNoirR^DLF  Doi  r.i.**  KiN?<AiRn. 

*•  My  dear  Douitlu,—  1  dedicate  to  you  the  foUowinjr  tra- 
gedy, rather  mi  aceoant  of  your  |oad  optoion  of  it.  thaa  froin 
any  notion  of  my  own  that  It  be  worthy  of  your  accept- 
ance. But  if  it*  merits  were  tm  time*  ftrrater  than  they 
potilbly  can  be,  thii  oRV^g  would  ttiil  bt^  a  very  in»d«<]uate 
arknnwIedffTnrTit  of  th«  aetlva  and  atcadly  IHrndship  with 
which,  for  a  m  rir,  of  y«an,y«ttlnvehOMand  your  «MI;ed 
and  airt-ctinnat.-  uii  int,  BYilON." 

At  amith'  T  iniiri..  nt,  Un-  Pwt  rcM)lvMl  tn  <le<ticate  thlt 
traKclv  to  (iix'the,  wliDSe  pralft-s  of  "  Manfrtsi  "  had  highly 
il.  liKht't'd  him  ;  but  lliis  (K'dir.ittiin  ihared  the  fate  of  that  to 
Mr.  Kinnalrd  :  — it  did  not  reach  the  hands  of  Coctbe  till 
1  KM ,  when  tt  was  prMoted  to  him  at  Wdanar,  Iv  Mr.  Mmtm, 
iun. ;  nor  was  It  printed  at  all,  until  Mr.  Mbore  indaded  It 
in  bl(  Life  of  Lord  Byron.  It  If  to  bo  regretted  that 
Itfr.  Moore,  in  doinjt  to,  omitted  tome  p«*MKea,  which,  the 
MS.  havlnft  »inco  been  lo«t,  wo  rantiut  now  r<"»tnre.  "  It  1< 
wrlttfii."  ho  tayi,  "  in  the  ]>o«-t'«  m<>»i  « tiin  -k  ,il  .uni  mocking 
mood  ;  and  thi'  immfiuiiireii  n  vi  rity  jtourni  rnit  in  it  upon  the 
two  fa»ourttiM.lii<-t  t*  of  hli  wr.ith  .mil  rldlriilo.  rompelt  me 
tu  deprive  the  reader  of  some  of  lu  moit  amiuing  pa*fagc«." 
11m  world  are  Id  poaacaslak  of  aomcli  of  Lord  Byron's  sarw 
castle  crlUdsau  oo  kb  coDtMnporartos,  and  the  otter  reckleM. 
net*  with  wMcIl  he  threw  them  off  it  to  generally  appreciated, 
that  one  il  flt  •  Iocs  to  understand  what  purpose  could  t>e 
•ervad  by  fopfnaslng  the  fragnentt  thus  characteriicd. 

-  To  Banoir  Ooma  &r .  ftc.  Ac. 
"  !tir,  — In  the  Appendix  to  an  EoxH'l'  *">rk  Utely  trans- 
lated  into  German  and  publljhed  at  l^iji^lc,  a  Judgment  of 
yours  upon  Kngiith  poetry  l«  tjuottvl  a*  followi :  '  n»at  In 
KnxHiih  poetry,  great  K<"niii«,  univcrMl  power,  a  feeling  of  pro- 
fundity, with  n/lmcif-nt  tfn<ifTne»»  ami  force,  are  to  lie  found; 
but  that  altogether  Ihfie  do  not  cofulituie  poeU'  Ac.  tec. 

1  regret  to  tec  a  great  man  falling  into  a  great  mistake. 
TMs  onnlOB  of  youn  only  prom,  that  the  *  uietionarif  r/ 
iMs  Ikumttmt  itvimg  fiurMm  JMknn '  has  not  l>c«n  tranthUed 
Into  aaveMB.  YoQ  wiU  have  read,  la  your  friend  Schlafel's 
vMralOih  the  dIalOfue  in  Macbeth  — 

•  llMie  an  Ms  Atmtand  I 

Antteer.    AiUkort,  sir. 

•  [Goethe  wu  ennobled,  katiog  the  Fm  profixed  to  bis 
L   7nealfedthalitlaarBateQ.3 
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MEN. 

UAatNO  Fausbo,  Dogt  of  Venice. 
BiaToecfO  Falixro,  Nephew  of  t&e  Doge. 
LioKi,  a  rutrii  iini  unit  Snuttor. 
BsNurtxNOK,  (Mef  of  the  Cotutcii  of  Ten, 
MicHU  Sriio,  Oiuofthe  TUnt  Cagi  if  At  FKtf. 

ISRAKI  T^KRTUCCIO,  Chief  of  ^ 

tJte  Areencd^ 
PhiuF  CaIiSHMM^  \  Co 

BntnuM, 

AyMT  of  the  Nifkt,  (**  Si^nore  di  Notfe,*^tm  nf 

iSkt  Offian  iiki^bif  to  <Ac  BqmUic 
Pint  OUizm. 

Secnnil  Citizen, 
Third  Citizm. 

ViNCEKlO,  "1 

PiKvaOk     V  Offie«n  bthitgimg  to  tk»  Dmod  Pahee. 

Srcrrtary  of  the  Council  of  Ten, 

Guards,  ContpirtUon,  dtUau,  Th»  QnmtUof  Ten, 

WOMEN. 

▲noiouyAy  W^tolht  Dog*. 
XAftiAiniA*  Aer  JVitad 

FemaU  AUmdamU, 

Seem  Tswcb— to  the  yeer  13A5k 

Kow,  of  these  '  ten  tbouiand  autbon,'  there  are  actaally 
nlnetaan  hundred  and  eighu-teven  poett,  an  aHva  at  this 
mofnoBt,  WhaHeter  their  works  may  l>e,  at  their  bookseUers 
wdl  know  I  and  amongst  these  there  are  several  who  notsesa 

a  far  greater  reputation  th.m  min*-,  althoufrh  r<in»lil<Taitly  lets 
than  yourik  It  is  onliij;  to  ibl*  rn>'lixt  on  th<-  ji^irt  of  your 
Genn.in  trnntLatnr«  tiidt  y.Ki  are  not  aware  of  the  worhs  of 

•  ••••••• 

There  is  alto  another,  named       •        •        •  • 

•  •  •  •  * 

"  I  mention  these  poett  by  way  of  sample  to  enlighten  yon. 
They  form bOft tWO Mckf  of  our  Babel  (Wikdsob  briclu,  by 
the  way),  but  ai^  serve  for  a  specimen  of  the  b<dUllng. 

"  It  in.  moreover, astertcd,  that  '  th>>  prniDinliiant  character 
of  tlic  whole  Ixxly  of  the  prejriU  Fnk'li^li  in'.  try  U  a  diSfiuM 
and  contt-mpt  fi.>r  life,"    But  I  rather  lutpt'ct  tluit,  by  oiio 


»inj{lp  work  of  pntif,  you  yourself  have  excited  a  greater  con- 
tempt for  life,  than  all  the  English  volumes  of  goCTy^ttot^erer 


ttutt  over 

were  written.   Madamo  de  dtafl  ai||pa,  that' 
owasloned  more  luleldes  than  the  Mtt  beaiinnn  wonn ;  * 

and  I  really  believe  that  ho  has  out  mom  Individuals  out  of 
this  world  than  Napoleon  bimselT,— except  in  the  way  of  his 
profe»iiion.  Vcrh-ipi.  Illuttriotit  Sir,  the  arrimoniotis  Judg- 
ment pats.-.l  tr\  ,1  (■i'li'l>rate«l  northrm  jMurn.il  ii|i<iii  you  in 
parllnilar,  nsi'l  (1m'  <'.iTns.ins  In  prneral,  li  is  r.Uln-r  liuli«l>o»cd 
you  towanU  Knw'.i-h  jMietn'  wrll  ;l^  rnticl.tn.  Hut  juu 
must  not  regard  uur  critic*,  who  are  at  liottoat  good-uatured 
fcUowa,  considering  their  two  feofessloM,— taalat  up  the 
law  In  court,  and  laying  It  down  oat  of  It.  No  OM  tm  owrc 
lament  their  haslj  aaid  onfUr  Jntauat,  In  TCor  MrtMar, 
than  I  du;  and  I  SO  eapresaad  aayawf  toyottrMena  fleMsecl, 
in  I'^ir.,  ,it  foppet. 

"  In  Ix  tiair  of  ray  •  ten  thousand  '  l](lng  lircthren.  and  of 
myself.  I  iMve  thun  f.ir  t.xken  notice  of  au  opinioo  expressed 
with  regard  to  -  Kriu'li"))  !  '  >etry'  in  gaaan(  Old  Vhlah  BW- 
rited  notice,  because  it  was  'k<)t;as. 

**  My  principal  otaject  Is  aiWrwalng  yoBwaa  to  taMHy  aay 
tiiKere  retpect  and  adodrattOB  ef  a  man.  who,  fcr  half  a  cen- 
tury, has  led  the  litcfalimaf  a  great  nation,  and  will  go  down 
to  poaterlty  ai  the  first  litaraiy  character  of  hit  age. 

•*  Yi)u  have  b.-.'n  fortunate.  Sir,  not  only  In  the  wrUlriR^ 
which  hnve  illu<tr.ii"il  your  name,  but  in  tiic  naini'  it<i'li,  .u 
Ivini;  «Mrtiri««i;tly  tiuiHical  for  the  artinilatinn  fjf  pislmty.  In 
thii  villi  li.iii  till-  JUlvantJMfe  nl'  s  .  i'  ymr  i  niinlniTnrii, 
wlio«f  naiiv't  would  perhaps  be  iiumutt,U  ;diio  —  If  any  body 
cuuld  pronounce  them. 

"  It  may,  perbapt,  be  tnppoted,  by  thlt  apparent  tone  of 
levity,  that  I  am  wanting  in  intentional  respect  towarda  you ; 
but  this  win  bo  •  mistake :  1  am  always  Oippant  to  prose. 

•s  1  teaUy  and  warmly  da^  in  caoMMe  With 

OS 


Digitized  by  Google 


198 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


ACT  I. 


ACT  L 


8CBWB  I. 

A»  AHUekamber  in  Ike  Ducal  PdoK. 
Pirmo  tpeaJks,  in  entfrin^,  to  BAinstA* 

Pie.  Is  not  the  messenger  retum'd  F 

Bat.  VctjVt} 
I  bave  scut  Arequently,  lu  you  '■'"fT^fTrlrli 
But  Itfil  flM  Slgnory  is  deep  in  councO 
And  long  delmte  on  Steno's  :u  <  uv^tlon. 

Pie.  Too  long — at  least  so  thiaki  the  Doge. 

Bat  Bbirbamlie 
Thc<;e  mommli  of  ■wipi*if  f 

Pie.  With  stnii^i^ling  patience. 

Placed  at  the  ducal  table,  cover'd  o'er 
With  all  the  i^parel  of  the  state ;  petitionn. 
Despatches,  jodiniinits,  acts,  reprieves,  reports. 
He  sits  as  rapt  in  duty  ;  but  whi  neVr 
He  bean  the  jarring  uf  a  distant  door. 
Or  aoglik  tint  fntiiiiates  a  coming  itepi. 
Or  murmur  of  a  voice,  his  ijuick  eye  wanderi, 
And  he  will  start  up  from  his  chair,  then  pause, 
And  s(*at  himself  ay^ain,  rii^<l  Hx  his  gaie 
Upon  MKoe  edict;  but  I  have  observed 
nrUielasthoarlwtawnottani'tf  ale«£  [*t^ 

BaL  *Tls  said  he  is  much  moved, — i 
Fool  scorn  in  Stcno  to  oflend  su  Krussly. 

Pie.  Ay,  if  a  poor  man  :  Stcno 's  • 
Ymmg,  flaUiaid,  gar»  and  haughty. 

Bat  Then  you  think 

He  wui  not  be JodfBd  kodlr? 

Pie.  Twere  enough 

Bstejndgedliuflsr;  bat  *tls  not  Ibr  m 

To  anticipate  the  "cntcnrc  of  the  Forty. 

Bat.  And  here  it  comw.  —  What  news,  Yincciuo  ? 

Enter  Vincenzo. 
Vin.    .  Tb 

Decided}  but  as  yet  hto  doom's  unknonn: 
I  mm  Hm  picrfdcnt  In  act  to  teal 

The  parchment  which  will  h»^ar  the  Forty's  judgment 
Unto  the  Doge,  and  hasten  to  Infonn  blm.  [£«ewu. 

SCENE  II. 
7\e  Duetd  Chamber. 

Marino  Falikho,  Doge ;  and  his  .Wjifietc, 
BsRTUcrio  Falicro. 
Per.  F.  Tt  cannot  be  but  they  will  do  you  JiHtfce. 

UiH/e.  Ay,  such  as  the  Avogadori '  did. 
Who  sent  up  my  apic  al  unto  the  Forty 

To  try  him  by  his  peen,  his  own  tribunal. 

all  your  own,  and  with  tnoit  other  iwHaws.  to  be  by  flu*  the 
flnt  Hterary  charartor  which  hai  existed  tn  Buropt>  iinc«  the 
death  of  Voltaire  1  icU.  ami  IIh-I.  tirfintui  to  in»cr1be  to  you 
the  follow  Inp  work,  m:!  a.  Iiring  <  ithor  a  tnifrcdy  or  a  /mm-m, 
(lor  I  cmnot  firoiiuiiiu  !•  u(>iir\  1(«  pretensions  to  he  cIiIkt  onn 
nr  iht>  other,  or  lurth,  or  ni  ilfi'-r  i  hot  a-,  a  mark  of  e»teoTn 
aod  admiration  from  a  foreigner  to  the  nuui  who  bw  been 
ballad  in  QmwuKa  *  tn*  OaaAt  Ucwtrk.'  1  hare  the  ho> 
Door  to  be,  witb  OM  truest  rwpoct.  your  most  obedkmt  axtd 
vsqr  buffibla  serrant,  BTROW. 
•  Ravenna,  9S-  U\  1890, 
"  r.  S.  I  perccire  that  tn  Germany  as  well  as  in  Italy,  there 
ii  a  great  struggle  about  what  they  call  *  CUutkat '  tad  '  Mv* 
MOMiic,*— tmaa  wUcb  were  not  siil4ea*i«f  dasrifteattaBte 
Rnglaad.  at  least  wImb  llell  It  ftmr  or  tn  yean  ago.  Qmne 


Bv.F.  Hit pamivlUMnM  intact  khn: 
act 

Would  hrin^'  cnntempt  on  all  authority.       [Forty  ? 

Doga.  Know  you  not  Venice  ?  Know  yoa  not  Uie 
ButweahaUseeanoo. 

Ar,  F,  (odhbvMfay  Tiycrvzo.  then  entering). 

How  now  —  what  tidings? 

Hh.  I  am  charged  to  tell  his  higbnoi  that  tlwcoaii 
Has  jMHs'd  its  resolution,  and  that,  soon 
As  the  due  forms  of  judgment  are  gone  throu^ 
The  s*fntcncc  will  Ix'  sent  up  to  the  Doge} 
In  the  mean  time  the  Forty  doth  salute 
Tba  Prino*  of  tbs  bpubUc^  and  «ntrait 
His  accepttflon  of  fhalr  duly* 

Doge.  Yes  — 

They  are  wond'rous  dutiftil,  and  ntt  kmnblie. 
Senlaaoe  is  ssaa'd,  you  aay  ? 

Pirn.  It  b,  your  Mgbaeaa: 

The  president  wa.s  sealing  It,  when  I 
Was  call'd  in,  that  no  moment  might  be  lost 
In  forwarding  the  Intfanatlan  doe 
Not  only  to  the  Chief  of  the  Rcp-.iiilic, 
But  the  complainant,  both  in  ouu  united.  [ccived, 

ntr.F.  Are  you  Ikon  angbtyottltaifopoiw 
Of  their  dedskn  r 

Ha.  Vo,  my  lord ;  yoa  know 

The  secret  custom  of  the  courts  in  Venice. 

Ber.  F.  True ;  but  there  still  Is  something  given 
to  guess. 

Which  a  shrewd  gleaner  and  quick  eye  WOOld  Oildi  at} 

A  whisper,  or  a  murmur,  or  an  air 

More  or  less  solemn  >-iiriad  o'er  the  tribunal. 

The  Forty  are  but  men— most  worthy  men. 
And  wfaSf  attd  Jnat»  and  cautloua'~ftla  I  gnmt*— 

And  secret  as  the  grave  to  which  they  rlrwim 
The  guilty ;  but  with  aU  this,  in  their  aspecU— 
At  toait  ia  aoma^  flw  Jmkia  of  the  numbar-« 
A  searching  eye,  an  eye  like  yours,  Vinccnao, 
Would  read  the  sentence  ere  It  was  pronoiUHxd. 
V'in.  My  lord,  I  cunu'  away  \ipi>n  the  IBtMlltll^ 

And  had  no  leisure  to  take  note  of  that 

WUch  passed  among  the  Judges,  evoa  tn  aaandac} 

My  station  near  th«  aeenaad  took  Staao^ 

Made  me  

Diii/e  ( rihruptly).  And  how  look'd  he  '  deliver  that. 

Fuk  Calm,  but  not  ovorcast,  be  stood  naiga'd 
To  the  decrce,  wbale%r  Jt  were  {—but  lo ! 
It  conies,  for  the  peniail  of  Ua  higtOMa, 

Enttr  the  SrrarrART  of  the  Forty. 
Sec.  The  high  tribunal  of  the  Forty  sends 
Health  and  veqiect  to  the  Doge  Mlarab 

Chief  magistrate  of  Venice,  and  requests 

His  highness  to  peruse  and  to  approve 

The  Reiitcncc  jll^s'iI  <in  Michel  .Steno,  bom 

Fatridaa,  and  arralgn'd  upon  the  cbaige 


,  Ik  Is  tnwk  aba 
rtltwassnea  dM  not  know  bow  to 


Fope  and  Swift, 


of  the  English  i 
but  the  reuoa  was  that  1 

write  rlthiT  proip  or  TPrM? ;  but  nolKtdjr  thought  tltein  worth 
makins  a  &it:t  of  I'l  rli^ph^  there  may  tw  KtmetEing  of  the  kind 
spriinc  up  lately,  tnit  I  have  not  hearil  much  about  it,  and  it 
Ml  uUl  !«■  such  li  ui  t.utethat  I  shall  t»  ver)' sorr)-  tobelieve it" 
The  iUu»triouii  (ioethe  was  much  griiti(if<!  »lih  this  tnVen 
of  Lord  Brron't  admiration.  He  died  .Tt  \S<  iiii4r  <arly  in 
the  year  IStt — a  year  which  swept  away  lo  many  of  the 
It  ncD.oC  Ifaa  BuMMMi  wocM— aasH  odisn.  CMsr 


great  ncD.oC  Ite  Bunpsan  wocM— sMag  odisn,  Cttrlsr 

and  Scott.3 

<  [The  ATogadori,  three  la  Mmber,  were  the  ooodtMtort 
of  crhntaal  proiacmlons  <m  the  part  o(  tbeataSst  aadnoaet 
of  the  coaaclls  was  vOUd.  atfsss  ssaeliaBad  tar  Oa  ] 
of  eBaortbaia]  ^ 
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ContainM,  together  with  Its  penalty, 
Within  the  reacript  which  I  now  present. 

and  wait  witkout 

[EstmU  SacaiTAar  wid  ViMcsno. 
lUc  tboa  thit  paper : 

Tho  mUty  lettors  v; 
loumot  Ox  tliem. 

Vhy  do  you  tivmble  thii't  ?  — iHgrt  iMbI  Ml^  all 
Will  l>e  as  coula  be  wish'd. 

J)o^.  flqr  ML 

Btr,  F.  (f«uiHV>  «  Decraed 

Ite  eoadcO,  vfOioiit  one  AHeBthiK  Toio^ 
That  Michel  Steno,  by  hi<  (.wn  confejilan» 
Guilty  OD  the  laat  night  of  Carnival 
Of  tavhis  gravm  on  flw  ducal  tfiroiw 
The  followmg  vorit  "  > 

Doge.  Would'st  thou  repeat  them  ? 

Would'st  thorn  repeat  them  —  tlum,  a  Faliao^ 
Harp  on  the  deep  dlabonour  of  our  bouM, 
SMiaiiKRiiM  tn  lb  dikf— tint  drief  the  iirfnee 
Of  Venire,  first  of  cities  ?  —  Tn  the  sentence. 

.fier.  F.  Forgive  me,  my  good  lord;  I  will  obey— 
(IUad$)-TbMt  Miebd  fliaw  be  6Man  »  nonth 
In  close  arrciL"  • 

Doge.  Proceed- 

Ber.  F.  My  lord,  'tis  flnlsh'd. 

Dcg*.  Hoir,nr  yoar— flabh'dl  Doldreamr — 
lit  Abe— 

Give  me  the  paper — (Snatchea  the  paper  wad  rmtdi) 

— "'Tit  decreed  in  ooiuidl 
That  Michel  Staw'*  Vephew,  fhlM  nm  1 

Ber.  F.  Nay, 
Cheer  up,  be  calm ;  this  transport  is  uncall'd  for  — 
Let  me  seek  tome  aaMMIMk 

Dog*,  Stop,  Sir— Stir  not— 

'T  is  peat 

Per.  F.  I  rannot  t)Ut  nprro  with  you 
Thf  sentence  is  tw  slij{ht  for  the  offence  — 
It  U  nut  honourable  in  tlie  For^ 
To  aflix  so  slight  a  penalty  to  that 
Which  WW  a  foul  aflVont  to  you,  and  even 
To  them,  as  Ix  iiiL,'  your  Mil^ject*  ;  but  'tis  not 
Yet  without  remedy  :  you  can  appeal 
To  them  onee  men,  or  to  tiie  AvoRidorl, 
Who,  seeing  that  true  ja^tlri'  !.  withheld, 
WIU  now  take  up  the  cause  they  once  declined. 
And  do  you  right  upon  the  bold  delinquent. 
Think  you  not  thna,  good  ancle  ?  why  do  you  stand 
So  taVl  7  Ton  heed  me  not ;  —  I  pray  you,  hear  me  t 

Doge  (ilashini;  rluwn  the  ituciil  bonnet,  itml  offfrinff 
to  trumpU  upon      extlaims,  tuhtis  wUkJutd 

Oh  !  that  the  Sararen  were  In  Saint  MttVIl  I 
Thus  would  I  do  him  homage. 

Ber.F.  Forftenkt 
Of  Heaven  and  all  its  saints  my  lord    i  ■  ■ 

Doge.  Awajt 
Oh.  that  O*  Ctanoew  mi*  Jb  the  pert  t 


>-.allrtla 


'  [■■  Martno  Faliero,  dalla  bella  1 

«gU  U  mantlcnv."  —  Samuto.] 


*  fit  k  not  la  tbe  Blot  only,  UuU  w«  thfnk  we  caii  tnce  th« 
jqjw^iMSi»«Mof.lydf|»a|i1s  MiaisWil  pntfodlcM  and 
hb  cMee  of  MuilcleiM  neMi.  We  trace  them  in  the 
•braptneM  of  hii  rene,  which  bu  all  the  harthnMi,  thoiii;h 
not  hII  the  Tlgoor,  of  Alfleri,  and  which,  Instcwd  of  tliiU 
richneM  and  Tailety  of  railcnr<>  whtrh  (Ij^tincuUhu  even  the 
mo«t  carelMf  of  our  elder  ilr.unatist*,  i.i  often  only  dlulu- 
gutihable  from  pro«e  by  the  unrekntiag  oaiifomu^  with 
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Oh,  that  the  FTuns  whom  I  o'erthrev  at  I 
Were  ranged  around  the  palace  1 

Ber.F.  TlsilOtlldl 
In  Venice'  Duka  to  agr  iOi. 

Doge.  Ttnlce'  Duke  I 

Who  nuw  is  Duke  in  Venica  f  let  me  ssa 
That  he  may  do  me  right 

Betm  f,                   V  yoai  fttget 
Tour  ofBre,  anrl  its  dignity  and  duty. 
Remember  that  of  tiian,  and  curb  this  pa^Mon. 
The  Duke  of  Venice  

DogeiJmUrn^^Hmgkuk).  llierB  is  no  sock  tiling— 
It  Is  •  word— wv*  wone— a  imthlHs  hy-word : 
The  most  despised,  «nbc^  outtaged,  helplem 
wretch. 

Who  begs  his  braad.  if  tis  feltased  hf  «oe^ 

May  win  !t  from  another  kinder  heart ; 
But  ho,  who  Is  denied  his  right  by  those 
WhoHe  place  It  is  to  do  no  wrong,  1*  poorer 
Than  the  rejected  b^sar — bet  a  slave— 
And  that  am  ^  and  tboo,  and  all  ourhooae^ 
Even  from  this  hour ;  the  meanest  arti*an 
Will  point  the  finger,  and  the  haughty  noble 
May  spit  upon  us :  —where  Is  flW nteasf 

Btr.  F.  The  law,  my  prince   [done — . 

Doge  (interrupttHg  him).    You  sec  what  it  bos 
I  a«k'd  no  remedy  but  fnim  the  law— 
I  sought  no  vengeance  but  rednss  by  law— 
I  caHM  nojodgss  but  those  named  by  law— 
As  govervifiii,  I  apjioal'd  unto  my  siilycrt5. 
The  ver>'  subjects  who  had  made  mc  sovereign. 
And  (^%'e  me  thus  a  double  right  to  be  so. 
The  rights  of  place  and  chotoe,  of  birth  and  service. 
Honours  and  years,  these  scars,  these  hoarj-  hoira. 
The  travel,  toil,  tbe  peril*,  the  fiiti^'iK-^, 
The  blood  and  sweat  of  almost  eighty  years, 
Were  weigh'd  r      balance,  'ptort  the  fbulest  stj^n. 
The  grossest  insult,  most  contemptuous  crime 
Of  a  rank,  rash  patrician  —  and  found  wanting  i 
And  thu  is  to  be  tamel 

Ber.F.  I  say  not  that : — 

In  case  your  ft«h  appeal  should  be  ryected. 
We         find  othiT  nif.ins  to  make  all  even. 

Doge.  Appeal  again  1  art  thou  my  brother's  son  7 
A  sdoo  of  the  house  of  VdJeror 

The  nephew  of  a  r>o?i'  ?  and  of  that  blood 
Which  hath  already  ^iven  three  dukes  to  Venice? 
But  thou  say  'st  well — .we  must  be  hWBHe  now. 
Ber.  F.  Mj  princely  uncle  1  ym  an  too  much 


I  f^dnt  It  w;i'^  a  criws  ofTence,  and  grossly 
Left  witiiout  fitting  punishment :  but  stiU 
Thts  Any  dolh  eaeeed  the  pravoeallan. 
Or  any  provocation  :  if  we  are  wrong'd. 
We  will  a»k  justice  ;  if  it  be  denied. 
We'll  tiike  it ;  but  may  do  all  this  in  calmness  — 
Deep  Vengeance  is  the  daughter  of  deep  Silence. 
I  have  yet  ecaMe  a  ttM  part  of  your  yean, 
I  hwe  «vr  hooie,  I  hoMorrmmto  cW< 


which  it  Is  diridad  Into  decasyllable  portions.   Th«  Hntimre 

of  the  Collf(tc>  of  JuiticK  waj  Kkply,  imlMM,  to  Ix-  prokaic  ; 
and  Sl)alni.K'.in<  and  our  othrr  clilrr  tr.i^'i'<'.i,iiis  wunlil  li.ivc 

given  it  M  doma  Me  proae,  without  that  atlK-tntlon  [fur  « luch,- 
ow«T8r,  Lord  Byron  hai  nMav  precedent*  in  modem  timoa) 
which  condemos  letten ,  proclamationa,  the  tpeeche*  of  th« 
vtilgar.  and  the  oatcriet  of  th«  rabble  and  tne  loldicry,  to 
ttrut  in  th«  tame  precise  aieasure  wttb  the  krfty  maangi 
and  .liiniifled  rasentmnt  oT  tlw  peweiM  and  the  Wise:— 
I'ut  u-  rtrucdoFtftam  nUrt  as  well  hstias 
Haaaa-J 
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The  guudian  of  my  youUi,  and  lU  imtructDr — 
But  tliough  I  undenbmd  your  grlif,  wad  enter 

In  iKirt  of  your  disdain,  It  doth  .ipjul  me 
To  9t'f  your  anger,  like  our  Adrian  waves, 
O'crswwj)  all  bounds,  and  foam  Itwlf  to  air. 

Doffe.  I  tcU  tbee— iMiff  I  tell  tlwe— what  thy  bthcr 
Would  have  rofjulred  no  nariM  to  comprehend  ? 
Ha-st  thou  nil  feeling  «vc  the  oxti-miKl  s«  n>p 
Of  tortitre  from  the  touch  ?  hast  thou  no  soul — 
Mb  pflde— no  p— lott— no  de«p  mme  of  lunonr? 

Ser.  F.  Tis  the  flnt  tlBM  tbat  hoooor  hit  iwen 
doubted. 

And  were  the  last,  from  any  other  sceptic. 

J}offe.  You  know  the  full  offence  of  tbi»  bom  TUUin, 
This  creeping,  coward,  rank,  acquitted  fUon, 
Who  threw  his  sling  into  a  poisonous  Ubd,  > 
And  flo  the  honour  of — Oh  tiod  ] — mjr  wlft^ 
The  neiKrt^  dencrt  put  of  all  men^  honour, 
Ltfl  a  Ime  slur  to  pass  from  mouth  to  mouth 
Of  loose  mechanics  with  all  coarse  foul  comments. 
And  villuinuus  jot-,  and  blasphemies  obscene  ; 
While  anceting  nobles,  in  more  poUah'd  guiie, 
WUsper'd  tin  tale,  and  anriled  upon  the  lie 

Which  made  me  Irmk  like  them  — a  courteous  wittol. 
Patient — ay,  proud,  it  may  be,  <rf  dishonour. 

Ber.  F.  But  still  it  nas  a  Ue-^jrou  knew  It  ftlae. 
And  HO  did  all  men. 

Doije.  Nephew,  the  high  Roman 

Said,  "  Cssar's  wife  roust  not  ev«B  Im  nuipacted," 
And  put  her  from  him. 

j?«r.  F.  Trae— Imt  In  fhose  days-  ■ 

Dof)c.  MTint  is  it  that  h  Roman  would  not  suffer, 
That  a  Vcuctian  prince  must  bear  7  Old  Dandolo 
Refused  the  diadem  of  all  the  Conan, 
And  wore  the  ducal  cap  1  trample  OOt 
Because  'tis  now  degraded. 

Ber.  F.  'Tfa  even  to. 

JJogt.  Itla— itia:— Idid  not  viaiton 
The  innocent  eraatOR  thus  nmt  vi!e!y  dander^ 
Because  she  took  an  old  m:m  for  her  lord. 
For  that  be  bad  bceu  long  ber  father's  friend 
And  patron  of  lier  house^  as  if  there  were 
No  love  In  wonin'a  heart  but  lust  of  youth 
And  beardleaa  flwea ; — I  did  not  for  tlda 

Visit  tlie  villain's  infamy  her, 
But  o-avcd  my  country's  justice  on  his  head. 
The  Justice  due  unto  the  humblest  being 
^V7io  hath  a  wifi*  whose  faith  i-t  <=w(t  t  to  him, 
Who  hath  a  home  whose  hearth  is  dear  to  liim, 
Who  hath  a  name  whose  honour's  all  to  him, 
When  these  are  tainted  by  the  accuvring  breath 
UT  caiumny  ana  score. 

Thr.  F.  And  whnt  rcdrSM 

Did  you  expect  as  bis  fit  punishraeut  7 
Dog».  Deathl  Wee  I  not  the  aovcadsn  «f  the 

state  — 

Insulted  on  his  very  tlirone,  and  nia<ie 
A  mockery  to  the  men  who  should  obey  me  ? 
Was  I  not  iniuied  aa  a  husband  ?  acom'd 
As  man  ?  revfled,  degnuled,  as  a  prince  ? 
W.us  not  offence  like  his  a  complication 
Of  iiwuit  and  of  treason  ?  — and  he  lives  ! 
Had  he  instead  of  on  the  Doge'k  throoe 
Stamp'd  the  same  brand  upon  a  peasant's  stool. 
His  bluod  had  gilt  the  threshold ;  for  the  carle 
Had  stahb'd  him  m  the  Instant. 


Do  not  doubt  it, 
—haw  to  me 


i  P*  Who  fhcsir  Us  itlBff  iato  a 


Ber.F. 
He  shaH  not  life  till  i 

The  mean%  Old  Cii 

Doye.  Hold,  nephew :  this 

Would  have  sufficed  but  yesterday  ;  at  pmsent 
I  have  no  fUrther  wrath  against  this  man. 

Ber.  F.  What  mean  yon  ?  Is  not  the  offence  re- 
doubled 

By  this  most  rank — I  will  not  say — acquittal ; 
For  it  is  wone^  being  fUl  admowtedgment  • 

Of  the  offence,  nnd  leaving;  it  impunish'd  ? 

Ditye.  It  is  rvdouUed^  but  not  now  by  him : 
The  Forty  hath  decreed  a  monthli  amst  — 
We  must  obey  the  Forty. 

Ber.  F.  Obey  tfoa/ 

Who  have  f>r^*nt  fhoir  duty  to  the  sovereign? 

Doge.  Why,  yes ; — boy,  you  perceive  It  thenatlaitt 
Wliether  as  lUlow  eillien  irtw  soce 
For  justice,  or  as  sovereii^  who  tfimmand?  it. 
They  have  defrauded  me  of  both  my  ri^htjs 
(For  here  the  stivereign  Is  a  citizen); 
But,  notwithstanding,  harm  not  thou  a  hair 
Of  Steno'k  head— he  shall  not  wear  It  kng. 

Jh-r.  F.  Nut  twelve  hours  longer,  had  you  left  to  me 
The  mixle  and  means :  if  you  liad  calmly  heard  me, 
I  never  meant  this  mlsereant  diould  rsfipr. 
But  wisb'd  you  to  repress  such  gusts  of  passlOn» 
That  we  more  surely  might  dcvbc  together 
His  taking  oK 

Dojft.         Vo,  nephew,  he  must  live ; 
At  least,  Just  ncnr— a  Ufc  so  vile  as  hie 
Wen*  nothing  at  this  hour ;  In  th'  olden  tlflM 
Some  sacrifices  ask'd  a  single  victim, 
Grt>at  expiations  had  a  heBatumhi 

ii^cr.  F.  Tour  wishes  are  my  law ;  and  yet  I  fidn 
Would  prove  to  you  how  near  unto  my  heart 
The  honour  of  our  house  roust  ever  be. 

Daga.  JTcar  not;  you  ahall  have  time  and  pkce  of 
proof; 

But  bo  not  thou  tno  msh,  as  I  have  been. 
I  am  ashamed  of  ray  own  anger  now ; 
I  pray  you,  paidon  nw. 

B«r.  F.  Why  that's  my  uncle  { 

The  leader,  and  the  statesman,  and  the  chief 
of  commonwealths,  and  soveri  i;.'ri  ofhlniMlfl 
I  wonder'd  to  perceive  you  so  foiget 
All  prudence  in  your  fkry  at  tiiese  years, 
Although  the  CMM— — 

Di»gt,  Ay,  think  upon  the  cause- 

Forget  it  not :  — When  you  lie  down  to  rest. 
Let  it  be  black  anioDg  your  draoniSi  and  when 
The  mom  returns,  so  let  It  stand  between 
Hm  sun  and  you,  as  an  lU-omen'd  ekiad 
Upon  a  summer-day  of  festival : 
80  vffl  It  stand  to  me ; — hut  speak  not,  etlr  not,—. 
Lcaro  all  to  me  :  — we  shall  have  much  to  do, 
And  you  shall  have  a  part.  —  But  now  retire, 
'T  is  fit  I  were  alone. 

Btr.  F-  (taking  up  and  fladng  the  dmcai  hamui  m 
the  tabU).      Ere  I  depart, 
I  pmy  }  ou  to  resume  what  you  have  spum'd, 
'I'ill  >  uu  can  change  it  haply  for  a  crown. 
And  now  I  take  my  letTO,  impkving  JOtt 
In  all  things  to  rely  upon  my  duty 
As  doth  become  your  near  and  faithful  kinsman. 
And  not  taM  loyal  elllsen  and  >ii)Meet. 

\^E*it  Bsaxuccio  f  auaao. 
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Jkft  (aobu).  Adieu,  nqr  wotttaj  ncphmr.  — 
HoUowbuHel  [TUnyi^lllcdtoa/a^. 

Beset  with  all  the  thorns  that  line  a  crowB^ 

Wtthoot  inveiting  the  imultcd  brow 

Wat  ttie  ■U-nrqrlnt  mijaty  of  Vtagu 

Tbou  idle,  pi!(!e<!,  imd  deffraded  toy, 

Let  inc  resume  thee  as  1  would  a  vizor.  [PuU  it  on. 

How  my  brain  aches  beneath  thee  !  and  mj  tmplw 

Throb  foytrkh  uoder  tby  dhhonest  wei(hL 

CMdd  I  not  tam  thee  to  a  dtadem? 

Could  I  not  shatter  the  Briarean  sceptre 

Wbich  in  this  hundred- handed  !<enate  rulci* 

|f»*<iy  the  people  nothing,  and  the  prince 

A  pntreant  ?  In  my  life  I  have  achieved 

T;isks  not  less  difficult — achieved  for  them. 

Who  thus  repay  me  I  —  Can  I  not  requite  theillf 

Oh  for  one  year  1  Ob  1  but  for  ctcd  a  day 

Of  my      7«vtli*  vl>U«  T«t  W  tedf  eetfed 

Ify  gnul  an  serves  the  generous  steed  his  lord, 

I  would  have  dash'd  amongst  them,  asking  few 

In  aid  to  overthrow  these  swoln  patriclani ; 

But  now  I  must  look  round  for  other  hauda 

To  serve  this  hoary  head ;  — but  It  fhill  jln 

In  buch  a  sort  xs  will  luit  leave  the  task 

Herculean,  though  as  yet  'tis  but  a  chaot 

Of  dnUjrlNNwdiWthoa^t  my  flokcjr  li 

In  her  first  work,  Tnort>  nearly  to  the  light 

Holding  the  sleeping  images  of  things 

For  the  selection  of  tha  J"— *^  ^aOfpnan*..  — 

The  troops  are  few  in— » 

Bnttr  Tncsiiso. 

Pm.  There  b  one  wHhont 

Craves  aniUaioa  flf  your  UghncM. 

Doft*  I'm  unwell— 

T  can  see  no  one,  not  even  a  iiatriclan  ■ 
Ia'X  him  refer  his  busines^s  to  the  cmindl. 

Vin.  My  lord,  I  will  deliver  your  reply  { 
It  cannot  much  import —  he's  a r'*^ff'^ 
The  master  of  a  galley,  I  believe. 

Doge.  How  I  did  you  say  the  patron  of  a  galley  ? 
That  is  —  I  mean  —  ;i  servant  of  the  state : 
Admit  him,  he  may  be  on  public  aerrloe. 

[EaSt  Tnnenrio. 

Dog*{»ciu$).  TblspiCiaiiiMrbeMMiiidads  I«1U 
try  him. 

I  know  the  people  to  be  discontented : 

Ihej  have  caoae,  since  Sapicnaa'e  advene  dajr, 

IVhen  Oeaoa  eonquer'd ;  they  haw  Anfher  caose. 

Since  they  arc  nothim;  In  Wu-  state,  and  In 
The  dty  worse  than  notlilng — mere  machines, 
Tft  lem  tte  nobtail'  moit  potrldm  pleasure. 
The  troofw  have  long  arrenrs  of  pay,  oft  pramleed. 
And  munnur  deeply —  any  hope  of  change 
WIU  draw  them  forward  :  they  shall  pay  them-i  Ivos 
With  plunder: — but  the  priests  —  I  doubt  the 
prlesdiood 

Will  not  be  wth  u-t ;  they  have  hntcd  me 
Since  that  rash  hour,  when,  maddcn'd  with  the  drone, 
I  smote  the  tardy  bishop  at  Trevlso,  < 
Quickening  liis  holy  march ;  yet,  ne'ertheless, 
They  may  be  won,  at  least  their  ddef  at  Borne, 

<  An  hiftorlcal  fact.  Se«  Marin  Sannto't  Llvrt  of  tho 
T)ogr'<.  —  ["  HaniUo  uyt  that  Hearen  took  «w»y  his  seiuea 
for  tbU  bull«t,  and  Induood  him  to  coiuplre :  —  ■  Peru  fu 
yraww  cbe  flFiUwo  peeaew  i'fartsMln.'  4b  '  " 

•  miB  aflaar  wh  dM  «r  the  atfaae  of  Mml  

r,1wfhe  sait^ef  iflilcli,  evtnlf  (■ 


By  some  well>tlmed  fioocesikios }  but,  above 
All  things,  I  must  be  speedy  :  at  my  hoar 

Of  tvrilight  little  light  of  life  remains. 
Could  I  five  Venice,  and  avenge  my  wrongs, 
I  had  lived  too  long,  and  wlUln^y  wtMild  sleep 
Next  moment  with  my  sires ;  and,  wantlQf  thl% 
Bettor  that  sixty  of  ray  fourscore  years 
Hrui  hi  r  n  alreaiJy  v^here  —  how  soon,  I  care  not  — 
Ttie  whole  must  be  extinguiab'd; — better  that 
Tbey  ne'er  had  been,  than  drag  me  on  to  be 
The  thing  these  arch-oppresson  fain  would ; 
Let  me  consider — of  efficient  troops 


JBiilep  Vfiraniio  mid  Inant  Bn«joenx 

Vln.  M.iy  it  please 

Your  highness,  the  same  patron  whom  I  .spjike  of 
Is  here  to  mvc  yoor  ptthmoe. 

Leave  the  Ghamber, 
Vlooeoa&>-  rfirifTiircBHia 
Sir.  you  mayadviaea— iraatimildfoiir 

/.  Ber.  Bedrest. 

Doge.  OfvriWni? 

/.  Ber.  Of  God  and  of  the  Doge. 

Doge.  Alas !  my  fHend,  you  seek  it  of  the  twain 
Of  leait  respect  and  interest  in  YcdIM. 
You  must  address  the  councU. 

/.  Bm-.  'Twere  In  vain ; 

For  he  who  trjured  me  !<;  one  of  them. 

Doge.  Then'  s  bluod  upon  thy  face — how  came  it 

thiTe  ? 

LBtr.  'T is  min^  and  not  the  flnt  I've  shed  for 

Venice, 

But  the  flr^t  shed  hy  a  YcMtiak  hudt 

A  noble  smote  me. 

Dof*.  Dotii  be  Bvef 

/.  Rer.  Not  IoO(<~ 

But  for  the  hope  I  had  and  have,  that  you. 
My  prineu,  j  ourself  a  soldier,  will  redress 
Ubn,  whom  the  laws  of  discipline  and  Veuloe 
Pemttnottofnitecttatanaelf;— If  not — 
I  say  no  man. 

Doge.  Bnl  something  you  would  do- 

Is  it  not  eoP 

/.  Ber.       I  am  a  man,  my  lord. 

Dogt.  \Vhy  so  is  he  who  smote  you. 

I.  Ber.  Heiscall'dso; 
Nay,  moit^  a  noble  one — at  least,  bi  Venice: 
But  sinoe  be  hath  forgotten  flMt  I  am  one^ 
And  treats  mt-  like  a  brute,  fl»  bnte  nNQT  tUTU— 
'Tis  said  the  worm  wilL 

Doge.  817— Ills  name  and  Uneafe  r 

/.  Ber.  Barharo. 

Doge.       What  wa.s  the  cause?  or  the  pretext? 

/.  Brr.  I  am  the  chief  of  the  arsciuia,  i 
At  present  in  repairing  certain  galleyi 
Bat  roughly  used  by  the  Gcnoeee  last : 

This  morning  romr5  the  nnhle  Barbaro 
Full  of  reproof,  becauise  our  artLoans 
Had  left  some  fHvoloas  order  of  his  houae^ 
Tn  execute  the  state's  decree :  I  dared 
To  justify  the  men — he  raised  his  hand ;  — 

accidental  ttorm  ihniilri  arite,  hp  w.u  rnpontihle  with  hU 
life.  He  mounted  Kuard  at  thi-  dtical  |>alac<>  during  an  tnter- 
rcgnum,  and  bore  toe  red  (tnniianl  before  the  new  Doge  on 
UsbMagitnitiaa:  torwUdi  sarvtoe  his  petiaMtai were  the 
dnal  awBtl%  aaa  Uw  two  slher  bedos  ftwe  wbleh  the  Doc* 
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Behuld  my  blutxl  1  the  iin>t  time  it  e'er  flow'd 
DishonounMf. 

JJoM.  HMTOfoakngtiBMMmd? 

I.Btr.  80  famir  w  to  rcmenter  SmV  aicge. 
And  fight  beneath  the  chief  whu  Ix  .it  the  Huns  there, 
Sometime  my  general,  now  the  Doge  f  iiliero.  — 

Dcft.  Bowl  are weoamndMP — the itite'i dual 
robes 

SJt  newly  on  me,  and  you  were  api)olntcd 
j  Chief  uf  the  menal  ere  I  came  from  Rome ; 
So  Uut  I  rrcognhfil  70a  noL    Who  placed  yoa  t 
I.Ber.  Th«  lata  Doge ;  keeping  8tiUmj«UaMll> 

m.inri 

As  patron  of  a  galley :  my  new  office 
Was  giwa  M  tte  Tewwd  of  certain  scan 

(So  was  your  predeceasor  pleased  to  say) : 

I  little  thought  his  bounty  would  conduct  me 

To  \ui  successor  as  a  helplMS  pWMtf } 

At  least,  in  such  a  canie. 
JDajw.  Are  yoa  much  bnrt  f 

/.  Brr.  Im^parably  In  my  s«Mf-c<;toem. 
Doge.  Speak  t)ut ;  fear  nothing; :  bciu«  stuni^  at 
heart. 

What  would  you  do  to  be  revenged  on  this  man  ? 
/.  Ber.  That  which  I  dare  not  name,  and  yet  will 
do. 

Dogt,  Then  wherefore  came  you  here  ? 

/.  Btr.  I  tamt  fnr  Jortloe^ 

Because  my  (?<>nrra1  Is  Dojre,  and  will  not 
Se<?  his  old  soldier  trampled  on.    Had  any, 
Save  Faliem,  flll'd  the  ducal  throne. 
This  blood  bad  been  wath'd  put  in  other  blood. 

Dogt.  Tou  eonw tone ftrjttstloe— unto «w/ 
The  D<ii,'r  of  Venice,  and  I  cannot  give  it; 
1  cannot  even  obtain  it — 'twas  denied 
To  me  most  sdoiudf  an  iMNir  ago  I 

/.  Ber.  Hcnr  tar*        ll|ghne!<is  ? 

Doye.  Stcno  condemn'd 

To  a  month's  cOttflniilMnt. 

L  Btr.  Whati  the  same  who  dared 

To  stain  the  ducal  throne  with  those  (bul  words 
That  have  crioil  sh  ime  to  cver>'  ear  in  Venice  ? 

Doge.  Ay,  doubtless  they  have  ccho'd  o'er  the 
arsenal. 

Keeping  due  time  with  every  hammer's  dink 
As  a  pood  jest  to  jolly  artisans ; 
Or  niiikiut;  chorus  to  the  creakinj;  oar, 
In  the  Tile  tune  of  eveiy  gaUcy-siaTe, 
Who,  as  he  song  the  meny  stave,  exulted 
He  was  not  a  shamed  dotard  like  the  Doi^e. 

I.Ber.  Is'tpu^lblc?  a  month's  impriionmcnt  1 
No  more  ftir  Steno? 

Doge.  You  have  heard  the  offence. 

And  now  you  know  his  punishment ;  and  then 
You  ask  redress  of  nit  /    (lo  to  the  Forty, 
Wlio  paas'd  the  sentence  upon  Michel  Steno; 
They'll  do  at  modi  bf  Battoro,  no  doubt 

/.  Ber.  Ahl  dmd  I  qieak  my  feelings ! 

Dofft.  Give  them  breath. 

Mine  have  no  further  outrage  to  endure. 

/.  Ber.  Then,  in  a  word,  it  rests  but  OH  yoor  mord 
To  punish  and  avenge — I  will  not  say 
My  petty  wrong,  for  what  is  a  mere  hlnw, 
However  vUe,  to  such  a  thing  as  I  am  7  — 
Alt  the  tmn  taMilt  done  yonr  state  and  person. 

7)'w;r.  Yon  overrate  my  power,  which  is  a  pnirt'^int. 
This  cap  is  not  the  monarch's  crown ;  tbeiie  rubes 
Might  mnt  eolVMrfoit.  Uke  a 


Nay,  more,  a  bc^;gar's  arc  his  own,  and  these 
But  lent  to  the  poor  puppet,  who  must  play 
Its  part  with  ail  its  empiie  in  tills  ermine. 

I.Btir.  WooMtt  ttaoa  be  Uagf 

Dw/r.  Yes — of  a  happy  people. 

/.  Ber.  Wouldst  thou  be  sovereign  lord  of  Venice  ? 

Dogt,  Af, 
If  that  the  people  shared  that  soven-itrntj-. 
So  that  nor  they  nor  1  were  farther  sLivea 
To  this  o'ergrown  aristocratic  Hydra, 
The  poisonous  heads  of  edMM  envcaom'd  body 
BavB  bieathed  a  pcatlkBoe  vpaa  m  dL 
-  /.  Ar.  Vet,  rhou  wMk  hKa,  and  dfll 
patrician. 

Dtft.  In  evil  hour  was  I  so  bom ;  mf 
Hath  made  me  Doge  to  be  insulted :  but 
I  lived  and  toil'd  a  soldier  and  a  servant 
Of  Venice  and  her  people,  not  the  senate  ; 
Their  good  and  my  own  honour  were  my  guerdon. 
I  have  fboght  and  bled  %  eomnanded,  ar« 
quered  ; 

Have  made  and  marr'd  jH-aoc  oft  in  embassien. 
As  it  might  chance  to  Ix*  our  country's  'vantage; 
Have  traversed  land  and  sea  in  constant  duty. 
Through  almost  sixty  yearx,  and  still  ibr  Veidcew 
M>  t'iitluT^'  anil  my  tdrthiilace,  whoSC  detf  IpIlM 
KisiQg  at  distance  o'er  the  blue  Lagoon* 
It  was  teward  enough  Ix  me  to  irleir 
Once  more  ;  but  not  for  any  knot  of  men. 
Nor  sect,  nor  faction,  did  J  bleed  or  sweat  I 
But  would  you  know  why  I  have  done  all  tilltf 
Ask  of  the  bleeding  pelican  whj  she 
Bath  ripp'd  her  bosom  ?   Had  ttie  Mid  a  voice, 
Shi  'il  t<  II  thee  'twas  for  nil  her  little  ones. 

/.  Ber.  And  yet  they  made  thee  duke. 

Dog*.  Tkey 
T  sou::ht  it  not,  the  flatterine:  fetters  met 
Itt'luniiug  from  my  Roman  embassy, 
And  ni  ver  having  hitherto  refused 
Toil,  chaigc^  or  duty  for  the  state,  I  did  not. 
At  these  late  years,  decline  viliBt  vna  ttie  blglMat 
Of  all  in  seeming,  but  of  all  must  base 
In  what  we  liave  to  do  and  to  endure t 
Bear  witness  for  me  thou,  my  itUured  subject, 
When  I  can  neither  rlRht  myself  nor  thee. 

/.  Ber.  You  shall  do  botli,  if  yuu  iKisaesis  the  will ; 
And  many  thousands  more  not  less  opprcss'd. 
Who  wait  but  for  a  ■ignai'— will  you  give  it  7 

Dogt.  Ton  speak  In  riddles. 

/.  Z?tr.  hirh  shall  SOOII  be  ICid 

At  peril  of  my  life,  if  you  dkdain  not 
Tu  lend  «  pdient  air. 

Doge.  Say  OB. 

/.  Ber.  Not  thou. 

Nor  I  alone,  are  ii\jured  and  abuse<l, 
Contemn'd  and  trampled  on ;  but  the  whole  people 
Oioin  vrtth  the  atroog  conception  of  tiielr  wrongs : 
The  foreign  soldiers  in  the  senate's  pay 
Arc  discontented  for  their  long  arrears ; 
The  native  mariners,  and  civic  troops, 
fed  nith  their  Uendas  foir  who  la  be  amongst 
them 

Whose  brcthn-n,  parents,  children,  wives,  or  sMCXIi 
Have  not  partook  oppression,  or  pollution. 
From  the  patricians?  And  Oe  bopelesa  war 
Against  the  Genoese,  whirh  i<  -^xWl  maintalnH 
With  the  plebeian  blood,  and  treasure  wrung 
From  their  bard  eamhmw  haw  Inflamad  them  farther  I 
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Even  now — but,  I  fonfct  that  speaking  thutj 
Perhaps  I  pass  the  sentence  of  iny  death  ! 

And  suffering  what  Hum.  kutdgOA— ftttlit 
thott  deatb? 
Bt  ritait  Onn,  and  life  out  to  be  beaten 
Bf  those  Cor  vtam  tton  hart  bled. 

/.  Ber.  No,  I  will  speak 

At  every  hasard ;  and  if  Yenke'  Doge 
Should  turn  delator,  be  the  thame  on  him. 
And  aorrow  too ;  for  he  will  loae  &r  more 
Than  L 

Aft.  FMm  me  fear  nothing }  oat  with  it  I 

JL  Bttt  Know  then,  that  then  are  met  and  fluani 

In  TTTut 

A  hand  of  brethren,  valiant  hearts  and  true ; 
Men  who  have  proved  all  ftntunes,  and  have  long 
Grieved  over  that  of  Venice,  and  have  light 
To  do  so ;  having  wrved  her  tai  all  climes. 
And  having  rescued  her  from  foreign  foes, 
Would  do  the  sam«  from  thoee  within  her  walla. 
llMf  at*  not  numeroua,  nor  jwt  too  few 
For  their  great  purpojf  ;  they  bnvi-  ri-m*',  nnrl  menni!, 
And  hearts,  and  hope%  and  iiuih,  and  patient  cuunu^e. 

Dog*.  Vor  what  tiun  do  they  pauie? 

/.  Ber.  An  tamir  to  atiika. 

Doge  (adde).  Saint  Sbik^  ahall  ibtketiMlhnvl  i 

/.  Ber.  I  now  hat*  ptaead 

My  life,  my  honour,  all  my  earthly  luipes 
main  Or  po««r,  bat  in  the  tnn  bdlef 
That  ?njnri*vi  !!Ke  ours,  sprung  from  one  cauM, 
Will  generate  one  vengeance :  should  it  be  ao, 
Be  our  chief  now — oar  aoveralpk  iMmAer. 

JJcgi.  How  aaanr  an  y«  7 

/.  Bm  in  not  antwer  that 

TiU  I  am  anmi'd. 

Dagt.  How,  sir  I  do  you  menace  ? 

I.  Ber.  No ;  I  affirm.    I  have  betray'd  myadf ; 
But  there's  no  torture  in  the  mystic  welh 
^Vlilch  undermine  your  palace,  nor  in  tlwe 
Not  less  appalling  cells,  the  "  leaden  roof.," 
To  force  a  single  nam*  from  me  of  others, 
no  Boaal*  and  a*  FkMBU  nete  In  ttM ; 
Tfeagr  might  wring  blood  frun  mtb  but  treachery 
never. 

And  I  would  paae  tbe  fearful   BHdgc  of  Sii^** 
Joyous  that  mine  must  be  the  last  that  e'er 
Would  echo  o'er  the  Stygian  wave  which  flows 
Between  the  murderers  and  the  murder'd,  wadllnB 
Hie  prison  and  the  palace  walls:  there  are 
Ihoee  who  would  live  to  think  od%  and  avenge  me. 
Jkift,  If  such  your  power  and  pmpoee,  why  come 
here 

To  sue  fur  Justice,  being  in  the  coona 
To  do  Toonelf  diua  light  ? 

/.  Ber.  Because  the  nun. 

Who  claims  protection  from  authority, 
Showing  his  confidence  and  his  submission 
To  that  aothority,  can  hardly  be 
Fu'rrrted  of  combining  to  rlestn^y  It. 
Had  1  sate  down  too  humbly  with  this  blow, 
A  moody  brow  and  muttcr'd  threats  liad  maite  me 
A  maik'd  man  to  the  Forty'a  ini|uifftlaas 

'  The  belli  of  San  Mat  rr  \irr'  nr-.-'  r  r;ii;.;  t'  lt  1  v  I'til'  -  of 

the  DofB.  One  of  tbe  prvtexu  iur  riogmt;  thU  alinn  wu  to 
getf  off  tbe  La^ttne.  appesMaee 

tlie  Ihitk  v..ul'.  (M  th..:  ;  tin 


r  -.1  ■  II  <.  V,-, Ti'  sunk  In 
riiuiit  r,  when  talu:M 


But  loud  complaint,  bowrvpr  angrily 
It  shapes  ita  phrase,  is  little  to  be  fear'd. 
And  less  distrusted.    Bttt^  beaUM  all  tUh^ 
I  had  another  reason. 

Oogt.  What  was  fliat?  [mond 

/.  Ber.  Some  rumours  that  the  Dofe  wat  gNitfjr 
By  the  reference  of  the  AvQgadori 
Of  Michel  Steno's  sentence  to  tlie  Fofty 
Had  reach'd  me.    I  had  served  you,  honotrr'd  you. 
And  felt  that  you  were  dangeromly  insulted, 
Being  of  an  order  of  such  spirits,  .is 
Bequite  tenfidd  both  good  and  evil :  twas 
My  wldi  to  piovo  and  urge  yon  to  Hdwia« 
N(  w  you  know  all ;  and  that  I  «peak  the  tntib. 
My  peril  be  the  proot 

Doge.  You  have  deeply  vctthmds 

But  all  must  do  so  who  would  greatly  win : 
Thus  far  111  answer  you — your  secret  V  safe. 

/  firr.  AadiithleaU? 

Doge.  Unless  with  all  intrusted. 

What  would  yon  have  me  answer  f 

/.  Ber.  I  would  have  you 

Trust  him  who  leaves  his  life  in  trust  with  you. 

Htyt.  Bat  I  must  know  yoor  plan,  joor  imm^ 
and  nnmbcn) 
The  last  may  then  be  doaUed,  and  the  ftmner 
Matured  and  ilnngChan'd. 

/,  Ber."  We  'rc  enough  already : 

Tou  a»  the  tolo  tlOf  we  cowt  now. 

Jkjft.  But  bring  me  to  til*  knowledge  cf  toot 
chiefs. 

/.  Ber.  That  shall  be  done  upon  your  formal  plc4ia 
To  keep  the  felth  that  we  wfU  ptodge  to  jron. 
Dogg.  When?  where? 

/.  Ber.     This  night  III  bring  to  your  apartment 
Two  of  the  principals ;  a  greater  number 
Were  haaardom. 

D/yffe.  Stay,  I  must  thlnlt  of  this. 

What  if  1  were  to  trust  myself  amongst  you. 
And  leave  the  palace  ? 

/.  Ber.  You  must  come  alone. 

Dogt.  With  hot  07  nephew. 

/.  Bi-r.  Not  were  he  your  son. 

Dv'jf.  Wretch  I  darcat  thou  name  my  son  ?  He 
died  in  arms 
At  Sapienxa  for  this  faithleas  state. 
Oh  !  that  he  were  alive,  and  I  in  ashes  I 
Or  that  he  were  alive  ere  I  be  ashes  ! 

I  should  not  need  the  dubious  aid  of  stnmgen, 
/.  Btr.^  Not  one  of  an  thoee  etiangeni  whom  ttum 

doubtest. 

But  will  regard  thee  with  a  filial  feeling. 
So  that  thou  keep'st  a  father's  faith  with  them. 
Doya.  The  die  U  cast.    Wheie  ia  tbe  pbwe  of 
meeting  7 

/.  Per.  At  midnight  I  will  Iw  alone  and  mask'd  ' 
Where'er  your  highnww  pleases  to  direct  me. 
To  wait  TOOT  eotthgig^  and  eonduct  yon  vhem 
You  shall  receive  on 
Upon  our  prqjecL 

Dag9.  At 
The  moon? 

mtt  to  die,  wu  conducted  .irrosn  the  pallrry  to  the  other  ilile, 
ami  b«ing  then  led  back  into  the  otucr  compirUueut,  or 
cM.amiadwbrWIgs^wM  thavesiraBglMl.  The  knr  portal 
throagli  wbMi  the  ethalaal  wm  taken  hNO  tMs  cOD  b  now 
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/.  Ber.  Lat«,  but  Voa  atmoephere  ia  thick  and 

T  is  a  sirocco. 

Dnge.  \t  the  midniKht  hour,  then, 

Ni  ar  to  the  church  where  sleep  my  sires  ' ;  the  same, 
TwiD-named  fkom  the  aiaaitlet  Jobn  and  Paul ; 
A  gondola    wltti  OM  (NUT  Oldr*  will 
Lurk  in  the  nuRNT  dmnd  i4ddh  gUdw  tfj. 

Ik  there. 

I.  Ber.  IviDlMtfelL 

Dope.  And  now  retire 

/.  Ber.  In  the  full  hope  your  hiKhnci<s  will  not  falter 
lU  JWU  fllMlt  pmpMW-    Prince,  I  take  nu  Icivr. 

\^ExU  IsiLAKi.  Uaaxuccio. 

Dag»  («oh*>  At  midnlglit,  \ff  tt«  AttNli  Mnti 
John  and  P»ul, 
^"herc  sleep  ray  noble  fathers,  I  repair- 
To  what  f  to  bold  a  council  in  the  dark 
With  oommon  ruffians  leagocd  to  ntln  itrtM  I 
And  will  not  my  great  «it«i  leap  from  the  Tanlt, 

Where  lie  two  doges  who  7>ri-i  i'ili'il  nio. 

And  pluck  me  down  imon^t  them?  Would  they 
eoaMl 

For  I  should  rest  In  honour  with  the  honoured. 
Alas !  I  ixwisi  not  think  of  them,  but  tboN 
Who  huvc  made  me  thus  unworthy  of  •  BMIMt 
MoU«  and  bimve  aa  au^t  of  copwUr 
On  Rontei  niarblM  t  bat  I  will  redeem  ft 

Back  to  its  antique  lustre  in  our  riiiiinls. 

By  sweet  revenge  on  all  thai  s  Uim^  in  Venice, 

And  freedom  to  the  rest,  or  leave  it  black 

To  all  the  growing  calumnlea  of  time. 

Which  never  «parc  the  fiune  of  him  who  fails. 

But  trj'  the  Cirsar,  or  the  Catiline, 

By  the  true  touchstone  of  deiert— iucoeia.3 


ACT  JL 

SCENE  I. 
Am  Apartment  in  the  Ducal  P<ilaee, 

Ahoiolin  a  (tri/r  of  the  Ponr)  and  MariaVIIA* 

.'In;/.  What  was  the  Diige's  answer  ? 

Vrir.  That  be  tras 

That  moment  aununon'd  to  a  cooferencc ; 
Bat  tl9  by  this  time  ended.    T  perceived 

Ni)t  long  aifo  the  senator-  i  inliarkinix ; 
And  the  last  gondola  may  now  be  seen 
OHdtng  into  the  throng  of  batia  wMdi  stud 
The  glitterliig  waterL 

Anp.  Would  he  were  retum'd  ! 

He  has  been  much  disquieted  of  late  ; 
And  Time,  whkh  has  not  tamed  his  fiery  spirit. 
Nor  yet  enfeebled  even  hb  mortd  frame, 
Whldi  aeon*  to  be  man  novrtdi'd  bgr  n  wol 

'  [The  DcHtfi  wore  all  biiriotl  In  St.  Mark'«  /W-/  1  'H.  rn. 
It  i«  singular  that  when  hi>  iir<-<l<t-e»»or,  Andrea  Dnmlolo, 
ilitit,  llu'  1.  li  mttilr  a  law  that  .ill  tin-  futuro  Doge*  thuuld  Ik< 
liun.  J  with  thoir  faiiiilie»  in  thtlr  own  churches  —  ooe  wouUl 
thiuk.  by  a  kind  of  presentiment.  So HMtalltkat  ft  laid  of 
hi*  ttnctttral  Doge$,  as  buried  at  SC.  John**  and  Paid'i,  U 
altered  from  the  Act,  tbay  bring  In  St.  Mark'i.  Make  a  n»(e 
of  thU,  iu«i  pal  E4itor  m  the  tiitMcription  to  H.  Aa  I  make 
»uch  preti'iuiiini  t'l  •cniracy,  I  •hoiilJ  not  like  to  be  twittc^l 
even  with  tuch  trifle*  on  that  Kon:  Of  Om-  i.laj  thi_r  iii.ij- 
My  what  the*  pleMe,  tmt  not  so  uf  my  cuatunio  and  dram, 
pits.  —  they  natriDg  Iwea  nal  whteiiwa.  —  Jlrrwi  LcMcrr, 
Oct.  vm.\ 

*  A  foaOoU  li  net  IB»  a  coauaon  boil^  bet  is  as  aarily 


So  quick  and  restless  that  it  would  consume 
Leaa  hardy  diy— >Tlme  has  but  little  power 
On  his  resentments  or  his  griefs.  UnUke 
To  other  spirits  of  his  order,  who. 
In  the  first  burst  ot  pa-^illn,  iv)ur  away 
Their  wrath  or  sorrow,  all  things  wear  in  him 
An  aapeet  of  eteniKy ;  Ms  thoughts, 
His  fecllnrs  iti'-sIotis,  rfwut  or  evil,  all 
Have  notliin^  of  old  ago  ;  and  his  bold  brow 
Bears  but  the  scars  of  mind,  the  thoughls 
Not  their  decrepitude :  and  he  of  late 
Has  been  mon*  a^nt.iriKi  than  his  wont. 
Would  he  were  come  !  f<jr  I 
Upon  his  troubled  spirit. 

Hhr,  It  is  trae^ 

His  hiphness  has  of  late  lioen  greatly  moved 
By  the  aft'n>nt  of  Steno,  luid  with  cause : 
But  the  offender  doubtless  even  now 
Is  doom'd  to  explato  hla  mah  Insult  with 
Stacb  citaiitisMnent  as  wfR  cnftioe  respect 

To  feniali'  rirtue,  .\\v\  to  urihle  hlood. 

Ang.  'Twas  a  grm<t  insult;  but  I  heed  It  not 
For  the  nah  soonier^  fidsehood  In  Usd( 

But  for  the  effcrt.  the  dcaflly  deep  ImpressiOB 
Which  it  ha.«  made  upon  Foliero's  soul. 
The  proud,  the  fiery,  the  austere — austere 
To  all  save  me :  I  tremble  when  I  think 
To  what  it  may  oondnet 

Mtr.  Assuredly 
Tile  Doge  can  not  suspect  you  ? 

Anij.  Suspect  me.' 

Why  Stcno  dan^  not :  when  he  scrawl'd  lie, 
OrovellinK  by  stealth  In  the  moon's  i,'liinmering 
UKh^ 

Hit  own  still  conscience  smote  hlro  for  the  act, 
And  every  shadow  on  tiie  wills  ftawnM  shame 
Upon  his  cownd  olnnuif. 

Mar,  "Twere  fit 

Be  ihoald  be  punfahV  grievooly. 

Ang.  He  Is  so. 

Mar.  What  f  !s  the  sentence  pass'd  ?  is  he  con- 

itciTinM  ? 

I  know  not  that,  but  he  has  been  detected. 
And  deem  yea  ttis  enom^  fcr  ncit  fbul 

scorn  ? 

Ang.  I  would  not  he  a  judge  In  my  own  cause, 
Nor  do  I  know  what  -euM'  ot"  punishment 
May  readt  the  soul  of  ribakla  such  as  Steno; 
But  If  hh  tesmtB  sink  no  deeper  in 
The  minds  of  the  inquisitors  than  they 
Have  ruffled  mine,  be  wUl,  for  all  acquittance, 
Be  left  to  Ms  nwn  shamdesHieaB  ertduune. 

Mar.  Some  sacrifice  Is  due  to  slander'd  ^^rtue. 

Ang.  Why,  what  Is  virtue  if  it  ni-i-ds  a  victim  » 
( )r  if  it  must  depend  upon  men  *  words  ? 
The  dying  Boman  aaU,  **  twas  but  a  name :  ** 

rowed  with  one  oar  as  with  two  (tbongh,  of  cotir^r-,  not  to 
swiftly),  and  often  ii  v  from  motlTci  of  priracy  ;  .ind,  >:dco 
the  (lif.iy  of  Vonlco.  (if  rt-im' iiiiy. 

^  f"  What  Ciiiroril  m)  »  of  tlu-  fir»t  act  U  tury  con»ol5itory. 
KiiglUh,  (trrling  afttume  F.nglith.  in  a  detideratuin  amniiKiit 
vou,  and  I  am  KUd  that  1  have  sot  lo  much  Ifift ;  tliough 
Heavm  knows  bow  I  retain  it  :  I  hear  mmm  but  from  my 
valet,  and  be  U  Nottlngliamthlre ;  and  I 
new  publteations,  and  tneirt  li  no  li 
(..U'urd  fay«  ttiat  It  it  gntxt  Knglish, 
cbaracters  are  rlfbt  Venetian  — 

*  Here  are  in  all  rvo  wortby  vskesgstaV.*** 


Ang. 
Afcr. 


0^ 


;  and  I  tee  bom  but  in  ymtr 
langaMSKjdUbDtjaq^ 
ih,  sod  nseelo  ssfs  nafc  the 
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It  wpre  indeed  no  more,  If  1 
Could  make  or  mar  it 

Mar.  Yet  full  many  r  i 

StainlCM  and  faithful,  would  fed  ail  Uu  wrong 
(KT toeh  ■  rimdtor;  ind  leas  rigid  lBdIii» 
Such  as  abounil  In  Vi  iiicc,  would  be  I 
And  «U-incxorabic  in  tiieir  C17 


Any.  This  but  proves  it  is  the 

And  not  the  quality  they  prixe :  the  flm 
Have  found  it  a  hard  task  to  hold  their  haoowv 
If  tbef  require  it  to  be  blaaon'd  forth ', 
And  thoie  ivlio  bsve  not  kept  it,  aedc  fti  semtng 

As  they  would  look  out  for  an  omainent 
Of  wliich  they  feel  the  want,  but  not  U'cause 
They  think  It  to ;  they  live  in  others',  thouffhti. 
And  would  aeem  honest,  as  they  must  »eem  fair. 
Mar.  Tou  have  strange  thoughts  for  a  patrician 
(liunc. 

Aug,  Ami  yet  they  were  my  father's;  with  his 


The  sole  tnhnrifanoB  be  left 

Mar.  You  wajit  none ; 

Wife  to  a  jjrinci'.  the  chief  of  the  Rt-public. 
Aug.  I  ahould  have  eouglU  nwM  ihougli  a  pcnamf* 
bride. 

But  feel  not  lew  the  love  and  piititiule 
Dae  to  my  father,  who  bestow'd  my  band  . 
Upon  Us  early,  tried,  and  trmtad  Mnid, 
The  Count  Val  di  Marino,  now  our  Dofje. 

Mar.  And  with  that  hand  did  he  bt  stow  your  heart  ? 

Ah0.  He  did  so,  or  It  had  not  tK>en  bcstow'd. 

Uar.  Yet  this  itraiige  disproportion  in  your  yeani 
And,  kt  me  add,  diqprlty  of  tempers. 
Might  make  the  world  doubt  whethrr  such  an  union 
Could  make  you  wiiwly,  permanently,  bappy. 

Aug.  The  world  will  tiilnlc  wifli  wwliuingai  but 
my  heart 

Has  stili  been  in  my  duties,  which  are  many, 

But  never  lMiHlT<^ 

Mar.  And  do  you  love  him  7 

Amg.  I  low  all  noUe  qoailties  wliich  merit 

Love,  and  I  loved  my  ftithcr.  who  first  taught  me 

To  single  out  what  we  should  love  in  others, 

And  to  subdue  ail  tendency  to  lend 

Tbe  best  and  purest  feelings  of  our  nature 

To  baser  pasidons.    He  bestow'd  my  hand 

Upon  Faliero:  hv  h  ul  known  him  noble, 

Brave,  generous ;  rich  in  all  the  quaiitiea 

Of  soldier,  dtten,  and  flrtend;  In  all 

Such  have  I  fmiTirl  him  as  my  fitliiT  s;iiti. 

His  faultJi  are  tbuM:  that  dwcli  in  the  bi^ti  bo^ius 

Of  men  who  have  oommande<l ;  too  nnu  h  pride, 

And  tbe  deep  pairiona  flcroely  foster'd  by 

Tiie  uKs  of  ptttridaw,  and  •  lltb 

Spv-nt  in  the  storms  of  state  and  war  ;  and  also 

from  the  quick  sense  of  booour,  which  becomes 


■  [ThU  (c«ne  is,  Mrhapi,  the  finest  in  the  whole  play.  The 
rharactiT  of  the  rafm,  piire-«pirit(Hi  Anginlina  it  developed  In 
it  mo«t  admirablT  ;  —  the.  fcrcM  difl^rence  between  ber  temper 
and  that  of  her  flprr  hiubiuid  li  vlvfcUy  portrayed  {—bat  not 
In*  vividly  to«Kh«a  is  that  strong  bond  of  their  union  which 
exists  to  the  com  man  nohlenes*  of  their  deeper  nature*. 
There  if  no  sp.irk  of  jcaloiny  In  the  old  man'*  thmiKlitJ,  —  he 
doc*  not  expiTt  the  fervours  nf  vfnithfiil  piissUm  In  Ills  wife, 
nor  rlors  ho  fiiiil  thfTH  ;  but  hu  find*  what  i«  far  tx'ttrr,  —  the 
fcarlr^-  cjiilidciice  of  onf,  who,  ln'inif  to  thr  hf.urt  *  forp 
Innocent,  caii  scarcely  be  a  believer  in  the  exlitcucc  of  such 
a  thinK  a*  (tuHt  Ha  ttnds  every  charm  which  gratitude, 
respect,  anxious  ami  deep-seated  atfectlon  can  five  to  the 


A  duty  to  a  certain  stfm,  a  vice 
When  overstraiu'd,  and  this  I  fear  in  him. 
And  then  he  has  been  rash  ttom  his  yooUl  1 
Yet  temper'd  by  redeeming  nobtencaa 
tn  sndi  sort,  lliat  the  wiriest  of  repnUlei 
Has  iLi^-isb'd  all  Its  chief  employs  ujwn 
From  bis  first  fight  to  his  last  embassy, 
From  which  on  Us  return  tbe  Dukedom  nwt ' 

Mar.  But  previous  to  this  marriage,  had ; 
Ne'er  beat  for  any  of  the  noble  youth, 
Surh  as  in  years  had  been  more  meet  to  match 
Beauty  like  yours  ?  or  since  have  you  ne'er  seen 
One,  wlio^  If  yoor  fldr  liand  were  sHD  to  idw, 

Might  now  pretend  to  Loredano'^  danahter? 

yliiff.  I  answer'd  your  tirst  question  when  i  said 
I  married. 

Mar.       And  tte  NOOUdf 

Aug.  Veeds  no  answer* 

Afrir.  I  pray  you  jianlon,  if  I  have  offended. 

Ang.  I  feel  no  wratli,  but  some  surprise :  Xkoewnot 
Hut  wedded  boaoma  eoold  perml 
To  ponder  upon  what  they  wow  ml^lt  ( 
Or  aught  save  their  past  choice. 

Mar.  'T  is  their  past  choice 

Tluit  £ur  too  often  makes  tliem  deem  they  would 
Vfiw  cliooM  iBflfv  wliely,  conld  tikey  caned  It. 

Ang.  It  may  be  so.    T  knew  not  of  siirh  thoughts. 

Mar.  Here  comes  the  Doge  —  shall  i  retire  ? 

Amg.  It  mar 

Be  iietter  you  should  (jtiit  me ;  he  seem^  wrapt 
In  thought — How  pensively  be  takes  his  way  I 

[EfU  BfAUAmiA. 

J7alir  At  Don  imtf  Funa 

Doge  (tnnsing).  There  Is  a  certain  Philip  GblndMO 
Now  in  the  Arsenal,  who  holds  command 
Of  eighty  men,  and  has  great  influence 
Besides  on  all  the  spirits  of  bis  comrade* : 
This  man,  I  hear,  is  bold  and  popidar, 
Siiddi'n  and  darini;,  and  yet  secret;  'twould 
Be  well  that  he  were  won :  I  necda  must  hope 
That  brad  Bertaodo  haa  aeem<ed  Um, 
But  fah)  mold  ba  >- — 

Pie.  My  lord,  pray  pardon  me 

For  breaking  in  upon  your  meditation ; 
Tbe  Senator  Bertucdo^  your  kinsmsm. 
Charged  me  to  fbUow  and  inqidre  your  pleastire 
To  fix  an  hiiur  when  he  iniiy  ^j'eak  witii  you. 

Ihge,  At  siwset.  —  Stay  a  moment — let  me  acc  — 
Ss^taitliaaaeoodhoiirofni^t  [KxitVuenn. 

■■i'ly.  My  lord  ! 

Doge.  My  dearest  cliild,  forgive  me  —  why  delay 
So  long  approaching  me  ?  —  I  saw  you  not 

A$if.  Tou  were  aitstvb'd  in  tboogbt,  and  be  who  now 
Baa  parted  ftom  you  miflit  liave  words  of  weight 
To  bear  you  ftUB  tt*  ionte. 

Dope,  From  the  senate  i  > 


confidentSAl  language  of  a  lovely.  ,ind  s  modett,  snd  a  f^tout 
woman.  She  has  b«en  extretnely  truut)led  by  ber  ot>iervance 
of  the  oouatnaoce  and  gesture  «f  the  Oef^enr  sines  the 

dlicovery  of  fltsno's  piflt ;  and  4ie  dees  lit  she  can  to  soothe 
him  fyom  his  pfOOd  irritation.  Strnntr  In  her  consclotisneu 
of  puritr,  she  has  brought  hertelf  to  regiird  without  anger 
the  insult  olTbred  to  hcrtelf ;  and  the  yet  uneorr<"i-tt-rl  In^tinrt 
oi'  n  noble  heart  make*  her  try  to  periuade  her  l-ini,  lu  \s 
hcrielf  per»uadr<l,  that  Steno,  whatever  he  thr  Mut.-iu  o  r>( 
hl»  judjtet,  must  he  punUhed  —  more  r-wu  than  tli.  \  ^wuld 
wtth  him  to  lie  — by  the  secret  sugKciticms  of  hU  o*in  guilty 
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Anf.  I  would  not  interrupt  him  in  hit  duty 
And  tiieln. 

Dn<ye.        The  scnatrVs  (hity  '  ynn  mistake; 
'Tiswe  who  owe  ali  service  tu  the  senate. 
Ai^.  I  thought  fhe  Siiko  bid  lieU  commttid  In 
Venloe. 

Doge.  He  shalL  — But  let  that  pa«.  — Wc  will  be 

joiund. 

How  fares  it  with  you  7  luve  you  l>e«n  abroad  ? 
The  day  b  oreicast  but  fl»  eabn  warre 

Favours  the  gondolier's  llRht  skimming  O0 1 
Or  have  you  held  a  levee  of  your  friends  f 
Or  ha'i  your  music  made  you  solitary  ? 
Say — la  there  au^t  tb«t  you  would  wiO  within 
The  little  sway  now  left  tte  Dnke  ?  or  angbt 
Of  fitting  splendour,  or  of  hori'Nt  iili  u^nn-, 
Social  or  lonely,  that  would  glad  your  heart. 
To  qmummte  Ibr  muif  «  didl  tmir,  wMfeed 

On  nn       mnn  ofY  moTtd  Wttll  muiy  CnMf 
Speak  and  t  is  ilonc. 

.4nff.  Ton  Ve  ever  kind  to  nt— 

I  have  nothing  to  desire,  or  to  request. 
Except  to  Me  you  oftencr  nd  eduNr« 

Ang.  Ay,  calmer,  my  good  lord.— >Aby 
Do  yon  still  keep  apert,  and  walk  ahine^ 

And  let  such  strong  emotions  stamp  your 
As  not  betraying  their  ftill  import,  yet 
Disclose  too  mnch  ? 

Dog^  Disclose  too  much  !— -of  what? 

ifbat  b  tbm  to  abdoM  ? 

Ang.  AbeartwOl 
At  ease. 

Dogt.  '  T  Is  nothing  eblld.— But  in  the  itato 
Tou  know  what  dally  cares  oppress  all  those 
Who  govern  thl«  precarkras  commonwealth  ; 
Now  sufffrin;:  fnim  the  Genoese  withim;. 
And  malcontents  within — 'tis  this  wtiicb  makes  me 
Hon  pensive  and  less  tnouinll  than  my  wonti 

An(j.  Yet  thi<i  existed  long  l>eft)re,  and  neicr 
Till  in  these  late  days  did  I  sec  you  thus. 
Forgive  me ;  there  is  somcthlnjt  at  your  heart 
More  than  the  mere  discharge  at  public  duties, 
Vhidh  long  use  and  a  talent  like  to  yours 
Bmc  rendor'd  licht,  nay,  a  necessity, 
Ta  keep  your  miud  fhim  stagnating.  '  T  is  not 
In  boalile  etatee,  nor  petlb,  fhot  todiakeyoa; 
Tou,  who  have  <U>rn]  M  stnmis  and  never  sunk* 
And  climb'd  up  to  the  pinnac  le  of  power 
And  never  fainted  by  the  way,  and  stand 
Upon  it.,  and  can  look  down  steadily 
Along  the  depth  beneath,  and  ne'er'IM  dloy. 
Were  Genoa's  gallej-s  riding  in  the  port. 
Were  civil  fbry  raging  in  Saint  Mark's, 
Ton  an  not  to  be  wrought  on,  but  would  fldi, 
Aa  you  hm  risen,  with  an  unalter'd  brow— > 
Tour  fleettngs  now  are  "f  ;i  tlKri  rcnt  kind  ; 
Something  has  stung  your  pride,  not  patriotim. 

JDdjpc  Pride  I  AngioUna  t  Aiae  I  none  is  left  me. 

Anff.  Tea— the  same  «In  that  overdmw  fhe  angeU, 
And  (if  all  -^ins  most  easily  besets 
Mortals  the  nearest  to  the  angelic  nature : 
The  vile  are  only  vatai ;  the  great  are  pnmd. 

•  [ThU  icene  bftween  the  Tinge  an  1  Aiu.  .lina.  IIiourIi  in. 
tolerably  lonR.  hut  mon-  forre  ami  UmuIv  t\mu  any  thifig  that 
goci  before  It,  Sho  <'nil.-,»TouM  to  lontho  th^  furloiu  mofid 
uf  her  agod  partm-r ;  while  hu  InaiaU  that  nothing  but  thu 
lIMtar's  tfaath  ceulA  aaka  itttatf  ctipiailon  for  hi*  offeiKe. 
TUs  speech  of  the  Itagi  Is  an  Slsnctwe,  sad,  after  «U,  inof- 


Dog*.  I  had  the  priile  of  honour,  of  j^oar  honour. 
Deep  at  my  heart  But  let  w  change  tt*  i 

.litff.  Ah  no !  —  As  I  hrwc  ever  shared  j 
In  all  thlngn  else,  let  me  not  be  shut  out 
From  your  distoHit  were  it  of  public  import^ 
You  know  I  never  sought,  would  never  seek 
To  win  a  word  from  you ;  but  feeling  now 
Your  ^'ricf  i-  jiriv.ite,  it  beloriL'^  tu  me 
To  lighten  or  divide  it    Since  the  day 
When  tofliirti  Steuo^  iflNddry  detected 
Unflx'd  your  qidct,  you  are  greatly  chnnped, 
And  I  would  soothe  you  back  to  what  you  were. 

Dege.  Towbatlwui— .Bm  yon  bend  Steno^ 

Ang.  Ho. 

Dcyc.      A  moiiCh*!!  anwt 

Amg.  Is  it  not  enough  f 

Doge.  Enough  l*~yei,  Ibr  a  drunken  galley  dan^ 

Who,  stung  by  stripes  may  murmur  at  his  nHHicrs 
But  not  for  a  dellK'nite,  false,  cool  villain. 
Who  stains  a  lady's  and  a  iirlnce's  hoDOIII« 
Even  on  the  throne  of  liis  authority. 

Amg.  Then  seems  to  me  enoQgh  In  the  eoBVldloB 
Of  a  patrician  guilh,  of    f;tl  -f  hixwl  : 
All  other  punishment  were  light  unto 
His  loaaef  booour. 

Dogt.  Stich  men  have  no  honour ; 

They  have  but  their  vile  lives  —  and  these  are  spared. 

Ang.  You  would  not  havt-  liini  I'ir  for  Ilii-  iiifi  iii  i'  ? 

Dog*.  Mot  MOW.' — being  still  alive,  I'd  have  him  live 
Long  as  Ae  can ;  be  bai  eeased  to  merit  death; 
The  guOty  saved  hath  damn'd  his  hundred  ji 
And  he  is  pure,  for  now  his  crime  is  theirs. 

Ang.  Ob  1  had  this  fklsc  and  flippant 
Shed  his  young  blood  for  hb  absurd  lampoon. 
Ne'er  firom  that  moment  could  this  breast  have  known 
A  joyous  hour,  or  dreamless  ^hmlSlT  ninre. 

Dogt.  Dues  not  the  law  of  Heaven  say  blood  tat 

bioodr 

And  he  who  taints  kills  mon-  than  he  who  shaditt> 
Is  It  the  pain  of  blows,  or  shame  of  blows. 
That  make  such  deadly  to  the  sense  of  man  ? 
Do  not  the  laws  of  man  say  blood  for  honour? 
And,  lea  tium  honoor,  fbr  a  little  gUM  t 
Say  not  the  laws  of  nntiuns  IiIuimI  fir  frrn^on  ? 
Is 't  nothing  to  have  tiUed  these  veins  with  poison 
For thefar onee heelthAd vui wnt P  bttnottlBg 
To  ban  stainM  your  nama  and  mlna— the  noUot 

names  ? 

b  t  nottiing  to  have  brought  Into  contempt 
A  pitooe  before  his  people  r  tobsnfldl'd 
jbi  ttie  respect  accorded  by  mndttnd 

To  youth  in  woman,  and  old  a^i'  in  totkl 

To  virttie  in  your  sex,  and  dignity  [blm.1 

In  ours  7— But  let  them  look  to  it  who  hen  saved 

Aug.  Heaven  bids  us  to  forgive  our  enemies. 
Doge.  Doth  Heaven  forgive  her  own?  Is  Satan 

saveil 

From  wrath  eternal  ?  * 
Ang.  Do  not  epeifc  flraa  wildly— > 

Heaven  will  alike  fordve  you  and  your  foes. 
Doge.  Amen  1  May  Heaven  forgive  them  I 
Ai^.  And  will  your 

fcrtiKil  attcTiipt,  by  rhetorli'.il  <  v.ik-'k'rrnfiiTi".,  ^'ivr  ^unio 
tolour  to  llie  iiuaDo  and  iinmca»urei]  ri'seutnii'nl  on  which 
the  jiiere  liinget  JKrrRi.v.] 

y^DaUtHeaveafafgiralMrewB?  IstbsraaacUeU?** 
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Jioft.  Tm,  wbea  they  arc  in  heaven  1 

j4nff.  And  not  tm  then? 

Doye.  Whnt  matters  my  forRlvcne^s  ?  nn  old  man's. 
Worn  out,  scom"d,  spurn 'd,  abus«^<l ;  what  inattera 
My  pardon  more  than  my  resentment,  both  [then 
Being  weak  and  worthless  7  I  taavB  llTCd  too  long.— 
But  let  us  change  the  arxtuneiiL — Iflf  dUld ! 
My  injured  wife,  the  child  of  Loredano, 
The  brave,  the  chivalrous  how  little  <leem'd 
Thy  flither,  wedding  thee  unto  Ids  Mend, 
That  he  wius  linking  thei-  to  «hame  !  —  Alas  ! 
Shame  without  sin,  for  thou  art  faultier.    Had^t  thou 
But  had  a  different  husbiind,  nny  buiiband 
In  Venice  save  the  ]>Q0e,  this  bUgbt,  tUs  bnad. 
This  blasphemy,  bad  oeter  fldlen  npon  ttee. 
So  young,  so  iK-autlful,  so  good,  so  pure, 
To  suffer  this,  and  yet  be  unavenged  1 

Amjf.  1  am  too  weD  avenged,  fcr  you  ftin  low  me. 
And  trust,  and  honour  mc;  and  jtll  mt>n  kfiow 
That  you  are  just,  and  1  am  true  :  what  more 
Could  I  Mqniic,  or  yon  oonumiidY 

Dofft.  'T  is  veil. 

And  may  be  better ;  bal  1*1»te^  betidc^ 
Be  thou  at  least  kind  to  my  memoiy* 

Aag.  Why  veak  you  thus  ? 

Ddjpt.  It  Is  no  matter  wlqr ; 

But  I  would  still,  whntovor  ofhprs  think, 
Have  your  rcspt^  t  Iwth  now  and  in  my  grave. 

Ang.  Why  should  you  doulit  it  ?  has  it  ever  fall'd  ? 

Dcge.  Come  bitlier,  diild;  Iwouid  ajvrordwith 
yon. 

Tour  father  was  my  friend  ;  unequal  fortune 

Made  blm  my  debtor  for  some  oourtceies 

Which  bind  the  good  nun  flnnly:  when,  opprms'd 

With  his  last  malady,  he  willM  onr  unlm, 

It  was  not  to  repay  rac,  lonp,  repaid 

Before  by  his  gmt  loyalty  in  friendship  ; 

lib  object  vru  to  plaoe  your  orphan  beauty 

In  honooMlile  Mfety  tma  the  perils, 

Which,  in  this  scorpion  ne*^t  of  vice,  assail 

A  londy  and  undower'd  maid.    I  did  not 

Think  with  him,  iNtI  woold  not  ennaa  the  ihottsht 

WUA  uoaSuA  Ml  dwith^brd. 

j4mff.  I  have  not  forgotten 

The  nobleness  with  which  you  bade  me  tpcak. 
If  my  young  bewt  held  any  preference 
Whicli  voidd  liBfie  made  me  happier ;  noryonroibr 
To  make  my  dovnry  e<iual  to  the  nmk 
Of  au|^t  la  Venice,  and  forego  all  claim 
II7  ftther^  lait  ln}anetlan  gaf*  yon. 

Dofff.  Thus, 
"Twas  not  a  fcMilish  dotard'h  vile  caprice. 
Nor  the  false  edge  of  aged  api>etite, 
Wliich  made  me  covetous  of  girlish  beauty. 
And  a  ymmg  bride  t  Itor  In  my  fieriest  youth 
I  sway  'd  sn^  h  im^sions  ;  nor  >ras  this  my  age 
Infiectcd  with  tiut  leprosy  of  lust 
Which  taints  the  boaarlest  years  of  vieloas  men. 

Making  them  ran«ark  to  the  ver>'  last 
The  dregs  of  liUasure  fur  their  vanish'd  joys; 
Or  buy  in  Mltish  marriage  some  young  victtn^ 
Too  helpless  to  refbse  a  state  that's  honest. 
Too  fteNng  not  to  know  henelf  a  wretdi. 
Our  weilhxk  was  not  of  this  wirt ;  you  had 
Freedom  from  roe  to  ctwose,  and  urged  in  answer 
Tonr  fhUicr^  choice. 

Anr;.  T  (lid  so  ;  I  would  do  so 

In  face  of  earth  and  heaven  ;  for  I  have  never 


Repented  for  my  take ;  sometimes  for  youn, 
In  pondering  ote  your  late  1 
Boffe.  I  knew  my  bflarl 

harshly ; 

I  knew  my  days  could  not  disturb  you  long  ; 
And  then  the  daqghter  of  my  earUest  flriend. 
His  worthy  dau^iter,  flree  to  dioaoe  again* 

Wealthier  and  wiser,  in  the  ripc»t  bloom 

Of  womanhood,  more  akilftil  to  select 

By  paaaing  these  probationary  years; 

Inheriting  a  prince's  name  and  riches, 

Secured,  by  the  short  penance  of  enduring 

An  old  man  for  sonic  summers,  against  all 

That  law's  cliicane  or  envious  kinamen  might 

BaTe  niged  agafaist  her  right ;  my  best  fHcnd%  iMId 

Would  choose  more  filly  in  re-iurt  of  yCBH^ 
And  not  less  truly  in  a  faithful  heart. 

Anff.  My  lord.  I  look'd  but  to  nv  Ihthef^ 
Hallow'd  by  his  last  words,  and  to  my  bcarl 
For  doing  all  its  duties,  and  replying 
With  faith  to  him  with  whom  I  was  afflanced. 
Ambitiotts  hopes  ne'er  cross'd  my  dreams ;  and  ataould 
Tho  hour  you  speak  of  come.  It  wUl  he  seen  sok 


Doge,  I  d(i  believe  you  ;  and  I  know  you ' 
For  love,  romantic  love,  which  in  my  youth 
I  knew  to  be  illusion,  and  ne'er  saw 
Lasting,  but  often  fatal,  it  had  been 
No  lure  for  me,  in  ray  most  passionate  days. 
And  could  not  be  so  now,  did  such  exist. 
But  such  respect,  and  mildly  paid  regard 
As  a  tme  ftoUng  for  yoor  liiHhio,  and 
A  free  rompllancc  with  all  honest  wijhes ; 
A  kindness  to  your  virtues,  watchfulness 
Hot  shown,  baft  sbadowfng  o'er  such  littio  fldUngs 
As  youth  l«  apt  in,  so  as  not  to  check 
Bashly,  but  win  you  from  them  ere  you  knew 
Ton  had  been  won»  bat  ttonglit  tbo ' 
choioe; 

A  pride  not  In  yoor  beanty,  hot  yoor  conduct, «»- 

A  trust  in  you  —  a  patriarchal  love. 
And  not  a  doting  homage— friendship^  fldth— 
Such  estimation  in  your  cym  aa  thess 
Might  claim,  I  bqpsd  for. 

Ang.  And  have  ever  had. 

Dofft.  I  think  so.   For  the  difference  in  our  years 
Tou  knew  it,  choosing  ma,  and  chosa  j  I  liustad 
Not  to  my  qualities,  nor  moid  have  flUth 
In  such,  Dor  outward  ornaments  of  nature. 
Were  I  still  in  my  five  and  twentieth  spring ; 
I  trusted  to  tlie  blood  of  LoMdmo 
Pun?  in  your  veins  ;  I  trusted  to  the  soul 
God  gave  you — to  the  truths  your  father  taught  yr>u — 
To  your  belief  in  heaven — to  your  mild  virtues— 
To  your  own  ihtth  and  honour,  tor  my  own.  [trult 

Ang.  Ton  have  done  nolL— I  thatfkyottiir  that 
Which  I  have  never  fur  one  momoit  ( 
To  honour  you  the  more  for. 

I}eg9,  Wharir  Is ' 

Innate  and  precept^strengthen'd,  tis  the  rock 
Of  fiaith  connubial :  where  it  is  not  —  where 
Light  thoughts  are  lurking,  or  the  %anitlffB 
Of  worldly  pleasure  rankle  in  the  lieart. 
Or  sensual  throibs  conndse  It,  wdl  I  tamr 
'Twi  rc  ho;ieless  for  humanity  to  dreMtt 
Of  honesty  in  such  Infiected  blood, 
Alfhongh  twere  wed  to  hfan  It  oorets  1 
An  {n<  nmation  of  the  poetll  god 
In  all  hijf  marble-chiseli'd  bctut}',  or 
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The  d«ni-delt7,  Alddes,  fn 

Ills  in;ijfsty  nl' su]ti.'r-huni:iii  miinhcKi;!, 

Would  not  suffice  to  bind  where  Tirtue  is  not ; 
It  It  conaiitner  whldi  fkinw  and  proves  Ik : 

Vlco  cannnt  fix,  ami  virtue  eannnt  chanfrc 
The  oucc  tall  n  woman  must  for  ever  fall ; 
For  vice  must  have  variety,  while  virtue 
Standi  like  the  sun,  and  all  which  rolls  around 
Drinki  life,  and  liKht,  and  glory  from  her  anpect  > 

Ang.  And  "iccinK,  feeling  thu^  thU  truth  In  others, 
(I  pray  jrou  pardon  me ;)  but  wherefore  yieU  you 
To  the  moat  (leree  oTfctal  paastnn  i,  and 
Di$qii!et  yrrtir  grcnt  tb(>ti?ht«  witik  mllen  hate 
Of  such  a  thing  as  isteno  ? 

Dogt.  Ton  nMake  mfc 

It  is  not  SiBiio  who  oouU  movB  me  fhiw ; 
BmI  ft  liean  mi,  \»  dunild— — butlet  that 

j4ng.  What  Is 't  you  fi  cl  -n  (U  ci  U,  then, 

Doge.  The  violated  nu^^csty  of  Venice, 
Ai  OBM  tamilBd  to  ker  lovd  wbA  lam. 

Amg.  Ala's !  why  will  you  thu«  consider  it  ? 

Doge.  I  have  thought  on 't  till  but  let  me  lead 

you  back 

To  what  I  urged ;  all  these  things  being  noted, 
I  mdded  you  ;  the  world  then  did  me  jwiticc 
Upon  the  iimtive,  aiiJ  my  conduct  proved 
They  did  me  right,  while  youn  was  ail  to  praise : 
Too  had  an  ft«edom— an  respect — all  tmst 
From  me  and  mlnr* ;  and,  hnrn  of  those  who  made 
Princes  at  houie,  and  swept  king:s  from  their  tlironcs 
On  foreign  shores,  in  all  things  you  ancax''d 
Worthy  to  be  oar  first  of  native  damea. 

Ang.  To  ^Aat  does  this  conduct  t 

Dn,/e.  To  thus  much— that 

A  miscreant's  angry  Intath  may  blast  it  all— 
A  villain,  whom  tor  his  unbrldied  bearing, 
Even  in  the  midst  of  our  great  festival, 
I  caused  to  lie  conducted  forth,  and  t;iui{ht 
How  to  di  iiu'iiii  huii^elt  in  dw^■l  chambers  ; 
▲  wretch  like  this  may  leaff  apon  the  wall 
The  blighUng  venom  of  Uta  sweltering  heart. 
And  this  nhall  spa-ad  itself  In  k,'etH'raI  poison  ; 
And  woman's  innocence,  man's  honour,  pass 
Into  a  hjr-woid ;  and  flie  douUy  lUon 
(Who  firvt  In^ultiMl  virgin  modesty 
By  a  «Toss  artront  to  your  attendant  damsels 
Amidst  the  noblest  of  our  dames  In  public) 
Bequite  himself  for  his  most  just  expulsion 
By  blackening  publldy  his  sovereign '4  consort. 
And  be  absolved  by  his  upright  njijiiicer*. 

Amg.  But  he  has  been  condemn'd  into  captivity. 
De^  For  sodi  aslilm  a  dungeon  were  acquittal ; 

And  his  brief  term  of  mock-arrest  will  pass 
Within  a  palace.    But  I 've  done  with  him ; 
The  rest  miut  he  Wltil  you. 

Ang  With  me, mgr  lord? 

Doge.  Tes,  Angiolina.    Do  not  marvd:  I 
Have  K  t  this  prey  upon  me  till  I  feel 
Ify  life  can  not  be  long   and  fidn  would  have  you 
Riprid  the  Iqlmietions  you  wW  find  within 

Thil  MloU  (  (Jivinn  hern  paper  )  —Fcar  not ;  flwy 

arc  tor  your  advantage  : 
Read  them  hereafter  at  the  fitting  hour. 

Ang.  My  lord,  in  life,  and  after  life,  you  shill 
Be  honour'd  still  by  me :  but  may  yuiu-  days 
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not  periiQctly  dramatic,  hare  great 
ramind  OS,  in  their  iteb 


Be  many  yet       and  happier  than  the  present '. 
This  passion  will  give  way,  and  you  will  l)e 
Serene,  and  what  you  should  be — what  you  were. 

Dog:  Iwlllbewliatlshoiildbe,orbenottilngl 
But  never  mon'  —  oh  !  never,  never  nions 
O'er  the  few  days  or  hours  which  yet  await 
The  blighted  old  age  of  Faliero,  shall 
Sweet  Quiet  shed  her  sunset  1  Never  more 
Those  rammer  shadows  rising  from  the  past 
Of  a  not  ill-siM  nt  n  ir  inglorious  life, 
Mellowing  the  last  hours  as  the  night  approaches^ 
Shall  booUm  me  to  my  moment  of  long  rest 
I  had  but  little  more  to  task,  or  htipo. 
Save  the  regards  due  to  the  bltMxi  and  sweat. 
And  the  soul's  labour  through  which  I  had  toil'd 
To  make  my  country  honour'd.   As  her  aervant — 
Her  servant,  though  her  chief— I  would  have  gone 

Down  to  my  fathers  with  a  iinnie  --i  ri'iU' 

And  pure  as  theirs  j  but  ttiif  has  been  denied  me.  — 

Would  I  had  died  at  SSaia! 

An(/.  There  you  •i.Tved 

The  state ;  then  live  to  save  her  still.    .\  day, 
Another  day  like  that  would  be  the  best 
Reproof  to  them,  and  sole  revenge  for  yon. 

Doge.  But  one  such  day  occurs  wfthtn  an  age ; 
My  life  is  little  less  than  one,  and 't  is 
Enough  for  Fortune  to  luve  granted  omc, 
That  whidi  scarce  one  moK  (hvourVI  cttiaen 
May  win  in  many  states  and  yean.    But  wi|y 
Thus  speak  I  ?   Venice  lias  forgot  that  (Liy— 
Then  why  should  I  remember  It  ?  —  Farewell, 
Sweet  AngioUna  I  I  must  to  my  cabinet ; 
There  Is  nuidi  Ibr  me  to  do—and  the  hoar  hastens. 

Ang.  Bemamber  what  you  were. 

Doge.  It  were  in  vain  1 

Joy's  recollection  Is  no  longer  joy, 
AVhlle  Sorrow's  memory  is  a  sorrow  still. 

//«</.  At  least,  whate'er  may  urge,  let  me  implore 
That  you  will  take  some  little  pause  of  re-^t  -. 
Your  sleep  for  many  nights  has  been  so  tuihid. 
That  It  had  been  rdlef  to  have  awaked  you. 
Had  I  not  hop«l  that  Nature  would  1  \r;i  ,wer 
At  length  the  thuughts  which  shook  your  slumben 
thus. 

An  hour  of  rest  will  give  you  to  your  toils 
With  fitter  thoughts  and  fn'shen'd  strengtlu 

j)of,c.  I  cauMt— 

I  must  not,  if  I  could ;  for  never  was 
Sndi  reason  to  be  watehftil :  yet  a  ISew— 

Yet  a  few  days  and  dream-jHrturbcd  niylir-. 

And  I  shall  sluiuber  weii  —  but  where  ?  —  no 

matter. 
Adieu,  my  AngtoUna. 

Ang.  Let  me  be 

An  instant  —  yet  an  instant  your  campanlool 
I  cannot  bear  to  leave  you  thus. 

Doge,  Oome  then. 

My  gentle  child  —  forgive  mc  ;  thou  wert  made 
For  better  fortunes  than  to  share  in  mine. 
Now  darkling  In  their  close  toward  the  deep  vale 
Where  Death  sits  rubed  in  his  all-sweeping  shadow. 
When  I  am  gone  —  it  may  be  sooner  th;ui 
Even  these  years  vvamnt,  fur  xlu  w  is  that  stirring 
Within— above — around,  that  in  this  city 
Win  make  the  cemeteries  popalooa 

A<  e'er  they  were  by  pcrti'.eni-i'  or  war, — 
When  I  am  nothing,  let  that  which  i  was 

Be  still  soroethnes  a  name  on  thy  sweet  lips, 
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A  shariiiw  in  thy  fancy,  of  a  thing  [bcr;  — 

Which  would  not  have  thee  mourn  it,  but  remem- 
Let  OS  iMHOMb  nqr  child — the  time  is  pnaring; 
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Israel  Berti  <  <  io  anil  Philip  Cai.endauo. 
CaL  Uow  sped  you,  Israel,  in  your  late  complaint  ? 
/.  Bcr.  Wbr,  «elL 
Cal.  itt  poariUe  I  will  lie  be  ponlsh'd  ? 

/.  Brr,  Yes. 

CaL  With  what  t  •  mulct  or  an  arrest? 

/.  Ber.  With  death  !  — 

Cal.  Now  you  rave,  or  must  intend  revenue. 
Such  as  I  comisfU'd  you,  with  your  own  hand. 

/.  Ber.  Yet) ;  and  for  one  sole  draught  of  hate^  faaga 
The  great  redrew  we  meditate  tar  Venice, 
And  change  a  life  of  hope  for  one  nf  rviie  ; 
Leaving  one  scorpion  crush'il,  and  tlumtands  stinging 
My  Wends,  my  family,  my  countrj-mcn ! 
No»  Calendaro ;  these  same  drops  of  blood. 
Shed  fihameftalty,  shall  have  the  whole  of  his 

For  flii  ir  n  quit.il  But  not  only  his  ; 

We  will  wit  strike  for  private  wrongs  alone ; 
Sudi  are  Ibr  idflsh  pmsions  and  ndi  men. 
But  arc  unworthy  a  tyrmniciiif. 

Cal.  You  have  more  patii  iu  t'  than  I  care  to  boast. 
Had  I  been  present  when  you  Imrc  this  in:«ult» 
I  must  have  alahi  him,  or  cxplml  myself 
Itt  tile  vain  eflbrt  to  repreaa  my  wratiu 
I,  Btr.  Thank  Ilt-uven,  you  were  not — all  had  dee 
been  marr'd ; 
As 't  is,  our  came  hwks  praaperoue  etUL 

Cal.  TOU «« 

The  Doge — what  answer  gave  he  ? 

/.  Ber.  That  tiiete  was 

No  punishment  for  such  as  Barbara. 

ChJL  I  told  you  so  hefting  and  that  twas  Idle 
To  think  of  Justice  from  lodi  handa. 

/.  Ber.  At  least. 

It  luU'd  suspidom,  ahowhig  eoofldence. 
Had  I  been  silent,  not  a  >hirro  but 
Had  kept  me  in  his  eye,  a>  meditating 
A  silent,  solitary,  deep  revenge. 

CaL  But  wherefbre  not  address  you  to  the  Council? 
The  Doge  b  a  mere  poppet,  who  can  scarce 
Obtain  riKht  for  himself.    A^Tiy  speak  to  html 

I.  Brr.  You  shall  know  that  herrafter. 

Cai  >VhysotBoir? 

/.  Btr.  Be  patient  httt  till  midnight.   Get  yoor 
musters. 

And  bid  our  friends  i>rrparc  their  compaitims— 
Set  all  in  readiness  to  strike  the  blow. 
Perhaps  In  a  ftw  hours ;  we  Iwve  long  waited 
For  a  flf  time  —  that  hour  is  on  the  dial. 
It  may  Ik.',  of  to-morrow 's  sun  :  delay 
Beyond  muy  breed  us  double  dimger.  See 
That  ell  be  punctual  at  our  place  of  roeettog^ 
And  arm'd,  excepting  thoee  «f  the  Sixteen* 
Who  will  remain  among  the  troops  to  wait 
The  signaL 

CaL    These  bmve  words  have  breathed  new  Ufe 

Into  my  veins ;  I  am  sick  of  these  protracted 
And  ht^tating  councils :  day  on  day 
Crawl'd  on,  and  added  hot  another  link 
To  our  long  fetters^  and  Mme  fkcsfacr  wrong 


Inflicted  on  our  brethren  or  ourselves, 
Helping  to  swell  our  tyranu'  bloated  strength. 
Let  09  but  ded  upon  tiiem,  and  I  care  not 

For  the  n>nlt,  which  must  l)c  death  or  freedom! 
I'm  wear}'  to  the  heart  of  finding  neither. 

/.  Ber.  We  vrin  be  <h;c  in  life  or  death !  the  gnm 
Is  chainless.    Have  you  all  the  musters  ready? 
And  are  the  sixteen  companies  com  pit  to  J 
To  sixty  ? 

CaL      All  save  two^  in  which  there  are 
Twenty-Bve  wanting  to  make  op  tile  nomher. 
/.  Ber.  Mo  matter ;  w«  can  do  without  Whose 

are  they  ? 

Cal.  Rc-rtram's  und  uhl  Sonmso*S,  both  of  whom 
Appear  leas  forward  in  the  canae  than  we  are. 

/.  Ber.  Tour  flery  nature  makes  you  deem  all  those 
Who  an-  not  n^tlov,  oold  ;  but  there  exlste 
Oil  lu  concentred  spiriu  not  less  daring 
Than  in  more  loud  avengers.   Do  not  doaht  them. 

Cal.  I  do  not  do'tbt  the  elder;  bat  tali 
There  is  a  hcaiiating  M)ttnes%  fatal 
To  enterprise  like  ours  :  I've  seen  fliat  1 
Weep  like  an  Inflmt  o'er  the  misery 
or  others,  heedless  of  his  own,  though  greater ; 
And  in  ,1  rm  nt  ijuarrel  I  beheld  him 
Turn  sick  at  night  of  blood,  although  a  villain's. 

T.  Ber.  The  troly  brave  are  soft  of  heart  and  eyce, 

Ant!  f(>fl  fir  what  tbcir  ilutj  bid-:  thcni  iln. 

I  have  knowij  Ik-rtrani  long;  there  doth  not  breathe 

A  soul  more  fhll  of  honour. 

CaL  ftroaybeaot 
I  apprehend  less  treachery  tium  weaknem; 

Tet  as  he  yla^  no  nii^tri'",  and  no  wifie, 
To  work  upon  bis  milkiness  of  spirit 
He  may  go  throogb  the  ordeal ;  it  Is  wdl 
He  Is  an  orphan,  frit  iidli  -^s  mivc  in  iL"i : 
A  wonuui  or  a  child  had  iiudc  him  less 
1  11  ail  either  In  reeolTb 

/.  Ber.  Such  ties  are  not 

For  those  who  are  called  to  the  high  deetinks 
AVhieh  iHirify  corru;i(<  <!  <'nir.miiiiwraltlis  ; 
We  must  forget  all  feelings  save  the  one  — 
We  must  resign  all  passfawa  mve  oar  poipoie-- 
We  mu«t  behold  no  oluect  save  our  counhy— 
And  only  look  on  death  as  beautiful. 
So  that  tlie  sacrifice  ascend  to  heaven. 
And  draw  down  freedom  on  her  eveimore. 

Cal.  Batif  weftdl  

/.  Ber.  They  never  fail  who  die 

In  a  great  cause :  the  block  may  soak  their  gore  ; 
Their  heads  may  sodden  In  the  sun ;  their  Umba 
Be  strung  to  city  gates  and  castle  walls  — 
But  still  their  spirit  walks  abroad.    Though  year^ 
Elaiwe,  and  others  ^harc  as  dark  a  doom. 
They  ttut  augment  the  deep  and  sweeping  thooghts 
Which  werpower  all  others,  and  oondnct 
The  world  at  last  to  freedom  ■  What  were  we 
If  Brutus  had  not  lived  ?    He  died  in  giving 
Borne  liberty,  but  left  a  deathless  lesson  — 
A  name  which  is  a  virtue,  and  a  soul 
Which  multiplies  itself  throughout  all  time. 
When  wicked  men  wax  niii;hty,  and  a  state 
Turns  servile :  he  and  his  high  ^nd  were  styled 
•■TlielBBtof  Bomans!'*  Letuahetiieflnt 
Of  true  Vencrinn^,  sprung  from  Roman  fires. 

Cid.  Our  liitiiers  did  not  fly  from  Attlla 
Into  thew  i>*lc*.  whi  re  i  ilaces  have  sprung 
On  banks  redcem'd  from  the  rude  ocean's  ooa^ 
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To  own  a  thmisand  despots  in  his  place. 

Better  bow  doim  befora  ttw  Hun,  and  call 

A  Thrtar  lord,  tlun  tliete  twain  sninrornii  nttttenf 

The  fir^t  at  U'it«t  was  man,  anil  ii^imI  )v>  sword 
As  sceptre  :  tbeae  uaraanly  creeping  tiling 
ComittMMl  our  flwotda,  and  rule  as  with  a  wort 
A«  with  a  spell. 

J.  Jhr.  It  shall  be  broken  siwQ. 

Tou  say  that  all  things  art*  in  readiness ; 
To-day  I  have  not  beea  the  usual  round, 
And  why  thou  knowest;  bat  thy  vigilaniDa 
Will  In  ttcr  h.ivc  supplied  my  care  :  thflHI  OVdCia 
In  recent  c^imcil  to  redouble  now 
Our  cflbrts  to  repair  the  galleys,  have 
Lent  a  fair  colour  to  the  introduction 
Of  many  of  our  cause  into  the  arseiial, 

new  artificers  for  their  equipment. 
Or  fresh  recruUa  obtain'd  In  haste  to  man 
The  hoped'Hbr  fleet -~Aie aB HQpllad  with  atmi? 

CaL  All  who  were  dMmM  tmitmrtbj:  there  are 
some 

\Vhoin  it  were  well  to  keep  In  ignorance 
Till  it  l>e  time  to  strike,  and  then  supply  them  ; 
When  in  the  heat  and  huny  of  the  hour 
They  have  no  opportunity  to  pau'^-, 
but  needs  must  on  with  those  who  will  surround  them. 
/.  Ber.  Tou  have  said  wdL   Bave  ytn  xtmuk*A 
all  such  ? 

Cal.  1  ve  noted  most ;  and  caused  the  other  chiefs 
'IV)  use  like  caution  bk  ttMlT  ooinpanlea. 
As  iar  as  I  have  leen,  we  ii«  aiou^ 
To  raake  the  enterprlae  secure.  If  tls 

Commenced  to-nicrniw  ;  but,  till  'tis  t)e^nin> 
Each  hour  is  pregnant  with  a  thousand  perils. 
I,Btr.  Let  the  Sixteen  meet  at  the  wonted  boor. 

Except  Soranzo,  IS'ieoletto  Blondo, 
And  Marco  fJiuda,  who  will  keep  their  wutch 
\Vithin  the  .arsenal,  and  hold  all  ready 
Expectant  of  the  signal  we  will  .fix  on. 
Oat.  We  wm  not  ML 

/■  Di  r.  Let  all  the  mt  be  HUKi 

I  have  a  stranger  tu  present  to  them. 

Cal.  Aatrangeri  dothbeknowflieaeeretF 

/.  Her.  Ye<i. 

Cal.  -Vnd  have  you  dared  to  peril  your  friends'  livea 
On  a  nwh  confidence  in  one  we  know  not  ? 

/.  Ber.  I  have  riak'd  no  man's  life  except  my  awn— > 
or  that  be  ceitidn :  he  is  one  who  nuqr 
Make  nur  assurance  doubly  sure,  according 
His  aid ;  and  if  reluctant,  he  no  less 
I  s  in  our  power ;  he  comes  alone  wiUi  me, 
And  cannot  'scape  us ;  but  he  will  not  swerve, 

Cal.  I  cannot  judge  of  this  until  I  l^now  him : 
Is  he  one  of  oarcMler? 

/.  Ber.  Ay,  in  spirit. 

Although  a  child  of  greatneea ;  he  Is  one 
Who  would  become  a  thn)ne,  or  overthrow  one  — 
One  who  has  done  great  deeds,  and  l^een  great 
changes; 

No  tyrant,  though  bred  up  to  tyranny ; 
Valiant  in  war,  and  sage  in  council ;  noUe 
In  nature,  although  haucht\  ,  ijuick,  yetwilji 
Yet  fur  all  this,  so  full  of  certain  puAaions, 
That  If  once  itlrrVl  and  baflled,  as  he  has  been 

T''lHin  the  tendere-t  jifints,  there  is  no  Fury 
In  Grecian  stor>'  like  tu  that  which  wrings 
His  Tltalf  with  her  burning  bands,  till  he 
Growa  capable  of  all  things  fhr  revenge  j 


And  add  too,  that  his  mind  is  1 
He  sees  and  fiaels  the  people  are  < 
And  abana  tildr  aufferings.    Tkke  Um  afl  In  all. 

We  have  need  of  such,  and  such  have  need  of  us. 
CaL  And  wbat  part  would  you  have  him  take 

with  us? 
I.  Ber.  tt  Biar  be^  that  of  cUet 

Cal.  What  I  and  rc&ign 

Tour  own  conunand  as  leader  ? 

/.  Ber.  Even  aoi. 

My  ohject  is  to  make  your  cause  end  welt. 

And  iii't  to  im-h  rnv  -:  It"  to  jjower.  Experience, 

Some  skill,  and  your  own  choice,  had  mark'd  me  out 

To  act  in  trust  as  your  commander,  till 

Some  worthier  should  appear:  if  I  have  found  s^.-h 

As  you  yourselves  shall  own  more  worthy,  tiiiuk  you 

That  I  would  hesitate  from  .selti.sluMtt^ 

And,  covetous  of  brief  authority. 

Stake  our  deep  Interest  on  my  single  thought^ 

Rather  th:m  yield  to  one  above  me  in 

All  leaditig  qualities  ?  tio,  Caleudaro, 

Know  your  friend  better;  hut  you  all  shall  Judge.  — 

Away  I  and  let  us  meet  at  the  fix'd  hovr. 

Be  vigilant,  and  all  will  yet  go  weU. 

Cut.  Worthy  15'>  l  Uic  i.t,  I  have  known  you  ever 
Trusty  and  brave,  with  bead  and  heart  to  plan 
What  I  have  itill  been  prompt  to  execute. 
For  my  own  part,  I  seek  no  other  chief ; 
W  hat  the  rest  will  decide  I  know  not,  but 
I  am  with  you,  as  I  have  ever  Ixen, 
In  all  our  undertakings.    Mow  fhrewell. 
Until  the  hour  of  midnight  sees  us  meet  [ExtumL 
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Scene,  the  Space  ietmee»  fA«  Camtf  aa<i  the  GlavcA 

of  San  Giorariiii  r  Sun  PuiJo.  An  etjuestrian 
Statue  be/ore  it.  —  A  Gondola  lies  in  the  Carnal  at 
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F.nter  the  DouE  a&MW,  dUgmaed, 

Diye  (sofas).   I  am  bcftm  the  how.  the 

whose  voice. 
Pealing  into  the  arch  of  night,  might  strike 
These  pabues  with  ominous  tottering. 
And  rode  their  marbleB  to  the  conwfwetone, 

Wakinir  the  sleepers  from  surne  hidcOUadltMn 
Of  indistinct  but  awful  augury 
Of  that  which  will  befall  them.    Yes,  prouil  city  ! 
Thou  must  be  cleansed  of  the  black  bkwd  which 

makes  thee 
A  lasar-house  of  tyranny  :  the  task 
Is  forced  upon  me,  I  have  sought  it  not ; 
And  therelbre  waa  I  punisb*d,  eeelng  tiili 

I'atrician  pc^tileiiee  ''pn-ad  on  and  on, 

I  ntil  at  length  it  Muute  me  in  my  slumbers. 

And  I  iun  tainted,  and  must  wash  away 

The  phigue  "{H'ts  in  the  healing  waveu    TfeU  Ikne  I  • 

Where  Hkcii  my  fkthers,  whose  dim  itatnea  dudow 

The  tl(M)r  which  doth  divide  u-  frum  the  dead. 

Where  all  the  pregnant  hearts  of  our  bold  blood, 

Moukter'd  into  a  mite  of  ashes,  hold 

In  one  shrunk  heap  what  once  maiie  many  heroes. 

When  what  is  now  a  hamSrul  shiwk  the  earth  — 

Fime  of  the  tutelar  saints  who  guard  our  house  ! 

Vault  where  two  Iktges  rest— my  aires !  who  died 
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The  one  of  toO,      other  tn  the  Add, 

Wth  a  long  race  of  other  lineal  rhii'f< 

And  sages,  whose  great  labours,  wounds,  and  state 

I  have  Inherited, — let  the  graves  gape. 

Till  all  thine  aisles  be  peopled  with  the  dead. 

And  pour  them  from  thy  portals  to  gaxe  on  me  ! 

I  call  them  up,  and  them  and  thee  to  \*itiu-s 

Wli«t  It  lutti  been  whkh  put  me  to  tbk  task — 

Tlidr  pm  Ugh  Mood,  Ibrir  blinD-wiD  of  i^ociM^ 

Thdr  mighty  name  dikhonoar'd  all  tn  im^ 

Not  by  me,  but  by  the  ungrateful  noblM 

We  fboght  to  make  our  equals,  not  OOff  lorts:—  i 

And  chiefly  thou,  Ordelafb  the  brare, 

Who  perish 'd  h)  the  field,  where  I  since  eonquer'd, 

Battlini;  nt  Zara,  did  the  heeatomlw 

Of  thine  and  Venice*  foea,  there  offered  up 

Bf  Ih7  deeeeDdant,  merit  neh  wMffdttmeef 

Spirits!  smHc  down  upon  me  ;  for  my  caoso  • 

Is  yours,  in  all  lite  iiuw  can  be  of  yours,— 

Your  fame,  your  name,  all  mingled  up  in  mine. 

And  In  the  future  furtunee  (tf  our  race  I 

Let  me  but  pru^iM-r,  and  I  imihe  fU»  dtf 

Free  and  immortal,  and  our  house's  name 

Worthier  of  what  you  were,  now  and  hereafter  ! "  > 

EtUer  isRAKt.  Beaivoim. 

/.  Ber.  Who  goes  there  ? 
Jkgt.  A  Mend  to  Ycnice. 

Z  Ber.  'Tie  he. 

Weloofne,  ncj  lord,— you  ere  heftwe  the  Unie. 

Dinje.  I  ;mi  rividy  to  i»roceed  to  your  .'is^criiMy. 
/.  Ber.  Have  with  yoo.  — I  am  proud  and  pleased 
(Diee 

Such  confident  alacrity.    Tour  doohti 
Since  our  last  meeting,  then,  are  all  dhpell'd? 

Doge.  Not  so — but  I  have  set  my  little  left 
Of  liiie  upon  this  cast:  the  dk  was  throwD 
When  I  first  lMen*d  to  your  traeson — Start  not! 
"nuzt  i%  the  word  ;  I  cannot  shape  my  tongue 
To  syllable  black  deedt  Into  imooth  names. 
Though  I  ho  wrcnght  on  te  oomroit  them.  VImii 
I  heard  >m)u  tempt  your  sovereign,  and  forboie 
To  have  you  dnigg'd  to  prison,  I  became 
Tour  guiltiest  accomplice  :  now  you  may. 
If  It  ao  plcaae  700,  do  as  much  by  me. 

LStr.  Stnmgeirords,  my  lord,  and  moot  viuiierlbed; 
I  am  no  spy,  and  neither  arc  we  traitors. 

Doge.  Wei  —  We! — no  matter — you  have  eam'd 
the  right 

To  talk  of  tijr.  — But  to  the  point  — If  thia 
Attempt  succeeds,  and  Venire,  rcnder'd  fif«e 
And  flourishing,  when  we  arc  in  our  gmefl) 
Coadacts  her  generations  to  ovr  torobi, 

her  dtOdren  -wlfh  their  little  hindt 
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Hm  Ugh'boni  and  baOKfatv  Doge,  between  tho  retrnttncnt 
wttta  which  ho  burni  on  th(^  one  hAnd,  nml  tho  rcIiK'Unrr- 
with  which  he  coiuWith  thp  tnpannrss  of  thi'  ,-i5»f>ri;iirii  with 
whom  ho  hu  leAgUfd  lilituelf  on  thf  other  Thi-  rnn<i>lrlii« 
J.).>|.'r'  u  not,  we  thiiiK.,  uii-aut  tn  tit-  anihuii)ii»  Tit  tnir.^i  li,  hut 
he  ii  itcrnlv,  prouiUy,  «  Venetian  tM>bl«  ;  mnd  tt  i*  impcwtible 

far  U«  10  Iwr  froB  Ue  hoaoB  the  aeom  far  evaiy  Ihkig 


Strew  floiren  o^f^  her  deHveren*  sshes,  then 

The  roii'^ciniencc  will  ^.mrtify  tho  deed. 
And  wc  shall  be  lilce  the  two  Bruti  In 
The  annals  of  hereafter;  hut  If  not^ 
If  we  should  fall,  omploylnc  bloody  means 
And  secret  plot-,  although  to  a  good  end, 
Still  we  are  traitors,  honest  Israel ;  —  thou 
Mo  lea*  than  he  who  was  thy  sovereign 
8lz  hours  ago,  and  now  thy  brother  rebel. 

/.  Ber.  'Th  ntit  the  nviment  to  consider  thus, 
Else  I  could  answer.  —  Let  us  to  the  meeting, 
Or  we  may  be  observed  in  lingering  here. 

Doge.  We  are  obaenred,  and  hove  been. 

/.  Ber.  •  Wc  olwrvcd  ! 

Let  me  diaoovor^ond  ttilo  ftecl~~ 
,   Ihgt.  Put  op  J 

Here  oro  BO  hnnum  wltneean ;  took  there— 
What  aee  jou  ? 

/.  Ber.  Only  u  tall  warrior's  statue 

Beitridin!,'  a  proud  sleel^  In  the  dfan  U^t 
or  the  dull  moon. 

Dogt.  That  warrior  was  the  sire 

Of  my  slri''-  '"itlii  rs,  and  that  statue  was 
Decreed  to  him  by  the  twice  rescued  city :  — 
Think  yoD  that  he  looks  down  on  us,  or  00  ? 

L  Btr.  My  lord,  these  aie  mere  fluitttieis  fben 
arc 

No  eyes  In  marble. 

Doge.  But  there  are  In  Death. 

t  ten  thee,  man,  there  b  «  splrft  in 

Such  things  that  acts  and  sees,  unseen,  thoil^  fttt} 
And,  if  there  be  a  spell  to  stir  the  dead, 
TIs  In  sudi  deeds  as  we  are  now  upon. 
Decm'st  thou  the  m»uI«  of  «uc-h  a  rare  a«  mine 
Can  rest,  when  he,  tht  ir  lajit  descendant  chief. 
Stands  plotting  oti  the  brink  Of  their  pure  grsm 
With  stung  plebeians  ?  * 

I.  Ber.  It  had  heen  as  well 

To  have  ponder'd  this  before,  —  ere  you  cmborfcV 
In  our  great  enterprise.  —  Do  you  repent  7 

Dogt.  No — but  I  fed,  and  shall  do  to  tho  last 
I  cannot  quench  a  elnrlous  life  at  once, 
Nor  dwindle  to  the  thiu):  I  now  must  be,  ^ 
And  take  men's  lives  by  stealth,  without  aanepaufle: 
Tet  doubt  me  noti  It  is  this  veiy  feeling, 
And  knowing  what  has  wrung  me  to  he  thn% 
Which  is  yntir  bent  security.    There's  not 
A  rouH'd  mec  hanic  in  your  busy  plot 
So  \\T(mg'd  as  I,  ito  fldl'n,  80  toudly  eaU'd 
To  his  redress  :  the  very  means  I  am  Iblted 
By  these  fell  tyrants  to  adopt  is  such, 
That  I  abhor  them  doubly  for  the  deeds 
Which  I  must  do  to  pay  them  back  for  thein. 

/.  J9«r.  Let  us  awqr— haik— the  hour  ibtkei. 
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pb'lxnan  which  hM  been  implante<I  there  by  trfrtk,  < 
aiiil  a  lonp  life  of  prinrfly  command.  There  are  other 
thon«ht«,  tiK),  ami  of  a  Ki-ntlt-r  kind,  which  croi*  from  time 
to  time  his  iwrturbtJ  »pirit.  rfnirmliom  —  he  cannot 
entiri'lj  i  ^^.it— the  dayjs  :mii1  miilitH  ii  .4.1  oompanlonihtp, 
by  which  he  had  long  been  li'iiitiii  tit  {b'w  vshoto  tentence  bo 
has  con»entc<l  to  »eaJ.  He  hai  hlinself  been  declaiming 
atralntt  the  folly  of  mercy,  and  arKulnR  valtantir  the  ncccaslty 
'it  t.  i!al  extirpation,  —  and  that,  too,  in  the  toctfi  even  of  some 
of  (lie  pU+M>i.in  conspirator*  Ihemnelre*  :  yet  the  Poet,  with 
prufuiuul  inniKht  into  the  human  heart,  maket  him  ihiiddcr 
when  hi>  < '.d  m  ]i<  iiio^ity  hu»  brought  himielf.  and  all  who 
hear  him,  tn  tin-  i  t-nk  Hi'  r.niin't  look  upon  Uie  Uoody 
rmoliitlon,  no  ii<<  rv.  n  .\':\rr  !>'  ini^'-<|f  has  bSCB  the  dllsf 
iostnunent  of  iu  formatiim.  —  ].<»  kiiart.] 

•  r<*  Wiw talndk to  i  the  think-  1  now  muKt  be, 
L  «iw mwuMm  *"      cut-throat  without  shuddering." — 
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▲or  in. 


On— On— 

It  ]g  our  knell,  oc  Uut  of  V«aloe— Oa! 

/.  ITcr.  Star  Wilier,  lis  bar  lkfetan%  iMng  peil 
or  triumph— i—lliiB  wqr— ne  am  nenr  the  i>i;icc. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL 
The  Hout*  whtr*  A$  Cmupirator*  metL 

Daoouko,  Dobo,  BBmnAK,  Fihnbu  TavmAiio, 

Calendaro,  Antonio  hkllf.  BcnsK,  I(C.  te> 

Go/,  (enterta^).  Are  all  here  ? 

Da^.  All  with  yon  s  tKoq^tb*  three 

(!ut> ,  and  our  leader  Israel, 
Who  is  cxiH-c-U'd  momently. 
Cat.  Where  1i  Bertnun  ? 

Ber.  Ueie! 

Coi  Have  you  not  been  able  to  complete 

The  nunil)i  r  wautin;;  in  yciur  company? 

Ber.  I  had  mark'U  out  some :  but  I  have  not  dared 
T»  truit  them  with  fbn  teetet,  till  assured 
That  they  were  vortby  fidth. 

Cal.  There  is  no  need 

Of  trusting  to  their  hlth :  who,  save  ounelTea 
And  our  more  chosen  comrades,  u  aware 
Fully  of  our  Intent  ?  they  think  themaelvei 
Engaged  In  sci  n  t  tn  th.  Si>n>ory,  i 
To  pui^ih  some  more  Uissoluie  young  nobles 
Who  have  MM  the  law  in  thdr  eioeaaea ; 
But  nnre  (!n;wn  up,  and  their  new  swords  well-flcbh'd 
In  thi'  rank  ht.'art>  of  the  more  odious  «<;uaton», 
'I'hey  will  not  hesitate  to  follow  up 
Their  blow  upon  the  othen,  when  they  see 
The  enniple  of  thdr  chlelli,  and  I  for  one 
Will  -yCt  thi  m  such,  that  they  for  vcrj-  shame 
And  safety  will  not  pause  till  all  have  perbb'd. 

Her.  Honriayyou?  allf 

Cal.  Whom  wniidat  thou  spare  ? 

Btr.  I  apare  9 

I  have  no  power  to  spare.    I  only  question'd, 
Thinking  that  even  amongst  these  wicked  men 
There  might  be  some,  whose  age  and  quaUtlci 
Might  muk  flim  oat  fer  irity. 

CaL  Yes,  such  pity 

As  when  flie  viper  hath  been  cut  to  pieces, 
The  separate  fragments  quivering  in  the  «m, 
In  the  last  cneno'  of  venomous  life, 
I)r*erve  and  have.    Why,  I  should  think  !;<xin 
Uf  pitying  some  particular  fang  which  made 
One  in  the  Jstw  of  the  swoln  serpent,  as 
Of  savin;:  mii'  "f  these;  they  form  but  link* 
Of  one  louK  chain  \  one  mam,  one  breath,  one  Ixxly  ; 
The>  eat,  and  drbdE,  and  live,  and  breed  togeUicri 
Bevel,  and  lie,  oppress  and  kill  In  coooertt— > 
So  let  them  die  as  one  / 

Dag.  Should  one  survive. 

He  would  be  dangerous  as  the  whole  \  it  Li  not 
Their  number,  be  It  tens  or  thousands,  but 
The  spirit  of  this  arist»KTacy 
Which  must  be  rooted  out ;  ami  if  there  were 
A  sin^'le  shoot  of  the  old  tree  in  life, 
'T  would  fasten  In  the  soil,  and  spring  again 
To  gloomy  verdure  and  lo  bitter  fhitt. 
Be  rtram,  we  must  he  firm  i 

Ctd.  Look  to  it  well, 

Bertram;  I  have  an  eye  upon  thee. 
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Ber. 

Distrusts  me? 

CaL  Mot  I ;  Ibr  ifl  did 

Thou  vTouldst  not  now  be  there  to  talk  of  tnatt 
It  is  thy  softness,  not  thy  want  of  fkltb, 
Which  mafcef  thee  to  ha  dooMed. 

Ber,  Xou  should  know 

Who  hear  ma^  who  and  nhat  I  am  t  a  man 
Boused  like  yttorselves  to  overtlimw  oppressloD$ 
A  kind  man,  I  am  apt  to  think,     s  me 
Of  you  liave  fovod  UW;  and  If  bn\c  or  na^ 
You,  Calendaro,  can  pronounce,  who  have  seen  an 
Put  to  the  proof;  or,  if  you  should  have  douMs, 
1 11  clear  them  cs  yunr  paim  l 

CaL,  Ton  are  welcome. 

When  onoe  our  enterprise  ts  o'er,  which  must  not 
Be  Interrupted  by  a  private  brawl. 

Ui  r.  1  am  no  brawler ;  but  can  bear  myself 
As  tar  araong  fha  foe  as  any  he 
Who  bears  nw}  dse  why  have  1  been  sdacted 
TO  be  of  yourVhlef  oonmides7  butnolem 
I  own  niy  naturiil  wcikiu  -s ;  I  have  not 
Yet  icaru'd  to  thiuk  of  indiscriminate  murder 
WltiMrat  aome  sense  of  shuddering ;  and  the  Mght 
Of  blood  which  spouts  through  hoary  si-alps  Is  not 
To  nie  a  thing  of  triumph,  nor  the  death 
Of  men  surprised  a  glory.    Well — too  well 
I  know  that  we  must  do  such  things  on  those 
Whose  acts  have  raised  up  such  avengers;  but 
If  there  were  some  of  the«K;  "h  i  could  be  saved 
From  out  this  sweeping  fate,  lor  our  own  ;!>akes 
And  ftar  oar  honour,  to  take  off  some  stain 
Of  massacre,  which  else  ix)llutc3  it  wholly, 
I  had  been  glad ;  and  see  no  cause  in  this 
For  8neer,  DOT  flir  fwplcian  I 

Dc^,  Calm  thee,  Bertram) 

For  we  auqiect  thee  not,  and  tA*  good  heint. 
It  is  the  cause,  and  not  our  will,  which  a-sks 
Such  actions  from  our  hands :  we  'il  wash  away 
All  ftatan  In  Ftaedom'a  Ibantalnl 

Buier  TsKABL  BsaTDCcio^  md  tie  Ttoaii,  dSafuieed. 

Diiij.  Welcome,  IsracL 

Coiup.  Most  welcome.— Brave  Bertucdot  thou 
art  late— 
Who  Is  this  atnnger? 

Cal.  It  Ls  time  to  name  him. 

Our  comrades  are  even  now  prepared  to  greet  him 
In  brotherhood,  as  I  have  made  it  known 
That  thou  wouldst  add  a  brother  to  our  cause. 
Approved  Iiy  thee,  and  thus  approved  by  all, 
Such  is  our  trust  in  all  Uiine  actions.  Kow 
Let  hhn  unfldd  hlnwdt 

/.  Bv,  Stranger,  step  forth : 

[  2Xe  DooE  diecovere  himulf. 

Otiup.  To  annil— ire  an  beCnqr'dr-it  !•  t^ 

Down  with  them  both  t  our  traitorous  captain,  and 

The  tyrant  he  hath  -nlri  ii-  to  ! 

Cal.  {drawing  hts  sword).        Hold  1  hold! 

Who  roo\  es  a  step  agalnst  them  dies.   Hold  1  hear 
Bertuccio  —  What  I  are  you  ai^aU'd  to  see 
A  lone,  unguarded,  weaponless  old  man 
AmooBtt  you? — I:>rad»  ipcakl  what  means  thli 
mystery  ?  [bosom^ 
/.  Btr.  Let  them  advance  and  strike  at  their  eon 
T'neriitcf'nl  >iniciii.'s  !  for  on  nur  lives 
Depend  their  own,  their  fortunes,  end  their  hopes. 
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Dagt.  SMfeel— tfIdnHMdndi,adMlhinoi« 

fcnrfu! 

Than  any  your  rash  weapons  can  Inflict, 

I  tbould  not  now  be  here  :  —  oh,  noble  Coun^  I 

The  eldest  bom  of  Fear,  wbieh  nukM  yoa  bim 

htpSmt  tUa  Mlltary  hoary  head  f 

See  the  bold  chiefs,  who  would  reform  a  state 

And  ahake  dowa  seoate*,  mad  with  wnth  and  dread 

At  right  of  one  iwrtridm  I — Batcher  wm. 

You  ain  ;  I  care  not.  — Israel,  arc  thc^e  men 

The  m^hty  hearts  you  siHjke  of  ?  kwik  upon  them  ! 

CaL  Faith  !  he  hath  shamed  us,  and  deservedly. 
Wat  thia  your  trait  in  your  true  chief  Bertucdo, 
To  tum'yaar  nmHi  agatrat  Idm  and  Ida  gunt  ? 
SheaOe  fbrn^  aii  hnr  bin. 

/.  Bur*  I  dbdabi  to  ^eak. 

They  might  and  mart  have  known  a  heart  like 
mine 

Incapable  of  treachery  ;  and  the  power 
They  trnvp  me  to  adopt  all  fitting;  means 
To  further  their,  deiign  was  ne'er  aboecd. 
They  might  be  eertaki  that  wboeVr  waa  broagbt 

By  me  Into  this  council  had  hfon  led 

To  talte  ilia  dtolce — as  brother,  or  as  victim. 

Dug*.  And  which  am  I  to  be  ?  your  actions  leave 
Some  cause  to  doubt  the  freedom  of  the  choice. 

/.  Ber.  My  lord,  we  would  have  iKrish'd  here 
togither. 

Had  theae  raab  men  proceeded ;  but,  beboki, 
They  are  adiamed  of  that  nad  momenta  ln^nlae. 

And  droop  their  head^ ;  h<  ll?vc  me,  they  are  audi 
A»  I  Ue^ribed  them — Speak  to  them. 

Cat.  Ajf  tptik ; 

We  an;  all  listening  in  wonder. 

/.  Ber.  {addretting  the  Contpiratony.  You  are  Safe, 
Nay,  more,  almost  triumphiintollrten  then. 
And  know  my  worda  for  truth. 

Doft.  Ton  ae*  me  here. 

As  one  of  you  hath  said,  an  old,  unarm 'd, 
I>efci)cele!>b  man ;  and  yesterday  you  saw  me 
Presiding  in  the  hall  of  ducal  stite, 
Api>arent  sovereign  of  our  hundred  isica. 
Robed  in  ofBcial  purple,  dcallnj;  out 
The  edicts  of  a  power  which  is  not  mine, 
Nor  youra,  Init  of  our  maatera — the  patricians. 
Why  I  ivaa  there  yoa  know,  or  think  yon  know ; 
Why  I  am  htrf,  he  who  hath  been  most  wrong'd, 
He  who  among  you  lutb  been  mo-<t  insulted. 
Outraged  and  tvoddcn  on,  until  he  doubt 
If  he  be  worm  or  no,  may  answer  for  me, 
A.skinir  of  Ws  own  heart,  what  brought  him  here  ? 

liimw  my  nn  nt  stor^',  all  men  know  it| 
And  judge  of  it  tu  differently  fktim  those 
Who  aate  io  Jadgnwnt  to  heap  eeora  on  eeora. 
But  spare  AM  the  Tedtal  —  It  Is  here. 
Here  at  my  heart  the  outrage — hut  my  words, 
Already  spent  in  unavailing  plaints, 
Woukl  oniy  show  my  feeblcnesa  the  non^ 
And  I  come  here  to  atrenRthen  even  the  ttrang^ 

And  iirL.'!'  thrni  nii  tn  dct'iN,  and  not  to  w,ir 
With  woman's  weapons ;  but  1  need  not  urge  you. 
Oor  private  lenogs  liave  spranif  from  public  vlcea. 

In  thl^  —  I  c.innot  call  It  commoiiwcalth 

Nor  kingdom,  which  hath  neither  prii^^e  nor  people, 

But  an  the  rim  «r  tha  Old  Spartan  atata  I 


•  C  But  all  'he  1^,^  ^  ^  toe  Spartan  atttt."-  M&J 


WlAeot  tta  virtues'— temperance  and  valour. 

The  lord'*  of  T.acedarmon  were  true  ^oUllerj, 

But  ours  are  Sybarites,  while  we  are  Ilvlots, 

Of  whom  I  am  the  lowest,  most  enabvedt 

Ahlinngh  dicss'd  out  to  hiind  a  paicaii^  aa 

The  Orceks  of  yore  made  dnoik  IMr  dama  to  tern 

A  pa<itimc  for  their  children.    Tou  an  mat 

To  overthrow  this  monster  of  a  state, 

Thi.s  moclccry  of  a  government,  this  specta'. 

Which  muist  be  exorcised  with  blood, — and  then 

We  will  renew  the  times  of  truth  and  justice, 

("otidcti^lni;  in  a  fair  fm-  coiiiniiinwealth 

Mot  rash  equality  but  equal  rights, 

Fropordoo'd  like  the  eolnmns  to  the  temple. 

Giving  and  taking  strength  reclprtKal. 

And  making  Arm  the  whole  with  grace  and  beauty, 

So  that  no  part  could  ha  tamoived  irtthoat 

Infringement  of  the  general  symmetry. 

In  operating  this  great  change,  I  claim 

To  1m?  one  of  you  —  if  you  trust  in  me ; 

If  not,  strike  home, — my  life  is  compromised, 

And  I  vrauld  nther  Adl  by  freemenli  hands 

Than  live  another  day  to  act  the  tyrant 

As  delegate  of  tj  rantsi :  such  I  am  not, 

And  never  taava  been-- taad  tt  In  our  annals; 

I  can  appeal  to  my  past  government 

In  many  lands  and  cities ;  they  can  tell  you 

if  I  were  an  opp^e^i^or,  or  a  man 

Feeling  and  thinking  for  my  fellow  men. 

Haply  had  I  been  what  the  leaate  sou^^ht, 

A  tblnff  of  robes  and  trinkets,  dizcn'd  out 

To  sit  in  state  m  for  a  sovereign's  picture ; 

A  popular  scourge,  a  ready  sentence-signer, 

A  stickler  for  the  Senate  and  "  the  Forty," 

A  »i*cptic  of  an  measures  whteh  had  not 

The  sanction  of  "  tho  Ten,*"  a  councO-fawner, 

A  tool,  a  fool,  a  puppet, — they  had  ne'er 

Foster'd  the  wretch  vrho  atung  me.    What  I  suffer 

Has  n-ni  hM  Tiie  through  my  pity  for  the  people ; 

That  many  know,  and  they  who  know  not  yet 

Will  one  day  learn  :  meantime,  I  do  devola^ 

Whate'er  the  isaoei  my  last  days  of  life— 

My  present  power  anch  as  ft  la — not  ttat 

Of  Doge,  but  of  a  man  who  has  been  gnat 

Before  be  was  degraded  to  a  Doge, 

And  Stin  has  individual  means  and  mind ; 

I  stake  my  fame  (and  I  had  fame) — my  breath 

(The  least  of  all,  for  Its  last  hours  are  nigh) 

My  heart  —  my  hope  —  my  soul — upon  tllla  CBSt  I 

Such  as  I  am,  I  offer  me  to  you 

And  to  your  dilafl^  accept  me  or  reject  me^ 

A  Prln  T  who  fldn  wmld  be  a  citlaten 

Or  nothintr,  and  who  lus  left  his  throne  to  be  so. 

Cat.  Long  live  Falicro !  —  Veofcse  Shall  ha  free  I 

Onup.  Long  livefklkroi 

I.  Ber.  Comrades  I  did  I  ifclir 

Is  not  this  man  a  host  in  such  a  cause  ? 

Dogt.  Thia  is  no  time  for  eulogies,  nor  place 
Fior exultations   An  I  ooeof  you? 

Ciil.  Ay,  and  the  flrtt  amongst  us,  asfllOttlMatbafn 
Of  Venice  —  be  our  genenil  and  chief. 

Dogt.  Chief! — general ! — I  was  general  at  Zara, 
And  chief  in  JBhodes  and  Cypnia,  prince  in  Venice : 

I  carniot  stoop  that  Is,  t  am  not 

To  lead  a  band  of  patriots .  when  I  laj 

Aside  the  dignities  which  I  luve  borne. 
Tie  oofc  to  pot  «B  oiben,  hit  to  be 
HUa  to  ny  Mhnra — but  now  to  tite  point; 
P  3 
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ACT  m. 


Israel  ha-i  stated  to  me  your  winle  plan 
"lis  bold,  but  feasible  if  I  a.«i«t  It, 
And  must  be  set  in  motion  instuntljr. 

CiL  E'en  when  thou  wilt  Is  it  not  lO,  my  Mends  ? 
I  have  disposed  all  for  a  sudden  blow ; 
^vhcn  sbaU  it  be  tliea.? 

JDage.  Atstuuiae. 

Ber.  SoMMtt? 

Doyc.  Si  i^oon  ?  —  so  laf  c  —  rnch  hour WSCOIIIIllltcs 
Peril  on  iK'ril,  aiul  the  nmre  *o  now 
Since  I  have  minRlcd  with  you ;  — know  you  n(A 
The  Council,  and  "  the  Tea  ?  "  the  spies,  the  eyes 
Of  the  patricians  dubioiM  of  titeir  slaves,        [one  ? 
And  non  ni'  rr  >iiibii)us  of  the  princi'  t)u-y  have  made 
I  tell  jou,  you  must  strike,  and  suddenly, 
Fkdl  to  the  Hydra's  heart^tts  lieadi  irill  Mkm. 

Col.  With  ail  my  sfiul  and  swonl.  I  yield 
Our  comi»anles  are  ready,  ••ixtj  each. 
And  all  now  under  amu  by  I^irael's  order; 
£ach  at  their  different  timet  of  rendezTOUi, 
And  '\igilant,  expectant  of  eooie  Uoir  ; 
Let  each  repair  for  urtiun  to  his  poftl 
And  now,  my  lord,  the  signal  ? 

Dogt.  Whenyoa 
The  great  bcU  of  St,  Mark's,  which  may  not  be 
Struck  without  special  order  of  the  Doge 
(  The  last  poor  prinlcge  Ongf  ItKft  tbdr  piinee)^ 
Jdarchoa  Saint  Mark's  i 

/.  Ber.  And  tiiere  ?— 

D'>(/e.  By  difTerentfOtttes 

Let  your  march  be  directed,  every  sixty 
Entering  a  separate  arenne,  and  still 
Upon  the  way  let  your  cry  he  of  war 
And  of  the  Genoe-se  fleet-,  by  the  first  dawn 
Discom'd  before  the  port ;  form  round  the  palace, 
Within  whose  court  will  lie  drawn  out  in  anus 
My  nephew  and  tiie  cUents  of  our  house, 
Many  and  martial ;  while  the  bell  tolls  on. 
Shout  ye^  "  Saint  Mark  ! — the  foe  is  on  our  waters  !" 

Cal.  I  see  it  now  —  but  on,  my  noble  lord. 

Dojfe.  All  the  patricians  flocking  to  the  Council, 
(Which  they  dare  not  rcfUse,  at  the  dread  signal 
Pealiiii:  from  (tut  their  patron  saint's  proud  tomf,) 
Will  then  be  gatbcr'd  in  unto  the  harvest. 
And  we  will  reap  them  with  the  awnrd  ftr  sldde> 
If  some  few  should  be  tanly  or  absent  them, 
'T  will  be  but  to  be  taken  fiilnt  and  single, 
When  the  m^ority  are  put  lo  TCit.  [scotch, 

CaL  Wonld  tliat  the  hour  were  come  I  we  will  not 
BntkflL 

Ber.      Once  more,  sir,  with  your  pardon,  I 
Would  now  repeat  the  question  which  I  ask'd 
Before  Bertuodo  added  to  our  cause 
This  threat  ally  who  renders  it  more  sure, 
And  therefore  safer,  and  as  such  adniita 
Some  dawn  of  mercy  to  a  portion  of 
Our  victims — must  all  perish  in  this  slaughter  ? 

Odi  An  idio  oicoanter  me  and  mine,  l>e  snre. 

The  mercy  tluy  bm  dwWDt  X  dMHT. 

Consp.  AlllAU! 
Is  this  a  time  to  talk  of  pity?  irtien 
Have  they  e'er  shown,  or  Mt,  or  Mgii'd  St  7 

/.  Jier>  Bertram, 
This  lUie  rwmi— Ion  la  « lUIj,  and 


1  C"  F«Ki!T^,t  br  my  slrte,  and  [         ^''^^  ]  shared 


Inj\^tlc('  to  fhy  comruk"*  and  thy  cause  1 

Di»t  thou  not  sec,  that  if  we  single  out 

Some  for  escape,  they  live  but  to  avenge 

The  fallen  ?  and  bow  distinguish  now  the  inaMRik 

From  out  the  guilty  ?  all  their  acts  are  om— 

A  single  em:uiation  from  one  Ixxly, 

Together  knit  for  our  oppresaioD  (  'Tb 

Much  tiiat  we  let  thetr  ddldren  Ihre;  I  doobt 

If  all  of  these  even  should  be  set  apart : 

i'he  hunter  may  reserve  some  single  cub 

From  out  the  tiger's  litter,  but  who  e'er 

Would  seek  to  save  the  spotted  sire  or  dam. 

Unless  to  perish  liy  their  fangs  ?  however, 

I  will  abide  by  Doi;e  Falierd'^  cnimscl  : 

Let  tiim  decUe  if  any  stioukl  be  saved. 

Doge.  Ask  me  pok^tcmpt  me  not  irith  andi  % 
question  — 
LK'cidc  yourselves. 

/.  Bfr.  Tou  know  their  private ' 

Far  better  than  wt  can,  to  whom  alone 
Their  public  Ticea,  and  most  fttol  oppression. 

Have  made  th<  ni  dca.lly  ;  If  tht  rc      amongit  I 
i)ne  who  deser\'es  tu  be  repeai'd,  pronounce. 

Dofft.  Dolflno's  Hither  was  my  fttaad,  and 
Fought  by  my  side,  and  Marc  Comaro  slUHMd  * 
My  Genoese  embassy  ;  I  saved  the  life 
Of  Veniero — shall  I  save  it  twice? 
Would  that  I  could  save  them  and  Venice  also  1 
All  these  men,  or  their  flrthem,  were  my  friends 
Till  they  became  my  subjc*    ;  then  fell  from  me 
As  faithless  leaves  drop  from  the  o'crblown  flower, 
And  left  me  a  lone  blighted  thorny  stalk, 
)rVhicb,  in  its  solitude,  can  shelter  nothing ; 
So,  as  they  let  me  wither,  let  them  perish  I 

Cal.  They  eann  it  co-exist  with  Venice'  freedom  ! 

Doge,  Ye,  though  you  know  and  feel  our  mutual 
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of  many  wronr*,  even  ye  are  ignorant* 
^^  hat  fatal  |MtiM)n  to  the  springs  of  life. 
To  human  ties,  and  all  tiiat 's  good  and  4mw» 
Lurks  in  the  present  institutes  of  Venice  : 
AH  these  men  were  my  friends ;  I  loved  them,  they 

Reiiuiled  honourably  my  ri'^'arils  ; 

We  served  and  fought  j  we  smiled  and  wept  in 
oottoeitt 

We  revell'd  or  we  ^orrow'd  side  hj  side ; 

We  matic  alliances  of  blood  and  marriage ; 

We  grew  in  yean  and  honours  fairly, — till 

Their  own  destre^  not  my  ambition,  nude 

Them  dMWse  me  fbr  their  prince,  and  then  fkrewell  I 

Farewell  all  social  meniorj-  !  all  thouL'hts  [i-hips, 

In  common  I  and  sweet  bonds  which  link  old  firlend* 

When  the  survivors  of  Umg  yean  and  acHooa, 

Which  now  tn'long  to  history,  «oothe  the  days 

Which  yet  remain  by  treasuring  each  other. 

And  never  meet,  but  each  beholds  the  talnat 

Of  half  a  century  on  his  brother's  brow, 

And  sees  a  honitavd  beings,  now  In  nrdi. 

Flit  round  them  whispering  of  the  days  gone  by. 

And  seeming  not  all  dead,  as  long  as  two 

()r  the  brave^  JoyMH,  reddesa,  glocloul  band, 

Which  once  were  one  and  many,  still  retain 

A  breath  to  sigh  for  them.  ;i  tongue  to  speak 

Of  deeds  that  else  were  silent,  save  on  marbliB     i  ■ 

Oime  1  Olme  :  —  and  must  1  do  this  deed  ? 


*  C  Bear  wtUteu  with  me  1 1«  who  bssr 
And  Mm  


and  know, 

r-Mfl.] 


MARINO  FALIBSO. 


/.  iter.  My  lord,  fou  an  mndi  oiOTBd :     k  not 
now 

That  such  thlBci  muit  lit  dwdt  npoD. 

Jiof.  Your  pa  tie  ace 

A  TiiotiMiit*~I  veecde  not :  nuirk  with  nw 

The  (,'loomy         of  fhi<  jri'vcrnnicnf . 
Fnini  the  hour  thiy  nuulc  me  Doge,  the  Doge  thet 
made  me  — 

FanwoU  tho  poat  t  I  died  to  lU  Uut  hvi  been. 
Or  nUier  (hey  to  me :  no  fHands,  no  ktndnen, 

No  i>rivnf>'  of  life  —  all  were  cut  off: 

They  came  not  near  me,  such  approach  gave  umbrage » 

They  could  not  love  me,  such  was  not  the  kwf 

They  thwartfd  me,  "t  was  the  state's  policy  j 

They  bafflcil  me,  't  wag  a  patrician's  duty  ; 

The>'  wronjj'd  mc,  for  such  was  to  ri«ht  the  state ; 

They  omilid  not  right  me,  that  would  give  aiHpkloa } 

So  that  I  was  a  Blave  to  my  own  tulifeett; 

So  that  I  was  a  foe  to  my  own  frientU  ; 

Begirt  with  spies  for  gxianls — wltli  k  Ih  -^  lor  power — 

With  pomp  for  freedom — gaolers  fm  a  rituncfl  ■ 

Inquisitors  for  friends — and  hell  for  lib  1 

I  had  one  only  fount  of  quiet  left. 

And  that  they  poison  d  !  My  pure  household  k^xIs  ' 

Were  ihtreT'd  09.  my  hesrtb,  and  o'er  their  thrine 
sue  (rinnlng  BRMOdry  aad 

/.  Ber,  Vini  have  bOH 

shall  be 

Nohly  avenged  liefare  another  night. 

Dog*.  I  had  borne  all  —  it  hurt  me,  buil  bon  it- 
Till  this  last  running  over  of  the  cup 
Of  bittemess  —  until  thi-*  lant  lovnl  insult, 
Kot  only  unredreaa'd,  but  sanction'd ;  theOt 
And  Cbna,  I  cast  all  ftuther  feelingi  from  me — 
The  feelings  which  they  crush 'd  for  mc,  long,  long 
Before,  even  in  their  oath  of  false  allegiance  ! 
i:\  en  In  that  very  hour  and  vow,  they  allured 
Their  fHcnd  and  made  a  sovereign,  as  boys  make 
Playthings  to  do  their  pleasure  —  and  be  broken  I 
I  from  that  hour  have  mtu  f  ut  -cnafors 
In  dark  suspicious  conflict  with  the  JXnge, 
Broodhiff  with  hhn  in  nmtttal  hate  and  iiMr ; 
They  dreading:  hi-  should  srtntrb  the  tyranny 
From  out  their  grasp,  and  he  abhorring  tyrantii. 
To  me,  then,  these  men  have  no  private  life, 
Nor  claim  to  ties  they  have  cut  off  fram  othan  | 
As  senators  for  arbitrary  acts 
Amenable,  I  look  on  them— atiodi 

Let  tbem  be  dealt  upon.  * 
CaL  Aadnow  toaetiool 

tp  anr  porth  and  may  tliia  1w 


*  ["  I  could  have  forRlTcntho  daitRiT  or  tlie  bowl,  any  thiriR, 
b<it  the  dHiherate  deiiolatlon  pilixt  upon  mc,  wht-ii  i  stotMl 
-.ilnnr  u\n)n  my  hearth,  with  my  hou«;holii  (fcxl*  ihiverod 
aruuiid  m<>.  iSo  yoii  tuppoM*  I  hava  furgotieo  or  forgivra  tt  7 
It  hat,  romparatively,  twallovrod  up  In  mcvety  other  feeling, 
and  I  am  only  a  tpcctator  upon  earth  tUI  a  tenfold  oppor- 
tunity offers.    It  may  come  yet."  —  Hyron  I.fttcrf.  I  h1<»  ] 

*  (The  UruKgleof  feellnjc*  with  whic  h  the  Doge  undertaken 
the  eonsplrary  It  admirably  contrasted  with  the  ferocious 
eogemeM  of  his  low-born  associates ,  and  only  Imcs  its  ellbct, 
becanue  we  cannot  but  be  sensible  that  tlm  man  who  felt  thui 
could  not  have  gocw  on  with  his  guilty  project,  unleu  itimu- 
lated  by  some  invaipr  and  more  asEUBiuwlad  laiiirles  than 
are,  in  the  couri«  ot  tin-  tr  igwly,  btmn^  baAw*  OM 
Uoa  of  the  raader.  —  Usuas.J 

*  ["Itortami 

^  [The  great  defbct  of  Marino  Faliero  ii,  that  the  n.^turc 
and  character  of  the  conspiracy  excite  no  inti-rcst  It  matter* 
little  that  Lord  Byron  ba«  Ijeen  falthfut  to  hlitorr.  If  the  <k  iu 
la  ittnltntf  o(  a  poetic  character.    Like  Aitteri,  to  whom 


tostrOaatsiKha  f wretch.'" -MS  ] 


The  last  night  of  meranoniat  I'd  fiUn  be  doing l 
Saint  Mark's  great  bcU  at  dawn  diall  llnd  me  mdnMl 
LBtr.  i>i        then  to  your  porta:  beflnaaad 

vigilant  i 

Think  on  the  wrongs  we  bear,  the  rl^ts  we  daim. 

This  day  and  night  shall  be  the  last  of  peril ! 

Watch  for  the  signal,  and  then  march.    I  go 

To  join  my  band ;  let  each  be  prompt  to  marshal 

Uia  separate  charge:  the  Dofe  will  now  return 

To  the  pilacr  to  prepare  aillbr  the  Mow. 

We  part  to  meet  in  freedom  and  in  Klory  !  [you 

C^^  Lkige,  when  I  greet  you  next,  my  homage  to 
Shan  be  the  head  of  Steno  on  this  sword  ! 

Doijr.  No  ;  let  hiiTi  W  reserved  unto  the  laat* 
Nor  turn  aside  to  strike  at  ^ucb  a  prey,  5 
Till  nobler  game  is  quarritnl :  his  oflbnoa 
yim  a  more  cbuUltion  of  the  vice. 
The  general  oomiption  generated 
By  thr  fiiul  aristocracy  :  he  could  not  — 
He  darvd  not— in  more  honourable  days 
Haiv  rldt'd  it.    I  Y%V9  merged  all  private  wnth 
Against  him.  In  the  thought  of  our  great  pnrpose. 
A  slave  insults  me  —  I  require  his  punishment 
From  his  proud  master's  hand- ;  U"  be  refuse  it, 
Ttie  Qffi;noe  grows  Us»  and  let  him  answer  it 

CaL  Yet,  as  the  immediate  cause  of  the  alliance 
Which  ('<ins<  crates  our  undcrt.'iklng  more, 
I  owe  him  such  deep  gratitude,  that  fain 
I  would  repay  him  as  he  merits  ;  may  I  ? 

Dog«.  You  would  but  lop  the  hand,  and  I  the  bead ; 
You  would  but  smite  the  scholar,  I  the  master; 
You  would  but  punish  Stcno,  I  the  senate. 
I  cannot  pause  on  individual  hate. 
In  the  ahsortiing;  iweeplng,  whote  revenge^ 
\^'hi(-h,  like  the  sheeted  fire  from  heavd^  nuut  tiMt 
\\'ithout  distinction,  as  it  fell  of  yore. 
Where  the  Dead  Sea  hath  qoench'd  two  cities'  a^bcs. 

/.  Ber.  Away,  then,  to  your  postal  I  but  remain 
.V  moment  to  accompany  the  I>age 
To  our  late  \hm\:  of  tryst,  to  -cc  i\u  ■vnie.s 

Have  been  upon  the  scout,  and  tiunce  1  hasten 
To  where  my  aUotlwl  baad  la  under  anna. 
Cal.  Farewell,  tibaiit — atii  d:nvii  i 

/.  Btr.  Sueee-*s  go  with  yoU  I 

Consp.  We  will  not  fail — Awayl  My  lord,  farewell.* 
[7^  ContpinUon  jofate  tit  JDooa  omil  Iskakl 
BsaTcccio,  a»d  rttutp  htudtd  Ay  Paiur  Caum- 
DARo.    Tk$  DooB  pmd  laaAU  Bcnxvcao 


0 


IBtr.  WahatalkemlaCbetall— ttcttUMtfldli 
H«w  tboit    ladflod  ft  iovaidgn,  and  wUt  maka 

in  m.'vny  point*,  bl«  gc-niu*  aprniximates,  he  U  fettered  by  an 
iiitrai  UUile  rtory,  which  i*  wholly  remote  from  the  insUnrtu 
and  K-ellnRs  of  mankind.  How  etovaied  soever  may  be  hit 
diction,  liow  vivid  soever  his  colourfne.  a  asoral  tmlh  it 

wantiag— that  cbarm,  so  diffinitt  tn  dcflur,  »o  r«<y  to  .-tp- 
preheM,  Wbfcb,  dMIUsed  over  tlie  'c.  n.-.  cxeite«  In  penerou* 
iMioms  an  exnltMl  enthuslatm  for  the  mrvM  lnt(  r«*t»  of 
humanity.  This  i»  the  poe*v  of  hi»t<irv.  It  h  tin'  ■  h.irm  ijf 
th«!  William  Tell  of  .ScliilU'r  ;  it  U  fc  It  hi  the  awml  plot  of 
Drutua,  and,  to  a  certain  d«>(trec,  In  llie  <  itnkpirucy  of  Pierre 
and  Jafflcr }  for  the  end  and  purpo*c  of  titcse  conspiracies 
were,  to  redeem  their  country  from  Insult  awl  oypTenioa- 
Uut  in  MaHno  Fallero't  attempt  agaiiut  tbe  stMa,  we  eon. 
template  nothing  but  the  project  of  a  sanguinary  rulllan  i^ek- 
ing.  to  gra»p  unlimited  authority,  and  maklnK.  «fler  the 
establUhrd  proc««dcnH  <if  M  inurTH-rs.  the  »  ri>iic>  anil  sutTi  r- 
lng»  of  thecommonnlty  hiH  pri-tcni  p  ;  while,  in  .iii  itln  r  ,i'i..  Lt 
of  hlj  character,  we  tee  him  go«<ieil,  liy  m;  1  in)riry, 
Indian  enterprUe  wljlch  would  h.iv.  mirilitt -l  \  rti' ■<•  with 
hrr  Npit  Mwjd.  I«  thU  a  iwibliroc  -.petUcle,  calculated  to 
]viTf(f  the  niin<l,  .KTording  to  the  aphovlMiaf  Artstetle,  by 
meanj  ot  tenor  or  pity  f—EcL  iter.  J 
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A  fluiiB  faniaortil  giHter  than  tbe  ^mtait: 
Tn9  dtbeiM  liaTr  itniek  tt  king*  ere  now ; 

Ceesin  have  fiilU'n.  and  even  patririan  hand* 
Have  crath'd  dictators,  as  the  popular  atcel 
fb»  naeh'd  patriKtam  t  twt,  UBtll  this  bow, 
What  prince  has  plotted  for  his  people's  treedon  1 
Or  riak'd  a  lift-  to  liberate  his  sulgects  ? 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  they  conspire 
Agaimt  tbe  peofte,  to  abnae  tbeir  hands 
To  elnlnii,  bat  bdd  arfda  to  carry  weapons 
Aliainst  fhr  Mlow  nation-i,  so  that  yoke 
On  yoke,  and  slavery  and  death  may  whet, 
N.tt  ylut,  the  never-gOTged  Levlotban  i 
Now,  my  lord,  to  our  enterprise ;  — 'tis  great. 
And  greater  the  reward ;  why  stand  you  rapt  ? 
A  moment  back,  and  ytui  were  all  iinpatioiu  f  ! 

D^^.  And  is  it  tbaa  decided  ?  must  they  die  ? 

/.  Btr.  Whot  * 

Doijf.  My  own  frlciids  by  hlow!  and  otHttUtf, 
And  many  deeds  and  days— the  senator*? 

/.  Rer.  Toupass'dtlMlrsenteneesanditlaajllltOIM. 

Ik^.  Ay,  so  it  se«m«,  and  so  it  is  to  ym  | 
Yoa  are  a  patriot,  plebeian  Gmcchus — 
The  rel)ei'*  oracle,  the  iieople's  tribune  — 
I  Mame  yoa  not— you  act  in  your  vocatioo ; 
They  smote  you,  and  ominn^l  you,  and  deapbed  ym ; 
So  they  have  me :  but  i/nn  ne'er  spako  with  them ; 
Vou  never  broke  their  bread,  nor  i>han'il  their  salt; 
You  nercr  had  their  wine-cup  at  your  lips ; 
You  Rrew  not  up  with  them,  nor  laugh'd,  nor  wept. 
Nor  held  a  revel  in  their  company  ; 
Ne'er  smiled  to  see  them  smile,  hit  claim'd  tbdrSfttUe 
In  socia]  interchaoge  fur  youra,  nor  trusted 
Nor  «roi«  them  in  your  heart  of  hearts,  as  Ihave: 
These  hair>  of  inine  are  rtvx,  and  m  are  ^fn^ 
The  elders  ai  the  council :  I  remember 
miea  ail  our  locks  were  like  tlia  nvenis  vlty* 
A*  we  went  forth  to  take  our  piay  around 
The  Istes  wrong  ftmn  the  ftilse  Mahometan ; 
And  can  I  see  them  dablded  o'er  with  blood  ? 
Each  itab  to  them  will  seem  my  suicide.  ^ 

/.  Bm  Doie  1  Doge  I  fUa  vadllatlon  la  unworthy 
A  chiH  :  if  you  are  not  In  second  childhood, 
Call  i>.u;k  your  nerves  to  your  own  purpose,  nor 
Thua  ahame  younelf  and  me.  Qy  h«ai«nat  TA 
rather 

Forego  even  now,  or  M  In  oar  tnfcnt, 
Than  see  the  man  1  venerate  subside 
From  high  resolves  into  such  stiaiiow  weakness ! 
Too  have  aeen  Mood  tn  hatUe,  ahed  It,  both 
Your  own  and  that  of  other: ;  ran  ymi  shrink  then 
From  a  few  drui>&  from  veins  of  hoary  vampires, 
"Who  but  give  back  whit  (hey  have  dmin'd  ftam 
miUions? 

Dogt.  Bear  ^rfOi  me  I  Step  by  step,  and 
blow, 

1  will  divide  with  you;  think  not  I  waver: 
Ah  I  ao}  ItftCtoenArfa^of  an 
WhUh  I  ni»k  do  dolh  nuike  ma  tvembk  thua. 


<  [The  imtnlx'd  selflshne«s  of  the  motiret  with  which  the 
Dose  a(x-edei  to  the  plot  perpetimlly  mrnpr^  him.  Not  thnt 
h«  w  wholly  untmirlied  bv  thi-  i  finq.iim  i mu  vi>Uinit«  of 
nature.    But  the  fearful  unltv  < if  tni-ii  n  ri  ir  ir{»>r  li  hrukpii 

liy  M<(l|Illl(l|t  to  it  th«'  thriihli:n|,"i  ami  th.    ii.ai;<.  of  human 

foriiiigt,  wiid  by  mAklng  him  ri>cotl  with  artruiit  imm  »lauxht«>r 
and  desotsdon.  In  the  roar  and  whlrlwiid  of  ciw  mlgiilf 
pAuioiis  which  praesde  the  aeUng  of  »  drcedftd  viol,  tt  ft 
wlioUy  ameasoiHriile  and  one  ofltaqitna  to  put  Into  ms  modth 
(he  santlimaial  ellMoos  of  afhctfoaate  pUy  ftir  Us  Mcoiib, 


0^ 


But  let  these  last  and  Uogering  thoughts  have  wagr> 
To  which  you  only  and  the  Night  are  coiwckHB, 

And  both  n^i;arilless  ;  when  thi'  hour  arrives. 

'Tis  niiiie  to  sound  the  knell,  and  strike  the  blow. 

Which  shall  unpeople  many  palaoes, 

And  hew  the  highest  genealoRlc  tree? 

Down  to  the  earth,  strew'd  with  their  ble<  ding  irmt. 

And  crush  their  blossoms  Into  barrenness : 

This  via  I — must  I — have  I  sworn  to  do^ 

Nor  aught  can  turn  roe  fhm  my  destbiy ; 

But  still  I  quiver  tn  behoM  what  I 

Must  t>c,  and  think  what  I  have  been  !  Bear  with  me. 

/.  Ber.  Re- man  your  breast;  I  feel  nosuch  mnorSC. 
T  understand  it  not :  why  should  you  change  ? 
You  acted,  and  you  act,  on  your  free  will. 

Do<i<-.  Ay,  there  it  is  —  ijou  feel  not,  nor  dO  I| 
£lae  I  should  stab  thee  on  the  spot,  to  save 
A  thousand  Uvea,  and,  Uning,  do  no  murder; 

You  fffl  not  —  yon  sn  tn  thl^  bufcher-\<(>i-k 
As  if  these  high-born  men  were  stet  r*  for  shambles  1 
When  all  Is  over,  you  '11  be  free  and  merry. 
And  calmly  wash  those  hands  incamndine; 
But  I,  outgoing  thee  and  all  thy  fellows 
In  t)\h  surpassing  massacre,  sh.ill 
Shall  see  and  feel — oh  God  I  oh  God !  'tis  true, 
And  thou  doet  well  to  answer  that  it  was 
"  My  own  frw  will  and  act,"  and  yet  you  err. 
For  I  wUi  do  this  !  Doubt  not  —  fear  not  j  I 
Will  be  your  moat  Wimerriful  at  complice! 
And  yet  I  act  no  more  on  my  f^e  nill, 
Wor  my  own  feelings — both  compel  me  back ; 
But  there  is  Itrll  within  nie  .nnd  arouiui. 
And  like  the  demon  who  believes  and  trembles 
Must  I  abhor  and  do.  Away !  away  I 
Get  thee  unto  fhy  fellows,  I  will  hie  me 
To  gather  the  retainers  of  qur  house. 
Doubt  not,  Saint  llaA'a  great  bell  dtall  inikr  alt 
Venice, 

Except  her  slaughter'd  senate :  ere  the  son 
lie  broad  upon  the  .Adriatic  there 
Shall  be  a  voice  of  weeping,  which  shall  drown 
The  roar  of  waters  In  Qie  cry  of  Mood  t 
I  am  resohnd— come  OH. 

/.  Ber.  With  all  my  soul  t 

Keep  a  Arm  rein  upon  these  bursts  of  iNLssion ; 
Bemember  what  these  men  have  dealt  to  thee, 
And  that  this  saerlflce  will  be  succc<^ed 
Tly  ,u;es  of  prosperity  and  freedom 
To  tills  unshackled  dty :  a  true  tyrant 
Would  have  depopulated  empires,  nor 
Hare  ftlt  the  strange  compunctkm  whkb  bath  wrong 
you 

'I'o  punish  a  few  traitors  to  Che  people. 
Trust  ne,  ancb  wars  a  pity  mnre  misplaced 
Than  the  late  nwr^  of  the  stats  to  Steno. 
Zhgf,  HiBn,tboahaatBhnMknpMitteelM»dwhlc1i 
Un 

An  Mture  fton  my  bMxt  Benee  to  our  task « 


whom  he  thinks  of  rather  too  lit>^  to  x\ve  the»e  touches  ot 
remon*  and  m<«ppT  anr  "thcr  character  thiui  that  of  hypo- 
critical whinin;;,  'I'll.''  •I'litimmtS  an'  C'-rl;ilnly  «i'<x\.  b«>t 
Linimtahly  out  of  time  and  plsce,  aod  remind  of  Sc«rroa  • 
rrtnnrit  upoa  tlM  atofalbtBg  FWegyas  tn  the  btflnasl  re* 

KiOQS.— 

"  CettetentenoB  est  vralet  belle, 
Mais  dans  eofcr  4e ^uol  •etUdle?'* 

'  t!iotip;h  wiiniiy  repugmiit  to  dtsmatie  eiNigiuIly,  the 

I  .L>..it;o  liaii  great  puctic  power.  — Sicf.  lUt.} 


Digitized  by  Gopgle 


> 


=0 


AOV  IV.  MCHB  I. 


MARINO  FALIBRO. 


«1T 


ACTW. 
SCBKB  L  > 

thr  mntk  and  cloak  which  the  Vmi'tian  NMl§  WUn 

it  piMic,  uttendeil  by  a  DomtMtic. 

Lioni.  I  will  to  rest,  right  weary  of  this  revel. 
The  gayest  we  have  held  fur  ncuiy  iiiucns, 
And  yet,  I  know  not  why,  it  cheer'd  me  not; 
There  came  a  heaviness  across  ray  heart,  . 
Which,  ill  the  lightest  movi-ment  of  the  d«loe» 
Though  eye  to  eye,  aod  hand  iu  band  imlttd 
Bfca  wtfh  the  lady  of  my  love,  oppressM  me, 
And  through  my  spirit  chlll'd  my  bliKul,  until 
A  damp  like  death  rose  o'er  my  brow ;  i  strove 
To  laugh  the  thought  away,  but  'twooU  not  be: 
Through  all  the  music  ringing  in  my  em 
A  knell  was  sounding  as  distinct  and  dear. 
Though  low  an<l  far,  as  e'er  the  Adrian  wave 
Bow  o'er  the  city'«  murmur  in  Uie  night* 
Daddiif  agibut  the  outward  Lldo*la  bulntrk : 

So  that  T  loft  the  f.-.tival  In  fore 
It  reach'd  it*  zenith,  ami  will  woo  my  pillow 
For  thoughts  non  tranquil,  or  forgi-tfulness. 
Antonio,  take  my  matk  and  doak,  and  light 
The  hunp  within  my  chamber. 

Ant.  Yei»myIo«d: 
Command  you  no  lefiresluneat  7 

Xtek  Nought,  WTO  deep, 

mddi  nUl  not  be  fwmmndwl.  Let  mc  hope  it, 

l^Esit  Antonio. 
Though  my  breast  feeU  too  anxious ;  I  m  ill  try 
Whether  the  air  will  calm  my  tfiiTita ;  tia 
A  goodly  night ;  the  cloudy  wind  which  blew 
From  the  Levant  hath  crept  Into  its  cave,        [ness  t 
And  the  broad  moon  has  brighten'd.    ^Vhat  a  still- 

[frora  to  an  opm  lottiee. 
And  what  a  oontra.«t  with  the  scene  I  !i'ft, 
Where  the  tall  torches'  glare,  and  silver  lamvis' 
More  pallid  gleam  along  the  tapestried  walls, 
Spread  over  the  rductant  gloom  which  haunta 
Those  vaat  and  dtudy-latdced  galterlM 
A  dazzlini;  mass  of  artificial  li^ht. 
Which  show'd  all  things,  but  nothing  as  tiiey  were. 
There  Age  eaaaying  to  recall  the  past. 
After  long  strivinj?  for  the  hues  of  youth 
At  the  sad  labour  of  the  toilet,  ami 
Full  many  a  glance  at  the  tin)  f.iithful  mirror, 
Prank'd  forth  In  ail  the  pride  of  ornament. 
Forgot  llaeU^  and  tmathig  to  the  fUtehood 
Of  the  Indulgent  be;un<,  which  shn  -v,  yet  hidi^ 
Believed  itself  forgotten,  and  was  fool'd. 
There  Toutb,  which  needed  not,  nor  thought  of  such 
Vain  ailjuncts,  lavishM  Us  true  bloom,  and  health. 
And  bridal  Ixauty,  in  the  unwholesome  press 
Of  flush 'd  and  crowded  wassiiilers,  and  wasted 
Its  hours  of  rest  in  dreaming  this  was  pleasure. 
And  so  shall  waste  than  tlO  the  aunrlse 


'  rXho  fourth  act  opea"!  with  the  tno«t  poetical  and  bril- 
llnncly  wrltt'-u  sci^nc  Ir.  tin' )  l.ty  — ti.Mii»Mi  It  U  «  tollli'Muv.  .uul 
altogetber  .then  rriiin  tho  Uiiiini'>8  of  the  piece.  Liutii,  a 
young  Doblpman,  retunu  horac  tri>m  a  ipletuliti  a«»finbly, 
riithftr  oat  of  »|iirits  :  and,  opening  his  pahicc  window  for  air, 
contnins  tha  tmnwiillly  ef  ihe  ailiht  scene  whirh  lln  bt-foru 

glittering  cnchant- 
Notniny  cao  be 
ts.  TBmisa 


him.  wMi  the  finwIA  tart 
BHulsof  that  lAiehht  baa 


flaer  ttao  tUs  ^Ictnra,  In 


baa  lost 
both  Us 


On  sallow  dieeks  and  sunken  eyes,  which  should  not 
Knc  worn  fUa  aspect  yet  for  many  a  year. 

The  music,  and  the  barnim  t,  and  the  wine — 
The  garlands,  the  rose  odours,  and  the  flowers  — 
The  sparUIng  oyca,  and  flashing  onunMota — 
The  white  arms  and  the  mvcn  hnlr — the  hr.M-- 
And  bracelets ;  swanlilce  bosoms,  and  the  necklace, 
An  India  in  itself,  yet  dazzling  not 
The  eje  like  what  it  drdad;  the  tUn  rabea, 
Floatlnf  like  Hgbtdoadt^wtet  our  gaM  and  bemcn; 

The  many-twinklinc^  frrt  so  smnll  and  sytpHUlke^ 

SuRt,'esting  the  more  secret  symractiy 

Uf  the  fair  forms  which  tcmlliale  SO  «bII>— 

All  the  delusion  of  the  dizzy  scene, 

Its  false  and  true  enchantments — art  and  nature. 

Which  swam  before  my  i^iddy  eyes  that  drank 

The  sight  of  beauty  as  the  pturch'd  pilgrim's 

On  Arab  sands  the  fttae  nilragr,  which  ollbra 

A  lucid  lake  to  his  eluded  thirst. 

Are  gone.  — Around  mc  an>  the  stars  and  waters — 

Worlds  mirror'd  in  the  o(^van,  goodlier  sight 

Tban  torches  glared  back  by  a  gaudy  glasaj 

And  the  great  element,  which  is  to  space 

A\'b:it  (Kciin  is  to  e;irth,  spreads  its  blue  deiiths, 

Soften 'd  with  the  tint  breatiungs  of  the  spring; 

The  high  moon  salts  upon  her  beauteoua  way. 

Serenely  smoothinj;  o'er  the  lofty  walls 

Of  those  tall  pile:^  and  !>ea<girt  palaces, 

>Miosc  porphyr>'  pillars,  and  whose  costly  fronts. 

Fraught  witb  th«  orient  spoil  of  many  marUe^ 

Like  altars  ranged  along  the  braad  canal, 

.Seem  each  a  tr<ii)ln  of  some  mi._-Iity  det'd 

Rear'd  up  from  out  the  waters,  scarco  less  strangely 

Tlum  those  more  massy  and  mysterious  giants 

Of  architcctun-.  thuse  Tltanlan  fiibrics, 

^V'hich  point  in  Egy  pt's  plains  to  times  that  have 

No  other  record.    All  Is  gentle :  nought 

Stirs  rudely }  but,  congenial  with  the  night. 

Whatever  walks  Is  gliding  like  a  spirit 

The  tinklinc;s  of  some  vigilant  i;uitai  s 

Of  sleepless  lovers  to  a  wakeAii  mistress, 

And  cautious  opening  of  die  eassnent,  Aowlng 

That  he  is  not  unheard  ;  while  her  young  hand. 

Fair  as  the  moonlight  of  which  it  seems  part, 

.'^o  delicately  white,  It  trembks  in 

The  act  of  opening  the  forbidden  Itt^tcc, 

To  let  In  love  through  musie,  makes  W»|MgTt 

Thrin  like  his  lyre-strini-'-  ar  the  -ight ;— the dadi 

rhuspboric  of  the  oar,  or  rapid  twiukle 

Of  the  ftr  Ughts  of  skimninf  gondoltt, 

And  the  resjwnslvc  voices  of  the  choir 

Of  boatmen  aiiaweriug  back  with  verse  for  verse  ; 

Some  dusky  shadow  checkering  the  Ili:dt(> ; 

Some  glimmering  palace  roof;  or  tapering  spire. 

Are  an  file  sights  and  somids  which  hers  pervade 

The  ocean-born  and  earth-commanding  city  — 

How  sweet  and  soothing  to  this  hour  of  calm  1 

I  thank  thee,  Ntgbt  t  for  tbou  hast  cfeascd  away 

Those  horrid  bo<!ements  which,  amidst  the  throng, 

I  could  not  diiiMpate  ;  and  with  the  blessing 

truth  and  ■  luxuriance  in  the  deMrrtpticm  uf  the  rout,  which 
ninrk  at  once  the  hanil  of  a  master,  and  TtAtv  It  to  a  very  hiph 
r.^ik  a.«  a  piw  of  poetical  l  aliitiiiij  ;  —  while  thf  miMtnliitht 
view  I'rrnn  thi' window  in  I'nu.ilK  :,r.in  1  aiiil  1 -ciutiful,  and 
remindi  tu  of  thoMs  nuignllirent  aiiUenrhaiiUDK  lockifig*  forth 
ia  •*  Msafred."  which  have  left,  we  will  eoafass.  far  dooper 
traess  on  oar  Ikncy.ttwnaqy  thing  inthamor  *' 
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Of  thy  beni^  and  quiet  influence,— 
Now  will  I  to  my  couch,  ilthough  to  rat 
Is  alllMMt  WRMglnx  !<urh  a  nlsht  as  thi< — — ' 

[^A  knockiutf  is  heard  from 
Hnkt  whatiiflMt?  4Nrwhe«knKhmiiiaaNat?« 


filter  AnoHiOi. 

Ant.  My  lonl,  h  itmu  withott^  OA  Wltttt 
Implores  to  be  admitted. 

LiamL  blM  ••tmger? 

His  fece  is  miiffle<l  in  hi^  cloak,  but 
His  voice  and  gestured  scetii  fanuUar  tu  me; 
I  cruvi-d  his  name,  but  this  he  seem'd  reluctant 
To  trust,  SAW  to  younelf ;  moat  eanuatlr 
He  suet  to  be  pennttted  to  approach  yoa. 

Lioni.  'Ti->  :<  ■  '  '■•   '  -  - "-i-'"'TnwhfMringT 

And  yet  there  is  sltgiit  peril :  'tis  not  in 
Their  housea  noble  men  are  stmA  at ;  ittll, 
Althmmh  I  know  not  that  I  have  a  fno 
In  \  ciiicc,  t  VI  ill  bo  wi-w  to  u*c  *ome  cautiOB. 
Admit  liim.  and  retire;  but  call  up  quickly 
Some  of  thy  ftUowa,  who  may  wait  wlthonL^ 
Who  can  fUa  ma  b•?— 
[£'r»/  Antomm^  mtf  rsfurat  witli  Hi  iimAM  muffltil. 

Ber,  -    My  good  lord  JLioni, 

I  have  no  time  to  kae,  nor  thou — dbmias 
Thi-<  menial  hence ;  I  wouW  he  privnte  with  ymi. 

Lioni.   It   seems   the    voice   of   Bertram  —  Uo, 
Antonio.  [Erit  Anto.mo. 

Now,  stranger,  wbnt  would  yon  at  such  an  hour  ? 

Ber.  (dUeeiterini;  him.tplf).  A  boon,  my  noble  p«- 
tron  ;  you  have  urantiHl 
Many  to  your  poor  client,  Bertnun ;  add 
This  one,  and  main  hfan  hmppf. 

Lioni.  Thou  hast 

From  Iwyhood.  ever  ready  to  nssi-it  thee 
In  all  fair  ohjectH  of  advancement,  whicl) 
Beseem  one  of  thy  station ;  I  would  promise 
Ere  thy  request  was  beard,  but  that  the  tumr. 
Thy  hcurinc.  !md  this  '-tninsf  and  hurried 
Of  suing,  gives  me  to  suspect  this  visit 
Hath  some  mysterious  Import — but  lay  0D<» 
What  has  occurred,  wmc  ra«h  and  sudden  broU  ?^ 
A  cup  too  much,  a  scuffle,  and  a  stab  ?  — 
Mere  things  of  every  day  ;  so  that  thou  hast  not 
Spilt  noble  blood,  1  guarantee  thy  aafbty; 
Bat  then  thoa  must  wKhdnw,  tor  angry  Mends 
And  rtlatlvcri,  in  the  flr^t  luir-t  of  vengeance. 
Are  things  In  Venice  deadlier  than  the  laws. 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  thank  you ;  but— — 

Liii'fi.                        But  what  ?    Yen  have  not 
Raii^ed  u  r;u^h  hand  a^jaiu-xt  one  of  our  orxlcr  ? 
If  so,  withdraw  and  fly,  and  own  it  not; 
I  would  not  slay — but  then  I  must  not  save  thee  1 
Be  who  has  died  patrician  Mood  

//<;•.  I  come 

To  sivc  patrician  bioo<i,  and  not  to  i>>H-d  it  I 
And  thereunto  I  must  be  speedy,  tar 
ICach  minute  lost  may  lose  a  life ;  since  Time 
Has  changed  his  slow  scythe  for  the  two-edged  bword, 


thai, 
alwayi 


'  [TliU  Mililoquy  i»  exqttUitf,  and  irrri 
with  such  power*  of  pl  -.i-iiiK.  I.oril  llyron 
have  condo»cpnilp4  to  pli'.isc.  -  Umui^h.] 
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tSbakspeate  ftvqusotl^  SMide  a  use  sosMwhat  dodlar.  Yet 


And  is  about  to  take,  instead  of  sand. 
The  dost  from  sepuldiros  to  fill  his  boor-giass  1 — 
Go  not  t/um  fiwth  to>nunnnr  t 

LionL  When  lure  not  ?  — 

wh&t  maans  thb  menaea  ? 

JBtr.  JDo  not  seek  its  : 

But  do  as  1  tmploR  thee ; — stir  not  forth, 

AVhati  Vr  1c  stirring;  though  the  r^mr  nf  cro« 
The  cry  of  women,  and  the  shrieks  of  babes  — 
The  groans  of  men— the  clash  of  arms— the  sound 
Of  rullintr  drum,  sbrUI  trwnp,  and  hollow  bell, 
Peal  In  one  wide  "'wWIM  I— Oo  nut  torth 
Until  the  tocsin *«  41«ii^  noT  tvcn  then 
TiU  1  return  1 

LbmL         Again,  what  does  this  mean  ? 

Ber.  Again,  I  tell  thee,  ask  not ;  but  by  all 
Thou  boldest  dear  on  earth  or  heaven — by  all 
The  souls  of  thy  great  flitben,  and  tiiy  hope 

To  emidate  them,  and  to  leave  behind 
Descendants  worthy  both  of  them  and  thee  — 
By  all  thou  hast  of  bless'd  in  ho|>e  or  raemory*— 
By  all  thou  hast  to  fear  here  or  hereafter— 
By  an  the  good  deeds  thon  hast  done  to  me. 

Good  I  would  now  repay  with  creatcr  L"»»od, 
Remain  within — trust  tu  thy  bouitebuld  godi, 
And  to  my  word  tor  safety,  if  thou  dost 
As  I  now  counsel  —  but  if  not,  thou  art  lost ! 

Lioni.  I  am  indeed  already  lest  in  vvondcrj 
Surely  thou  ravest  :  \^ li.it  have  /  to  dread  ? 
Who  are  my  foes  ?  or  if  there  be  such,  wkg 
Art  cAoK  leagued  with  them      1*011  /  or  If  ■>  leagued. 
Why  comr^t  thou  to  tell  me  at  this  hnm. 
And  not  before  ? 

Her.  I  camot  aanwr  tlrti. 

Wilt  thou  go  forth  despite  of  this  trua  wamiix  ' 

Lioni.  I  was  not  l)oni  to  shrink  from  lAc  threats. 
The  cause  of  which  I  know  not :  at  the  hour 
Of  council,  be  it  soon  or  late,  I  shall  not 
Be  found  among  the  absent 

L'rr.  Say  not  so  : 

Once  mure,  art  thou  determined  to  go  forth  ? 

UohL  tam.   Mar  is  there  aa^^t  wliick  steD  Im- 
pede me ! 

Ber.  Then  Heaven  have  nien  y  on  thy  soul :  — 

Farewell !  [Gtbljf. 
Lioni,  Stay— there  la  more  In  this  than  my'owa 
safety  [tfma: 

^^^1il■h  makes  me  call  tlieo  li.n  k  ;  we  UWt  not  part 
Bertram,  1  have  known  thee  long. 
B<r,  From  cUUhood,  4gnotf 

You  have  been  my  protector :  in  the  days 
Of  ri'ckless  Infancj-,  when  rank  forgets, 
Or,  rather,  is  not  yet  tiuik'ht  to  remember 
Its  cold  prerogative,  we  piay'd  togathor ; 
Our  sports,  our  smiles,  our  tears,  wei«  mingled  oft ; 
My  father  wa-  your  fatlier's  client,  I 
His  sun's  scarce  l(>ss  than  foster-brother;  years 
Saw  us  together — happy,  heaii-ftitt  bom  I 
Oh  God  !  the  difference  'twixt  those  hours  and  this  I 
Lioni.  Bertram,  t  is  thou  who  hast  forgotten  them. 

of  the  yoem.  I«  advontitlout,  and  obrioiwljr  trantplanted  from 
ihv  inmd  cif  the  piirt.  It  U  tlic  hab)tii^  cart  of  thought, 
lint'i'tl  »;;h  minanthropr,  whlrh  ii  j.cciill.ir  to  Ixird  Byron, 
mi  l  iliK  ^  not  a.iiipt  itsell  to  tlic  hitii.ilii  iti  i  r  fe<-llnK«  ol  the 
p4T>oua^-»  o(ht»  poem.  It  It  the  eool  i-<iniejB|iUtion  of  a 
nriadralssd abore the stonns  of  hiuiian  life, .md  the  pertur- 
batiou  •'.l*s  passtom,  ant  viewins,  «•  fmm  "  a  peculiar 
HMNinl,'*  tlw  M  and  coailcls  «r  a  woridla  widsh  n  disdsiM 
to  aslx.— At  JUT*.] 
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Brr.  Nor  now,  nor  ever;  vrhatsoc'cr  Ix'tldc, 
I  would  have  saved  you :  when  to  manhood's  growth 
Wc  sprung,  and  you,  devotctl  to  the  state, 
M  roita  your  statkm,  the  tmm  humble  Bertnm 
Wu  left  imtD  tlw  tabonn  of  the  hnmHe, 
Still  yoa  flmook  me  not ;  and  if  my  fortunes 
Have  not  been  towering,  't  wiis  no  fault  of  him 
Wbo  ulUIiuea  rescued  and  hujiiwrtcd  me 
When  struggling  with  the  tldM  of  drcumatMlce 
Wliich  bear  away  the  woeker:  iMible  blood 
Ne'er  mantled  iu  a  nobler  heart  than  thine 
Hm  proved  to  me,  the  poor  plebeian  Bertram. 
Would  that  ^  fcDoir  eenaton  were  like  thee  1 

Ligm.  Why,  what  bMt  flUNt  to  ngr  agalMt  the 
senate  ? 

Ber.  Nothing. 

LiomL  I  know  that  thaw  are  angiy  vfMu 

And  turbulent  rantterm  of  stifled  treaaan» 

Who  lurk  in  iiiirmw  iil.w  t  -^,  nml  walk  out 
Muffled  to  whisper  curses  to  the  night ; 
Disbanded  soMlen,  dtoonteuted  ruSane, 
And  desperate  libertines  who  brawl  in  taverns ; 
Thou  hcrde^t  not  with  such  ;  'tis  true,  of  late 
I  have  lost  sight  of  thee,  but  thou  wert  wont 
To  lead  i  tenperatv  UfB»  and  bceak  thy  bread 
WKh  honot  matee,  and  hear  a  olMerftil  aspect 
What  hath  come  to  thei'  ?  in  thy  hollow  eye 
And  hueless  cheek,  aud  thine  unquiet  motions, 
Sonow  and  Aamo  and  eenidtiiee  aaem  at  wv 


To 

Set.  liatliir  ^tianie  and  sorrow  light 

On  the  accursed  tynumy  which  rides  > 
The  Toy  air  in  Venice,  and  makes  men 
Madden  as  In  tiia  hat  taoun  offbe  fdague 
Which  s^veep-i  the  soul  deliriou>ly  from  life  ! 

Hem.  Some  villains  have  been  tampering  with 
fhee,  Bertram  t 
This  is  not  thy  old  language,  nor  own  though ta ; 
Some  vrretch  has  made  thee  drunk  with  disaffection : 
But  tiiou  must  not  be  lost  *o ;  thou  wert  good 

And  kind,  and  art  not  fit  for  such  bose  acts 
As  floe  and  TfUaiiiy  would  iwt  fhee  to : 

Confess — confide  in  me — thou  kiiow'st  my  nature  — 
Wba.t  is  it  thou  and  thine  are  bound  to  do, 
Which  should  ^vent  thy  friend,  the  only 
Of  him  who  was  a  friend  unto  thy  father, 
.So  that  our  good- will  is  a  heritage 
We  should  bequeath  to  our  posterity 
Such  as  ourselves  received  it,  or  augmented; 
I S87,  what  la  it  dMw  nniit  io,  that  I 
Should  deem  thee  daagooa^  and  kaep  the 
Like  a  aick  gM  r 

J7er.  HajTiViMtiDnncnoflvtlMrt 
I  must  be  gmia. 

IAohL  And  I  be  murder'd ! — say, 

Was  it  not  thus  thou  said'st,  my  gentle  Bertram  ? 

Ber.  Wliotalksormunier?whatsaidiof murder? — 
'TbfUiel  I  did  not  utter  andb  a  word. 

Lioni.  Thou  didst  not ;  but  from  out  thy  wolfish  eye. 
So  changed  from  what  I  knew  it,  there  glares  forth 
The  gladiator.    If  a^r  Illb%  thine  ulu'eet, 
Take  it — I  am  unarm 'd, — and  then  away  1 
I  would  not  hold  my  breath  on  such  a  tenure 
As  the  eapricious  mercy  of  such  things 
As  thou  aud  those  who  have  set  thee  to  thy  task- work. 


r  Ob  theaeeufsed  lyiaBivirtdcb{5J*|H_|,S  . 


Rrr.  Sooner  than  spill  thy  blood,  I  \ycril 
Sooner  than  harm  a  hair  of  thine,  1  place 
In  jeopardy  a  thousand  heads,  and  some 
As  noble,  nay,  even  nobler  than  thine  own. 

LhmL  Ay,  Is  It  even  so?  Exaisa       Barium ; 
I  aiTi  not  w<irthy  to  l>c  singled  out 
J-roiii  such  exalted  hecatombs  —  who  arc  they 
That  an  III  danger,  and  that  make  the  dangarf 

Ber.  Veuice,  and  all  that  she  inherits,  are 
IHvided  like  a  house  against  itself. 
And  80  will  perish  ere  to-morrow's  twilight  I 

Uom,  More  mysteries,  and  awfhl  ones  t  But  now. 
Or  thou,  or  I,  or  both.  It  nuqr  be^  aiw 
Tjion  the  ver^r  of  ruin  ;  speak  once  out, 
Aud  thuu  art  bale  aud  glorious ;  for 't  is  more 
Glorious  to  save  than  slay,  and  slay  i'  the  dark  too — 
fie,  Bertiami  that  was  not  a  craft  for  thee  t 
How  would  It  look  to  see  upon  a  spear 
The  head  of  him  uho-f  heart  was  "[pen  to  thee. 
Borne  by  thy  band  before  the  shuddering  people  2 
And  audi  may  be  my  doom }  flnr  bait  I  awvar, 
>\iTiatp'er  the  peril  or  the  penalty 
t»f  thy  denunciation,  1  go  forth, 
1  ideas  thou  dost  detail  the  cause,  and  show 
The  cooaequence  of  all  which  led  thee  here  i 

Ber.  Is  there  no  way  to  saw  fliae  t  nbinias  fly, 
And  thou  art  lost  !  —  fiiuu  '  my  -ole  benefitdor. 
The  only  being  who  was  constant  to  me 
Through  every  change.  T«t,  maka  me  mt « tfsltor  I 
Let  me  save  thea— 'but  quM  ny  hooourl 

Lioni.  Where 
Can  lie  the  honour  In  a  league  of  murder  ? 
And  who  are  traitors  save  unto  the  state  ? 

iS'cr.  A  leafme  la  atlD  a  compact,  and  man  binding 
In  honest  he:irt-;  when  words  nni^t  -tand  forlnw; 
And  in  my  mind,  there  is  no  traitor  like 
He  whose  domestic  treason  pUnts  the  poniaid 
Within  the  breast  which  tni!<tcd  to  hi«  truth. 

JAuni.  And  w/w  will  strike  the  steel  to  mine  ? 

Brr.  Not  I ; 

I  could  have  wound  my  soul  up  to  all  things 
Save  thb.   7%m  must  not  die  I  and  Uiink  bow  dear 
Thy  lite  is,  when  I  risk  so  many  lives, 
N;iy,  more,  the  life  of  lives,  the  liberty 
Of  future  generations,  itof  to  be 
The  assas.sin  thou  miscall'st  me ;  — once,  once  more 
I  do  adjure  thee,  pass  not  o'er  thy  threshold  t 

Lioni.  It  is  in  vain  —  this  monu  iit  I  ^o  forth. 

Ber.  Then  perish  Venice  rather  than  my  friend  I 
I  will  dlsdose—eflanan^betray— destroy— 
Oh,  what  a  \-illain  I  become  for  thee  ! 

Lioni.  Say,  rather  thy  friend's  saviour  and  the 
stata'kl— 

Speak  —  pause  not  — all  rewards,  all  pledges  for 
Thy  safety-  amd  thy  welfture ;  wealth  such  as 
The  state  accords  her  worthiest  servants  s  nay, 
KobiUty  itaelf  I  guarantee  thee. 
So  that  tboa  art  rincera  and  pai^ent. 
Btr.  I  have  thought  aipln:  It  nnit  not  b»»I 
love  thee  — 

Thou  knowest  it  —  that  I  stand  here  is  the  proof, 
Not  least  though  last ;  but  having  done  my  duty 
By  thee,  I  now  must  do  it  by  my  country  1 
y.irewell  —  we  meet  no  more  in  life '.  — farewell ! 
Lioni.  wiMf  ho  I  —  Antooio  —  Pedro  —  to  the 
dmri 

See  that  none  pass — arrest  tills  man  I 
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Smter  AmoKio  and  othtr 

Lioni  (comtinue$).  I  ake  care 

He  bath  no  hum ;  bring  me  mr  nvwd  and  cloak ; 
And  Buoi  the  gnndotairlUi  Aw  om-- quick — 

\  Exit  Antokio. 

We  will  unto  Giovanni  GradeniRo'-*, 

And  a^nd  for  Mmxc  Comaioi— fear  not,  Bertram; 

Thli  needfla  vlolenoe  is  fbr  thy  lafcty , 

No  ics!^  than  for  tha  fBoenl  ireai. 

Ber.  Wherv  would^t  thou 

Bear  me  a  priMOcr  ? 

J  Jon  I .  Fkatlj  to  "  the  Ten ; " 

Next  to  tbe  Doge. 

Ber.  To  the  Doge? 

Lhm,  AMuredljr : 

Is  be  not  chief  ef  tlM  itate  f 

Ber.  Perhaps  at  sunrise — 

J.ioui.  What  nit-an  you  ?  —  but  we  'II  know  anon. 

Ber.  Art  fUPC  ? 

Lioni.  Sure    all  gentle  means  can  make}  and  if 
They  foil,  you  know    tbe  Ten"  and  tbetr  tribunal. 
And  th:it  St  Haik^  haadangBOiM^  and  the  diuiaoni 
A  rack. 

Btr.    Apply  It  then  before  tiie  dawn 

Now  hastening  into  hcnvi  n. — One  mor»-  such  -word, 
And  you  shall  perish  piecemeal,  by  the  deaUi 
Ton  ^iak  to  doMn  to  n»» 

An/.  The  taatfc  la  NndTt 

My  lord,  and  all  prepared. 

Lioitt,  Look  to  the  prisoner. 

Bertram,  111  reason  with  thw  a<  we  go 

To  tbe  Magnidco'i,  aage  Uradcnigo.  [ExeuM. 

SCBNK  II. 

He  Dueal  Palace.  —  Tht-  Dtp/i's  .Ijiartment. 

The  DooK  and  hit  nep/ivw  Bcetuccio  Faurho. 

Dope.  Are  all  the  people  of  oar  boQiie  fn  muster? 

L't.  /•'.  They  are  array '<!.. I  in!  1:1-  r  Tnr  the  signal, 
Within  our  palace  precincts  at  Sau  I'olo.  > 
I  come  ftr  yonr  last  orders. 

Do(/e.  It  harl  been 

As  well  had  there  been  time  ti)  liavc  got  together. 
From  my  own  flef,  Vid  di  Marino,  more 
Of  our  retainers— but  it  bi  too  late. 

Ber.F.  Metbtaks,  my  lord,  *tfs  better  as  ft  b: 
A  sudden  swollitiK  <>f  our  retinue 
Had  waked  suspicion ;  and,  thouj;b  flerce  and  tnuty. 
Hie  vasaals  of  that  district  are  too  mde 
And  quick  in  quarrel  to  have  long  maintained 
The  secret  discipline  wc  iKcd  for  such 
A  service,  till  our  foes  are  dealt  up«>n. 

J)9gt.  True  i  but  wtien  once  tbe  signal  has  been 
JHete  are  the  men  fbr  wnOt  an  enterprfae;  •  [given, 

Till      city  ^l;ivri  have  all  thi'ir  privuti'  hlas. 
Their  prgudice  againii  or  Jor  this  nolile, 
%Vbich  may  induce  them  to  o'erdo  or  Mpare 
^^^le^e  mercy  may  be  madness  ;  the  Ueroe 
!  Serf<  of  my  counry  of  Val  di  Marino, 
Would  do  the  biddint;  of  thfir  I.ml  without 
Piatingidshlng  for  love  or  bate  hit  foes ; 
AUko  to  tfaem  Mareello  or  Oomaro, 


The  Dogc't  family  palace. 


A  Gradenigo  or  a  Prvcari ; 

They  are  not  used  to  jitart  at  those  vain  names, 

Nor  bow  the  knee  before  a  civic  senate; 

A  chief  bi  armour  is  their  Suseraln, 

And  not  a  thing  In  robes. 

Ber.  F.  We  rirc  cnoq|^; 

And  for  the  dispositions  of  our  clients 
Against  tiie  aenate  I  will  answer. 

Doge.  WeU, 
The  die  is  thrown ;  but  for  a  warlike  Rer\ice, 
Done  in  the  flelti,  rommcnd  me  to  my  i)pa>ants  : 

They  made  the  sim  sfainc  through  tbe  host  of  Huns 
When  sallow  bmgbers  tlmik  back  to  their  tents. 

And  rowpr'd  to  ht  rtr  their  own  victorious  trtUQpeL 
If  there  be  small  resistance,  you  will  find 
These  citizens  ail  lion?,  like  their  standard; 
But  if  there much  to  do,  you'll  wiab«  with  lOt, 
A  band  of  iron  rustiest  at  our  backs. 

Ber.F.  Thu-^  thinkini;.  I  most marvd  jou fcnlTt 
To  strike  the  blow  so  suddenly. 

Dog9.  Such  blows 

Mu-t  be  «truck  suddonly  or  nrvcr.  When 
1  had  o'ermastrr'd  the  weak  fal-i<-  remorse 
Wkdch  ycam'd  atwut  my  heart,  too  fondly  yielding 
A  moment  to  the  feelings  of  old  day.4, 
I  was  most  thin  to  strike  ;  and,  flr><tly,  that 
I  might  not  yield  ncaiii  to  such  emotions; 
And,  secondly,  because  of  all  thc»e  men. 
Save  Israel  and  Phinp  Celendaro, 
I  know  not  well  the  courat'c  or  the  fdth  : 
Tivday  uiiKht  find  'monifvt  tht  in  a  traitor  to  us 
As  ye-tcrday  a  thousuid  to  the  senate ; 
lUit  once  in,  with  their  hilts  hot  in  their  bands. 
They  must  on  fbr  thefr  own  sake*;  one  stroke  struck. 
And  the  mere  in'tim  t  nf  il  '  Hi't-liom  C.iln. 
Which  ever  livks  somcwlu-ix;  in  human  hearts. 
Though  circumstanoe  may  keep  It  In  abeyance 
Will  urjre  the  ri'<t  on  like  to  wolve-i ;  the  siuht 
Of  l)kKxl  to  crowds  besets  the  thir-^t  ot  more. 
As  the  flmt  wine-cup  leads  to  the  irmu  revel}  " 
And  you  will  find  a  harder  task  to  quell 
Than  urge  them  when  fbey  Aaee  comaMneod,lwtlSI 

That  moment,  a  mere  voice,  a  straw,  a  ShadOW, 
Arc  capable  of  turning  them  aside.  — ■ 
How  goes  tbe  night? 

Ber.  F.  Almost  upon  the  dawn. 

Dope.  Then  it  is  time  to  strike  uiwu  the  lielL 
Are  the  men  posted? 

licr.  F.  By  this  time  they  are ; 

But  they  have  orders  not  to  strike,  until 
They  have  eomtnand  rn)m  you  through  me  in  person. 

Di)ffr.  Ti*  well. — Will  the  mom  never  put  to  rest 
These  stars  which  twinkle  yet  o'er  all  the  heavens  t 
I  am  settled  and  bound  up,  and  being  so, 
The  very  effort  which  it  cost  me  to  , 
Re«i>!ve  to  i  leanse  thi>  conmionwcalth  with  fire. 
Now  leaves  my  mind  more  steady.    I  have  wept. 
And  trembled  at  tte  flumght  of  this  dread  duty  s 
But  now  I  have  put  down  all  idle  jiassion. 
And  look  the  growing  tempest  in  the  face, 
As  (loth  the  pilot  of  an  .idniirai  galley  : 
Yet  (wouldst  thou  think  it,  kinsman  ?)  it  hath  been 
A  greater  stnigi^lc  to  me,  than  when  nations 
lieheld  their  fate  mert'ci!  in  the  approaching flght, 
^\'llcre  I  was  leader  of  a  phalanx,  where 
nuMisands  were  sure  to  perish  >-Te*,  to  qlll 
The  rank  5>(>llnti'i!  rurrent  from  the  veins 
Of  a  lew  bloated  despots  needed  more 
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To  Bteel  me  to  «  purpose  such  a»  made 
Ttmolcon  Immortal,  thu  to  fboe 

The  toils  and  danucr?  of  a  life  of  war. 

Ber.  F.  It  gladdens  rae  to  see  your  former  wiidom 
Subdue  the  furies  wbicll  M  Vnug  fOU  CM 
Tou  wcTD  dedded. 

Doge,  It  mtt  ever  tints 

With  me;  tlie  Imir  of  agitiitlon  came 
In  the  first  glinuneriugs  of  a  purpose,  when 
Fmrion  had  too  much  room  to  fwajr ;  but  in 
The  hour  of  action  I  have  stood  as  calm 
As  were  the  dead  whu  lay  around  me ;  this 
They  knew  who  made  mc  what  I  am,  and  tlttSM 
To  the  subduing  power  which  I  preserved 
Over  mjr  mood,  when  Hs  flnt  hurst  wm  spent 

But  they  were  not  aware  that  there  are  things 
W  hich  make  revenge  a  virtue  by  reflection, 
And  not  an  impulse  of  mere  anger ;  though 
The  laws  sleep,  justice  wake«,  and  irvjurcd  souls 
Oft  do  a  public  right  with  private  wrong. 
And  ju-tify  their  deeds  unto  themselves.  — 
Methinks  the  day  breaks — is  it  not  so?  look. 
Thine  cfss  are  dear  with  youth ;  —  the  air  pots  on 
A  morning  freshness,  and,  at  least  to  mc, 
The  sea  liKjks  greyer  through  the  lattice. 

Ber.  F.  TtVU, 

The  mora  is  dappling  in  thfrsky.  > 
Dopt,  Away  then  t 

Bee  that  they  strit.i'  v,;t'i  mt  ilehiy,  und  v.ith 

The  first  toll  from  Su  ^iark's,  march  on  the  palace 
With  all  our  house^s  sbcngth :  beie  I  wOl  meet 

you  — 

The  Sixteen  iuid  their  companies  wUl  move 

In  separate  columns  at  the  self-same  moment^ 

Be  sun  you  post  younelf  at  the  gi-cat  gate : 

I  irottia  not  trust  **the  Ten**  except  to  us— 

The  rest,  the  rabble  of  patrician*,  may 

Glut  the  more  careless  swords  of  those  leagued  with  us. 

Remember  that  the  err  Is  still  **  Saint  Mark  I 

The  Genoese  are  come  —  ho  !  to  the  rescue  ! 

Saint  Mark  and  Liberty  !"  —  Now  —  now  tu  action  : 

Bcr.F.  Farewell  then,  noble  uncle :  we  will  meet 
In  freedom  and  true  sovereignty,  or  never  t 

Dogt.  Come  hither,  my  Brrtuocio— onecmbnoe— 
Speed,  for  the  day  grow-,  brcia<ler — Send 
A  messenger  to  tell  me  how  all  goes 
When  you  njoln  our  troops,  and  then 
The  storm-beU  from  Ssdnt  Mark's  t 

[Exit  litRTLccio  Falikro. 

Doge  (»oIm).  lie  is  gone, « 

And  on  each  footstep  moves  a  life.  — 'Tis  done. 
Now  the  destroying  angel  hovers  o'er 
Venice,  ani!  ere  hr  jwurs  the  vial. 

Even  iis  the  eagle  overltK)ks  liis  prey, 
And  for  a  moment,  poi-sed  in  middle  nit. 
Suspends  the  motion  of  hln  mighty  wings, 
Then  9W(X)iw  with  his  unerring  beak.  —  Thou  day  ! 
That  slowly  walkVt  the  waters:  march — march  on  — 
J  would  not  smite  1'  the  dark,  but  rather  see 
That  no  stroke  errs.   And  yon,  ye  blue  sea^waves ! 

'       [•*  The  night  it  clearing  from  the  nky."—  MS.] 
*  (At  last  the  moment  arrlvri  when  tiie  bell  is  to  l>e  »oiinde<i, 
•nd  the  wboi«of  Uie  conspiring  (jmnd*  are  wctchlog  in  im- 
pattaooeliMr  tbo  sIomI.  Tb»  nephew  of  (ha  Van,  aad  thf  I 
beir  of  hh  house  (Ibr  ho  to  cMWDess),  leaves  Tmem  In  hu  , 
 is 


paUci^,  and  ^oos  to  ftrike  with  bis  own  hnnd  the  fatAl 
(tunmoni.  I  hi*  Doge  is  ksftaloM;  and  Knjrlith  poctrr,  we 
think,  contain*  tar  passages  aoparlor  to  tiiitt  which  foilows. 
^LocuaastrJ 


I  have  seen  you  dyed  ere  now,  and  deeply  too, 
With  Geoosse,  Saneen,  and  Hunntsh  gore. 

While  that  of  Venire  flowM  t<«),  hut  victorious; 
Now  thou  nmst  wear  aa  uuuiix'd  crimson;  no 
Barbaric  blood  can  reconcile  us  now 
Unto  that  horrible  incarnadine, 
But  fHend  or  Ibe  wUl  tqU  In  cMe  slaughter. 
And  have  I  lived  to  fourscore  years  for  this? 
I,  who  was  named  Preserver  of  the  City  ? 
I,  at  whose  name  the  million's  cape  were  Hung 
Into  the  air,  and  cries  from  tens  of  thousands 
Rose  up,  imph»ring  Heaven  to  send  me  blessings, 
fcinii'.  and  kiii.'th  (it  ii;iy>  —  to  see  tUS  day  ? 

But  tills  day,  black  within  the  calendar, 
Shall  be  sueoeeded  by  a  bright  mtDenBhrat, 

Doge  Dandiilo  ;;urvlvcd  to  ninety  summer* 

To  vanquish  empires,  and  refuse  their  crown ; 

I  will  resign  a  crown,  and  make  the  state 

Benew  its  freedom  —  but  oh  !  by  what  meani? 

The  noble  end -must  justify  them — What 

Are  a  few  dn»iis  i  f  human  blood  ?  'tis  false. 

The  blood  of  tyrants  is  not  human ;  they, 

Uke  to  taeamate  HMochs,  fced  on  wn, 

Dntfl  'tis  time  to  give  them  to  the  tombs 

Which  they  have  made  so  populous.  — Oh  world  ! 

Oh  men  I  what  are  ye,  and  our  best  designs, 

Tbat  we  must  wurk  bjr  crime  to  punish  crime  ? 

And  slay  as  if  Deadi  had  but  this  one  gate, 

When  a  few  years  would  make  the  sword  superfluous  ? 

And  I,  upon  the  verge  of  th'  unknown  realm, 

Tct  send  so  many  heralds  on  beibre  me  f — 

I  nrait  not  ponder  tUs.  [Apaiue. 

Hark  !  was  there  not 
A  murmur  as  of  distant  voices,  aiul 
The  tramp  of  feet  in  martial  unison  ? 
MTbat  phantoma  even  of  sound  our  vrMhM  ndwt 
It  cannot  be  —  the  signal  hath  not  rung — 
Why  pauses  it  7  My  nephew's  messenger 
Should  be  upon  Us  vray  to  me^  and  1m 
Himself  i)crhaj)s  even  now  draws  grating  iMldt 
U|>on  its  ponderous  hinge  the  steep  tower  pUTld, 
When"  swing'i  the  sullen  huge  oracular  bell.S 
Which  never  knells  but  for  a  prinoely  death, 
Or  fbr  a  state  in  peril,  pealing  forfli 
Tremendous  IxKleitu  lU- ;  let  it  do  its  otBfitt 
And  be  this  peal  Its  awfullest  and  last 
Sound  HU  the  strait  tower  roek  I— WbatI  iOait 
still  ? 

I  would  go  forth,  but  that  my  iwst  is  here, 
To  be  the  centre  of  re-union  to 
The  oft  discordant  elements  which  form 
Leagues  of  this  nature,  and  to  keep  compact 
The  wavering  of  the  weak,  in  case  of  conflict; 
For  if  they  shoiUd  do  battle,  twiU  be  here, 
M  ithin  the  palace,  that  the  strift  wfD  tUckms 
Then  here  must  be  my  station,  as  1)ecome« 

The  master- mover.  Hark  I  he  comes — he  comes, 

M>  lu  ithi  w  ,  brave  Bertuccio's  messenger.  — 
What  tidings  ?  Is  he  marching?  hath  he  vcd  ?  — 
77<<y  here  !—aU*a  kst— yet  wfll  I  nMkata  cflbrt.  * 

'  I"  ^■»'«'*  the  «ul.e.,j~;^«^^ 

■*  [\  rrlrntinK  ronsiilrattir,  whom  the  cnntempUitlvc  Lion! 
\y\r.  li  rtr.rrl\  l.i  1 1 ,1 ,  r.il  Is  t  1  »,trn  hitn  ofhit  danger  ;  Alkd 
i»  gradually  Inl  to  brtrny  hi.*  .iisoriatef .  Thf  plot  i«  crti»hod 
in  the  moment  of  its  derolopeminit,  and  the  Dokc  arrt«ti'<1  In 
his  palace.  The  iceDe  Imsiiedistely  precoding  ttJi  catastrophe 
JaaoUaaadlteUUai^.Jarraav.]  *^  " 
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ACT  XV. 


Alfcr  a  SiowoK  or  the  Vion    wilA  Ciumbb 

S'ti}.  Doge,  I  arrest  thee  t»f  high  tn'aviii  ! 

liogt.  Mc ! 

Tby  prince,  of  traMoa  ? — Who  are  they  that  dare 
Ckak  flidr  own  trBMon  under  inch  in  otderr 

Slt^t  {thowing  hit  order).   Behold  my  ordcT  ftxcn 

the  aHembletl  Ten. 
Bagt.  And  wAm  are  they,  and  vAy  ammUed?  no 

Sufh  council  can  be  lawful,  till  the  prince 
Pr("<I(1o  there,  and  that  duty '«  mine  :  on  thine 
I  <  h  ir;.^!'  thee,  give  me  way,  OC  llUUnhal  IM 
To  the  council  chamber. 

Sip,  Dnkel  ttnu^  notbe: 

K  ir  -ire  they  In  the  wonted  Hall  of  Council, 
But  aitting  in  the  convent  of  Saint  Saviour's. 

Dofft.  Ton  dm  to  diwlicy  me*  ttien  r 

Si:!.  I  serve 

The  stall',  and  needs  must  ser\c  it  faithfully  ; 
My  warrant  !•»  the  will  of  thosv  who  ruk-  it. 

Doge.  And  tili  that  warrant  haa  my  signature 
It  Is  illfi^l,  and,  aa  iiov  applied, 
RcIhUIdU!*  —  Hiu<t  thou  wii^h  1  wdl  thy  life's  worth. 
That  thus  you  dare  a-wuinc  a  Sawk»s  function  ?  * 

Siff.  'T\s  not  my  office  to  n  jily,  b«t  iCt— 
I  am  placed  here  as  fruard  ujKjn  thy  penoOf 
.And  not  as  judge  to  hear  or  to  decide. 

J}og*  ((ui.U).    I  mu<«t  gain  tboe^So  that  the 
•torro-beU  sound  [speed  I — 

All  may  be  well  yet  —  KiiMinan«  qieed — epeed— 
Our  fate  is  trembling  In  the  bnlancr,  and 
Woe  to  the  vanqui.th'd  !  he  tht'v  prince  ami  ja'  ^pk'. 
Or  aUms  and  senate  — 

IThejfnat  bdi  ^  Saimt  Mark's  tolls. 
Loi  ttfloundt^Ittotial 
(obitdL)   II  uk,  siii;Tuir  of  tiw  MigM!  lod  y<Ni»ye 

Who  wield  your  mercenary  ttaTct  In  far. 

It  N  your  knell     Swell  mi,  thou  lusty  pcal  I 
Ao\T,  knaves,  what  ruiisoin  lor  your  lives  f 

Si(f.  Confusion ! 

Stand  to  your  amuy  and  gnwd  the  door — all 'a  lost 
Unless  that  fearftd  bell  be  sllenoed  soon. 
The  oflit  i  r  hath  mlss'd  his  path  or  purpose. 
Or  met  some  unforeseen  and  lUdcous  obitaclc.  ^ 
Amdmo^  wftli  thy  company  proceed 
Straight  to  the  Tower;  the  re'-t  ninain  v^lth  mc. 

^Exit  part  of  the  Guard. 

Doge.  Wretch!  if flMW wooldit lum tliy Ylle life, 
implore  U; 
It  is  not  now  a  lease  of  sixty  aceonda. 

Ay,  send  thy  inisenibk-  rufltana  fttth; 
Tii^  never  shall  return. 

%.  Soletftbel 
They  die  then  In  their  duty,  as  will  I. 

JJof/e.  FfKil  !  the  high  eagle  flies  at  nobler  game 
Than  thou  an<t  thy  base  inynnidons,  —  live  on* 
So  thou  proTok'at  not  peril  by  resistance, 
And  learn  (If  souls  so  much  obscured  can  bear 
To  gaze  upoi:  tli'-  -unlK  ams)  to  Im?  frtv 

Sig.  And  learn  thou  to  be  captive  —  It  bath  ceased, 

[TkabeUeuueaiotoB. 
The  tnttorona  signal,  which  waa  to  have  set 
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Tlie  bloodhound  mob  on  their  patrician  prey  — 
The  knell  bath  rung;  bat  it  is  not  the  senate's  ! 

Doffe  (i^ertLpmm).  All  'a  silent,  and  all 's  lo«t ! 

Sip.  Mow,  Doge,  denounce  nic 

As  rebel  slave  of  a  revolted  council  I 
Have  I  not  done  my  duty  ? 

Do^e.  PsaoetthoD  thing! 

Thou  h.-L-t  tinne  n  wnrthy  dreil,  and  eaniM  the  price 
Of  blood,  and  they  who  use  thee  will  reward  thee. 
But  thou  wert  sent  to  watch  and  not  to  prate, 
As  thou  saidst  even  now— then  do  thine  offlct^ 
But  let  it  be  in  silence,  as  behoves  thee. 
Since,  though  thy  pri-oner,  1  am  thy  i)rincc. 

Sig.  I  did  not  mean  to  £sii  in  tlie  respect 
Due toywurnnki  to tfib I ifanll ifaf  jao. 

Ou/t  (tuitlr).  TheR  now  la  natting  left  no  aavt 
to  die  ; 

And  yet  bow  near  success  1  I  would  have  &Uai, 
And  proudly,  In  tlie  hoar  of  triumph,  but 
To  miss  It  thus  1  

Enter  other  Siovoaa  or  xhk  Micut,  with  BcaTorcio 
PausBo  primMur. 

2il  Si;;.  M'e  took  him  In  the  act 

Of  i^uing  from  the  tower,  where,  at  his  order. 
As  delegated  from  the  Doge^  tlw  eignal 
Had  thxii  begun  to  aound. 

Itt  Sip.  Are  all  the  passes 

MTxich  leafl  up  to  the  luilace         •^t  i  .ired  ?  [chiefj 

id  Sig.  They  are — besides,  it  matters  not;  the 
Are  all  in  eh^n%  and  aoma  cmn  noir  eo  trial— 
Their  followers  are  dtagaiaei 

Ber.  F.  Uncle ! 

Dope.  It  is  in  vain  to 

The  Glory  hath  dei>arted  from  our  house. 

Rcr.  F.  Who  would  have  dcem'd  it? — Ah  t  one 
moment  sooner  !  [of  ages ; 

JJoge.  Tiiat  moment  would  haw  changed  the  Ihce 
m$  gives  tti  to  etendty— Well  meet  It 
As  men  who^e  triumph  is  not  in  success, 
But  who  can  make  their  own  minds  all  in  all. 
Equal  to  every  ftntunc.    Droop  not,  tia 
But  a  brief  i>as$a^ — I  would  go  alone, 
Yet  if  they  send  us,  as  t is  like,  together. 
Let  us  go  w(jrtliy  of  our  sires  and  selves. 

Ber.  F,  1  Aaii.  not  sluune  you,  uncle. 

lit  Sig.  Lorda,  our  orAns 

Are  to  keep  guard  on  bnth  In  iCpOntte  diambH% 

Until  the  council  call  ye  to  your  trial. 

Dope.  Our  trial !  will  tbe>-  keep  their  modeeff  Up 
Even  to  the  la»t  ?  but  let  them  deal  upon  us, 
As  we  had  dealt  on  them,  but  with  less  pomp. 
'Tis  but  a  game  of  nuitiud  homii  ides. 
Who  have  ca;st  lots  for  the  &nt  death,  and  they 
Have  won  with  (Use  dice. — Who  hath  been  our 
J  11(1  a'  ? 

}$t  Sip.  1  am  not  warranted  to  answer  that. 

Ber.  F.  ni  answer  for  thee  —  't  is  a  certalnBertram, 
Even  now  deposing  to  the  secret  glunta.  [tools 

Uoifc.  Bertram  the  Bergamaskt  With  what  Tile 
Wc  oi>erate  fn  sl.iy  or  save  !  Tliis  cnMture, 
Bbck  with  a  double  treason,  now  will  earn 
Bewarda  and  honours,  and  be  atamp'd  In  atary 
With  the  geese  in  the  C^iltoi,  which  ^bled 
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Till  Rome  nwoko.  aivl  had  an  annual  triumph, 
While  Manlius,  wbo  hurl'd  dowa  the  QmiIs,  wm  cut ' 
Vrani  tlw  ^uvelui. 

1st  Sifi.  I(c  atplred  to  tiwoot 

And  bought  to  rule  the  itate. 

Doge.  He  saved  the  state. 

And  wught  but  to  refom  what  be  revived — 
But  this  is  Idle  Come,  sin,  do  your  irark. 

I  si  Sii/.  Noble  Ik>rtuodOh        BMNk  1191 
Into  an  inner  chamber. 

Btr.  F.  Iteewn,  onde  I 

If  we  shall  meet  again  In  life  I  know  not. 
But  they  i)erhaps  will  let  our  ashes  mingle. 

Do(fe.  Yes,  and  our  sylritA,  whi<  h  shall  yet  go  forth. 
And  do  what  our  frail  clay,  thus  cl<>i<j;'d,  hath  fhil'd  in ! 
They  cannot  quench  the  meniory  (^f  tbOM 
IMio  would  have  hurlM  thLin  tVi'in  their  Kuilty  thrones. 
And  such  examplM  will  hnd  heln,  though  distant. 


ACT  V. 

srrxE  I. 

The  Hall  of  the  Cwn  il  of  Ten  oMsembUd  with  the 
aMiti  mal  Senators,  who,  on  the  Triali  of  the  Con- 
spirator* for  tkt  Xymum  of  Mauno  Fauuu>» 
vmnpootd  what  wtt$  totted  ike  Ghaila. Gmtrd$, 

Ojfii-irs,  S-r.  S-r.  —  Iskati.  Bfuti  ccio  ami  rriiiir 
Caucnoako  at  Frvsoiurs. — Baataam,  laoKi,  and 

Tkt  Chief  of     Tm^  BamicmrDB.  9 

Ben.  There  nnw  nst-*,  after  such  convktkdl  of 
Their  manifold  and  maoifiMt  offences. 
Bat  to  pteaounoe  m  thcte  obdimte  mm 

The  sentonc.'  of  the  law  :  — a  crievous  task 
To  those  w  ho  hear,  and  those  who  »peak.  Alaal 
That  it  should  (all  to  me  I  and  that  my  <lays 
Of  ofllce  should  be  Ktigmati»ed  through  all 
The  years  of  coming  time,  as  l>earinK  record 
To  this  most  foul  and  comjilicated  triMson 
Against  a  just  and  free  state,  known  to  all 
I'he  earth  as  betng  the  Chtlsdan  bulwark  'gafauC 
The  Saracen  and  the  schismatic  Greek, 
The  sa\aK'e  Hun,  and  not  le«i8  barbarous  Frank ; 
A  city  whiih  ha:i  open'd  India's  wealth  * 
To  Europe  ;  the  last  Roman  refuge  from 
Overwhelming  Attlla  ;  the  ocean's  queen  ; 
Proud  Genoa's  prvnuier  rival :    'T  i<  to  ~  i;) 
The  throne  of  such  a  citjr,  these  lost  men 
Have  TlskVI  ana  faitritod  thdr  woffldcii  Hvci— 
So  let  them  die  fb«  dcaOi. 

/.  Ber.  We  are  prepared  ; 

Your  racks  have  dime  that  for  us.    Let  us  die. 

Ben.  If  ye  luve  that  to  say  which  would  obtain 
Abatement  of  your  punkhment,  the  Glunta 
Will  hear  you ;  if  you  have  aught  to  confess, 
Now  is  your  ttane,  perhaps  it  may  avail  ye. 

Btr.F,  We  Maud  to  bear,  and  not  to  speak. 

Brn.  Tour  crimes 

Are  fully  proved  "by  your  accomplices. 
And  afl  which  drcomstanoe  can  add  to  aid  Chem; 


1  [■*  While  ManUm,  who  hiirfd[^,gjg*  jtho  GauU,"  &c  
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t  rrbc  flilb  Act,  wUEh  baglw  wich  the  ,  _ 
orlsual  ooncpiratois,  Is  amch  la  tlw  styleoT  tfntof  TiSfM 
sad  hk  sssBBistss  la  U>e  old  play.  Alk«rtben,tbeDet»  is 


Yet  we  would  hear  fhjm  your  own  lips 
Avowal  of  yoor  treason ;  on  the  vctfe 
Of  tiiat  di«ad  gvlf  wUeta  none  repass,  tlw  tnifli 

Alone  can  profit  you  on  earth  or  beaven~ 
Say,  then,  what  was  your  motive  ? 

/.  BtT,  JuMm  I 

Ben.  Wiat 
Your  object  ? 

/.  i?ffr.       ftaedon  t 

Bat.  Tou  are  brief;  sir. 

f.  Ber.  8d  my  life  gram;  I 
Was  hn-'i  a  soldier,  not  a  senator. 

Jli  it.  i'erhaps  you  think  by  this  blunt  brevi^ 
To  lirave  your  Judges  to  po!«tiH)ne  the  sentence? 

/.  Ber.  Do  you  be  brief  as  I  am,  and  beHcTt  mt, 
I  shall  ppcfrr  that  mercy  to  your  pardon. 

Ben.  Is  this  J  our  sole  reiily  to  the  tribunal? 

/.  Bar.  Go,  ask  your  racks  what  they  have  wrung 
fbxNn  US, 

Or  place  us  there  again ;  we  have  stUl  some  blood  left. 
And  some  slight  »ense  of  pain  in  these  wrrnch'd 

lin'.ivs : 

Rut  this  ye  dare  not  do;  for  If  we  die  them— 

And  you  have  left  us  little  life  to  spend 

l!pon  your  engines,  gorged  with  pangs  aliead|»* 

Ye  lose  the  public  spectacle,  with  which 

Ton  woaM  appal  your  staves  to  Anther  staMiy  t 

Groans  are  not  words,  nor  agony  assent. 

Nor  alfinmtion  truth,  if  natiuv's  sense 

Should  overoome  the  soul  into  a  lie. 

For  a  short  respite — must  we  bear  or  die  ? 

Ben.  Say,  who  were  your  accomplices  ? 

I.  Ber.  TbeSanatel 

Bat,  What  do  y<m  mean  7 

/.  Ber.  AA  oTthe  aafMm 

\\T»f)m  your  patrician  crimes  have  dllTai  to 

Ben.  You  know  the  Doge  ? 

/.  Ber.  I  served  with  him  alt  Zam 

In  the  ileld,  when  you  were  pleading  here  your  wigr 
To  present  office ;  we  ex|K)sed  our  Hvcs, 
While  you  but  hazanled  the  lives  of  oUieili 
Alike  by  acccusation  or  defence ; 
And,  for  Om  rest,  all  Tenloe  knows  her  Doge^ 
Through  his  great  actions,  and  the  Senate's  *— 

Ben.  You  have  held  conference  with  biro  ? 

/.  Jicr.  I  am  weary- 

Even  wearier  of  your  questions  tlum  your  tortUNi  i 
I  pray  you  itass  to  judgment 

Hi 'I.  It  is  cominf.— 

And  you,  ioo^  Philip  Calendaro,  what 
Haw  you  to  say  why  yon  should  not  be  doomV  t 

Cal.  I  iifvrr  was  a  man  of  many  Wfirds, 
And  now  have  few  left  worth  the  utterance. 

Utn.  AfarOiorappilctiDii  of  yon  w^no 
May  chiiifB  your  tone. 

Cal.  Most  true,  it  will  do  so ; 

A  flintier  application  did  so;  but 
It  will  not  change  my  words,  or^  If  it  did  ■ 

Ben.  What  then? 

Cal.  mu  my  amwd  m  yon  ndi 

Stand  good  in  hiw  ? 
JBsii*  AMvmdly. 

bmufht  In  t  hh  part  to  very  forciMy  wiMsB  IhroailMal.  — 

^  [  '  In  the  notes  to  Marino  Falit^ro,  it  maybe  at  well  to  say 
thaSBsoliltaadawasiMSresUyof  the  Ten.  but  merely  Grand 
fflismrslior  —  a  snpsmitli  t>llf«i  thmifh  an  liwpnrfnt  tmit  it 
was  an  aridlniy  dlsfalioa  of  adaar— J|rnm  I^stm.] 
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Cat.  Whoe'er 
The  culprit  ho  whom  I  accuse  of  treason  ? 

Ben.  Without  doubt,  he  Will  1w  bmighft  up  to  trial. 

CaL  And  on  this  testhnoiiy  imSA  Iw  polsh  ? 

Ben.  So  your  confaMko  be  detail^  waA  fUU, 
He  will  ftan  I  here  ill  poril  of  his  life. 

CaU  Then  look  well  to  thy  prouil  self;  President  I 
Jw  hy  the  cteral^  which  ymna  beftm  me^ 

I  swear  thut  thou,  and  only  thoit,  '^hnlt  be 
The  tmitor  I  denounce  upon  that  nu  k. 
If  I  hv  (itrctch'd  there  for  the  second  time. 

Om  of  th*  Giunta.  Lord  President,  't  were  belt 
proceed  to  judpnient ; 
There  Is  no  incrr  to  ]»'  lir.iwn  fn  ni  these  men. 

Bern..  Unhappy  men  ]  prepare  for  instant  death. 
The  nature  of  yoor  crime — oar  law — and  peril 
The  state  now  stnnriri  in,  It-nvo  not  an  hour's  respite  — 
Guards  !  lta;l  tluin  fmli.  aiul  upon  the  Iwlcony 
Of  the  red  oulunm-.  «hi  n-,  on  festal  Thursday,' 
The  Doge  stands  to  behold  the  chase  of  bulls. 
Let  them  be  JustMed :  end  taive  exposed 
Their  wavering  relics,  In  the  place  of  judgment, 
Tu  the  full  view  of  the  assembled  people  !  — 
And  Heaven  have  meRjr  oa  thdr  widi ! 

The  Giunta.  Amen  ! 

/.  Ber.  Signors,  fuewell  1  we  shall  not  all  a^n 
Meet  In  one  pliioe. 

Ben.  And  lest  they  should  essay 

1\}  stir  up  the  dtetraeted  nmltitude — 
Guards  !  let  th^  ir  mmirh^i  Ik*  fjace'd*,  eren  In  the  ict 
Of  execution.  —  Ix-ad  them  hence  ! 

CaL  What!  most  we 

Not  even  say  farewell  to  some  fond  friend. 
Nor  leave  a  last  word  with  our  confessor  ? 

Ben.  A  priest  Is  waiting  in  the  antechamber; 
But,  for  your  Mends,  such  interviews  would  be 
Pilnfttt  to  them,  and  usdess  all  to  you. 

Cisl.  I  kni'W  that  we  were  jnwfs'd  in  life  ;  at  least 
,\H  tho^e  who  had  not  heart  to  risk  their  lives 
Upon  their  oi>en  tbooghts ;  but  still  I  deem'd 
That  in  the  last  few  momenta,  the  s:une  idle 
Freedom  of  speech  accorded  to  the  dying. 
Would  not  now  Ihc  deniwl  to  us ;  but  since  

i,B«r,  £Tcn  let  tbem  have  their  way,  brave 
Cdendarol 
What  matter  a  few  syllable*  ?  let 's  die 
^^■ithout  the  sliKhtest  show  of  favour  from  them; 
So  shall  our  blood  more  readily  arise 
To  Heaven  against  them,  and  more  testily 
To  their  atrocities,  than  could  a  volume 
Spoki  ii  or  written  of  our  dyins;  woriI>  I 
They  tremble  at  our  voices — nay,  they  dread 
Our  very  sOenoe — let  ftam  live  in  ftar  I — 
Leave  them  unro  thc^r  thoughts,  and  let  us  now 
Address  our  own  above  !  —  Lead  on ;  we  are  ready. 

I  "  Gimredl  mMo"—*'  fiit  or  gmuy  ThtirMUy,"  — which 
I  cannot  literally  traotlate  In  the  t«xt,  was  the  day. 

s  Historical  fact.  Sop  Sanuto,  ArrsNDix :  Marino  Kllcn, 
Kate  A. 

ST"  I  know  what  Fo»rolo  means,  about  Calcndaro'i  tpitting 
at  Bertram  ;  Ihat'a  n.iti<mal  —  the  olijcction,  I  mcfui.  ITie 
Itallnii*  nixt  Kn-nch.  with  thr>«e  '  fl.iR*  of  ahomtn.itlon  '  th-ir 
porket  h.inilkrrchipfi,  «pif  ther»\  aiij  hi-ro,  anU  fvi  ry  whi-re 
else  —  111  your  larc  almo4t.  and  therclore  ohjfct  ti>  It  i>ii  the 
ktngc  IW  Jnouliar.  But  uc  wlio  spit  lu'wherc  —  but  In  a 
n>«n'«  f'icc  when  we  rtow  savajfe  —  are  not  likely  to  foH  tliii. 
BensnitK-r  Maitmger,  and  Kean't  Sir  (iilei  Overreach  — 

•  Ixjnl  !  thus  I  tf,it  .it  thee  and  at  thy  roon»el  !  ' 
Briidct,  Calondarodw*  not  i.|ilt  im  !!■  rtrain'*  t.u  r  ,  in  ^]  it*  nt 
him,  a*  i  have  teen  the  Muiiulroant  do  uik>u  the  grovuui  uii>  u 


C<d.  Israel,  hadst  thou  but  hearltcn'd  unto  me 
It  had  not  now  been  thus ;  and  yon  pale  villain. 
The  coward  BertnuD,  would-- 

/.  Bar.  Peace,  Calendaro  1 

What  broolcs  ft  now  to  ponder  upon  this. 

Bert.  Ai  ls  I  I  fain  you  died  in  peace  with  me  ; 
I  did  not  seek  tliia  task  ;  't  was  forced  upon  me : 
Say,  you  fbf^give  me,  though  I  never  can 
Retrieve  my  own  forgiveness  —  fmwn  not  flnis  I 

I.  Ber.  I  die  and  pardon  thee  ! 

CaL  (tpittiuij  at  him).  ^    I  die  ud  acom  thee  ! 

[Exeunt  XaaAKL  BiaTuccio  and  Puiur 
Cauvoaiio,  Gyardt,  (j|-c. 

Ben.  Now  that  these  criminals  have  been  diqiOMd  0( 
'T  is  time  that  wc  prcu  ed  to  pass  our  sentence 
Upon  the  greatest  traitor  upon  record 
In  any  annals,  the  Doge  Fallero  ! 
The  proofs  and  process  are  complete  ;  the  time 
And  crime  re^iuire  a  <iuick  procedure  :  shall 
He  now  be  caU'd  in  to  receive  the  awiid  i 
Gbmta.  Ay,  ay.  » 

Jim.  Avo^adori,  order  that  the  Dogb 
Be  brou^hl  before  the  counclL 

One  of  the  (iiunta.  And  Uie  Nll^ 

When  shall  they  be  brought  vp  ? 

Ben.  When  all  the  cbiefii 

Have  t)een  dl<iix)sed  of.    Some  have  fled  to  ChlOMt; 

But  there  are  thousands  in  pursuit  of  them, 
And  such  precautloo  ta'en  on  tein  llrma, 

A5  well     in  the  Islands,  that  we  hoin- 
None  will  escape  to  utter  In  strange  lands 
His  UbetloQs  tale  of  treasons  'gidnst  the  senate. 

fafar  Ike  Don  as  AiiDiMr,  with  Guardt^  ^e.  ^. 
Ben.  Doge — for  such  still  you  are,  and  hy  the  law 
Must  be  consider'd,  till  the  hour  shall  oome 
When  yon  most  dofT  the  ducal  bonnet  from 

That  head,  which  could  not  wear  a  crown  inarenoVlf 

Than  empires  can  confer,  in  quiet  honour, 

But  it  must  plot  to  overOinnr  your  peen^ 

Who  made  you  what  you  an-,  rmd  quench  la  Uood 

A  city's  glory  —  we  have  laid  already 

Before  you  in  your  chamber  at  flUl  kngth, 

By  the  Avogadori,  all  the  proofli 

Which  have  appear'd  against  you ;  *and  moie  ample 

Ne'er  rl-arM  thdr  siuikaiinary  shadows  to 

Confront  a  traitor.    What  have  you  to  say 

In  your  dafbncc? 

Doge.  What  shall  I  say  to  ye, 

Sfaice  my  defence  must  be  your  condemnatioa  ? 
Ton  iire  at  inn  i  flendcrs  and  accusers, 
Judges  and  executioners] — Proceed 
Upon  your  power. 

Ben.  Your  chief  accomplices 

Having  confcss'd,  there  is  no  hope  for  you. 


they  .-ire  In  a  rape.  Again,  be  doea  not  In  flict  c   . 

thniitch  he  atriiiH  it.  —  as  we  all  do.  whra  angry  with  one  we 

thlni(  our  init  rii»r.  He  I*  angry  at  not  being  .-Ufowrd  to  die  In 
hia  own  \i.iy  .illhouKh  not  .itraJd  of  death.  ;  .md  recollwt 
that  he  *u»|K'«  ted  ninl  hated  ni  rtr.irii  Iroiii  (he  tir.-.t.  Israel 
UtTturrio,  1111  the  <itln  r  luiul.  l*  i  .  il.  r  ;muI  iiuin-  lom.  ii- 
tratetl  iVIlou-  :  he  art*  tipoii  jmiu-tuU  ami  im]yii\M- ;  CaleiHUra 
upon  hnpuUc  and  example  ^o  tltm  '•  argument  lor  you.  — 
•  The  Dofre  ri'ptats  ,  '  —  true,  hnt  it  it  trom  engrouing 
|uu<>!on,  and  Iwau.ie  lie  »e«'»  itiffirenl  pc>r»ani,aad  U  always 
ot>ligi  d  to  r>-»-ur  to  the  cause  up)HTmo<>t  in  his  mind.  *  till 
,p<>,'<  h<><  .Tff  Ioiil;  ;  '.-  true,  hut  1  wrote  for  the  eluti^f,  .itid  on 
Ihe  IVt  lu  ll  aiirl  [tali.in  model  rather  than  your«,  which  I 
ihitik  tint  v.-ry  logblyof,  for  all  your  oM  dramatisu,  who  are 
•'i.M.i.'ti  too,  God  knows:  Mk  into  aoyef  OMa.'*~ 
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Doge.  Aadwhotettv? 

Beti,  In  number  many  ;  but 

The  first  now  stands  before  you  and  the  court, 
Dertnun,  of  BcrKuna^ — WNiM  ym  qUMtioa  Um  ? 

/^o^  (looking  at  him  eolUtmplmomtfy).  N<k 

i?rH.  And  two  others,  Israiel  Bvtaodo, 

Aud  Philip  Calendaro,  have  admlttad 
Their  fellowship  in  treason  with  the  D<|g»  I 

Doge.  And  wlwre  are  they  ? 

Ben.  Gone  to  their  place,  and  now 

Answering  to  Heaven  for  what  they  did  on  earth. 

Doffe.  Ah  1  the  plebeian  Brutiu,  i«  be  gone  7 
And  Uie  qnkfc  CMdu  of  tfM■lMn■I?— 
Bolr  did  tlMf  meet  Ibdr  doon  7 

Btm.  Think  of  your  own : 

It  is  approaching.    Tou  decline  to  plead,  thenf 

Doffe.  I  cannot  plead  to  my  inferion^  nor 
;  Can  recognise  your  legal  power  to  try  me. 
-  Shoir  me  the  Inrl 

Ben.  On  great  emergen  ciet, 

The  hw  must  be  ranoddl'd  «r  amended : 
Our  fafhi-tv  hrid  not  fix'd  the  punishment 
()f  such  ,i  criim  ,  as  on  the  old  Human  tables 
The  Miiti  iirr  ii^'ainst  [wirricide  was  left 
In  pure  forKetfulnesii  they  oould  not  leader 
That  penal,  which  had  nd6ier  name  nor  thooght 
In  their  great  hn>i>m> :  who  would  have  foreseen 
Ttiat  nature  could  be  filed  to  such  a  crime 
Ae  Moe  iptaiBt  AfeB,end|irinoee  Iplnst  their  realms  ? 

Tour       b;ith  made  lis  nialce  a  law  which  will 
BtcoiiiL'  a  i»rvceilent  jjidUit  such  haught  traitors, 
As  would  with  treason  mount  to  tynmny; 
Not  even  contented  with  a  sceptre,  till 
They  can  cuuvcti  It  to  n  ^eo^cdffBd  fword  I 
Was  not  the  place •fDoge  sufficient  for  ye? 
What 's  nobler  than  the  signor>'  of  Venice  7 

Doge,  The  slgnory  of  Venice  I  Ton  betnf*d  me — 
Fom — you,  who  sit  there,  traitors  as  ye  an  I 
From  my  equality  with  you  in  birth, 
And  my  sujKTiority  in  action, 
Tou  drew  me  fh>m  my  honourable  toils 
In  distant  lands — on  flood — In  Add — In  cities — 
yb*  singled  me  out  lllte  a  victim  to 
Stand  crawn'd,  but  bound  and  helpless,  at  the  altar 
Where  you  alone  could  minister.    I  knew  not — 
I  sought  not— wish'd  not — drcam'd  nottbe  election 
>Vhlch  reach'd  me  first  at  Rome,  and  I  obey'd  ; 
But  found  on  my  arrival,  that,  besides 
The  jealous  vigilance  which  always  led  you 
To  mode  and  mar  yonr  •everdgn'^  beet  intentib 
You  had,  even  in  the  interregnum  oft 
My  journey  to  the  capital,  curtail'd 
And  mutilated  the  few  privileges 
Tet  left  the  duke :  aU  this  I  ban,  and  would 
Have  borne,  until  my  very  hetrOl  was  staln'd 
By  the  pollution  of  your  riVmUln  . 
And  he,  the  ribald,  whom  I  see  amongst  you — 
Fit  JudU^  te  such  tribunal  t—— 

Dm.  { intrrrvptlnij  h!m).  Bfichel  tteUO 

Is  here  in  virtue  of  hi^  othce,  as 

>  [Omioarce  offeeblraets  faitUspasngv,  and  it  Is  om  of 

frequent  oerurrence  In  all  Lord  Byronl  play*,  is  pracc1c« 

of  eniUnB  hlj  IhiM  with  in*i)niifltant  mfmoiyUabU  t.  "  Of." 
"to,"  "and."  "  tiU"  "  but,"  "/rum,"  all  ronnu  in  tl,,-  course 
of  a  Tery  few  I'-tuc*,  in  »ttuati«n»  when-,  h.w!  Uio  harmony  or 
»ljfour  of  ihc  Ixy-n  ronmllcJ,  tn  -.  nii  .  umisIiI  have  brrn 
allowed  to  patiM',  and  the  energy  of  ilic  »«a>iUMfnt  would  hare 
b«en  carrHHl  to  Its  taigheflt  tooe  of  elevalkm.  TUsjws  stould 
haro  fetdowntotho  accooat  of  Hirslsiinssi>  bed  it  net  taSB 


One  of  the  Forty ;  "  the  Ten"  having  craved 
A  Oiunta  of  patricians  from  ihe  senate 
To  aid  our  judgment  in  a  trial  arduous 
And  novel  as  the  present :  he  was  let 
Free  from  the  peMlty  prooounocd  upon  him, 

Becaase  the  Doge,  \^  ho  shOUU  protect  the  ltW> 
Seeldng  to  abrogate  ail  law,  can  claim 
No  pimlshmcnt  of  others  by  the  statutes 
Which  he  himself  denies  and  violates  1 

Bvge.  His  fumshment  !  I  rather  see  him  there. 
Where  ho  imw  sits,  to  glut  him  with  my  deith* 
Than  in  the  mocheiy  Ot  castigation. 
Which  your  ibid,  wrtward,  jugtflnf  diow  of  Juetlee 
Decreed  as  sentence  !    Baie  as  was  his  crime, 
'Twas  purity  compared  with  your  protection. 

Ben.  And  can  it  be,  that  the  grMfeDuge  of  Venice, 
With  three  perts  of  a  century  of  yeue 
And  honotns  on  hb  head,  could  fliua  aDomr 
HLs  fdry,  like  an  aiit:n.  Imy's,  tn  master 
All  feeling^  wisdom,  Mth,  and  fear,  on  such 
A  provocetlon  aa  a  young  manii  petulance  7 

Doge.  A  spark  creates  the  flame  —  't  is  the  last  drop 
Which  makes  the  cup  run  o  cr,  aud  mine  was  full 
Already  :  yuu  oppress 'd  the  prince  and  people  ; 
I  would  have  fireed  both,  and  have  fldl'd  in  both : 
The  price  «t  such  eueocee  would  hate  been  fiaf7> 

Vengeance,  and  victt  r\ ,  ^nd  such  a  nanw 

As  would  have  made  Venetian  history 

Bival  to  that  of  Qneee  ind  Syracuse 

When  they  were  freed,  and  flourish'd  ages  after. 

And  mine  to  Gelou  and  to  Thras>bidus :  — 

Failing,  I  know  the  penalty  of  &ilure 

Is  present  inCuny  and  death — the  ftiture 

Will  judge,  when  Tenloe  Is  no  more^  or  fkue ; 

Till  then,  the  truth  is  in  abeyance.    PaUM-  not ; 

i  would  liave  shown  no  mercy,  and  I  sedt  noui' ; 

My  life  waa  staked  upon  a  mighty  hazard. 

And  l)clng  lost,  take  what  I  would  have  taken  1 

I  would  have  stood  alone  amidst  yoiur  tombs  i 

Now  you  may  flock  round  mine,  and  trample  on  it. 

As  you  have  done  upon  my  heart  while  living. 

B*H.  Tott  do  oonfteetiwB,  Old  admit  the  JiMtlce 
Of  our  tribunal  ? 

Doge.  1  confess  to  luve  fail'd ; 

Fortune  b  female :  flrom  my  youth  her  favours 
Were  not  withheld,  the  fbult  was  mine  to  hope 
Her  former  smiles  again  at  thU  late  honr. 

Ben.  You  do  not  th.  n  in  aught  arralirn  mir  equity  ? 

Doge.  Noble  Venetians !  stir  me  not  with  quesUoos. 
I  am  reslgn'd  to  the  wont ;  but  In  me  still 
Have  something  of  the  lilood  of  brifrhtcr  dnys,  ! 
And  am  not  over-patient.    i*ray  jou,  spare  mc 
Further  interrogation,  which  boots  nottllng^ 
Except  to  turn  a  trial  to  debate. 
I  shall  but  answer  that  which  will  ofltnd  you. 
And  [ilc.i>c  your  i  iirmlcs  —  a  host  already  ;  ' 
'Tb  true,  these  sullen  walls  should  yield  no  echo ; 
But  walls  have  ears — nay,  more,  they  haive  tongues ; 
and  if 

There  were  no  other  way  for  truth  to  o'erleap  them,' 

lofreqacnt,  and  had  not  the  itiRhe**  and  labour  of  tt-e 
aatbor't  geoerml  style  almoit  tempird  us  to  l>ollc%r  it  »)st.  iM. 
atic.  A  n;orc  InharrnaniouK  synt^nn  <if  vjTsififatlon,  or  oue  more 
nwo».'i.ir)ly  [■■mltni,:  tn  »i-!>;'lit  ami  |Vi  lili-n.-s»,  rnuld  hardlv 
harc  t)wn  invpntrxl.  Hut  »uh  ail  then*- deli-cu,  thiTf  If  niucn 
to  pr^se  In  the  Dog«  of  Vtnfcc.  ~  Hcben.]  , 

^C^IlMnvcraiwotlMrwayfortroUitoi^^^j  Umo." 

Q 

Q 


Digitized  by  Google 


226 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


You  who  coiidrmn  me,  you  who  fear  nn*!  slay  mc. 
Yet  could  not  bviir  in  silence  to  your  gnu  es 
AVhat  you  would  hear  fW>m  me  of  good  or  evU; 
The  secret  were  too  mighty  ftr  your  toub: 
Then  let  ft  tieep  In  mine,  mdcH  yoa  ootnrt 
A  'l  iiu'tT  whirh  winiM  double  that  you  escape. 
Such  my  defence  would  be,  had  I  full  Mop« 
Tomake  Ittenooi}  tar  ttae  wordt  mm  tkb^ 
Ant!  dying  mon's  are  thines  loner  mitllWi 

And  ofltntimes  avenge  them  ;  bury  mine. 
If  yc  would  fain  survive  mc :  take  this  counsel. 
And  tliougii  too  oft  yc  made  roe  live  ta  wrath. 
Let  nw  die  calmly ;  you  may  grant  me  tbli;— 
I  deny  nothing — defend  nothing—] 
I  aak  of  you,  but  lUeiice  tor  myael^ 
And  Motenee  fton  the  eooMI 

Ben.  This  ftill 

Spores  us  the  luu-sh  necessity  of  ordering 
The  torture  to  elicit  the  whole  truth.  ' 

Doge.  The  torture ;  you  have  put  me  there  already, 
Daily  since  I  was  Doge ;  but  if  you  will 
Add  the  corporeal  rack,  y  u  may :  these  llmbi 
Will  yield  with  age  to  crushing  Iron ;  but 
Then  *!■  that  within  my  bean  ■hallMnln  your  engliKS. 

Enttr  am  Omcsiu 

Officer.  Noble  Venetians  !  Duch<     I  .iliero« 
Bequests  adminioa  to  the  Gluuta's  presence. 
Stn,  Sfey.oomcriptftOMns,  dull  elie  he  admitted  t 

Onto/ the  Ginnta.  ib0  flUJ  hSft  IttWlrtlfllH  Of 

importance 
Unto  the  state,  to  JaUliy  compUaace 
With  her  icqueit 

Bm.  Is  this  the  general  will  7 

AIL  It  is. 

JDogt.         Oh,  admirable  laws  of  Yenioe  I 
WUch  woaM  admit  the  wifc,  In  ttie  fUU  hope 

That  ^hc  n:i::hf  tcstlf;,-  riirainit  the  husband. 
What  glory  to  the  chaste  Venetian  dames  1 
But  such  bla.sphemers  'gainst  all  honour,  aa 
Sit  here,  do  well  to  act  in  their  vocation. 
Now,  villain  Steno !  if  this  woman  fhil, 
111  panitiH  thre  thy  lie,  ar.d  thy  escape, 
And  my  own  \1olcnt  death,  and  thy  vile  liiie. 

7%e  DtTrnFs<)  enien,* 
Ben,  Lady  !  this  just  tribunal  has  resolved. 

Though  the  request  be  strange,  to  grant  it^  and 

Whatever  be  its  purport,  to  accord 

A  patient  hearing  with  the  due  respect 

Which  fits  your  ancestry,  your  nuik,  and  virtues  : 

But  you  tarn  pale  —  ho  1  there;,  look  to  the  lady  1 

Place  a  chair  hulaallr. 

Ang.  A  moment's  falntness  — 

'Tis  past ',  I  pray  you  pardon  me, — I  sit  not 


.  t  ftr  Oie  enenn  or  the  traCh. 
'{ to  eUelt  tlMwiote  trath.**— lfa.1 

rDoM  Fallero't  ooiKort 
'  ["  Koble  Venetians  \<  witn  rwpert  the  DucIim* 

tDuchcM  I--.i.'i,T,i  ••—  MS,] 

*  Tlio  Venetian  K'nate  took  Ibo  Mine  tiUo  •«  the  Komaa,  of 
"  conitript  father*." 

*  f  Thr  ilr.-ini.i,  wlilch  hM  the  merit,  uneommon  in  modem 
porwrti:,itu  t  s,  of  ptiiixMlying  no  episodical  doforniltv  wtiatcvcr, 
now  hurncs  in  Ml  career  to  its  clnsp.  pvcry  tliini,'  i* 
«|-.'.t,  li<-<l  » Ith  tlir  •itf-m  ilfctkliiii  of  a  tyrniiuii  iil  .in-l.  k  i  jut- 
I'ljcre  li  no  hope  oi  mercy  on  any  tide,  —  tlitifu  U  im  innitnin 
—  nay,  thereto  no  wish  tot  m«r«y.  E*en  the  pipbouiQ  cnn- 
(plratort  have  too  much  Venetian  blood  in  tiwni  to  be  cither 


In  presence  of  my  prince,  and  of  my  hurtHmd^ 
While  he  is  on  his  feet. 

Jien.  Tour  pleasure,  lady  ? 

Ang.  Strangt  ramoon,  hut  most  true,  if  all  I  heu 
And  see  be  eooOi,  have  reach'd  me,  and  I  oome 
To  know  thu  worst,  even  at  the  \vorst ;  forgive 
The  abruptness  of  my  entrance  and  my  beating, 
li  It— I  OMBnot  epeak— .1  cannot  diape 
The  question  —  but  ytui  answer  It  ere  spoken, 
With  eyes  averted,  ami  with  gloomy  brows  — 
Oh  God  1  this  la  the  silence  of  the  grave  ! 

Bm.  (ti  fUr  a  jmhwc).  Sgan  us,  and  ipare  thyself 
the  repetition 
Of  our  most  awful,  but  ineaoialilc 
Duty  to  heaven  and  man  1 

^v-  Tet  ipMlt }  I  camMk— > 

I  cannot — no — evMB BOir  heUeve  these  ttlDgi, 
I?  he  condcmn'd  ? 

JteH.  Alait 

Amf.  And  was  he  guUty  t 

Bm.  Ladyt  the  natnrd  dtstnietlan  of 

Thy  thoughts  at  Mu  h  :i  inmni  nt  nr.ikvi  the  qOCSttOD 
Merit  forgiveness ;  else  a  doubt  like  this 
Against  a  just  and  pafamowit  trfhunal 
Were  deep  offence.    But  question  vwn  the  DogC^ 
And  if  he  can  deny  the  proofa,  believe  liim 
Guiltless  aa  thy  own  boeom. 

Anp.  Is  it  so  ? 

My  lord — my  sovereign — my  poor  father's  fHend — 
The  mighty  in  the  field,  the  sage  in  <  nuncil ; 
Unsay  the  words  of  this  man  1 — Thou  art  silent ! 

Ben.  He  hath  already  «waV  to  hla  own  gnO^* 
Nor,  as  thou  see'st,  doth  he  deny  It  now. 

Ang.  Ay,  but  he  must  not  die  !  Spare  hisfewywil^ 
\Vhich  grief  and  shame  will  soon  cut  down  to  daytl 
One  day  of  baffled  crime  must  not  eOee 
Hear  sixteen  lustres  crowded  with  btmve  i 

Ben.  His  do<mi  mu-t  befii't:H'(l  wltJlOIlt  1 
Of  time  or  penalty  — 'tia  a  decree. 
Ang.  He  hath  beoignllty,  hint  tlMftemsy  he  mercy. 
Ben.  Noiin  thiecaaewiaiiintlot. 

Ang.  Alas  !  siguor. 

He  who  is  only  just  is  cruel ;  who 
Upon  the  earth  would  Ute  were  ajl  judged  jiMtly  ? 
Btm.  His  puniilunent  to  sidMy  to  flie  state. 
(ng.  He  was  a  subject,  and  liath  served  the  state ; 
lie  was  your  general,  and  hath  saved  the  state  ; 
lie  ifi  your  sovereign,  and  hath  ruled  the  atate. 
One  of  the  Gmna'l.  He  Is  a  tndlor,  and  betyayM 
the  state. 

Ang.  And,  but  for  him,  then-  n<iw  had  Ikch  1 
To  save  or  to  destroy  i  and  you,  who  sit 
There  to  pronounce  the  death  of  yotir  deliverer, 

Had  now  been  groaning  at  a  Mn^lcra  oar, 
Or  digging  In  the  Hunnish  mines  In  fetters  I 


■cared  1>T  the  approarh,  or  ihaken  In  the  moment, 
and  as  for  the  Dukc,  he  t>ear«  himtelf  u  bccomec  a  WSirlcw  «t 
sixty  yuan,  mid  a  deeply  insulted  prince.  At  the  moment, 
however,  wtuch  imineihately  precede*  the  pronouncing  of  the 
wmtencfl.  admi»sli>ti  i*  a»lie<l  aiid  ubtatned  by  one  from  whom 
le«i  of  the  .Spwrtaii  firmnrvji  i.  i^  i  t  have  been  expected.  This 
if  An^oUns.  She  indciil  hH/anU  one  fervent  prayer  to  the 
iinbeMinf  asaen  \  but  sbe  see*  in  a  moment  that  it  ii  in  vain, 
ana  she  ncoven  iMTSeir  on  theinnUnt:  and  turning  to  her 
lord,  who  mads  OBtan  and  collected  at  the  foot  of  ttie  council 
table,  speaks  WdldSWortity  of  him  and  of  her.  Nothtaf  can 
iH  more  iinexpMMd,  OT  BMMM  bMittlAd,  tiMB  ttie  behwioar 
<  I  <in  )  uiigr  patridan  who  tatamipts  their coavemttoa.— 
I.(M  KiiAsrr.j  . 

»  C '  He  hsth  abreidy  {  "^^^J  hi.  own  guiit."  _  MS.] 
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Omi  rfAe  ComeiL  Hfl^lidjr,  ttuMmodiamirtio 

Bather       bradw  fn  Anerr* 

A»ff.  If  thoTt  are  so 

Witbln  th»M  walls,  them,  art  not  of  tbe  number : 
Tlw  trdr  iRm  tN  fmcvow  to  tha  lldcn  1 
Is  there  no  bOf*  ? 

Beit.  Lady,  it  omnot  be. 

Aug.  (tmrninp  to  the  Doge).    TlMI  die,  MBwo  1 

ilaoeltmiMtbeaot 
Bnt  viQi  thB  spMt  tit  toy  ftllier^  Mend. 

Thou  hast  Ix-cii  jfullty  of  a  prc;it  ofrmrp, 
Half>canceU'd  by  the  hanhness  of  these  men. 
I  would  have  sued  to  them— >bave  pmy'd  to  flwiii 
Hare  beg? 'd  as  fhmlsh'd  mendicants  for  bread  — 
Have  wept  as  they  will  cry  unto  their  God 
For  mercy,  and  be  answcr'd  as  they  answer- 
Had  it  been  fitting  for  thy  name  or  mine, 
And  If  die  cradty  In  thdr  cqM  cyw 
Had  not  .innounced  the  hrartless  wrath  within. 
Then,  as  a  prince,  address  thee  to  thy  doom  ! 

Dofft.  I  have  Ihvd  too  iMt  not  to  know  how  to  die  i 
Thy  suinp  to  these  men  were  but  the 
Of  the  lamb  to  the  butcher,  or  the  cry 
Of  seamen  to  the  surge  :  I  would  not 
A  Uflt  eternal,  granted  it  tbe  hands 
Of  WNtohM^  ftnn  WhoM  Hwwiitpum 
I  songbt  to  Am  tti  gmntaiKBitkni  I 

Miehd  Stmo.  Doge, 
A  word  with  thee,  and  with  this  noble  lady, 
Whom  I  have  grievously  offended.  Would 
Sorrow,  or  shame,  or  penance  on  my  part. 
Could  cancel  the  inexorable  past  I 
But  slaoe  that  cannot     as  Ciirifltians  let  us 
Say  teewell,  and  In  peaoe:  wttti  ftdl  oontrltkm 
I  crave,  not  pardon,  but  compassion  from  you. 
And  give,  however  wealc,  my  prayers  for  both. 

Anff.  sa^  Bentotande^tMirdrief  lodge  of  TcBlee, 
I  speak  to  thee  In  answer  to  yon  signor. 
Inform  the  ribald  Steno,  that  his  words 
Ne'er  weigh'd  In  mind  with  Loredano's  dai 
Furtlier  than  to  create  a  moment's  pltgr 
Vor  fnch  IB  1m  Is :  wwdd  that  oHmis  had 
lyespl'ed  him  a.^  I  pity  !  I  prefer 
My  honour  to  a  thousand  lives,  could  such 
Be  multiplied  in  mine,  but  would  not  bim 
A  sln^  life  of  others  lost  for  that 
Which  nothing  hwnan  can  impugn — the 
Of  virtue,  IcMiking  not  to  what  Is  call'd 
A  good  name  for  ivward,  but  to  itaeU 
Tlo  nw  flie  icofiief^  words  wnv  wm  flie  wind 
Unto  the  rork  :  hut  as  there  arc  —  ala^s ! 
Spirit"*  mnre  s^'n^itive,  on  which  such  things 
Light  a<  th(?  whirlwind  on  the  waters;  soub 
To  whom  dishonour's  shadow  is  a  substance 
More  terrible  than  death,  here  and  hereafter ; 
Men  whose  vire  i>  to  start  at  vice's  scntlinif. 

And  who,  though  proof  against  all  blandishments 
When  the  proud  namo'w  wMch  they  phinofted 

'  [The  Durhrs,  U  formal  nnil  ruM,  without  erm  that  degree 
of  love  for  her  old  Inisiianil  which  a  chllii  miRht  have  for  her 
parr  rjt,  ur  .iiJiipii  ii>r  )iiT  instructor.  Rtpii  in  thi»  her  lonjjest 
and  be*t  tpeech,  at  the  mmt  touching  moment  of  the  caias. 
tropbekSMcananmUseb  ia  a  strata  of  podaotry  lets  natural 
to  a  weoun  tlm  to  any  ottMr  peraoa  dinUM-ly  circunuunced. 
"  litlie«,Il( 


on  liooi  itung  by  KnaU,  Achti 


Helen,  Lucretlo,  the  tU^ 


Their  hopes  Is  Inreatbed  on,  jealooa  as  tto 
Of  her  bigh«lei7i  let  what  w«  now 
BdMld,  and  fcel,  and  mAr,  1w  » lemm 

To  wretrhes  how  they  tamper  in  their  spleen 

With  beings  of  a  higher  order.  Insects 

Have  made  the  Hon  mad  ere  now;  •  liiill 

I'  the  heel  o'crthrcw  the  bra^Tst  of  tbe  bravo ; 

A  wife's  dbhonour  was  the  bane  of  Troy ; 

A  wife's  dishonour  unking'd  Rome  for  ever; 

An  injured  husband  brought  the  Oools  to  Closiam, 

And  thence  to  Bomc,  wUeta  perUt*d  tar  a  tline; 

An  obscene  gesture  cost  CaliErulft 

His  life,  while  Earth  yet  bore  bis  cruelties; 

A  \irgin'!}  wrong  made  Spoln  O  Moorish  ptvfluce; 

And  Steno's  lie,  oouch'd  in  two  worthleaa  Ikw^ 

Hath  decimated  Venice,  put  In  peril 

A  senate  which  hath  sUnni  eii:ht  hundred  years, 

Dlscrown'd  a  prince,  cut  off  bis  crownless  heod» 

And  Itafffed  new  IMtm  ftr  0  groaning  people  t 

lA't  the  iKior  wretch,  like  to  the  courtesan 

M  ho  tired  Perscpolis,  be  proud  of  this. 

If  It  so  please  him —  'twere  a  prMe  flt  Ibr  hlflll 

But  let  him  not  Insult  the  la.it  hours  of 

Hfan,  who,  whtte*er  he  now  !<<,  tens  a  hero. 

By  the  intrvij-ioii  of  his  ver\  [iruyers  : 

Nothing  of  good  can  come  irmn  such  a  source. 

Nor  wmild  wo  an^t  wKh  hfan,  nor  now,  nor  omt: 

We  leave  him  to  hlm«clf,  tliat  lowest  depth 

Of  human  baseness.    Pardon  is  for  men, 

And  not  flMF  reptiles — we  have  none  for  Steno, 

And  no  tooentnient :  things  like  him  must  Mag* 

And  higher  beings  suffer ;  t  Is  the  charter 

Of  life.    The  man  who  dies  by  the  adder's  fang 

May  luve  th^  crawler  crusb'd,  but  feel*  no  anger : 

'Twos the  wonnlinBlnrt}  and  Mine  men  are  worms 

In  .soul,  more  than  the  living  things  of  tnmbi;.  i 

Do(/t!  {to  Ben.).  Signorl  complete  that  which  you 
deem  your  dnty; 

Ben.  Beftan  w«  can  proceed  upon  that  duty. 
We  would  minest  the  princess  to  withdraw ; 
•Twill  move  hcv  Uk>  much  to  be  witness  U>  it. 

jing.  I  know  it  will,  and  yet  I  must  endura  it, 
For  til  a  port  ofnlno— I  wftl  net  qiril. 
Except  by  force,  my  husband's  side.  —  Proceed  1 
Nay,  fear  not  either  shriek,  or  sigh,  or  tear; 
Though  my  heart  burst,  it  shall  be  sUenL  — S^Ctk  I 
I  h«ve  that  within  which  shaU  o'emiaster  alL 

J9M.  Marino  Mlero,  Doge  of  Yenloe, 
Count  of  Val  di  Marino,  Senator, 
And  some  time  General  of  tlie  fleet  and  Anny, 
Noble  Ycnelian,  many  thnea  and  oft 
Intrusted  by  the  state  \r\th  high  employment^ 
Even  to  the  highest,  listen  to  the  sentence. 
Convict  by  many  witnesses  and  prooft, 
And  by  thine  own  confession,  of  the  guilt 
Of  troadwry  and  treason,  yet  imheard  of 
Until  this  trliil  — thu  decree  b,  death. 
Thy  goods  are  confiscate  unto  the  state. 
Thy  name  Is  rased  fton      her  ] 
Upon  a  pnhUe  day  of  fliaahi^vlai 


Benintende  aa  a  funeral  oration  over  the  Dtike't  body,  or  stfll 
more,  perhnpt,  iflhcy  had  ln^m  nfvoken  by  th*»  Duke'j  coumel 
on  hii  trlrtl,  thpy  wouUi  h  ivr  tM'<  ri  piTfe<  tlv  in  t]lnce  and 
character.  But  th.it  is  nnt  thf  hik'tn-vt  .inlcr  or'rr-rr..-ile  intellect 
which  Is  <lispo»i'()  to  U-  luii>;  »  in  dUtn  «fi  ;  tior  doo»  any 
one,  either  nwl«  or  fenutlcy  who  U  roaUj  and  deepl*  aifectoa. 

And  tlm«  liw  wise  1  ^  *—  '  -  - — 

Haaaa.] 
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For  thU  oar  most  miraculous  dolivenmoek 

When  thuu  art  noted  in  our  calendars 

With  earthquakes,  pestilence  and  foreign  foe% 

And  tlie  gmt  enemy  of  mUf  ib  iiil«ect 

Of  gntMl  maaaet  Ibr  Hraven'k  grace  In  matching 

Our  lives  .'inii  cfnintry  fruin  fhy  wi.  ki-i1ncv>. 

Ttae  place  wherein  as  Dugc  thou  shouldst  be  painted. 

With  fblne  mottrlouB  predecenon,  b 

To  hf  left  vacant,  with  a  death-black  veil 

Kliiiii^  over  Ihrsc  dim  wonls  cn^ved  beneath,— 

"  This  place  is  of  Marino  FalienH 

Decapitated  fitr  his  crimei." 

Dofft.  •'Hliertmnl*' 
But  li  !  it  be  so: — it  will  be  in  vain. 
The  veil  which  blackens  o'er  this  blighted  name, 
And  lildea,  or  wema  to  bide,  Uuae  Uneamenti, 

Shall  draw  more  i^nzt'i^  than  thr  th<iii<niiil  jKirtniits 

Which  glitter  round  it  in  their  (th  tuml  irapitiags  — 

Vour  delegated  slaves — the  people's  tyrants  ! 

**  Decapitated  fto  hii  crimeal"— •  yiol  crimes? 

Were  it  not  better  to  vecord  tbB  Ihcti, 

So  that  thi  ( ontcsnplator  might  approve, 

Or  at  the  least  learn  whmc9  the  crimes  arose  ? 

When  thi  bdialder  knofws  a  Doge  eonqdrrd. 

Let  him  be  told  the  cause  —  it  i'  your  histnrj'. 

Ben.  Time  must  rcplv  to  that ;  our  som*  will  judge 
Their  fathers'  judgment,  which  I  now  pronoonee. 
As  Doge,  dad  in  the  ducal  rotes  and  cap. 
Thou  dialt  be  led  hence  to  the  Olanti*  Staircase, 
Where  thou  and  all  our  priticrs  are  invested; 
And  tliere,  the  ducal  crown  being  first  resumed 
UjjMn  Ike  epat  when  it  wit  list  MnuMdt 
Thy  head  Rhali  bcatiadcoff;  iiidHnTeiih«veiMver 
UjHja  thy  soul  1 

Doge.  la  lUi  Om  CUimto%  aanteoM  ? 

JBm.  It  Is. 

JDoft,         I  can  endure  it — And  the  time? 
JBm.  Must  be  Immadlatf.  — Make  thj  peaoe  wltb 

God: 

Within  an  hour  thno  most  be  in  His  preaenoe. 

Doi;r.  T  am  already  ;  and  m\  )\hxxl  will  rise 
To  Heaven  before  the  iiouls  ut  thursc  who  shed  it.  — 

Are  all  my  laods  ciwrilacited  ? 

Ben.  Tbef  are; 

And  goods,  and  jewels,  and  all  kind  of  treasure. 
Except  two  thousand  ducati>  —  thtM'  d!>iHi-e  of. 

i>«y«.  That's  hanh. — I  would  have  fain  reserved 
the  lands 

Near  to  Trcvlso,  which  I  hold  by  investment 
From  Laurence  the  Count-bishop  of  Ceneda* 
In  flef  perpetual  to  myself  and  heirs, 
To  portion  them  (leaving  my  city  spoil. 
My  palace  and  my  treasures,  to  your  forfeit) 
l!i'tvvi>en  txxf  oOMOit  and  my 

Jiett.  These 
Lie  raider  the  stated  han{  their  chief,  thy  nephew. 
In  peril  of  his  own  life ;  but  the  council 
Postpones  his  trial  for  the  present  If 
Thou  will'st  a  state  unto  thy  widowed  princess. 
Fear  not,  fiir  we  wItt  do  her  juitke. 

Ang.  Signors, 
I  share  not  in  your  spoil  I  From  hgncefbrtli,  knoir 
I  am  devoted  unto  Ood  alooe^ 
And  t«ke  my  reftige  in  the  dofster. 

f)i>()i.  Come ! 

The  hour  may  tic  a  hard  one,  but  'twill  end. 
Have  I  aught      to  undergo  save  death  ?  [die, 

Ben.  Tott  have  nongbt  to  do^  except 


The  priest  1?  robed,  the  scimitar  is  bare, 
And  both  aw;iit  without. — But,  above  all 
Think  not  to  speak  unto  the  iKoplc ;  they 
Aie  now  by  tiiouaands  swarming  at  the  gates. 
But  these  are  dosed :  the  Ten,  the  Avogadori, 
The  Giunta,  ami  tin-  rhii  f  men  of  the  Foityt 
Alone  will  be  beholders  of  thy  doom. 
And  they  are  ready  to  attend  the  Doge. 
Doge.  The  Doge  t 

Ben.  Yci^  I>ugc,  thou  hast  lived  and  thou  bbalt  die 
A  sovereign ;  till  the  moment  which  precedca 
The  separation  of  that  head  and  trunk, 
That  ducal  crown  and  head  shall  be  united. 
Thou  hast  forgot  thy  dignity  in  deigning 
To  plot  with  petty  traitors  ;  not  so  WC!» 
Who  in  the  very  poniihment  acknowledge 
The  prince.     Thy  vile  accomplicei:  have  died 
The  dog's  death,  and  the  wolf's;  but  thou  shalt  fall 
As  falls  the  lion  by  the  hunters,  girt 
By  those  who  feel  a  proud  compassioa  for  thee^ 
And  nHMim  even  tibe  Inetitable  death 
Provoked  h)  thy  wild  wrath,  and  regal 
Mow  we  remit  thee  to  thy  prepan^ion : 
Let  It  be  brief,  and  we  ouiadrca  wlU  be 

Thy  truide^i  unto  the  phu-e  where  fintWV 
Uniteii  to  thee  us  thy  bubjecUi,  and 
Thy  senate ;  and  must  now  t>e  parted  flrom  tlue 
As  such  for  ever,  on  the  self-same  spot  — 
Oottda  I  flkmn  the  Doge's  escort  to  his  chamber. 

[ExnmL 


n. 


Of  iVtiSficr)  ami  Ae  Duci 


Doge.  How,  that  the  priest  is  gone,  twere  usdeaa 

To  linger  out  the  miserable  minutes ;  [all 
But  one  pang  more,  the  pang  of  parting  from  thee^ 
And  I  will  leave  the  few  last  grains  of  sand 
Which  yet  remain  of  the  accorded  hour, 
Still  tiilliug  —  I  have  done  with  Time. 

ing.  Alasl 
And  I  have  been  the  cause,  the  uneoaedoua  cauae; 
And  tor  tills  ftioeral  marrtage,  this  Vlaek  union, 

AVhlch  thou,  compliant  with  my  father's  wish. 
Didst  promise  at  hit  death,  thou  hast  seal'd  thine  own. 
Dofft.  Kotao:  there  waa  tiiat  to  my  vfait  ever 

\^Tlich  shaped  fuit  for  itself  some  ercat  rererW} 
The  marvel  is,  it  came  not  until  now —  • 
And  yet  it  WM  fbietald  me. 

Ang.  How  foretold  you? 

Doge.  Long  years  ago — so  long,  they  are  a  doubt 
In  memory,  and  yet  they  live  in  annal- ; 
When  I  was  in  my  youth,  and  served  the  senate 
And  signory  as  podesta  and  captain 
f)f  the  tnwn  of  Trcvlso,  on  a  day 
Of  lestival,  the  sluggish  bishop  who 
Convey'd  the  Host  arutised  my  rash  JWtttg  anfer* 
By  strange  delay,  and  arrogant  reply 
To  my  reproof;  I  raised  my  hand  and  smoto  Idm, 
Until  he  reel'd  iKmeath  his  holy  burthen  ; 
And  as  he  ruse  from  earth  again,  he  ndaed 
His  tremulous  hand*  in  pious  wrath  towards  HeaTcn. 
Thence  pohitJng  to  the  Host,  which  had  ftOen  from 
him, 

He  tum'd  to  me,  and  said,  "  The  hour  will  come 
When  he  thou  lutst  o'erthrown  shall  overthrow  chae : 
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The  fflory  shall  depart  from  out  thy  house. 
The  wiadom  tlull  be  thaken  £rom  ttay  soal» 
And  Id  HlKf  bnt  mtiurtt^  of  mind 

A  madnc"'  of  the  hevirf  nhall  seize  upon  thee  ;  ' 
Passion  shidi  tear  thee  when  all  passions  cease 
In  other  men,  or  mellow  Into  \irtue8 ; 
And  mtititj,  which  decks  all  other  heads. 
Shall  crown  to  leaw  theebeadkai ;  honoon  thall 
Eut  prove  to  thee  the  heralds  of  destruction, 
And  hoary  halra  of  shame,  and  both  of  death. 
But  not  such  death  u  flti  an  a^d  man." 
Thus  safing,  he  pas'<M  on.  — That  hour  is  come. 
Ang.  And  with  thi.s  warning  couldHt  thou  not  have 
striven 

To  arert  the  fhtai  moment,  and  atone, 

Br  penitence  An*  that  which  thou  hadat  done  ? 

Doge.  I  own  the  words  went  to  my  hear^  fo  mnch 
That  I  remember'd  them  amid  the  maie 
Of  life,  as  If  they  form'd  a  ipectral  voioe^ 
Which  shook  me  in  a  supernatural  drean; 
And  I  repented ;  but  'twas  not  ft»r  me 
To  pull  in  resolution  :  what  must  b.> 
I  could  not  change,  and  woold  not  £Hir.  —  May  more, 
Thoo  canst  not  hare  forgot,  what  all  remember, 
That  on  my  day  of  landing  here  as  Doge, 
On  my  return  from  Rome,  a  mist  of  such 
[Tnwontcd  destiny  went  on  before 
The  Bucentaar,  like  the  columnar  cloud 
WUch  wher'd  Israel  out  of  Egypt,  till 
Tbe  pilot  w,i-  iTii<!ei!.  and  di-HrnhiirkM  ii'* 

n  the  pUlars  of  Saint  Mark's,  where  'tis 
om  ef  the  Hate  to  pot  to  dMth 
Its  criminals,  instead  of  touching  at 
The  Rlva  del  la  Piiglia,  as  the  wont  i;!,— 
80  that  all  Venice  shudder'd  at  the  omen. 

Ang,  Ah  t  little  boots  it  now  to  recollect 
Sndi  HtltagiL 

Doqt.  And  yet  I  find  a  comfort  in 

The  thought  that  these  things  are  tbe  work  of  Fate ; 
For  I  woold  nUier  yield  to  godt  OlUI  HMB, 
Or  din  If  to  any  creed  of  destiny, 
llttther  than  deem  these  mortals,  most  of  whom 
I  know  to  be  as  worthless  as  the  du-t. 
And  weak  as  WOTthleas,  more  than  instruments 
Of  an  o^mUng  power;  they  In  themadres 
Were  all  incapable — they  could  not  be 
Yictors  of  him  who  oft  had  con<|ucr'd  lor  them  1 
Ang.  Employ  the  minutes  left  in  ■qtoitlflM 
Of  a  more  healing  nature,  and  in  peace 
Even 'with  these  wretches  take  thy  flight  to  Heaven. 
Doge.  I  am  at  jKiicf  ;  tlio  \k'm-v  nf  cert.ilnty 

That  a  aura  hour  will  come,  when  their  sods'  sons, 
And  this  vrood  cttf,  and  Oiew  anm  vitai^ 

And  all  which  makes  them  eminent  and  Mil^ti 

Shall  be  a  desolation  and  a  curse, 

A  binlng  aod  a  scotf  unto  the  nations, 

A  Carthage,  and  a  Tyre,  an  Ocean  Babel  1 

Ang.  Speak  not  thus  now ;  the  surge  of  pawfan  llfli 
Sweeps  o'er  thee  to  the  last ;  thou  dost  deceive 
Thyself^  and  canst  not  li^ure  them — be  calmer. 

Xkft.  I  itand  irifhln  alenllj,  and  ita 


1 1*  A  n^BMs  or  tha  haartatail  rita  wWilk**— VS.] 

»  Q"  With  iinlmpaIrM  but  not  o!itraif«v)iu  grief." —MS,] 

*  This  wa»  the  actuAl  rrpir  of  BallU,  maire  of  Paris,  to  a 
Frenchman  who  mjifl''  him  tin'  «..uao  reproach  on  hU  way  to 
executloo,  in  tiie  «ftrlle*t  port  of  tbdr  revolution.   I  And  in 


Ay,  palpable  as  I  see  thy  sweet  face 

For  the  last  time— tbe  days  which  I  denounce 

Unto  an  tfane  agafaist  these  wave^glrt  walls. 

And  they  who  are  indweller*. 

Guard  {cijming  forward.  )     Doge  of  VeoliM^ 
The  Ten  arc  in  attendance  on  your  UghMM. 

Doge.  Then  (kreweU.  Apglolinal— oneeniMm— 
Forgtfa  ttM  old  man  wlio  bath  been  to  thee 
A  fbnd  but  ftital  hu.sband^ — love  ni\  memorjr^ 
I  would  not  ask  so  much  for  mc  still  livii% 
But  tkott  cunt  judge  crnw  mon  klndlf  now. 
Seeing  my  evil  fw!!nir<  are  at  re^t. 
Besides,  of  ail  the  fruit  of  thes^e  long  years, 
Olory,  and  wealth,  and  power,  and  fame,  and  I 
Which  generally  leave  some  flowers  to  bloom 
Bven  oV  tiie  grave,  I  have  nothing  left,  not  even 
A  lltllp  love,  or  friendship,  or  esteem, 
No,  not  enough  to  extract  an  epitaph 
From  ostentatious  kinsmen  ;  in  one  iMNir 
I  have  uprooted  all  my  former  life. 
And  outlived  every  thing,  except  thy  lieart. 
The  pure,  the  goo<l,  the  gentle,  which  will  oft 
With  uoimpair'd  but  not  a  chuMHoua  grief  « 
Stni  lMep*>^Thou  tnm'M  so  pale! — Atasf  Aa 
fldnts, 

She       no  breath,  no  pulse  ! — Guards !  lend  your 
aid  — 

I  cumot  leafe  her  thna^  and  yet  tb  better, 
Shtee  averyHfttan  momcBt  spares  a  pang. 
When  she  shakes  off  lUa  temporarv-  death, 
I  shall  be  with  the  StamiL  — Call  her  w<nnen — 
One  look  i~>bow  eeU  her  hand !— as  eoU  la  mlna 
Shall  b«'  ere  she  recnverx.  —  Genfly  tend  her. 

And  take  my  last  thanks  1  am  ready  now. 

[7%«  Attendants  of  ANCioLiifA  enter,  and  tvr- 

nmadUuirmutreit,  who  ha* /aiiitid,'—£ztimi 

At  VoQIt,  Omards,  ^.  ^e. 

SCENP,  III. 

T%e  Couri  of  the  Ducal  Palace  :  the  outer  gate*  are 
efiut  againit  the petypU. —  T%e  Doot  enters  i?i  /itt 
diKtU  robe$,  m  JiraeiSIMn  wUk  the  Council  of  Ten 
and  athtr  Fatrieteauy  atttttdtd  by  the  Cuards,  tiU 
fheg  arrive  at  the  liiji  if  thr  •'  (iinnts'  Staircatt" 
( where  the  Doges  took  the  oathM)  ;  the  Exttutiomtr 
it  ttatunud  tktrt  with  Ms  swonL—  On  atiMjfjf,  • 
Chief  of  the  Tm  tekf  ^  tim  dmeat  ctp  flmm  CW 
Doge's  head. 

Doge.  80  now  the  Doge  b  nothing;  and  at  hit 

I  am  again  Marino  Fullcro  : 

'Tis  well  to  be  so,  though  but  for  a  moment 

Here  was  I  crown'd,  and  here,  bear  wltnes^  Blnmnl 

With  how  much  more  contentment  I  resign 

That  shining  mockery,  the  ducal  bauble, 

Than  I  rer  1  ivcd  the  fatal  ornament. 

On*  of  the  Tern,  Thou  ticinblcst.  Fallen)  I 
JDMpA  Tlsivtthag«;then.9 
Pm.  Fallcro !  hast  thou  aught  flvttMf  to  < 
Con>i>atlble  with  juittice,  to  the  senate? 

Doge.  I  would  commend  my  nephew 
My  consort  to  their  justice ;  for  m^thtn^m 

readlnfr  oTer  {\\x\cv  the  complption  of  this  tragedy),  fbr  the 
ftrtt  time  these  tlx  yi-«r<.  "  \  (  uicf  Preterred,"  «  similar 
reply  on  « (iitTerPUt  rK-»  .nioi,  \>\  Renault, and  other  cdiaridciirvii 
ariMi:/  fr.im  the  »iihjr-.  t  I  nerd  hardly  rnnini!  tin-  irriitlcu 
Trailer,  that  »uch  cuiiiciilencel  must  be  accidental,  from  the 
very  (kcility  of  thdr  detection  fay  rpference  to  to  popular  a 
pUjr  on  the  »ta^  and  In  the  dossl  as  Ot way's  cfaeM'ouvrc. 
Q8 
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Mj  death,  and  »uch  a  dcatb,  might  rattle  all 
Between  the  state  and  me. 

Ben.  They  shall  Ix*  cared  fbr} 

Even  notwithstanding  thine  unheanl-of  crime. 

Dope.  L'uhearil  of  !  ay,  there's  not  a  hiutoiy 
But  shows  a  thousand  crown'd  OOtuplraton 
Agttinst  the  people  ;  but  to  Wt  fhcm  free 
Oac  Mivi  rri;:n  only  diwl,  and  oiu-  is  dyin;?. 

Btn.  And  who  were  they  who  fell  in  such  a  caua*  ? 

Doge»  The  KiBf  «r  4p«la,  Hid  tilt  Dvft  of 
Venice— 
A^ls  and  Faliero  I  - 

^en.  Ha«t  tilou  mdn 

To  utter  or  to  do  I 

Dog*.  Mar  I  speik  f 

Ben.  TbOO  WK^i 

Sat  recollect  the  people  arc  without. 
Beyond  the  ooimp««  of  th«  hunum  Toice. 

Doge.  T  si>ealc  to  Time  and  to  Eternity, » 
Of  which  I  grow  a  portion,  not  to  man. 
Ye  elements  I  in  which  to  bo  resolved 
I  haaten,  let  nqr  voioe  be  as  aspUrit 
Upon  you  1  TtUwwftVMlwUdilKmnif  IwuMr, 
Te  winds  I  which  fluttf r'rt  o'er  as  if  yon  Inved  it. 
And  flU'd  my  swelling  sails  as  they  were  wal^od 
To  many  a  triumph  1  Thou,  my  native  earth, 
Which  I  have  bled  for,  and  thou  foreign  earth. 
Which  drank  this  willing  blood  fh)m  many  a  wound  ! 
Ye  stones,  in  which  my  gore  will  not  sinV,  but 
Beck  up  to  Heaven  1  Te  skies,  which  wiU  receive  it ! 
Tboa  tun  1  whldi  shineat  on  these  things,  and  Tboa ! 
Who  kindlest  and  who  qucnche^t  sun^ :  -  —  Attest ! 
I  am  not  innocent — but  are  these  guiltless  7 

'  r  Sentence  being  paMe<l  upon  tlip  Dogf.  Iio  i«  liroiiaht  with 
much  pomp  to  the  place  of  <xr-.u'.nni  ll;^  l  .,t  «[i<-i  iii  Ua 
graxKl  prophetic  rant;  soiiMthiiig  ttralucd  and  olaboraU)  — 
but  eloqiM>t  HlttsrinlSk— Jarraxv.] 

sr  ^—'*  and  Thou  I 

mM  aukMl  nddsstnyeit  suns ! " — MS.] 

>  Should  the  dramatic  picture  seem  harsh,  let  the  reader 
look  to  the  historical,  of  the  period  prophesied,  or  rather  of 
thp  fpw  ypAri  prp<'f<i!n(f  that  jH-riod.  Valtalre  ralculated 
thflr  "  iioitri' lii-iir  ttirr;io  Mi  rctrici  "  at  K'.fiKI  of  rt'giil.irs, 
without  including  voliintPiTi  and  local  militia,  on  what 
authority  I  know  not ;  but  it  it,  perhapi,  the  onXy  part  of  thr 
populatkm  not  decreased.  Venlceonce  contained  two  hundred 
ninnssail  lahsMlils  i  there  are  now  about  nlnetr  theoiand ; 
andTnn  1 1  inrtadivUhiaU  ean  oooceive,  sad  noo*  eoald 
describe,  the  actual  state  into  which  the  more  than  infernal 
tyranny  of  Austria  has  plungpd  this  unhappy  city.  From  the 
present  decay  •ind  dcgpnrracy  f>f  \'i'nlce  under  the  Barkxariiuin, 
thrrr  .Tf!' Miinr  hi;iiMiir.ilili'  iti  llvhliul  exception*.  'I'Imt.-  m 
r,n(iii,il  ix"",  till'  ),i<t,  -uiil.  .lUi*  !  fnitPiiinums  son  of  the  in.irn  i^p 
nfthr  J)(PKi'' with  thp  Adri.itic,  who  fought  liii  frlgiitc  with 
far  greater  galUiitrx  than  any  of  his  French  coadiutors  in  the 
aaowrable  action  off  Lissa,  1  casne  Immm  in  Uw  squadron 
wHk  the  prises  in  181 1,  sad  reeoUeet  to  have  keard  Sir 
William  Hoste,  and  the  other  offlcrrt  onmifred  in  that  glorious 
conflict,  speak  In  the  highest  tf  rms  nf  P.uqiialiKii'is  behariour. 
There  1*  the  Alihate  Morelli.  Thorp  is  AIvIm  Qucriiil,  who, 
aftrr  a  lon^  .iiul  h<moarable  diploniatlc  career,  duds  nomc 
couMlatlun  fiT  til'-  H-rungs  of  cotintry,  in  the  pursuits  of 
literature  with  tii»  nephew,  Viit<ir  Hcnson,  the  son  of  the 
celebrated  beauty,  the  heroine  of  "  La  Blondlna  in  Goodo. 
laSta.**  Tkaea  watkaaankiaB  poet  Morodai,  and  th«  poet 
Lamberti,  the  atdhor  oTtlM  **  Bloodlna,"  Ste.  and  roanr  other 
efitlmabto  productions ;  and,  not  least  In  an  Bnglithman's 
ratimation.  Madame  Michelli,  the  translator  of  Shakspeara. 
Thcro  are  the  yoiin^  Dandolonnd  the  imprriv»i»nt(>rp  f^arrer, 
and  niuseppo  Alliririi,  the  arcomphnhivj  son  nj  ;in  itccom- 
pll«h»><l  rnrithrr.  Thurc  it  Aplietti,  and.  wire  there  nothing 
l  is.',  tlirri'  till'  iimnortality  <il  C.in  iva.  Clrojniara,  Mu»- 
toxithi.  Hucatl,  tec.  Sic.  I  do  hot  reckon,  because  the  one  is  a 
Oteak,  and  the  others  wet*  kata  at  laait  a  hundred  miles  oO; 
wMcfa,  throughout  luly,  eoasltHlMS,  tf  Ml  ^  foreigner,  at 
least  a  Btranger  ij^rrstirre). 


(or 
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I  perish,  but  not  unavenged  ;  far  ages 

Float  up  from  the  abyss  of  time  to  be. 

And  dww  these  eyes,  before  they  close,  the  doom 

Of  thb  proud  cit>',  and  I  leave  my  curse 

On  her  and  hers  fur  cvir  !  Yes,  tbo  hom 

▲re  silently  eDgeodcriog  of  the  dajr, 
When  she,  who  boDt  Igidiist  Attflaabuhnulc, 
Shall  yield,  and  bloodles^ly  and  blldr  fUA 
Unto  a  ttastani  Attila,  without 
Shedding  so  much  blood  in  her  last  defence 
As  these  old  veins,  oft  drain'd  In  shielding  her, 
Shall  pour  in  sacrifice.  —  She  shall  be  bought 
And  s<<Id,  and  Ir-  an  appanage  to  those 
Who  shaUdespiseberi'— She  shall  atocvtobc 
A  pnivlnoa  flw  m  cntptav,  patty  town 
In  lieu  of  capital,  with  slaves  fbr  senates, 
Beggars  for  nobles  •♦,  panders  for  a  people  I ' 
Then  when  the  Hebrew's  in  thy  palaces,  c 
The  Hun  In  thy  high  placob  nd  the  Greek 
▼alks  o*Hr  fby  mart,  and  mllei  on  it  for  his ; 
When  thy  patricians  beg  their  bitter  bread 
In  narrow  streets,  and  In  their  shameful  need 
Make  their  nobilltjr  a  plea  far  pity  | 
Then,  when  the  few  who  still  retain  a  wreck 
Of  their  gri'at  lathers'  heritage  shall  &iwn 
Round  a  barbarian  Vice  of  Kings'  Vice-gerent, 
Even  in  the  palace  wliete  they  iway'd  a*  aorerelgDs 
Even  In  fha  palace  where  fliey  dew  fbeb  torer^i^ 
Proud  of  some  name  they  have  disgraced, « 
From  an  adulteress  boasttlii  of  her  guilt 
With  some  large  gondolier  or  ItaRlgB  Mildleri 
Shall  bear  ab<Mit  their  bnstardy  In  trimnph 
To  the  third  spuriuuH  geueration  ;7  — when 


*  £Tbe  foUowlQg  sketch  of  the  iodtasot 
by  GrMlt— 


VsoaUsa  nobla  it 


"  Sono  tin  porero  ladro  aristncratlco 
Erranto  per  la  Veneta  palude, 

f'hp  i  denti  per  II  mio  duro  paro^tico 
.'Vpuizo  in  lu  la  cotr  t  in  »u  I'lnfLi  le  ; 
Ml  tUimtxi  in  pledi,  e  a  "cih  r'  ml  m.-itlro, 
Baliotando  or  la  fanio,  <>r  I.)  virtuiJt.'  : 
Prm, piango^mlnacclo,  iosiato. adulo. 


"  I  *m  a  poor  peer  of  Venice  Ioom  i 
Marshes  t  With  standing  bows  I'm  < 

Ami  ifi  ir  r  trade  of  place  and  pt-nsinn-mon^ST, 
S.^ti'  till  1  'vH  groiina  m^-  buttocks  to  the  bonet 

It  illotiiig  niiw  for  mrrtt,  now  fnr  hungi-r  ; 
Hrriikiiik',  niVM-lf,  my  teeth,  ii|Hin  a  itniir, 

l.crare,  cringe,  storm,  and  strlYe,  through  life's  short 
Ikree, 

And  vote  friends,  self,  and  country  all " — Rose.] 

''■  The  chli-'f  iialafcs  on  thr  Bront*  now  tx'loiig  to  the  Jews  ; 
who  hi  the  cirUiT  turrb  u\  tlic  rcpiihlic  wi-rf  Diily  allowpd  fo 
inhabit  Mcntri,  .md  :iiit  toi'iiti/r  iht-  ritv  of  VVntci'  'I'tii- whole 
commerce  is  in  the  hands  of  the  Jew's  and  Greeks,  and  the 
Huns  form  the  garrison. 

'  ["  It  rouit  be  owned,"  sayi  nt<«hnp  Heber,  "  that  the 
Dulte  UMrs  his  calamities  with  a  piiticnci-  which  would  be 
more  hrroic  if  it  wcrf  Ims  wnnl)  It  i>  [losslblc  that  a  con- 
demned iii.ui  nii^ht  rwciUiTt  hi?  quirrel  with  the  Bishop  of 
Treviso,  and  the  evU  omen  which  accompanied  hU  solemn 
laading  at  Venice.  But  there  are  not  many  condemned  men 
who,  doring  a  last  and  stinted  hiterrlew  with  a  beloved  wMa, 
would  liave  employed  so  much  time  Ui  relatii^  anaodolaSOT 
thcmti'lves  ;  and  we  should  least  of  all  expect  it  in  am  wboaa 
Bery  rharnrtpr  would  h«Tn  induced  him  to  hurry  fbrwitfti  to 
hl»  I  tuL  The  same  i>l>}octlon  itpptln*  to  his  prophecy  of  the 
future  miseries  of  Venice.  Us  lantfUHRf  ant!  Imaijery  are, 
douhtlpss,  extrt-mely  powerful  and  miiircpsli  c  ;  liut  we  cannot 
allow  that  it  is  either  dramatic  or  rhivractcri-itlc.  A  prophecy 
(whkh  we  know  to  ba  as  paif /«:*>)  is,  under  any  circuin- 
staticcs,  one  of  the  cbaapest  and  least  artlilcial  of  poetical 
machine*.  But,  under  such  drcumrtaaeaa  as  tfia  praasnt.  no 
audience  couU  have  endtued  so  long  a  laaeah  vT 
aadvaaitaaHt  «Bd  Markw  FaUero  «aa  MMt 
uatblsdarthlkaei 
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Thy  non?  are  In  the  lowest  scale  of  bclnp, 
Slaves  turn'd  o'er  to  the  vancjulsh'd  by  the  victors, 
I>espl*ed  by  cowards  for  greater  cowardice. 
And  wocn'd  erm  Iqr  the  Tidow  for  racb  vkw 
Aa  to  the  moMfaoM  gwip  of  ttidr  «io<»pttop 
Defy  all  codeT<  to  image  or  t'  >  nnme  them  ; 
Then,  when  of  Cyprus,  now  thy  tmt^ect  kingdom, 
All  thlue  inherttanoe  shall  be  her  ibame 
Entail'd  on  thy  less  virtuous  daughters,  grawn 
A  wider  proverb  for  worse  prostitution  ;  — 
When  all  the  ills  of  conquer'd  state;)  »hall  ctliig  thee, 
Vke  trlthout  q^Ieodour,  atn  wHhout  xeUef 
Even  ftoiB  0te  ^ov  of  love  to  emootb  U  oVr, 
But  In  its  itead,  coar-i-  lu^t-  of  hnhitude, ' 
Prurient  yet  passionless,  cold  studied  lewdness, 
Deprsrtng  nature^  tntttf  to  m  art  i  «— 
\^Ticn  these  aad  mote  arc  heavy  on  thee,  when 
Smiles  without  mirth,  and  pastimes  without  pleasure, 
Youth  withciut  honour,  age  without  rfs|>i»ct, 
Mranness  and  weakoeas,  and  a  leiue  of  woe 
■Gainst  which  thoa  wHt  not  strive,  and  dar'st  not 
murmur, ' 

Have  made  thee  last  and  worst  of  peopled  descrta. 
Then,  in  the  liifc  gup  of  thine  agony. 
Amidst  thy  many  murders,  think  of  muw  / 
Thou  den  of  drunkards  with  the  blood  of  princes  1 3 
Gehenna  of  the  waters  !  thou  sea  Sodom  ! 
Thai  I  devote  thee  to  the  Inlienial  gods  I 
Thee  and  thy  serpent  iced  I 

{BmAtDommnutmaaiinam  Ob  Emcu- 
tScmer. 

Slave^  do  thine  oAce ! 
Strike  w  I  struck  the  ftiel  Strika  at  I  would 
Have  struck  those  tyrant!  I  Strike  deep  as  my  curse ! 
Strike  —  and  but  rm  i- 1 

[  Tftc  DoGK  tkrowi  himte\f  upon  kit  ktuu,  amd  at 


SCRNE  IV. 

J%0  FSaata  mtd  Piazzetta  of  Saint  Mark':  —  The 
Penjile  in  rrr^wfls  ijnthertd  round  ik»  grottd  gaUg 
tffthe  Ducui  I'lilace,  which  are  ihuL 
flnt  Cttucn.  I  have  fatoM  Oa  pte,  and  can 

discern  the  Ten, 
Eobed  in  their  gowns  of  state,  ranged  round  the  Doge. 

•  With  no  h»r:inpn<'  iilly  prorlaim  ci  riloud 
To  catch  th.-  M  iirthl.  V,  jilnuilit  <>f  the  rrowdf 
Ko  feeble  boasi,  Ufadi's  trrrur*  to  ikfy. 
Yet  itlll  deUying.  m  ifraid  to  die !' 
We  ai«  rarprU'-d  that  Binhnp  H«bcr  did  not  quote  Andrew 
Mamlll'SllsafiiirH'i'nt  Uno  on  ChnrW  I. :  — 

"  U  liilc  nmnd  lh«  armed  bands 
Did  cUp  tbfir  Moody  hands. 
He  nothing  common  did,  or  bimhi. 
Upon  that  memorable  irene  ; 
But  with  hU  kfcner  pyo 
Tin-  Axv'i  •■<l;!<'  did  try ; 
Nor  raliM  tlx-  (iotl  « ith  vulfar  lf|^ 
To  »md!r.itc  liin  hol^iltM^  right, 
BdtlxiwM  li>«  coracly  head 
Down,  .IS  upon  a 
'  [Soo  ArPBWOix  :  Marimi  Paliero,  Not*  0.3 
'  If  the  Dofrv'*  prophecy  n^mi  rftnarkable,  look  to  the 
followiriK'.  inaile  hy  Alim.iiiiii  two  hundred  and  tercnty  vf  .ir-, 
at'o  :— "  Th«'rc  U  on<  Tcry  linKular  prophecy  rocu'erning 
Venice :  '  If  thoa  doit  not  cl>an««.'  it        to  that  proud 
republic, '  thy  liberty,  which  is  already  on  the  wing,  will  not 
reckon  a  crotory  more  than  the  thou»«ndth  year.'  If  we  carry 
bock  tho  epocha  of  Venetian  frt<edom  to  the  cttablUhment  of 
the  goreminent  iindrr  which  tlip  rop\ihlir  rtmirinhpd,  wr  sh.iH 
find  that  the  date  of  the  rli-t-tlon  of  the  first  Do^f  It       ;  .luil 
If  we  add  one  eontnrv  tn  i  th'iu8Jin<l,  tli.-it  \%.  elin  en  humlreil 
yean,  w«  shall  fiml  the  ■< -w.s  of  the  nrivlietinn  to  he  literally 
this:  'Thy  Ub<»ty  will  nut  hut  till  »7b7.'    KecvUect  tliat 


Srcond  ('it.  I  cannot  reach  thee  with  mim-  utiTKwt 
Iliiw  M  it  ?  let  u»  hear  at  least,  »iiicu  bight  [ctiort. 
Is  thus  prohibited  imto  the  people. 
Except  the  oooufieta  «f  those  ban. 

Firat  Cft.  One  has  approoch'd  Hie  Doge,  and  now 
they  strip 

The  ducal  bonnet  from  hU  head  —  and  now 

He  raises  his  keen  eyes  to  HaBVen;  I  see  [no^ 

Them  glitter,  and  his  lip«  move  —  Hu?h  !  hush  \  — 
*Twas  but  a  murmur  —  Cur*e  upon  the  distance  ! 

Hi*  wonN  :irc  iniirtlfiil:ite,  but  the  voice 

Swells  up  like  mutter'U  thiuidar ;  would  we  could 
Bat  galiber  a  aole  anlanea  1  [sonnd. 
Second  CU.  Hvaht  tK  poliipa  nay  catch  the 

FirttCit.  'T  is  vain, 

I  cannot  bear  him.  —  How  hli  hoary  hair 

Streams  on  tlw  wind  like  foam  upon  the  wave ! 
Now — now — he  kneels — and  now  they  form  a  circle 
Kiiund  him,  and  .ill  is  hidden  —  but  I  i»ce 

The  lifted  sword  in  air  Aht  harki  itfiUlsl 

imrkepUmammr, 
mrd  CU.  Then  they  have  murderM  him  who 

would  have  f^eed  us. 
FomrACU.  He waa a Und man  to  theconmMOi 
ever. 

Fifth  at.  "Wisely  they  did  to  keep  their  portals 
barr'd. 

Would  we  had  known  the  work  they  were  preparing 
Ere  we  wire  smmnoo'd  here — wewoold  have  brought 
WeBi»>ns  nnd  (breed  tbem ! 

Sixth  CU.       "  Are  you  sure  he's  dead  ? 

lintCit.  I  saw  the  award  ftll — Lol  what  have 
we  hare? 

Enter  on  the  lialcontj  of  the  Palace  which  front* 
Saint  Mark'*  Ftaee  a  Cutar  or  the  Tkn,  tcith 
aiiao^merd.  HtwmeaiiAricr  befrrethe  Pto}^e, 
and  exchtms, 

**  Jutttee  bath  dealt  upon  the  mighty  Traitor  I " 
[n^gaieaancptatdi  the popidimnukimtomatdB 

the  "  Giants'  Staircase,"  where  the  rxrrution  hue 
taken  place.     The  faremott  of  them  exclaiHU  to 
those  behind, 
Tht  garj  head  toUa  down  the  Giants'  Step«  ! 

[  TTte  curtain  fall>.  * 

Venire  re,T»ed  to  N>  frw  in  tlie  yrar  179fl,  the  fifth  yi  :ir  of  the 
Frmrh  republic  ;  and  you  will  perreive,  th.at  there  iirNer  uai 
prwiiction  more  polnti-d,  or  more  exactly  fallowct]  hv  the 
You  will,  tlM(«<bi«h  Mieas  veiy  leoMrkable  the  three 
ddnmdtoTealeet  wUcfa,  however,  no 
»— 

f,UBSceolsoto 
jandoavdo.' 

Msny  MophcrlM  have  faMal  >Mh,  and  many  men  have 
bMd  called  prophets fbr modi loM.'^—GiirccKMic',  t.  Ix.  p.  144. 

^  Of  tlio  f^r^t  fifty  I)ot;e«,/r  - ..:  .li;  aUil  ./i-  wer.  L.Lnisl  .il 
with  their  eyc(  put  out — jire  \»fre  MAJiSACHi.u  —  atul  utne 
deposed ;  so  that  mimtteem  out  of  Oily  lost  the  throne  by 
violence,  besides  two  who  fMI  hi  battle :  this  occuiml  kmg 

fircTloui  to  the  reign  of  Marino  Faltero.  One  of  his  more 
mmediate  predccc«K>rt,  Andrea  Dandoto.  died  of  vexation. 
M.irini)  rallero  himteK  perithed  aa  related.  Amon|t>t  hit 
»ui;i  esior*,  Fotcitri,  .iflt-r  seeliiK  hi«  Km  repeatedly  tortured 
aiHl  baniAbed.  waa  depotcd.  nml  died  of  lireakinj;  a  Mitod- 
veftiiel,  on  hearing  the  bell  or  .Saint  Mark's  toll  fur  the  election 
of  hli  tucceuor.  Morotinl  wa«  impeached  fur  tlui  luu  of 
Caodia ;  bat  this  was  previoai  to  his  dukedom,  during  whloh 
he  conquered  the  Morea,  and  was  styUd  the  Pelopomie»ian. 
Faiiero  might  truly  tay, 

<■  Tboadflaofdnmkards  with  the  blood  of  princes  I" 

*  [ As  .1  play,  Mariii'i  r.ilii  ro  i»  deficient  in  the  attractive 
pM»tan<,  lu  prubability,  and  In  depth  and  variety  of  intcratt; 

Q  4 


•Saaoo 

KOQ 

Tua 


-0 


Digitized  by  Google 


232 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


PART  I. 


A  MYSTERY, 


oar  nm  rouAwim  rAiiAos  iir  otusinv  cbas.  ti. 
. .  IliM  «be  aoM  «r  Ood  Mw  tto  dii«btni  cT  nan  tlwl  tiMr  wen 


hmr."—  OofcisiDoi. 


DRAMATIS  P££SON^ 


Aagtb, — Savum. 

AZAZIF.l.. 

Bafhakl  the  Arcluuofel. 
ITetb^HoAB  ind  lite  SoiUk 
Ikas. 
JAmr. 

Womai,  —  An  AM* 

Ahoumjcab. 

Choru$  o  f  SpiritM  ofihe  Earth,  —  Chontt  of  Mortals. 

«iul  reTolt«  thmuffhimt.  by  the  cxtravasant  liisproportlon 
which  th«  injur>'  bean  to  the  unmpasurod  rni«-ntmi  nt  with 
which  it  is  puntied.  As  a  poem,  tliough  it  occaiionulU- 
dUplaya  mrt  font  and  chmtion,  (t  obrtoiulr  mnta  both 
gnuw  ma  ItaDttT.  The  diettanb  often  liMvjr  and  cnnbroiu, 


and  thr  verftflration  witliottt  iwmiiin  or  «laitir1ty.    It  ii 

([fnprally  very  vrrboM",  and  aomettinn  exri^ingljr  dull. 
Altogether,  It  pivix,  ii*  flic  imprnsion  of  a  thing  workwl  out 
«K.»iiikt  th<-  prain,  .mil  nut  pi>urt>l  forth  from  th<- fnlni-i«  of 
th«  hfart  or  the  Ijnry  ;  —  the  ambitinii*  and  rlaUirat'' work 
of  a  powerful  mind  entraffcd  with  an  uniiiilt»lilc  ta»k  —  not  the 
f  Doataneoua  etfut ion  of  an  exuberant  iinaginatiun,  »|iiortiug  In 
we  ftatoeM  «r  iu  atrengtik  S? eiy  thing  Is  belghtened  end 
enftwced  wUh  Tfatlile  eflbit  and  dMlgn ;  and  the  noble  latbor 
li  often  contented  to  l»e  emphatic  by  cHnt  of  exajoteratlon, 
and  eloquent  bj-  the  common  topic*  of  declamation.  I^)rd 
Byron  If,  undoiibtetlly,  n  ixM>t  of  the  very  flrnt  oH<-r,  and  li.u 
talents  to  reach  the  very  fiiinhest  honoum  of  tlir  ilrnnn.  Hut 
he  inuit  not  again  ditdalu  lovo,  and  ambition,  and  jcUtiiiiiy  ; 
he  mutt  not  tulntitute  what  i*  merely  bitnrrr  and  extra- 
ordinary, for  what  i»  naturally  and  univer»aUy  Intrrfiitine, 
nor  expect,  tiy  any  exaiweratloiu,  lo  10  rOUfO  and  rule  our 
lympathiei  br  the  icnseleM  anger  of  n  oM  man,  ami  the 
prudlih  proprletiet  of  an  unfcmpte«l  woman.  a»  by  the  .-iKoni-y 
of  the  Kreet  and  timpio  ruunton*  with  which.  In  lumc  of  thrir 
doRTeei,  all  men  .in.'  i.uiiill.ir.  .itid  liy  whicli  .'il<iiii'  itn-  Dramatic 
Mii»c  ha»  hith<  rt  I  a  r  n^'iit  lu  r  mir;iclc4  — li  i  t  i  i  % 

On  the  whole,  the  I  (Dgi:  uf  Vciili  u  is  thr  <  Ift  i  t  nl  [xmerful 
and  cultivate<l  mind.  It  ha*  all  the  requinitet  of  tragedy, 
fublimity,  terror,  and  patbot— all  but  that  w  ithout  which  the 
re«t  are  uuiTaUlng.  liitereet  I  With  many  detached  paataftet 
whidi  neither  derognte  tttm  Lord  Byron's  former  Anne,  nor 
would  have  derogated  from  the  reputation  of  our  hmt  ancient 
tragedian!,  It  U,  at  a  whole,  neither  Kuttalnod  nor  imprestivc. 
The  poet,  except  in  tht^  «iililnijiiy  <if  I.ionl,  »rarrely  erer  neem* 
to  hare  written  with  hi'.dwii  thonmgh  good  liking.  He  may 
be  (Unpected  throughout  to  have  h.id  In  hU  eye  Home  other 
model  than  natiin>;  and  we  rine  from  hit  work  with  the  vanv 
feeliiiK  at  If  we  had  been  reading  a  trantlatioii.  For  thU  wont 
of  tntmtt  the  subject  Itself  is,  doubtless,  in  some  measure  to 
biame;  though,  if  the  sam«  snbiect  had  been  dlfhrently 
treated,  we  are  inclined  to  believe  a  very  diffprmt  eflTert  would 
h.^ve  been  produced.  But  for  the  conttrainl  .iml  >tllT\iett  of 
the  poetry,  we  h.ivc  notliins;  (o  blame  but  tlu'  a;i|iarfnt  rp«o. 
lutlon  of  lt«  aiitt.  r  t  I  -1  I  it  whatever  r>k  .ui  cxaniple  of 
clauical  correctuoii  to  hit  uncl<ilit«d  couDtryrnen,  and  rather 
to  forego  fuccett  than  to  BQoeood  aftor  tlw  ■amor  o(  8lnk> 
speare —  IIedbb.] 

'  r"  Heavi'ti  .mil  Enrtti"  w.i«  »rit;i  n  .it  ILimt  n.i.  In  Octo- 
Jwr.l'iSl.  In  turwartiliit:  It  to  "^Ir  \IurT  :>.  m  tlic  followtn); 
inoiUM.  Lord  Byron  tay»_"  Km  In^.  I  >  i  l\»iral  ilnim.T,  i  ii- 
tltleU  *  A  Mystery.'    You  wiU  liud  it  piuui  uuuuitb,  1  tru«t  — 


PART  I. 

SCENE  L 
A  wooif  and  numMtaimma  Mttrkt 

Ararat.  —  Time,  Mkbugkt* 

Enter  Anah  nrni  AlloMRAMAlf.  ' 
Anah.  Our  father  sU  t  ix  ;  It  is  the  hour  when  the jr 
Who  love  lu!  an>  accustom 'd  to  descend 
Through  the  deep  clouds  o'er  rocky  Annt :  — 
How  my  heart  beats ! 

at  leait  tome  of  the  r!inni<  niiplit  li.'ivr  Ixf-n  written  by  Stem- 
hold  and  Hopkins  themtelvc-  lur  tliat,  .■\nii  jM  rtuiii,  inr  tiH-indy. 
As  it  is  longer,  and  more  lyrical  and  Greek,  Uian  I  intended 
atflrrt,  I  have  not  divided  it  into  acta,  but  callod  wtoat  I  !»»• 
uait  Part  Ffrtt  f  aa  than  it  •  Mupcoslon  of  the  action,  vMch 
may  either  close  there  without  ImnroprietT,  or  l»e  continued 
in  a  w^ny  that  I  hare  in  view.  I  wUh  the  firtt  part  to  be 
piililishetl  iH'fore  the  tecond  ;  brca!i«e,  if  it  ilnn't  itiecwil.  it  is 
in*tter  to  ttop  there,  than  to  >;i>  mi  in  .t  fruitli  i*  t  viMTiti'cnt." 
Though  without  delav  revtii  il  tn  Mr  (iillurtl.  and  printci. this 
"  First  Part"  »a«  not  jHiliI  lii'd  till  IM'/i,  when  It  ajiin.ir.d 
In  the  fpconil  iimnlM  r  uf  tiic  "  I.llH-ml."  The"  Mjsti  jy" 
was  never  romiiU  ti  ii  ] 

'  ["  It  is  impoii*i!)le  to  suppow  two  pm  rns  ttv  rf  'ir.irly 
(liatn'-trir.illy  opposite  to  each  other  In  olijrif  .in!  i  iicni, 
than  the  '  l^ovct  of  the  Angels'  by  Mr.  Moore,  and  °  iieaven 
and  Bartb»  o  Mystery.'  bj  han  Bfnm.  Tbo  lint  ia  all 
gilttor  nd  point,  like  a  piNO  of  Derttytliire  spar;  and  tlM 
other  Is  dark  and  maaay,  like  a  block  of  marble.  In  the  one. 
angelt  haranono  each  oiher,  like  authors  wishing  to  makr 
a  trri-at  publfc  Impretiiou  ;  In  the  other,  fhcv  ;i|ii>i  ar  ?l!ent 
.viil  iM.-ye«tic,  even  wli  -ii  tlu-ir  touls  have  iM-i  n  vnitcil  uitti 
human  va**'""'  tf""  wonn  ii  whtnn  the  angels 

love,  altliiiii(;h  iMaiitllul  .ind  .miLililo,  an-  lilue-stockingisb 
and  pedantic,  and  their  tint  proceed  from  curiosity  and  the 
love  of  kaowledgai  Intlwotnor,  tbnaratlwfantWtOr  tiw 
daring,  djuightera  of  datii  and  Mood,  dtnblTlDK  tn  tendor» 
nei«,  or  burning  with  passion  for  the  .«5ons  of  the  Monilng. 
In  the  one,  we  have  tight,  tears,  kittes,  ihiverings,  thril. 
linjf*.  perfuinm.  li  iitlii-n-d  angelt  on  beds  of  down,  and  all 
till' transport*  (j!  tin  lii.!i<-> -luKon  ;  In  the  othiT.  bitent  looks 
of  joy  or  di  srwiir.  |i.ission  srt  n  blending  In  viin  iniion  Iw- 
tween  the  spirits  of  n.ortal  and  immortal.  Ihm"  (.tirii  ^il  ,r  f.i 
the  wild  shore  uf  death,  and  all  the  thoughts  livat  ever  agiLited 
huaan  Iworts  dashed  and  distracted  benaotb  tbo  Uaekneao 
and  antdit  the  howling  of  commlnKled  eortli  and  heaven. 
The  one  it  extremely  pretty,  and  the  other  Is  something  ter- 
rible. 'ITie  great  power  of  tnit '  Mytfery  '  it  in  its  fearle<»»  and 
daring  slmnlltity.  I.urd  Ihrnn  fares  at  once  all  the  grandeur 
of  his  tublime  tutiji  i  t  ili  .reks  for  nothinc,  t>ut  it  riiies 
Iwftire  him  in  it*  deiUh-ii<«itniHl  inapnilu  i-nir.  Man.  or  .inf.»el, 
or  demon,  the  Itring  who  innurn*,  m  '.imm  tit*,  i  r  e\n;t«,  U 
driven  to  s|>eak  by  his  own  tuul.  ilie  Htigelt  dci^  not 
to  use  iMHV  «orda,«v«B  to  their  lieautlA)!  iionnowai  tmA 
they  scorn  Neah  and  Ms  wntentious  aona.  Tbo  tret 
scene  is  a  woody  and  trountatnous  district,  near  Mount 
Ararat,  and  the  iinif  midnight.  Mortal  creatures,  con- 
scious of  their  own  w  li  ki  dm  havr  heard  a«fi!l  predictions 
of  till-  thriMli  iKit  tliMxI.  aiivl  aU  their  lives  are  darkened 
with  ti'rrnr.  lint  the  kiji"  uf  iliwl  liavi-  h'-i-.i  tlwrllrrs  on 
earth,  ami  \»i)inrn>  irt-  li.m  li.  i 'i  stirrid  In-  l!n  in  ,,ity 
of  these  cx'IcsUal  \Uitantt.    Anah  and  Ahoiit>aniah,  two  of 
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l4t  n  pnoMd  Qpflo 
;  th*  iten  m  Uddm. 


Our  invocation. 

Anak. 
I  tremble. 

/lAo.        So  do  I,  but  not  with  fear 
Of  aught  »?•  tlielr  ddv. 

AmJU  My  sister,  though 

I  lof«  Aaudd  man  dun— oh,  too  nmeh  I 
What  was  I  golnn  to  say  ?  my  htart  s^rows  ii 
Aho.  And  where  Is  the  impiety  of  luving 
Celestial  nitum  ? 

Anrih.  But,  AholIlMunah, 

J  love  our  Gal  less  since  his  ani^ol  loved  me : 
This  cannot  be  of  good  ;  and  tlioiiijh  I  know  not 
That  I  do  wroQgi  I  fbd  a  thousand  fears 
WUdi  sre  nol  oadnooi  of 

Aho.  Then  wed  ttWO 

Unto  some  son  of  clay,  and  toU  and  spin  I 
Then  %  Japhct  loves  thee  well,  ludllofod  fhM  kBS : 
Marry,  and  hffalg  forth  dnstt 

Anah.  I  should  have  loved 

Asaxlel  not  less,  were  he  mortal ;  yet 
I  am  glad  he  is  not.   I  can  not  outlive  him. 
And  ivhen  I  ttalnic  tiiat  hb  Immortal  wings 
Will  one  day  hover  o'er  the  wpiilchre 
Of  the  poor  child  of  clay  which  so  adored  him, 
As  he  adores  the  Bluest,  death  beconws 
Less  terrible ;  but  yet  I  pity  him  : 
His  Rrief  will  be  of  ages,  or  at  least 
Mine  would  be  such  for  Yiim,  mn  I  Che  flenpht 
And  he  the  pedshaUe. 

Ako.  naXbtrmft 
TliHt  hu  win  tinnli-  forth  -i^me  other  daughter 
Of  Earth,  and  love  her  as  he  once  loved  Anall. 

Anah.  And  If  it  should  be  so,  and  she  lovcd  him. 
Better  thus  than  that  he  should  weep  for  me. 

Aho.  If  I  thought  thns  of  Samtan's  love, 
All  Seraph  as  he  U,  I'd  spurn  h\m  fmrn  mo. 
But  to  our  hkTocation  I — Tls  the  hour. 
Anak.  ScnqAt 

From  thy  sphere  ! 
Whatever  star  contain  thy  glory ; 
Itt  fhe  eternal  depths  of  heaven 
All>pit  thou  watchest  with    the  seven,"  > 
Though  through  space  Infinite  and  hoary 
Before  thy  bright  wings  miUa  be  dfivci^ 
Tethearl 
Oh  I  thhik  of  her  who  hoUe  fbee  deer  I 

And  thonch  sh--  nnthiiit;  is  to  thcc. 
Yet  think  that  thou  art  all  to  her. 
Thou  canst  not  tell,  —  and  never  be 
Such  pangs  decreed  to  aught  seivB  mi^  — 
The  bitterness  of  tears. 
EtL-rnity  is  in  thine  years, 
Onbom,  undying  beauty  in  thine  eyee ; 
mth  me  thou  canst  not  sympathise, 
F.xr(  pt  ill  love,  and  there  thou  must 
Acknowledge  that  more  loving  dust 
Ne'er  wept  beneath  Um  Ikies. 
Thou  watk'st  thy  many  worids,  thou  see'st 

The  ftico  of  hlra  who  made  thee  great, 
Ae  he  hath  made  me  of  the  K  a-t 
Of  thoee  cist  out  bom  linen's  gate : 


thru;  .iTit;.  !- stricken  maidcTtt,  come  wandering  alonn  whilo 

f)thf'r.<  sli  <  |i,  tti  pour  forth  thfir  invorntinn*  to  tlii  ir  (ii'itum 

gvatie,  ukI  (ubmluivu  ;  .^loUtMuiaii ,  iiruu-J,  iuipctuuu*,  aotl 


Tct,  Seraph  dear  t 
Oh  hear  [ 

For  thou  hast  loved  me,  and  I  would  not  die 
Until  I  know  what  I  must  die  in  Imowlng, 
That  thou  forget'st  in  thine  eternity 
Ber  whose  heart  death  could  not  kMp  ftom 
o'erflowing 
War  fhee.  Immortal  essence  as  thou  art  I 
Great  is  their  love  who  love  In  sin  ami  fearj 
And  such,  I  feel,  are  waging  in  my  heart 

A  war  unworthy :  to  an  Adamite 
Tongtfib  nqr  Seiaphl  thit  such  thoughts svponr, 
Vot  eoRow  b  our  (Element  s 
Dclicht 

An  Eden  kept  afar  from  sight, 
flUMgli  soiBeUmce  with  our  visions  Ment. 

The  hour  is  neat 

Wliich  tells  me  we  are  not  abUdiOn^  quite  

Appear  I  Appear  I 
Seraph  1 
Uy  own  Ansicli  he  hat  ben, 
And  leave  the  stars  to  tMK  OWn 
Aho.  Somlasa  I 

Wheresoe*er 
Thou  rulcst  In  the  upper  air  — 
Or  warring  with  the  spirits  who  may  dare 
Dispute  with  Him 
Who  made  all  empires,  empire ;  or  recalling 
Some  wandering  star,  which  shoota  through  Che 
aliyss, 

Whose  tenants  dying,  while  tlieir  world  is 
lUllng^ 

Share  the  dim  destiny  of  clny  In  this : 

Or  joining  with  the  inferior  cherubim, 
Tlioa  deignest  to  partake  their  l^mn^ 
Samiasal 

I  caD  flwe,  I  await  thee,  and  I  love  fhee. 

Many  mny  \v(,T-hii*  thrc.  th.ir  will  I  not: 
If  that  thy  spirit  down  to  mine  nay  move  tliee, 
Deecend  and  share  my  lot ! 
Though  I  be  form'd  of  clay, 

And  thou  of  beams 
More  bri;,'ht  than  those  of  d^y 
On  £den's  streams, 
Thlue  fanmortality  can  not  repay 

■\Vlth  love  more  warm  than  nilM 
My  love.    There  is  a  ray 
In  me,  which,  though  forbidden  yet  to  dline, 
I  feel  was  lighted  at  thy  God's  and  thine. 
It  may  be  hidden  long  ;  death  and  decay 

Our  mother  Eve  bequeath'd  us  —  but  ray  heart 
Defies  It :  though  this  UliB  must  pass  away, 
Is  Itof  a  canse  fbr  fhee  and  me  to  ifutt 
Thou  art  Immortal  —  m  am  I :  I  fieel— 

I  feel  my  immortality  o'ersweep 
All  pains,  all  tears,  all  time,  all  fears,  and  peal. 

Like  the  eternal  thunders  of  the  deep. 
Into  my  ears  this  truth — "  Thou  liv'st  for  ever  I" 
But  if  it  Im»  In  joy 

I  know  not,  nor  would  know ; 
That  aecTCt  rests  wltii  the  Almighty  giver 

'Who  folds  in  clouds  the  fonts  of  bliss  and  woe. 
But  thee  and  me  be  never  can  destroy ; 


iihe 


to  seal 


lupjrinjt— the  oaa  levlag  la  tar 

—  \Vll*ON.] 

I  The  ar<  >i.ri);<'lv,  fiaid  to  be  teron  In  uuratMT, 
ooeopy  the  eighth  rank  in  Uw  celestial  hlerar^. 
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Change  iu  )m  may,  but  not  o'erwlidm  i  we  are 
Of  as  eternal  essence,  and  nraat  war 

With  him  if  he  wlU  war  with  ik    with  thee 
I  can  shan-  all  thinKs,  evfii  immortal  sorrow  } 

For  thuu  hast  vt-nturvd  to  share  life  with  au^ 

And  shall  /  shrink  from  thine  eternity  7 

No  I  though  the  serpent's  sting  tihould  pierce 
nic  thoniiigh, 

And  thou  thyself  wert  like  the  serpent^  coil 

AmmdiBeftm!  and  I  wiU  imae, 
And  rur<e  thee  not ;  but  hold 
Thee  in  as  warm  a  fold 

Ks  but  dMoendt  and  pRm 

A  mortal's  love 

For  an  ImmortaL    If  the  skies  contain 

More  Joy  than  thou  can»t  give  and  take,  remain  I  > 
AHok,  Sister  I  sister  I  I  view  them  winding 

Their  bright  ivay  thraoi^  the  fwited  nWht 
Aho.  The  clouds  from  off  their  pinions  flinging, 

As  though  they  bore  tu-morrow'«  light. 
Anah.  But  if  our  father  see  the  sight  i 
Aho.  He  would  but  deem  it  waa  the  noon 

BMng  unto  some  M>KereKa  tone 

An  hour  ttNi  mmid. 

itfwiA.  They  come  1  k»  comes  t — Asaiiel  1 
Aho.  Baste 

To  meet  them  •  Oh  I  for  wings  to  Itour 

My  spirit,  while  they  hover  there. 

To  Sarniasa'u  breast  I 

A»ah.  iM  I  they  have  kindled  all  the  w«al^ 
LUce  a  retnnihig  flonset ; — lot 

On  Ararat's  l.itc  >ft  ri  r  in  -t 
A  mild  and  mauj -colour  d  Imw, 
The  remnant  of  their  flashing  path. 
Now  shines  !  and  in>w.  Uohnlil  !  it  hnth 
Retum'd  to  night,  an  npiiliiiK  ituni, 

Which  the  leviathan  hath  lashM 
From  bis  unfatimmahie  home, 
Vheo  sporting  €0  tiie  free  of  the  cdn  dcepv 

Sulj'.idt  ^  soon  after  he  again  bath  dasb'd 
Down,  down,  to  where  the  ocean's  fbuntains  sleep.  ^ 

Aho.  Thcgrktvetimchldcaithl  Samiasai 

Attah.  My  Azaziel ! 

SCKNE  II. 

Enter  Irat»  nnd  Javiilt. 

Irad,  Despond  not :  wherefore  vrilt  thou  wander 
tiios 

To  ;uM  thy  -(ilcncc  to  thciili-nt  night. 
And  lift  thy  tearful  eye  unto  the  stars  ? 
They  cannot  aid  thee. 

JhfiK.  Botthey  soothe  ipa— now 

Ferliaps  she  koks  npon  tiiem  as  t  look. 

Mi-thliik-  ;i  hfin;:  that  is  l>eiiiitifnl 
Becomctb  more  »u  as  it  looks  on  beauty, 
Tbe  cteiiial  beaaty  of  undying  things. 

Oh,  Anah  ! 

Iratl.  Hut  she  Iovo8  thee  tidt. 

'  [Thli  invocatluii  i»  I'XtrciiU'ly  lM>autirul  :  itn  rhln  beauty 
llp»  Iti  tho  cnntiiuiniiii  i\iul  nUMtnl'iTiiiK  tl"W  of  it*  impavMnncil 
ver»tAc4ttion.  At  lt«  clow.  --  nml  it  mi|Eht  well  win  Uown  to 
•artte  «rrinc aDgal*  frnui  tii  .ivon,— tho  ntatdens  disappear  tn 
the  inidiil|fit  darkn<>>»,  hut  iiig  ('■t'  pretence  eT  their  celestial 
-Wiuio.'*.] 


*  [Lord  Byron  here  takes  a  vide  can-cr.  and  It  somctlnics 
ahsewe  aad  eenlhMd  i  iHtt  the  dashes  of  Are  caotiauaUy  biwsk 
tkraufh,  sad  inumine  tile  ckNids  of  smoke  and  vapour.  The 


VAM  I. 


Alasl 

had.  And  pwod  Alwlibaniah  spurasme  alsoi 
Japk,  IMflirthMtaa 

IratL  Let  her  keep  lier  pride. 

Mine  hath  enabled  me  to  bear  her  MOm : 
It  may  be^  time  too  wiU  avenge  it 

Japh.  Canst  thou 

Find  joy  in  audk  a  fSbaa^f 

Irad.  Kor  joy,  nor  sorrow. 

I  lofved  her  wdl  \  I  would  have  lovad  har  batter. 

Had  love  been  met  with  Iov(^}  a^  *tls^  I  laavt  bar 
To  brighter  destinies,  if  so  she  dcena  them. 

Japk.  Whatdeethiiflsr  - 

Ind.  X  bavt  aoma  cauaa  to  think 

She  loves  another. 

Jofh,  Anah  I 

Irad.  Moi  her  sister. 

Japh.  What  other} 

Irad.  That  I  know  not ;  but  hCT  alTt 

If  not  her  words,  tells  me  she  love»  another. 

Japh.  Ay,  but  not  Anah  :  she  but  loves  her  God. 

Irad.  Whate'er  she  loveth,  so  alia  tovaa  thae  not, 
What  can  It  pNflt  that  f  9 

J"ph.  IhMk  nettling  s  but 

I  love. 

had,  AndsodoL 

Jii]th.  And  now  tlimi  lnv'st  not, 

Or  tliink'st  thou  lov'st  not,  art  thou  happier  ? 

Irad.  Tes. 

Japh,  I  pity  thee. 
had.  He  I  Why? 

J'iph,  For  being  lni|iy. 

Deprived  of  titat  which  makes  my  misery. 

had.  I  take  tiiy  taunt  aa  part  of  thy  tUstenpcr, 

And  would  not  feel  as  thou  do«t  fur  more  >-luli  1-, 
Thau  all  uur  father's  herd*  would  bring  if  weit^U  d 
.\galii-it  the  metal  uf  the  sons  of  (Jain  — 
The  yellow  dust  th«)  try  to  barter  with  0% 
As  if  such  naekas  and  dbedtourM  trash. 
The  refuse  of  the  earth,  could  Im?  rw^eivcd 
For  mill^  and  wool,  aoU  flesh,  and  Arults,  and  all 
Our  flocks  and  wUdemeaa  aflbrd.— -  Qo^  Japibel^ 

to  the  st:iT^,     woives  hold  to  the  moon 
I  uiu!>t  back  to  my  rust. 

JajJt.  And  80  tmuld  I 

iricould  rat. 

Irad.  Thou  wilt  not  to  oar  tents  tten  ? 

No,  IniJ  ;  I  v.ill      the  cavern,  \vhi»o 
Mouth  they  say  open%  trum  the  internal  world 
To  let  the  inner  spirits  of  tlie  earth 
Forth  when  thcr  walk  its  suiflwe. 

had.  Wherefore  so  ? 

What  wonMst  thou  there  ? 

Jtt]^  Soothe  further  my  sad  s^t 

With  gloom  as  sad :  it  Is  a  hopele&s  spot. 
And  I  am  hopdaaa. 

had.  But  t Is  dangerous; 

Strange  sounds  and  sights  haTS  peopled  It  with 

terroiN. 
I  miut  go  wiih  thee. 

rxtrav.-i^jAiice  it  dictated  bypastion.  His  muse,  ctcb  in  hnr 
nii.il. Mvi  dlirssitons,  has  a  tytiil.llke,  psephstie  mry.~ 

[ThU  It  one  of  those  hitter,  t.iiintlni;  sArrattni  tli.'xt 
<  fr.'tn  Ix>rtl  Bjrrfm'*  prn,  in  si  iii-  ni  Innsirlf.  Jin  lirt  i» 
ikll.Tw.ir.ls  hitroiliirpvl  almx'.  in  .i  inimntsintm*  ravi'  ;  .ind 
hu  toliioqiiy,  Iwnioaning  hit  own  (ate,  and  the  apnroacbiuj; 
destructiasi  efuianMil.Ts  iBlswMpied  hya  iaagh  or  dcaons, 
jeMdag  ever  (ha  avast.  lMssesoelBisvril&— Jhrrasv  ] 
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Japh.  Irad,  no ;  belkve  bm 

I  feel  no  evil  thought,  and  fear  no  crll. 

Irad.  But  evil  things  wiU  Ik-  thy  for  the 
At  not  being  of  tbem :  turu  thy  step*  uidfli 
OrletmfDcbeirMitlttM. 

Japh.  ]i8bMUUI^&Mld( 

I  must  prooeed  akHie. 
AodL  TlNBVMnteiifthllieet 

/ap4.  (joAca).    Peftoe  I  I  hare  wra^bt  it  when  It 

should  be  foiuiil, 

In  km — irttli  k>ve,  too,  wbkb  perbapa  deaerved  it ; 
And,  In  Mi  find,  ft  hMvlDM  «f  Imrt— 

A  ireakneM  of  tbe  tpirit—  listless  days. 

And  nights  inexorable  to  sweet  sleeps 

Have  oome  upon  roe.  Peace  I  wbat  jftBCb  t  tbc  cahn 

Of  desolation,  and  the  stUbaaw  of 

The  untrodden  forest,  only  MkMS  \>f 

The  sweeping  tempest  through  ita  grooilinglMM^I 

Such  is  the  aulkn  or  the  fitful  state 

Of  my  mind  oterirofn.  Tke  earth's  crown  wicked. 

And  many  iigns  and  portents  have  proclaim'd 

A  change  at  hand,  and  an  o  erwhf  lining  doom 

To  perishable  beings.    Ob,  my  Anah  ! 

When  the  dread  lioar  denomced  shall  open  wide 

The  fountains  of  the  deep,  hofw  ntgbtest  tlwa 

Have  lain  vrithiii  this  bosom,  folded  from 

The  elemeoti ;  this  bosom,  which  in  vain 

Hafli  bent  fbr  Chee,  and  then  win  beat  more  vainly. 

While  thbie  Oh,  God  •  at  IvR-^t  n-mit  to  her 

Thy  wrath  I  for  she  is  pure  aniidst  the  failing 
As  a  star  in  the  ckmds,  which  cannot  quench, 
Altho««li  they  ohacure  it  for  an  hour.   My  Anah  1 
How  woidd  I  htm  adond  ttm,  bat  ttiott  WNddrt 
not; 

And  still  would  I  redeem  tbce — see  thee  live 
Wfaen  oeeni  h  earth's  grave,  and,  vnofpowd 
By  rook  or  nhallow,  the  leviathan, 
Lord  uf  the  shoreless  sea  and  wateiy  wmM, 
SblU  DOBdV  nt  Us  boandllMMN  of  realm. 

lExit  Jathit. 

Mtltr  NoAK  mud  Bhmm, 

IM,  mMN  to  ftay  bndbw  Jisphet  ? 

Am.  He  went  forth, 

AoeonUn^  to  Us  wont,  to  meet  with  Irad, 

nc  ^aid  ;  but,  as  I  foar,  tn  bend  his  ^tej*? 
Towards  Anah's  tents,  n>uud  which  he  liuvers  nightlj-, 
Like  a  dove  round  an<l  round  its  pillaged  neat; 
Or  else  be  walks  the  wlM  up  to  the  cavcm 
Whicb  opens  to  tbe  bent  of  Araimt 

Sixih.  ^^'h;\t  (loth  lu-  th.  rr  '  It     an  evil  SpOt 
Upon  an  eaith  ail  evil ;  for  tilings  worse 
Tban  ercBwkked  men  TCsort  there  :h« 
Still  loves  this  daunhter  of  a  feted  race. 
Although  be  could  not  wed  her  if  she  loved  him. 
And  that  she  doth  not.    Ob,  the  unhappy  hearts 
Of  menl  that  one  of  my  blood,  knowing  well 
Tbe  destiny  and  cvtt  of  tbese  dajv, 
Ami  th.it  thu  hour  approachetb,  should  indldfa 
In  such  forbidden  yearnings  1  Lead  the  way ; 
He  most  be  soog^  tut  I 

SKem.  Oo  not  forward,  tathex: 

I  will  seek  Japhct. 

Noak.  Do  not  fear  for  me  : 

All  evil  things  are  powerless  oo  tlte  man 
Meetod  bf  Jchonh. — Ut  w  on. 
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SJkm.  Totbctentaof  thoMhcrof  theaytcrs? 
MmA.  Soj  to  the  «avcni  of  tf»  Craeaiui. 

SCENE  III. 

Thf  mouniaiiu. — A  cat>ern,anil  the  mrksnf  C tiwri/'Mj. 

Japh,  (toluM).    Ye  wilds,  that  look  eteniul ;  .uid 
thou  cave. 

Which  seem'st  imfhthomabte ;  and  y«  ■■"^^■'■^ 

So  varied  and  so  terrible  In  beauty ; 

Here,  in  your  rugged  m.iji'  ty  df  ni<  ks 

And  toppling  trees  that  twine  their  roots  with  stone 

In  nfuwiwlli  iilaf  pbwea,  where  ttio  foot 

Of  man  would  tremhle,  could  he  reach  tlMB— JM; 

Yc  look  eternal  I  Yet,  in  a  few  days. 

Perhaps  even  hours,  ye  wiU  be  ckn^pd,  nnt,  knl*d 

Before  tbe  mass  of  waters ;  and  yon  cave^ 

Which  mems  to  lead  into  a  lower  world. 

Shall  have  its  depths  search'd  by  tbr  "SveepinKVtMb 

And  dolphins  gambol  in  the  lion's  den  I 

And  man  Oh,  men  I  my  fUUnr-belngsl  Who 

Shall  weep  above  your  universal  grave. 

Save  I  ?  VV  ho  shall  be  left  to  weep  ?  My  kinsmen, 

Alas  I  what  am  I  better  than  ye  are» 

Thnt  1  must  live  beyond  ye  ?  Where  ahaU  bn 

The  pleasant  places  wbew  I  fhongbt  «f  Amh 

While  I  h.id  hM[.c?  or  the  more  savam-  haunts. 

Scarce  less  beloved,  wberc  I  despair 'd  for  her  7 

And  am  It  bel<>-8tadl  yM  cndUng  pe«k. 

Whose  glittering  top  is  like  a  distnnt  «tar. 

Lie  low  beneath  the  boiling  of  the  du  p  ? 

No  more  to  have  the  morning  sun  break  forth. 

And  scatter  back  the  mists  in  floating  folds 

From  tts  trBnendotts  brow  f  no  more  to  ban 

Day's  broad  orb  dr<j]>  1  chind  its  head  at  even, 

Leaving  it  with  a  crown  of  nuuiy  hues  ? 

Mo  moK  to  ba  flM  beaeon  of  tiM  nwld. 

For  angels  to  alight  on.  no  the  spot 

Nearest  the  stars  ?  And  can  those  words  "  no  more" 

Be  meant  for  thee,  for  all  things,  save  for  us. 

And  the  predestined  creeping  things  reserved 

By  my  sire  to  Ji^iovabli  bM^g?  May 

Jlr  pi  i  -rrve  t/n  rn.  and  /  mtt  have  the  iwwer 

To  snatch  tbc  loveliest  of  earth's  daughters  from 

A  doom  wblch  ««en  aome  serpent,  with  his  matav 

Shall  'scape  to  save  hN  khul  tn  tio  prnlong'd, 

To  hiss  and  sling  thnxiKh  ^onie  emerging  world. 

U(  I  king  and  dank  from  out  tbe  slime,  whose  4Mn 

Shall  slumber  o'er  the  wreck  of  this  nntil 

Tbe  salt  morass  subside  into  a  sphere 

Beneath  tbe  sun,  and  be  the  monument 

The  sole  and  undistinguish'd  sepulchre. 

Of  yet  4iakk  myriads  of  all  life  ?  How  mttdl 

Breath  will  be  stili'd  at  once  1  AlUbeauteous  WVldl 

S*i  youne,  so  mark'd  out  for  destruction,  I 

With  a  cleft  heart  l(x)k  on  thee  day  by  day. 

And  night  by  night,  thy  number'd  day*  aiid  nights : 

I  cannot  save  thcc,  faiwiot  save  even  her 

Whose  love  bad  made  me  love  thee  mora}  b«tt  H 

A  portion  of  thy  dust,  I  cannot  think 

Upon  thy  coming  doom  without  a  feeling 

Such  as — Ob  God !  and  canst  thou — [He  pavaea. 

A  nuking  lomd  from  tk*  cmeni  ia  huard,  amd  ahanU 
ofbtmpkter — afttrwardt  a  SjfMtpum. 

Jiijih.  In  Hm  name 

Of  tbe  Most  High,  wbat  art  thou? 

SgkHihof^y  Hatbnlbnl 
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Japh.  By  all  that  euth  hoMi  hoUctt,  speak  1 

Spirit  (laught).  Hi  I  ha  1 

Jiiph.  Hy  tho  apprnachini:  tlclu;;e  !  by  the  fWfh 
Which  will  be  stranKl<:<l      the  ocean  !  by 
The  deq>  which  will  \».y  open  all  her  fountabis  1 
The  heaven  which  will  convert  her  clouds  to  seas, 
And  the  Omnl|)otent  who  makes  and  crushes  ! 
Thou  unknown,  terrible,  ami  indistinct, 
Tet  Awfhl  TUng  of  Shadows,  speak  to  me  I 
War  dost  thou  langh  fhat  honM  hnighr 

Spirlf.  AVhy  weeplttboaY 

Jftph.  Fur  earth  and  all  her  childrvn. 

Spirit.  Ha!  ha!  hal  \^Sjttrit  vanishfg. 

Japh.  How  the  fiend  mocks  the  tortaras  of  a  wocU, 
The  coining  demlatlon  of  an  orb, 
On  which  the  sun  shall  ri-.-  mi  l  wnrni  no  life  ! 
How  the  earth  sleeps  1  and  all  that  in  it  is 
ffleep  loo  upon  the  very  eve  oTdeatii  I 
Why  should  titer  wake  to  meet  it  ?  What  Is  here, 
Which  look  like  death  in  llftr,  and  speak  like  thin^ 
Bam  CM  tills  (lyint;  world  ?  They  come  like  clouds  I 
[  Farioui  ^tiriU  paufnm  the  coesns. 

Spirit.  Reiolce ! 

The  abhorrt'd  mt-c 
Which  could  Dot  keep  in  Eden  their  high  ptaoe^ 
But  ttsten*4  to  the  vote 

Of  knowledge  without  power, 
Are  nigh  the  hour 
Of  death  I 

Hot  slow,  not  single,  not  by  tword,  nor  eorrow, 
Vor  years,  nor  heart-brtak,  nor  tinie*»  sapping 

motion, 

Shall  they  drop  off.    Behold  thetr  last  to>morrow  I 
Bartti  diall  be  oeean  I 

And  no  breath. 
Save  of  the  winds,  be  on  the  unboumlcd  wave  I 

Angels  shall  tire  their  wings,  but  find  noqiot: 
Sot  even  a  rock  from  out  the  liquid  grave 

Shan  Ifft  Hs  point  to  save^ 
Or  show  the  place  where  strong  Despair  hath  died. 
After  long  looldng  o'er  the  ocean  wide 
For  the  expected  ebb  which  eomeUi  not : 
All  shall  be  void, 
Destroy'd  ! 
Another  element  shall  t>e  the  loid 

or  life,  and  the  abhorr'd 
CMIdmi  of  dust  be  qnendiM ;  and  of  each  hrn 
Of  earth  nought  left  but  the  unbroken  Mue  J 
And  of  the  variegated  mountain 
Shan  nought  remain 
Unchanged,  or  of  the  level  plain ; 
Cedar  and  pine  shall  lift  their  tops  in  vain : 
All  merged  within  tlir  uiiiversil  fountain^ 
Man,  earth,  and  Are,  shall  die, 

Andeeaand  Agr 
Look  vu^t  nvA  lifelesa  In  tiM  ctantil  cgpe. 

Upon  the  tium 
Who  shall  erect  a  home  ? 
Jlapk,  (eomittjf  forward).    My  sire  ! 
Earth's  seed  shall  not  expire ; 
Only  the  evil  shall  be  put  awajr 
From  day. 

Avaontt  ye  exulting  deniom  of  tiie  waite ! 

Who  howl  ynur  hideous  jny 
When  <iod  destrfiys  whom  you  dare  not  destroy  ; 
Hence  !  haste  I 
Back  to  your  inner  caves  1 
VnUthe 


Shall  search  you  in  your  secret  place. 
And  drive  your  sullen  race 
Horth,  to  be  roM'd  upon  the  tossin?  win  )< 

lu  restless  wretchedness  along  all  space  I 
i^pirit.  Son  of  the  saved  ! 

When  thou  and  thine  have  braved 
The  wide  and  warrini;  element ; 
Wlien  the  great  barrier  of  the  deep  ii  rent, 
Shall  thou  and  tliioe  be  good  or  happy  ? — No  1 
Thy  new  world  and  new  race  shall  be  of  woe- 
Less  goodly  In  their  asjwct,  in  their  years 
J^ss  than  the  glwious  giants,  who 
Yet  walk  the  woiU  In  pilde. 
The  Sons  of  Heaven  by  many  a  mortal  bride. 
Thine  shall  be  nothing  of  the  past,  save  tears. 
And  art  tliou  nnt  ashamed 

Thus  to  survive. 
And  eat,  and  drink,  and  vdve  ? 
With  a  base  heart  so  far  subdued  and  tained, 
As  even  to  hear  this  wide  destruction  named. 
Without  such  grief  and  courage,  as  should  liflier 

Bid  thee  await  the  worid>dlssol«iag  wave, 
UttB  aaili  a  akdtcr  wtth  Uiy  toour'd  ibther, 
,Aiid  bnOd  fhy  city  o*te  tile  drown'd  Snthli 
gravef 

Who  would  outlive  tiMir  Und, 
Bie^  tile  base  and  UllBd? 
Mine 
Ilafeth  thine. 
As  of  a  different  order  hi  the  sphan^ 
But  not  our  own. 
There  is  not  one  wh<>  It  ith  not  left  a  throne 

Vacant  in  heaven  to  dwell  in  darkness  here, 
RatiMT  tiuui  aee  his  males  endure  abnc. 

wretch  f  and  give 
A  life  like  thine  to  other  wretches  —  live  ! 
And  whian  the  annihilating  waters  roar 
Above  what  they  have  done, 
Envy  the  giant  patriarchs  then  no  mote, 

BOm  thy  sire  as  the  nirvi\  in;,'  one ! 
Thyself  for  l»t  in^;  hia  Min  ! 

Chonu  of  Spirit*  istuiitg  from  the  oawra* 

Rejoice  t 

No  more  the  human  voice 
Shall  vex  our  joys  in  middle  air 
With  prayer; 

N(j  more 

Shall  they  adore ; 
we,  who  ne'er  for  ages  have  adored 
The  prayer-exacting  Lord, 
To  wlmn  tile  omission  of  a  sacrifice 

Is  vice ; 

We,  we  shall  view  the  deep's  salt  sources  pour'd. 
Until  one  element  shall  do  the  wok 

Of  all  in  chaos ;  until  they, 

The  creatures  proud  of  their  poor  clay, 
Shall  perish,  and  their  bleached  hones  shall  lurk 
In  caves,  in  dens,  in  clefts  of  mountains,  where 
The  Deep  siuil  Hoillow  to  their  latest  lair; 

Where  even  the  brutes,  in  their  despair, 
Shall  cca&e  to  prey  on  man  and  on  each  other, 

And  the  striped  tiger  shall  lie  down  to  die 
Beside  the  lamb,  as  though  he  were  his  brother; 

Till  all  things  shall  be  as  they  were, 


and  uncreated,  '■ave  the  sky: 
While  a  brief  truce 
Is  made  with  Death,  who  diaD  Itortwar 
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The  UtU*  rtmnant  of  the  p«st  crefttioo* 
To  fenente  new  natioiut  tor  hto  me; 

This  remnant,  flu^ttini;  o'er  the  undulatlOll 
Of  the  tubsitling  di^lu^e,  fruin  its  slime^ 

When  the  hot  sun  luith  baked  the  reeking  SOd 
Into  a  world,  shall  give  again  to  Time 
New  beings  —  years — diwMW- loirow— erima— 

mui  all  companionship  Of  bite  and  ton, 
UntU— 

Japh.  {interrupting  Aem).    The  cterul  Iffll 

Sliall  deign  to  expound  this  dream 
Of  good  and  evil ;  and  redeem 

Unto  himself  all  time^  all  things ; 

And,  gather'd  under  his  ahnlghty  wings, 
AboUih  hen  t 

And  tn  t)u'  exiiintcil  Earth 

Beatore  the  beauty  of  her  birth. 
Her  Eden  in  an  endless  paradise, 

■Where  man  no  more  can  fell  as  once  he  fell. 
And  even  the  very  demons  shall  do  well ! 
AntiIs.  Andiilienilulltatecfltetthliwindvoiii 

Japk.  When  tte  IBedeemer  ooroeth ;  lint  In  pain, 

And  then  In  pli  ry. 
Spirit.  Meantime  still  struggle  in  the  mortal  chain, 
Tin  earth  wax  hoar>' ; 
Ww  with  yourselves,  and  hell,  and  bcaveo.  In  vain. 

Until  the  clouds  look  gory 
With  the  blood  reeking  from  each  battle  pMn ; 
New  tlmea^  new  clime^  sew  utS|  new  men:  but 

itm, 

The  wmc  oUl  tear?,  old  crimw,  and  oldest  ill, 
Shall  bo  amongst  your  race  in  different  forms ; 

Bat  the  eune  moral  stonm 
Shan  overswecp  the  ftiture,  as  the  waves 
In  a  few  hours  the  glorious  giants'  graves.  ' 

Chorus  of  Spirits. 
Brethren,  roolce ! 
Mortal,  fan wrll  ! 
Hark  t  hark !  already  we  can  hear  the  voice 
Of  growing  ocean's  gloomy  swell ; 

The  winds,  too,  plume  their  piercing  wings ; 
The  clouds  have  nearly  fill'd  their  springs  ; 
The  fountains  of  the  great  diL  ji  -h;ill  be  broken, 
And  heaven  act  wide  her  windows  3 ;  while  man- 
kind 

View,  unacknowledged,  each  tremendous  token  — 
Still,  as  they  were  from  the  be^iiming,  blind. 
W«  hear  the  eound  they  camiot  bear,  [sphere  ; 
The  mustering  thunders  of  the  threatening 

Tet  a  few  hotu^  their  coming  is  delay 'd— 
Their  flashini?  biiniicra^feldfditin  on  hl^ 

Yet  undiq^lay'd. 
Save  to  die  SpMt^  aU-perradlng  «je 
Howl  :  hnwl  !  nh  Karth  ! 
Thy  death  is  nearer  tlian  thy  recent  birth : 
TnaOAB,  f  moatMtOM,  soon  to  shrink  hdow 

Tb»  ocean's  overflow  i 
The  wave  shaH  break  upon  your  cHfb ;  and  shells, 

The  little  Au  \U.  (if  <«_ean"s  least  things  be 
Deposed  where  now  the  eagle's  oi&pring  dwells — 
How  shsfi  he  shriek  o'er  the  remorseleu  sea  f 


giona  in  the  «sanh  in  those  days,  and 
hlcii  wsn  «r  flU,  nenoT  nnewB."— 


•  "  And  tbere 
^ter^t^mljhty  maa. 


•  •Thai 


darmM  an  die 


ofdw 


And  call  his  nestlings  up  with  fruitless  yell, 
TTnanswer'd,  save  by  the  anerooehtaig  swell;— 

While  man  shall  long  in  vain  for  his  broad  Wlngt, 

The  wings  which  could  not  save  :  —  [bringB 
Where  could  he  rest  them,  while  the  whole  space 
nought  to  his  eye  beyond  the  daepk  his  gimva  t 
Brethren,  r^joloal 
And  loudly  lift  each  suparhwnaa  volea— 
AUdie, 

Save  the  rili^t  remnant  of  8efh%  seed— 

The  seed  of  Seth, 
Exempt  for  future  Sorrow's  sake  from  death. 
But  of  the  sons  of  Cain 
None  shall  remain ; 
And  an  bis  goodly  daughten 
Mu^t  lie  bi  neath  the  desolating  waters  — 
Or,  floating  upward,  with  their  long  hair  laid 
Akog  the  wave,  the  cruel  heaven  upbrrid, 
Which  would  not  "parf 
Beings  even  in  dtath  so  fair. 
It  Is  decried* 
All  diet 

And  to  the  universal  human  cff 

Th»  universal  silence  shaU  suooaed  I 

Hy,  brethren,  fly  I 
But  still  rejoice  I 

We  feU  I 

They  fill! 

So  perish  all 

These  petty  foes  of  Heaven  who  shrink  from  hell ! 

[  3^  l^firtU  dU/fpeatf  tmning  ufjumrds. 

JlqA,  (ao7u<).  God  hath  pradahn'd  the  destiny  of 

earth; 

My  fittho^s  ark  of  safety  bath  announced  it; 

The  very  demons  shriek  it  fhnn  their  caves; 

The  BcroH  '  of  Enoch  prophesied  It  long 

In  silent  hooks,  which.  In  their  nilenee,  say 

More  to  the  mind  than  thunder  to  the  ear: 

And  yet  men  UstenM  wAt  tuof  listen ;  hnt 

Walk  darkUng  to  their  doom  ;  which,  though  SO  nigh. 

Shakes  them  no  more  in  their  dim  disbelief, 

Than  their  la'^t  cries  shall  shake  the  Almi^ty  PUIPOM^ 

Or  deaf  obedient  ocean,  which  ftiifils  it 

No  sign  yet  hangs  Its  banner  tn  Uie  air; 

The  t  liiuils  nrc  few,  and  of  their  wontcrl  textUR^ 

The  sun  will  rise  upon  the  earth's  last  day 

As  on  the  fbvrth  day  of  ereatlon,  when 

Ood  said  unto  him,  "  Shine  ! "  and  he  broke  flwCh 

Into  the  dawn,  which  lighted  not  the  yet 

Unform'd  forefather  of  mankind — but  routtd 

Before  tL«  human  orison  the  earlier 

Made  and  ftr  sweeter  voices  of  tiie  Mrda, 

Which  in  the  open  firmament  nf  heaven 

Have  wings  like  angcU,  and  like  them  salute 

Heaven  first  each  day  before  the  Adamites  I 

Their  matins  now  draw  nigh — the  east  Is  kindling — 

And  they  will  sing !  and  day  vrtll  break  !  Both  near, 

So  near  the  awful  close  !  For  these  must  drop 

Their  outworn  pinions  on  the  deep ;  and  day. 

After  ttie  bright  comae  of  a  tew  brief  roonwws,— • 

Ay,  day  will  rise  ;  but  upon  what  ?  —  a  chaos, 

^>llich  was  ere  day ;  and  which,  renew'd,  makes  time 

BoOinf  I  Ibr,  widiont  H*,  what  aie  the  hounr 


brokrn  up ;  and  the  windows  of  heaven  woro  ocwned.' 

IhicL 


*  The  booker  Eaodi. 
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No  more  to  dust  than  is  eternity 

Unto  Jehovah,  who  created  both. 

Without  him,  even  eternity  would  he 

A  void :  without  nun,  time,  as  nude  for  man, 

DIm  wHh  mn,  and  to  •walknv'd  to  tbst  deep 

Which  has  no  fountain  ;  as  hi"  raco  '.vill  W 

Devoiir'd  by  tiiat  which  drowns  hi>  iniuul  world. — 

What  have  we  hero  ?  Shapes  of  lK)th  earth  and  tiff 

No — allot  heaven,  they  are  ao beautUUL 

I  cannot  trace  their  flwture« ;  Imt  thdr  ftannii 

!ii)\v  luvelily  they  move  alonjr  the  side 

Of  the  grey  mountain,  scattering  ita  mist  I 

And  after  tlie  awmrt  aange  aidrita,  whim 

Infernal  immortality  pour'd  forth 

Their  impious  hymn  of  triumph,  they  shall  be 

Welcome  as  Eden.    It  may  be  ttwf  Come 

To  tdl  me  tbe  reprieve  of  our  young  world« 

For  whldi  I  hm  »  often  i»ray'd— Tb«y  come  1 

Anali !  dh,  Ood  1  and  with  her  

Ewitr  Baioaia,  Aiahei,  Ahab,  and  Ahoubahah. 
jinah.  Japhet ! 

Sam.  JjO  I 

A  son  of  Adam  I 

Asa.  What  doth  the  earth-born  beref 

While  an  Us  race  ave  dnmherinff  ? 

J-ijih.  Anffel !  what 

Dost  thou  on  earth  when  thou  shouldst  be  on  hlj<h  ? 

Aza,  KnowVt  thou  not,  or  forgct'st  thou,  that  a  part 
Of  our  great  function  is  to  guard  thine  earth  ? 

Japh.  But  all  good  angels  have  forsaken  earth. 
Which  is  condemn'd ;  nay,  even  the  e\  ii  fly 
The  approaching  chaoe.    Anah  1  Anab !  my 
ta  vain,  and  long,  and  atRl  to  be  beloved  I 
Why  walk'»t  thou  with  tbi^  n'lrit,  in  those  hoon 
When  no  good  apirit  longer  lights  below  ? 

Anah.  Japliat^  I  camMfe  anancr  thee  i  yet,  yet 
Forgive  me  • 

Japk.       May  the  Beaven,  wMeb  soon  no  more 
Will  pardon,  do  so  :  for  thou  art  greatly  tempted. 

JAo.  Back  to  thy  tents,  insulting  ton  of  Noah  I 
Wa  know  tiiea  not> 

Japh.  The  hour  may  come  when  thou 

May'st  Itnow  me  better ;  and  thy  sister  know 
Me  still  the  same  which  1  have  ever  been. 

Sam.  Son  of  the  patriarch,  who  hath  ever  been 
Upright  before  his  God,  whate'er  thy  gifts. 
And  thy  words  M'ein  of  Sfirrovv,  mix'd  with  \vnith, 
How  have  Aaaxiel,  or  myself  brought  on  thee 
Wrong? 

Japh.  Wrong !  the  greatest  of  all  ^vronps  ;  hut  thou 
Say'st  well,  though  she  be  duit,  I  did  not,  could  not. 
Deserve  her.    Farewell,  Anah  I  f  have  said 
That  word  so  often  !  hut  now  say  it,  ne'er 
To  be  repeated.    Angel  I  or  whate'er 
Thou  art,  or  must  be  soon,  hast  thou  the  power 
To  save  this  beautlful—tAeae  beautifiil 
Children  cf  Cain  r 

Asa.  Vkvmwiiat? 

JajA.  And  is  it  so, 

That  ye  too  know  not  7  .\ngeli» !  angeU  I  ye 
Have  shared  man's  sin,  and,  it  may  bo,  now  nUHt 
Partake  bis  punishment ;  or,  at  the  least, 
Hf  activw. 

Sam,        Sorrow  1 1  ne'er  thought  till  now 
To  bear  an  Adamite  apeak  riddles  to  me. 

Japh.  Andhathnotthe  M(^n^CXpoandadtllcni? 
Then  ye  are  lost,  as  they  are  lost. 


Aha.  SohettI 
If  they  love  as  they  are  loved,  they  will  ni 

More  to  be  mortAl,  than  I  would  to  dan 
An  immortality  of  agonies 
With  nmilMlt 
Anah.  OsHrlaMerlipaaiiot 

Thus. 

Aza.  Feaz«sk  thou,  my  Anah  f 
Amah.  Jt»,  tBtt  thae ; 

wouiQ  resign  ma  greanr  lauuauc  or 

Thfa  little  life  of  mine,  before  one  hour 
Of  thine  eternity  should  know  a  pang. 

Japh.  It  is  for  A^;l^  then  t  fSor  die  seraph  flMNI 
Hast  left  me  I  That  is  nothing,  if  thou  hast  not 
Left  thy  God  too  I  for  unions  like  to  these. 
Between  a  mortal  and  an  immortal,  caimot 
Be  happy  or  be  hallow'd.    We  are  sent 
Upon  flie  eartfi  to  toO  and  diej  and  fhcy 
Are  made  to  minister  on  high  unto 
The  Highest :  but  if  he  can  save  thee,  wx^ 
The  hour  will  eom*  to  whlch  odeaUal  aid 
Alone  can  do  aOb 

Anah.  Ah  !  he  speaks  of  death. 

Sam.  Of  death  to     I  and  thost>  \s  h<>  ure  with  va  I 
But  that  the  man  seems  Aill  of  sorrow,  1 
Coidd  smile. 

Japh.  I  grieve  not  for  myself,  nor  fear; 

I  am  safe,  not  for  my  own  deserts,  but  those 
Of  a  well.id(dng  aire,  who  hath  been  found 
Righteous  enough  to  save  his  children.  Would 
His  power  was  greater  of  redemption  !  or 
That  by  exchanging;  my  own  life  for  hcr<. 
Who  could  alone  have  made  mine  happy,  she^ 
The  last  and  lof^leat  of  Ctfn'k  raosk  ooidd  shan 
The  ark  which  shall  rsosl^  •  TOniWllt  <lf 
The  seed  of  Seth  ! 

Aho.  And  doak  than  Chink  that  we. 

With  Cain's,  the  eldest  bom  of  Adam's,  blood 
Warm  in  our  veins,  —  strong  Cain !  who  was  begotten 
In  Paradise,  —  would  mingle  with  .SothV  i  hildren? 
Seth,  the  hotoApring  of  old  Adam's  dotage  ? 
Mo,  not  to  save  aU  earth,  were  earth  to  poDl 
Our  race  hath  alwaj-s  dwelt  ai>art  from  thina 
From  the  beginning,  and  shall  do  so  ever. 

Japh.  I  did  not  speak  to  thee,  AhoUbamah ! 
Too  much  of  the  forefather  whom  thou  vauntcst 
Has  come  down  in  that  haughty  blood  which  springs 
From  him  who  shed  the  first,  and  that  a  brother's  ! 
But  thou,  my  Anah  l  let  me  call  thee  mine. 
Albeit  thon  art  not;  tto  a  word  t  cannot 
Part  with,  ulthnugh  I  must  from  thee.    My  Anah! 
Thou  who  dost  rather  make  me  dream  that  Abel 
Had  left  a  daughter,  whose  pure  pious  raoe 
Survived  in  thee,  m  much  unlike  thou  art 
The  rest  of  the  stem  Calnites,  save  in  beauty, 

For  all  of  them  are  fWrest  in  their  fiivour  

AJto,  (JMtm^tiag  hiia).  And  wouldst  thou  have  her 

Hke  our  fiiOter^  (be 
In  mind,  in  soolf  If  /  partook  thy  thought. 
And  dream'd  that  aught  of  Abd  was  iu  Aer/ — 
Get  thee  hence,  son  ofMoah;  thott  makest  stiifeu 

Japh.  Offl|«liigorCatn,thy  fetiierdldsol 

Aho.  But 
He  slew  not  Seth  :  and  what  hast  thou  to  do 
With  other  deeds  between  his  Uod  and  him  ? 

Japh.  Thon  speakeat  well  :  his  God  hath  judged 
him,  and 

I  had  not  named  his  deed,  but  that  thyself 
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DlcUt  socm  to  glory  In 
From  what  he  bad  done. 

The  eldest  born  of  man,  tbe  stronfrest,  bravest, 
And  most  enduring : — Sball  I  blush  for  him 
From  whom  we  iiad  our  beinj;  ?  Look  upon 
Our  race;  heboid  their  ttature  and  tbdr  beauty, 
Tlidr  eovng^  ■toell8tl^  MMl  kngtti  ordB]rs--~> 

JbpA.  They  arc  numbcr'd. 

^ho.  Be  it  so  I  but  while  yet  their  hours  endure, 
I  glory  in  my  brethren  and  oor  fiithen. 

Japk.  My  tiri  and  nee  but  gloffj  in  tMr  Ood, 
Anah!  andfhovr— — 

Arujh .  Whate'er  our  Ood  dcOMMb 

Tbe  God  of  Seth  as  Cain,  I  muit  (*^, 
And  will  cadcBfour  inttoiiUr  to  olMf . 
But  could  T  ilmr  to  pmy  !n  hi^  drrad  hour 
Of  universal  vengeance  (if  such  should  be), 
It  would  not  be  to  live,  alone  exempt 
OfaUnqrbooM.   My  ilrtcrl  «h,  nj  liilBrl 
What  wen  the  vorid,  or  viOm  naridi,  or  all 
The  brightest  future,  without  the  sweet  past  — 
Thy  love — my  flttb^'a — all  tlie  life,  and  all 
Tbe  ttfiogt  wtaidi  aprang  ap  wHh  ma,  like  the  atan, 
Making  my  dim  exi<itpnrc  radiimt  with 
Soft  lights  which  were  not  mine  ?  Ahulihamah ! 
Oh  I  if  there  should  be  mercy — seek  It,  find  it: 
I  abhor  death*  becauM  that  thoa  mint  die. 

Aho.  What,  hath thbdreamer, -with  UifttlMr^ ark. 
The  bugbear  he  hath  built  to  ^care  the  WtxSd, 
Shaken  my  aUter  ?  Arv  we  not  the  loved 
Of  ienqdif  7  and  if  we  were  not,  nnat  m 
Cling  to  a  son  of  Noah  for  our  live*  ? 

Rather  than  thus  But  the  enthusiast  dreams 

The  worst  <jf  tlrvanis,  the  fantasies  cngendcr'd 
By  hopekts  love  and  heated  vigUi.  Who 
Shan  ibake  theie  solid  moontafaM,  llbSa  flrra  earth. 
And  bid  th<i<sc  clnuds  and  waters  tate  a  shape 
Distinct  from  that  which  we  and  all  our  sires 
Have  seen  them  wear  «n  ttair  atanud  twy  ? 
Who  shaU  do  this  ? 

Japh.  He  whoae  one  word  produced  them. 

Aho.  Who ikwritlMt  word! 

Japh.  The  nnivene,  which  leap'd 

TollfebelbrafL   Ahl ■aDait tlwaitminaeaRi? 
Turn  to  thy  scraphst  if  tiugr  aMaik tt  00^ 
They  are  none. 

Sam.  Aholibamah,  own  thy  God  | 

Aho.  1  have  ever  hall'd  our  Maker,  Samioa, 
As  thine,  and  mine :  a  God  of  love,  not  sorrow. 

Jiiph.  Alas !  what  else  is  love  but  sorrtiw  ?  Even 
He  who  nude  «uth  in  love  had  aooa  to  grieve 
Above  its  flnt  and  best  InhabManta. 

Aho.  'Ttaaldso. 

Jtqth,  It  is  even  so. 

BkIv  Hoab  omI  Sum. 

Noah.  JaphctI  What 

Doat  tiioa  here  i^  theae  Afldren  of  the  wlefeed? 

Drcad'st  thou  not  to  partake  their  coming  dOOm  ? 

Jctph.  Father,  It  cannot  l>c  a  sin  to  seek 
To  save  an  earth-bom  being  ;  and  behold, 
Theae  are  not  of  the  sinful,  alnce  they  hvrt 
The  ftUowdilp  of  angels. 

'  rin  thf  orleinal  MS  "  Michael."  —  "  I  rH^^m  you."  »ayt 
I^inl  llyron  )  i  Mr  Mi;rraj',  "  the  rfvi»<\  I  Ihm'  suflmcd 
t)iu  p^Lti  lu  which  Ciiilbrd  ubjcvted,  iDil  cbMkged  Uio  Dame  of 


Xoiih.  These  are  they,  OtKOt 

Who  leave  the  tbrane  of  God,  to  take  them  irtfCi 
From  out  the  raceof  Calii;  HiBaameClMBven, 
Who  seek  eartih'h  dntfUns  te  tiwlr  beauty  ? 

Aza.  Patriarch ! 

Thou  bast  said  it 

AooA.         Woe,  woe,iroetofliicliooawmhnl 
Baa  not  Ood  made  a  harrier  between  earth 
And  heaven,  and  limited  each,  kind  to  kind  ? 

Sam.  Was  not  man  made  in  high  Jehovah's 
image  ? 

Did  God  not  love  wliat  he  had  made?  And  Wbat 

Do  we  but  imitate  and  emulate 

His  love  imto  ctaated  towf 

NoaA.  I  am 

But  man,  and  waa  not  made  to  Judge  mankind, 

lur  kn  the  sons  of  God ;  but  as  our  God 

Bm  delgn'd  to  commune  with  me,  and  reveal 

jnsjodgmenta,  I  reply,  that  the 

Of  aerapha  from  their  everlaattaig  I 

Vnto  a  pcrfihable  and  pecUUng, 

Even  on  the  very  tm  ^pviakhf, 

Cannot  be  good. 
Axa.  What  t  tlioagli  It  were  t»  aawt 

Nnah.  Not  yc  In  all  your  c]ory  can  redeem 

Wiat  he  who  made  yuu  Klorious  hath  condemn'd. 

Were  your  immortal  mission  safety,  't  would 

Be  fleneaalk  not  for  two,  thoaf^  heantiftilt 

And  heaotffhl  they  are,  bat  not  the  lem 

Condemn'd. 

Japh.        Oh,  father  |  say  it  not 

Nook.  SonlaoDi 

If  that  thou  wouldst  avoid  their  doom,  forget 
That  they  cxiiit :  tbey  soon  shall  cease  to  be  ; 

While  thou  ihatt  ba  Ike  alN  «f  h  amr  world, 

And  better. 
Joph.       LetmadtewltblMi^tiid  Am/ 
Noah.  Thou«Ao«liitferiiNhatlMii|liUbiiftAait 

not}  he 
Who  om  radaame  thaa. 

Sam.  And  why  him  and 

More  than  what  he,  thy  son,  prefers  to  both  ? 

Noah.  Ask  him  who  ma<le  thee  greater  than  I 
And  mine,  but  not  leas  auhiect  to  hie  own 
And  lot  bit adUaat  and 

* 

Biikt  BamASL He  AnkngtL 

Baph.  Spirits ! 

Wboia  aaat  li  near  the  thniiM^ 
What  do  }•  bare  f 
Ik  thoa  a  aenvbii  dntr  to  be  shown, 
Mow  tint  llie  bour  is  near 
When  earth  nrait  he  alone? 
Return ! 
Adore  and  bum 
III  ^tariotts  homage  with  the  eteehd  ** 
Tour  jdaoe  Is  heaven. 
Smm.  Baphael  t 

Tba  lint  and  fhirest  of  the  sons  of  G<A, 
How  long  hath  this  been  law, 
That  earth  by  angdammtbelelkmilndf 

Earth  !  which  oft  saw 
Jehovah's  footstcin  not  disdmn  her  sod  ! 
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PART  I. 


The  world  he  lovetl.  and  made 
For  love  ;  and  oft  have  wc  obey'd 
Ills  frequent  mission  with  dcIiglUcd  pinions  : 

Adoring  him  in  bia  least  worlu  diiplay'd; 
Waldiliiff  fhb  Tciungett  star  or  hli  doBiliilonf  ; 
And  as  the  late  t  birth  of  his  great  word. 
Eager  to  keep  it  worthy  of  our  Lord. 
Why  b  thy  hrow  severe  ? 
And  wherefore  tpeak'st  thou  of  destruction  MV? 

ibftA.  Had  Samlasa  and  Axaaiel  been 
III  tbdr  true  place,  with  the  angaUo  duir. 
Written  in  flic 
They  iroald  have  wen 
Jcho\-ah's  late  decree. 
And  not  inquired  their  Maker's  breath  of  me : 
Bat  Ignorance  mut  om  b« 
A  part  of  rin; 
And  even  the  spirits'  knowledge  shall  grow  Im 

As  they  wax  proud  witliin  ; 
For  Biindneas  is  the  first-bom  of  J^cess. 

When  all  good  angeb  left  the  world,  ye  •tajr'd. 
Stung  with  stniiirrp  passions,  and  drbascd 
By  mortal  fet  liii^si  for  a  murlaJ  maid  : 
But  ye  an  pndan'd  thus  far,  and  replaced 

With  TOUT  piiN  equala.   Hence  J  away  I  away  I 
Or  stay. 

And  lose  otenilty  by  that  delay. 
Axa,  And  thou  1  if  earth  be  thus  forbidden 
In  €bm  decne 
To  us  until  this  moment  hiddCDi 
Dost  thou  not  err  as  we 
In  being  here  ? 
Saph.  I  came  to  call  ye  back  to  your  fit  tifbaet, 
In  the  great  name  and  at  die  word  of  Ood. 
Dear,  dearest  in  themselves,  and  ?carc(.'  It  >  ile.ir 

That  which  I  came  to  do ;  till  now  we  trod 
Together  tho  eternal  apaoe ;  togettier 

T.et  ii«  still  walk  the  ■•tars.    True,  rarth  nui^t  tlie  ! 
Her  race,  return  d  into  Iut  womb,  must  wither, 
And  much  which  she  inherits  :  but  oh  !  why 
Cannot  thte  earth  be  mad^  or  be  destroy'd, 
WltiioQC  luvulvln^  ever  eoine  vast  void 
In  (ho  iiiiinortal  ranks  ?  immortal  still 

In  their  immeasurable  forfeiture. 
Our  broUMT  Satan  fell ;  hla  bamiug  iriU 
Kather  than  loimer  worship  dandenduVCl 
But  ye  who  >till  are  pure  i 
Seraphs !  less  mighty  than  that  ml^itieat  one, 

Think  how  he  waa  andana ! 
And  Qdnk  If  tempting  man  can  compensate 
Far  heaven  desired  too  late  ? 
Long  have  I  warr'(^ 
Long  nwat  I  war 
With  him  who  flcfm'd  it  hard 
To  be  created,  and  t(»  ackiionledge  him 
Who  midst  the  cherubim 
Made  him  as  tuna  to  a  dependent  star, 
Leaving  the  ardiangeb  at  his  right  hand  dim. 

I  loved  him  —  beautiful  he  was  :  oh  heaven  • 
Save  hit  who  made,  what  Imuity  and  wiiat  power 
Was  ever  like  to  Satan^  I   Would  the  boor 
In  which  he  fell  could  ever  be  forglvMtl 
The  wish  is  impious  -.  but,  oh  ye  ! 
Yet  undc^lroy  d,  be  wam'd  !  Eternity 

With  liim,  or  with  his  Ood,  ia  In  your  choicei 
He  hath  not  tempted  yon :  he  cannot  tempt 
The  anpcU,  fmra  his  further  snares  exanqA: 
But  nun  hath  Usten'd  to  hb  voice, 


And  ye  to  woman's  —  beautiful  she  is. 
The  si'n>ent's  voice  K'ss  subtle  than  hi  r  kifw. 
The  snake  but  vanquish *d  dust ;  but  she  w  ill  draw 
A  second  host  tnm  lieaven,  to  hrsak  laeaven'a  law, 
Tet,  yet,  oh  fly  1 
Te  cannot  die; 
But  they 
Shall  pass  away. 
While  ye  shaU  fiU  with  shrieka  the  qppor 

For  i)crishable  clay, 
Whose  memory  in  >  our  inunortality 

Shall  long  outlast  the  sun  which  gave  them  day. 
TUnk  how  yoor  essence  dUfereth  from  theirs 
In  all  but  suffering  !  why  partake 
The  agony  to  which  they  must  be  heirs  — 
Bom  to  be  plough 'd  with  }  ears,  and  sown  irith  GBfCa} 
And  reap'd  hjr  Death,  k>rd  of  the  human  soil  ? 
Even  had  tfaeir  days  been  left  to  toil  their  path 
Through  time  to  dust,  unshortcn'd  by  God's  wntl^ 
Still  they  are  Evil's  prey  and  Sorrow's  spoil. 

Jkt.  Let  fhem  fly  I 

I  hear  the  voi(  <'  wlilch  says  that  all  must  ilie 
Sooner  tlian  our  white- bearded  patriarciu  died  ; 
And  that  on  high 
An  ocean  Is  pirqiaved. 
While  from  beloir 
The  dec^  shall  rise  to  meet  heaven^  overflow. 

Few  shall  be  spared. 
It  seems;  and,  of  tiiat  few,  Oiefueaof  Cain 
Must  Uft  their  eyes  to  Adam's  God  In  vala. 
Sister  !  since  it  U  so, 
And  the  eternal  Lord 
In  vain  would  be  implored 
Tor  the  remission  of  one  hour  of  woe, 
Ix-t  us  resign  i  \  rii  what  wv  have  adored. 
And  meet  the  wave,  as  we  would  meet  the  swotd. 

If  not  unmoved,  yet  uiMlbmayld, 
And  wailhiK  less  for  us  than  those  who  shaU 
Survive  iu  mortal  or  innnortal  thrall. 

And,  when  the  fatal  waters  are  aDayld, 
Weep  for  the  myriads  who  can  weep  no  more. 
Fly,  seraphs !  to  your  own  etemd  ahON^ 

Where  wind;  n     hii'.\!  nor  watSCS  foar* 
Our  portion  is  to  die. 
And  yours  to  live  for  ever : 
But  which  is  best,  a  dead  eternity. 
Or  living,  is  but  known  to  the  ^reiit  (,i\cr. 
Obey  him,  as  we  shall  obey  ; 
I  would  not  keep  this  life  of  mine  of  clay 
An  hour  beyond  his  will ; 
Nor  sec  ye  lose  a  j-^irtion  of  his  grace. 
For  ail  the  mercy  which  Seth's  race 
PlndstiU. 
Fly  I 

And  as  your  pinions  bear  ye  back  to  heaven, 
Ihink  that  my  love  still  mounta  wtth  thee  «a  high, 
Samlasal 

And  If  Ilook  up  wUh  a  tearless  eye, 

'Tls  that  an  angel's  bri'I*'  ilKdains  to  trciiP'  — 
Farewell !  Kow  rise,  inexorable  Deep  I 
AHah.     And  must  wc  die  ? 

And  must  I  lose  thee  too^ 
Azaziel ! 
Oh  my  heart !  my  heart ! 

Thy  prophecies  were  true  1 
And  yet  fhon  wert  so  happy  too! 
The  blow,  though  not  unlook'd  Ibr,  fells  as  new : 
But  yet  depart  t 
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Ah  I  why  ? 
T«l  kt  me  not  retain  the«  —  itf  I 
Mj  puigi  em  be  tmt  brief}  but  thine  wndd  te 
Btntilt  If  rapidnd  from  bcsren  toft  wt, 
Tw  much  already  hast  thou  delgB*d 
To  one  of  Adam's  race  1 
Ctar  ddom  1e  ionow :  nel  to  «  abmr. 
But  to  the  spirits  who  hav<»  rot  dkdaln'd 
To  love  us,  Cometh  anguish  with  disgrace. 
The  first  who  taught  us  knowledge  hath  Iwen  bttll*d 
From  hie  once  irchaogcUc  thiane 
Joto  fome  unknown  worid  t 

And  thou,  Azaiicl  I  No  — 
Thou  Shalt  not  suffer  woe 
Forme.   Ava^t  norweept 
Thou  ranst  not  wwp;  but  yet 
May'st  suffer  more,  not  weeping  ;  then  forget 
Her,  whom  the  surges  of  the  all-stranijUng  Deep 

Can  brlog  no  pang  llhe  thie.  flf  i  fly  i 
Iking  gone,  tiHU  be  leai  dtAcoU  to  die. 
Ji^.  Oh  say  not  so  '. 

Father  I  and  thou,  archangel,  thou  I 
Surdf  celeitiil  Merer  lake  baloir 
That  pure  severe  serenity  of  brow : 

Let  them  not  meet  thiii  sea  withmit  a  shor^ 
Save  in  our  ark,  or  let  me  hv  no  murv  '. 

NoaJL  ftaet,  child  of  pewlou,  peace  ! 
IT  not  iHihln  Hhj  fmat,  jet  wlUi  fliy  tongue 

Do  CJod  no  wrong  I 
Live  as  he  wills  it — die,  when  he  ordains, 
Arigbtaonadeafth,  unlike  the  seed  of  Oaln^ 

Ceaw,  or  he  wirrowful  in  «^ilfnce  ;  cease 
To  weary  lieavcu'st  ear  \rith  ihy  selfish  plaint 
WooMit  thou  have  God  conunlt  a aln  Ibr  fbMf 
Sooh  would  It  be 
To  altar  hk  Intent 
For  a  mere  mortal  sorrow.    Be  a  man  ! 
And  bear  what  Adam's  race  must  bear,  and  can. 
J^pi.  Ay,  Ihther  I  but  when  lliesr  an  gana^ 
And  we  are  all  alone. 
Floating  upon  the  azure  desert,  and 
The  depth  beneath  us  hides  our  own  dear  land. 
And  deatcr,  allent  friendi  and  brethren,  all 
Burled  in  Ua  hnmeeaorable  bteait 
Who,  who,  our  tears,  our  shrieks,  shall  then  coomiilld? 
Can  we  in  desolation's  peace  have  rest  ? 
Oh  God  t  be  thou  a  Ood,  and  ipan 

Yet  while 't  U  time  ! 
Renew  not  Adam  s  fail : 
Mankind  were  then  but  twain. 
But  the]r  are  numcnMia  now  at  are  the  waves 

And  th»  tremendous  fata,  [graves, 
Whose  drops  shall  bo  loi;<;  thli  k  than  would  their 
Were  graves  permitted  to  the  seed  of  Cain. 
iVML  SOenea^  widhtqrl  eachwotd  ct  diloeli  a 
crime. 

Angel !  forgive  this  stripling's  fond  despair. 

Saraplia!  fhaaaawrtab  tpaak  In  paartwi; 
Tel 

Who  are,  or  should  be,  paarfaiilm  and  pure, 
May  now  retnm  with  me. 

Sam.  Ilniajr  notbe: 

We  have  chosen,  and  wID  andnre. 

Raph.   Say'st  thou  7 

Aza.  He  tiaih  said  it,  and  I  say,  Amen  I 

Soph.       Again ! 
Then  fiwn  this  boor, 

I  aa  ja  ara  of  all  power. 
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And  aliens  from  your  God, 
EveweUI 

Japh.  Alas  !  where  shall  they  dwdlT 

Hark,  hark  1  Deep  sound!*,  and  deeper  still. 
Arc  howling  f^m  the  mountain's  bosom : 
There's  not  m  breath  of  wind  upon  the  hill, 

Tet  qnlven  every  leaf,  and  drops  eaeb  bbNioai : 
Earth  cm.ins  as  if  Iwncath  a  heavy  load. 
AoaA.  Hark,  hark !  the  sea-birds  cry  1 
In  doodl  ibey  overspread  the  lurid  sky, 
And  hover  round  the  mountain,  where  before 
Never  a  white  wing,  wetted  by  the  wave, 

Yi  t  (Ijri'd  to  soar, 
Even  when  the  waters  wax'd  too  fierce  to  brave. 
Soon  It  Aall  be  thcAr  00I7  aihor^ 
And  then,  no  more  1 
Jaf/h.  The  sun  !  the  sun  ! 

B»  riicth.  but  his  better  light  is  gonei, 
And  a  black  drdc>  bound 
His  glaring  disk  areond, 
Prorlaim'-i  earth's  last  of  summer  da}  s  h.ith  shone  ! 

The  clouds  return  into  the  hues  of  nightp 
Save  where  their  braaen-«oloart  edges  streak 
The  verge  where  brii^hter  innrns  were  wont  to  blBBk, 

Noah.  And  lo  1  yon  tla«h  ot  light. 
The  distant  thunder's  harbinger,  qipeanl 

Itoomethl  hence,awajl 
IfCava  to  the  dements  fhdr  evil  prey ! 
Hence  to  where  our  all-hallow'd  ark  uprean 
Its  safe  and  wrecklcia  tides  i 
JfapJk.  Oh*  ftthcr,  stay  t 
Leave  not  my  Anah  to  the  nwallowiti!;  tldi*«  ? 

AW(.  Must  wr  not  leave  all  lite  lu  kuch  i  Ikgonc  ! 
Japh.  Not  L 

Noah,  Then  die 

WKh  tbemi 
How  darest  thou  look  on  that  proph^tir  sky. 
And  seek  to  save  what  all  things  now  condemn, 
Ja  overwhelming  unison 

With  just  Jehovah's  wrath  ? 
Japh.  Can  ra^cf  aud  justice  join  in  the  same  path  ? 
Noah.  Blasphemer  I  darest  thou  murmur  even  now  ? 
J^apA.  Patriarch,  be  still  a  (kther  I  smooth  thy  brow: 
Thy  son,  despite  his  (bQy,  shall  not  sink ; 
Be  knuwD  nut  what  he  says,  yet  shall  not  drink 

With  sobs  the  salt  foam  of  the  swelling  waters  ; 
But  be^  wlien  Fasskn  paaiedi,  good  as  thou. 
Nor  peri  h  like  neaV8tt%  ddMicn  with  Man's 

dauK  liter?.  ^nlte 

Afio.  The  U'miM!$t  cometh ;  IleavcB  and  Earth 
For  the  annihilation  of  all  life. 
Unequal  Is  the  ebrife 
Between  our  strength  and  the  Ttrmal  ^ficrht  I 

Ham.  But  ours  is  with  thee  :  we  will  bear  ye  tu 

To  some  untroubled  star. 
Where  thou  and  Anah  ^halt  partake  our  lot : 

And  if  thou  do!»t  not  weep  for  thy  lost  earth. 
Our  forfeit  heaven  shall  al-so  be  forgot         [birth  : 

Anah,  Oh  1  my  dear  ftthcr'»  tentib  my  place  of 
And  moonlilns,  land,  and  woods  I  when  ye  are  net. 
Who  »hall  diy  np  my  laaia  ? 

Am.  Thy  Spirit-lord. 

Iter  not ;  Uioagh  w«  are  ihot  ftom  heaven. 
Yet  much  U  ours,  whence  we  can  not  be  driven. 

liaph.  Kebcl !  thy  words  are  wicked  as  thy  deeds 
Shall  henceforth  be  but  weak  :  the  flaming  s« 
Which  chaaad  the  fbrst-bom  out  of  faradise, 
Stllliaiheitttlhii 
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Aza.  It  caanot  slay  ui :  threaten  dust  with  death. 
And  talk  (tf  wm^xmu  onto  that  which  Ueedi. 
What  are  thy  Mvunls  In  our  Immortal  Cfcs  ? 

liaph.    The  moment  cometh  to  approve  thy 
strength; 
And  kam  at  length 
Bav  vita  t0  tnriilth  wliit  Uir  God  commiidt  t 
Tkf  ftmierflme  ms  tn  thr  AAdL 

Chorus  nf  Mortals. 

The  heavens  and  earth  are  mingling — God  1  oh  God  I 

What  Yum  we  done  ?    Tet  spare  • 

Hark  1  even  the  forwt  beasts  howl  forth  their  JSKftt  I 
Tlic  iln4?()n  crawh  from  ovit  Ins  den. 
To  henl,  in  terror,  innocent  with  men ; 

And  the  birds  scream  their  agony  through  dr. 

Tet,  yet,  Jehovdi  t  yet  wfthdmw  thy  rod 

Of  wrath,  and  pity  thine  own  world's  despair  I 

Hear  not  Man  only  but  all  Nature  plead  1 
Ra^  Farewell,  thoa  earth!  ye  wretched  mmm  of 
clay, 

1  cannot,  miwt  not,  aid  you.    'T  is  decreed  ! 

[Erit  Raphael. 

^ph.  Some  clouda  sweep  on  as  vultures  for  their 

prey. 

While  othen,  flxM  a-  rnrk':,  await  the  word 
At  which  their  wrathful  vials  shall  be  pt)ur'd. 
No  azure  more  shall  robe  the  firmament. 
Nor  spangled  stars  be  Klurious  :  Death  hath  risen  : 
In  the  Sun's  place  a  pale  and  ghastly  glare 
Hath  wouiul  it-ilf  uround  the  dying  air.' 

Aza.  Come,  Anah  1  quit  this  chaos-fbunded  prison, 
To  wliich  the  ctenwots  igidn  repair. 
To  turn  it  into  wbnt  It  was :  beneath 
The  shelter  of  thc^x  wings  thou  shalt  be  safe. 
As  was  the  eagle's  nestling  once  within 
Its  inotb«r's-~Let  the  coming  diaos  chafb 
Wttb  an  Its  elements  •  Heed  not  their  dfat  I 
A  brighter  world  th:ui  thi-,  where  tfaioa  llialtlWMtlie 
£ttiereal  liiie,  will  we  explore : 
TiMse  daickniM  doads  ire  not  the  only  <kl«a. 

[AzAziEL  and  Samiasa  f>/  off,  and  JStofftar 
with  Anah  aitd  Aholibamau. 

Jilflk,  They  arc  gowl   They  lum  dlapgeai^ 
amidst  the  roar 
or  tiie  Ibnaken  wortd ;  and  never  more^ 
¥rhether  they  live,  ur  ilic  -.vitli  M  LMrth^lH^ 
Kow  near  its  last,  can  aught  restore 


Cftamv  of  Mtrtaltm 

Oh  scm  of  Noah  !  mercy  on  th)-  kind  ! 
vnutl  wilt  thou  Irave  us  all— all— aZf  behind? 
While  safe  amidst  the  elemental  strife. 
Thou  Bltt'sl  within  thy  ifuaniod  ark  ? 

A  Mother  {offaing  her  in/ant  to  Jafuet).  Oh  let 
this  chlM  embark  I 
I  Imnght  him  forth  in  woe, 

But  thought  it  joy 
To  tee  blm  to  my  boH>m  clinghig  Kk 
Why  was  he  bom  ? 

■  [In  Mi  descri|itlon  of  (he  Mugs,  wMdi  is  a  tnurM  and 
recnrritig  nuiter.pieos,— (we  hear  It  foretold,  m 


•nd  we  ioe  it 


•  Ixjrd  Byron  appean  to  us  to  h.nve  had  an  eye  to 
Pouuin't  celrbratcd  ulcture,  with  tho  tkj  hanging  like 


come,)  ■ 


weiL 
tite  I 


dght  of  lud  upoD  tM  waters,  the  taa  quenched  and  iorid, 
e  racks  sod  trsasqpgn  tim  glooniQy  waMMof  their  ftMb 


What  hath  he  done  — 
My  unwcui'd  son  — 
To  move  Jehovah's  wrath  or  scorn  ? 
What  is  there  in  this  milk  of  mine,  that  Death 
aundd  ittr  all  heaven  and  cMlh  op  to  dMlnqr 
My  boy. 

And  no  the  waters  oVr  hb  placid  breith  ? 

Save  hhn,  thou  seed  of  SU'th  ! 
Or  corscd  be — with  him  who  made 
Thee  and  thy  race,  for  which  we  arc  betray'4 1 
JiyA.  Paacal  'tis  no  hour  for  curses*  hot  fiir  piajer. 

CAonu  of  Mortalt. 
Tor  prayer  I !  1 
And  where 
Shall  prayer  ascend. 
When  the  ewdn  clouds  unto  the  moantalna  head 

And  hitr^t. 
And  gushing  oceans  ever)  barrier  rend, 
Untn  the  fwy  deserts  know  no  thtotl 
Aconrst 

Be  he  who  made  thee  and  thy  sire  I 

We  deem  our  curses  vain  ;  we  must  cqln ; 

But  as  wc  know  the  worst, 
Why  shonld  our  hymn  be  raised,  oar  knees  he  hcnt 
Before  the  Implacable  Omnipotent^ 
Since  wc  must  fall  the  same  ? 
If  he  hath  made  earth,  let  it  be  his  shame, 

To  make  a  world  for  tortaic — ho  i  they  come. 
The  loathsoiM  waters.  In  their  rage ! 
And  with  their  roar  make  wholesome  Nature  dunht 

Thi'  forest's  trees  (coc\-al  with  the  hour 
AMa  n  ParadlBe  upsprung. 

Ere  Eve  gave  Adam  knowledge  for  her  domr. 
Or  Adam  his  first  hymn  of  slavery  sung;, 
8o  massy,  v;L-t,  yet  ureva  in  thdr  old  age, 
Are  overtopp'd, 
Thdr  sommer  Uoeaoms  by  the  stages  lopp'ct 
Which  rise,  and  ri«e.  and  rise. 
Talnly  we  look  up  to  the  lowering  skies  — 

They  meet  the  seas, 
And  shut  out  God  from  our  besecchin^r  eyes. 

Fly,  son  of  Noah,  fly  !  and  take  thine  ease 
In  thine  ;ill.>ttnl  ocean-tent; 
And  view,  all  floating  o'er  the  element; 
The  cuipaes  of  the  world  of  thy  young  days : 
Then  to  Jehovah  raise 
Thy  song  uf  praise  I 
A  MartaL  Blessed  are  the  dead 
Who  die  in  the  Lord  ! 
And  tbODgh  the  waters  be  o'er  earth  outspread, 
Tet,  as  his  word, 
Be  the  decree  adored  I 
Be  gam  me  llfie— ho  takefh  but 
The  bni-atli  which  is  h!-;  cwn  : 
And  thoutfh  the^e  eyes  should  be  for  ever  shut, 
Nor  longer  this  weak  voice  hCflve  Us  thvooe 
Be  heard  in  supplicating  tone, 

8tm  Ueased  be  the  Loid, 
For  what  Is  past. 
For  tliat  which  is  t 
ShraU  are  his, 
Fnm  fliat  to  last— 

and  a  few  egum  struggUag  vainly  whh  (he  overaMtadng 
watBt — JKPrRKY.J 

^  [Ttf  dcipalr  of  tho  mortal  lovpr*  for  the  lot.*  of  tl  .  ir 
mortal  mistresfes  is  well  and  paUMtlcaUj«xpte«*ed.  — Jar- 
rasT.] 
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Time — space — eternity — life  —  death  — 
The  vast  known  and  Immeasurable  unknown. 
He  made,  ami  r;m  mitnakc  ; 
And  ataaU  /,  iknr  a  Uttle  gasp  of  breatb, 

Vkuislbmm  and  gnwa? 
No :  let  mp  die,  as  I  have  lived,  In  faith, 
Kor  quiver,  though  the  universe  may  quake  ! 

Chonti  of  MortaU. 
Where  shall  we  fly  ? 
Not  to  thi'  mountains  blRh  ; 
for  now  their  torrenta  ruab,  with  double  roar. 
To  meet  the  ocean,  which,  advaDdns  itiH, 
Already  grasps  each  drowning  hill, 
2ior  kavea  an  unsearcb'd  cave. 

Enter  a  Woman, 
W mtan.  Oh,  save  me,  save  I 
Our  valley  Ls  no  more  : 
My  &ther  and  my  father'a  tent. 

The  ptoMint  tma  that  o'er  our  Doonday  bent 

'  [T1ii»  poem  cArrir*  witli  it  Iho  prculinr  impros  i)f  the 
writw'i  KFiiiui.  it  tluplav*  grciit  vlpiur,  and  even  a  neverity 
of  »t]rl«,  tbruugiiout ;  which  is  another  proor,  if  Droof  were 
needed,  that  elevatloa  of  writing  i«  to  be  obtained  only  by  a 
rigid  regard  to  siBpttcfty.  U  nuy  l>c  pcrtiM-d  « itliotit  shot  k- 
itig  the  feelings  of  the  aeniitive,  or  furninhing  an  *tl>jri-t  fur 
the  diMTimlnatintr  mnraltty  of  the  I^ird  <'h;inrcHi>r.  Lord 
Byron  \\ai  cud.  criilcivourcil  to  ni«tiiiii  tin'  liil«>rp*l  cif 
this  poctn,  by  di'i'lciin^  n  itur.U  Imt  <l>'cli  tlran n  llioiik'ht*.  in 
all  their  freshness  and  ini- n-iti .  with  as  little  li  tir  m  m-  ml  i« 
possible.  Nothing  Is  clrcumluculury  :  tliere  Is  uu  going  about 
and  about  to  enter  at  lettgth  upoahls  oldect,  but  he  Hllp«t» 
ousty  rushes  into  it  at  once.  All  over  the  poem  ttwra  b  a 
gloom  cast  suitable  to  the  subject :  an  ominous  frarfUl  hoe, 
Ulie  that  which  Poussin  has  flung  over  his  inimitable  picture 
of  the  Deliiffp.  We  see  muth  t'vlT,  but  »■»•  ((n-i<!  ini>r>'  \\\  is 
out  of  eartlily  kcrpitijf,  a«  tli<'  cvi  nt^  m|  tinir  in-  tait  nt 
the  rouriw  of'niUur<i  Mnn'<  wickriiin  tiir  [»t  rturi»ed  cro. 
-itmn,  iVar-strucW  mi>rt.iU,  lit  uiiii;*  to  .nul  fro  in  the 

tvtrth,  an  overshadowing  wjlctunity,  and  iim-artttly  lores,  form 
Ku^ethcr  the  materials.  That  U  has  hults  is  obvious:  mi»> 
i^c  passages,  and  too  much  tedlouf  soliloquising :  but  Caere 
Is  the  vigour  and  force  of  Byron  to  fling  iaio  the  Male  against 
these  :  there  Is  much  of  the  sublime  in  jMCflptlon,  and  the 
l>eautiful  in  txx'try.  Prcjuillce,  or  Ignorance,  or  both,  may 
cundi-mn  it;  but,  wiille  trtif  poetical  feeling  exists  amongst 
us.  It  will  W  pronounced  not  unwortliy  of  its  dlstlngul»hi-d 
author.  —  (  iMPBBLI^ 

It  niifx  .in.  tiiat  this  is  but  the  flr»t  p.irt  of  a  poem  ;  but  it  Is 
Ukc«i^»o  a  piK'm,  and  a  fine  ■nu-  too,  within  itself.  We  coofesa 
that  « e  see  little  or  nothing  olijectlonable  In  it,  either  as  to 
theological  orthodoxy,  or  general  human  feeling.  It  U  »u. 
lemn,  loflv,  fearftil,  wild,  tunmltuous,  and  thailon-ed  ail  over 
with  the  cwrknt'ss  of  adreatlfui  disaster.  Of  the  ancf  li  »lio 
loi'c  the  dAii>(ht<'rs  of  men  we  see  little,  and  know  li  '^  —  and 
not  too  much  of  the  love  and  piuslon  of  the  lair  lo>t  morf.^l«.. 
The  inconsolable  despiilr  precedlna  and  acronipais>  m^.'  m  in- 
comprehensible  catastrophe  perradea  the  whole  couipualtlun  ; 
and  its  expression  is  made  sublime  by  the  noble  StFBln  of 
poetry  in  which  It  is  said  or  tung  WiLaoN. 

This  "  Mystery  "  has  more  poetry  and  music  in  it  than  any 
of  Lord  Byron's  dramatic  writing*  since  "  Manfred  ; "  ana 
h.i<  al»o  the  peculiar  merit  of  throwing  it«  Kark,  in  a  great 
drgrop,  to  the  strange  and  pri'ternatunil  time  ol  which  It  pro- 
to  treat.  It  l«  truly,  nrwl  in  every  ti'iHi-  of  the  word,  a 
nii  i-ti-i:;  ill  ■■  Hi'.-ivi  ii  -itul  l'.ir;li  :  "  . iiiL;rls  .'uc  sr.  u  .i«rending 
and  descpnding,  and  the  windows  of  tlir  sky  aro  oi>ened  to 
deluge  ttie  face  of  nature.  We  lure  an  impassionea  picture 
«r  th«  strong  and  dinrotod  attacboMsnt  inspired  into  tbe  daugh- 
ters of  men  by  angei  fonns.  and  have  plaoed  before  us  the 
emphatic  picture  or  **  woman  walling  lisr  her  demon  lovar." 
Tliere  ti  a  like  conflict  of  the  patsions  as  of  the  elements  — 
all  Willi,  rhaotir,  uncontrollable,  fatal ;  hut  there  is  a  discord- 
ant harmony  In  all  thin  — .1  kcrpinn  In  the  colouring  and  the 
time.  In  liandling  ttic  utii»ol>:ic<l  I'l^'C,  we  look  ujkjh  the 
world  l)efi>re  the  tMooii.  and  gate  upon  a  doubtful  blank,  with 
onlr  a  few  straggling  figures,  part  human  and  part  divine  ; 
whue^  In  tbe  expression  of  the  former,  we  read  the  (ancles, 


And  sent  forth  evening  sonxs  from  sweeteit  bffd^ 
The  little  rivulet  which  freshen'd  all 
Our  pastures  preen. 
Mo  more  are  to  be  seen. 
ynm  to  the  mountain  cHffl  dlmb^  (Us  noin, 

I  tum'd  to  bless  the  <i>nr. 
And  not  a  leaf  appear 'd  abuut  to  fall ;  — 

And  now  they  an  OOtl— 
Why  waa  I  bora  7 

Jttph.  To  die  I  In  yotith  to  dfel 

A  till  h;qii'iiT  ill  that  (loom. 

Than  to  behold  the  univenal  tomb 
Wbtcli  I 

Km  thus  condcmn'd  to  weep  above  in  vain. 
Why,  when  all  pt-rUh,  w  by  must  I  remain  ?  * 

[  The  wftters  rite  ;  Men  fly  in  every  direction  ; 
nutni/  i.ri  m  ,  rtaken  by  the  wavei ;  the  Chomt 
Mortals  disper$e$  im  aearth  of  tt^fetjf  up 
lie  ■HNMlalM ;  Japhet  tem^hu  ^ijfam  a  rvek, 
wkOt  tk»  Ark  JiMta  iawatdi  Mm  in  thf 
dUtnutw 


rthrrcHl  ,-iiid  l.iwlf>»»,  that  lilted  the  eye  of  bcanty  to  the 
skies,  and.  In  the  Utter,  the  human  passioos  that  "  drew  sui- 
gel»  down  to  earth."—  JrPFaEV. 

Among  all  the  wonderful  excellences  of  Milton,  nothing 
surp.'UM>*  the  pure  and  uuditturbed  Idealism  with  which  he 
has  drann  our  first  piriMits,  »o  completely  human  as  to  excite 
onr  most  ardent  syiup.ithii-s,  yet  so  far  distinct  from  the  com- 
mon r.ici'  of  men  as  manifestly  to  t>elnng  to  a  higher  and  un. 
cornipti  it  tt.iteof  being  In  like m.nmiT, his  P.ir.uli.i'  i«  foaniil 
of  [h<-  iiiilifersal  productions  of  ii.iliin'  — the  llic*  •  i  -  'U^-  friiii.<, 
the  trees,  the  waters,  the  cool  brei-ses.  tne  suit  and  »uuny 
Stopes,  the  OH^estic  hills  that  skirt  the  scene;  yet  the  whole 
li  OT  an  earUer,  a  more  proliOc,  a  more  luxuriant  vegetation  : 
H  hilly  comes  up  to  our  nottan  of  what  the  earth  aught  have 
been  before  it  waa  "  cnraed  of  its  Creator."  This  is  the  mure 
rrmnrk.iUlc,  m  Milton  hlnuelf  nometinios  destroy',  or  at  least 
iii.irs  till'  i;.'[n-r^il  i  tllt  t  ol  his  pli-tiiri-,  hy  Ihr  Ititrodiictlon  of 
intoii«ruom  thoii(;lit»  or  itnaK'  i»  Hit-  pix't'*  pii»-ton»  are,  on 
ori.isioni.  too  »lron).;  I'ur  Ills  hii.>giii.it!o;i.  ilr.i.^:  I  iin  ilo»  n  to 
earth,  and,  fur  the  sake  ol'  some  ill-timed  allusbu  to  some  of 
those  drcomstances.  which  had  taken  possession  of  bis  mighty 
mind,  he  runs  the  hasard  of  breaking  the  solemn  enchantment 
with  whicrb  he  has  spell-boimd  our  captive  senses.  Perhaps, 
of  later  writers.  Lord  Byron  alone  has  caught  the  true  tone. 
In  his  short  drama  calleti  "  Heaven  and  Eartli."  Here,  not- 
withstanding that  we  cannot  but  admit  the  great  and  manifold 
delinquencies  against  corn-rt  fante,  parti<'ularly  »on)e  per- 
fectly ludicrous  metrical  »hiinsii-«,  yet  all  is  in  kei'pinjj  — all 
is  strange,  poetic,  oriental  ;  ll>e  lyric  abruptneis,  the  pro<ltgal 
aocumulatiaa  of  images  In  one  part,  aad  the  nide  simplicity 
In  others — above  all,  the  general  tone  of  description  as  to 
n.itural  oMects,  and  of  language  and  feeling  In  the  scarcely 
mortal  beings  which  come  forth  upon  the  scene,  seem  to 
throw  us  upward  Into  the  age  of  m^n  before  thrlr  lives  were 
shnrtcni-d  to  the  n.-irrow  span  of  thri'<'-»curc  y»ar«  and  trn, 
and  whi'n  all  that  walked  thi-  vai-Vi  were  not  bom  of  woir.aD. 

Mlt>«  S.M. 

The  Mystery  of  "  Heaven  nml  Karth  "  Is  conceived  in  the 
be»t  style  of  the  grente«t  masters  of  jjoetrr  ar»d  painting,  it 
Is  not  unworthy  of  Dante,  and  of  the  uiightT  artist  to  whom 
we  have  alluded.  As  a  picture  of  the  last  deluge,  it  It  Incom- 
parably grand  and  awful.  Tbe  charactMns,  too,  are  Invested 
with  great  dignity  and  grace.  Nothing  ran  be  more  imposing 
and  ftisciiiatlngtluin  the  haughty,and  imperious, and  passionate 
beauty  of  the  daughter  of  Cain  ;  nor  any  Ihinn  more  vener- 
able than  the  mild  but  Inflexible  dignity  ol' the  iMitriitu  li  N  i  ili. 
We  trust  that  rto  one  will  be  found  with  feelings*  so  ohtnse, 
with  taste  so  perverted,  or  with  malignity  so  undisguised,  as 
to  mar  the  beauties  of  pictures  like  tb»c,  by  Imputing  to  their 
author  the  cool  professioo  of  those  santiments  which  be  ex- 
hibits as  eiUorted  IVom  perishing  mortals.  In  their  last  instant 
of  despair  and  death.  Such  a  poem  as  tltls,  if  read  aright.  Is 
calculated,  by  its  lofty  passion  and  sublime  conceptions,  to 
exAlt  the  mtnd  m(\  to  inirify  the  hfnrt  beyond  the  jmwrr  nf 
m.mv  a  sulier  liomilv.  It  will  remain  an  ImfH'rislialile  tnoini- 
mi-ni  uf  the  traniceiident  talents  oi  it«  .\utbor  ;  wltom  it  has 
raUe«l,  In  our  estimation,  to  a  liiKher  pitch  Of  ; 
than  he  ever  before  attained.  —  m.  Mag  i 
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A  TRAG£DY.' 


TO 

TUE  ILLUSTRIorS  GOLTIIE 
A  straxi:kk  frf-si  mfs  to  oikkk  thk  iio.MAur 

or  A  LITTRART  VASSAL  TO  HIS  LIEGK   LOHH,  TIIK   IIKST  or  EXISTING  WftlTERS, 
WHO  UA5  CftCATCD  TUB  UTE&ATUKK  OP  HIS  OWN  COUKTRY, 

Ain>  luciTitATiD  THAT  or  tv*on. 

TUB  t'.SWORTHV  rkUUtCno.X  WIIICll  tub  AITIIOR  \KM\iRli8  TO  l.NMJRIRK  TU  UIM 


SABOAVAPALUS.* 


TBEPACE. 

br  pniilihlng  the  following  Tragedies  ^  i  have  only 
to  TCpe«t,  that  they  were  not  composed  with  the 
most  remote  view  to  the  8ta«e.  On  the  attrmpt 
made  by  the  m;ina>n'rs  in  .-i  foniuT  in^tuui',  thp 
public  opinkm  hu  been  already  expressed.  With 
wf^oid  to  mj  own  prhrato  fMHngs,  m  K  teem  fhat 
till  y  ;iro  to  stand  for  nofhlnx,  I  shall  say  nothlncr. 

l-ur  the  historical  foundation  of  the  fulluwing 
compositions  the  reader  I*  ri-ferred  to  the  Notes. 

Tbe  Author  has  in  oiw  InitMice  attfmptcd  to  pre- 
•erre,  and  in  the  oHier  to  snmacli,  tbm  **iinltie«i ; " 
conceiving  that  with  any  very  <ru-tont  doparturf  from 
them,  there  may  be  piM-ti7,  but  can  be  no  drama. 

I  [On  the  orMn*]  MS.  I»ril  B)T(in  hn*  written :  — "  Mftn. 
Bavenna,  May  W.  Ift^l-  --  I  iMitan  this  Urama  nn  the  13th  of 
January,  I8!l  ;  and  continued  the  two  flrft  art*  very  »lowly, 
nml  tiv  Intprralf.  llie  three  last  act*  were  u  rittrn  since  th<! 
l.tth  of  Mav.        (thU  nrcicnt  month) ;  that  i«  to  lar.  la  a 

fortnight  "  '  The  followtng  tf  MttUBU  ftOM  LOfd  OyTCIl's 

diary  ami  letter*  :  — 

«  JanuiT  IS.  USL  Sketched  the  oatHiM  and  Dram.  Pert, 
af  m  hrtftvlH  tnfsdy  of  Sardanapalut,  which  I  have  for 
WDM  tlaw  aMdttaled.  Took  the  name*  from  DIodorui  Si- 
cuius,  (I  know  the  history  of  SArdaoai>alu*,  and  liavo  Icnown 
It  slnrt"  I  wn»  twelve  ye(ir»  'iKl.''  nnd  rr.-wl  over  n  paiMKc  in 
till-  iiiiitli  Mil  iit)!-  i.f  Mitford'*  (irciTe,  where  he  rather  vin. 
(Su  ite-  thi'  memory  of  thi*  la»t  of  the  AksVTiatls.  Carried 
T  '  r.  -I  iho  Italian  translation  of  Crillnarzer's  Sappha  She 
uii.'irn  ll<-d  with  me,  t*ecaufe  I  said  that  love  was  not  tMe  iqfUul 
tbeme  for  a  traic<tr  t  havtnf  the  advanUge  of  bar  aatlva 
laniriia)^,  and  oatnral  ftmslc  doqnence,  fh«  ormame  ttjr 
fewer  arpumert*.  I  believe  she  was  right.  I  must  put  more 
love  into  •  Sirdnnapalin '  than  I  inlendi-d." 

"  Mav  2o.  I  have  lompli'ted  four  a<l».  1  harc  made  Sar- 
d<inap.ilii«  brave.  ;tlioii(jh  voluptiKni'.  .i^  lilstory  reprrscnti 
hiraj  and  also  .v  .■un(:>lite  ns  hiv  piwr  powers  could  remler 
him.  1  have  strictly  prc'«iTved  nil  the  unities  hitherto,  .m<l 
RMan  to  oootinue  them  in  the  flftb,  if  posaitilc ;  tnit  .<«irr  lor 
lAeataM." 

By  this  poft  I  send  yon  the  traacdy.  Ystawill 
ranarli  that  the  unities  are  all  strictly  preserved.  The  scene 
passes  In  the  same  ball  always  :  the  time,  ti  summer's  night, 
nbout  nine  hour*  or  less  ;  though  it  hefdns  liefore  suiuet.  and 
(-ulv  ;,n,  r  »unri»e.  It  is  not  for  the  stage,  anv  more  th.ui  tlie 
otlier  was  iiiLcndcd  for  it ;  and  I  shall  take  better  care  this 
time  that  they  dout  get  hold  on  "U" 

"  Jul/  U.  I  trust  that  '  Sardanapdus'  will  not  be  mis- 
taken MT  a  polltieal  play)  whkhwaa  M ftv flnHn  my  lalcn- 
tlaii.tliatItboiiiil^oriinamthat  Ariarieklitofy.  Uf 


that  AriarieUitofy. 


ITc  U  aware  of  thp  unpopularity  of  this  notion  In 
prertent  £ngli!ih  litemtun" ;  but  it  is  not  a  system  of 
his  0«B|  Wing  niort'l)  an  opinion,  which,  not  very 
long  ngo,  waa  tlic  law  of  literature  tiiruughout  the 
world,  and  Is  fltlll  ao  In  the  more  cIvtHsed  parts  of  It. 
But  "nou^  avi'ii^  f  hiinL'i'  tout  ciln,"  and  are  reaping 
the  advautagcs  of  the  change.  The  writer  Is  fiff  fltom 
eonodvlng  that  any  tiiliif  be  can  addnee  by  paw 
soiial  precept  nr  tx;miplt'  rnn  nt  all  npproneh  hl» 
regular,  or  even  im'gular  prvdl•^t■^sors  ;  he  is  merely 
giving  a  reason  why  he  prrferred  the  more  regular 
fonuatioa  <tf  a  ttnictuit^  however  fMbk^  to  m  entire 
ahendonment  of  ell  nlM  nhelwii'iiii.  ho 
h.is  f  du  <i,  the  IhUure  b  In  tto  azchltec^— 'and  not 
intheart.4 

ha*  been  to  dramatifp,  liVe  the  nreelt*  Ca  tnodrrt  phrase), 
*triking  passage*  of  iiistnry  and  mytholofQ*.  You  w  ill  find 
nil  thi*  very  MMlike  Sliakspeare  ;  and  so  much  the  better  m 
i  itii'  M  n«.-.  for  I  look  upon  him  to  t>e  the  worst  of  ii;o.li  Is, 
(lii>iij;li  ttie  most  extraordinary  of  writer*.  It  has  been  tny 
objort  til  Ije  as  simple  and  severe  «»  Alfieri.  and  1  have  broken 
dow  n  the  poetry  as  nearly  as  I  could  to  cmnmon  bmguageu 
The  hardship  U  that,  In  tbeie  times,  on*  can  neittaar  ipaak  «f 
kings  nor  queens  without  ituplrion  of  poUtha  or  psiawMlHai. 
I  intended  neither." 

"  July  22.  Print  away,  and  publish.  I  thildl  they  must 
own  that  I  have  more  ttviex  tfmn  one.  '  Sanl.mapaliis  *  is, 
however,  almost  n  eomie  rh.ir.K  Iit  ;  but,  fi  r  tt.at  in.ittiT,  >o 
U  Richard  tlic  Third.  Miiid  ttic  iirutu  ».  w  bich  are  uiy  ^rrat 
object  of  res<'arch.  lam  gUd  (JilT-ird  likos  it  :  a*  lor  the 
millloii.  Tuu  see  I  have  carefWly  consulted  any  thing  but  tbe 
tasl*  or  the  day  for  extravwaot  •  coups  de  thi  Atre  '  ^ 

Sardanapaliu  was  publlmd  to  December,  1821,  and  was 
received  with  very  great  approbtUion.] 

*  [**  Wdl  knowtnf  myself  aad  my  labours,  in  my  oU  aga^  I 
could  w*  but  Mfcrtwiib  (rratitudc  and  diffldaoce  oa  the  «u 


dedication,  nor  tntwprst 
as  the  generous  trlbiila  9t  a  auMcfar  MBhiai  M  lei. 
in  the  choice  than  inaihaMlMe  l>  tta  OMlaMa  af  kh 

jeCt*."  —  GOKTHK.] 

*  ["  Sardanapaiui"  orifinaMy Mpaaiad  lo  the  a— 0 

with  -  The  Two  KoscarL''J 

*  ["  In  this  preface,"  (sayt  Mr.  JeflVey)  "  Lord  Byron  re- 
new»  hU  protest  .acainst  looking  upon  any  of  his  pl.iys  as 
having  been  c»i!  [  ■  ■  »itli  tlie  most  n  inoli-  view  to  the 
stage  ; '  and,  at  the  some  time,  testldes  in  Ix-h&li  of  the  nnitiea, 
as  essential  to  the  existence  of  the  drnm.-i  — according  to 
what  *  was  till  lately,  the  law  of  literature  througtiout  the 
w«tM.aadlaayUa»latbaMmct?lllaaA|ia(Uefll.*  Wads 
not  tfataik  diaia  oiMeos  vary  coeaiftaBt;  aad  wa  fhlnlt  that 
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aARDANAPALtm. 


DBAICATI8  lSB801UB.i 


SAKOAKArALrn,  Kinff  of  Xinnxh  ami  AstyriOf 
A  K RACKS,  tAe  Mftlf  icho  anjnrtd  to  tht  TkrOflU, 
'BxLMMtM,  a  ChaUUm  «md  SooUuufftr. 

Altada,  m  Annrim  OJfkm  tf^kt 
Fakia. 


Sft;ro. 
£aljca. 

WOMBN. 

Zaiuna,  the  Qucn. 

Mtmua,  as  JonioM  J'emaU  SkuHf  amd  the  i-'avouriU 

WitltKt  eompoting  the  Hartm  of  SARDANAi>Ai.t-s, 
Guard$t  AUmdmh,  CkMmm  PtitUt  Mmte*t 

Scene — a  Hall  in  tbc  Boyal  Palace  of  Nineveh. 

neither  of  them  could  pntjibly  find  favour  with  a  porfoo 
whos*  ),'fniii>  had  a  Iruly  ilr.wiitic  character.  We  tlioiild  ai 
ioon  r\p.f  t  an  iirMor  ti>  riini[i<i4i'  a  sjwivh  iiltouplhor  unlit  to 
b*  »|M  W>  iL  A  (lr;iin.i  1<  mK  nierfly  a  ili.ilonuc.  (mt  an  arliari , 
and  tn'ceuanlv  tuppuM'i  that  wmething  U  tu  pa**  Ix-furu  llic 
IfH  of  aunamtd  mectaton.  Whirtevw  ia  peculiar  to  it< 
written  part,  ihould  derive  its  peculiarity  from  thia  romlder- 
atlon.  lit  itvie  tbould  b«  an  accompaninMiU  to  action,  and 
ihould  be  calcutatcd  to  rxcitn  the  emntioiu,  an<l  kvep  alive 
the  attetitlrm.  of  fmtinf!  mnlttttidrt  If  an  iiuthor  <1(m-«  not 
t>ear  thlt  routiMii-vllv  in  initid,  and  tior*  not  write  in  the 
IdeiU  pretMicf  of  an  ftgi-r  anil  dix-r'silied  .iso'mUUj^.  hi*  may 
be  ,-i  p<H-t  porhapt,  but  aiiuri'dly  Iil-  will  \  i  r  1h'  a  dramatiat. 
If  Lord  llyron  really  doe*  not  with  to  iniprcKtute  hit  elaho. 
Me  tcenet  vith  the  livlnff  put  U  IIm  drama— if  be  hat  no 
kankerinK  aftpr  ttai;«*-(-fnct— tf  be  ianot  haunted  with  tti« 
Tlttble  pretentimi-iit  of  the  pertont  he  hat  cri-.Ued  —  if,  in 
letting  down  a  v.HuiiiPnt  inrectire,  he  doet  not  fancy  tho 
tone  in  which  Mr.  Keau  would  dclivrr  it,  and  anticipate  the 
long  applauict  of  the  pit,  th«>n  he  m.\v  Im-  sure  that  neither 
hi«  feelings  twr  hit  K<rniu«  arc  in  imiioii  with  the  »tav>-  .it  nil. 
Why.  then,  tbould  ne  alf.'i't  tiir  form,  withiMit  tK.-  imsk.  r  i)f 
tragedy?  Didactic  reatuiiing  and  eluquenl  descripli'in 
act  compentate.  In  a  play,  for  a  dearth  of  dramatic  tp>lrh  and 
iaveatioa :  fod,  betidee,  tterling  iente  and  poetry,  at  auch, 


.  tottamt  bytbetnaelvea,wnliouttheonineaninf?mockerT 
«f  a  dramatii  permmm.  At  to  Lord  Byroa  pretendinir  to  let 
up  the  anJtiet  at  thit  time  of  day,  at  '  the  law  of  literature 
tlirouKhout  the  world,"  it  it  mere  eaprire  and  e<intra<iirtir>n. 
He,  if  ever  man  wai,  it  a  tato  to  ht»ite{f — *  a  chartered  litM-r- 
tine;'  —  and  now,  when  he  it  tired  of  thit  ullbridl(^l  lii'-iite, 
ho  wantt  to  do  penance  within  the  unltiet !  Kugluh  dramatic 
poetry  toari  above  the  unltiet,  Juat  at  the  Imatdnatiun  diict. 
The  (^^juretencc  for  intiatinf  ou  them  it,  that  we  tuppote  the 


lie,  .ictiially  and  really,  the  very  apot  on  «lik:h  a 
ilfilk  acliail  b  performed  \  and,  if  ao,  this  >paoe  cannot  be 

'laMolW.  B««tlwMi|pi»itlaoiaaMBlfbitlrV<>l*« 
•»tralhMd«iviriM^-.JMi.  lb*.  vAumi. 

Tfie  reader  mayba  ptauMi  to  eonipH*  the  above  wMi  the 
(bUowtng  MtiaKe  froai  Dr.  Mnaea : — 

■*  Whether  Shaktpeare  knew  the  anitlet,  and  njected  them 
tnr  detlRn,  or  deviated  from  them  bv  bappy  itmorance.  It  it,  I 
think,  imimttihle  to  deeide  and  uieleu  to  Inquire.  We  may 
rratonjilUy  <n|iii<i*i',  tiiat  w  hen  hi-  rote  to  notice,  he  did  not 
waiU  tho'cuuiiM'it  and  adnioiilCKinn  of  tchulart  and  crittct ; 
and  that  he  at  la*t  deliberiUely  pertUted  in  .1  practice  which 
he  might  have  befun  by  chance.  At  nothing  it  eatential  to 
the  table  but  unity  of  actlM»  Md  at  the  uniliea  of  tfane  and 
place  aiite  evidently  fram  AM  uaunptbint,  and,  Iqr  drewn- 
icriblng  tiM  extent  of  the  drama,  Icueo  tta  vartetyi  I  cannot 
think  It  much  to  lie  lamented  that  they  trere  not  known  by  him, 
or  not  oh»er»eii  :  nor,  if  inch  arHJther  p<vt  could  arite,  tnould 
1  very  vehi  nu  ntl)  reonwch  iiitii,  tli.it  Ins  tlr.t  .vl  patteil  at 
Venice,  aiki  hi»  next  in  (;)-i)ru».  Su<  li  vinlationt  of  rulet 
merely  potltlve  liecome  tlio  compn  hi  nsivc  urniut  of  Sl^.ik- 
•poare,  aod  turh  centuret  .-ire  tuiLiiljk'  to  the  minute  aud 
MnAHrClitlciam  of  Voltaire  :  — 

 ■  •  Kon  titque  aden  piTmltcvilt  linla 

I.on>;u<  »iirnnia  die*,  ut  imn.  »i  voce  MeteQI 
Servcntur  le|^,  malutt  a  Ca.-tar«  loUI.* 


SfttliaitapalMel 


ACT  I. 
SCBIffB  I. 

Sdmtnu  (Htlua).  Hb  liath  nmngW  Ui  ( 
ftUltae  is  herkNd} 
He laUiintmg'd  my  staler,  fldn be b nf  braCker ; 

He  hath  wTOnt;M  hU  people,  still  he  !=  their  sovereign, 

And  I  must  be  hid  friend  as  well  as  sulvcct : 

Be  must  not  pertsh  thus.    I  wUI  not  tee 

The  blood  of  Nfmrod  and  Scmlramls 

Sink  in  the  earth,  and  thirteen  hundred  years 

Of  empire  cndinK  like  a  shephcrtl's  tale; 

He  must  be  roused.   In  his  effeminate  hetrt 

ThsfB  li  s  cvdm  wwirigii  nUch  oormptlon 

Ha?  iifit  all  (juench'd,  and  latent  eticrtrlc-i, 

Bepre:is  (1  by  circiunstance,  but  not  dcstruy'd— 

Yet,  when  1  niteak  thut  tlightly  of  dramatic  mlef,  I  cannot 
but  n  I  riUn  t  how  much  wit  and  learning  may  be  produced 
a^Minvt  rnr  .  b.-lore  «iirh  authorities  I  .im  :!!r;iid  to  ktand,  not 
tint  1  thiiik  Ihe  present  mir»tion  <in<-  I'l  tim^i'  tint  .ir.'  to  h>e 
dei^ed  by  mere  authority,  but  t)ccau*e  it  it  to  be  tut|>ect«d, 
tkMtMMMecMMlwv*  Mt  been  so  eaiihf  weaifaA  wtisf 
kr  better  nwoos  tiMD  I  hm  vet  ben  iMa  to  lodTTlM  f*- 
WlU  of  my  inquiriet,  in  which  It  would  be  ludloeos  to  boast 
of  impartiality.  It,  that  the  unittea  oi  time  and  place  are  nut 
ettenti.tl  to  a  jo^t  drama;  that  though  tlx  y  mnv  Koint  tinii-t 
conduce  to  pli.a»nre,  they  are  alwayt  to  In-  tajriiK  i  .l  to  thi' 
nobler  biaueit!  of  variety  and  tnttructiuo  ;  .luil  tn.it  a  play 
written  with  nlr,  ,.ll^,  r^ alioii  of  critical  rulet,  i'  t<i  !<•  con- 
templated at  an  elikbor^ite  curiotiir,  at  the  product  of  tuper> 
fluuut  and  ostentatiiws  art,  by  which  is  shorn  iMtar  vhM  la 
ponibb}  than  what  Is  necettary.  Hethatwithooldtafanilloii 
of  .ii;y  other  excellence  sb-ill  preterve  all  the  unltiet  unbroken, 
deserve*  the  like  applaute  with  the  architect,  who  thall  dit- 
plav  .ill  the  f>rdert  of  architecture  in  a  citadel,  without  any 
deduction  ir<>ni  iti  ttreugth  :  but  the  prludpal  t)eauty  of  a 


and  the 


t  neatest  graces  of 


dtadrl  ii  to  eKcluda  tbc 

a  (>lay  .ire  to  Ctlff 

■  In  tliit  trasHr  it  hat  been  my  Intention  to  follow 
the  accomit  of  Oiodorui  Siculut ;  redvicinjt  it,  howevi-r,  to 
ti;'  b  ilr  iiii.ilic  r(^ularity  at  I  Iw'st  could,  and  tryiiin'  t" 
approu)  h  the  utdtict.  I  therefore  tuppoie  the  rebellion 
to  explode  and  lucceed  in  one  day  by  •  SOddeD  ansfiiaief  1 
inttead  of  the  long  war  of  the  hlttory. 

*  [Sardaaapalua  U,  iH  Totul  all  doubt, a  work  of  (^reat  beauty 
and  power  ;  and  though  the  heroine  hat  many  traitt  In  com- 
mon with  the  Medorat  and  Cubiaras  of  Lord  Byroad  uodra- 
matic  poetry,  the  hero  mutt  be  allowed  to  be  a  new  diaracter 
in  his  hanau.  He  hes.  indeed,  the  scorn  of  war,  and  glory, 
and  priestcraft,  snd  regular  morality,  which  disthipithet  the 
reit  of  hit  lornihln't  favouritet ;  but  he  hat  no  mltiinthropy, 
and  very  little  priae  —  and  ni.-iy  be  rcRarded,  on  the  whole,  at 
one  of  the  most  truly  pood- humoured,  timinbie,  am)  re«peet- 
.ilili'  Vfilnptn.irirs  tu  «  luirn  v-f  hii\cr\i'r  l»*.'ti  pri'viMit.-^l.  lu 
thl«  conception  of  hl«  ch.irru-ter,  the  author  has  very  w  l«ely 
followed  nature  and  fancy  rather  than  hlitory.  Hit  .Sardana. 
paiui  it  not  an  effeminate,  worn-out  debauchee,  with  that- 
tored  nerves  and  exhausted  tenses,  the  slave  of  todolaoce  and 
vfelmts  babft* :  but  a  tangnine  votary  fif  pleasure,  a  princely 
epicure.  Indnl^tng,  revelling  in  botuidlett  luxury  while  h.-  cm, 
but  with  a  tout  to  inured  to  voluptumunett,  to  tatur,<i''il  ulth 
delStthtv  th.it  pain  and  danger,  whim  they  come  unrall.  il  l<ir, 
pivc  hitn  neither  nitK  ern  nor  dread  ;  and  he  poet  torth  (r  im 
the  liaiKioet  to  the  battle,  as  to  a  dance  or  meaaure,  attirt-d  tjy 
the  Oracea,  aixl  with  youth,  joy,  and  love  for  hit  guides.  He 
dallica  with  Bellona  at  bridegroom— for  hit  tport  and  pattime  ; 
and  the  tpear  or  An,  the  shield  «r  sUnlnK  mirror,  beoome  his 
handt  equally  well.  He  enjoys  Mb,  In  Short,  and  triumphs  In 
hMth  :  .ind  whether  in  protperoui  or  advene  clrcumttancci, 
hi',  '■iinl  (.mllet  out  tuperior  to  evil  JarrmKY. 

The  .*^.-irdanafwilu*  of  I.ord  llyrnn  It  pretty  nearly  luch  a 

Con  at  the  ,S.inl.iii;i[>,!lu^  i>l'  history  may  be  tuppot<-«l  to 
■  been.    Voung,  thoughtle*«,  itix>iled  l^  flatter>'  and  un- 
bounded telf-lndulgence,  but  with  a  tein|>rr  n,dturally  amiable, 
and  abilities  of  a  tuperior  order,  be  alfccts  to  undervalue  the 
B  8 
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Sterp'd,  but  not  drown'd.  In  deep  voluptiioinnew. 
0  bom  ■  peamtt  h»  hai  been  « tnan 

To  have  reach'd  an  empire  ;  to  an  empire  born. 
He  will  iH'cjucath  nom- ;  nothing  but  a  name, 
Which  hi«  sons  will  not  prize  in  herita^  :  — • 
Tet,  not  all  lost,  evea  yet  be  may  redeem 
Hb  110111  and  sbanw,     ontf  belo«  Oat 
Which  he  should  be,  a*  c;ist!y     the  thing 
I  He  should  not  Ik  and  is.     W  ere  it  leM  tuil 
To  sway  Ml  iHtions  than  consume  his  life  7 
To  head  an  army  than  to  rule  a  hama  ? 
He  sweats  in  palling  pleasures,  duUi  Ui  loal,  ■ 
Awl  MPS  hU  goodly  •trenBth,  In  tolb  wbieh  yield 

HcsHh  Uke  tbe  tbam,  nor  frlory  like  the  war— 
Ha  mmfebe  roused.    Ahis  '.  thvrv  is  no  sound 

[SomhJ  of  toft  muj.it  h'unl  from  wiUu». 
To  r<m>e  him  short  of  thuuder.     Hark  I  the  lut% 
The  lyre,  the  timbrel ;  tbe  iMcivioua  tialiliogs 
Of  lulling  instruments,  tke  softming  yolCM 
of  women,  and  of  l>eing8  less  th.ni  wDmen, 
Must  chime  in  to  the  echo  of  his  revel. 
While  On  smt  Idnir  of  all  110  know  «f  ctfth 
Lolls  crown'd  m  ttfi  niseis,  and  his  diadem 
Lies  negliKently  by  to  Ik-  caught  up 
By  the  first  manlj  hand  wliich  dares  to  snatdl  IL 
JUo,  where  they  oome  1  already  I  perceive 
The  reeking  odotin  of  the  pnfhmed  tndna, 
.Vnd  -ic  tin-  l.riuht  i^cnn  of  thf  ^-llttcrins?  gllll,* 
At  once  bis  chorus  and  his  council,  fl^h 
Alons  fbe  gdbfy,  and  unldst  the  damsels. 
As  femininely  garb'd,  and  scarce  less  female. 
The  grandson  of  Semiramis,  the  uian-queen.  — 
He  comes  !  Shall  I  await  him  ?  yes,  and  front  him, 
And  tell  him  what  all  good  men  tell  each  other. 
Speaking  of  him  and  hb.   They  come,  the  slaves, 
Led  by  the  monarch  luUect  to  hb  ibree.  * 

MiiKuInary  renown  of  .inceitor*  a*  an  escut*  for  inatten- 
tion to  the  niojt  qecit»ary  dutlet  of  his  rank  ,  «nd  flatter* 
iiimiielf.  while  he  i«  indulfrintr  hi*  own  floth,  that  be  ii  making 
hi*  pi-uplo  happy.  Yet,  evrn  in  bU  foadncM  for  pleasure, 
thori-  liirk»  a  love  of  coatradlctloo.  Of  the  whole  picture, 
teltishnrss  in  the  nreralllng  feature  —  tdflahnest  altnlrably 
drawn  iiidiiHl ;  apofoglaed  for  bvcverj' pallUttnff  cirrumitaitce 
of  eiliiriition  and  lialtit,  and  clothiil  In  thu  brightest  cnliiuri 
nl'whirh  ft  1*  iiii«rp|vtili|i'  frnm  youth,  t  ilcnt«.  and  placability. 
But  it  is  bc'ltisliiii'i^  Htill  ;  :i:)<l'uf  <lu/uld  harp  lievn  tetnptnl 
to  (ju.irrel  with  tin-  art  which  trnuie  vice  and  frivolity  thut 
amiable,  if  Lnrd  Ryron  h8<l  not  at  the  lutme  time  pointed  out 
with  much  tkill  the  bltterne«$  and  «(>arin<>ss  of  spirit  which 
ln<>vitaUy  wait  on  luch  a  eharartcr  ;  and  if  he  had  not  f[i\en 
a  nne  contrast  to  the  pieture  in  the  ac>'<<nipnnnng  portrait*  of 
S.ilemeuet  and  of  Myrrha.  —  Bmiop  Ht:utlt!] 

'  ["  lie  iweats  in  dreary,  dulled  effirmlnacy." —  MS.] 

'  ["  And  lee  the  gewgawi  of  the  glittering  girlt." —  MS.] 

'  f.Salemene*  li  the  direct  opiwdlte  to  »elfi»hnei>!i ;  and  the 
rhanirtiT,  tliouKh  >li);l>tly  »ketch«i,  diiplavi  littio  !«•«!.  ability 
tli.tn  tli.il  of  S.trdaivap.ilui.  IIl>  is  a  strrn,  loyal,  pl.iiii-»p'<ki-n 
noldirr  and  mbjcct ;  cloar-tlghti'd,  ]u»t  and  honourable  In  hi» 
ultltnate  views,  though  not  more  punrtiliou*  aJiout  thi*  means 
of  obtaining  then  tlian  might  be  expt-cied  from  a  respectable 
satrap  of  ancient  Nlnereh,  or  a  respectable  viiicr  of  the  inu> 
dcrn  Turkish  empire.  To  his  king.  In  spite  of  persooal  negleci 
and  family  injuries,  he  if,  throughout,  pertinadotisl^  attached 
and  piinotilia<i>ly  faitlifiil.  To  tlx-  kiiiK**  reb<.<U  \w  is  inclined 
to  be  nfvcrc,  ViIikmIv.  .mil  fvcn  trcirlii  rnin  ;  .nil  inni.  rii<  i:(<n, 
howmiT,  in  his  1  li.ira^  Icr,  In  w.iiit  wlilrh  would,  ;ii  U:-  ■-itii 
atiun,  be  almost  iinri<iltir.vl,  ami  uliicti  u  »killully  iiitr<Mtii>  ed 
as  a  contratt  to  the  Instinctive  perception  of  virtue  and  ho- 
nour which  Hashes  nut  from  the  indolence  of  bis  master.  Uf 
the  satrapk  however,  the  liaulta  as  well  as  the  virtues  we 
alike  the  ompring  of  dl (interested  loyalty  and  )iatriotlsn).  It 
U  for  hl»  coimtry  :tnd  Kiinj  that  he  in  patient  of  injur>  ;  for 
them  he  Is  valiant  ;  for  them  cruel.  He  hat  no  ambition  tif 
p«rsonal  power,  no  thirst  of  Individual  fame.  In  battle  and  In 
Tletoty,"  Aiqrriat'*lsbtaoaly  war-oy.  Whin  ha  aands  «ff 


SCENE  II. 

EiUtr  SAftDAMATALUS  tffkmimUdjf  dnttedt  hU  Head 
ermmd  »AA  .Fbwen^  omI  6$  Rait  nesfSpe$ufy 
Jtotcinpf  aUsmiad  if  u  nmun^  Whmm  ami  getmff 

Sar,  (tpeakht^  t9  tome  tfl^  «M«Mfaii4i)i.  L«t  Ihe 

I'nvillon  over  the  Euiihrrtfcs 
Be  garlanded,  and  lit,  uud  furuish'd  furth 
For  an  especial  banqtiet ;  at  the  hour 
Of  midnight  we  will  sup  there :  lee  oonght  ntntiilf* 
And  htd  the  galley  be  prepared.    There  b 
K  cooling  brecsc  which  cri.sps  the  broad  dear  river : 
We  will  embark  anoo.    Fair  nymphs,  who  ddga 
To  diare  tli«  toft  hoan  of  Sardaniipalos, 
We'll  meet  ;igain  5n  th;it  the  sweetest  hour, 
\V'hen  we  shall  gather  like  the  stars  above  us, 
And  you  will  form  a  heaven  as  bright  as  thetat; 
Till  then,  let  each  be  mistme  of  her  tim^ 
And  thou,  my  own  lonbn  Myiriia*,  chooie, 
Wilt  thou  ilong  irith  fhem  or  me  7 
Mgr.  My  lord 

Sar.  My  lord,  my  life  I  triiy  Mgwereit  tlioa  to 
coldly  ? 

It  Is  the  curse  of  kings  to  be  so  answer'd.  [thou 
Itiile  thy  own  hours,  thou  rulest  mine— Hf,  mNddlt 
Accompany  our  guecti,  or  chana  away 
The  moQCQti  from  ne  ? 

Mtfr.  The  king's  choice  is  mine.  * 

Sar.  I  pray  thee  say  not  so :  my  cbiefest  joy 
Is  to  contribute  to  thine  every  wish. 
I  do  not  dare  to  breathe  my  own  desire, 
Lest  it  should  clash  with  thine ;  for  thou  art  &tiU 
Too  prompt  to  sacrifiie  thy  thouirhts  for  others.  " 

MjfT.  X  would  remain ;  I  have  no  happlneM 
SavelnbetaoldinsUiliie;  iet->-— 

Tett  wluitnr? 


the  queen  and  prinrev.  lit  is  If  ^^  .mxiou*  for  hi»  iw-phrw  ^  a.nd 
sister  than  for  the  preservation  of  the  line  of  NimroU  ;  aud, 
in  his  last  moments.  It  is  the  supposed  flight  of  his  sovereign 
which  alone  distresses  and  overcomes  him.  —  IlKaea.] 

*  "The  Ionian  name  had  been  still  imirf  i  >inijirehfnsire, 
baring  included  the  .\rhaian>  arul  the  lla'<)ti.ins,  nho,  to- 
gether with  those  to  whom  it  wa*  afterwards  confined,  would 
make  nearly  tlia  whole  of  the  Creek  nation  ;  and  amoog  Um 
ortralala  It  was  alwi^  tiw  isawal  oanw  tut  the  Gnekn"— 
MrrroeoV  Oreeu,  ipw.  L  p.  fSSi 

»  (The  chief  ehinn  and  vivifVing  angel  of  the  piece  is 
Mvrrtia,  the  Greek  slave  of  Sanlanapalus  —  a  beautmd,  he- 
roic, devoted,  and  ethorbl  bflinf — lo  love  with  the  awieniin 
and  infiUuated  monarch  —  ashamed  of  loving  a  bamrlaa.^ 

and  using  all  her  Influence  over  him  to  ennoble  as  well  as  to 
adorn  hU  existence,  and  to  arm  him  against  the  terrors  of  bis 
close.  Her  vnlu|iti!oiiiiiie««  is  that  of  the  heart  —  her  heroism 
of  the  alfmi'Mi V  if  th.  [  .irt  she  takes  In  the  di.ilogue  be 
sometimes  loo  <iulidue<i  and  submisslre  for  the  lo(^  daring  of 
her  character,  it  is  still  such  as  might  become  a  Greek  slave 
—  a  iovelv  Ionian  girl,  in  whom  the  lore  of  liberty  and  the 
scorn  of  death  were  tempered  by  the  consclooilMW  ef  ^ 
she  regarded  as  a  degradiug  passion,  and  an  I 
of  fitness  and  deronm  with  refenaioe  ta  her  < 
JarranJ 

•  rMjrrha  b  a  iBBMle  Sdeneoek  te  whoet,  1 
sUlC  attacboMot  to  the  iBdMdnid  BHdawpaa 

for  the  gallant  soldier's  loyalty  to  the  descendant  of  kings  : 
nroi  w  hose  energy  of  expostulation,  no  lew  than  the  natural 
hitrti  tone  of  tier  t.ileiit<i.  her  conrag*',  .nnd  her  (JnTian  pride. 
I-.  Mif  rii.-il  II.;. 1  .1  sul'ihied  and  wniiiiiix  teiideriu-»j  l-y  tho 
rotist.iiil  .ind  painful  recnlle<-tion  of  lier  alakemeiit  as  a  »larc 
in  the  royal  harem;  and  still  more  l>y  the  lowliness  of  perfect 
womanly  love  in  the  presence  of  and  towards  the  olqect  of 
hflfinsnoik  No  cluwaoMr  «w  be  drawn  mm  ■■taral  Ihaa 
hers;  crer  have  been  drawn  nofe  towMng  and  wahUfc 
or  course  she  is  not,  norcoaM  be,  a  lewiah  or  a  Christian 
heroine  :  but  she  is  a  model  of  Grecian  vietjr  and  nobilitv  <it 
spirit,  and  she  is  one  whwa  a  rarer  Gwh  iraold  have  railed 
to  the  level  «r  a  Beheeea  or  a  Ifirbn.  ~.  Hisi&l 
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Thy  own  sweet  will  shnll  be  the  only 
Which  ever  rises  betwixt  thee  and  me. 

Afyr.  I  think  the  present  is  the 
Of  council ;  It  were  better  I  retire, 

SaL  (comet  forward  and  tai/t).  The  Ionian  slave 

says  well :  let  her  retire. 
Sar,  Wbo  uawa*  ?    How  now,  brotlier? 
Arf.  The  ^utni^  teother, 

And  JUmr  mo«t  faithful  vassal,  royal  lord. 

Sar.  (addre*$itit}  his  train).  As  I  have  said,  let  all 
dispose  their  hoof* 
Till  mldnlBht*  wlun  apln  w  ptsy  jam  preaoiee. 

[The  court  miri$tg. 
(2b  MtskhaI,  who  it  going)  VjtAMl  I  thought 

thou  woubkt  ivnuln. 
Jifyf»  Orcst  MnSt 

Thou  dldit  not  ny  Mk 

iSVir.  But  t/iou  lookedst  it : 

I  know  each  glance  of  those  Ionic  ej€$t* 
Which  Slid  thou  wooldat  not  leave  me. 

Myr.  Sire  t  yoor  brother 

Sa!.  His  ri./2\tirt'~  IjriithiT,  minioti  uf  lunlAl 
How  damt  thou  name  me  and  not  blush  ? 

&r.  Nofc  MWh  I 

Hum  hast  no  more  cytt  tinn  hart  to  nMke  her 

crimson 

Like  to  the  dying  day  OD  CnieHa% 

When  Muuet  tinta  the  smnr  with  mgr  dudowa, 

And  then  reproach  her  with  thfne  oiwn  cold  MlndncH, 

M  hii  h  will  not  see  it.    What,  in  tears,  my  Myrrha  ? 
Hal,  Let  them  flow  on ;  she  w«e|w  for  more  than 


And  Is  herself  the  caus*'  of  hitterer  tears. 

Sar.  Cursed  be  he  who  caused  tliose  tears  to  flow  ! 
S<d.  Cixnc  not  thyself — million!^  do  thJit  already. 
Sar.  Thou  dost  forget  thee:  mate  dm  not  K> 


Would  thou  couldat  I 


I  am  a 
SaL 

I^fyr,  iSf  aovvivigu, 

I  pwy*       thfui.  tir>,  prince,  permit  my  absence. 
Sar.  Since  it  iiiu^t  l)c  so,  and  this  churl  has 
check 'd 

Thy  gentle  qpiitt*  fo;  but  recollect 
ThatwemmtfBtttnvfihiiMct:  IhadnOerkM 
An  ompira  than  thy  praaence.        [  Exit  Mtasba. 

Sid,  It  may  be, 

Thou  wilt  kaa  both,  and  hoth  fhr  «t«rl 

Sar.  BroChBr, 
I  can  at  least  command  myself,  who  listen 
To  langiia^c  such  as  this :  yet  Vtfft  Ott  not 
Bi^and  my  easy  nature. 

Sal  Tis  beyond 

That  easy,  far  to«  ea->y,  idle  nature, 
Which  I  would  urge  thee.  O  that  I  could  rouse  thee  1 
Though  twcn  agafautmyieUl 

Sar.  BytiMgodBaall 
The  man  woultl  niake  me  tyrant. 

Sal.  So  thou  art. 

nunk'st  tbott  there  i>  no  tyranny  but  that 
Of  Wood  and  chains  ?  The  despottem  of  vloe— 
The  weakness  and  the  wlekodii*  ss  of  luxiuy— 
The  negligence — the  apathy — the  evils 
Of  sensual  sloth — produce  ten  fhouand  tyiMlt% 
Whole  delegated  cruelty 


1  (btte 


The  wont  arts  of  otic  energetic  master. 
However  harsh  and  liard  in  his  own  bearing. 
The  false  and  fond  exam  pice  of  Ihy  loala 
Comipt  no  leas  than  they  oppress,  and  sap 
In  tiie  attne  moment  all  thy  pa^ant  power 
And  those  wbo  should  ^uvtain  it ;  so  tin 
A  foreign  foe  invade,  or  civil  broil 
Distract  within,  both  will  alike  prove  Iktal ; 
The  first  thy  siihieet>s  have  no  heart  to  conquer; 
The  last  they  rather  would  assist  than  vanquish. 
Smr,  Why,  what  matea  tteo  the  mooth-plBee  of 
the  people  r 

Sal.  TiNglfeueaa  of  the  queen,  my  sister's  wrongs ; 
A  natunU  love  unto  my  infont  nephews ; 
Faith  to  the  king,  a  fidth  he  may  need  shortly, 
In  more  than  wonis ;  mpeet  he  mnradli  ItaMi 
Also,  another  thine  thog  knoweet  not. 

Sar.  What 's  that  ? 

Sal.  T»  thee  W  unknown  word. 

Sar.  Tctepiakltt 
Ilovetoleain. 

Sal.  Tlxtne. 

Sar.  Not  know  the  word  I 

Never  was  word  yet  rung  ao  In  ray  cai«._ 

Worse  than  the  rahble's  shout,  or  splitting  trumpet : 
I*ve  heard  thy  sister  talk  of  nothing  else.  [vice. 

S<d.  To  change  the  iikaome  thcniC|»  thcttf  hear  of 

Sar.  From  whom  ? 

Sal  Even  from  the  wrtnds,  V  fSbm  eonfldat  llaten 

Untn  the  rchne^  of  the  nation's  vnire. 

Sar.  Come,  1  'm  indulgent,  as  thou  knowcst,  pa- 
tient, [fhoe? 
As  thou  hast  often  profcd-^igeak  wrt,  nhat  mofm 

Sal.  Thy  peril. 

Sar.  Sey  on. 

Sal  Thus,  then :  «U  the  nalkn^ 

For  they  are  many,  whom  thy  fhther  left 

In  heritage,  arc  loud  in  wrath  a^^Hinst  thee. 

Sar.  'Oainst  me  I  What  would  the  slave*  ? 

SaL  AUof. 

Sar.  Andvhrt 
Am  I  then  ? 

S<d.  In  their  eyes  a  nothing ;  but 

In  mine  a  man  wbo  might  be  something  atllL 

Sat.  The  rallfng  druofcaidB  I  i/kf,  lAat  would 

th<'\-  have 
Have  they  not  i>eac«  and  plenty  ? 

Sal  OfOieflnt 
More  than  Is  glorious ;  of  the  laai«  h*  leoi 
Than  the  king  recks  of. 

Sar.  Whose  flhen  la  the  crime. 

But  the  false  aatiaps,  wbo  provide  no  better  l 

Sal  AndMmewiiatlnthemonarehWbone*>erIookB 
B<'yond  his  palace  walls,  or  if  ho  stirs 
Beyond  them,  't  is  but  to  some  mountain  palace. 
Till  summer  heats  wear  down.   O  0oriaaa  Bial  I 
Who  built  tip  this  vast  empire,  and  wert  made 
A  god,  or  at  the  lea.st  shinest  like  a  god 
Through  the  long  centuries  of  thy  renown. 
This,  thy  presumed  descendant,  ne'er  beheld 
Aa  blng  Che  kingdona  thou  didat  lea:ve  aa  hcs«^ 
Won  with  thy  hUuMl,  ami  foil,  and  time,  andpeiflt 
For  what  ?  to  furnish  linjwst^  for  a  revel. 
Or  multiplied  extortions  for  a  minion. 

Sar.  I  understand  thee— thou  wonUsthtfo  me  is 
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Forth  as  a  conqueror.    By  all  the  stars 
MiTiich  the  Chaldeans  read  !  the  restless  rUtcs  > 
Di'sc-rve  that  I  should  curse  themirftt  tbdr  < 
And  lead  tliem  forth  togloijr. 

Sd.  WlMfeillRllot? 
Seiiilraml^  —  a  wom.-in  only — -led 
These  our  AsBfrtans  to  the  »olar  sborei 
Of  OngM. 

Sar.         'Tls  most  true.    And  /imr  rctnm'd  ? 

Sal.  Why,  like  a  man  —  aheru;  baffled,  but 
Not  vanqulsh'd.  With  but  twcntjr  ( 
Good  her  retreat  to  BactrU. 


Left  (he  behind  in  India  to  thfi  Tultuict  t 
Sal.  Our  annali  aay  not. 

Sar.  Then  I  irfS     flir  ttwm— 

That  she  had  lietter  wm'en  within  her  \r,\]n<-o 
Some  twenty  garments,  than  with  twenty  guards 
Havi'  fled  to  Bactria,  leaving  to  the  ravens, 
And  trolvea,  and  men — the  fiercer  of  the  three^ 
Her  myriads  of  fond  soldects.   Is  th  it  glory  r 
Tlicn  let  inc  live  in  iirnominy  cvit. 

S<d.  All  warlike  spirits  have  not  the  same  fate. 
Semlnmti,  flic  glorioaa  pirait  of 
A  hundred  king?i,  although  she  fall'd  In  India, 
Brought  Fersia,  Media,  Bactria,  to  the  realm 
Which  dw  am  imrM— nd  thou  ari^n  swa^. 

Sar*  I  MMy  them— 

She  hut  iuInIwiI  then. 

SaL  It  may  be  ere  long 

Hut  they  will  need  her  sword  more  than  your 


Sar.  There  was  a  rrrtnin  Bacchuf,  was  then?  not  ? 
I  *ve  heard  my  Oreck  girls  speak  of  such — they  say 
He  Wits  ji  god,  that  is,  a  Grecian  god» 
An  idol  foreign  to  Assyria's  worship. 
Who  conquer'd  this  same  Rolden  realm  of  Ind 
Thou  prat'st  of,  where  Scniiramls  was  vantiuish'd. 

St^  I  hare  heard  of  such  a  man  j  and  thou  per> 
oelvirt 

That  he  1h  dmn'd  a  god  for  what  he  did, 

Sar.  .\nd  in  his  goilship  1  will  honour  him — 
Not  much  as  man.    Mliat,  hot  CUphBiUrt 

SaL  What  meant  the  king? 
iS<xr.  To  worship  your  new  god 

And  tneint  eonquenr.  Soom  irtau^  I  Uf. 


JSnier  Oqibeanr, 


the 


i8br.  (mdiresnirtt}  the  Cupbearer).  Bring 
golden  goblet  thick  with  pcm>., 
Which  bears  the  name  «{  Mmryd's  ehalice.  Hence, 
FUi  fiUl,  and  bear  it  quickly.        [  Exit  Cupbearer. 

Sal.  It  this  moment 

A  fitting  one  for  the  resumption  Of 
Thy  yet  unslept-off  revels  ? 

Re-mttr  Cvpbcarer,  tenth  irinr. 
Sar.  (titkitiij  the  cup  from  him).    Noble  kinsman, 
If  th(  ><.  hiirbarlan  Qndcs  of  the  far  shores 
And  skirts  of  these  our  reabns  lie  not,  this  Baoehua 
Conquer'd  the  whole  of  India,  did  be  not  ? 
Sal.  He  did,  and  them  e  waa  decm'd  a  deity.  - 
Sar.  Kot  ao : — of  all  hif  conqueits  a  Um  columns^ 


I  t — •Itewa 
ToenneHieratleM  ilamwtaitlNtrowBvlabM.*— MS.3 

*  ["  He  did,  and  thenc«  wai  decm'd  a  god  to  itoTy.**— MS.] 

*  £la  masy  parts  Q<  this  play,  it  itrikeBmtbal  Lord  Byroo 
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Which  may  bo  his,  and  mlpht  be  mine,  If  I 

ThoiiA'ht  tlieni  worth  purchii^se  ami  conveyance,  are 

The  landmarks  of  the  seas  of  gore  he  shed, 

The  realms  he  wasted,  and  the  hearts  he  brake. 

Bofc  here,  here  In  tMto  ffoUet  1e  hb  tltto 

To  Immortality  —  the  inmi'irtal  grape 

From  which  he  first  express'd  the  soul,  and  gave 

To  gtaMUen  tint  of  man,  as  some  atonement 

For  the  victorious  miichicft  he  had  tione. 

Had  it  not  been  for  this,  he  would  have  been 

A  mortal  still  in  name  as  in  his  grate } 

And,  like  my  ancestor  Semlnmia^ 

A  MTt  of  eemi-glorioas  human  mooBter. 

Here's  that  which  deified  him  —  let  It  now 

Humanise  tbce ;  my  surly,  dhidlng  brother. 

Pledge  me  to  Uw  Onek  godr 

Snl.  Tar  all  thy  realms 

I  would  not  so  blaspheme  our  country's  creed. 

Sar.  That  is  to  say,  thou  thinkett  hfan  a  heiQ^ 
That  he  shed  blood  by  ooeans;  and  no  god. 
Because  he  toniM  a  tnSt  to  an  rnehantment, 
■Which  cheers  the  sjvil,  revives  the  old,  inspires 
The  young,  makes  weariness  forget  his  toU, 
And  ftar  her  danger;  opens  •  new  would  [thee 
When  this,  the  present,  palli.    Well,  then  /fkdge 
And  Aim  as  a  true  roan,  who  did  hi!$  utmost 
In  good  or  evil  to  surprise  ninklnd.  [Drinks. 

SaL  WlUthonrenmtaiwvtdatthls hour? 

Sar.  And  If  1  did,  \wn«  better  fhan  a  trophy, 
Iking  ixmght  without  a  tear.    But  that  is  not 
My  present  purpose :  since  thou  wilt  not  pledge  me. 
Continue  what  thou  pleiaest 
( 2b  lAe  ChgiftaBrvr.)  Boy,  retire. 

[Exit  Cupltcartr. 
Sal.  I  would  but  have  recali'd  thee  ttOUk  thy  dream : 
Better  hy  me  awaken'd  than  rebellion. 

Sar.  Who  should  rebel  ?  or  why  ?  what  cause  ? 

pretext  ? 

I  am  the  lawful  king,  descended  ftom 

A  race  of  kta^  who  knew  no  prsdecessors. 

What  have  I  done  to  thee,  or  to  the  ])rnple. 

That  thou  sbouldst  rail,  or  they  rise  up  a^nst  me  ? 

SaL  OfwhattJum  hast  donoto'nMb  I  speak  not. 

Sar,  But 
Thou  tiiink*at  that  I  have  wrong'd  the  queen :  is 't 
not  so  ? 

SaL  T&mA/   Thou  hast  wrong'd  her  1 3 
Sar,  Patimce,  prince,  and  hear  me. 

She  htS  an  power  and  splendour  of  her  I 
Bespeet,  the  tutehige  of  Aasj-ria's  hdn^ 
The  homage  and  the  appanage  of  sovctcIki^. 
I  manled  her  as  monarchs  wed — for  state. 
And  hired  her  as  most  husbands  love  their  wives. 
If  she  or  thou  supposedst  I  could  link  me 
Like  a  Chaldean  peasant  to  his  mato^ 
To  knew  nor  me,  nor  wwwiichsb  nor  mmfctnd* 
SA  I  pray  thee^  dunge  tba  theme:  mj  Hood 
disdains 

Complaint,  and  Sslemenes'  rister  sedts  not 

Reluctant  love  even  from  Ass>ri;?'s  lord  1 
Nor  would  she  deign  to  accept  divided  passion 
With  foreign  strumpets  and '. 
The  queen  is  silent. 


has  am  Ib  Us  ill 
tmt  one  wMi,  aad  a  dy 
do  not  approfeof^lhana 

with  three  " 

Uooa.l 


of  a  siiiAiI  ChTlstlan  ttiat  has 
or  so  which  the  and  Iter  kin 
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Sar.  And  vby  not  ber  brother  ? 

SaL  I  only  echo  thee  the  voice  of  empires, 
Which  be  wbo  long  lu^^k'cts  not  long  will  govern. 
Air.  The  ongrHtsM  and  ungradooa  alavea  t  Um7 


Because  I  have  not  shed  their  blood,  Qorlld 
To  dry  in  the  desert's  dust  by  myriadi, 
Or  whiten  with  their  bone*  the  banli  «C 
Nor  dedmated  th?m  with  savage  lawt, 
Nor  sweated  them  to  build  up  pyramids, 
Or  BabyUniminlki 

SaL  Yet  tbeae  are  tro|^hi«s 

More  worthy  oft  peoiAa  ud  fhdr  vtlon 
Than  songs,  and  Iutc«,  and  fea'sts,  and  concubines. 
And  lavish'd  trca'«ures,  and  contemned  virtues. 

Sar.  Or  for  ray  trophies  I  have  founded  dtiM  t 
There*!  Tarsus  and  AnchMnii  both  bttUt 
In  one  day— what  codd  thit  bloodiJovhig  bddune, 
My  miirtial  Kr:indam,  chaste  SomiraiBl^ 
Do  more,  except  desteor  them  ? 

ML  *TisiiMit1ni«; 
I  own  thy  mrrit  In  those  founded  ritios, 
Built  for  a  whim,  recorded  with  a  vcr»c 
Which  shames  both  them  and  thee  to  coming  ages. 

Sar,  Shame  me  t  tj  Bui,  the  dtitt,  though  well 
built, 

Alt  mt  more  goodly  than  the  vene  I    Say  what 
Thoa  wDt  'gainst  me,  my  mode  of  life  or  rule, 
BM  Mdibig  liiiMt  Che  tnlli  of  that  brief  veeovl. 

Why,  those  few  Hn(«"  contain  the  history 

Of  all  things  human  :  hear — "  Sardiinapalus, 

The  Icing,  and  son  of  Anac)-ndanixe4, 

In  one  d^  built  Anchlalw  and  Tanua. 

Eat,  drink,  and  love ;  tiia  Mfft  not  worth  •  AlUp. "  < 

Sal.  A  worthy  moral,  and  a  wise  inscrtptkl^ 
For  a  king  to  pat  up  bdbit  his  suhtects  i 

Bar.  Oh,  Okni  wouUat  hne  me  doiMBaiaetiv 

edicts  — 

"  Obi  y  the  king — contribute  to  his  treasure— 
Recruit  his  phalanx  —  splil  your  blood  at  bkidhig— 
fall  down  and  worship^  or  get  up  and  toU." 
Or  that—*  SarAmepidua  on  ihia  ipet 
Slew  fifty  thousand  of  hi-;  enemies. 
These  are  their  iw!pulchre»,  and  this  his  trophy." 
I  leave  such  tiilnga  to  oonqnerors ;  enoamh 
For  me,  if  I  can  make  my  sul^ects  f^ct 
The  vreight  of  human  misery  less,  and  glide 
Ungrooning  to  the  tomb ;  I  take  no  license 
Which  I  daiy  to  them.   We  all  are  men. 
SUL  Hay  alne  have  been  tvewed  aa  godi—. 

Sar.  In  dust 

And  death,  where  they  are  neither  gods  nor  men. 

I  ••  Fuir  thli  expedition  be  took  only  a  iniall  choten  body 
of  the  phalanx,  but  all  his  light  troops.  In  the  ar«t  dav't 
inarch  he  reached  Anchkdiu,  a  town  said  to  htm  beea  rouudod 
by  the  Mngef  As^frfa.  SardiMaliis.  The  fcstMkatluui,  to 
tfietr  ■sgBttade  aod  extent,  still  In  Arrlan'S  ttane,  bor«  the 
character  of  grpatnMt,  which  the  AtiyrUn*  appi-ar  ilnffularly 
to  hare  allt'Ctcd  In  works  of  the  ktnd.  A  monument  repre- 
senUng  Sardan-ipalun  wa»  fcmnd  then-,  warrantetl  by  an  in- 
scription in  Aisyrtan  charatterf^,  nl  KMiric  in  ttir  old  Assyria!! 
language,  which  th«  Greek*,  whpth«?r  well  nr  ill,  interpreted 
thus :  '  Sardanapalus,  son  of  Anacyndaraxes,  in  one  day 
fouoded  Anchialus  and  Tarsus.  Eat,  drink,  play :  all  other 
human  Joys  are  not  worth  a  llllip.'  Supposing  this  rersion 
nearly  exact  (for  Arrian  says  It  was  not  quite  so),  whether 
the  purpose  has  not  been  to  invite  to  civil  order  a  p«^Jplo 
disposed  to  turbult'iice,  rather  than  to  rpcommrnd  immodn- 
rate  luxury,  iti.iv  prrhafu  r«-,tsoti.-ihly  Iw  qticitinni-il  Wli,it, 
liidi'iil,  ( ould  lie  thi'  <iliji'<-t  fii'  ,1  kiiii,' 'if  .\««vri.i  in  foundiriif 
micli  towns  in  «  country  »o  dintitnt  from  his  capital,  and  n) 
divided  from  it  by  an  Immense  extaat  of  sandy  deserts  and 
lof^y  nwuotalns,  and,  still  mors^  how  the  tohahitatits  could  be 


Talk  not  of  such  to  roe  I  the  worms  are  gods; 

At  least  they  banqueted  upon  your  gods, 

And  died  for  lack  of  fiurther  nutriment 

Those  god*  were  merely  men :  look  to  thebr  Issue— 

I  ImI  a  thmiBnd  mattA  things  aboot  roe, 

Btttnothtnt^  prodlike,  —  unless  it  mny  be 

The  thing  which  you  condenm,  a  di!>iiii»iUon 

To  love  and  to  be  merciful,  to  pardon 

The  fiaUies  of  my  spedea,  and  (that 'a  human) 

To  he  Indulgent  to  my  own. 

SaL  Alas  ! 

The  doom  of  Nineveh  is  seal'd.— Woe — woe 
To  the  aulTallV  cMy  I 

Sar.  What  dost  dread  ? 

Sal.  Thou  art  gtiarded  by  thy  foes :  in  a  few  hours 
The  tempest  may  break  out  which  overwhelBM  the^ 

And  thbie  and  mine;  nnd  in  another  day 
Whet  <f  dMdl  he  tte  fMl  «f  BA^  fiee. 
Sar.  What  mat  mdnad; 

Std.  Anbitious  treachery. 

Which  baa  cnvtron'd  thee  with  snara;  bat  yet 

There  is  resource :  empower  me  with  thy  j 
To  quell  the  niach Illations,  and  I  lay 
The  heads  of  thy  chief  foes  before  thf  < 

Sar,  Xhaheada — how  many? 

AiC  MtBt  I  stay  to : 

When  even  thine  own's  in  peril  ?    Let  nie  go; 
Give  me  thy  signet — trust  me  with  the  rest. 

.Sar.  I  will  truat  no  man  with  vniindtad  ttvM. 
When  we  take  those  from  others,  wc  nor  knov 
What  we  have  taken,  nor  the  thing  we  give. 

SaL  Wouldat  tbou  not  tike  tkeii 
for  thine? 

Bar.  Thef^  a  herd  qneatton— But  T  enswer.  Tea. 

Cnnjiot  the  thin;;  be  done  -(vithout  ?    Who  are  they 
Whom  thou  ampectest  ?  —  Let  them  be  aiTt8(ed. 
SaL  I  mold  ttoa  irnuUit  not  aiknie;  the  next 

moment 

Will  send  my  amwer  through  thy  babbling  troop 
Of  paramours,  and  thence  fly  o'er  the  ptfao^ 
Even  to  the  dt7(  and  so  baiBa  alL— 
Trust  me. 

Sar.       Thou  knowcatlhtvc  done  so  ever  ; 
Take  thou  the  signet.  [G't'ecs  lAc  ngwet, 

Sar.  Name  it. 

Sat.     That  thou  this  night  forbear  the  banquet 
In  the  pavilion  over  the  £aphrates. 

Sar.  Forbear  the  beniuetl  Not  for  all  the  plotters 
Thet  e^  Aoek  •  Ungdoni  t  Let  liMm  oome^ 

And  do  their  worst:  I  shall  not  blench  for  them; 
Nor  rise  the  sooner ;  nor  forbear  the  goblet ; 

at  once  in  circumstances  to  obandou  thomsclrcs  to  the  intcm'<. 
perate  jors  wUeh  tMr  wince  has  been  supposed  to  have  ru. 
commrndod.  Is  not  obvious  :  but  It  may  ddserw  observation 
that,  In  that  line  of  eoast,  the  southern  of  Lesicr  Asia,  ruins 
of  cities,  eridentiv  of  an  niju  after  Alexander,  yet  barely  namnl 
ill  hlttory,  at  thfs  day  astonish  the  advimtorous  traveler  by 
their  ma^ificrnce  and  rlc^ance.  Amid  the  deeoiatioia  wbicb, 
under  a  «iiijrii!arly  !iart>nri.in  povprnm»>nt,  has  for  so  many 
Cfiiturli  s  l>r.  ii  (Lilly  nirrailliit<  tn  thi-  finest  countries  of  the 
xlotjf,  wtirthiT  mor«  from  *oil  and  climate,  or  Irom  opportu- 
tiitlet  for  commerce,  extraordinary  means  mukt  have  been 
found  for  communities  to  flourish  taore  ;  whence  it  may  seem 
that  the  measures  of  Sardanapalus  wsee  diwUed  by  Jester 
views  than  hare  been  conunoaly  aserltod  10  hta ;  nit  that 
monarch  having  been  the  Ust  of  a  dynasty,  ended  by  a  revo- 
lutlon,  obloquy  on  his  memory  would  follow  of  course  from 
the  pollry  ot  I'li*  Ktircessors  and  their  partisan^!.  The  Incon- 
Riatoncy  <it'  tr.nUtioti^  coocemlnB  Hardanapalus  >'>  »trikuig  in 
DIodorus'i  aocouat  of  him." — MtTroao's  Greece,  foL  a. 
P.S11. 
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Nor  crown  me  with  a  single  rote  the  lew; 
Nor  kMe  one  Jojrooi  hour. — I  ftar  them  not 
8aL  But  thou  woaUttanatiMc^inNUdit  OMNI  not, 

if  needful  ? 

s,tr.  Perhaps.    I  have  the  goodliest  annoiir,  md 
A  sword  of  such  a  temper}  Mid  m  bOW 
And  javelin,  which  might  ftaraUh  Nlmrod  flirfh: 
A  littlr  hi  >vy.  hut  yi't  not  unwieldy. 
And  now  i  think  on 't,  't  is  long  since  I've  used  them, 
Even  In      <diase.    Hast  ever  seen  fhtn^  brotber  ? 

.<^'i/.  Is  thi<«  a  time  for  such  fiuitMtle  tfifltng?  — 
If  need  be,  wilt  thou  wear  them  ? 

Sar.  Will  I  not? 

Oh  1  U  it  moit  be     tad  thcie  raah  lUvet 
Win  not  be  nded  with  lee*,  IH  use  the  twoid 
Till  they  shall  wish  it  tumM  info  n  di-^t.-iff. 

SaL  They  say  thy  sceptre    turu'd  tu  that  already. 

Sar.  That's  MmI  bnt  let  dieni  Mgr  eot  tlis  old 
Greeks, 

Of  whom  our  captives  often  sing,  related 
The  same  of  thrtr  chief  hero,  llerculfi. 
Because  be  loved  a  Ljdian  queen :  thou  scett 
Hw  populaee  of  dl  the  netkne  eebe 
£ach  calumny  they  can  to  sink  their  soverriirns. 

Sai.  They  did  not  speak  thuis  of  thy  fatheri*. 

Sar.  No : 

Tbejrdncdnot  Thervrcre  kept  to  toil  and  combat ; 
And  never  changed  thdr  cbahM  but 
Now  fhej  have  |>eai-c  and  p;i^tiini>,  and  tile 
To  nvd  and  to  rail ;  it  irks  rac  not. 
I  wtHM  not  gift  the  emOe  of  one  Mr  gtil 
For  all  the  popular  breath  that  e'er  divided 
A  name  from  nothing.    What  are  the  rank  toii;jues 
Of  this  vile  herd,  grown  insolent  with  feeding, 
That  I  ■honld  juiae  their  nolcjr  pnie^  «r  diead 
Their  noisome  damonrr 

Sill.  You  have  said  Ouf  IW  men ; 

As  such  their  hearts  an-  m  iiietbing. 

Sar.  8onirdogt*an;t 
And  better,  ta  more  faithful :  —  hut,  proceed  ; 
Thou  hast  my  signet : — since  they  are  tumultuous, 
Let  them  be  tenipcr'd,  yet  not  roughly,  till 
Necealtjr  enforce  it   I  hate  all  pain. 
Given  or  lecehred ;  we  have  enough  within  ua. 
The  meanest  vassal  a^*  the  loftiest  monarch, 
Mot  to  add  to  each  other's  natural  burthen 
Of  mortal  misery,  but  rather  lemn. 
By  mild  reciprocal  alleviation, 
The  fotal  penalties  imposed  on  life  : 
But  this  they  know  not,  or  they  will  not  know. 
I  have,  by  Baal l  done  aU  I  could  to  soothe  them: 
I  made  no  wtm,  I  added  no  new  hnpoats, 
I  interfered  not  with  their  civic  Hv<  s 
I  let  them  iiass  their  days  as  best  might  suit  them. 
Passing  my  own  as  snlted  me. 

SeU.  Thou  !»topp'st 

Short  of  the  duties  of  a  king  ;  and  therefore 
They  say  thou  art  unfit  to  be  a  monarch. 

Sar.  They  lie.  —  Unhappily,  I  am  unfit 
To  be  aught  ttm  a  monardi ;  ebe  for  me. 
The  meanc-t  ;Mrdr  mit^ht  bo  ttic  klni:  instead. 

SaL  There  is  one  Medc,  at  least,  who  seeks  to  be  so. 

Sar.  What  mean^tbmi?— tb  tiiy  lecivk;  Una 
deshwst 


.*  rsoe  UisnLtamBa, 
Ibwbundlaiid  Dat.**!^ 
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Few  questtons,  and  I'm  not  of  cuxtooa  nature. 
Take  Om  fit  etepe ;  and,  ehiee  numelO 

Requires,  I  sanction  and  support  thee.  Ne'er 
Was  man  who  more  desired  to  rule  ifi  peace 
The  i>eaceful  only  :  if  they  rouse  rac,  better 
They  had  oonjund  up  item  Nimrod  from  his  i 
**  The  ml«hty  hunter."  I  wlU  torn  tbxm  rcahm 
To  one  wide  desert  chase  of  brutes,  who  irer«. 
But  would  no  more,  by  their  own  choice,  be  hunum. 
What  they  have  found  me,  they  belie  ;  that  which 
They  yet  may  find  roe — shall  defy  their  wish 
To  speak  it  wone ;  and  let  them  thank  themselves. 

S(d.  Then  tiioa  at  lait  oust  feel  ? 

Sar.  Feel  I  whoiipeUnot 

fiisntltnder 

Sal.  1  win  not  pause  to  nirswrr 

With  words,  but  deetLs.    Keei>  thou  awake  that  energy 
Wliich  sleeps  at  times,  but  i-  n  >t  dead  within  thee, 
And  thou  may'st  yet  be  glorious  in  thy  rtiga. 
As  powerfbl  In  thy  realm.   Huewdl  t 

Sar.  (sofitt).  Farewell  I 

Ee'hgone;  and  on  his  finger  bean  my  ^sns^ 

Which  l4  to  him  a  seeptre.    He  Is  stem 

As  I  am  heedless ;  and  the  slaves  deserve 

To  feel  a  master.    What  may  be  the  danger 

I  know  not : —be  hath  found  it,  let  hhn  queU  it 

Most  I  consume  my  life— this  Uttle  Ufc — 

In  guardin.^  at^  linst  all  may  make  it  les.s  ?< 

It  is  not  worth  so  much  I  It  were  to  die 

Before  my  boor,  to  Ihre  In  dread  of  death. 

Tracing  revolt;  su^iit'ctine-  all  nhant  me, 

Ik'cause  they  are  near;  ami  all  who  are  remote. 

Because  they  are  far.    But  if  it  should  Ik-  m)  — 

If  they  should  sweep  me  off  from  earth  and  empire. 

Why,  what  Is  eaitii  or  empin  of  the  aartii? 

I  have  loved.  :a\d  lived,  and  multiplied  my  tange; 

To  die  is  no  less  natural  than  those— 

Acts  of  this  day  I  Tlstraelbswenotshed 

Blood  as  I  might  have  done,  In  oceans,  fill 

My  name  became  the  synonyme  of  death  — 

A  terror  and  a  trophy.    But  for  this 

I  feel  no  penitence  ^  my  lift  is  love : 

IT  I  mnit  shed  btood,  ft  shaU  be  by  Ibroe. 

Till  now,  no  drop  from  an  Assyrian  vein 

Hath  flow'd  for  me,  nor  hath  the  smallest  oobi 

Of  Nineveh's  vast  tieasmes  e'er  been  tavtsh'd 

On  objects  which  could  cost  her  H)ns  a  tear  : 

If  then  they  hate  me,  't  ii  because  i  hale  not ; 

If  they  rebel,  't  i^  because  I  oppress  not 

Ob,  men  i  ye  must  be  ruled  with  scythes,  not  sceptres. 

And  moir'd  down  like  flie  grass,  cise  aU  ire  reap 

Is  rank  abundance,  and  a  rotten  harvest 

Of  discontents  infiecting  the  fair  soil, 

Mak  ing  a  dsssft  «f  llRtillty.  — 

1 11  think  no  nam,  Vllh&i  then,  ho  I 

jCntir  on  AnsxBAm. 

Sar.  Slave,  tell 

The  Ionian  Myrrha  we  wocdd  crave  her  pweni'ii, 
AtUnd.  King,  she  is  ben. 

Sur.  (impart  to  Attmindy  Avny  I 

fine  oppt^imity,  in  hl«  cmifercnret  with  his  item  and  n>n- 
tidontwl  advi<or,  Salcmenut,  to  coulrjut  hi*  own  Uaputad  «nd 
fiitat  vices  of  case  and  lor*  of  pleasure  with  tiM  boastsd  viimas 
«r  bis  prsdeceison,  war  and  ooaqucsl; — Jmasv.] 
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{Addresaing  Mvhrh a.  )  Beaullftll  bllBf ! 

Thou  dost  almost  anticipate  my  heart; 
It  throbb'd  for  thee,  and  hen-  thou  oonMltt  kt  me 
Deem  that  some  unknown  Influfncf,,  mum  swett 

oracle, 

Coromunicates  bctMrecn  us,  though  unseen. 
In  abaence,  and  attracts  ua  to  each  other. 
vVyr.  There  doth. 

Sar.  IknmrllimdolhtlNifciMtttsiMaM: 

What  is  it  ? 

Mijr.  In  my  native  land  a  God, 

And  in  my  heart  a  ieeliog  like  •  Ood'a^ 
Exalte<I ;  yet  I  own  tb  only  moital ; 

For  what  I  feci  is  humble,  and  yet  happy^ 
That  its  it  would  be  happy ;  but 

[MnmiUL  patue$. 

Sar.  Then 


For  ever  something;  lu  twuen  m  and  what 
We  deem  our  happiness :  let  rne  remove 
Tlie  barrier  which  that  *'*»'t''**ng  accent 
PHMdatani  to  tiilne,  and  mine  li  aeal'd. 

Uyr.  My  lord!  — 

Sar.  My  lord — my  king — sire — sovereign  :  thus 
Itif-. 

For  ever  thus,  ridi!r«"<>;'d  with  nwe.    I  ne'er 

Can  see  a  smile,  unle-<s  in  some  bruad  banquet's 

Intoxicating  glare,  when  the  hufltions 

Have  gcHfed  themselves  up  to  equality, 

Or  I  bave  qoalTd  me  down  to  tbeir  almenient 

Myrrba,  I  can  hear  all  these  things,  the^e  names, 

Lord  —  king  —  sire  —  monarch  —  nay,  time  was,  I 

prized  them  ; 
That  U,  I  suffer'd  them  —  from  slaves  and  nobles; 
But  when  they  falter  from  the  lips  I  love. 
The  lips  which  have  been  press'd  to  mine,  a  chill 
Comes  o'er  my  heart,  a  cold  sense  of  the  lidseiu>od 
Of  tbli  mjr  tUtlon,  wlikh  repwwei  feding 
In  those  fur  whom  I  have  felt  most,  and  makes  me 
Wish  that  I  could  l^y  down  the  dull  tiara. 
And  share  a  cottage  OD  fhc  Caucasus 
With  thee,  and  wear  no  crowns  but  tboM  of  flowers. 
Myr.  Would  that  we  could  I 

Sar.  And  dost  thou  feci  this  ?  —  \\"hy  ? 

Myr.  Then  thou  wouldst  know  what  thou  canst 

never  know* 
Sar.  AudtiiBtie  

Myr.  The  true  value  of  u  heart ; 

At  leait,  •  wonumV. 

Sar.  I  have  ptvftd  a  thousand — 

A  thousand,  and  a  thousand. 

Myr.  Hearte  ? 

Sar.  I  think  so. 

ifyr.  Not  one  i  the  time  may  oon«  thou  may'M. 

Sar.  ttnUL 
Hear,  Myrrba ;  Salemenes  has  declared— 
Or  why  or  how  he  hatb  divined  it,  Bclll% 
Who  founded  our  great  realm,  knows  meie  than  I— 
Bat  Salemenes  hath  declared  my  thrgoe 
In  peril. 

Mgr.     He  did  well. 

Sar.  And  mf^  Aom  so  7 

Thou  whom  he  spurn "d  sn  hiir-hl) ,  nnd  now  dared  ' 
Drive  from  our  presence  with  hi:i  savage  jeers, 
thee  weep  and  Uush  ? 

 ■  *•  and  even  dared 

!  OMT  prMCTW*  with  hU  naragc  ji>eT»." —  MS.] 
•  rTo  speak  of  "  the  tragic  »ong  "  a*  the  favourite  pa»tirao 
of  wraaesb  two  bundred  jresrs  before  Tbeqits,  Js  aa 


Myr.  I  should  d»  both 

More  frequently,  and  he  did  well  to  call  me 
Back  to  my  dolj.   But  tfaou  ipafecifc  of  peril— • 
Peril  to  thee  

Sar.  Ay,  from  dark  plots  and 

From  Medes  —  and  discontentnl  tr<x>p«  and 
I  know  not  what— a  lab>'rinth  of  things — 
A  maae  of  mntterM  tiueala  and  nyeterles  t 
Thou  know'st  the  man — it  is  his  usual  custom. 
But  he  b  honest.   Come,  we  11  think  no  more  uu  'I — 
But  of  the  mUBlffht  fNtlval. 

MfT.  'Xis  time 

TofldnkefMiBhteKfelleethabu   Thoa  Inst  not 
Spum'd  his  sat*  orations  ? 

Sar.  What  ? — and  dost  thou  fear  7 

MjfT,  Fear  I— I'te  a  Gredc,  and  hour  duNdd  I  ftar 

<k-!ith  ' 

A  slave,  and  wherefore  should  I  dread  my  freedom  ? 
Sar.  Then  wbeicfm  dost  thou  torn  so  pale  ? 
Myf*  I  love. 

Sar.  And  do  not  I  f  I  love  Cbee  tu—hr  more 

Tlian  either  the  brief  life  or  the  wide  realm, 
Which,  it  may  be,  are  menaced ; — yet  1  blench  not 

Myr.  That  means  thou  loveat  not  thyself  nor  mc; 
For  he  who  loves  another  loves  hlmwlf, 
£ven  fur  that  other's  sake.    This  is  too  rash  : 
Kingdoms  and  lives  are  not  to  be  so  lost.  [dared 

Sar.  Lost! — why,  who  is  the  aiplring  chief  who 
Assume  to  win  them? 

Myr.  yrho  U  he  should  dread 

To  try  so  much  ?  When  be  who  is  their  ruler 
1-  oi^'eu  himadf,  will  they  fsmember  Urn  7 

Sar.  Myrrba  ! 

Myr.         Frown  not  upon  me :  you  have  smiled 
Too  often  on  me  not  to  make  th(we  frowns 
Bitterer  to  bear  than  any  punishment 
Whldi  they  may  augur.  — King,  I  am  your  sidileet  t 
Sfsster,  I  am  your  slave  '.  Man,  I  have  loved  you  I  — 
Loved  you,  I  know  not  by  what  fatal  weakness, 
Atthough  a  Greek,  and  bom  a  foe  to  mooandlS— 
A  slave,  and  hating  fetters — an  Ionian, 
And,  therefore,  when  I  love  a  stranger,  more 
1  )ei,Tatleii  by  that  passion  than,  by  chains  ! 

Still  I  have  loved  you.   If  that  love  were  strong 
Enough  to  overcame  all  fbrmer  nature. 

Shall  it  not  claim  the  privilege  to  save  you  ? 

Sar.  Save  me,  ray  beauty  1  Thou  art  very  fair, 
And  what  I  seek  of  thee  Is  love  —  not  safety. 

Myr.  And  without  love  where  dwells  security  t 

Sar.  I  speak  of  woman's  love. 

Myr.  The  very  first 

Of  human  life  must  spring  from  woman's  breast. 
Tour  first  small  words  are  taught  you  from  her  Hps, 
Your  first  tears  quench 'd  by  her,  and  your  last  sfghs 
Too  often  breathed  out  In  a  woman's  hearing, 
When  men  have  shrunk  from  the  ignoble  care 
Of  watching  the  last  hour  of  htm  who  led  them. 

Sar.  My  eloquent  Ionian  !  thou  speak 'st  miudc. 
The  very  chorus  of  the  tragic  smii;  - 
I  have  heard  thee  talk  of  as  the  tavouritc  pastime 
Of  thy  Ar  flrtherwhuDd.   Key,  weep  not— cafan  th^. 

ifyr,  I  weep  not,— But  Ipiuy  tbec^  do  not 
speak 

About  my  fhtkeis  or  ttelr  land. 

chroatan.  Nor  eonM  Wyrriia,  at  to  rarljr  a  period  of  her 
country's  hl»tory,  hnre  ipoken  of  thHr  natlonnl  hatred  of 
klna*.  or  of  that  which  was  <-quallv  flic-  groviih  of  af""  ' 
— tadr  eoawmpt  lot   twrbarijiis." — UBBaa.} 
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Sar,  Tetoft 

Myr.  True — tnie:  coDstamt  thoi^t 

Will  overflow  In  words  unconsciously  ; 
But  when  anotht  r  spiaks  uf  Greece,  it  wounds  me. 

Sar*  Well,  tbeu,  bow  woulUst  thou  mm  me,  u 
thonaUrt? 

3fyr.  By  teaching  thee  tn  save  thyself,  and  not 
Thyself  alone,  but  these  v;i.->t  rvalms,  from  all 
The  rage  of  the  worst  war — the  war  of  brethren ; 

Sar.  Why,  child,  I  loathe  aU  war,  and  warriors ; 
I  live  in  peace  and  pleasure :  what  can  man 
Do  more  ? 

Mgr.      Alast  my  lord,  with  ooouaoo  mca 
Then  iMcda  too  oft  the  dum  of  war  to  keep 

The  substance  of  sweet  peace  ;  and  for  a  kinp, 
'T  is  sometimes  lietter  to  be  fear'ti  than  kived. 

Sar.  And  I  have  never  souskt  tal  fw  tiM  M. 

Afyr.  And  now  art  neither. 

sir.  Dost  Aom  say  so,  M^-rrha  ? 

Mi/r.  I  speak  (if  civil-  pHipiiIar  love,  *f//-li>vi'. 
Which  means  that  men  are  kept  in  awe  and  law, 
Tot  not  oppRss'd— aft  kast  Acf  must  not  tUnk  m; 
Or  if  they  think  vj,  drcni  It  necessary. 
Tu  ward  off  wor^e  oppn^lou,  their  own  passions. 
A  Ung  of  feasts,  and  flowers,  and  wine,  and  revel. 
And  lOTO,  and  mirth,  was  never  king  of  skty. 

Sar.  CHorrl  what  <k  Out  r 

Myr.  A  A  uf  the  gods  thy  fathers. 

Sar.  They  cannot  answer ;  when  the  priests  speak 


'Tfa  for  some  small  ad<lition  to  the  temple. 

Afyr.  Look  to  the  aiinais  ui  thine  empirt 's  fnumiers. 

Sar.  They  are  so  blotted  o'er  with  blood,  I  cannot. 
But  what  wouldst  have?  the  empire  Aos  teen  feuaded. 
I  cannot  fo  on  molliplTing  empires. 

ifyr*  IMawM  China  own. 

Sar.                           At  least,  I  wiU  tt^  it. 
Come,  Myrrha,  let  us  go  on  to  the 
The  hour  invites,  the  Kalley  Is  prepnred. 
And  the  pavilion,  deck'd  for  our  rctuni, 
In  tit  ;iilunum  iit  fur  the  evening,'  ban<|uet, 
Shall  bhue  with  beautx  and  with  light,  until 
It  aecms  onto  the  stars  wUdi  an  ahova  na 
Itself  an  opiMisite  star  ;  and  we  will  sit 
Crown 'd  with  Ixesh  flowers  like '  

Myr.  Victims. 

Sar.  No,  like 

The  shepherd  kings  of  patriarchal  times. 
Who  knew  no  brighter  gems  than  summer  wreaths,  > 
And  none  hut  tearless  triumphs.    Let  us  on. 

Enter  Pania. 

Pan.  .May  the  king  live  for  ever  i 

Sar.  Not  an  hour 

Longer  than  he  can  love.   Bow  my  soul  hates 
nh  language,  whldi  makca  Ufr  itself  a  lie. 
Flattering  dnat  with  ahanily.*  Wcll,I>anlat 
fie  brief. 

Aw.     I  am  chafRed  hjr  fialemenet  to 

Reiterate  his  imiycr  untn  the  kiir^r. 
That  for  this  day.  at  leant,  he  will  not  quit 
i'iie  palace  :  when  tho  general  returns 
He  will  adduce  such  reasons  as  will  warrant 
Hit  daring,  and  perhaps  obtain  the  pardon 
orua: 


r*  Who  loved] 


•owdl  as  those  of  naton.n_lf  a] 


Sar.  What !  am  I  then  coop'd  f 

Already  captive  7  can  I  not  even  breathe 
The  breath  of  heaven  ?  Tell  prince  SalemenH^ 
Were  all  Assyria  rii^ng  round  the  walls 
In  mutinous  myriatU,  I  would  still  go  teUL 

JPan.  I  must  obey,  and  yet— 

ifyr.  Oh,  mmiBicli,  ^fttnii 

How  many  a  day  and  moon  thou  hast  reclinad 
Within  these  palace  walls  in  silken  dalliance^ 
And  never  shown  the*  to  thy  people's  longing  i 
Leaving  thy  suhNcts'  eyes  ungratifled, 
The  satraps  uncontroU'd,  the  gods  unworsblpp'd, 
And  all  things  in  the  anarchy  of  -loth. 
Till  all,  save  evil,  slum  herd  through  the  realm : 
And  wQt  thoB  not  now  tarry  tar  a  day,  — 
A  day  vrhk'h  may  redeem  thee  ?  Wilt  thou  OOt 
Vii'ld  to  the  few  still  faithful  a  few  hoar*, 
For  them,  for  thee,  for  thy  past  firfhcn*  nOb, 
And  tat  thy  aona'  Inhetltance  r 

Am.  *TIs  true  I 

From  the  deep  urgency  with  which  the  prino* 
Despatch'd  me  to  your  sacred  presence,  I 
Moat  dan  to  add  nr  tBflUa  voka  to  tiiat 
Which  now  hat  ipokaa. 

Sur.  No,  it  must  not  be. 

Myr.  KortiMiakaaf  ttyralm! 

Sar,  Awar  t 

Pan.  •  Hor  that 

Of  all  thy  faithful  xul^'ccts,  whO  WlU  xaDy 
Round  thee  and  thine  ! 
Sar.  These  are  mere  ^"■t"'^  ; 

There  is  nn  peril :  — 'tis  a  sullen 

Of  Siileinenes,  to  approve  his  zimI, 

And  show  himself  mon-  ni  ('t'<-.ar>'  to  US.  [couni^el. 

Mgr.  By  all  that 's  good  and  gkiioaa  tahe  thli 

Sar.  Bnslntss  to>iiiorraw. 

fif'jr.  Ay,  or  iliath  tO-nlght. 

Sar.  Why  let  it  come  then  imexpectediy 
'Midst  Joy  and  gentlenast,  nd  mlitli  and  km; 

So  let  me  fall  like  the  plucfcld  TCSe !— flUT  beUe( 
Thus  than  be  wither  d. 

Myr.  Then  tbou  wilt  not  jUM, 

£ven  for  the  sak«  of  all  that  ever  itlR'd 
A  uMNHKh  Into  acHoBt  Co  teaio 
A  trifling  md? 

Sar.  Na, 

Mgr.  TbmjiMtBtmatf 
For  my  sake ! 

Sar.  Thine,  my  Myrrha  I 

Myr.  'TIS  the  flnt 

Boon  whkh  I  erer  ask'd  Aiqrria's  king. 

Sar.  Thatli  troe,  and  wcrt  my  kingdom,  must  be 

gmntt^l. 

Well,  for  thy  sake,  I  yield  me.    Fania,  hence  1 
Thou  hear^me. 

Pan.  And  obey.  [Frit  Pwia. 

Sar.  I  marvel  at  thee. 

What  is  thy  motive,  Myrrha,  thus  to  un;e  me  ? 

Afjrr.  Thy  safety ;  and  the  eertahity  that  nought 
Could  urge  the  prince  thy  kinsman  to  reqalre 
Thus  much  from  thee,  butsama  InuH  n  llnLr  <!anger. 

Sar.  And  if  I  do  not  dread  It,  why  shouldat  tbou  7 

Mgr.  Becanaa  IIok  do«t  not  fear,  I  lear  for  thee. 

Sar.  To-morrow  thott  wilt  SBJle  at  these  vain 
fancies.  [weep, 

Mgr.  It  the  went  come,  I  sball  be  wtet  aoiie 

«  r*  WisMng  •temhy  to  diiit.~-.1l9L] 
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And  that  u  bcMv  ttn  flw  pmNT  to  mito. 
And  tbour 

Sar.  IMtaklBAMbmlofeRw 

3fyr.  Where? 

Sar.  With  Baal,  Mlmrod,  and  Semtmnls, 

Sole  in  AMyria,  or  with  them  clwwhcrp. 
IMenad*  me  what  I  am— may  make  nw  notUof— 
But  dfter  tint  «r  noOitDff  mail:  I  be  t 
I  vUI  not  Uti  dlglld»d. 

Myr.  Hadst  thou  felt 

Thus  always,  none  would  ever  dare  degn4a  ttn> 

Sar.  AadnhoidUdoaoiiovrr 

Mjfr.  Dost  tbon  imieft  Bowf 

Sar.  Siwpect  I— that  's  a  spy's  offlw.  Oh  !  we  kae 
Ten  tlMmnod  predooi  mioments  In  vain  words* 
And  vainer  ftars.   WltMn  there  I— T«  daek 
The  hall  of  Nlmrod  for  the  evenlnc  rt-vd: 
If  I  raust  make  a  prison  of  our  jmlace. 
At  kaat  well  wear  our  fetters  jocunOf  t 
If  the  Euphrates  be  forbid  us,  and 
The  Summer  dwelling  on  Its  beiateoai  lm<ler* 
Bm  wt  are  ilBI  iggmMMMd.   Ho  l  within  there  t 

iBait  SAaLDAKATALUS. 

Bfyr.  (sob).    Wk7      I  IB**  ftl*  "WDf  Hy 

country's  daughters 
Love  none  but  heroes.    But  I  have  no  ctmntry  ! 
The  slave  hath  lost  all  save  her  bonds.    I  love  him ; 
And  that's  the  heaviest  Unk  of  tlM  kng  chain — 
To  love  whom  we  esteem  Bot    Be  It  lo: 
The  hour  h  cominK  when  hell  need  all  love, 
And  find  none.    To  fldl  tum  Urn  now  were  baser 
Than  to  lWf«  iMVd  Urn  «B  bh  tkioM  wiM  Ughaat 
Would  have  bwn  noWe  In  my  countrj-'s  creed  : 
I  was  not  made  for  either.    Could  I  save  hlin, 
I  should  not  love  Aim  better,  but  myself ; 
And  I  have  need  of  the  last,  for  I  have  Alien 
In  my  own  thoughts,  by  loving  thla  eoft 
Ami  yot  mcthhiks  I  Invo  him  nmrc,  pi 
That  be  is  bated  of  bis  own  barbarians, 
The  natofal  Ims  cf  bD  flie  blood  of  Greece. 
Could  I  but  wake  »  etngle  thoa^ht  HIte  tho!ie 
Which  even  the  Phrygians  felt  when  battling  long 
•Twixt  Ilion  and  the  tea,  within  his  heart. 
He  would  tread  down  the  barbarous  crowds,  and 

triumph. 

He  loves  inc,  and  I  love  him  ;  the  *Iavp  lores 
Her  master,  and  would  free  him  from  bis  vices. 
V  not,  T  have  a  nmniB  of  fwedom  etm. 
And  if  I  cannot  ti-urh  him  how  to  reign. 
May  show  bim  bow  alone  a  king  can  leave 

I  nwfc  not  lew  hfan  fteoa  my  sight 


ACT  XL 

SCENE!. 

J%*  Portal  oftht  mm*  i^ik* 

(joht).  The  sun 
aeli  inoN  dowlyf 


l^iMili  chsnMMlitle  eaeel» 
 ,  which  be  aevar  iaaras  behind  in  bis  aost  bntartSe 

expeditlont,  and  which  h«  hai  according  brmietit  into  hi* 
new  dotualn  of  clauic  trjigedy.   One  of  new  It  hU  lirteru* 

freUnK  of  the  loTcllm-ss  of  woman  —  hl«  power,  not  onlj  of 
pifmrin>t  individual  formn,  but  of  infutiiiK'  i'lti'  iln'  very  iimi*- 
ijihprc  which  »tirrminit«  thpm  the  ipirit  of  tx  auty  and  luvf 
A  411ft  rux  jilr  liKlit  U  f[Trj<i  ij».T  them,  whkh  si-i'in*  to  slrik 
into  the  foul,    ttui  oUicr  tiicuity  to  which  we  alliulc  i«  h.h 


I 


Taking  his  last  look  of  Assyria's  empirr. 
How  red  he  glares  amonxst  those  deepening  clouds, 
Like  the  blood  be  predicts  I    If  not  in  vain, 
Tboanm  that  sinkest,  and  ye  stars  which  rll^ 
I  have  oatwateh'd  ye,  mdlng  ray  by  ray 
Ttie  eilkts  iif  your  orti<,  which  make  Time  tremble 
For  what  be  brings  tbc  oatioos,  'tis  the  furthest 
Hooref  A«yrla%ytan.   And  yet  hew  edoi  I 
An  earthquake  should  annmmce  so  great  ft  ( 
A  summer's  sun  discloses  it.    Yon  disk. 
To  the  star-read  Chaldean,  bears  upon 
Its  cveriaitfng  page  the  end  of  what 
8eemM  everiasting ;  but  ah  t  thou  true  1 
The  burning  oracle  of  all  that  live. 
As  fountain  of  all  life,  and  syntbol  of 
Him  who  baetowt  it,  wherefbve  dolt  thou  1 
Thy  lore  unto  calamity  ?    Why  not 
Unfold  the  rise  of  day*  more  worthy  thine 
All-glorious  burst  fmm  ocean  ?  why  not  dart 
A  beam  nt  hope  athwart  the  flitm«  jtan, 
Aeefwnfh  tottidiVar  Beermel  eb,haamtl 
I  am  thy  worshipper,  thy  priest,  thy  ""rrailt 
I  have  gated  on  thee  at  thy  rise  aud  fall. 
And  bowV  my  head  beneath  thy  mld*day  beama. 
When  my  eye  dared  not  meet  thee.    I  have 
For  thee,  and  after  thee,  and  pray'd  to  thee. 
And  sacrificed  to  thic.  atul  renil.  and  fear'd  tlice. 
And  ask'd  of  tliee,  and  thou  bast  answer 'd —  but 
Only  to  thm  mnAx  wMb  I apeik,  he  1 
Is  gone  —  and  leaves  his  beanty,  not  his 
To  the  delighted  west,  which  revels  in 
Its  hnaa  of  dying  glory.    Tet  what  to 
Death,  to  it  be  but  glorioos  ?    'Tis  a 
And  mortals  may  be  happy  to  resembto 
The  (oda  hnt  Itt  dMMVa 


.Blafep  Abbaci^  i|r  AS  < 

.-irb.  Belesea,  why 

So  rapt  in  thy  devotions  ?  Dost  thoa  stand 
Qarfnff  to  tnee  tily  disappearing  god 

Into  "nmo  rcnlm  of  undi-eovfr'il  day  ? 
Our  busiueM  is  with  night — 'tb  come. 

Jid.  Btttmt 
Gone. 

Arb.  Let  it  roll  on — we  are  ready. 

Bel.  T«iu 
Would  it  were  over  I 

Aih,  Deei  tte  pN|4iet  donb^ 

To  whom  the  very  stars  shine  victory  ? 

Bd.  I  do  not  doubt  of  victory  —  but  tke  irldor. 

Aii,  IVea,  let  thr  acience  settle  dMt  ItaOtfaM 
I  have  prepered  aa  many  glittering  spears 
As  ^rlll  out-tparklc  our  allies  —  your  planets. 
There  is  no  more  to  thwart  us.    The  sbc-klng| 
Thatlcaa  than  woman,  is  even  now  upon 
The  waters  witii  Us  female  matoi.   7%e  order 
Is  U-Jtied  for  the  feast  in  the  pavilion. 
The  flrst  cup  which  be  drains  will  be  the  last 
QuafTd  by  tte  Une  eflllmNd. 

BtL  *Tinehtameiiei 

eoanrditmlTe  sympeUiy  wMb  the  T.i4te«t  otjeels  in  tkesBap 
ttvial  onlrerte.  Tmet  is  icaiTrly  any  nira  descriptloo  of 

Indlrlduai  scenes  in  all  hli  work*  ;  tnit  Vbm  nobtwt  aUttikMH 
tn  the  (muideur*  of  mrth  and  bcAven.    He  payt  "  no  all^ 

idajicp  iHit  t"  the  ♦•k'tm-nt*."  The  moon,  the  itam.  the  ncenn, 
tlw  il.-M  rt,  ;irr  rn-lnwi'd  by  liitn  uiih  lu.'w  "  ipeech 

«rnl  UiHgiixge,"  aiul  s.  ii'l  ti-  th«  heart  tin'ir  ir.i>;hty  vtiltt-i. 
\\c  ran  Ulti'rpret  lietwi  ii  us  and  the  lirni  irni  iit.  or  gi\ c  us 
iill  tlio  fentlnwnt  of  lUi  evcrlaniing  loUludu.  —  Amm.\ 
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Arb.  And  b  a  weak  ooe — 'tu  worn  out— we'll 

HMOd  it> 
BeL  Artnntfltttt? 

Arb.  Its  fuunU«r  was  a  hunter  — 

lam  a  soldier— what  Is  t&ece  to  tar  r 
StL  TlMMhUer. 

An^  And  the  priest,  it  may  be :  bat 

If  you  thought  thus,  m-  think,  why  not  retain 
Your  king  of  concuhiDes '(  why  stir  me  up  ? 
Why  tf«e  DM  to  thb  enterprise  ?  your  own 
No  less  Uha  mine  f 

Bel.  Look  to  the  sky  I 

Arb.  I  look. 

BeL  Wbateeesttliott? 

Arb.  A  ftir  fammef •  twilight,  and 

The  gatlwrtng  «f  the  tliii. 

B«L  And  mU«t  them,  mark 

Ton  earliest,  and  the  brf^itest,  wtalch  to  Qolnm, 
As  it  would  quit  Hi  ploce  bfc  tlM  UttO  ellMr. 

Arb.  Well? 

BeL         Tb  thy  natal  ruler — thy  birth  planet. 
Arb.  (jUmdUag  hi*  tetMard).    Hy  atar  la  in  this 
scdAnrd:  when  It  eldM^ 

It  shrill  mit-(l;i//lc  comets.     Let  us  think 

Of  what  u  to  be  done  to  justify 

ITiy  ptaneti  and  their  portents.   When  we  oonquer, 

They  shall  hnvc  tomples — ay,  and  prients  —  and  thou 

Shalt  bo  the  iiontiil  of — what  gcnls  thou  wilt; 

For  I  oth5«'rvi'  that  they  are  eviT.iust, 

And  own  tlie- bravest  for  the  most  devout. 

B«L  Ay,  and  the  most  devoot  lot  bntvo— fbou 
}r.i>t  not 
Seen  me  turn  back  firom  battle. 

Afb.  No;  lownthoo 

As  firm  in  flght  as  Babylonia's  captain, 
Ab  skiiiul  in  Chaldca's  worship  :  now, 
Will  it  but  please  the«  to  ItaiOt  tbo  V^ttlt, 
And  be  the  warrior  ? 

BtL  Why  not  both  ? 

Arh.  The  better ; 

And  yet  it  alrooet  shames  me,  we  shall  have 
80  little  to  eflfcct   This  woman's  wardhre 

Degrado*  the  very  mnr.w'rm-.     Tn  have  pltxk^l 

A  bold  and  bloody  (it'^jKii  from  liis  throne. 

And  grappled  with  bim,  clashing  steel  irifll  ateel» 

That  were  heroic  or  to  win  or  &11 ; 

Bat  to  uinraise  my  sword  against  this  silkworm, 

And  hear  him  vlilnot  It  may  bo  

BeL  Do  not  deem  it ; 

He  has  fliat  hi  Um  whldi  mtf  make  yoa  strlfk  yet; 
And  were  he  all  you  think,  his  pianh  arc  hSXdy» 
And  headed  by  the  cool,  btem  Salemenes. 

Arb.  Thorll  not  resist  * 

BA  Why  not?  tbcy  an  soldiers. 

Arb,  True, 
And  therefore  need  a  soldier  tooonuund  thom* 

BeL  That  Salemenes  is. 

Arb.  BntBoltlielrklng. 
Besides,  he  hates  the  effeminate  thing  that  governs, 
For  the  queen's  sake,  bis  suter.    Mark  you  not 
lie  keeps  aloof  from  an  the  xwds  f 

BeL  But 
Hot  from  the  council — there  he  is  ever  constant 

Arb.  And  ever  thwMtcd ;  nhat  would  you  have 
more 

To  make  a  rebel  out  of?  A  fbol  relgnlnfl^ 

nis  blood  dli^honour'd.  and  hinr-plf  disdained: 
Mliy,  it  is  his  revenge  nc  stork  for. 


No  ;  here  In  the  irtlare. 
Uow !  in  the  palace  ?  it  was  nut  thua  order 'd. 
It  la  so  order'd  now. 

And  why? 

II 


Bel.  Could 
Be  but  be  bronght  to  think  so:  this  I  doubt  o£ 
Arb.  What»  U  wo  sound  him  ' 

Bd.  Yes  —  if  the  tiinc  served. 

Enter  Bale.i. 

Bat  SstEipal  Hw  king  commands  your  presenmtfc 
The  feast  tlMll^t. 

Bel.  To  bear  Is  to  obey. 

In  tlw  1 

Bal. 

Arb. 

Bal. 

Arb. 

Bal. 

.y  T  retire  ? 

Arb.  Stay. 

Bd.  (to  Arb.  aride).  Hwdlt  kt Um gO Us Way. 
{AJitrmatdy  to  BaL )  Tes,  Bdcs,  thank  the  monarch, 

kiss  the  hem 
Of  hi<  imperial  robe,  ami  say,  bis  slaves 
Will  take  the  enuns  he  deigns  to  scatter  fkom 
Bis  nqral  table  at  the  hoar — wast  midnight  ? 

Bal.  It  was  :  the  place,  the  hall  of  N'imrod.  Lords, 
I  humble  me  before  you,  «ud  depart   lE*it  Balma. 

Arb.  I.llke.notthlsssa>einddeaciiimgsor|iMe; 
There  Is  some  mysteiy ;  wtoeftm  dumM  Iw  disBge 
it? 

Bel.  Doth  he  not  change  a  thousand  thOMS  a  diiy  ? 
Sloth  is  of  all  things  the  most  fimdftll — 
And  moves  more  parasangs  in  Its  Intents 
Than  penerah  in  their  marches,  when  they  seek 
To  leave  their  foe  at  fault  — Why  dost  thou  muse  ? 

Arb.  Ea  loved  that  gay  pavtUcm,— It  was  ever 
His  summer  dob^t. 

Bet.  And  he  loved  his  queen  — 

And  thrice  a  thousand  harlotry  hniriw  1 
And  he  hss  loved  all  things  by  tuni%  ooqpt 
Wisdom  and  gior)-. 

Arb.                   Still  — I  like  it  not. 
If  he  has  changed — why,  so  must  wei  the  attack 
Were  easy  In  the  Isolated  bower, 
Heset  M-ifh  drowsy  ijiiards  and  dmnkeP  COMfUsiat 
Hut  in  the  hall  oi  Is'iJiirod  

/*''  /.  Is  it  so  ? 

Methought  the  liaughty  soldier  fear'd  to  mo«mt 
A  flnone  too  eorfly— does  It  disappoint  thee 
To  And  there  is  a  '-HpiK  i  ier  step  or  tWO 
Than  what  was  counted  on  ? 

AdK  When  tiie  hour  cones. 

Thou  Shalt  perceive  how  far  T  fear  or  nn. 
Thou  hast  seen  my  life  at  stake  —  and  gaily  play'd 
for; 

But  here  is  more  upon  the  die — a  Idngdam. 

BeL  I  have  foretold  already — thou  wilt  win  It: 
Then  on,  and  piNSper. 

Arb.  Kow  were  I  a  soi^haayer, 

I  woold  turn  boded  so  much  to  mysd£ 
But  be  the  stars  obey  tl  —  I  rannot  ijuarrel 
With  them,  nor  their  interi)retcr.    Who's  here ? 

Enter  Salimkkxs. 

Sal.  Satraps  t 

lit  I.  Mj  prinrc  ! 

SaL  Well  met— I  sought  ye  both. 

Bat  elsewhere  than  tbe  palaee^ 

Arh.  WbCKlbR  SO  7 

SaL  'Tis  not  the  hour. 
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■4ri.  ThelMNirt— nlMttaoarr 

Sal.  Of  midnight. 

Bd.  Midlllgll^  IBJ  lord  ! 

SaL  What,  are  yon  not  taiTited  ? 

JM  Oh  I  y« — we  had  forgotten. 

Sal.  U  it  UIMl 

Thus  to  forget  a  tovereign'a  inYitatkm  ? 
Arb.  Why — nt  hot  now  mdved  it 
Sal.  Than  wbj  Iwve  ? 

/<r&.  On  duty. 

Onuliitdatrr 

On  the  atate's. 
We  turn  tiM  privihgB  to  appiwdi  Om  presence ; 
But  found  tin  mooBcli  absent.  * 

5u/.  And  I  too 

Am  upon  dttty. 

Arb.  May  wc  cmvc  It»  purport  ? 

To  arrest  two  tnuton*.  eiiiards :  Within  there ! 


Bstraps, 


Knter  Guarda. 

Sd.  (ttMtinutng). 
Your  swords. 

BeL  {dtUctring  hU).  My  lord,  behold  my  scimitar. 

Arb.  {drawing  hit  tvord).    Ttk»  ttine. 

SaL  (ndBOMuy).  I  will. 

Af^  But  in  your  heart  the  blade  — 

The  hilt  quiU  not  this  hand.  ^ 

SaL  {drawing).        How  1  doat  thou  bnve  mc  ? 
*Tii  ii«n>-11iii  BMW  » tritd.  Old  lldse  mercy. 
Soldien,  hew  down  the  itM  I 

Arb.  Soldiers  1  Ay — 

Alone  you  dns  Hot 

SaL  Alone!  fooUsh  slave — 

IHiat  Is  there  In  thee  that  a  prince  should  shrink  from 

Of  open  fttrri' r'       cirtMii  tin  tn  ii-tJii.  tint  [venom  

Thy  alrengtb:  thy  tooth  is  nought  without  its 
The  Berpenfk,  not  the  lloa'ik   Cut  hhn  down. 

Md,  (imierposinf),  AltaCW  I  an  foa  HHUl  ?  Have 
I  not  renderVi  [justice. 
My  sword  ?    Then  tciMk  Ilka  ne  our  sovereign's 

JrL  No — I  will  sooner  trust  the  stars  thou  prat'st 
And  tids  diffht  arm,  and  die  a  king  at  least  [of. 
Of  my  own  breath  and  body«— m  tu  that 
None  else  shall  chain  them. 

SaL  (to  tit  Guanb).  Ton  hear  AnHi,  and  ne. 
TUte  him  not,— kill. 

[2%c   Guards  attack  Akbaccs,  who  d^fendu 


SaL  Is  it  even  so ;  and  must 

I  do  the  haiiLTtnun'ii  office  ?     ReCNantil  MO 
How  you  should  fell  a  tnitor. 

[SAuxma  oMaele  AKBACtt. 

J?Rler  8AKDAWArax,tn  €md  TVaht. 
^"T^-  H<  111  your  hands  — 

Upon  your  lives,  I  say.    What,  deaf  or  drankoi  ? 
1^ sword t  O fcoi, I wearno sword :  here, fellow, 

Give  me  thy  woajjon.  [  To  a  Ct.trd. 

[SAauANAFALUs  tnotches  a  sword  from  one  of  the 
....  ika 


Sar,  In  my  very  palace  I 

Whiit  )iinden  me  from  cleaviQB  yott  in  twain, 
Audacious  brawlers  ? 


Us  |N  If aej,*— VS.] 


Bel.  9/%  x<nr  JmUcf. 

Sid.  Or— 
Tour  weakness. 

Star.  (nuMsy  At  tword).  How  ? 

All.  Strike!  so tiicldow*^  repeated 

yon  traitor — wh(ini  yrm  ^pare  1 
I  trust,  for  torture  —  1  'm  untent. 

Sar.  Wlimt — hfm  I 

Who  dares  anall  Aihaoeat 

Sal.  I! 

•SVxr.  Indeed  ! 

Prince,  you  fotget  yourself.    Upon  what  warrant? 

SaL  {diowiag  the  tiynet).  Thfaw. 

Arb.  (comfimd).  The  V.r.L'\  [ 

Sah  Yes  1  and  let  the  king  condrm  it. 

Sar.  I  parted  not  fmm  thb  for  such  a  pnrpoae. 

SaL  You  parted  with  it  for  your  safet)  —  T 
Employ'd  it  for  the  In-st.    Pronounce  in  perM^n. 
Here  I  am  but  your  slave— a  momant  pHt 
I  was  your  representativa. 

Sar.  Then  dieatbe 

Your  swordx 

[Arhacks  and  SAixMaMjcs  return  thtir  Mword* 
to  the  scabbards. 

SaL  Mine 's  sheathed :  I  pray  you  sheathe  no<  yours : 
'Tls  the  sole  sceptre  left  you  now  with  safety. 

Sar.  A  heavy  one  ;  the  hilt,  too,  hurt-i  my  hand. 
(  To  a  Gaard. )  Here,  fellow,  take  thy  weapon  back. 

What  doth  this  mean  > 

BtL  The  prince  must  answer  that. 

Sai.  Tratti  upon  my  pan*  ficasan  upon  theirs. 

&ir.  Treason— Arbaoest  tradieiy  and  Beleaea  t 
That  wcTO  an  union  I  will  not  beUeve. 

Bil.  \?heraiafhapvoor? 

Sal.  I '11  answer  that,  if  once 

The  king  demands  yoor  feOow-tndtiii^  sword. 

Arb.  (to  Sal. ).  \  »word  wUdi  haUi  bam  dnm 

as  oft  as  thine 
Against  his  tea. 

SaL  And  now  a^nst  his  hlOtlier, 

And  in  an  hotir  or  ao  against  himself. 

Sur.  That  is  not  possible  :  he  dared  not ;  no  — 
Ko  —  I'll  not  hear  of  such  things.    These  vain 
MdKerlnp 

-■Vre  •^iiawnVl  in  eiiurt<  hy  ha'^e  intrifrues,  and  baser 
Hirelings,  who  live  by  lie*  on  good  men's  lives. 
You  muiit  ham  been  dcodved,  nqr  bNttiar. 

SaL  mat 
Let  Mm  deliver  np  his  weapon,  and 

rnxlaim  himself  your  snUtCt  tf  Qiaft  dntj. 
And  I  wUl  answer  aU. 

Sar.  Wlqr,  if  I  fhoo^  so — 

But  no.  It  cannot  bo :  the  Mede  Arbaces  — 

The  frutty,  n)u«h,  tnie  Mildier  —  the  best  captain 

Of  all  who  discipline  our  nations  No, 

1 11  not  insult  him  tho%  to  bid  liim  render 

The  sdmUar  to  me  he  never  yielded 

Unto  our  enemies.    Chi' T,  |;i  rp  your  weapon. 

SaL  (deUcerinjf  bach  the  signet).    Monarch,  take 
back  your  signet. 

Sar.  >"o,  retain  It  J 

But  use  it  with  more  moderation. 

Sal,  Sire, 
1  used  it  lor  yoor  hooour,  and  restore  it 

*  [   "  not  else 

It  quiU  thu  Uriog  band."  —  US.3 
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ACT  n. 


8»IdiiniU: 


iltMttotkaiptt 

BmIow  K  on  Aitaon* 

Uc  never  aik'd  It 

SaL  XVmM  net,  be  will  b«ve  It, 

Without  that  hollow  scmhianco  of  n--i>fc"t. 

Bel.  1  know  not  what  hath  pnyudiced  the  prince 
So  8troi]gl7  'gainst  two  satijects,  than  whom 
Havd  torn  mon  sealoas  Jbr  AaqrviaV  wed. 

Ad  Feaee,  ftedooi  prieat  uid  Mthtai 
thoa 

Unit'st  in  thy  own  person  the  worst  vices 
or  the  roost  danffsrooBOtdm  of  nmUnd. 

Keep  thy  stnooth  words  and  jiyrErllnff  homilies 
For  those  who  know  thi-u  not.    Thy  fi-llow's  sin 
h,  at  the  least,  a  bold  mie,  and  not  ten^CfV 
By  the  tricks  taught  thee  in  Chalde*. 

BtL  Bear  him. 

My  liefe— the  son  of  Belus !  he  Wasphomes 
The  worship  of  the  land,  which  bow»  the  knee 
Befcirs  jaat  ftthm. 

Far.  Oh  !  for  that  I  pray  you 

Let  him  hnve  ahvdution.    I  disijense  with 
The  worship  of  do  id  men  ;  feelinK  that  I 
Am  mortal,  and  believing  that  the  raoo  [aahea. 
Vnm  wlMooo  I  vsmng  im— wiMt  I  im  fhem — 

BeL  King]  do  not  deem  w:  ttcf  an  with  the 
And  — —  [stars, 

Sar,  Tan  shall  Join  them  there  ere  tbef  will  liae. 
If  you  preach  ferther — Wby,  (Ate  la  rank  tnaMMt 

Sal.  My  lord ! 

Snr.  To  sohool  me  in  the  WtMflhlp  of 

Assyria's  idols  I  Let  liim  be  released  ■ 
Ohre  him  his  swonL 

Sal.  Uf  lovd,  and  Mng^  and  teotlier, 

I  pray  yc  pause. 

Sar.  Tea,  and  be  sermonised. 

And  dioa'd,  and  deafen'd  with  dead  mctt  «ad  Baal, 
And  all  Cbaldea's  starry  mysteries. 
Monarch  t  respect  them. 

Sar.  Ohl  fior  that— I  love  themt 

I  love  to  watch  Umb  In  Hm  deep  Mm  tmt^ 
And  to  compare  them  with  my  M}Trlw'!i  ayea; 
1  love  to  see  their  rays  redoubled  in 
The  tremulou!i  silver  of  Euphrates'  wave, 
Aa  the  light  breeze  of  midnight  crisps  the  broad 
And  nlUng  water.  siRhing  through  the  sedges 
Which  frinije  hl<  lianks  :  hut  win  ther  they  tOMf  ha 
Gods,  as  some  say,  or  the  abodes  of  gods, 
Aa  othen  hold,  or  alraplT  hunpa  of  night. 
Worlds,  or  the  lights  of  worlds,  I  know  nor  care  not 
There 's  somethini;  sweet  In  my  uncertainty 
I  would  not  change  for  your  Chaldean  lore ; 
Beaidea,  1  know  of  these  all  clay  can  know 
Of  aught  above  it  or  below  it — nothing. 
I  M'o  fhilr  lirilli.incv  and  iW\  their  beauty — i 
When  they  shine  on  my  grave  I  shall  Imow  neither. 

BdL  For  nettktr,  sire,  say  kCter. 

Sar.  I  win  wait 

If  it  so  please  you,  ponUif,  for  that  knowledge. 
In  the  mean  time  faeelva  yonr  sword,  and  luacnr 
That  I  prefer  your  service  militant 
Unto  your  ministry — not  loving  either. 


'  [••  I  know  them  beautiful,  and  «ep  thrm  brilHant."— MS  ] 
•  [The  »ccond  Act  if.  we  think,  .i  failure.    The  coDspira- 
ton  bave  a  tedious  dialague,  which  is  toumi|iCeil  by  8ale- 
flMQSSvWkagiiBnL  dsisniciiss  lsfcllttwadliythaldag.who 


AIL  (4mMs).   His  lasts  have  made  him 
Tim  must  I  save  bim, 
Spite  of  htniid£ 

Sar,  Fleaae  you  to  bear  me,  Satraps ! 

And  chlafljr  flMM,  vttf  priest,  hecaiBie  I  donht  thee 

More  than  the  *io!dier  ;  and  would  doubt  thee  all 
Wert  thou  not  half  a  warrior  :  let  us  part 
In  peace  —  I'll  not  say  pardon  —  which  must  be 
Sam'd  by  the gulltgrr  this  I'U  not  pronooace  ye. 
Although  upon  Uiia  hresCh  of  ndne  dependi 
Your  (iwii ;  and,  de«llier  for  ye,  on  my  f  ar?. 
But  fear  not — for  that  I  am  soft  not  fearful  — 
And  so  live  on.    Were  I  the  thing  some  think  me^ 
Your  heads  would  now  be  dripping  the  last 
Of  their  attainted  gore  from  the  high  gates 
t)f  this  our  palace,  into  the  dry  dust. 
Their  only  portioa  of  the  coveted  kingdom 
They  would  beoroemV  to  reign  o'er— tat  Oat 
As  I  have  said,  I  will  not  drem  ye  guQty, 
Nor  doom  ye  guUtleaa.    Albeit  better  men 
Than  ye  or  I  atand  readf  to  arraign  you ; 
And  should  I  leave  your  fate  to  sterner  JudgHb 
And  proofs  of  all  kind?,  I  might  sacrifice 
Two  men,  who,  whatsoe'er  they  now 
Onoe  honest    Ye  are  ftee^  sirs. 
Afh,  Mrs,  fhii 

MJt  (^inlrmiptiitf)  himY  Is 

and,  although  innocent, 
We  thank  

Sar.  Priest  I  keep  your  thankeglvinga  fer  Beloa ; 
His  offspring  needs  none. 

Bel.  But  being  innocent  

Sar.  Be  sUent— Ouilt  is  loud.    If  ye  ate  loyal, 
Te  ate  tqjnred  men,  and  ahiNdd  be  aad,  not  grateftiL 

Brl.  So  we  should  be,  were  justice  id  ways  done 
By  earthly  power  omnipotent ;  but  innocence 
Must  oft  receive  her  right  aa  a  mere  ikvour. 

Sar.  That  *B  a  good  sentence  for  a  homily, 
Though  not  for  this  occasion.    Prithee  keep  it 
Tu  pit  . 1(1  rby  soven-l;,ni's  cause  befbrS  hii  pCOpte, 

JieL  I  trust  there  is  no  cause. 

Str,  Ifo  ctfMe,  peAapa  { 

But  many  causer?  :  —  if  ye  meet  with  such 
In  the  exercise  of  your  inquisitive  function 
On  earth,  or  should  you  read  of  it  in  heaven 
In  some  mysterious  twinkle  of  the  stars. 
Which  are  your  chronicles,  I  pray  you  not^ 
niBt  there  are 
heaven 

Than  hhtt  who  roieCh  many  and  daya  none; 

And,  hating  not  hitiwlf,  yvT  lovr-?  his  fellow? 
Enough  to  spare  even  those  who  would  not  spare  him 
Were  they  once  maatew— but  that's  doubtful.  Sa- 
Yovr  awoids  and  persons  are  at  liberty         [traps  1 
To  use  them  as  ye  win — but  from  thla  hoar 
I  have  no  caH  fbr  ellher.  1 
Follow  nie.4 

[Sjtttmt  flASHAWArALiTi^  SAUiixvn,  aad  Aa 
Train,  Sfc.  leurtny  aad  Pltieiiti 

j4rh.  Beleses ! 

Btl.  How,  wfeat  ttifalk  yon  ? 

ylrb.  That  we  are  lost 

BtL  That  we  have  won  the  kingdom. 

rvremei  ail  hit  meaiures,  pardons  Artmcea,  becauM  be  will 
not  Ix'Iicve  bini  guilty,  and  Beleses,  In  order  to  escape  from 
his loiqt speeches ataot  the  Batfooal Miigiaa.  XlilsiBcldeBt 
edy  Is  wsU  aHMfad.— Heaaa.] 
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Arh^  "What?  thus  smpccMl— wltii  tiie  mwd 

dnng  o'er  us 
But  by  a  single  hair,  anrl  that  still  wavering, 
To  be  blown  down  by  bis  imperious  breath. 
Which  wpmA  va — why,  I  know  not. 

Btl.  SadEMtwliri 
But  let  us  profit  by  the  interval. 
The  hour  is  itlll  our  own — our  power  the  same — 
The  ni^^ht  the  same  we  destined.    He  bath  cbuged 
Notiiin;^  except  our  ignorance  of  all 
Suspicion  intd  such  a  ct-rtainty 
As  must  make  madness  of  delay. 

Alt.  And  yet  

Bel.  Wbt^  doubting  still  7  , 

Arh.  He  spared  our  lives,  nay,  more, 

Saved  them  ttOUk  MUBIMMfc 

BeL  And  how  kmg 

vrm  be  so  spare  ?  till  the  first  drunken  minute^ 

Arb.  Or  soIkt,  nitlur.     Yet  he  dlditnOtAf} 

Oftve  royally  what  we  bad  ftirfieitied 


Bel.    S^T  hnvdj. 

Arb.  Somewhat  uf  both,  perbflps. 

But  It  has  touehVl  mc^  and,  iAutt*a  betld«^ 
I  wffl  no  Avther  on. 

Bd.  And  lew  tile  worid  I 

Arb.  Lo<f  any  thini;  cxi  cpr  my  uswi  esteem. 

Bd.  I  blush  that  we  should  owe  our  lives  to  such 
AUnyofdlitaftt 

Arb.  But  nn  le^s  wp  owe  them ; 

And  I  shoalil  blush  tar  more  to  take  the  grantur's  ! 

Bel.  Thou  may  St  endiitt  Whste'er  thOU  wilt — the 
Have  written  otherwise.  [stars 

Jrh.  TlMNigh  they  came  down, 

Aii'i  matNhnird  me  the  HUT  In  all  tiiflfar  brl^ttof, 
I  would  not  follow. 

HeL  This  is  weakness — worse 

Than  a  «rared  beldam's  dreaming  of  the  dead, 
And  waking  in  the  dark.  — Go  to — go  to. 

Arb.  Methought  he  look'd  like  Nimrodasheipoka» 
Even  as  the  proud  imperial  statue  stands 
Looking  Que  monarch  oTfhe  kings  around  It, 
And  sways,  while  they  but  omanif  nt,  the  temple. 

BeL  1  told  you  that  you  had  too  much  despised 
hfan. 

And  that  there  was  some  royalty  within  him— 
What  then  ?  he  Is  the  nobler  foe. 

Arb.  But  we 

The  meaner; — Would  be  had  not  qnred  us! 

BtL  So— 
Wouldst  thou  be  sacrificed  thus  rrmlily  ? 

Arb.  No  —  but  it  had  been  bctler  to  have  died 
Than  live  mfiateAiL 

BeL  Ob,  the  souls  of  some  men  I 

Thou  wooldst  digest  what  some  call  treason,  and 
Fools  treachery  —  and,  behold,  ui^n  the  suddCOy 
Because  for  something  or  for  nothing  this 
Baah  revcOer  ttept,  oslentatloaBly, 

Twlxt  thee  and  Salcmenes,  thou  art  tum'd 
Into  —  what  shall  I  say  ?  —  Sardunapalus  ! 
I  know  no  name  moie  IgnMntaloas. 

Arb.  But 
An  hoar  ago,  who  dared  to  term  me  such 
Had  held  hU  life  but  llphtly  —  as  it  is 
I  must  forgive  you,  even  as  he  forgave  us— 
Seuiliamli  hendf  would  not  have  dona  it« 

BeL  No — the  queen  Ukad  no  ahama  «f  the  king- 
Mot  even  a  husband.  [dom. 


Arb.  Innutaemhimtnil]r< 

Bel.  And  humbly  ? 

Arb.  No,  sir,  proudly — being 

I  diaU  be  nearer  thrones  than  you  to  heaven ; 

And  if  not  <tnlte  w  haughty,  yet  man  kflgr. 

Tou  may  do  your  own  deeming — yonhai 

And  mysteries,  and  corollaries  of 

Right  and  wrong,  which  I  lack  for  tof  dinctiail. 

And  must  pursue  but  what  a  plain  licart  teadMi. 

And  now  you  know  me. 
Jiri.  BavayoaftnUidr 
Arb.  Tea— 

With  TOO. 

Bet.       And  traiUd,  poAapa.  batnj  aa  well 

As  quit  me  7 

Arb.  That  *$  a  aaeaidotal  thought. 
And  not  a  soldier^ 

BeL  Be  it  what  yon  wOl— 

Truce  with  ttaaa  wnB#n9h  and  huthaar  me. 

Arb.  ,  No— 

Then  Is  man  perfl  In  yonr  snbtte  spirit 
Than  in  a  phdana. 

BeL  If  it  must  be  so — 

1 11  on  alone. 

Arb.  AtoMl 

Bd.  Thrcnea  hold  tat  one. 

Arb.  BotthlaiittlU 

BeL  With  worse  than  vacancy  — 

A  despised  monafdi.    Look  to  It,  Arboccs : 
I  have  still  aided,  cherish'd,  loved,  and  urged  yott } 
Was  willing  even  to  serve  you,  in  the  hope 
To  serve  and  save  ABS}Tia.    Heaven  itself 
Seem'd  to  oonsent,  and  all  evcnta  were  firiendly, 
Even  to  tile  laat,  tltt  that  your  spirit  duunk 
Into  a  shallnw  softness  ;  but  now,  rather 
Than  see  my  ruuntr>'  languish,  I  will  be 
Her  saviour  or  the  victim  of  her  tyrant. 
Or  one  or  both,  for  sumctimcs  both  are  ooa  j 
And,  if  I  win,  Arbacea  is  my  ser\-ant. 

Arb.  iW  lamnt  I 

BeL  Why  not?  better  ttaan  be  slave, 

The  jmrrionVf  dam  of  «Ae  Savdanvdna  i 

EnUr  Pawia. 
Pan.  My  lords,  I  bear  an  order  fk«m  the  Idag. 
Arb.  It  it  ob^'d  en  voken. 

Bd,  Ifotwlthsundlng, 
Let 's  hear  it 
FitM.         Forthwith,  on  this  very  night. 

Of  BabylonaSad  JUMUa. 

BeL  With  our  troofie  ? 

Pan.  My  order  is  untB  tiW  Mtcapa  and 
Their  household  train. 

Afb.  But^-- 

Bel.  ItBUBtheatoy'd: 
Say,  we  depart 

Am.  order  la  to  aaa  yon 

Depart^  and  mt  to  b«ar  your  aoantr. 

BeL  (atUt).  Ay  1 

Well,  sir,  we  will  accompany  yon  henoa. 

Pom.  I  will  rettoe  to  marshal  (bctli  the  fimd 
Of  boDonr  which  befits  your  rank,  and  wait 
Tour  Manrt^  ao  that  H  tlie  hour  aseeeds  n  >t. 

IMxU  Pamia. 

M.  Mbwthandbayl 
Arb.  OoaUkH. 
Bd.  Tes,  to  the  gates 

8 


Digitized  by  Google 


j  £58 


BYRO>rS  WORKS. 


ACT  II. 


Xtaat  gnte  the  palace,  wbidk  it  mnr  our  prinn— 
Vb  Airilwr. 

^rb.         Thou  hast  harp'd  the  truth  lodcadl 
The  realm  itself,  in  all  Its  wide  exteuitton, 
Tnmi  dangMOt  at  «adi  alep  tat  thee  toA  me. 

Bel.  Graves  ! 

AH>.  If  I  thought  so,  this  f^ood  swonl  should  dig 
One  mora  tJuoi  mbie. 

JBeL  It  iball  have  woik  enough. 

Let  IDS  hope  better  tiunt  tliou  augimak  j 
At  present,  Irt  u-^  honcc  as  best  wc  may. 
Thou  dcwt  agree  with  nie  in  understanding 
This  Older  M  ft  aoilanee  ? 

Arh.  Whr,  wlwt  otticr 

Interpretation  should  it  bear  ?  it  Is 
The  very  policy  of  orient  monarchs  — 
FardoQ  and  poison —  &voun  and  a  sword-— 
A  distant  voyage,  and  an  eternal  deep. 
How  ninny  straps  in  his  fiither'n  time  — 
For  he  I  own  ia,  or  at  least  waa,  bloodless  — 

JUL  Bntiaaiiiol^eMiiMtlwaoiMw. 

Arb.  Idouhtit 
How  many  satraps  have  I  seen  set  out 
III  his  sire  s  <i;iy  lor  iiii^'luy  vict^-royaltics, 
Whoae  tombs  are  on  their  path !  I  know  not  how, 
But  tkcf  iB  alcfciHi>A  bf  Hm  tnqr>  It  ma 
So  long  and  heavy. 

Bd.  Let  OS  but  regain 

The  frectiroffliecttr,  ndirelldiorteii 
The  JouiiMy. 

Arh,  Twin  be  dKntenM  at  the  gates. 

It  may  be. 

BeL        No  ;  they  haniljr  will  risk  that. 
Thejr  mem  w  to  dte  prl^«tel]r»  but  not 
Within  the  palace  or  the  city  walls, 
A^Tiore  wc  are  known,  and  may  have  partisans  ; 
If  thr\  had  meant  to  nlay  us  hcrt',  we  were 
Mo  longer  with  the  living.    Let  ua  henoe. 
Art.  tflbnt  thought  he  did  mtmean  my  Ufe^— 
M.  Fool  I  bence— what  clae  ihoidd  devotftm 


Mean  ?  Let  ua  but  rcMn  our  troopa,  and  maidi. 

jlrh.  TowBidl  our  provinces  ? 

BeL  No;  towards  your  kingdom. 

TheMlitiiiie,  then  ^  hearty  and  hep^  •»!  pewer, 


WhJdi  thotr  half  measorea  leaTe  ua  In  Adl  eeope.— 

Away  ! 

Arb.    And  I  even  yet  repenting  must 
BdaiMe  to  gout ! 

BrI.  f!flf-deffncp  h  ;i  \irtue. 

Sole  bulwark  of  all  right    Awaj',  I  say  i 

I  [AriMCM  is  a  mere  oommon-plarc  warriiir  :  and  Bcl<>»e«, 
OB  whom,  we  tttsp«ct,  Lord  Brrou  li.i>  b«'»tn\vcil  uiktc  than 
utual  paltit,  i>  a  v<t>'  ordinary  a»d  uiiinterrtting  Tillatn. 
HardAnA|ialuit,  indc<><l.  and  S.ileinfnr*.  are  both  made  to  (poak 
of  thp  wily  Chiiliienn  «»  Ihf  rnastcr-tnoviT  of  thi-  J>'"'i  " 
poUtlrUn  in  wlion-  lund>  Arti  icc*  in  Imt  a  "  warlike  l  upf  ct  ;  " 
and  Diodorut  Stcului  has  rp)>re»«ntMl  lilm,  in  (act,  ai  thn 
flrst  instigator  of  Arbacea  to  his  trMMin,  and  as  raakini  um: 
of  Ms  prtMtly  charartcr,  and  hit  tiitipoted  power  of  forvtelllng 
Ihtnre  cvcnu.  to  inflame  th<>  am)iiuaii,u»4tr«ct  tlw  nwatures, 
lo  sustain  the  hone*,  and  to  ri'|iroTOtheilmpond«Dcy,  of  hit 
comrade.  But  of  alt  this  iiDtliiiig  app^arj  In  the  trafjHy. 
Lord  Byron  hw  been  io  anxiom  tn  »lio»  his  own  conti-mpt 
for  the  pricft,  that  h<'  ha*  not  even  allowed  him  tlvat  chart'  of 
CUnnitig  and  c%  il  inducnoc  which  w  iit  n<M.v*»ary  for  the  part 
which  ne  hod  to  till,  liutcad  of  lx>lng  thu  urt^ina),  the  reaU 
let*  and  unceasine  prompter  to  bold  and  wicked  meaiarss, 
w«  find  hiiBii^oo Jb^U^rt^iwaraii^  hanging  badt  from  the 
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Let 's  leave  this  place,  the  air  grows  thick  nnd  rhokdie. 
And  the  walls  have  a  scent  of  night-shade  —  heucc  l 
Ix't  us  not  leave  them  time  for  further  coiUWO. 
Our  quick  departure  prorea  our  civic  aeal ; 
Our  Qoiek  departure  hhiden  our  good  eaoorty 
The  worthy  Paiiia,  from  antiripatine 
The  orders  of  some  i>arasangs  frum  hence  : 

Nay,  there 's  no  other  dMriM^  but  hence,  I  say. 

[Exit  with  Abbaccs,  whofoQowt  rtluctantly. ' 

Enter  SARRANArAirs  and  .Salemkkes. 

Sar.  Well,  ail  is  remedied,  and  without  bloodahed. 
That  WDIlt  «if  mockeries  of  a  remedy  ; 
We  am  mnr  aeetue  by  flieac  mea'a  czitet 

Set.  T«e» 
A<  lie  who  trt\iii~  on  flowen Is flwi  the iddef 
Twined  rouud  their  roots. 

8at.  mqr,  whatwooldathavvmedo? 

Unl.  Undo  lAat  you  have  done. 

Sar.  Eevoke  my  pardon  ? 

8aL  Bepbice  Oe  crown  now  tottfrinf  on  your 


Sill.  But  wan. 

Sar.  We  are  to. 

What  danger  can  they  worit  upon  the  fhmtler  r 

Sal.  They  arc  not  there  yet— Baiver  ahould  they 
Were  I  well  listen *d  to.  [be  so, 

Sar.  Nay,  I  hare  listenid 

Impartially  to  thee— > why  not  to  them7 

Adl  Ton  mey  know  that  hereafter;  aattb, 
I  take  my  leave,  to  onU  r  forth  thi-  t'ti.ml. 

Sar.  And  you  will  join  lu  at  the  banquet  ? 

Sal.  ttie, 
I>!'i|>cn<ie  with  me  —  T  am  no  wassaflcr: 
Commnnd  me  in  all  service  ssive  the  Bacchant's. 

Sar.  Nay,  but 't  is  fit  to  revel  now  and  then. 

SaL  And  fit  that  some  ahould  watch  &r  those  who 
Too  oft.    Am  I  permitted  to  depart  f  [revel 

Sar.  Yes  Stay  a  moment,  my  good  T  ' 

My  brother,  my  best  sutyect,  better  prince 
ThantamMng.  TouihouM  have  been  the : 
And  I  —  I  know  not  wha^  and  can  not;  bnt 
I'hink  not  I  am  insenatMe  to  all 
Thine  honest  wisdom,  and  thy  rotigh  yet  kind, 
Though  oft-reproving,  auflbnuoe  of  my  toOlm, 
Ol  have  apared  Cheae  men  against  thy  counad, 

That  1%  their  livr>  -  it     not  that  I  >Umht 

The  advice  was  sound ;  but,  let  tiiem  live ;  we  will  not 

Cavil  about  thdr  HvcB— eo  let  Oiem  mend  fhcvL 

Their  t>ani'ihtTipnt  "in  !inve  me  sti!!  wt 
Which  their  death  had  not  left  mc. 


pada  hi  Miaeaiiqit.  hnlead  at  eaaicMlw  that  power  orer 
the  odnd  of  Ms  eonrade  whldi  a  nMRfooi  anpoitor  may  weU 

tio«»rs»  OTCT  lictter  and  more  masnanimooi  toiilt  than  hl»  own. 
lli  lr.i-s  it,  tiiadf  (o  pour  lil»  pr»'dif  tionn  info  Incrcduloin  can  ; 
and  .■\rb.vrj  ii  .is  m«-ri>  an  i  pirnn  nn  (n  his  rrrctl  a*  .Sardan.i- 
[ialu».  When  wr  mlplit  hjiM-  i  \|>(  <  ted  !o  find  liini  gazing  with 
iiopc  aaid  rn'croncc  on  the  »t«r  uhich  the  Chaldean  points 
niu  a*  his  natal  pUnet,  the  Median  warrior  cneakf.  In  the 
Luigiiaffe  of  Menatim,  of  th«  sword  oo  which  mi  con&dcnco 
depend*,  and  Instead  of  being  a  tool  la  the  hand  of  the  pootUI( 
he  *ayt  almost  ererf  thinK  whtdi  is  likely  to  aftant  hbn. 
Though  Bele»e»  i«  introdu«.-ed  to  ut  at  engaged  in  devotion, 
and  as  a  fi-ri  t-nt  »or«hipper  of  the  .Sun,  he  u  r>owbere  ln«t« 
eithrr  to  foci  ut  t<i  couiiti'rri'it  th.it  prufcuional  i«al  agalntt 
.S,iri!.triaj..iliiH  «hi(h  hi>  r.iiit.  iiijit  of  the  god*  Would 

naturally  call  for  ;  and  no  reason  a|i|>ear»,  throughout  the 
plav,  whv  ArhACM  should  follow,  aganut  hi*  own  i-unKlenre 
and  opinioo.  the  counsels  of  a  nuut  of  whom  be  apeak*  with 
Ika  nd  dlagasl^  .and  whosa  preMoflM  to  latpiratlaa  and 
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8CENB  I. 


SARDANAPALUS. 


25.9 


SaL  Thiw  you  run 

The  risk  to  sleep  for  ever,  to  save  traitors  — 
A  moment't  pang  now  changed  for  yean  of  ainu. 
Stni  let  tlMm  te  flBndt  Vdet 

Sar.  Ttmpt  tne 

My  wurd  is  past. 

Sal.  Bat  It  tmr  be  feodTd. 

Sar,  'TlmqnL 
3A  And 

This  half  indulgence  of  an  exile  serves 
But  to  provoke  —  a  pardon  should  be  full, 
OrtttoBOM. 

Sar.  And  who  persuaded  me 

After  I  had  repeal'd  them,  or  at  least 
Only  dismiss'd  them  from  our  presence,  who 
Uiged  me  to  aend  them  to  their  latnpiM  ? 

SaL  Trae;  tluklliidliaifotteniaitlifrin^ 
If  they  e'er  reached  their  satrapioi— thOit 
Reprove  me  more  for  my  advice  t 

Sar.  And  If 

They  do  not  reach  thorn  —  look  to  It  t  —  tn  Mfetyf 
In  safety,  mark  me—  and  eeearfty— 
Look  to  tUiMOiwn. 

SaL  Pecinit  me  to  d^aitj 

nwtr  tafetp  dMdl  be  cned  foe. 

Sar.  Oet  the<»  hence,  then ; 

And,  prithee,  think  more  gently  of  thy  brother. 

M.  Sto^Iahaneirardiilr  serve  my  sovetelgB. 

[Ejoi  Saumkkzs. 

Sar.  (mthu).  That  mm  <■  of  a  temper  too  se- 
vere ; 

Hard  but  as  ktfty  as  the  rock,  and  free 

Vhim  an  the  tafaiis  of  common  earth —whUe  I 

Am  softer  clay,  impregnated  with  flowers: 
But  aa  our  mould  is,  must  the  produce  be. 
If  I  have  err'd  this  time,  'tis  on  the  side 
Where  cmr  site  most  Ughtljr  on  that  aena^ 
HoMnr  aoCwhattocill  It;  but  It ivdcon 
With  me  ofttimcs  for  pain,  and  «onirtlmc=  pleWIPl; 
A  spirit  which  seems  placed  about  my  heart 
To  count  its  throbst  not  qiddken  fbceo^  end  eft 
Questions  which  mortal  never  dared  to  eft  HM^ 
Nor  Baal,  though  an  oracular  deity  —  > 
Albeit  his  marble  face  majestical 
Frowns  as  the  shadows  of  the  evening  dim 
Db  biowe  to  ciumged  expivMlon,  tin  it  tbnee 
I  think  the  statue  looks  in  act  to  speak. 
Away  with  these  vain  thoughts,  I  will  be  joyooi — 
lAv^trae 


Myr.  Kinc;!  Oieftjr 

Is  overcast,  and  musters  muttering  thunder. 
In  douds  that  seem  approedtind  fl«t,  and  abow 

In  forked  flashe?  ,1  commanding  tfmjfft.  * 
Will  you  tbeu  quit  the  palace  ? 

Sar.  TampattMrlrtfhaa? 

Ifyr,  Aj,  njr  good  lord. 

Sttt  Por  nxf  own  pert,  I  dMsdd  be 

Not  111  content  to  vary  the  smooth  scene. 
And  watch  the  warring  elements ;  b^t  this 
Would  little  suit  the  silken  garments  and 
Smooth  feces  of  our  festive  friends.    Say,  Myrrha, 
Art  thou  of  those  who  dread  the  roar  of  clouds  ? 


•  [*•  Kor  siknt  Baal,  our  Imaged  detty, 
AlthiAiKti  Ills  iiiiirMc  face  look*  m>' 
As  the  duU  Ahadowt,"  ftc.  —  MS.] 


Myr.  In  my  own  couutr)'  v\c  rispect  their  voices 
As  augurieeof  Jote.^ 

Sar.  Jove  I — ey,  your  Baal  — 

Oim  abo  has  a  property  In  thonder. 

And  ever  and  anon  some  fallincr  bolt 
Proves  bis  divinity,  —  and  yet  Hnnctiniea 

Strikes  hie  oim  ellen. 
jfyr.  That  were  a  dread  omen. 

sir.  Tee — ftr  the  prleets.  Wdl,  m  irfll  not  go 

forth 

Beyond  the  palace  walls  to-night,  but  make 
Our  feast  withtat. 

Myr.  Now,  Jove  be  praised  I  that  he 

Hath  heard  the  prayer  thou  wouldst  not  liear.  The 

gods 

Are  kinder  to  thee  than  thou  to  thyself. 

And  ibdi  thli  itonn  bctwean  thee  end  thy  fbes. 

To  shield  tbee  flmn  Ibcm. 

Sar.  CbJId,  if  there  be  peril, 

Hethinks  it  is  the  same  vitUll  fbtm  mlb 
As  en  the  lim^  bdnk. 

Myr.  Koi  10 ;  these  waUs 

Are  high,  and  strong,  and  gduded.    Treason  has 
To  penetrate  through  miar  e  winding  way, 
And  nuMy  portal;  bat  In  tbe  pevlllon 
There  is  no  buhmfc. 

Sar,  No,  nor  in  the  palace, 

Kor  la  the  ftrtwn,  nor  upon  the  top 
Of  ctoud-fenced  CknceMi,  where  the  eegle  riti 
Nested  in  pathless  defle,  If  treedievjr  be: 
Even  as  th<  arrow  finds  the  airy  Idng, 
The  steel  will  reach  the  earthly.    But  be  calm : 
The  men,  or  Innocent  or  guilty,  are 
BanlshM,  and  fnr  upon  Oiebr  way. 

MjfT.  They  live,  then  ? 

Sar.  Sawmgatauft  Jhottt 

Myr.  I  wookl  not  shrink 

From  just  infliction  of  due  punishment 
On  those  who  sM^i  k  yuur  life  :  wer't  otherwise, 
I  should  not  merit  mine.    Besides,  you  heard 
The  princely  flelemenes. 

Sar.  Thi^  is  strance  ; 

The  gentle  and  the  austere  are  both  u^aiuht  me. 
And  u^eeeetoNVcnge. 

ifyr.  TlseQreek  virtue. 

Arr.  BntnotaMnglrone— Illnoneontter 
If  ever  I  Indulge  in  t,  It  shall  be 
With  kings — my  equals. 

BSyr.  These  men  soo^t  to  be  a& 

Snr.  Myirh^  tUt  ii  too  fcpilalM^  end  eprime 
From  fear  ■ 

Myr.  VOf  yWL 

Sar.  Mo  matter,  stlU  'tis  fbar. 

I  Iwpe  obsemd  your  eex,  onoe  roQwd  to  wnthf 

Are  timidly  vindictive  fn  a  pitch 
Of  perseverance,  which  I  would  not  copy. 
I  thought  you  were  exempt  from  tiUi^  as  firam 
The  childish  helplessness  of  Asian  wcnnen.  '* 

iVyr.  My  lord,  I  am  no  boaster  of  my  love. 
Nor  of  my  attributes  ;  I  have  shared  your  splendour, 
And  will  partake  your  fbrtunes.    You  may  live 
To  find  one  stave  more  tme  ttun  subfect ; 
But  thi^  the  gods  avert !  I  am  content 
To  bt  In-lovetl  on  tnist  for  what  I  feel. 


«["h> 
3  C"  Aafreas 
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BY  HON  S  W  ORKS. 


Am  m. 


Rather  than  prore  It  to  yoa  ia  your  grleft, ' 
Wbkli  might  not  yidd  to  aojr  cuw  at  mlae. 

Sar,  Oritf  cmnot  oonw  wlww  yerftet  lofc  ntrts, 
Exi  ri't  t"  heishten  it,  iin  t  v mUh  from 
That  which  it  could  not  scare  away.    Let 'tin — 
TiM  kour  ipipfMdMii  mil  ire  mint  vnf&n 
To  niMt  the  inffted  guMtt  irtM  gmm  «ar  feast. 


ACT  III. 


SCENK  I 


TTu  Hall  of  Uu  Palace  illuminated. — Sardanafalos 
a$ui  Au  Gw$U  at  Table.  —  A  Storm  without,  and 
Ttiutuicr  ocrrtsi.jnaHi/  heard  during  the  Ihimjuet. 

Sar.  Fill  fuU  I  why  this  is  a»  it  should  be :  here 
b  my  true  .realm,  uid*  Mlbt  «yw  and  flwei 

Happy  a«i  f.iir  !  Hciv  .^orrnw  cannot  rrnrh. 

Zam,  Nor  elsewhere — where  the  king  ia,  pleasure 
sparliles. 

.7ar.  Is  not  this  better  now  than  Nimcod's  huntings, 
Or  my  wild  grandam's  chase  in  search  of  kingdoms 
8te  coqJd  not  kaap  lAn  coatiMrVr 

jBL  Mighty  though 

They  were,  as  an  thy  royal  ttw  hiTO  ban. 

Yet  none  of  those  whn  went  before  iHm  TCMllV 

The  acme  of  Sardauapaliu,  who 

Has  plaoed  his  joy  In  peace  —  the  sole  true  glory. 

Sar.  And  pleasure,  good  Altada,  to  which  gioiy 
U  but  the  i>ath.    >Vhat  is  it  that  we  seclc  r 
Enjoyment  I    We  have  cut  the  way  shurt  ti)  it. 
And  not  gone  tracking  it  through  human  ashes* 
Making  a  giwo  ivUli  every  fboMep. 

Zam.  ^'o: 
AU  hearts  are  happy,  and  ali  voices  blew 
The  king  of  peace,  who  holds  a  world  In  jubiU  e. 

Sar.  Art  nire  of  that  7  I  hare  bend  otherwise  • 
Some  say  that  there  be  traitors. 

Zam,  Traitors  iSogf 

Who  dare  to  aaj  so  t^'Tis  impoesibie. 
Whateaaae? 

Sar.         What  cause?  true,  —  fill  the  piMrt  up  ; 
We  wiU  not  think  of  them  :  there  are  none  such, 
Or  if  tiiara  be,  tkBf  an  gone. 

Alt.  Guests,  to  my  pledge  ! 

Down  on  your  knt'e>,  and  drink  a  measure  to 
The  safety  oi  the  kin^ — the  Btomrclmay  I ? 
The  god  flardanapalus  \ 

(ZjkMXs  amd  the  CTnesCt  kmt^  tm 
Miphtier  than 
His  &ther  Baal,  tlie  god  Sardanapalus  I 
[H  Htmiwt  Mlktjfktudf 

confusion. 

Zam.  Wliy  do  you  rise,  my  friend*  ?  iu  that  strong 
p«d 

His  Ikther  gods  ooneentad. 

JUyr.  Mmaeed,  rather. 

KhiK,  «nt  thou  bear  this  mad  impiety? 

Sar.  Impiety  1 — nay,  if  the  sires  who  reign'd 
Baftm  me  an  be  godi,  IU  not  dlsgraoe 
Tbair  lineage.  But  ade^nj  pious  lltlcode; 

'  f"  Rather  than  jtovl-  tliat  love  to  you  in  prief*/'-  MS.] 
*  [Tin-  M  i  ipiiit  Alt,  which  i-onuint  the  ^tOjuU  of  the  con- 
•plrac7  ui  Ar'.i.iLc*.  It«  doU-ciioo  l>y  the  tlgilance  of  Salemene*, 
and  the  too  rMb  and  hasty  fornveneM  at  tb«  reiwU  by  tiie 

"        ■  k— Javraav.] 


Hoard  your  devotion  for  the  thundcrer  then ; 
I  seek  bat  to  be  loved,  not  wonhipp'd. 

AIL  Sottas 
Both  you  must  ever  he  by  all  true  subjects. 

Sar.  Methlnks  the  thtmden  still  increase:  it  is 
An  awful  nitfht 

Afj^.  Ob  yei,  for  those  who  haaw 

No  palace  to  protect  thetr  worshippers. 

Sar.  Thai's  true,  my  Myrrha ;  and  could  I  convert 
My  realm  to  one  wide  shelter  for  the  wretched, 
I'ddalt 

Myr.       Thou  'it  no  god,  then,  not  to  be 
Able  to  work  a  will  so  good  and  general. 
As  thy 

Sar. 

Who  can,  and  do  not? 
Lest  we  pruvoke  them. 

Itae,  ttaer  love  note 
tban  mocldi.  Tilenile.  i  tlinwiflbt  hat 
me : 

Were  there  no  temples,  would  there,  tUlk  9%  bt 
Air  worshippers  ?  that  is,  When  It  la  angry. 

And  pelting  as  even  now. 

.Vyr. 

Upon  his  mountain. 
Sar.  T«i,  when  Ibe  au  1 

M;/r.   And  I  would  ask,  if  this  your 
Unroof d  and  desolate,  how  many  llatterers 
Would  lick  the  dust  in  which  the  king  lagriMrY 

Alt.  The  Mr  Ionian  is  too  sarcastic 
Upon  a  nation  whom  she  knows  not  well ; 
The  Assyrians  know  no  plcaanml 
And  homage  is  their  pride. 

Sar^  ^^Vt  PHdMi,  I 

The  Mr  Omalt'h  rwdloBm  efapeeelL 

AU.  iWdsa/aire: 
We  honour  her  of  all  things  neat  to  tfiea. 
Hark  1  what  waeltatr 

Zam.  That  I  nothing  but  the  Jar 

Of  distant  portals  shaken  by  the  wind. 

Ak,  It  sounded  like  the  clash  of —Hark  again  i 

Bam.  The  Mg  rate  pattering  en  the  rooC 

Snr.  No  more. 

Myrrha,  my  love,  bast  thou  thy  shell  in  order  i 
Sing  me  a  song  oil  8apptaa»  lMr»  flmknowli^ 
Who  In  thy  countqr  tiuww^— 

Enter  Pa VI A,  with  hU  tword  a»tl  garments  hloody, 
and  dif  ordered.     The  GneaU  rue  in  conj  uuan.  ' 

Pan.  (to  At  CAMmb).        Look  to  (Im  poitds ; 

Anil  vMtb  your  best  8jn  <<l  to  the  walls  without 
Your  arms  1  To  arms  1  The  king's  in  danger.  Mon- 


Speak  on. 


Excuse  tUs  haeli^— fliith. 

Sar. 
ftjs. 

As  Saiemenes  fear'd ;  the  ^thlcss  1 
Sar.  Ton  are  wotmded  —  give 

breath,  good  riiniu. 
Pan.  Tisnothing — amereflesh  wotmd.  lam  worn 
Mbit  mMb  nr  ifttA  to  wm  Wf  iOlf0n4p^ 
boxt  in  ui  dtfenoei. 


'  [I'url)  111  the  third  Act,  the  rojal  bHnqmt  ili-tiirSed 
by  tiiddi-n  ttdingi  of  tmuon  and  rerolt ;  aud  then  tht>  re- 
veller biases  out  Into  the  hero,  and  the  Greek  Mood  Of 
Myrrha  SMuatt  to  lu  proper  oOoe  1  Jsraaav.J 
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Myr.  Well,  air,  the  rebels  F 

Am.  Sum  as  Arlaces  and  BeleseB  reaoii'd 
Thdr  stetloas  In  the  city,  they  refused 
To  mnrrh  ;  ami  oti  iny  atU-mpl  to  u-f  the 
Which  i  waa  delcgalled  with,  they  call'd 
TIfntk  tiMlf  toBop%  ivbo  raw  In  line 

3fyr.  Allf 

i'cM.  Too  many. 

Sar.  Spare  not  «f  tfey  ftw  vaadi 

To  «vt  ntaM  can  the  truth. 

J\m.  My  own  slight  Riiard 

Were  faithful  —  and  what's  left  of  it  ii*  still  so. 

Afyr.  And  arc  tbcM  all  tiie  force  stiU  faithful  ?— 

Am.  Xo— 
The  Bactrians,  now  led  on  by  Saleracnes, 
Who  even  then  waa  on  his  way,  still  urged 
By  Strang  f  opioloD  of  the  Median  chiefs. 
Are  numerous,  and  make  strong  head  against 
The  Tcbeli>  fifhting  hieh  by  inch,  and  forming 
An  orb  around  the  palace,  where  thoy  mean 
To  centre  aU  their  force,  and  save  the  Un^ 
(.gelsiteM,)  lanetegsito— . 

Myr.  'Tis  no  time  for  hesitation. 

Pan.  Prince  Salemenes  doth  implore  the  king 
To  arm  himself,  although  but  for  a  monient» 
And  show  himself  unto  the  soldiers :  his 
Sole  ptvsenoe  in  thii  instant  might  do  more 
Than  hosli  «MI  do  In  Ml  Mlilt 

Sar.  What,  ho  1 

Hrumonrttinb 

Myr.  AadwOtftara? 

Sar.  Will  I  not  ? 

Ho,  there ! — But  seek  not  for  the  buckler; 
Too  heavy :  — a  light  cnlnM  ond  mj  nranL 
Where  are  the  rebels  ? 

Pan.  Scarce  a  furloDK's  length 

From  the  outward  wall,  the  fiercest  conflict  rages. 

jhr.  ThenlinqrdiHgeonlnfMlioBk.  Sfaro^ho! 
Order  my  hnrse  out.— TliCK  Is  space  enoagh 
Even  in  our  courts  md  \rj  the  outer  gate, 
Tb  mandiil  biVllie  horsemen  of  Arabia. 

[EiU  amofir  tha  mmutr. 

Myr.  How  I  do  love  thee  ! 

Sar.  Ine*«rdouMidlt. 

A^.  But  now  I  ioiow  thee. 

sir.  (ttkk  Atkudunt).  Bringdown  myapear,too — 
Where's  SataMimf 

Pan.  Where  a  soldier  should  he. 

In  the  Chkft  oftto  flgbt 

Sar.  Then  hri^tcn  to  him 

The  path  atiU  open,  and  communication 
Left  twixtthomlOBiaidtkeFhdMiK? 

Am.  Twm 
When  I  htte  left  him,  end  I  hive  no  ftar : 
Our  troops  were  steady,  and  the  phalanx  form'd. 

Sar.  Tell  him  to  spore  Ills  person  for  the  present, 
And  that  I  wm  not  wpm  my  own-^end  nf, 
I  come, 

J\tn.    There 's  victor)-  in  the  very  word. 


■  r*  In  the  third  Act,  where  Sndmpeins  eaOs  for  • 

mirror  to  look  at  himMf  In  hi*  armonr,  reeollwt  to  quote 
thi'  I^itlii  f>ajs.ix<^  from  Juvenal  upon  Otho  (a  timilar  chi- 
rurter.  who  <iid  tlip  iiunf  thintrK  (itltord  will  help  you  to  it. 
The  trait  i«.  p<>rh.ip«,  ton  l.i  jii'.hir,  init  u  li  bittorlcjU  (of 

Otho,  at  IcAstJ.aoii  iiaturai  in  au  ciT.  uuiutu  character."  

Lord  B.  to  Mr.  .V.J 


t  r 


I"  Ule  tenfft'tpeculam  paUiid  geitMBen  Othoois, 
AaMtii  Arand  spoiMw,  Vift  i«  tlto  vUeM 


> 


Sar.  Altada— Zamct— Ibtth,  tnil  wm  y  I  Then 
Is  all  in  raadineaa  in  the  armoury. 
See  that  the  women  are  bestow'd  in  safety 
In  tho  rvmotc  apartments  :  let  a  Kuard 
Be  set  before  them«  with  atrict  chaiga  to  quit 
The  post  but  with  thdr  ttvce— ooouaand  it,  Zmubi. 
Altada,  arm  yourself,  and  return  hCMI 
Tour  po«t  is  near  our  person. 

IBxtmU  ZAMMMt  Aia*nA»  titd  off  «aot  Mtbbha. 


Snttr  flmo  ontf  oAen  wtA  At  JEby V  ifnm, 

Sfe.  King  1  your  armour. 

Sar.(jiirming  himt^f).  Olra  me  the  cuinua — so: 
mrbeldrtc;  now 
My  sword  :  1  had  forgot  the  helm  —  where  Is  It  ? 
That's  well — no,  'tis  too  hea\7  :  jrou  mistake,  too — 
It  was  not  thb  I  mean^  hut  tint  iriilch  tacen 
A  diadem  afonnd  iti 

Sfe.  Sire,  I  dcem'd 

That  too  conspicuous  from  the  prci  iou>  jitoiKs 
To  riak  your  sacred  brow  beneath— and,  trust  me, 
Thb  b  «r  better  metal,  liioqgfh  km  iklb 

Sar,  Ton  dccin'dl  AM  yon  too  tmM  •  sthd? 
Feliow  ! 

Tour  part  Is  to  obey  *  return,  and— no — 
It  b  too  Ute  — I  will  go  forth  wtthout  it 

Sff.  At  least,  wear  this. 

S'ir.  Wcw  CinoMoal  wkv.  111 

A  mountain  on  my  tenvta. 

Sfk  She,  the  1 

Soldier  goes  not  forth  thxis  exposed  to 
AU  men  will  recognise  you — for  the  itaem 
Bh  ocMod,  Mid  flie  moon  bNahefttlli  Inhorhri^iU 
ness. 

Sbt.  I  go  forth  to  be  recognised,  and  thu.s 
Shall  he  eo  aooncr.    Now — my  spear !  I 'm  arm'd. 

[/»  #eAy  atfqpa  aAert,  amd  tmnu  to  Sma. 
Sfcro — I  had*  forgotten— bring  the  nrinw.  > 

Sfe.  Ttemtonr^Aa? 

Sar,  Tea,  sir,  of  poUsh'd  bnai^ 

Branght  from  tto  epoUa  ef  Indla«— but  be  tpeedf,  * 

[Exit  Srsao. 
Sar.  Myrrba,  retire  unto  a  place  of  safety. 
Why  went  you  not  forth  with  the  other  danwdaf 
ifyr.  Becauae  nqr  place  b  hera. 
Sar.  And  when  I  am  gm-*^ 

Myr.  IlaUoir. 

Sar.  ren/  to  battle? 

Myr,  If  it  mm  ao, 

Twen  not  the  flnt  Greek  gbl  had  trad  tiM 
path. 

I  will  await  hm  jonr  Mktm, 

Sar.  The  ptooe 

li  tpaehma.  and  the  itit  to  he  I 

If  they  prevail ;  and,  if  Ifc  be  ao^ 
And  I  retiun  not  

Vvr.  stm,  m 

Sar.  How? 

Myr.  In  the  spot  where  ail  must  meet  at  last— 
I  IfthBMhebMl] 


Armatum,  con  jam  toOi  vexiUa  JoberaL 

Rn  mauoranda  novts  aonaUbos,  atooe  rcc  

Histofb.  veentam  cMUa  beeine  MH,**— Jov.  ML 

Thii  graipi  a  mirror  —  rathlc  Otho't  boatt 
(Auruncan  Actor'i  tpoii),  where,  while  hit 
With  shout*,  the  »l(nial  of  the  fif^ht  required, 
lie  vicw'il  ht<  muiled  form  :  Tlew'd,  And 
Lo,  a  mw  sutuect  fur  the  hirtorlic  pae«w 

,aplillt  the  anns  of  eM  legal"' 
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ACT  XU. 


A  shor.  bofond  ttM  OtfXi  woA  If  tbm  1w  BO^ 

In  ashes. 

Sar.      DiKst  01011  to  nodi  t 

Myr.  I  dare  all  ttlogs, 

Except  survive  vrhat  I  have  loved,  to  be 

A  tcIM%  boot]r  s  tettif  ud  do  jov  tnvHt. 
Jta-mfcr  8mo  with  Ae  mimr. 

Sar.  {hx'hlnq  at  huiusrlf).  Ud! coliMi Ml  IM  ncIl, 
tbc  baldric  better* 
And  ilM  bdni  not  at  aO.   MMdnki  I  Hon 

\^Flinfjs  antay  the  helmet  after  tri/hirr  it  n/jain. 
Passing  well  in  these  toys ;  and  nuw  U)  pruve  them. 
Altadai  Wbcn'fe  AltadA? 

SJk.  WtiOagttbt, 
"Wlooatt  lie lua yovr  4ileld  In  lewHnfiw. 

Sar.  Trup  ;  I  fi>rgot  he  is  ray  sliipld.beanr 
By  right  of  blood,  derived  firom  age  to  age. 
l^mliat  cntmee  mo ;    yet  onee  neve^ODcc 

mnrf  — 

I>ove  mc,  whatcVr  betide.    My  chiefest  glory 
Shall  be  to  make  tne  worthier  of  yoor  lOfOt 
ifyr.  Go  forth,  and  conquer ! 

[Bxtmtt  SAmsAVArAtva  OMf  Sma ' 
Ni  iw,  I  am  alone. 
AU  are  gone  forth,  and  of  that  all  how  few 
Ferbapa  ntora.   Let  Mm  bat  vanqnMu  and 
Me  jH-rlsh  !    If  he  vanquish  not,  I  p<Ti»h  ; 
For  I  will  not  outlive  him.     He  has  wound 
About  ray  heart,  I  know  not  how  nor  why. 
Mot  to  that  lie  k  king;  for  now  hie  kingdom 
Bo^  nodctneafli  Ma  throne,  and  Oe  earCli  yawM 
To  yield  hhn  no  more  of  It  tlwn  a  (rravo ; 
And  yet  I  love  him  moie.   Oh,  mighty  Jove  1 
FOcglve  thii  momtroni  tore  fbr  a  bariiarfan. 
Who  know?  not  of  Olympu" !  ye?.  I  love  him 

Now,  now.  Car  more  th.ui  Hark — to  the  war 

shoitl 

Melhlnkt  it  mm  me.   If  it  should  he  W9, 

[SA«  drawt  forth  ammHwbL 

This  L'un.'iitiK  C<!lL'hi;iii  poi-uii,  wdirli  my  fitlier 
Leam'd  to  compound  on  £uxine  shores,  and  taoght 
me 

How  to  preserve,  shall  free  me  !    It  had  freed  OM 
Long  ere  this  hour,  but  that  I  loved,  ontll 
I  half  foigot  I  ma  »  ehnro:»where  all 
Are  slaves  mvt  one,  and  proud  of  servitude. 
So  they  are  smed  in  turn  by  something  lowtr 
In  the  tk'grcc  of  bondage,  wo  forK'et 
That  shacklea  worn  like  ornaments  no  less 
Are  dialni.  Again  that  diottti  and  now  the 
Of 


Ak.  Bot  Sfen^  ho  I 

Myr.  He  is  not  here  1  what  wnddak  ttm  with 
him  ?  How 
Goes  on  the  conflict  ? 
Mt.  Dnbionalf  and  fleraelr. 

Afyr.  AbI tie  king? 

Alt.  Like  a  kin^'.    I  iniist  find  Sfcro, 

And  bring  him  a  new  ijpear  and  his  own  hdmet* 
Be  flghts  till  now  bareheaded,  and  by  fiur 
Too  much  exposed.   The  sOMlen  knew  Us  Ihoe, 

'  [In  the  third  Act,  the  kina  awl  bU  courtiers  are  diitxirhed 
111  till  li  lniii|iist  bj  ttiii  brwliwa  net  nf  ihn  r--T'"7  The 
battle  which  foUows,  if  wm  ovmook  llw  absnniiiy,  which  oo- 
w  part  «r  it.  «r  hMllle  armies  dtawa  I 


And  the  fm>  Ux\ ;  and  in  the  moon's  tarotd  light* 
His  silk  tiara  and  hia  flowing  liair 
Make  hfan  a  mavk  too  royaL   Evety  aiww 
Is  pointed  at  the  fair  hair  and  fair  features. 
And  the  broad  liliet  which  crowns  twth. 

Vyr.  Te  gods, 

Who  ftilmtnaff  o'er  my  fothcr^k  land,  prataot  him  I 
Were  70a  lent  by  the  king  7 

AU.  By 
Who  sent  me  privily  upon  thla  dutge^ 
Without  the  knowiedge  of  0M  careless 
The  king  !  the  king  flghtn  as  he  revels  I  Iwl 
What,  Sferol  I  will  seek  tbe  annoury— 
lie  must ba  there.  [Sslt. 

Afjrr.  T  la  no  didwnoar— m« 

Tla  no  Aihanmrto  ham  loved  tUa  man. 
I  almost  wish  now,  what  I  never  wish'd 
before,  that  he  were  Grecian.   If  Alddca 
Were  shamed  In  weairing  IdNttan  Omphaleli 
She-garb,  and  wleldlnp  her  vile  distaff,  sur^ 
He,  who  springs  up  a  Hercules  at  once, 
Nuned  in  effeminate  arts  from  youth  to 
And  rushes  from  the  banquet  to  the  battle^ 
Ai  though  it  wen  a  bed  of  love^  deeenrce 
That  a  Greek  (drl  should  be  his  par  dim  ,jr. 
And  a  Greek  bard  his  mimtral,  a  Greek  tomb 
BofWfowlkealrift^iirf 


Enierm  Officer. 

njfirer.  Lost, 

Lost  almost  past  recoT^*    Zamesl  Where 
U  Saraeet 

^fl/r.        Ptwted  with  the  fniard  appointed 
To  watch  before  the  apartment  of  the  women. 

[M  Offie»r. 

ifyr»  (sofa).  He's  gonet  and  told  do  mom  than 

that  all  'g  lost ! 
What  need  have  I  to  know  more  ?  In  those ' 
Those  little  words,  a  kingdom  and  a  king, 
A  Hne  of  thirteen  ages,  and  the  Hves 

Of  thmsands  and  the  fortune  of  all  lefl 
With  life,  are  merged  j  and  I,  too,  with  the  great. 
Like  a  small  bubble  breaking  with  tte  waivt 
Which  bore  It,  shall  be  nothing.    At  the  leart^ 
My  fkte  is  in  my  keeping :  no  proud  victor 
Shall  coimt  me  with  his  1 


pilfer  Pawu. 

Pan.  Away  with  Witt 

Myrrha,  without  delay ;  we  must  not  lose 
A  moment^all  tliatli  left  na  now. 

Myr.  The  king  ? 

Fan.  Sent  me  here  to  conduct  you  hence,  beyond 
The  river,  bf  •  lecnt  jaimgc 

ifyr.  Then 
Re  ttTet>— 

Piiu.  And  rharscd  ne  to  secure  yoOflUit^ 

And  beg  you  to  live  on  for  his  sake,  till 
He  can  rtjein  yon. 

3/yr.  Will  he  then  give  way  ? 

jhin.  Not  till  the  last.  Utill,  still  he  does  whate'er 
Dennlrcando:  and  Map  bf  aMp  dl^atn 
The  very  palace. 

Myr.  Ibey  are  here,  then :  —  ay, 

farli  other  in  a  dinlDg-roam,  U  cutreim.-lv  wrll  tola  ;  anr! 
Sardanapalus  ditpUyi  tha  prvcltc  tnlxtiirr  of  >'(r<-ititniM-v  vxl 
courage^  levl^  aad  talent,  which  bclongi  to  bU  ctwractor.  — 


I 
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shouts  come  lin^inK  thmuch 
Never  profimed  by  rebel  echae»  till 
TMsftolal^  Anwdi,  Aartia's  Um  [ 
Farcvell  to  all  of  Htamtf  1  Bmb  tte  IMHM 
Jm  now  no  more. 

Jtn*  Away  with  me — mwifl 

J^.  No:  111  dklMni— Amgrt  and 

IknwdlilHtDttelMt 


JBiifcr  Sammmavalus  chmI  Saukmbs  with  Sol- 
diert.    PAMA        MnsHAf       nmft$  kiautiff 

with  thML 

Bat.  ttBBetttettM, 

Well  die  whcrf  we  were  bom — in  our  own  halls. 
Serry  your  raaks — stand  firm.    I  hare  despatch'd 
A  tnuty  satrap  Cor  the  Ruard  of  Zarrn  s, 
AUftMhandfldtliftil;  thqrll  be  here  anon. 
An  U  not  over.  —  Paate,  kek  to  MjiAm, 

*  fPxNiA  returvi  towards  "Mvrrha. 

SoL  We  have  breathing  time:   yet  once  more 


One  for  AaifllEl 

Sar.  Rather  say  for  BactrUi ! 

My  fisithftil  Bactrians,  I  will  hcru  ctorth  be 
King  of  ywur  iiatkni«  ud  we  H  hokl  together 
TUs  iwtm  M  provlnee. 

ML  BMtlllMrcome— ttV 


Enter  Bblxsks  and  Aebacks  with  the  Rtheh. 
Arb.  Set  on.  we  hare  them  in  the  toU.  Charge: 

— On  I 

[Thy  cAofy*  the  King  and  Saleuenes  with 
their  Troojis,  who  defend  thmuelves  till  the 
arrival  of  Zames,  with  the  Guard  before 
IWeah'fflUff  The  Jiebth  are  then  driven  off, 
amd  pmrned  by  Sauucuih^  (fc  Aa  the 
King  u  ffoing  to  jbte  Ike  pmrmU»  Bunas 

rrasst  s  him. 

JSd.  Uo  1  tyrant —  /  will  end  this  war. 

Sar.  Evenw, 
My  warlike"  prlf'-it,  and  precious  pniphct,  and 
Gniteful  and  trusty  sulyect :  — yield,  I  pray  thee. 
I  would  reserve  thee  for  a  fitter  doom. 
Sathtf  than  fUp  my  handf  In  holy  blood. 

BA  Tldm  boor  It  eonw. 

Sar.  No,  thine.  —  I 've  bUrir  md, 

Though  but  a  young  astrologer,  the  stars; 
And  fMlging  round  the  zodiac,  foimd  iSltf  ftte 
In  the  sign  of  the  Scorpion,  which  jBOCtollM 
Tkkk  thou  wilt  now  be  crmh'd. 

Bel.  But  not  by  thcc, 

[IhtgJSghft  Bmimu*  u  wounded  and  disarmed. 
Sar.  (raifimjfkUtwordto  detpattA  Mn,ecebiiau)  — 
Now  call  u|)on  tby  planets,  will  they  shoot 
JTnjm  the  sky  to  preserve  their  seer  and  credit  7 

[A  Party  of  liebtU  enter  and  rtteue  Beuscs. 
They  fjssail  ike  King,  who,  in  turn,  w  rueaad 
by  a  tariy  of  his  Soldiers,  who  drift  the 
Rebtlaifff: 
The  villain  ww  a  propb^  after  alL 
Upon  Umbl— Iw  1  fkMt— fMotr  b  vm. 

[SsUim 


'  rXho  klox.  by  W«  daring  valour,  restores  the  fortune  of 
the  light,  and  returns,  with  aU  Us  tnta.  to  Um  palanu  The 


6= 


An.).  Pursue]  Why  UMidVfctlioalicn^ 
and  leav'st  the  ranks 
or  fenow-soldiers  ooatoering  wtOUNit  thee  ? 
Pan.  The  Uag**  ooramcnd  was  not  to  quit  thee. 

Myr.  Mtt 
Think  not  of  me  —  a  single  soldier's  ami 
Moat  not  be  wanting  now.   I  aak  do  guard, 
I  need  no  gmid :  nftat,  with  a  wmM  mfeek 

Keep  watch  upon  a  woman  ?    Hence,  I  say. 
Or  thou  art  shamed !    Nay,  then,  /  will  go  forth, 
A  feeble  female,  'midst  their  desperate  strife. 
And  bid  thee  guard  me  thtre — wb«re  thou  ihouldst 
shield 

Thy  sovereign.  [Exit  Myrriia. 

Pan.  Yet  stay,  danuei  I — She  U  gone. 

If  au«bt  of  in  betide  her,  better  I 
Had  lo>;t  my  life.    Sardanapalus  holds  her 
Far  dearer  than  his  kingdom,  yet  be  ilgbts 
For  that  too ;  and  can  I  do  less  than  he» 
Who  never  flash'd  a  scimitar  till  now  ? 
Myrrba,  return,  and  I  obey  you,  though 
to  dinbedieiwt  to  tlw  nwrnr'^-       i^"^  PAHtA. 

fata*  AmutA  mtf  Smo  ly  ois  <nMMito  Aer. 

Alt.  Myrrba ! 

What,  gone  ?  yet  ihe  was  here  when  the  fight  raged. 
And  Panla  also.    Can  aught  have  befcdlen  Uiem  i 

Sfe.  I  fiivf  both  wife,  when  late  the  rebdhflcdt 
They  probably  are  but  retired  to  make 
Their  way  bade  to  tte  haiem. 

AU.  If  the  king 

Prove  victor,  as  It  seems  even  now  he  must. 
And  raiM  his  own  Ionian,  we  are  daom'd 
To  worse  then  mgOn  nlbda. 

Sfe.  Letwlmeetibem; 
She  cannot  be  fled  f;ir ,  aii<i,  found,  die  ottkee 
A  rkhtr  priie  to  our  aoft  sovereign 
"lAaii  his  recofferV  fctagdoBL 

AH.  Baal  himself 

Ne'er  fought  more  fiercely  to  win  empire,  than 
His  silken  son  to  save  it :  be  defies 
Ail  augury  of  fbes  or  friends}  and  like 
The  close  and  sultry  summerli  day,  whlA  bodes 
A  twilit'ht  tempest,  bursts  forth  in  -iirh 
As  sweeps  the  air  and  deluges  the  earth. 
The  man  ^  lUBcrBtaMe. 

Sfe.  Not  more  than 

All  arc  the  sons  of  circumstJince  :  away— 
Let 's  seek  the  slave  out,  or  prepare  to  be 
Tortured  for  his  infctuatkin,  and 
Condemn'd  without  a  eitaie.  l&mnt. 

Enter  Salsmxmes  and  Soldiers,  ^x. 
SaL  The  triumph  le 


Flattering :  they  are  beaten  backward  1 
And  we  have  opoi'd  regular  access 
To  the  troops  statkm'd  oo  the  othei 
Euphmtc?,  who  may  still  be  true;  nay,  must  be, 
When  they  bear  of  our  victory.    But  where 
le  the  chlerirlctDr7  nheve^tbnldngr 


Enter  SAaoANarALCs,  cum  saif,  jpfc 
Sar, 

SoL.  ITnhmt,  I  hope. 


tcmc  that  > 
raav.J 
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ACT  III. 


Sar.  Mot  quite  t  tat  tet  it  pMk 

We've  clear'd  the  palace 

Sal.  And  I  trust  the  city. 

Onr  nnmben  gatbcr;  and  I've  order'd  onward 
A  cloud  of  PbrtblsiM,  Uthcrto  lewrvcd. 

All  frvsh  aivt  Hr-ry,  to  \iv  piinr't!  ii[)<>n  them 
In  tbeir  rctrvat,  wiilch  soon  will  Im;  a  tli^ht. 

Sar,  It  Is  almdf,  or  at  leatt  tliey  march'd 
Falter  than  I  could  follow  with  my  Bartrlans 
AVho  spared  no  speed.  I  am  spent :  give  me  a  scat 

SaL  Then  ttaiuto  the  throne,  sire. 

Sar.  'T  is  no  place  to  nrt  on. 

For  ntnd  nor  body:  let  me  have  a  coueb, 

[  Thfi/  plaet  a  MOf . 
A  peasant's  stool,  I  rare  not  what :  so — now 
I  breathe  more  freely. 

Sal.  This  great  hour  has  proved 

The  brightest  and  most  glorious  of  your  life. 

Sar,  And  the  raoat  tlrcMMiie.   WhenM  my  cnp- 
bearer ? 
Bring  rae  some  water. 

Sal.  (gmlli;  ! ).         'T is  the  flnt  time  he 
Ever  bad  such  an  order :  even  I, 
Tour  moat  austere  of  coansdlori,  wwdd  now 
SuKi;e9t  a  puipler  bevciage. 

Sar.  Blood — doubtles?. 

But  there 's  enough  of  that  shctl ;  as  for  wine, 
I  have  Icam'd  to-night  the  price  of  tbc  pure  element: 
Thrice  have  I  drank  of  iU  and  tbrtce  renewed, 
With  greater  strength  than  tlie  i:i-aiv  ever  gave  me. 
My  charge  upon  tbe  rebels.    Where 's  the  soldier 
Who  gave  me  water  In  Us  belmet  f 

One  of  the  Guards.  Slnln,  ffac  t 

An  arrow  pierced  his  brain,  while,  scattering 
The  last  drops  fmm  his  behn,  be  atood  In  act 
To  place  it  on  bis  bmn. 

Sar.  Slain  !  unrewarded  ! 

And  •^lain  to  sert-c  my  thirst :  th.it li  irLl,  iMmr  -la%c  ! 
Had  he  but  lived,  I  would  have  gorged  him  with 
Gold:  all  tiie gold  of  earib  eould  ne'er  repogr 
The  i>lcasurc  of  that  draught ;  for  I  was  parch'd 

I  am  now.  [  Thei/  brimj  wattr — he  drinJu. 

I  live  again  —  from  luttoefiictil 
The  goblet  I  reserve  for  boons  (tf  lOVC^ 
But  war  on  water. 

Sal  And  tbat  bandage,  rfn^ 

Wblcb  girds  your  ann  ? 
Sar.  A  aenteli  from  brave  Belesea. 

Myr.  Ob  1  he  b  wounded  i 

Sar.  Kot  too  much  of  that ; 

And  yet  it  feels  a  little  atUTand  piduftil. 
Now  I  am  cooler. 

Myr.  You  have  bound  it  with  

Sar.  The  fillet  of  my  diadem  :  the  flnt  time 
Tbat  ornament  was  ever  augbt  to  m^ 
Save  an  Inenmbranee. 

Myr.{totlif  .IttiuJ'i.nfi).  Summon  speedily 
A  kecb  of  the  most  skilful :  pray,  retire : 
I  vrlll  unUnd  yovr  vound  and  tend  it 

Sar.  Do  iO, 

For  now  it  throbs  sufficiently :  but  what 
Know'st  tbou  of  wounds  ?  yet  wherefore  do  I  aik? 
Know'st  thoo,  my  brother,  where  I  lighted  on 
Tbbwfadoay 

>  [The  reMs  are  at  length  rfpulsad.  The  kfnir  re.«nt«n 
woundtxl,  and  rptirm  to  rent,  iiftiT  a  short  .mil  ven,-  cliiir.ir- 
terlttic  conver».itl()i\  iM'twiwn  .Salciin'iu'!i  .•uld  Mvrrlia,  In 
which  the  two  kindred  spirits  show  their  mutual  umler»t3ivl> 
tag  of  eoeb  othor,  and  tba  lojal  warrior,  postponbig  nil  the 


Sal.  Herding  with  the  Other  ftmdeib 

Like  frighten 'd  antelopes. 

Sar.  No  :  like  the  dm 

Of  the  young  lion,  femininely  ngLogt 
(And  Ibminlndy  meaneth  flirUmsly, 
Because  all  passions  in  excess  are  female,} 
Against  the  hunter  flying  with  her  cub, 
.She  urged  on  with  her  voice  and  gesture,  and 
Her  floating  hair  and  flashing  eyes,  the  sddkrs. 
In  the  pursuit 

Sal.  Indeed  I 

Sar.  Tott  see,  tbis  night 

Made  warriors  of  more  titan  me.   I  pansed 
To  l(X)k  upon  her,  and  her  kindled  check ; 
Ucr  large  black  eyes,  tiiat  flash'd  through  lusr  long  hair 
As  It  streamed  oVr  her  t  ber  Un^  veins  that  rose 
Along  her  most  transpari'nt  brow  ;  her  nOStzil 
Dilated  from  it;*  symmeti-j  ;  her  lii« 
Apart ;  her  voice  th.-it  dove  through  all  the  din. 
As  a  lute's  pleroetb  through  tbe  cymbal's  cbish, 
JanrMi  but  not  drown'd  by  the  krad  brattling ;  her 
Wawd  arms,  more  damliiig  wifh  thdr  euro  bam 
whiteness 

Than  the  steel  her  hand  hdd,  ^phidi  riie  em^t  up 

From  a  dead  soldier's  graitp ;  —  all  these  ttlLngI  made 
Her  seem  unto  the  troops  a  propheteM 
Of  vicrni^-,  or  Victory  henel( 
Come  down  to  bail  us  hen. 

SaL  (atide).  TUe  1l  too  modh. 

Again  the  lovi  -fit's  on  him,  andall'felai^ 
Unless  we  turn  his  thoughts. 

{^HmhH)  But  pray  ftac,  dm. 
Think  of  your  wound— yon  mM  even  nofw  twaa 
poinfhL 

Sar.  That '»  true,  too  ;  but  I  must  not  thtnk  of  It. 

Sal.  I  have  iook'd  to  all  things  needfhl,  and  will  I 
Receive  reports  of  progress  made  in  such 
OtiU  rs     I  had  given,  and  thenfetUIB 
To  hear  your  furtlier  pleasure. 

dbr. 

Sal.  (in  n(u«y>  SlyiHml 

Myr.  Prince ! 

SaL  Tou  have  shown  a  soul  to-night. 

Which,  were  he  not  my  sister's  lord— But  now 
I  have  no  time ;  tbou  lovest  tbe  king  7 

Afyr.  1  love 

Sardanepalns. 

SaL  Bntvronldsthmhfattldngsttll? 

ifyr,  I  would  not  bwra  hfan  lam  than  irtwt  be 
should  be. 

SaL  Welltben,  to  have  bim  king,  and  yoora,  and  all 

He  should,  or  should  rrnt  he  ;  to  have  him  Crpc^ 
Let  him  not  sink  back  into  luxury. 
Tou  have  mure  power  upon  his  spirit  than 
Wisdom  within  these  walls,  or  fierce  rebdUon 
Raging  without :  locik  well  that  be  relapae  not 

Myr.  There  needed  not  the  voice  of  1 
To  mge  mc  on  to  this :  I  will  not  £idl. 
All  tbat  a  vramaniB  weakness  can  

SaL 

Omnipotent  o'er  such  a  heart  iis  hiHi ; 
Exert  it  wiady.  [  A'Ttf  8ai 

Sar,  M}Trha  1  what,  at  whispen 

WIOi  my  atem  brother  ?  X  shall  soon  be  Jcabms.  t 

srtlab  domestic  fif«Uags  which  led  hha  to  «rtfhe  the  ftir 

Ionian,  nxhorts  her  to  me  her  utmost  power  to  keep  her 
luvcr  nrum  relaxing  inUt  lusiir}-.  Thv  iraniictit  effect  which 
their  whispers  graaace  on  Saraanapalus  is  wdl  inginwl.  — 
Bi>M«ir  UKSaa.j 


Be  It  SO. 
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Mjfr»  {aaUing).  You  have  cause,  riie;  ftr  Ol  tte 
earth  there  breathes  not  , 
A  man  more  worthy  of  a  woman's  love— 
A  wldier's  tnnt— a  MUvect't  revereoce— 
A  kliig^  eitecm— the  wliole  iroridli  admfnUon  t 

Stir.  Pr;ii-e  him,  but  n  it  -.o  warmly.    I  must  not 
Hear  thLb>e  t>wevt  lips  grow  cluquent  ia  aught 
That  throws  mc  into  shade :  yet  you  veak  truth. 

3fyr.  And  nowKtiieytDhavejlNiriRiaiMll00k'4tO. 
Pray,  kan  on  me. 

Air.  lOV*  I  but  not  from  pain. 


ACT  17. 

SCBNR  I. 

Sardawapalds  diteoetred  lUeping  vptm  a  Couch, 
and  oceafioMolljf  disturbed  in  hi*  Ulumberg,  with 
MTKftlU  KOlBAiayL 

itgr.  C$ola,  gazing).    I  tefe  itotai  UpOD  Ul  KSt, 

if  rat  it  be. 

'Whidi  thw  ooimibn  dumber:  riudl  I  ink*  Mm? 

No,  he  seems  calmer.    Oh.  thou  <J<^i  nf  Qtiict  ; 

Whose  reign  b  o'er  sealM  eyelids  hihI  xjft  Un.'ams, 

Or  deep,  deep  sleep,  so  as  to  l)c  unfathora'd. 

Look  Ulie  thy  brother.  Death —so  still— w  sttrkat — 

for  then  wc  arc  happiest,  as  it  may  be,  we 

Are  happiest  of  all  within  the  realm 

Of  thy  stem,  silent,  and  uawakening  twin. 

Again  he  moves — again  the  play  of  pcin 

Shoots  o'er  his  features,  as  the  s\kI(1i  n  en^t 

Crisps  the  reluctant  lake  that  lay  mi  i  .ilai  i 

Beneath  tlie  mountain  shadow ;  or  the  blast 

Bufliea  the  autuom  leaves^  that  drooping  diog 

nfaifly  and  motlonlen  to  their  loved  bouehs. 

I  mn-t  awake  him — yet  not  )t  t  :  who  'kiihws 

From  what  I  rmise  hijn  7  It  seems  pain  i  but  if 

I  ipilekcn  blm  to  heavier  pain  ?  Tbefevor 

Of  this  tumultuou5  uieht,  the  irripf  too  of 

His  wound,  though  slight,  may  cauM.*  all  this,  and  shake 

Me  more  to  see  tban  Mm  to  suffier.   Vo : 

Let  Mature  use  her  own  maternal  means,— 

And  I  awaft  to  second,  not  disturb  her.  • 

r. (au  '(/i"> i,,', ).  Not M»— aUbough ye mnittplkd 
the  stars, 

:  tham  to  aw  «  a  iMitan  to  diar* 


(      t*  Crt*?*  the  unswelliDK  wave."  ftc.  —  M  S  ] 

•  rThe  fourth  Act  onnu  with  Myrrha  watching  over  the 
thnnbert  nf  SardanaiKiilut.  Ho  wukent  miU  U-Wt  a  horrid 
dream,  which  we  dn  not  much  adinim.  except  that  part  of  it 
which  (l<-»cribci  thr  form  of  his  warlike  anceslrsM  Scmi- 
riinii.«,  with  whiim,  nnA  the  rest  of  hit  regal JKedaceMOn,  he 
had  f.anctcil  hitnsiir  Ht  •  gho«tiy  banqtt«t.  —  llaBia>3 

*  [Tlie  RFOeral  tone  of  Myrrha'n  charneter  (In  perfect  con- 
(iitency  with  the  manner*  nl  hor  i\x<-'  nnd  nation,  and  with 
luT  own  plevatcd  but  pure  and  rfnilnine  npirlt.'  U  that  of  a 
(Irvi.ut  worthippcr  of  her  cinmtry'i  Rod*.  Stic  ri'proTe*, 
with  dignity,  the  impinu*  flattery  of  thi<  Astyriaii  eourtieri 
and  the  libertine  tcoiTt  of  the  kin;;.  .She  Aim  not  forKi-t. 
while  preparing  for  dejith.  that  libation  which  waj  the  Uttnt 
and  nuMt  Milrmn  act  of  Or*clan  piety ;  and  she,  nora  par- 
ticularly, enpriMtes  her  belief  In  a  fblure  itate  of  exIstMwe. 
Yet  thi»  very  Myrrha,  wh<?n  Sardanapalut  in  Jigit.itfvl  by  hU 
evil  drnun.  and  by  ihp  natural  doiiiit  an  to  what  woroe  viiiont 
dpath  m.iy  hrltiv-.  i«  iiiaJe  to  cooiole  him.  In  the  straio  of  his 
UV.II  K|Miiir('.\ii  i>itii>.">[.hy,9Hh  Cha  docMaa  that  death  is 
really  notbiug.  exr<'(>c 

"  Unto  the  timid  who  anilcipato 
That  which  way  ni'vpr  he  ;  " 
and  with  till'  i[!   r.ii.itlnTi  that  .ill  whirh  rrfn.iitu  of"  thr  dead 
is  the  dost  wo  tread  upon."  Wit  do  not  wUh  to  atk,  wk  do  not 


From  you  and  with  you  !  I  would  not  so  purchase 
The  empire  of  ctemity*   Ueace — hence  — 
Old  hunter  of  the  aMUHt  brutes  !  and  ye, 
Who  hunted  fellow-dtatures  aa  if  hmtca ! 
Once  bloody  mortals — and  now  bloodier  idols. 
If  your  priests  lie  not !  And  rliou,  jjhastly  beldame  ! 
Dripping  with  dusky  gore,  and  trampling  aa 
Hm  eaiciMM  at  Tnde — amy  i  awtfy  t 

When  am  I  ?  Where  Oo  tftttatBt 

No  —  that 
Is  no  false  phantom  :  I  ishould  know  it ' 
All  that  the  dead  dare  gloomily  raise  up 
Fnm  tiieir  black  gulf  to  daunt  the  living.  Myrrha  i 

Alyr.  Alas !  tlioii  :irt  pule,  and  on  thy  brow  tha  diopa 
Gather  like  aighi-dew.    My  beloved,  huah— 
Cahn  thee.   Tkf  ipeecli  leemt  of  amidwr  mrid, 
And  thou  art  lord  flfthls.  BB«f  food  dwer; 
Ali  will  go  well. 

Sar.  Thy  kand — so —  't  is  thy  hand ; 

'Tis  fleih  i  gn^p— dbup^^yet  doaeiv  tUl  I  feel 
Myself  tiiat  whkh  T  Was. 

iVyr.  At  leiLst  know  me 

For  what  I  am,  and  ever  must  be  —  thioe, 

Sar.  Ikmnrttaoir,  IkaovthlilUhaByn. 
Ah.  M>Trha !  I  have  been  when  we  shall  be. 

Myr.  My  lord  I 

I  'vc  been  V  the  gnm— what 

are  lords, 

AndMngiafo  But  I  did  not  deem  It  so ; 

I  thought  *tint  nothing. 

Afyr.  So  it  is  i  except 

Unto  the  timid,  who  awUdpatB 

Thnt  which  may  never  he.9 

Sar.  Oh,  Myrrha  I  if 

Sleep  shows  such  thln;^,  what  may  not  death  disclose  ? 

ilfyr.  I  know  no  evil  death  can  show,  whkh  life 
Has  not  already  shown  to  thow  who  ttve 
EmlxKlied  longest.    If  there  be  indLcd 
A  shore  where  mixul  survives,  'twill  be  as  mind. 
All  unfaieorponite :  or  If  there  flHa 
\  "haddw  of  this  cumbrous  clog  of  clny. 
Which  stalks,  methinks.  between  our  fvouls  and  heaven. 
And  fetters  us  to  earth  —  at  least  the  phantom^ 
Whate'er  it  have  to  fear,  will  not  fear  death. 

Sar.  I  fear  It  not ;  but  I  have  felt — have  seen— 
A  legion  of  the  dead. 

Afyr.  And  so  have  L 

The  d«t  we  tread  vpon  waa  once  allv^ 


like  to  coi\iectare,  vAase  sentiments  these  are,  but  they  are 
ceitainly  not  the  seatlnents  of  an  ancient  Grecian  beroine. 
They  are  not  the  sentincnta  which  Myrrha  might  have  teamed 
from  the  iieropn  of  her  native  land,  or  fnun  tho  pocmi  whence 
those  heroe*  doriirnl  their  heroiiin,  their  dtifernpt  of  death, 
"  and  their  love  of  virtiif."  Myrrlu*  wooUl  rather  have  told 
her  lover  of  thote  hit|i)iy  i»Uiidi  where  tho  benevolent  aad 
tho  brave  repoied  after  the  tull>  of  their  mortal  exittcnce  ; 
of  that  venerable  locietv  of  deiiarted  wnrrior*  and  sage*,  to 
which,  If  he  renounced  his  ttotlt  and  lived  fur  hia  peoj^e  and 
for  glory.  h«  mlRht  yet  expect  admission.  Site  wa«ll4  have 
told  htm  of  that  joy  with  which  tals  warlike  aoeaauirs  would 
move  along  their  meads  of  asphodel,  when  llie  news  reached 
them  of  their  deM-endant's  proweat;  She  wooM  have  antici- 
pated those  sons*  v»lii<  h  .Icni.'il  that  "  Marmodius  w.Dt  ikMd," 
however  titMni|.'lst  I  r  'i  uh  vi  I  I mni  the  sphere  of  nnirt.il;!>  ; 
which  tolil  hiT  rriuntryini  ii  nf  the  "  ruse*  and  the  f;oUli'n- 
fmited  liuwcr.',  » lu  re,  lieiieath  thu  li^lit  ol  a  I<i»«t  »un,  de. 
parted  warriors  reined  their  thadowy  cars,or  struck  their  harpt 
aasid  BHacB  simbI^  with  ftmklMiaseb"..*{llflB.  Odna.  A. 
aaS.  Canistmut  ap  AdMSMtom.  l  «v.  Ptndar.  WHfm.  Heyne, 
vol.  til.  p.  31.)  Stieb  were  the  doctrines  which  naturally  led 
men  to  a  contempt  for  life  and  a  thirst  fur  glory  :  but  the  op- 
posite n|.inlnns  were  the  \  iM  i  if  a  liter  dsj  I  swd  of  thoso 
sophi9t.i  under  wh<Ke  inil  i-  n  i  ( •  rceoO SOQtt i  ' 
or  vaiiaat,  or  virtuous.  —  iiaBKB.J 
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And  wretched.  But  proceed  :  what  hast  thou  seen  ? 
8pMk  It,  tirfU  UgMaa  Of  dlnm'd  mind. 

S(ir.  Mp{houi;ht  — 

Mi/r.  Yet  pau"»c,  thou  art  tired  —  in  inan — ex- 
hausted ;  all 

WbJch  cui  iinlf«ir  both  strengtii  and  qiirit :  leek 
Bitliflr  to  ihep  again. 

Sar.  N'^t  nr  .V  ._  f  would  not 

Dream ;  though  I  know  it  now  to  be  a  dream 
What  I  have  dreamt:  —and  camt  thou  bear  to 

hear  it  ? 

Myr.  I  can  bear  aU  things,  dreams  of  life  or  death, 
MThich  I  partlcipatt  utth  joa.  In  — *^ 
<^  AiUnalitj-. 

Sar.  And  tUi  VKdtM  real, 

I  tell  you :  after  that  thc«e  eyes  were  open, 
I  saw  them  in  their  flight — for  then  they  fled. 

ifyr.  flar«B< 

Sar.  I  mw,  that  is,  I  dream'd  myself 

Here — here  —  even  where  we  are,  quests  aa  we  were, 
Myself  a  host  that  decm'd  himself  but  gilHit» 
WiUlog  to  equal  all  In  aocial  freedom ; 
But,  OB  my  rl^ht  hand  and  wf  left,  Imtead 
Of  thee  anil  Znmcs,  nml  our  ni-tomM  meeting. 
Was  ranged  on  my  left  hand  a  haughty,  dark. 
And  deadly  face — I  could  not  TeoojgDlie  lt| 
Yet  I  had  seen  it,  thoiM?h  I  knew  not  where : 
The  features  were  a  giant's  and  the  eye 
Was  still,  yet  lighted  ;  his  loii«  looks  curl'd  down 
On  hia  TMt  bust,  whence  a  huge  quiver  rose 
Wftti  shaft-heads  ftatiwr^  fhnn  the  ngU^  irtng,* 

That  p(H'i)'il  up  bristling  throuph  his  sefpeot  hair. 
I  invited  him  to  flU  the  cup  which  stood 
Between  us,  but  he  answor'd  not— I  flU'd  It— 
He  took  it  not,  but  stared  upon  me,  till 
I  trembled  at  the  flx'd  glare  of  his  eye : 
I  frown'd  u\)on  him  as  a  kinR  should  frown  — 
He  frown'd  not  in  his  tuni,  but  look'd  upon  me 
With  the  same  aspect,  whkh  appall'd  me  more. 
Because  it  changed  not :  and  I  tum'd  for  refuffc 
To  milder  guests,  and  sought  them  on  the  hi^ht, 
wiNn  flMW  wt  mikt  to  be.  Bat  ■■■ 

[lie  pauMt. 

Afyr.  What  instead  ? 

Sat.  In  thy  own  duiT'— ttr  own  piaee  In  the 
banquet— 
I  sought  thjr  sweet  ftce  In  tile  circfe«'lmt 

Instead— a  i:r.  y-tinir'd,  wither'd.  Moody-efe^ 
And  bloody-handed,  ghastly,  ghostly  thing, 
Female  in  garin  and  cfOwn^  upon  the  brow, 
Furrow'd  with  year*,  yet  sncerinp  with  the  passion 
Of  vengeance,  leering  too  with  that  of  lu^t, 
Sate :  —mjr  veins  curdled. 

MfT,  IsthisaU? 

Sar,  Upaa 
Skr  light  hand— her  lank,  Urd-Uke,  right  hand— 


A  goblet,  htthMIng  o'er  with  blood ;  and  on 

Her  loft,  another,  flll'd  with — what  I  saw  not. 
But  tum'd  from  it  and  her.    But  all  along 
The  table  sate  a  range  of  crowned  wretches. 
Of  various  aspects,  but  of  one  expression. 
Mfr.  And  ftH  yon  not  thb  a  mere  ^flsloii  ? 

^ar.  No : 

It  was  so  palpable,  I  could  have  touch'd  them. 
I  tum'd  from  eoe  tee  to  another,  In 

I  £"  With  arrows  peeping  Uuough  hii  tailing  tmir."— MS.] 


The  hope  to  find  at  last  one  which  I  knew 
Ere  I  saw  thdn :  but  n»— aU  tum'd  upon  roe. 
And  tttared,  but  neither  ate  nor  drank,  but  stared. 
Till  I  grew  stone,  as  they  seera  d  half  to  be, 
Yet  breathing  stone,  for  I  felt  life  in  them, 
AndlUeinme:  there  was  a  horrid  kind 
Of  eyropathj  between  ns,  as  if  thejr 
Had  loat  a  part  of  death  to  come  to 
And  I  the  half  of  life  to  sit  by  them. 
We  were  In  an  eilatenoe  all  apart 

From  heaven  or  earth  And  lathCT  let  me  lee 

Death  all  than  such  a  being  I 

Mtfr.  And  the  end  ? 

Sar.  At  laetl  sate,  marble,  as  they,  when  rose 
Hie  hunter  and  the  crone;  and  tmlllng  on  me — 
Yes,  the  enlarged  but  noble  aspect  of 
The  hunter  smiled  upon  me  —  I  should  say. 
His  Ups,  for  his  eyce  moved  not — and  the  mmaiB^ 
Thin  lips  relaxed  to  something  like  a  smile. 
Both  rose,  and  the  crown'd  figures  on  each  hand 
Rose  also,  as  if  aping  their  chief  shades  — 
Mere  mimics  even  in  death— but  I  sate  still: 
A  desperate  courage  crept  fhroofh  every  Ilrob, 
And  at  the  last  I  fcar'd  them  not,  but  laugh'd 
Full  in  their  phantom  faces.    But  then— then 
The  hunter  laid  hb  hand  on  mine  :  I  took  it* 
And  grasp'd  it — but  it  melted  from  my  own  ; 
While  he  too  vanish'd,  and  left  nothing  but 
The  memory  of  a  hero,  for  he  l(K)k'd  so. 

ifyr.  And  was :  the  ancestor  of  heroes*  too^ 
And  thbM  no  teas. 

Sar.  Ay,  Myrrhn.  but  thr  woman, 

The  female  who  remain'd,  she  flew  upon  me. 
And  burnt  my  Ups  up  with  her  noisome  kisses ; 
And,  flinging  down  the  goblets  on  each  hand, 
Methought  their  puiiions  flow'd  around  u-s,  till 
Each  form'd  a  hideous  river.    Still  she  clung  } 
The  other  phantoms,  like  a  row  of  statues. 
Stood  dull  as  in  our  temples,  but  die  stlU 
Embraced  me,  while  I  shrunk  from  her,  at  \tf 
In  lieu  of  her  remote  descendant,  I 
Had  been  the  son  who  slew  her  for  her  incest. 
Then  —  then  —  a  chaw  of  all  loathsome  things 
Throng'd  thick  and  shapeless :  I  was  dead, 
feeling  — 

Burled,  and  raised  again— coosumcd  by  wormi* 
Purged  by  the  flames,  and  vritherM  In  the  afar! 
1  can  fix  nothing  further  of  my  thought*. 
Save  that  I  long'd  for  thee,  and  sought  for  thee. 
In  all  these  agonies, —and  woke  and  found  thee 

Afyr.  Si  shnlt  thou  find  mc  ever  at  thy  iid^ 
Here  and  hercjiAcr,  if  the  last  may  l>e. 
But  think  not  of  these  things  —  the 
Of  late  events,  acting  upon  a  frame 
DBnscd  to  toll,  yet  «vep>«rooght  by  toll 
Such  as  mii^  tiy  the  afeemest 

Sar.  I  am  better. 

Now  that  I  see  Hit 


yet 


Enter  SAirMrNE.i. 
SaL  Is  the  king  so  soon  awake  ? 

Sar.  Tea^  hratticr,  and  I  vroidd  I  had  not  depC  \ 

For  all  the  predecessors  of  our  line 
Rose  up,  methought,  to  drag  me  down  to  them. 
My  father  was  amongst  them,  too  ;  but  Im^ 
I  know  tuit  why,  kept  from  me,  leaving  me 
Between  the  hunter-ftiunder  of  our  race. 
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And  her,  the  homicide  and 
Whom  70tt  call  giMtoufc 

ML  So  I  teim  toq  abo^ 

Now  you  have  shown  a  tpirit  like  to  hero. 
By  day-break  I  propose  that  we  set  forth. 
And  charge  once  more  the  rebel  crew,  who  still 
Keep  gatherins  bead,  repolaed,  but  not  quite  tncttU 
Sar.  How  wean  ttn  ntgbt  * 

Sal,  Thi^re  yet  n'mriin^  <;nma  hom 

Of  darkness :  use  them  for  your  further  rest 

Act.  llobiioltQ-iii|^t,lf  ttenotiooet  iiullimg«^t 
I  paas'd  hooi  to  tliat  Vklon. 

Mjfr.  Scarcely  one ; 

I  watch'd  bjr  you :  ft  wm  t  brnvy  lumr; 
But  aa  boor  oidf . 

ftr.  lift « then  1idd«aaiK0t 

To-monw  m  wfc  ftiftb*  * 

SaL  But  ere  tbat  tliiM, 

I  bad  a  gnee  to  Mdb 

Sar.  Til  gnnled. 

Sal.  Hear  it 

Ere  you  reply  too  rmMfi  nd  *tli 
For  your  aar  only. 

MjfT,  PitooC)  I  take  iny  teitvcw 

SaL  That  slave  deserves  her  freedom. 
Sar.  nwdoaaoidjrl 
That  slave  dwtrw  to  dun  a  fhfenc 

Sal.  Your  patience — 

'Tis  not  yet  vacant,  and  'tiacf  tts  partaar 
I  come  to  qpealt  with  yoo. 

Sar,  How!  of  fheqtwenf 

Sal.  Even  so.    I  judged  it  firtin:;  for  thrir  <iafcty. 
That,  ere  the  dawn,  she  sets  furth  with  her  children 
War  Faphlagonia,  where  our  Mnwnan  Cotta 
Govern? ;  and  there  at  all  events  secure 
My  nephews  and  your  sons  their  lives,  and  with  them 
Their  just  pretensiont  to  the  crown  in  case  

Sar.  I  perlsb — aa  la  probaUie :  well  thought — 
Let  ttwm  set  fbith  with  a  aura  eacort 

Sal.  lhat 
la  all  provided,  and  the  galley  ready 
To  drop  down  the  Eivhnteai;  but  cn  they 
Depart,  will  you  not  aee— — 

Sar.  My  sons  ?    It  may 

Unman  my  heart,  and  the  poor  boys  wiU  tmp  ; 
And  what  can  I  rqily  to  comfort  then* 
Save  wftii  aona Mlow  hopes,  and  llkwwn  amllea? 
Tou  know  I  cannot  frilpk 

SaL  But  you  can  feel ; 

AthaittllnietBO:  to  a  wwd,  flie  queen 
Requests  to  «ee  you  ere  you  part  —  for  ever. 

Sar.  Unto  what  end  ?  what  purpo^;  ?  I  will  grunt 
Aught — all  that  she  can  ask  —  but  such  a  meeting. 

SaL  Toa  know,oroa^t  to  know, enou^oC  women, 
Stace  you  have  studied  then  lo  stead  Hy, 
That  what  they  a^k  in  aujjht  that  touchca  flit 
The  heart,  is  dearer  Ui  their  feelings  or 
Their  flmcy,  than  the  whole  external  worid. 
I  think  as  you  do  of  ray  sister's  wish  ; 
But  'twas  her  wish — she  is  my  sister — you 
Her  husband— wlO  yon  gmit  it  ? 

Sar,  Twill  be  uaeleia: 

Bot  let  her  come* 

'  [We  hardly  know  why  Lord  Byroo,  who  has  not  lo  other 
Mipacia  shown  a  aiailsh  dafttmca  fbr  Diodoms  Mootais, 
■IN^ OuhMIow Um  to  Mm  aMallMt j|Mgrapbi«»l  bhuidar 


SaL  I  go.  [Exit  Sai.kmencS' 

Sar,  We  have  lived  asunder 

Too  Ibng  to  meet  again — and  mm  to  meet  I 
Have  T  not  cares  enow,  and  pangs  enow,  , 
To  tx:ar  alone,  that  we  must  mingle  sorrows. 
Who  have  ceaaed  to  mfaule  love  ? 


of  the  I^irHirt 


1 


SauMBina  aad  ZaaiM. 

Sal.  My«i-t(T:  Courage: 

Shame  not  our  blood  with  trembling,  but  remember 
Fnm  whMMe  nu  ^rnug;  The  queen  la  vi«wnt,ili«. 

Zar.  I  paqr  tiMe^  taoQicr,  leave  me. 

SaL  Since  you  ask  it. 

[Exit  Salkmkkes. 

Zar.  Alone  With  him  I  How  many  a  year  haa  paas'd, 
Though  we  are  itRI  ao  yoong,  tlnee  we  hatve  met. 

Which  I  have  worn  in  widowhcHxl  nf  heart. 

He  loved  me  not:  yet  he  seems  little  changed — 

Changed  to  nw  ody'-wmild  the  ctooge  miu 

mutual ! 

He  speaks  not  —  scarce  regards  me — not  a  word— 
Nor  look  —  yet  he  was  soft  of  voice  and  BBpett, 
IndlOeienW  not  austere.   My  lord  1 

Sar.  Sailnai 

Zar.  Wo,  not  Zarina  —  do  not  say  Zorina. 
That  tone — that  word — annihiUte  long  years, 
And  tUnga  whidi  make  them  longer. 

Sar.  TIs  too  late 

To  think  ot  these  past  dreams.  Let's  not  reproach- 
That  is,  reproach  me  not — for  the  lait  time  i 

Zar,  AaAJbnL    I  ne'er  rtvcoach'd  you. 

Sar.  Tb  moet  true ; 

And  that  reproof  comes  heavier  on  my  heart 
Than  But  our  hearts  are  not  in  ova  own  i>owcr. 

Zar,  Nor  haada;  hot  I  gave  both. 

Sar.  Your  brother  add 

It  was  your  will  to  see  roc,  ere  you  went 
From  Nlnevell  iritti— (^e  ketitata). 

Zar,  Our  children :  it  la  true. 

I  wlah'd  to  thank  you  Chat  too.  have  not  divided 
My  heart  fnun  all  that 's  left  it  now  to  love — 
Thoee  who  are  yours  and  miiw,  who  look  like  you. 
And  loek  upon  me  aa  yen  bokM  upon  me 

Once  But  flWf  bm  BOt  dbUBged. 

Sar.  Nor  ever  wilL 

I  fidn  would  hata  themdvUftd. 

Zar,  Icheridi 
Thoee  tofknts,  not  done  firom  flie  bUnd  bnu 

Of  a  fond  mother,  but  as  a  fond  woman. 
They  are  now  the  only  tie  between  us. 

Sar,  Deem  not 

I  have  not  done  you  justice :  rather  make  them 
Resemble  your  own  line,  than  their  own  sire. 
I  trust  them  with  you  —  to  you:  fit  them  for 
▲  throne,  or,  if  that  be  denied       Yon  have  heard 
or  this  night's  tunmiti? 

Zar.  I  had  half  forpiitten. 

And  could  have  welcomed  any  grlef^  save  yours, 
WhUh  gmu  na  to  bdieild  your  flase  again. 

Sar.  The  throne  —  I  say  It  not  In  fear — but  'tis 
In  peril ;  they  perhaps  may  never  mount  it  I 
But  let  them  not  for  this  lose  sight  of  it. 
I  will  dare  all  things  to  bequeath  It  them; 
But  If  I  fldl,  then  they  mutt  wte  It  hack 

in  oppotiUoo  not  only  to  tba  onifomi  tradition  of  th«  Eait 
but  to  the  express  aamtioaa ef  llweJWuSi  nhiy,aa '  *~ 
traiy.  — HamuLl 
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ACT  IV, 


Bravely — and,  won,  wear  it  vrtadf,  not  M I 
Have  wasted  down  my  royaJty. 

Zar.  They  xie'er 

Shall  know  from  me  of  au^t  bnt  whit  nuj 
Their  father's  memory. 

Sar.  Ratlior  li  t  tb.  iTi  herir 

The  truth  ftom  you  than  from  a  tnunpUng  world, 
irthqr  be  In  advcnltr,  fhcyll  leare 
Too  soon  the  srom  of  crowds  for  crownless  princes. 
And  find  that  all  their  btber's  sins  are  theirs. 
My  boys  1  —  I  could  haf»  iNMrne  H  trrre  I  childless. 

Zar.  Ob  !  do  not  say  so — do  not  potom  all 
My  peace  left,  by  unwishing  that  thon  wcrt 
A  f  ithi  r.     If  thou  conquprest,  they  shall  rclgn, 
And  honour  him  who  saved  the  realm  fur  them, 
So  IttOt  ewed  far  at  lito  <nm ;  ad  If 

Sar.  Tis  lost,  all  earth  will  cry  onf^  thnik  your 

fiither! 

And  they  will  swell  the  echo  with  a  curse. 

Zar.  That  they  shall  never  do ;  but  rather  honour 
The  name  of  hinv  who,  dying  like  a  king. 
In  his  last  hour^  <\\d  nmrc  for  hi-*  own  memory 
Than  many  monarchs  in  a  length  of  days* 
WWch  date  tiM  ffigltt  of  time,  hot  make  no  annala. 

.9,  jr.  Our  nnriiiU  draw  perchance  unto  their  close  ; 
But  at  thf  Ita^t,  whatc'er  the  piL*t,  thi-ir  end 
Shall  be  like  thfir  l)e>jinning  —  memorable'. 

Zar.  Yet,  be  not  rash — bo  careful  of  your  llf«, 
Live  but  for  those  who  lowe. 

Snr.  Anil  who  are  they  ? 

A  slave,  who  loves  from  passion — I'll  not  say 
AmbitJoQ — abe  has  seen  thnmet  shake,  and  Iffres; 
A  few  friend*  who  have  revell'd  till  we  an 

one,  for  they  arc  nothing  if  I  fall; 
A  brother  I  have  ln)urad — tfhlldrea  whoin 
I  have  mgiectBd,  nd  a  wfmm 

Zar,  Who  loves. 


I  have  never  thought  of  this. 
And  auBot  poidon  till  I  have  oondemn'd. 
&r.  MjwUle! 

Zar.  Now  bletcsings  on  thee  for  that  word  ! 

I  never  thought  to  hear  it  more — tmu  theC'. 

Sar.  Oh !  tbou  wilt  hear  it  from  my  suhfects.  Tes — 
These  slaves,  whom  I  have  nurturt-d,  pamper'd,  fed, 
And  swoln  with  pcacf,  and  Korjjt'  l         plenty,  till 
They  reign  themselves — all  mouarchs  in  thehr 


Now  swarm  forth  in  rebellion,  and  demand 
iiis  death,  who  made  their  lives  a  jubilee; 
While  the  few  upon  whom  I  lum  00 
Arvfaithlhl!  ThifbtTMbM 

Zar.  "Tis 
Perhaps  too  natural ;  for  bOieAll 
Turn  poison  in  had  mlndu 

Sar.  And  Kood  onto  miko 

Goo'i  out  of  (  vl!.    TlappliT  than  the  bee. 
Which  hives  not  but  frotu  wholesome  flowers. 

Zitr.  Thm  reap 

The  honey,  nor  Inquire  whence  'tis  derived. 
Be  satisfied  —  you  air  not  all  abandon 'd. 

'  ["  Wp  ar«»  not  mrr,  whether  thpri*  U  not  a  rnnsiiiprnWp 
violation  of  ciHtum'  Iti  the  ^entf  mI'  deffraihitlnii  ivuh  w  titi  h 
Myrrhs  wr«int  to  regard  her  iiiuxtinn  In  the  harem,  no  !p«» 
than  hi  the  resentimnt  of  Salemenet,  md  the  maorse  of 
SanUnapaliis  on  the  seore  of  hu  iiifld^lty  to  Zarfiia.  Little 
as  we  know  of  (be  domestic  baMta  of  Astyrin.  we  havr  rr.i«rm 
to  conclude,  ftom  the  hablu  of  csatanHMMrary  nnti<>ii>.  Aud 
tnm  the  asaanaesef  tiie  Bast  tai  every  sfe,  that  polycamy 


0: 


Sar.  My  life  inram  mo  tfuit  Howlms^licadUk 

you, 

Were  not  I  yet  a  king,  should  I  be  mortal ; 

That  is,  wb«pe  mortals  are,  not  where  they  must  be  ? 

Zitr.  I  know  not  But  yet  live  for  my — that  is. 
Your  chOdin^  MdK ! 

Sar.  My  gentle,  wrong'd  Zarina  1 1 

I  an  the  neiiy  danwof  dreomstanee 
And  impuNe  —  borne  away  with  every  breath  ! 
Misplaced  upon  the  throne  —  misplaced  in  lifie. 
I  know  not  what  I  could  have  been,  but  feel 
I  am  not  what  I  should  be — let  it  end. 
But  take  this  with  thee :  Ifl  was  not  form'd 
To  prize  a  love  like  thine,  a  mind  like  thine. 
Nor  dote  even  on  thy  beauty — as  I've  doted 
On  lesser  chairos,  for  no  cause  save  that  sndl 

TVvotinn  wa-i  a  ihtty,  ntul  I  hritrd 
All  that  took'd  like  a  chain  fur  uie  or  others 
(This  even  rebellion  aiMt  aTOOCh) ;  yet  hear 
These  wordB»  perhaps  among  my  last — that  none 
E'er  valued  more  thy  \irtues,  though  be  knew  not 
To  profit  by  them  — a-  the  miner  llRhUt 
Upon  a  vein  of  virgin  ore,  discovering 
That  wUdi  avails  htan  nothing »  he  hath  Ibond  IW 
But  tis  not  his — but  <<rmie  -superior's,  who 
Placed  him  to  dig,  but  not  divide  the  wealth 
Which  sparkle*  at  his  feet  y  nor  dare  he  lift 
Nor  poise  Jt»  but  must  srovel  on*  nptominf 
The  sullen  earth. 

Z/r.  Oh  :  if  thou  hast  at  lengfll 

Discovcr'd  that  my  love  is  worth  esteem, 
I  ask  no  moR— hot  let  oi  bonoe  together. 
And  / — let  me  say  we  —  shall  yet  be  happy. 
Assyria  is  not  all  the  earth  —  we  '11  find 
A  world  out  of  our  own — and  be  more  bleaM 
Than  I  have  ever  been,  or  tboa,  with  all 
An  empire  to  indulge  thee. 

EtUer  Salem  ENEs. 

Sial  I  must  part  ye— 

The  mnTTifnts,  which  must  not  be  l»»st,  are  passing. 

Znr.  inhuman  lm>tbcr  !  wilt  thou  thus  weigh  out 
Instants  M       and  btaatf 

Sal  mm  I 

Zar.  He  hath  been 

So  gentle  with  me,  that  I  cannot  tiilnk 
Of  quitting. 

Sal,         So — thh  ftmlnbte  ftorewell 

Ends     <ni:h  partings  end,  in  no  departure. 
I  thought  as  much,  and  yielded  against  ail 
My  better  bodlngS.    But  ft  OMMt  not  be. 
Zar.  Hot  he? 

Sai.  Remain,  and  perish 

Zar.  witb  mjr  hmmd  n 

SaL  And  children. 

2Ssr.  Ahni 

SaL  Hear  me,  sister,  Uke 

My  sister :— all's  prepared  to  make  your  safety 
Certrin,  and  of  the  boys  too,  our  last  hopes ; 

'Tis  not  a  single  question  of  mere  feeling. 

Though  that  were  much  —  but  'tis  a  point  of  state  : 

w.-n  neither  nrcotinted  a  rrim*  in  it»i'lf,  nor  ns  a  measure  of 
whli  h  tin-  princlpiU  wife  wan  jmtiln  d  in  "  omnlainlnjt.  .'*nd 
even  in  (irt-ece.  in  those  tlmi-s  when  Myrrn-i'*  character 
must  have  iM-en  formed,  —  to  itr  »  captive,  »nd  sulijrct  to  the 
raptor'i  pleasure,  wa»  accounted  a  miifortune  ln(1«^,  tnit 
erxili)  hardly  be  regarded  an  an  taflmiy.  Hut  where  It  the 
critii  who  would  obiect  to  an  imeeimcy  which  has  given 
occasion  to  sack  seattaienls  and  such  postiy  ?— Maaaa.  J 
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The  rebel*  would  do  more  to  seize  ujvon 
The  oflitpring  of  their  Mjvi  n  ign,  and  so  crush  

Zar.  Ah  i  do  not  nami-  it. 

SaL  Well,  then,  mark  me :  when 

They  are  safe  bc>-ond  the  Median's  grasp,  the  rebels 
Have  mlss'd  their  chief  ;iim  —  thv  extinction  of 
The  Vm  of  NimnKL    Thotigh  the  prcaent  kiog 
mU  lib  eooi  Ihe  te  victory  lad  veageuioe. 

Zar.  BvtCOUldlMtlNlinillflloiie? 

SaL  Wbatl  leave 

Tour  children*  wtth  tm  putnta  and  yet  «rphui»<— 
In  a  stranflellind--ll>70ii]n|iaodlBtuit? 

Zar.  Ko— 
My  heart  utttWnk. 

SaL  Now  you  know  all — decide. 

Bar.  Kartna,  be  liath  spoken  nvtl,  and  we 
Must  yield  awhile  to  this  m-i  t ■■--ffy. 
Remaining  here,  you  may  lu^  all ;  deftartingt 
Tea  aave  the  better  part  of  what  la  le(t, 
To  both  of  us,  and  to  such  loyal  iMMTti 
As  yet  beat  la  these  kingdoms. 

SaL  The  time  pre«9e«. 

Sar.  Qo,  then.   If  e'er  we  meet  again,  perhaps 
I  niiy  be  worthier  of  yon — and,  If  not, 
Remcnihrr  that  my  faiilL-i,  though  not  atoned  ftn* 
Are  emhd.    Yet,  I  dread  thy  nature  will 
Grieve  man  above  the  blighted  name  and  ashat 
Which  once  were  mightiest  In  Assyria —  than— — 
But  I  grow  womanish  again,  and  mu!«t  not ; 
I  must  learn  sternness  now.    My  sins  hanne  lU 
Been  of  the  wlter  order — kitU  tiiy  tean—> 
I  do  not  bid  tine  tM(  toibcd  them— twere 
Easter  to  stop  Euphrates  at  it-;  sourrc 
Than  one  tear  of  a  true  and  tender  heart — 
ButletmenotbabaldllMni;  theyanmume 

when  I  had  re-OMUiii'd  myaeifL   My  beotiiert 
IxMd  her  away. 

Z<tr^  Oh,  God  t  I  nover  ahaD 

Behold  him  mwe  i  [obey'd. 

SaL  (tirhiitp  to  eondMel  her).  Nay,  sister,  I.«iial  be 

Zar.  I  must  remain  —  away  t  you  shall  not  hold  me. 
What,  shall  he  die  alone  i—  I  live  alone  ? 

SaL  HeabaUiMeiteobMrr  balloaMlf  yon 

Hnve  lived  fcryOMa. 

Zar.  That's  false  !  I  knew  he  lived, 

And  lived  upon  his  image — let  me  go  I 

(comkutiiig  htr  qff  tkt  atagt).  Nay,  then,  I 
mnK  ON  MDM  mmnu  lorae. 
Which  you  Will  pHdOO. 

Zar.  Never.   Help  me  I  Ob] 

%inl»iiaiiahit.  irilt  dMa  tibni  beheld  no 
Tom  fkomthoe? 

SaL  Nay — then  all  in  lost  again. 

If  that  thb naoMik  li  not  fdn'd. 

Zar.  Mjr  brain  turns — 

My  eyes  (kfl — where  fa  he ?  {She  fainU. 

Sar.  {advancing  ).  No  ~  aet  her  doim'-^ 

She's  dead— and  you  have  tlala  her. 

SaL  Tlsthomen 
Faintn("-s  of  oVrwroupht  passion  :  In  the  air 
She  will  rccovtT.  Tray,  keep  hack.  —[Ande.]  I  must 

'  QThU  tccnc  has  been,  hy  the  Fdlnhurtjh  Re^lcwprs,  we 
know  not  wliv,  called  "  U»elf«i,"  "  mui  itur.-il."  and  "  UHliiiiitly 
written."  For  our*elve«,  we  arc  not  astL^incd  to  own  ttiat 
we  have  read  it  with  emotion.  It  it  on  tnterriew  between 
Sardanapaliu  and  his  ucalcctvd  wife,  whom,  with  her  chil- 
dren, he  ii  about  to  tend  to  a  place  of  safaly,  Ben,  too, 
however,  he  U  rcpratented,  with  much  poetical  art  and  jut- 
tke  ef  dettaMBtkn.  aa,  in  the  ntfdtt  or  hk  tepMt  laviu  ior 
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Avail  myself  of  this  sole  monicnt  to 
Bear  her  tu  where  her  children  are  embark 'd, 
r  tho  tofil  gdlcgr  on  the  river. 

,  ^Salbmekxs  iears  Aar  ^  1 
Sar.  ($oiiu).  '  This,  too  — 

Anl  this  too  must  I  suffer  —  I,  who  never 
Inflicted  puipoeely  on  human  hearts 
A  voluntary  pang  I  But  that  li  fthe — 
She  loved  mc,  and  I  loved  her.  —  Fatal  passloB  I 
Why  dost  thou  not  expire  at  once  in  hearts 
Whldi  thou  bast  lighted  up  at  once  t   ZHtlltt  I 
I  most  pay  dearly  for  the  desolation 
Now  brought  upon  thee.    Had  I  never  loved 
But  thee,  I  should  have  been  an  unopposed 
Monarch  of  honouring  nations.    To  what  gtti& 
A  ebigle  devfitkm  fton  tito  track 
Of  human  dutits  leads  even  those  who  claim 
The  homage  of  mankind  as  their  burn  due^ 
Andflnd  It,  tffl  they  teMtittbsnudTeal 


StdtrMnMMJk. 

Sar.  Torn  Imt  I   Who  call'd  you  ? 
lifyr.  Noone— buti  heard 

Far  off  a  voioe  ot  wall  and  banentatkm, 

/Vnd  thooi^  ■  i 

Sar,  It  forms  no  portion  of  your  dutiee 

To  enter  hare  till  eoui^t  te. 

Myr.  Though  I  might. 

Perhaps,  recall  some  softer  words  of  yours 
(Although  the>-  too  were  chiding^,  whldt rqWOfOd HM^ 

Because  I  ever  dreaded  to  intrude ; 
BeaMtng  my  own  wish  and  your  li^nnetlon 
To  heed  no  time  nor  prwoBCO,  but  appnMdh  you 
Uocall'd  for : — I  retire. 

5br.  T«t  ■liy«->lMiQg  hen. 

I  pray  you  pardon  me  :  events  have  sour'd  nw 
Till  I  wax  peevish — heed  it  not:  1  shall 
Soon  be  myself  vgtfiL 

Mgr,  I  wait  with  patienoa^ 

IHiat  I  ahall  tee  with  pleaanre. 

Snr.  Scarce  a  momeut 

Before  your  entrance  in  this  hall,  Zarina, 
Queen  of  Aaayila,  deported  honcOi 

Myr.  Aht 

Stir.  Wherefore  do  you  start  ? 

Myr.  DM  I  do  so  ? 

Sar.  'Twnwdi  you  enter'd  by  MHlher  portal, 
Else  yov  had  nwt   That  pang  at  least  iaepntd  her  l 

ilfyr.  IkiwvtoiMlftirhff. 

jSsr.  That  is  too  much, 

And  beyond  nature— tie  nor  nntud,* 
Nor  po<«sihip.    You  cannot  pity  hor, 
Nor  she  au^bt  but  

Myr.  Despbe  the  ftwooilto  ikvo  t 

Not  more  than  I  have  ever  aooni'd  myself. 

Sar.  ScoraM  I  what,  to  be  tte  envy  of  your  sex, 
And  lord  it  o'er  the  heart  of  thi-  world's  lord  ? 

Mj/r.  Were  you  the  lord  of  twke  ten 


As  you  are  like  to  lose  the  one  you  SWay'd«~ 

I  dill  abiise  myself  as  much  in  being 

ZArina,  clueflir-  mi^()»s<hI  with  hiroMlf  and  hi»  own  anrrowt, 
and  inclineti,  ininuili.itt  ly  aftervanls,  to  visit  mi  ODor  .Mvrrlia 
the  painful  (ecllngt  wliich  hU  own  reproaches  of  aiaueif  bara 
occjuiooad.  —  Hbbk^.] 


*  [For  mutuaJ,  the  MS.  la  01 
are  not  quite  sure  that  tliere  has 
the  forsprtsf  edltiooi.1 
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ACT  IT. 


Tour  paramour,  m  tbounb  you  were  a  peaaot — 
Niy,  wan,  V  Chat  tin  pcHMit  wen  •  Ontk. 

Sar.  Yoaialkitira]l<— — 

Myr.  And  tnily. 

Sar.  In  fbe  hour 

Of  man's  advcrritx  all  things  grow  dariqg 
Against  the  falling ;  but  as  I  am  not 
Quite  fall'n,  nor  now  disp<K>cd  to  bear  repfMdN% 
Perbapa  becauae  I  merit  them  too  often. 
Let  ui  then  pert  while  peace  la  ttUl  between  us. 

JIfyr.  Fart! 

Sar.        Have  not  all  past  human  I>eing8  tKurted, 
And  must  not  all tb»  ptawnt  one  di^  pot? 
Afyr.  Why? 

Slur.  For  y<mr  safety,  which  I  will  have  looik'd  to, 
With  a  strong  escort  to  your  imtis  r  liiiul ; 
And  such  gifts,  as,  if  y<m  had  not  been  all 
A  qMtD,  diatt  make  ywv  dowiy  wortli  a  klnsdom. 

Afyr.  Z  pnr  smt  talk  not  tlitts. 

Slur,  The  queen  is  gone  : 

Ton  need  not  ahaaie  to  fbUow.   I  wouU  ftU 
Alnoe— I  seek  no  partners  but  in  pleasure. 

ifyr.  And  I  no  pleasure  but  in  parting  not 
Too  diall  not  fma  ma  ftom  jpou. 

Sar.  Think  weU  of  U— 

It  soon  may  be  too  late. 

Myr.  So  let  it  Ix' ; 

For  then  you  cannot  separate  lue  from  you. 

Sar,  AndwlUnotsbiitlliioi«bt|on«iili'dit 

Myr.  11 

Sar.  You  spoke  of  your  abasement 

.^/yr.  And  I  feel  it 

Deeply — more  deeply  than  all  things  but  love. 

Sar,  Thai  fly  fton  it 

^f!/r.  T  will  not  recall  the  past  — 

'T  will  not  restore  my  honour,  nor  niy  heart. 
No — here  I  stand  or  AIL    If  0iat  you  conquer, 
I  live  to  joy  in  your  great  triumph :  should 
Your  lot  be  different.  111  not  weep,  but  share  it. 
You  did  not  doubt  mo  a  few  hours  ago. 

Sar.  Your  courage  never — nor  your  love  till  now; 
And  none  could  make  me  doubt  It  aav«  yoorsctf. 
Those  words  

ilfyr.        Were  words.    I  pray  you,  let  the  proofs 
Be  in  the  past  acts  you  were  pleased  to  pnrim 
This  very  night,  and  in  my  further  hearing^ 
Beside,  wherever  you  are  tmrnc  by  fate. 

Sar.  I  am  content ;  and,  trusting  in  my  cms, 
Think  we  may  yet  be  victon  and  return 
To  peace — the  only  victory  I  covet 
To  me  war  is  no  glorj- — conquest  no 
Renown.    To  be  forced  thus  to  uphold  my  right 
Sits  beaftar  on  my  heart  than  all  the  wrmgs 
These  men  would  bow  me  down  with.    Never,  never 
Can  I  forgi  t  this  uight,  even  should  I  live 
To  add  it  to  the  memor>'  of  others. 
I  thought  to  have  made  mine  Inoflfenalve  rulo 
An  era  of  tweet  peaoe  "kiddst  bloody  annals, 
A  green  s|M)t  amidst  desert  renturivs, 
On  which  the  future  would  turn  back  and  smile. 
And  cultivate,  or  sigh  when  it  could  not 
Recall  Sardanapalus'  colden  n  ien. 
1  thought  to  have  made  my  realm  a  paradise, 
And  every  mo<^^>n  an  epoch  of  new  pleasures. 
I  took  the  rabble's  shouts  fior  love — the  breath 
or  fttends  itar  trath—tha  Upi  ofwiimian  tor 
Ur  only  guenhm — ao  tbqr  are,  my  M)  rrha 

[i/e  kis$e*  her. 
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Kiss  me.    Kow  let  them  take  my  lealm  and  lifls  i 
They  Shan  have  botli,  but  nam  thM  I 

Myr.  Vq,Ba«er| 

Man  may  dcftpoil  his  brother  man  of  aD 

That's  great  or  gllttniing    lingdwin  ftH  iMntt 

yield- 
Friends  iUl  —  slaves  fly — and  all  betray  —  and,  more 
Thau  all,  the  most  indebted  —  but  a  heart  [it. 
That  loves  without  self-love  I  'Xishera — nowpiove 

Enter  S.M.KMENirs. 

ilal.  I  sought  you — liow  !  the  here  again  ? 

Sar.  Return  BOt 

Now  to  reproof:  methinki  yonr  a^ec 
Of  higher  matter  than  a  woman^  presence^ 

Sal.  The  only  woman  whom  it  much 
At  such  a  moment  now  Is  saOs  in  abeenoa— 
The  qoaen^  anliailtil. 

Sar.  And  mat  my  that 

Sal.  Ym 
Her  transient  weakness  has  pass'd  o*ar{  at  kaa^ 
It  settled  into  tearless  silence :  her 
Tkle  tut  and  ottering  eye,  after  a  glance 
Upon  her  sleeping  children,  were  btill  flx'd 
Upon  the  palace  towers  as  the  swift  gaU«y 
Stola  down  Oa  hunyfng  mma  iNDeath  the 

light ; 
But  ^he  said  nothing. 

^  T.  Vaold  Z  ftlt  BO  man 

Than  she  has  mid  I 

SiO.  *Tls  now  too  late  to  ftd  t 

Your  ft  clinics  eunnot  cancel  a  sole  pang : 
To  change  them,  my  advices  bring  sure  tidings 
That  the  rdtdUous  IbdM  and  Chaldeeih 
By  their  two  leaders,  are  already  up 
lu  arm$  again  ;  and,  scnying  their  ranks^ 
Prepare  to  attack :  they  have  appnentlf 
Been  join'd  by  other  latiaps. 

Sar.  What !  more  rebels  ? 

Let  us  be  diet,  than. 

SaL  That  were  hardly  prudent 

Now,  tlwiigii  it  was  onr  flrrt  IntratloQ.  V 
By  noon  to-mormv  wc  are  join'd  by  those 
I've  sent  for  by  sure  messengers,  we  shall  be 
In  strength  enoui^  to  venture  an  attack. 
Ay,  and  pursuit  too :  but  tiU  Vbm,      vaioa  • 
la  to  await  the  onset. 

Sar.  I  detest 

That  waiting :  though  it  seems  so  safe  to  t^ght 
Behind  high  walla,  and  hnri  down  fbee  Into 
Deep  fo^-r?,  or  behold  them  sprawl  on  spikes 
Strew  d  to  receive  them,  still  I  like  it  not — 
My  soul  seems  lukewarm  $  bat  when  I  set  on  them. 
Though  they  were  pileil  on  movunain«.  1  wanld  have 
A  pluck  at  them,  or  perish  in  but  blixjd  :  — 
Let  me  than  duurge  l 

SaL  Ton  talk,  like  a  young  aotdier. 

Sar.  I  an  no  aoUlar,  hot  a  man :  speek  not 
Of  soldiership,  I  loathe  the  word,  and  thoae 
Ml' ho  pride  themselves  upon  it  i  but  direct  me 
Where  I  uuf  poor  open  fliem. 

Sal.  You  must 

To  expose  your  life  too  hastily ; 't  is  not 
Like  mine  or  any  other  sulyect's  ba*ath  -. 
The  whole  war  turns  upon  it —  with  it ;  this 
Alone  ereatta  It,  Undka,  and  may  quendi  It— 
Prolong  it^and  It 

Sar,  Then  let  us  end  both  I 
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'T  were  hrtter  thu«,  perhap"!,  thnn 
I 'm  sick  of  one,  perchance  of  both. 

SaL 
Sar. 

Rfpl7>  not  IUhl 

SaL  And  jova  wound  I 

Sar.  Tit  booiid— 

'Tis  beal'd — I  had  forifottrn  It.    Away  ! 
A  leech's  Unoet  would  have  scratcb'd  me  deeper ;  ^ 
The  Slav*  that  gave  it  ml^t  be  wall  adiaiiMd 
To  have  stnMft  to  mMf, 

SaL  Vow,  may  none  thb  hour 

Strike  wtth  •beltaraiiii] 

Sar.  Ay,  if  we  conquer ; 

Bat  ir  not,  tber  will  oaHj  kare  to  roe 
A  tMik  tbey  roigbt  bare  tparcd  their  kinc  upon 

them  1  [  Trumpet  »ouiuls  agatn. 

SaL  I  am  with  you. 

Sar.  Ho^  mg  unu  I  again,  my  anru  I 


ACT  T. 
SCBMB  L 


tfyr,  {at  a  Kindote).  Tha  dif  It  iMt  1 

WtMX  a  night 
Hath  aaher'd  it'!  Horw  beautlftil  in  ktVUHII 
Though  varied  with  a  trandtory  atomi, 

More  beautify  in  that  variety ! 
How  hideous  upon  earth  !  Mhcrc  peace  ami  hope, 
And  love  and  revel,  in  an  hour  were  tnunplad 
By  haman  pttriont  to  a  htmaa  cfaaot, 
N  t  :.  rr  resolved  to  separate  elements.  — 
"r  Is  warring  stiU  t  And  can  the  sun  io  rise, 
So  telgfat^  to  raUing  back  the  clouda  into 
Vapouiv  more  lovely  than  the  unclouded  sky. 
With  golden  pinnacles,  and  snowy  mountains, 
And  billows  purpler  than  the  ocean's,  making 
In  heaven  a  floriout  mockeiy  of  Um  atrth, 
8o  Hke  wa  ilHMMt  dtm  it  perawptat; 
So  fleeting,  we  can  scarroly  ndl.it  ai|ght 
Beyond  a  vision,  tis  so  tnuistiently 
Scatter'd  alon>;  the  eternal  vault  < :  and  yet 
It  dwells  upon  the  soul,  and  soothes  the  toui^ 
And  blends  it^lf  into  the  soul,  until 
Sunrise  and  sunset  form  the  hownted  epoch 
Of  aorraw  and  of  lova;  wliich  thcf  wlio  mrtc  ao^ 
Know  not  the  reaboa  where  thoie  twin  geoli  9 
(\*Tio  (:  ha.-iten  and  who  purify  mir  hearts, 
.So  that  wfi  would  not  change  their  sweet  rebuke* 
For  all  the  bolateroat  Joys  that  ever  ihook 
The  air  with  claniour  >.  build  the  palaren 
Where  their  foud  vuLarieit  repoM*  and  breathe 
Briefly ;  —  but  in  that  brief  cool  calm  inhale 
^EiMwgh  of  htavan  to  enable  them  to  bear 
*  Tho  net  of  oommon,  heavy,  human  hoaii, 

<  [*  A  loech't  Uncct  vouid  liave done  ai  mucb."  —  HS.3 
^^^■^Th^daagl^ptto^^  liadt  ttavyours  is 

 "  Round  them  and  above. 

Glitter,  with  dark  lecesM.**  Intrrpoied. 

aafst«nsaC< 


And  dream  them  through  in  placid  .Hufferance; 
Though  seemingly  cmploy'd  like  all  the  rest 
Of  toiling  breathers  in  allotted  tasks  < 
Of  pain  or  plearore,  two  names  for  am*  CseUng^ 
WUeh  our  (atemd,  lottfeH  agony 
Would  var)-  in  the  sound,  although  tilO  ttOii 
Escapes  our  highest  eifbrts  to  be  happy. 

BaL  Tou  muse  right  calmly:  and  can  yon  to  ^ 
The  sunriN  whkh  maj  be  ovf  lait? 

Afyr.  It  is 

Therefore  that  I  so  watch  it,  ;ind  reproach 
TtKMe  cyca,  which  never  may  behold  it  more. 
For  havliig  lookM  upon  It  ofti  too  oft, 
without  the  reverence  and  the  rapture  due 
To  that  which  keeps  all  earth  from  being  as  fragile 
As  I  am  in  this  form.    Come,  look  apQB 
The  Chaldee's  god,  which,  when  I  gaae 
I  grow  almost  a  convert  to  your  Baal. 

BaL  As  now  he  lelgni  in  heaven, 
He  sway'd. 

Myr.       Be  iwajt  It  now  fer  nor^,  Hmd  |  i 

Had  earthly  monarch  kilf  the  power  aat  fljloijr 
\Miich  centres  in  a  fingle  ray  of  his. 
BaL  flnnirheltattdi 

Afyr.  So  we  Greeks  deem  too ; 

And  yet  I  sometimes  think  that  gorgeous  orb 
Must  rather  be  the  abode  of  gods  than  one 
Of  the  immortal  sovereigns.   Now  be  breaks 
Throng  all  the  doodt,  and  llllt  my  ey«t  wl/k  Ug^t 
That  shuts  the  woild  out    I  can  look  no  1 

BaL  Hark  I  heard  you  iK>t  a  sound  ? 

Afyr.  No,  "t^ 

They  battle  it  beyond  the  wall,  and  not 
As  in  late  midnight  conflict  in  the  very 
Chambers :  the  palace  has  become  a  fortress 
Since  tiiat  Intldiww  hour:  and  itere,  within 
The  veijr  centre,  girded  by  ytat  oourti 
And  regid  halls  of  pyramid  proportions. 
Which  must  be  carried  one  by  one  before 
They  pwetrate  to  where  they  then  arrived. 
We  are  as  much  shut  In  evm  fkon  flM  i 
Of  peril  as  from  glory. 

BaL  BnklhtynMliU 
Thus  te  betore. 

Afyr.  Tea,  by  rarpelte,  and ' 

Beat  back  by  valour :  now  at  once  we  '. 
Courage  and  vigilance  to  guard  ua. 

JtaL  IbTther 
Prosper ! 

Afyr.      That  is  the  prayer  of  many,  and 
The  dread  of  more :  it  is  an  anxious  hour  ; 
I  atrive  to  keep  it  Ihan  my  thom^tk   Alaa  1 
How  vainly  1 

BaL  It  is  said  the  king's  ^mtmrtf 

In  the  late  action  sttrocly  more  appailM 
The  rebels  than  aatooish'd  his  true  anbteebk 

.^fy^.  'Tis  easy  to  astonish  or  appal 
The  vulgar  nuM  which  niuulib  a  horde  of  slaves ; 
But  he  did  hnmly. 

BaL  Slew  he  not  Beieiei  ? 

I  hend  the  taftUen  say  he  itmck  htm  deem. 

Half'Teil'd  In  vxpourlntr  rtniut,  thi'  i>l!ver  steam 
Of  dewt  fa-tt  meftinK  "r  thi'ir  IcAtr  bougks 
By  the  ttruuK  suut>vanu  traiiten.  ] 

•  C"  Sunri.M!  and  luniet  form  th«  «pocii  of 

Sorrow  aiul  love;  and  they  who  mark  them  not 
Can  oe'er  hold  couven*  with,"  *c  —  MS.] 

«     Of  Utoariag  wtetdMs  ia  aUottad  tasks."— MS.) 
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Mgr.  The  wretch  was  overthrown,  but  rescued  to 
Tri umpli,  perhaiM,  o'er  one  wlio  viiu|iiiih*4  Um 

Tn  fi[?ht,  a^*  he  hml  s\y\rvd  him  in  his  IK'fil  J 
Anil  by  that  hfcdkss  pity  risk'd  a  crown. 

Bal.  Hark!  Dltfwly. 

3/yr.  You  are  right:  aonie  tbspt  anx^oocb,  but 

Enter  Soldiert,  hearing  in  SALKMRma  wounded,  with 
a  broken  Javelin  in  hie  Side  :  theg  teat  him  upon  one 
0f  <it  Gwcto  wkidiJimiUk  Afortmtut, 

Myr.  Oh,  Jove  t 

Bal.  •  li  over. 

SaL  That  is  false. 

Hew  down  the  ilave  who  nji  lo^  if  a  aoldier. 

Myr.  Spare  him — he's  none  i  nnere  court  but- 
terfly, 

Tliat  flutters  in  the  i>aj[eant  of  a  monatch. 
SaL  Lee  tafan  live  on*  then. 

Mvr.  So  Mrilt  thou,  I  trust 

Sal.  I  fatn  would  live  this  hour  out,  and  the  event, 
Bat  doubt  i^.    Wherefore  did  ye  bear  me  here  ? 
SoL  By  the  kins*!  order.  When  the  JaveUn  itruck 
you, 

Tou  fell  and  fainted :  'twM  hb  ilrkt  comnwnd 
To  bear  jroa  to  this  halL 
.  SitL  *T was  not  in  done: 

For  siH-mini,'  slain  in  thnt  cold  diz«y  trance. 

The  sight  might  shake  our  soldiers — but — 'tis  vain, 

Ifiwlitcbbtagl 

M;/r.  Let  me  sec  the  wound  ; 

I  am  not  quite  skiUess ;  in  my  native  land 
'T  is  part  of  our  instruction.    War  being  COUStMlt, 
We  are  nerved  to  look  on  such  things.' 

SoL  Beeteitract 
The  Javelin. 

Ji^.         HoUl  1  no,  no,  it  cannot  be. 

Sal  I  am  vrd,  llien  I 

Mi/r.  'With  the  blood  that  fast  most  IbUow 

The  extracted  weapon,  I  do  fear  thy  life. 

SaL  And  I  mai  dcaOi.   mwre  was  the  king 
when  you 

Convey'd  roe  from  the  spot  where  I  was  stricken  ? 

Sol.  Upon  the  same  ground,  and  encouraging 
Whh  voice  and  gesture  the  dispirited  troops 
Who  had  teen  you  ftJl,  and  and  biter'd  back. 

s<tl.  Whom  heard  ye 

Named  next  to  the  oommandf 

SoL  I  did  not  hear. 

Sal.  Fly,  then,  and  tell  him.  'twas  my  l:i~t  request 
That  Zamcs  take  my  post  until  the  junction, 
So  hoped  for,  yet  delay'd,  of  Oftatanct, 
Satrap  of  Susa.    Leave  me  here :  oar  troops 
Are  not  so  nonierous  as  to  spare  your  absence. 

SoL  But  prince  


Hence,  I  say  I  Here's  a  courtier  and 
A  woman,  the  beet  chamher  company. 

As  you  would  not  permit  me  to  expire 

Upon  the  field,  I  '11  have  no  idle  soldiers 

AbonC  mf  tick  couc3l   Hence  l  and  do  my  bidding ! 

[Exevnt  the  Soldieri. 

MjfT.  <3«lUu)t  and  glorious  spirit !  must  the  earth 
So  soon  leeign  thee? 

SeL  Gentle  Myrrha,  'tis 

The  end  I  woidd  have  chosen,  had  I  smed 
The  monarch  or  thf  mmvirihy  liy  thtoj 
As 't  is,  I  have  not  outlivctl  them. 

*  C"  We  are  oaad  to  such  inllktkaa.'*~M8.] 
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Mj/r,  You  wax  paler. 

si.  Tour  hand  ;  this  broken  weapon  but  ] 
My  pangs,  without  sustaining  life  enough 
To  make  me  useful :  I  would  draw  it  forth. 
And  my  life  with  II;  oould  I  hut  hear  hour 
The  fight  goes. 

Batar  SARnAVAPAtus  and  SoUBtara. 
Sar.  My  best  brother  1 

SaL  Andfl 
Is  lost? 

5Ssr.  {denpnndinyly).  Tou  tee  we  hen. 
SaL  I  *(1  rather  see  you  thus  ! 

[He  drawi  out  the  weapon  from  the  woundt 

Sar.  And  thu»  I  will  be  so«ti  ;  unless  the  8UC00lir» 
The  last  frail  reed  of  our  beleaguer'd  hopes. 
Arrive  with  OAmtsnci. 

MjfT.  Did  you  not 

Receive  a  toiken  from  your  dying  brother, 
Appointliig  faaaea  dikf  ? 

Sar.  I  did. 

Mt/r.  When'k  Zinwe  Y 

s.,r.  Dead. 

Mjfr.  AndAltada? 

Slur.  Dying. 

Afyr.  Pania?  Sfero  ? 

Sar.  Pania  yet  lives;  but  Sfero's  fled,  or  captive. 
I  am  alone. 

Mgr.        And  is  ail  lost  ? 

sir.  Our  walls, 

ThoiMifh  thinly  mann'd,  may  still  1in!d  out  againt 
Their  present  force,  or  aught  save  treachery  : 
But  i' the  Held  

Myr.  I  thmi^rht  twas  the  intent 

Of  .Salemencs  not  to  risk  a  sally 
Till  ye  were  strengthen'd  by  the  CSpeeted  ioecanri. 
Sar.  /  over-ruled  him. 

Afyr.  Wen,  the  flinit  \  a  brave  one. 

Sar.  But  fatal.     Oh,  my  hmthrr  !  I  wduld  ci\T 
These  realms,  of  which  thou  wcrt  the  ornament. 
The  twoid  and  shield,  tte  sole-redeeming  honour. 

To  fall  1):u  k  But  I  will  not  weep  for  thcc  ; 

Thuu  shall  be  mourn 'd  foras  thouwouldst  be  moum'd. 

It  grieves  me  most  that  thou  couldst  quit  this  ttb 

Iklicvinp  that  1  could  survive  what  thou 

Hast  died  fur  —  our  long  royalty  of  race. 

If  I  redeem  it,  I  will  give  thee  blood 

Of  tliousands,  tears  of  millions,  for  atonement, 

(The  tears  of  all  tiie  good  are  fldne  slready). 

If  not,  we  meet  again  soon, —  if  the  spirit 

Within  us  lives  beyiwd :  — thou  readest  mine, 

And  dost  me  Justice  now.  Letmeooeedav 

That  yet  warm  hand,  and  Md  that  throhiess  heart 

[Embraces  the  bodg. 
To  this  whidi  beali  w  bltteilr.   Voir, " 
The  body  henoe. 

SbZA'er.  Where  t 

Sar.  To  my  proper  ( 

Place  it  beneath  my  canopy,  as  though 
The  Mmr  lay  there:  wrhen  tills  Is  done,  we  iriD 
.Speak  further  of  the  rites  due  to  such  a«hc«. 

[Exeunt  Soldu^s  vith  the  body  of  Sai.smcke«. 

Elder  Pakia. 
Sar.  Wen,  P»n!a  I  have  you  idaoed  tiie  guards, 

anil  i~-in'il 

Tlie  orders  fix  d  ou  ? 
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Pan,  Sire,  I  have  obcy'd. 

Sar.  And  do  (be  siddleiB  keep  their  hearts  up? 


Ar.  l*m  anmr'd  l  micii  •  king  aikt  tiiloe»  and 

IMS 

A  quBrtkn    an  anamnr  to  hit  question. 

It  1*  a  portent    What !  they  are  dLshcartcn'd  ? 

Pan.  The  death  of  Salemene»,  and  the  shouts 
Of  the  exulting  rebdf  on  hit  flJl* 
Bmmade  them— — 

Setr.  Sagt — not  droof — it  ahould  bare  been. 
Wc  11  find  tiw  owaBB  to  Noie  film. 

Fan.  Such  akas 

lOght  Midden  even  a  vlutMjf* 

Sar.  Alas ! 

Who  can  so  feel  it  a.^  I  feel  ?  but  yet,  [and  we 

Though  coop'd  within  these  walls,  thej  are  strong, 
BftVe  thOM  irtthout  will  break  their  way  thioogh  bost^ 
To  aiha  fhalr  aovereign's  dwelling  what  Ik  'WBi— 
Agalaeej  notnpriaQn»norftjtarticH. 

Sar.  Tbjr  flw»  leeau  rnntnow.   Speak  ! 

Ofi.  I  dare  not. 

Sar.  Dare  not  ? 

White  mlUUna  dare  icrolt  with  nrord  in  hand  i 
Thafii  itranfe.  I  pnj  thee  break  flut  loyal  aOcnee 
Which  loathes  to  shock  \\a  sovei«|gtt}  we  can  hear 
Worse  than  thou  hast  to  telL 

Hm.  Praoeed,  thou  hearest 

Offi.  The  wall  which  skirted  near  the  rlver^  brink 
Is  thrown  down  by  tiie  sudden  inundation 
Of  the  Euphrates,  which  now  rolling,  swoln 
From  the  cnonnooa  nKmntaiiii  whcie  it  riies» 
By  the  late  Talm  of  tiiat  tempeatoooi  region, 
O'erfloods  Its  banks  ^d  hath  destroyed  the  bulwark. 

Pan,  That 's  a  black  augury !  it  has  been  said 
lor  age^  <*That  the  eitjr  ne'er  tboald  yldd 
To  man,  until  the  river  grew  Its  foe." 

Sur.  I  can  forgive  the  omen,  not  the  ravage. 
How  much  iaaii^  down  cCfbe  van? 

QSL  About 
Sonie  twenty  itadfl.  * 

Sar.  And  an  this  la  kft 

Pervious  to  the  assailants  ? 

Ofi.  lor  the  pnient 

The  river's  ftiry  must  inip(>»!e  the  a-'-^ault; 
But  when  he  shrinks  into  hid  wonted  channel, 
And  may  be  cross'd  bf  the  acciutom'tf  baikii 
The  palace  k  thdr  own. 

Sar.  That  shall  be  never. 

Though  men,  and  go<ls,  and  I'liTTicnf-,  and  onicns, 
Have  risen  up  'gainst  one  who  ne'er  provoked  them, 
Ifjr  fhthen*  hooaa  dian  never  be  a  cam 
For  v\'oivcs  to  horde  aad  bowl  in. 

Pan.  With  your  sanction, 

I  wiU  preoeed  to  the  «oC  and  ttk*  nidi  mcaaiUH 
For  the  aseonnce  of  the  vacant  QMO 
As  time  and  means  permit. 

.Sar.  ATxiut  it  stnlgbftt 

And  bring  me  back,  as  speedily  as  full 
hxA  ftir  InvestlgatlfNi  may  pend^ 


>  About  two  miles  and  a  hal£ 

•  r*Oeaileslaaa.clin 

*  ["  Athen«a»  in«kcs  theie 
mgn»a»  at  tal«nU  of  goUl,  and  tee 
stfinM^wblck  Is  e  aoai  that 


■uHHrMsots  «r 
.  Anaali 
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Report  of  the  tnw  state  of  this  irruption 

Of  watecs.  [Extmt  Pamia  oad  tkt  QSiar. 

Myr.      nm  the  vvrj  ynm  rise  np 
Against  JOU. 

Sar.  They  are  not  my  subjects,  girl. 

And  may  be  pardon^  slnee  Oiqr  eanit  be  ponldiVL 

Myr.  I  joy  to  see  tlUs  porh-Tit  shakes  you  not, 

Sar.  1  ain  past  the  fear  uf  pdrleutii :  they  can  teli  mo 
Nothing  I  have  not  toid  myself  since  mMnilM: 
]  >eapair  antidpatea  such  UUngs. 

MyT.  Despair  f 

filar.  No ;  not  despair  precisely,    \\tien  we  know 
All  that  can  come,  and  how  to  meet  it,  our 
Resolves,  if  Ann,  may  merit  a  move  ndde 
Word  than  this  Is  to  give  It  utterance. 
But  what  are  words  to  us  ?  we  have  well  nigli  done 
With  them  and  all  thlnga. 

M^.  Save  tm  dberf— the  last 

And  gmteet  to  all  mortals  \  crawnlns  act 
Of  a!I  that  w.xs  —  (  t  Is  -  or  \^  to  be— • 
The  only  thing  conunon  to  all  mankind, 
So  dlllbrent  in  tbdr  births,  tongues,  sexes,  natures, 
Hues,  features,  climes,  times,  feelings,  inldlecti,* 
Without  one  point  of  union  suve  in  this. 
To  which  we  tend,  for  which  we're  bom,  and  thread 
The  labyrinth  of  mystery,  cali'd  lift.  [chcerftiL 

Sat.  Oar  dew  bdnfwennlilh  wound  001^101%  be 
They  who  have  nothing  more  to  frar  rrmy  well 
Indulge  a  smile  at  tliat  which  once  appail'd ; 
Aj  ddUm  at  diraiw'd  lMi|(bcani 


Jto^nftrFAina. 


rPto 


As  was  reported :  I  have  ordered  there 
A  double  guard,  withdnwfnf  fhnn  Die  wall 

Where  It  w.v  strnntre^t  the  required  addition 
To  watch  the  breach  occasion'd  by  the  waters. 
Air.  Ton  bare  dene  yoor  dvtf  Adthftdly,  and  as 

My  worthy  Pnnia  I  further  ties  between  us 
Draw  near  a  close.    I  pray  you  taJte  this  key : 

[Giscealiy. 

It  opens  to  a  secret  chamber,  placed 

BeUnd  the  eooch  In  my  own  chamber.  (Now 

Press'd  by  a  nobler  weight  than  eVr  it  bore  — 

Though  •  long  line  of  sovereigns  have  lain  down 

AtoBg  Ws  gddai  flTMne  isas  bearing  fcr 

A  time  what  late  wai  Salcmene^i. )  Search 

The  secret  covert  to  which  thi«  will  lead  you ; 

"TIs  ftdl  ef  ticamins  t  tdw  It  te  Tourseif 

And  your  companions :  there  tiettOq^  to  load  ye 

Though  ye  be  many.  *   Let  the  dtves  be  fteed,  too ; 

And  all  the  inmates  of  the  palace,  of 

Whatever  sex,  now  ^uit  it  to  an  hour.  [pleasure. 

Thence  braneb  the  regd  barits,  once  Ibrm'd  tor 

And  now  to  serve  for  safety,  rmd  emhark. 

The  river 's  broad  and  swoln,  and  uucoramanded 

(More  potent  than  a  king)  br  thcaa  besifgett. 

Fly!  andbehvpy! 

Paa.  Under  yotir  proteetkm  t 

So  you  arcompany  your  faithful  ^uurd. 

Sar.  No,  Pania  I  that  must  not  he ;  get  thee  hence. 
And  kftve  me  to  my  flde. 

Ion  if  he  attempt*  to  nam  up  th«  wtkile  value ;  wbMl  In- 
duce* me  to  believe,  that  Athni«U(  must  have  very  much 
exaggerated ;  however,  we  may  be  Miured,  firom  bis  accoant, 
«hat  the  tnasnns  were  imineoKly  greaL"  _  Rou4h4 

4  r  I        ■*  Ye  will  nnd  the  crevice 

wbtahttoksytMiWltli  a  little  carSb'*—IIBj 
T 
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An.  TUtbe  flnttime 

levcrdlfobeyVI:  Imtnow— 

Sar.  So  aJI  men 

Dare  beard  me  now,  and  Insolence  within 
Apes  Tnuon  firom  irtOiout  Question  no  fiuflMr; 
Tis  ni7  conunand,  mrlMtOOauniluL  WUtdbd 

Oppose  it  ?  thou  I 

Pan.  But  yet — not  jet 

Sor.  Well,  tben, 

Swen  tint  700  will  obey  when  I  dull  gtre 

The  signal. 

Hill.        "With  a  hca\7  but  true  heart, 
I  promise. 

Sar.        *Tls  enough.    Now  order  here 
Fnir^ts,  pine-nuts,  and  wlther'd  leaves,  and  such 
Tliiuij's  as  catch  lire  arid  blaze  with  one  sole  spark  ; 
Bring  cedar,  too^  aod  precious  drugs,  and  V>c«» 
And  mighty  plinks,  to  nourish  a  tall  fdlft; 
Brinn  fninklnccnsc  and  ra>Trb,  too,  for  it 
For  a  great  sacriflce  I  build  the  pyre  ! 
And  heap  tiwm  xonml  joo  Ouodi:. 

Pan.  My  lord  I 

Sar.  I  have  said  it, 

And  you  have  MMm. 

Ptm.  And  could  keep  my  fidth 

;Vyr.  What  mean  fou  ? 

Sar.  Tott  shall  know 

Anon— what  the  vtaok  earth  shall  ne'er  focset 

P(/n.  :Nf.v  kinff,  in  K'oing  forth  upon  my  duty, 
Thia  herald  has  been  brought  before  mc,  crarlng 
An 


Sar. 
Her. 


Let  him  speak. 


The  King  Arbaces- 


Sar.  inuit,croiwn*4ainad]r?—Bid^  proceed. 

Her. 

The  anointed  hlgh-prlest  

Of  what  god,  or  demon  ? 
With  new  kings  rise  new  altan.   But,  proceed : 
Toa  are  aent  t»  prate  your  nuMter^  irlll,  end  aoC 

Kc\Ay  to  mine. 

Jler.  And  Satrap  Ofratanes  

Sar.  Why,  he  is  ours. 

Her.  (^thawing  a  ring").  Be  sure  that  lie  is  nov  . 

In  the  camp  of  the  conquerors  -.  behold 
His  signet  ilBg. 

Sar.  *Tkt  Ua.    A  worthy  triad ! 

PoorSiiiemeiieet  thou  hast  dM  fat  time 

To  sci'  one  trcacbeP)-  the  lc«  :  fhi^  mnn 

Was  thy  true  friend  iuid  my  most  trusted  subject. 

Proceed. 

Her.     They  offer  thee  thy  life,  and  fkaedom 
Of  choice  to  sinirle  out  a  residence 

In  any  of  the  turtluT  provinces, 

Guarded  and  watch 'd,  but.  not  confined  in  person. 
Where  thou  Shalt  pase  thf  daja  In  peaee ;  but  en 
Condition  thnt  the  three  youQg  pvtawes  are 
Given  up  as  hostages. 

Sar.  (ironictdfy).     The  fleqerous  Tlctors  I 

Htr.  I  wait  the  aaawer. 

Sar.  Answer,  sUve  t  How  long 

Have  sLivis  docidiHl  on  the  doom  cf  klmtf 

Her.  Since  they  were  free. 

dtap.  Hoothplcee  of  wutluy  I 

Thou  at  the  least  shall  learn  the  penalty 
Of  treason,  though  its  proxy  only.    Pania  1 


Let  his  head  be  thrown  from  our  walls  witliin 
The  rebels'  lines,  Us  carcase  down  the  river. 
Amgr  irtfli  him ! 

[Pania  ami  the  GuartU  teitimg  him. 
I  never  yet  obey'd 
Tour  orders  with  more  pleasure  than  the  present. 
Hence  with  him,  soldiers  t  do  not  soil  this  hall 

Of  royalty  with  tri-iiscmaMe gOW} 

Put  him  to  rest  without. 

Htr.  Aefaagleirards 
My  ofBoc^  kbiA  ti  laered. 

Sar.  And  what 's  miae  9 

That  thou  sbouldst  come  and  dan  to  aft  of  ma 
To  hy  it  down? 

Her.  I  but  obey'd  TOf  orders 

At  thi'  saiTic  jx-ril  if  rrf'a^cil,  ae  nOW 

iucurr'd  by  my  obedience. 

Sar.  So  there  are 

New  monarchs  of  an  hour's  growth  as  dc-potic 
As  sovereigns  swathed  in  puiT>!c,  and  enlbroncd 
From  bhrOi  to  manhood  i 

Her.  My  life  waits  your  breath. 

Yours  (I  speak  humbly)  —  but  it  may  be — yours 
May  also  Ik"  in  danger  scarce  less  imminent: 
Would  it  then  suit  the  hut  hours  of  a  Una 
Sttdi  ae  Is  tliat  of  H tmrod,  to  duliuy 
A  peaceful  herald,  unarm'd,  in  hU  oflloe} 
And  violate  not  only  all  that  man 
Holds  sacred  between  man  and  man — but  that 
More  holy  tie  which  links  us  with  the  god«  ?  [act 

Sar.  He  '9  right — Let  him  go  free.  —  My  life  *  last 
Shall  not  be  one  of  wrath.    Here,  fellow,  take 

lOivtt  him  a goUm  agt  from  a  talk  near. 
This  golden  goblet,  let  It  hoM  your  wtaM^ 
And  thfnk  of  me or  mrlt  it  into  ingots. 
And  think  of  notliing  but  their  weight  and  value. 

Htr.  I  tiunk  you  doubly  for  wf  Vh,  and  this 
Most  gorgeous  gift,  which  renders  It  nmm  pndomL 
But  must  I  l>ear  no  answer  ? 

Sar.  TC%*-I  Mlk 

An  hour's  tnioe  to  consider. 
JBar.  But  an  ImnuIi  f 

Sar.  An  hour's :  if  at  the  expiration  of 
That  time  your  masten  hear  no  further  ftom  mc^ 
They  are  to  deem  tbat  I  ndact  ttdlr  1 
And  act  beflttingly. 

Her.  I  Shan  not  ftU 

To  l>e  a  f.'iithful  Ictratt'  of  ymir  pie 

Sar.  And  hark  I  a  word  more. 

ffer.  TdiaOnoklbigeti^ 
Whatever  It  lie. 

Sar.  Commend  me  to  Belcscs ; 

And  ten  him,  ere  a  year  espln^  I 
Him  henoe  to  meet  ne. 

Her.  ? 
Sar.  At  Babylon. 

At  least  firom  thence  he  will  depart  to  meet  me. 
Hkr.  I  shall  obey  you  to  the  letter.  [£«ft  HerM. 

Sar.  Pania  !  — 

Now,  ray  good  Pania: — quick!  with  wliat  I  order 'd. 
Pan.  My  lord, — tbe  eoidhra  are  alreadr  dhaiged. 

And,  see  I  they  enter. 

[So^er$  €Hter,  and  form  a  Pile   about  th* 

Sar.  Higher,  my  good  soldkn^ 

And  fUdter  yet;  and  eee  that  tlie  fsvndatlott 

Be  such  as  will  not  speedily  p\h.i\;-it 
Its  own  too  subtle  flame }  nor  yet  be  quench'd 
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With  AUfiht  ofQciou^  aid  would  bring  to  quell  it. 
Let  the  tbroM  torm  the  core  of  itj  I  Kronld  not 
LcKvt  lliit»  am  frsoglit  irith  Are  iinqueiieiuriUe» 
To  the  new  comen.    Frame  the  whole  as  if 
'T  were  to  enkindle  the  strong  tower  of  our 
Invet««to  ennnles.    Now  it  bears  an  a^cctt 
How  (wy  you,  F&nla,  will  thda  pOt  auflM 
For  a  king's  obsequies  1 

Pan.  Ay,  Ibr  ft  MngJom^ 

I  nndaitaiMl  jou,  now. 

Sar.  AndUuwnM? 

Pan.  KO— 
Let  me  but  Are  the  pile,  and  shave  K  with  fOO. 
Hfyr.  Hut  duty  %iidne. 

Pan.  A  vonuin's ! 

Afyr.  'Tis  the  soldier's 

Part  to  die  for  hi^  '^nvpirign,  and  Why  BOt 
TlM  womaa't  with  her  lover  ? 

Bm.  'Tttmostilmige! 

Afyr.  But  not  so  rare,  my  Ptinia,  as  thou  thlnk'-t  it. 

In  the  mean  time,  live  thuu  Farewdl !  the  pile 

Is  ready. 

Pan.     I  should  shame  to  leave  nj  tomnign 
With  but  a  single  female  to  partake 
His  death. 

Sar.        Too  many  far  have  heralded 
lf»  to  Hw  dart*  altwdr.   Oct  thee  bcnee; 
Enrich  thCd 

Pan.  And  Uto  wretched ! 

Sar,  Think  tVOtt 

Thy  vow: — tis  sacred  and  InevociUie. 
Pan.  Since  it  is  so,  fiirewetL 

Sar.  Si  arch  well  my  dumtor, 

Feel  no  remone  at  bearing  off  the  gold ; 
BenMinber,  what  you  Ittcn  yen  leave  the  slavn 

Who  slew  me :  and  when  you  have  bomi-  awty 
All  safe  off  to  your  boats,  blow  one  luug  blast 
Upon  the  tmmpet  as  you  qnit  the  palace; 
The  river's  brink  is  too  remote,  its  stream 
Too  loud  at  present  to  permit  the  echo 
To  reach  disiinctly  from  Its  banks.    Then  fly, — 
And  ae  you  sail,  turn  back ;  but  ttill  keep  on 
Tonrway  along  thaSnptowtei:  if  yon  racli 
The  land  of  Paphlagonia,  where  the  queen 
Is  safe  with  my  three  sons  in  Cotta's  court, 
Say  what  you  saw  at  parting,  and  raqmeat 
That  she  remember  wliat  I  aaid  at  «IM 
Parting  more  mournful  still. 

Pan.  That  royal  h;md  1 

Let  me  then  once  more  press  it  to  my  lips ; 
And  these  poof  soldiers  who  throng  rannd  you,  and 
Wonld  fain  die  with  yoii ! 

[7%s  SddUrM  and  Pakia  throng  round  him, 
UMwff  ht§  hand  and  the  hem  of  his  robe. 

Sar.  My  bestl  mylastMtndal 

Let's  not  unman  each  other — part  at  once: 
All  farew.     shnuld  In-  sudden,  when  for  ever. 
Else  they  nuke  an  eternity  of  momenta, 
And  doff  the  last  sad  sands  of  Ufc  with  taan. 

Hence,  nntl  be  happy :  trust  me,  I  nm  not 

Now  to  he  pitied  ;  or  far  more  for  what 

Is  pa^t  than  present ; — for  the  futO^  tlS 

In  the  hands  of  th»  datUes,  If  snoh 

There  be  :  I  shall  know  soon,   tavwell— Tlnrew^. 

[Exeunt  Pania  and  S'>!difrs. 

pfyr.  These  men  were  honest :  it  is  comfort  still 
■r  list  looks  sboM  ha  (w  lovim 


If  at  this  moment, — for  wc  now  are  on 

The  brink,— >thon  ftd'st  an  inward  shrinking  tnm 

TUB  leap  thtongh  iiinM  Into  the  fhituie,  say  it: 

I  shall  not  love  thee  less ;  nay,  perhaps  more. 
For  yielding  to  thy  nature :  and  there 's  time 
Yet  tar  fbM  to  mutt  heaet, 

Myr.  Shrill  T  light 

One  of  the  torches  which  lie  heap  d  beneath 
The  ever-burning  lamp  that  bums  without. 
Before  Baalt  shrine,  in  the  adjoining  hall? 

Sar.  Do  10.   Is  that  thy  answer? 

i^ftt  '  Thou  ^halt  see. 

\_Exit  MvaaHA. 

&r.  (soliu).  She's  firm.  My  fkthersl  whomZwHI 

It  may  be,  purified  by  death  frmn  M)me  [ccMtt* 

()f  the  gross  stains  of  too  iiiaterial  being, 

I  would  not  li  avo  your  ancient  first  abods 

To  the  defilement  of  usurping  bondmen  j 

If  I  have  not  kept  your  Inheritance 

As  ye  bequeath'd  it,  this  bright  part  of  it. 

Your  treasure,  your  abode,  your  sacred  relics 

Of  ann'',  and  records,  monuments,  and  ^70lli» 

In  which  they  would  have  re  veil 'd,  I  bear  With  ma 

To  you  in  that  absorbing  element. 

Which  most  personifies  the  soul  as  leaving 

The  least  of  matter  unconsumcd  beforo 

Rs  flcty  wnridngs: —and  the  light  of  this 

Most  royal  of  funereal  pyres  shall  he 

Not  a  mere  pillar  fonn'd  of  cloud  and  flame, 

A  beacon  to  (he  horison  for  a  day. 

And  then  a  moimt  of  ashe^,  but  a  light 

To  lesson  ages,  rebel  nations,  and 

Voluptuous  princes.    Time  shall  quench  fhll  many 

A  people's  records,  and  a  hero's  acts  j 

Sweep  empire  after  empire,  like  this  first 

Of  empire*,  Into  nothing ;  but  even  then 

Sliall  spare  this  deed  of  mine,  and  hold  it  up 

A  problem  few  dare  imitate,  and  none 

Despise — but,  it  may  be,  avoid  the  life 

Which  led  to  such  a  con«ummation. 

Mtkrua  retunu  with  a  lighted  Torch  in  one  Hand, 
mnda       la ifte olAsr. 

Mi/r.  Lo  I 

I've  lit  the  lamp  which  lights  us  to  the  stars. 
Sar.  Andtiwenp? 

Mgr.  'Tin  my  country's  costom  to 

lUke  a  BhaUott  to  the  gods. 

Sar.  And  mine 

To  make  libations  amongst  men.    I've  not 
Itoigot  the  costom  I  and  although  alone. 
Will  drain  one  draught  in  menofy  of  many 

A  joyous  biuuiuet  i>ast. 

[SAaoAKAPALUS  takes  the  cup,  and I^Ur  driuk- 
img  and  tinkling  <A«  rmened  tap,  at  a  dnp 
ftJU,  eidaha— 

An  i  tUsinalkm 

Is  for  the  excellent  Belcscs. 

ifyr.  Why 
Dwells  thy  mind  rather  upon  that  manll  i 
Than  on  hi;*  mate's  in  villany  ? 

Sar.  The 
Is  a  nme  soldier,  a  men  tool,  a  kind 
Of  human  sword  tea  ftfend^i hand;  fliaoHttr 
Is  master-mover  of  his  warlike  puppet : 
But  I  dismiss  them  fhmi  ray  mind.  — Tet  pause, 
liyMynrhai  dost ttoa tni^ ftdlMrflW^ 
Kmly  and  ftarteiily  f 
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BYRON  S  WORKS. 


ACT  V.  8CB4NM  1. 


^fl/r.  And  dost  thou  think 

A  Ur«ek  girl  dare  not  do  for  lov«,  Uut  which 
An  ImUui  widow  bimm  far  oaltalB  r  1 

.s"ir.  Then 

We  but  await  the  sigtud. 

Myr.  IlitlOllg 
In  sounding. 

Sar.  Now,  (krewell ;  one  last  embmce. 

Myr.  Embrace,  but  not  the  last ;  there  is  one  more. 
iSar.  Tnw,  the  commingling  Are  will  mix  our 


Mijr.  And  pure  as  Is  my  love  to  thee,  shall  they. 
Purged  from  the  dru«  of  earth,  and  earthly  patsion, 
Mix  pak  with  tiUne.  A  dngic  flHmght  yet  Ms  me. 

Sar.  Sir  it 

Myr.  It  is  that  no  kind  band  wUl  gather 

The  duat  of  bodi  Into  ooe  am. 

Skt,  The  better: 

KaOier  let  tlim  be  borm  ibraBd  1^011 

The  winds  nf  htavt  ii,  and  scatter'd  Into  idr, 

Than  be  poUuted  more  by  human  bands 

Ordmtttkdtndton.   Tsk  ttri*  Nadiifr  palace. 

And  Its  enormous  walls  of  reckinp  ruin. 

We  leave  a  nobler  monument  than  Eto  pt 

Hath  piled  in  her  brick  mountains,  o'er  dead  kings,^ 

Or  iUiii^  t»  WNM  knofv  whether  thoie  pnmd  pUes 


[   •*  And  what  U  thrrf 

Ad  Indian  widow  divpc  for  cu»tora,  vhU  U 
A  Onek  girl  dara  not  do  fur  Iotc  ?  "  —  MS.] 
TiNeelhM  ara  In  tmd  taste  enough,  trom  the  jingle  htt. 
I  kfnfft  and  kinf,  down  In  the  absurrtitj-  of  Iwllrvinif  that 
Sardanapalus  at  lurh  a  moment  would  Ik-  likely  Co  cIUl-uu  a 
jioint  of  antiquarian  curiosity.  Rut  thry  Iniolvi-  nlto  an  ana- 
ttiroiiisrn,  iniiiiniich  as,  nlintfvrr  dale  it»ii)fm-d  to  tlie 
erection  of  tho  earlier  pvrainld*.  then!  can  be  no  reason  lor 
apprehending  that,  at  the  fall  of  NIncToh,  and  while  the 
kingdom  aoahlenrchy  of  Egypi  tubtitted  in  their  full  iplen- 
dooft  the  ilailliiartnB  «f  tfaoie  fobrict  could  naro 

bam  a  iMttar  at  dotlbt  to  anjr  who  mlgbt  Inquire  eonreming 
them.  Hendontt.  diree  hundred  yean  later,  may  have  been 
mirinlbfiaed  of  thaaa  pc^nu ;  but.  when  Sardannpahu  lirwl. 
the  erection  of  pyramidi  mutt,  in  all  prohaltility,  hare 
not  f>een  still  of  unfrequent  ficrurrcnce,  and  thf  ii.ituro  of 
their  contents  no  subject  of  mistake  or  mystery.  —  IlKUta.] 

'  [Here  A!i  aiiniiymiHU  critic  «utpe<  t-.  I,or<i  Hyron  of  having 
read  old  Fuller,  who  ».'>y»,  in  hi*  qiuiint  «av,  "  the  pyramid*, 
doting  with  age,  have  forgotten  the  names  of  their  founder*. "j 
*  [In  "  Sardnnapshti  "  Lord  Dyrrtn  h  is  lieeu  far  more  for- 
tunate than  In  tlu-  ■■  l)<itfo  of  Vend  i  ,'  i  ia.-nuch  an  hu  subject 
If  one  eminently  adaptetl  not  only  In  tr.ikii  dv  in  gener.1l,  hut 
to  that  peculiar  kind  of  tragedy  which  J.nrd  Kyron  Is  .in\toii» 
U^recomraeod.  The  hlstorr  of  the  but  of  the  Ai^syrlan  king* 
la  it  oan  iiilllilwilh  will  MMiro  to  einriwii  that  previoui 


whkh  M«ma  to  ttlwtrloin  wmm  and  early  atio- 
I  aad  aufficiently  reinoUs  and  obtcure  to  admit  of  any 
tof  iitddcnt  or  character  which  a  poet  may  And 

convenient.  All  thnt  we  know  of  Nineveh  and  its  sovereigns 
I*  lii,iji"itir,  iriili>t;nrt,  and  mytterion v  W'r  rent  nl  .m  exten- 
ilvc  and  riviliseil  mmi.irrhT  envied  in  tlir  .iin  s  niinii'tliately 
■UCC0eding  the  (li-lu^c\  .in.!  in  mil  1111. -ht  .-.ml  majn«ty 

while  tho  »burc«  of  Urceix-  and  Italy  were  unos^upied, 
nenpt  bjr  roving  larage*.  We  read  of  an  empir«  whoic 
inSuence  extended  from  .Samarcand  to  Troy,  and  ironi  the 
■Mwntaln*  of  Judati  to  thoae  of  Caucaaot,  aubverted,  alter  a 
eoMlnuance  of  thirteen  hundred  veari,  and  a  djnuuty  of  thirty 
generations,  In  an  almoit  incredibly  short  space  of  time,  less 
by  the  revolt  of  two  provinces  than  by  the  anger  of  Heaven 
and  the  predicted  tarv  of  natuntl  nnd  iivnntm.ite  .agents.  And 
th«  influence  which  both  the  ronquests  .mil  tlm  misfortunes 
of  A«»yria  ap^war  to  have  exerletl  over  the  fates  of  the 
jxiipic  fur  w  hiiin.  of  all  others  lii  ancient  hiitory,  our  strong- 
est feelings  lire  ^from  religious  motives)  Interested,  throws 
a  awt  el  aaend  pom  o?w  Iho  gnwf  iw  and  ttie  crtaMt  of 
Cbe  lUmniHliali  of  Kfaomd,  and  «  r»«eoce  wbldi  ao  other 
OMally  rtmote  portion  of  profane  histor}'  is  lik^jrte  flbUin 
with  ua  At  the  same  time,  all  w  hich  we  know  is  M  brier,  so 
penerAl.  and  to  disjointed,  that  wo  have  fe\s-  of  those  precon- 
i  t-i  . ,  il  m  tiniis  of  the  persons  and  factt  represented  which  in 
cliii»i4  al  dramas,  if  serxilelv  follow  tnl,  destr-iy  the  interest, 
and  If  raAhly  departed  Inun  irilcud  the  jir.  j uiiir.  v  nl  the 
reader  or  the  auditor.  An  utuilne  is  giveo  of  the  mo»t  ma- 
ieetteUadi  but  U  ia  an  outline  only,  wUcb  the  poet  may  lUi 


Be  for  their  monarch,  or  their  ox-pod  .\pl9: 
So  much  for  monuments  that  liave  forgotten 
Their  very  reeoni 

^fl/r.  Then  fiirewcll,  thou  earth  1 

And  loveliest  spot  of  earth  1  farewell,  louia  I 
Be  thou  still  fir«e  and  beautiful,  and  far 
Aloof  from  dceolation  t   My  last  prayer 
Wu  IbrHMOyiiir  iMt  Ooughts,  saveoiMi  wrncf  tliM  I 

Sar.  Andtbitf 

Jifyr.  Is  youn. 

[He  fntnpsf  ofPAmA  tomtif  itUkomL 

Snr.  Bilk  t 

Myr.  Now  f 

Sar.  Adieu,  AM^liftl 

I  loved  thee  well,  my  mm,  my  fathers'  land. 
And  better  as  my  ooaatry  than  my  kin^om. 
I  sated  thee  with  peace  and  joys  ;  and  this 
Is  my  reward  i  and  now  1  owe  thee  nothing, 
Hot  even  •  gim.  [i/e  neinlt  ttejrfte. 

Kmrf  Ujiriia  I 

MjfT,  Art  thou  ready  ? 

Sar.  Ab  the  torch  In  thy  graspu 

[llTftRHA  yfrea  ihe  pile. 
Myr.  'Tis  flrcd  !  I  come. 

[A*  MraaiiA  tprxngt  forward  to  throw  ku'ttif 
into  tM«,fiamu,  th«  Curtaim/alU.  * 

up  at  pleasure ;  and  In  ascribing,  as  Lord  Byron  hu  done 
for  the  sake  of  his  favourite  luiltiet,  the  destruction  of  the 
.^isyrlan  empire  to  the  treason  of  one  night.  Instead  of  the 
war  of  several  \  iMr«.  he  has  neither  shocked  our  better  know- 
ledge, nor  innirreil  any  roiisplcuou»  Improbability.  .  .  .  Still, 
howevir,  the  itrv  iiiipfirient  iti  s^irdanapalus's  character  Is 
incidental  cmly  to  the  plot  of  Lord  Uyron's  drama,  and  though 
the  unities  have  confined  his  picture  within  far  narrower 
limits  than  h«  mlalit  otherwiao  have  tboughtt  advisable,  the 
character  Is  admlrddydMlclied:  aor  latMraoayeDeor  Che 
portralu  of  thla  mat  BiasMr  which  gives  us  a  wore  fcfour- 
able  opinion  of  nls  talents,  his  force  of  conception,  his  de- 
licacy and  vigour  of  touch,  or  tho  richness  and  barmony  of 
his  eolmiring.  He  had.  indecsl,  no  unfavourable  groundwork, 
iM-n  ;n  the  lew  hints  supplied  by  the  .incicnt  historians,  as  to 
the  ronduct  and  hiitory  of  the  last  and  most  unforturwtc  of 
the  line  of  llolui.  Though  accused  .'whether  truly  or  falsely), 
by  hU  triumphant  enemies,  of  the  roost  revoltiug  tIc^s,  and 
an  eflbminacv  even  bevond  witat  might  be  expected  Arom  the 
last  dregs  or  Asiatic  despotiam,  we  And  Sardanapalus,  wb«o 
RHiaad  by  tho  approach  of  danfar,  imiliHlliia  kit  annlea 
with  a  connige,  a  tUII.  and,  fbr  acme  time  atlaM^  wMi  a 
■tiece^s  not  inferior  to  thoae  of  his  most  warlike  ancestors. 
W  e  find  him  retaining  to  the  last  the  fidelity  of  his  moat 
trusted  servants,  his  tiearest  kindred,  and  no  small  propor- 
tion of  his  hardiest  subjects.  We  see  him  providing  for  the 
».ifet.\  of  his  w  ife,  his  rliilJreii,  .lud  his  capital  rlly,  with  all 
the  c.ilin;i<  «^  .iiwl  pni' li'iii-e  ol  ,-ui  i •  v perlcnced  cflpLiiii  e 
see  him  at  length  subdued,  nut  by  man,  but  by  Heaven  and 
tlie  clemeRta,  and  seeking  his  death  with  a  mixture  of  heroism 
and  Cerodtv  which  little  accords  with  oar  aotiona  of  a  weak 
or  utterly  degraded  efaetacler.  And  even  tbe  strange  stor}-, 
variously  told,  and  wMmmH  Atrther  explanadon  scarcely  in- 
telligible, which  represents  him  as  building  (or  fortifying) 
tvio  rities  In  a  single  day,  and  then  deforming  his  exploits 
with  .tn  indecent  image  and  iti»cription.  would  seem  to  imply 

;i  niivtiiri  ..f  riii-r^jv  '.nth  hi*  I'.illy  li<jt  )tiipiK«ihlc,  perl>aps,  to 
the  madness  m  .ilnnlnte  power,  andutiii  ii  may  lead  US  to 
impute  his  fall  Irss  to  weakness  th.in  tn  .in  injudicious  and 
ostentatious  contempt  of  the  opinions  and  prejudices  of  man. 
kbid.  Such  a  Gbaiacter, — luxurions,  energetic,  misanthro- 
pical, —aMnds,  beyond  a  doobt,  no  coauBoo  advantafea  to 
the  work  of  imellc  delineation ;  and  it  is  mclsely  tba  cfiaaao- 
ter  wbldl  Lord  Byron  most  delighu  to  mW.aM  wUcb  he 
has  succeeded  best  in  drawing  Hkbkk. 

I  remenitier  Lord  B>-ron's  mentioning,  that  the  Story  of 
Sardanapalus  had  been  working  in  bis  bratu  for  si^-ven  years 
bi'fore  he  commenced  it  —  Tbrlawnbv. 

The  following  is  an  extract  fmm  'Ilio  life  of  Dr.  Parr  :  

"  In  the  course  of  tho  evenhu-  th.  Dostor  cried  out  — '  Have 
you  read  .Sardanapalut.        '  Vi  v,  sir?'  —  ■  Klght ;  and  you 
could  n't  sleep  a  wink  lOt  r  it    '       Xa*  — 'Rlarht,  right 
now  dont  say  a  word  more  al<aut  it  to.night.*   Tb«  mci 
of  that  fine  poeim  seemed  to  act  Ilka  a  spall  Of  bonlbto  I 
natioD  upon  him."] 
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AN  HI8T0BICAL  TRAOEDT.> 


DBAMATIS  PERSONS 


MBN. 

Frawcis  FoscABi,  Doge  of  Fentee. 
JACuro  FoscARi,  Son  of  the  Dogt, 
James  Lorroano,  a  Patrician, 
llAkoo  MMUHOta  Chirfofth*  Fcrtg* 

OAw  Stmatan,  At   Council  of  71m, 
Gtunb,  Attendants,  i[e.  jfc. 

WOMAN. 


—the  Ducal  Palace,  Venice. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  T^rf.dano^  and  BaabaMOO^ 
Zor.  WuxRK  ia  the  priMmsr  ? 
Bar. 
The  Quailoii. 


'  ["Begun  June tl 
1821. —  ^cw."  — Ma 

"  The  Two  Kf^r.iri"  w.u  compocod  Hi  Ravenna,  brtwwn 
the  llth  of  June  oxui  the  lOthof  Julr,  IH-il,  and  puhlijh««l 

r.'^Tte  Ve- 


in 

would  not  tvaUtadt.  Ml  _ 
pnxliietlaM.-iMl4nMMMll»  «Mi,  l»  b«  MM.'**^  As  amiuDt 
of  ilw  IdddtM  «  «(M  tUi  iIbt  li  ftondali  It  fbw  ia  tbe 
Appendls.*] 

*  [TlM  dlMdraiitagv,  and.  In  troth,  ahtnrdlly,  nf  (nrHAHni; 
Mgher  olticrtt  to  a  formal  adherence  to  the  utkltle«  («<-<■  ante, 
p.  iH.)  iii  •irlklngiljr  diipUjrd  In  thl<  drama.  The  wh«k-  In- 
terest tirrc  turn*  upon  the  Younger  Fo»carl  haTlnjr  rotiirneO 
flrom  banishment,  in  deSanco  of  the  law  and  U(  consequtncct, 

•  [Sm  AmMUX :  Tin  Two  F<weari|  Mol«  Ail 


•Ml  •«N*npd« "  In  the  foltowiHiDaMntar.  " Tte  Ve- 
tMm  t/UKf," wrItN Lord  Brrun  toHr. Munw, " to Mrietly 

historical.  I  am  much  mortified  that  GIffbrd  dont  take  tn 
my  new  dranai.  To  be  »ure,  they  are  a«  oppotitc  to  tht- 
Knjrlioh  dram*  aa  one  thlnR  ran  bp  to  anothnr  ;  bnt  I  h«vi>  a 
liDlirin  th;it,  tf  nndiTstixKl,  thry  will,  in  time,  find  f.«Tour 
(though  nol  on  the  iitAirf  i  with  Xhf  n-mlcr,  'i'hc  slmpllrltT  of 
plot  it  Inti-ntlonikl.  ari'l  the  avriiiiani>-  of  nut!  aim,  M  alio  the  | 
compreMion  of  the  tucwchea  lu  th«  more  levere  titnatioot. 
Wbat  laMkMtlMiriR'lteegMWto'lstlw 


Lor.  Tin  hoax  *s  past — flx'd  yesterdajr 

For  the  resumption  of  hi-*  trial. — Let  us 
B^oin  our  coUeaguet  in  the  council,  and 

Bar.  Nay,  lot  him  proflt  hy 

A  few  brief  minute*  for  hi*  tortiuped  limb* ; 
He  was  o'enrroujjht  by  the( 
And  OMV  <Ue  under  It  if  nov  i 

Let.  Ifdl? 

nur.  I  yk'M  Tint  to  you  In  lovs  oT  Jiiitte% 

Or  bate  oi  the  ambitious  f  oacari, 
VliflMr  and  Mn,  and  allttdriMNdoaifiM; 

But  the  poor  wretch  has 
Most  iitoical  endurance. 

Lor. 
His  crime. 

Bar.         I^erbapt  vltboot  comitiltting  tnjr. 
But  he  avoVd  the  lette  r  to  tlu-  Duke 
Of  Milan,  and  his  aufferings  half  atone  for 
SadhtnekiMH. 

Lor.  WedttDwai. 

Bar.  You,  Loredano, 

Pursue  bereditar7  hate  too  te. 

Lor.  How  iU  7 

Bar.  To  extermination. 

Lor.  When  they  are 

Extinct^  you  may  lay  this.  —Let   in  to  oonnciL 
Bar.  Tet  p«iie<— flie  nondMr  of  oar  ooUwgiiw 

Is  not 

Complete  yet;  two  are  wanting  ere  we  can 
Proceed. 

Lor.      And  tlM  chief  Judge,  theHofe? 

from  an  unconquerable  longing  after  bis  own  country.  Now, 
the  only  way  to  have  made  this  sentimant  palatable,  the  prac- 
ticable foundation  of  stiipendiMS  auflMngi,  wwdd  turn  been, 
tohaTc  presented  Mm  to  the  ■odhnce.wiserinf  out  Ms  heart  in 

exile,  and  forming  his  resolution  to  return,  at  a  distance  from 
hit  countrr,  or  hororlng, in  excniciatinR  suspense,  within  tittht 
of  lt»  lK>rder».  We  might  then  hare  c.iuRht  tnmc  glimp**  of 
the  [laturt-  of  his  inotivi>i,  and  of  so  p»tranr<lln.iry  «  i  hjirai  tcr. 
But  ai  this  would  have  tieen  contrary-  (o  onf^  of  the  unitin, 
we  fir»t  meet  with  hlin  ted  from  •*  the  Question,"  and  after- 
wards taJien  b«ck  to  it  in  the  Ducal  falace,  or  clinging  to  the 
dungeon-walls  of  his  nativo  dty,  and  eiflliai  tnm  tm  dread 
of  leaving  them ;  and  therefore  iael  mw  woBdar  IImb  syro- 

nave  resulted,  not  from  nIH  er  dlieslai^  bol  nHnlr  MO  Ibe 

Intensity  of  his  love  for  Els  cotuttry.  —  Jtrruvt.'} 

'  rnie  character  of  Loredano  Is  well  conceived  and  truly 
tragic.  The  deep  and  settled  nrinrlplc  of  hatred  which  ani- 
mates him,  and  which  impels  nim  to  the  commission  of  the 
most  atrocious  crucltiet,  may  «wm,  at  flrst,  unnatural  and 
oicr»\ritiriP>l,  Hut  not  only  is  tt  hlsturlr.illy  tnic  ;  Imt,  when 
the  cause  of  that  hatred  (the  supposed  murder  of  his  father 
and  uncles),  mA  vbsn  Ike  etwetoes  aaseM  ef  UaUan  re- 
venge.  and  thai  heMuu  eeolempl  «r  ill  tbe  mIMer  ftwling* 
are  talien  into  consideration  which  constituted  the  glory  of 
a  Venetian  patriot,  we  may  conceive  how  such  a  principle 
ml?ht  Im-  not  only  avowed  hut  exulted  la  b*a  ^fmrnsii  ifhr 

rc'K.irdi-il  the  house  of  t'Ov^rari  a^s,  atflMS^tM  • 

family  and  his  eouatry.  —  tliasa.J 
T  S 
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A9r  I. 


Ho — 

Wtth  mora  thin  Borau  tNtttado,  ii 

Unt  >t  the  board  in  thifi  unhapp 
A^alnft  hk  last  and  only  too. 
Lor.  Trae^trae— 

His  last. 

Bar.      Will  nothing  move  you  ? 

Lor.  Aab  Ai^fUnkTPa? 

Bar,  Ha  abows  it  not. 

Lor.  I  have  mariced  Oat — the  wvetdi  I 

Bar.  But  yestenlay,  I  in  ar,  nn  hi^  rrtiirn 
To  the  ducai  chambers,  as  he  pas^'d  the  threshold, 
The  oU  mm  flUnted. 

Lor.  It  begins  to  iroric,  then. 

Bar,  The  work  is  half  your  own. 

Lor.  Ami  should  he  oKmllM— 

My  fiithcr  and  my  uncle  are  no  more. 

Bar.  I  have  read  thdr  epitaph,  which  aajra  Hney  died 
By  poison.  > 

Lor.  VThvn  the  LK»«e  declared  that  he 

Should  never  deem  Idmself  a  sovereign  tiO 
The  death  of  Peter  Loredano,  both 
The  brothen  sickcn'd  shortly  :  — he  is  sovereign. 

Bar.  ▲  melGiWd  one. 

Lor,  Wtui  abould  tbejr  be  who  make 

Orphans? 

Bar.      Sot  diithaBoga  make  fouM? 

Lor.    '  Yes. 

Bar.  WlMtiOUdpMOfeY 

Lor.  When  prince*  set  themadves 

To  woric  in  secret,  proof*  and  proccsit  are 
Alike  made  difficult  ;  Imt  1  liave  such 
Of  the  flnt,  aa  ataaU  make  the  second  needleia. 

Bar.  Bak  foa  will  movB  bf  law  i 

r^r.  BraUthBlm* 

hich  he  would  leave  us. 

Bar.  They  are  sneli  la  thk 

Our  state  as  render  retribution  ca<iier 

Than  'monffitt  remoter  nations.    Is  it  true 

That  you  have  written  in  your  books  of  commerce, 

(The  wealthy  practice  of  our  highest  nobles) 

**Dagi  loMari,  mr  debtor  Ibr  tlM  dittka 

Of  Mbko  and  FMro  handaao. 

My  sire  and  uncle  ?  " 

Lor.  It  U  Written  Omul 

Bar.  And  will  you  leave  It  nneaaed? 

Lor.  Till  babmoed. 

Bar.  And  how  ? 

£  7W  Senator*  pau  over  the  stagey  a*  in  their 
wy  to  Mihe  Salt  ^  <jU  GntMctf  of  Ten," 

T.nr.  Ton  aee  thO  number  i<  rmniilotc. 

iolluw  me.  ^Exil  Lokt.u.v.so. 

Bar.  (Moltu).  Follow  thee/  I  llRVe  lUIOW'd  lOOg^ 
Thy  path  of  desolation,  as  the  wave 
Sweeps  after  that  before  it,  alike  whelming 
The  wrei  k  that  .  t.  ik-  fo  the  wild  winds,  andUKtcb 
Who  shrieks  within  its  riven  ribt^  as  gush 
The  watentttoogh  ttiem;  hot  tiiie  son  and  rira 
Might  move  the  elements  to  pau-o,  ;hV!  yi  t 
Must  I  on  hardily  like  them  —  oh  :  vuuld 
I  could  as  blindly  and  remorselt  s-ly  :  — 
hOf  where  he  comes  I — Be  still,  my  heart!  they  an 


8ten.i.] 

'  [Loredano  it  aceompanied,  upon  all  meritencies,  br  a 

teiutur  C«llf-<1  Harh.iri irn  —  n  «>rt  of  ronllil.int  <ir  rhorui — 
who  comes  l^r  no  i-ml  lUut  «i'  c-.m  iliinncr,  Uiil  tn  t»il  liiin 
witli  coiucioutiuus  uvUt  aiid  objcctii>u<k,  aitd  tiit-n  to  le. 


Tl^  fines,  must  be  thy  victims :  wilt  ttMa  beat 
For  those  who  almost  broke  thee  ?  * 

Enter  Guardt,  with  yonng  f  oscAai  a»  prisonert 

Guard.  lift  hfan  Net. 

Slgnor,  take  time. 

Jfae.  Foe.  I  thank  thee,  friend,  I  m  feeble  ; 

But  thou  may^  atand  reptoved. 
.  Guard.  I  'A  stand  the  hazard. 

Jbe.JFbe.  That^Und:— Imeetagme  pity,  but  no 
mercy; 
This  is  the  first 

Gu.,r,L  And  mWht  be  Imt,  did  ther 

Who  rule  behold  ni.  [does : 

Bar.  (advandnff  lo  the  Guard).  There  is  one  who 
Yet  fear  not ;  I  will  neither  be  thy  jud>^ 
Nor  thy  accuser :  though  the  hour  la  past, 
Walt  their  laat  aamnons-^I  am  of  "Uie  Ttn." 
And  waiting  for  that  summons,  sanction  y<>u 
Even  by  ray  presence :  when  the  last  caU  sounds, 
We  '11  in  together  Look  well  totheprtenerl  [Ah  ! 

Jac.  Fos.  What  voice  is  that  ?— 'Tis  Barbtlffo'a  I 
Our  house's  foe,  and  one  of  my  few  judges. 

Ji'ir.  To  iKklauce  such  a  foe,  if  such  thCM  In^ 
Thy  father  sits  amongst  thy  judgea. 

Joe.  Foe.  True, 
He  jud;:es. 

Bar.         Then  deem  not  the  laws  too  harsh 
Which  yield  so  much  indulgence  to  n  rfm 
As  to  allow  his  voice  in  such  high  matter 
As  the  state's  safety  — 

,fuc.  Fos.  And  his  son's.    I  *B  fldBt  { 

Let  me  approach,  I  pray  you,  fbr  a  breath 
Of  idr,  jroa  window  wUdi  o'erlooka  tha ' 


a  Officer,  tcho  teki$per$  BAUAaioOb 
^r,  (to  the  Guani).  Let  him  apimadi.  Zi 
not  apeak  with  him 
Vorther  than  tkns :  I  have  transgrewM  my  doty 
In  this  brief  parley,  and  must  now  redeem  it 
Within  the  Council  Chamber.     lEjcit  Bakbaiuco. 
iGmard  coikbuUmf  Jacoto  Voocabi  to  the  wimdam. 

Guard.  Vbtft  itaf  \H 

Open  —  How  feel  )  ou  ? 


Like  «  boif  Oh 


I 


Guard,  And  your  limbs  ? 

Jae.  Foe.  Limbs  I  bow  often  have  they  home  roe 
Boundini;  o'er  yon  blue  tide,  as  I  have  aklmuM 
The  gondola  along  in  cbildish  race, 
And,  masqued  as  a  yotmtr  gondolier,  amidst 

My  pay  competitors,  noble  as  I, 
Ilai'(  d  lor  our  pleasure,  in  the  pride  of  strength  } 
\\  hile  the  fbir  populace  of  crowding  heitttia^ 
Plebeian  as  patrician,  cbcer'd  ua  on 
With  dazzling  smiles,  and  wtshfs  audible. 
And  wa\  in^  kerchiefs,  and  applaudinfr  hands. 
Even  to  the  goal  I— How  many  a  time  have  I 
Cloven  with  arm  still  lustier,  breast  more  daring; 
The  wave  all  n  nL-hen't)  ;  with  a  <iwfnnniT'-!  stroke 
Flinging  the  lullows  lun  k  trum  my  drench'd  liair. 
And  laughing  from  my  lip  the  audacious  brtaic^ 
Whicb  kias'd  it  like  a  wlno>cnp,  rising  o'er 

cnnd  him  iiyUs  pacsoasi  esoBlaMBee  md  aiiidMill|k<p-<XBV* 

FBBT.] 

'  [I^oredano  i»  thp  only  ni^rtonnire  above  mediocritr.  The 
remaining  ch«r«rt<-T»  are  all  unnAliirat,  or  feiiblr.  Iiarbarl|(o 
i«  a-,  taiiu?  and  tn'lxnificant  a  nmfiilant  ai  e»cr  swept  after 
tiic  train  of  hit  principal  over  the-  I'arlsiao  »ta^  IL^kk.] 
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The  wave?  as  they  arose,  and  pnmdor  stiU 
The  loftier  they  uplifted  mc  ;  and  oft, 
In  wantonness  of  :^i)irit,  plunging  down 
Into  thehr  greea  and  ghnqr  guUba  and  making 
My  way  to  ^Ib  and  aaft>'wced,  all  vueen 
By  those  nbovc,  till  they  wax'd  fearful ;  then 
Betuming  with  my  Rnwp  full  of  such  tokens 
A%  ahow'd  that  I  had  scarch'd  the  deep :  cxoltilig^ 
With  a  fkr-dashtnir  stroke,  and  drawing  deep 
The  long  suspendetl  breath,  again  I  npiim'd 
The  foam  which  broke  an^und  me,  and  pursued 
ICjr  track  like  a  aea-binL  — I  was  a  boy  thcn.i 

Gwstdm  Bb  amaniMMrt  flicfv  nsw  was  hum  used 
Of  manhood's  strength.  [my  own, 

Jac.  Fo4.  (looking  from  the  lattice).   My  beautiful. 
Iff  onlf  Yenioe — thi$  it  breath  f   Thy  breeie^ 
Thine  Adrian  sea-brecie,  how  It  fcns  my  faatl 
Thy  yery  winds  feel  native  to  my  veins. 
And  cool  them  Into  calmness  I    How  unlliM 
TlM  Ixit  gales  of  the  horrid  Cyclades, 
WUch  bamfA  about  my  Candloto  dungeon,  and 
Made  my  tanrt  ddb 

Guard.  '  I  see  the  colour  conu» 

Baektoyoareheek;  llewBU  send  yoo  strength  to  bear 

What  more  may  }yv  inipo^^d  I  —  I  dread  to  think  on 't. 

Jae.  Fos.  Tbt-y  will  not  bauUh  me  again  ? — Ho — no. 
Let  them  tninconi  lamatnngyet 

Gmtrd.  QaoSm, 
And  the  rack  irffl  be  spared  yon. 

Jac.  Fi)s.  I  cotift's-;'d 

Once — twice  before :  both  times  they  exiled  me. 

Guard.  Ind  Oe  third  tfane  wiU  alay  you. 

Jfic.  Fos.  Let  them  do 

So  I  be  buried  In  my  birth-place :  better 
Be  ashea  here  than  aught  that  lives  elsewhere. 

Gmrd.  And  can  70a  ao  much  love  the  toil  which 
hatmyont  [soil 

Xir.  Fof.  The  Niil  !  — Oh  no,  it  is  the  seed  « the 
Which  persecutes  me ;  but  my  native  earth 
Will  take  me  a*  a  mother  to  her  anna. 
I  ask  no  more  ft!  m  •»  Venetian  grave, 
A  dungeon,  what  thoy  will,  so  it  be  here.'' 

Enter  an  Officer. 

Offi.  Bring  in  the  prisoner ! 

Guard.  Si>nior,  you  hear  the  onler. 

Jac  Fat.  Ajt  I  am  used  to  auch  a  summons;  'tis 
The  third  tbne  they  bav«  tortured  me : — then  lend  nw 
Thine  arm.  [  To  the  Guard. 

Offi.        Take  mhie,  sir ;  'tis  my  duty  to 
Be  nearest  to  TOOT  panon. 

./lir.  Frnt.  Yon  !  —  you  an  iM 

VTho  yesterday  presided  o'er  my  pangs— 
Away  !  — lU  mtDl  ilOBC 

Qfi,  Aa  jou  please,  aignor; 

1  [Thlj  «pecch  of  Jacopo  from  Oe  wliidow.  while  deicribinR 
the  amiucmenti  of  hU  youth,  it  wrMeo  with  a  ftdl  feeiiog  of 
tke  olriecta  which  it  paint*.  _  HaDaa.] 

•  rAnd  th«  hero  himself,  what  U  hr  ?  If  thrre  PVfr  rx- 
Islaa  in  nature  a  casc  uj  extraordlniiry  n»  that  of  a  man  who 
gravely  preferre»l  torturei  aitd  a  dungifon  at  liome,  to  a  tem- 
porary rciidenrc  in  a  beautiful  Island  and  .1  fine  cllm.'ite,  .-vt 
the  dutance  of  thn-c  dari'  Mil,  It  U  what  few  can  l>o  made 
to  believe,  and  ttlll  fewer  to  tympathinc  with  ;  and  which  la, 
ttaetefore,  no  very  promising  tah^cct  for  dmtnattc  rcpreacnt> 
adoa.  For  ratialvw,  we  bafclittte  doubt  that  Foscari  wrote 
tiw  iMal  letter  wKh  the  view,  wMefa  was  Imputed  to  Mm  by 
bu  ir  ''n<r.r,^  of  obtaining  an  honourable  recall  (Irom  banUh- 
nn'iit,  ii.r,ju>{h  foreign  influence:  and  that  the  colour  which, 
wb«a  dMwtedt  be  fladcavouirad  to  give  to  tka  tnotoetloa. 


The  sentence  was  not  of  my  signing,  hut 
I  dared  not  disobey  the  Council  when 

They  

Jac  Fot.   Bade  thee  stretch  me  on  ttwir  horrid 
engine. 

r  pray  thee  touch  me  not  —  that  Is,  just  now; 
The  time  wlU  come  they  will  renew  that  order, 
But  keep  off  from  me  till  'tis  isaned.  Aa 
I  look  upon  thy  hand.1  my  curdling  limbs 
Quiver  with  the  anticipated  wrenching, 
And  the  cold  drops  strain  tlirough  my  ^rtr-rr,  aa  if 
But  onward — I  have  borne  U— I  can  bew 
How  looiks  vxf  ftHierf 

OJH.  with  hh  wonted  ri^pt  r  t. 

Jac.  Fot.  So  does  the  earth,  and  sky,  the  blue  of 
ocean. 

The  brightness  of  otir  city,  and  her  itflmw^ 
The  mirth  of  her  Piaua,  even  now 
Its  merry  hum  of  nations  pierces  here. 
Even  here,  into  these  ehamben  of  the  unknown 
Who  govern,  and  Uie  uBknoini  and  the  unnumber'd 
Jud^'ed  and  (I«<;tmy'd  In  silence,  —  all  1 
The  aelf-same  aspect,  to  my  very  aire  I 
Nothing  can  sympattilse  with  ImeaH, 
Not  •MB  » loscari.  —  Sir,  I  attend  you. 

[Exeunt  Jacopo  Foscaki,  Officer, 

Bnter  Mkmmo  and  amoUur  Senator. 

JAm.  Bell  gone—wa  an  ten  talat— .think  you 

"  the  Ten  " 
Will  sit  for  any  length  of  time  to  day  f 

iSni.  They  say  the  prisoner  Is  _ 
PerBisting  in  his  first amiiil}  boK 
More  I  know  not 

Mtm.  And  that  is  much  } 

Of  yon  terrific  chamber  are  as  hidden 
Vnm  us,  tiw  pt«mlar  wMm  of  11m  state. 
As  flxm  fln  peopleL 

Sen,  Bave  the  wonted  rumoark 

WUdi— like  the  tilee  of  epeetres,  that  ai«  rHb 
Near  ntln'd  buildings  —  never  have  l>een  proved 
Nor  wholly  disbelieved  :  men  know  as  little 
Of  tlie  state's  real  acts  aa  flf  the  gIMM 
Unfidhom'd  mysteries. 

Mm.  But  wMi  length  of  time 

Wf  (rain  a  step  in  knowledge,  and  I  look- 
Forward  to  be  one  day  of  the  deoemvlra. 

Sou  Or  Doge? 

Mem.  Why,  no ;  not  if  F  can  avoid  It 

Sen.  'T  is  the  first  station  of  the  stat^  and  may 

Be  lawfully  defilred,  and  lawfUBf 

Attahi^  bj  noble  aqimitft, 

Mem.  To  such 

I  leave  It ;  though  bom  nnhle,  my 

Is  limited:  I'd  ntber  be  an  unit 


was  the  erasSoo  of  a 
at  straw*  and  ahadowE, 


man,  who  U  reduced  tn  mtrh 


raw*  and  ahadowE,  But,  u  Lord  Byroo  cboae  to  aatume 
allegird  motlvoef  his  ocmduict  as  the  real  one,  it  baboved 
kta,  at  Icait,  to  mC  IwKwo  our  eyet  the  intolerable  seiNuatkii 

from  a  beloT(»<1  country,  th<?  llnffcrlnB  bomMlduieas,  the 
gradual  allenAtinn  nf  intellect,  and  the  miltleta  hope  that  hit 
enemlea  had  at  U  ngtli  relented,  which  were  npccMary  to  pro- 
duce a  conduct  i  ontrary  to  all  »i«u«l  prindplfi  of '.urti.m  tii 
that  which  again  coriglxn«^  him  to  the  rnrkj  .md  diinKcoiii  of 
hli  own  country.  He  »bould  hare  thuwn  him  to  tint, 
taking  leave  oi  Venice,  a  condemned  and  t>anl»bod  man : 
next  plaiaf  In  Oaiidia ;  next  tamperlat  witfa  the  agents  of 
Rorefmnent}  by  which  time,  and  net  tfU  than,  w«  ahoold 
hare  been  pnparsd  to  UsisB  wllh  patfeace  to  Ml  coaiidalaMb 
and  to  witness  Ma  SldMHatrflh  ' 
UaasB.J 
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of  ail  united  and  imperial  "  Ten," 

Than  shine  a  lonely,  though  a  gilded  cipher.  — 

Whom  have  we  here  ?  the  wife  of  Foscari  ? 

Enter  Mariva,  tcUh  a  female  Attendant. 

Mar.  What,  no  one  ? — I  am  wrong,  there  still  are 
BatOtermmutan,  [two; 

Mtm,  Mort  noble  lady, 

Oommand  ns. 

Mu-r.  I  cnmainn/l  ' — Alas!  my  HTl' 

Has  been  one  luni;  cntreatyi  and  a  %-ain  una. 
Mem.  I  undentand  thce^  bat  I  mint  not  ansirar. 
Mar.  (Jiercely^.    True — iMNM  dm  Mmicr  here 

save  on  the  rack, 

Or  qui  ^tinn  save  those  

Mem.  {inUmating  her},    High-boni  diuw  1 1  be- 

Where  thou  now  ut 

Mar*  Where  I  now  am  ! — It  was 

Mr  hmtend'k  ihthorti  pdace. 

Mem.  The  DukrV  pnlare. 

Mar.  And  his  ion's  prison  I  —  true,  I  have  not 
forgot  It; 

And  if  there  were  no  other  nearer,  bitterer 
Remembrances,  would  thank  the  illustrious  Memmo 
For  pointing  nut  the  pkUOItt  fif  th«  place. 
Mem.  Be  calm  I 

Mar,  (looking  up  tomardt  Acopm).  I  am;  bat  ob, 
thou  eternal  God ! 
Canst  thou  continue  so,  with  such  a  world  ? 
Mm.  Thy  hurtMBd  Tit  mar  be  BbnlTed. 

Mar. 

In  heaven.    I  pray  you,  signor  senator, 
Si)eak  not  of  that ;  you  are  a  man  of  oflloe, 
So  is  the  Doge ;  be  bat  a  aon  at  stakes 
Now.  at  this  moment,  and  I  ba:««  a  huriwid, 
Or  had  ;  they  ..ru  tlu  re  within,  or  were  at  least 
An  hour  since,  face  to  £»ce,  as  judge  and  culprit : 
Wni  Ae  condann  JUn  f 

Mem.  ItlUltnot 
Mar.  But  if 

He  does  not,  fhem  an  ttow  nfll  tentettM  bolb. 
Mem.  They  can. 

Afar.  And  with  them  power  and  will  are  one 
In  wickednoH :  — mj  hnibind't  kit  1 

jifaii.  NotfO} 
Jostiee  is  Judge  fai  Tentoe. 

Mar.  If  it  «m  aoh 

There  now  would  be  no  Venice.    But  let  It 
lire  CD,  BO  the  good  die  not,  till  the  hour 
Of  nature^  mnmons;  but  "  the  Ten's"  is  quicker. 
And  we  must  wait  on 't    Ah  1  a  voice  of  wail  1 

\Afiumt  vff  MfAtn. 

Sen,  Harki 

Mem.  Ttraa  a  07  of — 

Mar.  '  Nfl^  no;  not  wr  IrartMoidli— 

Not  Foicaii's. 
Mm.         The  voleeifas — 

Mnr.  Not  hit :  no. 

He  shriek  1  No ;  that  should  be  his  father's  part, 
Ifot  hit — not  hh— he  'U  die  in  rilaioe. 

J^flMI^  ^^ff08K  ri^j^BWft  Iffl^AtMlv 

t  [She  WM  a  Contarlnl  — 

**  A  daughter  of  the  houie  that  now  among 
It«  »ncctt<ir«  in  nionummtal  tiniii 

On  the  occAtion  of  her  marriage  with  thf>  yi mipcr  Fowarl. 
Uie  BaccnUur  caioo  out  iu  Us  spleDdour ;  muI  m  l>rldgc  of 


t  Us  wieiKtour ;  niia  n  bridge  of 
OiMi  Onnde  ne  the  bfiilMtoeis, 


Men.  What! 
Again  7 

Mar.   Mia  Toioe  I  It  teem'd  so:  I  wiU  not 
WBkw9  ft    Should  he  shrink,  I  cannot  cease 
To  love;  but  —  nn  —  no  —  no  —  it  must  have  been 
A  fearM  pang  which  wrung  a  groan  from  him. 

Sea,  And,  ftding  tar  thy  hnibaiid%  wrongs, 
wouldst  thou 
Have  him  bear  more  than  mortal  pain,  in  silenee  ? 

Afar.  We  all  must  bear  our  tortures.    I  ham  not 
Left  barren  the  great  house  of  Foscari, 
Though  they  sweep  both  the  Doge  and  son  fit»m  life ; 
1  have  endured  as  much  in  giving  life 
To  thoee  who  will  succeed  them,  as  they  can 
Cleaving  ft:  but  mtaw  ««n  Joyftil  pangs : 
And  yet  they  wrung  mt  tlU  I  eoultl  have  shrieVd^ 
But  did  not ;  for  my  hopt  Vis  to  bring  forth 
Heroes,  and  would  not  vdoMBM  tiMm  wltli  feais.  * 

Mem.  AJl'h  4kBt  nmr. 

Mar.  Perhaps  ail 's  over ;  but 

I  will  iK>t  deem  it :  he  baflk  narred  lilmfd^ 
And  now  defies  thenk 

Saturn  QffiMrhmlify. 

Mem.  How  now,  fHentI,  wbnt  seek  yott? 

0_ffi.  A  leech.   The  prisoner  has  fainted. 

[BxU  OJSeer. 

Mem.  liOdy, 
'T  were  better  to  retire. 

Sen.  (offerintf  to  a*sist  her).  I  pUf  that  dO  tOk 

Mar.  Off  i  7  will  tend  hhn. 

Meai.  Tout  Benwmber* lady ! 

IngreiS  b  given  to  none  within  thor«e  ohamban^ 
Except    the  Ten,"  and  their  fluuiliars. 

Afar.  WcU^ 
I  know  that  none  who  enter  there  r«>tum 
As  they  hare  enter'd  —  many  never ;  but 
They  shaU  not  balk  my  entmnee. 

Mob.  Alas!  thia 

Jt  but  to  expose  youtwlf  to  harsh  repulse. 
And  wane  ampoae. 

Mar.  Who  shall  oppoee  me  ? 

Mm.  Ttaey 
Whose  dolgrtlitodoto. 

Afcir.  'Tis  their  duty 

To  trample  on  all  himian  ftdin9>*  all 
Ties  which  bind  man  to  man,  to  emulate 
The  fiends,  who  will  one  day  requite  them  In 
Variety  of  torturing  I  Yet  1*0  pan. 

Mem.  It  is  hnpoasible. 

Afar.  That  Shan  be  tried. 

Despair  defies  even  despotism:  there  is 

Thttt  in  my  heart  would  make  its  way  through  hosts 

With  levellM  qpears;  and  think  you  a  few  jaflon 

Shall  put  me  fn»m  my  path  ?  Give  me,  ttMO*  Wljt 
This  is  the  Doge'.s  jialace ;  I  am  wife 
Of  Uie  Duke's  son,  the  innocent  Dtikall  1 
And  they  iball  hear  this  I 

Mma.  It  win  only  < 

More  to  '■■TT—* **  Ut  Judgm. 

Mar.  What 


Aflsasdhw  to  Ssnnto, 
irt  tasted!  three  day*. 


th«  tonmammti  (n  the  p1ac«  of  St  Mark 

aiul  were  attrn<I<><l  by  thirty  t!ioii«afnl  jieoplf  ] 

*  [There  it  great  dignity  and  beauty  in  the  language  of 
Manna,  when  mm  will  not  believe  that  her  lord  can  Iw  so 
far  overcoeae  br  the  rack  as  to  utter  an  aaseeiniy  cry.— ^ 
Haasa.) 
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Are>i«^  ivbo  to  auger?  they 

Who  d»i»  an  mwilm    Give  nc  way. 

[Exit  Marina. 

I 

  *Tls  mere  decperation:  Bbe 

mo  not  bt  admitted  o'er  die  threshold. 

Sen.  And 
Even  if  she  be  to^  cannot  save  ber  husband. 
But,  see,  the 
[The  Officer 

Mem.  I  hardly 

Thought  that  "  the  Ten"  had  even  this  touch  of  pity, 
Or  would  permit  aatbtance  to  thJ«  tufferer. 

Ah.  ntyl  11%  pity  to  icon  to  ftelfnff 
The  wretch  too  hiiiip}-  to  escape  to  death, 
By  the  compas&iunatc  trance,  poor  nature \xit 
Resource  against  the  tyranny  of  pain  ? 

Mem.  I  marvel  they  condemn  him  not  at  once. 

Sen.  That*t  not  their  poHcy :  they 'd  have  him  Uve, 
Because  he  fears  not  death ;  and  banish  him^ 
Became  all  earth,  except  hla  native  land, 
ToUm  Is  one  wide  prtaon,  and  each  brnth 
Of  foreign  air  he  diawi  aceiDs  «  doir  polaan, 
Consuming  but  not  ktmng. 

Mem.  Circumstance 
Confirms  his  erimea,  but  he  avows  them  not 

Snt.  Hone,  save  the  Letter  >,  which  he  says  was 
written, 

AddnM'd  to  Milan's  duke,  in  the  fkiil  knowledge 
That  ft  woold  fUl  Into  the  ■enate's  hands. 

And  thus  he  should  he  nsconwy^  to  YcnlcCb 
Mem.  But  m  a  culprit. 

Sen.  Yes,  but  to  his  country  ; 

And  that  wm  ill  he  soo^t,— >so  he  aTouchcs. 

Mem.  The  accusation  of  the  bribes  was  proved. 

Sen.  Not  clearly,  and  the  charge  of  homicide 
Has  been  annull'd  by  the  death-bed  confession 
or  NIcdas  BrlsKt,  who  slew  the  late 
chieror4'fiMTte.*'« 

ilfem.  Then  why  not  dear  him  1 

Sen.  That 
niey  00^  to  answer ;  for  it  Is  well  known 
That  Almoro  Donate,  as  I  said, 
Was        by  Erizzo  for  private  vengeant  e.  [than 
Afnn.  There  most  be  more  in  this  strange  process 
The  aiveimit  atmes  of  the  aectised  disclose— 
of  "  the  Ten  ;  "  let  us  retire. 

Memuo  and  Senator. 

Enter  Loesdako  and  Bakrakico. 
Bar.  {addreuing  Loa. ).    That  wore  too  much : 

believe  nie,  't  w;is  not  ineL't 
The  trial  should  g(i  further  at  thi>i  moment. 

»  ["  Ni^ht  ai.d  (inv, 

Brooding  on  what  he  hM  bifu,  w  \v,\i  he  wu 

'T  was  more  than  he  coulU  lu  iir.    llh  longing  fits 

ThklMa'd  upon  hlnu   His  dexirp  rnr  homa 

BacaiM  a  madne** ;  and,  n.-*olv  'd  to  go, 

If  but  to  die.  In  hi*  despair,  be  writas 

A  letter  to  the  iov«rel|rn.prioce  of  Mfian, 

(To  him  whoif!  nnree,  amoni;  the  (frMtPut  now,* 

Had  perith'd,  blntuxl  out  at  once  and  raivd, 

But  Kir  the  ruggtid  limb  of  an  old  oatc) 

•  Franceico  Sforsa.  HU  father.  wh«n  at  work  in  the  field, 
was  accosted  by  toine  soldleniaad  asked  If  ho  would  enUit. 
*'  Let  me  throw  mj  mattock  on  that  oak,"  he  replied, "  and  if 
It  rcinalni  there,  I  will."  It  remained  there ;  and  the  peaiant, 
r<'>;.vdlng  It  a«  a  titrn,  enlUted.  lie  became  toldier,  general, 
prince;  and  hi<  Krandnon,  in  the  palace  at  Milnn,  tnid  to 
Faului  JoviuK,  "  YiMi  iK-bold  these  guardi  and  iliu  Kr.uidriir  : 
I  owe  every  thing  to  the  braitch  cfcn  oak.  the  branch  that 


Lor.  And  so  the  Council  OMMt  biwk     and  JoitlOe 
Fanae  in  her  full  career,  because  a  tiOBttn 
Breaks  in  on  our  deliberations  ? 

Bar.  No, 

That 's  not  the  cause  i  yott  saw  the  prisoner's  state. 
Lor.  And  had  be  not  Roofrer'd  ? 

Bar.  IttafW 
Upon  the  least  renewal. 

Lor.  Tm  not  tried. 

Bar.  'Tis  vain  to  murrour;  Qie  m^ority 
Id  ooancD  were  against  you. 

Lor.  Thanlcs  to  jVOt  tlr» 

And  the  old  ducal  dotard,  who  combined 
The  wortiiy  voices  nUdi  o'er^raled  my  own. 

Bar.  I  am  a  judge ;  hut  mu!»t  confes<!  that  part 
Of  our  stem  duty,  which  prescribes  the  tiuestion. 
And  bids  us  sit  and  see  Us  dttcp  talUetlnii 
Hakes  me  wish 

Thitjwuiwwld  iswslftMi  fbd, 

As  I  do  always. 

Lor.  Goto, yon VeacMId,  - 

Infirm  (if  ff*«'linp  n<  of  piiri"'';e,  Mown 
AUjuI  by  cver>  breath,  shooli  by  a  sigh. 
And  melted  by  a  tear —  a  predons  Judge 
For  Venice  I  and  a  worthy  statennan  to 
Be  partner  in  my  policy  i 

Bar.  He  abed 

No  tears. 

Lor.      Be  cried  eat  torlee. 

Bar  A  Kdnt  had  done  MS 

Evt-n  with  the  crown  of  glorj  in  his  eye^ 

At  such  inhuman  artlHce  of  pain 

As  was  forced  on  himi  but  he  did  not  cry 

Fur  pity ;  not  a  word  nor  groan  escaped  him. 

And  those  nvo  -hrieks  were  not  in  supplif  .ition. 

But  wrung  from  pangs,  and  foUow'd  by  no  prayers. 

Lor.  He  mnttarV  niny  ttmee  between  hie  toeUi, 
But  inartleolately* 

Bar.  That  I  heard  not; 

You  stood  non  Mtr  Un. 

Lor,  I  did  sow 

Bar.  Methooght, 

To  my  surprise  twi,  you  were  touch'd  with  ; 

And  were  the  first  to  call  out  for  assistance 
^^^en  he  WW  OtWft^ 

Lor.  II 
His  last 

Bar.     And  have  I  not  oft  heard  thee  name 
His  and  his  Ihther's  dotfh  your  nearest  wishf 
Lor.  V  he  dies  tanocent,  that  is  to  say. 

"With  his  puilt  unavow'd,  hell  be  lamented. 
Bar.  What,  wouldst  thou  slay  his  memory  ? 

SoUdtlBg  his  iafliMMa  witb  tlw  statsii 
And  drops  It  to  be  fbuod.**— B«otta,3 

*  [Tlw  extraordlnanr  sisifslKl  praHWlOSd  agaltut  Idm, 
Mm  eskting  among  the  aKblves  of  Veilce,  timt  thus:  — 
"  Glacopo  tosciirt,  accused  of  the  mtirder  of  Hermolao 
Donate,  haii  t>ccn  arreated  and  examined  :  and,  from  the 

testimony,  evidence,  and  documontt  exhibited,  rf  ttnitiutly 
(ipf  rart  that  he  ii  guilty  of  the  .iforesald  rrinif  .  lu  vt  rihri. m, 
on  iiccount  of  hU  ohitinary,  and  of  cucAanJmcfUs  attd  svfllt, 
in  his  poMettion,  uf  which  there  an-  manifest  proofi,  it  hat 
not  been  po»iiblA  to  extract  from  him  the  truth,  which  ia 
clear  ftum  parole  and  wrlttca  eridcoco  i  for,  while  be  was  oo 
the  cord,  be  nttered  neither  word  nor  groan,  bat  only  mar. 
mored  coRieihing  to  himietf  indittlnctly  and  under  his  breath ; 
therefore,  ai  tMe  Honour  qf  the  rtaf  requiret,  he  it  condemned 
to  n  mori-  di«tant  liaiiiihment  in  Candia."  Will  It  be  credited, 
tliiit  .1  .li-.tiii<  t  iiriKit  of  hi«  inniH  ITU  !■,  obtainctl  liy  the  dlico- 
vcry  of  the  real  aaiastin^annou^t  no  chaofe  in  bia  u^oit  and 
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WouU^t  tbm  hwre 
Bb  itilii  dttocnd  to  U*  dUIdmi,  u  it  mittt, 
If  he  die  nnrttilnlrrt  f 

Bar.  War  with  than  too  7 

X«r.  WitkaU  th«lr  taonae,  tfll  «Jufn  or  mine  arc 
nothinir. 

£ar.  And  the  deep  agony  of  his  pale  wife, 
And  the  rcprew'd  con%ntI»ion  of  the  high 
And  pxinoely  brow  of  hli  oM  fiOher,  wtdch 
Brolw  ftwOi  In  •  dlgbt  ihuddering,  though  rarely, 

Or  in  some  clammy  droiw,  soon  ^^^ped  away 
In  stem  serenity  ;  the&c  moved  you  not  ? 

[Bitk  LOUEBAVO. 

He  'a  silent  in  his  h.itf,  Frwcari 

Was  in  his  suflcring ;  and  the  ijoor  wri  tch  moved  me 

More  by  his  silence  than  a  thousand  outcries 

Could  have  cfitected.  'TwaaadNidftalsigbt 

When  Ut  dbtneted  wife  brokr  throagh  Into 

The  hall  of  our  tribunal,  and  Tx  held 

"What  we  could  scarcely  look  upon,  lonf  wed 

To  such  ri^ifi^   I  moat  think  no  move  of  ^h. 

Lest  I  fbrETCt  in  this  compassion  for 

Our  foes,  their  Tonncr  injuries,  and  lo*e 

The  hold  of  vengeance  Loredano  plans 

for  him  and  me ;  but  mine  would  be  content 

^tth  lencr  retribution  thn  he  thfasli  fcr, 

And  I  would  mitigate  hit  deeper  hatred 

Tu  milder  thoughts ;  but  fbr  the  present,  Fotcari 

Has  a  abort  hourly  respite,  granted  at 

The  Instance  of  the  elders  of  the  Council, 

Moved  doubtless  by  liis  wife's  appearance  in 

The  hall,  and  his  own  sufferings. — Lo  !  theycome: 

How  feeble  and  forlorn  I  I  cannot  bear 

To  look  on  them  «giln  In  tbS$  extremity : 

1 11  henc^  and  try  to  Mften  Loredano. 

[J'Jxit  Babaauoo. 


ACT  IL 

s  r-  F  V  K  I. 
A  Hall  in  the  Dmk's  Palace. 

The  DooK  and  a  Skkatob. 

9m.  Ii  it  fo&r  pkamnt  to  dgn  (he  report 
Now.  or  poatpone  it  till  (o-monwwrf 

r>ofjr.  Kow; 
I  overlook'd  it  yeaterday:  it  wanti 
Merely  tlie  aignature.    Give  roe  the  pen  — 

[       DoOK  sits  down  and  tiyns  the  paptr. 
There,  signor. 
Sat.  (Jookiujf  at  ths  paper).  You  have  feigot  i  .it  ia 
notrign'd. 

Dof}e.  Not  slCTi'd  ?    Ah,  I  perceive  my  eyes  begin 
To  wax  more  weak  with  age.    I  did  not  see 
That  I  had  dipp'd  the  pen  without  effect. « 

Sni,  (^dippintf  the  pen  into  the  ink,  and  placing  tlie 
piifter  Itfj'ore  the  Doge).  Your  hand,  Uio, 
shakes,  my  lord  :  allow  mc^  thU8^ 

Dogt.  'T  ia  done,  I  thank  you. 

Sen.  Thus  the  act  «on(hmM 

By  yon  and  by  "the  Ten  "  gives  peace  to  V(  n!  <■. 

Doge,  'T  is  long  since  she  eqjoy'd  it :  may  it  be 
As  long  ere  she  reamne  her  arms  I 

Sen.  'T  is  almost 

Thirty-four  years  of  nearly  ceaseless  warfare 

>     That  I  had  dipp'd  the  pen  too  beedlessljr." HSJ 


With  the  Turk,  or  the  powers  of  Italy; 
Hie  state  had  need  of  aome  repose. 

Dogf.  No  (!(iul>t : 

I  found  her  Queen  of  Ocean,  and  1  leave  her 
Lady  oTLombaidy:  It  ii  a  eamlbrt  • 

That  T  have  ridded  tn  her  di.idem 
The  gems  of  Brescia  and  Ravenna ;  Crema 
And  Bergamo  no  less  are  hers ;  her  realm 
By  laud  has  grown  by  thus  much  in  my  reign. 
While  her  sea^sway  hu  not  shmttk. 

Sen.  Tlmoattrwh 
And  merits  all  our  country's  gratitude. 

Dog».  IVrhape  sa 

Sen.  MTiich  vhonld  be  mad* ] 

Doge.  1  have  iiol  complain  d,  sir. 

•>m>  mf  foos  lora*  ncgm : 

Dogt.  For  what? 

Sem.  Ify  heart  Uceda  to  yon, 

DiKjf.  tot  me,  dinorY 

'Sen.  And  far  your  ■ 

Doge.  Mnp! 

Sen,  It  mtist  hr\ve  way,  mj  l0ld$ 

I  have  too  many  duties  towards  you 
And  all  your  house,  for  past  and  iweillllt  tlllllllfi. 
Not  to  fed  deeply  for  your  son. 

Dogs.  VaatUa 
In  your  ""fHTttllltM  f 

Sen.  What,  my  lord  7 

Doge.  TUi  prattle 

Of  things  you  know  not :  but  the  treaty Tul^Hj 
Bctum  with  It  to  them  who    nt  you. 

Sen.  I 
Obey.   I  had  in  charge,  too,  from  the  Council 
That  yon  would  fix  an  hour  for  their  re-union. 

Dt^  Say,  when  Oey  will— now,  mo  at  thb 


the  tilted 


intaoptaMathoai  I 

<Sm.  They  would 


tfeatl%! 


The  Tost  of  an  bonr^  time  unto  the  state. 

I,>  t  th*  in  meet  when  they  will,  1  shnll  !«■  fiuiml 
H'here  1  should  t)e»  and  what  1  have  been  ever. 

[BsU  aaiiAflM* 
[gHeDowi  rsiiiafmsnaahMt 

EnUr  an  Attmubmt. 

Att.  Prince  I 

Dttge.  Say  on. 

■ifi-  The  Dhntiloaa  My  Fonui 

Bequests  an  audienoe. 
Dogt.  Bid  her  enter.  Foor 

Marina  I  [Kxit  Attcmhint. 

\^The  DooK  mwiiRs  ij«  sUcnce  as  Lefure. 

Enter  Mariva. 

Mar.     I  have  ventured,  lather,  on 
Your  privacy. 

Dogo.         I  have  none  Arom  yon,  my  child. 
Command  my  time,  when  not  oommanded  by 
The  ft.i'.e. 

Mar.      I  wlsh'd  to  speak  to  you  of  him. 
Dago.  Tonrhwband? 

Mur.  And  your  son. 

Doge.  I*roc*»cd,  my  daughter  I 

*  C«  Uittren  of  LomtMnly-.  U  ia  Mune  conrfort."—  M&J 
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Doge 


Doge. 
Mar.  " 


I  kad  obtain'd  pctnMav  firom  "  the  T«a" 
To  attend  my  Inmbuid  tar  «  Unnltod  wmim 

Of  hours. 

You  bad  •& 

Til  nfokad. 

By  whom  ? 

The  Ten." — When  ve  bad  Kacbd  tb« 
Bridge  of  Slghi," 
Wbkh  I  prepared  to  pan  witb  Foscari, 
The  gloomy  guardian  of  that  pasaaxe  flnl 
Stmurr'd  :  a  meKscn^er  w.i^  sent  hack  tu 
**  Tbe  Ten;"  but  aa  tbe  court  no  looger  lali^ 
And  fltt  pendflliiii  had  been  (hm  Id  viltlsiif 
I  was  thru!<t  back,  with  the  assuranoa  fibll 
Until  that  high  tribunal  r«-aa8emMed» 
The  donfecB  vbUs  mwt  atfll  dMda 

Doft.  TRMb 
Hie  form  baa  been  omitt«d  in  the  baato 
Witb  which  tb«  cnuk  «Uoam*4 ;  Md  MB  it 
'TIadubiottft. 

Mat.         Tmttnaetof  aadvkcnit 
They '!!  torture  him  again ;  and  be  and  / 
Must  purchase,  by  renewal  of  the  rack. 
The  inten-iew  of  husband  and  of  wife. 
The  bolicat  tie  benaatb  tha  h«n«Mt— Oh  CM! 
Doat  thou  see  this? 

Doge.  Gkild«^child  

Mar.  (abn^).  CaU  aw  not  "  cbM  1" 

TonaooBvill  hvva  no  dMam-^yw  deaerw  nooa— 
Tou,  who  cnn  talk  thus  calmly  of  a  son 
In  circuiit.<>tances  which  would  call  forth  tears 
Of  blood  from  Spartans  I  Tbougb  these  dU  Mt  Vaap 
Their  boys  who  died  in  battk,  b  It  written 
That  they  beheld  them  periah  piecemeal,  nor 
Stretch'd  ftMth  ft  taUMl  t».tme  Oma  ? 

Dagt,  ToalMbold  me: 

IcnuiotiPaep>.IiHNddleattli;  butif 
Each  white  hair  on  this  hrnd  \ven>  ftyoong  Uft^ 
This  ducal  cap  the  diadem  of  earth. 
This  ducal  ring  witb  which  I  wed  the  warn 

A  tallamaa  to  atffl  tlMm<p«lld  glra  ail 

For  him. 

Mar.     With  less  he  surely  might  be  saved. 
Dege.  That  aniw  oaijr  alunRa  yon  know  not 
▼enlec 

AIm  I  bow  5hnul<l  yOTi  ?  she  knows  m 
In  all  her  mystifr}  .    Hear  me— tbey 
At  Foscari,  aim  no  le«  at  bis  Miier ; 
The  sire'a  destruction  would  not  save  tho  son  ; 
They  worit  by  different  means  to  the  same  end, 
And  that  is  but  they  have  Ml  4MBVMC''d  yoL 

Mar.  Bui  they  have  cruah'd. 

Ai^fe  Mroraihldwyiat— Ittva. 

M'lr.  And yovaoOt—lMnrlDQg vol fea live? 

Uoffc.  I  tnwt, 

For  all  that  yet  is  past,  aa  many  years 
And  happier  than  his  father.    The  nii>h  boy* 
With  womanish  impatience  to  ri-turii, 
Hath  ruin'd  all  Ijy  that  lietccted  letter; 
A  bigb  firime,  wbicb  1  oeitlMt  on  imif 
Nor  pdilale,  ■■  paicnt  or  as  Duke: 
Elad  be  but  Kimf  a  little,  little  longer 
His  Candiote  exile,  I  bad  btipts       he  has  qoeoch'd 

tbcm— 
He  mint  rctUflL 

Mar.  To  exile  ? 

Bixfe.  I  have  said  it 

Aft*'.  And  can  I  not  go  with  him  ? 


0= 


JOiffik  Ton  «dl  know 

This  prayer  ofyoon  was  twice  denied  before 

By  the  asicmbli'd  "  Ten,  "  ;md  hardly  DOV 
Will  be  aooorded  to  a  tblrd  request, 
Mnea  aflgmated  amn  on  tin  pait 
Of  your  lord  renders  thrm  still  mon*  nu-tt  rr. 

Mar.  Austere  ?  Atrocious  I  The  old  huiuan  fiends, 
Witb  oaa  iMt  in  ttie  gnvc,  with  dim  eyes,  stnngo 
To  tsan  save  Anxtft  «f  dotage*  with  long  white 
And  scanty  hairs,  and  shaking  hands,  and  beads 
As  palsied  as  their  hearts  urc  hanl,  they  *mi*Triij, 
Cabal,  and  put  men's  lives  out,  a«  if  life 
Were  no  nun  than  the  feelings  long  extinguished 
In  their  aoeonad  boaom 

DiMfc.  You  know  uot  

Mar.  I  do — I  do^^and  so  should  you,  methinks— 
That  these  an  demons:  could  it  be  else  that 
Men,  wIm)  have  been  of  women  bom  and  suckled — 
Who  have  loved,  or  talk'd  at  least  of  luve  —  1mm  given 
Their  bands  in  sacred  vowa—  have  danced  their  babes 
Upon  Uiclr  knees,  peiluqis  luTe  monni'd  abofc  them^ 
In  pain,  in  inril,  or  in  death  —  who  are. 
Or  were  at  h-ast  in  bcemiog,  human,  could 
Do  as  they  have  done  by  yours,  and  you  yooiadC 
Fmit  who  abat  than? 

Doge.  1  finglve  this,  Ibr 

Tou  know  not  what  ymi  ay. 

Mar.  rom  know  U  well, 

AndfediftnoOiii«: 

Doge.  T  have  borne  so  mild^ 

That  words  have  ceased  to  i»tiake  mc. 

Mar.  Ob,  no  doubt ! 

Yon  have  seen  your  sonls  bload  fenr,  and  your  flash 
shook  not : 

And,  after  that,  what  arc  a  w  oninn"!*  words  ?  [you. 
Ko  more  than  woman's  tears,  that  they  should  shake 

Dogt.  Woman,  this  daraoroHS  grief  of  thine,  I  tdi 
II  no  more  in  the  balance  weish'd  with  !h,it  [thcc, 
Vllkh  but  I  pity  thee,  my  poor  Manual 

Mar.  Pity  my  husband,  or  I  cast  it  ftcm  me ; 
Pity  thy  son  !    Thou  pity  t  —  't  is  a  word 
Strange  to  thy  heart — how  came  it  on  thy  lips  ? 

J)^  I  must  bear  tfeeaa  npraadua,  thoofllh  thef 
wrong  me. 
OooMit  fbou  but  read- 
Afar.  'Tis  lint  upon  thy  brow, 
Nor  in  tiuae  eyes,  nor  in  thine  actn,  —  where  then 
Should  I  iH-buld  this  sympathy?  or  duUf 

Doffc  (ptuntuiff  dowmwartb).  There ! 

Mar.  In  the  ciutb  ? 

Do</e.  To  which  T  lun  tending:  Whan 

It  lies  upon  this  heart,  fer  ligbtlier,  though 
Loaded  with  nunrUe,  than  tlw  thoughts  which  press  it 
Now,  you  wm  kWHr  ma  batlar. 

Mar.  Arc  you,  then, 

Indeed,  thoa  to  ba  pitiad  ? 

I)uf;«.  Pitied  t  None 

Shall  ever  u«;  that  base  wonl,  with  wliich  men 
Cloke  their  soul's  hoarded  triumph,  as  a  fit  one 
TO  mingle  with  my  name ;  that  name  shall  bc^ 
As  fer  as  /  haro  borne  tt,  whrt  ft  WIS 
When  I  reoeivad  It 

Mar.  Bat  iiir  tbe  poor  children 

Of  him  thott  canst  not,  or  thou  w&t  not  save, 
Tou  were  the  test  to  bear  ft 

Dope.  Would  it  were  SO  1 

Better  for  him  he  never  had  been  bom  ; 
Better  fer  me.  — I  have  seen  our  house  dishonoured. 
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Mar.  That's  (Use  !  A  truer,  nobler,  tnmtitx  hetrt, 
loving,  or  more  loynL,  never  beat 
Within  a  human  brea^>t.    I  wnuld  not  rhiMfn 
My  exiled,  persecuted,  mangled  hu^baod, 
OpiMNwU  bat  not  HtgitetAt  cradi'idy  OfSfwMb&'dy 
Alivp,  or  dead,  for  prince  or  paladla 
In  story  or  In  fable,  with  a  world 
To  back  his  8uit  Dlshon'our'd  !  — he  —  <li<h()nour'd  ! 
I  teU  tbc^  Dogs,  tit  Veoioe  is  didionour  d ; 
flb  name  staaD  be  Iwr  fculrst,  worst  retmwcb. 
For  what  he  suffers,  not  for  wh;it  he  did. 
Tia  ye  who  are  all  traitors,  tyrant  I — ye  t 
Did  ytKi  tal  lofe  ytnt  couuli'jf  Hke  tUi  tUsUiii 
Whn  tntters  back  In  chains  to  tortures,  and 
Submits  to  all  things  rather  than  to  exile, 
Tou 'd  fling  yourselves  before  him,  an 
Hiignce  fiir  your  enonnoas  guilt 
l^ip*.  He 

Indeed  nil  you  have  T  better  burr 

The  deatlu  of  the  two  sons  Ueavcn  took  finom  me, 

Tban  Jeoopo'k  dliinoe. 

Mar.  That  wotd  wgiki  f 

Dope.  Has  he  not  been  condemn^  ? 

Mar.  la  none  but  guilt  so  ? 

J)og*.  Time  mij  neton  hit  menuey— I  mmld 
liope  eo> 

He  w:iq  my  \>r\i\e.  mv  but  'th  U'-eless 


I  am  not  given  to  tears,  but  wept  for  joy 
When  be  was  bora :  thoee  drape  were  oaiiiMWS. 

Mar.  I  say  he's  Innocent  ?  Ami  were  he  not  SO, 
Is  our  own  blood  and  kin  to  shrink  trom  us 
In  fatal  nMtaenti  t 

Dojf.  I  •hmnk  not  from  him : 

But  I  hm  oOmt  dtttlea  than  t  ftDwr^ ; 
The  state  would  not  disi)ense  mc  from  those  dvtlei  *, 
Twice  1  demanded  it,  but  was  refused : 
Tkcj  mmk  tben  to  ftittird.  1 


Safer  on  Atttndant. 

A 


miobeanlt? 


Att. 
"  The  Ten." 

Att.  Noble  Lorcdano. 

J>ojft.  He  I — but  admit  him.     {ExU  AttaidmU. 

Mar.  Mtet  Ithen  retlTC? 

Dn.'tr.  Prrhnp'  it  is  not  requisite,  if  this 

Concerns  your  busiband,  and  if  not  Well,  signor. 

Tour  pleamre  I  [  To  Lorep  a  su  mterittjf, 

L».  I  bear  thai  of  «« the  Ten." 

Doff*.  They 
Have  ehaaen  wen  their  cnmgr. 

Lor.  T  ii  thtir  choice 

Which  leads  me  here. 

Doge.  It  does  their  wisdom  kanoar, 

And  no  less  to  their  courtesy.  —  Proceed. 

Lor.  We  torn  decided. 

Daft,  Wef 

Lor.  *'TheTat"incoimdL 

Dope.  What  I  him  Hmt  nwl  apin,  and  met  with- 
Apprising  me  ?  '  [out 

'  rThc  interect  of  ttiis  play  if  founded  iipon  f.'oliiijs  lo 
pocuUar  or  ovprstrainwi,  lU  to  pngap"  no  sympattn  ;  .ind  iIir 
whole  itorr  turns  on  Incidenu  tliat  arc  neither  plt-iuinK  nor 
natoral.  The  younger  Foscari  undorgoei  th«  rack  twice 
(ooce  in  the  lioMinK  of  the  audience),  merely  because  he  has 
cheats  to  fel^n  himsolf  a  traitor,  that  lio  might  bo  brought 
tmck  from  iindpiierTed  t>anithment,  and  die*  at  last  of  pur« 
dotage  on  thi*  tentiment  ;  whilp  tho  clrtrr  Fosearl  siibinit». 
In  profound  and  lmmoTe«hli'  fllcnrf,  to  this  trfatincnt  <if  hlj 
son,  leit,  by  letmlnig  to  feel  for  hU  unhappy  fate,  lie  ahouU 


Lor,  nurnlab'dto^aieToirliBdinia, 
Vo  lesB  Chan  age. 

Dof/r.       7'hat 's  new  —  when  tgtnA  tficy  dtbsr  ? 

I  thank  them,  notwithstanding. 
Lor. 

That  they  have  power  to  act  at  their  ( 
With  or  without  the  pnssence  of  the 
JDtgi.  'T  b  SOUK  jtm  itaMe  I  kamU  HOa,  lang 
before 

I  became  Doge,  or  di«imV  of  nidi  advancement 

Tou  need  ni it  school  me,  slgnor  :  I  sate  in 
That  council  when  you  were  a  young  patrician. 
Lor.  Tna,  in  my  IhOia^  time  i  Ibav*  hand  feim 

and 

The  admiral,  im  brother,  say  as  muclu 
Tour  highness  may  remember  them ;  tliey  both 
Died  suddeiilir. 
Dap*.  And  If  they  did  so,  better 

So  die  than  live  on  lingerlngly  in  pain.      [days  nuL 
Lor.  Mo  doubt ;  yet  moat  men  like  to  live  their 
Dog*.  And  did  not  they  ? 
/  r  Tht  gnmknoiwi  bat :  t]K7  died. 

As  I  bald,  suddenly. 

Dojf*.  U  that  so  strange. 

That  youi^eat  fhe  vofd  enthattcaliy  7  [death 

Lor.  8o  fur  teem  itianee*  tiwt  never  was  there 
In  my  mind  half  so  natonl  U  ttwin. 
Think  you  not  SO  ? 

Dogt,  What  AmUd  I  think  oTneftak? 

Lor.  That  they  hare  mwtal  fbes. 

Doge.  1  understand  you; 

Your  sires  were  mine,  and  you  are  heir  in  i 

Lor.  Ton  bMt  know  If  I  •bottU  to  m. 

Doge.  Ida 
Your  fathers  were  niy  fr^s,  and  I  have  heard 
Foul  nuiM>urs  werr  abroad ;  I  have  also  read 
Their  epitaph,  attributing  their  deaths 

To  iM>is(ui,    'T  i"*  perhaps  ns  true  a-*  most 
Inscriptions  upon  tombs,  and  yet  uo  less 

Lor,  Whodaraaqrao? 

jDojre.  It— Tlatwa 

Tour  fathers  were  mine  enemies,  as  bittMT 
As  their  son  e'er  can  be,  and  I  no  less 
Wastheint  botltmaipsd^ttolrfises 
I  never  work'd  by  plot  In  countrtl,  nor 
Culial  in  commonwealth,  nor  secret  means 
Of  practice  against  life  by  sted  or  drof. 
The  pniof  lib  7W  ealalanioe. 

Ihfo.  Tou  havf  no  cnac^  bring  what  lams  toit 

were  I 

lliat  yon  vroQld  have  me  ttoaghti,  yon  long  ere  now 

Were  past  the  scn^e  nf  fear.    Hate  on  ;  I  care  not. 

/.or.  1  never  yet  knew  that  a  noble's  life 
In  Venice  had  to  dread  a  Oofeli  tkawn. 
That  is,  bgr  open  maaaai 

Dogo.  But  I,  good  signor, 

Am,  or  least  u>a»,  more  than  a  nu  n  iluke, 
In  blood,  in  mind,  in  means  ;  and  that  they  know 


he  Implicated  In  hl»  piiilt  —  t!)«UKh  he  U  nuppwed  )niiltle»«. 
He,  the  Dope,  is  nfralil  to  nir  hand  or  foot,  to  look  <ir  5()«>.-ik, 
while  thcic  iuexpUcsble  liorrurt  are  trans arting,  ua  eccouul 

 ~-  wim  kedi  ilia  Ike  coaMll 

or  bow  I  and  who  at  last 

"  enmethn"  both  futher  and  ton  In  hti  tollt,  in  iplte  of  (beir 
paMlve  obedience  and  noD-re*i*tancc  to  his  plan».  They  are 
■Uly  flies  for  this  spider  to  cMch, and" faed  let  his  . 
 — Jaeraarj^^ 
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Wlio  dreaded  to  elect  me,  and  ha%'e  since 

Striven  all  they  dare  to  weigh  me  down :  be  sure, 

Bdbn  or  rinee  thit  peilod,  bid  I  ImU  TOO 

At  so  much  pHre  as  to  require  your  absence. 

A  word  of  mine  had  set  such  spirits  to  work 

As  would  have  made  >  nu  nothing.  But  in  all  tilings 

I  ham  obwmd  the  strictest  rwennoe; 

fUt  tut  flw  Iswt  alone,  Ibr  Oom  yon  here  •traln'd 

(I  do  not  speak  of  you  but  as  a  single 

Voice  of  the  many)  somewhat  beyond  what 

I  could  enforce  for  my  autb(»rity. 

Were  I  disposed  to  brawl ;  but,  as  I  said* 

I  have  observed  with  veneration,  like 

A  priest's  for  the  high  altar,  even  unto 

The  sacrifice  of  ray  own  blood  and  quiet, 

Saftly,  and  an  aavt  lioaoQit  13ie  daoftM^ 

The  health,  the  pride,  and  welfkre  of  tki*  aMn. 

And  now,  sir,  to  your  business. 

I^r.  'T  u  daenad. 

That,  without  farther  repetition  of^ 
The  Question,  or  continuance  of  tlic  trial, 
\\  hfch  only  tends  to  show  how  stubtM)m  nuilt  is, 
("  The  Ten,"  dlapeiuing  with  the  stricter  law 
Which  fltm  prescribes  the  Qtiertlon  till  a  AjOI 
Confession,  and  the  priMtner  partly  having 
Avow'd  his  crime  in  not  denying  that  • 
The  letter  to  the  Duke  of  Milan  lU), 
James  Foscari  return  to  laninhraent. 
And  sail  in  the  same  ^ley  which  conveyed  him. 

Mar.  Thank  OoA  I  At  leait  Vbtf  wUl  fot  dng 
him  more 

BiAiro  that  bonM  tribunaL   Would  lia 

But  thinl:  so,  tu  my  mind  the  happiest  doooi, 
Not  he  alone,  but  all  who  dwell  here,  could 
Desire,  were  to  escape  flrom  such  a  land. 

Dofft.  That  is  not  a  Venetian  thouffht,  my  daughter. 

Afar.  No,  'twas  too  human.  May  I  share  his  exile  7 

Lor.  OftUa**tlMT«i'*«ldnoClilng. 

Mar.  Soltboughtt 
That  were  too  btmum,  abo.  Botltvaanot 
Inhibited  ? 

Lar.        It  was  not  Domed. 

Mar.  (to  the  DoftJ.  Then,  fiither, 

Son^  foa  can  obtain  or  grant  roe  thus  mnrh . 

[  To  LoaiOAKo. 
And  yoo,  sir,  not  oppose  my  prayer  to  ba 
Pomiitled  to  aooompaar  nqr  boiband. 

Do^  1  wBI  tnSmwar. 

Mar.  And  jon,  ilglior  ? 

Lor.  Lady ! 

T  la  not  ftr  me  to  antldpria  tiw  ideaann 
or  the  trIbttnaL 

Afdr.  Pleasure  t  what  a  word 

To  use  for  fbe  daevaea  of 

Z>o^  Dangtater,  know  you 

In  wtet  m  pnnnce  you  proaoonoa  tiwM  tidngtr 
3far.  A  priiNa%  and  bla  aoirioel^ 
Lor.  Suluect  I 

Mar.  Ohl 
It  gn]]^  yon  :  — well,  rou  are  his  eqiud,  as 
Yuu  think  ;  but  tlut  you  arc  not,  nor  would  be. 
Were  he  a  peasant :  —  well,  then,  you  Ye  a  princa^ 
A  prfnoelr  noble ;  and  what  then  am  I  f 
Lm  Tha  ofbprlngof  Aoolilo 


Us  brain." 


To  one  as  noble.    What,  or  whose,  then,  is 

The  presence  that  should  silence  my  flnee  thoughts  7 

Lor.  Tbo  inaaunua  of  yanr  Iwriinndla  Jnagca. 

Do<ft.  And 
The  deference  due  even  to  the  lightest  word 
That  &lls  Uraoa  tbaia  »bo  tida  In  Tmlea. 

Mar.  Keep 
noae  nmiaM  Ibr  your  nuM  of  acara 
Tour  merchants,  your  Dalmatian  and  Oiaak  i 
Your  tributaries,  your  dumb  dtiaens. 
And  maskM  noWttly,  yonr  abinri,  and 
Tour  spies,  your  galley  and  your  other  slaves. 
To  whom  your  midnight  carryings  oil'  and  drownings. 
Tow  dungeons  next  the  pahicc  roofs,  or  under 
The  arater'a  level ;  your  qy'terioua  mfotlngs, 
And  ottknown  dooma,  and  rnddan  caaeotlont,  [and 
Tour  "Bridge  of  Sighs',"  your  strangling  chamber, 
Your  torturing  Instruments,  have  made  ye  seem 
The  beings  of  anotiier  and  norae  world  I 
Keep  such  for  them  :  I  fear  ye  not    I  know  ye  ; 
Have  known  and  proved  your  worst,  in  the  infernal 
Process  of  my  poor  hu>h,in(l  !    Treat  me  as 
Ye  treated  him :  —you  did  so,  in  so  dealing 
WtthUm.   TlMnvliatbaTOl  tote/ftoRiyoa, 
Even  if  I  were  of  ftaiM  nston,  wUdl 
I  trust  I  am  not  ? 

Bofft.  Tou  hear,  dtt  ipaika  nffldly. 

Uar.  Mot  vlaaly.yot  not  Wildly. 

Lor.  Jjuij !  words 

rttor'd  within  the«.i-         I  bear  no  further 
Than  to  the  tbreahold,  saving  anch  at  imm 
Between  tht  Doke  and  na  on  the  ttaleli  terriee. 
DoRc- !  have  yon  aught  tn  ansntr? 

U(>ye.  Something  from 

The  Doge;  it  may  be  also  from  a  parent; 

Lor.  My  miarion  Aw  ia  to  the  i>cye. 

Dope.  Then  say 

The  Doge  will  chno-e  his  own  emiMusadur, 
Or  state  in  petwa  what  is  meet ;  and  Sot 
The  Mber— — 

I.'^r.  I  remember  mine  Bwewdt  I 

I  kiM  the  hands  of  the  illustrious  lady. 

And  bow  ma  to  tiia  Dtike.         [BsU  Lowmana 

Mfir.  Arc  you  ooBtont  ? 

Do</e.  I  am  \vhat  you  behold. 

Mar.  And  that 's  a  mystery. 

'  DofK.  All  thing!  are  ao  to  moctala;  who  can  read 


Save  he  who  made  ?  or,  if  they  ran.  the  few 
And  giilnl  spirits,  who  have  studied  long 
That  kiatbaoroe  volume— man,  and  pored  iq^ 
Those  black  and  bloody  leaves,  his  heart  and  brain,  * 
But  leam  a  magic  which  recoils  upon 
The  adept  who  pursues  it :  all  the  sins 
We  find  in  others  natore  made  oar  own ; 
All  oar  advantagea  are  fhoae  of  fiMftnne ; 
Birth,  wealth,  health,  hcnuty,  arr-  her  ,'n\'iilent5. 
And  when  we  cry  out  against  J-'ate,  'twere  well 
We  should  remanbar  Vbrtn 
Save  what  she  genft — the  rest  was  nakc 
And  lusts,  and  appetites,  and  vanities. 
The  universal  heritage,  to  battle 
With  aa  we  may,  and  leaat  In  humbleat  itationi, 
Wbare  bnngcr  amDawa    to  one  low  wnal^s 

s     Wheee  hanger  swaDewsiO— 
Th«  flMoaNb  who  coold  bear 
-MS.1 
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MuKt  swe«t  for  bU  poor  ptttuoe,  keeps  all  pMrfoiu 

Aloof,  save  fear  of  famine  I    All  In  low, 
And  false,  ami  liollow — clay  from  first  to  but. 
The  prince'*  urn  no  Im  Uun  potter's  vcMeL 
Oar  tun  1i  hi  mmH  hmXb  ■»  oar  llvet  apon 
Less  than  their  brr.ith  ;  our  durance  upon  diyt, 
Our  days  on  »<>a-x)iis ;  our  whole  being  on 
Something  which  U  not  h$  /  —  So,  we  are  slaves. 
The  greatest  as  the  meanest — nothing  rats 
Upon  our  will ;  the  will  Itself  no  less 
l>i  liin(ls  u)><iti  :i  -ti-.iw  ih.in  on  a  storm  ;  * 
And  wbm  we  think  we  lead,  we  are  moat  led. 
And  ftfH  towards  death,  a  thing  whicb  comes  u  nracfa 
Without  our  act  or  choice,  as  hlrth,  >=o  that 
Metbiniu  we  must  have  sinn'd  in  t>umc  old  world, 
And  /AtskMlttli>b«li%tllifcitlinot 
EtemaL  * 

Mar.    These  are  things  we  cannot  judge 
On  earth. 

iTcye.  And  how  then  shall  we  judge  each  other* 
VTho  ars  all  sarKh,  and  I,  who  am  callM  npon 

To  judge  my  son  7  I  have  ndmini-rt-r'd 
My  country  faithfully  —  \ictt)riously  — 
I  dare  them  to  the  proof,  the  chart  of  what 
She  wn4  and  i*  :  my  reign  has  doubled  reahm; 
And,  in  reward,  the  gratitude  of  Venice 
Has  left,  or  is  about  to  leavi  ,  mr  >inu;lc. 

Mar.  And  Foacarl?  I  do  not  think  of  auch  thing:i» 
So  I  be  left  wltk  bin. 

Diiffe.  You  shall  be  so: 

Thus  much  they  cannot  well  deny. 

Mar.  And  If 

They  should,  I  iriU  fly  nith  hhn. 

jjope.  That  csn  ne'er  be. 

And  whiOur  mold  joa  fly  ? 

Mar.  1  know  not,  reck  not — 

To  Syria,  Egypt,  to  the  Ottoman — 
Any  whrrt ,  whvrc  we  might  respire  unfcCtert^ 
And  live  nor  girt  by  spies,  nor  liable 
To  edicts  of  inquisitors  of  state.  [hwbond, 

Dofjf.  Whit,  wouitist  thoa  lum  *  nnegade  for 

And  turn  hint  into  traitor? 

Mar.  He  is  none  ! 

The  poaatrj  k  the  tndtreaa,  which  thrusts  forth 
Her  best  uid  linmet  from  her.  Tyranny 
Is  fiir  the  wont  of  treasons.    Dost  thou  deem 
None  rebels  except  sub^ecte  ?    The  prince  who 
Nf«lects  or  vloUtes  his  trust  is  more 
A  brigand  thn  the  loliiMMdUef: 

Dope.  I  cannot 

Charge  nt iriOi idcih ft hmAttMOL 

Mar.  Mo  I  thoa 

Observe  obey'st,  soeh  Usm  m  mdce  oM  Dneo^ 

A  code  of  merry  by  i  omi>;iii<<in. 

Dope.  I  found  the  law ;  I  did  not  make  it  Were  I 
A  sut^ect,  still  I  might  And  parts  and  peettoM 
Fit  for  amendment ;  but  as  prince,  I  nrvpr 
Would  chaugis  for  the  take  of  my  house,  the  charter 
Left  by  oor  ftthen. 

Mar,  Did  they  make  it  tat 

Hie  ndn  of  tiielr  children  f 

Do.."-.  Under  sut  h  law%  Yeolcc 

Bas  ri;R'n  to  what  »he  Is — a  state  tu  rival 
In  dc(*d^  and  days,  and  sway,  and,  let  me  ad^ 
In  glory  (for  we  have  had  Boman  sitirita 


i  £'•  What'sflUM?afuKMIMilaotberi'lirMUi. 
A  iMag  bsrend         bdbi*  our  dsadL^—Pora.] 
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Amongst  us),  all  that  history  has  bequeath'd 
Of  Rome  and  Carthage  in  their  best  Umcs,  when 
The  peopio  twigfld  bf  mottm. 

Mar.  Bather  My, 

OroonM  under  Che  elm  oUgudke* 

Doge.  Perhaps  lO  ; 

But  yet  subdued  the  world :  in  such  a  state 
An  individual,  be  he  richest  of 
Such  rank  as  is  pennlttrd,  or  the  meanest, 
Without  a  name,  1*  alike  nothing,  when 
The  jKilicy,  lrrcMj<;;ibly  ti-ndiii^' 

To  one  great  end,  must  be  maintain'd  in  vigour. 
Mar.  TOs  meaiii  fliat  yaa  an  more  a  Doge  ttan 

fiither. 

Dope.  It  means,  I  am  more  dtizen  than  either. 
If  we  had  not  for  many  centuries 
Had  thousands  of  such  citizens,  and  abaU^ 
I  trust,  have  still  such,  Venice  were  no  d^. 

Mar.  Accur-f  d  be  the  dtj  whan  the  laws 
Would  stifle  nature's  1 

Dope.  Had  T  as  many  sons 

A«  I  have  year*,  I  would  have  Riven  them  all. 
Nut  without  feeling,  but  I  would  have  given  them 
To  the  state's  service,  to  fulfil  her  wishes 
On  the  flood.  In  the  field,  or,  if  it  must  bc^ 
A*  it,  alas !  has  been,  to  ostracism, 
Exile,  or  i')i:iiii<,  or iriMdMeTcrnianB 
She  might  decree. 

Jfor.  AndflilsispatriotlmiP 
To  me  It  seems  the  worst  barbarity. 
Let  nie  seek  out  my  husband :  the  sage  **  Ten," 
With  all  its  jealousy,  will  hardfy  «ar 
So  far  with  a  weak  woman  as  deny  me 
A  moment's  access  to  his  dungeon. 

So  tu  take  on  myself,  as  order  that 
Yon  may  be  admitted. 

M<-r.  And  lAat  AiU  I  Mqr 

To  Foscarl  fhan  his  Mher  7 
no</i:  That  lie  obey 

The  laws. 

Mur.  And  nothing  more  ?  Wjll  you  not  see  hhn 

Ere  he  depart  ?  It  may  be  the  last  time.  [see 

Uogt.  The  last  my  boy  1— the  last  time  I  shall 
My  iMtflTdilldrail  TdlhtmlwlUooBe. 


ACT  nL 

SCBVB  t 
1%»  Tii$m  ^JAOoeo  Umbau. 

JiK.Fo$.  (snhis>.  No  light,  save  yn 


which  shows  me  walls 
^^  ll^ch  never  echo'd  but  to  sorrow's  soundly 
The  sigh  of  long  imjalscmment,  the  step 
Of  feet  on  which  the  iron  clank 'd,  the  groan 

Of  iliMth,  the  imprecation  of  despair  I 

And  yet  for  this  I  have  retum'd  to  Venice, 
WHh  some  fldot  hope^  tlstvue,  Chal  tlme^  wMdi 

The  marble  down,  had  worn  awny  thf  hate 
Of  men's  hearts ;  but  I  knew  them  not,  and  here 
Must  I  consume  my  own,  which  never  bmg 
For  Venice  but  with  such  a  yearning  as 

•  [  "the  vm  Itneir  deMadent 

U(K)n  a  •torrn,  a  «traw,  An<l  txilbSiHhe 
Lcodlnt  to  death."  —  M&i 
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soEim  I. 


THE  TWO  FOBCARI. 


The  dove  has  for  lier  diatant  nmt,  whn  vlweUnf 

High  in  tile  air  en  bcr  ntura  to  greet 

Bar  Otflow  bmod.    Wtatk'tti-r»  an-  thcs^'  which 

lAjfiroackiiig  the  walL 
An  wnwrd  Amg  the  Inexnhb  tnU  ?  i 
Will  the  {;kam  let  mc  trace  them  ?  Ah  I  flM  lUMMI 
Of  my  sad  prcdece^itors  in  this  place. 
The  dates  of  their  despair,  th«  brief  wordl «( 
A  grief  too  great  for  numy.    This  stone  pme 
Holds  like  an  epitaph  their  history  ; 
And  the  poor  captive's  tale  is  jfravcn  on 
His  dungeon  berrier,  like  the  lover's  reoord 
Upon  tiie  biriE  oTeoaw  ttll  tiee,  wbieh  tam 
His  own  and  his  beloved's  name,    Alas  ! 
I  recoguUe  some  namea  familiar  to  me. 
And  blighted  like  to  mine,  which  I  will  aU, 
Fittest  for  such  a  chronicle  aa  thia. 
Which  wily  can  be  read,  aa  writ,  bf  mpetclnfc* 


■«  JMi»>^"Aenii.**' 
JPam.  I  tarlflif  ywi  ttoA> 

Jac.  Fot.  I  pray  you  set  it  down ; 

I  am  past  hungMT:  Imt     Uft  an  pudild^ 
Xlfct  mtflrl 

JW  Then. 

Jac.  Fox.  (after  drinking).  I  thank  you  lambetlir. 
Fam.  1  am  commandol  to  inform  you  that 
Tour  further  trial  la  poatpoaad. 

J'le.  Fos.  Till  when  ? 

Fam.  I  know  not.  —  It  is  also  in  niy  orders 
That  your  illustrious  lady  be  admitted. 
JacFot,  Aht  thejr  relent,  then, — I  bad  ceawd 
tohovettt 

Turn 


Mar,  My  DcRt  beloved  I 

Jac.  Fot.  {embraeii^  htr).       My  true  wlfr, 
AndomrMandl  WfeaihapplwMi 

Mar.  Well  part 

No  more. 

Jac.  Fot,  Hair  I  waidiU  fhon  dm*  a  Jwnaan  ? 

Mar.  Aj, 
The  net,  the  grave,  dl— anr  thing  with  tta% 

But  the  tomb  last  nf  alt,  for  there  we  shall 

Be  ignorant  of  each  other,  yet  I  will 

Share  that — all  things  except  new  soparatioBS 

It  Is  too  much  to  have  survived  the  first 

How  dost  thou  ?  How  are  those  worn  limha  ?  Ala* ! 

Why  do  I  ask?  Thy  paknaw 

JacFat.  'Tie  the  Joy 

Of  aeefaig  thee  again  so  aeon,  and  so 
Without  expectancy,  has  st-nt  the  blood 
lUvk  to  my  heart,  and  left  my  cheeks  like  thine. 
For  thoa  art  pala  loe^  ngr  Ifaolna  t 

Mar.  'TU 
The  gloom  of  this  eternal  cell,  which  never 
Knt'w  •iimboam,  and  the  sdluw  .sullen  Rlare 
Of  the  familiar's  torch,  which  seems  akin^ 

<  [For  Mr. Hobboose's  eeeoimt  of  the  Mate  danagens  of 
Venicp,  iMAminNSt  IWitBrtsBl  None  leGUUe  weali, 

Ka  L] 

*        Whicb  never  can  be  read  but,  as*!  wet  WftttHl, 

By  wrctch(>d  brink's." —  MS,] 

'  fljord  Bj-Ton,  In  thin  tr«ar<lf.  ha*  not  yenturrd  upon 
furtliiT  ilt'vtatlon  irrtm  hlttortrai  truth  than  it  ftilljr  authorfted 
by  the  licence  of  the  drama.  We  maj  resurk,  however,  that 


[next 


To  daikneai  more  than  light,  by  lending  to 
The  doBgeoB  vaponrs  Its  Mtumlnoua  smoke. 

Which  duuA  whatt'cr  wc  Raze  nn,  rvcn  thine  eyes- 
No^  not  Uiioe  eyes — they  sparkle — huw  they  sparkle  1 

JhB.Ae.Aal  thine  t^botX  am  blinded  by  the 
torch.  [here  ? 

Mar.  As  I  had  been  without  it.    Couldst  thoui>ee 

/oe.  Fo*.  No  thing  at  flnt;  hut  vaa  and  time  had 
taught  me 
nndUarity  wHh  what  waa  daifcinMa; 
And  the  prey  twilight  of  such  glimmcrinRs  as 
Glide  through  the  crevices  nude  by  the  winds 
Was  kinder  to  mine  eyes  than  the  ftdl 
When  gorgeously  o'ergilding  any  towers 
Save  those  of  Venice :  but  a  moment  ere 
Thou  camcst  hither  I 

Mar.  Whatr 

Jha.  Fm.  My  Baaaat  hMk,  tla  thara— nconM 
The  name  of  hhn  who  heiw  pteoeded  m», 
U  dungeon  dates  say  true. 

Mar.  And  what  of  Um  t 

Jac.  Fot.  Theae  waOa  ata  aUent  aC  mea't  andtt 
they  only 

Seem  to  hint  shrewdly  of  them.    Such  stem  walla 
Were  nam  pOed  on  high  aave  o'er  the  dead. 
Or  thoae  who  loon  most  he  so. —  What  ofUrn? 

Thou  askei^  — Wliat  of  me  7  may  soon  be  ask'd. 
With  the  like  answer— doubt  and  dreadful  surmiie'— 
Unices  thoa  tdl'tt  my  tale. 

Mctr.  I  tprak  of  thee  ! 

Jac.  Fot.  And  wherefore  not  ?    All  then  shall 

The  tyranny  of  aOenoa  ie  not  lasting. 
And.  though  events  be  hidden,  Ju^t  men's  groaaa 
Will  burst  all  cerement,         a  living  grave'sl 
I  do  not  dmbt  my  memory,  but  my  life  i 
And  neither  do  I  fear. 

Mar.  TtayUfbiaiaflk 

Jac.  Fos.  And  liberty  ? 

Mar.  The  mind  should  make  Its  own. 

Jac.  Fos.  That  has  a  noble  sound ;  but 't  is  a 
A  music  most  impressive,  but  too  transient : 
The  mind  Is  much,  hut  is  not  all.    The  mind 
Hath  nenred  mc  to  endure  the  risk  of  death, 
And  toitute  poaltlve,  tut  worse  than  death 
(If  death  be  a  deep  shci>\  withnut  a  groan, 
Or  with  a  cry  which  rather  khaiiud  my  judges 
Than  me ;  but  tis  not  all,  for  there  are  thlnga 
More  woful — such  as  this  aflBatt  dlHfaop, 
I  may  breathe  many  years. 

Mar.  Alas  I  and  this 

Small  dungeon  is  all  that  belongs  to  thee 
Of  fhli  wlda  fHdm,  «r  which  thy  iln  li  pclMc. 

Jac.  Fos.  That  tlMN^ht  WOOld  iOHWlr  aid  «M  ttt 

endure  it. 

My  doom  is  oommon^  many  are  in  dangeons. 

But  none  like  mine,  so  near  their  ikther's  palace ; 
But  then  my  heart  is  sometimes  high,  and  hope 
Will  stream  aloTig  those  motcd  rays  of  light 
Peopled  with  doaty  atomic  which  afford 

after  Glacopo  had  bmi  tortured,  he  wm  n»in<»T«l  to  the 
Ducal  apartroentt,  not  tn  one  «f  tb«  Pmzi ;  that  hit  ileaih 
occurred,  not  at  VVnlce,  but  «l  C.inoa  ;  thtt  fiftrfln  month* 
i  l,i[i>'-d  bctwtxn  hi»  lut  ci'iul.  rmi.iii n  .in. I  ivs  tu.ther*i  de- 
[>'^»ilii)n  ;  and  that  the  death  of  tho  Doge  took  place,  not  at 
the  paincf,  but  in  Ms  ewB  koBse.~ rsHieL  tktkttt.  Mi.  ik 

p.  106.] 

*     ["  Of  thp  f  imili.ir's  tnrch,  which  ««?cmi  to  lOVe 
UarkufM  lor  more  than  light."  —  MS.] 
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Our  only  day  ;  for,  save  tlie  g«oln"s  torrh, 
And  a  strangL-  firefly,  which  wm  quickly  caught 
Last  night  in  yon  (.Tiornn'H-i  <;iHl(  r's  in  t, 
I  ne'er  law  auj(lit  bcre  like  a  ray.    Alas  1 
I  know  If  mind  mar  beaur  tu  qi>,  or  no, 
For  T  have  such,  and  shown  it  Ix-forc  mm; 
It  sinks  In  aolitude  ' :  my  »oul  b  «>clal. 

Mar.  I  wfU  lie  Witt  tlMC 

Jae.  Fot.  All  1  if  it  were  so  1 

But  that  they  never  granted-^iur  irill  grant, 
And  I  shall  ho  alone :  no  men — no  boota— 
ThoM  lying  likeneaac*  of  lying  men. 
1  aik'd  tat  even  those  outUnei  of  their  kind. 
Which  they  term  annals,  histor\  ,  what  you  will. 
Which  men  bequeath  an  portraits,  and  they  were 
Refused  me,  —  so  these  walb  have  been  mj  rtudjrt 
Hore  iUthM  pictures  of  Venetian  story. 
With  in  fhelr  blank,  or  dismal  stains,  than  it  ■ 
The  Hall  not  far  from  )u'iu  o.  \\h'u-\i  bean  on  high 
Hundreds  of  doges,  and  their  deeds  and  datM, 

Mar.  loonwtotdltteetteNMiltofawlr 
Last  council  CO  Onj  doooL 

Joe.  Fot.  I  know  it — look  1 

[Htpcinti  to  Am  UnAt,  (u  referriag  to  the 
Question  which  h*  had  uttdergotu. 

Mar.  No — no — nomoreof  lhat:  even  they  relent 
Trom  that  atradty; 

Jae.  Fot,  What  then  ? 

•  Mar.  That  you 
Return  tn  Cudlft. 

Jiic.  Fot.  Then  my  last  hope 's  gone. 

I  could  endoK  my  dungeon,  for  tms  Venice ; 
I  could  support  the  torture,  there  was  something 
In  my  native  air  that  buoy'd  my  spirits  up 
Like  a  ship  on  the  ocean  toss'd  by  stomis, 
But  proudly  still  bestriding  the  high  waves. 
And  holding  on  iti  oourse ;  but  litre,  ite. 
In  that  accurHxl  Ule  of  slavi>,  and  captives^ 
And  unbelieverii,  like  a  stranded  wreck. 
My  very  soul  seem'd  mouldering  in  my  boion^ 
And  piecemeal  I  shall  pecish*  if  icnuuoidicd. 

Mar.  And  here  f 

Jae.  Fot.    At  once  —  by  better  mean*,  as  briefer. 
What  1  would  they  even  deny  me  my  ikm'  s^ulchxe, 
At  wen  M  bone  end  berttage  r 

Mar.  My  hnbttld  I 

I  have  sued  to  accompany  thee  hence, 

'  [Pcnoni  condemned  to  lollUry  confinement  grenenilly, 
wr-  Are  auured,  become  cither  madmen  or  IdioU,  ns  mind  or 
matter  happens  to  pr<Hlr)inin.ite.  whpn  the  mytcrlinn  lial.mrp 
bctwoen  fhrm  i»  drstrnyi'd.  Hut  thry  who  arc  »ul  j'  l  to 
•uch  n  drcadlul  puiitshm(.'iit  um  Kt'n<-*rall}°i  like  iiiuat  |>er- 
notratnr*  of  prom  crime*,  men  of  fct-blc  itilcmal  resource*, 
of  Ulenu.  like  Trenck,  haw^beed  known^^tlw^dcegBrt 

SewTaSiaShBiyrM^  doiliis  a  cap* 

tivltf  of  yean.  Thosn  who  tuffer  tmpruanawiit  itar  the  sake 
of  tneir  country,  or  their  relli^oo,  have  jet  a  itroagw  sup- 
port, and  may  exclaim,  tbouKh  in  A  dlflknnt  aaBse  Iram  that 
of  Othello.  -  "  It  is  the  causa,  tt  b  the  eanse,  my  wmiL"— 
Sia  Waltb*  Scott.J 

*  In  Lady  Morinn's  ftwleis  and  excellent  work  npoa  Italy, 

I  perceive  the  expression  of  "  Rome  of  the  Ocean  applied 
to  Venice.  The  same  phrase  occur*  in  the"  Two  Foscarl." 
My  publisher  can  vckh  Ii  for  mf,  tli;'.t  thi>  tr.i):«>cly  wa»  written 
and  sent  to  EnKland  some  tinir  !,,r.'  I  had  "I'l-n  LmIv  Mor- 
iran'i  work,  which  I  only  rcicm-d  mi  tin-  UitM  of  .\ii|;ust. 
1  l^ivt'  ti,  however,  to  notiro  the  roinridfnrn,  and  to  yield  the 
urigliialltv  of  the  pbras«  to  her  who  Unit  placed  it  U-forc  the 
puoUc.  lam  the  nor*  aittloast»dotli»,asl     '  ' 


I 


ilaCanned 

Uer  t  have  seen  bat  few  of  the  spcetrnMis,  abd  these  acddenu 
ally,}  that  there  hare  been  latcff  brOO|llt  a|Stalt  ne  Chargoi 
Of  pUgfarism.  [Sec  post,  note  to  the  dSSBTlptiea ef  > Ship, 
wncfc,  Don  Joam,  g.  H  s.  uir.J 


And  not  so  hopelessly.    This  lore  of  tUne 
For  an  ungmteftd  and  tyrannic  soil 

Is  jjris?ion,  and  not  p:itrliitl-.ni  ;  fnr  nu', 

So  I  could  see  thee  with  a  quiet  aspect. 

And  the  sweet  (iieedom  of  the  earth  and  ttt^ 

I  would  not  ca\il  about  climes  or  rt\ei<>ns. 

This  crowd  of  palaces  and  prisons  Is  not 

A  paradiH- ;  its  first  inhabituts 

Were  wretched  eillea. 
Jbe.  I'hs.  WcO  I  know  km 

Mar.  And  yet  ywi  see  howflniai  thdr 
ment 

Before  the  Tntu  Into  these  sdt  Islesb 

Their  antique  encrgj'  of  mind,  nil  that 
Remain'd  of  Rome  for  their  Inlu  riunce, 
Created  by  degrees  an  ocean- Rome  ;  * 
And  shall  an  evil,  which  so  often  leads 
To  good,  depress  thee  Unis  ? 

Jac.  Fci.  Had  I  gone  forth 

From  my  own  land,  like  the  old  patriarchs,  seeking 
Another  Tegioa,  with  tiielr  flocks  and  hods ; 
Had  I  been  cast  out  like  the  Jews  from  fltl^ 
Or  like  our  fathers,  driven  by  .\ttibi 
From  fertile  Italy,  to  bMTi  n  islets, 
I  would  have  given  some  tcan  to  my  late  countary. 
And  many  thoughts ;  but  afterwards  address'd 
Myself,  with  those  about  me,  to  create 
A  new  home  and  fresh  state  :  perhaps  X  could 
Have  borae  this — Oioagb  I  know  not 

^f,lr.  wheidbniiot? 

It  wa.s  the  lot  of  millions,  and  must  be 
The  fate  of  myilidB  more. 

Jat,  Fob,  Ay —we  but  hear 

Of  the  survtvort*  toO  In  their  new  hmds. 

Their  numlHT--  ainl  Mu  i  f-'.  ;  but  who  can  numlxT 
The  hearts  which  broke  in  silence  of  that  parting. 
Or  lAer  tbdr  departOK ;  of  tbatmitady* 

>Vhich  c:\\h  up  crron  and  native  fields  to  view 
I  rom  the  rough  deep,  with  such  identity 
To  the  poor  exile's  fever'd  eye,  that  he 
Can  scarcely  W  restrain 'd  fipom  treading  them  ? 
That  melixl)    which  out  of  tones  and  times 
Collects  such  pastuH'  t\»r  tin-  limping  sorrow 
Of  the  sad  mountaineer,  when  far  away 
From  Us  snow  emopy  of  diflk  and  donds. 

That  he  fceris  nn  the  sweet,  btiT  poisoiiovi'^  thoticht. 
And  dies.    You  call  this  wiaiincss !    It  Is  streugth. 


*  TJiecaleotim  — CAdisteatparpeadiar  to  lallon  hi  hot 


So  by  a  eSfaatare  misled 
Toe  mariner  with  raptere  sees 

On  the  smooth  cicean's  asure  lied 
Enamel  d  fu  lds  and  viTdatit  trees: 

With  ea^er  hiv.ie  he  li>nff%  to  rf.\e, 
in  that  fantastic  v,  ,       (n  l  thinks 

It  tuMt  be  scHiie  eiicliaiitett  grove. 
And  hi  be  lasps,  and  down  he  staks.**.- 


*  Alloding  to  the  Swiss  air  and  its  cflbcts.  — [Tbe 
det  Vaches,  pUyed  upon  the  bsf-pipc  by  the  young  oow- 

kevpers  on  the  motmtalnn :  —  "  An  air,"  kay»  UntKwan.  *•  fo 
dear  to  the  Swisn,  that  it  was  forblddc-ti.  iindrr  the  patn  of 
death,  to  play  it  to  the  mxjpn.  It  mrmrdlati  ly  drew  icart 
from  them,  and  m.tdr  tlio«<-  \\\."  li'  irii  :i  iir^irt,  or  die  of 
wh.it  is  called  la  maiadie  du  /luis,  so  ardent  a  desire  did  It 
excite  to  return  to  their  country.  It  Is  in  vain  to  seek  in  this 
air  for  enereetic  accents  rapalMe  of  producing  such  astoatsh- 
ing  ellerts,  for  whirh  ttran);ers  are  unable  to  account  fktxn 
the  music,  which  is  in  itself  ancoath  and  wild.  But  It  is 
from  liiUilt.  reeollectioiu,  .nnd  n  thousand  clrctimstanm,  re- 
trartnl  in  thi>  tunc  by  tliost-  u.itives  who  hear  it,  and  rcnilnd- 
ini?thi'm  of  tlii'ir  (  o'mitr}-,  fbrner  pleasures  of  their  routb, 
and  all  tlieir  v,ay%  of  living, WidUir  "  ^  ^ 

at  having  lost  tlicin."] 
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I  say, — the  parent  of  all  boncst  feeling. 
H«  wbo  loves  not  his  oountir,  cma  love  nothing. 
Mar.  Obey  ber,  fheD :  tb  Ae  that  puti  thee  forth. 

Jae.  Fos.  Ay,  there  it  is ;  'tis  liki  :i  iiiulherliciine 
Upon  my  aoul — the  mark  is  set  upon  mc. 
The  esllea  you  speak  of  vent  Ibrth  bjr  mtfons, 

Their  hands  upheld  each  other  by  the  way. 
Their  tents  were  pitch'd  together  —  I'm  alone. 

Mar.  Tou  shall  be  so  no  more  — I  will  go  with  thee. 

JacFot.  Vy  best  Marina  1 — and  oar  cUldien  ? 

Mar.  They, 
I  fear,  by  the  prevention  of  the  >:tatp'-i 
Abhorrent  policy,  (which  holds  all  tics 
As  threads,  which  may  be  brolcen  at  iM 
Will  not  be  suffer'd  to  proceed  with  m. 

Jac.  Fof.  And  canst  thoa  leave  them  ? 

Mar.  Yi  s.    M  ith  many  a  piSg. 

But— I  eon  leave  them,  children  as  they  an^ 
to  tmA  yoa  to  be  te  a  diUd.   Wnm  tills 

Leam  ynu  tn  <rway  your  feelings,  when  exacted 
By  duties  i>.irainount ;  and  'tis  our  first 
On  earth  to  bear. 

Jac.  Have  I  not  bone  ? 

Mar.  Too  much 

From  tyrannous  Inju-stlre,  .md  ( nrmch 
To  teach  you  not  to  shrinlt  now  from  a  lot, 
WMcb,  as  compand  with  what  yoa 
Of  late,  is  mercy. 

Jac.  Fog.  Ah  !  you  never  yet 

Were  far  away  troai  Venice,  never  saw 
Her  bcautifta  towers  In  tbe  receding  distanet^ 
White  every  fbrrow  of  the  vessel's  track 
Seem'd  ploughing  deep  Into  your  heart ;  yott 
Saw  day  go  down  upon  your  native  spirss 
8o  eslmly  witfa  Its  gold  and  eitaason  gtoryt 
And  after  dreaming  a  disturbed  vl-ilon 
Of  them  and  theirs,  awoke  and  found  them  not 

Afar.  I  will  divide  this  with  you.    Let  us 
Of  our  departurs  ftom  this  macb^bmd  dty, 
(Since  yoa  nrait  few  It,  as  It  seems,)  and  this 
Chamber  of  strife,  hi  r  ^T;ltit^(U'  allots  you. 
Our  chUdren  will  be  cared  for  by  tbe  Doge, 
Andby  nrttdes:  ms  mask  all  «n  id|^  [Mhar? 

JacFoi.  That 'A  sodden.   fllHdl  I  ttog  MhoU  aiy 

Afar.  You  wUL 
Jae.Fo$» 

Mar,  Ben^  or  in  the  docal  chamber — 

Re  said  not  which.  I  trauld  that  you  could 
Tour  exile  as  h»  bcin  it 

Jac.  Fob.  Blame  him  not. 

I  somi!tinicsmamarfgrainoaciit;  but 
lie  could  not  now  act  otherwise.    A  sImMT 
Of  feeling  or  compassion  on  his  part 
Would  have  but  ilmwn  upon  his  aged 
SaspidoQ  firom  *•  the  Ten,"  an 
Aeeonndstod  IDs. 

M'lr.  .\rcuraulated  I 

What  pangs  are  those  they  have  ^ared  yoa  t 

Jan.  Foa.  1 
Venice  without  beholding  him  or  you. 
Which  might  have  been  forbidden  now,  as  'twas 
Upon  my  fteniar  aHe. 

Mar.  Thatistrac 
And  thos  to  I  am  ako  the  stated  debtor, 
And  shall  be  more  so  when  I  see  us  both 
Floating  on  the  free  wa\-in — away  —  away~- 
Be  ittothe  eaflli%«Bd»ftenlliiiaUMR^ 
UANtf  end 


Jac.  Fot.  Cone  it  not    V I  an  dlsBt, 

Who  dates  aeeme  my  ooontir  ? 

Mar.  Men  and  angels ! 

The  liliHxl  of  nn  rlads  rcfklng  up  to  heaven, 
Tlie  groans  oC  slaves  in  dudns,  and  men  in  dungeons, 
Motlien,  and  trivcs^  and  sons,  and  sbes,  and  sub- 
jects. 

Held  in  the  bondage  of  ten  bald-heads  ;  and 
Though  Ia.Ht,  not  least,  thy  $iUnct.    CoultUt  thou  say 
Aught  in  its  &voar,  who  woold  praise  like  iMm? 

Jacfht.  LetvseddnsiiistheiiiBliMeeBitmastbc, 
To  oar  deperturs.  Who  onnes  beref 


Enter  LoaanANO,  attniadif  FamiUarn. 
Lar.  (<s  th*  FamOienty  Betirr, 
Bat  leate  tiie  tordL       [Exemni  tht  two  Famitiart. 

Jae.  Fot.  Mo<t  wckynu',  iihIiIl-  si^-nijr. 

I  did  not  deem  this  poor  place  could  have  drawn 
Such  preesBce  liithier. 

iMr.  'TlsaottteintttiM 

I  have  visited  these  pliices. 

Mar.  Nor  would  be 

The  last,  were  ail  men's  merits  well  rewarded. 
Came  you  here  to  Insolt  us,  or  remain 
As  spy  upon  u»,  or  as  hostage  for  us  ? 

Lor.  Neither  are  of  my  office,  noble  lady  1 
I  am  sent  hither  to  your  busband,  to 
Amounoe  **  the  Ten'k*'  decifc;. 

Mar.  That  tenderness 

Has  been  anticipated :  H  ll  known. 

Lor.  As  how? 

Mar.  I  have  faribrm'd  Um,iMt  so  gently 

Doubtless,  as  your  nice  fcclin^r-'  would  prt^^crilK', 
The  indulgence  of  your  colleagues :  but  he  knew  It 
Vyoa  oome Ibr  our  thanks,  take  them,  and  henoe I 
The  duniroon  gloom  in  <k>cp  enouch  without  you. 
And  full  uf  reptiles,  not  letis  loath^me,  ihuugh 
Their  sting  is  bfenetBr 

Jae.  Fot.  I  pcay  yoa,  calm  yoa  I 

What  can  avaD  sodk  verfs? 

Mar.  He  let  Urn  1 

That  he  is  Icnown. 

Lor.  Let  Che  Ur  dan 

Her  sex's  piMJege. 

Mar.  I  have  some  sons,  sir, 

Will  one  daf  tkank  |oa  better. 

Lor.  Ton  do  well 

To  florae  tbem  wisely.  Koscarl — yoo  know 
Tour  sentence  tiMD? 

Jac  Fot.  Betum  to  Candia  ? 

Lor. 
For  life. 

Jac.  Fos.  Not  kmg. 

Lor.  Zaald— fwl^ 

Jac  JFos.  And  I 

Repeat— not  long. 

Lor.  A  year's  imprisonnMOt 

In  Canea — afterwards  tbe  freedom  of 
The  w  hole  Isle. 

Jac.  Fiis.        Both  the  same  to  me :  the  after 
Freedom  as  is  the  first  imprisonment 
Is 't  true  my  wtfc  aeecaaoeiiiM  me? 

Lor.  Tcs, 
ITdiesownislt 

Mar.  Who  obtain'd  that  JoMtoe  f 

Lor.  One  who  wars  not  with  women. 


1st  him  have  »qr  tiianks 

V 
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j  For  the  only  boon  I  would  hnre  aik'd  «r 
I  Fromi  biin  or  lucb  as  lie  k. 
I     £or«  &6  iMcIf  u  tbcni 

'  As  they  are  ofltaM. 

j      Afar.  May  they  thrive  with  him 

So  much  t-^BOmofc. 
1     Jac.  Fo».  I«  this,  sir,  your  whole  mission  ? 

Because  we  have  brief  time  for  preparation. 

And  you  perceive  your  prvsciKo  doth  dllfakt 

ThU  ladar,  of  a  bouie  noble  a»  yours. 
Mat.  noUmrl 

Lor.  flknriMlilv? 

Mar.  As  more  generous  ! 

We  say  the  "  generous  stMd  "  to  express  the  purity 
Of  his  high  blood.  Thus  much  I  "re  learnt,  although 
Venetian  (who  see  tew  steeds  save  of  brome). 
From  thi>«e  VenctiaiLs  who  havi-  skimmM  Hm  COMts 
uf  Egypt)  and  her  neighbour  Araby : 
And  yibif  not  say  aiaoon  the  ■*  gemnm  mm  f  ** 
If  mr  i'  ho  aught.  It  is  in  qualities 
Mure  than  in  years ;  and  mine,  which  is  as  old 
As  yours,  is  better  la  tti  product^  aqr— 
Look  not  so  stem^but  get  yon  back,  and  pan 
Upon  your  geneaiogic  tree's  most  green 
Of  leaves  ;m(i  nn»t  inutim-  of  fniits,  and  there 
Blush  to  And  ancestors,  who  would  have  blush'd 
For  sodi  a  son— thoa  cold  tanreterate  hater ! 

Jac.  Fo$.  AgOa,  MUkam  i 

Mar.  Again  I  MtiO,  Marina. 

See  you  not,  he  oonm  liCK  to  glut  his  bate 
With  a  last  look  upon  oar  mbety  ? 
Let  htm  partake  it ! 

Jac  Fox.  That  wero  difTifiilf. 

Mar.  Nothing  more  easy.    He  partakes  it  now — 
Ay,  he  nay  ireO  beDcafli  a  maiMe  brow 
And  sncnrtni:  lip  the  pane,  h\\^  be  partakes  It 
A  few  brief  words  of  truth  shame  the  devil's  servants 
No  less  than  master ;  I  have  probed  his  KWl 
A  moment,  as  the  eternal  Are,  ere  long, 
Will  reach  it  always.    See  how  he  sfarlnka  from  me ! 
With  death,  and  chains,  :md  exile  in  his  hand 
To  scatter  o'er  his  kind  as  he  thinks  fit : 
They  are  bis  weapons,  not  his  armour,  fbr 
I  have  pierced  him  to  the  core  of  his  cold  heart 
I  care  not  for  his  ftx)wm  1  We  can  but  die, 
And  he  but  Uve,  for  him  the  ver>-  wont 
Of  destinies:  each  day  secures  him  more 
His  tempter's. 

Jac.  Fos.       This  is  mere  insanity. 

Mar.  It  may  be  so ;  and  who  bath  made  us  mad  9 

Lor.  Let  her  go  on;  Ktatonotme. 

Mar.  That'sfidse! 
You  came  here  to  enjoy  a  heartless  triumph 
Of  cold  look-s  upon  manifold  griefs  !  You  CUM 
To  be  sued  to  in  vain — to  mark  our  tears, 
And  hoard  our  groans — to  gaze  upon  the  wreck 
^Vhich  you  have  madt  a  prince's  son  —  in\  huslwnd  ; 
In  short,  to  trample  on  the  fallen — an  office 
The  hangman  shrinks  fhum,  as  an  men  from  htan ! 
How  have  you  sped  ?  We  an>  wrftrhi  fl,  signer,  as 
Your  plots  could  make,  and  vengeance  could  desire  us, 
And  hvmfidgtmt 

Lor.  As  rocks. 

Mar,  By  Uninder  blasted: 

They  fed  not,  bat  do  less  are  dilver'd.  Come, 

>  [If  the  two  Foscari  do  nothing  to  defeat  the  maclilnatlom 
of  tneir  remorMilen  foe,  Marina,  th*  wife  of  the  younger,  u 
Icart  fevcages  than,  ky  latdQi  loosa  tha  f eaosa  orhar 


Foscari ;  now  let  us  go,  and  leave  this  : 
The  sole  fit  habitant  of  such  a  cell, 
Wlildk  Iw  lum  peopled  often,  bttt  nate  ftHy 
Tffl  ha  hfanaelf  shall  brood  bi  It  akme.' 


Enitrtk§: 

Jac.  Fa*.  My  fether  ! 

Dope  (embracin(/  him).  Jacopo  1  myson — myson! 
Juc.  Fos.  My  father  still  !  How  li  ng  it  Is  since  I 
Have  heard  thee  name  my  name — our  name  I 
Dog*.  Iffy  boy! 

Couidst  thou  but  know  

Jac.  Foi.  I  rarely,  m;  have  murmur'd. 

Doge.  I  fed  too  audi  thoa  hast  not. 
Mm-.  I>oge,  look  there  i 

[She  pomlo  Is  Lounaiio. 
I'stthou? 
Caution  I 


Inothonn— 


Dope. 
Mar. 
Lor. 

The  virtue  which  this  noble  lady  most 
May  practise,  she  doth  well  to  recommend  it. 

Mar.  Wretch  !  't  is  no  virtue,  but  the  policy 
Of  those  who  fain  must  deal  perforce  with  vice ; 
A»  Bodi  I  recommend  lt.asIwoulld 

To  vnv  whcKp  fiwt  was  on  an  adtlcr's  path. 

Do<;e.  Daughter,  it  is  superduom ;  I  have  long 
Known  Loredmo. 

Lor.  You  may  know  hhn  bcttor. 

Mar.  Ye^ ;  tcorte  he  could  not. 

Juc.  rn.<.  Father,  let  i 

Our  parting  hours  be  lost  in  Ustwiing  to 
Ilepraaehea»«hldibootiM(ik«.  ]ktt~.lait, 
Indml,  oorlMtof  mMUmiT 

J)offe.  You  behold 

These  white  featari! 

Jae.  Foa.  And  I  feel,  besides,  that  mine 

Will  never  be  so  white.    Embrace  me,  faster ! 
I  loved  you  ever  —  never  more  than  now. 
Look  to  my  children — to  your  last  cbild'i  ddldicn : 
Let  them  be     to  yon  wbldi  he  waa  onoe^ 
And  never  bo  to  you  what  I  am  MfW. 
May  I  not  see  Ihcm  also  ? 

Mar.  No — not  kert. 

Ja»,Fot.  They  ni|^  bahoU  tiMir  punt  ony 
where. 

3far.  I  would  that  they  l)cheld  tbdr  fhtber  In 
A  place  which  would  not  mingle  fear  with  love, 
TO  fifceie  their  young  blood  In  It*  natml  comnt. 
They  have  fed  well,  .-slept  sntt,  and  knew  not  that 
Their  sire  was  a  mere  hunted  outlaw.  Well» 
1  know  his  fhte  may  one  day  bo  ttdr  haiMaga 
But  let  it  only  be  their  Aerifa^e, 
And  not  their  present  fee.    Their  senses,  though 
A I  i  vc  to  love,  are  yet  awake  to  terror ; 
And  these  vile  damps,  too,  and  yon  thick  groom  wave 
Vhkh  floata  above  ttio  phwe  where  ii«  noir  atmid*-- 
A  cell  so  far  below  the  water's  level. 
Sending  its  pestilence  through  every  crevice. 
Might  Btrihattem:  OioioiM  cAetr atmosphere. 
However  you  —  and  you  —  and,  roost  of  idl. 
As  worthiest — yon,  sir,  noble  Lwedano  ! 
May  breathe  it  wlthoat  pr<|adlec 

Jac.  Foo.  1  have  not 


labaUdevn^ 


upon  tbalr  bateAd 
iBMsiire ;  aad  In  a 
IheflUaoeeaMan 


r,  wmn  nw  ana  WitbOQt  StiDt  Ot 

vtvlbmumot  not  iabrior  to  that  of 


Margsnlla  BIAaid  Mn  ThM. — Jama*. J 
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Dogt.  Not  to :  they  shall  await  you  in  my  el 
JacFttt.  Aad, miutl  Jam  ^im-^ all? 
£or.  You  must 

Jac.Fos.  HokCBBf 
Lor.  They  an  the  statelk 
A/or.  I 
Lor.  TlMrtt%liiaD 

^w"-  Thatli, 
In  all  thing*  painful.    If  they  're  »lck,  they  «)|| 
Be  left  to  me  to  tend  them ;  should  Uiay  ^ 
To  me  to  bury  and  to  mourn ;  but  If 
They  live,  they  '11  make  you  soldlere,  senators. 
Slaves,  exUes— what  ^  will;  or  If  thcjr  an 
Female*  frttt  portioiM,  brides      MBet  ndbieit 
Behold  the  ^tnto'<i  care  for  Its  sons  and  mnthors '. 

Lor.  The  hour  approaches,  and  the  wind  b  fair. 

Jhfc  Jbs.  How  knovfOQ that  Imi^wkmtlwfeiiial 
irfni 

ir«Vr  Mowi  iB  dl  fli  Unlering  freedom  ? 

Lor.  'T  was  so 

When  I  came  here.    Tiie  galley  float!  within 
A  bow-shot  of  tka  **Bh>a  41  adtlmvaL** 

Jnc.  Foi.  Father  !  I  pray  you  to  precede  ni%  WOA 
Prejwire  my  children  to  behold  their  (kther. 
Doge.  Be  §Km,  mf  m  i 

Jae»  Afc  I  wiU  do  my  endeavour. 

Ufar.  ThTMNO!  at  faMt  to  this  detested  dungeon, 
And  him  to  whose  good  offlct-s  yon 
In  part  your  past  imprisonment 

Lor. 
Liberation. 

Dope.       He  speaks  truth. 

Jac.  Fot.  No  doubt !  but  'tis 

Exduagfi  of  dHdiu  far  heavkr  chains  I  owe  him. 
EbkMws  Odii  «r  In  tad  aol  loiight  to  chan^  them. 
But  I  reproach  Mt 

Lor,  The  tlOM  namrws,  slgnor. 

Jiu,Fm.  Ahat  I ttOt thaoghl •» BaiHtaglf 
To  leave  abode?  Hke  this  :  hut  when  I  feel 
That  every  step  I  uke,  even  from  this  cd^ 
Is  one  away  fkvm  Venice,  I  look  back 
Even  on  thoN  dull  damp  wal]%  and  

L>oge.  Boy  !  no  tears. 

Mar.  Let  them  flow  on :  he  wept  not  on  the  rack 
To  shame  him,  and  they  cannot  shame  him  now. 
They  wiU  relieve  hk  haait— ^  too  Mud  havt-» 
And  I  will  And  an  hour  to  wipe  away 
Those  tears,  or  add  my  own.    I  could  weep  now, 
But  would  not  gratify  yon  wretch  10  iv. 
Let  HI  pnioaed.   D^n,  lead  the  way. 

Ur.  <l»  «l«  JFIiawTii ).        '  The  torch,  then  i 

Mar.  Tes,  light  us  on.  as  to  a  funeral  pyvs, 
With  Loredano  moomlog  Uk  an  heir. 
iJoge.  My  mnot  fan  an  Mia  i  Mho  Ctt  taad. 

Jac.  Fot,  AImI 
Must  youth  support  itself  on  age,  and  I 
Who  oughttobattapmpcfyam? 

Take  mine. 

Mr.  Ttaeh  ft  mI»  latctri;  IwOl  sting  yon. 
SIgnor, 

Stand  off  I  be  sure,  that  If  •  gra^  of  yours 
Would  raise  us  flrom  the  gulf 
No  hand  of  ours  would  Wretch  Itself  to  meet  It 
Come,  Foacari,  take  the  hand  the  altar  gave  you ; 
It  coaU  not  am.  bok  nfll  amoaM  raa  crer. 


0= 


ACT  IV. 

SCEKB  L 

A  ffaU  in  the  Dueal  Pnlaee. 

Enter  Loredano  and  Bakbarico. 

Bar.  And  liave  you  confidence  in  such  a  pixdcct  ? 
Lor.  1  have. 

Bar.  'TIS  hard  upon  his  yaan. 

flarnlhar 

Kind  to  relieve  him  from  the  cans  i 
Bar.  'T  will  break  his  heart 


Lo. 


Age  has  no  heart  to 


lie  has  seen  his  son's  half  broken,  and,  . 
A  start  of  feeling  in  his  dungeon,  never 
Swerved. 

Bar.      In  liis  countenance,  I  grant  jou^  nanri 
But  I  have  seen  Um  sometimes  In  a  calm 
So  daaotate,  that  t\)e  most  clamorouii  grief 
Had  nought  to  envy  him  within.    Where  is  he  ? 

Lor.  In  his  own  portion  of  the  palace,  with 
Hia  aon,  and  the  whole  raoa  of  Foacails. 

Bar.  Bidding  fuvwell. 

Lor.  A  hat  Aa  aoan  ta  dudl 

Bid  to  his  dukedom. 
Bar,  When  ombaika  ttw  ago  r 

Lor.  Forthwith — when  this  longkmiitakeili  Tla 

Time  to  admonish  them  again. 
Bar. 

Batrench  not  jGrom  thair; 

Lor.  Not  I, 

We  have  higher  business  for  our  own.  Thtadagr 
Shall  be  the  last  of  the  old  Doge's  reign. 
As  fta  flnk  ofhla  aoii<b  hNt  taanUmieat, 
And  that  is  Tai«aaiioa. 

Bar.  In  my  mind,  too  deep. 

Lor.  Tb  moderate— not  even  life fcrW^lhtnde 
Denoaneed  of  retrihutkm  from  all  time ; 
They  o«a  UM  attU  my  bther's  and  my  uncle/s. 

Bar.  Did  not  fta  Dog*  danj  thia  atnmgiy  ? 

X>or«  TTnuliflaM 

Bar.  And  dU  not  fUa  ihaka  your  auqilcioa  r 

Lor. 

Bar.  But  if  this  deposition  should  place 
By  our  united  Influence  In  the  Comen, 
It  moat  be  done  with  all  the  deference 
Due  to  hit  yean,  his  station,  and  his  deeds. 

Lor.  As  much  of  ceremony  as  you  will. 
So  Uiat  tiie  thing  be  done.    Tou  may,  for  aught 
I  care,  depute  the  Council  on  their  kiMes, 
(Like  Rarharossa  to  the  Pope,)  to  bat  hiOi 
To  have  the  courtesy  to  abdicate. 

Bar.  Wha^  If  tevUlnotr 

Lor.  We  11  daet  anochar» 

And  make  htm  nolL 

Bar.  But  will  the  laws  uphold  us  ? 

jLor.  What  bws7— "  The  Ten"  are  lawi;  and  if 
they  were  not, 
I  will  be  legislator  in  this  •^inlnwa. 

Bar.  At  your  own  peril  ? 

Lor.  Tharai8BaBa^lt«iljni» 
Our  powen  an  BOEh. 

Bar.  But  he  has  twice  already 

Snlirlted  permK^iun  to  retire. 
And  twice  it  was  refvued. 

Lor»  Tte  better  nm 

To  grant  U  the  tbiid  time. 
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ACT  IV.  1 


Bar.  DiBMkV? 

Lor.  It  •howa 

The  impressioD  of  his  former  instances  : 
If  they  were  firom  his  heirt,  he  nutjr  be  UumkM: 
If  not,  'twill  punish  his  hypocrisy. 
Conic,  they  -aw  mvt  by  thU  time;  let  us  join  them, 
And  be  thou  flx'd  in  purpose  for  this  once. 
I  hcvB  fwepnvd  nich  u'§iiiiKitti  ib  wBI  not 
Fall  tn  move  them,  and  tn  remove  him :  lllice 
Their  thoughts,  their  objects,  have  t)eeniauillkd,donot 
Fou,  with  your  wonted  acnpta^  teadi  xm  jnm. 
And  aU  wUl  in««& 

Bar.  CotU  I  liiit  be  eertiiii 

This  is  no  iin  hide  to  such  persecution 
Of  the  sire  as  has  fallen  upoa  the  ton, 
I  would  wppttt  ywL 

Lor.  !Ic  Is  safe,  I  tell  you ; 

His  fourscore  years  and  five  may  linger  on 
As  long  as  he  can  drag  ttiem:  til  hli  lliMM 
AJone  ii  aim'd  at. 

Air.  Bill  dtiouded  iirincce 

Are  seldOiakiKflf  UBk 

Lor.  And  men  of  eighigr 

More  iddom  rtUL 

Bar.  And  why  not  wait  the<e  few  yean  ? 

Lor.  Because  we  have  waited  long  enough,  and  he 
LiTMl  lOBgW  than  enough.    Henoe  I  in  to  council  I 
[  Eitunt  LoKEDANo  and  BaHBAKIOft 

Enter  Memmo  ani.i  it  Senator. 

Sen.  A  summons  to  '*  the  Ten  1 "  Why  so  ? 

Mim,  »  Th»  Ten" 

Atone  ran  an«wcr  :  thej'  .ire  rarely  wont 
To  let  their  thoughts  anticipate  their  purpose 
]{y  pn  vious  prodMMllan.    W«  a«  famDHi'd  — 
That  is  enougli. 

Stm.  V)ortSMm,lKitiiotfbrm; 

I  would  know  Vllf . 

Mem,  Tou  will  know  why  anoo. 

If  you  «l|af ;  and.  If  Bot^  yon  no  le« 
win  know  «bj  ym  ilMaid  him  ob^U 

Sen.  I  mean  not 

Tn  oppoie  fhen^ 

Mtm,  In  Venice '«tal"'e  a  traitor. 

But  iM  10  **  hdt,  **  nnleas  jm  nmdd  paie  oVr 
Th.  Bridie  nUdi  fnr  npoM. 

Sen.  I  am  silent. 

JfsHi.  Why 

Thti«  hesitate  ?  "  The  Ten  "  have  call'd  la  «ld 

Of  their  deliberation  live  and  twenty 

Patricians  of  the  senate  —  you  are  om^ 

And  I  another;  and  it  eeems  to  oie 

Both  honoured  by  fhe  cbolee  or  diaaoonlildi  iMidi  ii» 

To  minulr  with  :i  body  so  aupiist. 

Sen,  Most  true.    1  say  no  more. 

Afim.  As  W9  bope^  fljimTi 

And  all  may  honestly,  (that  is,  all  those 
Of  nohic  bloo«l  may,)  one  day  hope  to  be 
Decemvir,  It  is  surely  for  the  senate's 
Cboaen  delegates,  a  icbool  of  wladom,  to 
Be  thus  adflDlltod,  tbongb  aa  norloea, 
Tn  view  tbt  BijalaKiaat 

Sett.  Let  us  view  them :  they, 

Nodoabl^aMirarthlt 

>  UnneTT«l.uidiiowiiasetaedlaliiisiBlBd 

From  lonK  and  cxqutiite  pain,  he  lobt  and  . 
Kiuing  the  old  inao'i  ctierk, '  Help  mo,  mf 
htt  me,  1  pray  Ums,  ihw  ooce  not*  smimf  fe : 


Mem.  Being  worth  our  Una 

If  we  divulge  them,  doubtless  they  are  wrath 
Something^  at  laaat  to  700  or  ma. 

Se$u  I  sought  nafc 

A  place  within  the  sanctuary  ;  but  being 
Cho«en,  however  reluctantljr  fO  ClWHUi 
I  shall  fulfil  my  ofltee. 

Mmt.  Letvanot 
Be  latest  In  obeying  "  the  Ten's  "  stunmoni. 

Sen.  Ail  are  not  met,  but  I  am  of  your  tboa|ht 
Softr^lefbtn. 

Mtm.  The  carileit  an  moat  wdoome 

&i  oanaat  coandb_tm  irfl  not  bo  kart  io. 

[RxntnL 


Smkr  A§  Doo^  Jaoom  j 

Jac.  Foi.  Ah,  father  \  though  I  must  and  wflldqiart, 
Yet — yet — I  pray  you  to  obudn  for  me 
That  I  once  more  return  imto  my  hoiin,' 
Howc'er  remote  the  period.   Let  there  be 
A  point  of  time,  w  beaooR  to  ny : 
With  any  penalty  annex'dtibey] 
But  let  me  still  return. 

Dogt.  Son  Jaoopo^ 

Go  and  ol»ey  our  country'a  vUlt  *tla  D 
i'or  us  to  look  Ix-yond. 

Jac  Fot.  But  !.till  I 

Lookback.   I  pcaf  70a  think  of 

Dagt.  Abnt 
Tou  ever  were  my  dearest  offspring,  when 
They  were  more  numerous,  nor  can  be  less  so 
Now  fon  are  laat  \  bat  did  ti»  itala  demand 
The  exile  of  the  disinterred  ashes 
Of  your  thretr  Ki>o«ily  brothers,  now  in  earth. 
And  their  desponding  shades  came  flitting  1 
To  impede  the  aet»  I  moat  no  leaa  ob^ 
A  duty.  paFMKmnt  to  wnstf  dotr. 

Mar.  My  bubandllotnaoas 

Our  sorrow. 
Ja».  Fat.    But  w  ave  BOt  aMnmoniU  yd; 

The  piUey's  sailn  are  not  VrfMVt. 
i  he  wind  uiuy  chiinge. 

Mar.  And  if  it  do,  it  will  not 

Change  tAdr  bcactii  «r  ymir  kt :  the  gaUcir^  oar 
wiu  quickly  dear  llw  taitavr. 

J.ic.  Fo.^.  C^yaelcmealil 
Where  are  your  storms  T 

Mar.  In  bmnaa  bmaata.  AIhI 

Will  nothing  ciln  yon  ? 

Jac.  Fo$.  Never  yet  did  mariner 

Put  up  to  patron  saint  such  prayert  ftr  jrovamqa 
And  pleasant  bceeMS,  as  I  call  upon  yon, 
Te  tutelar  Hints  of  my  own  dtyl  wbleb 

Ye  love  not  with  more  holy  love  thnn  I, 
To  lash  up  fh»n  the  deep  the  Adrian  waves. 
And  wakm  Auatar^  sovnoign  of  flw  tnnpaat  I 

Till  the  sea  da^h  me  back  on  my  own  dMN 
A  broken  corse  upon  the  tarrcn  Lido, 
^^'here  I  may  mingle  with  the  sands  which  skirt 
The  Und  I  lom^  and  nem  ahaU  aeo  mora  1 
Jfor.  And  wtabyontbii^rlthaiebeildeyoay 
Jiic.  Fo%.  No  — 

No — not  for  thee,  too  good,  too  kind  I  May 'at  thou 
Uva  bmg  to  bo  n  meflirr  to  ttoae  driUm 


Let  ate 

Ml  . 
Obsgr, 


My  son.' 
|fM;*if  thou  art 
wfllsll.'**— 
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Thy  fond  fidelity  for  a  time  deprives 
Of  such  fuvport  i  But  for  mytdf  alone, 
lAv^  an  the  iHnds  of  beMW  howl  down  Che  Gul( 
And  tear  the  vesael,  till  the  nrnriners, 
Appall'd,  turn  their  deapairlug  eyes  on  me, 
Ab  the  Phenldaae  did  on  JoiMdl»  HMD 
Cast  me  oat  from  amongst  them,  as  an  offering 
To  appeaw  the  waves.  The  billow  which  destroy!  me 
Will  be  more  merciful  than  man.  und  b«ar  me^ 
Scad,  but  MtiU  btar  me  to  a  native  grave, 
honi  fldien'  handa  upon  the  deaolato 
Which,  of  its  thousand  wrecks,  hath  ne'er 
One  lacerated  like  the  heart  which  then 
Will  he — But  wherefore  breaki  it  not  7  why  live  I  ? 

Mar.  To  man  thyself,  I  trust,  with  time,  tooHrter 
Such  useless  passion.    Until  now  thou  weft 
A  sufferer,  but  not  a  loud  one  :  why, 
What  i»  this  to  the  things  thou  hast  borne  in  aUence — 
Impriaanment  and  actod  tortorer 

Jac.  Fos.  Double, 
Triple,  and  beufoM  torture !  But  you  are  right. 
It  muat  lie  bonab  lUher,  yonr  Ueabig. 

Doge.  Would 
It  could  avail  thee  I  but  no  leaa  thou  hast  it. 

Joe.  Fat.  VMghre— — 

Dogt.  What? 

Jte.  Fb$,  My  poor  mother,  tat  my  bbth, 

And  me  fur  having  lived,  and  you  jroundf 
(As  I  forgive  you),  for  the  gift  of  life. 
Which  you  bestow'd  upon  me  aauy  rin^ 

Mar.  What  bait  thou  done  ? 

Jan.  Fot.  Nothing.    I  cannot  charge 

My  memory  with  much  save  sorrow  :  iMlt 
I  have  been  so  beyond  the  ooounon  lot 
Cbastoi'd  and  vWted,  I  needs  mtwt  tUnk 
That  I  was  wl'^lud.    If  it  be  so,  may 
What  I  liave  undergone  hoe  keep  me  from 
A  like  lMiMftarl 

Afar.  Fear  not  >  tftofkvMrved 

For  your  oppressors. 

Jac.  Fot,  Let  me  hopa  not 

Mar.  Uope  not? 

Ja«.Fi*.  I  cannot  wlihtiiemdltbeyhaTelniMBd. 

Mar.  All.'  the  consummate  fiends  !  A  thotmm!  fold 
May  the  worm  which  ne'er  dieth  feed  upon  them  1 

Jac  Fat.  Tbey  may  repent 

Mar.  And  if  they  do,  Heavfn  wfll  not 

Accept  the  tardy  penitence  of  demons. 

Enter  an  Ojficer  and  Guards. 

Offi.  SlgnorltiielNMtltattiMahoie— .thoirind 

Is  rising  —  we  are  ready  to  attend  you. 

Jac.  Fos.  A  nd  I  to  be  attended.  Once  more,  father, 
Your  hand  I 

Doft.    Take  it.  Alas  I  how  thine  own  trembles  ! 
Jae.Fb$.  No— you  mistake; 'tie  yountlMttfiakes, 
mylhUicr. 

FarcwcU  I 

Doge.    Ihrewtat  lifliinai^tciNr 

Jac  FiM.  No— nothing. 

[To  the  Officer. 

Lend  me  your  arm,  good  ligaat. 

0£L  You  turn  pale  — 

Let  me  support  you— paler— bol  aome  aid  there  I 
Some  water ! 

Mar.  AJbi,  he  is  dying  i 

Jac  Fm.  Mon^  Vm  rei^r — 

1^  «9«a  airlui  rtiang^—iriMMli  Che  door? 


'^[a^.  Avtay  1 

Let  me  support  him — my  beat  love  I   Oh,  Ood  I 
How  lUntly  beets  this  heart-- tUa  pulse  I 

Jae.Fon.  The  light  I 

h  It  the  light  ?  —  1  am  iaint 

[Q^btr  jHvaMte  Am  with  mtttr. 
Offi.  Henfflbebettw, 
Perhaps,  in  the  air. 

Jae.Fot.  IdoiibtiNt  lUher— nUb— 

Toor  handa  1 

Jlbr.  Tbafali  deaUi  In  that  damp  daomiy  gnqi. 
Oh  God  1— My  Itaeml,  htm  tew  jvat 

Jac.  Fo$. 


WcUt 
[Ate 
f 


Offi.  He 'a  I, 
Doge.  He's  flree. 

Mar.  No  —  no,  he  is  not  dead  ; 

There  must  be  life  yet  in  that  heart — he  oould  not 
Thus  leave  ma. 

Doge.  Dughter ! 

Mar.  Hold  thy  peace,  old  man  I 

I  am  no  daughter  BOIT— fhou  halt  SO  MD. 
Uh,  Foecari  I 

Offi.         W«  muat  remove  the  body. 

Mar.  Touch  It  nsl^  dongBoa  mlaeranta  I 
office 

Enda  with  hb  lUle,  and  goea  not  beyond  nnifder. 

Even  by  your  murderous  laws.    Leave  hla : 
To  those  who  know  to  honour  them. 

Offi.  I 
Inform  the  signory,  and  learn  their  pleasure. 

Doge.  Inform  the  slgnon,-  fh>m  ntf,  the  Doge, 
They  have  no  further  jxiwcr  upon  those  a.shes  : 
While  he  lived,  he  was  theirs,  as  fits  a  sulvect— 
Kow  he  la  ame — my  teokanphHXted  boy  I 

[SmtOJtatr, 

Mar.  And  I  must  live  i 

Doge.  Your  children  live,  Marina. 

Mar.  My  children  I  true — they  live,  and  I  moitttve 
To  bring  them  up  to  serve  the  state,  and  die 

died  Their  father.     Oh  !  what  best  of  blessings 
Were  barrenness  in  Venice  1  Would  nqr  mother 
Had  been  ao7 

Doge.  l^oBhanjdilUNnl 

Mar.  What  1 

You  feel  it  then  at  last— fpw/— -Wlun  la  m»w 
The  stoic  of  the  state  ? 

Doge  {throwing  himself  down  by  the  botli/).    Here  I 

Mar.  Ay,  weep  on  1 

I  thought  you  had  no  tears — you  hoarded  them 
Until  they  are  oaelesa}  but  weep  on  1  he  never 
SbaD  w«eP  man — nevei^  never  mora. 

Bmltr  LonmAm  mtd  BAmaAaioo. 

Lor.  What's  here? 

Mar.  Ah !  the  devil  come  to  insult  the  dead ! 

A vaunt ! 

Incarnate  Lucifer  1  tla  holy  ground. 

A  martyr's  ashes  now  lie  thm,  whkh  make  ft 

K  shrine.    Get  thee  ba4±  to  thy  place  of  torment  1 
Dnr.  Lady,  we  knew  not  of  tUa  sad  event. 

But  pass'd  here  mmdy  en  our  path  Dtmn  coBBdL 
Mar.  Fmaan. 

Lor.  We  sought  the  Doge. 

Mar,  (pointing  to  the  Doge,  who  is  still  on  the 

gnmmi  bjf  kit  son's  boify}.  He  "la  bnqr,  look. 
About  the  boatneas  pou  provided  iar  Mm. 
Are  y«  oontHitl 
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We  will  not  interrupt 
Vo,  f  mlr  mit  fhoD* 
Uncial 


Ho— not  now. 


Bar. 
A  iwfcnl'b 

Mar. 
Then  leave  them. 

Bar. 

Lor.  Yet  'twM  Important. 

Dope. 

Only  repeat — I  am  ready. 

Bar.  tt  diad  not  Ik 

Just  now,  though  Venice  tottcr'd  o'er  the 
Like  a  frail  vesacL    I  respect  your  griefs. 

Doge.  I  Oimk  you.  If  the  tidings  which  you  bring 
Are  evil,  you  may  say  them ;  nothing  fUrther 
Can  touch  me  more  than  him  thou  look'tt  on  there : 
If  they  W  g(x><l,  say  on  ;  yoa  BMd  Wit  fiat 
That  they  can  coH^jfort  me. 

Bar,  I  tmdd  tttj  oonld  t 

Doge.  I  spoke  not  tO  JIOII^  bUt  tO  LORdanO. 
He  understands  me. 

Mar.  Ahl  Hfeon^ttnoiiMtaao. 

Doge,  What  mean  you  ? 

Mar.  Lo  I  there  is  the  blood  beginning 

To  flow  throush  the  dead  lips  ^"ll^^ari  — 
Tbe  body  bleeda  In  prsMnoe  of  the  assassin. 

[Tb  LOBBBAXO. 

Thou  cowardly  munlerer  by  law,  behold 
How  deatli  itself  twao  witness  to  thy  deeds ! 

Doge.  Hy  child  I  this  i-,  a  phantasy  of  grief. 
Baar  hanoe  the  body.  [  To  Am  ottmdaM$.]  Sjgnoii^ 

if  it  p1ea«e  you. 
Within  an  hour  I'll  hear  you. 

[Exeunt  Dooa,  Marina*  and  atUndantt  with  th» 

*--»--     —       —  — 

nnr.  Ba 

Be  troubled  i^ow. 

Lor.  He  said  hliMdf  « 

Could  give  him  tanmUe  luOtet, 

Bar.  These  are  words ; 

But  grief  Is  lonely,  and  fht  tnakias  ia 
Upon  it  barbarous. 

Sorrow  preys  upon 

Its  solitude,  and  nothing  more  diverts  it 
From  its  sad  visions  of  the  other  world. 
Than  calling  it  at  moments  baCk  t»  tUa. 
The  buif  hftvo  no  tlnw  te  twn. 

Bar.  And  therefore 

Tou  would  deprive  this  old  noan  of  all  business  ? 

X4ir.  The  thing  *•  decreed.  The  Oiunta  and  the 
Ten" 

Bave  made  it  law—iAo  ahdl  O0POW  that  Inr  r 

Bar.  Humanity  I 

Lor.  Because  hb  ton  Is  daodr 

Bar.  Aadyct  onboried. 

Lor.  IJad  wc  known  this  when 

The  act  was  passing,  it  might  have  suspended 
Ita  paMiBe.  but  Impedca  it  not — once  paat 

Bar.  I'D  not  conwnt^ 

L'Or.  You  have  consenisdto 

Alt  that's  essential  — leave  the  rest  to  me. 
Bar.  Why  pw  Mi  obdicollon  now  ? 
Lor.  ThofbaUngi 

Of  private  passion  may  nut  inltrrupt 
The  public  benefit ;  and  what  the  state 
Deddca  to-day  nunt  not  give  way  befao 

Bv.  Tou  hno  a  mi. 

Lor,  I  AflM— and  had  a  &ther. 


0= 


Bar.  StillaoiocxonUe? 

Lor. 

Bar.  ButlskUai 
Inter  his  son  before  we  press  upon  him 
This  edict 

Lor.        Let  him  call  np  into  life 
My  lire  and  mda-^I  eooMnt   MOn  nay 
Even  aged  men,  be,  or  appear  to  be, 
Sires  of  a  hundred  aoni^  but  cannot  kindle 
An  atom  of  tbalr  aneaatofs  ftwn  eaitfa. 
The  victims  are  not  equal :  he  has  seen 
His  sons  expire  by  natural  deaths,  and  I 
My  sires  by  violent  and  mysterious  mniartlaa. 
I  used  no  poisoo,  bribed  no  subtle  maator 
Of  the  deeU  utilise  art  of  healing,  to 
Shorten  the  path  to  the  eternal  cure. 
His  sons — and  he  had  four— are  dead,  without 
Mg  dabbUng  In  vlto  dmifc 

Bar.  And  art  flmi  mm 

He  dealt  in  such  ? 

Bar.  And  y«t  be  aasau 

All  opeoncM. 

Lor.  And  BOlMiMBldMl  Umi 

Ago  to  Carmagnuola. 

Bar.  The  attainted 

And  foreign  tnMorr 

Lur.  Even  so  :  when  hs. 

After  the  very  night  in  which  "the  Ten" 
(Join'd  with  the  Dqge)  decided  his  destruction. 
Met  the  great  Dnkc  at  day-braak  with  a  Jest, 

DemamlinK  whether  he  should  augur  him 
"  Tbe  good  day  or  good  night  f  "  Us  Dogeahip  aiw 
BwerVly 

"  That  he  in  truth  had  pass'd  a  night  of  vlgH, 
In  which  (he  added  with  a  gracious  smile). 
There  often  has  been  question  idwot  you." ' 
'T  was  true ;  the  questhm  was  the  death  retolTed 
Of  Carmagnuola,  eigiit  months  ere  he  died ; 
And  the  old  Doge,  wto  know  IiIh  doMn'd,  smiled 
ou  htm  ^hawl— 
WMi  deadly  coaenaic^  c^t  long  mcnOm  bdbre- 
Eight  months  of  such  h>'T>ocrl<iy  as  is 
Learnt  but  in  eighty  yean.    Brave  CanoagnttoU 
Is  dead ;  so  is  young  IbacBri  and  Mi  bnttna— 
I  never  jaitlerf  on  tkm» 

Bar.  Wu  Carmagnuola 

Your  friend  ? 

Lor.  He  was  the  aaftcuard  of  the  city. 

In  early  life  Ha  foe,  bat.  In  his  manhood. 
Its  savionr  ftnti  then  vktkn. 

Bar,  Ah  I  that 

Thepcnally  of  earing  dtlea.  He 

Whom  we  now  act  against,  not  only  saved 
Our  own,  but  added  others  to  our  sway. 
Ltr,  The  RoaMM  (wd  «• 
crown 

To  hfan  who  took  a  dty;  «nd  tiiey  gave 

A  cro>vn  to  him  who  saved  a  citizen 
In  battle  :  the  rewards  are  equaL  Now, 
If  we  should  measure  forth  the  dtiea 
By  the  Doge  Foscari,  with  dtliens 
Destroy'd  by  him,  or  through  him,  the  account 
Were  fearfully  against  him,  although  narrowld 
To  private  havoc,  such  as  between  him 
And  my  dead  fklher. 

>  An  historical  buL  See  JDMrw,  torn.  iL 
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Bar.  Are  you  then  thw  flx'd? 

Lor,  Why,  what  should  change  me  ? 

gar.  That  which 

But  yoo,  I  know,  in  marble  to  retain 
Aflrad.  Bati*1iendllsacooiBpllsh'd.iAMi 
The  old  man  is  deposed,  his  name  degradidi 
His  MMDS  aU  dead,  his  £unily  depreat'd. 
And  yoo  Mid  yam  Mnavtenl^  ahdl  ffltt  dMp  ' 

I,nr.  Momonndly. 

Bar.  That  '*  an  error,  and  yonH  find  It 

Ere  yoa  ileep  with  your  ftttim 

Ijor,  They  sieep  not 

b  (beir  McdnaCed  grsfM,  nor  wm 

Till  Foscarl  fills  hb.    Each  night  I  them 
Stalk  firowning  round  my  couch,  and,  pointing  towards 
Tkt  dneat  palioei  muf^'  me  to  vengeance. 

Bar.  Fancy's  distemperature  I  There  is  nopaMriiOB 
More  spectral  or  fantastical  than  Hate ; 
Not  even  its  oppoeltt,  Love,  st»  peoples  air 
With  phantomsy  as  this  marinew  of  th«  luart 

J^Utran  Offietn 

Ijtr.  Whtfa  8»  fon*  atrrah  ? 

Offi.  Sr  die  donl  aider 

To  forward  thr  prtpanitnr}-  rites 
For  tha  late  Jfoacari's  interment. 


Tanlt  has  been  often  open'd  of  late  year?. 

jLor.  'Twill  be  fhllsoon,  and  may  be  closed  for  ever. 

OifL  lOylfMonr 

Lor.  Toa  naf . 

Bar.  BoirlMtnflieDose 
This  last  catanlty  ? 

QM.  With  desperate  firmness. 

Ill  iiiiamm  nf  wniliiir  Hit  tttt  TT*- 
But  I  percelre  his  Hps  move  now  and  then  ; 
And  once  or  twice  I  hwd  him,  from  the  adjoining 
Apartment,  mutter  forth  the  words — "  My  son 
Scarce  audUtty.   I  moat  prooeed.      [Esit  Offietr. 

Bar.  TUa  itNiM 

Will  mora  ill  Tcnlot  In  lib  tnmr. 

Lor.  Rigbt  1 

WaiiiMkbt«|iMdf:  leeiisctntQ|e(h«r 
The  delegates  ap^jointed  to 
The  council's  resolution. 

Bar.  I 
Against  tt  ai  tUs  WiMnL 

Lor.  Ai  jaa 

I'll  take  their  voices  on  it  ne'ertheless, 
And  see  whoae  most  may  sway  them,  yoon  or  mine. 


ACT  y. 

SCEMB  I. 
•  Tke  Doox's  Apartmeid. 

T%e  DoQE  and  AttendanU. 

AtL  My  lord,  the  deputation  Is  In  wiltillg;  ^ 
But  add,  that  if  another  hour  would  better 
Aficocd  irith  your  will,  thqr  will  make  It  theirs. 

Bogt.  To  me  eH  Immh  ere  Uke.   Let  them  ap- 
proach.  '  [Exit  Attendant. 

A»  Officer.  FOset  I  I  have  done  your  bidding. 


Doge.  What  command  ? 

Offi,  A  naieiidMljr  «ne->-to  caU  fhe  attendeiioe 

Of  

Doge.  True — true  —  true :  I  crave  your  pardon.  I 
Begin  to  fsil  in  apprehension,  and 
Wax  very  old — old  almost  as  my  years. 
Tin  now  I  fought  them  off,  but  they  begin 
To  overtake  me. 

Emlir  At  Deputation,  consistim;  of  s!x  of  tktSgnarfff 
and  the  Chief  of  the  Ten. 

NoUe  men,  your  pleasure  1 
Ckief  of  the  Ten.  In  fh*  fint  ^bw^  the  Cooiicll 
doth  condole 
With  the  Doge  on  Us  late  and  private  grfef. 

Dope.  No  more  —  no  mow  Of  that. 

aUef  of  the  Ten.  WIU  not  the  Duke 

Accept  tile  honege  of  icqiectr 

Doge.  I  do 

Accept  it  as  t  Is  given — proceed. 

r/iiV/  of  the  'IVn.  "  The  Tn»* 

With  a  selected  giunta  fiom  the  senate 
Of  lvfentjr*'flve  of  the  test  bom  iwtriefeiii, 
Having  delihentod  on  the  state 
Of  the  republic,  and  the  o'erwhelming  cares 
Which,  at  fhla  monu-nt,  <li>uhly  mu5t  oppress 
Toor  years,  eo  long  devoted  to  your  oountry, 
Have  judged  It  flttbof,  irifh  HI  reverence, 
Now  to  solicit  from  your  wiwlom  (which 
Upon  reflection  must  accord  in  this), 
The  reaignallon  «f  the  dneal  itag. 
Which  you  have  vrnm  <o  long  and  venerably: 
And  to  prove  that  they  are  not  ungrateful,  nor 
Cold  to  yeor  years  and  services,  they  add 
An  sppensf*  of  twenty  hundied  gtMen 
Ducats,  to  nieke  rettrement  not  la 
Than  should  bemmc  a  -^overeignls 

Dofft.  Did  1  hear  rightly  ? 

CUtf^Otf^  Heedlsayagidnr 

Doge.  No.  — Have  you  done  ? 
•  Chief  of  the  Ten.    I  have  spoken.  Twenty-four 
Hours  arc  acconled  you  to  give  aft  answer. 

Doge.  I  Shan  not  need  so  many  accends. 

Chief  of  the  Ikm.  We 
Will  noirvetlre. 

Doftt  Stay  I   Four  and  twenty  hours 

wm  alter  aoOiliiKvlikft  I  hatre  to  a^. 
Chief  of  OaJkH,  Speak  ! 

Doffe.  When  I  twice  before  reiterated 

My  wish  to  abdicate,  it  was  rcfiued  me : 
And  not  alone  refused,  hut  ye  exacted 
An  oath  tram  me  that  I  would  never  move 

Renew  thl^  in-tanre.     I  hnvc  swnm  to  die 
In  ftill  exertion  of  the  functions,  which 
My  eonntry  call'd  me  here  i 
Arconlinc  tn  my  honour  and  miy 
I  lannot  lireak  my  oath. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Redoee  «  mt 

To  the  alternative  of  a  deaee^ 
Instead  of  your  compliance. 

Door.  Trovidenre 
Prolongs  my  days  to  prove  and  chasten  me ; 
But  ya  have  no  iltfit  to  reproach  my  lengfli 
or  di9%  Hince  eveiy  hoar  hae  bom  fhe 
try's. 

I  am  ready  to  lay  down  my  life  for  her, 
As  I  have  laid  down  dearer  tiiingB  than  life : 
But  for  my  dignity— I  bold  ft  of 
1T4 
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The  whoU  republic ;  when  tiu  gtntral  will 
Is  amlftrt,  then  yoa  aludl  iH  Im  waamttA,  * 
of  the  Ten.  We  grim  itr  mch  att 
but  It  cannot 
Avail  yon  uiffht. 

7)  )r;f  T  can  <itihmit  to  all  things. 

But  nothing  will  advance ;  no,  not  a  moment 
What  you  decree  —  decree. 

Ckitfqftkt  Tm.  With  this,  then,  must  we 

Krtmn  to  Uiow  ^wbo  MDt  w  f 

Doffe.  You  have  heard  me. 

Chief  of  the  Ttn.  With  all  due  reverence  we  retire. 

[Rxtmt  tk£  DtpidaltiaHt  {re 

Jilt  My  lord. 

The  noble  dame  MiriM  cnvea  in  audience. 
Doge.  My  time  It  hen. 

Enter  Marina. 

Mar.  My  latdttflfntradt- 

Porhnps  yon  ftdn  mold  be  alone  ? 

Doye.  Alone ! 

Alone,  come  all  the  vorld  around  nit  ,  I 
Am  now  and  emmora.   But  we  will  bear  it 

Mar.  Wenllli  aadflvrfhcalEeorttuMe  wlioaK» 

Enili'.Hvour         01^  VUf  huablHl  ! 

lioge.  <iivc  it  way  ; 

1  canoflt  eomftirt  fhM. 

Afar.  He  might  havB  lived. 

So  form'd  for  gentle  privacy  of  life. 
So  loving,  so  beloved  ;  the  natiM  <>\' 
Another  Und,  and  who  so  Uest  and  blessing 
As  ray  poor  Foacari  ?  IVothlng  waa  wanting 
Unto  his  happioflN  and  mine  am  not 

To  be  Venetian. 

Doge.  Or  a  prince's  son. 

Mar.  Tes ;  all  things  which  conduce  to  other  men'e 
Imperfect  happiness  or  high  ambition. 
By  sonu'  sir;m:;e  destiny,  to  him  proved  deadly. 
The  country  and  the  peoi^e  whom  he  loved. 
The  prince  of  wbooi  be  wee  tlie  ddcr  bonip 
And  

Doge.     Soon  may  be  a  prince  no  longer. 

Afar.  How  ? 

Doge.  They  have  taken  my  eon  ftnm  me,  and  now 
.\t  my  too  hmg  vrarn  diadem  end  ring.  [aim 
IM  ttiemnaunie  diegewgawa? 

Mar.  Ob,  the  tyrantel 

In  sodi  an  boor  too  \ 

Doge.  'T  is  the  fittest  ttaM ; 

An  hour  ago  I  should  have  felt  it 

Mar.  And 
Will  yon  not  now  rescdat  it  ?  —  Oh,  for  vengeance ! 
But  be,  who,  had  he  been  enough  protected, 
.Might  have  repaid  protection  In  ttlie  mOTOCa^ 
Cannot  assist  his  frther. 

Dttge.  Vw  duNdd  do  ao 

AgH!n>t  his  country,  liad  be  •  tbomand  Uvea 
Instead  of  that  — 


•  ["  Thi-n  wa«  th  V  Clip,  old  man,  ftitl  to  the  1 

th  ill  urrt  yet  .ilirr  ;  .uid  there  WU  OIW, 
The  »oul  anil  sprin;;  of  all  that  011111117, 
Who  would  not  leave  thf* ;  faMfoinft  on  thy  flank, 
HunfwHnc  aiul  thlrUinft,  rtill  un««ti»fied  : 
Onp  of  a  n.nnp  iltuntrlnuc  n«  thine  own  : 
One  of  the  Fen  t  one  of  the  invHible  Three  I 


'TvaaLeMdsiMi.  Wbea  Uie  whdps  were 
He  WMdo  dIflfMlfe  0»«  1.loa  from  his  den ; 


They  tortured  from  him.  This 
May  be  poN  paMotlan.   I  am  a  vraman : 

To  me  my  husband  and  my  children  re 
Country  and  home.    I  loved  him  —  how  1  loved  him ! 
I  have  teen  him  pass  throiurh  such  an  ordeal  as 
The  old  martyrs  would  have  shnmk  from :  he  is  gone. 
And  I,  who  would  have  given  my  blood  for  hlra, 
Have  nouiiht  tn  irivi-  but  tears!  But  could  I  corapass 
The  retribution  of  hU  wrongs  I  — Well,  well  i 
I  have  oon,  wfeo  sbdl  be  men. 

'  V.  Tour  grief  distract."'  you. 

Mar.  I  thcHinht  I  could  have  borne  it  when  I 
saw  him 

Bow'd  down  by  such  oft^evlon ;  yes,  I  thom^ 
That  1  iRNdd  father  look  npon  his  corse 
Than  Ua  ^long'd  captivity' :  —  I  am  punUh'd 
For  that  thought  now.    Would  I  were  in  his  grave ! 

Doge.  I  noat  look  m  him  cnoe  moic. 

Mar.  Come  iHtt  me : 

Doge.  Is  he  

Mar.  Our  bridal  bed  la  wm  Ida  bhr. 

Doge.  And  he  is  In  his  ahrood  I 

Come,  come,  eld  man  ! 
{Ratrnd  He  Doan  amd  Haniara. 


Artw  Bauabmo  mud  LoMnaxow 
Bar.  (pamAUmtiom).  Where  \%  the  Do^e  ? 
Att.  This  Instant  retired  hence 

With  the  illustriona  bdy  Ua  aen*!  vrfdonr. 
Z.or.  Where? 

Att.  To  the  chamber  where  the  XKvly  lies. 

Bar.  Let  oa  fctua,  fhen. 
Lor.  Ton  fotget,  you  cannot 

We  have  Oie  ImpHcH  order  oTfhe  Glwrta 

To  await  their  i  (imin«r  here,  and  join  them  la 
Their  ottice ;  they  '11  be  here  soon  after  us. 

Bar.  And  will  they  press  their  answer  on  the  Doge  ? 

Lor.  'Twas  his  own  wtah  that  all  ahould  be  done 
promptly. 

lie  answer'd  quickly,  and  must  so  be  anemv'di 
His  dignity  is  look'd  to,  his  ertate 
Cared  1br—>  what  woold  he  moier 

rinr.  Die  in  his  robes: 

He  could  not  have  lived  Iouk  ;  but  I  have  done 
My  1h  ~t  tn  save  his  honours,  and  opposed 
This  proposition  to  the  last  though  vainly. 
Why  would  the  general  vote  compel  me  hither  ? 

Xer.  'T  wa.s  (it  that  apme  one  of  awh  diffmnt 
thoughts 

From  oon  ■honld  be  a  witness,  lest  lUse  toogoea 

Should  whisp(-r  that  a  harsh  majority 
Dreaded  to  have  its  acts  beheld  by  others. 

Bar.  And  not  less,  I  moat  needs  think,  fbr Unlike 
Of  humUing  me  for  my  vein 
Tou  are  ingenious,  Loredano,  in 
Your  molli  s  of  v(  iif,'e,inc(',  nay, 
A  very  Ovid  in  tiie  art  of  hatingi 
"Tla  thus  (aKboaHh  a  aeeondary  olfeel. 
Tet  hate  has  microscopic  eyes),  to  you 
I  owe,  by  way  of  foil  to  the  more  zealous. 


And,  leading  on  the  pick  he  long  had  led, 
Thf  nilM>ri>blc  pack  that  ever  howl'd 
Aplinst  f.illi'n  (Irpatncn.  movnl  th;»t  Foscaii 
Bo  DojTi-  no  lunger  ;  ur^-iuL-  hi?  ,lt.  At 
Cillln;;  Iho  lonetinet»  of  Rrlrf,  nr>;li-ct 
Of  duty,  kiitlenneu  agolntt  the  law«. 
— '  1  ain  nioit  willing  to  retire,'  laid  he: 
*  Bet  I  hove  *wom,  and  esanot  of  ■iyscl& 
Do  vltb  BSC  ai  yc  please.*  "—Booeas.! 
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Thb  undeslred  «B9ockllni  In. 
Your  GluBto'i  dutlH. 
Lar,  Wm\ — fliy  Olaiita  I 

Hrr.  Youn  t 

Tluy  speak  your  language,  watch  your  nod,  approve 
Toor  plans,  and  do  your  work.  Are  they  not  youn  9 

Lor.  Tou  talk  unwarily.  Twere  best  th^  hear 
Thfi  from  joit.  [not 

Bar.  Oh  !  they'll  hear  as  much  nrn.-  day 

From  louder  tongues  than  mine;  they  have  gone 
beyond 

Even  their  exorbitance  of  power :  and  when 
This  happens  in  the  most  contcmn'd  and  atyect 
States,  stung  humaiiity  will  zIm  t»  dwcik  It. 
Lor,  Tou  talk  but  idly. 


Enter  <A«  D^pmtation  an  be/ar$. 

Chief  of  the  Tern.         U  tile  Diike  wmn 
We  leek  his  presence  t 

AIL  Bi  itadl  be  inform'd. 

lExUAtUMkmL 

Bar.  TIm  IMke  If  wMh  Ui  fan. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  If  It  be 

We  will  remit  him  tm  the  rite«  are  over. 
Let  us  return.    'T  is  time  enough  to>raorrow. 

Lmr,  {aside  to  Bar. )  Now  the  ikh  lUB'k  hdlcfln 
upon  your  tongue, 
Unquench'd,  unquenchable  !    I H  have  it  torn 
From  its  vUe  babbling  roots,  till  you  shall  utter 
Vofhliv  hot  sobs  throve  blood,  for  tbk  I  Sage 
slgnors, 

I  pray  ye  be  not  hasty.  [Mmd  to  ike  other*. 

Bar.  But  be  btOUMI  | 

Lor.  SeOf  the  Duke  omM  1 

BlUer  the  Doge. 

Doge.  I  have  obey'd  your  aununou. 

Chief  of  tA»  Tim.  W«  oqiw  COM  man  to  i 

past  request 
Doge.  And  I  to  answer. 

You  have  heard  it. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Hear  jw  tten  flM  Hit  dicm^ 
Definitive  and  absolute  t 

Dog*.  Vo  tlw  iMfttt— 

To  thp  point  !  I  know  of  old  the  forms  of  offloc^ 
And  gentle  preludes  to  strong  acts— Qo  on  I 

Chitf^fikt  Ten.  To«  WM  BO  loogir  ]>ll|t 
are  released 
From  your  imperial  oath  as  sovereign  ; 
Tour  ducal  robes  must  be  put  off ;  but  for 
Tour  Mrticca,  the  atate  allots  the  appanage  * 
Already  inenllop*d  la  our  ftmner  coBgw. 
Three  days  are  left  you  to  remove  from  btflBif 
Under  the  penalty  to  tee  confiscated 
All  your  ottb  ptlfili  fcrtoMt 

Doffe.  That  last  clause, 

I  am  proud  to  say,  would  not  enrich  the  treasury. 

CUtf^fUm  Tm.  Towanamr,  IMtel 


>  ["Ttaaaelbpassed.lwnebeytt.**— MS.] 

•  [  "  Hp  wu  deponed. 

He,  who  had  rcign'd  lo  long  and  gloriouilj  ; 
HI*  iliic.nl  bonnet  tiiken  from  hit  brow, 
Hl»  robe*  «tript  nfT,  hU  srni  and  siffnet-ring 
Brokea  bvfora  him.  But  now  aotUag  moved 
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Lor.  Tour  tuiswct,  Francis  Foscari  I 

Dogt.  If  I  could  have  foreseen  that  my  old  age 
Was  priiiodldal  to  tiia  state,  the  chief 
Of  th^  repubUc  never  would  have  shown 
Hirosclt"  -M  far  ungmtcful,  as  Xo  place 
His  own  high  dignit>-  l)efore  hLs  country ; 
But  this  UJk  having  been  so  many  years 
Nirt  vadcM  to  tint  ooantry,  I  iraidd  Mn 
Have  consecrated  my  last  moments  to  her. 
But  the  decree  being  render'd,  I  obey.  > 

CMif  ^     Ten.  If  you  wonU  Iwf*  Oie  flurw 
days  named  extended. 
We  willingly  will  lengthen  them  to  eight. 
As  sign  of  oar  cateon. 

Doge.  Mot  eight  hourly  aignor, 

Bor  even  eight  mhiutea— There  *§  the  ducal  itaft 

[  Taking  off  hie  rimg  mei  «a|k 
And  there  the  ducal  diadem.    And  so 
The  Adriatic  *b  trie  to  wed  another. 

Chief  oftkt  Tm.  Tat  flo  not  forth  so  quickly. 

Dope.  I  am  old,  sir, 

And  even  to  move  but  slowly  must  begin 
To  move  betimes.    Methinks  I  see  amongst  you 
A  Iwe  I  kiMMr  not— SoiatMr  I  your  ame, 
Tou.  by  your  ful^  Ckiof  «f  the  7or<sr  I 

Mem.  Signor, 
I  am  thaaonef  MteeoMniiiio.* 

Dog*.  Ah  1 

Tour  IhflierwmiiyMiid.— 'But  mms  and/aiAtn/ — 
vThnt,  ho  t  nqr  aartattli  tfMnI 

Atten.  My  prince  1 

Doge.  No  pitawa  — 

There  are  the  princes  of  the  prince  !   [i\mrfitiy  te 

the         D^pmtation.] —  IVepare 
To  port  from  lienoe  oipoB  flu  laalant. 

Chief  of  the  Tern.  Why 
SorasUy?  t  will  give  scandal. 

Answer  that ; 

[To  the  Ten. 
S  la  your  ipnifliiBa.  ^•fllfi^  beallr  yourselvss  t 

[To  the 

There  Is  one  burthen  whicb  I  beg  you  bear 
With  care,  although 't  is  past  all  ArUu 
But  I  will  look  to  that  myselt 

JKar.  He  meam 

The  body  ofUi  MB. 

Doge.  And  call  Marina, 

Myaan^l 


Enter  ILuuNA. 
OcktiMenadj;  vei 


And  every  where. 


Dogt. 

Klwwhere, 

Mar. 

Dogf.  True;  but  In 

Without  these  Jealous  spin  BpQB  the  gfcat 
Signors,  you  may  depart:  What  miM  you  morer 
We  are  going :  do  > du  fear  that  we  sh.all  Ix  ar 
The  palace  with  us  ?    Its  oU  walls,  ten  times 
As  oii  aa  I  am,  and  I  *m  yoitf  oM, 
Have  served  yoti,  so  have  I,  and  I  auid  they 
Could  teli  a  tale  ;  but  I  invoke  them  not 
TobU  vponyoai  die  ttay  WMld,  aa  ant 

IteaMskMBsorMssooi.  AnadapsUhat 
AflKMif  the  tlx  that  cnn«  with  the  decrse, 
Fosean  saw  one  he  knew  not,  and  inqubed 
HU  name.  *  I  am  tlw  soo  of  Mareo  llsinM,* 
'  Ah !'  henpUad,*ilirlWherwasairMndl*" 
—  Rocaas.^ 
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The  pniin  of  stone  Vaion^  temple  on 

The  Israelite  anrt  his  Philistine  fo«.>«. 

Such  power  1  do  beUere  there  might  exist 

Th  woxih  ft  cwve  is  nlnCf  provoked  meh 

you  ;  but  I  curse  not.    Aflit  u,  good  signors  I 

May  the  next  duke  be  better  than  the  present. 
IjOr.  The  present  duke  is  Paschal  Malipicro. 
Dttgt.  Mot  till  I  pau  the  threshold  of  thcie  doon» 
£or.  Mat  Mukli  gmA  bell  b  soon  ebont  to  toll 

For  h\%  inMigunttai. 

Dojft.  Earth  and  heaven  ! 

T«  wni  revet1)enitc'this  peal ;  and  I 
Live  to  hear  this!  —  the  first  doec  who  e'er  beard 
Such  sound  for  his  successor  !  Happier  he. 
My  attainted  predecessor,  stern  Faliero  — 
Thia  Iniult  at  the  kaat  ma  ajpared  him. 

Lor.  WhatI 
Do  you  regret  a  tuilor  f 

J)ojfe.  No— I  merely 

Rnvy  the  dead. 

Chief  o  f  the  Ten.  My  lord,  ifyonlodcod 
Are  bent  upon  this  rash  abandonment 
Of  the  state's  palace,  at  the  h  :iMt  n  tire 

9jr  the  prlTate  staircase,  wbkh  cooducts  you  towards 
Hit  boding  place  of  the  canaL 

Doge.  No.  I 

Will  now  descend  the  stairs  by  which  I  mounted 
To  soverelpitj'  —  the  Giants'  Staira,  oa 
Broad  eminence  I  was  invested  duke. 
My  services  have  called  me  up  those  steps. 
The  malice  of  my  fw>^  will  drive  me  doim 
Tien  five  and  thirty  years  hgo  was  I 
histail'df  and  traversed  fbeae  same  balls,  fhmi  i/UOek 
I  never  thoucht  tn  bo  ilivorred  except 
A  corse  —  a  corse,  it  might  be,  fighting  for  them  — 
But  not  pnahVl  hence  by  fellow- citisens. 
But  come ;  my  son  and  I  will  go  together- 
He  to  his  gmve,  and  I  to  pray  for  mine. 

Chief    At  Tkm.  Whatl  Ikaa  la  public  ? 

J)ogt.  I  was  pubUcty 

Eketed,  and  to  nOI  I  be  depoied. 
Marina  I  ertdMiu  willing? 

Afar.  Here 's  my  arm  !  [forth. 

Dope.  And  here  my  staff:  thus  proppM  will  I  go 

aurfofthe  Ten.  It  nuHt  not  bt'-tht  people  will 
perceive  it  [know  it. 

The  people  !  —  There 's  no  people,  you  well 
£lse  you  dare  not  deal  thus  by  them  or  roe. 
There  Is  a  poputaet,  perbape,  whose  looks  [yon 
May  vhame  you  ;  but  they  dare  noC  gman  DOT  CUrse 
Save  with  their  hearts  and  eyes. 

(Mtf^lkt  Tm,  Ton  qpeak  In  pasalon, 

Else  

Doge.    Tou  have  reason.  I  have  spoken  moeh 

More  th.m  m)-  wont :  it  is  a  foible  which 

Was  not  of  mine,  but  more  excuses  you, 

InaOTindi  as  It  ahowa  (iiait  I  tfViouA 

A  dotage  which  may  justify  this  deed 

Of  yours,  although  the  law  does  not,  nor  will. 

Farewell,  ills  I 

Bar.  Tou  shall  not  depart  without 

An  escort  fitting  past  and  present  rank. 

'  [The  dt^Ath  of  Ihc  rliler  Foicarl  took  \i\:ve  not  at  the 
Mlace.  but  In  hii  own  ho4i*e ;  not  immediately  un  hi«  detcent 
n'om  the  Giant*'  Stair*,  but  fire  day*  afterward*.  "  Kn  en- 
tendant,"  aayi  M.  do  .Slcmtxidl,  "  le  too  des  cloeli«s,  qui  son. 
naient  «o  actions  de  grace*  pour  IVlecdoa  de  son  uiooestcur, 
ttaoanitsBhltsBisBtd'BneliiaBorrtMjghKa)^ 


We  win  accompany,  with  doe  TOpect, 
The  Doce  unto  his  i>rivate  palaec.  9Kfl 
My  brctbrco,  will  we  not  ? 

DigkrmM  vttmt.  kf  1^  Ay ! 

Doge.  Tou  shall  not 

stir — in  my  train,  at  least.    I  i  nter'd  here 
As  sovereign  —  I  go  out  as  citisen 
1^  the  same  portals,  but  as  dtiaen. 
AH  these  vain  ceremonies  an  base  fnsidl% 
Which  only  ulcerate  the  heart  the  more, 
Applying  poisons  there  as  antidotes, 
Pomp  Is  fSsr  princes— >I am  mom/— Tliat^ftlsc^ 
I  am,  but  only  to  ttaae  pteiL  — Ah  I 

Lor,  Hark  ! 

[  71i  ^naf  Mr  of  A.  tiark't  tans. 

Sar.  The  belli  [election 

Chief  of  tk*  Tm.  8t  Maik^  wkldi  toOa  to  flia 
Of  Malipicro. 

Doge.  Well  I  recognise 

The  sound  !  I  heard  It  oncs^  bat  ODea  Mbfa» 
And  that  is  Ave  and  thirty  yeaiSSga! 
Even  then  I  wo*  mot  young. 

linr.  atdowB»inykirlt 
Tou  tremble. 

Dog*.        *T  la  <be  knell  of  ray  poor  bey! 
My  heart  adM  Uttoly. 

Bar.  I  pray  you  sit.  [nofW. 

Doge.  Mo ;  mr  seal  hsrs  ksa  been  a  " 
Marina  I  let  ns  fo. 

Mar.  Most  readily. 

JDogt  {wattua  few  steps,  thm  Mnps).  \\ 

vDl  no  one  bring  me  here 
A  cnp  of  natsr  f 

Bar.  I— 

Mar.  And  I  

Lar.  And  T. 

\^J%e  DooE  take$  a  gaUkt  from  thm 

of  IxiRKDANO. 

Dope.  I  take  tjnum,  Loredano,  fnmi  the  hand 
Most  fit  for  such  an  hour  as  this. 
Lop.  Wky  aoT 

Doge.  Tis  said  that  nur  Venetian  UJSIbI  haa 

Such  pure  antipathy  to  poisons  as 
To  burst.  If  aught  of  venom  touches  it. 
Tou  bore  this  goblet,  and  It  la  not  biokau 
Lor.  Well,  sir ! 

Doge.  Then  tt  h  fiil^c,  or  you( 

For  my  own  part,  I  credit  neither ;  tis 
An  idle  legend. 

^^ar.  Ton  tnllt  wildly,  and 

Had  better  now  l>e  seated,  nor  as  yet 
Depart.    Ah  :  now  you  look  as  look'd  my  husband ! 

Bar.  He  sinks  1— >  support  him  l—^oick-— a  chair 
—support  Mm  I 

Doft.  The  bell  tolls  €B|— 1et%  Iwoea— .asy 
brain's  on  fire  I 

Sot.  I  do  bcseadi  yon,  lean  vpoB  ni  I 

Doge.  No  I 

A  sovereign  should  die  standing.    My  poor  boy  ! 
OffwUi yonr arms  i _  That  heU .' 

[  Ih*  DOOB  dropt  doum  and  diet.  < 
Jtfop.  My  God  !  My  Qod  • 

of  afif,"  »«y»  lyord  Byron,  "  1  vm  wltnf»i  to  a  melarii  )i  ily 
Instiinre  of  the  *ame  rfl«ct  of  mixed  piisinn*  upon  a  yi  .unj.: 
pcr»on  \  who,  however,  did  not  die  In  con»e<iui:occ,  at  tbat 
ttsDc,  but  fell  a  vtetisB,  some  yaars  aft8rwaitls,toaselawe  of 
tha  sBBMUnd,  aristae  ftmBcansesbittauulyesoBseled  with 

car.8l.lls.l 
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THE  TWO  FOSCARl. 


Bar.  (to  Lor. ).  BdMld  t  fOOr  «0A 's  completed  I 
CkUf^tktTeH.  la  there  Uiea 

VoaUr  OdllikiflMunt 

Att.  'T  fs  all  over. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  If  it  be  so,  at  lestst  hia  obsequies 
Shall  be  >uch  u  beflti  his  name  and  natima. 
Hit  nnk  and  his  derotion  to  the  duties 
Of  dw  realm,  while  his  a«e  pennlttait  him 
To  do  himself  and  them  ftdl  jMtto.  BntiUMW 
Sajr,  shall  it  not  be  so  7 

Aan  HehMMthad 
The  misery  to  die  a  subject  where 
He  reign 'd  ;  then  let  his  funeral  rites  be  princely.  > 

ChUfofthe  71m.  We  an  apwdt  tkmr 

M,  exetpt  Lor.,  tmnm,  Tm. 

Chief  of  tht  Tkiu  if  eaven%  peace  Ik  wKh  lilDi  t 

Mar.  ^gnors,  your  [lanloii  ;  this  i*  mockery. 
Joggle  DO  more  with  that  poor  remnant,  whidi, 
A  moiMiit  elBoa,  vbBe  yet  It  kad  a  amd, 
(A  soul  by  whom  you  have  increased  your  empire, 
And  made  your  power  as  proud  as  wujs  his  f^lory,) 
Tou  banish 'd  from  his  palace,  and  tore  down 
Jftom  bis  high  place,  wttb  such  relentless  coldness ; 
And  now,  iitoi  lie  can  neKher  know  these  luMioun, 
Nor  would  accept  them  If  he  could,  you,  StgDon^ 
Furpuse  with  idle  and  superfluous  pomp^ 
Tio  make  a  laieuit  omr  wbat  ym  taniniied. 
A  princely  funeral  will  lit  yow  ngiwd^ 
And  not  his  honour. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.     Lady,  He  KfOtie  DOt 
0«r  pitipoees  SO  radfly. 

Jfor.  I  know  It, 

As  far  as  touches  torturlnj?  the  living. 
I  thought  the  dead  tiad  tieen  beyond  even  yo«, 
Thongli  (sone^  no  doubt)  eonalgn'd  to  powen  ivbich 
may 

Eesemblc  that  you  cxercis*;  on  earth. 
Leave  him  to  me  ;  you  would  hare  done  so  for 
Hk  drsgs  of  Uie,  which  yoa  have  kindly  sbovtcn*d : 
aiaiBylMteldlfa^oi 
A  dVNiy  osoifcrt  in 

'  (By  a  decree  of  theConm-il.  thr  trapping*  of  supirme 
power  of  which  the  Dorp  had  (li%c<tp.l  htm»eif  wdUe  living, 
wprn  rpitored  to  him  n  hpii  tlrail  ;  *ii<\  h<'  Inlprred,  with 
ducal  maKTiificynctN  in  the  chtirrh  n\  tin-  ^Iinurites,  the  new 
Doge  tttonding  n<  a  niourm-r  —  Si-c  Dahii  ] 

*  The  Venetiaiu  appi-ar  to  h.ire  h.ul  a  particular  turn  for 
tireaUn(  the  heats  or  their  Doget.  The  fo1Iowtn|{  («  another 
tnstsace  of  the  UtMi  In  the  Doge  Marco  Barharigo  :  he  wiu 


I9  Ms  brother  A«MmM>  Bsrtwrigo,  whose  cblt  f 
nwrit  Is  henmendoned.  — "Xedogs^UMsC  dc  trouver  con- 
(tamment  nn  eontradlcteiir  et  im  cenieur  al  araer  dans  son 
f^fcre,  lul  dit  un  jour  en  plHn  conscil :  '  Messirc  Augiutin, 
Tous  faltet  tout  votre  poi^iulc  pmir  hitn  ina  mort ,  tons 
TOUS  flattCS  de  me  SUCreiliT,  in.iis.  -i  lu?  milrri  vous  cor>- 
nalssent  au«»l-blen  one  jo  voii»  ronnalu,  iU  irauront  garde 
de  TOus  <tlrc.'  I,{t-<le«.<iu.'i  II  se  leva,  ^inu  de  colore,  rentra 
dans  son  appartement.  et  mourut  quelques  juura  a.prH.  C« 
fr«re,  oontre  levui  II  s'etalt  enunfU,  ftit  pitrntntnt  le 
•nccetMor  qntn  1«1  donas.  Cttalt  an  aurila  dont  on 
almait  W  tenir  eompte ;  MtrtaOt  k  anjMNBt,  de  tf<itM  nts 
en  opposition  avtx  le  chef  de  la  rIpaMSqin.**— .OaBO,  JMW. 
de  Vemite,  vol.  ii.  p.  633. 

*  "  L'ka  pagata."  An  historical  Cart.  Sec  Hitt.  de  Venite, 
par  P  n«ru.  1. 11.  n,  41 1  _r  llpr<>  the  original  M.*?  ends.  The 
two  lltif<  which  foil  ow  wrre  .id^lpd  liy  Mr.  (iifToril.  In  the 
margin  of  the  MS.  Lord  Byron  hu  written,  — "  If  the 
line  showld  appear  obecure  to  those  who  do  not  recollect  the 
historical  fact,  mentioned  in  the  Brst  act,  of  Loredano's  in- 
scripUon  in  bis  ttook  of '  Doge  Fosoiri, dsblor  Ibr  HiedeaUM 
of  my  father  and  uncle,'  you  may  add  Ibe  fMloiilag  Hoes  to 
the  eoodusion  of  the  last  aet  t-> 


Orief  is  ftnttttical.  and  loves  the  < 
And  the  ippiiel  of  the  grave. 

Chitf^fHtflm.  Do  you 

Pretend  still  tO  tbb  Oflteo  ? 

Mar.  I  do,  signor. 

Though  his  poeseseions  have  been  all  cui 
In  the  state's  senricei  I  have  atUl  my  dowijt 
Whldi  shall  be  consecrated  to  Us  rites, 

And  those  of   \^She  stops  uilh  agitation. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  Best  retain  it  for  your  ctiihiten. 

Afar.  Ay,  they  are  irtiwTlwSi  I  Ibittk  you. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  We 
Cannot  comply  with  your  request.    His  relics 
hhiiU  be  exposed  with  wonted  pomp,  and  foUow*d 
linto  their  home  by  the  new  Dogh  not  dad 
As  Dog*,  bat  simply  as  a  senator. 

Mar.  I  have  he.nril  of  murdcrer^s  who  have  Interr'd 
Their  victims ;  but  ue'er  heard,  until  this  hour. 
Of  so  moch  splendour  In  hypoerhy 
O'er  those  they  slew.  «  I've  heard  of  widows'  tears — 
Alas  :  I  have  shed  some  —  always  thanks  to  you  1 
1  'vc  heard  of  Aeirt  in  sables  —  you  have  left  IMMM 
To  the  deceased,  so  you  wouU  act  tlio  port 
Ofsucb.  Wen,  sirs,  your  wlU  be  done  1  u  one  day 

I  trust,  ITcavon'b  will  ttedOMtOOl 

Chief  of  the  Ten^  Know  you,  ladj. 

To  whom  ye  speak,  and  peilb  of  sodispeedir 

yfir.  I  know  the  former  l»ettcr  thEin  yourselves  ; 
The  latter-^  like  yourselves  ;  and  can  face  both. 

Wish  you  fum  ftincnlB  t 

Bar,  Heed  not  harnshwaidsi 

Her  dmnnstances  must  excuse  lut  bcvfo^. 

Chief  of  the  Ten.  We  will  not  note  them  down. 
Bar.  (JunUng  toLor.  who  is  writing  tqion hit  tabkta"^ 

WInt  art  tboQ  wrlODB^ 

With  such  an  earnest  brtiw,  upon  thy  taWets  ? 

Lvr.  {pointing  to  the  JJoyc'i  hotly).   That  he  has 

paid  me  ! ' 

Chief  ^tite  Ten.     What  debt  did  he  owo  yott  f 
£sr.  A  long  and  just  one  {  Mailing  debt  ud 

T.or.  For  my  f«thfr'» 

And  father's  brother's  death— by  Us  soo's  sad  own  t 
A*  OHMSbeol  Ihk."— B.] 

^rConsidered  u  poemi,  we  confess  that  **  Strdanapaliu  "  md 
"  "nie  Two  Fuscarl "  appear  to  us  to  be  rather  heavy,  verboao, 

and  Inelegant  —  <leflcteiif  in  the  pasiloo  and  enerpy  which 
belongs  to  Lord  Hvmn''.  other  uiitinK*  — and  still  iixirc  In 
the  richneiis  of  irn.i>;('r),  the  orlKiiialitT  of  thought,  arid  the 
Bwoutiu'.ss  ii(  vrrMli(  .itliiii  f<ir  wliii  li  lie  uiod  to  be  distln* 
giii^hed  ITiey  are  for  the  most  port  solemn,  prolix,  s^ 
ostentatknis— Hagthaoed  oat  by  laife  preparatloas  for  catas- 
trophes that  aerer  arrive,  sod  taotalklog  us  with  slight  speci- 
mens and  glimpses  of  a  higher  Interest  scattered  thinly  up  and 
down  many  weary  page*  of  pompous  declamation.  Along  with 
the  coocentrateil  pathos  .^nd  hnmpstniik  wntlments  of  his 
former  poetry,  thn  irnble  »uLlior  si-i  m^  ulio — wc  cannot 
Imagine  why —  to  hsv.-  disranliNi  the  sjnrilrd  .md  inelndlrHi^ 
vernflcation  In  wtiiih  tlu  v  wen-  rmb<Hlit  tl,  a»d  to  hale  fornu-ij 
to  lilmself  a  measure  equally  remote  from  the  spring;  and 
vtnor  of  his  foniMr  compotmoast  and  from  the  soitneM  and 
Inleiibillty  of  the  indent  masters  of  the  drama.  There  are 
some  sweet  lines,  and  many  of  great  weight  and  eiMSfgy  }  but 
the  general  march  of  the  verse  is  cumttrmia  and  tmnoslcaL 
Hi«  lines  do  not  vibrato  like  polished  lancM,  at  once  strong 
ami  lixHt,  ill  tliij  h.nriilK  of  hit  persons,  hut  arc  wlrlded  like 
clum*y  Ikiinn*  in  ,i  liliHi<il«>««  am-ay.  Instead  of  the  graceful 
fnmlHarlty  .in<i  t(lli^n^\ii<  in.i  ifKiii'f  of  Shakspeare^  it  Is  apt, 
too,  to  fall  Into  clumsy  prose,  in  ita  approaches  to  the  easy 
and  colloquial  style;  uid.  In  the  loftier  passages.  Is  oeca- 
dMmiediqr  WW  and  conmon  tnugei  that  harmonise 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


PART  I. 


A  DRAMA.' 


Tm»  pradnetton  to  Ibimded  partly  on  fta«  story  of 

a  novel  called  "The  Three  KnithenV  published 
many  yean  ago,  from  which  M.  G.  Lewis's  "  Wood 
Demon"  was  atoo  taken,  and  partly  on  the  "  Faust" 
of  the  f^reat  Ooethe.  The  present  publication  con- 
Uim  the  two  first  Part*  only,  and  the  opening 
chorus  of  the  third.  Tbe  rat  Buqr,  vabagh 
bereaftcr. 


D&AMATIS  tEESOHJE. 


Amtoui. 
BovMoir. 

PuiLIBEaT. 
CSLLIKI. 

Bbktha. 
OumiA. 

ISjfbta,  SddUn,  CiHxmM  of  Hme,  JMttlh 
Pimtmtt,  §fit 


■  [Thitdraro«wasbe«uBatVlMtallll«tnt«Maatpub. 

Uthcd  till  Juiuary,  1834.   Mr.  Maiwtal  Ujt," 

"  On  mjr  callbw  on  Lord  Bjrron  om  momtng,  be  prodoeed 
the  '  Deformed  Trastformed.'  Handing  it  to  Sbellef,  be 
•aid —  *  Shelley,  I  have  been  writing  a  Fausdah  kind  of 
drama  :  tell  me  what  ywi  think  of  it.'  After  reading  it  at- 
tentively. Shpll«'y  r«'tiimt>d  it.  '  Well,"  i.^lil  I^ord  H.,  *  hnw 
do  you  "likf  it?'  '  Ix'a»t,' rejllctl  (if,  •  nt  any  lliitig  I  rviT 
saw  uf  ytmn.  It  it  a  bad  imitation  of  '  Katut,'  and  besides, 
there  are  two  entire  line*  of  Southev'i  In  it.'  Lord  Hyron 
cluuimd  colour  immediately,  and  asked  haatilj^, '  what  Unei  ? ' 
flbaUagr  npMted, 

'  And  water  thall  «ee  thee, 
AtKl  fear  thee,  and  flae  tbee.* 
TheT  are  In  tbe  '  Cune  of  Kebana.*  His  LordiMp  taatantly 
thra'w  Uw  poem  Into  tbe  tn,  H*  Mamed  to  feel  no  chagrin 
■kMaiBgkcontiune— atleaitMieoiliiten.-inrc  betrayed  none, 
and  hii  convers.ition  liocame  more  gay  .ind  lively  than  usual. 
Whether  It  was  hatred  of  .Snuthev,  or  respect  for  Mn  llry's 
opinion,  «1ii(  h  m,ir!«-  tihn  criinmlt  tVie  act  that  I  ci-iikiili  ri  d  a 
tort  III  »,iici,|i',  u  .1-.  iv,  ill  ■ulariil  (<i  me.  I  wa.s  m  v  '-r  more 
iur^iriseil  thrfti  to  two  years  aflerwartU,  '  ITic  Uelormed 
Transformed '  announced  (luppocInK  it  to  bare  nerithod  at 
FIm)  ;  but  it  seems  that  be  must  have  bad  anotncr  cony  of 
tbe  naauicrlpt,  or  that  ha  had  re-writtcn  it  peihaps,  without 
litum^ag  a  woid,  exeept  omlttiog  th«  Kehama  lines.  His 
meaxnr  was  remarkably  retentive  of  bis  own  wrltinfi«.  I  be- 
llere  he  could  have  quoted  almost  every  line  he  ever  wrote." 

Mrs.  Shelley,  whose  copy  of  "  The  Defonned  Trnniformcd  " 
lies  before  us,  ntli  n  .is  follow  »  on  the  t\\  -k  if :  — 

"  Thic  had  Iohr  Imtu  a  favourite  »ubject  vsith  Lord  Brron. 
I  tliiiilv  II-.  It  lu>  mentioned  it  also  In  Switxerland,  I  coniit"!  it — 
he  Kcudutg  a  portion  of  It  at  a  time,  as  it  was  flnifhed,  to  me. 
At  this  tma  he  bad  a  gnat  horror  of  Its  beiag  said  that  he 

SlaglarlMd.  or  that  ha  nudied  fsr  ideas,  and  wrote  with  dif- 
culty.  Thus  he  gave  Shelley  Aikln'i  edition  of  the  British 
Poets,  that  It  might  not  be  found  in  his  house  by  some  KuttHih 
lounger,  and  reported  home:  thui,  too,  he  .il»;iy»  d.itrd  when 
ho  began  and  when  he  ended  ."v  poem,  to  priM  Inn  itter  how 
quickly  it  was  done.  I  do  not  think  th<it  he  alter<.d  a  line  in  thi* 
arama  of^er  hr  h.id  once  written  it  down.  He  composed  and 
corrected  in  his  mind.  I  do  not  know  bow  he  meant  to  llnish 
It;  but  he  said  himself,  that  Iba whole  ooodiMtof  theslofr 
waa  already  cooceUod.  It  wat  at  «Ma  ttana  tint  •  brutd 
pvaira^aOndli*  to  hia  iamtum  appam^vhlcli  ba  i*. 
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JBtrt.  Out,  huncbbiGk  I 

Am,  T  im  bmn  80,  HMdier !  4 

Bert.  Out, 
Thou  incubtxs  1    Thou  nightmare  !    Of  sevea  sooh 
The  Mie  itertkm  i 

Am.  Would  that  I  had  been 

And  never  seen  the  light ! 

Bert.  I  would  so  too  ! 

But  ai  thmi  ha$t — Iwnce,  benoe — and  do  thy  best ! 
That  bade  of  tbfne  may  tmrftatarOicD;  tb 
Mitrc  hi^jh,  if  nnt      broad  as  that  of  others. 

.'Irn.  It  bear*  its  burthen ; — but,  my  heart  I  Will  it 
Sustain  that  which  you  lay  upon  tt»  moUier? 
I loTCb  OTf    (he  iMrt,  Ilovcdyoa:  nofUiv 

pcated  to  me ;  lest  I  should  Inar  it  first  from  some  one  else. 
S'o  action  of  Lord  Byron's  life  —  searre  a  line  he  has  written 

—  but  was  inf1n<  iiceil  l.y  liU  yicrional  defect."] 

*  [PublUlird  in  IHiu,  tbe  work  u(  a.  Joshua  Plckersgill,  jua.j 

^  [  .\  I  I.M  r  anonymous  critic  thus  larcwtieally  oi>eos  his 
imtire  I  if  tlii*  poem: — "The  re.-uler  han  no  (loubt  often 
III  .ird  III  tiic  Devil  and  Dr.  Fnustus :  thU  ii  lm(  a  n^  hirth 
of  the  same  unrighteous  couple,  who  are  christened,  bow- 
ever,  by  tba  BoWa  tataropbaat  who  preetdes  «f«r  the  infernal 
ceremony, —.JuUtis  Cksbt  and  Cowit  Arnold  The  drama 
opens  witli  a  scene  between  the  latter,  who  is  to  all  appear- 
ance a  well-disposed  young  man,  of  a  very  deformed  person, 
and  hit  mother :  this  good  iady,  with  somewh.it  lew  maternal 
piety  about  her  th.-ui  adorns  the  mother-ape  in  the  fable,  turns 
ner  dutiful  inrti^uH  nf  a  son  out  of  do«ir«  to  frathcr  wood. 
Arnold,  upon  tins  pri  •<  •.■i  i!~  itu  (nitiin  ntly  !o  kill  himielf,  by 
falltng,  alter  the  manner  of  Brutus,  ou  his  wood.knife  :  he  is, 
howerer,  ptoodf  diinaded  IVom  this  guilty  act,  by —  whom 
does  the  reader  think  ?  A  monk,  perhaps,  or  a  metbodist 
preacher  ?  no ;  —  but  by  the  Devil  himself,  in  the  shape  of  a 
tall  black  man,  who  rises,  like  an  African  water.god.  out  of 
a  fount.iin.  To  this  itranifer,  after  the  exchange  of  a  few 
sinister  curnpllnient^,  .\niold.  without  more  ailo,  sells  hn 
soul,  for  the  privileife  of  »e;irln'r  the  hcautifiil  form  of 
Achilles.  In  the  mid>t  i.f  .ill  th;;,  «!i-iirdii_\ ,  we  .'.nil.  hou  ever, 
recognise  the  master-mind  of  our  great  poet  :  his  bold  and 
beautiful  spirit  flashes  at  intervals  through  the  surrounding 
horrors.  Into  which  he  has  chosen  to  plunge  after  Goethe,  taU 
magntis  ApoUn."'] 

*  ["  One  of  tbe  few  nages  of  Lord  Byron's  '  Memoranda,* 
which  related  to  lits  early  days,  was  where,  in  speaking  of  his 
own  sensitiveness  on  the  subject  of  his  deformed  loot,  be 
described  the  feeUng  of  honor  aad  ImmUtatioo  that  case 
over  hhn.  wlien  his  mother,  In  «M«r  her  flts  of  passtat  «4lad 
him  '  a  lamr  brat!  •  It  mar  ba  OMStiOIMd,  wbslber  Ibis 
drama  was  not  indebtsd  Ibr  fts  Otlpi  feo  ttlt  sblgia  taeoUae- 
tion."  -  MtKiiiE. 

"  I^jr  l  Hi  riin"i  own  mother,  when  In  ill  humour  with  lilm, 
luetl  to  m.ike  the  deformity  in  his  foot  the  subject  of  taunts 
and  reproaches.  She  would  (we  quote  from  a  letter  written 
by  ooe  of  her  relations  in  .Scotland)  pass  from  passionate 
I  to  tbe  repulsion  of  actual  dugustt  Ibaa  dasniii  bbn 
•MS  aoain,  and  swear  hlsafaaWNIifeMMlMaabls 
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Save  you,  in  nature,  can  Io%'e  au;;bt  Ukt  nib 
Yuu  nniMd  me — do  not  kill  me  I 

JftvA  T«s — X  aiBNd  thM, 

Because  thou  wert  my  first- (wim,  and  I  kOtW  not 
If  there  would  be  another  unlike  thee, 
That  monstrous  sport  of  rmtaot.   Bat  get  heoDt, 
And  gttber  irood  1 

Am.  I  will :  hut  when  I  bring  It, 

Speak  to  me  kindly.    Though  my  bnllien  an 
So  beautiful  and  lusty,  and  as  free 
A»  Dm  tm  dtum  tk^  hOaw,  do  «ot  ipiiini  me ; 
Our  milk  bM  boea  Ibo  mm» 

Bert.  As  is  the  bedgeiiog's. 

Which  mAt  at  nUaSgbt  ftom  the  wboleioiiw  dam 
Of  the  young  bull,  until  the  milkmaid  finds 
The  nipple  next  day  sore  and  udder  dry. ' 
Call  not  thy  brothers  brethren  !    Call  me  nal 
Mother;  for  if  I  brought  thee  forth,  it  was 
At  iMlldk  hcaa  at  Hona  hatdi  vipers,  by 
ntdng  «pMi  atanga  ^g|L   Oak,  urchin,  out ! 

{^Exit  Bketha. 

Am,  (lebuy.  Oh  mollierf— —  She  li  gone,  and  I 

Her  bidding; — wearily  but  willinttly  [mmtdo 

I  would  fulfil  it,  could  I  only  hope 

A  ktnd  word  in  return.    Wtmt  shall  I  dO f 

[Abmold  b«ffiM$  to  nt  wood.-     dab^  tkia  Ae 

My  lalxiur  for  the  day  is  over  now. 
Accursed  be  this  blood  that  flowi  m  ftft; 
For  double  eanaa  irlD  be  my  meed  now 

At  home — Wliat  home  ?    I  have  no  home,  no  kin. 
No  Idnd — not  made  like  other  creatures,  or 
To  share  their  sports  or  pleasures.    Must  I  bleed  too 
likatbeoa?  Ob  that  each  drop  which  foils  to  earth 
Woidd  rtoe  a  mdEe  to  sting  tbeay  as  they  have  atuog 

ine  I 

Or  that  the  devil,  to  whom  they  liken  me, 
WouldaUUaHfeaneMl  irinoat  paredce 

His  form,  why  not  his  power  ?    Is  it  because 
I  have  not  hh  will  too  ?    For  one  kind  word 
From  her  who  bore  me  would  still  reconcile  na 
Xvan  to  this  hateftil a^ect.  JLictmeinah 
lha  vound. 

[A»>-oi.n  <;oes  to  a  spn'ncf,  and  tt90p$  fa  walk 
hit  htutd :  he  ttartt  bach. 
They  are  right;  and  Nature^  mhror  ihoiws  ma, 
What  she  hath  made  me.    I  will  not  look  on  It 
Again,  and  scarce  dare  think  on 't    Hideous  wretch 
That  I  am  I    The  very  waters  mock  me  wtQl 
My  honld  abadow — Uke  a  demon  placed 
Deep  In  Uto  iwntatal  to  scare  back  the  cattle 
Ami  drinking  ttanto.  [  lie  patuet. 

And  shall  I  live  on, 
A  buideu  to  tbe  caitb,  myadf,  and  Jiaine 
Unto  what  brought  mc  into  life  !    Thou  bloo^ 
Which  flowest  so  freely  from  a  «rnitch,  let  ma 
Try  if  thoa  wilt  not  In  a  fhiu  r  strfam 
FMv  fbfOi  mgr  vow  fbr  ever  with  thyself 
On  cartii,  to  wMch  I  will  restore  at  once 
This  hateful  compound  of  her  atoms,  and 
Resolve  back  to  her  elements,  and  take 
The  ahape  of  any  icptUe  aave  wyaeli; 
And  make  a  world  for  myriarls  of  new  worms ! 
This  knife  1  now  let  me  prove  if  it  will  sever 
Thto  tiiibertl      «rf  nature^  nlgbtabadt^my 


Vile  form  —  from  the  creation,  aa  It  haUl 
The  green  bough  firom  the  foccat 

[AavoLO  jrfBBH  lAa  Aa((b  la  the  groumit  arflA 
Una  ftint  ^ipatrdtt 

Now  tisaet, 
And  I  can  fall  upon  tt.    Tat  one  ^ance 

On  the  fair  day,  which  sees  no  foul  thing  like 
Myself,  and  the  sweet  sun  which  warm'd  me,  but 
In  vain.    The  birds —  how  joyously  they  sing] 
So  let  them,  fat  I  would  not  be  lamented : 
But  let  fbeir  merrfeat  Botaa  be  AnoUli  kndl  { 
The  fiillcn  kavr^  my  monument;  thomunnnr 
Of  the  near  fountain  my  solu  elegy. 
How,  knife,  stand  flrmly,  as  I  foin  would  fall ! 

[Am  he  ruthet  to  throve  hinudf  upon  the  knife,  his 

epe  it  nddenly  caught  by  the  fountain,  which 

leemt  in  motion. 

The  fountain  moves  without  a  wind :  but  shall 
Tbe  itpple  of  a  aprfsg  change  my  resolve? 

No.     Yet  it  moves  a^,'ain  !    The  waters  stll| 
Not  as  with  air,  but  by  some  bubterrane 
And  rocking  power  of  the  internal  worid. 
What 's  here  ?    A  mist !    No  more  ?  — 

[A  doud  comet  from  the  fountain.     He  ttandt 

.  fmring  upon  it ;  it  it  ditptVed,  nnd  a  Call 

Am.  What  would  yoof  Speak! 

Spirit  or  man  ? 

Strtm.  As  man  is  both,  why  not 

Say  boOi  in  anat 

Arn.  Tav  tern  Is  maii%  and  yet 

You  may  be  devlL 

Stran.  So  many  men  are  that 

Which  is  so  call'd  or  thought,  that  yon  may  add  ma 
To  irtilch  you  please,  wtthmit  mncb  mtaag  to  allbar. 
But  come :  yon  visli  ta  kOI  joandf ipoiaaa 
Your  purpose. 

Arm.  Ton  bava  tnterrupted  mt. 

Stran.  What  is  that  resolution  whieb  can 
Be  interrupted  ?    If  I  be  the  devil 
You  deem,  a  single  moment  would  bavc  Bida  yaa 
Mine,  and  for  ever,  by  your  snfadda; 
And  yet  my  coming  saves  yon. 

Am.  I  said  not 

Tott  i0«re  the  demon,  but  that  your  approach 
WasUhaane. 

Stran.  T'nlc^s  you  keep  company 

With  him  (and  you  seem  scarce  used  to  ssuch  high 
Society)  you  can't  tell  how  be  approaches ; 
And  for  hli  aspect,  look  upon  the  fountain. 
And  then  on  me.  and  judge  vhldl  af  va  tWllia 
Look  likest  what  the  boors  beUete  tO  ba 
Their  dovexvfooted  terror. 

Anu  Do  yon^^ftn  ysw 

To  taunt  me  with  my  bom  defonnlty  ? 

Stran.  Were  I  to  taunt  a  buAalo  with  this 
Cloven  foot  of  thlne^  or  the  swift  dromedatf 
With  thy  subiime  of  humps,  the  animals 
Would  revel  in  tbe  compliment    And  yet 
Both  ?H'in^'s  :irf  iiiDre  swift,  more  strong,  maitSllBbly 

In  action  and  endurance  than  thyself 
And  tfl  the  fleroe  and  Air  af  tba  aama  Und 
With  thrc.    Thy  form  is  natural :  t'iraa  asdy 
Nature's  mistaken  largess  to  bestow 
The  gifts  wtakb  are  of  others  npon  man. 

loUchief  laid  to  its  charae.  For  an  anuiing  eontraverty  oo 
ihs  saWes^  see  Csafc  Jft»  fels.  lai».  snd  lml.3 
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Anu  Otve  me  13m  rinnctti  ttcn  of  the 

foot, 

Hbm  Iw  van  klgh  a*  dwt.  beholdlns  kit 

Near  enemy  ;  or  let  me  have  the  long 
And  patient  swiftness  of  the  desert-ship, 
The  helmlen  dromedary  !  —  and  I'll  bear 
Xhy  flcndiih  mcMm  tritb  •  Mintty  paticDoe. 
Sbvm.  I  wUL 

Am,  (wHk  turprUe)  Thou  cuntty 

StroM.  Perhaps.    Would  you  aught  else  7 

Am.  Tim  inodnit  me. 

Strrin.  Not  I.   Why  should  I  mork 

What  rill  lire  inockiag  ?    That's  poor  sport,  mcthinks. 
To  talk  to  thee  In  human  language  (  for 
Ttaoa  CMist  not  yet  ipeik  mine),  the  fottster 
Hnnti  not  the  wretched  coney,  but  the  boar. 
Or  Mfolf,  or  lii>n.  U  avine;  paltr>'  game 
To  petty  burghers,  who  leave  once  a  year 
Tbdr  wiUa,  to  in  their  houaebold  caldroos  with 
Sui'h  scu'M  -n  rrcy.    The  meanest  glbi  it  tht*,— 
Ivu«  /  can  iiiijck  the  mightiest 

Arn.  Thm  «Hto  Mt 

Thy  time  on  me:  I  leek  thee  not 
Aran. 

Ari'  not  far  from  me.    I>o  not  send  IDttack; 
I  am  not  so  easily  rccall'd  to  do 
uwo  Mi  Vice. 

j4m.  Wat  utit  thou  do  te  me  ? 

Stran.  Change 
Shapes  with  you,  if  you  will,  ^'L^^^-  yoiira  sohksyoU) 
Or  form  you  to  your  wish  in  any  ahape. 

Jbm.  Oh  I  flien  yott  m  indeed  the  domoa,  iMT 
MouKht  else  iroidd  uttdi^  vmr  mine. 

Stran.  I'll  show  thee 

The  brighteit  nUcii  thenwld  a^r  ^on,  and  ffim  thee 

Thy  choke. 
Am.        On  what  condition  ? 

Stran.  There's  a  (jucstUttl ; 

An  hour  ago  you  wo«ild  have  given  your  soul 
To  look  Ilka  oCherman,  and  aim  you  paoMi 
Tto  tPMT  fha  flwm  flf  kanm 

Am,  Mo ;  I  will  not. 

Z  muit  not  eompramiM  my  touL 

Strm.  What  soul. 

Worth  naming  to,  would  dwell  in  such  a  carcass  ? 

Am.  *Tls  an  iqpiiing  om^  wkata'cr  tha  tene- 
ment 

Inirhldi  ft  la  midodgad.  Bat  name  your  oompaet; 
Must  it  he  aignV  ki  blood  y 

Stran.  Not  in  your  own. 

Am.  Wbrn  Uood  then  7 

Strom.  We  will  talk  of  that  banafiar. 

But  111  be  moderate  with  you,  for  I  aee 
Great  things  within  you.    You  shall  have  no  Iwnd 
Bat  your  own  will,  no  contract  save  your  deeda. 
Ave  yoQ  oontant? 

j4rn.  I  take  thee  at  fhy  mord. 

Stran.  Now  then  !  — 
[TAe  Stranger  OfftroaBhti  tte  fimMtai*,  and 
IKHM  l0  AMNUA, 

AVtOeafyionrbkiod. 

Am.  For  wliat  7 

StroM.  To  mingle  with  the  nug^  of  the  waU'n, 
Andmakatke 


I 


I  TMi  la  a  we!1-known  Remuui  ttipcrttltlon  —  a  iHganHc 
shadow  produced  by  rellcotioii  on  the  Brocken.  [The  Brocken 
is  Um  naine  of  the  loaiett  of  the  HitrU  roountaini,  a  ptr- 
turasqne  fame  which  Um  in  the  Uatdaai  of  iiaeom.  Fnm 


Am.  (holding  out  hit  u-outuird  arm).  Take  it  alL 
Stran.  Not  now.  A  few  drops  wUi  suffice  ft>r  this. 
(Tile  Stranger  Utku  tome  of  AkkoldV  blood  im 
his  hand,  and  catt*  it  iiUo  I 
Stran.  Shadows  of  beauty  ! 

Shadows  of  power  I 
Biie  to  your  duty— 
TMt  Is  tke  boor  I 

Walk  lovi'ty  and  jiliant 

From  the  depth  of  thla  foimtain. 
As  the  doud-shapen  giant 

Bestrides  the  Harti  Momitaiail 
Come  as  ye  were. 

That  our  eye^  may  bdMld 
The  model  in  air 

Of  the  fcrm  I  will  moold. 
Bright  as  the  Iris 

When  ether  is  spann'd ;  — 
SoekiUtdarinii^  [MMkv*»< 

Such  my  coraiMlld  I 
Demons  heroic  — 

Demons  who  wore 
The  form  of  the  stoic 

Or  Kqihlst  of  yore— 
Or  the  shape  of  each  vlcllir* 

From  Macedon's  boy 
To  each  high  Roman**  | 

Who  l»«athed  to 
Shadows  of  beauty  I 

Shadows  of  piowerl 
Up  to  your  duty  — 

Thblsthekoarl 

[Farfous  PfuintuHU  arisr  from  thr  icntert,  and 
pott  m  smcewon  befort  tke  Stna^fer  and 
Aenold. 
Am.  What  do  I  leer 

Stran.  Hie  black-eyed  Boman,  with 

The  (;u;k's  beak  between  tho--e  eyes  wlj 
Beheld  a  conqueror,  or  look'd  RkMig 
The  kmd  be  made  not  Bone^  whOe  Boma 

His,  and  all  their«  who  heir'd  his  very  name. 

Am.  The  phantom 's  bald ;  my  quest  is  beauty. 
Could  I 

Inherit  but  his  lame  with  his  defects  I  [hairs. 

5irmii.    Hit  brow  was  girt  with  laurels  more  than 
You  see  his  ai^K't  t  —  i  hiKwe  it,  or  nyect 
1  can  but  promise  you  bis  form :  his  fioae 
Most  be  long  aoogbt  and  fboght  tar. 

Am.  iwUlflghttaow 

But  not  as  a  mock  Osar.    Let  him  pass  ; 
His  aspect  may  l>e  fair,  but  suits  me  not. 

Strom.  Then  you  are  fu  more  difficult  to  pic 
Than  Cato's  sister,  or  than  Brutus's  mother, 

Or  rUopatra  at  sixrccu  —  an  a^'e 

When  love  is  not  less  in  the  eye  than  heart* 
Butbaitao.t  Shadow,  pmi  on  I 

Am.  And  can  it 

Bo,  that  the  man  who  shook  tite  MfOk  la  |0Wb 
And  left  no  footstep  ? 

f!tran.  There  yon  err.   Vk  anbstance 

Tj(Tt  L'ra\t.'s  I'uouuh,  ami  \Mie-;  enough,  and ftSM 
More  than  enough  to  track  bis  memoffy  ; 
But  ftr  hb  ihadow,  tia  no  mom  than  foa^ 


the  earliest  perlfxli  of  suthentlc  history,  the  Brocken  k 
the  teat  of  the  marrellniii.    For  a  dsseriptfeaof  the 


menon  alluded  to  by  Lord  Bvraa, 
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Except  n  little  longer  and  leu  craokld 
r  the  son.   Bdudd  aiiotiier  i 

Am.  Whn  Is  he  ♦ 

StrtM.  He  was  the  fidrett  and  the  bravest  of 
AtheniaiM.1  Look  npan  Um  «riL 

^m.  He  la 

More  lovely  than  the  last    How  beautiful  I 

Ahm.  Such  was  the  eiBled  «Mi  Of  CIIbImj  — 
wouhlft  thou 
Inyest  thee  wfth  fala  fbrra  r 

Arn.  Would  that  I  had 

Been  bom  with  it  I  But  since  I  may  choose  further, 
IwUIJadlflirther. 

[  TTte  shade  of  Alcibiades  diMttgpmn. 

Siraii.  Lo  I  behojd  smain  !    [e>ed  satyr, 

Am.  What !  that  low,  swarthy,  8hort-nused,rainild- 
With  the  wide  noatiils  end  SUcaaa'  aqiect, 
The  >pla7  tet  and  tow  atatnre^  I  I  had  better 
Remain  that  vUeh  I  am. 

Stran.  And  yet  he  was 

The  earth's  perfection  of  all  menti 
And  person  iflcation  of  all  Tlrtne. 
But  you  rtyect  hira  ? 

Am.  If  his  fom 

That  which  redeem'd  it— no. 

Stran.  I  hare  no 

To  promise  that ;  but  you  may  try,  and  flnd-lt 
Easier  in  such  a  form,  or  in  your  own. 

Am.  No.    I  was  not  bom  for  philosophy, 
Though  I  have  that  ahoot  nw  wUeh  haa  need  out 
Let  him  fleet  on. 

StroM.  Be  air,  thi>u  hi  mlock-drinker  I 

[  Tht  $hadom     SoeraU*  diiapptan :  anothtr  riMt. 

Am.  What"*  here?  whose  broad  brow  and  whoee 
curly  beard 
And  manly  aspect  look  like  Hercules,' 
Save  that  his  Jocund  eye  hath  more  of  Bacdma 
Than  the  sad  purger  of  the  Infernal  world, 
Leaning  dejected  on  his  club  of  conquest. 
As  if  he  knew  the  worthlesanea  ef  tboaa 
For  whom  he  had  Ibught. 

Amu.  It  was  the  man  who  lost 

The  ancient  wnM  Ibr  love. 

Am.  I  cannot  Uame  him, 

Since  I  have  rtsk'd  my  soul  because  I  find  not 
That  which  he  eadumged  the  earth  fw. 

Stran,  Since  so  fkr 

You  seem  congenial,  will  >  nu  wear  his  features  ? 

Arn.  Mo.  As  yott  leave  me  choice^  I  am  dlfllcult. 
If  hat  to  see  tteberoee  I  dionid  ne'er 

Have  seen  ehe  on  this  side  of  the  dlmdMM 
Whence  they  float  back  before  us. 

Stran.  Henco,  jtrfanBTlr  I 

Thy  Cleopatra 's  waiting. 

[  Tfu  thade  of  Anthony  tluappear$ :  another  rises. 

>  [In  one  of  Lord  Brron'!  H8.  DUriet  we  flnd  the  fallow- 
Ing  DOAMgn:—"  AldbUdes  in  said  to  have kon *  SHceaidbl 
Inall  hit  bMtles'  — but  wAo/ battle*?  Kaawtheml  Ifroa 
nvfntion  Cssar,  or  Hannibal,  or  Napoleoo,  you  at  one*  ruth 
ii|ji>ii  }'h;u-ialia,  Munda,  Ale«ia,  Cann*.  ThrMjrmeoc,  Trebla, 
Lodl,  Marengo.  .I.-n  i,  AmfiTlltJ,  Fiiedland,  WiiRraro,  Motliwa: 
but  it  in  cA-y  til  liititi  upon  the  rlcbirirs  nf  AU  ihi.uipf; 
though  Clicy  inav  be  luuacd  too,  though  not  to  re<ullly-  ai  the 
Leuctra  and  MantilMM  of  Bpamlnoodas,  the  Marathon  <if 
Miltiadei,  the  Salanis  oTTheinUtaclet,  and  the  ThermopvUe 
of  I^akua.  Yet,  upon  th«  whole.  It  maybedoakMLwheUMr 
there  be  a  osine  of  aotlaulty  which  comes  dowD  wim  ewh  a 
general cbwai as thst of  Aldbtodss.  Why?  IcMutanmi; 
Who  em?»'3  ^ 

'r^MliUeeri 


Am.  Who  is  thhf 

Who  truly  looketh  like  a  demigod, 

BkMmtef  and  bright,  wfth  golden  hair,  lad  etatare, 

If  not  more  hiKh  than  mortal,  yet  Immortal 
In  ail  that  nameless  hearing  of  his  limbs. 
Which  he  wears  as  the  sun  his  rays — a  something 
Whkh  shines  flroro  hira,  and  yet  Is  but  the  ' 
Emanation  of  a  thing  more  glorious  stilL 
Wa-s  he  c'tT  hmmM  mdiff* 

Strum.  Let  the  earth  speak, 

V  there  be  afawie  ef  Um  left^  or  even 
Of  the  more  snlirl  gold  that  form'd  his  nra. 

Arn.  Who  was  this  glory  of  mankind  7 

Stran.  Um  I 

Of  Greece  in  pcaoe,  her  thimdertaolt  in  wair^ 
Demetrioe  the  Bboedonian,  and 
Taker  of  Citlai. 

Am,  Tet  one  shadow  more. 

Arim.(«dir«ssfiyt*e«l«iMe>  Get  thee  toLmnb'k 
lap  I 

[  The  shatb  of  Dmdrim  Foliorcetes  vanishes  : 
iwertif  Hbsf. 

IHfttyoimill, 
Fear  not,  my  hunchback :  if  the  dtadowi  of 
That  which  exi^sted  plea.>«e  not  yoor  1 
lU  animate  the  Ideal  marble,  till 
Tour  aoid  be  feooneOed  to  her  new 
Am.  Contmtl  I  will  is  here. 

Stran.  I  must  rnminwrul 

Tour  choice.   The  fOdllke  eon  of  the  sea 
The  unsbora  boy  of  Pdeos,  with  his  locke 
As  beautlftil  and  clear  as  the  amber  wavee 
Of  rich  Piu  tnhi-,  roIlM  oVr  sanfl-i  of  goU, 
Sofbeo'd  by  iotervening  crystal,  and 
Rippled  nke  flowing  water*  by  the  wind. 
All  vow'd  to  Sperchius  as  they  were— bdMU  them  I 
And  him — as  he  stood  by  Pollxena, 
WHh  sanction'd  and  with  soften'd  love,  beftm 
The  altar,  gating  on  hb  TYqfan  bride. 
With  some  remorse  within  for  Hector  slain 
And  Priam  wcrping,  mingled  with  deep  passion 
For  the  sweet  downcast  virgin,  whose  young  hand 
Trembled  In  Me  who  aiew  her  brother.   8o  ' 
He  stood  1'  the  temple !  IxMik  upcm  him  aa 
Greece  look'd  her  last  upop  her  best,  "flie  lilstnit 
Ere  Parli'  uroir  lev. 

^rw.  I  gaze  upon  him 

As  if  I  were  his  soul,  whose  form  shall  soon 
Envelope  mine. 

Stran.  You  have  done  weU.  The  greatest 

Defbrmtty  shofdd  only  beiter  wl A 
The  extreme-it  bcmt^',  If  thp  promb'ttme 
Of  mortals,  that  extremes  meet. 

Am.  Ooniel  Be^ioldLl 

I  am  impetient. 

Stran.  As  a  youthful  beauty 


but  Us  sold ' 


such 


idl  vlitue,  and  fromwitkin  hhn  I 

.**— Fuml 

s  ["  Htsfluie  wasasthslMaMMt  

A  tun  and  moon;  wMobkeptttMlri 

The  little  O,  the  earth. 
Hli  left»  hettrld  the  ocean  :  his  rear'd  am 
Cretted  the  world  :  hti  voice  wca  propertied 
Aa  all  the  tuned  >pherp«,"  Sc.  —  SHAaiPBAaa.] 
The  beauty  and  tnlcn  of  Dcmrtrim  Poliorcete*  were  »o 
liumit.iMc,  that  no  ilatuary  or  painter  ciiuld  lut  uffa  likenci<«. 
Hi*  countenance  h»d  a  mixture  of  grace  aiid  dignity,  and  trai 
at  once  amiable  and  awhil,  and  the  untuhdiipd  ana  eoK^'r  air 
of  youth  was  bleixM  with  the  nu^esty  of  the  hero  and  the 
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Before  her  glass.    Vou  both  see  what  it  not. 
But  dream  it  is  what  must  be. 

Am.  Must  I  wait  ? 

Strom.  Koi  that  were  a  pity.'  But  a  word  or  two: 
Hto  itRtmv  It  twelve  euUt* ;  woaUyoaiote 

Out'-ti'p  thcM'  timps  nn'l  ho  a  'ntao?  Or 
(To  Ulk  cajionicallyj  wax  a  son 
t)f  Anak  ? 
.<lni.       Wliy  not? 

Aran.  Glorious  ambition  I 

I  lore  thee  most  in  dwarfs  l  A  mortai  of 
PbUiitliK  stature  would  liave  gladljr  fared 
His  own  OoHtaOi  down  to  a  dl^  DsvM : 

But  thou,  my  manikin,  wonlrlst  sour  a  show 
Rather  than  hero.    Thou  sbalt  be  Iniiulgcd, 

If  such  be  tlqr  dHtoti  «Dd y«t»  Iqr  Mug 
A  little  los  remored  ft«n  preteiit  men 

In  figure,  thou  canst  vnj  them  more;  for  alt 
Would  rise  aguin-t  thee  ikav,  .-is  if  to  hunt 
A  aew-fouod  uuunmoth ;  and  their  cuned  engines, 
Thetr  cttlvcitaii^  md  eo  tetb*  woidd  And  wa^ 
Through  our  firicnd's  armimr  there,  with  greater  ease 
Than  the  adulterer's  arrow  through  his  heel. 
Which  ThtUilnd  famatlm  to  taptte 
In  Styx. 

Am.    Then  let  it  be  as  thou  doMBlrt  but  [seest, 
Stran.  Thou  shalt  1k'  bcatitcoui  M  the  tiling  thou 
And  strong  as  what  it  was,  and 
^nia  I  lik  not 

For  valour,  since  dcfonnity  h  darlns?.  I 
It  Is  its  essence  to  o'lrUkt'  niaukiml 
By  heart  and  soul,  and  make  itxit  the  runel 
Ay,  the  aoperior  nt  the  leat.    There  li 
A  spur  In  Its  bait  mornncnts,  to  become 
All  that  the  uthers  cannot,  in  such  things 
As  still  are  free  to  both,  to  compensate 
For  itepdenw  Nafaire*i  avarice  at  lint 
Th^  woo  with  fearless  dt-eds  the  smile*  of  fortime, 
And  oft,  like  Timour  the  lame  Tartar,  win  them.  * 
Aroa.  Well  spoken  I  And  tkou  doabflMi  wilt 


ttenKMid 
to  flesh,  to  incase 
tchleve  no  leas 


i 


Form*d  •§  fhoa  art  I 

Of  sh:i(low,  ■n'hii'h  must 
This  daring  soul,  which 
WHliout  It 

Am.         Had  no  power  presented  ii 
The  possibility  of  change,  I  would 
Have  done  the  best  which  spirit  may  to 
Its  way  with  ail  deformity's  dull,  deadly^ 
Discouraging  weight  upon  me,  like  a  moantoln, 
In  feeling,  on  my  heart  as  on  my  shouldeia— 
An  hateful  and  unsightly  molehill,  to 
The  eyes  of  happier  num.   I  would  have  loofc'd 
On  beauty  in  that  sex  which  i'^  the  type 
Of  all  we  know  or  drvara  of  beautiful 
Beyond  the  world  they  lal^ttn,  with  a  sigh — 
Not  of  love,  but  despair;  nor  sought  to  wto. 
Though  to  a  heart  all  love,  what  could  not  love  me 

•  ["  Whosoorer,"  «ap  Lord  B.icon,  ■  hath  any  thinp  fixM 
in  hU  f«'r>.n:)  til  it  dotli  imlurc  roiilfniiit,  liatli  also  a  jMr|i<'tiiiil 
spur  ill  hinix'lf  Co  rencue  oud  deliver  hiniK'lf  from  M-uru  ; 
thereforr,  all  deiorracd  pcrtoiM  are  extreme  bold  ;  first,  u  in 
their  own  defence,  at  t>cing  expoMd  to  icum,  but  in  proc«M 
of  time  by  a  general  habit :  also  it  stirretli  in  tliaiB  iadostry, 
and  esp<>cially  of  thii  kind,  to  watch  and  observe  the  WMk- 
WM*  of  otheri.  that  they  may  have  »otn<'what  to  repay. 
Again,  In  their  tupertorii,  it  queochcth  il■alau^y  towards  them, 
as  person*  that  they  think  thev  may  at  jOi>.nur('  dr^pUc  :  and 
It  layeth  their  competitor*  and  emulatdr-,  .l'.I.  t].,  as  never  lio- 
lieruiK  tliey  should  l>e  lt\  {wniiblllty  of  ad\  aDteiiient  til!  they 


In  tiun,  because  of  this  vile  crooked  dog, 
Which  makes  me  lonely.    Nay,  I  could  have  borne 
It  all,  had  not  my  mother  Bpuru'd  me  from  bCT. 
The  she-bear  licks  her  cubs  into  a  sort 
Of  shape; — my  dam  beheld  my  shape  waa  hoprlwi. 
Had  •iho  exposed  me,  like  the  Spartan,  ere 
I  knew  the  passdunale  part  of  life,  I  had 
Been  a  clod  of  the  valley, — happier  nothing 
Than  what  I  am.    But  even  thus,  the  lowest. 
Ugliest,  and  meanest  of  mankind,  what  courage 
And  )icrscverance  could  tiavc  done,  perchance 
Had  made  me  something — as  it  has  made  heroes 
Of  the  Mine  rnooM  as  mine.   Ton  laldj  aaw  me 
Master  of  my  own  life,  and  qnirk  to  Vlttttj 
And  he  who  is  so  is  the  master  of 
Vbatevar  dnada  to  dia. 

Stran.  Decide  between 

What  you  have  been,  or  will  be. 

.'/r/i.  I  have  done  so. 

You  have  open'd  brighter  proapects  to  my  eye% 
And  aweeter  to  nqr  heart   Aa  I  am  noir» 
I  nii;:ht  he  fear'd,  admired,  respected,  loved 
Of  aii  sa\  e  tht»e  next  to  me,  of  whom  I 
Would  be  beloved.    As  thou  showest  me 
A  choioe  of  taaoB,  I  take  the  ma  I  view. 
Haste!  lUMtol, 

Stran,         And  lAat  shaQ  /wear  7 

Am.  Surely,  he 

Who  can  oommand  all  fbmu  wlU 
Something  superior  even  to  that  which ' 
Pelides  now  before  us.    Terhaps  hi* 
Who  slew  him,  that  of  Paris :  or — stOI  Uighcr— 
The  poet's  god,  clothed  in  anch  Umha  aa  an 
Themselves  a  poetry. 

■^I'-'in.  Leas  wm  content  me; 

For  i,  too^  love  a  change^ 

Am,  Tmupottb 
Dusky,  but  not  nnoonulr. 

stran.  If  I  chose, 

I  might  be  whiter ;  but  I  have  a  pcndiant 
For  Iriack — it  Is  so  honest,  and  besides 
Can  neither  blush  with  shame  nor  pale  with  fear  ; 
But  I  have  worn  it  Iohr  enough  of  lata. 
And  now  I  '11  take  your  figure. 

Am.  lOnel 

Stran.  Yes.  Tea 

Shall  change  with  Thetis'  son,  and  I  with  Bertha, 
Your  motbar^  otf^pring.   Fniple  have  their  taataa : 
You  have  youn— I  mine. 

Am.  Despatch  1  despatch  ! 

stran.  Even  so. 

[  ITu  Stranfitr  taket  tome  earth  and  numld*  U 

torn  of  AchiOes. 
Beautiful  shadow 

Of  Thetis's  boy ! 
Who  sleeps  in  the  meadow 

Whose  grass  grows  o'er  Troy : 


lec  them  in  potse<»ion  :  so  that  onoa  the  nattmr.  la  a 
wit,  deformity  if  an  advaatsga  to  nSlnf  "     BllSHf  Iv.] 

*  ["  Lord  Bvron'schieflncenttve.wlienabay.tDdistblctfcm, 
waa  that  mark  of  deformity,  by  an  aetita  tense  of  which  ho 
wa*  first  Ftung  into  the  ambition  of  b<>fng  (irwit.  In  on<>  of 
his  letters  to  Mr.  Hunt,  he  declares  it  to  Ik-  his  imn  o;.mi..:» 
that '  ail  addietioo  to  poetry  Is  rery  generally  tlie  reiult  ol  an 
uneasy  mind  In  an  uneasy  l>ody  ;  di«ca.*c  or  deformity.'  he 
adds,  '  have  been  the  attendant*  of  many  of  our  bett :  Col- 
itna  asad^Chattartaii.  i  tfalafc,  aHMl~C}DWMr  and— r 
crookad— Vniae  bUfld,*  *e.  Ae."  .-Meoaa] 
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Aom  the  ml  earth,  Uke  AdMn,  i 

Thy  liken«M  I  shape. 
As  the  being  who  made  him, 

"VMkhc  actions  I  ape. 
Thou  day,  be  all  ^Lowing, 

Tin  ttw  roM  tn  hb  cfa«ek 
Be  as  fair  as,  when  blowing, 

It  wears  its  first  streak  I 
Te  violets,  I  scatter, 

Mow  turn  into  ejcs  I 
And  tfMNt,  nmshlnjr  water. 

Of  Uood  take  the  guise  ! 
Lat  fhcM  hyadnth  boogba 

Be  lili  long  flontaff  hair, 
And  wtivc  o'er  his  brows. 

As  thou  wavest  in  air  I 
Let  his  lienrt  be  this  marUa 

I  tear  from  the  rack  1 
But  hia  Toioe  as  tlie  warble 

Of  Urds  on  yun  o;ik  ! 

Let  Ue  fleeh  be  the  purest 
Of  hmniM,  hi  wUch  grew 

The  lily-nvit  surest. 

And  tlrank  the  best  dew] 
Let  his  limbe  ba  the  ngtatMi 

Vhkh  day  can  compound. 
And  hb  aspect  tiie  brfghtett 

On  earth  (o  la-  found! 
Elements  near  me. 

Be  intnglad  and  itln^ 

Know  mi*,  and  hrar  rae^ 

And  leai>  to  my  word  ! 
Sunbeams,  awaken 

This  earth'*  aahnation ! 
Tie  done  I   He  hath  tiken 

His  stanil  in  creation  ! 
[AftMOLO  faUa  temeUu  ;  hit  toul  paw*  into  the 
Aapt  of  AehiOtBt  which  rwet  fkmt  Cle 

ground;  wfii!e  the  phnnf'm  hnx  flitiipprtrrrd, 
part  by  pari,  at  th*  Jiyure  wa»  funned  from 
the  earth. 

Arm.(imhuiu»/i>rm),'  lUmttoAl  eball  te  be* 
hmdl  OhlHhl 
At  la^^t  I  fed  thaa!  Okriouf  eplflll 

Stran,  Stop  I 

What  shaB  become  of  your  abandoDM 

Ton  hump,  and  lumji.  and  rtml  of 
I  Which  late  you  wore,  or  were? 

I  ^v-ho  carta  f  Lee  nolwa 

I  And  ruUures  take  it,  tf  thqr  wllL 
t     ftm  And  If 

They  do,  and  are  not  scar>Ml  liy  if,  ymill  say 
It  muat  be  peace-time,  and  no  better  fare 
Abroad  r  Che  fleUa. 
Am.  ix>t  t»  but  leave  it  then ; 

Ho  matter  what  becomes  on 't. 

Stran.  That% 

If  not  ui^teftd.    Whataoe'er  It  be. 
It  hath  intalii*d  jonr  lonl  ftdl  many  a  day. 

Am.  Ay,  as  the  dunfthill  may  conceal  a  trem 
Which  is  now  set  in  gold,  as  jewels  should  be. 

Stran.  But  if  I  give  another  form,  U  imut  be 
By  fiur  exchange,  not  robbery.    For  thry 
Who  make  men  without  women's  aid  have  long 
Had  palaata  Ibr  tba  ann^  and  do  not  km 


the  trtt  man  ««■ 


'teitmthrtnm 


Tour  interlopers.    The  devil  may  take  men. 
Not  make  them,— though  he  reap  the  benefit 
Of  tite  original  WlMdUttanship :  — and  therefore 
Some  one  must  te  ftoild  III  aanUM  tiM 
You  have  quitted. 
Am.  Who  WMld  do  eof 

Sfran.  That  I  kilov  no^ 

And  therefore  I  must 
Am.  Toal 
Arm.  laid  it  era 

Ton  lahaMted  your  preaent  dome  «f  beanly. 

Am.  True.    I  forget  all  thlQgS  In  the  BOW  joj 
Of  this  immortal  diange. 

Stran.  In  « ikm  momettti 

I  will  be  as  you  were,  and  yon  shnll 
Yourself  for  ever  by  you,  as  your  shadow. 
Arn.  I  would  te  spared  this. 
^Xraii.  But  it  cannot  te. 

WhatI  ihitBlk rttready,  teing  what  you  are. 
From  sedng  what  yoa  were  ? 

Am.  Do  as  thou  Witt. 

Slnm,  (to  the  httt  fimm  of  Akvouh 
the  earih). 
Clay  !  not  dead,  but  soul-less  I 

Though  no  man  would  dKNNO  thec^ 
An  immortal  no  less 

Belgna  not  to  refhaa  fheo; 
Clay  thou  art ;  and  unto  spirit 
All  clay  is  of  equal  merit. 
Fire !  without  which  nought  can  live  ; 
fire  I  but  in  which  nought  can  livCy 
Save  the  ftibled  salamander. 
Or  iiiiiiiiirtal  ^iHib,  which  waodor. 
Praying  what  doth  not  foigive^ 
HowHng  for  a  drop  of  water, 

Burning  in  a  qucndlleai  lot ; 
Fire  !  the  only  element 
>\lierc  nor  fish,  beast,  bird,  m 

Save  tte  woim  which  dleth  nol^ 
Cui  preserve  a  moment's  form, 
But  must  with  thyself  be  blent : 
Fire  I  man's  safegnard  and  his  slanghter: 
Fire  I  Creatlao^  flnt-bom  daoghter, 
Anrl  IVstnirtion's  threaton'd  son. 
When  heaven  with  the  world  hath  done : 
Fire  I  assist  me  to  renew 
Life  in  what  lies  In  mjr  vlaw 

StUTand  cold! 
His  fLiurrfftifin  rL-st-  with  iiio  and  yOBl 
One  little,  marshy  spark  of  flame—~ 
And  he  oiiiin  riuin  seem  Che  same} 

But  T  h]«  •'i)irit's  jilnrc  shall  hold  '. 
[^An  ignit-fiituux  jlitt  thrnugk  theuood  and  re*t$ 

m  lAe  brow  of  the  body.  JHIe  Simitfu  dVa> 
appeart :  the  body  riau. 

Am.  (m  Aw  mem  farm).  (Ml  I  hOVflhle  I      [thou  ? 

Stran.  (la  Aftirou»*«  late  tikapt).  What !  tremblest 

Am.  Mot  so— 

I  merely  shndder.  Where  la  fled  fha  di^a 
Thou  lately  WOTMt? 

Stran.  To  the  worlii  ol"  shadows. 

But  let  us  thread  the  present   Whither  wOt  Ownr 

Am.  Must  Qmni  te  my  oompaniaD  r 

Sinn.  WbereAre  not  ? 

Your  betters  keep  worse  conipani. 

Am.  My  betters  1 

StroM.  Oh  I  fou  wax  pvoud,  X  aaa^  of  your  now 
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I'm  Rlad  of  that    rnui-ntifiil  too  !   That's  well ; 
Toil  Improve  apace  ;  —  two  changes  in  an  instant, 
AaA  yon  m  old  in  the  world's  ways  already. 
But  bear  with  me  :  Indeed  you  11  find  me  useful 
Upon  jrour  pilgrimage.    But  come,  pronounce 
Wbere  tball  m  now  bs  tmnt? 

jbm.  Wliere  the  world 

1»  thldtol,  thift  I  nuqr  belMld  It  In 
Its  workings. 

Stran.  That '»  to  say,  where  there  i«  wir 

And  woman  in  activity.    Let's  see  ! 
Spain  —  Italy — the  new  Atlantic  world  — 
Afric,  with  all  its  Moors.    In  ver>-  truth. 
There  U  small  choice  -.  the  whole  race  arc  Jut  1 
Tugging  M  usual  at  each  other's  hearts. 

An,  I  iMnv  bend  gmt  Oiliigi  of  Borne. 

Stran.  A  jroodly  < 

And  scarce  a  better  to  be  fuund  on  earth, 
Slnoe  Sodom  was  put  out    The  field  is  wide  too  ; 
For  now  the  Frank,  and  Hun,  and  Spanish  i 
Of  the  old  Vandals  are  at  play  along 
The  toniiy  dMVM  of  tht  iraHd^  j 

Am,  Bow 
ffludl  we  proceed  ? 

Stran.  Like  gallants,  on  Rood  coursers. 

What  ho !  my  chargers  !    Never  yet  were  better. 
Since  Phaeton  wis  npMt  lalo  tb»  Fo. 
Our  pues  toot 


Am  jPo^as,  with  four  eoamtatk  horm. 
Am,  A  noble  sight  I 

SiMM,  And  of 

A  nobler  breed,    ^fatch  me  In  BaAttf, 
Or  your  Kochlini  race  of  Araby, 
mfhllMM! 

Am.        The  mighty  steam,  which  TOlumes  high 
From  their  proud  nostrils,  bums  the  very  air ; 
And  sparks  nf  flame,  like  dancing  fire-flies,  wheel 
Around  their  manes,  as  ooounon  ioaect*  swarm 
Bound  comiDoo  etecdi  towarts  sunset. 

striin.  Moonlt  nf  kid : 

They  and  I  are  your  servitors. 

Am.  And  these 

Onr  dark-eyed  pegei— what  nuy  be  their  names? 

Stran.  Tou  shall  baptixe  them. 

An,  What !  in  holy  water? 

Stmn.  Why  not?    The  deeper  sinner,  better 
•dBt 

Am.  They  nre  bCtntifttl,  ttd  CUnot,  snre,  be 
demons.  J^beauty 

Stran.  True ;  the  igwH^  dwiia  t  nd  your 
It  never  dialnUoBL 

An.  m  eall  Mm 

Who  bears  the  golden  horn,  ami  wo.ir-i  i^uch  bright 
And  blooming  aspect,  Uuon for  he  looks 
Like  to  the  lovdy  boy  loet  In  the  iawst. 
And  never  found  till  now.    And  for  the  other 
And  darker,  and  more  thoughtful,  who  smiles  not. 
But  looks  as  serious  though  serene  as  nigbt. 
He  shall  be  Mamm,  tnm  the  Bthiop  kUig 
Whoee  statue  tufnt «  harper  ooee  a  day. 
And  you  ? 

Strom.     I  have  ten  thousand  names,  and  twice 
As  many  attributes;  but  as  I  wear 

A  human  shape,  will  take  a  human  nnme. 

.irn.  More  human  Uiw  the  shape  ^though  it  was 

I  tnuL  ^ 


Stran. 
An. 


0; 


Than  can  nte  Osar. 

Why,  that  name 
toempbes,  and  haa  been  tmt  bonie 

By  the  woiid't  locda. 

Stran.  And  therefore  fittest  for 

The  dBvO  fai  dlagttiae — since  so  yoadoenime^ 
UniesB  yvu  call  me  pope  instead. 

An.  Wen,  then, 

r.i  >:ir  thou  shalt  be.   For  mysaUt  my  naae 
ShaU  be  plain  AmoUl  stilL 

Gm.  Well  adds Mtle— 

"  Count  Arnold  :  *•  it  hath  no  unirracioua  iOani^ 
And  will  look  well  upon  a  liillet-doux. 

.irn.  Or  in  an  order  for  a  battle-field.  [steed 

Ca$.  i$ing$).  To  hone  i  to  hone  I  mj  coal-black 
Aiws  the  ground  and  inuft  the  abr  i 

Th(Tc">  III  it  ;i  f  ull  uf  Arab's  breed 

More  knows  whom  he  must  bear  ; 
On  the  hill  he  wiU  not  tlra, 
Swifter  ns  it  \^^^xe•«  higher ; 
In  the  marsh  he  will  not  slacken. 
On  the  plain  be  overtaken ; 
In  the  wave  he  will  not  aink, 
Vor  paoN  at  the  brooks  side  to  dftak ; 
In  the  race  he  will  not  pant. 
In  the  combat  he'll  not  faint ! 
On  the  stones  he  will  not  stumble. 
Time  nor  to!)  shall  make  him  hunUe; 
In  the  stall  he  will  not  stlflen. 
But  be  winged  as  a  griffin. 
Only  flying  with  his  feet: 
And  win  not  such  n  voyage  be  eweek  ? 
Merrily  !  merrily  !  never  unsound. 
Shall  our  bonny  black  horses  skim  over  the  ground  ! 
From  the  Alps  to  the  Caucasus,  ride  we,  or  fly  ! 
Forwelllenve  them  behind  in  the  glance  of  an  eye. 

[  'I%ey  mount  thnr  horua  and  ditofpear. 

SCENE  II. 

A  Campbtfantkt  WoOm^  Rmt, 

AaNOLD  and  C^^ar. 

Cm.  Ton  are  well  enter'd  now. 

An.  Ayi  bvtBqrpilili 

Ha^  been  o'er  CHKMMt  VSM  Cfto  U»  filU 

Of  blood. 

CSa*.      Hun  wipe  them,  and  sw  clearif* 

Thou  art  a  con(iueror ;  the  chosen  knight 
And  free  companion  of  the  gallant  Bourbon, 
Late  constable  of  France  ;  and  now  to  be 
Lord  of  the  city  which  hath  been  earth's  lord 
Under  Its  emperors,  and— -changing  sex, 

>'ot  sceptre,  an  horniapbrodte  Of  Cimice^ 
Lad^  of  the  old  world. 

An.  BamtUf  What! 

Xew  worlds  ? 

Cits.  To  yow.   You  11  find  there  are  such  shortly. 
By  its  rich  liarvests,  new  disease,  aiid  gold  ; 
From  one  hai/ot  the  world  named  a  whoU  new  one. 
Because  you  know  no  better  than  the  dull 
Ami  iiubiousnodceof  yonrcfwandfin. 

Am.  1  '11  trust  them. 

Can.  Do  !    They  will  deceive  yoa  IWMtlf, 

And  that  is  better  than  the  bitter  troth. 
Am.  Dog  1 
Cm.  Man! 
An,  DevU! 
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CfW.  Tour  obedient  humble  servant 

Arn.  Say  matter  rather.  Thou  ba^t  lured  me  on, 
Through  teencs  of  blood  and  lust,  till  I  im  keti^ 

Cm.  And wlierewooldit <Aok be ? 

Am.  Ob,  at  peace— In  peaee. 

Can.  And  whrro  is  thnt  which  is  so  ?  From  the  star 
To  the  winding  worm,  all  life  Is  motion ;  and 
In  life  Commotion  is  the  extremest  point 
Of  life.    The  planet  wheels  till  it  becomM 
A  comet,  and  destroying  as  it  sweeps 
The  sfdn,  goes  out    The  poor  worm  wind!  Hi  mf$ 
Living  upon  the  death  of  other  thing*. 
But  ttiH,  Uke  them,  must  Uto  and  die,  tbe  mtfeet 
Of  somethinj;  which  has  made  it  live  anddis. 
Tou  must  oljey  what  all  obey»  tbe  rule 
Of  fli'dneoaidtgr: 
Bebelllon  piwpaw 

Arn.  And  when  it  prospers  

Cat.  'TIs  no  nbetHan. 

Am,  Will  it  prosper  now  ? 

GWe.  TlwBBwrtonlMaigiwncudmfcfthiMMnl^ 
And  by  tba  dnm  ttcn  irin  bt  vork. 

Am.  Alas! 
And  shall  the  dty  yield  ?    I  see  the  giant 
Abode  of  the  true  God,  and  his  true  saint. 
Saint  Peter,  rear  its  dome  and  cross  into 
That  sky  whence  Christ  ascendc-d  from  the  CTOM^ 
Which  his  Uood  made  a  badge  ofgloiy  and 
Of  jof  fwB  mce  of  tortms  vnto  litan^ 
God  and  God's  Son,  man's  sole  and  oaJj  ttttglt'). 

Cm.  'T  Is  there,  and  shall  be. 

Am.  Wliat? 

Cm.  Tbicradflx 
Above,  and  many  altar  shrines  below. 
Also  some  culverins  up«)n  the  walls, 
And  liarquebusKS,  and  what  not ;  besides 
The  men  who  are  to  kindle  them  to  death 
Of  other  men. 

ArH.  And  tliose  scarce  mortal  arches, 

PII0  above  pile  of  evBllaetlllg  wall. 
The  theatre  where  emperors  and  their  subjects 
(Those  subjects  Romant)  stood  at  gaze  upon. 
The  battles  u(  the  monarch.s  of  the  wild 
And  wood,  the  lion  and  his  tusky  rebels 
Of  Am  then  vntamed  dCMTt,  brMi^  to  Joost 
In  the  arena  (as  right  well  they  might, 
When  they  had  left  no  human  foe  unconquer'd) ; 
Made  even  the  Ibrest  pay  Its  tribute  of 
Life  to  their  amphitheatre,  as  well 
As  Dada  men  to  die  the  eternal  death 
For  a  sole  instant's  pastime,  and  "  Pass  on 
To  a  new  ghuliator  I"— Must  It  fldl? 

Cm.  The  eity,  or  the  amphitheatre  f 
The  church,  or  nne,  oraUf  ftv yon  canfiHmd 
Both  them  and  me. 

Am.  To-morrow  soonds  the  assnlt 

with  the  fliit  ooekpcmr. 

Cm.  Which,  if  it  end  with 

The  eveninct's  first  nightinKale,  will  be 
Something  new  In  the  annals  of  great  sieges  j 
Vor  mm  nmit  iMffc  tiidr  prey  after  long  too. 

Jrn.  The  sun  gocD  down  as  calmly,  andptriuv* 
More  beautifully,  than  be  did  on  fiome 
On  the  day  Bemos  leM  her  wilL 

>  [SoiBtoiiiiu  relates  of  Julius  Csesar,  that  MsbaMoets  gare 

him  much  uneailnets,  havinK  often  found  himtelf,  upoa  that 
account,  exposed  to  the  rldkulo  of  hit  eoemies :  and  that, 
thwrfoet,  of  «U  tiw  booours  oaofiwred  upon  talm  by  tbe 


Cat. 

Am.  Tou ! 

Cm.  Tes,  sir.    Tou  tevet  I  OB  or  mi 

Spirit,  tiU  I  took  up  with  your  cast  riiapo 
And  a  wane  nanifc        Cksar  and  a  Irandibaik 

Now.    Well !  the  first  of  Cr sars  a 
And  loved  his  laurels  lietter  as  a  wig 
(So  bistoryMjns)aianaiafl^.  I  Tkm 
The  world  rum  on,  but  well  he  mextf  ttBL 
I  saw  your  Romulus  (simple  as  I  am) 
Slay  his  own  twin,  quickbom  of  the  same  womtl^ 
Beeaoae  he  leapt  a  ditch  ('twas  then  no  wall, 
WtaateVrftBowlie);  and  Bonu^  oailtort  1 
Wm  brother'?  Mood  ;  and  if  its  native  tdooi 
Be  spilt  till  the  choked  Tiber  be  as  red 
As  e'er  'twas  yellow,  it  will  never  wear 
The  deep  hue  of  the  ocean  and  the  earth, 
AVhich  tbe  great  robber  sons  of  fratricide 
Have 
For 

Am.     Bat  wliat  bare  tbgm  dona,  llieir  te 

BcaM>te  descendants,  who  hare  lived  in  peace. 
The  peace  of  heaven,  and  in  her  sunshine  of 
Piety? 

Cm.  And  what  had  they  done^  whom  tbc  old 
Romans  o'erswept  ?  —  Hark  ! 

Am.  They  aie  I 

A  reckless  roundelay,  upon  the  eve 
or  many  deatka,  it  iBiv  he  ol  tlMlr  < 

Cm.  And  why  ihoidd  thoy  not  dng  aa  mil  as 
swans? 

They  ai*  Vbtk  OMi,  to  be  ran. 
Am.  So,  foa  an  km'i, 

I  see,  too? 

Crrs.        In  my  grammar,  eertes.  I 
Was  edncated  for  a  monk  of  all  times, 
And  oBoa  I  was  wdl  venod  tn  flbe  fiN'guUeu 

Etruscan  letters,  and  —  were  I  so  minded  — 
Could  make  their  hieroglyphics  plainer  than 
Tour  dkHhAet 

Am.  And  wherefbre  do  you  not  ? 

Cm.  It  answers  better  to  resolve  the  alphabet 
Back  into  hit  rot^lyi  hir'^.    Like  your  statonm^ 
And  prophet,  pouUff,  doctor,  alcbymist, 
Fhlloaopber,  and  what  not,  they  have  faidit 
More  Babel?,  without  new  dispersion,  than 
The  stammering  young  ones  of  the  flood's  dull  ooae, 
Who  lUl'd  and  fled  each  other.    Why  ?  why,  nunqr. 
Because  no  man  could  luidentand  tiis  neighbour. 
They  are  wiser  now,  and  will  not  separate 
For  nonsense.    Nay,  it  is  their  bn  tht  rhixKl, 
Their  Shibbdeth,  their  Koran,  Talmud,  their 
Cabala;  their  best  hrlcfc-woit,  whonrithal 
They  build  more  . 

Arn.  (interrupting  him).     Ob,  thou  everlasting 
sneercr ! 

Be  silent !    How  the  soldiers'  rough  strain  seems 
Soften'd  by  distance  to  a  bymn-llke  cadence  1 

Listen  I 

Cm.   Tea.   I  have  heard  the  angck  afaog. 
Am.  And  demoni  howL 

Cat.  AnAauntooi.  MnilMnt 

I  love  ail  music. 


Mlesndjsafiiis wMA  he ^Iher aceept<d 
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71w  black  bands  came  over 

Tbc  Aipii  uud  their  snow ; 
Wlflt  Bourbon,  the  rover, 

They  pan'd  the  broad  Pow 
We  have  beaten  all  foemen, 

^Ve  ba\<'  I .T|itnrf(l  a  king, 

We  have  turu'd  back  on  no  men* 
And  lo  let  w  ifng  I 

Here 's  the  Bourbon  for  ever  I 

Though  penny  less  all, 
Well  have  one  more  cndMmmr 

At  yonder  old  walL 
With  the  Bourbon  well  gatbcr 

At  day-dawn  before 
The  gates,  and  together 

Or  break  or  eUmb  o'er 
The  wall :  on  the  ladder 

As  mounts  each  tinu  foot. 
Our  shout  shall  grow  gladder. 

And  death  only  be  mute 
With  the  Bourbon  well  moimt  «^«r 

The  walK  of  nlil  Kimik-, 
And  who  then  shall  count  o'er 

The  tpoUs  of  eadi  doow  ? 
Up  I  up  with  the  Uly  ! 

And  down  with  the  keys  1 
In  old  Borne,  the  tevmiiiJillljt 

Well  rcvd  at  ease. 
Her  streets  shall  be  gory. 

Her  Tiber  all  red. 
And  her  temples  so  hoary 

Shall  dang  with  our  tread. 
Oh.  the  Bourtxin  ;  tho  Bourtoal 

The  Bourlwn  for  uye  I 
Of  our  song  liear  the  bufdCBl 

And  Are,  fire  away  1 
WlQi  Spain  for  the  vanguard. 

Our  varir-d  ho-t  coiiu-^  ; 

And  next  to  the  Spaniard 
Bnt  Gemanyli  dnuna; 

And  Italy's  lances 

Are  couch'd  at  their  mother ; 
But  our  leader  from  France  is. 

Who  warr'd  with  hia  brotber. 
Oh,  the  Bourbon !  the  BooitCOl 

Sans  country  nr  horn*'. 
Well  follow  the  Bourbon, 

To  plunder  old  Home. 

Cat.  An  ini!iffi.'n-nf  '•imp 

For  tboae  within  the  walls,  metbinks  to  hear. 
Arm.  Tes.  If  thry  keep  to  thdr  dMrm.   But  here 

ftimcs 

The  general  with  his  chiefs  and  men  of  trust. 
A  goodir  nMII 

JEfHterlfteGbtMtaNeBoiiBMW*  «  mm  mh^**  fa.  fe. 

Phil.  How  now,  noUe  prlne% 

You  are  not  chaerftd? 
Bom^  WbrdMNiMIbeMF 

Pha.  Dpon  the  eve  of  eaoqfMt,  ndi  as 
Most  mm  would  be  so. 

iriiioMMoaMi 


>  [  Charlet  nf  Bourbon  «m  roiitin  to  FrancU  1«  and  Con- 
of  Pranoc.  Beinc  bitterly  pmecMad  by  um  meca- 
nothcr  for  hArlni  declined  th«  Mnaar  of  bar  hUM.  aod 


0- 


mi.  Doubt  not  oar  Midlers.    Were  the  walls  of 
adanant, 

They'd  crack  them.    Huncer  is  a  sharp  artillery. 

Btmrb.  That  they  will  falter  is  my  least  of  fears. 
Tint  they  will  be  repulsed,  with  Bourbon  fbr 
Their  chief,  and  all  their  kindled  appetites 
To  marshal  them  on  —  were  those  hoary  walli 
HoimtainR,  and  those  who  guard  them  like  the  gods 
Of  the  old  &bles,  I  would  trust  my  Titans; — 
But  now 

Phil.     They  are  but  men  who  war  with  mortal*. 
Bourb.  True ;  but  those  walls  have  girded  in  great 
ages, 

And  sent  forth  mighty  spirits.    The  pist  earth 

And  present  phantom  of  imperloas  T 
Is  peopled  with  those  warriors ;  and  ; 
They  flit  along  the  eternal  city's 
And  itreldi  tiiefr  tfoitous^  garr,  Shadowy  bun^ 

And  bcckm  me  amy  \ 

Pha.  So  let  them  1    Wilt  thou 

Turn  back  from  shadowy  nenaoH  of  shadows  ? 

Bourb.  They  do  not  menace  me.    I  could  have 
Methinkft,  a  Sylla's  menace;  but  they  clasp,  [faced. 
Ami  rai-<\  ami  NsrinL,'  their  dim  and  deathlike  hajids, 
And  with  their  thin  aspoi  faces  and  flx'd  ej  es 
Uncinate  mine.   Look  tliere! 

Phil.  I  look  upon 

A  lofty  battlement 

Bovrb.  And  there  t 

Phil.  Not  even 

A  guard  In  sight ;  they  wisely  keep  below, 
Shclter'd  by  the  pray  iiarajK't  from  some 
Stray  bullet  of  our  lansquenets,  who  might 
Practise  In  tiie  eool  twOWbt 

Bourb.  Tou  are  blind. 

PhiL  If  seeing  nothing  more  than  may  be  seen 
Be  so. 

Bourb.  A  thousand  years  have  mann'd  the  walls 
With  all  their  heroes, — the  last  Cato  stands 
And  tears  his  Ixiwels,  rather  than  surriw 
The  liberty  of  that  I  woold  aulave. 
And  tlM*fttit  Onsv  wKh  his  ti'Iunphs  ttts 
From  hatttemmt  to  battlement 

PhiL  Then  conquer 

The  walb  for  which  he  conquer'd,  and  be  gPMler  I 

Bourb.  Tmet  so  1  will,  or  perish. 

PhiL  Tou  on  not. 

In  such  an  enterprise  to  die  is  rather 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day,  than  death. 

[Cbml  Axmnn  md  Cmum  i 

Cas.  And  the  mem  men — do  tbcf  too 
beneath 

The  noon  of  ttlis  ssme  siPSMOORldnf  gjkNT  f 

Bourb.  Ah  I 

Welcome  the  bitter  hunchback  !  and  his  master. 
The  beauty  of  our  host,  and  brave  as  IkeautMUi^ 
And  generous  as  lovely.    We  shall  find 
Wofk  fer  you  both  ere  luunilug. 

CiFi.  You  will  find. 

So  please  your  highness,  no  less  fur  yourscUl 

Bomrb.  And  if  I  do,  there  wfl]  not  be  «  bdwoKr 
More  forward,  hwncbbsffk  i 

Cce«.  Ton  may  weU  aay  so. 

Bar  jmi  bav*  iccn  ttiat  ba^— w  genend. 


tiansbnid  his 


alto  by  the  king,  be 
Gharies  v.] 
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Placed  In  the  rnr  In  acUoa — but  joar  fbct 
Ha vc  nerer  aeen  it 

Bcmrh.  That 's  a  ftilr  retort. 

For  I  provoked  it :  —  but  the  Bourbon's  bi 
Hm  been,  and  ever  (ball  Jx,  ftr  advaoccd 
In  dnga^  ftee  as  rottn,  irwe  you  the  dradL 

C<rf.  And  If  I  were,  I  mtglit  hm SMcd  nqrtdf 
The  toil  of  coming  here. 

PkiL  yntrmt 

Cm.  One  half 

Of  your  hnm  bands  of  their  own  bold  accord 

go  to  him,  the  other  half  be  tent. 
More  swiftly,  not  Um  nrdy. 

Awfk  Amoldf  your 

Slight  crooked  flriciid%  ai  wMlr^tthe  hi  hit  nonlt 
As  his  deeds. 

Cai.         Tour  Ughness  much  niMakca  ma. 
The  first  make  was  a  flatterer — I  am  none  ; 
And  tat  mj  deeds,  I  only  sting  when  stung. 

Bomb.  Tou  :in  bravc^  and  that^  cnoqajh  Car  me ; 
and  quick 

III  speecfh    dnip  in  aetlon— and  ihat^  mon. 
I  am  not  akoe  a  Mldier,  tat  flw  nUkn* 

Comrade. 

Cat.  They  are  but  had  company,  yonr  hi^,'hness : 
And  worse  even  for  their  fticodi  than  foes,  at  being 
More  permanent  acquaintance. 

Phil.  Plow  now,  lUlowl 

Thou  wazeat  Iniolen^  beyond  the  privilege 
Of  a  biilRMn. 

Ccrs.  Too  mean  I  sp<"^^  the  truth, 

1 11  lie  — it  is  as  easy  :  then  you  '11  praiM  mo 
For  calling  you  •  hero. 

Bowfh.  PtalUbert ! 

Let  him  alone ;  he 's  brave,  and  ever  has  [der, 

Been  first,  with  that  sw:irt  f:ap  and  m(»nntaln  shoul- 
In  field     storm,  and  patient  in  starvation ; 
And  ftr  hta  toogiie,  the  camp  la  Ml  of  Uoaneek 
And  the  sharp  stinging  of  a  lively  rogna 
Is,  to  my  mind,  far  preferable  to 
The  gross,  duU,  heavy,  gloomy  execration 
Of  a  mere  fiunish'd,  sullen,  gnunbling  slave. 
Whom  nothing  can  oonvtnoe  save  a  ftiU  meal, 
And  wine,  and  sleep,  and  a  few  maravedb, 

With  which  he  deems  him  rich. 

Cm;  It  ivwdd  be  neD 

If  the  earth's  prineca  aik'd  no  mon. 

Bourb.  Be  silent  1 

Ota.  Ay,  but  not  idle  W«fh  y wuadf  wWt  twdi  I 
Tou  have  tern  to  speak. 

PKIt  What  means  the  audacious  prater  ? 

C(tg.  To  piala^  Uke  otlMr  piraphalB. 

Bowb.  PhiltbertI 
Why  win  yoQ  Tex  Um?  Bm  we  not  enough 
To  think  on?   AmoUl  I  will  lead  the  attack 
To-morruw. 

Arn.  I  have  hcanl  as  raoch,  nty  KhnL 

Bomrb.  And  you  will  follow  ? 

Am.  Sfaice  I  mnit  not  lead. 

Bourb.  'T  h  neccssarj-  for  the  further  daring 
Of  our  too  needy  army,  that  their  chief 
Plant  Che  flnt  fcot  upon  tile  fBicmaot  taddec^ 
First  step. 

C<ra.       Upon  its  topmost,  let  us  hope  : 
So  shall  ha  baro  his  AdI  desnto. 

Bourb.  The  worldls 

Oreat  capital  perchance  is  ours  to-morrow. 
ThroQgh  tveqr  change  the  aafcn>ldllld  dty  hath 


Retain'd  her  sway  o'er  nations,  and  the  ' 
But  yielded  to  the  Alarics,  the  Alarlcs 
Unto  the  pontiffk.    Roman,  Goth,  or  priest. 
Still  the  world's  nia-trr^  !  i'ivillscd. 
Or  saintly,  still  the  walls  of  liomuluf 
Haw  been  fbt  drens  of  an  cmplTC.   Well ! 
'Twaa  their  tiim  —  now  'tis  ours ;  and  let  us  hope 
That  we  will  tight  as  well,  and  rule  much  better. 
Gar.  No  doubt,  tba  aunp  *»  Oia  adiool  of  cMe 
rights. 

What  would  you  make  of  Bome  1 
Bourb.  Thatuhldittwai. 
Cm$.  In  Alaric's  time? 

AoMv^  No»  slave  I  In  ttaa  ftnt  Gnaar% 
Whose  name  yon  haar  Bka  oiher  eua  

C<ts.  And  kings  I 

'Tls  a  great  name  tat  Uood-boands. 

Aoarft.  There 's  a  demon 

In  that  fierce  ratfle-make  thy  ton!,nie.  Wilt  never 
Be  serious  7 

Cos.         On  the  eve  of  battle,  no ;  — 
That  tran  not  soMkr-Uke.   Tls  Ibr  thegenaial 
To  be  more  p<'nHivo  ;  we  adventurers 
Must  be  more  clicert'ul.    Wherefore  should  we  think  ? 
Our  tutelar  deity,  in  a  leader's  shape, 
Takea  can  of  us.    Keep  thought  aloof  from  hosts  I 
If  the  knaica  lake  to  thinking,  you  will  have 
To  crack  tiMNe  walls  done. 

Bourb.  Tou  may  sneer,  sinoe 

*Tls  lucky  Ibr  yon  that  yon  light  no  worse  fbr  t 

(^(rs.  I  thank  you  for  the  freedom  ;  't  Is  the  only 
Pay  I  have  taken  in  your  highness'  service. 

Bourb.  Well,  sir,  to-morrow  you  shall  pay  yoand£ 
Look  on  those  towen  s  they  hold  my  treasury : 
But,  Phtllbert,  we  "H  In  to  conncO .  Arnold, 
v>v  \M luid nqinat yonr pnsence. 

Arn.  Prince  I  my  service 

Is  yoorsi  as  In  the  fldd. 

Bourb.  Tn  both  we  prise  It, 

And  yours  will  be  a  lo'.f  ol  trust  at  daybreak. 

Cat,  And  mine ' 

Bourb.  To  follow  glory  with  the  Bourbon. 

Goodnightr 

Am.  {to  c.i£SAa)u  Pnpan  oar  annoor  te  tte 

And  wait  wlUdn  my  tent. 

[Exeunt  BovnaoK,  Arkoi.h,  PniLiBKaT,  §-c. 
Cat.  (tolut).  Within  thy  tent  1 

Thlnk'st  thou  that  I  pass  fW)m  thov  n^.  it  h  my  preienea? 
Or  that  this  crooked  coffer,  which  contaln'd 
Thy  [triiiciplc  of  life,  is  auRht  to  me 
Excx'pt  a  iiia-^k  ?   Ami  tlu«i-  an.'  nu  n,  forsooth  ! 

Heroes  and  chiefs,  the  flower  of  Adam's  bastards  1 
This  Is  the  eonaequenee  of  gfvtng  mattsr 

The  power  of  thnncrht.    It  Is  a  stubbom  SIliMneak 
And  thinks  chaotically,  as  it  acts. 
Ever  relapsing  into  its  first  demeBlL 
WeU  1  I  must  phqr  with  these  poor  pi^peta:  tls 
The  spirit's  pastfane  In  his  Idler  boon. 
When  I  ^rniw  weary  nf  it,  I  have  business 
Amongst  the  stars,  which  thcae  poor  creatures  deem 
Wen  made  ftr  tiwm  to  look  at  *Twema|eeti 
To  brinff  one  down  nmonL'st  them,  nnd  set  fin 
Unto  their  anthill ;  how  the  plsmiri-s*  then 
Would  scamper  o'er  the  scalding  soli,  and,  ceasing 
From  tearing  down  cadi  other's  nesta»  Pipe  forth 
One nnlvemd odson !  Bat  hai 

[JSeir* 
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TART  11. 


SCENE  I. 


Be/ore  the  Walls  of  Rome  The  auault :  the  am^ 

In  moHm,  with  ladder$  to  $eaU  tkt  wdb;  Bora* 
moatf  with  a  tMta  $etafom'  kU 


i 


1. 

Tlf  the  morn,  Imt  dim  and  daric 
Whither  flies  the  siU  iit  lark  ? 
WblUier  shrinks  the  clouded  »ua  7 
li  the  duf  indeed  IwgiiD  ? 
Jfatore'a  eye  i<  imlancholy 
<yer  the  city  high  aud  holy : 
But  without  there  is  a  din 
jShouM  arouse  the  saints  wiUiin* 
And  rertve  the  heroic  ashes 
JRound  which  yellow  Tiber  daduti 
(Hi  ye  seven  hills  ]  awaken, 
Bre  joor  veiy  bMe  be  diakenl 

t. 

Biearken  to  the  steady  stamp  ! 
Mm  is  In  their  every  tnmp  l 
Wot  a  step  Is  oat  of  time, 

As  the  tide?  olKy  the  moon  ! 

On  ttiey  march,  though  to  self-slaugbter, 

Begulir  as  ToUliif  vatnr, 

Whose  hiph  wave*  oVrswcep  the  border 

Of  huge  moles,  hut  keep  their  order. 

Breaking  only  rank  by  rank. 

Hrarken  to  the  armour's  clank  ! 

Look  down  o'er  each  fWJwnlng  warrior, 

How  hf  filari's  \\\Mm  the  harrier  : 

Look  on  each  step  of  each  ladder. 

As  tiM  itrilpw  Oat  itiMk  an  adder. 

3. 

Look  upon  the  bristling  wall, 
Mann'd  iilthout  an  interval  1 
Boond  and  romid,  and  tier  on  tier, 
Cannon's  black  mouth,  shining  sjn  nr. 
Lit  match,  liell-moath'd  musquetooo, 
Qaping  to  be  murderous  soon  j 
All  the  warlike  gear  of  old, 
Mix  d  with  what  we  now  Iwiiold, 
In  this  strife  'twixt  old  and  IWir« 
Qather  like  a  locusts'  crew, 
gbada  of  Bemns  I  His  a  time 
Avflll  as  thy  bnjther's  crime  ! 
CbiMans  war  against  Christ's  shrine;— > 
Mat  fH  lol  be  Uko  to  tUnt  r 


Near — and  near — and  nearer  stlt^ 
Aa  the  eaxthquake  Baps  the  hill, 
Hiet  with  trembling,  hollow  motion. 
Like  a  scarce-awaken'd  ocean, 
Then  with  stronger  shock  and  loader. 
Tin  the  Todcs  are  croshM  to  powder,— 
Onward  sweeps  the  rolling  host  I 
Heroes  of  the  immortal  IxKist  I 
Mighty  chiefs  !  eternal  shadows  I 
fint  flowen  of  the  bloody  meadows 
Whidi  caoompaaa  Borne,  the  Boothar 
Of  a  people  without  hrothsrt 


Will  you  sleep  when  nations'  quarxdi 
Plough  the  root  up  of  your  laurels  ? 
Te  who  weep  o'er  CarUiage  burnings 
t— aMIeA  fgrBonali 

5. 

Onward  swoep  the  varied  nations ! 
famine  long  bath  dealt  their  rations. 
To  die  wall,  with  hate  and  hunger. 
Numerous  aa  Wdves,  and  stronger. 
On  they  sweep.    Oh  I  glorious  city, 
Must  thou  l>e  a  theme  for  pity  ? 
Fight,  like  your  first  sire,  each  Bomaa  1 
Alaric  was  a  gentle  foeman, 
Match'd  with  Bourlwn's  bkirk  bandltfll 
Bouse  thee,  thou  eternal  city  ; 
Beoaatheal  Bather  ghro  the  tordi 
With  thy  own  hand  to  thy  porch, 
Than  behold  such  hosts  pollute 

[  wiHi  tiufer  isat. 

6. 

Ah  I  behold  yon  bleeding  spectral 
Uflnls  children  find  no  Hector; 
Plfamls  oflkpring  loved  their  brother; 
Bome's  great  sire  forgut  his  mother. 
When  he  slew  his  gallant  twin, 
mthlnaipMHaafn. 
Sec  the  triant  shadow  ?tride 
O'er  the  ramparts  high  and  wide  I 
When  the  first  o'erleapt  thy  wall, 
Its  foundation  moinn'd  thy  Ml. 
Vow,  though  towering  like  a  Bahd, 
Who  to  stop  his  steps  are  able  ? 
Stalking  o'er  thy  highest  dome, 
I  datana  hto  TttMaaecb  Bone  t 


7. 

Kow  they  reach  thee  tai  their  i 

Fire  and  smoke  and  hellish  clangour 
Are  around  thee,  thou  world's  wonder  1 
Death  is  in  thy  walls  and  under. 
Now  the  meeting  steel  first  dashes, 
Downward  tten  the  bdder  crashes^ 
With  its  iron  Inad  all  gleaming, 
Lying  at  its  foot  blaspheming  i 
Up  agynl  fir  every  watrtor 
Slain,  another  climbs  the  barrier. 
Thidcer  grows  the  strife :  thy  ditches 
Europe^i  mingling  gore  enrldies. 
Bona  I  although  thy  wall  vsy  paridi, 
Socih  manore  thy  fields  win  cheHdi» 
Making  fray  thi'  harTCst-huine  ; 
But  thy  hearths,  alas  I  oh.  Home 
Tat  ba  Bdum  anldat  f**^  mguMi, 
Zll^  aa  flum  tmt  w«nt  to  vanvlidi  t 


Tet  once  more,  ye  old  Penates  ! 

Let  not  your  quench'd  hearths  \x  Atc's  1 

Tet  again,  ye  shadowy  heroes, 

"Hdd  not  to  these  atianger  Mcros  I 

Thom^  tta  aoB  Kbo  dttr  Ui  aoONr 

Sbed  Bomeli  blood*  he  ym  ymt  bntteri 

■  Sdpio,  the  socoDd  Afticamu,  Is  said  to  iiare  repeated  a 
verse  «(  HouMr,  and  wept  ovw  tiM  immlM  of  Gaithage. 
He  had  better  tave  amMdtt  a  cnltaiallOBir 
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*Tin»  tbe  Roman  curb'd  tbe  Bomin}— 
Bromtu  wu  a  baffled  foe  man. 
Tet  again*  ye  lalnta  and  martytl, 

Bisc  !  for  yours  aro  holier  charters  1 
Mighty  ffods  of  temples  falling, 
Tet  In  ruin  still  appalling ! 
Mightier  founden  oi  ttaote  altars, 
Trae  and  CbgrtaUan,— atrllte  the  t 
Tiber  I  Tibor  t  It  t  thy  torrent 
Show  even  oatare's  self  abhorrent. 
Let  eadi  tetatidnf  haait  dUaleA 
Turn,  as  doth  the  lion  baited  I 
Borne  be  crush  d  to  one  wMe  I 
But  te  Km  fte  BooMUi'k  Bone  1 


Bovuox,  Arkolo,  C  jmab*  amd  «Atn,  amee  at  the 
fooUff  Ot  watL  Asmu  &  eM  flmt  kU 
laddtr, 

Somrh.  HotdfAmeUl  lamflnt 

jirn.  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bowh.  Hold,  sir,  I  charge  you  1  Follow  1  I  am 


Of  such  a  follower,  but  will  brook  no  leader. 

j^BocEBON  plantM  his  laddtr,  and  begins  to  mount. 

tkm,  toys !  On  I  on ! 

lA  tktt  mriim  kkh  mad  Bovmmat /alb. 
Cm.  Andofft 

An.  Eternal  powers ! 

Tbe  boat  will  be  ttv^^'^  —  but  vengeance  I  ven- 

Sourb.  *Tls  nothing —  lend  me  your  hand. 

[BouaaoH  takes  Aknold  by  the  hand,  and  rises  ; 
tat  at  htfmU  kt$fi&t  m  the  step,  fails  again. 

Arnold!  lamiped. 
Coneed  my  ftn— dl  win  go  wdl— conceal  It  l 
Flint;  my  cloak  o*er  lAat  wfU  to  dost  aaoo ; 
Let  not  tbe  soUUen  n»  tt. 

Af%t  Ton  miat  to 

Removed;  ftedAof  

Bourh.  No,  my  gjdlant  b<;>y  ; 

Death  Is  upon  me.    But  what  Is  one  life  ? 
The  Bourbon's  spirit  aball  command  tbem  stilL 
Keep  them  yet  Ignorant  ttwt  T  am  bat  clay, 
"nil  they  are  conquerors  —  then  do  as  you  may. 

Cmt.  Would  not  your  blghnese  cboiwe  to  kiss  the 
•  CVMt 

We  have  no  priest  bere^  toA  tiie  Ult  of  mwd 
May  serve  instead : — it  did  Ac  same  tat  Bqrard.  > 

Bourb.  Thou  Utlar  dm !  t»  name  Um  at  this 
But  I  deserve  tt  [timet 
Am,  (CP  Cjaaaa).  YUlain,  bold  your  peace  1 
Oat.  What,  when  a  Cbrfertlan  dlea  ?  Shall  I  not 


A  ChrMaa «« Tade  In  paee  r  ** 

Arn.  Silence  1  Oh! 

Those  eyes  are  glazing  which  o'crlook'd  the  worid. 
And  saw  no  equL 

Bowb.  Arnold,  sbould'st  tbou  see 

France  But  hark!  baikl  tbe  assault  grows 


I  ["  Ftndlnf  himself  norUllr  woanded.  Bayard  ordered 

one  of  hU  attendant*  to  p!;ir»>  htm  nnder  «  trfy  with  hl«  face 
towaidi  the  enemy  :  then,  fixing  hi*  eyrs  fin  thi-  Kuard  of  liU 
•word,  which  ht>  held  up  instead  of  a  cross, 
praypn  til  ('>(h1,  and  In  thU  poiturc  he  calmlr 
proach  of  death."  —  RoBBETM.^r,  Chariet  V.i 


"1  thi-  K'J<"''1  "f  I'l* 
ho  addreued  bti 


*  C"  Oo  the  1st  of  May,  I.W.  t 
eaMe  la  tight  of  BoBei  and  toe 


the  CoiuUble  and 


For  but  an  hour,  a  minute  more  of  life 
TO  die  irtOln  tbe  wall  i   Hence,  Arnold,  hence  1 
Ton  loae  time — tiiey  frill 

thee. 

Am.  And  without  Mee  / 

Jiourh.  Not  SO ;  I  '11  lead  them  aim 

In  q^t.    Cover  up  my  drnt,  and  breathe  not 
Ttat  I  bm  eeaaed  to  bieaflie.   Away  t  and  to 

Vlctoriotia  I 

Arn.         But  I  roust  not  leave  tbee  tbua. 
BmA.  Ton  mnst—toBiidl— ^  l  npi  die  vrotid 

Is  winning.  fBouaaoN  dies.  • 

Ctes.  (to  AawoLD).  Come,  count,  to  business. 
Arn.  True.    I'll  weep  hereufter. 

[A»iiou>  eoMns  Boouoh's  body  with  «  mantUf 
and  esesmlt  Ike  bdder,  crying 
The  Bourbon  I  Bourbon  !  On,  ho^g ;  Rome  is  ours  ! 
Cas.  Good  night,  lord  constable  I  thou  wert  a  man. 
[CiBsaa  /oOmm  AnvoLD ;  Aqr  NmI  U» 
tlement : 
down. 

Ctaa.  A  precioui  aomemtl  ]• 
Iniored? 

Am.  Va  [Bemmsnts  the  ladder. 

Cas.  A  rare  blood-hound,  wht  ii  hiKd^-n  i*  hiattd! 
And  'tis  no  boy's  play.   Now  he  strikes  tbem  down  1 
His  hand  b  on  the  battlemeot^to  graapi  ft 
As  thnuph  it  were  an  altar  ;  now  hla  foot 

Is  ou  it,  and  What  have  we  here  ?— a  Roman? 

[Ammtfatk, 
The  first  bird  of  the  covey  l  he  has  fallen 
On  tlie  ottbide  of  flie  neat  Wby,  how  now,  fellow  7 

Jfounded  Maih  A  drop  of  water! 

Ciea.  Blood  >  tbe  only  liquid 

Nearer  lltan  Tiber. 

Wound-d  Man.  I  have  died  for  Rome.  \Dies. 

Cas.  And  so  did  Bourbon,  in  another  sense. 
Oh  these  immoitd  HMB I  Md  fhetr  great  motlfCf ! 
But  I  murt  aftor  my  young  charge.    He  is 
By  tbif  1^1' tfie  forum.    Chai^l  charge  I 

[OiNas  we— fi     laddtr t  thtaeuu  cfaeea. 

SCENE  II. 

The  City.  —  Combats  between  the  Betiegcn  and 
Besiegidimtlittlmlt.  hMUtnUfykig  fti  eaw. 
fimam. 

Enter  Cjesar. 

Cms.  I  cannot  find  my  bcro;  be  is  miz'd 
'«nfli  tbe  hertte  crowd  that  now  FBTMe 

The  ftigitives,  or  battle  with  the  desperate. 
What  have  we  here  ?  A  cardinal  or  two 
That  do  not  seem  in  love  vrltb  martyrdom. 
How  the  old  red-ebanka  eeamper  I   Could  tbey  doff 
Their  hose  as  they  have  doff*d  their  bats,  twouid  to 
A  blessing,  as  a  mark  the  Ic^s  for  plunder. 
Bat  let  them  fly;  tbe  crimson  kennels  now 
WiD  not  mwh  ddB  tkdr  I 
bofttai 


the  attark.  Monrhon  wore  a  white  vc«t  aver  hi»  armmir.  In 
order,  he  laid,  to  be  more  conipicaoui  tioth  to  hit  frirndi  and 
foe*.  He  led  on  to  the  walU,  and  roinmcuceil  a  furiout  R*- 
•ault,  which  waa  repelled  with  equal  violence  S«eing  that 
hU  army  began  to  warer,  he  leised  a  Kaling  ladder  from  a 
■oldier  ttaoding,  and  was  in  tbe  act  of  aacendinK,  wben  be  was 
pieraed  by  a  mutket^ball,  and  fell.  FeeUsv  thai 
waa  mortal,  be  dasired  that  hU  h>  iy  mightfiai 
expirw  . 

V  I 
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i?n«r  a  ^utfUfkHng  —  KKtmua  ml  Ifte  ktad  the 


He  comei, 

Hand  in  hand  trltb  tlie  mild  tirfm—Gon  and  <nory. 
Holla  I  hold,  eount  I 

Am.  Away  t  thty  moft  not  rally. 

C' s.  T  UAl  thco,  )>c  not  rash  ;  a  golden  InMfa 
li  for  a  flying  enemy.    1  gave  tlue 
A  fSonn  of  bcMilyt  nd  M 
Exemption  from  !>oine  milldios  of  bod v, 
But  nut  of  niiod,  which  !•  not  mine  to  give. 
But  though  I  gave  the  fonn  of  Thetis'  son, 
I  dipt  thee  not  in  Styx ;  and  'gatawt  A  ftw 
I  would  not  warrant  thy  chlTalrie  hmxi 
More  than  I'elidcs'  hn  I ;  why  then,  be  cantimi% 
And  know  thyieU  a  mortal  »tilL 

Ant,  And 
With  aurht  of  soul  would  Gomhet  If  he 
ln\iilnc>ralilc  ?    That  were  pKttf  aport 
Thinklrt  ttm  I  beet  far  haree  when  lions  roar  ? 

[Aknolo  radbit  itdo  the  combat. 

Cte*.  A  precious  sample  of  bunanifyl 
Well,  his  blood  'a  up :  and  if  a  little  t  died, 
'T  will  serve  to  curb  bit  fever. 

[AjtKOLD  tngaga  wUk  a  Bomm,  vAo  ratfret 
toumd*  s  portico 

Am.  Yield  thee,  slave  ! 

I  promlae  qmiler. 

Rtrm.  That  'a  aoon  lald. 

Am. 
My  word  Is 


fifWOfd. 
thoa  hast 


Mom,  So  shall  be  my 

[  Tfujf  re-4nifeuft.  CiaaAR 
Cas.  Why,  Arnold  1  hold  thhii 

in  hand 

A  famous  artii«an,  a  cunning  sculptors 
Also  a  dealer  in  the  sword  and  daQer. 
Not  so,  my  musquetcer ;  *t«M  he  vbo  dew 
Th<  novben  flram  tb»  walL 

ArH.  Aff  did  be  so  7 

Then  he  hath  camd  Ua  nMmnmeni 

Rom.  I  yet 

May  live  to  carve  your  betters'. 

Cat.  Vdl  aU,  my  man  of  roaiUt  I  Benvenuto, 
Thou  hast  eone  pnctioe  In  both  WB|a ;  and  he 
Who  slays  Cellltif  will  have  woricM  as  hard 

As  e'er  thou  ilid'-f  u]miii  ('.irr.ini'-  M^m  ' 

[Aenolo  disarms  and  woutuU  Celuki,  but 
tNfMfyt  HUiaMir  dmaa  ajNatal^  andfirtt; 
then  TttirtMt  and  rffa^Bpeara  (AmyA  ike 

portico. 

Cm.  How  fiurest  Oionr  TlMNt  haak  n  taatob  mc- 

Of  red  BeHonal  banqnet 

Am.  {staggers).  *T  is  a  scratch. 

Xiend  roe  thy  scart   He  diall  not  'scape  me  thus. 

Cm.  Whwelaitr 

Am.  In  the  shonMpr,  not  the  swnn!  arm  — 

And  that  'a  enough.    1  am  thirsty :  would  1  had 

A  hdnefwatorl 


L  Ix^clliriR  my  araiiebuse,"  MfS  BSBWamo  Cdlhii.  "  I 
djich«rK«d  it  wUli  a  deliberate  aiM  at  ■  p«>rinn  who  lormM 
to  bp  lifted  above  the  rest:  bllltlwini«t  prrvrntml  mi'  Irom 
di*Ungtli>hlnK  uhfthcr  ho  WM  on  hnr<r>i,n  k  or  nn  fmrt. 
Then  tuminK  iti>l(l>  nly  ahoat  to  Ales».n>iir.i  ami  •  >^  i  liinn,  I 
bill  tlifm  lire  off  their  pipfM,  and  thowci!  thciii  liuw  Ui  furapu 
pvcry  shot  of  tlip  t><-»ic(fpr)>.  HavlnR  »4-rorrtin^lv  lir<il  twice 
for  the  rr»«'iiiy'»  onco,  1  inutSomlj  a])j)roa(  hc<l  tfiu  wallt,  and 


Cms.  That  *a  a  liquid  now 

In  requisition,  but  by  no  means  eaateet 
To  come  at 

Am.         And  my  tbinst  increases  j — but 
I  'II  find  a  war  to  vimdi  it 

Ca-n.  OrbequendtV  » 

Thys<-lf? 

Am.     The  chance  is  even ;  we  will  throw 
The  dice  thereon.   But  I  lose  tUn«  to  pnting : 
Prithee  he  quidc.  (C.Mam  tMh  ea  He  mnf. 

And  wbatdoottiwuioldlrr 

Why  dost  not  strike  ? 
Cos.  Tour  oU  phHoeophera 

Beheld  mnnlctiKl.  m  mere  spectators  of 
The  Ulytiipic  Karnes.    When  1  behold  a  prise 
Worth  wrestlinK  for,  I  may  be  found  •  Wki, 
Am.  Ajt  'gainst  an  oak. 

Gea.  A  ftneet;  when  It  enlta  hm  t 

I  combat  with  a  mass,  or  not  at  nil. 
Meantime,  pursue  thy  sport  as  I  do  mine  ; 
Which  is  Just  now  to  gaae,  since  an  these  laboiizen 
Will  nap  mj  hanraat  gnUa. 

Arm,  Thou  art  still 

Afiendl 

Cm.     And  thou — a  man. 

Am.  WhT,  audi  I  fUn  wndd  dww  i 

<>,.  Tm 

Arn.  And  what  is  that  ? 

Cas.  Thou  fcelest  and  than  aeclrt. 

[£xi/  Aknolu,  joining  in  th>-  cnmlfit  tphich  still 
amtinua  beiteeen  detached  partus.   2%«  i 


SCENE  IIL 

St.  ft<lir*»—  The  Merior  o/rt*  CRukJI—  We  Tope 

at  ifiL-  AUar  ■ —  Vrit^ts,  ^r.  cnitnlinif  in  confiisinn, 
and  Citizens  Jiying  fvr  refuge,  pursued  bjf  Soldiery. 

Enter  Ctsar. 

A  Spanish  Soldier.  Down  with  them,  comrades  1 
adae  npon  HioaB  lainpa  f 

Cleave  yon  b:>1d-ptted  dUffdlOff  tP  (he  difaiel 
Bis  rosary  "s  uf  jfold. 

Lutheran  Soldier.    BefMlfal  nveOffet 
Plunder  heieafter,  bat  Ibr  vcnfeanoe  now~ 
Tonder  stands  Anti-Cintat  1 

Co-),  (tntcrposini/).  Bov HOW,  adibnalie? 

What  would'st  thou? 

Lmth.SoU.  Intiieholynameof  ChiM, 

Destroy  proud  Anti-Christ.    T  am  a  rhri«t1an. 

Cars.  Yea,  a  diaKriple  that  would  make  the  fui^der 
Of  your  belief  renounce  it,  could  he  see 
Such  proselytes.  Best  stint  thyself  to  plunder. 

iMlkSM.  iMThelsthedevfl. 

Of.  Hush  !  Veep  that  aeant. 

Lest  he  should  recognize  you  for  his  own. 

LnULSoU.  Why  would  yoo  save  him?  Irepeatheis 

The  devil,  or  the  devil'-t  vicar  upon  earth. 

Cirs.  And  that 's  the  reason ;  would  you  maXe  a 


peicahred  HMt  there  was  an  extraordhMfy  eeaAiska  watmg 

the  auailantit,  •H-m.luned  by  our  having  ihot  the  Duke  of 
Bourbon:  he  nas  .i«  1  iirdrr«tood  adcrirards,  that  chief  per- 

Kiiiayro  wliom  I  s  iw  r.Tised  aboTC  the  rwt." — Vol.  i.  p.  IM. 
1  111-,  liDwiviT.   IS   i/tic  of  the  many  tforic*  in  Cellini's 
Mjtuin|  autobiography  which  aoiiody  seenu  ever  to  bav« 


Moxu  ni. 
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With  your  best  fticnda?  Tm  hid  te  bcrt  bt  qukt ; 
His  hour  b  not  jet  ogiMk 
LuHL/¥^  That  shdl  be  wen  I 

[JflU  Lutheran  Soldier  rutho  forward ;  n  shot 
^triku  him  from  me  of  the  Pope's  Guardt, 
midhtfitt$  otik*/bot  efth»  jOUw. 

Cm.  (la  At  ImAvmii).  I  told  you  so. 

LhA.SM,  And  frill  you  not  avenge  mc  ? 

CSct.  Kot  1 1  Ton  know  that  ■*  ▼engeance  la  tbe 
Tou  sec  he  loves  no  intaiiopefa.  [I^dTs:** 

LiUA.  SoU.  (dying).  Oh  I 

BmI  I  but  slain  him,  I  had  gone  on  high, 
Cnwn'd  vdth  cteraai  glory  S   Heaven,  forgive 
My  feebleness  of  arm  that  reachM  hhn  not. 
And  take  thy  servant  to  thy  nu  rry.  'Tis 
A  glorious  triumph  still  •  proud  iiabyloa  *s 
Vo  moK ;  tbe  HailoC  of  the  flercn  Hflb 
Hath  changed  bet  •carirtnlmcnt  for  sackcloth 
And  ashes  !  [  The  Lutheran  die$. 

Cm.         Yes,  thin*  own  amidst  the  rat 

Wen  done,  old  Babel  • 

[2>i<  Guards  dt/end  themsrlves  drffHrattly, 
tsMb  (Ac  Pontiff  etcaptB,  by  a  private  /xu- 
taye,  to  th»  Vatieait  and  th9  CaitU  of  ^. 
Angelo.  ^ 

Cm,  Ha  !  right  nobly  battled  ! 

Now,  priest!  now,  soldier  I  tbe  two  great  pvoftasioiis. 
Together  by  the  ears  and  beaiti  1   I  bare  BOt 
Seen  a  more  comic  pantomiiue  since  Titua 
lyiok  Jewry.   But  the  Bomans  had  the  best  then  ; 
Vow  they  must  take  tbdr  tnm.  . 

Soldien,  Bt.batb  eseved  I 

FoUow !  [op. 

AnoU^  Sold.  They  have  barr  d  the  narrow  passage 
And  It  is  clogged  with  dead  even  to  tbe  door. 

Cat.  I  am  glad  he  bath  canpcd:  be  may  fbaOk 

nio  fur't 

In  part   I  would  not  have  his  bulls  aboUsh'd  — 
Twrn  worth  one  half  our  empire:  bis  tndolgonees 

Demand  some  in  return; — no,  no,  he  niii'^t  not 
Fall ;  —  and  besides,  his  now  escape  may  ^unu^h 
A  fliture  miracle,  I 
Of  blalnfelUlilUly. 


EmUr  OLiutiAiJiyinff  from  tKepurmU — Sht  apring* 

tk^Akar. 


proof 

[2b  tike  ^somsA  ^SoUisfy* 
WdD,  eut-fliNati  t 

What  do  you  pause  for  ?    If  you  make  not  bMtek 
There  will  not  be  a  link  of  pious  goU  left. 
And  yon,  too,  eatboUcs  I  Would  ye  ntam 

From  such  a  pilgrimage  without  a  relic  ? 
The  very  Lutherans  have  more  true  devotion  : 
See  how  Owf  atrip  tbe  ahriMti 

Mdiert.  By  holy  Peter 

He  siKaks  the  truth  ;  the  heretics  will  bear 
The  host  smgr. 

Cm*.  And  that  were  shame  I  Go  to ! 

Airfit  bi  tbetr  cuuvwiiloii. 

\Thc  Soldiers  dUpmtt  wm»9  ftk  lAe  Chartk, 
athert  enttr. 

Cmt. 

And  other?  come  :  ?o  flow*  the  wave  on 
Of  what  these  creatures  call  eternity. 
Deeming  themselves  the  breakers  of  the  oceattt 
While  they  arc  but  its  bubbles,  ignorant 
That  foam  is  their  foundation.    So,  another  1 

'  [The  ra«tlf  of  St.  AnRelo  was  hcslfired  from  the  Wh  of 
May  to  thi-  '>th  i>f  Innp,  durinii  which  lime  ilAUKhUT  and 
deiolatlaa.  accompanied  with  erery  exc«M  of  tanploty,  rapine, 
aid  kumm  Che  Side  «r  tba  iBipMMIsts.  dafaslia«d  the  dty 


Sold.  She  N  mine  ! 

Another  Sold,  {opposing  the  former).    You  lie,  I 
track'd  her  first ;  and  were  she 
The  Pope's  niece,  I H  not  yield  her.       [Thtj/ Jipht. 
5d  Sold,  {advancing  towards  Ouioia).  Ton  may 

•-ettlc 

Tour  cMms ;  IH  make  mine  good. 

OKmp.  bimiBl  dive  I 

Yon  touch  me  not  alhre. 

3d  SoUL  Alive  or  dead  ! 

QHmpi.  (tmbracing  a  momM  €me{/lx).  Bespeet 
yimr  Ood  I 

M  SM.  Tea,  wtata  1m  Mom  In  gfM. 

Girl,  you  hut  grasp  j-our  dowiy, 

{As  he  advances,  OLiinia»  wUk  a  strong  and 
sudden  effort,  easts  dawm  At  cmeijbt,-  U 
ntrihu  At  SoUstFt  wkofiMs. 
fid  Sold.  Ob,  great  God  I 

Otimp.  Ah  i  now  you  recognise  blm. 
:id  .^:>!d.  My  brain's  cmsh'd  l  j 

Comrades,  help,  ho  I  All's  darkness  I       [i/c  dies. 
Other  Soldiers  (eominff  up),  fflayber,  attbough  she 
hrsd  a  thousand  lives  : 
She  hath  kiU  d  oiu-  comrade. 

Olimp.  'VN'elcome  such  a  death  t 

Ton  have  no  life  to  g$ve,  which  the  worst  slave 
Would  take.  Great  Ood  I  Oirough  thy  redeeming  Son, 
And  thy  Son's  Mother,  now  receive  me  Jis 
I  would  approach  thee,  worthy  her,  and  him,  and  thee  I 

Enter  Arnoi-o. 
Artt.  Whatdolaee?   Accursed  Jackals  i 


I 

Omg.  (aside  and  lau^iibigy  Bftl  bal  bovlicqaltyl 

The  dogs 

Have  as  moch  right  as  be.    But  to  tb«  liaue ! 
Soldiers.  Omit,  «ha  batb  dain  our  comrade. 
Am.  With  what  weapon  7 

aaU.  The  cross,  beaooOi  wbldi  bo  li  cnob'd ; 

bthftW  him 

Lie  Ibere,  more  like  a  worm  than  man ;  she  cast  it 

Upon  his  head. 

Am.  Even  so ;  there  is  a  woman 

Woiaqrabnmann^llkinB.   Were  ye  such, 

Te  would  have  honour'd  her.    But  get  ye  hence, 
And  thank  your  iiiL^iunesH,  other  God  you  have  none 
For  your  existence.    Had  you  touch'd  a  hair 
Of  those  dishaveU'd  locks,  I  would  have  thinn'd 
Toor  nmka  mora  ttian  Oie  enemy.   Away  I 

Ye  jac  k:ds  !  gnaw  the  bones  the  UOH  Uvm, 
But  not  even  these  till  be  permilik 

A  SekL  (mmrmuHng).  *Zht  UoB 

Might  conquer  for  himself  then. 

Am.  {cuu  him  down).  Mutineer ! 

BriNI  bi  bflil*-yoii  abaJl  obey  on  earth  I 

{Tkt  Soldiert  usmtmit  Ar»ou>. 
Am.  Coneont  I'kn  gtariontl  IwffldMwyou, 
slaves 

Bow  you  should  be  commanded,  and  who  led  you 
llnfc  oYr  flM  wifl  yon  w«M  ao  iby  to  iflda. 


0 


of  Borne  For  this  pietiuw  of 
"  SaekaRC  of  Rome,"  hf  J( 
Sammliiiatcte,  die  vi  I 
Ui^"v«l.Lp.lM.l 


■M  especially  the 
■fMk  MQtUuonio 
*Hid«*U*«fOil. 
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Until  I  waved  my  banners  from  it*  beigb^ 
At  700  «•  boM  irtOiin  it 

[Aksoid  m<vrf  rhrrn  the  firtmoHt  Attest 

thnjw  down  their  armt, 

SMiers.  Mercy  I  mercy  I 

An.  ThmkimtoBruittt.  HaTeltaii^yottHto 
Led  yoa      Bomeli  etcmd  tMtdements  ? 

Soldiers.  Wc  saw  it,  and  we  know  It  ;  yet  forgive 
A  moment'i  error  in  the  beat  of  conquest — 
The  eooquflit  Which  joo  led  to. 

^'frn.  Get  you  hf-ncc  ! 

Hence  to  your  tjuarters !  you  will  find  them  iix'd 
In  the  Colonna  palace. 

Olimp.  (aude).        In  nqr  UOne^t 
HooM  I  [no  ftiTflMr  need 

Am.  (<o  the  soldiert').    Leave  ymir  arms  ,  ye  have 
Of  ludi :  the  city 's  render'd.    And  mark  well 
Too  1t«q»  yoor  luadt  den,  «r  111  tnd  out  a  stream 

As  red  R1  Tiber  now  runs,  for  yDur  bnpti-Tn.    [obey  ! 
SoUiiert  {^deposing  their  arms  and  departing).  We 

Am.  (<»  Ouwia).  Lidjr,  yon  aM  aafe. 
Oltay^  I  sboold  be 

Hid  I  ■  knffe  even ;  Init  It  matten  not^ 

Death  hath  a  thousand  pates ;  and  on  the  marble. 
Even  at  the  altar  fbot,  whence  I  look  down 
Uptm  dMlmilV)n»  di^  my  head  be  daali'd. 

Ere  thou  ascend  It  God  forplve  thee,  man  1 
Am.  I  wi<h  to  merit  his  forifiveness,  and 

Thine  o.\ji.  n  -  hough  I  have  not  li\jured  thee. 
0/iaip.  Mo  1  Thou  hMt  onlj  SKk'd  my  nadve 

No  injury  !  —  and  made  my  father's  house 

A  den  of  thieves  1   No  injury  I — this  temple — 

WppOTy  wttb  Bonm  iod  iriQi  baiy  godw. 

No  injury !   And  now  thou  would  preHTW  nie» 

To  be— but  that  shall  never  be  1 

[Ae  muts  hrr  fye$io  JXwpra,  faldt  her  robt 
rmmdluT,  astdrnfom  la  da»k  kmdf  dom* 
cmA»9id$tf(mMhBrtppatll»1etkatwhen 


Am»  Hold!boldl 
Itww. 

OUmp.  Spare  thine  already  forfeit  soul 
A  pcijury  for  which  even  hell  would  loathe  thee. 


Am.         No,  tlumknow'itmenottliaiiwi 

or  tiieae  men,  thouf[h  

OUmp.  I  judge  thee  by  tiiy  mates ; 

It  is  for  Qod  to  judge  thee  as  thou  art. 
I  tee  flue  porpl*  with  the  Uood  of  Bom* ; 
Tbke  mine,  'tis  all  thou  e'er  ithalt  have  of  me. 
And  here,  upon  the  marble  of  this  temple. 
Where  the  baptismal  font  bapdMd  ttO  <3od% 
I  offer  him  a  blood  less  holy 
But  not  less  pure  (pure  as  It  left  me  then, 
A  redeem 'd  infant  I  than  tbc  boijimtar 
The  saints  Iwve  sanctified  I 

[OuHm  ttfOMt  her  kamd  to  Anirou)  tritk  sKs- 

dain,  and hm^mtktpammmifrom 

Vt€  Altar. 

Am.  Eternal  God  I 

I  fed  thee  now  I   Help  I  hdp  1   She 's  gone. 

Cm.  (approacAet).  I  am  here. 

Am.  Thou  !  but  oh,  save  her  1 

Cm.  {oMtUtitifi  him  to  rawc  Olucpia).    She  hath 
domttirdll 
The  leap  ms  MTloaa. 

Am.  Oh  1  she  is  lifeless  i 


0= 


8b«  be     I  lum  awilit  to  do  nifh  ttat : 

The  nsunoetioa  b  b^ond  me. 

Am.  Slave  I 

Cm.  Ay,  slave  or  maater*  't  is  all  one : 
Good  wordib  bowem»  an  ae  veil  at  times. 
At*.  Words! — Canst  thou  aid  berr 

CiT>.  I  wUl  try.    A I 

Of  that  s-inu'  lioly  water  may  be  umAiL 

[lie  Lrimft  ttm  im  kU  hdmtt  fivm  lie  fami. 
Am.  Tkmlxtdirilh  blood. 

Cam.  There  is  no  cleaner  uow 

In  Rome. 

Arm.     How  pale  1  how  beautifU !  bow  Ufeleat  l 
Alive  or  deed,  tiura  essence  of  all  beauty, 
I  love  bot  tbeet 

Ciss.  Even  so  Achilles  loved 

Pentheaflca:  "wUli  hto  Ibfm  it  teems 
You  have  his  heart,  and  yet  It  was  no  «oft  one. 

Am.  She  breathes  1  But  no,  't  was  notkiug  or  the  last 

Faint  flutter  Ufb  diepntei  irtUi  death. 

Get.  She  broethes. 

Arm.  Tloii  aey'st  U?   Then  tie  tnith. 

Ctes.  Tou  do  me  right  — 

The  devil  speaks  truth  much  oflener  than  be 's  deem'd : 
He  bath  an  iKnomnt  audience.  [beat*. 

Am.  (witfiouf  tittrrrdinq  to  hSm).    Tes  I  hCT  heart 
Alas  1  that  tbc  tinst  beat  of  the  uiiiy  heart 
I  ever  wisb'd  to  beat  «tth  hUm  AohU  fflRito 
To  an  amMhkli  pulse. 

Cm.  a  sage  refleetfon,      [her  ? 

But  somF^^  hat  late  f  the  daf*  Where  abaU  we  bear 
I  say  she  Uvea« 

Am.  AndwUliheUTer 

Cos.  Asnadi 

As  dust  can. 

Am.  Then  Ae  is  dead  : 

Cm.  BabI  behl  T«nanie» 

And  do  not  know  it   Ihe  irlll  eome  to  Mr*— 

Such  Hi  you  think  so,  such  as  you  now  are | 
But  we  muet  wqA  by  human  means. 

Arm.  Wenffi 
Convey  her  unto  the  Colonna  pnlaC<^ 
Where  I  have  pitch'd  my  banner. 

Ca  ».  Come  tbea  I  ndee  her  up  I 

Arm.  Softly  t 

Cm.  Am  MfUy  le  they  bear  the  dead, 

Perhaiis  ])ora\i*e  fhcy  cannot  feel  thejsltim> 

Am.  But  doth  she  live  Indeed  r 

Gee.  H^Tt  W«er  fear  I 

But  if  you  rue  it  after,  blame  not  ne. 

Am.  Let  her  but  live  t 

Cas.  The  spirit  of  bcr  lift 

Is  yet  within  her  breast  and  may  revive. 
Count !  count  I  I  am  yoiur  servant  in  all  things, 
And  this  is  a  new  office  :  —  'tis  not  utt 
1  am  employ'd  in  sudi ;  but  yoa  perceive 
How  ftandi  a  ftlend  li  nhat  yon  odl  a  leni. 
On  earth  you  have  often  only  fiends  for  friends  ; 
Now  /  desert  not  mine.    Soft  t  bear  her  hence. 
The  beautiflil  haU^y,  and  neailf  «tattl 
I  am  almost  enamour'd  of  hrr,  as 
Of  old  the  angels  of  her  earliest  sex. 

Am.  Thou ! 

Cm.  1 1  But  fear  not  111  not  be  your  rival. 
Arm.  Bivill 

Grs.  T  roriM  W  tmo  riL^ht  formUaldes 

But  since  I  slew  the  seven  husbands  of 
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Tobias'  future  bride  (ind  after  nil 
'T  was  suckM  oak  tf  mine  Incense),  I  bare  kid 
Aside  Intrigue :  ■til  nrel^  worth  flie  troubte 
Of  gaining,  or — what     more  difficult  — 
Getting  rid  of  your  priae  again  ;  for  there  'a 
The  Tvb  I  tk  IcMt  to  moitala. 

Arn,  Prltliee,  peace  I 

Softly !  metUnka  ber  lips  move,  her  eyes  open  I 

Citi.  Like  stars,  no  dooM}  te  thafk  m 
For  Ludfto  ind  Tcwm. 

Am.  TotlwpdMe 
Colonna,  as  I  ftoU  yoa  1 

Of.  Oh  1 1  know 

My  w«f  tbnmgh  Bmne. 

Am.  Now  onward,  onward  I  Gently  I 

lEsemntt  bearing  Oumfia.  Thg 


PAST  m. 


8cm  1. 

A  Caitle  in  ifte  Ap^nnima,  xurrmirnlcd  hi/  a  tt-ili  lut 
$mUimg  eotfrntry.  Choru*  of  PtatoMU  tinging  b^on 


1. 

Tbe  wars  arc  over, 

The  spring  is  come ; 
The  brtde  and  her  lover 
Hiivc  soiijfht  thctr  home  : 
They  are  happy,  we  rpjoicc  ; 
Lei  their  heturta  have  an  echo  in  every  voice  I 


The  spring  is  come  }  the  violet's  gone. 
The  arafc>boni  dhfld  of  tte  early  tui: 

With  us  she  is  but  a  winter's  flower, 

The  snow  on  the  hills  cannot  blast  her  bower, 

And  she  lifts  up  ber  dewy  eye  of  blue 

To  the  younfcit  iky  of  the  eelf-ima  hue. 

3. 

And  when  the  spring  comes  with  her  host 
Of  flfliffcn»  ttrt  flo«wr  tdofad  Hm  moat 

Shrinks  from  the  crowd  that  may  confbsa 
Her  heavenly  odour  and  virgin  hues. 


Pluck  the  others,  but 
Their  hernl  l  <  ;r  of  dim  December— 
The  morning  star  of  all  the  flowers, 
Tha  pledge  af  dBfOgMh  mgllMnM 

Nor,  midst  the  roses,  e'er 
The  ▼iigin,  virgin  vkileC 


Enter  C^sar. 

Cm.  {tinging).  The  wars  are  all  over, 

Our  swords  are  an  Idle^ 

The  steed  bites  the  bridle. 
The  -casque 's  on  the  wall. 
There's  rest  for  the  rover; 

But  his  armour  is  rusty. 

And  tiw  vateiwi  growi  cnnty, 
As  he  yawns  In  the  hall. 

He  drinks— but  what's  drinkiogf 

A.meie  paaia  ftom  tbtnUngl 
NohogiaawikeeblmwithUfiMnd-deathoalL 


.  cuoacs. 

Bat  the  hound  bayefh  loudly, 

The  boar's  in  the  wixxl, 
And  Uie  fidoon  longs  proudly 

To  spring  flram  her  hood : 

On  the  wrist  of  the  noble 

She  sits  like  a  crest, 
And  the  air  is  in  trouble 

With  birds  Cram  their  neat 

Gaa.  Oh  1  shuiiovv  of  gioryl 

Dim  image  of  war ! 
But  the  chase  hath  no  story, 

Her  hero  no  star, 
Since  Nlmrod,  the  founder 

Of  emplK  and  chaee. 
Who  made  the  woods  wonder 

And  quake  for  their  race. 
When  Vb»  lion  was  young, 

In  the  pride  of  his  mi«ht. 
Then  t  was  sport  for  the  strong 

To  embrace  him  in  flght  { 
To  go  fbrth,  with  a  pine 

Tor  a  apear,  'galntt  (he  maoUDOtk* 
Or  strike  tlinmifh  the  ravine 

At  tile  fuaining  behemoth; 
While  man  was  In  atatoK 

As  tower*  in  f)ur  time. 
The  first- bom  of  Nature, 

And,  like  ber,  nfattme  I 


CHoaus. 

But  the  wars  are  over. 
The  epring  la  come : 

The  bride  and  her  lover 
Have  sought  their  home  : 
They  are  happy,  and  we  njolce ; 
Lefc  fhair  haarta  have  an  echo  flrom  every  voice ! 

[£jreiuU  tkt  Ftaaantry,  tinging. 
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TREFACE. 

Th>  iUlowing  scenes  are  entitled  "  A  Hysteiy,"  in 
coutoreiHy  with  tiie  indent  title  uiBeied  t»  dnunas 

I  r"  Caik  "  wa*  begun  at  RaTcnot.  oo  the  16th  of  Juljr, 
lUI— oemletedon  tnt  9th  of  Scfitcinber  —  and  mibliihed, 
fai  the  iura  volunM>  with  "  Sardaiie]wliu"  and  ■■  Hie  I'wn 
Fotcwrt"  In  December.  Perhan*  no  production  «(  lAitii 
Bjrmn  h««  btfn  morr  Rpneralljr  ailmir«.*d,  on  tho  m  ore  of  ntii- 
litjr,  than  thin  "  .My^tt-rv  ; "  —  r»Tl.iinlr  nnn«-.  i>n  first  apiH-ar- 
Ing, Mp«)»e<1  thp  author  tn  .■»  (n  r.  <  r  tfni[ii  »t  nl  ji.  rv.jn.il  .ii>ii'-i'. 
Beside*  Mn((  unmorrifully  iiaiutled  in  miKt  ol  the  criticaJ 
journals  of  the  d.tv,  "  (  .lUi"  wai  made  the  nulijci  t  of  a  no- 
leinn  wjMirate  e»»iv,  cntltUnl  "  A  Ilemonntrjuict!  ai<dri-»si-d  to 
Mr.  Miirrajr  retpfKttng  a  recant  Publicatkm— by  Oxonten- 
iJ« ; "  of  which  we  may  here  prrwre  a  tpcrimen ;  — 

"  There  U  a  method  of  producing  conviction,  not  to  be 
found  In  any  of  the  treatiw*  on  le«(rir,  but  which  1  am  per- 
suaded you  could  t»-  quickly  made  to  underittiind  ;  it  it  tho 
arfntntfntum  ad  i  rum,  nnm  ,  aiul  tin*.  1  trii«t,  «  ill  l>i'  brought 
home  to  you  In  a  vani  ty  ot  «avs  ;  not  leakt,  1  r\(wft,  in  the 
profit  rou  liopi-  to  malt"'  liy  tin-  offending  |>,;l  i  .1:1.  n.  As  a 
bookMAler.  I  l  otKlude  you  have  but  onv  »taiidard  ol  poetic 
excel  lence  —  the  extent  of  your  sale.  Without  aaaumhiy  any 
tiling  beyond  the  bound*  of  ordinary  foretlRht,  I  venture  to 
foretell,  that  In  this  rnjo  jrou  will  ho  mistaken  :  the  book  will 
disappoint  your  rni.iiltty ,  a»  much  as  it  dlscr.-<lit«  your  liN  ling 
and  oiKretion.  Your  noWi-  rmplmer  has  dcccivcsi  yivi,  Mr 
Morray :  he  has  profltiNl  by  ihr  ri  U-lirity  ui  lii>  name  1  <  1  ■  .im 
upon  von  ol)*olete  tra«h,  the  very  oir-»courinK«  of  Ha\lr  and 
Vollairr,  which  he  ha*  mailt-  you  pay  for  a*  lhou«h  it  were 
firit-rati-  )K>f(rv  and  sound  metaphysics.  But  I  Itll  you  (and 
II  \  riu  l.>i.iit  i[.  vou  may  consult  any  of  the  literary  gentle- 
men who  irMuiiit  your  reading-room)  that  this  poem,  thii 
'  Mytterr.'  with  whkb  nm  have  insulted  ua,  i«  Dothlnt  nwre 
than  a  eeiUo  ftam  Vottalrvt  nerelt,  and  the  most  odfeetlaBable 
articles  In  Bayle's  DIctlonnrv,  «erTed  tip  in  iliim«y  <  uttlii(rt 
of  ten  »vllahlei.  for  the  pur(M.«'  ot  (.nvink:  it  tlx-  ciii^o  of  jKn-try. 

**  Still,  though  '  Cain'  has  no  rlriiim  til  orik'iri'ilisv,  thi^rf  are 
otlier  objects  to  which  it  may  l^-  i.i.i.l.-  MiS-.TM.-nt  ,  ami  .-o 
well  are  tlif  noble  author'^  m  in m.  ^  arraiiKi'i^li  l^i'^'  some  of 
them  hi-  will  Ih.'  sure  losucri  1  ,i. 

"  in  the  lir«t  phicc,  this  pulillcatlou  may  be  useful  as  a  finan- 
cial mea-i:ii  It  mav  aaem  hard  toMunaet*  that  tbs  high, 
soulcd  phiio,,.)  hy,  of  which  Ms  LDTdibip umIms  protaaion. 
could  be  •  servile  to  the  inlluffnce  '  of  moner  i  but  you  could 
tell  at,  Sir,  if  j-ou  would,  what  sort  of  a  nand  your  noWe 
friend  It  at  a  Imrgain  :  whether  I'lntii*  doe*  not  tonietlmes  go 
•harrn  with  Apolln  lii  lii>  inijiiraH  i  - 

"  In  the  speond  plac-  sot  ond  1  mi  ari  iti  i"  out  of  order,  for 
I  do  not  presume  to  ih-ci<l(-  which  inoti  .  <-  i>ri  <londnates  In  his 
Lordtbips  mind),  the  blasphemous  tmpkates  of  'Cain,' 
though  nothing  more  in  reality  than  theccno  of  often  refuted 
sophisms,  b7  being  newly  dresaed  and  put  forth  toalbnn  easy 
to  be  renMmheraa,  may  produce  considerable  etal  (  tfaift  ta, 
they  may  mislead  the  ignorant,  unsettle  the  waTcllngi  < 
firm  the  hardened  neeptk-  In  his  misbelief.  These  an 
quences  which  lyi^nl  Ilyron  must  have  contemplatad  t 
what  depree  of  cniii|ila(  riiry  he  alone  can  tell. 

'•  Hilt,  in  the  thiril  jiUn',  if  neither  of  these  thing*  hai>ren!, 
and  *  C'iiin  ■  should  not  prove  cither  lucrative  or  mischit-vuus. 


upon  stntflir  flti1i{Mti«  whficii  ifcve  ikfMk  **  Hyslcriei^ 

or  Moralities  "  Tho  author  hris  by  im  mean?  tAken 
the  same  liberties  with  his  sut^ect  which  were  com- 
mon, fbnneity,  as  mij  be  lecn  bf  wuf  fctdcr  enrionn 

there  it  aoother  polot  which  Lord  Byron  has  secured  to  him- 

s<'lf,  so  that  he  cannot  be  deprived  of  it,  —the  satisfaction  of 
Insulting  those  from  whom  he  differs  both  in  faith  ami  prai  tice. 
.  .  .  Now,  at  laist,  he  quarrels  with  the  »erv  conditions  of 
humanity,  rclicU  against  that  Providence  which  guide*  and 
povi  rnii  all  thlll^:s,  and  dares  to  adopt  the  language  wtiich  h<ul 
iic%cT  before  Ihh'Ii  attrilHited  to  any  being  I  »it  one,  '  Kvll,  t)e 
thou  my  good. '    .Such,  ai  far  as  we  c.'ui  judRe,  1«  Lord  Brrnn." 

ThiR  critic's  perfurm.Tncc  U  thus  alluded  to  in  one  i  i  I  <>r.l 
BvTou's  letters  to  Mr  l)oii/Ia»  Klnnaird  :  1  kno«  tmtl.ink' 
of  Rlvinptotl'f  '  ltcini>l,>-tr,iin'i-  '  li\  the  ■emiri'  Tit  <  h nrri.rn.ui  ;' 
but  I  suppose  tlie  mait  wauls  •  living."  On  hearing  that  his 
puhlliher  waa  thraatenad  vMl  aMN*  serious  annoyance*,  in 


consequeocaof  thaaspaanBaaaf  tba  "  Mystery,"  Lord  Byron 
addrassed  tiM  Mloinac  taltar  to  Mr.  Murray  ; 


"  Pisa,  February  S.  1*22. 

"  Attacks  upon  me  were  to  be  expected  ;  but  I  perceive  <me 
upon  you  In  tlic  papers,  which  I  confess  that  1  dki  not  exE 
How,  or  in  what  manner,  yoiscan  be  coaddered  1 
for  what  /  publish,  I  an  at  a  loss  to  aonoaira. 

-  If  '  Cain'  be  •  blaaphemoas*'  Paradise  Loot  is  blasphe- 
mous ;  and  the  very  words  of  the  Oxfbrd  geotlenMn, '  Evil,  be 
tbou  my  good,'  are' from  that  very  poem,  from  the  mouth  of 
.'^  it.in  ■,  and  U  there  any  thing  more  in  that  of  Lucifer  in  the 
>ty«t»Ty  ?  '  Cain  '  is  nothing  more  than  a  drama,  not  .1  tiiece 
of  art'u'mcnt.  If  Liit  ili'r  niul  Cain  >^|H-ak  as  the  first  murderer 
and  lli>'  lirst  rebel  may  he  «up(iosed  to  speak,  surely  all  the 
rest  of  the  porKmngeii  talk  also  according  to  their  character* 
—  attd  the  stronger  passions  have  ever  pcnaittel  to  the 
drama. 

"  I  have  even  aroMed  tntrodocfais  the  Ddij,  as  hi  Scripture 

(though  Milton  does,  and  not  very  wisely  eitfaer) ;  but  have 
■dopletl  his  angel  as  sent  to  Cain  instead,  on  purpose  to  avoid 

Khock^'iL-  anv  l<  f  lnipi  on  the  subject,  by  f-tlllng  snort  «»f  what 

iit;lii-|':n  il  n<<  11  [im^t  I.Ul  >h  irt  In,  viz.  giving  ao  aileqiiate 

notion  ui  the  etfi  ct  of  the  pretence  of  Jehovah,  Tho  uhi 
Mysteries  introduced  him  ubenl|f  aOOOtiii  IDd  aU  tUs  Is 
avuidixl  in  the  new  one. 

"  Tha  attampC  to  huilr  jroo,  becausa  tbejr  (Unk  ttwoot 
succaod  witb  bm,  seens  to  ma  as  atrodoui  an  attempt  as 
ever  dfawraeed  the  ttaaes.  fHuit  when  Gibbon's,  Hume's, 
Priestley**,  and  DnnnnM»d%  pnUHshen  have  been  allowed 
to  ri"*!  in  iH>ace  for  seventy  years,  are  you  to  W  singled  out  for 
a  work  of  fii'lnm.  not  of  history  or  art.-  iii  1  i  t  '  'I'lirre  must 
be  something  at  the  bottom  of  this  —  »i/iue  jirivatc  enemy  of 
your  own  :  It  is  otherwise  incredible. 

"  I  can  only  lay,  '  Me,  me  ;  en  adstun  qui  feci ;'  —  that  ooy 
proceedings  olrecled  afalnat  you,  I  beg,  may  be  transferred 
to  me,  who  am  wlUtaig,  and  ougkt,  to  endure  them  all ;  —  that 
if  you  have  lost  money  bf  the  publication,  I  will  refund  anv 
or  all  of  tlie  copyrlglit ;  — that  I  desire  you  will  say  titat  both 
you  and  Mr.  <!iffnrd  remonstrated  against  the  publication,  as 
,iUo  Mr.  Hobhounc  ;  — that  /  alone  occasioned  it,  and  I  alone 
am  the  person  wlio.  1  itlu  r  l(  s.Mlly  or  otherwise,  should  Ix'ar 
till- I  iinl.-n.  It  tiny  \r.  -,i  iri'  1  m  li  come  to  llnglond 
is,  if,  by  meeting  it  in  my  ow  n  person,  1  can  save  youra. 


;  th..t 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


CAIN. 


«17 


1= 


enough  to  refer  to  ttaoM  very  pro&ne  productioDS, ' 
wlwClMf  In  ^Pi^m*!  Vkwdit  iftfUy^,  or  SpmUi* 

ne  know.  Ton  tlui'ot  mttu  Iter  me,  if  I  can  help  it.  Bfake 

^  '  ••BYRON. 

■*  P.S.  —  I  write  to  rou  about  all  thl<  row  of  had  pauioni 
and  abturditlet  with  tne  nanmer  moon  (for  here  our  winter 
is  clearer  than  ^our  dog-dayf)  Hglitini;  the  winding  Amo, 
with  all  her  buildingj  and  bridges,  —  so  quiet  and  »tUl  1 — 
What  nothings  arc  we  beluru  the  least  of  these  star*  !  " 

An  indlridual  of  tfte  name  of  Benbow  having  pirated 
"Cain."  Mr.  Shariwdl  (now,  IK3fj,  Sir  Lancelot,  and  Vice- 
Chancellor)  appli-d  to  the  Lord  Chaucolior  (Eidon)  for  an 
injunction  to  protect  Mr.  Murray's  property  La  the  Mvstetr. 
the  learned  wraMliaa  the  Qth  or  FlibniiqvimipM 
follows:  — 

**  ThU  work  prafeMM  to  record,  in  Bdmutie  poem  of  thrw 
acts,  tiw  (torr  contained  In  the  book  of  Geoeata.  It  to  meant 
to  represent  the  state  of  Cain's  mind  wbea  it  receired  tboie 
temptations  which  led  him  to  commit  the  murder  of  his  bro. 
ther.  The  actorts  in  ihf  iioom  are  few  :  they  connlut  of  Adam 
and  Ere,  Ca  n  in.l  .-ind  thrlr  two  wives,  witli  Lur'.li  r, 

and.  In  the  tlnril  th«  ajigel  of  the  Ixtrd.  The  li..'ik.  (  uly 
dcx'S  that  which  wai  bel'Drc  done  by  Milton,  and  aiUirn  ". 
rlo»ely  to  the  words  contained  in  Scripture.  The  bool^,  in 
the  comnMoeemeaL  leuweenti  Caia  la  a  BModjr*  dlaelpelert 
diiposltlon,  wbrii  tae  Evil  Spirit  tempta  him  to  m  teth  wftb 
him  to  ac(|uire  knowledge.  After  the  first  act,  he  leads  idm 
through  the  abyss  of  space ;  and,  in  the  third,  Cain  returns 
with  a  itill  more  gloomy  spirit.  Althnuith  the  poet  puts  pa»- 
s.v^'i  *  into  his  mouth,  which  of  themwlves  are  hlaifihi'innus 
anil  impiou.«  ;  yet  it  i*  what  Milton  ha^  dune  nho,  Iwith  in  his 
Paradise  Lost,  ami  Kiv'Hined.  But  those  |>i»vil'i's  arc  power- 
fully combiiied  by  the  beautiful  arguments  of  his  wife,  Adah. 
It  Is  true  that  the  book  represents  what  Scripture  represents. 
—  that  he  Is,  notwithstanding,  instigated  tudottrov  the  altar 
of  his  tHt>ther,  whom  he  is  then  led  on  to  put  to  death  ;  b<it 
then  the  punishment  of  his  crime  follows  in  the  ver>  w  ords 
of  the  S<Tiptiire  it.self.  Coin's  mu»d  i.i  linmediiUely  vjfited 
with  all  the  horror  of  remorw,  ami  he  noes  forth  a  wanderer 
on  the  face  uf  liie  rarth  I  trust  I  .^in  the  lau  person  in  the 
world  who  would  .uti  iiijit  to  defend  .1  bhtiphemous  or  impious 
work ;  but  I  say  that  ttiii  poem  Is  as  much  entitled  to  the 
protection  of  the  court,  in  the  abatract,  as  either  the  Paradise 
Lott  or  the  Paradise  Regained.  So  oonfldeot  am  1  of  this, 
that  I  would  at  prr  <t  tir  undertake  to  compaie  Itwitk  those 
works,  passage  by  p  <>  ;ij;e.  and  show  that  It  ii  perkctly  as 
moral  as  those  produrtions  of  Milton  Fvery  sentenw  carries 
with  It,  if  I  rn.iy  unc  the  cxpr<-'Kai.  its  own  tials.ani.  Tlie 
autttority  of  God  it  n-cupniscil  ;  and  C,xin'<  I'lipl.  tr  nini  rrimc 
are  Introduced  to  sho«\  tli  vt  its  ju»t  puni^lni.  vit  iiijiifTli.itr  ly 
followed.  I  repeat,  that  there  is  no  reason  why  thi.«  work., 
taken  abstracteuly,  should  not  be  protected  as  well  as  either 
of  the  books  I  have  mentioned.  I  therefore  trust  that  your 
Lordship  will  grant  tbU  injunction  m  limine,  and  tlieo  tbe 
defrndanti  may  oomo  in  ana  show  cause  against  it." 

The  following  is  a  note  of  the  Lord  Chancellor's  judg- 
ment :  — 

*'  This  court,  like  the  other  courts  of  Justice  in  this  country, 
acknowledges  Christianity  as  part  of  the  law  of  the  land.  The 
Jurisdiction  of  this  court  in  protertin;»  literary  properts  is 
founded  on  this,  —  th.it  wl,. ;in  lu  tion  will  lie  for  pirating  .t 
Work,  there  the  court,  attending  to  the  Imperfection  ol  that 
mamdif.  gnalU  Ite  iajunctioa;  bocanae  thaia  auv  ha  poMic- 
atloa  alter  pabllcatlon  wUdi  you  mqr  never  be  able  to  hunt 
down  bv  proceeding  In  the  other  courts.  But  where  such  an 
action  «soes  not  lie,  I  do  not  apprehend  that  It  Is  ac<-r)rding  to 
the  course  (Sf  the  murt  to  (trant  an  injunction  to  protect  the 
copyright.  Now  Ihiv  p  il  lii  ,:t. m.  if  it  is  one  intended  to  vilily 
and  bring  into  dtsrreint  th.it  portion  <if  Srrijiture  history  to 
which  it  rel.ites,  is  ,i  puMicalion  with  reference  to  which,  if 
the  principles  on  whicd  the  cise  of  Dr.  PrifStlcy,  at  Warwick, 
was  decided,  be  just  principles  of  law,  tbe  jnr^  could  not 
recover  any  damage*  in  respect  of  a  piracy  of  It  This  court 
luu  no  criminal  jurisdiction ;  it  cannot  look  on  aav  thing  as 
an  offence;  but  In  those  cases  it  only  admintMen  joaticv  for 
the  protection  of  the  civil  rtKhti  of  tho^e  who  poissess  them, 
in  couspsjucnce  of  lielnt;  able  to  maint.du  an  action.  Vou  have 
alluded  to  Milton's  Immortal  work  :  it  dUl  happen  in  the  courso 
of  lost  long  vacati'in,  .<iiMiif,'«t  tis!"  aolinict  jucuniia  oblivui  pilte, 
I  reaii  that  work  from  beKinniut;  to  eud ;  it  is  Iberefure  quite 
ttmb  in  my  memory,  and  it  luipears  to  me  that  tbe  great  object 
of  its  author  was  to  promote  tne  cause  of  Christianity :  there  are 
undout>tr!dly  a  great  many  passages  in  It,  of  wbldktif  that  were 
not  its  oliject.  it  would  be  very  improper  by  law  to  vindicate 
the  publication  ;  but.  taking  it  all  together,  it  Is  clear  that  the 
object  and  enW:t  were  not  to  bring  into  disrepute,  but  to  pro. 
m<it<\  the  reverence  of  our  religion.  Now  the  real  fiiieiition 
i<.  Uj  J  at  the  work  before  me,  Its  preface,  the  poem,  it.s 
manner  ol  treating  the  subject,  particularly  with  ref<  rcneH  to 
the  fall  and  the  atonement,  whether  its  intent  Im^  a>  Itmrtccnt 
as  that  of  tbe  other  with  which  you  have  compared  it ;  or 


The  author  has  endeaToured  to  preserve  the  languige 
aAvM  to  Uidtimetans  and  iriMn  It li  (and  Ob 

whether  n  be  to  traduce  and  bring  .into  dlseiadit  that  part  of 

lai  I  Ml  history.  This  question  I  have  no  right  to  try,  because 
ft  has  been  settled,  after  great  diffbrence  of  opinion  among  tbe 
learned,  that  it  is  for  a  jury  to  determine  that  point ;  and 
where,  therefore,  a  reasonable  doubt  Is  entertained  as  to  the 
ch.ar.irter  of  the  work  (and  it  is  Impossible  for  me  to  say  I 
h.ivi-  ri'i;  .1  ilfiubt,  !  hope  it  isareasoi)ableoii>'  ,  ,^iiiitljrri'iiiir,e 
must  t>e  token  fur  determining  what  is  Its  true  nature  and 
character.  There  Is  a  groat  difficulty  in  these  cases,  because 
it  appears  a  strange  thing  to  permit  the  multiplication  of  copies 
by  way  of  preventing  the  circulation  of  a  mischievous  work, 
which  I  do  not  presume  to  determine  that  this  is  ;  but  that  I 
cannot  help  :  and  the  singularity  of  the  ca^te,  in  this  inslAnce, 
Is  more  obvious,  beciuise  here  is  a  defendant  who  has  inulti* 

eled  this  work  bv  piracy,  and  does  not  think  (vropfr  tn  .ip^Mwr. 
the  work  be  of  tnat  character  which  court  ol  coir.nn/Ei  l.iw 
Would  consider  criminal,  it  is  pretty  clear  why  he  dues  not 
appear,  because  be  would  como  cot^tn*  reus;  and  for  the 
same  reason  tbe  question  may  perhaps  not  be  tried  by  an 
action  at  law  ;  and  if  it  turns  out  to  oe  the  eaaa^  I  shaft  be 
bound  to  give  my  own  opinion.  That  opinlaii  I  express  no 
further  now  than  to  say  that,  after  haviog  rend  the  work,  I 
cannot  grant  the  injunction  until  you  show  me  that  you  can 
lo.iintain  an  action  for  it.  If  vou  cannot  maintain  an  action, 
til'  r.'  u  iif.  pretence  for' granting  .-m  iujunciMu  ;  if  \  >u  ^hould 
ti<it  be  able  to  try  the  question  at  law  with  the  delendant,  I 
cannot  be  cli.trged  with  impropriety  if  I  then  give  my  own 
opinion  upon  it.  It  is  true  that  tbis  mode  of  dealing  with  the 
work,  if  It  be  calculated  to  produee  atfaebievoui  efliectt,  opens 
a  doer  for  Ita  dissemlaatlon  {  bat  the  duty  of  stopping  the 
work  does  not  bekog  to  a  court  of  equity,  which  has  no  cri> 
minal  jnrisdiclloa,  mid  cannot  punish  or  check  the  uRcnce. 
If  the  character  of  the  work  is  mich  that  the  puhiication  of  it 
amounts  to  a  tvniimr.al  otl<  lu  r,  there  is  anotlu  r  uay  of  pro- 
ce<ylln(r,  and  thcjmblicatlon  of  It  should  be  p.riM  L-eded  against 
directly  as  an  offence  ;  but  whether  this  or  any  other  work 
should' be  so  liealt  wiUi,  it  would  be  very  improper  for  me  to 
form  or  indmatoan  optailoo," 

The  InjunettoB  was  relVised  accordioKly.  The  reader  is 
referred  to  Mr.  Moore's  Notices  for  abundant  evidence  of  the 
pain  which  Loni  Uyron  suffered  from  tbe  virulence  of  the 
attacks  on  "  Cain,"  aod  tbe  legal  procedure  above  alluded  to. 

Sir  Wdler  Seett  anaounceJ  Ms  acceptance  of  the  de.. 

dkatbofnthelUlMrlngletter  to  Mr.  Murray:  — 

"  Edinbargh,  4th  December.  1821, 
"Ktobar  Sik,  — leeeeptwIthfceHaBBofgraatobUgation. 
the  flattering  proposal  of  Loed  Bmo  to  pfeflx  my  name  to 
the  very  grand  and  tremendous  drama  of  '  Cain.'  I  may  be 
partial  to  It,  and  ytm  will  allow  I  tiave  cause  ;  but  I  do  not 
know  th;it  his  Muse  h.is  ever  t.Tken  so  loftv  a  fltplit  ainiti  her 
form,  r  KnitringS.  lie  li.ii  rcrtalnly  inatdied  Milton  l  U  lii* 
own  Kfoi'i'd.  Some  ji.irt  of  the  laniruaKc  is  bold,  and  may 
shock  one  class  i  ;  re  ili  r^,  ^^hose  line  »ill  be  .tdupted  by 
others  out  of  affet  iatiuu  or  envy.  ,l)ut  tlicn  they  roust  con. 
denm  tbe*  Faradise  Lost,'  if  thev  have  a  mind  to  be  consistent 
The  flend.llke  reaaoalog  and  bold  blasphemy  of  tbe  fiend 
and  of  his  pupil  lead  exattljr  to  tbe  point  whteb  was  to  be 
expected,  —  the  commtsahm  of  the  flrst  morder,  and  tbe  mbi 

and  despair  of  the  perpetrator. 

"  i  do  not  sc»?  how  any  one  can  ;»ccu»e  the  author  himself 
of  M.inicheisin.  The  I>evil  talks  the  lanpu-ure  of  that  sect, 
(1(1  ilitli  .»  ;  ti.  c  iMM  ,  Mnt  iK-hif:  able  to  deny  the  existence  of  the 
(iooil  i'nnclple,  he  endeavours  to  exalt  himself- the  Evil 
Principle  — to  a  seaming  equality  with  the  Oood ;  but  such 
arguments,  in  the  mouth  of  such  a  being,  can  only  t>e  used  to 
deceive  and  to  betray.  Lord  Byron  aught  have  made  ibia 
more  evident,  by  placing  in  tiie  mtnith  of  Adam,  or  of  aome 
p>od  and  protecting  spirit,  the  reasons  which  render  tbe  ex- 
istence of  moral  evil  consistent  with  the  general  Iwncvolcnco 
of  the  Deity.  The  pre.'it  key  to  the  mystery  if,  twrliaps.  the 
itnpcrlwtion  of  our  ow  n  faculties,  w  hich  sec  and  feel  strongly 
the  partial  pviU  which  prc*s  upon  us,  but  know  too  little  of 
the  gcner;U  system  of  the  universe,  to  be  aw:ue  how  the  ex- 
istence of  these  la  to  be  reconciled  with  the  benevolence  of 
tba  mat  Creator. 

"To  drop  these  speenlatlona,  yon  heeewadi  ncMalBe  fttr 
some  mighty  spirit,  like  Lord  Byron,  to  come  down  and 
trouble  tne  waters;  for.  excepting  '  ITio  John  Bull*,'  you 
seem  stagnating  strangely  in  Loadon.  Yoors,  aw  deer  Sir, 
very  truly.  WALTBB  8C0TT.» 

"  To  John  Murray,  Esq," 

>  [Sec  note  to  "  Hints  IVom  Horace,"  post ,  Payne  Collier's 
"  AnitaU  of  the  Stage."  voL  Li  tbe  "  UUtoire  du  Theitre 
Fkmicels.**eel.U^7i^ 

1  •  [The  pungent  Sunday  |>rint  so  called  had  lioen  eslahlished 
some  little  time  liefore  this  letter  was  written,  and  had  excited 
a  sensation  waeqpialled  itt  the  reccot  I1M017  of  the  i 
press.  3 
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b  but  rarely)  taken  fhtm  actual  Scripture,  he  has 
made  as  little  alUT.ition,  cvi?:i  <>f  wonU,  as  tlu' 
rhythm  would  permit  The  reader  will  recollect 
iOuit  the  book  of  Ckneabi  doM  not  ftate  ttat  Evs 

wa'!  tempted  by  a  rtemrni,  but  by  "  the  Serpent ; "  and 
that  only  bccaui-e  he  wiw  "  the  most  subtil  of  all  the 
beasts  of  the  field."  AVhatever  Interpretation  the 
RahMm  ind  the  f atben  mj  )M?e  put  upon  this,  I 
tike  flic  mmb  la  I  find  than,  and  reply,  with 
Bishop  Watvin  upon  similar  occvLiion*,  wrun  the 
Fathers  were  quoted  to  him,  as  Moderator  in  the 
wbodb  tt  CMDbridgo,  -  BcMd  tho  BoOkl*— boM- 
Ing  up  the  Srripture.  '  It  is  tn  be  recollected  that 
my  present  sulyect  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Sew 
Tatament,  to  which  no  reference  can  ke  here  made 
without  anachnmlaob  With  the  poem  upon  Blmitor 
topioi  I  hare  not  been  nemfly  flunllkr.  since  I 
was  twenty,  I  hare  never  read  Milton;  but  I  h:i(! 
read  him  so  frequently  before,  that  this  may  make 
HtdodUhraiee.   Ocanerli  ••Death of  Abel"  Ibaw 

never  read  sinre  T  eii:bt  years  of  ris-e.  nt  Aber- 
deen. The  general  iinpretision  of  my  recollection  is 
delight ;  but  of  the  rontents  I  remember  only  that 
Caln'e  wlfie  was  called  Mahala,  and  Abel'B  Tbhrsa: 
fai  the  following  pages  I  have  edM  them  "  Adah** 
and  "  Zillah,"  the  earlir^t  female  name>  which  (x-cur 
In  Genesis;  they  were  those  of  Lamech'a  wives: 
those  of  Gain  and  Abd  tn  not  called  by  their  names. 
Whether,  then,  a  coincidence  of  sulyect  may  have 
caused  the  same  in  expression,  I  linow  nothing,  and 
care  as  little,  t 

The  reader  «ni  please  to  bear  in  mind  (what  few^ 
cbooee  to  veoolleet),  that  there  it  no  alhisfon  to  a 
(\iture  state  in  any  of  the  books  of  Moses,  nor  indeed 
In  the  Old  Testament  >  For  a  reason  for  this  ex- 
traonUnary  ondMhrn  he  may  eoosnlt  Warirartan*s 
"  Pfvlne  Legation  ; "  whether  satifrf'actory  or  not,  no 
better  has  yet  been  assigned.  I  have  therefore  sup- 
posed it  new  to  Gahwtrittoat,Ihope^  anypeffffcnloa 
of  Holy  Writ 

WMi  TCgard  to  (be  language  of  Ludftr,  It  was 
difficult  for  me  to  make  hlra  talk  like  a  tleroman 
upon  the  same  sohiects ;  but  I  have  done  what  I  could 
to  restrain  him  within  tiie  boonds  of  sptrltoal  poHte- 
nes*. 

If  he  disclaims  having  tempted  Kve  In  the  shape 
of  the  Serpent,  it  is  only  because  the  book  of  Genesis 
has  not  the  most  distant  alluiion  to  any  thing  of  the 
kind,  but  merely  to  the  Serpent  fn  his  serpentine 

capacity. 

Nate. — The  reader  will  perceive  that  the  author 
hai  partly  adopted  in  Ude  poem  the  notion  of  Cnvler, 
that  Out  world  had  been  destroyed  «;cvernl  times 
before  the  creation  of  man.    This  speculatiou, 

'  r"  I  nercr  troubled  myi elf  with  aunwertng  any  arguniraU 
vh\rh  tiie  opponentii  in  tho  diriuity-tchool*  brought  aKaintt 
the  .Articles  of  the  Church,  nor  ever  admitted  their  authority 
a»  deciiive  of  a  dltHculty  ;  hut  I  uiuhI  on  (urh  occanion*  to  lay 
tn  them,  holding  up  the  New  Tntatnent  In  my  hand,  '  En 
Mcrum  oodiceni !  Here  U  the  founuln  of  truth  ;  why  do  you 
follow  the  stream*  derived  from  it  by  ionhintry,  or  polluted 
by  the  pas«ioni,  of  man  ? '  "  —  Bp.  n'a/t<m  $  Life,  voLi.  p.63,] 

*  [Here  follows,  in  the  original  draught, — "  I  am  prepared 
to  be  aeciued  of  MaulcheiMB,  or  MMMoUwr  hard  IMHM  eodbiK 
In  i$m,  whieli  make  a  formidable  flonre  and  awftil  aonnd  in 
the  ejrc*  and  eari  of  those  who  wnula  Im>  at  much  puizled  to 
explain  the  terms  so  bandied  al>out,  as  the  liberal  and  pious 
indulKeri  in  such  epithets.  Against  such  1  can  defend  myself, 
or,  If  necessary,  I  c-ui  attack  in  turo."] 

*  tTbere  an  niuneraiiB  BMiaass  dlaparied  throughottt  the 
Old  TssMMSMy  whMi  IsBpait  seoMiblas  ammo       **  an 


derived  fhmi  the  different  strata  and  the  bones  of 
enDimoLn  and  unknown  animals  found  in  thcni,  is  i 
not  contrary  to  the  Mosaic  accoimt,  but  rather  con- 
ftfiBa  Its  aa  no  heunan  bones  haive  yet  been  dboovciwi 
in  those  strata,  although  those  of  many  known  animals 
are  found  near  the  remains  of  the  tuikuowo.  The 
assertion  of  Lucifer,  tliat  the  pre-Adamite  world  was 
also  peopled  by  rational  beings  much  mofe  intelligent 
than  man,  and  proportionably  powvAjl  to  the  mam- 
moth, &c.  &c.  is,  uf  course,  a  poaHcal  flcdoB  t»  lielp 
him  to  make  out  his  case. 

I  ought  to  add.  Chat  there  la  a  ••tramdogedb*  of 
Alfleri,  called  "  Abele." —  I  ha%'e  never  read  that,  nor  i 
any  other  of  the  posthiunoiu  works  of  the  writer,  I 
except  his  Lift. 

Ba«aBBaiSapC.».iaL 


JAN.— Abam; 

Cain. 

SpiriU.  —  Anqei,  or  the  I>oao. 
Lvcina. 

rMMs— Etc 

AOAH. 
tittJLMM, 


Cain: 

A  MTSTXBY.« 


ACT  I. 
8CBNBL 

neXmrvlllfliif  Jteodte.— 2lsMto  Smrim. 

AsAi^  ^vi^  CAnr,  Aaict,,  Anxu,  Ziuuui^  tfikKing 

a  iSiicri/fce. 

Atam.  Oois  tiie  Eternal  I  Infinite !  AB-wtae  I — 

Who  out  of  darknc-;^  on  thr  deep  didst  make 
IJght  on  the  waters  with  a  word — all  baill 
Jehovah,  with  returning  lights  all  bsJI  1 

Ex-t.  (Ind  !  who  tlifist  name  the  tiny,  and  separate 
Morning  £ium  night,  till  then  divided  never  

allusion  tn  a  future  state."  In  truth,  the  Old  Testament 
abounds  in  piiraii*  whl<  h  imply  the  Immortality  of  the  aonl, 
and  which  would  (k-  Inniiitiittcant  and  hardly  Intellipiblf.  hut 
uiini  tli.it  suji;...Oth  n  •' Tlien  shall  the  <lll^t  rKiirri  ti>  tlie 
earth  as  it  was.  and  the  spirit  return  unto  Ood  who  iuve  it.  " 
—  Eeti.  mil.  7.  "  And  many  of  them  that  sleep  In  the  dust 
the  earth  shall  awake,  tome  to  ererlaating  Uf«,  and  soma 
to  shame :  and  tliey  that  be  wise  iball  sUne  as  the  brigbtoew  I 
of  the  firmament ;  aod  they  that  turn  many  to  rixhtmiuneaa 
as  the  stars  tor  ever  and  ever."  —  Dm.  x.  J.  "  |  know  that 
my  Redeemer  livt^th,  and  that  he  shall  stand  tn  the  Utter 
ii.nv<  upon  the  t-orth:  and  tiMNigta  aftW  aur aklB  woraw  shall 
<l<'<tr<>v  iriy  ^''Kly.  yet  Ib  ay  •SStShsll  I SSB  OoA'^^JM  sU. 
'ii.  —  lirii.  Hrv.] 

*  [I And  Byron  has  thought  proper  to  call  ttis  drama  a 
jJm'tHff  itflfttuiiSiiB,  tethSi  ^  *— tT- 
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Who  didst  divide  the  wave  from  wa%a»,  and  call 
Part  of  tb7  work  the  flmument — all  hail ! 

AbeL  OodI  irko  dMitctfl  the  eleroenb  into 
Earth — ocean — air — and  lire,  and  with  the  day 
Aad  olght,  and  worlds,  which  tbew  Dlmnlnate, 
Or  shadow,  madest  beings  to  ei^joy  them. 
And  k>ve  both  them  and  thee— ail  hail  I  all  hail  1 

Adak.  Ckid,  the  Eteraal  t  Parmtor  all  tilings  t 
Who  didst  create  these  best  and  beauteouB  Mapb 
To  be  beloved,  more  than  all,  save  thee  — 
Let  me  love  thee  and  them  : — All  haU  I  all  hail  t 

ZiOah.  Ob,  Qodl  who  loving,  making,  bleuiog  all, 
Tet  didst  permit  the  Serpent  to  creep  in. 
And  drive  my  father  forth  from  Paradbc, 
Keep  tu  fhtm  further  evil :— UaU  j  all  hail  1 

Jdam.  Boa  Cdn,  mf  test>lMrat  wlmeflm  ait 
thou  silent  7 

Cain.  Why  tbould  I  apeak  ? 

Adam*  To  pray.  > 

CaiM.  Have  ye  not  pray'd  ? 

Adam,  We  have,  moat  ftrrently. 

Cain,  Andlmdlj:  I 

Have  heaid  you. 

Adam.  So  win  God,  I  trait 

.-ihrl.  Amen ! 

Adam.  But  thou,  ray  eldest  bom,  art  silent  fttill. 

Caitu  Tit  totter  I  dMoM  be  10. 

Adam.  Whece&vaao? 

GsM.  I  lym  noui^t  to  adc  • 

Adam.  KOT  eogllt  tO  flwidt  ftv  ?  ' 

Cam.  Ha 
Ainu  Dott  fhoo  not  Ore  ? 
Cairn,  XnitllMtdle? 
Eve.  Alas  1 

The  fruit  of  oar  teUdden  tree 
To  ML* 

Adam.    And  we  moit  gattitf  It 
Oh,  God  I  why  didst  thou  plent  the  tice  ef 
ledce? 

OaSm.  And  whoefcire  ^iMk*d  y«  not  tlie  tree  of 

life? 

Ye  might  have  then  defied  him. 

Adam.  Oh  !  my  ion» 

Blaaphflmenot:  tlMee  ne  enpents' wonts. 

Cain,  irhf  not  t 

The  snake  spoke  triiih  .  it  u-ii.i  the  tree  of  knowMCO} 

It  WO*  the  tree  of  life :  knowledge  is  good. 
And  Hfc is  food;  and  kow  can  both  be evQ ? 

BTtteriou*  evenU  of  our  religion,  which,  indecent  and  un. 
MuyiDg  M  th«y  loeia  to  ourtelve*.  were,  perhaps,  the  prin- 
cipal means  by  which  a  knowledge  of  thoto  erenta  was  con. 
Tty«d  to  our  rude  and  anlaativOsd  ancMtort.  But,  except 
In  the  topka  oa  wUdi  It  la  amtayed.  Lord  Byroo't  Myitciy 
1 10  liMMe  wneh  it  diiaM  as  Ua  pratolffes. 


'  ["  Prayer,"  said  Lord  Byron,  at  Cepha! niia.  "  doo«  not 
coDsut  in  the  act  of  luwiing,  nor  in  repeaiiug  certain  wordt 
In  a  aolenm  nanacr.  DewliBa  is  the  allirtlBn  ef  the  hsart, 
and  thia  I  feel ;  Itor  whsn  I  view  the  wondefs  ef  ereatloo,  I 
bow  to  the  majesty  of  Heaven ;  and  when  I  feci  the  enjoy- 
ment of  life,  heaith,  and  bappbicss,  I  feei  gratefiil  to  Cod  for 
havlag  beitowad  ttaaie  oaon  ae."— IUinMOY'« 


*  r*  8ar  Hun,  ihan  «n,diprtTed  all  power 

Krer  rslsa  to  Heaven  die  supplicating  vdoaf 
Not  so  :  but  to  the  gods  bis  fortunes  trvMt  { 
Their  tnou«hU  are  wise,  thdr  dlspensatioas  Jwt. 
What  ln'^t  may  [•rofit  or  d<-light  they  know. 
And  n  .il  Ko<^■{  Ir.r  t.inricd  hli«»  t>r»l(iw  ; 
With  ryf«  r)f  pity  they  our  frailties  scan  ; 
More  dear  to  them,  than  to  himself,  is  man."  —  Jw. 

Thooih  the  Deity  la  iocUaed,"  aqrs  Owen,  •*    Us  own 


Rre.  My  boy  !  thou  spcake^t  r-^  I  spoke.  In  Alf 
R'fore  thy  birth  :  let  me  not  »ee  reaew'd 
My  misery  in  thine.    I  have  repented. 
Let  me  not  see  my  oApring  Call  into 
The  anarea  beyond  the  wiDs  of  Faradlae, 
\\'hich  e'en  in  Paradise  destroy'd  his  parent*. 
Content  thee  with  what  is.    Had  we  been  so^ 
Thou  now  hadst  been  contented.  — Oh,  my  eon  1 

Adam.  Our  orisons  comi»leted,  let  us  hence, 
Each  tu  his  ta^k  of  toil  —  not  heavy,  though 
Needful :  the  earth  is  young,  end  jUld$  US  Jcindly 

Her  fhitta  with  little  hdwur.. 

Bv«.  Gain,  my  son. 

Behold  thy  father  cheerful  and  rL-Ln  d, 

And  do  as  he  duth.  [Exmnt  Adam  and  Evx. 

Zillah.  wntOumnotrnqrlmtlur? 
AUL  Why  wilt  thou  wear  this  gfaMm  upon  thy 


Which  can  avail  thee  i 
The  Eternal  anger  ? 

Adah.  My  beloved  Cain, 

Wilt  thoafreiwnevnenme? 

CSna.  Mo^Adahl  no; 

I  fidn  would  be  done  a  Utde  wbHe. 

\M,  I 'm  sick  at  heart;  but  it  will  pas«i. 
I^recede  me,  brother — I  will  follow  shortly. 
And  you,  too,  sisters,  tarry  not  behind  ; 
Tour  gentknees  nuet  not  be  hanhly  mett 
ini  todOowyoa  anon. 

Adah 


Betum  to  seek  you  here. 
Be  on  your  qlrit 


If  not*  I  win 

Tlie  peace  of  God 


0= 


,  brother  ! 

lExtunt  AbeIt  Zillah,  and  Adah. 
Cain  (»oluji).  And  this  is 

Life  1 — Toil  1  aad  wherefore  should  I  toil  ? — because 
My  (hflier  eoidd  not  keep  his  pUice  In  Eden. 

What  had  /  done  in  this  ? —  I  was  unborn : 
I  sought  not  to  be  bom ;  nor  love  the  state 
To  which  Chat  Urth  has  braegfat  me.   Why  did  be 

Yield  to  the  serpent  and  the  woman  ?  or, 
Yielding,  why  suffer?    What  was  there  in  this? 
The  tree  wiks  iilanted,  and  why  not  for  him? 
If  not,  why  place  him  near  it,  where  It  grewy 
The  fill  rest  in  the  centre  ?  They  batve  bat 
One  answer  to  all  (lUL^tioii^,  "  *Twas  his  will, 
And  he  is  good."    How  know  I  that?  Because 
He  If  alUpowerfU,  mat  eB^good,  too,  ftUowf 

l>enignity,  to  blesB  hU  crcaturos,  ret  he  expect*  thfi  outward 
expressions  of  devotion  from  the  rational  part  of  them.** 
TUs  is  certainly  what  Juveoai  mcaas  to  toctilcate :  beoca  bis 
earawt  raeommeBdsrtcii  ef  a  due  ragsnt  tottaa  puUie  aed 
ceremonial  psic  of  nttglon. — OirroBB.] 

*  f"  I  took  out  mr  *  Ogden  on  Praver,'  and  read  sum  of  k. 
Dr.  Johnioa  praised  him.  '  Abemetnr,'  said  he,  *  allows  only 
of  a  physical  efibet  of  prayer  upon  tne  mind,  which  may  be 
produced  many  ways  as  wdl  as  by  prayer ;  for  instaaoa,  by 

meditation.  Ogden  goes  farther.  In  truth,  we  H.itp  the 
consent  of  all  nations  for  the  efflcacy  of  prayer,  whether 
olTbred  up  by  imlivlduals  or  by  assembUes ;  ind  revelatloa 
h.a%  told  US  ftwm  baeflbetusL'"— Boswnfc,  voLhr.  puW. 

ed.  1835.] 

*  fThis  passage  affords  a  key  to  the  temper  and  frame  of 
mind  of  Cain  throughout  the  piece.  He  disdains  tite  limited 
existence  allotted  to  him ;  he  has  a  rooted  horror  of  death, 
attended  with  a  vehement  curiosiiv  as  to  his  nature  ;  and  he 
nourishes  a  sullen  anger  against  nis  parents,  to  whose  mis. 
conduct  bo  ascribes  lus  degradod  state.  Added  to  this,  h« 
baa  an  tossrisbin  tMrst  for  knowMfe  limnd  the  bounds 
preserlbei  to  ssertallty ;  and  this  part  ef  dm  poem  bears  a 
strong  rssswWanw  to  HaolM,  whoae  eoontsnart.  indeed, 
in  the  mslB  poiBlsordUi«eMr,GslD  aiMBatoM-*OAai^ 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


ACT  I. 


I  jiulpc  hut  hy  the  fruits — and  they  we  MUni 
Which  I  inuat  lied  on  for  a  fkult  not  ndlM. 
Whom  have  we  here  ?  —  A  shape  like  to  fh*  i 
Tet  of  A  ftcrner  uut  a  Mdder  aspect 
or  ipMtiiil  MNDce:  iHitf  do  I  quake  ? 
Why  shonlil  I  fcir  him  more  than  other  spllili^ 
Whom  I  see  daily  wave  their  fleiy  swords 
Before  the  gates  ronnd  wUeh  I  Ungn*  oft. 
In  twilight's  hour,  to  rntrh  ti  eHmp«?  of  tiMM 
Gardens  which  are  my  just  inheritance. 
Ere  the  night  closes  o'er  the  inhibited  ndk 
And  the  immortal  treea  which  overtop 
Tlw  dunditin-dHinided  tatthments  r 

If  I  shrink  not  from  these,  the  firc-armM  ancels. 
Why  ahonld  I  quail  from  Idm  who  now  approachea  ? 
Tet  he  seems  nlglitler  ftr  than  them,  nor  lea 

BeauteovH.  tmd  yet  rmt  all  as  beautiful 

As  he  hath  bwu,  and  nilght  be :  sorrow  <>cems 

Half  of  his  immortality.  >    And  is  It 

So  ?  and  can  aught  grieve  save  humanity  7 


Enter  Lt'cirEa.  * 
Lutffir.     Mortal  t 

Cain.  Spirit,  who  art  Hum? 

Lucifer.  MasttT  of  spirits. 

Cain.  And  being  Bo^  caoit  thou 

Leave  them,  and  nalk  with  dust? 

Ludfer.  I  know  the  thoughts 

Of  dust,  and  ftdftri^  and  wttfa  yon. 

Cedn,  Howl 
Ton  know  ray  Ihou^ta? 

Lucifer.  They  arc  the  thoughts  of  all 

Worthy  of  thought; — tis  your  immortal  part 
Winch  !ip«akt  wMdn  ymu 

Cain.  What  Immortal  part  ? 

This  has  not  been  reveal'd  :  the  tree  of  life 
W.iN  \\  ithh(  lil  fmni  us  by  my  father's  folly, 

While  that  of  knowledge,  by  my  mother's  haste, 
Was  lAodc'd  too  soon;  and  aO  the  fhdt  Is  death  I 

Lucifer,  Ibey  hava  deceived  thee;  Ihoa  shalt  live. 

Coin.  I  live, 

'  rCAin'j  (lc<rri[»Hon  of  the  approach  of  I.ii<if<>r  would 
hnvp  ^ho\^e  in  tl-.i-  "  I'-iradiw  I>i*t."'  Thrri'  is  honipthiug 
spiritually  lino  in  tliii  f<mtvpti<Mi  of  the  ti  rror  cil  iircntntl- 
ment  of  ctiminK'  rril  Jcrmt  M  ] 

*  [Of  l.urifiT,  aii  drawn  l>y  I^>Td  n.vron,  wr  n^notittpljr 
ktmw  no  evil:  on  the  cuntrarv.  tlic  linpri'MiEi  v,  l.uli  wb 
receive  of  hlin  U.  from  hU  lirit  introduction.  tn<<>t  isvoiirublc. 
He  is  not  only  endued  wKh  all  the  beautr,  the  wiidom,  and 
the  oncotiqaerable  daring  which  MUton  ruu  astiipied  him, 
atid  which  may  reasonably  be  luppoted  to  beloog  to  a  (pirit 
of  lo  exalted  a  nature,  but  he  Is  represeTited  as  unhappy 
without  a  rrime,  and  as  pitying  our  unhappines*.  V.vcv 
beforr  lip  .iiipo.xrs.  we  are  prepared  (so  far  as  the  poet  hm 
h*l  i^klll  to  pr<  |iar««  u*i  tn  syTnp.ithise  wHh  any  spiritual 
b.'ititr  who  in  oiiiHisiil  to  till  vi^mmrnt  of  JflioVah.  Th'' 
conversatioiu,  the  eshibiti'ins  wlilch  ensue,  are  all  conducive 
to  the  tame  eoncliulon,  that  whatever  Is  is  eril,  and  that, 
had  the  Devil  been  ihc  Creator,  be  would  have  made  his 
creatures  happier.  Above  all,  his  nsQinents  aad  Im'ipwff'mt 
are  allow<>d  to  piias  oDeontradteted,  or  are  aaswersd  eolf  tnr 
OTt-rlM'aring  force,  and  punishment  Inflicted  not  on  hfanteff 
but  on  his  disciple.  Nor  is  the  intention  less  apparent,  nor 
tfu-  iMii  on  |.•.^  fiitjtlc,  t>pe.iiiii<-  the  Inn^uasc  ••mploywt  fcl  not 
IniliM  <  t.  1^.  .iriil  Ctic  ji-ruwT  of  Ihc  Alniiirlily  iliri't  notdaSBSnd 
to  ribuklry  or  st  iirrilous  iuvcctii'P.—  Hr.liKH.] 

Thf  S  itan  nf  Milton  i»  no  h.ilf-hiinian  drvll,  with  rnottph 
of  earth  aliout  liini  to  typify  tlie  malignAUt  St  t'iitic.  aiid  enough 
of  hearen  to  throw  a  ihadi'  of  siil)llmlty  on  his  rery  malijniity. 
The  Lucifer  of  fi)Ton  is  neither  a  noble-aend,  nor  yet  a  vd- 
laln  ■  Bend  — hw  does  notUafc  aad  he  lawaa  noth>M— there  is 
no  poetry  either  or  ctMnoler  er  deserlpttoa  aboiitUBi  ^  he  ti 
a  poor,  sneaking,  Ulking  derU — a  most  wratched  mataphytl. 
clan,  without  wit  enough  to  save  Ub  evao  team  the  darana- 
tkn  of  criticism  —  he  ipcaks  neither  poetry  nor  coca  toon 


But  live  to  die    nnd,  li\'1n[r,  sec  no  thing; 

To  make  deatli  h  iti^  tul,  h<i%e  an  innate  clinging, 

Aloatlisoine,  mil  )vt  all  invincible 

Instinct  of  life,  which  I  abhor,  is  I 

Despise  myself,  yet  cannot  overcome — 

And  so  I  livo     Would  I  had  never  livcrj  !  [not 

JLudfer.  Thou  Uvest,  and  must  live  fur  ever :  think 
The  eaitii,  which  Is  thine  entwavd  oov'ring*  It 
Bxbtcnce — It  will  cease,  and  thoa  wflt  he 
No  less  than  thou  art  now. 

Cain.  Volsss /  and  why 

No  more  7 

Ludfer.  It  may  be  thon  shaft  be  as  we. 

Clin.  Andyar 

Luctfer.  Are  everlasting. 

Ga£e.  Are  ye  happy  ? 

Lueiftr.  WetMn|ihl7' 

Cain.  Are  ye  liappy  ? 

Lucifer.  Ho :  art  thou  ? 

Cntn.  How  ihouU  I  be  io  r    Look  on  met 

Lueifkr,  Poor  day  ! 

And  thmi  pn'h'ndfvt  to  he  wTctcheii  !  Thmi  I 

CuN.  I  am  :  — and  thou,  with  all  thy  might*  what 
artOioaf 

Lucifer.  One  ^vho  .ispiTT'.!  to  hr  whnt  made  tllC^ and 
Would  not  have  made  thee  what  thou  art 

Thou  look'st  abnost  a  god ;  and 

Lucifer.  1  am  none : 

And  h.ivinp  faii'il  to  Ik?  one,  would  he  nmif-ht 
Save  what  I  am.    He  oonquer'd ;  kt  bhn  reign  1 

Chni.  Who? 

Lucifer,  Thy  ilnli  Mliikcr>  and  (he  earth's. 
Cctin.  And  heaven's. 

And  all  that  in  them  b.    So  I  have  beard 
His  soraphs  sing ;  and  so  my  father  saith. 

Lucifer.  They  say — what  tlwy  must  »\ng  and  say, 

on  ii.iiii 

or  being  that  which  I  am — and  thou  art— 
Of  spMti  and  of  men. 

,  Cain.  And  what  is  that  ? 

Lucifer.  Souls  who  dare  use  their  iminortality  —  ' 

sense.  Thomas  Aqulruu  would  hare  floRRod  him  more  for 
his  had  lof^c  than  his  unbelief ;  and  St  I)un«tAU  would  have 

cauftht  hlin  by  the  noM!  rre  the  jiurblliul  ticinl  was  nujirp  

Blackwood] 

The  impiety  rharfreable  on  this  Mystery  cnnslut^  mainly  in 
this  —  that  the  purpoK-lciu  anil  gratuitous  t)la*)ilii-tnji  .  |iiit 
into  the  mouth  of  Lucifer  and  Cain  are  left  unrcliitiil.  m  tliAt 
they  appear  introduced  for  their  own  sake,  and  the  design  of 
the  writer  seems  to  terminate  In  I  hem.  There  is  no  attempt 
made  to  prevent  their  leaving  the  strongest  possible  impres- 
sion on  tnc  reader's  mind.  On  the  cootrary,  the  arguments, 
if  tiirh  they  can  be  railed,  levelled  against  the  wisdom  and 
KOiKlness  of  the  ("realor,  are  put  forth  with  the  utmost  ii»- 
j;eniilty.  And  It  ha*  Iwrn  the  noble  poet's  endeavour  to  pal- 
liiite  .li  miirli  .!<  |M(s»(lil<-  the  characters  of  the  Evil  Spirit 
and  of  the  tirst  Murderer  ;  the  former  of  whom  i*  made  an 
elegant,  poetical,  philosophical  sentimentalist,  a  sort  o{  Man> 
frod.  — the  Utter  an  Ignorant,  proud,  and  wilf-wiUed  boy. 
Lucifer,  loo,  la  represented  denying  all  aliara  la  the  Mbm^ 
ation  of  Eve,  which  he  throws  upon  the  Serpent  *■  to  Us 
seri»entine  rap.-icitv  ;"  the  mithor  pleading,  that  he  doet  so, 
on/f/  iH-caii^e  the  dook  of  GeneiHi  haj>  not  the  most  distant 
alUiiion  tu  any  thing  of  the  kind,  and  that  a  reference  to  the 
New  Testumriit  would  bc  an  anachronism  Eel.  Hev.'] 

*  fin  this  long  dinlogiip,  (be  tempter  tells  Cain  (who  is  thtu 
f.ir  e,uppos(>d  to  he  itn'  r nt  if  !lu-  t  ut  lhat  the  soul  is  im- 
mortal, and  that  "  soul's  who  dare  use  iheir  ininiortalitj' "  are 
condemned  by  God  to  be  wretched  cverl.vsttngly.  This  sen- 
timent, which  Is  the  pervading  morai  {it  we  may  call  it  so)  of 
the  play,  is  developed  la  the  lioei  which  Mhnr.  —  Ubbbl 
"  There  U  nothiuK  agalast  the  Innoortaltty  at  the  soiil  fa 
'  Cain '  that  I  recollect.  I  bold  BO  such  opfnlotu  ;  —  Init,  In 
a  drama,  the  first  rebel  and  the  flnt  murderer  muel  l>e  made 
to  taU  according  to  their  cbaieelers."->ii;vnm  jUttweJ 
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Souls  who  dm  look  tlie  Omnipotent  tyrant  in 
His  cvottastiDK  fiice,  and  teU  lUm,  that 
His      is  not  good!  If  he  lus  nude,  ' 

Aj  he  s,tith  —  which  I  knovr  not,  nor  bclievf  — 

But,  if  he  made  us — he  cannot  unmake : 

We  m  Inmiiirlil  t— nay,  he'd  ham  us  so. 

That  he  may  torture :  —  let  him  !  He  h  gmi  — 

But,  iu  hbi  greatness,  is  no  haiipier  than 

We  in  our  conflict  I  Goodness  would  not  make 

£tU;  and  what  else  hath  he  made?  But  let  him 

Sit  on  hk  vut  and  lOilltaiT  thrane^ 

Creating  worlds,  to  make  eternity 

Leas  burthensome  to  his  immense  existence 

And  impartlripatifd  soMtudc ! 

Let  hlra  crowd  orb  on  crfi  ;  he  is  akRW 

Indefinite,  indLisoluble  i)  rant  ! ' 

Could  be  but  crush  himself,  'twere  the  h«rt  boon 

Ue  ever  granted :  btit»  let  him  reign  on» 

And  multiply  UmMilf  In  mtaery  | 

Spirits  and  men,  at  least  we  symp.'ithise  — 

And,  suffering  In  ooocert,  make  our  pangs, 

Innumerable,  more  endurable. 

By  the  unbounded  sympathy  of  ;in  — 

With  all  I  But  He  f  so  wreUhed  in  his  height. 

So  restless  hi  his  wretchednesi^  nuMt  etOI 

Create,  and  recreate  « 

Odm.  Thou  fpeak^  to  ne  of  tilings  whldi  long 
have  swum 

In  visions  through  nijr  thought :  I  never  could 
Reooncfle  what  I  mw  with  wlwt  I  Imrd. 

My  &ther  and  my  mottier  talk  to  me 
Of  serpents,  and  of  fruits  and  trees  :  I  see 
The  gates  of  what  they  call  their  FuadlM 
Ouaided  tqr  fiery-sworded  cherubim, 
>Vhjdi  Ant  them  out,  and  me  1 1  DmI  the  weight 
Of  daily  toil  and  constant  thiuiL'ht  :  I  In^k 
Around  a  world  where  I  seem  nothing,  with 
Thoin^  wUdi  «rlM  wttUa  mi,m!t  Hwf 
Could  master  all  things  :  — but  I  thought  dOlM 
This  misery  was  mine.  —  My  father  Is 
Tamed  down ;  my  mother  has  forgot  the  mind 
Which  made  her  thirst  for  knowledge  at  the  riak 
Of  an  eternal  eurse ;  my  brother  Is 
A  watchhii;  sliepheni  boy,  who  olftTs  up 
The  lirstlings  of  the  floclc  to  hhn  who  bids 
The  earth  yield  nothing  to  us  withotrt  sweat ; 
My  sister  ZiUah  ilng^  an  earlier  hymn 
Than  the  birds'  matins ;  and  ray  Adah,  ray 
Own  and  beloved,  she,  too,  understands  not 
The  mind  which  overwhelms  me  :  never  tfU 
Now  met  I  aught  to  sympathise  with  me. 
Ti-.  wfll  —  I  rather  would  consort  with  spirits,  [soul 
Lucifer.  And  hadst  thou  not  been  fit  by  thine  own 

'  fThe  poet  rifct  to  thfi  mhUme  in  makinK  Lucifer  firrt 
in«pire  C«lo  with  the  knowlcdgi' oi  his  innnnrtalitj:  —  a  por. 
tlon  of  truth  which  hath  thu  f  JBcai")- of  liilM-lmod  ii|>c«n  the 
victim;  li  r  <  nil,  feeling  himself  already  tii>Jia|i|iy,  knowing 
thit  hi4  iM  itic  ( .tnnot  l>i'  abriiii^fil.  h-i*  thi'  h  ->>  u  riiph'  ti> 
lii  -iri'  tij  !i>'  ,i«  I.uril  T  ■■  i  .       riic  w  hi>le  iif  this  speech 

!«  truly  s-atanic  ;  a  (Uiritiif  mxl  ilrcailliii  Ucuriptiun  glTen  by 
cvcrlMting  d<?«pair  of  the  Deity.  —  G alt.] 

*     ["  rre.xte,  ;uiJ  nv^'n-.tt*-  -  (x-rhap*  he  11 

One  day  .1  Sun  into  iiii.iscir  —  as  he 


Gave  you  «  father  —  atvd  if  he  so  dotii, 
beAnetheeasIant  hot 


Maffc  B*  t  tbst  8oQ  wU  be  a  SMtUoel 


M8J 


Tha  sarpenk^  charmlBK  STmbol,  as  boltara.* — MS.] 

[The  tree  of  life  wa»  Jouhllfsj  a  matiriil  tree,  prodiu-inR 
■   '      he  nuurltbinent  of 
to  be  psitakaaef 


For  such  companionship,  I  would  not  now 
Have  stood  before  thee  as  I  am :  a  serpent 
Had  been  enough  to  charm  ye,  «i  hefore.* 
Cain.  Ah  I  didst  f&OH  tmpt  my  mother  ? 

Lucifer.  I  tempt  nonOy 

Save  with  the  truth :  was  not  the  tree,  the  tret 
Of  knowledge  ?  and  was  not  the  tree  of  life 
Still  fruitful  ?  *    Did  /  bid  her  pluck  them  not  ? 
Did  /  plant  things  prohibited  within 
The  reach  of  beings  innocent,  and  curious 
By  their  own  taraooence?*  I  would  haw  made  ye 
(iods ;  and  even  He  who  thru<t  ye  forth,  so  thrust  ys 
Becauie  "  ye  should  not  eat  the  fruits  of  life. 
And  become  gods  as  we."  Were  those  his  words  ? 

Cain.  They  were,  as  I  b«V»  llMnlfimm  those  whO 
heard  them. 
In  thunder. 

Lneifmr.     Then  who  was  the  demon  7  He 
Who  would  not  let  ye  live,  or  he  who  would 
ir  IV,'  niade  ye  live  for  ever  In  tho  Jojr 
-Ajiil  power  of  knowledge  ? 

Cain.  Would  they  had  anatdiVl  teOi 

The  fruits,  or  neither  I 

Lucifer.  One  is  yours  already  ; 

The  other  mv  I*  •tDL 

Cain.  How  SO  7 

Lucifer.  By  being 

Yourselves,  in  your  resistance.    Nothing  can 
Quench  the  mind,  if  the  mind  will  be  itself 
And  centre  of  aanoandlng  things--- *ti»  OMdo 

To  sway. 

Cain.     But  didst  thou  tempt  my  parents  ? 
Lucifer.  I  ? 

Poor  clay  I  what  should  I  tempt  them  for,  or  how  ? 
Oatn.  They  say  the  serpent  was  n  «pMt 

Lucifrr.  who 

Salth  that  ?    It  is  not  written  so  on  high ; 
The  proud  One  will  not  so  te  fJsUy, 

Though  man's  vast  fear*  and  little  vanih' 
Would  make  hiiu  cast  upon  the  bpiritutd  nature 
His  own  low  fidling.    The  snake  teas  the  Mi:ike  — 
No  more}  and  yet  not  leas  than  those  he  tempted. 
In  nature  betaif  earth  SLbo— aiors  In  wtadm. 

Since  he  cmiM  ovcrc  <ime  them,  and  foreknew 
The  knowledge  fatal  to  their  narrow  Joys. 
Thlnklrt  thoa  I VI  tlko  tto  ilHVO  «r  tUi«i  Oal  die  f 
Giin.  But  tlw  tfelflit  iMd  a  demon  ? 

Lucifer.  He  but  woke  one 

In  thu!<e  he  spake  to  with  his  ftllkj  (OiqglH. 
I  tell  thee  that  the  serpent  was  BO  more 
Than  a  mere  serpent :  ask  the  cherabhn 

Who  ciuartl  the  tempting  tree.  When  thoti-a.'.d  ages 
Have  ruU'd  o'er  your  dead  aahes,  and  your  seed's, 


prtnelBle  which  aoorishes 


u\MtiT\ai  fruit,  proper  as  luch  for  the  nuurlUiinent  of  tliv 
bo4y)  butwas  It  ac  ' 


>= 


nmbolori  _  _  _  _ 

the  Kial  to  famnortdity? — Bisaor  HeairB.] 

*  [The  F.rlfN-tir  reviewer,  wo  heJIere  the  late  Robert  Hall, 
»sy».  —  ■'  Iiit)(i<  ciii-c  is  not  the  cauie  of  eiirlotity,  btit  has.  In 
i  \'iTy  suige  of  MK-icty.  been  iti  victim.  Curiosity  lia«  ruined 
1,-ri  atL'r  numlH'r>  thati  any  utiier  patilon  ;  and  aj,  In  its  incipient 
.irtlng*.  it  Ik  thi  incist  d.^nwcrnuj  for  of  Inw'cnce.  »f>,  when  it 
tx'<  i>ir.(  8  a  |wt>>ii)ii.  it  i>  only  fed  hy  (luilt.  Inniicfricc,  i.tdred, 
ii>  gtjne,  » iicfi  desire  haa  "conceived  the  sin.  Cain,  in  this 
drama,  is  made,  like  the  Faust  of  Ooetiiai  to  be  the  victim  of 
curiosity ;  and  a  An*  moral  mlKht  have  been  dedneed  ihim 
it"  — Dr.  Jotansoo,  on  the  contrary,  says,  "  A  K«nerous  and 
elevated  mind  I*  dbttngiiishr*!  I)y  nothine  mure  certainly  than 
by  an  ««mlnpnt  de^rfw  of  curiosity.  This  passion  i»,  oerhaps, 
rcfiiilarly  hdghteoed  in  proportion  as  the  p<jwer»  of  ine  mind 
aro  eievatoii  and  ctdrtrKnl.  Ciirio'ity  i*  the  tiilrst  of  the 
niul;  U  inflanii:>  .m  l  n.itii.ui.  it--.  ;uiil  iii.il.iv  t.i't'/ I'ViTy 
tlui^K^with^o^,  however  otherwise  insipid,  by  wluch  It  nuiy 
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The  s*****!  I'f  the  then  world  may  thu""  array 

Thi'ir  earliest  fault  In  fable,  and  attribute 

To  rac  a  shape  I  aconi,  ta  I  soon  all 

That  bowB  to  bin,  wfao  UMde  thin^  but  to  bend 

Before  hb  tullen,  sole  eternity ; 

But  wc,  who  SCO  the  truth,  c:u8t  speak  It.  Tkf 

Fond  parents  luten  d  to  a  creeping  thing. 

And  ML  DortrtMtihoaldeplfftatmnptflMiiir  mutt 

W.i^  there  to  envy  in  the  narrow  bounds 

Uf  raradise,  that  spirits  who  pervade 

SpMe  biikIipeikte«kM€r«liitttimkiio«^ 

now 

With  dl  tliytneof  Inofwtedge. 

Cain.  But  thou  canst  not 

Speak  aught  of  knowledge  which  I  would  not  know, 
And  do  not  thint  to  know,  and  bwr  a  mind 
To  know. 

Lucifer.  And  heart  to  look  on  ? 

Cain.  Be  it  ptond. 

Luei/kr.  Damt  thou  to  look  oo  Heath  7 

Cain.  kH  not  yet 

Been  seen. 

LuMer.  But  must  be  undergone. 

CWm.  Myftihcr 
Says  he  is  something  dre;i'lful.  and  tny  mother 
Weeps  when  he  is  named  ;  and  Abel  lifts  bU  ej'es 
To  heaven,  nd  ZUtah  casts  hen  to  fhe 
And  sighs  a  prayer  { and  Adah  Uxiki  «d  n*, 
And  speaks  not. 

Luciftr.  And  fbOB  f 

Ctnii.  Thoughts  unspeakable 

Crowd  in  njr  hrMtt  to  boniiiw^  irtim  I  iMir  * 
Of  this  almighty  Death,  who  b.  It  seems, 
Inevitable.    Could  1  wrestle  with  him  ? 
I  wrestled  with  fhe  tton,  when  a  boy. 
In  play,  till  he  ran  roaring;  from  my  gripe. 

Lneiftr.  It  has  no  sliape  ;  but  will  aheorb  aU  things 
That  bear  (he  fsnn  of  «rttkbam  baing; 

Csut.  Ahl 
I fhongbt  It  tm a biliig:  who  eooM do 
Such  evil  thing!  to  beluKs  save  abtlllg? 

Lucifer.  Aak  Ow  Destroyer. 

Cain.  Who  ? 

Lucifer.  The  Maker  ~.  call  lUm 

Which  name  thou  wilt ;  he  makes  but  to  destroy. 

Oiin.  I  knew  not  that,  yet  thoiurht  it,  i>ince  IhiMWd 
Of  death :  although  I  know  not  what  it  is, 
T«t  It  teems  boirlble.   I  haw  lookM  oot 
b  tiie  vast  desolate  nit^ht  in  »earch  of  Un  ; 
And  when  I  saw  gigantic  slutdows  in 
The  nmbnge  of  the  walls  of  Eden,  cheqoer'd 
By  the  fkr-flashing  of  the  chembs'  swords, 
I  watch'd  for  what  I  thought  his  coming  '  ;  for 
With  fear  rose  longing  In  my  hrurr  to  know 
What  twas  which  shook  us  all —  but  nothing  came. 
And  then  t^tnmM  my  weary  eyes  fWmt  off 
Our  native  and  forbidden  Paradise, 
Up  to  the  lights  above  us,  in  the  azure, 
Which  are  m  beantlftil :  shall  they,  too,  die  ? 

JjHcffer.  Fcrhapa~bnk  tang  outUvie  both  thine 
and  thee.  [die — 

Coin.  I 'm  glad  of  that :  I  would  not  have  them 
They  are  M  lovety.   What  Is  death  ?  I  fear, 
Iftel,nbadKidfbltMiig;  botwhat, 


'  fit  tnajr  appear  a  verj'  pronalc,  but  It  i(  certalnlr  a  very 
Obvious  cridcisin  on  these  pMioffes,  tbst  tlM  yOMM  MUyar 
nsoUnd  baa,  Iouk  ore  this,  beeii  qidie  fMniliar  wllfi  r*^  -  ^  - 


—agoe  o(  wtMm  AM  was  hi  the 


I  cannot  compass  :  'tis  denoiinced  ni^Tdn-it  n---, 
Both  them  who  sinu'd  and  siuu'd  not,  a<>  an  ill  — 
What  ill  ? 

Lmctfir.  To  be  leaolTed  into  the  earth. 
Cam.  BntihaDIIOMnrltf 
Lucifer.  As  I  knov  not  dnth, 

I  cannot  answer. 

CaiH.  Were  I  qnbt  earth 

That  were  no  evil :  would  I  nolHr  Ind  been 
Augbt  else  but  dust ! 

Lucifir.  That  b  a  grovelling  wbh, 

Lett  than  thy  fiithcr's,  fac  ht  nbhVl  to  know. 

Cblw.  Bot  not  to  live,  or 
The  life-tree  ? 

Lucifer.       He  was  hinder'd. 

Gaiis.  Deadly  orw  I 

Fot  to  snatch  first  that  fhilt :  — but  ere  ho  phlCfcV 
The  knowledge,  he  was  ignorant  of  death. 
Alas  i  I  scarcely  now  know  what  it  is. 
And  yet  I  fear  it— >ltaar  I  know  not  whatl 

Lucifer.  And  I,  wboknoiraatliliip»lbirn«dib«t 
see 

What  is  true  knowledge. 
Cain.  WUt  tboa  taaeh  me  aU  f 

Lucifer.  Ay,  Kpon  CM  eoodlttfla. 

Cmn.  Name  it. 

Luciftr.  Hut 

Thou  <io*t  fidl  down  and  worship  me — thy  Lord. 
Cain.  Thou  art  not  the  Lord  my  fiUher  worships. 

Lucifer.  Mo, 
Cain.  Hb  equal  7 

Lmeifiir.  lto;-~IlMw<enooghtteeaipnwmwl(hMmt 

Nor  would  :  I  would  he  aught  above— beneath  ™ 
Aught  save  a  sharer  or  a  servant  of 
His  powo-.    I  dwell  apart ;  but  I  am  great 
Many  there  are  who  worship  me,  and  moN 
Who  shall  —  be  thou  amongst  the  first. 

dnu.  I  never 

As  yet  have  bow'd  unto  my  father's  Ood, 
Although  my  bnMher  Abd  oft  hniilont 
That  I  would  Jotal  ^th  him  in  MClllee  t  ~ 
Why  should  I  boW  to  thee  ? 

Zvet/cr.  Bait  Uawneler  bow'd 

To  him? 

Cain.    HaTe  I  not  said  it  ?  — need  I  say  it  ? 
Could  not  thy  mighty  knowledge  leach  thee  that  ? 
Lueifer.  He  who  bows  not  to  him  has  bow'd  to  rae  I 
CaAi.  But  I  win  bend  to  neither. 

JtUcifcr.  Ne'er  tho  leei^ 

Thou  art  my  worahipper :  nut  worshipping 
Him  makes  Chee  nlno  the  nme. 

Cain.  And  what  is  that  ? 

Lucifer.  Thou  'It  know  here  —  and  hereafter. 

(^nin.  I^et  me  but 

Be  taught  the  mystery  of  my  being. 

Lm^jkr.  Folknr 
Where  I  triU  lead  thee. 

Cain.                    But  I  must  retire 
To  Ull  the  eeith— ftir  I  had  prombed  

Lucifer.  What  ? 

Cain.  To  cull  some  first-fruits. 

Lueifer,  Why  ? 

GasM.  To  offer  up 

With  Abel  on  an  altar. 

up  at  sacrificei ;  u>  that  it  U  not  quite  canccirablc  ibat  they 
smbM  be  so  musb  at  a  loss  to  I 
^JarFBar.] 
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Liteifer.  Skidst  thou  not 

Thou  ne'er  "haA&l  bent  to  him  who  made  thee  ? 

Cain.     •  Yes  — 

Bat  Abd'«  «uiicit  pnyer  has  wroi^ht  upon  me ; 
Tht  oflMag  it  UDN  Iris  liWB  nlM<-->  nd  Adrii---- 

Luciftr.  IPkf  dMtttoabMltate? 

Cain,  She  b  my  sister, 

Born  on  the  MOM  Mf,  of  the  tame  womb ;  and 
She  wning  fn>m  roe,  with  tears,  this  promise  ;  and 
Rather  than  see  her  we^  I  would,  methinks. 
Bear  all  —  and  tnnkli  anibk. 

Lmafir.  Then  follow  me  i 

Cm  IvOL* 


My  brother,  I  have  coott  te  Om  ; 
It  is  our  iiour  of  rest  and  joj — and  we 
Have  less  without  thee.    Thoa  ta*«t  UAouf^d  not 

This  room ;  but  I  have  done  thy  task  .  the  fruits 
Are  ripe,  and  glowing  as  the  light  which  ripens : 


I  sec  an  angel ; 


Cain.  See'ttOoanat? 

Adah. 

yiz  have  seen  many :  ]w 
Of  mt  r— ha  k  wdooaMk 

Odm.  Bat  be  Is  not  Uke 

The  angek  WB  kaM  laan. 

Adah,  Are  there,  then,  others  1 

Bat  be  la  wdemooa,  aa  lluf  tmet  they  ddgnV 
To  be  our  guests  —  wBl  bat 

Cain  (to  Ltidftr).  Wilt  thou  ? 

Ludfir.  I  aik 

Thee  to  be  aaina. 

Cain.  lomatswar  with  him. 

Jdak.  ^kaMvaP 

CUs.  Aj. 

AOA.  iadaM^ 

Cain.  Briovcd  Adah ! 

Adah.  Let  me  go  with  thee. 

Lucifer,  BOk  die  moat  not. 

Adah.  Who 
Art  thou  that  steppest  between  heart  and  heart? 

Giin.  Hiaitai^ 

Adah,  How  know'tt  thou  ? 

Cairn.  HeepeakaUkt 
Afod. 

Adah.  So  did  the  serpent,  and  it  lied.  [that 
Lucifer.  Thou  «n«8t«  Adah  t~-wia  not  the  tree 
OfknowMfa? 
Aiah,  Ay — to  our  eternal  sorrow. 

Im^.  And  yet  tbatgrlaf  lalaaoiriadia— aobe 
lied  Dots 

And  If  bedldbetnTTon*  twM  wUb  truth; 

A  n    !  ruth  In  III  aiTO  CMBOa  ffltfflflt  1m 

But  Kood. 

Adah.     But  all  we  know  of  it  baagaflwrld 

Evil  on  ill :  expulsion  from  our  home, 
And  dread,  and  toil,  and  sweat,  and  heaviness  ; 
Reraor-*  of  that  wliich  was — and  hope  of  that 
Which  Cometh  not.  Cainl  walk  not  with  this  qiirit 
Bear  with  what  we  bava  borne,  and  love  me —I 
Lore  thee. 

Ludftr.    More  than  thy  mother,  and  thy  sire  7 

<  [The  flrtt  tnterriew  of  Ludfer  with  Cain  It  fVilI  of  tub- 
IWbr.  — jKPraBY.] 

•  fit  It  impoisihlc  not  to  be  struck  with  the  meinb1anc« 
betwwn  manj-  of  the*o  ra-s.-xRi  s  Jind  others  in  Matured.'] 

*  LUr.  ldavj'%  eutoKuna  oo  tfais,  p«rliaps  tha  most  Sluki* 


!■  tbataali^  too? 


No,  not  yet: 


Adah.  I  dOi 
Lucifer, 

It  one  day  Will  ba  la  joor  difflditn. 

Adah,  What! 
Moat  not  nor  damltter  lova  ber  braiher  Enoch  ? 

Lucifer.  Bot  a»  thoo  bn(«t  Cain. 

Adah.  Oh,  my  God  ! 

Shall  they  not  love  and  bring  feffOi  thing*  that  love 
Out  of  their  love  ?  1uit«  tbey  not  drawn  their  milk 
Out  of  this  boeom?  was  not  be,  tfadr  father, 
Bom  of  the  f.ame  sole  womb,  in  the  same  hour 
With  me  ?  did  we  not  love  each  other  ?  and 
In  nndtlplying  our  bring  nndtlpir 
Things  which  will  love  each  other  a^^  we  love 
Them  ?  —  And  as  I  love  tliee,  iny  ("aiii :  go  not 
Forth  with  this  spirit ;  he  is  nut  uf  ours. 

Lmajkr.  The  tin  I  speak  of  is  not  of  my  ""'''"g^ 
And  cannot  ba  a  ain  In  you — whate'er 
It  Mem  in  thoee  wbo  wUl  replace  ye  In 
Mortality.  > 

Adah.      What  is  the  sin  which  le  not 
Sin  In  itself  ?    Can  circumstance  make  sin 
Or  virtue  ?  —  if  it  doth,  wc  are  the  slaves  ■ 
Of   [blgber 


Lttdfwt.  Higher  things  than  ye  are  slaves: 
Than  them  or  ye  would  be  so,  did  tbiey  not 
Prefer  an  independency  of  torture 
To  the  smooth  agonies  of  adulation, 
In  hymns  and  harpingt,  and  self-ieeUng  prayen^ 
To  that  which  li  nmnistoti  iit,  bcr.uise 
It  is  omnipotent,  and  nut  from  love. 
But  terror  and  aelMMva, 

Omniipotenca 

be  all  goodness. 
Jjacxfer.  Wa.H  it  so  in  Tilcn  ? 

Alah.  fiend  t  tempt  me  not  with  beauty }  thoa 
art  fldiar 
Than  was  the  saivanl^  and  aa  ftlaa, 

Lucifer.  As  true. 

Ask  Eve,  your  motbar s  bsan  iha  Bat  fba  knonledlB 
Of  good  and  evil  ? 

Adah.  Oh,  my  mother !  thou 

Hast  pluckVl  a  fruit  more  fatal  to  tliine  offspring 
Than  to  thyself;  thou  at  the  least  haat  pass'd 
Tby  yooQi  In  ftnkUse,  In  tnnoeent 
And  happy  intercourse  witli  happy  spirits  i 
But  we,  thy  cliildren,  ignoraut  of  Eden, 
Are  girt  about  by  demons,  who  assume 
The  words  of  God,  and  tempt  us  with  our  own 
Dissatisfied  and  curious  thoughts — as  thou 
Wert  M'orkM  mi  liy  the  snake,  in  thy  most  fludlV 
And  heedksi^  harmless  wantonness  of  blias. 
I  oamiot  answer  tbls  bnniortal  thiiv 
Which  «tanJ<  before  me  ;  I  can  not  abhor  blDi{ 
I  look  upon  huu  with  a  pleasing  fear, 
And  yet  I  fly  not  firom  Idro  :  in  his  eye 
There  is  a  fastening  attraction  which 
Fixes  my  fluttering  eyes  on  his  ;  my  heart 
Beats  quick ;  he  awes  me,  and  yet  draws  me  near. 
Nearer,  and  nearer: — Cain — Cain — save  me  ftom 
bhnia 

Cain.  What  dreads  my  Adah  ?  This  is  no  ill  spirit 
Adah.  He  is  not  Ood — nor  God's :  I  have  beheld 


ipcarian  ipeech  fn  Lord ByKB's  tragedies,  leemi  coldi 
Hp  utyi.  "  Adah,  the  wffie  of  Cain,  ent«r«,  and  ihrinks  I 
the  da'riiic  and  bl-isphctnotu  Tfcrh  wMcll  iS  MSSll 
hicn  MiA  the  Siiirit.    M-  r  ,n  i  >  uiit  of  tlw  AwbsttNTlriddl fi* 
exerclsct  ov«r  lier  is  maaDiflceot."! 

T  S 
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The  cherubs  and  Am  aenpliti  beloolBiiiot 

Like  them. 

Cain.       But  tkm  WM  ipilftt  I«ftler  itDl — 
The  udiaogelB. 
Luetfir,      And  flfll  loftlar  than  fhe  ■rchangelii. 
/  A;/,  Ay— Iwt  not  Mewed. 

Lucifer,  If  the  blessedness 

ConttstiB  In  diivcry— no. 

Adah.  I  have  heard  it  said. 

The  seraphs  lore  most  —  cherubim  know  most  — 
And  thia  should  l>e  a  cherub  —  since  he  loves  not. 

Limfttr,  And  if  the  higher  knowledge  quenchci 
love, 

\\'hat  must  Ae  be  you  cannot  love  when  known  ft 
Since  the  all-knowing  cherubim  love  least, 
TIm  •enphiT  love  cm  lie  but  ignonuioe  t 

That  they  rirt»  not  compatible,  the  doom 
Of  thy  fond  parents      tlicir  daring,  proves. 
Choose  betwixt  love  and  knowled|?e  —  since  there  is 
No  other  choice :  yoor  aire  hath  choaen  alreadir ; 
Hb  wonhip  Is  but  fnot. 

Adah.  Oh,  Cain  !  choose  love. 

Cain.  For  thee,  my  Adah,  I  choose  not— it  was 
Bom  with  nw— but  I  love  noaght  ebe. 

Adah.  Our  parcntn  ? 

Cain.  Did  tluy  luve  lis  when  they  snatch 'd  from 
the  tree 

That  which  bath  driven  ua  all  firom  Faradife  ? 
^IdSoA.  We  were  not  bom  then— and  If  we  bad  been. 

Should  we  not  love  them  and  our  (  hitdrcn,  (^.lin  ? 

Ccnn.  My  little  Enoch  1  and  ha  liiipiii^  sister ! 
Could  I  but  deem  fhem  happy,  I  would  bair 

Forget  but  It  can  never  forgotten 

Through  thrice  ii  thousand  K^iieralions  !  never 
Shall  men  love  the  remembrance  of  the  man 
Who  aow'd  the  aeed  of  evil  and  manUnd 
In  tiie  Mune  hour  I  Tbey  pluekid  the  tree  of  idenoa 
And  'iin  —  :iri(l,  not  content  with  their  own  somnf* 
Begot  me — thee — and  all  the  few  that  are, 
And  all  the  mmumber'd  and  innumerable 
Multitudes,  millions,  myriud.«,  wbldimigrbeb 
To  Inherit  agonies  accumulated 
By  ages  i — and  /  must  be  sire  of  such  thing*  1 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  love — my  love  and  joy. 
The  rmitaraw  moment  and  the  ptaefd  hour,« 
All  we  love  in  our  children  and  each  other, 
But  lead  them  and  ourselves  through  many  years 
Of  «in  and  pain_or  few,  but  still  of  sorrow, 
Interchcck'd  witli  nn  instant  of  brief  pleasure, 
To  Death — the  unkuown  J    Methinks  the  tree  of 
knowledge 

Hath  not  ftilfiU'd  ita  praaUM :  ->if  they  sinn'd. 
At  least  they  ought  to  bare  known  all  tblngi  flMt  ire 
Of  knowledge  —  and  the  mysterj-  of  death. 
What  do  they  know  ?  —  that  they  are  miserable. 
Hiiat  need  of  snake*  and  fruits  to  teach  w  that  r 

Adah.  I  am  not  wTCtdud,  CalB,  aod  If  thoa 
Wert  happy  

Cain.  Be  thttu  happy,  thOI,  llOlM— 

I  will  have  naught  to  do  with  bepplneMyi 
Wbfcb  bumUes  me  and  mine. 

Adah.  Aluiic  T  could  not. 

Nor  would  be  happy  :  but  with  those  around  us, 
I  fldnk  I  oonU  bo  ao,  deepito  of  death, 

'  r"  What  ean  be  who  placet  lore  In  Ignonim* ?"  — 
MS.j 

*  £Tbu  "  placid  hour  "  of  Calo  i*,  wc  fear,  from  a  source 
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Which,  .T?  I  know  it  not,  I  dread  no^ 
It  seems  an  awful  shadow  —  if  I  may 
Judge  ftxrm  what  I  ham  beard.  * 

Lud/er.  And  thott  oooldst  not 

Alone,  thou  say'st,  be  happy  ? 

Aihih.  Alone  !  Ob,  my  Ood  t 

Who  could  be  happy  and  alone,  or  good  7 
To  me  my  solitude  seems  sin ;  unleH 
When  I  think  how  soon  I  shall  see  my  brother. 
His  brother,  and  our  children,  and  our  parents. 

Lucifer.  Tct  thy  God  Is  ataw}  and  la  he  hamr  f 
Lonely,  and  good  7 

AM.  He  is  not  so;  he  hath 

The  angels  and  the  mortal ~  to  make  happy. 
And  thus  becomes  so  in  dilfusing  Joy  ? 
What  else  can  joy  be,  but  the  spnadlllB  Joy  f 

Lmeifer.  Ask  of  yoor  stn^  the  cadDe  ftwh  fkan 
Eden; 

Or  of  his  tirst-bom  sot:  ask  yoor  own  heart  s 
It  is  not  tranquiL 

Adah.  Aba  I  no!  and  yon— 

An'  you  of  heaven  t 

Lucifer.  If  I  un  not,  inquire 

The  cause  of  this  all-spreading  bapplneaa 
(Hliich  you  proclaim)  of  the  all-great  and  good 
Maker  of  life  and  living  things  ;  it  is 
His  secret,  and  he  keeps  it     Jf'e  must  bcST, 
And  some  of  us  resist,  and  both  in  vain. 
His  seraphs  say ;  but  ft  Is  worth  the  trUI, 
Since  better  may  not  be  without :  there  is 
A  wisdom  in  the  spirit,  which  directs 
To  right,  as  hi  th«  dbn  blue  air  the  eye 
Of  you,  young  mortali,  llphts  at  once  upon 
The  star  wtiich  watches,  welcoming  the  mora. 

Adah.  ItlsabeantlAilatBr}  Itoveltfbr 
Its  beauty. 

Lmeifir.   And  why  not  adore? 

Ad,i}i.  Onr  faflwr 

Adores  the  Invisible  only. 

Lucifer.  But  the  qrmbdi 

Of  the  Invisible  arc  the  loveliest 
Of  what  is  visible ;  and  yon  bright  &tar 
Is  leader  of  the  holt  of  heaven. 

Adah.  Our  fiUher 

Salth  that  he  hM  beheld  the  God  bfanwif 
Who  made  hhn  and  our  mother. 

Luciftr.  Hast  thou  seen  him  ? 

Adah.  Ta—hihlswwfcs. 

Lucifer.  Bat  In  Ut  being  7 

Adah.  Mo  — 

Save  in  my  Ihthcr,  who  is  God's  own  image  { 
Or  in  his  angels,  who  are  like  to  thee — 
And  brighter,  yet  leas  beanttftal  and  puwerfld 
In  seeming  :  a«  the  silent  sunny  noon, 
All  light  they  look  upon  us ;  but  thou  seem'st 
Like  an  ethoeal  night,  where  hmg  wUbe  douds 
Streak  the  deep  ptirpli',  and  unnumberV  atari 
Spangle  the  wonderful  mysterious  vault 
With  things  that  look  as  if  they  would  be  sniHi; 
So  beautiful,  unnumbered,  and  endearing^ 
Kot  daisKng,  and  yet  drawing  us  to  them, 
They  fill  my  <  yes  with  tears,  and  so  d n-t  tliou. 
Thou  seem'st  unhappy :  do  not  make  us  so^ 
And  I  will  weep  for  thee.  9 

whidi  It  win  do  Xiord  B.  bo  credit  to  name, — the  romance  of 

"  FaublM."] 

*  Qln  the  drawing  of  Caiu  itiin»elf,  Uirre  it  much  vigorooi 
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Lucifer.  Al.is  !  tho«f  tears  ! 

Couldst  tbou  but  know  what  occaiu  will  be  ihed 
Adah.  Br  me? 
Lucifer.  ^  dL 

Adah.  What  all  ? 

Lucifer.  The  million  miUIOBi— 

The  m>Tlad  myriads —  the  aU-peopled  earth  — 
The  unpeopled  mth — and  the  o'er-peopled  Hell, 
Of  which  thy  boMm  It  Um  imn. 

Adah,  O  Catnl 

This  spirit  cuncfh  vtm 

Cain.  Let  1dm  Mj  on; 

Him  wUl  I  follow. 
Adah.  mdOwr} 
Lmnfir,  To  a  pboe 

IfKeMe*  he  AdI  eiMM  biidk  to  tfiw  In  m  boar } 
But  in  that  hotir  see  things  of  maoif  diJSi 
Adah,  Uow  can  that  be  ? 
Lueiftr.  DU  not  jonr  MUUar  make 

Out  of  old  worW"  thU  new  one  In  frw  dajt? 
And  cannot  I,  who  aided  in  this  work. 
Show  in  an  hoar  what  he  hath  made  In  WKBlft 
Or  hath  dertnqr*d  in  ftw? 

Cairn.  Lead  on. 

Adah.  Win  he. 

In  aooth,  return  within  an  boar? 

£«H(/tr.  He  shalL 

With  us  acts  are  exempt  fmni  time,  and  W8 
Can  crowd  eternity  Intu  an  hour, 
Or  s^tretch  an  hour  into  etendtf : 
We  bceathe  not  by  n  mortal  meamancnt— 
Bat  that^  a  myatery.    Cain,  come  on  wMi  me. 
.4Jah.  wmhentam? 

Lud/er,  A]r,  woman  1  he  alone 

(>f  mntab  from  that  pbee  (Ihe  flnt  ttd  lait 
Who  Shan  return,  mm  On), — ahall  oaoe  back  to 

thee. 

To  make  that  silent  and  expectant  worid 
As  pqpoloue  aa  tiUs  i  at  pment  there 
Are  ftfw  inhabUanto. 

Adah,  Where  dw-t^lle-^t  thnu  ? 

Luei/er.  Tliroagfaout  all  space.   Where  should  I 
dwidl?  Where  af<e 
Thy  God  or  CrM--     th<>r<-  am  T  ;  all  things  are 
Divided  with  me  ;  lUo  and  death — and  time — 
Eternity  —  and  heaven  and  earth — and  that 
Which  is  not  heaven  nor  earth,  but  pet^lod  with 
Those  irho  once  peopled  or  lihalT  people  bott— > 
The*e  are  my  realm* !    Sti  that  I  dn  divide 
Mis,  and  possess  a  kingdom  which  is  not 
Bit.   If  I  wereaotHuiwUciilltftWMi^ 
Could  I  <;tand  ben  I  Bit  aogde  ere  witbin 
I  Your  vLsiun. 

Adah.       So  they  were  When  the  ftfr  aerpent 
Spoke  with  ovr  mother  fint. 

Ludfer.  Cain  t  then  baet  heaid. 

If  thou  dost  long  for  knov\1edge,  I  can  vitiate 
That  thlnt;  nor  aak  thee  to  partake  of  firuits 

exmsiion.  it  seens,  liowaver,  u  If,  In  the  eflbrt  to  girt 
to  jLadflnr  Um  **  mlmiul  polHraeM  "  wblcb  the  poet  pro- 
fetw  to  hnrr  In  view,  he  hsu  reduced  him  rather  oelow  the 

itandanl  <if  liiahoMc  dlk'nity,  which  wu  DCVCtMrr  to  hU 
iinamtie  tnteml.  H<-  hM  «rarrel_v  "  g\\tm  the  flpfil  hU  dup." 
We  thought  Lord  Hyrun  knew  Iw-ltcr.  Milton'^  S.-U.II1. 
hit  Med  m^letty,  itnd  t>La*tcd  but  nut  ubUt«rat«5d  K'^ryt  itoldii 
u*  tutpended  t>etwccn  t<>rTor  and  •muement.  with  tomethinff 
like  awe  of  hi«  •piritual  cmcocv  and  loit  ectate :  hut  Lord 
Byron  haa  iMnwuced  him  to  ut  at  elegaat,  pensive,  and 
beautiftll,  with  an  air  of  ladne**  aod  tuAHrbg  that  rank*  him 
Kith  tha  eropiin4,  and  bespeaks  our  yH^.-^Brit.  Crtkl 


Which  shall  deprive  thee  of  a  single  good 
The  conqueror  has  left  tbee.   Follow  me. 
Ctdm.  Spirit,  I  bave  laid  It. 

I  Fj-r<int  LliCIFER  itnt!  ('  XXJt. 

Adah  (/bthw$,  exdaimituf).  Cain!  my  brother i 


ACTIL 


SCENE  I. 


The  Abg**  of  •Spaeth* 

Cain.  Itrmdonalr,  andibifcnot;  jetll 
Toshik. 

XtKi/er.  Have  ftlfli  In  me,  and  thou  shalt  be 
Borne  on  the  air,  of  which  I  am  the  prince. 

Cain.  Can  I  do  so  without  impiety  ? 

Lmdfwr.  BtUtw — and  abUc  not  I  donht— and 
peri«h !  thtis 
Would  run  the  edict  of  the  other  God, 
Who  names  me  demon  to  his  angcis ;  ttKf 
Echo  the  sound  to  miserable  thlnpb 
Which,  knowing  nought  beyond  their  shallow  senses, 
Worship  the  word  which  strikes  their  ear,  Midi 
Evil  or  good  what  is  proclalm'd  to  them 
In  their  abatement   I  wlii  have  none  eneb  t 
Worship  or  worship  not,  thon  shalt  behold 
The  worlds  beyond  thy  little  world,  nor  be 
Amerced  for  doubts  b*-yond  thy  little  life, 
With  torture  of  my  doondng.    Tlicre  will  come 
An  hour,  when,  toas'd  upon  some  water*dn>ps,9 
A  man  shall  say  to  a  man,  "  Believe  in  tne, 
And  walk  the  waters ; "  and  the  man  shall  walk 
The hUlows  and  be  safr.    /will  not  ny. 
Believe  in  mr,     a  c<'r  iifi<tnal  crwl 
To  save  thee  ;  but  fly  with  me  o'er  the  gulf 
Of  space  an  tqw^X  flicht.  and  I  will  show 
What  thou  dar'st  not  deny,— the  i 
Of  past,  and  present,  and  of  ftati 

Coin.  Ob,  god,  or  demon,  or  wbite^cr  fbov  m/t, 
Is  yon  our  earth  ? 

Lmeiftr.  Doat  thon  not  recognise 

Tbc  dust  whhdi  fnm\l  jour  Mherr 

CrJiM.  Can  it  be? 

Yon  small  blue  circle,  swinging  in  far  eyior. 
With  an  hifBrlor  drdet  near  it  itUl, 
H-hleb  fawti  into  that wUA  at MV  ewfbly  night? 
Is  this  our  Paradise  ?   Where  m  iti  waUl^ 
And  they  who  guard  them  ? 

Lneiftr.  Point  mo  oiit  the  alte 

Of  Paradise. 

Cain.         How  should  I  ?    As  we  move 
Like  sunbeams  onward,  it  grows  small  \ 
And  as  it  waxes  little,  and  then  less, 
Oathen  a  hdo  nmnd  ft,  Mke  tlie  Itght 
Which  shone  fhr  ri  uii  lest  of  the  stars,  when  I 
Beheld  them  tcma  the  «kirt8  of  Paradise : 


>  [The  act  cooclodes  with  the  departure  of  Cain,  under  the 
guiilance  of  hii  new  monitor,  to  lae  the  place  of  departed 
•piriu.  'rhrir  fligiit.  in  ih#  next,aoass  the abns of  space, 
atid  amid  tho  iiniuimbcri-ii  sunt  okl  ifitaisa  woleh  It  eon- 
prl*e«,  if  Tery  flue.  —  Hsaaa.J 

'  [In  the  second  act,  the  demon  carries  hit  diiclple  ihrnuph 
all  tnn  limits  nf  tpacc,  and  t-kpouudt  to  him,  in  vm  loftyand 
obscure  lerms,  the  destliilm  of  past  and  future  u  L>rtds.  Tbey 
have  a  great  ileal  of  exceptionable  talk.  —  JerraiY  J 
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ACT  U. 


Mcttainks  they  both,  as  we  recede  from 
Appear  to  join  the  innunienUe  itan 
Whkh  are  iirouml  us  ;  aiM^  M  m  moW  OB, 
Increase  their  rayriads. 

Luetfir.  Aadtrthtnihoaldbe 
WorliU  creatrr  than  thine  own,  inhabited 
lly  grcritiT  thing*,  and  they  themselves  far  more 
In  number  than  the  dust  of  thy  dull  ctrttip 
Though  multiplied  to  animated  atoms. 
All  living,  and  all  doom'd  to  death,  and  wretched, 
What  wouUM  fhon  tilink  7 

Caw.  I  should  be  proud  of  thought 

Which  kmm  sneh  tfringB, 

Lueifir.                But  if  that  high  \ 
Link'd  to  a  ser>-ile  mass  of  matter,  and. 
Knowing  such  things,  aspiring  to  mch  things. 
And  aclence  still  beyond  them,  ipere  chain'd  down 
To  the  most  gross  and  petty  paltry  wants. 
All  f.ml  [mil  fulMitne,  and  the  very  best 
Of  thine  enjoyments  a  sweet  degradation, 
A  most  enervating  and  flHky  cheat 
To  lure  thee  on  to  the  renewal  of 
Fresh  souls  and  bodies,  all  foredoom  d  to  be 
As  frail,  and  fnr  Mhafiir'  

Cain.  %sUit\  I 

Know  nought  of  death,  mn  m  k  draiiAd  ttlng 
Of  which  I  have  hcanl  rny  ]>arents  spMk^MCf ' 
▲  hideous  heriti^  I  owe  to  them 
Nokaittaililb;  m  lMftti«B  nok  Ivmr, 
If  I  may  JudRe,  till  now.    ■Rnf,  spirit !  If 
It  be  as  thou  hMt  said  (and  1  within 
Feel  the  prophetic  torture  of  its  truth), 
Here  let  me  diet  fiir  to  give  birth  to  those 
Who  em  hot  suAr  many  yean,  and  die, 
Methlnks  is  merely  propa^UIng 
And  multiplying  murder. 

Lttdftir, 
y^ifdie— ttoebubat 

Cain.  The  other 

Spake  not  of  this  unto  my  liither,  when 
He  shut  him  forth  firom  Fanulfae,  with  dcttli 
Written  upon  hb  ftvebead.   But  «t  kut 
Let  wh  it  is  mortal  of  me  perish,  that 
I  may  be  in  the  rest  as  angels  are. 

LMcifr,  /emanidlet  woaldat  thonlieMlmiY 

Cain.  I  know  not  whnt  fhou  art :  I  see  thy  power, 
I  And  see  thou  shunM  ine  things  beyond  my  power. 
Beyond  all  power  of  my  bom  fhcolth^ 
Although  inferior  still  to  my  dcetaw 
And  my  conoeptloos. 

Liirif,  r.  What  arc  they  which  dwdl 

Sn  humbly  in  their  pride,  as  to  sqjoum  ' 
With  wormelnelqrf 

Cbm.  And  what  art  thou  who  dmtleit 

'  fit  U  nothing  leii  than  abturd  to  luppoM,  that  Lucirer 
cannot  well  be  cxpoctini  to  talk  like  an  orthodox  divine,  and 
that  the  oonvcriatloa  of  the  first  Itetel  and  the  Ant  Murdorar 
was  not  likfl?  to  be  verr  unexceptionable ;  or  to  plead  tbe 

.•I'lthority  nf  MsUon.  or  tlic  author*  of  the  old  raystprie*,  for 
»iich  off.-nsivo  colloquiii.  The  fact  Is,  that  Arrr  the  whole 
.iri^umftit  —  nni**  rcrf^  elaborate  and  (pcriout  argument  it 
iv  —  Is  (lircrtcd  a^jjunit  the  goodne««  or  the  powpr  of  the 
Uf ity  i  and  Utere  ii  no  answer  to  much  as  attempted  to  the 
offMMve  doctrines  that  are  so  strenuously  inculcated.  'iTic 
Devil  and  his  pupil  hare  the  field  estirvly  to  tbcnielTes.  and 
arc  encountered  with  nothing  but  feeble  obtestatiou  aiul  un* 
r>^«(intnff  borran.  Nor  Is  this  amoMntatlTe  UaiplMiny  a 
m  r  ifrijpnia!  dpformity  that  arises  In  the  course  of  an 
•  i  l  l  Irrrtpil  to  the  common  sympathies  of  our  nature.  It 
t'prin*.  on  th«-  rnntrnrv,  the  \^Tcnl  itaple  of  tho  jiioce,  and  oc- 
cupln.  w  >  si.u  il  I  think,  not  li"i»  than  two  thirds  of  it ;  so  that 
It  u  really  dilHcult  to  bcUcre  that  U  was  written  fat  a^y  other 


So  haughtily  in  spirit,  and  canst  range 
Nature  and  immortality  —  and  yet 
Seem'bt  wnowftd? 

Lucifer,  I  seem  that  which  I  ami 

And  fherehN  do  I  Ok  ef  ttn^  tf  thou 
Wnuid!!t  be  laynflTtalt 

Cain.  Thou  hast  said,  1  must  be 

Immortal  in  despite  of  me.    I  knew  not 
This  until  lately  —  but  since  it  must  bo^ 
Ivot  me,  or  happy  or  unhappy,  learn 
To  anticipate  my  immorL'ilit> . 

Lucifer.  Thou  didst  before  I  came  upon  thee. 
Cabt.  Havf 

Lucifer.  1^  mflMng. 

Cain.  And  must  torture  be  immortal  7 

Lveiftr.  We  and  fhy  MM  nlll  tQT.    Bot  nOW« 
behold  I 
Ii  ttnot  gtorioDs? 

Cuin.  Oh,  thou  beantttll 

And  uninwginabte  ettier  I  and 
Te  moltipt^ng  mMsee  of  Inermed 
And  stiti  Increasing  lights  !  what  are  ye  ?  vJut 
Is  this  blue  wilderness  of  interminable 
Air,  where  ye  roll  along,  as  I  have  seen 
The  leavee  along  the  Umpld  itiMini  of  Eden  f 
Is  your  ooame  mcmnd  Ibr  ye?  Or  do  ye 
Sweep  on  in  your  unbouTntid  revelry 
Thnnigh  an  aiirial  univeFM  of  endless 
Ezpendon — at  which  my  sool  aches  to  tUnk— 
Intoxicated  with  eternity  7 
Oh  God  I  Ob  Gods  I  or  whatsoe'er  ye  are  | 
Hov  ImhiUM  ye  are  \  bow  beautiful 
Your  works,  or  afrldent^  or  whatsoe'er 
They  may  be  t  Let  nie  dte,  is  atoms  die, 
(If  that  they  die)  or  know  yc  in  ytmr  might 
And  knowledge  t  My  thoughts  are  nut  in  tiiis  luwr 
Uinrartliy  what  I  lee^  tkon^  my  dnit  It; 
Spirit !  let  jne  expire,  or  see  them  nearer. 

Lucifer.  Art  thou  not  nearer  ?  look  back  to  thine 
earth  I 

CSna.  Where  is  it  ?    I  see  nothing  aw  m 
Of  maettannmerible  lighta. 

I.ucifer.  iMikttml 
Ceuii.  I  cannot  see  it. 

Lutiif^,  Tet  tt  QttldM  MflL 

CnxH.  Thiii— foadari 

Lucifer.  Tea. 

Cain.  And  wat  tlraa  tell  me  mf 

Why,  I  hftre  seen  the  flr»4Ues  and  lln-irarnM 
Sprfnlde  the  dusky  grovea  and  tiw  gnan  banki 
In  the  dim  twilight,  brighter  tiuoi  JOB  mrid 
MThich  bean  tiM»n. 

Lu€^.  Thoa  hast  seen  hoOiifDrait  and  woilds, 
Eack  Mght  and  «aiUI^~«kat  doatllifnkflr  thmt 

purpono  than  to  Inculrate  these  dot-trincs  ;  or,  at  least,  to  dis- 
cuss the  question  upon  which  they  bear.  Now,  we  can 
certainly  have  do  obMctioa  to  Lord  Byron  wrltlnc  an  easav 
OB  the  orlgio  of  evil,  and  siftinf  the  whole  of  that  vmit  and 
perplexing  subject,  with  the  force  and  the  fyeedom  that  would 
be  expected  and  allowed  in  a  fair  pMkMophical  discussion ; 
but  we  do  not  think  it  fair  thus  to  arpne  it  partially  and  con 
amore.  In  the  tiami-  ni  Lucii>-r  ami  Ciin,  wiUmiitthe  respons- 
ibility or  the  liabiiity  to  iin>«fr.  tli.a  wmilil  nttach  to  a 
philosophical  ditnutJint  ;  aj5il  in  a  i.inn  nhi<h  t'l  t]!  doubles 
the  danger,  Lf  tne  senUments  arc  pcmicioui,  and  almost 
ptedudia  his  ewie—iaa  feesi  the  possibiUty  of  a  npty..- 
—  Jarvnr.  —  <*  What  dees  Jeflny  mean  by  Oakmratif 
Why  1  they  were  written  as  fast  as  1  could  put  pen  to  paper. 
In  the  mUst  of  evolutions,  and  rcTolutlons,  and  iicr&ecuUvns, 
Of  aU  who  iBterssted  aaa  in  Ually."— Hrrais 
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Ciitn.  That  they  are  beautiftil  in  their  own  »ph«re, 
And  that  the  night,  which  ouket  both  beaatiftal, 
The  Btde  Mab^  flrcAjr  In  iti  flight. 
And  the  Immortal  stiu-  in  tti  gfMt  COUM^ 
Mutt  both  be  guided. 

Lmeifir.  BaClqriAomflririMitl 

Cain.  Show  me. 

I.udfer.  Dar'st  thou  behold  t 

Cain.  HoirkamrlirlHt 
I  dare  Miiold  ?  Ai  yet,  thou  bait  ■baim  nought 
I  difv  not  giM  OB  ftartiwr. 

Luei/er.  On,  then,  with  imc. 

Woaldit  thou  bdwld  things  mortal  or  immortal  ? 
Cain.  Wbj,  wliat  an  tUngt  f 

Lucifer,  MoA  fUOft  bot  Whlt  dolh 

Sit  next  thy  heart  t 

r  <i  in.  The  ttlQp  I  aee. 

Ludfer.  jBot  What 

5(x/e  neamt  It ! 

C'liii.  The  things  I  have  not  Been, 

Nor  ever  shall — the  mysteries  of  death.  [died, 

Lmifir.  Whiti  If  Iih<nrtoti!M*tidngiirUciihBVt 
As  I  have  shown  thee  mucb  irblA  CHUMi  die  f 

Cain.  Do  SO. 

Lucifer.         Away,  then  !  on  our  mighty  wings. 
Cairn,  Ohi  how  we  deave  the  blue  1  TbestmAde 
Arora  ns  f 

The  earth  !  when'  b  my  MXlh?  Let  m«  lOOk  00 
For  I  was  made  of  it 
Ludfer.  *TI»  Qow  twroBd  fbee. 

Less,  in  the  Tinivpr?e,  than  thou  in  it ; 
Yet  deem  not  that  thou  canst  escape  it ;  tliou 
Sh^dt  soon  return  to  earth,  and  all  ita4ul: 
"Ih  pert  of  thy  eternity,  and  mine. 

Gn'n.  Where  dmt  thou  lead  me  7 

Lucifer.  To  what  was  before  thee  I 

The  phantasm  of  the  world ;  of  wtiich  thy  world 
IsbutlhewKck. 

Cain.  What  \  Is  it  not  then  new  ? 

Lucifer.  No  more  than  life  is ;  and  that  was  ere 
Ommb 

Or  /  were,  or  the  things  which  seem  to  us 
Greater  than  either :  many  thlniri  will  have 

No  end  ;  anil  snriie,  which  would  pretend  to  heie 

Had  no  beginning,  have  had  one  as  mean 

As  thou ;  and  mightier  thlnffs  hare  been  extinct 

To  innkp  wny  for  much  meaner  than  we  can 
Surmise ;  for  momcnU  only  and  the  tpaee 
Have  been  and  mnst  be  all  mdutngtoUe. 
But  changes  make  not  death,  except  to  clay ; 
But  thou  art  clay,  —  and  canst  but  comprehend 
Th.it  which  was  clay,  and  Mieh  thou  shalt  behold. 

Cain.  Clay,  spirit  t  what  thou  wilt,  I  can  survey. 

Lucifer.  Away,  tlien  t 

Cain.  But  the  lights  fade  from  me  fa^t 

And  some  till  now  grew  larger  as  we  approach *d. 
And  wore  the  look  of  woild*. 

Ludftr.  And  each  tiiey  aie. 

GotM.  And  Edens  in  them  ? 

'  [It  Ii  not  rery  easy  to  perceive  what  n.itural  or  mtlonal 
olijmt  the  DerU  propose*  to  himself  In  ouryiiif  his  disciple 
thfombtte  abfiB  eg  ipsest  to  show  Ubb  that  npasllory  of 
wUeh  we  rwnembsr  liaMfiig  someihlug  la  ear  tnflHit  days, 

**  wher«  the  old  hhmw  we  hung  up  to  dry."  Tn  pror«  that 
there  U  a  life  toyoBd  tiw  grave,  was  surely  no  part  of  his 

butinri,  when  he  was  enjri»Ked  In  fruterfng  the  inrlij?n.-irion  of 
uiH'-Atio  rcjnucd  at  th<>  ni'Crnslty  of  dyiriR.  Anil,  tlmiigti  it 
would  i««in,  that  entira  Hades  Is,  in  Lord  Byron's  picture,  a 
ef  sulMng,  yit,  when  LdeMt  MoiMf  bad  pnalsod 


Lam. 

Luctftr.  Tea,  or  thlnge  higher. 
Cain.  Af  f  and  aerpento  too  ? 

Lm^,  Wouldst  thou  haTo  nm  wKhont  (hen  t 
nmt  no  reptUes 
BneOw  aare  the  «Mot  owe  f 

Cnin.  How  the       recede  t 

Where  fly  we? 

Lucifer.        To  the  world  of  phantomi»  wUdl 
Are  belngi  post*  and  shadowa  atill  to  eomei. 

CStrfis.  But  ft  grawi  daik  and  daA— the  itan  are 

K'nne  ! 

Lucifer.  And  yet  thou  seesL 

Oaim.  TlaeftaiftaUibti 

No  sun,  no  nionn,  no  lights  Innumerable. 
The  vcr)  blue  of  the  empurpled  night 
Fades  to  a  dfeeiy  twilight,  yet  I  see 
Huge  dusky  masses  :  but  imlike  the  worlds 
We  were  approaching,  which,  iH'Kirt  with  light, 
Seem'd  full  of  life  even  when  their  atinui-phere 
Of  light  gave  way,  and  show'd  them  taking  stiapea 
Uneqral,  of  deep  valleyi  and  vast  mountains ; 
And  some  emitting  qpaifcii»  and  some  displajfaig 
Enormous  liquid  plalUi  and  some  begirt 
With  luminous  belts,  aild  floating  moons,  which  took. 
Like  them,  theftatunaof  lUrearQii— Inateed, 
An  here  seems  dark  and  dreadfliL 

Ludfer.  But  distinct. 

Thou  seekest  to  behold  death,  and  dead  things  7 

Ctafii.  lMAItnot{  iMt  aa  I  know  fhcie  are 
Such,  and  that  my  sire's  sin  makee  him  and 
And  all  that  we  inherit,  liable 
To  such,  I  would  behold  at  cne^  what  I 
Must  one  day  see  pertme. 

Ludfer.  Behold  t 

Cain.  'T  is  darku&iS. 

Lmciftr.  And  so  it  shall  be  ever  j  but  we  will 
Unfold  Ha  gates] 

Cain .  Enormooa  tapoon  roll 

Apart  —  what's  tills  7 
Ludfttm  Inter  1 

Cain.  Can  I  return  ? 

Ludfer.  Retxim  1  be  sure  :  how  else  should  death 
Ik"  peopled  ? 
Its  present  realm  is  thin  to  what  it  vrill  be. 
Through  thee  and  thine. 

Cnin.  The  douds  still  open  wide 

And  wider,  and  make  widening  circles  roimd  us. 

Ludfir,  Advance  I 

Cain,  And  thou  I 

Ludfer.  Fear  not  —  without  me  thou 

CouMlt not kave  gone  beyond  thy  world.    On  I  on! 

SCEKB  IL 

Enter  Lucifer  and  Caik. 
CMs.  Bow  silent  and  bow  vast  are  these  dim 

II 


that  the**'  siiflVrinK'  wt  rr  the  lot  of  thojf  <):irils  who  had 
slUed  with  hiiu  sKaloU  Jehovah,  is  it  likely  a  more  accu- 
rate knowlcdieaf  thf  woold  lacisass  Gute's  ssarmiiis  for 
the  alliance,  «r  that  he  would  not  ratbsr  have  tnqoirwi 
whether  a  better  fortune  did  not  await  the  adherents  of  tbe 
triumphant  lide  ?  At  all  events,  the  spectacle  ofmanyrulMd 
worMs  wu  more  likt'ly  tn  awe  .t  inortai  into  submission,  thjn 
to  roiiso  hiin  to  hosi.  rrsl^-iimre  ;  uiii,  eren  if  it  made  him 
a  hater  of  God,  liaa  no  natural  tcitdettcy  to  render  bin  furious 
agatant  a  brother  who  was  lo  be  his  feilow^afltoar* 

Y4 
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For  they  seem  more  than  one,  nnrt  ret  mnro  peopled 

Than  the  huge  brilliant  luminoas  orbs  which  swung 

So  thickly  in  the  upper  air,  that  I 

Had  dcem'd  tbon  rather  ttie  hrigbt  poptdaoe 

Of  tome  all  tminugtaable  heavHi, 

Than  thing's  to  be  InhabitLd  th fin -elves. 

But  that  on  drawing  near  them  I  behdd 

Their  twdllng  Into  iMtpaUe  immciultjr 

Of  matter,  which  <rcm'fi  matic  for  life  to  dwtU  CliD» 

Rather  than  life  iLbclf.    But  here,  all  is 

So  shadowy  and  so  full  of  twUlghtt  that 

It  veaks  o(  ft  day  past. 

Lmeifir,  It  fi  tiie  fMdm 

Of  death.  —  Wouldit  have  tt  present? 

Cain,  TiUIknow 
That  which  it  really  is,  I  cannot  answer. 
But  tf  it  be  as  I  have  heard  my  father 
Deal  out  in  his  long  homilies,  'tis  a  thing  — 
Oh  God  !  I  dare  not  think  on  *t !    Cur^  be 
He  who  Invented  life  that  leads  to  death  I 
Or  fbe  dun  mast  of  life,  that,  being  life. 
Could  not  rct.-iin,  but  needs  mittt fittftti  It — 
Even  for  the  innocent  1 
Luci/tr.  Doat  thou  cum  thy^  fttber  ? 

Cain.  Cursed  he  not  me  In  giving  mi>  my  birth  ? 
Cursed  he  not  me  before  my  birth,  in  (ianng 
To  pluck  the  fruit  fttrbldden  r 

Lieifrr^  Tbou  say'st  well : 

The  curse  la  mntual  twlzt  thy  tire  and  thee— > 
But  for  thf  sooi  and  bnither  7 

Cain.  Let  them  share  it 

With  me,  their  sire  and  brother?  What  else  is 
Bequcath'd  to  mc  ?  I  Icnvc  thorn  my  toheritaiiea- 
Oh,  ye  Itiltrmiiubk'  gltximy  riiilms 
Of  swimming  shadows  and  enormous  shapes, 
Some  fully  shown,  some  indistinct,  and  all 
Mighty  and  metanclui^ — what  are  ye  ? 
Live  ye,  or  haTe  ye  lived  t 

Lucifer.  Somewhat  of  both. 

Cain.  Then  what  Is  death  ? 
/.  lu-ijrr.       wiat  7  Batb  not  lie  who  made  ye 
Said 't  is  another  life  ? 

Cain.  Till  now  he  hath 

Said  nothing,  save  that  all  shall  die.' 

Lucifer.  FcThajM 
He  one  day  will  unfold  that  flirtlMr  aeCNi. 
Cam.  Uaiqnr  tiie  day  i 

Xaei/to-.  Tea;  lianiyt  wlien  onlbtded 

*  ["  Death,  thp  1a»t  and  mo»t  tire^uiiut  of  nU  eviU,  is  to  far 
from  boicg  one,  that  it  is  the  infallible  euro  for  all  Otben  

'  To  dl*.  U  InntUne  m  (sfunc  j'lpnt  ihore. 
Wherr  liilli>««  iif'Vfr  \u  aI.  nor  trir.]ir«fj  ri'iar  : 
Rre  well  we  iiMsi  the  friendly  »trulvP,  'ti«  o'er. 

Bat  was  It  an  evil  cvor  io  preat,  U  could  not  be  n-mcdicd  Iml 

by  one  much  (rr<»f»»rr,  '.»tiir!i  !»,  In  living  for  ever;  by  which 
ifli^an*  trir  u  i.  kt  >lii.;  unn->tr;i:iK'(!  liy  the  protpect  of  a 
futliff  >t;.ti',  wi>'.ili(  M)  iiii>u]i]K^]rtAlili',  cnir  svifp>rin|»ii  so 

lnt'>l. nblr  by  ptTsi  v  .Taiu  i',  ;iinl  ivur  I'lcinin'-  »i<  tiri>.)inr  \>y 
repi'titton,  tli'at  no  bvhi^  in  Itie  univerM!  coulU  be  mt  t«jiu'- 
pleteiy  mlseraMa  as  a  tpocict  of  Imiaortal  man.  Wt-  bare  no 
reUOO,  tberefore,  to  look  upon  death  at  an  evil,  or  to  fear  It 
as  a  mmiihrnimc,  rven  witbout  any  (upposiition  of  a  future 
mbtlNit  if  wr  contldpr  It  ai  a  pasMif  e  to  a  more  nerfcrt  itato, 
or  a  nrmoT*- nnf?  <n  m  f-tcTuni  >u<  r('.»ir>n  of  •till  Improvini; 
»t«ti  '  lur  wiiirli  M-r  )i,ivi'  ttif  striitv  vt  ri'.-uoni).  it  will  then 
app<str  a  new  favmir  tV'>Tn  tin'  ilivine  muiiifirPTirp  ;  nrtfl  a  mm 
mmt  be  as  abiurd  to  rfi'Uir  .a  ilvinir.  at  a  tr.ivi  llr  r  n  oiiM  ho 
who  proposed  to  hitntcif  a  deliRhtful  tour  ttimuitii  v.intni» 
unknowa  eonBlriM,  to  lament  that  he  cannot  take  up  lil« 
mldmeeat  tlleflMdlrty  Inn  which  he  Iwlts  at  on  the  road. 
Tlie  inftabfllqr  Of  hunsn  life,  or  of  the  chanaes  of  Its  nuxe*- 
rive  periods  of  wUeh  wa  So  frequentir  coniphlii,are  DO  nore 
than  Om  nectisaiy  invfTSSi  Of  tt  to  tkis  neosssaiyeoadufton ; 


0: 


Throuph  ni^nnles  utispeakablf*,  nnd  r\-^c-ifi 
With  ftfionit's  cti-nKil,  to  iniuiincrubie 
Yet  untmrn  niyriuds  of  unconscious  ataU^ 
All  to  tie  animated  for  this  only  I 

Cam.  What  atv  these  mighty  pbantomiwhlchlaee 
Flriatint^  around  me  ?  —  Thuy  wear  not  the  fosm 
Of  the  intelligences  I  have  seen 
Round  our  tvgretted  and  unenterM  Eden, 
Nor  wear  the  form  of  man  as  I  have  viaw\l  It 
In  Adam's,  and  in  Abel'si,  and  in  mine, 
Nor  in  my  sister-bride's,  nor  in  my  children's : 
And  yet  they  have  ao  aspectr  which,  tliongh  not 
Of  mm  nor  angrU,  look*  Uke  aomeChlnff.  whlcft 

If  lint  tho  last,  ro-c  hi^-hiT  than  the  first, 
Uaughty,  and  high,  and  beautiful,  and  fUil 
Of  seenilng  strength,  but  of  toezpUcaUe 
Shape ;  for  I  never  saw  such.    "They  bear  not 
The  wing  of  seraph,  nor  the  face  of  man. 
Nor  form  of  mightiest  brute,  nor  au;;ht  that  is 
Mow  breathing ;  mighty  yet  and  beautiM  . 
As  the  most  beantUid  and  mighty  which 
Liv( ,  and  yet  so  unlilu  them,  that  1 1 
Can  call  them  living. 

TetthcyUivd. 


? 

Where 


On  wint  thoa  cdknt  aivQi 


Luei/ir. 

Cain. 

Lm'iftr. 
Thou  livest 

CaiH.        When  t 

Lueifer. 
They  did  inhaMt 

Cain,  Adam  is  the  first. 

Lmeifir,  Of  thine,  I  gnntthee^lNit  too  mean  to  lie 
The  last  of  these. 

Cain.  And  what  arc  they  ? 

Lucifer.  That  wUeh 

Thou  Shalt  be. 

Qdn.  But  what  iwrv  tiwy  r 

Lucifer.  Living,  high, 

Intelligent,  good,  great,  and  glorious  thinga. 
As  much  sufierior  unto  all  thy  sire, 
Adam,  could  e'er  h:ivc  hr-t  n  in  Edrn,  a? 
The  slxty-thou»andtli  gonrratiun  i>hall  be. 
In  ita  dull  damp  degeneracy,  to 
Thee  and  thy  aou; — and  how  weak  they  axe.  Judge 
By  thy  own  flesh. 

Cain.  Ah  mc !  and  did  ihfii  perish  ? 

Lucifer.  Yes,  fh>m  their  earth,  as  thou  wilt  Cade 
from  thine. 


•mil  ;irp  so  far  from  being  orlls  deservinK  thrsp  oimpl.-iinU, 
that  tlK'v  arr  thf  sDiirrc  of  our  .itrst  pleasuri's.  .is  (lu  y  are 
the.nonnv  »>  all  uuvcity,  Irum  which  our  greatest  pl«:juurcs 
are  erer  derived.  The  continual  tucc05«l<ini  of  sea«on«  in  tlie 
human  life,  by  dally  presenting  to  us  new  tccne*.  render  It 
aRrecable^  and,  like  tno«e  of  the  year,  afford  ut  ueliitht*  by 
their  chanse,  which  tbe  choiceiit  of  them  cnuld  not  kIvc  iu 
their  continuance.  In  the  spring  of  life,  the  elMliu  of  tiie 
sunthlne,  the  verdure  of  the  held»,  and  the  variCL-.itril  |>;iln(- 
irifs  of  ttie  skr.  .irr  to  exquisite  in  the  eyet  of  iniauiv  ;it  tin  ir 
first  lookini;  .ibrojid  into  a  new  world,  a*  nolliin^r  ]>ort:.i]'« 
iiu«  rwitidii  caik  equal.  The  heat  mid  vigour  ui  llic  kLtt  c^uUiitg 
lummer  of  youth  ripen  for  us  new  pleasure*,  —  the  blooming 
maid,  the  nightly  revel,  and  the  Jovial  chase :  tho  lertme 
autumn  of  complete  manhood  ftasU  US  Wtth  Ih*  golden  harvest 
of  our  worldly  pursuits :  nor  b  the  hoavy  wlnt«r  of  old  age 
destitute  of  it*  perullar  comforts  and  enjoyments,  of  which  the 
recollection  ana  relation  of  those  past  arc  perhaps  none  of  the 
least  :  and  at  In'st  ilf  tth  nt>iMi<  tn  ti»  a  new  prospect,  from 
w  lnTi.  c  -.vc  sh.'ill  iimiMhly  loi'W  h;ii  k  upon  the  diversions  and 
octu|»iition»  of  Uii»  world  witii  the  same  contempt  we  do  now 
on  our  tops  and  hobby-horses,  and  with  the  siinic  suriinse  that 
thev coulu  ever  so  inucb  entertain  or  engage  m."  —  iit-nxn*.  — 
"  lasac^"  says  Or.  Jahasou.  **  an  lemUments  irMch,  ItnfA 
not  Mnv,  Mat  ^  rmd  isM  jttoMwrs  oner  jtrnfli,  la  As 
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It  was. 
But  not  at  now. 


CUk.  BntirasauMtbdn? 

CaiM. 

It  !•  too  ntOa  nd  too  lowlr  to 

Su.<tain  such  CfWtlBffl.' 

Lucifer.  Thw,  It  was  more  p!orious. 

Cain.  And  wbmim     it  ftJl  ? 

Lucifer.  Alk  Um  who  feUa, 

Cain.  But  how  ? 

Lucifer.  By  a  most  crushing  and  iDMUmble 

]>atnictiioo  and  diaorder  ot  the  elements, 
WMeh  fltnitk  •  morid  to  diaoa,  as  n  tAmm 
Snh*Wing  has  struck  out  a  world  :  such  fhinsr*, 
Tbough  rare  in  time,  atc  frequent  In  eternity. 
Fmi  on,  and  sue  upon  tho  pMt 

Cain.  TtoawMl 

Lucifer.  And  true.  Behold  then  phantoma  I  Hiey 
were  once 
Material  aa  thou  art 

Csbt.  Andimiat  Ibo 

Like  them  ? 

Ltieiftr,      Let  He  who  made  thee  answer  that 
I  abow  thm  irtiat  thy  predeceaion  are. 
And  what  they  icfrt  thou  feelest,  tn  dcgne 
Inferior  as  thy  iwtty  feelings  and 
Thy  pettier  portion  of  the  immortal  part 
Of  high  iDteUIgoioe  and  earthly  strength. 
What  ye  In  oommon  iMife  witii  irtiat  fhof  liad 
Is  life,  and  what  ye  $hall  have  —  death ;  tte  fOt 
Of  your  poor  attributes  is  such  as  suits 
Reptflea  engaider*d  out  of  the  subsiding 
Slime  of  a  mighty  universe,  crush'd  into 
A  scarcely-yet  shaped  planet,  peopled  with 
Things  who&e  enjoyment  was  to  In-  in  Wlndnfll 
A  PanuUae  of  Ignorance,  firom  which 
Kooislediewialwrr'd  aapoiaon.  Botbdioid 
■VMiat  thi  M-  'iUiM^rior  beings  arc  or  wore  ; 
Or,  if  it  irlc  thee,  turn  thee  back  and  till 
The  earth,  thy  task^IU  mft  tlMe  tlmo  In  nfety. 

Cain.  No :  111  abqr  lMn> 

Lucifer.  How  long  ? 

Caim.  For  ever  !  Since 

I  moat  one  day  return  here  fkom  the  earth, 
I  taHier  imU  ramlii ;  I  am  aide  of  aD 
That  dnit  hM  dunn  ine-->lct  ma  dwdl  In  dndowi. 


'  [ '  ir,  .11 1  iinUn;  tn  *omc  (pecuUttont,  yon  could  prorethi- 
worlil  niADy  thnusaml  yi'nr*  older  than  (he  Mo«lc  chronology 
—  or  if  yuu  could  kixx  k  up  .Ad;im  and  Eve,  attd  the  Apple 
•od  Serpent  — »UU,  what  It  tu  be  put  up  lu  their  ttead  ?  — or 
ilow  is  tiM  dHleBl^iBSHvsdy  Thtnisiaasthaff«badabe- 
(ftmilng :  md  what  maltsrs  tt  when,  w  kottf  I  somcttmn 
think  that  man  may  he  the  rt  ii  -  of  tome  higher  material 
being  wrecked  In  a  former  rM,  md  degenerated  in  the 
hardship  and  •fm^";?!'-  tlirinu  l  ( I  :i'i<  into  i  unlbrmlty,  or 
•omcthinK  like  if  Li  ii.  jr,-  |..i|il:niili  rv.  1' M|uimau.\,  &c. 
Inferior,  In  the  pr>  kcnt  li  itc,  tli.-  i  |i  ini  t:tv  twcnme  more 
Inexorable.  But  «-Mii  tin  n,  tlii<  fii,Ni<  r  (>ti'.  AdainitP  sup- 
potitltiout  creation  must  tmv.-  had  an  origin  and  a  Creator; 
n>r  a  Creator  U  a  more  natural  imagtimlOB  than  a  totulloas 
concourse  of  atomt :  all  lhini?<i  remount  to  a  ftjuntafn,  tiiOQgh 

tiMjr  m:iy  flnw  \n  riti  (m-i  :>ii."      B^/rm  Diary,  IHTl  ] 

•  [Mr.  Gifford  having,  fhrouKh  Mr  Miirrsy,  »«Kge»ted  the 
pranrlety  of  oraittinK  a  portion  of  thi«  dialogue.  Lord  Brron 
rcpuad:  — "The  two  pauasf^  cannot  he  altered  without 
— ^'-y  Lucifer  talk  like  the  liiihop  of  Loiulon,  which  would 
BOt  b«  in  the  character  of  the  former.  The  notion  I*  from 
Curler  (that  of  the  old  worltU).  The  other  p^s.-igr  it  alio  in 
character  ;  If  mmtrnff.  to  much  thn  better,  hccaute  tht-n  It 
r.in  do  III)  harm  ;  and  the  jillirr  Satan  It  niailr,  tti*'  lafer  for 
every  liixly.  At  to  '  al.irnin.,' fltc,  do  you  rrally  think  «uch 
thin»j»  ever  led  any  bo<iy  attray  ?  Are  the»e  [HNipIo  more 
impiout  than  Milton 't  .Satan  ?  or  the  Krometbeut  of  iEtchy. 
lut  ?  or  ereo  ttian  '  the  ^Mduceua,'  ihe '  Fall  of  Jenualem ' 
of  IUliMB,*e.?  Ai«  not  Adas,  Era.  Adah,  and  Abal.  aa 
pious  as  Ow  Cateehlsn  t  OMRMrd  Is  too  wise  a  man  to  think 


Lucifer.  It  cannot  be :  thou  noarbeholdest  as 

A  viviim  th.it  which  Is  reality. 

To  make  thyself  fit  for  this  dwelling,  thou  [paia'd— 
Most  p*M  tknmtfi  what  lh«  fhlnga  thou  aeo'tt  have 
The  gatci  of  deilll. 

Cain.  By  what  gate  have  we  enter'd 

Even  now  ? 

Lueifer.    By  mine  I   But,  plighted  to  return. 

My  spirit  btio>-s  thee  up  to  breathe  fai  regions 
Where  all     lirc.ithlc^'^  savr  thyself.    Gaze  on  ; 
But  do  not  think  to  dweU  here  till  thine  hour 
la  come. 

Cain.     And  tlirafj  loo ;  can  tbtf  ru^  repaia 

To  earth  again  ? 

Lucifer.         7%ei>  earth  is  gone  tot  em— 
So  changed  by  its  convulsion,  they  would  not 
Be  conscious  to  a  single  present  spot 
Ot  it*  iii  w  -nciri  i  K  hardcn'd  surface —tiatt— 
Oh,  what  a  beautiful  world  it 

•Gn'n.  And  ta. 

It  is  not  with  the  earth,  though  I  must  till  It, 
I  feel  at  war,  but  that  I  may  not  profit 
By  what  it  bears  of  beautiful  untuiling. 
Nor  gratiiy  my  thousand  swelling  thoughts 
With  knowledge,  nor  allay  my  thousand  fears 
Of  death  and  lift. 

Lmeiftr.  What  thy  world  is,  thou  aee'st. 

But  cwift  not  compnlMnd  the  ahadow  ot 
That  which  ttwaa. 

Coiii.        4         And  those  enormous  creatures, 
Phantoma  Inlinrlor  in  intcUigenco 
(At  least  so  seeming)  to  the  things  we  have  paaa'd. 
Resembling  somewhat  the  wild  habitants 
Of  the  deep  woods  of  earth,  the  hugest  whldl 
ftoar  nightly  in  the  forest,  but  ten-fSold 
In  magnitnde  and  terror ;  taller  than 
The  chenib-puarded  walls  of  Eden,  with 
Eyes  flashing  like  the  iiery  swords  which  fence  them, 
And  tusks  projecting  Uka  the  titca  atrlppU  of 
Their  hark  and  hnudifla— whife  were  they  ? 

Lucifer.  That  which 

The  Mammoth  is  in  thy  voHdj— bnttlieiellc 
By  myriada  underneath  iti  aniftce. 
Chia*  But 
on  It?  9 


th.1t  mcli  thiuRi  c.nn  h.ivo  any  serious  nfT.Tt  ;  who  waj  ever  ai- 
tt'rcd  by  ihm'ih  ?  I  Iw^;  lr.i\i'  t.i  ij!i-.t\  c,  that  there  is  no  rrrcd 
or  per-.  Ill  il  h\  11. itti.".is  f)l  mini' in  .ill  thi«  ;  but  I  wai  oblip-d 
to  iiiiike  Lain  atid  Lucifer  talk  coutitlontly  ;  and  turuly  tiiia 
has  always  baen  pamlnad  to  poesy.  Caia  is  •  pswid  md  : 
If  Lnelfer  promised  bid)  Magdnro,  Ae.  tt  weuld  etate  bitn : 
the  object  of  thp  Hnron  it  to  dfpreu  him  ttlll  (Virther  in  hi* 
own  ettimation  (haii  he  wat  before,  bv  ihowing  him  infinite 
thin;;*  and  hit  i>»n  nl'a«>'rn<»nt.  till  he  ?nJU  into  the  frsirip  of 
mind  that  tead>  t'l  ttic  r.u.ntrophc,  from  mere  internal  irrita- 
tion, lint  pri'm<>(lit;ition,  or  rnvy  of /IftW  («  hiih  wimUl  h;ivo 
niiiilr  i.irsi  o<iii[i-niptiU!<-t,  liut  friMO  rftj;i-  iin<l  turv  i'-i-.t  ihu 
inadeqiucy  c>r  liit  ti»t<-  to  hit  concepliqnt,  and  ulnch  dit- 

4  lb*  Author  of  Ufe.  than 
BBona  Is  the  natural  eflkct 
Had  dw  dead  ben  pre. 
MO  tardier."} 

'  [Hade^  is  a  place.  In  Lord  Byron't  detcription.  very  dif- 
ferent rWwn  all  that  we  had  anticipated.  He  tupposes  that 
the  world  whkh  we  now  inhabit  bwl  been  preceded  by  aaany 
tuccet^lve  worldt,  which  had  each,  in  turn,  been  enatad  and 
mined  ;  and  the  inhabttanti  of  which  he  detcribet.  on  groundi 
tulBciently  prottable  for  poetry,  at  pro|>ortioned.  In  bo4lily 
and  intr  llfi  tu.il  »trcnKth,  to  thote  ffigaiitic  •f^prlmrrni  of  ani- 
mal  <-xi«t<-ii<i'  »ho»e  remaint  ttill  prrpU  x  thr  iiatiirjilitt. 
But  he  not  onlv  pl.vet  Uie  pre-.\damite  K^^'tt  U)  Hades,  but 
the  (jhottt  of  thp  Mammoth  and  Men.itherion,  their  conteni- 
poraf  1m,  and,  above  all,  the  phantom*  of  the  worldt  them. 
whkb  ttoasa  beings  Inhahilad,  with  ttafar  moun taint, 
I,  and  Ibrsats,  aU  gloomy  and  sad  together,  and  (we 


Ittelf  rathrr  aKainit  life, 
e  living.  Uit  tubMiqucnt 

of  leaking  on  hia  sudden  deed. 
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Lucifer.     No :  for  thy  fraU  IBM  tD  war 
With  them  would  render  the  cniM  (Nk  It 
'T  would  be  destroy'd  so  early. 

Cain,  Tlut  why  irar? 

Lmetfir,  Tou  have  forgotten  th«  deaundatkm 
Which  droTv  your  not  from  Eden— war  wtth  all 

And  death  to  all  things,  and  disease  to  most  things. 
And  pang^  and  bitteniM  }  ttMW  urn  flM  fhdli 
OfthefortUdntSM 

Cain.  But  animal* — 

Did  they,  too,  eat  nf  it,  that  they  mast  die  ?  [you, 

Lmctftr,  Tour  Maker  told  ye,  thef  were  made  for 
Ai  you  for  him. — Tou  vouM  not  ham  fhcir  doom 
Superior  to  your  own  ?    Had  AdUD  not 
Fallen,  all  had  ^tood. 

Cain.  Alas  1  the  hopeless  wmdlM  I 

They  too  must  share  my  sire's  fate,  like  his  sons ; 
Like  them,  ttto.  without  haring  shared  the  apple  \ 
Like  tht'in.  t(xj,  without  the  so dc.ir-hotiK'ht  knaidtigt  I 
It  was  a  lying  tree  — for  we  kmom  nothing. 
At  least  It  pruaimd  kmmttdge  at  tiie  priea 
Of  death— but  kmnclrdne  still :  but  what  knows  man  ? 

Lucifer.  It  may  be  death  leads  to  the  hit/hesl 
knowlcdi;e ; 
And  being  of  all  things  the  sole  thing  certain. 
At  least  leads  to  the  turut  tOanst :  therefore 
The  tree  wii  teui^  tton^  deodlj. 

CWii.  These  dim  realmi  t 

I  we  then,  hot  I  tawv  tbcm  not  » 

Lucifrr.  Brcauso 
Thy  hour  is  yet  a&r,  and  matter  cannot 
Comprehend  ^Mt  whoUjr  —  bilk  tb  onmathiBg 
To  know  than  on  todi  mlmi. 

Cain.  We  knew  already 

That  there  wn  death. 

Lucifer.  But  not  what  was  beyond  it. 

CWi.  Nor  knoiw  I  now. 

Lurifer,  Thcti  knowr-t  that  there  Is 

A  state,  and  many  states  bcj  wnii  thine  own  — 
And  this  tbou  knewcst  not  this  mom. 

CtoM.  But  an 

Seenu  dfan  and  shadowy. 

Lucifer.  Br  r,  ntcnt ;  It  Will 

Seem  clearer  to  thine  immortality. 

Onn.  And  70R  immeaaimble  llqnid  spam 
Of  Rloriout  a/urr  whirh  floats  on  beyond  us, 
Wliich  looks  like  water,  and  which  I  should  deem 
The  liver  which  flows  out  of  Paradbe 
Past  my  own  dwelling,  but  that  it  is  bankkM 
And  boundless,  and  of  an  ethereal  hue  — 
What  is  it  ? 

LwaftT.     There  is  still  some  such  on  earth, 
ANhoogfa  faiinlor,  and  thy  children  shall 
Dwell  near  It  —  't  is  the  phantasm  of  an  ocean. 

Cain.  'Tls  like  another  world ;  a  liquid  sun — 
And  tho^c  inordinate  cfwtwaa  fpOCtblg  0>r 
Its  shining  aurihoe  X  , 

Lueffir.  Are  Its  Inhabitants, 

The  past  kfiaaana. 

Cotii.  And  yon  inunenae 

Serpent,  which  rears  its  dripping  mane  and  ratty 
Head  ten  times  higher  than  the  hauphtiest  mlar 
Borth  from  the  abyss,  looking  as  be  could  coil 
HtaMelf  anond  tite  offht  wa  lalaly  look*d  on— 

suppose  he  ncant)  in  a  state  of  eternal  siillMi».  We  really 
thuk  ihA  this  ^^^^^Ht^lt  lo  that  ipctiBa  of  sobnaM^  which  la 


Is  he  not  of  the  kind  < 
The  tree  in  Eden  T 

Lucifer.  Eve,  thy  mother,  best 

Can  tell  what  sha|)e  of  serpent  tempted  her. 

Caim.  This  seems  too  terrible.  Mo  doubt  the  other 
Bad  mon  of  beanty* 

Lucifer.  Hast  thou  ne'er  bphd  l  hlni  ? 

Cain.  Many  of  the  same  kind  ^at  lea^^t  mi  cail'd). 
But  never  that  pradsdjr  whldi  pawuadad 
The  ftOal  fruit,  nor  even  of  the  same  aapoct. 

Lucifer.  Your  father  saw  him  not  ? 

Cuiu.  Nil :  t  was  my  mother 

Who  tempted  him — she  tempted  by  the  serpent. 

Lmdfir.  Ooadra8ntwhcn«^ai7wllb,orthy8ons* 

Tempt  thee  or  them  to  atight  that 's  new  or  strange. 
Be  sure  thou  tce*st  lint  who  hath  tempted  Iktm. 
Cain.  Thy  precept  comes  too  late :  than  is  no  flum 

For  serpents  to  tempt  woman  to. 

Lucifrr.  But  there 

Are  some  things  still  which  woman  may  tempt  man  to^ 
And  nan  tempt  woman : —let  thy  sons  kMrit  to  It  1 

My  counsel  \i  a  kind  one  ;  fnr 't  l<  cvt  n 
Given  chiefly  at  my  own  exi>ens« :  't  is  true, 
'Twill  not  be  f(>llow*d,  so  tbenls  UtUa tost 

Cain.  I  undatstand  not  this. 

Lmdfkr.  The  happier  thou  I — 

Thy  world  and  thou  an  atUI  too  young  1  Tlwa 
thinkest 

Thyself  most  wl^ed  and  unhappy:  Is  It 

Not  so  ? 

Cain.  For  crime,  I  know  not ;  but  for  pain, 
I  have  feltno^ 

Lucifer.  ilrst-bom  of  the  first  man  t 

Thy  present  state  of  sin — and  thou  art  evil, 

of  soiTnw  —  ;i!id  thou  "Utlerfst,  are  IxjtU^ 
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in  ail  its  innocence  compared  to  what 
THonshordy  nay^ba;  and  that  stale  sgala 

In  Ito  redoubled  wretchedness,  a  Paradise 
To  what  thy  sons'  ^ons'  sons,  accumulating 
In  generations  like  to  dust  (which  they 
In  fhct  but  add  to),  shall  endun  and  do.— 
Now  let  us  back  to  earth  ! 

Ciiin.  And  whercfon  dldst  I 

Lead  me  here  only  to  inform  me  this  ? 

Lme^.  Was  not  aiy«|ucBtJbr  knowledge? 

Cain.  T«  { M  belat 

The  road  to  happiness. 

Lucifir.  U  Imfh  be  sob 

Thoahaatlt 

Cain.  Then  my  father's  God  did  well 

When  he  prohibited  the  fatal  tn-e. 

Lucifer.  But  had  done  better  in  not  planting  it 
Bat  fgnoranoa  of  avD  doth  not  nsc 

From  evil ;  it  must  still  roilt  OR  fho  mM^ 
A  part  of  all  things. 

Cain.  Not  of  all  things.  Mo  : 

in  not  beliere  it— for  I  thirst  fur  [evil 

Lueifkr.  And  who  and  what  doth  not  ?  Who  covets 
For  its  own  hitter  sake  '  — Sont  —  nothing  I  Ito 
The  leaven  of  all  life,  and  lifeleasness. 

Grin,  mthln  than  tgUAem  orbswhidi  we  behold, 
Distant,  and  daaillnft  and  buuuneraUe, 
£n:  we  cama  down  Into  ttda  phantom  realm, 
111  cannot  come:  Oiey  an  too  beautUhL 


conilderably  less  than  a  siagk  step  removad  from  the  ridkn- 
kma.— Beaaa.] 
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Lncifir. 
Com. 


from  afiir — 
And  what  of  tlwt  ? 
bat  dlmlniith  glory —  theft 
When  nearer,  mtut  be  more  ineffable.  [tiAtl, 
Luci/er.  Approach  the  things  of  earth  most  beau- 


I  have  done  this — 

Tte  loffdlMt  tldnff  I  tnov  li 

iMti/er.  Then  Ihtn  mat  be 
that, 

Wtaldl  bdng  near^  to  thine  eyes  is  stUl 
More  beautiful  than  beauteous  thin^  remote  ? 

Cain.  My  sister  Adah.  — All  the  stars  of  heaven, 
The  deep  blue  noon  of  nl^ht,  lit  by  jin  orb 
Wtaicli  looks  a  ipiilt,  or  a  virit's  world  — 
TlielRMOftirtU^->tite«ai^gorgeoD>ooiiilng — 
His  setting  indescribable,  which  fills 
My  eyes  with  pleasant  tears  as  I  behold 
Hhn  rink,  and  frd  mf  beart  float  aofUy  with  him 
Alonp  that  western  paradise  of  clouds —     froicc  — 
The  forest  shade  —  the  green  bough  —  the  bird's 
The  Tesper  bird's,  which  seems  to  sing  of  lovi^ 
And  minglea  with  the  aoug  of  cherubim. 
At  the  day  dowt  over  £1101%  ^mSta ; — 
All  thi'>e  arv  nothing,  to  my  eye*  and  heart, 
Lilie  Adah's  foce :  I  turn  flrom  earth  and  heaven 
To  gut  on  It 

Lucifer,  'T  Is  fair  as  frail  nottdity. 

In  the  first  dawn  and  bloom  of  young  creation, 
And  earliest  embraces  of  carthS  i);in  nts, 
Can  make  Ita  oApring  ;  still  it  is  delmtan. 
Cain.  Tom  think  m),  being  not  bar  braUia'. 
Laei/er.  Mortal ! 

My  brotherhood 's  with  those  who  have  no  children. 
Cain.  Then  thou  cantt  have  no  fellowship  with  us. 
Lucifer.  It  may  be  that  thlno  owti  tball  ksigriDe. 
But  if  thou  dost  po«««iui  a  beautiful 
Being  beyond  all  keauty  in  thine  cy«i^ 
Why  art  thott  vretcbed? 

Cain.  Why  do  I  exist  ? 

Why  art  thou  wrefi-hcd  ?  why  aro  nil  thiiiir^  so  f 
£▼"0  ha  who  made  us  must  be,  as  the  maker 
Of  tUngi  nahappf  1  To  produce  dertraetkm 
Can  surely  never  he  the  task  of  jny, 
And  yet  my  sire  says  he 's  omniixitent : 
Then  why  is  evil —  he  being  good  ?    I  aakV 
ThlafwttkMief  nqr  Iktbers  auibeiald, 
BecaoM  this  evil  onlf  wis  tbe  pith 
To  good.    Stnuiyo  ifixM],  that  must  arltt 
Its  deadly  oppoaite.  >    I  lately  saw 
A  limb  stung  IqraTepdle:  the 
Lay  ftvaminc^  on  the  earth,  beneath  the  vabl 
And  piteous  bleating  of  its  restless  dam  ; 
My  father  pluck 'd  some  herbs,  and  laid  them  to 
The  wound ;  and  by  degrees  the  hdpkss  midl 
Resumed  its  careless  life,  and  rose  to  dnda 
The  mother's  milk,  who  o'er  it  tremulous 
Stood  licking  its  reviving  limbs  with  Jojr. 
Behold,  my  SOD  I  arid  Adam,  bow  feom  arvfl 
Springs  good  I 

Lucifer.         What  didst  thou  answer  ? 

ri  for 


C«<  Ood  Ahniffhty  I 
There  Is  somm  seal  of  jBodneu  in  things  wO, 
Would  ma  Obsarrtai^  distil  It  out  1 
For  our  bad  Mlglkniiri  awke  ■»  aatly  Hlitsw> 
Which  i*  both  bHkhAd  aad  load  hnflMMdiy  I 
»  aor  ooiMra  ceaaelsBsss, 


Be  Is  my  father  :  hut  I  thought,  thitti 
A  better  portion  for  the  animal 
Kever  to  hm  been  ttmnp  at  aU, 
Purchase  renewal  of  Its  little  life 
With  agonies  unutterable,  though 
Dlspell'd  by  intMotes. 

iMoftr,  But  as  thoa  sildit 

or  dl  beloifcd  tUngi  fboa  kviit  her 
Who  shared  thy  mother'^  nilkt  end  giflth  him 
Unto  thy  children  

Cotn.  Moek  miiiwPj  t 

What  should  I  be  wttbouthcr? 

Lucifer.  What  am  I  ? 

Cain.  Dost  thOtt  love  nothing  7 

Lmdftr,  What  does  tbr  GM  lore  ? 

Ottm.  An  tilings,  my  father  says ;  bat  I  cenlfan 
I  see  it  not  in  their  allotment  here.  [love 

Lucifer.  And,  therefore,  thou  canst  not  see  if  / 
Or  no,  except  some  vast  and  geneni  piapOM^  * 
To  which  particular  thin(r<<  mii^t  melt  Uhl  WNML 

Cain.  Snows  1  what  arc  they  ? 

Lndfer.  Be  happier  to  not  knowtag 

What  Uiy  remoter  oflqwing  must  cnooimtMr} 
Bttt  bask  beneafli  the  ellma  which  knows  no  winter  i 

CMi.  But  dost  tton  not  hnveenettdafUfce  thy- 
self 7 

Iau^.  And  dost  thoQ  km  tkfdff 

Cain.  Yw,  but  loi«  more 

What  makes  my  feelings  more  eudurable. 
And  Is  more  than  myself,  because  I  love  iL 

Lme^.  Thou  lovcst  It,  beowse 't  is  beaotlfol. 
As  WM  Ihe  apiife  In  diy  mothei^  eye ; 
And  when  It  ceases  to  he  so.  thy  love 
Will  cease,  like  any  other  appetite. 

Ca<ii.  OeMetobebeeatMili  howcanlhetber 

Lucifer.  With  time. 

Cain.  But  time  has  past,  and  hitherto 

Even  Adam  and  my  mother  both  are  Idr  t 
Mot  fkir  like  Adah  and  the  seraphfan— 
Bnt  vtTf  fldr. 

Lncifvr.       All  that  moik  pea  mnqr 
In  them  and  her.  ' 

Cshtt  ItesotvyftwUt  hot 

Cannot  conceive  my  love  for  her  the  less. 
And  when  her  beauty  disappeiin^,  methinlu 
He  who  creates  all  beauty  will  l(»i«e  more 
Ttian  me  in  seeing  perish  such  a  work. 

Lncifer.  I  pity  thee  who  hmst  what  must  perish. 

Ca in.  And  I  thee  iriw  lovVt  nothing. 

LucifiT.  And  thy  brother — 

aits  he  not  near  tty  heart? 

Cain.  Why  should  he  not  ? 

Lucifer.  Thy  father  ioves  him  well— so  does  thy 
Ood. 

Cain.  And  00  do  L 

Lucifer.  *T  Is  well  and  meekly  done. 

Coin.  Mceklfl 

Ludfer.  He  is  the  second  bom  of  flesh. 

And  Is  bh  mother^  Ikvoorltt. 

Cntn.  Let  him  keep 

Her  favour,  since  the  serpent  was  the  Ant 
Toirinlt 


And  prearheri  to  ut  all ;  •dmonishlng. 
That  we  ihould  dress  ui  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  w  gather  hoo^r^from  the  wwd. 
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ACT  II. 


Lueiftr.  And  his  &tliar%  ? 

Cain.  What  If  tint 

To  me  ?  should  T  not  Invr  that  which  all  love  ? 

LMoftr.  And  the  Jebovab — the  Indulsent  Lord, 
And  bounteaof  ptanter  «f  ImrM  nndlM<~ 
He,  too,  looks  unlUnglr  on  AInL 

Cain.  X 
Ne'er  eaw  him,  and  I  know  not  if  he  8mll««, 
Ludftr.  But  joa  lutT«  seen  Ills  angels. 

Cain.  Barely. 

I.Hrif.r.  But 

Sufficiently  to  see  tbey  love  your  brother : 
His  ttcrlflcet  are  acceptable. 

Cnin.  So  be  they  !  whcn-forr  spp.ik  to  me  of  thi"!? 

Lucifer.  Because  thou  hast  thought  of  this  ere  now. 

Cain.  And  if 

I  have  thought,  why  recall  a  thought  that  (Ae 

pnufti,  (u  agitated) —  Spirit  f 
Hfre  Hi'  ,iri'  in  l?iy  world  :  speak  not  of  mine,  [those 
Tbuu  bast  shown  me  wonders ;  thou  hast  shown  me 
Mighty  inv^Adamltea  wIm  tralk'd  th9  earth 

Of  which  our-  i^;  the  wn  rk  ;  thnn  hast  pointed  out 

Myriiuls  of  starrj  worlds,  of  which  our  own 

Is  the  dim  and  remote  companion,  In 

Infinlt}-  of  life  :  thou  hast  shown  me  shadows 

Of  that  existence  with  the  dreaded  name 

Whldl  ray  sire  brought  us — l)wtii>}  tboa  hast 

shown  me  much— 
BotnotaU:  siMm  me  where  Jdiofali  dwells^ 
In  hl<i  especial  PandbSf — OT  ikine  i 
Where  U  it  ? 

Ludftr.     Btn,  and  o>r  all  space. 

Cain.  But  ye 

Have  some  allotted  dwelling  —  as  all  things ; 
Clay  has  its  earth,  and  other  worlds  their  teomts; 
All  temporary  breathing  creatures  their  - 
FecnUar  dementi  and  thing*  which  have 
Long  oea-oed  to  breathe  ew  breath,  have  theba,  thou 

*ay'st ; 

And  the  Jehovah  and  thyself  have  thine— 
Te  do  not  dwell  together  ? 

Lucifer.  Wo,  we  reign 

Top"  thcr  ;  Imt  our  dwellings*  an'  asunder. 

Cain.  Would  there  were  only  one  of  ye  I  perchanoe 
An  unity  of  purpose  ndgbt  make  mlon 
In  element's  which  «ocm  now  jarr'd  In  storms. 
How  came  ye,  being  spiriti,  wise  and  infinite, 
Tosfpamte?  Are  ye  not  as  brethren  to 
Tour  ctsenoe,  and  your  nature,  and  your  gloiy  t 

Lucifer.  Art  tbon  not  Abel's  brother  ? 

Cttin.  W  e  an"  brethren, 

And  so  we  shall  remain ;  but  were  it  not  so, 
Is  SfiMt  like  to  flesh  r  am  It  Ihll  out  ? 
Infinity  vith  Immortality  ? 
Jarring  and  !urllili^'  space  to  misery  — 
Hot  what  ? 

Luciftr.    To  reign. 


I  C«  WUch  ny  rira 


*  rln  Lofd  BynD^  Dtoiy  tm  ttmm 
ftrtlMtlBK  entry'—  ' 


— D«alli.''.MS.] 

im,  we  gad  the 


ght  /or  a  Sp<-fch  of  l,urif,  r.  in  tlw  Traficdtf  of  Cain. 
*  Were  Ucalh  an  rvil,  woiil.l  /  let  thee  liref 
Fool  i  lire  lu  I  lire  — m  Ihjr  tather  lives. 
And  thy  torn'  sons  shall  live  for  pvermore  ! '  "] 

^  [  '  It  umikl  Im'  til  till  puriHcr  to  kiippDo'  (wd  siirli  opuo- 
iitp  pHnciples.  Tor,  itdiuit  lliat  a  iH-in^r  miiii'(<  \\  miu  lufvouf. 
were  tnAnltel}'  cunning,  and  inlinitely  iHiucriiil.'  yet  it  could 
do  DO  crll,  because  tbu  uppwtite  priDctpli-,  of  intinitr  ftoodness. 


Gain.  Did  ye  not  tdl  me  that 

Teare  botiicteniair 

Lmdf^,  Teel 

CoSm,  And  what  I  have  leen, 

Ton  hloe  luiuienalty,  Is  boundless  y 

LMdfer.  Ay.  [not 

Cain.  And  cannot  ye  both  rfi</"  then  ?  —  there 
Enough  ?  —why  ahould  ja  dlflkr  ? 

Litdftr.  We  boA  reign. 

CWn.  But  one  of  yon  onkes  eiiL 

Lueiftr,  ffWAt 

Cain.  Thou  I  for 

If  thou  canst  do  man  good,  why  dost  tinrn  not  ? 

Ludftr.  And  why  not  he  who  made  f  Inudt  ye 
not; 

Ye  arc  Me  ueaUues,  and  not  mine. 

Ciuii.  Then  leave  us 

Hit  croitnna,  as  thou  aay'tt  we  are,  or  show  me 
Thy  (twelling»  or  his  dwellhig. 

Ludftr.  I  could  show  thee 

Both ;  but  the  time  win  eome  thou  Shalt  see  one 
Of  them  for  evetmoie.  • 

Cain.  And  why  not  now  ? 

Lmriftf.  Thy  hnnan  mind  hoMi  senoaly  gmp  to 


The  ttttle  I  have  dmwn  fhee  into  calm 

And  clear  thought ;  and  thou  wouldst  iro  on  aspiring 
To  the  great  double  Mysteries !  the  Udo  PrimdfLn  I ' 
And  gaae  upon  them  on  their  aeuet  ttiunes  I 
Dti'it  !  limit  thy  ambition  ;  for  to  see 
Either  of  these,  would  be  for  thee  to  perish  I 

Cain.  And  let  me  perish,  SO  I  see  them  I 

Ludftr,  There 
The  son  of  her  who  snatch'd  the  apple  spake ! 
But  thou  wouldst  only  perish,  and  not  see  them; 
That  sight  is  for  the  other  state. 

Csf'n.  Ofdeadi? 

I.un  ft  r.  That  la  the  pnludc. 

Cnin.  Then  I  dread  it  lew. 

Now  that  I  know  it  leads  to  ."something  definite. 

Lmdftr.  And  now  I  will  convey  thee  to  thy  world. 
When  thou  shalt  multiply  the  race  of  Adam, 
Eat,  drink,  toil,  tremble,  laugh,  weep,  sleep,  and  die. 

Cain.  And  to  what  end  have  I  beheld  these  things 
Whleh  thou  liast  diown  me  ? 

Lucifer.  Didst  thou  not  require 

Knowk>dge  ?  And  have  I  not,  in  what  1  show'd. 
Taught  thee  t»  know  thyself  r 

Cain.  Alaallt^csn 
Nothing. 

Lucifrr.  And  thb  should  be  the  human  sum 
Of  knowledge,  to  know  mortal  nature's  nothingness : 
Bequeath  that  science  to  thy  chUdreo,  and 
'Twin  speie  them  many  tortues. 

Cain.  Haught}-  spirit  1 

Thou  speak'st  it  pnodly ;  but  fhysdi;  thon^  phnmI, 
Hast  a  superior. 


Iwinc  .-^Iso  Itifinitcly  wise  and  powerful,  thej  would  tic  up  one 
anotiicr's  liuinK  :  »o  thnt  oiMin  this  mippoiition,  the  notion  of 
a  deity  would  sifini  -.  nnthmj:;   iiiirl,  hy  \irtiic  ut  the 

eternal  oppmitlon  ainl  <'4)uality  of  thci«  principles,  tlua  w  ould 


I  anotker  it  pvpatoal  bay  I  aad,  being  an  Mniiil  match 
ftir  me  am«b«r.  Initawlof  bdn*  two  ddtlM,  tber  would  be 

twoldolt.  *ble  to  do  neither  i.'i>od  DOf  evil."  TiLLOTSOSl. 

'•  Mor.il  evil  i«  ocrasimuil  \>\  (r.  e  will,  which  Implies  chuico 

Iw'twi'.  n  iriuMi  :,u<\  rvil  \S  .ul  the  evil  that  there  in,  there 
1«  DO  III  >ii  Ml'  would  r.-ithrr  !«•  a  fr^^e  aKt'nI.  than  .i  in.  ma- 
rhi'M  u  iili.iiit  tlii-  rvil  ;  and  what  is  hert  lor  each  imilviciujil 
ir.ii  i  he-  host  for  tlii-  whole.  If  a  man  would  ratfaarbetbe 
iDochuif,  I  cannot  agree  with  blm."  —  Joainoii.J 
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l  urifvr.  No  !  by  heaven,  which  B« 

Holtia,  ami  the  abysii,  and  the  immensity 
Of  woridt  and  life,  which  I  hold  with  him  — No! 

I  hnVL'  a  viftiir  —  true  ;  but  no  siii>crtor. 

Homage  lie  has  from  all — but  none  from  me : 
I  battle  It  igafmt  Utn,  m  I  battled 

In  hl>?he?t  heaven.    Through  all  eternity. 
And  the  unfathomable  gulfs  of  Hades, 
And  the  interminable  realms  cf  tpaOi^ 
And  the  inflnit>'  of  endless  ages, 
All,  all,  will  I  dispute !  And  world  by  world, 
Anil  star  liy  stir,  and  uniwr-c  !>>  tiiiiviTso, 
Shall  tremble  in  tlie  balance,  till  the  great 
Conflict  diall  eeaae,  If  etw  It  sbaU  oeaae, 
Which  it  ne'er  shall,  till  he  or  I  be  quenchMl 
And  what  can  quench  our  imraortalit}', 
<  )r  mutual  and  Inevocable  hate  ? 
lie  as  a  conqueror  will  call  the  conquer'd 
Evil;  but  what  wiH  be  the  powl  he  glvea  ? 
Were  I  the  victor,  hi*  works  would  lx>  deenrtl 
The  onlj  ctU  (Hies.    And  you,  ye  new 
And  icam  bom  mortals,  ivtaat  bav«  been  his  gifts 
To  you  already.  In  your  little  world  ?  ' 

Cain.  But  few  !  and  some  of  those  but  bitter. 

Lucifer.  Back 

With  me,  then,  to  thine  eartb,  and  tiy  the  rat 

Of  Ws  celestial  boons  to  you  and  yours. 
Evil  and  ;:ood  are  thines  in  tinir  own  essenei^ 
And  not  made  good  or  evil  by  the  giver ; 
But  trbegtvesfoo  good — to  can  Urn;  tf 
Evil  springs  from  him,  rto  not  name  it  mimtf 
Till  ye  know  better  it^  true  fount ;  and  Judflt 
Not  by  words,  though  of  spirits,  but  the  fruitt 
Of  your  existence,  sucb  as  it  must  be. 
One  good  gift  has  the  fhtal  apple  given  — 
Tour  reason    —  let  it  not  be  (A  iT--way'il 
By  tyrannous  threats  to  force  you  into  ikith 
'Gainat  all  orteraal  seme  and  tnwaid  fteHngx 
Think  ami  cntiure,  —  and  form  an  Inner  world 
In  your  own  iKwora  —  where  the  outward  lUls ; 
So  shall  you  nearer  be  the  spiritual 
Kature,  and  war  triiimphint  with  your  own. « 

[  nejf  ditappear. 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  L 

3%*  SmA  asor  Aim,  aawAeti. 
BnUr  Caix  amd  Abab. 
Adah,  HoA  I  trad  aoftly,  Cain. 
Cain.  1  wIU ;  but  wherefore  ? 

'  ["  WhateTcr  we  enjoy  In  pur<»lya  freo  sifl  from  onrf'rp.v 
tor  ;  but  that  we  enjoy  no  morn,  ran  nrvcr  Mir<-  Im-  (Icciiifil  an 
injury,  or  a  jtut  reaion  to  que«tiun  hi*  inlinite  l>en«'ol<>nr('. 
All  <iiir  hap|)iiii-s!<.  U  owing  to  hit  gooilnets  ;  but  that  It  i«  nn 
grviiU-T,  it  owing  only  to  oureeWe* ;  that  is,  to  «mr  not  baring 
aaiflalMraBt  right  to  any  fcapptnsss,  ec  •fentaaagreziiteocc 

»  [Af  to  the  qucttioo  of  the  origin  of  ptII,  Lord  Brron 
hai  neither  thrown  any  new  light  upon  it.  oor  djirkenod  tho 
prerlout  knowlcdjre  which  wo  poMeued.  It  reraaiiM  Jn*t 
where  It  waa.  in  Its  mighty,  unfkthomed  obtctirity.  HU 
Lordihip  may,  it  is  tmr,  t)ive  roc.ipituUted  some  of  tlir  argu- 
ments with  a  more  oiinriio  ami  caTalier  air  than  the  old 
schoolmen  or  father*.  ;  liut  the  result  i«  the  sruiiiv  Ttu  rn  f« 
no  poetical  rojil  MH'tapiiyslcs.  In  on^  view,  l.rjwi  -. .r. 
which  our  rhap«xli*t  h.xs  taken  of  the  subji-vt,  wr  ronroivc  he 
has  done  well.  Ho  rL'preumt*  the  tompt-itions  held  out  to 
Cain  by  Satan,  as  constantly  socceediag  and  corresponding 
to  seoM  ftsviaas  disaoBSSBt  and  glaonqr  i^lqrffslltiiB  la  Ids 


Adah.  Our  little  Enoch  Sleeps  upon  yon  bed 
Of  leaves,  beneath  the«yii«Mu 

OkI*.  Cypreas  !  'tis 

A  gloomy  trt'i\  which  looks  a.s  if  it  mouni'd 
O'er  what  it  shadows  ^  wherefore  did^t  thou  choose  it 
For  our  ehlldii  cinopf  ? 

Adah.  Because  Its  branches 

Shut  out  the  sun  like  night,  and  therefore  aeem'd 
nttbig  to  thadow  luwihn'. 

Cain.  Af,  the  last  — 

And  longest ;  but  no  matter — lead  me  to  him. 

[  They      up  talk*  dtild. 
Mow  lovely  he  appears  I  his  little  checks, 
In  their  pun  Incamatloii,  vying  with 
The  rose  Icavw  Mwini  beneath  them. 

Adah.  And  his  lips,  too, 

How  beautiftilly  parted!  No;  you  shall  not 
Kiss  him,  at  least  not  now:  he  will  an-ake  wmi— 
His  hour  of  ndd-d^r  tuA  b  nearly  over ; 
But  it  were  ptt]r  to  dtatufb  khn  tUt 
*T  is  closed. 

Cdi'it.  Ten  have  «dd  wtO  %  I  irlH  oontaJn 
My  heart  till  tben.   He  smiles,  antl  sk-eps  I     Biccp  on 
.\nd  smile,  thou  little,  young  inheritor 
Of  a  world  scarce  less  young :  sleep  on,  and  smile ! 
Thine  are  the  boon  and  days  when  both  are  cheering 
And  Innoeent  r       haat  not  ptodt'd  the  fruit  — 
Thou  know'sf  not  thou  art  naked  !  Mu-t  tin  time 
Come  thou  sluUt  be  amerced  for  sins  unknown, 
Whidtucctnotndnenortidner  Bnt  now-aleep  on ! 
His  cheeks  are  reddening  into  deeper  vmiles, 
And  shining  lids  are  trembling  o'er  his  long 
Lashes,  dark  as  the  cypress  which  waves  o'er  them ; 
Half  open,  from  beneath  than  the  clear  blue 
Laughs  out,  although  In  dumber.  He  must  dream  — 
Of  what  ?  Of  Paradise  I — Ay  I  dre.uii  of  it. 
My  disinherited  boy  I  'T  is  but  a  dream ; 
For  Bovar  more  thyidi;  fhy  eon,  nor  Ikthen^ 
Shall  walk  in  that  forWdden  place  of  joy  :  * 

Adah.  Dear  Cain  l  Kay,  do  not  whisper  y'cr  our  son 
Such  melancholy  yeamta^p  o'er  the  past : 
Why  Witt  thou  always  moom  fior  Fuadiae? 
Cm  we  not  make  another  ? 

Cain.  Vhcn  ? 

Adah,  Here,  or 

WhMvVr  fhon  wnt:  where'er  thou  art,  I  Ibd  not 

The  want  of  this  so  mitrh  regretted  Eden. 
Have  I  not  thee,  our  lioy,  our  sire,  and  brother. 
And  Ziilah— oor  iweet  sister,  and  our  Eve, 
To  whom  we  owe  so  much  besides  our  birth  ? 

Geii.  Tee^death,  too,  is  amongst  the  debts  wc 
owe  her.  [hence, 

Adah.  Cain  1  that  proud  spirit,  who  withdrew  thcc 
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own  mind  :  so  that  Ludfer  Is  little  more  than  the  personified 
ilcnion  of  hit  Irnagirmtlon  :  and  further,  the  acts  or  guilt  and 
folly  into  which  Cain  U  hiirr1<-d  art-  not  tri-atnl  m  accidmtal, 
or  .1.1  (MT.-uiioniil  Ijy  jn'^it  i;  i  ,iu<i  »,  Init  .1*  springing  from  an 
internal  I'ury.  a  morl.iitl  st.ici'  .ikjii  lo  iihrr  n-;. ,  ;»  mmd  (li*.^jitii- 
fled  with  lt»olf  and  ail  thlIIL•^.  ;iinl  h.imitr/l  In  ^ai  ni-..i!)alilr, 
•tttbbom  longing  aiUr  knowltidgu  rather  tlian  bmniio5>>,  ojid 
a  ftlal  preasnsss  la  dwell  oo  the  evU  sMeef  things  rather 
thsn  (he  good.  W«  Iters  see  the  drasdfld  eonsequiinces  of 
not  ciirbhig  this  disposition  (which  is,  after  all,  perhapt,  the 
(in  that  most  eaiily  t>CMU  humanity,!  cxinnpUflcd  In  a 
<^trikinv.'  point  of  view;  and  WS  so  Ikr  talak,tlMt  the  moral 
to  1.0  (irr.v..!  irom  a  pstussi  eftUs  Nyslsiy  Is  avahMdile 

ani)  JsKCRliv.} 

'  rThc  cenaorious  may  say  what  they  will,  but  them  arc 

»po«Thci  in  the  mourh  of  Cain  and  Adah,  cspwiallv  regarding 
tfii  ir  <  luld,  ■.viiirh  nr. thing  in  English  poetry  but  the  "  wooit 
notes  wild"  of  Shall spcare  ever  cqoaUed.  —  8ia  EoaaroN 
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Hath  ndden'd  thine  still  deeper.    I  had  hoped 
The  promiied  wonders  which  thou  hast  beheld, 
Vbions,  thOtt  119^  of  past  and  present  worlds. 
Would  have  composed  thy  mind  into  the  aim 
Of  a  (contented  knowledge ;  but  I  see 
Thy  k'uiil"  hath  (icuif  thre  evil:  still  I  thank  Ull^ 
And  can  forgive  him  ail,  that  he  so  soon 
Bidi  gim  iliM  tadk  to  VS. 

Cain,  SOIOOII? 

Jfla/u  'Tisscaroely 
Two  boors  since  ye  departed :  t«»  hag  ham 
To  me,  but  only  hourt  upon  the  ton. 

Coin.  And  yet  I  have  approach'd  that  sun,  and  seen 
Worlds  which  he  once  Rhone  on,  and  never  more 
Sbatl  Ugbti  and  worlds  he  never  lit:  metlioii{^t 
T«m  had  nllM  e*«r  my  ihwnce. 

Adah.  Hardly  hours. 

Cain.  The  mind  then  hath  capacity  of  time, 
Aud  measures  it  by  that  which  it  behddl^ 
Pleasing  or  painftil ;  little  or  almighty. 

I  had  beheld  the  immemorial  works 
Of  eudJess  beings;  skirr'd  extlnpiiljth'd 
And,  gaiing  oa  eternity,  methougbt 
X  hid  ImjiiwiiVI  moTK  by  t,  fsw  diuiw  of  i 
Wma  its  immensity ;  but  now  I  foel 
My  UttlenflM  again.    WvU  said  the  spirit, 
ThatlwwiMttlllKl 

Adah.  Whenfonaaidbeiol 
Jehovah  said  not  that 

Gnn.  No  :  Ac  contents  him 

With  making  us  the  tuMng  which  we  are; 
aftsr  flillevlttf  dust  wltli  gUmpm  of 
itnd  Immortality,  resolves 

II  bMk  to  dust  again — for  what  ? 


Even  for 

Caitt.  What  is  that 

To  us?  they  sinn'd,  then  let  tfwm  die  !  [thought 

Adttk,  Thou  hMt  not  sp(Aen  well,  nor  it  that 
Ttf  own,  Init  of  the  tiilrlt  w4io  wm  wf  Ch  the*. 
Would  /  could  die  for  them,  so  ifiry  might  live  ! 

Cain.  Why,  so  say  I  —  provided  that  one  victim 
Might  satiate  the  insatiable  of  life. 
And  that  our  litUe  rosy  sleeper  there 
Might  never  taste  of  death  nor  human  sorrow, 
Nor  hand  It  down  to  those  who  spring;  from  him.  [day 

Adah.  How  know  we  that  some  such  atonement  one 
May  not  wdeem  ottr  noo  f 

Cain.  By  sacrificing 

The  harmless  for  the  guilty  ?  what  atonement 
Were  therof  why,  we  are  innooent :  what  hsvem 
Done,  that  we  must  be  victims  for  a  deed 
Befbre  our  birth,  or  need  have  victims  to 
Atone  for  this  mysterious,  nameless  sin — 
If  U  be  such  a  sin  toaedi  fior  Imowledge? 

MA,  Aliil  OooiliiiMitiiow.myCaln:  thywoids 
Sound  imploas  In  mlitt  «ns. 

Cain.  Then  leave  me ! 

Allah.  Hetcr, 
Though  thy  CNid  kft  tbee. 

CaiM.  Say,  what  have  we  here  ? 

Adah.  Two  altars,  which  our  brother  Abel 
During  thine  absence,  whereupon  to  oSex 
A  HKrifloe  to  Ood  on  fhy  return. 

^^Th«^U>ird  Act  th<>wt  nt  Cain  gloomll;  lainenting  frrer 


iloHwtaSkflf 


Adaii;  iriwtomlmlbMlSa 
aad  to  •  partlclpelifla  te  tlw 


Cain.  And  bow  knew  he.  thr,'  /  's-ntiM  hf>  "io  ready 
With  the  burnt  o&ringii,  wiiicli  ue  aaily  briu^ 
With  1  meek  brow,  whose  base  humility 
Shows  more  of  feer  than  vmhijh  m  »  bribe 
To  the  Creator  t 

Adah.  Surely,  'tis  well  done. 

Com.  One  altar  may  siiffice ;  /  have  no  offering. 

AUk,  TheftultioftteeertlitfiMcartf,  berattU 
Bloai»)m  and  bud,  and  Uoom  of  flowers  and  tttSlBt, 
These  are  a  goodly  oflMng  to  the  Lord, 
Given  with  a  gentle  and  a  contrite  spirit 

Ctnit.  IhavetoU'd,andtill'd,and8weateninthesnn 
According  to  the  curse :  — must  I  do  more  7 
For  what  should  I  be  gentle  ?  for  a  war 
With  «U  the  elements  ere  they  will  yield 
The  bread  we  cat  F  Vor  what  must  J  be  gnlsAdf 
For  being  dust  and  grovelling  in  the  dust 
Till  I  return  to  dust?    If  I  am  nothing— 
For  nothing  shall  I  be  an  hypocrite. 
And  seem  well-pleased  with  pain  ?  For  whatakoald  I 
Be  oontrtte  ?  ftr  my  father's  sin,  already 
Expiate  with  what  we  all  have  undcigOBC^ 
And  to  be  more  than  expiated  by 
The  ages  propbealed,  upon  ow  seed. 
Little  deems  our  jnung  bI(X)ming  sleeper,  tkMfe^ 
The  germs  of  an  eternal  misery 
To  myriads  is  within  hJra  I  better  twere 
I  snatch'd  him  in  his  sleep,  and  daah'd  him  'plmt 
The  rocks,  than  let  him  live  to  

Adah.  Oh,  my  God  ! 

Touch  not  the  diild — mj  child!  thy  chiidl  Oh 
Calnl 

Cain.  Fear  not !  for  all  the  stars,  and  all  the  power 
Which  sways  them,  I  would  not  accost  yon  Infiutt 
%Vith  nuler  greeting  than  a  tether's  kiss. 

Adah.  Theot  why  eo  awftd  In  tlij  apMch  ? 

Cain.  I  said, 

'Twere  better  that  he  ceased  to  live,  thgnglvt 
Life  to  so  much  of  sorrow  as  he  must 
Endure,  and,  harder  etU,  beqomth  i  but  elim 
That  saying  jars  you,  let  as  only  say  — 
'Twere  better  that  he  never  had  been  bom. 

Adah.  Ob,  do  not  say  so  !  Where  were  then  tbejoys. 
The  mother's  jo}'S  of  watching,  nourishing. 
And  loving  him  ?   Soft !  he  awakes.   Sweet  Enoch  t 

[She  gcet  to  ddU. 
Ob  Cain  !  look  on  him ;  see  how  full  of  life. 
Of  strength,  of  bloom,  of  beauty,  and  of  joy. 
How  like  to  me  —  how  llXc  to  thee,  when  gentie. 
For  then  we  are  all  alike ;  is't  not  so,  Cain  ? 
Mother,  and  sire,  and  sen,  our  fcaluiee  an 
Reflected  in  e.ach  other ;  as  they  are 
Id  tiic  clear  waters,  when  they  are  pentie,  and 
>Vhen  thou  art  gentle.    Love  us,  then,  my  Cain  t 
And  love  thyself  for  our  sakea,  for  we  love  thee. 
Look  t  taow  he  lavm^  and  ■treCchei  oat  Ua  aims, 
And  opens  wide  his  blue  eje?  ujion  thine. 
To  haU  his  fatiier ;  whUe  his  little  form 
Flutters  as  wing'd  with  J07.    Talk  not  of  palnl 
The  childlesis  cherubs  well  might  erxvy  thee 
The  pleasures  of  a  parent !   Blei^  him,  Cain  1 
As  yet  he  hath  no  words  to  thank  thee,  hut 
His  heart  will,  and  thine  own  toa  > 

CStia.  Bbn  tiiee,  boy  I 

Mcrifirc  iriiich  hit  brother  U  .ibout  to  otter.  Hrrr  are  lOtne 
aasssgcs  of  no  common  tK'wuty,  'I*hat  which  ttriki-i  utmost 
n  when  the  pareoU  are  haoKiu^  oror  tbeir  tieeptng  boy.  — 
HaacB.] 
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If  that  a  mortal  UcHlng  luqr  srail  Qma, 
To       thee  from  the  terpentli  eUMl 

Surety  a  Other's  blewiog  nugr  avot 


C^M'n.  Ofthafcltetti 

But  bless  him  ne'er  the  less. 

Cairn  Thjr  tmtber  AbcL 

EtUer  Anf  T.. 

.'Idtfi.  Welcome,  Cain !  My  Imitber, 

The  peaee  of  Ood  to  m  Him  t 

Cain.  Abel,  hail ! 

Al/eL  Our  sister  tells  me  that  tbuu  hmt  been  waD« 

derlng. 

In  high  communion  with  a  qtiiit,  fiv 
Beyond  our  tronlMl nunge.  WmhettOum 
We  have  seen  and  90IMII  itUh,  Uto  t»  «■ 

Cain.  Na 

Abel.     Why  then  comflUOM  with  Um  ? 
A  foe  to  the  Moit  High. 

Cain.  And  friend  to  num. 

Has  the  Most  High  been  so — if  so  you  tt-rm  him  ? 

Jbd.  Jkrm  kiml  your  vordi  an  •tiuce  to-day, 
tny  tootlicr* 
My  sister  Adah,  leave  us  for  nirhiloi  ■ 
We  mean  to  aactiflce.  > 

Adah.  lueweU,  ay  Cain ; 

But  first  pnibracr  thy  son.     M.ty  hi-"  wft  iplfftl* 
And  Abel  s  pious  ministr}-,  recall  thee 
TopMeemdhattMHt 

lExU  Aojui,  wiA  ktr  child. 
ML  Vhere  halt  flMW  been  ? 

Cain.  IkasnrMt 

Abd,  Hot  what  thou  haat  seen  ? 

QUm.  Thodead, 

The  immortii!,  the  unbounded,  the  omnipotfOtp 
The  ovtrpowcring  mysteries  of  tpace  — 
The  Iniiumerable  worlds  that  were  and  are — 
A  whirlwind  of  nudi  ovcrwhdnlng  tUom  [vhcraa 
Suns^  moon%  and  earths,  upon  their  ]Md>valced 
Singing  in  thunder  round  me.  as  have  made  me 
Unfit  for  mortal  convene :  leave  me,  AbeL 


Thy  cheek  h  flush'd  with  an  unnnfiir,!!  hue  — 
Thy  word»  arc  fraught  with  an  uuoaturdJ  sound  — 
Mliat  maj  tUt  mean? 

Caim^  means  1  pngr  thee,  leave  me. 

AbtL  NoCHUwehavc  pray 'd and Molflced  together. 

Cain.  Abel,  I  pra>  thei^  MridOi  f^T — 
Jehovah  loves  thee  welL 

AbA  JBmA  writ,  I  liopc» 

Cain.  But  thcc  the  Wtter ;  I  cnrc  not  for  that ; 
Thou  art  fitter  for  his  won^bip  than  I  am ; 
Severe  him,  then— but  bt  Ik  to  aldM— 
At  least,  without  me. 

AM  Brather.Iriioaldin 
Dc*er\e  the  name  of  our  ^'n  at  fitlu  r*e  tally 
I(  as  my  elder,  I  revered  thcc  not. 
And  fai  the  wonhfpof  oorOodcdlMiMt 
On  thee  to  join  me,  nnri  precedi  ma  in 
Our  priesthood  —  'tis  thy  plaoCk 

Cain.  Bat  I  torn  aa^ 

AMcrtedtt. 

Md.        Tto  more  my  grief ;  I  pray  thee 

To  do  •.!)  now;  thy  soul  ni;in-)  lalM;)urn)3;  In 
Some  strong  deUiiton ;  it  will  cahn  thee. 


Com.  Moi 
Nothing  can  calm  mo  moN.  Ctain/  my  f  ?  Vevcr 

Knew  I  what  calm  was  in  the  soul,  idthou^h 
I  have  seen  the  elementa  atiil'd.  My  Abd,  leave  me  1 
Or  let  me  leave  thta  t»  flijr  ptaa 

.'^Ih'I.  Neither  ;  m  BHNt  yHdmu  OW 1 

Spurn  me  not. 

Cain.         If  it  wait  tow— —mn, 
WhatihaUIdo? 
jOO.  Ghaomonaaf  tlNrntnoaUMn. 

rain.  Chomttema:  ttaf  lOMmtwmnditwf 

And  stone. 
Abel,  Ctumtbani 
Cain.  I  torn  dtown. 

AbeL  Til  the  highest. 

And  suitj  thee,  u  Cto  «ld«r.  Wvw  pnvam 
Thine  oSiBiiagai 
Own.  Where  are  thine  r 

Abel.  Jk'hM  them  lun— 

The  firstlings  of  the  flodCt  and  tU  thereof — 
A  shephcfd%  huinlite  oflMng^ 

Cairn.  I  haw  BO  flOdV  } 

I  am  a  tiUer  of  the  ground,  and  must 
Yidd  wtat  It  ykldath  to  nr  tott— ita  fruit : 

BehoU  them  in  tbelr  ratatOM  bloom  tnd  ztpenem. 

iThey  lints  thw akafhtmd tbidk mjbm 

tqM>H  them. 

Aid.  My  brother,  as  the  elder,  offer  flnt 
Thy  prayer  and  thanksgiving  with  "acritice. 

Cain.  Ho —  I  am  new  to  this  ;  lead  Lbuu  the  way, 
And  I  will  follow — mimay. 

AM  ihneeiitig).  Oh  Ood  i 

Vilui  made  na,  and  who  bnaOied  fte  braaOi  ofllk 
Within  our  nostrils,  who  hath  bleii&ed  u:^, 
And  spared,  despite  our  ftther'a  tin,  to  make 
His  children  all  lost,  as  they        lum  bienit 
Had  not  thy  Justice  been  so  temper'd  with 
The  mercy  which  is  thy  delight,  as  to 
Accord  a  pardon  like  a  FanKllae, 
Compared  with  our  gnatolmca : — Sole  JUord  of  light  I 
Of  good,  and  glory,  and  eternity ; 
Without  whom  ;dl  wcr»'  rvil,  ami  with  whan 
Nothing  can  err,  except  to  some  good  end 
Of  thine  omnipotent  bcnevobnee— 
In.*crutable,  but  still  to  be  fulfill'd  — 
Accept  from  out  thy  humble  first  of  shepherd's 
I'intt  of  the  first-bom  flocks  —  an  oflMng, 
In  itself  nothing — aa  what  ofGering  can  b« 
Aught  unto  thee  7 — but  yet  accept  It  for 
The  thanksgiving  of  him  who  spreads  it  in 
The  fkce  of  thy  high  heaven,  bowing  hit  own 
Bvan  tn  Cto  dmt,  «f  wUdi  to  b.  In  hoBoor 
Of  thee,  and  of  thy  name,  for  evermore  ! 

Cain  (^$Umding  erexi  duriny  this  tpeech^  S/UU ! 
whatever  or  whosoe'er  thou  arl^ 
Omnipotent,  it  may  be — and,  if  good. 
Shown  in  the  exemption  of  thy  deeds  from  evil ; 
Jehovah  upon  earth  !  and  G  A  in  heaven  I 
And  it  may  be  with  other  namo,  becauae  ^ 

If  thou  must  be  pnfltlated  with  prayers. 

Take  them  I  If  thoa  mwt  be  induced  with  altars. 

And  soften'd  vrlth  a  mcriflee,  receive  them  1 

Two  beings  here  erect  them  unto  thee.  [smokes 

If  thou  lov'st  blood,  the  shepherd's  shrine,  which 

On  niy  rifjht  hand,  hath  shed  it  for  thy  service 

In  the  first  of  hia  flock,  whoee  limbs  now  reek 
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In  Mngwlniry  inoenie  to  thy  hkia ; 

Or  if  flw  flweetand  MooadnKftidttofeiitii, 

And  rnildor  R'a^ons,  which  rhr  nnstain'd  tUlf 

I  spread  them  on  now  offers  in  the  face 

Of  fhe  brcMid  mm  wUch  rlpen'd  then,  miy  iNm 

Good  to  thee,  inasmuch  as  they  have  not 

SuflVr'd  in  limb  or  life,  and  mther  form 

A  sample  of  thy  works,  than  supplication 

To  look  on  oun  I  If  a  shrine  without  Ticdm, 

And  atar  wMumt  gon,  mtr  ^  thy  flrroor. 

Look  on  it !  and  for  him  who  dn.-8scth  it. 

Ho  Is — such  M  thou  mad'st  him ;  and  seeks  nothing 

IVhlehmaitbe  woDbjrkaedtaig:  lfhe%cvtl» 

Strike  him  !  thou  art  omnipotent,  and  majr^— 

For  what  can  he  oppose  ?    If  he  be  good, 

Strike  him,  or  spare  him,  as  thou  wilt !  since  all 

Rests  upon  thee  ;  and  good  aad^  evil  seem 

To  have  no  power  themselves,  save  fn  thf  wHl; 

And  whether  that  be  good  or  ill  I  know  nol» 

Not  being  omnipotent,  nor  fit  to  Judge 

Omnipotence,  but  merely  to  endure 

Its  mandate  ;  which  thus  far  I  have  endured. 

[  The  Jire  upon  the  idtar  of  Abel  kintUes  into  a 
of  the  brightest  flame,  and  a$cend»  to 
t  tohiU  a  whirlwimi  thrmna  dom  tkt 
tJHar  tfCkiHi  tmd  taaUtn  file  fndU  aAroad 

It  1 1' I 'I  the  ctrth. 

Abd  (^kneeling).  Oh,  brother,  jny  i  Jehovah's  wroth 
^fhee. 

Cttim.  Why  -^n  ? 

^ML  Thy  fruits  are  scatter'd  on  the  earUi. 

CUk  From  eoth  Utej  came,  to  earth  let  them 
return } 

Their  seed  win  bear  freeh  frntt  Uiere  ere  Ae 

Thy  burnt  flesh-olTrinK  prospers  better  ;  wo 
How  beav'n  licks  up  the  flames,  when  thick  with 
blood  I 

Abel.  Think  not  iip^m  my  offprinp's  ttOOtfitUOtf 
But  make  auother  of  thine  own  btfore 
It  is  too  late. 

Com.         I  trill  build  no  more  altars, 
Kor  eoAr  any. 

Abel  (rising).        Cain  !  what  meanr^t  thrnt  ? 

Cinii.  To  cast  down  yon  vile  flatt'rer  of  the  clouds, 
The  flmokjr  lutfbfaiger  «f  thy  didl  iiny*n — 
Thine  altar,  with  Its  Wood  of  lambs  and  kids. 
Which  fed  on  milk,  tu  be  deatruy'd  in  blood. 

Atd  (cjppoM'iijp  him).  Thou  shall  not:  —add  not 
hnpioiii  wnkB  to  ImpJona 
Words !  let  ttiat  dtar  aland— -^tbbalknrV  nov 
By  the  immnrt.il  pli  a-ure  of  Jehovafaf 
In  his  acceptance  <rf  the  victims. 

Cain.  JBbf 
His  plrnxrire  .'  what  was  his  hiph  pleasure  in 
The  fumes  of  scorching  flesh  and  smoking  blood, 

'  [It  if  erident  that  Lord  Byron  had  (tadM  Us  iult}ect 
very  dccpljr ;  and,  though  he  has  varied  a  little  fttm,  or  irone 
a  little  bcyoml.  the  li-ttt-r  of  Scrijiture,  which  is  Tcry  concise, 
yet  he  ha«  appAri-ntty  rntpn>d  with  grrat  exaotnc!!i  into  thr 
mindi  of  Cain  and  Atirl  in  this  mo«t  intr-n'ktini;  scriif  .  and 
were  it  allowable  to  a»criU'  to  tin-  null  .ir  (  f  a  ilrainatic  work 
the  principlet  or  feelingi  of  all  or  anv  of  hi$  charactrr<i,  ex- 
cept as  adopdne  them  for  hisjaitleiifcr  purpoce,  one  would 
be  at  a  loss  to  My,  wlwtiMr  Lofd  Bjrnn  ought  nost  to  be 
Idcntiflod  with  Cm,  ot  wtth  Abcl|  SO  approprtatetar  ba« 
he  maintainM  the  chaneler  of  eaeh.— OaANTV  **  lku$  on 
Cain,'-  p.  401] 

<  [Ai  a  whole,  thin  tocne  is  heavy  and  cliimcily  managed. 
ttcaaltsldtoMMStlilWtlMrMKlerassdefectiajioetrT.no 
less  than  >  dtpartuw  ftun  blitaTy,  that  the  event  which  Is  the 


tby«od» 


To  the  pein  ot  the  hieattng  mothers,  which 
Still  yearn  tar  their  dead  o<hprlng  ?  or  the  pangs 

Of  the  sad  ignorant  victims  underneath 
Thy  pious  knife  ?    Give  way  !  this  bloody  record 
Shall  not  stand  In  the  aun,  to  shame  cicaUoil  1  . 
MtL  Brother, ghrabKSklthoiiihalftaattoach my 

altar 

With  violence  :  if  that  thou  wilt  adopt  1^ 
To  try  another  a■cnfio^  'tla  tUm. 

Gain.  Another  sacrifice  i  Give  way,  or  dae 
That  sacrifloa  najr  be .  ■ 

AbeL  What  mean'st  thou  ? 

Gos'ii.  Olve^ 
Give  way  1-— thy  God  lom  Uoodi — then  took  to 

Give  way,  era  1m  hafli aMn/ 

Mtl.  In  Ast  gnat  name^ 

I  atand  betweeB  thee  and  the  dafae  which  hath 
Had  his  aceCpteBHb 

Cain.  If  thou  iov'st  thyself^ 

Stand  back  tiU  I  have  abfcwV  this  tmf  along 

Its  native  soil :  — else  

Abd  {ojtpoting  him).  I  love  God  far  mure 

Than  life,  » 

Cam  (jMkutg  him  wiA  a  brand,  am  ih4  tea^tUt, 
wkUk  ht  mtatdmfipm  Ifte  sdtar)). 
Then  talto     Ufc  mdi  tliy 

Since  he  loves  lives. 
Abel(fdlt).   What  bast  thoQ  done,  my  brother? 
Cain.  Brattwri 

AheL  Oh,  God  t  receive  thy  servant,  and 

Forgive  his  slayer,  for  he  knew  not  what 
Ue  did — Cain,  give  me — gtvemethy  hand;  and  tell 
Poor  Zmah — '— 

CWn  (ajier  ii  vwmenfg  ttupefaedttC),   tfy  liand  ! 
't  is  all  red,  and  With — 

What? 

\_A  long  pause.  —  Looking  shntfy  round. 
Where  am  I  ?  alone !   WTicre  "s  Abel  ?  where 
Cain  7    Can  it  be  that  I  am  he  ?    Hy  brother, 
Awafcel  —  why  lieat  thou  so  on  the  green  earth  ? 
*T1a  not  the  bovr  of  dnmber;  — why  so  pale  ? 

"\Miat,  ha»t  thou  I  thou  wert  full  of  life  this  mom ! 

Abel  t  I  pray  thee,  mock  me  not  I   I  amote 
IHoofiencfytbatnotfttally.  A]i,i(by 
Woulflst  thou  oppose  me  ?    This  is  mockery ; 
And  only  done  to  daunt  me :  —  't  was  a  blow  — 
And  but  a  blow.    Stir — stir — nay,  only  stir  ! 
Why,  so  —  that's  wdl  1  —  thou  hnath'st !  breathe 
Oh,  God  t  Ob,  God  !  [upon  me  { 

AM  ( very  fu  in  ih,  \  M'hat  la  b*  vliD  spcaks  of  God  f 

Cain,  Thy  murderer. 

if  ML  Then  nay  Ood  Ibrglve  Mm !  Catai, 

Comfort  poor  ZDlah :  —  die  baa  but  one  brother 

Now.  [AsEL  dies. « 


catactrophe  of  the  drama.  I«  no  othetwlse  thsn  hwMenlally, 

we  may  uy  accidentally,  produced  by  fbaas  which  pneede  it. 

Cain,  whoso  whnli'  cli.ir.irttT  i«  rcprewntM  In  Scripturw  as 
•  inimis  ami  rn.ilirn i-.is,  rutiiiT  Ili.U)  iniplmis  ; — tliis  t'.iin,  as 
(xunted  hy  Lord  UyruH.  h.i»  noijuarrcl  with  hi«  brnthiT  %vh.^t- 
ever,  nor,  except  In  a  niiiK'le  nonl.  doc*  ho  liititiiLi:.-  .uiy 
jealouty  of  him.  Two  acts,  and  half  the  third,  i.rc  jListt^ 
without  our  adrancini  a stnito  step  toward*  the  rnnrlunion  ; 
and  Ahel  at  lencth  falTt  by  a  random  blow  given  In  a  ttrugglc 
nf  s^^^\r\^  f>„.  ,.i,i„.t  i-  lu.t  hu  dettTuctloii, but tbo oteMhrow 
"I  J.httv.i-.'.  .i:;  .1    [r\sc  could  (iippomarBNlsrtostt  down 

to  the  iK-nis-il  III  thf  dr.iriia  in  ipinronce  of  it*cata«tropbe.  he 
could  jrarci  ly  Ir-  N  sh  surprl»i  <i  tiy  It*  termination  in  (uch  a 
(trokf  nf  rhanc«-m«diey,  than  if  Abel  had  been  made  to  drop 
<iii»  [i  fn  anapoplaiay,or  Cataltodleer8Ilerov«rldsl)ody.— 
litiil!K.  J 
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SCENE  I. 


CAIN. 


337 


Cctin.  And  I  none  ! — Who  makes  me  brothoAMif 
His  eyes  are  opeu !  then  he  is  not  dead ! 
Death  is  like  ileep;  and  sleep  sbut.H  down  our  lids. 
His  Ups,  too^  m  afut ;  why  then  he  breathes  I 
An4  yet  I  feet  It  not  — Hii  Imurtt— lilt  hMrtI— 
Let  me  see,  d«rt.h  It  lx-;it  ?  nu'thlnks    i  — Wpt— ap| 
This  Is  a  vlsioa,  else  I  am  become 
The  native  of  another  and  tMMMwarid.  [mt} 
The  earth  swinii  round  me  :  — what  is  this  ?  — 'tis 
^Puts  his  hand  to  his  brow,  and  then  looka  at  iL 
And  yet  there  are  no  dews  I  'T  is  blood — my  blood— 
My  hrotber's  and  my  ownl  and  ihed  by  meJ 
Then  what  hare  I  ftufber  to  do  with  Hft, 
Since  I  have  taken  life  from  my  ovrn  flc"-h  ? 
But  lie  can  not  be  dead  1  —  Is  silence  death  7 
No ;  he  wm  wake ;  then  let  me  watch  by  him. 
Life  eann(ft  \w  so  slight,  as  to  be  quench'd 
Thus  quickly '.  —  he  hath  sp<Aen  to  me  since  — 
What  shall  I  say  to  him  ?  —  My  brother  1  —  No : 
He  will  not  answer  to  that  name ;  for  brethren 
Smite  not  each  oUier.   Yet — 7et->«cak  lo  me. 
Oh  !  for  a  word  more  of  that  f;entle  valoe» 
That  X  may  bear  to  bear  my  own  again  I 

Enter  Zillah. 

ZfUak.  I  heard  a  heavy  sound  ;  what  can  It  be  ? 

'Tis  Cain  ;  and  watehinit  by  my  husUiiii  l.    Wh  it 
Doet  thou  there,  brother  ?    Doth  he  sleep  ?  Oh, 
he^l  [not 

What  mean*  thi-i  p.-ilene<!«,  nnd  yon  stream  ? —No^ 
It  is  not  Mood  ;  for  who  would  shed  bis  blood  ? 
Abd!  What    Ihiif—vte  btfh  done  tkb?  Be 
movcenot; 

He  breathes  not:  and  his  hands  drop  down  from  mine 
With  >toMy  lilVlessneaa  I    Ah  !  crm  l  Cain  : 
Why  cam'st  thou  not  tn  time  to  save  him  &x)m 
ThkTMeon?  Whateter hadi  «siall*d  him. 
Thou  wert  the  stronger,  and  should'st  have  stepp'd  In 
Between  him  and  a^^gresaion  I   Father  !  —  Eve  I  — 
Addil— come  hither  I  Death  H  in  Hu  uorldl 

[Exit  ZlLUkR,  ealiinff  on  her  Parentis  jpc- 
Cain  (aolut).  And  who  hath  brought  him  there  7 
—  I  —  who  abhor 
The  name  of  Death  so  deeply,  that  the  thought 
E^nprfsoa'd  an  my  life,  hefere  I  knew 
His  aspect —  I  have  led  him  here,  and  giv^ 
My  brother  to  his  cold  and  still  embrace. 
As  If  be  would  not  have  asserted  his 
Inexorable  claim  without  my  aid. 
I  am  awake  at  last  —  a  dreary  dream 
Had  maddoiV  n« }  ~  but  Ac  ihdL  ne'er  aMlke  I 

Jffafer  Antu,  Zn,  A»AH»aiiif  Zoaab. 

jMam.  A  voice  ct  mw  iktmi  BOdi  hrtnce  me 

here.  — 

What  do  I  sec?  —-Tis  true  I  —  My  son  I  — my  son  I 
Woman,  heluld  the  ieipent's  work,  and  thine  l 

[3VEVB. 

Erf.  Oh  !  speak  not  of  it  now  ;  the  serpent's fel||i 
Are  in  my  lieart    My  best  beloved,  Abel  I 
Jehevdi!  fUi  to  rnfebment  beywid 
A  mother's  dn,  to  tA»  him  tnoL  me  i 

Adam.  Who,  [thou 

Or  \^hat  hattldone  this  deed?  —  speak,  Cain, 
WertFreaent;  msiteomemorehMtileaagd, 


<  CTbe  thrco  latt  lines  were  aal  la  the  erighial  M&  Ih 
rorwardiog  them  to  Mr.  Murray,  to  he  tMti  to  Bve^  Hwech, 
LortB^riWMgr*'-'' there's  as  ynny  a 
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Who  walk<)  not  -with  Jehovali?  «  amw  wild 
Brute  of  the  forest  ? 

Eve.                    Ah  !  a  Uvid  light 
Breaks  through,  asfiromathuider-Glottdl  yonhmidt 
Bfaasy  and  bloody  1  enatdiM  ftom  off  the  altar. 
And  black  with  flDOk^  and  lOd  Ifltil  

Adam.  Speak,  my  son  1 

Speak,  and  aniiio  m,  wretched  as  we  are, 
That  we  are  not  more  miserable  still. 

Adah.  Speak,  Cain  :  and  say  it  was  not  thou  I 

Etv-  It  wai. 

I  see  it  now— > he  hangi  his  guilty  heed. 
And  ooven  hto  fendooe  eye  wMh'liands 

Incarnadine. 

Adah.        Mother,  thou  dost  him  wrong  — 
Cain  I  dear  thee  from  tide  hanfUo  aecoaal, 
Which  grief  wrings  ftam  our  pmnt 

Eve.                                     Hear,  Jehovah  1 
May  the  eternal  serpent's  curse  be  on  him ! 
For  he  was  Otter  for  liis  seed  than  oun. 
May  all  his  days  be  desolate.  Miy  

Adtih.  Hold! 
Curse  him  not,  mother,  for  he  is  thy  son  — 
Carte  him  not,  mother,  for  he  li  ny  bnlher. 
And  my  betnth'd. 

Eve.  He  hath  left  thee  no  brother — 

Zillah  no  huslMUid  —  me  no  so* /-^  for  that 
I  curse  him  ftom  my  sight  for  owmoeoi 
An  bonds  I  bradc  between  net  as  he  broke 

That  of  his  nature,  '.n  yon  Oh  diMth  :  derith  I 

Why  didst  thou  not  take  me,  who  tint  incurr'd  thee  1 
Why  doet  thott  not  so  nowf 

Adam.  Ev«|  ktBOttUlk 

Thy  natural  grief,  lead  to  impiety  I 
A  heavy  doom  was  long  forespoken  to  00} 
And  now  that  it  begins,  let  it  be  horao 
tn  stieh  sort  as  may  show  our  God,  that  we 

Are  faithful  servants  (o  his  holy  will. 

Eve  (jpointing  to  Cain).  Jii*  wiU  !  !  Hat  will  of  yon 


Of  death,  whom  I  have  brought  tipon  the  earth 
To  strew  it  with  the  dead.    May  all  the  curses 
( (f  litV  i»e  on  him  I  and  his  agonies 
Drive  him  foich  o'er  the  wiUemeai^  like  oa 
From  Eden,  tm  bto  dtUdren  do  by  Urn 
A8  he  did  by  his  brother  !    May  the  swordo 
And  wings  of  flery  cherubim  pursue  him 
By  day  and  niglit— snakes  spring  up  in  his  peHi— 
Earth's  fhiit^  be  ashr**  in  hU  mouth  — the  leavM 
On  which  he  lays  his  head  to  sleep  be  strcw  d 
With  scorpions  I    May  hi^  dreams  be  of  hto  rictbnl 
His  waking  a  dread  of  death  1 

May  the  dew  rivers  tnra  to  blood  as  be 
Stoops  down  to  stain  them  with  his  ra>iin;j  Hp  | 
May  every  dement  shun  or  change  to  him  1 
May  he  ttvv  In  tiie  pangs  wUch  otlwrs  die  with  I 
And  dc:ith  itself  wax  something  worse  than  death 
To  him  whu  lirst  acquainted  him  with  man  I 
Bcnee,  fmtrk-ide  l  henceforth  that  word  is  Caim, 
Tluoa^  all  the  coming  myriads  of  mankind. 
Who  slndl  abhor  Oiee,  though  thoa  wert  fbdr  alio  I 
May  the  grass  wither  from  thy  feet  1  the  woodo 
Deny  thee  shelter  i  earth  a  liome  I  the  dust 
Agnnet  tliesnntatonghtt  ■ndbeofenber OodI  i 

for  you,  when  joined  to  the  lines  already  sent,  as  you  may  wish 
to  meet  with  in  th«  courte  of  your  buiinets.  But  doot  forget 
the  addMiaa  of  these  three  Urns,  which  an  cttadMrs  to  five's 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


ACT  III. 


Cain  t  get  tbc*  ftffll:  Ht  dwell  »> 

together. 

Depart  t  and  leave  tte  deed  to  me  1  am 

Henceforth  alone — we  nener  muat  meet  more,  [not 

Adah.  Oh,  part  not  with  Wm  thus  tny  father:  do 
Add  thy  dwp  i  iirsc  to  Eve's  upon  his  head  '. 

Adam.  I  curse  him  not :  his  spirit  be  liis  curse. 
Come,  Zlllah  I 

ZlUiih.  I  must  wiatrh  my  hastrand's  corse. 

Adam.  We  will  return  a^ain,  when  be  is  gone 
Who  hath  provided  <br  ofl  ttab  diead  ofBee. 
Come,  Zillah  1 

Zillaiu         Tet  one  kf«  on  yon  pale  clay. 
Ami  those  Ups  onee  so  warm — my  heart !  my  heart  I 
[JSjmint  Adam  and  Ziuvau,  wttsing. 

Adak.  Cain  I  thou  hast  heard,  we  most  go  ftfftiL. 
I  am  ready. 
So  shall  our  children  be.    I  will  bear  Knocb, 
And  you  Ms  ilater.    Kre  the  sun  decUnea 
Let  us  depart,  nor  walk  the  wilderness 
Under  the  cloud  of  night.  —  Nay,  speak  to  me, 
To  nU'^Uamwim. 

Odn,  Leave  me  1 

Adah.  Why,  an  have  left  thee. 

Cain.  And  whereftwe  Ungercat  thou  r  Doit  tiMm 
not  fear 

TO  dwell  with  one  wlio  liafh  dom  tUs? 

AiLih.  I  fear 

Kothlng  except  txj  leave  thee,  much  as  I 
Shrink  from  the  deed  which  lea\  rs  tlu  L-  limthcrless. 
I  most  not  speak  of  this—  it  is  between  thee 
And  the  great  Qod. 

A  Voice  fiom  mMm  txdaims,  Cain  !  C-.m  < 
Adah.  Hear  St  thou  that  voice  ? 

llitVbktwUUii.  Cain  I  Cain: 

Adah.  It  mmdeth  like  am  wttgA"*  tone. 

Enter  the  Axr.rr.  of  llie  Lord, 
Angel.  Wliere  is  thy  brother  Abel  ? 
Oda.  Am  I  then 

My  brother^  keeper? 

Angel.  Cain  !  what  ha-^t  thou  done  ? 

The  voice  of  thy  slain  brother's  bloo«l  cries  out, 
Even  from  the  grotuid^  unto  the  liOfd  i  —Now  art 
thou 

Cursed  from  the  earth,  whit-h  opt«nM  late  hrr  mmith 
To  drink  thy  brother's  blood  from  thy  nuh  band. 
Henceforth,  when  thoa  ehdt  till  the  gromid.  It  shall 

mt 

Yield  thee  her  strength  ;  a  fii^jitive  shalt  thou 
Be  from  this  day,  and  vagabond  on  earth  ! 

Adah.  This  punishment  is  more  tJhan  he  can  bear. 
Behold,  thou  drlve<it  h!m  from  ttie  fhce  Of  earth, 

And  from  the  f.i'C  of  Go;!  -.liall  ]u'  be  Ud. 
A  fugitive  and  vagab(md  on  earth, 
Twin  come  to  pass,  that  wtieeo  Ihidetli  him 
Shidl  slay  him. 

C<ii»i.  Would  they  oould !  but  who  arc  they 

Shall  sbiy  me  ?  Where  are  llMae  «n  flie  tome  mtHh 
A»  yet  unpeopled  ? 

AngtL  Thou  haat  slain  thy  brother, 

And  who  didl  wimnt  Hwe  apimt  thy  ion? 

»li»-i«ch.  Lrt  me  know  whst  Glflbrd  thinks,  f>ir  I  have  a  good 
opioion  of  the  pi«ce,  as  pootiy  i  It  i*  in  my  ny  roetapliy»icai 
stjyle,  and  in  Un  Msnftad  linsi.''] 


I  The' 

sequeoUy  the  enly  watsn  with  wUch  Caia 
 asrth. 


Adah.  Angel  of  Light !  he  merciful,  nor  wijr 
That  this  poor  aching  breast  now  nourishes 
A  nuirdcrer  in  my  Ixiy,  and  of  hiN  father. 

Angel.  Then  be  would  but  be  wliat  hJa  ftther  U. 
DM  not  the  mUk  of  Eve  give  mitrlment 
To  him  thou  now  see"st  «o  hesmear'd  with  blood  ? 
Tbc  fratricide  might  well  engender  parricides.  — 
But  it  shaU  not  he  lo— ttie  Lord  thy  Ood 
And  mine  commandcth  roe  to  set  his  seal 
On  Cain,  so  that  he  may  go  forth  In  safety. 
Who  slayeth  Cain,  a  sevenfold  vengeance  i 
Be  taken  on  hia  bead.    Come  hither  I 

Cain. 

Wonidst  thoa  wUh  me  t 

An<jel.  To  mark  upon  thy  brow 

Exemption  from  such  deeda  aa  thon  hut  dow. 

Cain.  Mo^  let  ma  die  t 

Angel.  It  must  not  be. 

[3ft*  Amn est*  Uke  marl «n  CajkV  ftrmr. 

Cain,  It  bums 

My  brow,  hvt  nougbt  to  that  wlilcli  la  wNUn  ft 
li  there  more  ?  let  me  meet  It  as  I  may. 

Angel.  Stern  hast  thou  been  and  stubborn  from 
the  womb. 

As  the  ground  thou  must  henceforth  till ;  but  he 
Thou  siew'st  was  gentle  as  the  flocks  he  tended. 

Cain.  After  the  fall  too  ><<ot\  was  I  hikioltettj 
Ere  yet  my  mother's  mind  subsided  trom 
The  serpent,  and  my  sire  attll  moum'd  for  Eden. 
That  which  T  am.  I  am  ;  I  did  not  seek 
For  life,  nor  did  I  make  myself;  but  could  I 
With  my  own  death  redeem  him  tnm  the  dnit 
And  why  not  so  ?  let  him  return  to  day. 
And  I  lie  ghastly  !  so  shall  be  restonnl 
By  God  the  lite  to  him  he  love<l  ;  and  tahMI 
Fn>m  me  a  being  I  ne'er  loved  to  bear. 

Jngd,  Who  shall  heal  murder  t  what  fei  done  b 
done ; 

Go  forth  !  fulfil  thy  days !  and  be  thy  deeds 
Unlike  the  last !  [  Thr  An  ox  tiitafpean. 

Adah.  lie 's  gone,  let  us  go  Ibrth} 

I  hear  our  little  Enoch  cry  within 
Our  bower. 

Cain.  Ah  1  little  knows  be  what  he  weeps  for  I 
And  I  who  have  ahed  blood  cumot  shed  tMoa  f 

But  the  four  rlvrr-:  '  '.mulrt  tint  clt-nn-r  niy  soul. 
Think'st  thou  niy  lx>y  will  bear  to  look  on  me  7 

Adah.  If  I  thou!:ht  that  he  WOttM  ttot,  I  WOUld  — 

Cain  (^interrupting  her).  Mo, 
No  more  of  threats :  we  have  had  too  many  of  them : 
Go  to  our  children  ;  I  will  follow  thee. 

Adah.  I  wiU  not  leave  thee  lonely  with  the  dead  j 
Let  na  depart  together.  • 

Ciiin.  Oh  !  thou  dead 

.And  everlrisLiag  witness  !  whose  unsinking 
Blood  darkens  earth  and  heaven!  what  thoo nowart 
I  know  not !  but  if  thou  see'st  what  /  am, 
I  think  thou  wilt  forgive  him.  whom  his  God 
Can  ne'er  forgive,  nor  his  own  soul  —  Farewell  I 
I  roust  not,  dare  not  touch  what  I  have  made  thee. 
I,  wlw  apnng  Ikmn  the  eame  womb  with  Hmc^  dnfn'd 
The  same  breast,  dasp^d  thee  often  to  my  own, 


■J  [  Tli<>  rat.Tifrorilif  i«  I'mu^ht  .'iti'-ut  with  -.'red  dramatic 
skill  iiiiil  <  tii'rt.  The  murilertT  1»  sorroMul  ami  cuii founded, 
—  (lis  pAn-iiis  reprobate  and  renounre  him, —  wlferlings 
to  lilin  with  csi^et  and  UDhetitatiog  aflectiou ;  and  Uiey  waodvr 
faith  togstlMr  into  the  vast  solltada  of  tlia  mlvonek  -~ 
JatraBT.] 
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MENS  I. 


CAIN. 


In  fondnt'-^^  brothorly  and  Niylsh,  I 
Can  never  meet  thee  more,  nur  even  dan 
TO  do  liiit  fvllw^  ifMch  thM  tkMhlrt  lum 
For  me — comjxwc  thy  limbs  Into  their  glMV— 
The  first  Rnive  yet  dujj  tor  mortality. 
But  who  h«th  dug  that  graTe  ?  Ob,  earth  1  Oh,  earth  I 
For  aJl  the  friUts  ttaou  but  mder'd  to  om^  I 
Qhvfbw  M  «lili..lt««  te  tkt  hIUmmh. 

[Adah    ^totft  Am  «wI  A&Mi  A»  koilf  cf 

Abel. 

Adah.  A  dn«7,  and  an  mAf  doom,  my  brotber, 

Hu<i  been  thy  lot !    Of  all  \Tho  moun  fbr  thtO^ 
I  alone  intut  nut  weep.    Mj  office  ta 
Henceforth  to  dry  up  tears,  and  not  to  Aed  {hem : 
But      of  oU  wte  auonw  nooo  moam  UlM  OMb 


'  [Thf  riNider  ha«  io<-n  vrh.it  Sir  Walter  Scotf  ^  ffi  n*  ral 
opinion  uf  "  Cain  "  wu»  in  the  letter  aMMOdad  to  the  Dcdica. 
aaian,ai»/«'.  p.si7.  Mr.  Iban^wMi 
iathaMworda:— 


"  I  h«*«  faad  Figacail  aad  Orin.  Tkt  famm  tet  Qot 

pleaM  DM  to  highly  a*  SarcUiutpalut.  It  has  the  flralt  of  all 
tho«e  vlolvnt  Venetian  itoriei  \  beinjt  unnatand  ami  fanpro- 
hablc  and  therefore,  in  ipitr  of  all  yi>iir  flnc  managempnt  of 
thetn,  app<Nding  but  ffmotcly  tn  oiic't  »ym(Nithii>«.  Hut  (>Jn 
i*  «  "iml»Tfiil — ^  t<Tribl»- —  nm  «T  tti  Im"  fnrpottcn.  If  1  am  not 
iri'taJii'ii,  It  will  link  ilr-'p  \:iXii  tti'-  «(>rUI\  hf.irt  ;  .iliil  whrle 
many  will  •biuUlcr  at  \U  btaiphvmy,  all  mutt  fall  proftrate 
batwe  to  grantteur.  Taikof  iEKfajrhMaiidhlt  Proaatheoal 
hare  k  the  tma  ipirtt  both  or  the  FUMt— and  tbe  DwtU." 

Lord  Byroo'a  anawor  to  Mr.  Mooreoo  ihit  oecadon  coniaina 
of  all  tlMt  he  ofar  thengfat  Ot  to  adraoce  In 

I  cT the  anaidtsd  potoli  la  Ml "  MjratMj : "~ 

 i  iwpect  to  reliaion,"  he  laya, "  can  I  nerer  eoorinco 

that  /  hold  no  (ucn  opinio^  a«  the  character!  in  that 
.  M,  Whleh  laeWM  to  have  frightened  everr  Ixxlv  ?  Uf 
MaatOTacfaanetaratay  run  away  with  m«:  liiv  all  imagln* 
ativc  m>^n,  I,  of  eoono,  eaabodr  Bunelf  with  tba  characlar, 
ich,u  I  ^f«w>H,hinao>  «  wamm  tibtt  tha  paula*—  off 

tbc  paper." 

He  tbtu  alludM  to  the  aflbcts  of  the  crttlcal  tempest  excited 
bj  "  Cain,"  In  th«  eleventh  canto  of"  Don  Joan 

*  In  twice  Are  year*  the  •  ffrcateat  IMag  poet,* 
Like  to  the  champion  In  the  Oaty  ring, 

II  call'd  on  to  siijifxirt  hi*  rl.iim,  or  iUox  ft, 
AlthoU);h  'ti^  ,1:1  iiiUKiiLirv  tliir./. 

Even  1  —  iiltx'it  I 'm  »urf  1  did  n  it  kunw  it. 

Nor  touKht  of  foolicap  iulOrvf^  t«  la- 
"VVa*  reckon 'd,  a  contiderablp  liinc 
Th«  grand  Napoleon  of  the  realm*  of  rhj 


"  Bat  Joaa  waaiw  lloooow.and  Faliero 
My  Ltlptie,  iwl  ay  Mont  jUat  Jeao 


We  ihall  now  prewnt  the  reader  with  a  few  of  the  mn«t 
elaborate  •ummariet  of  the  contemporary  crttlca^—  favour, 
able  and 


Mr.  JeflVvy  tayi,  —  "  Though  '  Cain  *  aboundt  In  boautlfbl 
pawagea,  aiid  ahowa  more  poirer,  perhaps,  than  any  of  (he 
author's  dnunailea)  compo«iiiiiii«.  we  regret  very  much  that 
it  should  ever  ha*«-  been  publUtied.  . .  .Lord  Byron  has  no 
pfiestlike  cant  or  prii>»thke  reviling  to  apprehend  from  us. 
We  do  not  rhurj!)'  him  w  ith  tjelng  cither  a  disciple  or  an 
apiijtleof  LiK  i!i  r ,  n iir  iJn  w>-  describe  his  prictry  .as  a  mere 
compound  of  hl.j.«tiheray  .uirt  obscenity.  On  the  contrary,  we 
are  inclined  to  believe  that  he  wishes  well  to  the  happiness  of 
mankind,  and  are  i^ad  to  testify  that  his  poems  alMiuud  with 

or 

are 

they  do  not  go  very  well  together.  It  Is  but  a  poor 
pecuntic  sort  of  po<>(ry  that  seeks  to  embody  nothing  but  me- 
taphysical subttetii'5  nnd  abstract  deductions  of  reason  —  and 
a  verv  suspicious  ohilosophy  that  aims  at  establishing  its 
doctrines  by  ap)icals  to  the  passions  ajtd  the  fancy.  Though 
auch  argiiments,  however,  are  worth  little  in  (he  schouls,  it 
doia  not  Ibllow  that  their  eflbct  ta  Inconsiderable  In  the  world. 
On  Dm  eontrary.  It  to  the  mischief  of  all  poetical  paradoxea, 
that,  tnm  the  very  limits  and  end  of  poetry,  which  deals  only 
in  obvious  and  gloixing  views,  they  are  never  brought  to  the 
fririait  o(  argummb  Aa  allualan  to  a  doiitotAil  topic  will 
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only  for  thy>i<  lf,  but  him  who  >^U-w  fhoc. 
Now,  Cain  I  I  will  divide  thy  bunlen  with 

Cain.  Eastward  tnm  Eden  wBI  m  lako  vnntlf  t 
'T  Is  the  most  dc^ol.itp,  and  suits  my  steps.  [God 
Adah.  lj«ail  1  thou  .>>haJt  be  my  guide,  and  may  our 
Be  thine  I    Now  let  us  carry  forth  our  children. 

CWo.  And  A«  who  Ueth  thcra  tna  cbUdlMB.  I 
Have  drtod  the  fbuBbdn  of  a  gtntlc  raco, 
W'hlrh  might  have  Rraccd  his  recent  marriage  couch. 
And  might  have  temper'd  thto  stem  blood  of  mine, 
Uniting  with  ovr  chUdNB  Abel^  oApitag  I 
OAbel ! 

Adah,    i'eace  be  with  him  1 

Cam.  Botirtth  me/i 

[SxvmL 

often  pass  for  a  definitive  conclusion  on  it :  and,  clothed  In 
beautiful  language,  may  leave  the  most  5>crnlc1ous  imprcssiona 
beUnd.  We  therefore  think  that  poets  ought  fairly  to  bo 

creed  arx" 


to  the  attaMbbed  creed  and  morality  of  their 
country,  or  to  the  oettial  pavslons  and  sentiments  of  mankind  ; 
and  that  poetical  dreamers  and  sophists  who  pretend  to 
Ikcvrisr  accorillug  to  their  feverish  fanrie-i.  w  ithout  a  warrant 
friiin  iiuthority  or  reason,  ought  to  be  banlsluil  the  iMmtnon- 
we.'ilth  of  letters.  In  the  courts  of  morality,  [toott  are  unrx- 
cepdonable  vitne$ta :  they  may  give  in  the  evidence,  and 
depose  to  UtU  whether  good  or  ill  i  but  tre  demur  to  their 
arbitraiyaod  aalf^pleaaliis  tunnaint  up ;  they  are  suipccti^ 
Jm4gft,  and  not  eery  onan  safe  advocates,  where  great 
4uaatiaaaaffa«aaeanM4and«nfTCtaal  priadplca  braapit  lo 


ouam 
inna.' 


The  Reviewer  In  the  Quarteify  1 
His  article  ends  as  follows  :  — 

"  We  do  not  (hlnk.  indeed,  that  there  is  much  vigotir  or 
DoetienI  propriety  in  .-my  of  the  characters  of  Lord  Hyron's 
Mystery.  Kw.  on  one  occasion,  and  one  only,  expresses 
herself  witli  cM-tfy,  and  not  even  then  with  any  great  depth 
of  that  maternal  reeling  which  the  death  of  her  favourite  son 
was  likely  to  excite  in  tier.  Adam  moralises  without  dignity. 
Abel  is  as  dull  as  he  la  ploos.  Locifer.  though  his  flrst  appear, 
ance  is  well  conceived,  it  aa  sententious  and  sarrAstic  as  a 
Scotch  metaphysician  ;  and  the  gravamina  which  drive  Cala 
into  impiety  are  circumi>tanres  which  could  only  produce  n 
similar  effpct  on  n  weak  .md  stugKuh  mind,  —  the  necessity  of 
eacrtioii  anil  the  fitir  of  ileath  !  Vet,  in  the  h«ppi<>st  climate 
of  eartti.  and  ainid  (he  earlv  vigour  of  nature,  it  would  ho 
absurd  to  describe  inor  has  i>ord  Byron  so  deiicribod  it)  (he 
toil  to  which  Cain  can  have  been  subject  as  excessive  or  bur- 
densome. And  he  Is  made  too  bwpy  In  hia  love,  tooeitmv^ 
gaiitly  fond  of  his  wife  and  his  chUa,  to  have  much  leisure  fbr 
those  gloomy  thoughts  wbkh  betoog  to  disappointed  ambition 
and  Jaded  llceatiousneta.  Nor,  though  there  are  some  passage* 
in  thi*  dfHma  of  no  common  power.  Is  the  iteiuTal  toni'  of  its 
poetry  so  excellent  as  to  atone  for  the*r'  i  nj  i  rfr.  [(,,^^  df 
nr«l(;n  The  dLilopue  is  cold  and  ronstralni-d.  The  de«crip- 
tionii  are  like  the  shadows  of  a  phantasmagt>ria,  at  once  in- 
distinct and  artidcial.  Except  Adah,  there  is  no  person  in 
wlioaa  IhrfBai  «a  era  tMareetad ;  and  we  close  the  hook  with 
nodlMtoCCOrdlaiitacreeanectiOBor  anv  single  p«saage  In  it, 
and  with  the  general  Impression  onlr  that  Lucifer  kaa  Mia 
much  and  done  little,  and  that  Cain  has  been  unhappy  wMk> 
out  grounds  and  wicked  without  »n  nhjert.  But  if.  .n  a  poem, 
Cain  is  lltUe  qualified  {<>  a  l  l  in  Lord  Hyron's  n  (lutAtion.  we 
are  unfortunately  coii-tr.uni,!  to  nlnerve  that  itt  [joctlriU 
defects  are  the  very  urmllr^t  r,i  •t\  dt-merlt*.  It  u  mil.  iruln  il, 
as  some  both  of  Its  admirers  and  its  cnemlei  appear  to  have 
■appowAj  direct  atiaehooaartpnitaaBdeo  the  aothartlyaf 
Hoiea.  The  axpreMkmaof  Cam  and  LocUhr  are  net  MM 
oflinuive  to  the  eara  of  piety  than  such  discoinsn  must  neces- 
sarily be,  or  than  Mlltun,  without  offence,  has  put  Into  the 
rr.oiith*  of  l»eing«  similarly  »itu.i(»-ii  Aii  l  (hough  the  inten- 
tion i»  I  \  uient  wiiii  h  h.n  led  the  Athi  iitv  iin  (  J.i.  iSnin  (the 
terms  .ire  i  r.nTerfible1  tif  f«ir  mi  lr'  iKjlu  to  circulate  the  work 
in  a  rhiap  [oriii  .uinn^-  tin-  [Mipul  ice,  we  .ire  not  ourselves 
of  (Hiiiilon  that  it  possesses  much  power  of  active  mischief, 
or  that  many  penona  will  he  very  de<«ply  or  laitlagly  im- 
prrssed  by  inilwiillnni  wUdt  lead  to  no  practical  reiun,  aad 
dlOaUte  which  •oaMoiMiar  tnoMand  the  iai«a  af  hnnao 
eaperlattee,'* 

It  is  not  urtarausing  to  comp.in'  the  abore  w  ith  thn  frillnw- 
inc  paragraph  ia  one  of  tbo  Biabop'i  private  tetten  at  the 
ttanat— 

"  I  have  been  very  busy  since  I  came  home  In  reviewing 
Lord  Byron's  dramatic  poema.  Of  course,  I  have  luul  occa- 
•tan  lo  dad  a  laaaoaaM*  inaoti^  Of  fuiU,  but  1  do  1 


=0 


uiyui.iL.j  cy  Google 


that  I  h«yc  done  hlmlnjuidce.  '  Pweant  qui  antp  no»  nnstra 
dlxerunt.'  1  »liould  have  likt^  to  havr  tJiK<  ii  u|.  the  »ainc 
ground  In  a  gn  Mt  df^rcv  with  Ji-ffrov  ;  liut,  skt  it  will  nrvrr  do 
to  build  on  AiKJtli-  r  \nnn\  fo  ii ni  i; inii,  I  have  been  obliged  to 
break  (f""""""!  dillcrcnt  »)<le  of  the  fortrc»»,  though  uot,  I 
think,  so  favourable  a  one,  «nd  with  the  diMdvantafe of  rao> 
tending  .-igainst  a.  ri»ttl,  who  has  conducted  hit  aiXttk  WIW 
admirable  taste  and  skill." 

Th«  foUowiog  extract  ii  from  Mr.  Campb^ll't  MAgazine  :— 
*  •  Cilii*  to  akoRethar  of  a  hither  onlrr  than  •  Sard.-ui.'i- 
paliu '  and  thp  '  Two  Fo»cari.'  Lord  Byroii  hi»5  not,  in  tc  oil. 
fuifllled  our  t  xv«.-ctatiom  of  a  gigantic  yiWlnrr  ol  tli  -  iir»t 
TOurderrr;  for  th^re  Is  scnrrrly  any  pas<.lnn.  cNo  pt  (In  nn- 
incxliati'  anony  of  th^iv.  uliirh  bringt  on  the  cat.i-tn>iili.'  ;  uii.l 
Cain  Imnscltu  little  more  than  the  subject  of  »upern«lural 
nvnr\.  I  hU  piece  U  eiicntially  nothing  but  •*<^!^*S 
itrikioK  alluiloM  to  the  mighty  abrtraciloiw  or  p«Mh  and 
Life.  Eternity  and  Tim  {for  vast  but  dim  dtwriptlonj  of  the 
regions  of  »pace,  and  for  daring  di»puution»  on  that  great 
problem,  tba  cnilin  of  €tU.  The  groundwork  of  the  argu- 
ment* on  tha  awful  tuhJecU  handled  U  very  lommon-place  ; 
but  they  are  arravwl  in  ki-eat  tiLiji'^ty  ol  liinfuaife,  and  con- 
ducieil  with  a  friKlitful  anil  i*  tlv  i  i  -  'ii-<'<  t  .uu»k«  ou  the 
goodnfss  of  G«l  .ire  not.  i«thiir..,  tAfcru  apart,  bolder  than 
»onu-  na*Mge»  of  Milton  ;  but  tliev  Inipire  quite  a  dUMffM 
tcniuulon  i  because,  In  thinking  of  Paradise  Lo«t,  «•  nawr 
regard  tha  Dettr,  or  Satan,  a*  other  than  Kr<at  adverse 
nowcr»,  creatad  by  the  Imagination  of  the  poet  I  he  personal 
Identity  which  Milton  ha»  given  to  his  »piritual  intplligence*. 
—  the  local  habitation*  which  he  ha*  <issigned  tlit  m,  — the 
material  beauty  with  ^  hteh  he  has  liive»te«l  their  forms,  — all 
the»e  remove  the  iih-a  of  impuritv  from  their  discourses.  But 
we  know  nothing  of  Lord  Byron's  Lm  lfer.  except  his  sp«-cche»: 
h.-  Ii  invented  only  that  he  may  utter  them  ;  and  the  whole 
appear*  an  abstract  dUcusilon,  held  for  lU  own  Mke.  not 
maintained  in  order  to  aene tte dlMMtfe ooorittmv  o^  the 
per»on»-  He  ha»  made  no  attempt  to  InHate  Mlltoii » 
nUfltie  power;  — that  power  by  which  our  great  iwict  has 
imidelitt  Hearen  and  Hell,  and  the  very  regions  of  space, 
•tlbllmo  realities.  p.dp.\We  to  the  Imat'in.ui m.  .^nd  has  tracwl 
the  lineaments  of  hln  nnsolic  metsonj;.  ^  u  ih  thr  j  r.  <  iMon  of 
a  sculptor.  The  Lucifer  of '  Cain  '  h  a  in.  r.-  1vih1>Um.*  abstrac- 
tion.—the  shadow  of  a  dogma  ;  and  all  the  swnery  over 
which  he  presides  is  dim,  vague,  and  m^h  only  in  faintoutllne. 
There  is.  no  doubt,  a  very  uncommon  power  diintayeo.  even 
In  this  shadoa-ing  out  of  the  ethereal  journey  of  the  qNilt  and 
his  vtatlawand  In  the  rait  sketch  of  the  world  of  phantasms 
at  wMchthoy  arrive:  hut  they  are  utterly  unlike  the  ma.s»ivc 
grandeun  of  Milton's  creation.  'We  are  far  from  Imputing 
IntOTtlonal  Impiety  to  Lor.l  Byron  f<ir  this  Mystery  ;  nor, 
though  it!  laaguafe  occaaionally  thocka,  do  we  apprebend  any 
daogar  wUliriMlion  Ita  pamm,** 


"  It  seems  sm  If  Lord  Byrnn  persuaded  himself,  with  regard 
to  his  own  being,  tli.it  li>'  ha  l  .I'.w.iys  w  itliin  liini  tuo  iimir.iry 
spirits  of  gooil  and  evil  i  iinti'iuUng  lor  the  ilnuimion  omt  iiim, 
and  thus  roconrilotl  tbost-  e.\tr.iordlnary  flights  of  intellectual 
elevation  and  purity  with  a  submUsiou  to  the  pride,  the  ft), 
rocitv,  the  worliUy  naiitoM.  the  worldly  enjoymentt.  the  cor. 
pore.il  pastiroea,  the  fhmlllar  humour,  the  rulgaHnu,  the 
rough  and  coarse  manllneM,  to  which  he  alternately  Mirrcn- 
dentl  himself,  and  which  the  jro(K/-iirt/ttr<-rf  pulili<'  fluoe  to 
eoTisi.lnr  as  the  sole  attributes  ofTii*  personal  rharartcr.  Much 
of  hU  time,  however,  must  have  Ix-.-n  »prnt  in  the  musings 
by  which  tliese  high  poems,  so  lompcutcd  of  the  essence  of 
thiniclit.  ui-re  produced  ;  and.  In  all  this  large  portion  of  hi* 
e\ist<  iK'o  tiere,  his  Ima^iiMtiun  must  have  borne  him  up  on 
Iti  wings  into  athana)  rexiona,iar  above  the  groMaDdieB> 
tual  etgoymenti  of  thia  grovcUing  earth.    Did  he 


I  hta  poatiT 
:— that*  n 


So  much  for  the  professed  Reviewer?.  W»  duIl  COPClate 
with  a  passage  from  Sir  Egerton  Brydges'f  "  Letters  on  (he 
Character  and  Genius  of  Lord  Byron  ;  "  — 

'•  One  of  Ihp  plci-i-x  »  hit  h  h.ivc  had  the  elTert  of  throw  inj; 
the  m  i-t  uiTni'  ir  iMi'  Ijiu  s,  not  U|von  Ihi;  brilli.iur^V  of  Lord 
Bvron  n  poetry,  but  upon  its  results  to  society.  I*  •  Cain.' 
Yet,  It  must  be  confessed,  that  there  is  no  IncooiUanMa 
portion  of  that  poem  which  is  second  only  to  pottiam  of 
}||i|ifff«>  iBBort  In  MilMm,— and  many  of  them  tsof  tteond  ,- 
in  a  it*1a  itlll  sweeter  awl  more  eloquent,  and  with  equal 
force,  grandear,  and  purity  of  sentiment  and  conception  . 
such  at  the  most  rigidly-religious  mind  would  h.ive  r<  nl. 
If  It  had  come  from  MIMOK,  or  any  other  wet  whose  jgiyty 
was  not  suspected,  as  tba  aflliilOD  m  Mmalnfng  ai^iruailQg 

to  holy  in»(iiri»tion.  .      ,      -  . 

"  I,<'  t  u*  ih.  n  t  i-k  i-inr  candour,  and  inquire  of  oarselres, 
whether  he  wiio  could  write  such  pessoges  could  mfan  wrong? 
Let  'i«  n-coUwt.  that  as  tha  nbalUous  and  blaspht-mous 
specche*  he  has  put  taito th«  BSOOths  of  Liwlfer  and  fain  arc 
warranted  by  Milton's  CTtample.  and  the  fact  of  Cain's  trans- 
gression recordi-d  in  the  Bible,  the  omisvion  of  the  design 
and  filling  up  a  <  h.irarter  who  should  answer  all  those  «pen  t  e« 
might  be  a  more  defi'Ct  in  the  (Hji-t's  juil,inii  iit.  II,:  \v.\^\.\ 
think  that  Ludfer's  known  character  as  an  Evtl  Spiril  \itv- 
cluiled  hi*  argument*  from  the  sanction  of  authority ;  and 
that  t'Aln's  punishment,  and  the  dtmunciationi  which  accom- 
panied it,  were  a  sulBcient  annilac,  1  know  not  that  any 
objection  ho*  been  made  to  •  Hawan  wadltmA.*  ft  hw  the 
same  cast  of  exoallanea  at  tba  iMivpertet  parti  of  •Cata,> 
b«k,  perhvaiiM*4«it*M'  ' 


poets  deal.  In  mere  splendour  of 
woald  DC  no  proof  of  this  ;  but  he  never 

always  a  brrathim.;  »oul  tiencith  hi*  words, 

'  That  o'er-infonnn  the  tenement  of  clay  :' 

It  is  lilie  the  fVagrant  vapour  that  rises  In  Incense  from  the 
earth  through  the  morning  dew ;  and  when  we  listen  to  his 

'  Lets  th.Hi  a  Go!  wr  tiii-ik  there  c.mnot  dweU 
Within  the  hollow  nl  iii.il  shell, 
That  >ing»  so  *w  rtlly  ;uid  »o  well  ! ' 

'■  II  I.nril  Hyron  thought  that,  however  loudly  noisy  voices 
might  salute  him  with  a  rude  and  indiM-riminale  clamour  ol 
apnlauie.  his  prn^ms  were  not  roiiiitst  with  tin  t^i-'r  and 
judgment  they  merited,  and  that  H>vcre  and  cruel  comments 
were  attached  to  thera  by  those  who  assumed  tO  tlMMialaai 
authoritv,  and  who  seldom  allowed  tha  geniuf  without  per* 
verting  It  Into  a  cause  of  censure,  that  more  than  outweighed 
the  praise  ;  those  lumes  of  flattery  which  are  Imputed  as  tiie 
causes  of  a  deliriiini  th.-tt  led  him  Into  extrava^icles,  out- 
r.ik'i'iK  ilccoriim  and  the  n-ipeit  due  to  the  public,  never.  In 
fart,  rtMrhrd  birn.  To  confer  ■  fniiit  praise  '  is  '  to  damn  ; '  to 
cfinler  praiic  in  a  wrong  plao-  u  to  ui-ult  mi  l  [  rovDkr,  Lonl 
Byron,  therefore,  had  uot,  alter  all,  the  encouragement  that  i* 
most  favourable  to  ripen  the  richest  fruit ;  and  it  was  a  firm 
and  noble  courage  that  still  prompted  htm  to  persevere. 

"  For  this  rcMon,  as  well  .is  for  others,  I  think  his  foreitm 
resldcneos  were  more  propitious  to  the  energies  of  his  Mn>c 
than  a  continued  abode  lu  Kngl.ind  would  have  been.  The 
poison  of  the  praise*  that  were  insidious  did  not  rcacR  him 
so  tnan  ;  and  he  w  as  not  t>e<et  by  treacherous  compatiious, 
mortiiyin;;  jrossip.  and  tlKit  (H-tty  intercourse  with  ordinary 
soci<>ty  which  tames  and  lower*  the  tone  of  the  mind.  To 
mingle  much  with  the  world  is  to  tie  infallibly  degraded  by 
familiarity  ;  not  to  mingle,  at  least,  among  the  busy  and  the 
known,  la  to  tacur  tba  disrespect  to  which  Iniignlftcance  la 
sidi^ected.  Lord  Bfron*!  foreign  residence  exempted  him 
from  these  evils  :  he  »a«  a  few  intimate  friends,  and  he  cor- 
re>)ionded  with  a  few  others;  but  such  an  Intercourse  doe* 
not  exiHisc  to  similar  i  lT.  rts  The  ncressarr  knowledge  and 
iiiTess.iiy  li  il^  iii.v",  ^lH-^  :n-  i'n:r,  i  a  ,  liut  not  all  the  pesti- 
lent i  liili-.  V.  I  i,  .1  jfiu  ra!  society  Is  so  olfieious  to  unveil. 

'•  If  I, -It  I  li\  r  .n  h.id  not  had  a  mind  with  a  strong  spring  of 
virtue  within  it,  I  think  that  he  would  ttare  thrown  down  nls 

riataooMor  tba  attMhalH>teealead,aiiA|lvaiiMmsclf  t» 
tha  ■eoamd  |il«a«ttrw  of  Ma  tank  tor  the  i— laliiih  i  of  h& 
life.  The  finer  parts  of  his  poems  were  oC  ludi  spiritual 
splendour,  and  so  pure,  thoush  passionate,  an  elevation,  that 
they  ought  to  have  redeemed  any  parts  which  ware  open  to 
doubt  from  a  in.^lesolent  con*tructloii,  and  even  have  eclipsed 
and  reiulered  unnotieeabb'  many  jHisifive  fault*  I-ord  By- 
ron's style,  like  hi8  tb m-iit-;.  i  \rr)  variety  :  it  did  not 
attempt  ia«  Is  the  cominou  practice)  to  makti  poetry  by  the 
meupborical  anil  tilt  SgwWff;  It  foUowad  Ida  Ihni^jiMi, 
and  was  a  part  of  than:  It  dM  not  fttlgne  ttasAT  to  mte 
clear  by  illustratioa  or  important  by  ornament,  became  the 
thought  was  clear  or  important  in  itself. 

"  I  remember,  when  1  flr»t  read  '  Cain,'  1  thourht  it.  as  a 
('oiii|iosition,  the  most  encliaiitin>;  and  irresistible  i  i  ill  1  inl 
Hvron's  works  ;  and  1  think  so  still  .Vimr  of  the  sentirin  iits, 
taken  dctachcdly,  and  !•  n  nii.m^n  en-d,  are  nil  ilnnlit  diuik'er- 
ous,and  therefore  ought  uut  to  have  1>l-cii  »o  Icll ;  but  the  rlivss 
of  readers  whom  this  poem  ts  likely  to  interest  are  of  so  very 
elevated  a  cast,  and  the  eOtet  of  the  poetrv  Is  to  refine,  spt- 
ritu,%lise,  and  lUumine  the  hnagtnatlcm  with  such  a  sort  of 
uiK>.vihly  sublimity,  that  dMnlndor  these.  1  am  persnadnd, 
wiU  becoaM  too  BtToog  to  inonraiiiytalm  thus  predicted,  from 


=© 


s 


Digitized  by  Google 


W£RN£R. 


341 


A  TBAGBDY.' 


TO 

THE    ILLUSTRIOUS  OOSTHI^ 

»Y  OSr   OK  Ills  nUMRLlST  AT>Mnm% 
THIS  TKAQUtr  U  OXSlCATSIk 


PREFACE. 

Ttrg  fo]lr>win!»  drama  is  taken  entirely  from  the 
"  German's  Tali',  Kruitziwr,"  publisht^l  inajiy  years 
if^o  iu  Lfe's  C'uUirburif  Tata i  written  (I  tielieve) 
Igr  two  listen^  of  wbom  one  ftirnliheil  only  this  story 
wd  vwllier,  both  of  irtileh  ire  oomMored  superior 
to  the  remainder  of  the  criKectlon.  -  I  have  ailoptitl 
the  characters,  plan,  and  even  tlie  language,  of  many 
parts  of  this  story.  Some  oftheehanctmire  modi- 
fied or  alteffMl,  .-i  few  of  the  names  chanffrd,  and  one 
eharacier,  Ida  of  Straleiiheiin,  added  by  myself ;  but 
in  the  rest  the  oriRlnal  is  chiefly  followed.  WTien  I 
ms  young  (About  finurteen,  I  think,)  I  first  read  this 
tde^  irilieh  made  a  deep  fanpression  upon  me ;  and 
WMjt  Indeed,  be  said  to  contain  the  tivnw  of  much 
that  Z  haive  since  written.  I  am  not  sure  that  it  ever 
was  fVfy  popular;  or,  at  any  rate,  its  popcdarity  has 
since  been  eclipsed  by  that  of  other  great  writers  In 
the  same  dejKirtmcnt  Uut  I  have  genendly  found 
that  those  who  had  read  it,  agreed  with  me  in  their 

wUdi  It  derdopea.   I  shotdd  abo  add  ameepHon, 


su,  eanwtatM  Jaanaqr  mik  utu,  oMpub- 
n  la  sronoilMr  MInte.  The  lenfewi 
wwfk  wtthout  MMpllaB,  auMwaiaMaw  One 


'  [The  tragedy  of  "Wern«r"  wm  begun  at  I'Uit,  De- 
SE^^Lilli*  ^  ^^"^  Jmmms  9MH  IM^  ndpub- 
of  ••WarM" 
crll^na  af  the  tlBM  tbas 

"  Who  ooald  b«  fo  abrard  ai  to  think,  that  a  dnunatlft  h.is 
no  riirht  to  make  free  with  other  peoptc't  tM^  ?  On  the 
conlrarr,  wp  ar»>  quite  awnrr  that  that  pRrtirulnr  "ipocie*  of 
K«nlu«  which  U  cxhidit'  .l  iit  tin-  conitruction  of  plot*,  nnvrr 
at  any  period  I1niiri>hf»l  in  Kngland.  We  all  kiuiw  that 
ShaKtm-^irp  bim-  ii  took  hin  storie*  from  Italian  noTeU, 
Danish  sa^,  KngtUli  Chroniclei,  Plutorch'i  Lires— from 
amririHt*  rattaarllHB  feonUi  omtamnttaa.  BotdU  he 
MM  MewiMr  of  Uanlet.  or  JnUet,  or  Rkhard  tb*  Third, 
or  Antnny  and  Cleopatra,  from  any  of  thew  forrlfrn  source*  ? 
Did  hft  riot  mf'<fi/,  in  the  noblert  «en*f  of  the-  word,  nil  the 
thfirnrtera  of  hU  pior<>«  ?  Who  drennii  that  any  old  It-illan 
riiirliit,  or  )>;illiul-tn.ikrr,  rould  !imm'  lorined  the  imaftiri.ition 
of  iiiirh  fi  crpiVtTiro  a»  .liiliet  ?  Who  dreuirii  that  the  llAMi.Kr 
of  Shaluipparr.  the  prim  i  l  v  riithiiniadt,  the  melancholy  phl- 
totopher,  that  aplric  n-tinod  even  to  pain,  tiiat  most  incom- 

p,»h«««uj«  mm*  ii^iyi^ti^ifi^  ^  ,\\  tiiecraadeasafhoBMii 
{tcnlna.  (•  the  mmm  imIi^<  to  any  thing  but  IhoHBW.  wWi 

the  rmiffh.  (trong-he«irt«d,  Mnody-bandad  Akutt  of  th« 
north    Who  ii  there  that  tuppoMf  Goetbe  to  have  taken  the 

character  of  Am  Kau-it  from  the  nur»ery  rhvme*  and  penny 
pamphlets  itinut  tt,.'  Derll  and  Dortor  l^aiistus  V  Or  who,  to 
come  nearer  hi>me,  imaKlnet  that  Lord  H}  ron  hlnmelf  found 
kl$  SordnnapnliM  in  I)lnny»lii»  of  II,ilirarna»«u5  ? 

"  But  here  Lord  Byron  has  iaecnUd  nothing— absolutely 
nomm.  Than  la  not  oaa  Inddco*  in  Ms  piv.iwt  even  the 
nott  trivial,  that  It  itot  to  be  fboad  In  Maa  Leo's  novel,  oc. 
curing  exa«-f  1y  In  the  »ame  manner,  tirowght  about  by  exactly 
the  came  aKcnti,  and  producing  exactly  the  ««me  eiltctii  on 
tlwplot.  And  then  as  to  Ube  dianctns— not  oaliiria  every 


rather  than  execotioD  j  for  the  story  might,  perhaps 
have  heen  developed  wtth  greater  advantage.  Amongst 

tho8C  whose  opinion?  a^^'ed  with  mine  upon  this  stor}-, 
I  cotild  mention  some  very  high  names :  but  it  is  not 
necessary,  nor  indeed  of  any  use  t  fbrevay  one  most 
judpe  nccordinj;  to  his  own  feelings.  I  merely  refer 
the  readt  r  to  the  original  storj-,  that  he  may  see  to 
what  extent  I  have  borrowed  frorait;  and  am  not 
unwilling  that  he  should  And  much  gnater  pleasure 
hi  perusing  ft  than  flie  dnnna  whleh  it  tninded  upon 
its  contents. 

I  had  begun  a  drama  upon  this  talc  so  fiir  back  as 
ISia,  (eh*  first  I  ever  attempted,  except  one  at  tiiir> 
teen  years  old,  calletl  *'  I'lric  and  /7rin«,"  which  I 
had  sense  enough  to  bum, )  and  had  nearly  completed 
an  act,  when  I  was  interrupted  by  drcimistanced. 
This  is  somewhere  amoqgrt  my  papen  hi  £n«£land ; 
hot  «•  It  has  mt  been  fbund,  I  h«v«  te-written  the 
fliat*  and  added  the  subsequent  acts. 

Th«  whtde  is  neither  intended,  nor  in  any  shape 
adapted,  Ibrtbattiie.  9 


iv*  Stories,  Unit  «t 


one  of  them  to  be  found  in  '  Kniitincr,'  but  evorr  one  if  to  be 
found  there  more  AiOy  and  powerftdiy  dcTrioped.  Indtn^. 
but  for  thts  preparaHon  wlilcb  we  had  received  from  our  old 
funiliarity  with  Miss  Lee'a  own  aitalnbla  worit,  we  ratfaar 
incline  to  think  that  we  sboald  Ittve  been  onaUa  to  eon  pre* 
hciid  the  fSit  of  her  noble  Imitator,  or  rather  copier,  in  tercral 
of  what  seem  to  bo  meajit  lor  hit  mo»t  elaborate  delineationt. 
The  fjirt  is  tli.it  thi'i  undevlatlnR  clo»ene»*.  this  humble 
fiilelity  of  iimtalnin,  id  a  thiMK  MJ  |>erl\-<  tly  new  in  tiling 
Worthy  of  the  name  of  huraiure,  that  we  are  «ure  no  one, 
who  ho*  not  read  the  Canterbury  Tale*.  wiU  be  aMo  to  fbra 
the  leaat  conception  of  wttat  it  amounts  to. 

"  Thoae  who  have  nerer  read  MIm  Lee'i  book,  will,  how- 
erer,  be  pleased  with  this  productioa  \  tat.  In  tnitb,  the  story 
is  one  of  the  most  powerAilbr  ooocetrfld,  one  of  tha 
picturesque,  and  at  the  saawfl— lustmtU* 
are  acquainted  with. 

'  Kruitiner,  or  tbe  German's  Tale,'  posicuen  mynterj-,  and 
yot  rlenmcM,  a*  to  its  structure  ;  strength  of  rh:ir,arter»,  iind 
admirable  contrast  of  charaetert  ;  and,  ahovi'  the  most 
lively  interMt.  blended  with  and  tubscrvivnt  to  tho  moat 
■*^'^*-g  of  ni«Mal  leMoos." 

Tba  reader  will  flndaminote  analrsU,  tntradneed  bytlw 
abore  remarks,  iu  Blackwood,  toI.  xli.  p.  71'  ] 

*  [This  is  not  eorreet.  "  The  YoungLady's  Tale,  or  the 
Two  Baallv's,"  and  the  aergyaaan's  Tala,  er  FsBhrake," 
were  eaatnbiited  by  Sophia  Lee,  the  author  or**  ThaReecM," 
the  comedy  of  "  The  Chapter  of  AccidenU,**  SOd  "Almcdya, 
a  rr.^gcdy,"  who  died  in  1824.  The  "  C>eniiBn*s  Tile,"  and 
all  tbe  otliera  in  tbe  CaotertMur  CoUecttBO,  aaia  wtltton  by 
llarriat,  tiwyoiiaivof  tbaslston.] 

'  fWemer  Is.  however,  the  oai^  ena  «f  &0ld  BfTon's 
dramas  that  proved  successfkd  hi  tapNSSntattOQ*  It  W  Still 
U'^)  in  posMSaloo  of  the  itaie.] 
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AUT  I. 


DRA1CATI8  VEBSONJL 


Ulbic. 


Oabok. 

Fritz. 

HsMaicE. 

Eaic. 

Arnmeih. 
Mkutkk. 


Ida  SntAUtimznc. 

Scene — Partljr  oo  tbe  Froatier  <if  SU«iii,  and  j/tttiy 
In  Stafendarf  Cwtfe^  neir  Pngoe. 

2Vm4!  — <Ac  dote  o/the  Thirty  Ytart'  Mcir. 


ACT  L 


S  f  F  N  F,  r. 


Tht  Hail  of  a  decayed  Palace  ntar  a  mall  Town  m 
tkt  iVortbm  Frpatfer  ^  SOMfa— A*  Night 


•At.  Ht  loTc,  be  calmer  t 

IP%r.  ImolBk 

Jo*.  To  mc — 

Yes,  but  not  to  thyself ;  thy  pace  U  hurried. 
And  no  one  walks  a  chamber  like  to  oun 
Vnth  atc^a  like  thine  when  his  heart  U  at  rest 
Were  It  a  Rarden,  I  should  deem  thee  happy. 
And  st('i>p!iigiritiitlieheefkmllo««rtofloiicr; 
But  Acre  / 

Ifcr.  TtodilD;  the  tapaitfy  Iris  OnMgfa 
The  viind  to  nUdh  tt  lami :  my  tdood  to  IhnaL 

Jo*.  Ah,  not 

Wer.  {mBk^y,  inqrl  nmddit  Oioa  have  It  ao  7 

Jo$.  XifDuld 
Have  It  a  healthftil  current 

Wfr.  Let  it  flow 

Until  'tis  spilt  or  check'd — how  soon.  I  care  not. 

JbL  AndamlaoUilBgin  thyheartr 

I  [Weni«r  — we  mean  Kruitzncr  —  1*  admimbly  drawn. 
Who  doet  not  rrcognite  tn  him  the  portrait  of  too  eommon  a 


ch«ract<>r  ?  The  man  of  ihining  taMOt,  aniaot  mind,  powcr- 
t\\\  ronnwtlonf,  brilliant  proapecta.  who,  after  (quandcriog 
away  nil  (ii  wanton  icif-  Indulgence,  luring  lived  only  for 


hlirmrlf.  finil*  hitniclf  bankrupt  In  furtunp  aikI  c  haractrr,  thi 
|ir<  y  nf  intii-r  regrrt,  yet  unrepentant,  as  j.cHj«1i  m  retTiorsi- 
tLi  in  111*  g.iit-ty.   All  thatts  inooDsiateat  ia  the  oluuaclcr  of 
Kniltznor  li  rendered  ttfll  non  10  iD  thi  WeiMK  Of  the 

drainii.  _  Eel. 

'  r  In  thi«  play.  Lord  Byron  lulopts  thr  uanr  ncrvflwa  and 
pointli'n  kltvj  of  bljink  vit'p,  which  wa<  ii  mrriiw  to  every 
body  In  hit  forroiT  (ir;ini:»dr  mmiv*.  It  ia,  Indood,  "most 
unrouaical,   rooat  melancholy."— '"OO,"    "U>»,"  "and»." 

"tm,"  "fcjf^'   •  - 


Wcr.  All  — aU. 

Joi.  Then  canst  thou  wish  for  that  which  must 

broih  mine  ? 
War.  (appvadb'v  Afr  «&np/y).  But  telAM  I  had 
been— no  matter  what 
But  much  of  good  and  evil ;  what  I  r\m. 
Thou  kuowest ;  what  I  mi^t  ur  »huuld  luve  been. 
Thou  knowest  not:  hot  still  I  lore  thceb  nor 
Bball  au^ht  divide  us. 

[Wkrner  waHu  on  abruptly,  tmd  then  approacMa 

The  storm  of  the  night 
FariiaiiaaAGtiine;  I  am  a  Odngorfedtaifi, 

And  have  of  late  been  sickly,  as,  alas  I 

1%ou know* at  liysulGertnga  more  than  mine,  mylOTei 

In  watching  me. 

Jos.  To  SM  fliee  iraU  to  mnch^ 

To  sti'  thie  happy  — 

Wtr.  VTbere  hast  thOO  acen  ndl  ? 

Let  me  be  wretched  with  the  rest : 

Jot.  ButUdBik 
How  many  in  thb  hoiu*  of  tempest  shiver 
Beneath  the  biting  wind  and  heavy  rain, 
Wboae  every  drop  bows  them  down  nearer  earth, 
mkh  hath  no  dMonbar  Cor  than  nm  benaadi 

Ikr  ^ur&ce. 

U'lr.  And  that's  not  the  worst :  who  cares 

for  cbanhm  ?  net  to  alL    The  wretches  whom 
ThoQ  namnt— >  ay,  fha  wind  howls  round  them,  and 

The  iliill  and  (Irnpping  rain  sap«  in  their  Imiiil's 
The  creeping  marrow.    I  have  been  a  soldier, 
A  htintier,aiid  atrnvdier,  and  am 

A  b^^,  anil  ^^hoiiM  know  the  thlii^  thou  talk'«t  oC 
Joi,  And  art  thou  not  now  slultt  r'J  from  them  all  / 

Wer.  Tea.   And  turn  Okese  alone. 

JSmw  And  that  to  something. 

Wtr.  True— to  a  peaaant. 

Shuulil  the  nuMy  Ixini 
Be  thankless  for  that  refuge  which  their  habits 
Of  early  delicacy  render  more 

NcedfVJ  than  to  the  p*  usant  when  the  ebb 
Of  fortime  leaves  them  on  the  shuals  of  life  ? 

H  er.  It  is  not  that,  thou  know'st  it  is  not  J  Ve 
Have  borne  ail  this,  I'll  not  say  patiently^ 
Except  in  thee  —  but  we  have  borne  tt. 

Jot.  Well  ? 

Wer,  Something  beyond  our  outward  suffinlngs 

These  were  enmi^'h  to  gnnw  Into  our  *oiils) 
liath  stung  mc  oft,  aud,  more  than  ever,  now. 
When,  but  ftir  this  imtoward  sickness,  which 
Seised  me  upon  thto  desolate  frontier,  and  ^ 
Hath  wasted,  not  alone  my  strength,  but  means. 
And  leaves  lu*  —  no  '  this  is  beyond  nu  ;  —  hut 
for  thto  I  had  been  happy  9— lAott  been  happy— 
The  aplendoar  of  my  radt  aoablnM— my  wnt— 

ctmcliuloDi  of  a  line  ;  there  u  no  eaae,  no  flow,  oo  harmony, 
"  in  linked  i weetneat  lone  drawn  out :"  mMht  to  thsra  any 
thine  of  abrupt  fiary  vifour  to  compwte  tor  thiie  dalbcta. 

3  [In  this  drama  there  ii  abioluteir  no  poetry  to  be  found ; 
and  if  tho  ■Mason  «r  verae  which  (■  heta  daak  lotM  be  a 
Munplc  of  what  we  are  to  expect  (tor  die  fotnre,  we  have  enly 
to  rntrrat  that  Lord  Bjrroa  will  drop  the  ceremonrof  COttlna 
up  hl>  prate  Into  Unes  often,  elcvpn.  or  twelve  lyjlitiUe  (for 
he  ti  not  ver>'  punctHlou»  on  this  hivnd).  aiid  favour  us  with 
it  In  it*  natural  ktatf.  It  ro*juire»  no  very  running  ali-hemy 
to  trnntmute  hi»  vor^c  into  prote,  nor,  reversinR  thi-  ex- 
periment, to  convert  hi*  plain  icntcneea  Into  verM  *  liVe  hi* 
own.  —  "  When,"  »ay»  Werner, "  but  for  this  untoward  »ick- 
whkta  sailed  me  vpaa  thto  datetole  feenlkr,  an 
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WERNER. 


US 


Hy  fliCher'A name— been  ttUl  apbeldi  and, mora 
TInntlMMe  

Jnf.  (/ihniptfy'*.  My  "on — our  ton — our  Dlric, 
Been  tla.-ip  il  iigiiin  in  these  long-empty  arnu. 
And  all  a  mother's  hunger  satisfied. 
Twelve  jeuB  t  he  nm  but  eight  then :  — beautUhl 
Be  was,  and  ImbhIMiI  t»  SMiat  be  now, 
My  UlrloJ  mjidoRdl 

War.  I  have  been  AiQ  oft 

Thtdutw  of  Flortmiet  now  dw  hath  olertaikea 
My  spirit  where  it  cannot  torn  at  hHft^ 
Sick,  poor,  and  lonely. 

Jm.  Lonely  1  my  dear  husband  ? 

Wcr.  Or  wwie— involving  all  I  love,  in  this 
flv  wone  than  aoHtnde    Alow,  l  had  died. 
And  all  been  over  in  a  nameless  prAw. 

Jot.  And  I  bad  not  outlived  thee  }  but  pray  take 
OonAfftl  We  have  atniggled  loogt  and  tiicgr  who 
strive 

Willi  Fortune  win  or  weary  her  at  last, 
.So  that  they  find  the  goal  or  cease  to  feel 
ruither.   Take  «amlbrti — we  shall  find  our  boy. 

Wtr.  Wewvretaal^tof  Um,  ofeveiy  tUng 
Which  could  brine  coinpeontlon  ftr  pait  wnvow— 
And  to  be  baffled  thus ! 

At,  Wc  an  not  liaiflkd. 

ff'T.  AnwoaotptnidlMa? 

Jos.  We  ne'er  were  wealthy. 

Wtr,  B«t  I  wm  bom  to  waalth,  and  naik»  aua 


EnJoy*d  them,  loved  them,  and,  alas  !  abused  them, 
Anil  forfiiti-d  them  by  my  Cither's  wrath, 
in  my  o'er-fiervent  youth  i  but  for  the  abuse 
Long  fufflnlngi  have  atoned.   My  ftfher^s  deaUi 
Left  the  pnth  o]ht\,  yet  nnt  without  snares. 
This  cold  ;iiid  rn  cjiing  kinsman,  who  s«)  louy 
Kept  his  eye  on  me,  a»  the  snake  upon 
The  nntuiing  bird,  hath  ere  this  thne  ontite^ 
BMnme  the  master  of  my  righL»,  and  kid 
Of  that  which  lift^  him  up  to  ptinoei  In 
Dominion  and  domain. 

•Aw.  Whokaowt?  omroon 

May  have  rrtnm'd  bocik  to  his  grandsiif^  and 
Even  now  uphold  thy  llghtB  for  thee  ? 

Wer,  'Tis  hopelesfi. 

Since  his  stnage  disappearance  from  my  fiUher's, 
Gntalttng,  at  It  were,  my  »ins  npon 
HimH'lf,  no  tiillnt^  have  rcvcal'd  hisi  coOIM^ 
I  parted  with  him  to  hisgrandsire,  on  , 
The  inrondae  that  Us  anger  woold  stop  duart 
Of  the  thini  ciTicritlon  ;  but  Heaven  seems 
To  claim  her  stvm  prcroRatlve,  and  visit 
Upon  my  boy  his  father's  faults  and  follii<<. 

Jot,  I  must  hope  better  stitt,— at  leaat  we  have  yrt 
Bailled  the  long  purttrit  of  flCndeoliilnk         [ncas  ; 

JFrr.  We  should  have  done,  but  fortUsfUal  tkk- 
Morc  iatal  than  a  mortal  malady, 
Becatae  It  takes  not  IMe,  but  Ufe^  sole  solaet: 

Even  now  I  fwl  niy  spirit  trirt  atiout 
By  the  hnares  of  this  avaricioug  fiend  ;  — 
Bow  do  I  know  ho  hath  not  tndM  OS  hofe  r 


wasted,  Dot  alntu-  my  streugth,  but  mpans,  .and  icavrs  u»  — 
no!  thU  it  bcvond  ITU- t  but  f  ir  thl<  I  h.-Ml  In-'cn  hajijiy."  — 
TbU  lij  Indeed,  beyond  u».  If  this  In;- oootry,  then  wc  wc/e 
WrOQg  In  taking  hik  I.onl-liip'-.  priLm-  fuT 
iftct  as  well  ;i>  tiir  n  -t. 

•*  Sotnf  of  till'  riMr.utcr"  .irr  in'whlUd 
()T  .'iltiT'ii.  .1        III  [111'  t,,uiii  >  I  haii(j'od. 
Out;  ctiariictcr,  Ida  ol  Sir^iicalutiu, 


pr'nc.  It  wiU  run 


Jo$.  He  does  not  know  thy  person ;  and  his  spies. 
Who  so  hmg  watshV  Ihac^hBvo  been  left  at  Hamhurgli. 
O'lr  nnt'xpt^tcd  joumqrt  snd  this  chanRC 
Ot  name,  leaves  all  dbeovery  far  tiehiod : 
None  holds  us  here  foranght  asm  what  waaaon. 

War.  Save  what  we  seem  I  save  what  wo  or«— 
skk  beggars, 
Even  toovrmy  liopM.— Bal  hfti 

Jim.  Aim 
Thathittarknghf 

Ifer.  Who  would  rmd  ta  tUS  farm 

The  high  soul  of  the  !K>n  of  a  long  line  > 
Who,  In  thi4  garb,  the  heir  of  princely  laiMls? 
Who,  in  this  sunken,  sickly  eye,  the  pride 
or  nnk  and  ancestry  ?  in  this  worn  chcak 
And  famine-hollow'd  brow,  the  lord  of  hdll 
Which  daily  fcast a  thousand  vassals? 

Jbs.  Ton 
Fooder'd  not  thu''  ni>fin  these  worldly  thin^. 
My  Werner  J  whcii  you  deign'd  to  choose  for  bride 
The  forcif^i  daughter  of  a  wandering  exile. 

Wer,  An  exile's  daof^itflr  with  an  ontOMtaon 
Wcnadtmanrbigo;  bat  I  stUl  had  hopes 
To  lift  thee  to  the  state  wc  both  were  bom  for. 
Tour  flither's  house  was  noUe,  though  decay'd ; 
AodworthybyHibMhtomatdiwIfliom.  [nOMe  : 

Jim.  Your  fidTifT  did  not  think  so,  though  'twas 
But  had  my  liirth  iKt  ii  all  my  claim  to  match 
^^  ith  thee,  I  should  have  deera'd  it  what  it  ftk 

Wtr,  And  what  b  that  in  thino  cy«  } 

^m.  AOwhkhlt 
U!i%  done  in  oar  behalf^— nothing. 

Wer.  How, — nothing? 

Jot.  Or  worses  ftr  It  has  been  a  canker  in 
Thy  heart  ftxim  the  bepinnlntc :  but  for  this, 
We  had  not  felt  our  poverty  but  its 
MlUiuns  of  mj-riads  feel  it,  cheerfully  ; 
But  for  these  phantoms  of  thy  ftudal  ihthen, 
Then  mightst  have  eom'd  thy  bread,  as  tiuosands 
earn  it  ; 

Or.  If  that  seem  too  humble,  tried  by  ctmunerce. 
Or  other  civic  means,  to  amend  thy  fortunes. 
Wtr.  {ironioiU,,).  Andbecq an Hanaeatlc burlier ? 

Exci  Ik'ut !  [art 
J(>$,  Whatever  thou  might^t  have  been,  to  nt  uou 
What  no  state  high  or  low  can  ever  change. 
My  hearts  flnt  durioe wbkh  dioae  thee,  knowbag 
neither  [sorrows : 

Thy  birth,  thy  hopes,  tliy  pride  ;  nought,  save  thy 
WUle  they  last,  let  me  comfort  or  divide  them  ; 
When  they  end,  lot  mine  end  with  them,  or  thcc  I 
War.  My  iM-tter  angel !  such  I  have  ever  found 
tlu>c  ; 

This  rashness,  or  this  weakness  of  my  temper, 
Ne¥r  raised  a  thonght  to  lnjm«  thee  or  tbdno. 

Thou  didst  not  mar  my  fortune's  :  my  mm  \ 
In  youth  was  such  as  to  unmake  an  empire^ 
Had  such  been  my  biheritanoe  j  but  now, 
Chn.«ten'(l,  <<ubducd,  out-worn,  and  taught  to  I 
Myself; — to  lose  this  for  our  son  and  thee  ! 

inny  tifMiid>iwcullalii  i 


Added  hj  mnelf ;  but  in  the  rett  the 

Original  1«  rhlcfly  followi-<l.    W  liMi 

I  w«»  youti(5  (Rlwiit  fourti-on,  I  thlt.k)  I 

Ftrtt  read  Uiis  taU,  whkfa  made  a  doen  iiaprestioo 

Cpaaa*»~ 


Nor  Is  there  a  Udc 
point  out  many  in  the 


astMd.— Cavnuax.] 
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BTROm  WORKS. 


My  father  barr'd  me  from  my  (atber's  bouse, 
The  last  sole  sdon  of  a  thousand  sires 
(For  I  ma  fhen  the  last,)  it  hurt  me  less 
Tluai  to  behold  my  boy  and  my  boy's  mother 
Excluded  in  their  ItunK-cnce  from  what 
My  fiuilts  dewrved — exclusion;  although  then 
My  piMkai  wm  tJl  VMag  seqienti,  and 
Twined  Ilk*  the  fOftm'*  round  me. 

loud  knocking  ig  heard. 
Jot.  Hark  I 

"^w*  A  knocking  I 

Jbt.  Who  era  It  be  at  thit  lone  hour?  We  have 
Few  vbiton. 

Wer.         And  poverty  hath  none. 
Save  thoie  iilio  eone  to  make  It  poorer  atfll. 
Wen,  I  am  prepared. 

[WsRNER  put$  hit  hand  into  his  boBotHj  at  if  to 
mOfAJbrWmt  weapon. 
Jbt.  Oh  I  do  not  look  Ml  I 

yna  to  Ow  door,   it  cannot  be  of  Import 

In  this  lone  sprit  of  wintry  (!(  ^(i!;iti  m  :  — 
The  very  desert  saves  man  from  mankind. 

[She  gott  f»  llr  Aor. 

Enter  Idknstein.  > 
IdtK,  A  frtr  good  evening  to  my  ftirer  hortMS 
Andjwortl^  What 't  your  name,  my  Meml  ? 


Arc  you 


Wer. 

Not  afraid  to  demmd  It? 

Iden.  Not  aftaid  ? 

KdrfflamalMd.  ToalookMlf 

I  ask'd  for  somethin;:  better  than  your 
By  the  face  you  put  on  it 

Wer.  BMter,  dri 

Iden.  Better  or  ^orse,  like  matrimony :  what 
Shall  I  say  more  ?  You  tiave  been  aRuest  this  month 
Here  in  the  prince's  i)alace  —  (to  be  sure, 
Hit  highness  had  resign'd  it  to  the  ghosts 

And  zvtB  these  twetre  yean — butt  Is  ttttl  a  palace)  

I  say  yon  have  been  our  lodgNTy  lad  «  yet 
We  do  not  know  your  name. 

My  namt  It  Werner. 

jmm.  A  goodly  name,  a  very  worthy  name 
As  e*er  was  pilt  upon  a  trader's  1x»rd : 
I  have  a  coihIii  in  the  lazaretto 
Of  Hamburgh,  who  has  got  a  wife  who  bore 
Tbemme.   BhbraoOeer  of  trust, 
Surgeon's  assistant  (hopiriL'  to  W 
And  has  done  miracles  i'  the  way  of  business. 
Perhaps  you  are  rcUdsd  to  my  rdattve^ 

Wtr.  Toyoars7 

Jfo*-  Oh,  yes ;  we  arc,  but  distantly. 

[.hide  to  WbBMU. 

Cannot  you  humour  the  dull  gossip  tiU 
We  leom  Us  purpose? 

fden.  Well.  I 'm  clad  of  that ; 

r  thought  so  all  along,  such  natural  yearnings 
Fiay'd  round  my  heart  t  —Mood  is  not  water,  ooaln  t 
And  so  let 's  have  some  wine,  and  drink  unto 
Oar  better  acqu^tance  :  relitives  should  be 
Friendis. 

Wer.  Tou  appear  to  have  drank  enoqgh  alnady ; 


■  [The  iRMt  aBnsint.flfllov  in  the  drama  ii  Momieur 
lacniteta  t  who  msMs^e  tesst  spsedl,  too,  bejrond  com- 
pariMw.  of  sw  «r  the  penoDMBsTne  enlr  modsr  Is. 

«iierehegotlt..-£icil.JbK]  ^  ^ 

'  tOyhar  Is  a  M  lawqacaiilt  psweoaw*  kelsahvafsoa 
thepolatof  mndBgomaaiBeUiintMers  ih«  be  proras  to 


And  if  you  had  not,  I 've  no  wine  to  oflRer, 
Elseltw«reyoa»;  but  this  yoo  know,  orriioaMkaow: 

Tou  see  I  am  i>rK>r,  unf!  Ack,  arid  will  not  -<c 
That  I  would  Ix'  alone  ;  but  to  your  business  I 
What  briQgs  you  here  ? 

•Wen.  Why,  what  should  bring  me  here  ? 

Wer.  I  know  not,  thotigh  I  think  that  I  could  guess 
That  which  will  Mod  jaa  hence. 

Joi.  (a#Mfc).  Patience,  dear  Werner  l 

I'lem,  ton  doa*t  know  w1iathmhappen'd,aen? 

Howihoaldwe? 

Tden.  The  river  ha.s  o'erflow'd, 

Alas  !  we  have 

That  to  our  sorrow  fin:  these  Ave  days ;  since 
It  keepa  ns  here. 

Wen.  But  what  you  don't  know  Is, 

That  a  great  personage,  who  &in  would  dose 
Against  the  stream  and  ttiree  pnetllton^  wldMi^ 
Is  drown'd  below  the  ford,  with  five  post 
A  monkey,  and  a  mastitf,  and  a  vaiet. 

J'>.i.  Poorowtunsi  areyoa sure? 

Ifitn.  Yeg^  of  the  Hmmyg 

And  ttM  Tdtt,  and  tho  eatUe ;  but  as  yet 
We  know  not  if  his  exceltt  n(  v 's  deaii 
Or  no  ;  your  noblemen  are  biard  to  drown, 
As  it  is  lit  that  men  to  office  shooM  be; 
But  wh.1t  is  certain  is.  that  he  has  swallow'd 
EnouL'h  .,f  the  Oder  to  have  l)unst  two  iH'asanta; 
Anil  now  :i  Saxon  and  Hunpuian  traveller. 
Who,  at  their  proper  peril,  snatch'd  him  from 
The  wUritog  river,  have  sent  on  to  crave 

A  Ifiritrin::,  or  a  trrnve,  according'  :is 

It  niuy  turn  out  with  the  live  or  dead  body. 

./os.  And  where  will  youreeehehhn  ?  here^  Iliope^ 
If  we  can  be  of  service  —  ^ay  the  word. 

Iden.  Here  ?  no ;  but  in  the  prince's  own  apartment. 
As  fits  a  noble  ffuest  :  — "t  is  damp,  no  doilbt, 
Not  having  been  inhabited  these  twelve  years ; 
But  tiien  he  comes  tram  a  much  damper  place, 
So  scarcely  will  catch  cold  in  't.  if  he  llB 
Still  liable  to  cold  —  and  if  not,  why 
He  '11  be  worse  lodged  to-morrow:  ne'i 
I  have  ordcr'd  Are  and  all  appliance* 
To  be  got  ready  for  the  worst— that  Is, 
In  case  bB  dMnid  survhc 

Jo*.  FborianlhiM&l 
I  hiQw  he  win,  wKh  an  my  hc0t 

Tntcndant, 

Have  you  not  leam'd  his  name  ?    My  Joaephine, 

[AHdUo  hh  wife. 
Retire  :  I  'U  aift  tUt  flloL  [  Frit  JosErttiwE. 

His  name  ?  oh  Lord  I 
Who  knows  if  he  hath  now  a  name  or  no  ? 
Tis  Ume  enough  to  ask  it  when  he 's  aUe 
To  gH«  an  anawer ;  or  if  not,  to  put 
rih  heir's  upon  his  epit;iph.  MethouRht 
Just  now  you  chid  roe  for  demanding  names  ? 
Wm.  Thi^tm^Zdldio;  yoasaywcUaadirisely. 


01^  no  IntrndoB  1 


Oabob.* 
G(A.  VXIntradeb  I ennre— 


be.  A  iort  of  mptorious  luirror  in  thrown  round  im- 
paJpamlit}-,  in  Uie  tale;  hut.  In  tht>  flmiia,  hr  is  ontj-  a 
ten  timer)  tal,  moodjr,  hlRh-inottii'd  ntldler  o1  riirtiiiM».  whn»« 
^peanuioet  and  duappearanccs  aro  uUku  »Sng\iJ«rly  inoppor- 

wethtak,  dacUadiraAllafe.-.£c/.  Rei.\  ^ 


■  I. 


WBBNER. 


S45 


TUt  li  the  palace ;  this  a  ttuui^T  liko 
Tomidf;  IprajTou  nHkejpaandrat  honw: 

Bat  where 's  his  exceDani^  f  and  how  fare-i  he  ? 

Gab.  Wctly  and  weaiHy,  but  out  of  peril : 
He  paused  to  change  his  ^tirmcnta  in  a  cottage, 
(When  I  doff 'd  mine  Cor  thea^  and  came  on  liltlMr) 
And  luw  iliBifrt  ff  n  n  Ttit^il  from  Ui  drencUii^ 
He  will  be  iMW  anon. 

Jden.  What  ho,  there  1  bustle  I 

mthoot  Hnatt  Herman,  Weilburg,  Peter,  Oomad  I 
IGives  dinetiotu  to  Hffirm/t  aai'auwla  tpAo 
enter, 

A  nnblrman  sleeps  here  to  night — see  flnt 

All  it  in  order  in  the  damaak  chamber— 

Keep  up  the  ito«e — I  «ai  mywif  to  fbe  odiar— 

And  Madame  Idcnstein  (my  consort,  stranfBr)y 

SliaU  furnish  forth  the  bed-apparel ;  for. 

To  say  the  truth,  they  are  iiMurvcllous  scanfceif  fhli 

Within  the  palace  precincts,  Mnce  hin  hlj^hneM 

Left  it  some  doaen  years  ago.    And  then 

His  cxceUaiqr  irftt  mg^  doubttoa  ? 

GoA.  Faith  I 

I  eumoC  tdl ;  but  I  dwoM  tUnk  the  piUovr 
Would  please  him  better  than  the  table  after 
His  aoaklQg  in  yuur  river :  but  for  fear 
Tour  vtanda  ahoiild  be  thmm  amy,  I  meen 
To  sup  myself^  and  have  a  friend  without 
Who  wiU  do  honour  to  your  good  cheer  with 
A  traveUcr'aaroedte. 

Urn,  But  are  you  sure 

Hlieicdkiicy      BrtManame;  what  tilt? 

Gab.  Zdonotkaoiv. 

Idt».  And  yet  you  saved  his  life. 

Coft.  Ihdp^diiqrMeiidtedeaiw 
Iden.  Well,  that 's  strange. 

To  save  a  mail's  life  whom  you  do  not  know. 

Gab.  Not  Ml ;  for  there  are  some  I  knoer  ae  wd^ 
I  acaroe  ahould  give  nqraelf  the  trouble. 

Abu*  Fmy, 
Qood  friend,  and  iriw  m^y  yon  be  ? 

Gab.  By  my  famUy, 

Hungarian. 
Men.        Whidi  Is  catt'd  ? 
Gab.  It  matten  little. 

(tuide).  ItUnkfhatilLfheimldaiepown 


flfnoe  no  one  carta  to  tdl  me  ufaat  he's  cdl*d ! 
Pray,  haa  hb esedkney  a Iai|eaidte? 

Gab.  Sufficient. 


Gab.  I  did  not  count 

We  came  up  by  mere  accident,  and  just 
In  time  to  drag  him  through  his  carriage  window. 

Um,  Well,  what  would  I  give  to aMeagreet  man! 
Ho  doubt  fon  H  ham  aewlngeing  am  ae  recompense. 

Gab.  BbiIhpb. 

Idem.  Mow,  how  moch  do  you  reckon  on  ? 

Gab.  XfeawBBOtyetvatnpmyadrtoiak: 

In  the  mean  time,  my  be^t  reward  would  be 
A  glass  of  your  Hockcheimer  —  a  yrte/i  glass, 
Wreath'd  with  rich  grapes  and  Bacchanal  derlcei^ 
O'erflowlQg  with  the  oldest  of  your  vintage  ; 
ftor  wfdeli  I  promise  you,  in  case  you  e'er 

liuii  hniard  of  hc'mtz  (InuviiM,  (  iilthough  I  own 

It  scema,  of  all  deaths,  the  least  likely  for  you,) 
I H  poH yon  oot  ftrnolhing;   <|aldc,  my  frioi^ 

Anri  think,  for  cvi-n.'  bumper  1  shnll  tjunff, 
A  wave  the  less  may  roll  abo\'e  your  heatl. 


Ideti,  {tuidt),  I  don't  much  like  this  feUow — ckiac 
and  dry 

He  seems,  two  things  which  '^uit  mc  not ;  however, 
Wine  he  j>haU  tiavc ;  if  that  unlocks  hiiu  uuc, 
I  ihall  not  ftaet  tiMil(^  tu  cmlosity. 

\E*it  Ibenstkin. 

GA,  (to  WsBiria).  Thkmaaterofihecercmoniea  is 
The  intendant  of  the  palace,  I  prcaume : 
'Tis  a  flne  building,  but  decay'd. 

Wer.  .  The  I 

Design'd  for  him  you  rescued  will  be  1 
In  fitter  order  for  a  sickly  guest. 

Gab.  I  wonder  then  you  occupied  it  1 
For  you  seem  delicate  in  lieeitii. 

Wir.  iquicU^).  Sir ! 

Gab.  Pray 
£xcu.^e  mc ;  have  I  said  aught  to  ofiend  you  ? 

h'er.  Nothing  r  but  we  an  ttiangen  to  cedi  other. 

Gab.  And  that 's  the  reason  I  would  have  m  less  so  ; 
I  thought  our  bustling  guest  witilout  hmX  said 
Vou  were  a  chance  and  paS8in(((IKil^  the  COUnteipert 
Of  me  aud  my  companions. 

Wer,  ^eiy  tme* 

Gab.  Then,  as  we  never  met  before,  i 
It  may  b«,  may  again  encounter,  why, 
I  thought  to  cheer  up  this  eU  T 
(At  least  to  mc)  by  asking  you  to  share 
The  fare  of  my  companions  and  myself. 

Her.  Fngr.panioaiiies  my  health  

Goi.  Evenasyoui^ease. 
I  Iwve  been  a  wMler,  and  perhaps  am  bhmt 

In  Ijcaring. 

H'er.        I  have  aL>o  served,  and  can 
Requite  a  HUlec^  greeting. 

Gab.  Inwhataervlcer 
The  Imperial  ? 

War,  (ijuicilt/,  anil  tfim  inUrrwpH»g  himit^y  1 
commanded — no — I  mean 
laerved;  but  It  ie  many  years  ago, 
When  first  Bohemia  ndaad  her  I 

The  Austrian. 

(;uh.  Well,  that  la  ^vo-  uww,  i 

Has  tum'd  some  thousand  gallant  heart*  :i<lritt 
To  live  OS  they  beat  may ;  and,  to  !>.iy  truth, 
Some  take  the  aboffteat 

W^er,  What  ia  that  7 

GiA. 

They  lay  their  hands  on.    All  Sile^^a  and 
Lu^tia's  woods  are  toianted  by  hands 
Of  the  late  traops,  who  levy  on  the  country 
Their  maintenance  :  the  Chatcl^ns  must  keep 
Their  castle  walls  —  beyond  them 't  Is  but  doubtful 
Travel  for  your  rich  count  or  full-blown  banib 
My  comfort  is  that,  wander  whore  I  may, 
I     mae  left  to  Une  now. 

'^Vr.  And  I — nothing. 

Gab.  That 's  harder  stilL    Tou  say  you  were  a 
soldier. 

Wtr.  I  was. 

Gab.  You  look  one  ^till.    All  soldiers  arc 

Or  should  be  comrades,  even  though  enemies. 
Our  swards  when  drawn  must  croes,  our  engines  aim 
(While  leveHM)  at  each  othei^  hearts ;  but  whn 
A  truce,  a  peai  c,  nr  what  you  will,  remits 
The  steel  into  its  scabbard,  and  lets  sleep 
The  spark  whldi  lights  the  matdilod^wearebieducn. 
Ton  are  ix>or  and  sickly —I  am  not  ilch»  but 
healthy  ; 
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I  want  fbr  nothing  which  I  cumot  want ; 
Yoa  faam  dsfoid  «f  ttk — wilt  vhan-  it  ? 

[Qajm*  puUs  omt  hit  pmrtt. 

Wtr.  ^rbo 

Told  you  I  ms  a  bcgvv  f 

6Vift.  You  jroiinelf^ 

In  Kauti^?  Tou  were  a  loldlcr  ilurinK  peace-dme. 
Wer.  {looking  at  him  mitk  mpidom),     Toa  knov 
me  not? 

Glib.  I  kiiiiw  nil  iiiaii,  not  even 

Myself :  bow  should  1  then  know  one  1  ne'er 
Beheld  tmbaK  an  hour  rinee? 

fTer.  Sir.  I  thoik  |W. 

Your  offer '»  noble  were  it  to  a  fHend, 
And  not  unldnd  as  to  an  uniinown  stranger, 
Though  scarcely  pnident ;  but  no  Im  I  thank  yon. 
I  am  a  bc^Kar  in  all  KTt  tab  trade ; 
And  wlu  ii  I  beK  of  any  one,  it  sluill  be 
Of  him  who  was  the  first  to  offer  what 
FeweniobtdnbrMldiig.  ItoiooiMk  fEaU, 

Gab.  (st>ius).  A  goodif  Mkwlif  Utlootattteagh 

worn, 

As  most  go<xi  fellows  are,  liy  pain  or  pleason^ 
>MUch  tear  life  out  of  us  beibre  our  tfane ; 
I  scarce  know  which  most  quickly :  but  he  setius 
To  h.i\t'  »(<  n  tifttiT  day*,  a.>        h.ui  not 
Who  has  seen  yesterday  ? — But  hers  approaches 
Our  ug6  faiteDdaal,  ^th  the  wliie :  boverer. 
For  «to  cn^  Mk*  I H  tanr  tlM  ««kMi«r. 

Enter  Idf.nsteik. 

Idem,  'T  is  here  1  the  supernaculum  I  twenty  years 
Ofagclf'tbadajr. 

Gul).  'Which  epoch  mnkcs 

Young  women  and  old  wine  ;  and 't  i>  great  pity. 
Of  two  such  excellent  things.  Increase  of  years, 
■Which  still  improves  the  one,  should         the  other. 
Fill  full  — Here 's  to  our  hoi>tess  1  —  your  lair  wile  ! 

[  Takes  the  i^att. 

Ide$u  Fair  1— Wel^  I  trust  your  taste  in  wine  is 
equal 

To  that  you  >\L(m  fw  bwuty ;  bulI  pledge  you 
Nevertheless. 

Gab.  Is  not  the  lovely  womia 

I  met  in  the  adjacent  hall,  who,  with 
An  air,  and  jwrt,  and  eje.  which  would  have  lictter 
Beseem'd  this  italace  in  its  l)rightcst  days 
( Though  in  a  garb  adapted  to  its  present 
Abendomnent)*  letuni'd  my  salutation  — 
Is  not  the  SUM  ywv  qpame  ? 

Iden.  I  wuuki  she  were  I 

But  youYemMakeni — ttaat^  the  rtrangiirt  wlfc. 

Gab.  And  by  her  ajqiert  she  micht  W  a  prince's : 
Though  time  tiatii  touched  her  too,  !>hc  still  retains 
Much  bemtyi  and  moie 

Mm.  And  that 

Is  more  flian  I  can  say  ttx  Madame  Idenstdn, 
At  lea;>t  in  Ixaiity  :  as  for  m:g<  -t> , 
She  has  some  of  its  properties  which  might 
Be  spared— but  never  mind  i 

Gnh.  T  don't.    But  who 

May  be  this  stranger  ?    He  ioo  hath  a  tx-oring 
Above  Us  ontwivd  fliMuDes. 

Idau  Thflrc  1 4Mbr. 

He 'a  poor  w  J(o1n  and  net  to  patient ;  Tmt 
V<lw  hf  may  be,  or  what,  or  au^ht  of  hiro, 
£xcept  his  name  (and  tliat  1  (hi1>-  leam'd 
TiMilgbt),  I  know  not 


IT. 


Gah.  But  how  came  be  ben  7 

hliii.  In  a  mrt-t  inlNcmhlc  ul<l  ctk-fhe. 
About  a  month  since,  and  immediately 
Fdl  skk,  abnost  to  death.   He  should  have  died. 

GA,  Toadcr  and  tfoa  I— but  why  ? 

Afai.  Why,  what  is  Itfo 

Without  a  living  ?    He  has  iiot  a  stiver. 

Gab.  In  that  case,  X  much  wonder  that  a  ] 
Of  your  apparent  prudence  should  admit 
Guests  Ml  forlorn  into  this  nohle  mansion.  [make 

iden.  That's  true ;  but  pity,  ae  yon  knov,  don 
One%  heart  commit  these  follies ;  and  hcsMci, 
They  had  -omp  vnhi.'ili!i>s  left  at  that  time. 
Which  paiil  their  way  up  to  the  present  hour; 
And  so  I  thought  they  might  as  weU  be  lodgoA 
Here  as  at  the  small  feaTsm,  and  I  gave  them 
The  ran  of  some  of     oMest  palace  rooms. 

Thi  y  M-rved  to  air  tiit  in,  at  the  lemtaakng 
they  could  pay  for  hre-wood. 
Gab.  FoarwNdt} 

hhn. 
Exceeding  poor. 

Gab.  And  yet  unused  to  poverty, 

If  I  mistake  not    Whither  were  they  going  ? 

Mem.  Oh^  Brnvcn  knows  where,  unless  to  heaven 
itself. 

Some  days  ago  that  look'd  the  UkeUest  journey 
flor  Wcraef < 

Gab.  Wrnv  r  \  I  hav*  iMart  tta  MN  t 

But  It  may  be  a  tiign  d  one. 

I'icn.  Like  enough  I 

But  hark  t  a  noiiae  of  wheels  and  voices,  and 
A  blase  of  torches  from  wlthoutr   As  sure 

As  ill  stilly,  liis  fxcellency 's  cf>me. 
I  must  be  at  my  post :  will  you  not  join  me, 
To  hdp  hta  fkom  Mi  canlage^  ind 
Your  humUa  duty  at  tlw  door  r 

Gab.  1  dragg'd : 

From  oak  that  carriage  when  he  mmhl  him  given 
His  barony  or  county  to  repel 
The  rusMng  river  fWnn  hl«  gurgling  throat 
He  has  valets  imw  ('iuiiit;h  ;  Tin  \  s'ikmI  aloof  tbN^ 
Shaking  their  dripping  ears  upon  the  shore, 
All  roaring ''Help I**  bat  oflMnft  none;  and  as 

For  <hifit  ( :is  ymi  cnll  it  1  —  I  iHd  mine  then. 
Now  do  j/uur».  Ih  nce,  and  l)o\v  and  cringe  him  here  I 
/dim.  /cringe  ! — but  I  shall  lose  the  opportunity — 
FlagOa  take  It  l  be  11  ba  Acre,  and  I  not  there  I 

[Exit  IDEN8TB1N  hottUy. 

Re-enter  WaaNEa. 
ITsr.  (ID  AiW/X   I  heart  a 

voices.  How 
All  sounds  uuw  jar  me  ! 
Still  hm  I    Ilhenot  [PercmvA^ 
A  spy  of  my  palmer's?   His  frank  oAr 
So  suddenly,  and  to  aitranger,  naia 

The  a»i>cct  of  a  st-cret  enemy  ; 
For  friend*  are  slow  at  such. 

GA  Sir.  ywi  sesm 

And  yet  the  time  is  not  akin  to  thouuht. 
These  old  wall*  will  be  noisy  sotm.    The  Ijaroo, 
Or  count  (or  whatsoe'er  this  half-drown'd  noUa 
May  beX  for  whom  this  desolate  village  and 
Its  lone  bihabitanti  Hhw 
Than  did  the  rlcmeniip  It 

Idtn.  (witko»a).  This  way— 

TUs  way,  your  cxodleney hata  a  car^ 
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The  staircue  is  a  little  glMnj,  and 
flonmriiiit  dco^F^  t  Imk  If  va  ted  OQ^acted 


Enter  Stralknhkui,  Idexsteix,  and  .4tlerHtnnt<i  — 

piuHf  kis  avnif  a»d  partiy  Retaintrt  0/  Ute  JJimaut 

^HMlBk  Xmrnmui  ii  ~ 

StraL  1 11  rest  rae  here  a 

Iden.  {to  the  ttrmutU).  Batftduir! 
Inrtantljr,  knaves  i  [StBAUxmii  tUt  4tmn. 

Wer.^tmdiy  Tlabel 

StraL  I  *in  batter  now. 

Who  aia  tbtm  itHgffW  ? 

Uem.  Hcaae  you*  my  good  kinl, 

Om  Mi|t  bt  Is  119  ftnoflcr. 

]r«'.  (abw(«wl  *a^?//y\     mo  says  that  ? 

[  T/u:y  look  at  him  with  turprise. 

Idm.  Why,  no  one  spuke  of  you,  or  to  jfoa/— but 
Bare  'f  one  bis  CTcrUmciy  may  be  fleaaad 
TO  icoQsnise.  [FahHiig  |»  (Uaoa. 

Gab.         I  sL^k  not  tp  " 
His  noble  memory. 

and.  I 
This  is  one  of  the  stranerrs  to  who^o  aid 
I  ow«  my  rescue,    li       that  the  uther  ? 

[Poinft'ey  le  WnxzR. 
My  state  when  I  was  aaceav^  aunt  aeaaa 
My  uncertainty  to  whom  I  owe  m  madL 

A/<vi.  Hf  1  —  no.  iny  lord,  he  rather  wants  far  ItBcuc 
Than  can  afford  it.  T  is  a  yum  siuk  man» 
Travd-tired,  and  lately  ilmi  flwn  a  bed 
From  wbenoe  be  never  dran'd  to  liie. 

SkroL  X  Metbought 

Tbat  there  were  two. 

Gah.  There  wcre»  in 

But,  In  the  aervtee  rendered  to  yoor  lordih^ik 
I  needs  mast  say  but  one,  and  he  i-<  aljuent. 
The  chief  pert  of  whatever  aid  was  render'd 
WaaMs.>  ItvaalitofcrtMie tobeint 

My  will  wa^<  not  inferior,  but  his  ttPMIgfll 
And  yuuth  outntripp  d  me  i  thereAm  do  not  waste 
Tour  thanks  on  me.    I  HM  bal  •  gM 
Unto  a  nobler  prindfaL 

StraL  Where  ts  he? 

An  Atttn,  ^Ty  lord,  hi'  tarrird  in  the 

Tour  excellency  rested  tor  an  hour, 
AaA  Mid  Im  vovld  be  bate  to-motrofv. 

StraL  Till 
That  hour  arrives,  I  can  but  offer  thank», 
And  then 

Gab.  I  seek  no  more,  and  scarce  deserve 

So  much.    My  comrade  may  speak  (br  hfrasdt 
Strai.  {fixing  hit  ryes  upon  Wr.avrH  :  then  astdil). 

It  cannot  be !  and  yet  be  must  be  look'd  tow 
*T  le  tMDly  7«»  daee  I  bebdd  lite  ertfb 

These  eyes  ;  and,  though  my  a.i:mu  stfllhCTC  keyt 
neirn  on  him,  policy  has  held  aloof 
My  own  from  his,  not  to  alarm  him  inio 
Suspicion  of  my  plan.    Why  did  I  leeve 
At  Hamburgh  those  who  would  have  made  aseuWDce 
If  this  lx>  he  or  no  ?    I  thought,  ere  now. 
To  have  been  knd  of  Siegendor^  and  parM 
In  baele,  fhongh  cfw  the 
To  fight  against  mc,  and  this  sudden 

May  keep  me  prisoner  here  till  

[Bt  pmmt,  mud  Mb  ed  Wsniisa  ;  /hm  re»ume$. 

This  man  must 
Be  watch'd.    If  it  is  be,  be  is  so  changed. 


re 


Ills  father,  rising  fhmi  his  grave  again. 
Would  pes  Urn  by  nnknovn.   I  mmt  be ' 
An  error  mold  e^  aU. 

/dm.  Tour  lordship  seems 

Pensive.    Will  it  not  please  j-ou  to  pass  on  ? 
StivL  'Tie  past  £itigae  which  gives  my  weigb'd- 


An  outward  show  of  thought.-   I  will  to  rest. 

IdtH.  The  prince's  chamber  is  prepared,  with  all 
The  very  funiiture  the  prince  uecdiriMn 
JLaat  ben^  tat  ita  USL  aplendovr. 

(Attde.)  Somewhat  tatter'd. 
And  devilish  damp,  but  fine  iiuauh  by  ton  h-tight ; 
And  that 's  enottgb  for  your  right  noble  blood 
Of  twcn^  qnarteringi  upon  a  hatcbiBent  $ 
So  let  their  b«-:tn>r  sleep  'ne^th  something  Ske  OHO 
^uw,  as  he  one  day  will  fur  ever  lie. 

AML  (rimnff  and  turning  to  GABoa)b  Oood  itfght, 
good  people  t    Sir,  1  trust  to-motiw 
Will  find  me  apter  to  requite  your  service. 
In  the  mean  tiim-  1  criive  youf 
A  moment  in  my  chamber. 

Gok  I 

StrA  i^ftar  a  few  itept^  Jmmss%  amd  edb  Wn- 
Ksm).  Friend  I 

Wer.  Sir  I 

Iden.  Sir '  l/ord — oh  Lord  I  Why  don't  jott  say 
Hb  loni-l^iii,  or  his  exwlkncy  ?  Pray 
My  Inrd,      u^e  this  poor  man's  want  of  bieedta§ : 
Ue  bath  not  been  aocuatom'd  to  admission 
To  such  apReenoc. 

Stral.  (ID  iBSMezBOf ).  Psoce,  hrtondint ! 

Iden.  Oh  [ 

I  am  dumb. 

StraL  (to  WxBXKa>  Have  J0«  been  long  here  ? 
Wer.  Long  ? 

Stral.  I  HNtght 

An  answer,  not  an  echo. 

Wer.  Ton  any  seek 

Ik)th  from  the  walU.    I  am  not  VMd  to  mnnt 
Thoiic  whom  I  know  not. 

Stral.  Indeed  I    Ne'er  He  kH^ 

Tou  might  reply  with  courted  to  what 
Is  ask'd  in  kiiMtoeas. 

U'rr.  When  I  know  It  sacb» 

I  will  requite— that  Is,  r^—in  unison. 

Slrtd,  The  fntandaal  said,  yon  bad  been  detaiord 
by  sickn("^s  — 
If  I  could  aid  you — journeying  the  same  way  f 

Wer.  (9iiio%).I«niiwtJe«nii^tagtbeaBine«^y  I 

StraL  HOVlOMW  JO 

Th.it,  ere  you  know  my  route  ? 

Ji'i  r.  Recau.'C  there  Is 

But  one  way  that  the  rich  and  poor  must  tread 
Together.   Tou  diverged  *om  tin*  dread  path 

Some  hours  ago,  and  I  some  dnyi  :  hi-nrtforth 
Our  roads  must  lie  asunder,  though  they  tend 
All  to  one  borne. 

Strai.  Tour amflr  ii  ibova 

Tour  station. 

»Vr.  (biUa^y,  bit? 

stral.  Or,  at  least,  beyond 


0 


Wer.        'T  is  wril  that  it  is  not  beneafll  H» 
As  sometimes  happens  to  the  better  clad. 
But,  in  a  word,  what  woold  yon  villi  me  ? 
StraL  {UartUd).  I  7 

Wer.  Tes — you  1  Tou  know  me  not,  and  question 
me. 
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And  vronder  that  I  amwcr  not — not  knowing 

My  inquisitor.    Explain  what  joa 

And  tbea  I U  tatiMtj  yourself,  or 
StraL  I  knew  nofc  that  you  lUMl 
Jl'er.  Mta^bmtneli:— Htve  yi'ii  none? 
StraL  None  which  can 

Ji'rr.  Then  fnrt^vp 

Tlu'  >;mic  unknown  and  hunibk'  ^tnuiger,  if 
lie  wishes  to  remain  w  to  the  man 
Who  can  have  nought  in  common  with  him. 

Arait  Sift 
I WQI  not  balk  your  humour,  though  untoward  : 
I  only  nteant  yon  aervloe — bat  good  night  I 
tataoAmt,  Ounr^WKfi  (toOAMft.)  Sir, Touirill 
with  mc  ? 

[Rreunt  Strat.emikim  and  attendants ;  Iden- 
•iXriN  anil  Oakok. 

Wtr,  iaobu).  'Til  h«l  I  am  taken  in  the  toUi. 

I  quitted  IJamburgh,  Giuli  -,  his  late  steward, 
Infurm'd  me,  that  he  lud  obtain'd  an  order 
Vram  Bnuidflnbufy^  dMtof,  fc^r  tto  arrest 

Of  KniitrntT  f  litch  thi»  nnmc  I  then  bort),  irtUA 
I  came  uiK>n  the  frontier;  the  trie  city 
Alone  preserved  my  flftedom  —  till  I  left 
Its  walli^fQol  that  I  was  to  quit  them  t  Bat 
I  dwm'd  flii*  Iramble  Rarb,  md  route  oliaeure. 
Had  baffletl  the  •^\o\y  hdund-  in  their  pursuit. 
IVhat '»  to  be  done  ?  Ue  knows  me  not  by  person ; 
Nor  oonU  anght,  aave  the  eje  of  apprdWDdony 
Have  recognised  him.  after  twenty  yeui. 
We  met  so  rarely  and  so  coldly  In 
Our  youth.    But  those  almut  him  !   Now  I  eu 
Divine  the  finmimeM  of  the  Hungarian,  who 
No  doubt  to  a  mere  tool  and  spy  of  Stndenheim^ 
To  sound  and  to  secure  me.    Without  meant  I 
Sick,  poor — begirt  too  with  the  flooding  riven^ 
Impaaaable  eren  to  the  wealthy,  with 
All  the  appHanw  which  piir<  hrt«e  modes 
Of  overpowering  peril  witli  men  *  lives,— 
How  can  I  hope  !   An  hour  ago  methought 
My  state  beyond  deapair;  and  now,  t  is  such. 
The  past  seems  paradbe>    Another  day, 

.\nrl  I  'in  detected,  —  on  the  very  eve 
Of  honour^  rights,  and  my  inlieritance* 
When  a  few  drove  of  gold  migjbt  MTO  roe  atffl 
In  Awovilns 


Enter  bsmmm  and  Friti  in  com 

fHtz.  Immediately. 

Men.  I  ten  vou 't  Is  impossible. 

Fritz.  '  It 

fie  tried,  however ;  and  if  one  expreae 
EbU,  you  moat  send  on  otbera,  tUl  the  answer 
Arrives  fWim  Frankfort^  from  tiM  commandant 

/dnt.  I  will  do  what  I  can. 

I'ntz.  Ami  r.-coDect 

To  spare  no  tronhle ;  yoa,will  be  nyaid 
Tenfold. 

Iden.     The  baron  Is  retinnl  tn  i  t  ? 
FriU.  He  hath  thrown  liinuelf  tutu  an  easy  chair 
Beside  the  <lr^  and  stamben ;  and  baa  ordecM 

He  may  not  be  distnrb'd  imtil  eleven, 
When  he  will  take  himwit  to  IkhI. 

Iden.  Before 
An  hour  is  past  1 11  do  miy  beat  to  serve  him. 

FHU.  Remember  I  [Sxii  Jmxn. 


Iden.  The  devil  take  these  gre^  men  I  Ihej 

Think  ail  things  made  for  them.    Now  here  mnsti 
BouM  VP  some  half  %doxen  shivering  vasHb 
From  tiMr  scant  pallets,  and,  at  i^eril 
Of  their  live^  il<  ~patch  them  o'er  the  river  towards 
Frankfurt.  Methinks  the  baron'a  own  experience 
Some  hours  ago  mfi^  tcodi  him  ftOov^^MlInc: 
But  no,  "  it  must,"  and  there 's  an  eiML    BoW  DOW  f 
jVre  you  there.  Mynheer  \N  emer  ? 

ffer.  Ton  have  lea 

Tour  noble  gncst  right  qukklj. 

Mem.  Tes— lie 's  doaing. 

And  seem;  to  like  that  none  should  sleep  *'***'*irr. 
Here  is  a  packet  for  the  commandant 
Of  FnnUbrt,  at  aU  ttoks  and  SHI  txpaMss ; 
But  I  must  not  lose  UoM :  Oood  nttbt  I  [Exit. 

«V.  ••Toftankfortr 
So,  so,  it  thickens  I  Af,  «<  the 
This  talliea  weU  wUh  aU  the  prior  i 
Of  Uds  oool,  calnilatfag  fiend,  ifHho  walks 
Between  me  and  my  father^  house.    No  doolit 
He  writes  Ibr  a  detachment  to  convey  me 
Into  some  secret  ibrtrcaa. — Sooner  than 
This  

[Wkrkka  looks  around^  and  $natches  up  a  knife 
fylMf  on  a  table  in  a  recest. 

Now  I  am  maater  of  myadf  at  least. 
Hark,  •  fbolslepa  I  How  do  I  knoar  tint  Stndsnhstan 

\y\\\  wait  for  even  the  show  of  that  antbofltj 
Which  is  to  oversludow  usurpation? 
That  he  suspects  me  ^certain.  ItealoM; 
He  with  a  numerous  train.     I  weak  ;  he  i 
In  gold,  in  numbers,  nink,  authority. 
I  nameless,  or  involving  in  my  name 
Destruction,  till  I  reach  my  own  domain^ 
He  ftan-Uown  with  his  titles,  wfaldi  Impose 
Still  further  on  thi-^w*  o5>m  ure  iH'tty  burghers 
Than  they  could  do  cLsewhere.    Hark  I  nearer  still ! 
I  'II  to  the  aecret  poaaage,  which  communicates 

With  the  No  !  all  i*  filent  —  't  was  ta^  ItaHJl'^ 

Stili  it-*  tile  bn-aihiL'Mt  interval  U-tween 

The  flash  and  thunder :  —  I  must  hnsil  fl^  SOOl 

Amidst  its  perils.    Tct  I  wlU  retina 

Voseeif  attn  bemiezidored  fhepaaaage 

I  wot  of :  it  will  serve  me  ai*  a  den 

Of  secrecy  for  some  hours,  at  the  worst. 

[WhBinm  d^enas  «  poml,  and  9»tt,  dttiaf  U 
t^fUr  him 

Enter  Gasoa  and  JosEFima: 
G«b,  Where  is  jow  hnaband  f 
Jw.  Ifm,  ItlMaghlt  Ilsllhim 

Not  long  since  in  his  chaiuU  r.    But  the 
Have  many  outlets,  and  be  may  be  gome 
To  aoooaqiany  the  tntendant 

Gab.  P:iron  St 

Put  many  questions  to  the  intendaat  on 
The  subject  of  your  lord,  and,  to  he  pialn, 
i  I  have  my  donbta  If  ho  msHW  wstt. 

JSw.  Alss! 
^^■h^^t  can  there  W  in  common  with  the  proud 
And  wealthy  baron,  and  ti>e  unknown  Werner  ? 

Gab.  That  you  know  beat 

Jos.  Or.  if  it  WWBiOi 

Come  yuu  to  stir  3roaraetf  in  his  behalf, 
It'ither  than  that  of  him  whose  life  yuu  saved  ? 

Gab.  I  help'd  to  save  him,  as  in  peril  {  but 
I  did  not  pledge  myself  to  asm  Utt  hi 
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Oppression.    I  know  well  these  nobles,  and 
Their  thotuand  mode*  of  trarnplin«  on  the  poor. 
I  have  proved  them  ;  and  my  -pirit  »)oUs  up  wbett 
I  find  them  practisiog  agKiost  the  weak :  — 
Tbfs  te  my  otAj  mothv. 

Tt  would  be 
Not  easy  to  persuade  my  consort  of 
Tour  good  InftHitlftiMt 

Gab.  Ish*  wsuvidMia? 

Joa.  He  flofc  cue* }  Imt  tbne  and  troutilei  lim 
Made  him  wbift  yott  bduld. 

Gab,  I  'tn  sorry  for  it 

Soifrfdaii  li  a  iMKTjr  annonr,  aoid 
With  Its  own  weipht  iniiMMK>s  Tn<)n>  thnn  protect*. 
Good  i^ght !  I  tnut  to  meet  with  tiiiii  at  daybreak. 


rrtirf^  up  the  Hall. 

Pint  Peatant.  But  if  I 'm  drown'd  ? 
Jiem.  Why,  ywmilbemllpaUlbrl, 
A  n(]  have  ri^k'd  aMM  than  Unmtag  tac  M  moeb, 

I  doubt  not. 

Second  Peasant.  But  our  wives  and  fiuniUes  ? 

Mm.  CMnot  te  wane  off  tlHui  tbqr  «Nb  and  inajr 
BelwMer. 

Tfiiril  r,ii.-'nif.  I  have  neither,  and  will  venture. 

Jdtn.  That 's  right    A  gallant  carle,  and  fit  to  be 
A  nUkr.   I  n  vramote  you  to  the  mks 
In  the  prince's  body-ptjard  —  if  yon  •succewl  ; 
And  you  shall  have  bc^ideii,  bi  gparkiiug  coiOt 
Two  thalera. 

TkM^umitL  Ho  mora  I 

JSte.  Out  npm  your  miilee  I 

Can  that  low        alloy  so  mui  h  ambition  ] 
I  tell  thee,  fellow,  that  two  thalers  in 
Smdl  dunge  will  subdivide  into  a  treasure. 
Do  not  ihrc  hundred  thousand  heroes  daily 
Risk  lives  and  souls  for  the  tithe  of  one  thaler  ? 
When  had  you  half  tlM  mm? 

IJurd  JPtaumL    .  Never — b«t  ne'er 

The  IcM  I  moetlisve  three. 

Iden.  Have  jon  flvgot 

Whose  TBsnl  you  were  bom,  knwe? 

TMrd  Amwi#.  No—Hw  priaee^ 

And  nnt  theetnwigff^ 

lihn.  Sirrah  !  in  the  prince's 

Absence,  I'm  sovereign ;  and  the  baron  is 
My  intimate  connecthwi}— **  Cousin  Idcnrtetnl 
(Quoth  he)  youH  order  out  •  doeen  vmalm." 
And  so,  you  vllUnsi  troep— nmdi— maidi»  I 

AndifftelnRle  dog'e^ of  tUi pe^ 

Be  sprinkled  by  the  Oder— look  to  Itt 

For  every  page  of  paper,  shall  a  hide 

Of  yours  be  stretch'd  as  ]>;irrliir.«  ut  on  a  dnmi^ 

Like  Ziska's  ekln,  to  beat  alarm  to  all 

Rcftactory  fiMdih  irtw  cn  not  cAet 

Imjceribllitiw—Awiy,  j«  eertb-worms  I 

[Exit,  driving  them  out. 
J9t»{MmiUig  forward).  I  fain  wooU  dlWI  ttieee 
scenes,  too  oft  repeated. 
Of  feudal  tyranny  o'er  petty  victims ; 
I  cannot  aid,  and  will  not  witness  such. 
Even  here,  in  this  remote,  unnamed,  dull  qiot. 
The  dtannet  in  fbe  dMiMfft  nnVi  esM 
The  insolence  of  wealth  in  |xivcrty 
O'er  something  poorer  still — the  pride  of  rank 


In  lenritude,  o'er  aomethiog  still 
And  vice  In  misery  affcctinit  stOI 
A  t;itterM  -pIt  iKlour.     Wli.it  :i  state  of  bei^gl 
In  Tuscany,  my  own  dear  sunny  land, 
Onr  nofake  wen  baft  ettbeae  and  mevdwDta, 
LDbb  Cosmo.    We  hart  evils,  but  not  ^(u  h 
As  ttiesc  ;  aiui  our  oll-riin^  and  gushing  valleys 
Made  poverty  more  cheerful,  where  cadi  tterb 
Was  in  itwif'a  meal,  and  eveff  item 
Rain'd,  at  It  we(«,  file  betcrage  wUdi  makes  Rlad 
The  heart  of  man  ;  and  the  ne'er  unfelt  sun 
(But  rarely  clouded,  and  when  douded,  leaving 
His  warmth  beUnd  in  menery  ef  hk  bcaaae) 
Make*  the  worn  mantle,  and  the  thin  robe,  less 
Oppressive  than  an  emperor's  jewell'd  purple. 
But,  here  t  the  despots  of  the  north  appear 
To  imitate  the  loe>wind  of  their  dime^ 
Searditng  the  shfrerlfig  vaml  through  his  rags, 
To  wring  his  sml — as  the  bleak  elements 
Hia  form.    And  'tia  to  be  amongst  these  soveidgne 
IfyhuiliandiiMilal  ud  audi  bto  pride  of  tlrtb~. 
Tbut  twenty  years  of  usagvf,  such  a<?  no 
Father  bom  In  a  humble  state  could  nerve 
His  soul  to  persecute  a  son  withal. 
Hath  changed  no  atom  of  tiis  early  nature  ; 
But  I,  bom  nobly  also,  from  my  fldher^ 
Kindness  was  taught  a  i5itTi  ri.-nt  lo*=on.  Fatherl 
May  thy  long-tried  and  now  rewarded  spir^ 
Look  down  Ml  «■  and  our  so  long  desifcd 
Ulric  !   I  love  my  son,  as  thou  didst  me  I 
What's  that  ?   Thou,  Werner  !  can  it  be  ?  and  thus  ? 

Enter  Wkknck  hattilj/,  with  the  knife  in  hit  hand^ 
hjf  tkt  aeeni  pemilt  wAkA  kt  etomt  hurriedly  after 

htm. 

ii'er.  {not  at  frtt  rteognitinff  her),  Ditcover'd! 

then  111  nab  dmcgmitht  »mr,y 

AhlJoaqpbla^ 

Why  art  thou  nut  at  rest  ? 

J»».  WiMlnatr  My  God  t 

What  doth  this  mean? 

Wer.  (sAownip'  a  foaiaaa).  Here <;old  —  goldt 

Josephine, 

Will  rescue  us  fhira  this  detested  dungeon. 
Jos.  And1iowdiWn*d?-~ffaBftkirifbI 
Jf'rr.  'TisUeodleH— leC 

Away  —  we  must  to  our  chamber. 

Jo*.  But  whence  a)mest  thou  ? 

fftr.  Ask  not!  but  let  us  think  where  we  shall 
i»— 

TUs— this  win  make  us  way— («tew«v  iJUgoU)— 
I  '11  flt  them  now. 
Jot.  I  dare  not  think  thee  guilty  of  dUuMumr. 

fVer.  JMbtKWml 
Jos.  I  have  said  it. 

ff'cr.  Let  us  hence. 

Til  the  last  ni^t,  I  trust,  that  we  need  pass  hers. 
tXie.  And  net  the  wont,  I  l*fljf 
if'er.  Bopal  ImafcasMTR. 

But  let  us  to  our  chamber. 

Jos.  Tot  on*  quertion-~ 

Whatfaast  thou  licMuy 

Ifer.  (JIanfy).        Left  one  tlung  undone,  whldl 
Had  madeaUwdlt  let  me  not  tUnk  of  It! 
Away  I 

Jbt.    Alia,  that  tdMndd  doubt  of  thee! 

(Anaat 
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ACT  n. 

s  1 1:  N  K  I. 
yf  //aii  in  the  sanu  Palace. 

Enter  Idenstki.v  and  Other*, 

Uen.  Fine  doinj^  !  K<xxlly  doings  I  honcrt  dolngl  i 
A  baron  pillaged  in  a  prince's  imlace  I 
Where,  till  this  hour,  such  a  sin  ne'er 

Fritz.  It  hardly  could,  unless  the 
Tbe  mice  of  a  few  abreds  of  tapeatry. 

Mem.  0h  I  that  t  «Vr  ihoold  live  to  tn  fUi  day  I 
The  honour  of  our  city 's  gone  for  ever. 

Fritz.  Well,  but  now  to  diwover  tbe  delinquent : 
The  toon  Is  determined  not  to  km 
Tbb  wm  wlthaut  a  MMrch. 

Idem.  And  so  am  I. 

Fritz.  Bat  utoB  d»  ym  luspect  ? 

Idtik  Suqiect !  all  peoide 

Witboot— ifttUn — ailwv«->bdow — HflBvvnkelpiDBl 

Fritz,    there  no  other  entmiee  to  the  cbamber  ? 

/(/<•».  None  what.soi  ViT. 

Fritz,  Are  you  sure  of  that  ? 

iSte.  Certain.    I  hira  lived  and  aerved  bere  aince 
my  birtht 

And  if  there  wn  mdi,  nnit  hum  iMWd  of  tndii 
Or  Menlt. 

Fritz.      Then  tt  moat  be  fome  one  wbo 
Had  nccen  to  tlie  aotodumber. 

IiJen.  Doubtless. 

Fritz.  Tbe  man  oaill'd  WinmH  poorl 

fden.  Poor  at  •  miser.  > 

But  lodged  so  far  off,  in  the  other  yfing. 
By  which  there's  no  commimiriiTion  with 
Tbe  baron's  cbamber,  that  it  can't  be  be. 
Beridea,  I  bvle  Mm  **  good  iiii^'*  In  the  iMll, 
Almo<t  a  niiU'  otl'  nnd  which  only  leads 
To  hi^  own  apartment,  alxml  the  same  time 
When  this  burgUuious,  larcenous  fidonj 
Appears  to  have  been  oommltted. 

Fritz.  There'k  anotber, 

The  stranger  -  i 

Jdeu.  Tbe  Hmigarian? 

FHiz.  Be  irbo  lidpM 

To  fish  the  bum  fhim  flie  Oder. 

Iden.  Not 

Unlikely.   But,  hold — mlClit  it  not  ham  been 
One  of  tbeauite? 

Fritz.  How?    We,  sir  I 

Iden.  No — ttOt  you, 

But  some  of  the  inferior  knaves.  Tou  ny 
The  baron  was  asleep  In  the  jrreat  chair — • 

The  velvet  chair  —  in  hi-  i  mbniiilfr'd  niuhtifOini; 

Hifl  toilet  spread  before  him,  and  upon  it 

A  cabinet  with  letters,  papers,  and 

Several  rouleaux  of  gold ;  of  which  one  aolf 

Has  disappear'd ; — the  door  unbolted,  with 

No  difflcolt  aooeae  to  any. 

Fritx,  Good  dr, 

Be  not  so  qaitik ;  the  lionoar  of  the  corps 
Which  forms  the  liaronV  hoiKchold  unimpencb'd 
From  steward  to  scullion,  favc  in  the  fair  way 
Of  peculathm ;  each  as  tn  aceompts, 
Vdtfite»  meanirai  laidcfl',  odlar,  butteiy, 

•  ["  Ymir  j)r;iit(  r  lias  ui:v\f  an  odd  tnitUikc:  —  'poor, is  a 
.'  inttoad  of  'poor  ai  a  miicr.'    Th« esprctsion  may 


Where  all  men  take  their  prey ;  as  also  in 
Postage  of  letters,  gathering  of  rents. 
Purveying  feast*,  aiid  umlerstanding  with 
The  honest  trades  wtu>  fUmisb  noUe  roastera: 
Bat  far  your  petty,  pfailng,  downright  tUevcry, 
We  scorn  it     we  do  iv>;ird-wii«es.  Then 
Had  one  of  our  folkii  done  it,  he  would  not 
Have  been  so  poor  a  spirit  as  to  banrd 
His  neck  for  one  rouleau,  but  liave  SWOOp'd  all; 
Aii«o  the  cabinet,  if  portable. 

Idem,  There  is  same  aense  In  that  

F»tM.  Mo,  sir,  be  sore 

Twis  none  of  our  ooeia ;  bat  sonie  pettfj  trMd 


Picker  and  'tmlcr,  without  art  or  ff-nius. 
The  only  question  is — Who  else  could  have 
Access,  save  the  Hungarian  and  yoondf  ? 

Iden.  Ton  don't  mean  me  r 

Fritz.  No,  sir ;  I  honour  more 

Tour  talenii—- 

Idem.  And  my  principles,  I  hope. 

JEWite.  or  coarse.   Bat  to  tiie  point:  'What^to 
be  done  ? 

Iden.  Nothing — but  there's  a  good  deal  to  be  said. 
We'll  offer  a  reward  ;  move  heAVCn  ID 
And  the  police  (though  there  '»  none 
Frankfort) ;  poet  notices  in  manuscript 
(For  we  'vc  no  printer) ;  and  set  by  my  cleik 
To  read  them  (for  few  can,  save  he  and  1> 
Well  send  out  vffiahiB  to  strip  lMMa)r%  and 
Search  empty  pockets ;  also,  to  arrest 
All  gipsies,  and  ill-clothed  and  sallow  people. 
Prisoners  well  have  at  lea'it.  if  not  the  culprit  { 
And  for  the  baron's  gold  —  if  'tis  not  found. 
At  least  he  shall  have  the  full  satisfaction 
Of  melting  twice  its  subst-ince  in  the  nusing 
The  gbost  of  this  rouleau.    Here 's  alchemy 
For  your  lorffi  loaeei  I 

Frit 2.  Be  hath  flnmd  s  liettep. 

Idcn.  Where? 

Fritz.  In  a  most  immense  inheritances 

The  late  Count  Siegendorf,  his  distant  kinsman. 
Is  dead  near  Prague,  in  his  castle,  and  my  lord 
Is  on  his  way  to  tdse  pwifarinn 

Idem.  "Was  there 

Mo  heir? 

Fritz.    Oh,  yes ;  but  he  has  disappear'd 
Long  from  the  world's  eye,  and  perhaps  the  world. 
A  prodigal  aoo,  henealli  Ui  fttber's  ban 
For  the  last  twenty  years ;  for  whom  bis  sire 
Refused  to  kill  the  fiitted  calf;  and,  therelbiv. 
If  living,  he  must  cht  w  the  husks  still.  But 
The  baron  would  find  means  to  silence  him, 
Wet«he tofe>appear:  he%polltf^ 
And  has  much  influence  wll9in eeitdn fiOVk 

Iden.  He 's  fortunate. 

Fritz.  'Tis  true,  there  is  a  grandson, 

Whom  the  late  count  reclaimed  firom  his  aonit  bands. 
And  educated  as  his  heir ;  but  then 
His  birth  todOOMML 

Idem.  B/yir  so  ? 

A  loft-hand,  love,  imprudent  sort  of  marriafe^ 
With  an  Italian  exile's  dark-eyed  daughter : 
Nobler  th^  aagr,  too ;  but  no  match  for  such 
A  taonae  aa  flIegendarfL   The  grandtfn  III 
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Could  bnxik  th<'  alliancp ;  and  rmiUJ  ne'er  be 
To  see  the  parents,  ttaou^h  he  took  the  aon. 

Iden.  If  he's  a  lad  of  mMB,  be  may  yet 
Dispute  your  claim,  and  weave  a  «tb  tlnfc  mtf 
Puxile  your  baron  to  unraveL 

Fritz.  Why, 
For  mettle,  he  Imm  qaite  eoongb :  thcj  mj. 
He  fbras  a  happy  ndxtura  ef  Vtt  itav 
And  grandiire's  qualities,  —  Impetuoot  It 
The  fonner,  and  deep  as  the  latter ;  iMt 
The  Mnngaat  lib      he  too  4lMp|iwM 
Some  montiwifOk 

Iden.  The  dcrll  he  did  t 

Fnlz. 

It  muat  have  been  at  Us  n^neitloo,  at 
An  hoar  lo  erithal    wm  Iht  oto 

Of  the  old  man's  deatli, 

/fUm,  Was  there  no  CMM  lM|pM  f 
Fritx. 

And  none  perhaps  the  tme  one.    Same  anrrld 
It  was  to  seek  his  parents ;  some  becau<« 
The  old  man  held  his  spirit  in  m  strii  tly 
(But  tbet  oould  aoaree  be*  for  be  doted  on  him); 
A  Child  bdleved  he  wMi^S  to  servo  ta  war. 
But  peace  belnj^  made  soon  aftrr  hi^  (lovartivrr, 
He  might  bavt  since  retum'd,  were  that  the  motive  ; 
A  fourth  aet  cbarttaMy  have  Mmilsed, 
As  there  was  something  strange  and  myotic  in 
That  in  tlie  wild  exubpmnce  of  hia  nature 
He  hadjoin'd  the  M.u  k  hands,  who  layv 
The  moontaim  of  Bohemia  and  SUetia, 
Bfaiee  the  last  yean  ornir  had  dwtadled  teto 
A  kinil  (if  general  contlottloro  system 
Of  bandit  war&re ;  each  troop  with  its  cMet, 

Iden.  That  cannot  be. 

A  young  heir,  t>red  to  wealth  and  luxury, 
To  ri>k  his  life  and  honoors  vlth  dbbnded 
SoUlen  and  desperadoes  1 

FriB*  ueofeii  DOS  noiio  i 

But  there  are  hnman  natures  so  allied 
Unto  the  savage  love  of  enterprise. 
That  they  will  seek  for  peril  la  o  pi— on. 
I 've  beard  that  nothing  can  reclaim  your  UldtaDt 
Or  tame  the  tiper,  though  their  Infancy 
Wi  re  fi'<i  (in  milk  and  honey.     After  all. 

Your  Wallenstein,  your  Tilly  and  Oostavui, 
Tour  HMHilff,  and  your  TorslenaoD  and  Wetntar, 

Were  bat  the  same  thin^  upon  a  grand  scale ; 
And  now  that  they  are  gone,  and  peace  prodaim'd. 
They  who  would  foOow  the  same  pa<!time  mart 
Pursue  it  CO  their  own  account    Here  comet 
The  baron,  and  the  Saxon  stranger,  who 
Was  his  chief  aid  in  ycstertlay's  escape. 
But  did  not  leave  the  cottage  by  the  Oder 
Oats  ttie  monilng* 

Bmttr  SraALKimnx  and  Uuuc.  * 
StraL  Since  you  have  nftaeed 

AB  couipefiwothiini  gtoH 
InadevMto  thmiwi.  joa 
MdUogflwIbaltho 

'  [Thi-  ch,\ra<cter»  are  «ny  thin^  but  orlfdnal.  . . .  Ulric  i^ 
«mi1t  the  (;i;uiiir,  Conrnd,  Lara.  Alp,  \r.  \c.  rehashtd  ami 
•erred  up  tu  a  Hohcinian.  •'('nluiii.  m n  .n  imiitn  rn>!t.-int.'" 
It  U  tbe  old  meM  with  a  Dew  uucu.  Cumparc  him  p.irticu- 
larlf  wltliI<aia,Bad  MM  must  ba  stfock  wltn  the  resemblance. 
Bam  MdHtam— loth  ls««int  Jmbw  njrstcrloaily—both 


And  blush  nt  my  ovm  Kim-n  RTntitiiilc, 
They  seem  so  niggardly,  compared  with  what 

Your  courtewie  oouxege  did  in  mj  behalf  

Ulr.  I  pnj  you  pceai  the  theme  no  fhrther. 

Stral.  But 
Can  I  not  m  tvc  you  ?    You  are  yoimg,  and  of 
That  mould  which  throws  out  hcroce;  <kir  in  fltvoarj 
Brave^  I  hnow,  by  my  living  now  to  lay  so ; 
And  doubtlcHsIy,  with  such  a  fonn  and 
Would  look  into  tbe  fleiy  eyes  of  war« 
As  ardently  for  glory  aa  you  duod 
An  obscure  death  to  save  an  unknown  ? 
In  an  as  perilous,  but  opposite,  tiiuitnt. 
You  are  made  for  the  »er\ii-c  :  I  have  served  ; 
Have  rank  by  birth  and  soldiership,  and  friends. 
Who  ehall  he  youn.   Tie  true  this  paase  of  peace 
Favours  such  views  at  present  scantily ; 
But  'twill  not  last,  men's  spirits  are  too  stirring ; 
And,  after  thirty  years  of  conflict,  peace 
Is  but  a  petty  war,  aa  tbe  times  show  us 
In  every  fbrcst,  or  a  mere  arm'd  truce. 
War  will  rct  laim  hi-  iwn  ;  atid,  in  the  nicnntilM^ 
You  might  obtain  a  post,  which  would  enaure 
A  higher  toon,  and,  by  my  hidaence,  Ml  not 
To  rise.    I  speak  of  Brandenburg,  wherein 
I  stand  well  with  the  Elector  ;  in  Bohemia, 
Like  you,  I  am  •  ftmoser,  mA  wt  are  now 
Upon  its  drantkr. 

Ufr.  Ton  perceive  my  garb 

Is  Saxon,  and  of  course  my  service  due 
To  my  own  sovereign.   If  I  must  decline 
Tear  oflhr,  tkufCh  the  eame  ftdtaig  wUdi 
Induced  It. 

StraL        Why,  this  Is  mere  ustiry  I 
I  owe  my  life  to  you,  and  you  ref\ue 
The  acquittance  of  the  interest  of  the  debt* 
1V>  heap  more  obligations  on  me,  till 
I  bow  banMtli  them. 

Ulr.  You  ihaU  say  m  when 

I  chdm  the  peynmL 

Sfrnf.  wdi,  dr,  dboM  joa  udD  not— 

You  arc  nobly  bom  ? 

Ulr.  I  have  heard  my  kinsmen  eaj  ao. 

StraL  Your  actkoa  ahov  tt.  i  adt  jour 

name? 

Ulr,  Otak. 

AnaL         Your  houae'k  7 

Cn^.  WhcBl'm  wertfar«rii^ 

1 1\  answer  you. 

StraL  (oflu/c).  Most  probably  an  Austrian, 
Wiiom  ttine  auettied  times  fioriid  to  boast 
His  lineage  on  these  wild  and  dangerous  frontiers. 
Where  the  name  of  hia  country  is  abhorr'd. 

[Aloud  to  Fritz  and  InrNsrwi*. 
So^  sirs  I  bow  have  ye  sped  in  your  researches  t 

Mm,  Indlflbicnt  will,  your  csodienqr* 

strtzl.  Then 
I  am  to  deem  tbe  plimderer  is  cau^t  ? 

Iden.  Honphl—not  exactly. 

StraL  Or  at  Icact  nupected  ? 

JUbi.  Oh  I  far  that  matter,  very  much  aoapected. 

Stni.  Hho  niigr  he  ho  r 

rrturiiiriR  to  pUy  the  majrniftco  —  hath  rhnrRiHl  with  hp«vjr 
( rtmei,  by  peoplfi  who  had  mrt  thfm  while  nhscnt  on  their 
w  ild  espluiti,  and  both  ready  to  get  rid  of  their  RrriiMT»  hy 
the  lummary  proceM  of  nmroer.  ftotb  are,  moreoTer,  t«ry 
flae  makers,  valiant  awi,  Mgb*bro«ed[,  DHghMferi,  black- 
hakedL— Maonoi.] 


©= 


i 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


( 


353 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


7? 


/(im.  yfhjf  dont  yon  know,  mjr  lord  7 

StnJ.  How  shotdd  I  ?  I  ww  Ihrt  trieep. 

I!gfen.  And  so 

Vw  It  and  that  'a  the  cause  I  know  no  more 

Than  doei  your  esocOencj. 

f^tral.  Dolt! 

Iden.  Why,  if 

Your  lortkihip,  betn^  robb'd,  don't  recoj^ni*** 
The  rogue ;  how  ctaouM  I*  not  being  robb'd,  identiiy 
The  tlitef  among  wmnirr   fii  Ow  crawdy 
May  It  plea*t'  your  rxcvllciiry.  ynir  thief  lools 
Exactly  like  the  rest,  or  rather  bt  ttcr: 
'Tis  only  at  ttw  bar  and  In  the  dungeon 
Thaf        men  know  your  felon  by  his  featUTM; 
But  I  'U  cnfiage,  that  if  seen  there  but  once, 
Whether  he  be  found  crimlnai  «r  DO^ 
Bil  face  shall  be  eo. 

StraL  (to  Fam).    VMmt  Wrttt,  inftinn  nw 
What  hath  beeii  dame  to  tiaco  tfie  Mmrt 

Frilz.  JWth ! 

My  lord,  not  much  as  yet,  except  coqJectllK.  [me 

Stral.  Besides  the  loss  (which,  I  must  own,  affects 
Just  now  materially ),  I  needs  would  find 
The  \'illain  out  of  public  motives  ;  fur 
So  dexterous  a  qwiler,  who  could  cre^ 
Through  my  attendants,  and  so  many  peopled 
And  litfhtort  chamhcrv.  on  my  n"5t,  and  snatch 
The  gold  before  roy  scarce-closed  eyes,  would  8<jon 
l^eave  bare  your  hOMNigh,  8lr  Kutendant ! 

Iden.  True; 
If  there  were  aught  to  carry  off,  my  lord. 

Ulr.  ^vhat  la  aU  this  ? 

StraL  You  join'd  us  but  this  morning, 

And  ham  not  heard  that  I  was  robb'd  last  night. 

C7r.  Some  rumour  of  it  reach'd  rac  as  I  pais'd 
The  outer  chambers  of  the  palace,  but 
I  know  no  fhlthcr. 

Stral.  It  is  a  strange  bosinew  { 

The  intendant  can  inform  you  of  the  facts. 

Iden.  Most  wlllinply.    ToB  SCC-  

StraL  {impatitMUji).  Defer  your  tale^ 

Till  oerhdn  oTtiw  hearerli  palleiiee. 

Tdrn.  That 

Can  only  be  approved  by  proofs.    You  see  

&roL  {again  ini&mifHng  Mo,  amd 

Ul,Rlc). 

In  short,  I  was  aMocp  upon  a  chair. 
My  cabinet  bcfcirc  iiu',  with  some  pold 
Upon  it  (more  than  I  much  like  to  lose, 
Thouf^  hi  part  only) :  some  iOKeaioua  peiBon 
Contrivetl  to  glide  throiiRh  all  my  own 
Besides  those  of  the  place,  and  bore  away 
A  hundred  golden  ducats,  which  to  find 
I  would  be  fain,  and  there '»  an  end.  Perhape 
You  (as  I  still  am  rather  faint)  would  add 
To  yesterday's  great  obligation,  this. 
Though  slighter,  yet  not  slight,  to  aid  these  men 
(Who  aeem  bat  hikewam)  in  wcuteilug  It? 

Ulr.  Most  willingly,  and  without  loss  of  tine  ~ 
(  To  Idekstein).  Come  hither,  mynheer  1 

Iden.  Bat  ao  mndi  haste  bodes 

Bight  UtUe  speed,  and— 

Ulr.  Standing  motionless 

None ;  so  let's  aardh ;  wall  talk  aa  w«  go  on. 

Idtn.  But 

Utr.      Show  the  spot,  and  then  IH  answer  yon. 

Fritz.  I  will,  sir,  with  his  excellency's  leave. 
StraL  Do  so,  and  take  yon  old  aas  with  you. 


FrUx,  Hence  t 

Wr.  Come  on,  old  oracle,  eximund  thy  riddle  T 

[Exit  with  iDKNKiKiy  m  l  Kritx. 
StraL  (t^tu).  A  stalwart,  active,  soldier -looking 
stripling. 

Handsome  .is  Herrnlcs  ere  his  first  labour, 

And  with  a  brow  of  thought  beyond  hii  years 

When  in  repose,  till  his  eye  kindles  up 

In  answering  yoara.   I  wish  I  oould  engage  hla : 

I  have  need  of  some  snch  spirits  wsur  nie  now, 

For  this  Inheritant  e  Is  worth  a  struciile. 

And  though  I  am  not  the  man  to  yield  without  one, 

Neither  are  they  who  now  rlsa  np  between  me 

And  my  desire.  The  boy,  they  say,  's  a  bold  000} 

But  he  hath  play'd  the  truant  in  «)me  hour 

Of  fre.-iki«h  folly,  leaving  fortune  to 

Champion  his  dafans.  That 'swell.  The  ftther,  whoaa 

For  years  IVe  trartcYI,  aa  does  the  b1ood->hoand,  never 

In  si;;ht,  but  constantly  in  scent,  l.nd  [nit  me 

To  fault ;  but  here  I  have  him,  and  that 's  better. 

It  must  be  Ae All  circumstance  prodailDa  It  { 

And  careless  voices,  knowing  not  the  caneo 

Of  my  inquiries,  still  confirm  it  — Yes  I 

The  man,  his  beariuic.  and  the  mystery 

Of  his  arrival,  and  the  time ;  the  aoooimt,  too^ 

The  Intendant  gave  (for  I  have  not  bdidA  Im) 

of  his  wife's  dignifini  but  forelim  aspect ; 

Besides  the  antipathy  with  which  we  met. 

As  snakes  and  lions  shrink  back  from  eadi  other 

By  secret  instinct  that  both  must  be  foes 

l>eadly,  without  Iwing  natural  prey  to  either ; 

.Vll  —  all  —  confirm  it  to  my  mind.  MowevcTy 

We  11  grapple,  nc'erthelesB.    In  a  few  hours 

The  Older  comes  (Wnu  Ftaidiftnt,  if  flwse  waten 

Biaenot  the  hiufn  r  (  nnd  the  weather  favours 

Their  quick  abatement),  and  I  'II  have  him  safie 

Wttliin  a  dungeon,  wlMee  he  may  avouch 

His  real  estate  and  name ;  and  there 's  no  harm  done, 

Should  he  prove  other  th.an  I  deem.    This  rubbery 

(Save  for  the  actual  loss)  is  lucky  also: 

He's  poor,  and  that's  suspicious — he's  unknown. 

And  fhatH  deHmceless.  —  True,  we  have  no  piosft 

Of  guilt,  —  but  wh.it  h.ith  he  of  iiuTK  i  nce? 

Were  he  a  man  intlifforent  to  my  prospects, 

In  other  bearings,  I  should  rather  lay 

The  inculpation  on  the  Hungarian,  who 

Hath  something  which  I  like  not  ;  ami  alone 

Of  all  around,  except  the  intendant,  and 

The  prince's  household  and  my  owi^  had  ingnM 

nunOlar  to  the  dumber. 

Enter  Gamoh. 

Mend,  how  tee  ytnf 

Gab.  As  those  who  fare  well  everywhere,  when  they 
Have  supp'd  and  slumber'd,  no  great  matter  how  — 
And  you,  my  lord  ? 

StraL  Better  in  rest  than  pone: 

Mne  fam  is  like  to  eoat  me  dear. 

Gab.  I  heard 

Of  your  late  loss ;  but  'tis  a  trillc  to 
One  of  your  order.  ' 

Stral.  You  woold  hardly  think  acH 

Were  the  loss  yours. 

Gab.  I  never  had  so  much 

(At  once)  in  my  whole  life,  and  therefore  am  not 
nttodedde.  But  I  came  here  to  seek  yon.  [them, 
Your  couriers  m  tuin*d  hack— I  haro  oatrti4P!p*d 
In  my  return. 
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StnL  Timl— Why? 

Gab.  I  went  at  daybreak, 

To  watch  fur  the  abatemont  of  the  rivi  r, 
As  betas  anxiotM  to  roume  my  ioum:y. 
TonriiWMengien  nmcill  dwck'd  Ukc  nyfdf  i 
And,  '^\r\z  the  case  hopclcM,  I  amlt 
The  current's  pkasure. 

Sirtd,  Would  the  dofli  wen  In  ft  I 

'^^liy  did  they  not,  at  leo^  attCQpt  tiae  pMBIfB  f 
I  ordcr'd  thU  at  all  riaks. 

Gixb.  Cuuld  Ton  4lito 

Tta«  Oder  to  divide,  a«  Moms  did 
The  Red  Sea  (tcarcely  Tedder  tlitti  tiie  food 
Of  the         stream),  and  be  otNJ^  pcrinpt 
They  might  have  ventured. 

StnL  I  must  see  to  it : 

ThalOIBTes !  the  dmit~-lMt  they  shall  smart  for 
thi-s.  \HxH  Stralkniixim. 

OA.  itdui).  There  go«  Bfiiolriek  ftodtf^  self* 
wUldtMfom 

EpftuUM  ef  wluit  llMTO  driralry, 

The  preux  chevaliers  of  the  K*>od  old  time*. 
Have  left  us.    Yesterday  he  would  have  given 
HJs  lands  (If  he  lutth  any),  and,  stm  dearer, 
HLi  sixteen  quartering^,  for  at  much  frenh  air 
As  would  have  fiU'd  a  biaildtr,  while  he  lay 
Gurgling  and  foaming  half  way  through  the  wiodoir 
Of  his  o'enet  and  water-logg'd  oanveyance ; 
And  BOW  he  etoffme  at  ludf  a  doien  wretchee. 
Because  they  love  their  lives  too!  Yet.  lie's  right : 
'T  is  strange  tlieysliouid,  when  such  as  he  may  put  them 
To  bawd  afc  kle  pkaBare.    Oh !  thou  world  1 
Thott  art  fa>deed  a  mrlaochnly  jeet  I  [faftOAMa. 

scKNi:  n. 

Th»  Apartment  of  Wmsi  k.  in  the  I'alaet. 
Enter  JosxruiKK  and  L'Laic. 

Jm.  mBiidliaclEiaDdletiiielookoiiaiMaeilikl 

My  Tlrlr  !  —  my  beloved  1— oan  It  be — 

After  twelve  yean  ? 

Ulr,  HydeoMt  mother  I 

Joi.  Teel 

My  dream  is  realised — how  beautiful  I  — 

How  more  than  all  I  sigh'd  for  I  Heaven  receive 

A  mother's  fhaoks ! — a  mother's  tean  of  joy ! 

TUs  is  Indeed  tbynorttt — Atsneb  an  hovr,  too. 

He  comen  not  only  a<»  a  son,  Imt  .i\i<  ur. 
Uhr.  If  such  a  joy  await  tne,  it  must  double 

What  I  now  feel,  and  lighten  fhm  my  heart 

A  part  of  the  long  debt  of  duty,  not 

iH  love  (for  that  was  ne'er  withheld) — forgive  me  1 

This  long  datafw  apt  nqrflmiti 
Jo*.  Iknowtt,  - 

But  cannot  think  of  sorrow  now,  and  doubt 

If  I  e'er  felt  It,  "t  is  -  >  ilnzuled  firom 

My  memcMry,  by  this  oblivious  trsnsport !  — 


J04. 


Enter  Wermxe. 
What  have  we  here, — more 


Jbook  ujxm  liim  I  ^Vliat  do  yuu  sec  ? 


Hoi 


I  [CMC  behaves  hr  too  hopeftdlv  wad  too  dutUUIlr  for  an 
assastlB  and  a  brigand.  Ha  Is  of  tbe  Oiaoor  and  the  Lara 
ttnlsr-.a  WMofi  mflaa.  —  Jkl  Jb^] 


A  itilplfng, 
For  twdve  long  jtm,  my  ftOwr  1 


Her. 

For  the  first  timc- 

fVr.  (knftlintf). 

h  er.  Oh,  QodI 

Jbe.  H«  fidnts  1 

Her.  Ko— I  am  better 

Ulric  !    (  Embracet  him. ) 

dir.  My  &ther,  SiegmdOlf  1 

Her.  {starting).  Hushl  bO^— 

The  walls  may  bear  that  name  1 

Ulr.  What  then  ? 

it^er.  Why,  then  » 

Bat  we  wfll  talk  of  that  soon.  Bemember, 
I  must  be  known  here  but  as  Wenier.    (  \niie  i 
Come  to  my  arms  again  1    >Miy,  thou  iook'st  ail 
I  should  have  been,  and  was  not.    Josephine  1 
Sure 't  Is  no  fiither's  fondness  dazzles  me  ; 
But,  had  I  seen  that  form  amid  ten  thousand 
Youth  of  the  choio«t«  By  heart  irouU  have  dhoam 
This  for  my  son  I 

Cffir.  And  yet  you  knew  me  not  I 

H'er.  Alas  1  I  have  had  that  upon  my  soul, 
Which  makes  me  look  on  all  men  with  au  eye 
That  only  knofws  the  evU  at  first  gfauwe. 

Uir.  My  memory  served  me  far  more  fondly ;  I 
Have  not  forgotten  aught ;  and  oft-times  in 
The  proud  and  princely  halls  of — ( I  11  not  name  them, 
As  you  say  that  'tis  perilous)—  but  i'  the  pooip 
Of  your  flira^  ftadd  raawlan,  I  look'd  bMk 

To  the  Bohemian  mountains  nLioy  a  suose^ 
And  wept  to  see  another  day  go  down 
(^'er  thee  and  me,  nrlth  those  hl||»  UHs  bcliiwn  m. 
They  shall  not  pvt  ns  moic. 

Ifer.  I  know  not  that. 

Are  you  aware  my  lather  is  no  more  ? 

(ffr.  Oh,  hesTena  1  I  left  him  in  a  green  old  agt. 
And  looking  Hke  the  o«fc,  mra,  hot  sUn  steady 
Amidst  the  elements,  whikt  younger  trees 
Fell  fast  around  him.  'T  ms  scarce  three  months  since, 

H'er.  Why  did  you  hmTe  him  ? 

Jit».  (emiirncing  Uuuc).  Cbu  youadc  that  questioo? 
Is  he  not  Acre  f 

H'rr.  True  :  he  hath  sought  his  parents. 

And  fbund  them ;  but,  oh  t  Aois,  and  In  what  state  I 

Vbr.  All  abdl  be  hetter'd.   What  we  have  to  do 
Is  to  proceed,  and  to  as^scrt  our  rights 
Or  rather  yours  ;  for  I  waive  ail,  unless 
Your  hther  has  dispeasd  In  soch  a  sort 
Of  his  broad  lands  a<!  to  make  mine  the  foremm^ 
So  that  I  must  prefer  my  claim  for  form  : 
But  I  trust  better,  and  that  ail  is  yoiu^. 

H^er.  Have  yoa  not  beard  of  Strakuhdm } 

Vh.  ISBfcd 
His  life  but  ywtndagr  t  ha  %  hem. 

H'er.  You  saved 

The  seipent  who  wUI  eting  ne  all  t 

(7r.  You  speak 

Riddles  :  what  Is  thi;>  Stralcnheim  to  it<  ?       i  lands ; 

Wer.  Every  thing.    One  who  claims  OOf  mtho'li 
Our  distant  kinsman,  and  our  nearest  ibe> 

Vh.  I  nerer  heard  his  name  ttll  now.  The  count, 
Inili  eil.  s],,  >)(e  sometimes  of  a  kin-man.  who. 
If  his  own  line  sliouki  fidl,  mi^ht  be  remotely 
Involved  tai  the  snecasskm ;  bat  Us  titks 
Were  never  name<l  before  me  — and  whtt  tfwa  ? 
His  right  must  yield  to  ours. 

H'er.  Ay,  ifatPrsgoet  • 

Bat  here  he  Is  aU-powerM ;  and  haa  spread 

An 
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Snarw  for  thy  father,  vrhlch,  if  hitherto 
He  hath  escaped  them,  is  by  fortune,  not 
By  favour. 

Ulr,        Doth  be  penonally  know  you  ? 

Wtr.  lid;  but  be  gam»  drnwdfy  al  mj  penni, 
As  he  betray 'd  last  iiifht  ;  nnd  I,  pedtSM 
But  owe  my  temporary  liberty 
To  his  uneertdnty. 

llr.  I  think  you  wrong  him 

(Excise  me  for  the  phrweV.  but  fltnlMhdn 
Is  not  what  y(ni  iin  jnrtp'  him.  or.  If  io, 
He  <mee  me  something  both  for  pest  aod  present. 
I  HTed  Ms  life,  he  tberefbn  troab  In  me. 
He  hath  been  ptunder'd  too,  since  he  came  hUber : 
Is  sick  ;  a  strancer  ;  and  as  such  not  now 
Able  to  trace  tin-  villain  who  hath  robb'd  htm: 
I  have  pledged  myself  to  do  eo  ;  eiui  the  boebUN 
Which  broui^ht  me  here  ma  dllefly  that  1 1  but  I 
Have  founil.  In  -currhim;  for  another's  dros*. 
My  own  whole  treasure — you»  my  perenu  1 

rcr.  (agUatidIr).  Who 
Taucht  yon  to  vumO^  <lwt  man  «f  "vlllilB  Y** 

Ulr.  yyh&t 

More  noble  name  belonf^s  to  common  thieves  7 
Jfir.  Who  taugbt  you  tbui  to  bnad  an  unknown 
being 

With  an  InfeRial  Mlgm? 

Ulr,  My  own  feelinifs 

TUifl^  me  to  ttama  s  mflm  ftom  hit  deeds. 

W»r.  Who  tAuatit  yva,  laoff-aonfllit  and  iU4bund 

boy  !  that 

It  would  bi'  safe  for  my  own  son  to  insult  me  ? 

Ulr,  I  named  a  villain.  Wbat  ie  ttaore  in  conuBon 
mth  eucih  a  belag  nd  ny  ftither  ? 

That  ruffian  is  thy  ikttacrl* 
Jbe.  Ob.  my  ion  I 

Belicvf  him  not    -and  yet !  ( firr  voice  faltrn.  ) 

Ulr.  {itiiTti,  louks  earnrstly  at  Wernkr,  and  thru 
toys  slowly, )  And  you  aww  it  ? 

Wkr,  Ulrfc  t  bc^iwre  you  dare  despise  your  &ther, 
Xieam  to  dBvlne  and  Judge  his  actions.  Toung, 
Rash,  new  to  life,  and  nar'd  in  Uixury's  lap^ 
Is  it  for  you  to  measiu%  passion's  force. 
Or  uileery^  temptathm  ?   Walt — (not  long. 
It  Cometh  like  the  nltrht.  and  qulcMy) — Wait !  — 
Wait  till,  like  me,  your  hoiH>s  are  blighted' — till 
Sorrow  and  shame  are  handmaids  of  your  oaUll ; 
famine  and  poverty  your  gueati  at  table ; 
Despair  your  bed-feUov— tben  viaeb  but  not 


•  (The  following  is  tlir  original  iiB««age  in  the  novel:  — 
Rtralcnhcltn,'         (  Onr.nl.  ■  diK-s  iint  .ir-pp.«tr  to  be  alto- 
gether thr  tn.m  yo'i  take  liini  lor  ;  hut  wrn-  it  cvi-n  ottifrwiic. 

oeowe»  me  gratitude  not  only  for  the  pa«c,  but  lor  what  In' 
supposes  to  be  my  present  ttmplojrnttnt.  1  saved  bis  Ufs.  an  i 
he  amtfon  places  eonfldcoce  III  me.  He  hath  been  robi  <  a 
lait  night  — 1«  tick  —  a  stranger  — and  in  no  rnndition  to  dis- 
cover the  villAin  who  has  plundered  him  ;  iwd  the  biuine**  on 
which  1  M>u«bt  the  intendant  was  chiefly  that.' "  *c.  —  Lkk  ] 

•  ["  'And  who.'  ssld  be.  'has  entitled  you  to  brand  tbui 
with  IgniimfuloHS  epiliMtsabeing  you  do  noC  know  ?  Who 
has  taught  you  that  It  wooM  be  even  salb  for  my  ton  to  in^utt 
me?'  —  •  It  i»  lint  i»Tc»««r}'  tci  know  Ihf  person  ofa  riilUnii.' 
replied  Con ra< I  inilipi.nitlv.  '  l  i  ^  ji .  tiltn  tlir  aj  jicU.ituin  lie 
morit"  :  and  w  h  it  i«  th'^ro  in  i  uniii'  n  lH>t«»->'n  nijr  fattier  and 
(incli  a  ch.irarn  r  •' '  ^  '  Kvrry  t!nn>c.'  'an!  Sii-u'i-ndeSli  UttSllir, 
—  ■  for  tiial  riilh.iii  «as  j  our  lalhcr  1  '  "  —  Ibui  '^ 

'  ["  f'lmr.ul.  lioTiTo  you  thu<  preiiime  to  clutstitc  mp  with 
your  I'Vi-.  learn  to  nndiTstiUul  my  nrtiont.  Yoiiiie,  and  In- 
cxin'rU  nrrit  in  ihc  world  —  rri>o»iiig  hitherto  in  tin'  iKisoni  of 
induiguocc  jtud  luxury,  is  it  tor  you  to  judge  of  the  force  of 


Should  you  sec  then  the  serpent,  who  bath  ooU'd 
ramself  around  all  that  ts  dear  and  noUe 

of  you  .111(1  yours,  lie  NliinilM-rinp  in  your  path, 

With  but  Ais  folds  between  your  steps  and  happiness. 

When  Ae,  vrfao  Svts  but  to  tear  fkom  ytra  name, 

Land«,  life  itself,  lie<  at  your  mercy,  with 

Chanee  your  ctniiUu  tor  ;  midnight  for  your  mautie; 

The  bare  knife  in  your  tiand,  and  earth  asleep^ 

Even  to  your  deadliest  foe ;  and  be^  a>  tveia 

Invltinf  death,  by  looking  like  it,  while 

His  death  alone  can  save  you  :  — Thank  your  God  ! 

If  then,  like  roe,  content  with  petty  plunder. 

You  turn  adde  Idldaa 

Ulr.  But  

Wer.  (abruptly).  Hear  me  I 

I  will  not  brook  a  |iuni:iii  vnice  —  scarce  dare 
Liaten  to  my  own  (If  that  be  human  atiU)— 
Hear  me  t  yon  do  not  knov  dda  man — I  da  * 
He 's  nie.iii,  deceitful,  avaricious.  You 
l>eem  yourself  safe,  as  young  and  brave  ;  but  leam 
None  are  seeore  flmn  desperation,  few 
From  suhtilty.    My  worst  foe,  Stralcnhcim, 
Housed  ill  a  iiriiuf's  palace,  eouch'd  within 
A  prince's  chamber,  lay  lielow  niy  knife  ! 
An  instant — a  mere  motion — the  least  impulse— 
Had  swept  bfan  and  all  fears  tt  mhw  ihsm  earth. 
Ilr  W  IS  within  my  power  —  ray  knife       raiM^d  — 
Withdrawn  —  and  I 'm  in  bis :  — are  you  not  so  ? 
WbotellsyoutliatbeknfliiNyoaiietr  mwnya 
He  hath  not  hire<l  yon  here  to  end  yOM?  OT 
To  pluu(;e  >uu,  with  your  parents,  bl  ftdnafeonr 

Ulr.  Proceed-- pnoeedi 

Wtr.  Mt  be  bath  e««r  known. 

And  bunted  through  each  dtange  of  time — name — 

fortune  — 

And  wby  not  jww  f  Are  you  more  vctwd  In  man  ? 

TTe  \Totnirl  ■*n;ire-i  round  me  ;  flunf!  nlo^^c  my  imth 
Reptiles,  whom,  in  my  youth,  I  woiiid  iiiive  spuni'd 
Even  from  my  presence  ;  but,  in  spuming  now* 
na  only  with  fresb  mvoool    Will  you  be 
Mora  ptdientr  Ulric  I — Ulric  l^tbete  ai«  crimes 
Made  venial  by  the  occasion,  and  temptatlooa 
Which  nature  cannot  master  or  forbear.  ^ 

Vtr.  (bakt  JInt  mt  Um,  mut  Am  ml  Jounan). 
My  mother ! 

ff'cr.  Ay  1    I  thought  so  :  you  have  now 

Only  one  parent    I  have  U»t  alike 
Father  and  eon,  and  stand  akme. 

Ofr.  Butetarl 


Wiiit  till,  like 
li.in"  I  !t<liired 


the  pa«iiion»,  or  t\w  tonipt-itions  of  mi'rry 
nie,  yon  h;ivc  |ill^;litr'il  your  l.iin'»f  ti  '\  <■< 
humiliilion  iiiiil  lorrow  i>i>ifrl>  inul  isvuino  l)cforf  y«u 
prrtcnd  to  jncl^p  of  Ihrir  I'fliTt'i  on  )i)U  '.  Should  that  ujiser- 
•liili'  (lity  ever  arrivr,"  .'Cc-.  —  Ifiiil.] 

'  !  ■' '  Vou  (In  not  know  this  m.in,'  rontinued  he  :  '  1  do ! 
1  lielleve  lilni  to  t.i  incnn.  'ordiil,  diMrltfiil  :  Von  '.nil  mn- 
pcive  yourself  taf*,  bcciuMc  you  are  young  oad  brare  t  I.<Mra, 
howeiw, : 
reach  fiw 
my  power  t 
iniiMwtBlils? 

*  r*  Me  he  has  kaovn  Invariably  thioHh  etesy  change  of 

fortune  or  of  name— and  why  not  you  f  mt  be  has  entrapped 
_arr>  yon  more  dlM-reet?  U*  MS  WOUBd  the  snaiia  of 
Idrnsti  in  ;ir<mnd  tne ;  —  of  s  rsptlie  whOB,  •  frw  years  ago, 

I  would  ha\o  spurtM  il  from  my  prewnre,  iwin  whom.  In  spum- 
ing now.  1  h.ivr  tn^ni^l;l■ll  « ilh  fri'sh  vrn<im.  Will  you  tio 
more  jKitient?  Cnur  ni.  c^nr  ni.  i!n n'  ar<^  crime*  rendered 
^t•nl.ll  by  theoii.l  i  '  .ml  t.  in|  t  irii  iis  tw  rxQUWie  fer 
huioaa  fortitude  to  miitlcr  or  fortjcar,"  &.c.  —Jbid.} 


ever,  nooeanseseeiiniNiiaeHMranoDor  simuqr  nay 
jifimnl  8tral«aiwiBSjbi  thepalseeofap^ee,  wasta 
power  t  lb  koife  wis  bsM  owe  IdB—  1  fcfbeie  end  I 
Mv  la  MsT  "  ftc.  *e — TM.] 
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t,  mta  this  •term 


Af;  (to  TTTRirY  FoOOW  him 
of  pii'i^tlon 
Abates.    Think'st  tlMM»  flU 
I  bad  not  mam'A  ? 

Utr.  I  obey  you,  rootber, 

Altbou^h  reluctantly.     Mj  flnt  mtt  ikdl  Mt 
Be  one  of  ditobedieoce. 

Jltt.  Oil  f  1»  fti  «Md  I 

Condemn  him  not  fmm  his  own  month,  hut  trust 
To  me,  who  have  bonie  so  much  with  him,  and  fiir 
him, 

That  this  is  but  the  snrfiwe  of  hU  toul. 
And  that  the  depth  Is  rich  in  hetter  things. 

i'!r.  These  then  arc  hut       f.ither't  pttocjulli? 
My  motber  think*  not  with  him  7 

Jot.  Itordothlw 
Think  as  he  speaks.    Alas  !  long  yeutcf  grief 
Vtne  made  him  sometimes  thus. 

Ulr.  '       Explain  to  me 

More  cleariy,  then,  these  claims  of  Stralenbeini, 
That,  when  I  sec  the  siityect  in  its  hearings, 
I  nitiy  prepare  to  f.icc  lii:n,  or  nt  least 
To  extricate  you  from  your  preaent  perils. 
I  pledge  mysdf  to  aoeompUdi  this— >bnt  mwld 
I  had  anlvedtAnrhiMinBOOMrl 

Joi,  Ay  1 

BMit  thou  hot  done  so  i 


Arisr  CUaoft  ami  InimRia^  tvM 

G'lh.  (tn  ri  KIr  \  II 

So  ttiis  is  my  reward  i 
mk  Vhatdoyon 
Gtik.  'Sdeath  !  haw  I  INad  t» 
for  this  I 

(n  iDiKsmif).  But  lor 


off  I  TOndii 


Gab. 


•gi  Md  Mtft  I 
Bdpl 

Do  not  think 


I 


IHboneoryenao 

Wtom  the  Ravpnstone  '  by  chokinir  you  myself. 

Iden.  I  thank  you  for  the  respite  :  but  there  are 
Those  who  have  tn'cater  need  of  it  thai  me. 

Ubr.  Uniiddle  this  Tik  mnngtfafr  er*.— 

At  auta,  then, 
The  baron  has  Won  robb'd,  and  upon  me 
This  worthy  personage  has  ddgn'd  to  flz 
Bb  UBd  mqpidont— me  I  whom  he  neVr  saw 
Till  yester*  evealaf. 

Iden,  Wouldst  liave  me  subject 

My  own  acquatntanoN  t  T«B  hsfe  to  leun 
That  I  keep  better  oompny. 

G<A.  Ton  dnB 

Keep  the  best  shortly,  :uiil  the  l.i^t  Tur  ellmai>. 
The  worms  I  you  bound  of  malice  I 

(0AK»ft  aslaes  kim. 

Uh.  {intrrfering').  Nay,  no  violence  : 

He's  old,  unarmed  —  be  tvinpcrale,  Gs^wr] 

Gab.  {letting  po  Ipenstein),  Tnw: 

I  em  a  faoi  to  lose  myself  becenw 
ToaibdeeamakniTOi  It  li  ttetar  homegih 

Ulr.  (to  iBmnaxKy,  Bom 
Are  you? 

Um.      Help  I 

Vtr.  I  ham  help'd  yvo. 


1  The 
GenBanT.aodso 

MtfTpTfir.] 


Is  the 


MgAlMor 
eatt.  [See 


Ism  odm— ttre  on  i 


Iden.  KfD  htan  I  tten 

111  say  80. 
Gab. 

Idem.  That's  more 

Than  jaa  dtdl  do^  if  there  he  judge  or  Judgment 
In  Gcmiany.    The  baron  shall  diciile  ! 

Gab.  Does  ht  abet  you  in  your  accusation  ? 

Men.  Does  be  not? 

Cah.  Then  nert  time  let  him  ro  sink 

Ere  I  go  hang  for  snatching  liim  thnn  drowning. 
1 


Gab.  (poet  up  to  Ate),  llf  mN*  M  I'tehCM  1 

StruL  Well,  sir  1 

Gab.  Bm  fon  aai^  with  me  ? 

StraL  WbatahMdd  I 

Have  with  ytm  f 

Gab.  You  know  hett,  if  yestcrdaj^ 

Flood  has  not  wasb'd  away  your  memory ; 
Bnt  fhat'k  a  trlfla   I  staml  here  aeevsed, 
In  phrases  not  equivwa!,  by  yfti 
Intendant,  of  the  pillage  ot  yuur  person 
Or  chamber t>— Is  the  dieife  your  om  or  Ue  f 

Gab.  Tbm  you  acquit  me,  baron  ? 

str^i!.  I  know  not  whom  to  aocuech  or  to  aoqalt^ 
Or  scarcely  to  suspect. 

Gab.  BatyonatlMst 

Should  know  whom  not  to  suspect.    I  am  insulted  — 
()|)l)ri'si«'tl  here  by  these  menials,  and  1  Itn^k 
To  you  for  rcTiu'dy — tracb  them  their  duty! 
To  look  for  thieves  at  home  mre  pert  of  lt| 
If  duly  taught ;  but.  in  one  wmd.  if  I 
Have  un  accuser,  let  it  be  a  man 
Worthy  to  be  so  of  a  man  like  me. 
I  am  yov  oyiueli 

StrtJ.  Ton  I 

Gab.  Ay,  sir ;  and,  far 

Aught  that  you  know,  superior ;  bat  proceed^ 
I  do  not  ask  for  hints,  and  surmises* 
And  circumstance,  and  proofs ;  I  know  enough 
Of  what  I  ha\  e  done  for  you,  ami  «hat  ynu  owe  me. 
To  have  at  least  waited  your  payment  nutber 
Tlian  peid  myetl^  hod  I  been  eager  ef 
Tour  Kold.    I  also  know,  that  were  T  evt-n 
The  villain  1  am  deem'd,  the  6er\ico  rcndcr'd 
So  recently  would  not  permit  you  to 
Pursue  me  to  the  death,  except  throitgb  shsroe^ 
Such  as  would  leave  yoor  setitdieoa  but  a  hfanik* 

But  this  is  nothing'  :  I  demand  of  you 
Justice  upon  your  ui^ust  scrvantSt  and 
Avm  yonr  own  Hps  •  dimsuwal  ef 
All  sanction  of  their  iuTOlence  :  thni  nnirh 
You  owe  to  the  unknown,  who  aitks  no  more. 
And  never  thon^  to  ham  «k1d  to  moA. 

StraL  Thietone 
May  be  of  Innocence. 

Gab.  'Sdeath  I  who  dne  daiM  lt» 

Eioept  such  vUUins  as  ne'er  had  it  7 

ShA  Ton 
Are  hot,  sir. 

Gtd>.  Must  I  turn  an  Icicle 

Before  the  breath  of  menials,  and  their  master  ? 

Stral.  I'lric  !  you  know  thia  man ;  I  fimnd  him  in 
J%«r  company. 

Gab.  Wt>  found  ynu  In  flM  Oder; 

Would  we  bad  left  you  there  I 
A«  8 
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SiraL  I  give  you  tbaoks,  air. 

Gab.  X*wt  eun'd  fhem ;  bot  ndilit  hnt  cmiM 

III  in-  from  tithcni, 
rerchaucc,  if  I  bad  left  you  to  your  fate. 
StraL  Clrle  I  yott  kooir  tUt  mca  f 
Gab.  No  noce  tituui  you  dOt 

If  he  avouches  not  my  honour. 

tVr.  I 

Can  vouch  your  courage,  and,  ai  far  aa  mj 
Own  brief  oonMctloB  led  iiie»  hODOur. 

Sfnii.  Tim 

1  'm  Sbitiifled. 

Gab.  {iroHically).  Bight  caaOjr,  metlilitki. 
What  la  the  ipeU  In  hit  aaieTCntlon 
If  ore  than  tn  mine  J 

Strut.  I  inrrc-ly  said  th.it  / 

Was  aatiffled — not  that  you  are  absolved. 

Gak.  Again !  Am  I  eeeoMd  or  no? 

Stral.  Go  to  I 

You  wax  too  insoknt    If  circumstance 
And  genera]  iiupicion  be  against  you, 
I>  the  fluilt  mine ?   la't  not  enough  thati 
I)Nttne  lU  qneithm  of  jour  inillt  or  tanooenoe  t 

Gull.  My  !nnl,  my  lord,  this     mere  CWWimft 
A  Tile  equivocation ;  you  well  know 
Tour  doubu  are  oertAtW  to  tO  around  jtn — 
Tour  looks  a  voice — your  frowns  a  sentence;  yOu 
Are  practisini?  your  power  on  roe — becauae 
You  have  it  ;  hut  1>  warel        knoir  not  lAom 
Tou  strive  to  tread  on.  .  .     .  • 

SbvL  TteMt'tttiiou? 

Gab.  Not  so  moeh 

As  you  accuse.    You  hint  the  ba^t  i[\jury, 
And  I  retort  it  witb  an  open  warning 

StraL  As  you  turn  sakl,  'tis  true  I  owe  yon  some- 
thtng. 

For  which  ynu  socm  di<po«'d  tO  JHf  JtfBnM, 
Gab.  Not  witb  your  gold. 
SbrA  With  bootless  Innlenoe. 

[  Tn  hit  Attendants  and  lonrennt. 
You  need  not  further  to  molest  this  man. 
But  kt  him  go  his  way.    I7lrir,  good  morrow  ! 

[Arst  dttLAuaifauu,  loBNflTUV,  and  AtUmd- 


Gab.  (follotcinp).  I 'II  aftw  bim  nnd  

Ulr,  {Mtopping  him).  Nut  a  step. 

CroA.  Whoahall 
Oppose  me? 

Oh.        Tour  own  remwn,  with  a  moment's 
ThMiiv:ht. 

G<U>.      Must  I  bear  this? 

Ulr.  Fsbaw  I  we  alt  roost  bear 

The  arrosmnce  of  something  hlffhcr  f^an 
Ourselves  —  the  highest  cannot  temin-r  Satan, 
Nor  the  lowest  his  vlcej»crent*  upon  earth. 
I've  seal  you  bruve  the  dementi,  and  bear 
mngs  which  had  made  Oils  snkworm  cast  W» 
skin  — 

And  shrinli  you  from  a  few  8hari>  sneers  and  words  ? 

GtA.  Must  I  bear  to  be  deero'd  a  thief?  IT  twcie 
A  bandit  of  the  woods,  I  could  have  borne  it  — 
There's  something  daring  in  it ; — but  to  steal 
The  moneyt  of  a  dambaing  man  I — 

Uhr.  u  teems,  then, 

Yov  are  not  guilty  ? 

Gah.  DoIbMrariiHit? 

i  OH  too  1 

Ok      I  meniy  aikM  a  ilnple  vieallon. 


Gab.  It  the  judge  ask'd  me^  1  would 
-Ho-— 

To  you  I  answer  thus.    (  Ht;  drawn. ) 
Ulr.  idratnAg).      With  all  my  heart  1 
Jm.  mthoattherel  Holheipthclpl — Oil,  God  I 
hanls  mnnler ! 

\^Exit  JoszTOixE,  shrieking. 
Uaboa.  and  UtaJC  /ight.     Uaboh  it  disariHtd Juai  as 

SnALBXasni,  Joeannra,  Ibbmstkih,  ^  n  enter. 

Jot.  Oh!  ^Inrious  heaven  !  He's  safe; 

Stral,       Ji)»Ki-Hi.NK  ).  It'hu's  s;ife  7 

Jm.  My  

Uir,  {inUmtpting  kv  with  a  tUrm  look^  and  fam- 
ing a/terwardt  to  SreAUirmRM).   Both ! 
Here's  no  great  hann  done. 

Stral.  What  bath  caused  all  this  ? 

Ulr.  You,  baron,  I  bclieTe  ;  but  as  the  efket 
Is  harmless,  let  it  not  disturb  you.  —  Gabor  ! 
There  is  your  sword  ;  and  when  you  bare  it  next. 
Let  It  not  be  against  your  friemh. 

[ULaic  fironmuKU  dU  kut  words  slouflg  and  cas- 
pkaHeafy  in  a  Idv  eoiet  fo  Gaam. 

Gab.  I  thank  joa 

Less  for  my  life  than  for  your  counsel. 

Stral.  ThM 

Biawls  must  end  hera. 

Gab.  (laHng  ktt  $word).  They  sAolf.    Tod  have 
wroiitrVl  me,  Ulric, 
More  with  your  unkind  thoughts  than  sword  :  I  would 
The  last  were  tn  my  bosom  rather  tisan 

The  flr-t  in  ymir^.     T  ronid  have  bomo  ytMl  1 
Absurd  iiisinuatioiis  —  ifrnorinee 
And  dull  suspicion  are  a  part  of  liis 
Entail  will  i:ust  him  longer  than  his  Und«.< — 
But  I  may  lit  him  yet : — VOU  have  vanquiah^  I 
I  was  the  fool  of  j>assion  to  conceive 
That  I  could  cope  with  you,  whom  I  had  seen 
Abcadj  proved  by  graater  perils  Uian 
Rest  in  this  arm.    We  may  meet  by  and  by. 
However  —  but  in  friendship.  \  Exit  Gabok. 

Stral.  I  will  hrook 

No  more  1    This  outrage  following  up  his  insult^ 
Periiaps  Ms  guilt,  has  caneeOVI  all  the  Bttte 
I  owed  him  heretofore  for  the  so-vaunted 
Aid  wliit'h  he  added  to  your  abler  succour. 
Ulric,  you  are  not  hurt 

Ulr.  Not  even  by  a  scratch. 

Stral.  (to  iDEWsrcnf ).    Intendant !  take  your 
measure*  to  secure 
Yon  fellow  :  I  revoke  my  former  lenity. 
He  tihaO  be  sent  to  FranUbrt  wrHh  an  eaeort 
The  Instant  that  the  writer*  have  abated. 

Iden.  Secure  him !  He  hath  got  his  sword  again — 
And  seems  to  know  the  ass  ont ;  His  his  tndC, 
fiditei— I'&iadviUan. 

StrdL  TMlt  are  not 

Yon  score  of  vassals  dopcinc  at  your  heels 
Enough  to  seize  a  dosen  such  ?    Hence  1  after  him  ! 

Ulr.  Baron,  I  do  bcassdi  jfon  t 

Stral.  l  most  be 

Obey'd.     No  words  ! 

IdfH.  Well,  if  it  must  be  so— 

March,  vassals  1  I  "m  your  leader,  and  will  bring 
The  rear  up:  a  wise  gcnend  noter  dioidd 

Exixrse  hi«  precloti*  lifr  —  on  wMdl  all  MtS. 
I  like  that  article  of  war. 

[Esk 
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StraL 

VMe:  wliat  does  ttdt  ffonwi  ban?   Olit  now 

I  rocotrni'^L'  her.  't  is  the  strangRli  wUb 
■>*Tiom  they  name  '*  Werner.** 

StraL 

Is  not  your  huatMUad  visible,  fair  datne  ?  — • 
Jot.  Who  tedtt  him  ? 

StraL  Noone— for  thepreaent:  but 

I  Mb  wmid  iMrlejr,  Ulrica  w}th  youradf 

Alone. 

Ulr.    I  will  retire  with  you. 

Jo$.  Not  !iO; 

Tou  are  the  ktcit  rtnaser.  and  cwnnwnd 
AU  plaoei  here. 

{Aridt  to  Ulric,  a$  tkg  gott  omL)  0  HMe  I  tare  a 

care— 

Bemember  what  depends  en  « iMh  wort  f 

COr.  (<D  Jo«nnMB)l.  Fe.ir  not  ! — 

[  Lj-it  Josephine. 

Stra!.  T'lric,  I  think  that  I  may  trust  you  : 
Tott  Mved  life — and  acts  like  these  bcfst 
Unbomided  oonMonee. 

riir.  8igr  on. 

Stral.  Mysterious 
And  long-engender'd  drcumstances  ( not 
To  be  now  ftiQy  enter'd  on)  have  made 
TUs  man  ofaooadoui — perhaps  fatal  to  me. 

Ulr.  ^"bo  ?  aabor»  tlW  Hungarian  ? 

StraL  Ko— this  "  Wenier"'— 

With  tho  Also  Mine  aid  bddt 

Ulr.  ITow  can  this  be  ? 

He  Lh  the  poorest  of  the  poor — and  yellow 
Sickness  sits  cavom'd  In  his  honow  sgp* : 
The  man  is  halplessb 

AroL  Btots — *tlino  matters- 

Bat  if  he  t)e  the  man  I  deem  (and  ttiat 
He  Li  so,  ail  around  us  here — and  much 
Tliat  is  not  here — conflim  my  apprehension) 
He  most  be  made  secure  ere  twelve  hours  ftirther. 

Uh.  And  what  have  I  to  do  with  thL»  ? 

StriJ.  I 

To  Frankfurt*  to  the  governor,  my  friend* 
(I  lutfe  the  antliarity  to  do  so 

An  order  of  the  house  of  Brandenburg), 
For  a  fit  e<>cort  —  but  this  cursed  flood 
Bars  all  access,  and  nil^  do  ftlf 

Ulr.  IttoabatinK. 

StraL  TMU'mSL 

Ulr. 

Am  I  ooocem'd  ? 

AraL  As  one  who  did  so 

For  roe,  you  cannot  be  indifferent  to 
That  which  is  of  more  import  to  me  than 
The  life  you  rescued. — Keep  your  eye  on  him  ! 
The  roao  avoids  nie«  knows  tliat  I  now  know  him.  — 
Watch  him  I — as  yon  would  watch  the  wikl  boar  when 
He  makes  against  you  in  the  huntei^ 
Like  him  he  must  be  spear 'd. 

Ulr.  irb^so? 

StruL  Ue  stands 

Oh  I  oouldyou  sseltl  BntyoadialL 

Vh.  I  hope  so. 

^al.  It  Li  the  richest  of  the  rich  Bolieniia, 
Unscathed  by  scorching  war.    It  lies  so  near 
The  strongest  city,  Prague,  timt  fire  and  sword 
Bmridmsn'aitUBlittjr:  wtiMtnow, 


Boftbofr 


Its  own  exuberance,  it  bears  doable  value, 
ConftmtMl  wlOk  wbole  resibnB  ftr  and 


Uh.  Twi  describe  it  fidtbfliUy.  [but, 

Stral.  Ay— ooold  fott  tea  11^  yen  wwU  Mjr  M— 
As  I  have  said,  you  shaU. 

Dfr.  I  accept  the  omen. 

Stral.  Thi.'ii  claini  a  recoiiiix  nse  from  it  and  me, 
Such  as  bath  may  make  worthy  your  ■<v^p^»««^, 
And  servlees  to  me  and  mine  Ibr  ever. 

Ulr.  And  this  sole,  sick,  and  miserable  wretch  

This  way-worn  stranger —  stands  between  you  and 
This  Paradise  ?—  (As  Adam  did  between 
Tbe  devU  and  hie)— [.<isufe.l 

ShvL  He  doth. 

Ulr.  Hath  he  no  right  ? 

Stral.  Right !  none.    A  disinbeiited  prodiga]. 
Who  for  these  twenty  yean  disgraced  Iris 
In  all  his  acts — but  chiefly  by  his 
And  living  amidst  commerce-fetching  burghers, 
And  dabbling  merchant^  in  a  SMrtaf  Jem. 

Ulr.  He  has  a  wife,  then  ? 

StrO.  Tfla*dlMaonyto 
Call  ^uch  your  mother.  Ton  have  aeen  tkt  wmm 

He  call*  his  wife. 

Ulr.  ]iBhenotao» 
StraL  VonuM 
Tlian  he'kyoarlbQier: — an  IlaHan  gM, 

The  daughter  of  a  hani<h'd  man,  who  lives 
On  love  and  pover^  with  this  same  Werner. 

Ulr.  They  are  rhlMless,  then  ? 

StraL  There  Is  or  was  a  bastard, 

Whom  the  old  man  —  the  grandsire  (iis  old  age 
Is  ever  dntin^')  took  to  warm  his  bosom. 
As  it  went  chUly  downward  to  the  grave : 
Bat  the  hup  stuids  not  in  my  path — he  has  fled. 
No  one  knows  whithrr  ;  anrl  if  ho  h.ul  nOt» 
His  cluuns  alone  were  too  contemptible 
To  stand. -.my  do  yott  anUe  ? 

Uir,  At  your  vain  learst 

A  poor  man  almost  fai  his  grasp — a  child 
Of  doubtful  birth  —  can  startle  a  grandee  : 

Stral.  All 's  to  be  fear'd,  where  all  is  to  be  gain'd. 

Ulr.  True;  and  ang^  done  to  save  «r  to  Obtain  ft 

Stral.  Yoii  hnvc  barpid  Ika  veiy  sbtoK  next  to 
ray  heart. 
I  may  depend  upon  yon? 

Ubr.  Twere  too  lata 

Todoahttt. 

Strnl.  I.ct  tin  foolish  pity  sh.ake 

Tour  bosoin  (for  the  appearance  of  the  man 
I"  pitifLil)  —  he  is  a  wretch,  as  likely 
To  have  robb'd  me  as  the  feUow  more  suspected. 
Except  that  circumstance  is  less  against  him ; 
He  Irt  iim  Iml^td  far  off,  and  in  a  ehamber 
Without  approach  to  mine  :  ud,  to  say  truth, 
I  tUnk  too  widl  of  Uood  aOted  to  mine, 
To  deem  he  would  de'^rend  to  such  an  act : 
Ik'jtldes,  he  was  a  soldier,  and  a  brave  one 
Once  —  tboa^  too  ra&h. 

Utr.  And  they,  my  lord,  we  know 

By  oar  experience,  never  plmder  till  [heirs. 
They  kn<x"k  the  brains  out  first — which  makes  thcra 
Not  thieves.    The  dead,  who  feel  nought,  can  lose 
nothing. 

Nor  e'er  be  robb'd :  tbdr  spolla  are  a  beqiiMt—  . 
No  more. 

Smi,     Go  tot  you  arc  a  wag;  Buti^ 
Aa  3 
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I  may  be  sure  70UII  keep  an  tiy  on  fUti 
And  let  me  know  Us  slightest  movement  tomtit 
Oonoealment  or  «icape  7 

U^.  Tou  mar  ^  '"re 

You  Tooneir  could  not  watch  him  more  than  I 
win  he  his  sentlneL 

UtraL  By  this  you  make  me 

Toon,  mod  tat  «nr. 

Ubr.  Bach  Is  my  intention,  [gjwiort. 


ACT  UL 

SCENE  I. 

A  HoU  im  ikt  MUM  FtiLutt  from  whettu  the  ttcret 


Smttr  WnirBB  OTif  Oabob. 

r  ah.  Sir,  T  hnvr  tnld  roy  ta1«  :  if  it  M  fitlM  you 
To  give  me  rctu^  far  a  few  hours,  weU  — 
Ifnot,  III  tt7  nqr  flntuno  diewhm. 

War.  How 
Can  I,  M  wntehed,  give  to  Mlserjr 

A  shcltf  T  '  -  w  uulri;;  such  myself  a^i  modl 
As  e'er  the  hmittd  deer  u  covert  

M.  Or 
The  wounded  lion  his  cool  cave.  Methlnks 
Tou  rather  look  like  oa«  would  turn  at  bay, 
And     the  himlei^i  oainilk 

Wm  Ah! 

Gab.  I  care  net 

If  it  be  so,  beln^  much  disposed  to  do 
The  same  mysclC    But  will  you  shelter  mc  ? 
I  am  oppresa*d  IHm  jm— nd  poor  lilw  70a— > 
I>lagraced   [graced? 

War.  {abruptly).  Who  toU  yoft  that  I  naa  dli* 

Gab.  No  one  ;  nor  dUl  T  -^ly  yotl  WentOt  IvIIJl 
Tour  poverty  my  likeness  cndi'd ;  bol 
I  laid  /w«  10— and  would  add,  with  tntUi* 
As  undeaarfcd^aajfOM. 

Wer.  Again  ! 

As  19 

Gab.  Or  any  other  honest  man.  [me 
What  the  devil  wonM  you  have  7  Ton  dont  bdeve 
Guilty  of  thb  base  tiieft  ? 

Wir.  No,  no — I  cannot. 

GU.  Why  Otttlmy  heart  of  homorl  TOByoang 
gallant — 

your  miserly  intendant  and  dense  noble— 
All — all  siis[)i>ctc<l  me  ;  and  why  ?  her:i'i-L' 
I  am  the  worst-clothed,  and  least  named  amongst 
tiiem ; 

Althr.ii<7h,  wpT-f  'MnmiK'  InttU-p  In  yonr  hrraft«, 
My        might  tmiok  to  (>i>i-ii  It  more  widely 
Than  theirs  :  but  thus  it  is— jOtt  pOOTMld  he|pileM — 
Both  atiU  more  than  myself. 

Wer.  "Bow  knowyott  Chat  ? 

G<i!>.  Tou  're  right :  I  ask  for  shelter  at  the  hmd 
Which  I  call  helpless ;  if  you  now  deny  it, 
I  were  well  paid.  But  you,  who  seem  to  have  proved 
The  wholesome  hlttmifM  of  life,  know  wcU, 
By  «\Tiii>;\thy,  that  all  the  outspread  pold 
Of  the  new  world  the  Spaniard  boast*  aliout, 
CouU  never  tempt  the  man  who  knows  its  worth, 
WelKhM  at  its  proper  value  In  the  balance^ 
S.ivi'  In  mch  jriUse  (and  there  I  print  its  power, 
Because  1  feci  it,)  as  may  leave  no  nightmare 
CTpoD  hii  heart  o*  nitfitii. 


ffer.  What  do  yon  nan  f 

(rok  Jnit  what  1  say ;  I  tbooght  my  qieedi  ma 

plain  : 

Tou  are  no  thief — nor  I — and,  u  true  men. 
Should  aid  «adi  other. 

H'rr.  It  is  a  damn'd  world,  sir. 

Gab.  Su  is  the  nearest  of  the  two  next,  as 
Tha  priests  say  (and  no  doidit  th^'  dMMM  kwnr 
best), 

Therelbre  I H  ttlek  by  thb— ai  beinff  loCh 

To  suffer  ni.-irtyrtlom,  at  least  with  «uch 

An  epitaph      larceny  upon  my  tomb. 

It  is  but  a  night's  lodging  which  I  enm; 

To-morrow  I  will  try  the  waters,  «■ 

The  dove  did,  trusthig  that  they  bavt  alMlad. 

V<r.  AtaHed?  Ii  thara  hope  of  Oat  ? 

Gab.  There  was 

At  noontide, 

M'er.        Then  m  may  bo 

Grjb.  Are  >fou 

In  peril  7 

Her.     Poverty  ii  ever  so. 

Gab.  That  I  know  by  loag  pndk*.  Wm  yoa  «t 
Promise  to  make  mfaw  1a«r 

H'er.  Tour  poverty  ? 

Gab.  No — you  don  t  look  a  leech  for  that  dlmrAlf; 
1  meant  my  peril  only ;  you've  a  roof, 
And  I  have  none ;  I  merely  seek  a  covert. 

fFtr.  Rigbtlyt tehowihoiildiiidiniiRCAiBl 
Have  gold? 

Gab.  flearoehoD«ally,toMyttatniaiflB% 

Althou^  T  nlmo^t  v.  Uh  you  had  Hit  \mntf$, 

Wer.  Dare  you  Insinuate  ? 

Gnh.  What  ? 

Wer*  Are  yM  anMto 

To  whom  you  speak? 

Giih.  No  ;  nmi  I  am  nut  uscil 

Greatly  to  care.  {A  nin»<  heard  without.)  But  bark  1 
they  ecanei 

Wer.  Who  come  ? 

Gab.  The  intendant  and  hij  man-hounds  after  me : 
I'd  face  tliem  —  but  it  wore  in  vain  to  expect 
Justice  at  hands  like  tbeira.    Where  shall  I  go? 
But  show  me  any  place.   I  do  aimre  yon, 
If  then  f>r  faith  in  man,  I  am  most  gvOUaM: 
Think  it  it  were  your  own  case  ! 

/r,  r  (  agide. )  Oh,  ja<t  God  I 

Thy  hell  is  not  hereafter  t   Am  I  dust  stfll  ? 

Geib.  I  see  you  *re  moved;  and  it  shows  well  in  you: 
I  may  llvi  to  laqnlto  tt. 

Wer.  Are  you  not 

A  ipy  of  StnienlMhn^? 

Gfih.  Nnt  I !  and  If 

I  were,  what  Is  there  to  cf<py  in  you  ? 
Although,  I  recollect,  his  ftvqtient  question 
About  you  and  your  apooie  might  lead  to  aone 
Suspicion ;  but  yoa  heat  kiMMr~iilMl*-aiid  nhy. 
lamhIsdeiriUatt&w. 

ITir.  Tou  9 

GeAt  After  aoA 

A  treatment  for  the  service  which  In  part 
1  rendcr'd  him,  I  am  his  enemy : 
If  you  are  not  his  Mend,  JOQ  ViD  I 

Wer.  IwilL 

Ge^  But  how? 

Wer.  (thnmnp  the.  panel).  There  b  a  \ 
Remember,  I  dlacover'd  it  by  chance, 
An!  oaed  tt  but  fbr  laftty. 
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Gab.  Osenltt 
And  I  w!Q  tue  It  for  th»«MiM. 

jn-r.  T  found  It, 

As  I  have  said :  it  IcaiLi  through  winding?  walls, 
(So  thick  as  to  lx>ar  pathj  within  their  Tib$, 
Yet  low  no  Jot  of  ■tnngtli  or  statdlneH,) 
And  hdnow  edit.  Had  ohmue  iildM%  t» 

I  know  not  ^vhithrr ;  joa  tHHk  nOt  adfUlM*: 

Give  me  your  word. 

Gab.    -  It  Is  unnecessary  -. 

How  should  I  make  my  way  In  darknota  through 
A  Gothic  labjrrinth  of  unknown  windings  ? 

H'cr.  Yes  hut  who  knows  to  what  plact-  it  may  lead? 
/know  not — (mark  jroal) — but  who  knows  tt  might 


Lontl  rven  into  the  chamber  of  ynnr  foe  ? 
So  stniiiKt'ly  wore  contrived  these  naileries 
By  our  Teutonic  fathers  in  old  days, 
Wh«m  mmn  hiiilti        m^lnmt  Q^t  flfllMHltt 

Than  Wt  next  ndghboor.   You  mttit  not 

Beyond  the  two  first  windings  ;  if  you  do 
(Albeit  I  nevor  pau'd  them).  111  not  aoiwer 
For  what  ym  vmj  bt  M  tpk 

Grth.  fiotlfriD. 
A  thou-and  thanks  ! 

U'lr.  You'll  find  the  spring  mon-  ubvious 

On  the  other  aide ;  and,  wben  you  would  retum, 
It  yleldt  to  dw  kMt  toadL 

Gak,  111  in— farewHI : 

[Uabuk  goet  m  bjf  the  ttcrtt  panel. 

H'er.  {tola,}.  W^bMimliamt  AlMtirlMt  Acu/ 
I  done 

BefSMre  to  make  this  ftarftil  ?    Let  it  be 
Still  some  atiiiifiiiLiit  that  I  -viivL'  the  man, 
Wbow  aacritioe  had  saved  perhaps  my  own — 
Tli^  ooBW  I  to  Mek  dMwlMM  «lMt  b  bcAm  tbcm  I 

Enter  Inxirtmir  and  Otkert. 

Iden.  la  he  not  here  ?  He  must  have  vanlsh'd  then 
Through  Um  dim  GMhic  glaiM  hy  pious  aid 
Of  pictnivd  adnto  oiMm  the  i«d  and  yeUow  [!iunri<« 
Cii-unitnt^,  through  which  the  sunset  stream'*  like 
(Ja  loii^  iKiirl-colour'd  bvardd  and  crimson  cror»>es, 
And  gilded  crosiers,  and  CRMi'd  arms,  and  cowls. 
And  helm^,  and  twisted  annoor,  and  long  BW0irdi» 
All  the  fantastic  furniture  of  windows 
Dim  with  brave  knights  and  holy  hennitl^  whOM 
Likeness  and  fiunc  aiike  rest  in  some  panes 
Of  oystalt  nUeh  cadi  nttHog  wind  pmjtalm 
Aa  tnil  as  any  other  life  or  ^Oiy* 
He  'n  gone,  however. 

n'er.  "Wban  do  jm  MOk  ? 

Jdm.  AvilUn. 

Wtr.  Why  need  yoaooroe«oflur»thMi? 

/den.  In  the  eeerch 

Of  him  wbu  rohb'd  the  baion. 

H  er.  Are  JOB  nm 

Tou  have  divined  iiie  nun  i 

Men.  As  sure  as  you 

Stand  then:  Imtwlwio^beiOQer 

Wer,  Who? 

Abn.  Be  w«  tBoght. 

Wrr.  Yon  fee  he  li  not  here. 

likn.  And  yet  we  traced  him 

Up  to  this  hall.    Are  you  accompUowf 
Or  deal  jrott  In  the  black  act  ? 

lP%r.  I  deal  plainly, 

Tonanvinenthe 


Idm.  It  may  be 

I  have  a  qoeetlon  or  two  for  yoamlf 

Hereafter  \  but  we  must  oeotfnne  now 

Our  search  for  t'  other. 

Wer.  Yrin  had  Viost  begin 

Your  InquisitkHi  now :  I  may  not  be 
So  patient  always. 

Men.  I  should  like  to  know. 

In  good  Booth,  if  you  really  are  the  man 
That  stndenlieini^  In  VNit  et 

Wer.  IheeteBtl 
Said  you  not  fliat  he  was  not  here? 

/(('( u.  Yi'S,  one ; 

But  there 's  another  whom  be  tracks  more  keenly. 
And  Boon,  tt  wmf  bc^  with  anthorlty 
Both  paramount  to  his  and  mine.  Bul»MMMl 
Bustle,  my  boys !  we  arc  at  taalL 

[JSait  Inanaaiw  and  Attendants. 

War,  In  what 

A  naae  hatii  toif  din  derthiy  Involved  me  I 
And  one  base  sin  hnth  done  me  less  ill  than 
The  leaving  undone  one  tar  greater.  Down, 
Thou  busy  devil,  rising  in  my  heart ! 
Thoaarttootatel  IlL  noui^  to  do  vrith  Uood. 

Uhr.  I  MU^t  yo(^  ftflMT. 
JTcr.  btneti 

Ulr.  No;  Stmlcnhcim  Is  ifrnornnt  of  all 
Or  any  of  the  ties  between  us :  more  — 
He  send*  me  here  a  spy 
Deeming  me  wholly  Ml 

Wer.  leaonotOifaiklti 
T  is  hut  a  saan  1m  winds  about  us  both, 
To  swoop  the  iba  and  son  at  oooe. 

Olr.  Icaanat 

Prui-c  in  each  petty  fear,  and  stunihle  at 

The  doubts  that  rise  like  briers  in  our  I'.ith, 

But  miut  break  throueh  them,  as  an  imarm'd  carle 

Wottldi  thou^  with  nalted  Umbi,  were  the  wolf 


In  the  same  thicket  where  he  hew'd  for  ttrcad. 
Nets  are  for  thrushes,  eagles  are  not  caught  so : 
We  11  overfly  or  icnd  thna. 

Wer.  Show  ne  Aosp  f 

Ulr.  Can  you  not  guess  ? 

Wer.  I  cannot. 

Ulr.  That  is  strange. 

Came  the  thonght  ne^  into  yonr  mind  Jm(  nigiitf 

Wer.  InadentandTonaot. 

Vlr.  Then  we  shall  never 

More  understand  cadi  oUicr.  But  to  duaaa 
The  topie  

Wer.  TmnManta^arewl^aB 
Tisofonrafe^. 

Ubr.  Bight;  I  stand  conscted. 

I  see  the  snbiect  now  mora  deeily,  and 
Oirr  general  situation  in  its  hearlns:^. 
The  waters  are  aUitlng  ;  a  few  hours 
Will  bring  his  suroroon'd  myrmidons  from  Frankfort, 
When  you  wUl  be  a  itriioner,  perbaiie  worsen 
And  I  an  ooteast,  bastardised  by  practice 

Of  this  same  bari'n  tfi  make  way  for  him. 

Wer.  And  now  your  remedy  I  I  thought  to  escape 
By  means  of  this  accursed  gold  ;  but  now 
I  ilare  not  use  It,  show  It,  scarce  look  on  IL 
Methinks  It  wean  upon  Us  ihce  my  guilt 
Snr  mottok  not  the  mintai^e  of  the  atale; 
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AtuI,  for  the  sovervlgn's  heaii,  my  owo  begirt 
With  hlsiiing  snakes,  which  curl  around  nf 
And  ciy  to  nil  behcddera,  Lo  I  a  villain  I 

Dir.  Ton  most  not  tue  it,  at  least  now ;  but  tite 
Tlii>  rini;.  [Ilr  ;/lrr.K  W'r.KSKti  aJtweL 

H'er.      A  gem  I   It  was  ray  fatbor's ! 

Vfr.  And 
As  such     tiow  your  own.    With  this  yott  flUUt 
Bribe  the  iiitcudant  for  his  old  caleche 
And  hoM^s  to  pursue  your  route  at  iimiiM^ 
Togetbar  with  my  mother. 

Wer.  And  Intv  you. 

So  \AXjc\y  tumSk  In  peril  too?. 

Ulr.  Fear  nothing  I 

The  only  fear  were  if  we  fled  together. 
For  that  would  make  our  ties  beyond  all  doubt. 
The  waters  only  lie  in  flood  between 
This  burgh  and  Franlifort ;  so  f  iJ -  ^  in  o  n-  favour. 
The  route  on  to  Bohemia,  thougti  encumbcr'd* 
la  not  ImpaanMe ;  and  triien  you  grin 
A  few  hours'  start,  the  difficulties  will  l>c 
The  sanie  to  your  pursuers.    Once  iHyoud 
The  frontier,  mil  you  Ye  wd^ 

Wer.  My  noble  boy  1 

Oft*.  Hush !  husli  t  no  transports :  weH  Indulge 
In  Castle  SieiL'i  naorf  :  Pkplay  no  pr".;!  ;       [in  them 
Show  Ideottcin  the  gem  ( 1  linow  the  man. 
And  hmv  loak\l  through  him) :  it  will  answer  thw 
A  donWe  purpose.    Sfndenheim  lf>^t  pnld  — 
So  jewel :  therefore  it  could  no/  Ik*  his  ; 
And  then  the  man  who  was  |io<-.cst  of  thil 
Can  hardly  be  suspected  of  atietracting 
The  baron*ii  coin,  when  he  couM  thus  convert 
This  rini;  to  more  than  Stralenheiin  ha*!  lost 
By  his  la.st  niffht's  Hlumt>er.    Be  not  over  timid 
In  your  address,  nor  yet  tOO  arrogant* 
And  Ideoateln  will  aem  yon. 

Wo-.  I  will  foOaw 

In  all  thingi  your  direction. 

Ulr.  I  would  ham 

Spared  yon  the  tronUe ;  but  had  I  appearM 
To  talie  an  interest  in  you,  .md  «tin  more 
By  dabbling  with  a  jewel  in  your  favour, 
All  bad  been  known  at  one*. 

Wtr»  My  guardian  aqgel  1 

Hilt  overpays  the  past    But  how  wilt  thou 
Fare  in  our  atiaenee  ? 

Ulr.  Stralenbcim  knows  nothing 

or  me  as  auj^t  of  Idndred  with  yoursel£ 
I  will  liiit  wait  a  day  or  two  with  him 
To  lull  iUI  doubts,  and  then  rgoin  my  father. 

Wer.  To  part  no  mom  t 

Uhr.  I  know  not  tbat;  but  at 

The  least  well  meet  again  once  more. 

If'r.  yU  boy  ! 

My  friend  1  my  ouly  child,  and  sole  preserver  1 
Oh,  do  not  hate  me  I 

Ulr.  Ale  my  ftfher ! 

Wt.  Ay, 
My  father  hated  me.     Why  not  my  scm  ? 

Ulr.  Tour  bther  knew  you  not  aa  I  da 

W^.  Scorpions 
Are  in  thy  word*  I    Thou  Icnow  me  ?  in  thia  gniie 
Thou  canst  not  know  me,  I  am  not  myself ; 
Yet  (hate  me  not)  I  will  he  icon. 

Ulr.  m  waUl 

In  the  mean  tbne  be  sure  that  dl  a  aon 
Can  do  fcr  parents  dudl  ha  done  for  mine. 


Wer.  I  see  It,  and  I  feel  it  i  yet  I  feel 
Further — that  y«tt  deqilae  me. 

Ulr,  Wherefore  should  I  ? 

Wer.  Must  I  repeat  my  hvmillBtlon? 

I'h.  No  I 

I  have  iatbom'd  it  and  you.    But  let  us  talk 
or  this  no  more.    Or  if  it  roust  be  ever, 
Not  now.    Your  error  has  redoubled  all 
The  present  difBculties  of  our  house, 
At  secret  war  with  that  of  Stralenheira: 
All  we  have  now  to  think  of  is  to  baffle 
Hisf.   1  have  abown  em  way. 

Wer.  «l4y  OMb 

And  I  embrace  it,  as  I  did  my  son* 
Who  show'd  AiaMjf  and  ftfherii  ti^  Id 
One  day. 

Utr.     You  thoB  be  mfe ;  let  tiiat  suffice. 

Would  Stndenhcim's  appearance  in  Bohemia 
Dbturb  your  right,  or  mine,  if  once  we  were 
Admitted  to  ear  lands? 

Wrr.  Assuredly, 
.Situate  as  wc  arc  now,  .although  the  first 
Possessor  might,  as  usual,  prove  the  linwifWl, 
Especially  the  next  in  blood. 

Ulr.  Blood  t  tla 

A  word  of  many  me.miiiL-  ;  in  the  vi  ins. 
And  out  of  them,  it  is  a  diti'crent  thing— 
And  so  it  should  be,  when  the  aama  In  blood 

( .As  it  is  call'd)  are  aliens  to  eru  h  nther. 
I»ikc  Tlicban  brethren  ;  when  a  part  is  bad, 
A  few  spilt  ounces  purify  the  rest. 

War.  I  do  not  apprehend  you. 

Vbr.  Tbat  naf  ba-^ 

.\nd  should,  r.erh.nps  —  and  yet  liiil  flit  JCWfljJ. 

You  and  my  mother  must  away  to-night. 

Here  comes  the  intendant :  sound  him  with  th*  ftB; 

"Twill  sink  into  his  venal  soul  like  lead 

Into  the  deep,  and  bring  up  slime  and  mud, 

And  (M>ie  too,  from  the  bottom,  as  the  lead  dott 

With  its  greased  understratum ;  but  no  leas 

wni  serve  to  warn  our  vetaels  through  tbeae  ahoak. 

The  freight  is  rich,  so  heave  the  line  in  fiim  : 

Farewell  1  I  scarce  have  time,  but  yet  your  handt 

My  father  I  

Wer.  Let  me  embcaoe  thea  I 

f  7r.  Wc  may  be 

Oh>ervinl :  sutxlue  j  uur  n:iturc  to  the  bOOTl 

Keep  oflT  from  me  as  fimu  your  foe  i 

Wtr»  AoeoMd 

Be  he  who  i«  the  stiliing  cause  which  <motheta 

The  l)cst  and  sweetest  feeling  of  our  hearts ; 

.it  such  an  hoar  too  I 
Cffr.  Ttt,  cmaa-^lt  will  eaae  yoo  I 

Hera  la  ttie  intendant 

Enter  Ioenstkin. 

Master  Tdenstrtn, 
How  fore  you  in  your  purpose?  Have  yon  cauglht 

The  rogue  ? 

Idem.         Vo,  Mtfa ! 

Vbr.  Well,  there  are  plenty  more : 

You  may  have  better  luck  another  diase. 
Where  is  the  baron  ? 

Ifkn.  Crone  back  to  his  chamber: 

And  now  I  think  on 't,  asking  after  yon 
With  nobly-born  impatiaiGe. 

Mr.  Your  great  men 

Unit  ba  annNf'd  cd  Hm  aa  the  ^wwmI 
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Of  the  rtuiig  itecd  relies  unto  the  sffuri 

T bmU  Chef  have  taonet,  too;  totftlwjkidnot, 

I  fear  that  men  mu<t  (Iraw  their  diarlotli  U 
They  say  kings  did  Scsostris. 

IJen.  Who  was  he  ? 

(/b-.  An  old  Bobembm — an  imperial  gipsy. 
IdtH.  A  gipsy  or  Bohemlatt,  tis  the  aanw. 

For  they  pass  by  t>oth  names.    And  was  he  one  ? 
t/ft".  I'velieard  so;  but  I  must  take  leave.  In- 

Tour  lerrant! — Werner  {to  WnuMM.  tSghtfy),  tf 

that  be  your  name. 
Tours.  [f--J^>(  Ui-Ric. 

Idem.  A  well-spoken,  pretty-faced  young  man  I 
AndprettttybtilMnwdl  Ha  knom  bis  f tadoo, 

You  «ri'. 
Precedence  I 

Wer.         X  perceived  it,  and  apptand 
Uli  Just  dleuMUiueut  and  your  own. 

rdm.  nnfiwdl— 

That's  very  welL    You  also  know  yrnir  placr.  too; 
And  yet  1  don't  know  that  I  know  your  pUcc. 

r«r.  <dMv<*«^>  WouUtUiiMlityoar 
kunriadCBr 

Jden.  How! — What! — Kh! 

A  Jewel  • 

W*r.     'Tis  your  own  on  oae  conditioo. 
Mtn.  Htael— Nomttl 

Wer.  That  hereafter  you  ponik  me 

At  thrice  Iti  value  to  redeem  it :  'tis 
A  &mltyilng; 

Idem.  AftmQyi — fount — ageml 

I'm  breathless! 

ffW.  You  must  also  fomish  me 

An  hour  ere  daybreak  with  all  means  to  quit 
TUs  place. 

ftlrn.       Butisitrcid?    Let  me  look  OH  it : 
Diamond,  by  all  that's  glorious ! 

WtT.  Come.  I  'II  trust  you  ; 

You  have  guess'd,  ito  doobt,  that  I  was  bom  above 
My  preMnt  nemlng. 

Iden.  I  can't  «ciy  T  did. 

Though  this  looks  like  it :  thU  i.>  the  true  brcediuK 
Of  gentle  hloodl 

Wer.  I  have  important  maoni 

For  wishing  to  continue  privily 
My  journey  iMOW* 

Jdtn.  So  then  you  are  the  man 

Whom  8lnlBiibeim%  fen  qiwik  of  ? 

Wrr.  I  am  not; 

But  tiling  taken  for  lum  might  conduct 
So  much  embarrassment  to  me  just  now, 
And  to  the  baron't  leU  hereafter—  tit 
To  tpoie  both  fltat  I  wttuld  tvoU  dl  baifla. 

Iden.  Be  you  the  man  or  no.  't  i-'  not  mjhadMWS 
Besides,  I  never  should  obtain  the  half 
Fnnn  this  proui^  niggBrdiy  noble,  who  would  tatw 
The  country  for  some  mlaiing  Uli  of  coin, 
And  never  offer  a  predM  mmd— 
But  thi$  I  —tmOuK  look  I 

Wer.  Otae  on  it  freely ; 

At  dayt^dMRi  Ik  If  yonn. 

Tden.  Oh,  thou  sweet  spoiUcr  t 

Thuu  more  than  nUmtt  of  the  philosopher! 
Thou  touchstone  of  Philo-ophy  herself ! 
Thou  bright  qr«    the  Mine  1  thou  iuodatar  of 
TiMKMli  lilt  trm  autpietle  Vole  to  wldfili 
AH  hnrts  point  duly  north,  Oka  tx«nibUii«needleaI 
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Spirit  of  the  Earth  !  which,  sitting 
ngh  on  the  monarch's  diadem,  attractest 
More  worship  than  the  m«iesty  who  fweota 
Beneath  the  crown  which  makes  fala  head  ache,  nke 

Milliiin'  of  heart.-,  which  bleed  to  lend  it  li^trc  ! 
Shalt  thou  be  mine  ?  I  am,  methinlcs,  already 
A  UtUe  khig,  a  Indcy  aUhynist ! — 
A  wis<>  mri<nci?in,  who  has  bound  the  devil 
Without  the  forfeit  of  his  soul.    13 ut  come, 
Werner,  or  irtnl  die  ? 

ITar.  Call  me  Werner  itill ; 

Ton  nu^  y«t  know  me  by  a  loftier  titie. 

Iden.  I  do  believe  in  thee  !  thou  nrt  the  spirit 
Of  whom  I  long  Iiave  dream'd  in  a  low  garb.  — 
But  come,  1 11  sertt  tiiee ;  thou  sbalt  be  ao  fro* 
As  air,  despite  the  waters ;  let  us  hence : 
I H  show  thee  I  am  honest — (oh,  thou  jewel !) 
Thou  sbalt  be  funiish'd,  Werner,  witli  sm  h  lueaos 
Of  flight,  tliat  if  thou  wert  a  snail,  not  birds 
Should  overtiko  tfifo. — Lot  nw  gaie  aRalB  I 
I  have  a  foster  brother  in  the  mart 
Of  Hamburgh  hkili'd  in  precious  stones.    How  many 
Cants  tatf  It •mi^t'~^Caat,'WvaBt,l  will  whig 

SCENE  II. 
9rEALENHEiM'<  Chamber, 

SraALENtiEiM  aiuf  F&its. 
Fribt,  AO  1i  ready,  my  food  lord  I 
Stral.  I  am  not  dotpy, 

And  yet  I  must  to  bed  ;  I  din  would  say 
To  rest,  but  something  heavy  on  my  spirit. 
Too  dull  for  waiteftilneM,  too  quick  for  aiumber, 
Sits  on  mo  at  a  dond  almig  fbt  Ay, 

W  hirh  will  not  let  the  suiiln'ain^  throu^l,  llOf  Jot 
Descend  in  rain  and  end,  but  spreads  itsdf 
TwfaEt  couth  and  heaven,  like  envy  hetmea  aia 
And  man,  an  everlartbtf  mlit;— I  wHl 
Unto  my  pillow. 

Fritz.  May  you  rest  thOM  wdl  | 

StraL  I  fieel,  and  finri  I  shaO. 

FrHx.  And  vhenfin  ftar  ? 

Sirnl.  I  know  nrit  why,  and  therefore  doftumore, 

Because  aji  undcM  rilabli'  —but  'tis 

All  folly.     Were  the  locks  (a.s  I  desired) 
Changed,  to-day,  of  this  chamber  7  for  laat  night's 
Adventure  makes  It  needftd. 

Fritz.  Cfrf.itnly, 
According  to  your  order,  and  beneath 
The  hMpectlon  of  mysdf  and  the  younf  Sason 
Who  saved  ymir  life    I  think  they  call  him  "  nHc." 

Stral.  You  tltmk  !  yousuiK-rcilious  slave  !  what  right 
Have  you  to  tax  your  memory,  which  should  Ix" 
Quic^  pioud,  and  happy  to  retain  the  noaw 
Oftdm  who  saved  your  master,  as  a  Utmy 
Whose  daily  ri  i.ttitinn  marks  your  duty.. — 
Oct  hence  I  "i  '<M  thifik,"  indeed  '.  you  who  stood  sUll 
Howling  and  drippllng  on  the  Uank,  whilst  I 
Lay  dying,  and  the  stranger  dash'd  aside 
The  roaring  torrent,  and  restored  mc  to  [scarce 
Thank  him  —  ami  ile-iiise  you.     '•  }'>u  Ihimif*  and 
Can  recoUcct  liU  name  I   I  will  not  waste 
Ibre  words  on  you.   CaD  me  bethnes. 

Fritz.  Oof>d  night  I 

I  trust  to-morrow  will  restore  your  lordship 
To  laioralod  ilMOglih  and  tonwer. 
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ACT  III. 


aCBMB  IIL 

Gtbor  («abM>.  Four— 
Rf* — dc  boon  lunv  I  conntod,  like  tiie  gund 

Of  out-po'ts  nn  thr  ru  ver-merry  clock  ; 
Tint  hollow  ton^e  of  time,  which,  even  when 
It  sounds  for  joy,  takc«  <H>mething  from  cnjo] 
yntb  every  clang.    'T  b  a  perpetual  knell, 
Tboo^h  for  a  marriage  feast  it  rings :  each  iMkt 
Peals  tor  a  hi  ]  r  the  lc9<t ;  the  funeral  note 
Of  IfOve  deep- buried  without  resurrecUoD 
In  the  gnre  of  Foaaeaslon ;  while  tbe  knoU 
Of  long-Uved  parents  finds  a  jovial  echo 
To  triple  Time  In  the  son  *  ear. 

I 'm  cold  — 

I 'm  dark ;  I  Ve  Uown  nqr  flogm — numbered  o'er 
And  oVnr  my  steps  —and  knodtVI  my  head  egdmi 
Some  flfty  buttresiies  —  and  rooM'il  the  rati 
And  bats  in  general  iiuurrection,  till 
Their  coned  pattering  feet  and  wtxirling  wiap 
Leave  me  scarce  hearing  for  anotiier  eoiuid. 
A  light  I  It  Is  at  dLstance  (If  I  can 
Mcasurv  In  darknc-is  di^t.itux' ) :  livit  it  blinkV 
At  through  a  crevice  or  a  kej-bole,  in 
Tbe  inhibited  direction :  I  must  on. 
Nevertheless,  from  curiosity. 
A  distant  lamp-light  is  an  incident 
In  such  a  den  as  this.    Prey  Hi  avrn  it  lead  me 
To  nothing  that  may  tempt  me  1  £lse  —  Ueawn  aid 
me 

To  (iljfaSn  or  to  escapo  it  !  Shining  iHEi 
>Vi-re  it  the  star  of  Lucifer  tiimself; 
Or  he  himself  girt  wllh  tti  beami,  I  eoold 
Contain  no  longer.    Softly  !  miirhty  vrell ! 
That  comer '» tum'd — so — ah  1  no !  —  right  I  it  draws 
N«  ir  r.     Here  is  a  darksome  angle  —  so, 
That  s  weatber'd.  — Let  me  pause. — Suppose  it  leads 
DMo  some  greater  danger  than  that  wbkli 
I  have  escaped  —  no  niatter,  't  is  a  new  out ; 
And  novel  (terils,  like  fresh  mistresses, 
Wear  more  magnetic  aspects:  I  will  on. 
And  be  it  wh«re  it  may — I  have  nu  dagger, 
Whleb  may  protect  me  at  a  ptneh.  — Bom  itfll. 
Thou  little  light !  Thou  art  my  ignit  fataml 
Hy  stationary  WiU-o'-the-wlsp  I  — Sol  aol 
He  henca  my  invocation,  Md  Mb  not 

SCBim  IT. 
A  Gardn. 

jEalsr  Wninnu 

Wer.  I  could  not  sleep — and  now  the  ho«r  at 
All 's  ready.    Ideasteln  has  kept  Ixis  word ; 
And  station'd  in  the  out^kiit-  nt"  thetOWl^ 
Upon  the  forest's  edge,  the  vehicle 
Awaits  ua.   Noiw  the  dwindling  attn  bcghi 
To  pair  in  heaven  ;  and  for  the  la«t  time  I 
IaioV.  nil  thes.c  horrible  w:dLs.    Oh  !  never,  never 
Shall  I  forget  them.    Here  I  came  most  poor, 
But  not  diabonour'd :  and  I  leave  tbem  with 
A  stafai, — If  not  open  my  name,  yet  fn 
My  he.irt  !  — a  never-dylnc  c.inkcr-worm, 
\^'hich  all  the  coming  splendour  of  the  lands, 
And  Tights,  and  somdgnty  of  Siegendorf 
Chi  aearoelj  hdl  a  momant   I  mnit  ilnd 
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Some  means  of  restitution,  which  would  ease 
My  soul  in  part ;  but  how  without  discovery  f  ^ 
It  must  be  done,  however ;  end  111  pause 
Upon  tiw  mcHiod  file  lint  hour  of  ndMy. 

The  mailtiess  of  niy  mi-if'ry  IimI  t-)  rhls 
BiL-^-  inftuny  ;  leiK'Utanie  miw  retrieve  it: 
I  will  have  nought  of  stralenheini  s  upon 
My  tptrtt,  though  he  would  grasp  all  of  mine ; 
Luids,  flrcedran,  life, — and  yet  he  sleepe  as  aoundl/r 
Perhaps,  as  Infancy,  with  K'Tireoiis  curtains 
Spread  for  his  canopy,  o'er  silken  pillows, 
SoebaiwIien^^HarklwliatnaiMlithBt?  Agidnr 

The  hrnnches'i'hake;  and  aOUM lOOOO fltOOCS  havC  ftUoO 

I  rom  yonder  terrace. 

[ULUr  leapt  down  from  the  lerraee. 

Ultie  I  ever  weLcome  I 
Thrice  wdoone  now  I  this  filial  

Ulr.  Stop  I  Bairn 

We  approach,  tell  roe  

ti  er.  Whj  look  JOtt  W  f 

Ulr.  Sol 
Behold  my  father,  or 

Hrr.  Whit? 

Ulr,  An  assassin  ? 

Wtr.  liMoneorlnMlentt 

r/r.  Beplj,air,aa 
You  prize  your  lite,  or  mine  I 

Wer.  TowhatnatI 
Answer  1 

Wr.     An  yoa  or  are  you  not  U»  aiaarftt 

Of  Stralenheini  r 

Wer.  I  never  was  as  yet 

The  murderer  of  any  man.    What  mean  yon  7 

Ulr.  Did  not  you  thit  night  (as  the  night  boAm) 
Retrace  the  secret  passage  7    Did  you  not 

.^fofm  icvldt  Stndanlwlml  dumber  ?  and  

[UuucjiMsa. 

Wit,  Rtoooedt 

Ulr,  Died  ho  nol  bgr  ym  hand » 

Wer.  Great  Ood  1 

Ulr.  You  are  innooeilt,aMBl  a^fefker 's  innocent  1 
Embrace  me  i  Tei^— ymc  tone — yonr  look— yc% 


TetaoirBO. 

Wwr*        Vleta'tln  heartor  mind. 
Conceived  ddibenldy  en^  a  ttooght, 

But  rather  strove  to  trample  hark  to  hcD 

Such  tlMiughts — if  e'er  they  glared  a  nioniciU  tiimugb 

The  irritation  of  my  oi>pressed  spirit  - 

May  bcaveo  be  sbut  fox  ever  froin  my  tuvea 

As  from  mine  eyeat 

r7r.  V,\\X  Stmlenheim  is  dead. 

Wrr.  Tis  horrible  !  'tis  hidet>us  a^  'tis  hatcftlli— 
But  what  havo Ilo do witb this 7 

Ulr.  No  bolt 

Is  forced  ;  no  violence  can  \k  detected. 
Save  on  his  IxKly.    Part  of  his  own  household 
Have  been  akna'd ;  but  as  the  Intendant  is 
Absent,  I  took  vpon  myedf  the  care 
Of  musterin."  the  i>(>liee.    His  chamber  has, 
Pa.st  doubt,  be«n  enter'd  secretly.    Excuse  me. 
If  natUW 

Wtr,         Oh,  my  boy  l  what  unknown  < 
Of  dark  fldrilty,  Hke  dowAs,  are  gathering 
Above  our  boUK  t 

Ulr.  My  fiither !  I  acquit  you  1 

But  will  the teorid do ao?  will eveni 
If  Butymi! 
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Wer. 

in  fiic«  it    Who  shall  dare  loq^  me  ? 
Vlr. 

Tou  had  no  guests — no  vblten — no  life 
Bif athing  around  you,  lave  my  mother'*  7 

}r,r. 

The  Uungarian  t 

Ulr.  Re  to  gone !  lie  dtotppcwM 

Ere  sunset. 

War.        No ;  I  hid  him  in  that  very 
ConccaM  and  fttal  gilla7< 

Uh.  2%ere  III  flDdhim. 

[Ulkic  it  going. 

Wer.  It  is  too  late :  he  had  loft  the  pateee  «VB 
I  quitted  it.    I  found  the  secret  panel 
Optn,  nd  tlie  door*  which  lead  from  that  ball 
Which  maples  it :  Ilmt  tbooBht  ke  bid  antfidi'd  the 
silent 

And  favourable  moment  to  escape 
The  mj-rmldons  of  Idensteiii,  who  were 
I>ogj(ing  him  yeitnweffD. 

Vh.  Tm  fedoKd 

The  panel  ? 

Wtr.         Yes  ;  and  not  without  reproach 
(And  Inner  trembling  for  the  avoided  peril) 
At  hfs  dun  heedknoen,  In  leaving  thw 
His  i^htUcrcr's  ai^omtotlMltok 
Of  a  discovery. 

0B^  Toa««mi«y(NidoMdlir 

Wer.  Certain. 

Ulr.  That's  weU ;  but  had  been  better,  if 

Tou  nelnr  iMd  tumM  ft  to  a  dtllte~-.[f/r  pausn. 

Wtr,  Thieves ! 

ThoanoiildrtMqr;  T  maH  bew  tt  and  doem  It ; 
But  not— ~ 

Vhr.  No,  father ;  do  nut  »peak  of  this : 

Tbto  b  no  hour  to  Udnfc  of  petty  crimes, 
But  to  pievent  the  ooDseqnenGe  of  gieat  ones. 
Why  waaM  yon  ahelter  this  man  ? 

Wer.  Could  r  shun  It  ? 

A  man  pumied  by  my  chief  foe ;  disgraced 
For  my  own  ertnat  a  dMIri  to  aijr  aafttyt 
Implorins;  a  few  hours'  conccnlntenl  from 
The  very  wretch  who  wa.^  the  raus«>  nc  needed 
Such  refbge.    Had  he  been  a  wo  it,  I  could  not 
Have  in  nich  drcuniitanccs  thrust  him  forth. 

Vlr.  And  Wee  the  wtAf  he  batb  repaid  you. 

It  is  too  late  to  ponder  thu<  — ymi  nu:<t 
Set  out  ere  dawn.  I  will  remain  here  to 
Trace  tbe  ararteNT,  If  ttovoHible. 

Wer.  But  this  my  sudden  fliffht  will  glta  IIk  Mo- 
Suspicion  :  two  new  victims  in  the  lieu 
Of  one,  if  I  remain.    The  fled  BUDfUfUly 
Who  seems  the  culprit,  and  ■ 

CXft'.  Wlw  aimitf    Who  else 

Can  be  so? 

Wer.  Not  /,  though  just  now  you  doubted  — 
You,  my«w>/«-doalited 

Ulr.  And  do  you  dooM  of  Mm 

The  ftigitlve  ? 

Wer.  Boy  !  since  I  fell  into 

The  abyss  of  crime  (though  not  of  tuck  crime)»  I, 
Having  Men  41m  hmooant  oppicM^d  ftir  me^ 
May  doubt  even  of  the  (niflty's  pillt.    Vonr  hc^ri 
Is  free,  and  quick  with  virtuous  wrath  to  accu^ 
Appearances ;  and  views  a  criminal 
In  luueenoe'i  shadow,  tt  may  bOk 


But 


[loch 


r'Ir.  And  if  I  do 

\Vhat  will  mankind,  who  know  you  not,  or  knew 
But  to  oppres-s  ?   You  must  not  stand  the 
Away  I — I'll  nuke  all  eaif.  Idensteln 
WUl  for  his  own  sake  and  Us  Jewel's  hoU 
His  peace — he  also  is  a  paitoar  lit 
Your  flight — moreover— 

Wm  Ryt  an 

Link'd  with  the  Hunparinn's,  or  IWfenfdj 
To  bear  the  biiuid  of  biuodAiied  ? 

Ulr.  Pshaw]  leave  any  fUug 

Except  our  iathef's  aovcccignty  and  casUea, 
For  which  yon  iMm  80  kog  panted  and  in  vain  t 
wh.it  name?  TottlMtfa  HO  uamtf  ainca  that  yen  tear 

L>  feigu'd. 

Wer.  Most  true  ;  but  stUl  I  would  not  ham  it 
Engraved  in  crimsm  In  HMD's  memories, 

Though  In  tills  most  oineure  abode  of  men  

Besides,  the  ac»th-~— 

Ulr,  I  WUl  provide  against 

Aught  that  ean  tondi  yon.  No  one  knowi ypa  here 

As  heir  of  Slegendorf :  if  Idensteln 
Suspects,  'tis  but  tn»pici<m,  and  he  Is 
A  fool ;  his  folly  shall  have  such  employmeo^ 
Too,  that  the  unknown  WenMr  sbaO  ^Na  my 
To  nearer  thoughts  of  sett   The  laws  (If  ^ 
Laws  reach'il  this  \ill;iKt")  are  all  In  abe}'j 
With  the  late  general  war  of  thirty  yean, 
Or  crnah'd,  or  rMng  slowly  from  the  durt. 
To  which  the  march  of  armies  trampled 
Stralcnhelm,  although  noble,  la  unheeded 
Here,  save  as  such — without  lands,  influence. 
Save  what  hath  perisb'd  with  him.   few  pralang 
A  week  beyond  tfMir  ftmral  ittet  their  sway 
O'er  men,  unless  by  relatives,  who<:f  interest 
Is  ruuiied :  such  is  not  here  the  ca<e  ;  he  died 
Alone,  unknown, — a  solitary  grave. 
Obscure  as  his  deserts,  wlthinit  a  scutcheoay 
Is  all  hell  have,  or  wants.    If  /discover 
The  assassin,  'twill  1h'  well  — if  nut,  Im'Tk-m'  nie 
None  else }  though  all  the  fuU-fM  train  of  mentads 
May  howl  above  Us  aslMs  (as  fhey  did 
Around  him  In  his  danprr  on  the  (Wrr>, 
Will  no  more  !>tir  a  linger  now  than  (Acm. 

Hence  I  hence!  I  must  not  haar  your  mawat,— 
Lookl 

The  ttan  are  dmoit  fhded,  and  the  grey 

Begins  to  frizzle  the  black  hair  of  night. 
You  shall  not  answer  -.—Pardon  me  that  I 
Am  peremptofy ;  %1»  yonr  aon  that  veaks^ 
Yoiu-  long-lost,  latofSnnd,  aan,  JLat^  cdl  ay  too- 
ther I 

Softly  and  swiftly  step,  and  leave  the  rest 
To  me :  111  answer  for  the  event  as  tut 
As  regards  you,  and  that  li  the  dilef  polnti 

A<  niy  first  duty,  which  shall  he  oh^cncd. 
We'll  meet  in  Castle  Slegendorf — once  more 
Our  banners  shall  be  gloriooa !  Think  of  that 
Akoe,  and  leave  all  other  thoughts  to  me. 
Whose  youth  may  better  battle  with  them.  — Hence  I 

Anil  mny  yonr  lun-  ho  hajipy  !  —  I  will  kiss 

My  mother  once  more,  then  Heaven's  speed  be  with 
yoDi 

Wi  r.  ThU  cnun<(e1'<?  ^.ifp — but  Is  it  bononrahle  ? 
Ulr,  To  save  a  lather  is  a  child's  chief  honour. 
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ACT  IV. 


ACT  IT, 

SCENE  I. 

A  Gothic  BaU  in  (&•  Ca$iU  of  Siegtndotf,  near 
£«/*r  Emc  and  Henrii'K,  Ih  tdinrm  of  the  Omni. 

Erie.  So,  better  times  are  cwne  at  last ;  to  these 
OU  walls  new  maaters  and  bigh  waaaaQ — both 
A  kmg  dwMwitnnu 

Hen.  Ym,  fcr  nutters. 

It  nilKht  be  unto  OlOM  wlia  long  for  novelty, 
Though  made  by  »  ntar  grave :  but  as  for  wassail, 

Mcthlnks  the  old  Ootint  Siegendorf  nuUntain'd 

His  feudal  hospitality  a-  liidi 

As  e'er  another  prince  of  the  empire. 

Brie.  Why* 
For  the  mere  cup  and  trpneher,  we  no  doubt 
Farcii  ijassing  well  ;  but  as  lor  merriment 
Anci  sport,  without  which  salt  and  saucet 
Tlie  cbeer  but  scantily,  oar  sislQgs  were 


JSRm.  The  old  count  loved  not 

Tht  roar  of  revel ;  are  you  sure  that  this  does  ? 
Erie.  AfyetlwlnililMaacoiirteoinMlM'lilMMm- 

teous, 
And  we  all  love  him. 

y/r  n.  H'^  ri'L'ii  is  as  yet 

Uanlly  a  year  o'erpast  its  honeymoon. 
And  flie  flrat  yew  of  aoTCKigM  b  bddilt 
Anon,  w  •ihaii  I'ercdve  Mi  lad  away 
And  moods  of  mind. 

Eric.  Pniy  Heaven  he  Iteep  the  present ! 

Then  his  bam  son,  Count  ULrie — there 's  a  knli^t  I 
Flty  flie      are  o'«r  i 

Hen.  Why  ao  ? 

Eric.  Look  oo  biin  t 

And  answer  that  yovndt 

Hen,  He 's  verj-  yontMbl, 

And  strong  and  beautiful  as  a  young  tiger. 

Erie.  Tint  not  a  MOOiA  vaanl^  UkencM. 

JBins.  But 
TiertiaiM  a  true  one. 

Eric.  rity,  ri>^  T  <aid, 

The  wars  are  over  :  in  tJ:ie  hall,  who  Ukc 
Count  mile  for  a  wcll-suppwted  pride. 
Which  awes,  but  yet  oStods  not  ?  In  the  fleld. 
Who  like  him  with  his  spear  in  hand,  when,  gashing 
His  tii>k-.  and  rippinu  up  from  riuht  to  li  ft 
Tbe  howling  bounds,  the  boar  makes  for  the  thicket? 
Who  baeka  •  iMfWk  or  taM  a  ImwIe,  or  wears 
A  sword  like  him     Who^o  plume  n«>d«  knlifhtlier  ? 

Hen,  No  one's,  I  ^rant  you.   Do  not  fear,  if  war 
Be  long  in  coming,  he  is  of  that  kind 
wm  make  It  for  himseli;  if  be  bath  not 
Already  done  as  much. 

Erie.  yrh&t  do  you  mean  ? 

Hm.  Ton  can't  deny  bis  train  of  followers 
(But  fnr  our  native  lUloiw  vaaals  bom 
On  the  domain)  are  such  a  MTt  of  knam 
At  (  Pautet. ) 

Erir.  What  ? 

Hen,  The  war  (you  love  so  much)  leaves  living, 
like  other  parents,  she  spoils  her  worst  cbiMren. 

Efia.  Nonsense!  tii^ are  all Imnr* Imuvlnied 
fellows. 
Such  as  old  Tilly  loved. 
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iTea.                          And  who  loved  Tilly  t 
Ask  that  at  Hagdebooig — er  tir  that  natter 
Wallenstebi  dther ; — th^  are  gone  to  

Erie,  Ueati 
But  what  beyond  *t  b  not  ours  to  pronounoai 

Hen.  I        they  had  left  as  something  of  Hwlrnst: 
The  country  (nominally  now  at  peace) 
Is  over- run  with  —  God  knows  who  :  they  fly 
By  nigbt,  and  disappear  with  sunrise ;  but 
Leave  t»  no  less  desolation,  nay,  even  nwre. 
Than  the  most  upm  warftic. 

Eric.  But  Count  Ulric  — 

What  has  afl  thb  to  do  wltb  htanp 

Hen,  With  Ana/ 

Re^— might  prevent  It.    As  you  say  he  *»  find 
Of  war,  why  makes  he  it  not  on  those  SMiaildersf 

Erie.  You 'd  better  ask  hhnsell 

Sm.  I 
Ask  the  Hon  why  he  laps  not  milk. 

Eric,  And  tu  re  he  comes  ! 

Hen.  The  devil !  you  '11  hold ; 

Erie.  Why  do  you  turn  so  pale  ? 

Jftn.  *T  b  nolhtng— hot 

Be  silent. 

Eric.      I  will,  uiwn  what  you  have  said. 

Hen.  I  iwiifiT  you  I  meant  nothing, — a  mere  sport 
Of  words,  no  more ;  besides,  had  It  been  otherwise. 
He  is  to  espouse  the  ffentle  Baroness, 
Ida  of  Stralenhi'im.  thr  laU'  barunV  lidresS  ; 
And  she,  no  doubt,  will  soften  whatsoever 
Of  flercew  the  late  loog  Inteettoe  wars 
Have  given  all  natures,  and  nio'>t  unto  those 
Who  were  l>om  in  them,  and  ifixd  up  upon 
The  knees  of  Homicide  ;  sprinkled,  as  it  were. 
With  blood  even  at  their  baptiim.   Prithee^  peace 
On  an  that  I  have  said  I 

Enter  Ulkic  and  Uooolpu. 

Good  morrow,  ootmL 

Vlr.  Good  morrow,  worthy  Hcmldc.   Erl^  b 

All  ready  for  the  chase  ? 

Eric.  The  dogs  arc  OHdei'd 

Down  to  the  forest,  and  the  vassals  out 
To  beat  the  boshes,  and  tbe  day  loolcs  pvoadaiiiff. 

Shall  I  call  forth  your  <\  rlli ncy's  suite? 
^Vhat  courier  will  you  please  to  mount  ? 

U/r.  The  dniv 

Walstcbi. 

Eric.  I  fear  he  scarcely  has  recover'd 
The  toUs  of  Monilay  :  t  was  a  noble  chase: 
You  spear'd  four  with  your  own  band. 

01^.  Trae^  geod  Bric  t 

I  had  forifotten  —  let  it  l»e  the  irrry,  then, 
Old  Ziska  :  he  hits  nut  Invn  out  this  fortnight. 

Eric.  He  shall  be  straight  ( aparisonU  How  many 
Of  your  immediate  retainers  shall 
Escort  you? 

rVr.  I  leave  that  to  WeDbmg,  our 

Mai«ter  of  the  horse.  [Exit  £aic. 

Boddddil 

Rod.  My  lord  I 

Ulr.  The  neirs 

Isankmidftemllie— (Bonoi.rii  junntstn  jh  skick.) 

Uow  now,  Uenridk  ?  why 

liCdter  yen  here? 

Hen.  For  your  commands,  my  loid> 

Ulr.  Go  to  my  &thcr,  and  prevent  my  duty. 
And  learn  If  he  vrauld  au^  with  me  heAm 
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\Exit  Hkxrick. 
Rodolph,  our  fHends  have  had  a  check 
TTi>on  the  frontiers  of  Fraiuoniii,  aiul 
'T  is  ruiQour'd  that  the  columa  sent  against  them 
li  to  lie  itifiigilifn^li   I  mult  join  tbrni  won* 
Rod.  Best  wait  for  further  nnil  more  sure  advices. 
UIt.  I  mean  it — and  indeed  It  could  not  well 
Have  fallen  out  at  a  ttiM  more  opipodCe 

To  all  nqr  plans* 

Hod,  It  wffl  be  dUBcuK 

To  excuse  your  al>sencc  to  the  count  ywr  f  irhcr. 

Ubr.  Yes,  but  the  unsettled  state  of  our  domain 
In  Mgh  Silesia  will  permit  and  cover 
My  journey.    In  the  mean  time,  when  we  are 
EnKHXed  in  the  chase,  draw  off  the  eighty  men 
Whom  Wolfie  leads — kl^  tlM  Ibwrti  m  yoUT  HWtte  : 
Tou  Imow  It  wcU  7 

Rai,  Af  mell  u  on  that  night 

■When  yn 

Ulr.  We  will  not  spcalt  of  that  until 

We  can  repeat  the  «ame  with  like  success : 
And  when  you  have  joiu'd,  give  Bosenberg  this  letter. 

f  (jrfwf  a  kUtr. 

Add  further,  th;it  I  iiav>'  -i  i»t  \hU  sHsht  addition 
To  our  force  with  you  and  Wultt'e,     herald  of 
My  eoming,  fhon^  I  could  but  spare  them  01 
At  this  time,     ray  father  loves  to  keep 
Full  nuinbtn  of  retainers  round  the  castle. 
Until  this  roaniago,  and  Its  fc.f-ts  and  fooleries. 
Are  rung  out  with  its  peal  of  nuptial  nonsewe. 
JlodL  I  thought  you  loved  the  lady  Ua? 

Ulr. 

I  do  so  —  but  it  follows  not  from  that 
I  would  bind  in  my  youth  and  gloHon  ynnb 
So  brief  and  bnraii^  with  a  hdyli  aone^ 
Alflioagfa  'twere  Out  or Tcdm; — hut  I  lofva  her, 

woman  should  he  loved,  Mlijr and MU.J. 
Rod.  And  constantly  ? 

Ulr.  I  tUBk  10 ;  fbr  I  low 

Nought  else.  — But  I  have  not  the  time  to  pause 
Upon  these  Rcwgaws  of  the  heart.  Great  things 
We  have  to  do  ere  long;.  Speed  :  si>ced  !  Ktuxl  Rodolphi 

Mod.  On  my  return,  however,  I  shall  find 
Tlie  Bnwien  Ida  lost  In  Countess  Skfandoif  ? 

Ulr.  Perhaps  my  father  wUhvs  it ;  and  nofll 
'T  w  no  bad  policy  :  this  union  with 
The  last  bud  of  the  rival  branch  at  onoo 
Unites  the  future  and  destroys  the  pest 

Xoi.  Adieu. 

Ulr.         Yet  hold — we  had  better  keep  tOgeUwr 
Until  the  chase  begina ;  then  draw  thou  ofl^ 
And  do  at  I  knrt  add. 

Rod.  I  will.    Eiit  to 

Return — 'twas  a  most  kind  act  in  the  count 
Your  fiither  to  send  up  to  Konigsberg 
For  this  iUr  orphan  of  the  baron,  and 
To  hall  her  as  his  daughter. 

Ulr.  Wiindnm  kind  1 

Especially  aa  little  kindness  till 
Then  grew  between  ffann. 

Rod.  The  late  baron  died 

Of  a  fever,  did  he  not  ? 

Ulr.  IIow  should  I  Itnow  ? 

Rod.  I  have  heard  It  whi^ter'd  there  was  something 


alrl  of  ttftceni 
UMatodo 


I  [Ida,  the  new 
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About  his  death — and  even  the  plMe  Of  ft 

Is  scarcely  known. 

I  'Ir.  Some  ofaaBom  -villige  on 

The  Saxon  or  Silesian  frontier. 

Bad,  He 

Has  left  no  testament — no  ferewell  wonl"  ? 

Uhr.  I  am  neither  confessor  nor  ui4,u  \ , 
So  cannot  say. 

Rod.  Ah  I  here  'a  the  lady  Ida. 

Enter  Ida  Stralenheim.  ' 

Ulr.  You  are  early,  my  sweet  cousin  1 

Ida.  Not  too  tariff 

Dear  Uhic,  if  I  do  not  internqpt  jOtt. 
Why  do  jrou  call  me  "  eottsta  f  * 

Ulr.  {amilingy  Are  we  not  so  ? 

Ida.  Yes,  but  I  do  not  like  the  name ,  methinka 
It  sounds  so  coM,  aa  tf  you  thoo^  upon 
Our  prrlicTt'c.  and  only  w«|ghM  am  Uood. 

ULr.  i^startiny.)  Blood! 

Ida,  Why  dots  yovB  atait  from  your  cheeks  ? 
Ulr.  Ayldothit? 
Ida.  It  doth — hul  not  If  mahcs  Ute  a  tonott 

Even  to  your  brow  again. 

Ulr.  {rteooeriHg  hinuelf).  And  If  It  fled, 
It  only  wai  because  your  presence  sent  it 
Back  to  my  heart,  which  beats  for  yon,  fweetCOiMlnt 

Ida.  "  Cousin"  again. 

I  'Ir.  X;i\ ,  then  1 11  edl  you  sister. 

Ida.  I  like  that  name  still  worse. — ^Wonld  we  had  ne'er 
Been  aught  of  Idndied ! 

U'r.  ( i;hr„miI;/\  Would  We  never  had  I 

/(ill.  Oh  heavens  !  and  can  you  wuh  that  9 

Ulr.  Dearest  Uat 

Did  I  not  echo  your  own  wish  ? 

Tda.  Tea,  UMcb 

But  then  I  wish'ii  it  not  Mrith  such  a  glance. 
And  scarce  knew  wl»t  I  said ;  but  let  me  be 
Sister,  or  oourtn,  what  yon  wBl,  «o  fhift 
I  still  to  yott  am  wmathhig 

Ulr.  Ton  shall  be 

All— aU  

Ida.  And  you  to  me  arc  so  already ; 

But  I  can  wait  I 

Ulr.  SearUa! 

Ida.  Call  me  Ida, 

Four  Ida,  for  I  would  be  yours,  none  else's — 
Indeed  I  have  noo*  else  Idt,  ihiGe  oy  poor  father— 

[  Sht  pauaet. 

I7fr>.  Toa  have  aiAie— you  have  mc. 

Ida,  Dear  Ulric,  how  I  wish 

My  father  eouU  but  view  nqrhapplafla^ 
Which  winlB  but  tUsi 

Ulr.  Indeed  I 

Ida.  You  would  have  loved  him. 

He  you  j  for  the  brave  ever  love  each  other ; 
Hb  manner  was  a  tttae  ooM,  Us  spbft 
Proud  (as  Is  birth's  prert^tive)  ;  but  under  [other! 

This  grave  exterior  Would  you  had  known  each 

Had  such  as  you  been  near  him  on  bis  jounMff 
He  had  not  died  without  a  frknd  to  tooths 
ffit  last  and  lonely  momeiiis. 

Ulr.  mttm^Oatf 

Ida.  What? 

Vb.  That  hsiiUaZsiM. 

tag  at  the  dliODi  ery  of  the  riUanjr  of  her  bclored,  aad  partially 
'    "    flalthiaFi«Tiaastetn«b— JidL  JCm.] 
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ACT  IV. 


Ida.  The  genml  lumga 

Anil  (lL'«ippcaranrf  of  his  leryuiU,  who 
lliivc  ne'er  rcturii'il  :  that  foVCT  VII  IDOlt  dairi|y 

Wbkh  swept  Uiem  all  awaj. 

Ub-.  IT  they 

Hp  ctnM  not  dip  neglected  or  nhmv, 

Ida.  Ala.s  1  what  Is  a  menial  tu  a  deathbldt 

M'hen  the  dim  eye  rolLi  vainly  mund  fbr  wlHt 

It  loTCi  r  — >  Thqr      he  died  of  a  iiever. 

I7&r.  Siny/ 

It  va$  so. 

/tia.       1  Bometimes  dream  otherwise. 
Vh.  AH  4rMiM  m  ftlM. 
/>/<!.  And  yet  I  ne  him  as 

I  »ce  you. 

Uhr.  Whtff 

Ida.  In  sleep — I  see  him  lie 

Pale,  bleedta^  and  a  man  with  a  nited  knift 

Beside  him. 

Ulr.  But  you  do  not  see  hbs  /ir?  ? 

(Mbig  or  Mm),  lib  I  Oh,  my  Ciod  !  do  you  $> 
C^r.  Why  do  you  ask  r 

Ida.  Because  ynu  look  as  if  you  aaw  a  murderer  I 

VIr,  {agitated! tj  ).  I(U^  thil  If  mfTC 
your  wealcnest 
Afrfbeti  mct  to  ray  thanie ;  hot  w  il 

Of  vours  are  ronirtmn  t'>  mp,  it  alActl  flW. 

PrithtH',  sweet  cbiid,  change  — — 

Ida.  Child,  indeed  !  I  have 

Full  fifteen  ninunen  t  [A  bmgk  mmnda. 

Sod.  Haifc,  my  lord,  the  bt^  1 

li^  (jtterhhly  to  RoDoi.i  iiX   Why  need  yott  tril 
him  that  r    Can  he  not  hear  it 

Without  your  idw? 

Rod.  Pardon  me,  fair  Iwroneiw  • 

Ida.  T  will  not  pardon  you,  imless  you  earn  it 

By  aiilint:  iik-  in  my  (lissu.i>iiin  of 

Count  Ulric  firom  tlie  chase  to^iay. 

Ami  ToaufDnol^ 

Lady,  netd  lU  Of  mbM^ 

I'ir.  1  mu.>t  not  now 

Forego  it. 
Ida.      But  you  ihaU  1 
XJh.  OuOtt 
Jdii.  Yes,  or  111- 

Mo  true  knight  —  Come,  dear  Ulric  1  yield  to  me 

In  thb,  Ibr  thb  one  diy :  tile  day  looiki  heavy, 

And  you  IK  tnm*d  a»  pde  lad  HL 

Ulr.  Ton  Jest 

Ida.  bdeedldonot:— adcofBodiOlph. 

nod.  Truly, 

My  lord,  witMn  ttdi  qonter  of  in  hour 

Tou  have  changed  niOR  tbm      I  nnr  you  dmge 

In  years. 

Uh.      T  to  notiUng ;  but  if 't  were,  the  air 
Would  soon  restore  me.    I 'm  the  true  chameleon, 
And  live  but  on  the  atmosphere  ;  your  feasts 
In  cAsxW  hull*,  and  social  banquets,  nurse  not 
My  spirit — I'm  a  forester  and  breather 
Of  the  steep  moantaln-topa,  where  I  low  all 
The  eagle  lom. 

Ida.  Except  his  prey,  I  hope. 

Ulr.  Sweet  Ida,  wish  me  a  fair  cha«c,  and  I 
Will  bring  you  six  boars'  heads  for  trophies  home. 

Ma.  And  will  yon  not  stay,  then  ?  Tou  shall  not 
Come  !  I  vOI  dng  to  yoo.  [go  ! 

Vtr.  Ida,  you  scarcely 

wmoMkeaioIdlcf^  wift. 


Ida. 

Tobesoj  forltnifc 
And  yon  wlU  Uve  hi 


Ido  not  wish 
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Ulr.  My  father,  I  salute  you,  and  it  prii'vrs  me 
With  such  brief  greeting. — You  have  hear.l  uur  bugie  ; 
The  vaaadi  mtt. 

fiuy.  8o  let  them.— Ton  fiMget 

To- morrow  is  the  appointed  festlTal 
In  rnisue  for  |hsii  i  n  >t(-vv'd.    You  arc  apt  to  follow 
The  cha-w  with  such  an  ardour  a<«  will  scaarve 
Permit  yov  to  return  to.^y,  or  if 
Setum'd,  too  much  fatigued  to  join  to-moiTOW 
The  nobles  in  our  mar^hall'd  ranks. 

Vlr.  You,  count. 

Will  well  supply  the  place  of  both — 1  am  not 
A  lover  ef  tiieae  pegMUtifii. 

Su  .r.  No,  nric: 

It  wi  re  not  well  thot  you  alone  of  all 
Uur  young  nohO^y  

Ida.  And  fkr  the  nofatest 

In  asiiect  and  demeanour. 

Sieg.  {to  Iua).  True,  dt-ar  child. 

Though  somewhat  (rimkly  said  for  a  lair  damseL  — 
But,  Dlrlc,  recollect  too  omr  paaftlol^ 
So  lately  relnstateil  In  our  hfin»inr«. 
Uellcve  me,  'twould  be  mark  «1  in  any  hou^ie. 
But  moKt  in  nur$,  that  oke  should  be  found  wanting 
At  such  a  time  and  place.   Besides,  the  Heaven 
Which  gave  us  hack  our  own.  In  tiie  lame  moment 
It  spn  ail  lf<  iH'ace  o'er  all,  hath  double  claims 
On  ii-i  for  thanksgiving :  first,  for  our  country ; 
Anil  next,  that  we  ire  here  to  share  its  Ucaslngi^ 

Ulr.  (atide).  Devout,  too  l  Well,  sir,  I  obey  at  once. 

(  Jitm  aloud  to  a  Srrvtttt.  ) 

LudwiiT,  disadsa  Oe  train  wtthoot  i  [K-tit  Li  dwio. 

Ida.  And  so 

Ton  yMd  at  enoe  to  Um  what  I  ibr  houn 

Might  supplicate  in  vain. 

Sirf).  (smUinff).  You  are  not  Jealous 

Of  me,  I  trust  my  pretty  rebel  t  who  • 
Would  sanction  diiobedlcnoe  against  all 
Except  thyself?  But  ftiir  not ;  thou  Aiatt  nrie  Um 
Hereafter  with  a  fonder  sway  and  (imii  r. 

Ida.  But  I  should  like  to  govern  mow. 

Step.  Ton  dHrin^ 

Tour  harp,  which  by  the  way  await?  you  with 
The  countess  in  her  chamber.    She  complains 
That  you  are  a  Mid  tfoant  to  yonr  nunlc; 
She  attends  you. 

Ida.        Then  good  hmruw,  my  kind 
Ulric,  youH  come  and  hew  me  ? 

Ulr.  By  and  by. 

Ida,  Before  111  aomd  it  better  than  your  iMgiei  I 
Then  pray  you  be  as  punctual  to  Ita  nofeea  t 
I  'II  play  you  King  Oustavus*  mar^ 

r/r.  Aadnfeynot 
Old  'lllly's  ? 

Ida.         Vot  (hat  mouitoi^  t  I  dMndd  fMnk 

lffyharp-«tr1nr'  mncwlth  groans, and  not  with  nm^ir, 
Could  au^ht  of  /lit  Mjund  on  it :  — but  come  quickly ; 
Your  mothi  r  w  ill  Im*  e.iger  to  receive  you.  \^BldL 
Si^.  Ulric,  I  wish  to  speak  with  yon  alone. 
Vfr.  My  time  Is  your  vassal. 
( .Ut  jr  ti,  itiM'oi  nt. )  Kodoiph,  hencel  and  do 
\&  I  directed ;  and  by  bis  Itc^t  speed 

let  Bosenbeig  reply. 
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Rod.  Count  Shfeadori;  eonuiMiid  yon  n^t  1 1 


Ah  !  — 


Upon  a  journey  pHfc  tiw  fkvnCtar. 

WbeMf  on  apAol  (hmtier  7 

Jlod  The  Snesian,  on 

Mj  «»y — (AtidB  to  Ulbic.  )  —  IThere  «haU  I  say  ? 

Iffr.  (oflUltoBODOtru).      To  Hamburgh. 

{A$itk  to  hinueif.)  That 
Word  wfl],  I  Oitnkt  pot  m  flm  padlock  on 
HbftirtborJnqddtko. 

i2oi/.  Count,  to  UaniburgtL 

Sieg.  {ufiiiatedy.  Hambu^  |  JSo,  I  tevB  nought 
todottaon^nor 
Am  ooght  oooMcled  wKh  fliat  dty.  Tim 
OodqteedyottI  * 

Bod.  Fan  jt  well.  Count  Siegendorf  I 

[Exit  BoDOLPu. 

Step.  ITlric,  thifl  nun,  who  has  Jusit  departed,  is 
One  of  those  stnuige  compAnions  whom  I  fiiin 
Would  roMoa  utth  jam.  on. 

Utr.  My  lord,  he  is 

NoUe  by  blitht  of  on«  «r  the  lint  luRMt 
In  Saxony. 

Sief!.         I  talk  not  of  his  birth, 
But  uf  hi»  bearing.    Men  speak  lightly  of  him. 

Sotbey  will  doof  moot  men.  fircntheinonorrh 
Is  not  ftneed  from  Vk  duadmUn't  dander,  or 

The  snciT  of  the  last  coUTtler  WIMMU  bO  IWI  fllOdO 
Great  and  un^ratefuL 

Sitf.  If  Innntbe  pUn, 

The  world  speaks  more  than  llRhtly  of  thU  Rodolph  : 
They  lay  be  is  leagued  with  the  "  black  bands"  who 
Ravage  tlie  flNmtlir.  [still 

Ulr.  And  will  yon  believe 

Tbeirailir 

Suff.  JnttStcm—'jm. 

Ulr.  In  ony  case, 

I  thought  you  knew  it  hettv  than  to  toko 
An  accuHtkn  ftir  a  wnteaee. 

Siey.  Bon  I 

I  understand  you  ;  you  refer  to 


My  dettlny  has  to  involved  about  me 
Her  spider  wib^  flieit  I  can  only  flnltcfi 

Like  the  poor  fly,  but  break  it  not.    Take  hc<>d, 

Ulric  ;  you  have  seen  to  what  the  pa-^lona  leil  ine : 

Twenty  long  years  of  misery  and  famine  [chance, 

Quench'd  tb«n  not  —  twenty  tbonaend  moie^  per- 

Hercafter  (or  afon  here  In  wummtt  wldeli 

Might  date  for  years,  did  AngnUb  nute  ttc  dM) 

May  not  obliterate  or  expiate 

The  madness  and  dishonour  of  an  instant. 

Ulric,  be  wam'd  by  a  btber  i — I  me  not 

By  mine,  and  you  behold  me ! 

i:'r.  I  behold 

The  prosperout  and  beloved  Siegendort; 
Lord  of  a  prince^  <ppeM|ge»  and  honour 
Ry  those  be  niles  and  tiioee  lie  nulkf  trtth. 

Sieg.  Ah ! 

Why  wilt  thou  call  me  prosperoat,  lelllle  I  fear 
For  tbee  7   Bckived,  irtien  tton  levMt  me  not  I 
All  hearts  tmt  one  may  beat  to  Mndness  ftr  rae — 
But  if  my  aoD'k  Ja  cold  I—- 

fJIr.  Who  flare  say  that  ? 

>'iry.  None  else  but  I,  who  sec  it  — ftrl  It.  -heener 
Than  would  your  adversary,  who  dared  say  so^ 
Tonrtakrelnkiibcattl  But  mine  lurvlvet 
The 


OZr.  Ton  ecr.   My  nature  is  not  given 

Vo  outward  fcndKng :  bow  sheidd  It  be  so, 

After  tweh'e  years'  divorcement  from  my  ]Mr<  tit'i '' 
Sieg.  And  did  not  /  too  paits  those  twelve  torn 
years 

In  a  like  absence  ?    But 't  is  vain  to  ur^e  ynu  — 
Nature  was  never  call'd  back  by  renvoi isinuue. 
Ix't 's  change  the  theme.    I  wish  you  to  consider 
That  these  young  violent  nobiet  of  bigb  oamc^ 
But  dark  deeds  (eyv  Uw  darkcet,  If  all  Bnmonr 
Re|M)rts  he  trvie),  nlfli  wliom  UUMl  OODBOrtieat, 
Will  lead  thee^— 

f//r.  (M^Mrtjcnd^).  IHbalidbgrnoinan. 

SiV'  Nor 
Be  leader  of  mmIi,  I  would  hope:  atonce 

To  wean  Qua  from  the  perlb  of  thy  youth 
And  haughty  spirit,  I  have  thought  it  well 
That  tlioa  shouldst  wed  the  lady  Ida — inmre 
As  tbou  appear'et  to  km  her. 

IHr.  I  have  said 

I  will  obey  your  onlers,  were  they  to 
Unite  with  Uecate — can  a  son  say  more  t 

SSsf.  Bo  ssiys  too  much  In  saying  this.  Biaiiot 

The  nnfttrr  of  thine  age,  nor  <»f  thy  blood, 
Niir  of  tliy  teiniHTanient,  to  talk  so  coolly, 
Or  act  so  carelewly,  in  that  which  is 
The  Moom  or  blight  of  aU  men's 
(For  Gloryli  pOlow  ft  but  resOess  If 

L'Ac  lay  not  down  hi-  rheek  there):  90mei 
Some  master  fiend  is  in  thy  service  to 
Misrule  the  mortal  who  believes  him  daw. 
And  makes  his  e\"ery  thought  subservient ;  else 
Thou  'dst  say  at  once — "  I  love  young  Ida,  and 
Will  wed  her:"  or.  ■  I  h.vc  her  not,  and  all 
The  powers  of  earth  shall  never  make  me." — 8o 
Woi^  I  have  snawfrU 

(Jfr.  Sir,  fOH  wed  for  love. 

Sieg.  I  did,  and  it  has  been  my  only  refUge 
In  many  nlseifes. 

Ulr.  Which  miseries 

Bad  never  been  but  for  this  love-match. 

Sieg.  StiU 

Agalmt  your  age  and  nature  i    Wlio  at  twenty 
E'er  answoM  Uns  tOl  nowr 

Ulr.  Bid  jott  not  mum  me 

Against  your  own  example  ? 

Sirg.  Boyish  •tojihistt 

In  a  word,  do  you  love,  or  love  not,  Ida  t 

Uh.  llM«MtlHalt,ifIamieadjto 
Obey  yon  In  e^pewnlng  berr 

Sieg.  As  te 

As  you  IM,  noQiing,  but  all  life  ibr  bar. 
Shell  yoong — aU  beautiful — adores  you — is 
CndowM  with  quaHtles  to  give  happiness. 
Such  as  rounds  common  life  into  a  dream 
Of  something  which  your  poets  cannot  paint, 
And  (If  H  were  nst  wisdom  to  tove  vMna) 

For  ■which  Philosophy  might  barter  Wisdoini 
And  giving  s<j  much  happiness,  deserves 
A  little  in  return.    I  would  not  have  her 
Break  her  heart  for  a  man  who  has  none  to  break; 
Or  wKher  on  her  stalk  nke  some  pole  rose 

IVTrtcd  by  the  l>ini  she  thought  a  nightingde^ 

According  to  the  Drient  tale.    She  b  • 

Uh.  The  daughter  of  dead  Strskhhelm,  yoorlbe: 
111  wed  her,  ne'ertheless ;  thons^,  to  sqr  tnth. 
Just  now  I  am  not  violently  transported 
In 
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Sieg,  But  »he  loves  you. 

Uhr.  And  I  love  bar,  and  thcnfaira  would  think 

Sieg.  Alas  !  Lore  never  tUd  90. 

Ulr.  Then  'til  tfane 

He  should  bqjin,  and  take  the  buuUge  from 
IIlt«ya»aiid1oafc1ieflDnlislBi|M:  tillnoir 
He  hath  ta'ctt  *  Jump  f  tlM  dark. 

Sieg.  But  yuu  consent  ? 

Ulr,  ZdUyinddo. 

Sug.  Then  fix  the  day. 

XJIr.  TliDrail, 

And  ccrtes  courteous,  to  leave  Unt  to  Hba  la^. 
Sieg.  I  will  engage  for  her.  * 
Ulr,  So  win  not/ 

For  any  woman ;  and  as  what  I  fix, 

I  fain  would  tee  unshaken,  when  she  gives 

Her  answert  mine. 

Si^,  But 'tis  your  office 

To  woo. 

Ulr.      Count,  't  !•*  n  mnrrijucc  of  your  maUng 
So  Ik"  it  of  your  wootnK ;  but  to  please  yoa. 
I  will  now  pay  my  duty  to  my  mother. 
With  whom,  you  know,  the  lady  Ida  Is. —  , 
What  wonld  yoa  have  7  Yoa  have  fiarhld  my  stirring 
Eor  imnly  sports  txn  ond  the  cattle  walls, 
And  I  obey ;  you  bid  me  turn  a  chamlwrcr. 
To  pick  up  cloves,  and  fims,  and  knitting  needles, 
And  list  to  songs  and  tunes,  and  watch  ibr  smiies> 
And  smile  at  pretty  prattle,  and  look  Into 
The         of  fViuiiuiii.',  as  though  they  wew 
The  stars  receding  early  to  our  wish 
Upon  tb«  dawn  of  a  woiid. winning  battle — 
Wliat  can  a  wn  or aUB do IttOn ?        [FrU  V\  k\c. 

Sieg.  (m/ki).  Too  much  !  — 

Too  much  of  duty,  and  too  little  love  ! 
He  pays  mo  in  the  coin  he  owes  me  not  i 
For  ffDcli  hath  been  my  wayward  fitte,  I  could  not 
Fulfil  ;i  !>;ui  nt's  duties  liy  h\~  side 
Till  now ;  but  love  he  owes  me,  for  my  thoughts 
Ne'er  left  him,  nor  my  eyes  lon^' d  without  tears 
To  see  my  child  again,  siiod  now  I  have  Ibund  him ! 
But  bow  I — obedient,  but  with  ooldness ;  duteous 
In  my  sight,  but  with  carelessness ;  mysterious — 
Abstracted — distant — much  given  to  long  absence, 
And  where — none  know— >ln  league  wMh  the  most 

rintnns 

Of  our  young  nobles ;  though,  to  do  him  justice, 
He  never  stoops  down  to  their  vulgar  pleasures ; 
Tst  there 's  some  tie  between  them  which  I  cannot 
UnraveL   They  look  op  to  him — consult  him— 
Throng  round  him  as  a  leader :  but  with  me 
Be  hath  no  confidence  1    Ah  1  can  I  hope  it 
Afker — what  I  doth  my  father  's  curse  desoend 
Even  to  my  child  ?    Or  is  the  Hungarian  near 
To  shed  mon-  blood  ?  or — Oh  !  If  it  should  be ! 
Siun't  of  Straleiiheiui,  dost  thou  ".ilk  these  walls 
To  wither  him  and  his — who^  though  they  slew  not, 
UnbtetaMCbedoorordMthloraMtr  *TwMnot 
Onr  fault,  nor  U  our  sin  :  thOU  weit  OUT  foe. 
And  yet  I  spared  thee  when  my  own  destruction 
Slept  with  thee,  to  awake  with  thine  awakeniflgl 
And  only  took — Accursed  gold  1  thoulkst 
Like  pOlwn  In  my  hands;  I  dai«  not  use  thee, 

Nor  i>;irt  fnun  thee  ;  thou  earnest  in  such  a  gidse, 
McUiink^  thou  wouldst  contaminate  all  bands 
lAe  mine.   Tet  I  have  done,  to  atone  for  thee, 
ThoB  Tillainoos  gold  i  and  thy  dead  maatw's  doom. 
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Though  he  di^  not  by  me  or  mine,  as  much 
As  if  he  were  my  brother  !  I  h«V«  talen 
His  orphan  Ida — cherish'd  her-aeene 
Who  will  be  mine.  . 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
Atten.  The  abbot,  if  it  please 

Tour  exccllenqrt  whom  you  aeot  fur,  waits 
Upon  you.  [Exit  Attknoamt. 

Enter  tJte  Pkiok  AuisaT. 

JMsr.      Feaee  be  with  these  walls,  and  all 
Within  them  I 

Sieg.  Welcome,  welcome,  holy  father  I 

And  may  thy  prayer  be  heard  t — all  men  haw  need 
Of  «uch,4md  I——- 

Mor.  Rave  the  flrrt  dabn  to  all 

The  pniyers  of  our  ( .  ininuinity.    Our  OOmcnt^ 
Erected  by  your  a»cc3itun>,  is  still 
Protected  by  fbelr  ddldren. 

'^ifp-  Ttt,  food  ftOeri 

Continue  dally  orisons  for  us 
In  tli(  -I  liim  day*  of  here^li-.  and  blood. 
Though  the  schismatic  Si^ede,  Gustavui^  is 
Gone  home. 

Prior.         To  thr  cnillcss  home  of  uiibdleeiH% 
Where  there  i»  everlasUng  ^^ail  and  woe. 
Gnashing  of  tcefll,  and  tear&  of  blood,  and  Are 
Eternal,  and  the  worm  which  dieth  not !  [one, 

Siep.  True,  ikther :  and  to  avert  those  pangs  fnau 
W'hi,,  thi'Ufih  of  our  most  faultless  holy  churct^ 
Yet  died  without  its  but  and  dearest  offioca. 
Which  smooth  the  eool  Vaxoai^  puiatoifd  prim^ 

I  have  to  offer  humbly  tUi 
In  massi-s  fur  his  spirit. 

[SuotHBoar  tsfintktgaUmkkk  kt  had  lolm 

Pnor.  Count,  If  I 

Receive  it,  't  N  Ihn'.tu^c  I  know  too  well 
Refusal  would  otfend  you.    Be  assured 
The  huseaa  dudl  be  oidy  dealt  in  alms, 
And  every  mass  no  less  sung  for  the  dead. 
Our  house  needs  no  donations,  thanks  to  yours, 
Which  has  of  old  endow 'd  it ;  but  from  yuu 
And  yours  in  all  meet  things  'tis  fit  we  obey. 
Her  wliom  ahall  naH  be  hU  ? 

Sieg,  {  fnltrringX  Var— fer-— ttw  ( 

Prinr.  His  name  ? 

Sieg.  'Tisft«mae(Nil»aiidnotni 
I  would  avert  perditian. 

iVfor.  I  meant  not 

To  pry  Into  your  secret.    We  will  pray 
I'or  one  \mknown,  tlie  same  as  for  the  proudest 
Sug,  Seerett  I  have  none}  bvt^  ftther,  he  wbo  % 

gone 

Might  have  one ;  or,  in  short,  he  did  bequeath — 
No,  not  bequeath — but  I  bestOW  this  sum 
For  pious  puiposea. 

Ttor.  A  |wu|iei  oeea 

In  the  behalf  of  our  departed  friends.  [fw, 

Sieg.  But  he  who 's  gone  was  not  my  friend,  but 
The  deadHert  and  file  itHMilieat 

iVior.  Better  etill ! 

To  employ  oar  means  to  Obtadn  heaven  for  the  souls 
Of  our  dead  enemies  Is  worthy  thoee 
Who  can  forgive  them  living. 

Si'-g.  But  I  ^  not 

Foigive  thia  man.   I  loathed  htan  to  the  laa^ 
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At  he  did  me.    I  do  not  love  Urn  now. 


Prinr.     Brtt  of     '.  for  thi«  i-»  piirc  rr1lg!nn  ! 
You  tmn  would  n.-»cuu  him  you  iiatt;  from  hell— 
An  eTangelical  compaMion^lfltll 
Tour  own  gold  too  t 

9Uf.  IMIber,  tls  not  my  gold. 

Prior.  WhoK  then  ?    Toa  said  It  was  no  lotrarv-. 

Step.  No  matter  whose — of  this  be  sure,  that  he 
Who  own'd  it  never  more  will  need  it,  save 
In  that  which  It  may  paicluw  from  your  «ltan : 
'T  is  ymirt,  or  theln.  ' 

Prior.  flurr  no  hlotKl  upon  it  ' 

Sieg.  Hoi  but  there's  worse  than  blood — eternal 

/VtV.  DUlwirtmvim'dltdletelikM? 

Sieff.  Alas ! 

He  did. 

Prior.  Son  i  yott  lelipae  into  mrenge^ 
If  you  regret  your  CMOijr^  bkodkn  deatk. 

Sieg.  His  death  was  (athomles^ly  rlccp  in  blood. 

Prior.  Tou  said  he  died  in  hk  bed,  nut  battle. 

Sieg.  He 
Dicd»  I  Marc*  know— but— Iw  wu  aUbb'd  1*  Um 
dark, 

And  now  you  have  it  —  perifhM  on  hi^  iiil'.uw 
By  a  cut-throat  i — Ay  1 — ^you  may  look  upon  me  ] 
/miMCtlMiiiMi.  Ill  mart  your  aye  on  tlMt  pointy 
As  I  can  000  dqr  Qodlk 

Prior.  Hot  did  in-  die 

By  means,  or  men,  or  instrument  of  yours  ? 
Si^.  Not  bgr  the  God  wbo aeee  and  stiikei t 
Afov  Norknowyoa 
tmlOmt 

I  could  only  ^ess  at  one, 
1  lie  to  mc  a  stnin^r,  unconnected. 
As  unemploy'd.    Except  by  one  day's  icnowledg^ 
I  never  saw  the  man  vrho  was  suspected. 
Prior.  Then  you  «n  lIM  ftom  (juilt. 
Sitg.  (jeagtr^y.  Ohl  am  11 — lay! 

IMor.  Tou  have  aild  iiH  and  taww  beat 

Sitg.  Father  !  I  hr.ve  ':i>iiyccn 

The  truth,  and  nought  but  truth,  if  nU  the  ulmle: 
Yet  say  I  am  mtt  guilty  l  for  the  blood 
Of  this  man  weight  on  me,  as  if  I  shed  it, 
Thou^^h,  by  the  Power  who  aktaorreth  human  kkod, 
I  did  not :  —  nay.  once  «pan  il  if,  whni  I  micht 
And  could — ay,  perhaps,  should  ( it  our  sclf-safety 
Be  e'er  excusable  In  such  deltaces 
Agaimt  the  attacks  of  over-potent  foes) : 
But  pray  for  him,  for  me,  and  all  my  house ; 
For,  as  I  said,  thoujch  I  bo  inn<Kent, 
I  know  not  why,  a  like  remone  Is  on  me. 
As  IT  he  had  IhDen  by  me  ormine.  Fray  fbr  ma. 
Father!  I baveviijr*dnyadf Inviiii. 

Prior.  I  wllL 

Be  comforted  I   Ton  HC  lmiooait»  and  thoold 
Be  calm  as  innooCDCf. 

Alwavs  the  attrflmtenf  ImiMenoe. 

I  feel  it  U  not 
Prior.  BntltwIllbaaB, 

When  the  mind  jfathers  up  its  truth  within  It 

Remember  the  sreat  fe«itival  to-morrow. 

In  which  you  rank  amidst  our  ehiefet>t  nobles. 

As  well  at  your  brave  son;  aod  smooth  your  aspect; 

Nor  In  IIm  lencnd  oftam  of  fhanka 

Fior  hkodriMd  atapl,  kt  Nood  jM  ahad  net  iIm 


A  duud  upon  your  thoughts. 
Suchi 
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onto  tha  guilty. 

[^Exeunt. 


This  were  to  be 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  1. 

A  large  and  magnificent  Gothic  ffaO  im  the  Cattle  of 
Siegemlorf,  <l,,i>rat(d  toUk  JVopMet,  BaMMtTt,  a»d 

Arms  of  that  Family. 

Enter  Akxuxim  and  Mcisrsa,  attatdaiUt  of  Covm 
SitOBinioav. 

.'!rti.  Be  quick  !  the  count  will  soon  return  :  the 
.Vltt  atly  are  at  the  portal.  Have  you  sent  [laiikt 
The  rne<^engrrs  in  search  of  hhU  be  MCka  ftv  ? 

Afeu.  I  have^  in  aU  dliectloM,  over  Piagn^ 
As  (kr  as  the  manli  dnei  and  flgwe  could 
By  \'»ur  (h-Hcrlptlon  track  him.    The  devil  take 
The»e  rcveU  and  proce^ions  I    AU  the  pleasure 
(If  sQdi  there  be)  must  fidl  to fbe ipcclalon. 
I'm  sura  none  doth  to  m  who  make  the  show. 

jlrm.  Go  to  !  my  lady  countess  comes. 

Afeii.  Z'dimtlMr 
Ride  a  day's  hunting  on  an  outworn  jade. 
Than  Mkm  In  the  trihi  of  a  great  nan 
In  these  don  Pageantries. 

Arm,  Begone  l  and  rail 

Within.  [£MMir. 
BiUtr  (Ike  CovurKss  JosarwiiK  Suoawnoar  and 

Ida  SrRALENftF.iM. 
Jo*.      Well,  Heaven  tjc  praised,  the  show  is  over  I 
Ida.  How  call  you  say  so  :  never  have  I  «ii*i»H^ 
Of  aught  so  beautifuL    The  flowcns  the  boughs. 
The  hamMTS,  and  the  nobhs,  and  the  knights. 
The  gems,  the  robes,  the  plumes,  the  happy  faces, 
The  coursers,  and  the  incense,  and  the  sun 
Streaming  OraoghtheabdnMwlndowt,  even  the  toHiBa^ 

Which  look'd  »('  calm,  v.ud  the  rclc-tinl  hvirsTi'^. 
Which  isceni'd  as  il  they  r.tther  ciutie  from  heaven 
Than  mounted  there.    The  bursting  organ'k  pfal 
RoUinig  on  high  like  an  harmonious  thonderi 
The  white  robes  and  the  lifted  eyes ;  the  vniild 
At  peace  !  and  all  at  |>caoc  with  one  another ! 
Oh,  my  sweet  mother  I         [  Embracing  ZonxaOM. 

Joa.  My  beloved  cUld  t 

For  such,  I  trart,  thon  thatt  be  shortly. 

Ifla.  Oh ! 

I  am  so  alreatly.     FitI  hdw  ni y  lieart  l)eats ! 

Jot.  It  does,  my  love ;  and  never  mqr  It  throb 
With  anght  more  litter. 

Ilia.  Never  shall  it  do  so  ! 

How  should  it  ?  What  should  nuike  us  grieve  ?  I  bate 
To  hear  of  sorrow  :  how  can  we  be  sad. 
Who  love  each  other  so  entirely  ?  You, 
The  ooont,  and  Olile,  and  your  daughter  Ida. 

Jos.  PborcUldl 

Ida.  Do  you  pity  me  ? 

Jo*.  No;  lira 

And  that  in  sorrow,  not  in  the  world's  mm 
Of  the  universal  vice,  if  one  >icc  be 
More  geneni  than  aaotlNr. 

Ida»  I H  not  hear 

A  word  against  a  worid  which  sUO  contains 
Ton  and  nqr  Dtale.  Did  you  ever  tee  . 
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Aught  like  him  ?  Uow  he  tmrer'd  amon^  them  aU  I 
Bow  ill  vym  feBow^  htm  I  Tte  fowm  Ml  fcitar — 

Rniii'd  frnni  rarh  lattice  at  his  feet.  mcth(»ui.'ht, 
'1  iLin  iicttirc  all  the  rest;  and  where  he  truil 
I  dare  be  nram  ttit  VbHf  graw  llUt,  nor  C^V 

wuiwltber. 

Jbt.         Toa  iriO  qnll  Uiii,  litCb  Itatterer, 
If  ho  sbonld  Imr  yvn. 

/io.  B«t  he  never  wUL 

I  dare  not  ny  80  mudi  to  him — I  fear  blin. 
Jot.  Wbyto?  kelomym  wdL 

Ida.  But  I  can 

Shape  ray  thou^ht^  o/h!tn  into  word*  to  hln. 
Bwldw,  be  loinftiinw  Mghtem  me. 
Jhv.  How  to  ? 

I.hi.  A  cloud  comei      hb  Una  «jM  mddcDlj* 
Yet  hf  s;»ys  nothing. 

JoM.  It  iii  nothing :  aU 

Espedallf  in  these  dark  tronUoui  timel, 
Have  much  to  think  at 

Ida.  Bat  I 

Of  aught  lave  him. 

iAw>  Tec  hwtb  are  oomt  ineiit 

In  the  wor!(i'«  eye,  a«  poodly.  Thcrv 's.  for  in^tancp, 
The  young  Count  Waldorf,  who  scarci'  once  withdrew 
Hii)  eye«  flnmi  yovn  to  dqr. 

/lb.  I  did  not  tee  Um, 

But  Ulric    DM  7»a  not  Ke  aC  the  momnit 
When  all  knelt,  ami  I  wept  ?  and  yrt  nn  thom;ht. 
Through  my  fiut  tears,  though  they  were  thick  and 
I  mw  him  mlllng  on  me.  [wurai. 

Jiut.  I  could  not 

See  aught  save  heaven,  to  whicli  mv  eves  were  raiaed 
Together  wMi  the  people's. 

Ida.  I  thought  too 

or  bewren,  iMboafllh  I  loOkM  on  mile. 

Jot.  Come, 
Let  us  retire ;  they  will  be  here  anon 
Expectant  of  the  banquet.    We  will  ley 
Aside  these  nodding  plmneK  and  drfursrln^  trains. 

/Mb.  And,  above  all,  these  stitf  anil  heavy  jewels. 
Which  make  niy  heail  ;u»<l  he.ut  ache,  as  both  thiOb 
Beneath  their  gUtter  o'er  my  brow  and  sme. 
r,lM 


Emter  COUMT  SnMBXlMHir,  as  /Ul  drttt,  from  the 


Sug.  li  be  not  (band? 

Lmd.  Strict  aeareh  b  nieklng  every  where ;  and  if 

The  man  he  in  Prague,  be  ewe  he       be  ftnmdi 

SUg.  Where 's  Uhic  ? 

Lmi.  He  rode  round  tt*  Otter  wqr 

With  some  young  nobles ;  but  he  kft  them  eoon ; 
And,  If  I  err  not,  not  a  minute  since 

I  hmnl  lii-  rxi  I'llnu  V.  w  ith  his  tralny  , 
QaUop  o'er  the  west  drawbridge. 

Enttr  Ulhic,  ^pLuuUdly  dntf,!. 
Sietf.  (to  Lrnwio).  See  they  cease  not 

ThtiT  4oc9t  of  him  I  htve  deecrlhed.  [Bait  Loswio. 

Oh,  CMC  I 
How  have  1 1008*4  (br  thee ! 

TonrwMklegiinted^ 

Behiiiil  me  ! 

•^iV;/.       I  have  seen  tte  mvidefer. 
Ulr.  Whom?  Where? 

A'^.  Tbe  Hungarian,  who  slew  Straknheim. 
Vtr.  TondnmL 


Sieff.  I  IKo !  and  a*  I  Uvc^  I  saw  him — 

Heard  him  !  he  dand  to  vtter  even  my  nana. 
Uir.  Wbafenanar 

Sietf.  Warner  t  't  wa*  mine. 

vi'r.  Itnnrthaw 

No  more :  forget  it 

SUg.  Vever  I  never  I  lA 

My  destinies  were  woven  in  that  name : 
It  will  be  not  engravinl  upon  ray  tomb. 
But  it  mar  iMd  me  there. 

Uir.  To  the  pidnt —  the  Hungarian  ? 

Sieg.  Listen  T — The  church  was  throng'd;  the 
h  jinn  was  raised  ; 
"  T»  Deum  "  peal'd  from  ni^iani^  rather  Oan 
VWm  etaobf*,  hi  one  great  ay  of  •'God  ba  praised" 

For  one  dny's  iw  tv'e,  rtfYor  thrice  ten  dread  \ 
¥mc\\  tilmxiier  than  the  funner:  I  arose, 
With  all  the  noiiles,  and  as  I  hxik'd  down 
Along  the  linae  of  lifted  fiMses, — from 
Our  hamierVI'and  eseatrheonVI  gallery,  I 

Saw,  Ilki  a  fl.ish  of  lightning'  (for  I  saw 
A  moment  and  no  more ),  what  atruck  me  slgbtlaw 
To  all  else — the  Hungarian^  tee  I  I  grew 
Sick  ;  and  when  I  recovcr'd  from  the  m!«t 
Which  curl'd  alx)ut  my  ^t'nsies,  and  again 
Look'd  down,  I  saw  him  nut.    The  rtianlii^Uh^ 
Was  over,  and  we  march'd  back  in ; 
Vkr.  Contfaiue. 

Siri^.  When  we  reach'd  the  Huldaull  1 

The  joyous  crowd  above,  tbe  numberless 
Bjirks  mann'd  with  revellers  hi  their  best  | 
Which  shot  along  the  jtlanoinir  tide  beloWy 
The  decorated  street,  the  lon*^  array. 
The  clashinc  nni'>ic,  and  the  thundering 
Of  flu-  artiUery,  which  secm'd  to  bid 
A  long  and  brad  ftrewell  to  Its  gnat  dofaigs, 
The  standards  o'er  me,  and  the  traroplings  round. 
The  roar  of  rushing  thousands, — all — aU  could  not 
rh.xse  this  man  fnnn  my  mindi  dfhOQg^  my  eensca 
No  longer  held  him  palpable^ 

Vhr.  You  saw  him 

No  more,  Qicn  f 

Sieg.  I  look'd,  as  a  dying  soldier 

Look*  at  a  draught  of  water,  fbr  Ihb  i 
But  Mill  I  <»w  him  not ;  bidhlhto  i 

I  Ir.  What  in  his  stead  ? 

^irg.  My  eye  for  ( 

Upon  your  dandog  crest ;  the  loftiest  , 
As  on  the  biftlest  and  the  loveliest  head 
It  ro«e  the  highest  of  the  stream  of  plumes, 
>Vl)ich  ovcrflow'd  the  glittering  streets  of  Prague. 

Vh.  Wbat%  thb  to  the  Hmigarianr 

Sieg.  MMhs  ft*  I 

Had  almost  then  forgot  him  in  my  son; 
When  just  as  the  artillery  n  asi-d,  and  paasad 
The  musfc,  and  the  crowd  embnoed  in  Hen 
Of  shouthiir,  I  heard  hi  a  deep,  tow  voloe, 
Distinct  and  keener  far  upon  my  car 
Than  the  late  cannon's  volume,  this  word — ^  Werner ! " 

TTr,  Uttered  by 

Step.  Him!  I  tum'd — and  <tnw — aiUlJbll. 

Vh.  And  wherefore  ?    Were  you  seen  ? 

Siep  The  oiScioui  care 

Of  those  around  me  dragg'd  me  from  the  spot* 
Seeing  my  Mntness,  Ignorant  of  the  cause : 

You,  too,  were  too  remote  In  the  pnx  r^-ion 
(The  old  nobles  bdng  divided  from  their  children) 
To  aid  me. 
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VIr.        Slit  I  'U  aid  you 
ITZr.  In  iHHrrhIng  ftr  this  man,  or  Vhcn  bel 


irno? 


What  dun  we  do  with  him  f 
iSiiy.  I  know  not  ibat. 

Ulr.  Thw  wTicrdbre  Mtfc  ? 

V.  Bocausc  I  c'lnuot  rest 

Till  he  ii  found.  Uis  £itc,  and  Straleaheim'a, 
And  ours,  seem  lulntiilited  I  pat  am  bs 
DmamU'dtm  

Enter  an  ArrRsnANT. 
AtUm,  A  ftruiger  to  w«it  on 

Tcuf  WMcHflicy. 

Steg. 

AUm.  Hu  gave  no  name. 

SSbt/»  Admit  him,  ne'ertheioa. 

[Tkt  AnsiinAiiT  ifitndmtu  Qamb, 

Ah  ! 

Gai,  'T  ii,  theo,  Werner  1 

jby.  (hMn^UOfy.  Tbe  mme  ycm  kocw,  rfr,  by 

that  name  ;  antl  yott  ! 
Gab.  (looking  rumul).  1  recognise  youlwth  :  father 
and  son, 

It  leemi.    Count,  I  have  beard  that  you«  or  youn, 
HBvctatcljbeenteaeardiflf  me:  I  am  here. 

I  have  sought  jmk  and  have  Jbundyoat  700 
are  cliarged 

(Tour  own  lievt  may  tnftim  jou  wkf)  with  such 
A  crime  a»  [He /mbkim; 

Gab.  Gfrt  It  utterance,  aiid  then 

I  'II  meet  Che  ooiiHqpmoes. 

Sieg,  Tou  »tiall  do  so— 

llnleM— 

GiA,        ftni,  who  aocuaea  nel 

Sieg.  All  thing!!. 

ifnotaUmatt:  flia  uniTCnal  rumour — 
My  own  pmeneB  on  the  apot — the  flace — the 
tfane— 

And  every  aprck  of  rircunulanee  unite 
To  fix  the  tdot  on  you. 

GA  And  GO  aieoe^f 

Pause  ere  you  answer  :  is  no  other  naraCf 
Save  mine,  stain'd  in  thi.>  business? 

Sitg.  Trifling  villain ! 

Who  play'st  with  thine  own  guilt!  Of  aU  that  breathe 
Then  best  dost  bnow  the  Innocence  of  him  [der, 
'Gainst  whnm  thy  hrrath  would  hlow  thy  bloodjalaik' 
But  I  will  talk  no  further  with  a  wretch, 
Further  than  jastice  askt.    Auwcr  at  eoflab 
And  wititoutquibMlnfc  to  VBJ  chaiga. 

Gab.  ThlUMl 

SUg.  Vhomfiao? 

Gab.  L 

aitf,  AndlinrdlapceTettr 

Gab.  Bj 
The  presence  of  the  murderer. 

Sieg.  Name  Um ! 

Gab.  He 
May  have  more  nuwa  flam  dm.  Tour  Imrdship 

had  so 
Once  on  a  time. 

Sfcy.  U  you  mean  me,  I  dan 

Tour  utnMMt 

Gab.  Tou  may  do  no,  and  in  safety  I 

Iknovtke 


It 


Si^f.  Where  is  he  I 

GA.  (jp^Hlinf  t»  U1.B10). 

rU&aiC  ru.rfit.1  fnntnin!  to 
SlEOF.N'iK>iii'  mteriHJits. 
Sieg.  Liar  and  Dend  !  but  yuu  shall  nut  Ik>  slain  ; 
These  walls  are  mine,  and  you  are  safe  within  them. 

[He  ttamw  to  Uuie. 

Ulric,  repel  this  caluuiny,  I 
Will  do.    I  avow  it  ia  a  growth  so  monstrous, 
I  could  not  deem  it  eartll-bom :  but  be  calm  ; 
It  iriU  leAite  itself.    But  touch  tUm  not. 

[ULaic  endeamurt  to  compote  himseff. 
Gab.  LiHik  at  him,  count,  auid  then  iuar  me. 
Si^.  i^tt  to  tiABOB*  amd  tUm  Uxtkutg  at  Uuuc). 

Ihearthee. 

My  God  !  yoU  lOOlt  . 

Ulr.  How  ? 

Sieg.  Aa  en  ttiat  dmad  al^t 

When  we  met  In  the  pcden. 

Ulr.(ctmpo»e$iami^).  ItitiiotUiC. 
Gak  Count,  yon  aie  bowd  to  hear  mck  !< 
hither 

Not  aeekbv  you,  bat  aought    When  I  knelt  1 

Amidst  the  (>eop1e  in  the  church,  I  dream'd  not 
To  find  the  U-Kg^u-'d  Werner  in  the  seat 
Of  senators  and  prinom;  btt  yon  hSM  odrd 
And  we  have  met. 

Sieg,  Go  on«  ilr. 

(.'tib.  Ere  I  do  em 

Allow  me  to  inquire  who  profited 
By  Stialenheim's  death?  Wm  t poee  ae  1 
And  poorer  by  suspicion  on.  my  name  I 
The  boron  lost  In  that  last  outrage  neither 
Jewels  nor  goM  ;  hi-;  lil'<'  alum'        sought, — 
A  life  which  stood  between  the  claims  of  others 
To  honours  and  eatatm  acaiee  km  than  pftaea^. 

Sirr.  The-^e  hints  as  ngw  at  vain,  attadi  no  km 
Tu  me  ihsix  to  my  son. 

Gab.  I  can't  bdp  that. 

But  let  the  cwiiqnence  alight  on  him 
Who  ficels  himsdf  the  guilty  one  among  m, 
I  speak  of  you,  Count  SIcgendorf,  b<-(  auae 
I  know  you  innocent,  and  deem  you  just 
But  ere  I  can  pioceed    dlaie  you  prelect  me  9 
Dare  yon  rommand  me  ? 

[isifcCitsuoar  Jir»t  look*  at  tht  Hungarian,  and 
then  at  L'lkil,  who  hat  uHhurkkti  hit  »abr«, 
md  i$  dramug  litui  with  it  on  thejioor — 
tl^iu  tesAsert. 

Vk.  (Mel  Me  fiAm  msd 

Let  the  man  go  on  I 

Gab.  IamunBrm'd,oo«nt — faidyonraoi 
His  sabre. 

Ulr.  {offtrt  it  to  him.  contemptuotuly). 

Taken. 

Gab.  Mo,  air,  t  is  enough 

That  we  an  both  unarm'd — I  would  not  1 

To  wear  a  steel  which  may  be  <»tain*d ' 
Blood  than  came  there  m  battle. 

Vt.  (caalt  A$  miim/rmtkim  in  contempt). 

It — or  some 
Such  other  weapon.  In  my  hnili  ipe 
Onoe  when  dbacmM  end  et  mj  meicgr. 


Gab. 

Ihavenetfctfattenltt  you 

Tnur  own  especial  purpose— to 
An  ignominy  not  my  own. 
Vir, 
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Tbe  tale  is  doubtieM  worthy  the  relatcr. 
Bot  It  It  of  my  feftacr  to  hwr  flnther  » 

f  Til  SircENnoRr. 

Sieff.  (/(j/if*  Am  fon  by  the  hanii).  My  $>oU  !  1  knuw 
my  oirii  innocence,  and  doubt  not 
or  jDun — bat  I  have  pramiied  tbl*  nun  i«tkiioe; 
Let  him  eontimie. 

Gab.  I  win  not  detain  yoa 

By  speaking  of  mywlf  much  :  I  began 
Life  early  —  and  am  what  the  world  has  made  tUt, 
At  Frankfort  on  the  Oder,  where  I  jpn'd 
A  winter  in  obscurity,  it  was 
My  i-hLinee  at  several  pIuL-cs  of  n*!K)rt 
(Which  I  (h^umted  aonwUnwH,  but  not  ofttn) 
To  heir  Tctated  «  etarmge  ebcaiiMtiiice 
In  February  last.    A  martial  force, 
Sent  by  the  state,  had,  after  strung  resistance, 
SecuM'il  u  I)  tad  nl"  ili  in  i  ilii  mm,  HHHMIIWl 
Uanuders  firom  the  hoatile  cnopki'—They  pnmd, 
However,  not  to  be  H» — but  bttttttl, 
WTiom  cither  accident  or  enterprbe 
Had  carried  from  their  usual  burnt — tbe  forests 
Which  ddrt  Bohemia — even  Into  Lusatfa. 
Many  amotr^st  them  were  reported  of 
High  rank  —  and  martial  law  slept  for  a  time. 
At  last  they  were  escorted  o'er  the  frontiers. 
And  placed  bexwitb  the  dvil  judsdictioD 
Of  thefree  tqiwnor  Fnmktirt   Of  tAWrflrte, 
I  know  no  momi 

Sieg.  And  what  is  thi<  to  Ulrlc  ? 

Gab.  Amongst  them  there  wa-;  said  to  be  one 
Of  wonderful  endowments : — birth  and  fortune, 
Touth,  strength,  and  beauty,  almost  superhunum. 
And  counuje  as  unrivall'd,  were  proclaim'd 
Uis  by  the  public  rumour  i  and  his  sway, 
Hot  only  wet  Us  aawdatee,  but 

His  jiulcrr*,  wns  nttrihiitofl  to  witolirraft. 
Such  was  liis  inlluencc  ;  — I  have  no  preat  faith 
In  any  magic  save  that  of  the  mine  — 
I  theiefoce  deem'd  him  wealthy.  — But  my  soul 
W«i  nniaed  wf  tti  wfaRn  fteUoii  to 
This  prodigy,  if  only  to  behold 

Sieg.  And  did  you  so  ? 

GcA.  You'll  hear. 

A  popular  affiray  in  the  public 
Drew  crowds  together —  It  was  one  of  those 
Occasions  where  nu  n  -  -miLs  look  out  of  them. 
And  show  tbcm  as  they  are — even  in  their  facea : 
The  moment  my  eye  met  hfa,  I  exclaim'd» 
"  This  is  the  man  ! "  though  he  was  then,  as  dnet^ 
With  the  nobles  of  the  city.     I  felt  sure 
I  had  not  err'd,  and  watch'd  him  long  and  ncofy } 
I  noted  down  his  form — his  gesture — features, 
Stature,  and  bearing — and  amidst  them  aD, 
Midst  evcrj'  natural  and  acquired  dii^tinction, 
I  could  discern,  methought,  the  assassin's  eye 
And  gladiator's  bevt 

Ulr.  (sm!/lr>f7^■         The  tale  <sounds  welL 

Gab.  And  may  sound  bi  tter.  — He  api>ear'd  to  me 
One  of  those  Iwings  to  whom  Kortuiu'  Unds 
As  she  doth  to  the  daring — and  on  whom 
Tbe  Ibtes  of  others  oft  d^end;  besides, 
An  Indescribable  sensatlOQ  drew  me 
Near  to  thb  man,  as  If  my  point  of  fortune 
Wa»  to  be  fix'd  by  him.  —There  I WM  wfOOf. 

Si^.  And  waj  not  be  tt^t  now. 

M  Ifrikm'dhhn, 
SoUdted  bk  not)oe_and  ofatain'd  tt— 


Though  not  his  friendship :  — it  was  his  intention 
To  leave  the  dty  privately — we  letk  It 

Toc:ether,  —  and  together  we  iirrix  ed 

In  the  poor  town  where  Werner  whs  conceal'd. 

And  Stralenheim  was  sucL*our'd  Now  we  are  OK 

The  ve^ge — dbrs  you  hear  fturtber  ? 

SSuy.  I  mvat  do  ta-^ 

Or  I  have  heard  too  anicli. 

Gab.  I  saw  in  you 

A  man  above  his  station — and  if  not 
So  high,  as  now  I  find  you,  in  my  then 
Conceptioas  'twas  that  I  had  rarely  seen 
Men  such  as  you  appcar'd  in  height  of  mind 
In  tbe  moet  high  cf  worldly  rank ;  you  were 
Poor,  even  to  an  save  ngi:  I  wotdd  have  diared 
My  purse,  though  slender,  with  you  —  you  rcftiscd  tt. 

Sirg.  Doth  my  refuiol  make  a  debt  to  you. 
That  thus  yoo  Wfe  H  f 

Gub.  Still  yon  owe  roe  something, 

Tbough  not  for  iSnt ;  and  I  owed  yon  my  safety, 
.\t  least  my  seeming  t-afet} .  when  the  slaves 
Of  Straleabeim  pursued  me  on  the  grounds 
That /had  robb'd  him. 

Sieg.  /  conceal'd  you  —  I, 

Whom  and  whose  hou-«c  you  arraign,  reviving  viper ! 

Gab.  I  accuse  no  man— save  in  my  defcnee. 
You,  count,  have  made  yourself  accuser — judge : 
I  Tour  han't  nqr  eourt,  your  heart  Is  my  tribunal. 
Be  just,  and  /II  be  meretthd  I 

Sieg.  Ton  merciful ;  — 

You!   Liase  ealonmlatOTl 

Gab.  L  'Twill  ivst 

WMi  ne  at  tart  to  be  BO.   Too  conceal'd  me — 
In  secret  peMj^iH  known  to  Mjur^cif, 
Tou  said,  and  to  none  eUe.    At  dead  of  night. 
Weary  with  watditaig  In  the  dark,  and  duMoo* 
Of  tracing  bock  my  way,  I  s^iw  a  dimmer, 
Through  distant  crannies,  ol  a  twuiklin^  light: 
I  follow'd  it,  and  reach'd  a  door  —  a  !>ecix>t 
Portal — which  open'd  to  the  chamber,  wbere» 
With  eattOottt  hand  and  «low,  having  first  undone 
As  much  a''  made  a  crevice  of  the  fastening, 
I  look'd  through  and  beheld  a  purple  bed. 
And  on  It  Stralenheim  t~ 

Siejf.  Adeqp  I  And  yet 

Tou  Blew  him  ! — Wretch  ! 

r .  '  Uc  was  alieady  slain. 

And  bleeding  like  a  sacrifice.    Uy  own 
Blood  became  ice. 

Sieg.  But  Tif  w;is  rOl  :ilonr  1 

Tou  saw  none  else  7    You  did  not  see  the  

[lb  pummfrom  agiiation. 

Gab.  Uot 
He,  whom  yon  dare  not  uuat,  nor  even  Z 
Scarce  iiiin  to  recoUect,  we  not  then  to 
The  chamber.  [still — 

Sieg.  {to  Ulbk).  Then,  my  boy  I  tbm  art  gutttlem 
Thou  bad'st  me  say  /  wee  to  onoe— Oht  now 
Do  thou  as  much  I 

Gab.  Be  patient  !  I  can  not 

Recede  now,  though  it  shake  tbe  veiy  walls 
Which  fkown  above  us.   Tou  remember, — or 

If  not,  your  son  does. — -that  the  locks  were  cbaqted 

Beneath  his  chief  inspection  on  the  morn 

Wliich  led  to  this  same  night :  how  he  tuid  entered 

He  best  knows — but  within  an  antechamber. 

The  door  ofwhldi  wie  half  i|}ar,  I  saw 

A  man  who  wisb'd  Us  bloody  hands,  and  oft 
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With  stem  and  aaxlovB  tfmoe  gued  bick 
Tte  UwdlQit  body— 'tat  it  moved  no  noK. 
Si^.  Oh  I  Oodtifftliben! 

GtA,  '  I  bebeM  bis  features 

At  I  Me  yourt — but  yam  thejr  were  not,  thoo^ 

RwioinbHng  them  —  behold  them  In  Count  ITlric's! 
Distinct,  as  I  l»ehclil  tiu-m.  though  the  expresslcin 
Is  not  now  what  it  thi  n  was  ;  —  but  it  wiw  so 
When  I  first  cbaqjed  him  with  the  crime — eo  lately. 
Sieff.  This  b  BO   fibe  end ! 

Gall,  (intrrrtiptiru/  fiim).    N;iy--lmt  h<-iir  KM  tO 
AW  you  must  <lo  so. — I  conceived  myself 
Betray'd  by  yos  and  khm  (tat  W>y>  I  siw 
There  wis  some  tie  between  yon)  Into  this 
Pretended  den  of  nfa^,  to  become 
The  victim  of  your  Riiilt  ;  and  iny  flr-t  ihinuht 
Was  vengeance :  but  though  arm'd  with  a  short  poaianl 
(Hcrfaiff  left  my  •word  wlthoot)  I  wts  no  nuitidi 

For  bim  at  any  finip.  as  had  been  proved 

That  morning  —  either  In  address  or  force. 

I  tum'd,  and  fled — I'  the  dark  :  chance  rather  than 

SkJU  made  me  gain  the  MOPrt  door  of  the  hall. 

And  flience  the  dunnber  where  you  itlept :  If  I 

II.11I  fouriit  \c)ii  iriif:in.,\  Ilc.ivcn  alone  can  tell 

What  vengeance  and  suspicion  might  have  promipted ; 

But  ne'er  slept  guilt  as  Werner  slept  that  night 

Sic^}.  And  yet  I  had  horrid  drj'ainsl  and  "inch  brief 
The  htars  tiiui  not  jfone  down  when  1  awoke,  [sleep, 
Why  did  «t  thou  spare  me  ?  I  drcamfe  of  iqy  ftttwr— 
And  now  my  dream  is  out  1 

Gat.  TIs  not  my  fluilt. 

If  I  have  read  it.  —  Well  !  I  fled  and  hid  me — 
Chance  led  mc  here  after  so  many  moons  — 
And  sbow'd  me  Werner  in  Count  Siegendorf  1 
Werner,  whom  I  had  sought  in  huts  la  vafali 
Inhabited  the  palace  of  a  Boveroijjn  ! 
Tou  souj^ht  me  and  have  found  me  — nunr  yOB  know 
My  secret,  and  may  weigh  its  worth. 

Sliei^.  (after  a  pamat).  Hodecd  I 

Cdh.  T  it  revenge  orjQittoeirUehlnipim 

Your  meditation  ?  • 
■^^te^.  IfcKher— t  waa  wdgklnK 

The  value  of  yoor  eecrct 

Gab.  Ton  ebdl  taioir  It 

At  once ;  — When  jou  were  poor,  and  I,  thou^  pooTt 

Rich  enough  to  relieve  such  poverty 

As  night  have  envied  ninc^  I  oftfU  ywi 

My  purse  —  you  wmild  not  share  if  •  -  -  III  b*  flruker 
With  you :  you  are  wealthy,  noble,  trusted  by 

The  imperial  powers — yoa  undentaad  me  t 
jiuy.  Tea. 
GtA.'  Vol  quNe.   Ton  tbfnk  me  Tenal,  and  icaroe 

TIs  no  less  tnie.  hnwrver,  that  my  fortunes  [true; 
Have  made  me  both  at  present    You  shall  aid  roc  ; 
I  would  have  aided  you — and  alio  bam 
Been  somewhat  danutged  In  my  name  to  save 
Tours  and  your  son's.    Weigh  well  what  I  have  said. 

V"  7.  Dare  yoa  awilt  the  event  of  a  few  mfamtes* 
Deliberation  7 

Gab.  (ea$t$  Alt  cytv  on  TTlkic,  who  ti  Imimtf 

ap'iinit  It  piUnr  ).     Tf  I  should  do  SO  ? 
Step.  I  pledge  my  lite  for  yours.     Withdraw  into 
Thb  tower.  [  Opem  a  turret  door. 

Gab,  (Ambuinglg).  This  la  the  second  «t(/i  aqrtum 
Ton  have  oflbrM  me. 

■  ["  Gai.  I  have  yvt  an  additional  leinjritf  —  I  did  not  enter 
Tngut-  a  (nlliarv  indiTitlual :  and  there  are  tongUM  widMnt 
that  will  tpcak  (or  me,  although  I  ihauld  even  tEare  the  fltte 
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.Suif.  And  nw  BOt  the  flnt  so  7 

GtA.  I  know  not  that  even  nofw — bat  will  approve 

The  second.     I  have  still  a  further  shield  

I  did  not  enter  l^rague  alone ;  and  should  I 
Be  put  to  iwt  vritb  StntadieiBi,  ttcn  en 
Some  tongues  without  will  waff  iD  ISy  belMii£ 
Be  brief  in  your  decision  : ' 

Siep.  iwiUbeeo. — 

My  word  Is  sacred  and  irrevocahie 
WllMti  rteii  walb,  bat  It  eMendt  no  Ihrtiier. 
Gab.  Ill  take  It  for  so  mu(  h 

Sitg,  (jtoiittt  to  Ulkic'*  mbre  ttiU  uptm  the  groumd). 

Take  aiao  tto— 

I  saw  you  eye  It  eegerly*  and  him 

DLitnistftdly. 

(tith.  {takrt  up  tin:  suhn).     I  wUI  J  Ud  BO  fMVlde 

To  sell  my  lllie — not  cheaply. 

[Oaaon  poet  Into  Mt  tmnti,  wklth  SnMnmonr 

clotfs. 

Sietf.  (advnnctx  to  L'Laic).    Now,  Count  Ulrlc  I 
For  fion  I  dare  not  call  tbee^Whet  eay^  QlOU  P 

Ulr.  ma  tale  is  true. 

sirff.  Trae,momlerl 

r/r.  Most  tmei  frthcr  t 

And  you  did  well  to  listen  to  it :  what 
We  know,  we  can  pinvlde  agriut   He  nniat 
Be  silenced. 

51*^.  Ay,  with  half  of  my  domains ; 

And  with  the  other  heU^  OOOld  iM  aud  ttlOtt 
Unsay  this  villany. 

Mr.  It  li  no  tfane 

For  trinins  or  diserobUnc.    I  have  <!.il(l 
His  story's  true  ;  and  he  too  mu^t  be  bUenced, 

Stiff.  How  80  f 

Uir.  As  Stralenhebn  is.    An  71NI  ao  doU 

As  never  to  have  hit  on  this  before  ? 

When  we  mrt  in  the  iriinleii,  vslmt  cMH'iit 

Discovery  in  the  act  could  make  me  know 
Hladeafh?   Or  had  the  prinee%  Imnh^ 

Then  ^nmmnn'd,  would  the  cry  for  the  poUcfl 
Ik-en  lett  to  such  a  Stranger  ?    Or  should  I 
Have  loiter'd  on  the  way  ?    Or  omld  yea^  Wm 
The  object  of  the  haroa'a  hate  and  tem. 
Have  fled,  unleaa  by  many  an  hotur  beftm 
Saspidon  woke  ?    I  souKht  anil  fathom'd  JOU, 
Doubting  if  yon  were  (Use  or  feeble :  I 
Perceived  yon  wen  the  htler  { and  yet  ao 
Confiding  have  I  found  yoUb  tint  I  deuhted 
At  times  your  \^eaknes8. 

Sirp.  Parricide  !  no  less 

Than  common  atahbcr  I    What  deed  of  my  lilb, 
Or  dioiiijlit  of  ininet  eoidd  midce  you  deem  ne  flt 
For  yuup  aocewipiUee  F 

Vk.  Father,  do  not  raise 

The  devil  you  cannot  lay  between  us.  nde 
Is  time  for  union  and  for  action,  not 
For  family  disjiutc?.    While  y*yv  were  tortured, 
(\Milil  /  !k'  cihn  ?     Think  y>\\  th.it  I  have  heard 

This  fellow's  tale  without  some  feeling  ? — You 
Have  tangkt  me  ftfMiig  Ibr  jfnw  and  myedf  t 
For  whom  or  what  else  did  you  ever  teach  It  ? 

Sieg.  Oh !  my  dead  lather's  curse ! 't  Is  working  now. 

Ulr.  Let  it  work  on  !  the  grave  will  keep  H  dOWn  t 
Ashes  are  feeble  foes :  it  Is  mure  eaay 
To  befle  mdi,  thai  ceuntermlne  a  mole, 

of  Stralenbetnu  Let  your  dellt^^rallon  be  short." —  " 
Mr  praodae  to  soleno.  secrsd,  inevocablex  m  ' 
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Whkli  winds  tti  bUnd  bat  IMug  pith  bennUi  yoo. 
Tct  tacv  me  iffll  T — If  ydtt  oondmm  me,  yet 

Eemembcr  whi>  hath  taucht  mo  once  too  dftcn 
To  Usteu  Ui  him  I    Who  yrocUlm'd  to  me 
That  then  tper*  ctAnm  made  venial  by  the  ocGMlMf 
That  passion  wti»  our  nature  ?  that  the  guods 
Of  Heaven  waileil  on  the  giwds  of  fortune  ? 
Who  sbow'd  me  his  humanity  secured 
By  bis  MTMs  only  ?    Who  deprived  roe  of 
AJI  power  to  Ttndktle  mytetf  nd  nee 

In  ojicn  day  ?    By  his  tli'^tjnvT  which  BtSO^'d 
(It  might  Ix-)  bastardy  un  inc,  and  on 
Himself — a  fiMu  llMiid !    The  man  who  is 
At  once  both  warm  and  wwk  hiTttes  to  deeds 
He  lonffB  to  do,  but  dare  not    Is  It  strange  [done 
That  I  nhould  act  what  you  cmiM  think  ?    We  have 
With  right  and  wrong  {  and  now  must  only  ponder 
DpoM  eftctit  sot  cBOMu  fltfilndntaiit 
■Who-o  life  I  saved  ft"om  impul-c,  a>,  unknown, 
I  would  have  saved  a  peasant's  or  a  dop'*,  I  (dew 
Known  as  our  foe — but  not  from  vengeance.  Ba 
Wat  a  rock  in  our  way  which  I  cut  thnni^ 
As  doth  the  bolt,  beeuae  It  stood  between  tM 
And  our  true  de<>tination  —  hut  not  Idly. 
As  stranger  I  preserved  him,  and  be  owed  me 
His  life  :  when  due,  I  but  resumed  the  debt. 
He,  you,  and  I  stood  o'er  a  gulf  wherein 
I  have  plunged  our  enemy.    Fiou  kindled  flrst 
Th<'  tnn  h  — i/'7u  show'dOapath;  BoiwtiaoemattBt 
Of  safety — or  let  me  I 
dby.  I  hm  done  with  life  I 

Vhr.  Let  us  hxft  done  wi^  that  wUdt  canken 
life  — 

Familiar  foiui*  and  vain  retTlmlnatious 

Of  things  which  cannot  be  imdone.   We  have 

Vomoretolaam  orUdet  Ilmownoftar, 

And  have  within  these  very  walls  men  who  [thlnif^. 

(Although  you  know  them  not)  dare  venture  all 

Tou  stand  hl^  with  the  slata;  what  passes  hera 

Will  not  excite  her  too  great  riirl<><!itT,- : 

Keep  your  own  secret,  keep  a  steady  eye, 

Stir  not,  a:iil  sjM  nk  not ;  —  leave  the  re?it  to  me  ; 

We  must  have  no  third  babblers  thrust  between  us. 

[£ri(  DtMC. 

Shg.  (»iJtis\  Am  I  amkiar  ai*  Oaaa  nqrfeaMi^ 

halls? 

And  i/on  — my  Mnr  Jlfy  son  I        /  who  lUTO  tvtr 

Abhorr'd  both  mystery  and  blood,  and  yet 
Am  plunged  into  the  deepest  hell  of  both  ! 
I  ini.isf  !«■  >i)rctly,  or  m<>rr  \vill  Uc  ■-li-d  — 
The  Hungarian's  1 — Clric — he  hath  partisans, 
Itaeems:  I  might  hafe  gaenM  as  much.  OhlMll 

Wolves  prowl  in  cnmpriny.     Tic  hath  tho  key 
(As  I  loo)  of  the  opposite  dt)or  which  leads 
Into  the  turret    Now  then  !  or  once  moK 
To  be  the  flkther  of  fresh  crimes,  no  Icsa 
Thaaof  thacrlnliiBtl  B»l  Qihorl  (Mborl 

SCBMB  II. 
T%$  Intarior  tfAt  3Wrae. 
Oabok  ami  8IMBII8OMP. 
Gab.  Who  calls  r 

ATe^.       I — Stegendotfl  Itte  QMa»  and  fly ! 

not  a  moment  ! 

[  Tttur$  eff  a  diamomd  ttar  amd  other  jeweis,  and 


Gab.  What  am  I  to  do 

Wltiitiieser 

v  -  /.        Whate'er  you  will :  sell  them,  or  hoard. 
And  prosper ;  but  delay  nut,  or  you  are  lost !  ' 
Got.  Ton  pledged  your  honour  Ibr  my  safety  I 

Sieff.  And 
Must  thus  redeem  it    Fly  !  I  am  not  master. 
It  seem-.  I'f  my  nwn  castle — of  niy  own 
Retainers — nay,  even  of  these  very  walls. 
Or  I  would  Ud  fham  fen  and  crush  me  I  FIjt 
Or  you  win  ha  daln  hj  

Gab.  Ib  it  even  so  7 

Farewell,  then  I    Recollect,  bowevtr,  O0Qnt» 
You  sought  this  fetal  Intenriew  t 

Sirtf.  T  M  i 

Let  It  not  l)c  more  fatal  !«till  !  —  Rt  gone  ! 
Gab,  By  the  same  path  I  enter'd  ? 
Sitf,  Taai  tbtt^mfeatflli 

But  loiter  not  in  Prague  ;  —  yo\i  do  IWt  Imow 
With  whom  you  ha\e  to  deal. 

O'lili.  I  know  too  W<eD~ 

And  knew  it  ere  yourself  unhappy  sire  I 
Avewrflt  [Me*aM. 

Sitff.  (solus  and  Ki<ttuinij).     He  hath  daavM  tlW 
staln-aM.'.    Ah  I  I  hear 
The  door  sound  loud  )>ehlnd  him !    He  is  safe  I 

Safe  I —Ob,  my  father's  spirit  t — I  am  hint  

[iVe  ieamg  damn  Mpon  a  tttme  seat,  mot  the  waff 
^fA«  fe«m>  in  a  dnefibtg  potlmt. 

Enter  Vijue,  wiA  athere  armed,  amd  arftt 

drawn, 

Ulr.  Despatch  t  —  he 's  there  I 
Lud.  The  count,  ray  lonl ! 

Ulr.  (rteiOfmi$ing  BuBmnnnr).    Yam  ben,  air  t 
Step,  Tes :  If  yon  want  another  Ttctbn,  itrtha  t 

Ulr.  (ifeing  him  .</r!/<t  of  hit  ji  ux-lx).  ^^llerefettw 
ruffian  who  hath  plundcr'd  you  ? 
Tassals,  despatch  in  search  of  htan  I    Tou  see 
TwRs  ss  I  said — the  wretch  hath  stript  my  feQitr 
Of  Jewels  which  might  fonn  a  prince'^  heir-loom  I 
Awiyi  m  follow  you  fi>rthwith. 

[£«eiiii(  oiU  but  Suoutnoar  owf  Cuuc. 

Wbat1i,thla? 

Where  is  tha  vfOatn  r 

Sieg.  There  are  ttpo,  sir :  which 

Are  70a  In  qpwit  of  f 

Ulr.  Let  us  bear  no  more 

Of  this :  he  must  be  found.    Tou  have  not  let  him 

KscajH'  ? 
Sieg. 

Sitp. 

My  fullest,  freest  aid. 

Thn  feie  you  well  t 

[ULaic  fe  goinn. 

I  Oh, 


He's  gone. 


with  jour 


0= 


I 


Sirg.  stop  !  I « 
nric  I 

Will  you  then  leave  me  ? 

lAr.  Whnti  famitotobe 

Denounc-rd     draffg'd,  it  may  1<t>,  in  chains;  and  all 

By  your  inhi-rcnt  weaknis-i.  lu;t- humanity, 

Selfish  remorse,  and  temporising  pity, 

That  sacriflccs  your  whole  race  to  save 

A  wretdi  to  yfaAt  bf  our  ruin  |  Ho,  count, 

llenreforth  fou  ham  no  aon ! 

Sieg.  I  never  bad  one  ; 

And  would  you  ne'er  had  borne  the  uadam  name  t 
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Wbcre  wQl  you  go?   I  would  not  scad  you  forth 

Vf  lUMMC  pITffeCuutl* 

Vlr.  Leave  that  unto  me. 

I  am  not  alone  ;  nor  merely  the  vain  heir 
(>r  your  domains ;  a  thousand,  ay,  ten  thowWlJ 
Sworils  iMSClif  nd  iHiidfl,  in  mine. 

Sitf,  The  fbresten ! 

tnch  vhgni  tiis  Hunpalni  Iband  you  Unt  at  Frank- 
ftttl  [OoteU 

mk  Tc*->^iiMtt — iA»  tnwaiUhf  tt  Am  nmiel 

Totir  «<"Tiatnrs  that  they  look  well  to  Prnfiue  ; 
Tht'ir  tVast  of  jM-ace  was  early  for  the  times ; 
There  are  more  spirits  alirocd  tlm  lum  beta  Ud 
Wltb  Willenstein  I 

Bnttr  JosrrniHK  and  Tda. 
Jot,  Wbat  b't  we  hear  ?    My  Slegendocf! 

Thank  HteV^  I M  jM  Hrfb  I 
Skf.  8«fkl 
Mr.  Tes,  deurflOberl 

No,  no  ;  I  have  no  children  :  neVCT  mm 
Call  mc  by  that  M  ov^i  name  of  parent. 


Jot.  Vfhtt 
Means  mf  good  loid ! 
SieQ.  That  yon  ham  g^voi  UrCh 

To  a  demon  ! 

{taking  Ui.kic'<  Aaarf)^  Who  ahaU  dan  WKf 
thisof  DMc? 
AVjr.  Ma,bewani  than'to  Mood  upon llHt hand. 

Ida.  {stixypinr,  to  hist  U).  I'd  kl«  It  Ofl;  ttWUgh  tt 

were  mine. 

It  is  sot 

C/Zr.  Awaj  1  It  ia  joor  flither'a  I  [  Exit  Uutic. 
Ua.  Oh,  ^reat  God ! 

And  I  have  loved  this  man  I 

[lAA/ofif  wiwcicM— JoasraiMK  lUotdt  ipetcA^ 


Sieg.  The  wretch  hath  slain 

Them  both  I  —  My  Josephine  !  we  are  now  alone  ! 
AVould  we  had  ever  been  so  1— All  b  over 
For  me  1— -Mow  open  wide,  my  t^re,  ftqr  snva; 
Thy  cuise  hath  dug  it  deeper  for  thy  son 
In  mint  l—Tha  nee  fif  Skfcndocf  la  pait  I 


A  Saain  of  poems,  OKIOINAL  and  TaANSLATSD.! 


VlrginlbiM  pneriique  unto.  —  UoaAca,  lib.  ill.  Ode  1. 

tStt^  ^c4v(  w  vfl&Nk    VIoHiMCt  JDMb^i  Sa 
He  wMMhd  aa  ia  — t.  «w  wart  ef  <1iowgiil.~.P«f»aw. 


TO 

THE  JUOHT  UONOURABLK  FREDERICK,  EARL  OF  CAKU8LE, 
amowT  or  mr.  oarteb,  ktc.  etc. 
tuu,  sicowD  amnoir  or  tukbk  roufs  la  iMscaiaxn, 

Bv  na  aauoaD  wmmb  am  avmonaiuTa  awiia^a 

TRM  AUTBOB. 


FBEFACEbS 

In  »ubm!ttini?  to  the  publir  nyr  the  fnllo%Tlnt;  ml- 
lection,  I  have  not  only  to  comtMt  the  ditnrulrieo  that 
writers  of  vena  generally  enrounter,  hut  may  Incur 
tbe  charge  of  presnmptkn  fttr  otitrodhng  myself  on 
fba  world,  when,  wfOioat  doabt,  I  mii^bt  be,  at  my 
age,  mr>re  ii?ofully  employed. 

TbeK  productioiM  are  the  Ihdts  of  the  lighter  boun 
of  a  yonng  nan  win  hm  laWlf  oompteted  Ma  iiIm> 
teenth  yrnr.  As  they  bear  the  Intrnml  <'vi(lrrtf  o  of  a 
boyiah  mind,  thia  is,  pertupst  unnecessary  intumiation. 
Soma  ftw  wen  wriUcn  dmlng  the  dtaadnntign  of 

•  CVh«  poUtahea  bi  laor.] 

•  [iMbetla,  the  daarhtcr  of  WHllani.  foiirtti  T.ord  Bjrron 
(fr(«t-gre«t  uncle  of  the  Po«t),  herame,  in  1742.  thp  wiYe  of 
Bourz,  fanrtb  £arl  of  CarUste,  and  was  Um  aiother  of  the 
Mh  M.  to  whom  iMa  "   '  '  " 


and  deprcMion  of  spirits:  mider  the  fiirmer 
InfliNnee.  **  Cmunan  SaeotuKnom,**  In  pertieuiar, 

were  composed.  This  consideration,  thnuirb  it  rrsriTiot 
excite  the  voice  of  praise,  may  at  lcii-»t  arr(st  the  ann 
of  censure.  A  considerable  portion  of  these  poem- 
has  been  priTately  printed,  at  the  request  and  for  the 
penual  of  mr  fMends.  1  am  seiwfble  that  the  partial 

and  frfr|Ui-nf1y  injudii  iriu';  admirntion  of  a  social 
circle  is  not  the  criterion  by  which  poetical  genius  is 
to  be  estimated^  yet,  to  do  greatly*"  wemnst  **dan 
rwitly;"and  I  have  hAtarded  my  repntatton  and 
fceUii^  in  publishing  this  volume.  **  I  have  {na^ed 
the  laUeon,"  and  aMt  aland  or  fldi  tgr  the  ■*  emt  ef 

kd*  was  a  poetMS  In  her  wn.  The  Fairy's  Abswot  to  Mn. 
GrevOte^  ^niQcr  eT  iirfliiiMiw," la  Paawb'a ( 
ia  ondly  aaerlbed  to  ber.] 

U  omitted  in  th« 
Bb  4 
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flwdle."  In  the  tatter  event,  I  ahall  submit  wttbovt 

a  munmir  ;  for,  though  not  without  s«)licitu(lo  for  the 
fate  of  these  t'ffusiou*,  ray  exi'ecfntions  an-  by  no 
means  sanjoiinc.  It  is  probablt-  th.it  1  m:iy  have 
dared  much  and  done  little;  for,  in  the  wonl-i  of 
Cowper,  "  it  is  one  thlni?  to  write  what  may  please 
our  friends,  who,  Ik'(.-;iuh'  they  iiro  -iii-li.  are  apt  to  be 
a  little  Uaued  in  our  favour,  and  another  to  write 
wluit  VMj  plene  every  body ;  becmtse  they  «lu>  lure 
no  ennneetlon,  or  even  knowledge  of  the  author,  will 
be  sure  to  funl  fault  if  they  can."  To  the  tnith  of 
this,  however,  1  ilo  nut  wholly  fubscnlH; :  on  the 
oootnury,  I  feel  convinced  that  these  trifle*  will  not 
be  treated  wKh  tnjuiHce.  Their  merit.  If  they  poness 
a'ly.  Ik-  lilKTdlly  allowcti ;  their  iiuini  nms  faults, 
on  the  other  hand,  cannot  expect  that  favour  which 
ha<i  been  denied  to  oHien  of  matarer  yeare,  decided 
character,  and  far  jm'ater  ability. 

I  have  not  airoed  at  exclusive  originality,  still  Ic5s 
have  I  studied  any  ji.irtiL-ular  model  for  imitation  : 
•ome  traiulations  are  given,  of  which  many  are  para- 
phmtle.  In  the  original  pieces  there  may  appear  a 
ca-Hual  co!nc-i<U*nce  with  author*  wbif'e  wtirk"  I  have 
been  accustomed  to  ri'iul ;  but  I  have  not  Ix'en  miilty 
of  intentional  plaglarlnn.  To  produce  anything'  en- 
tirely new,  in  an  age  so  fertile  in  riiyiM^  nould  t>e  a 
Herenlean  task,  as  every  suh)oct  hu  already  been 
treated  to  its  utmii>t  extent.  Poetry,  li  iweMr,  U 
not  my  primary  vocation ;  to  divert  the  dull  nioincntJi 
of  Indisposition,  or  the  monotony  of  a  vacsnt  hour, 

urged  me  "  to  thi<i  sin  : "  little  can  l>e  ex|>erteil  from 
so  unpromising;  a  niu-e.  My  wTeath,  scanty  as  It 
mu«t  l>c,  is  all  I  shall  derive  tnm  these  pro<luctions  ; 
and  I  shall  never  attempt  to  replace  its  fiuiing  leaves, 
or  pluck  ■  single  addltfomd  spriff  fWrni  inwes  iriiere 
I  am,  at  best,  an  intruder.  Th  n^^h  .sr,  u -r  mih  d,  in 
my  younger  day*,  to  rove  a  caivless  muuntHiiu-cr  on 
the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  I  have  not,  of  late  years, 
had  the  benefit  of  such  pure  air,  or  no  elevated  a  rc>- 
sidoico,  as  might  enable  me  to  enter  the  li-ts  with 
genuine  bards,  who  have  <ni<>\eil  Ixtth  tbe-e  advan- 
tages. But  they  derive  comiderabic  ikme,  and  a 
few  not  less  proflt,  from  (hdr  prodncHons;  while  I 
shall  expiate  my  rashnc**  as  an  Interloper,  certnfidy 
without  the  latter,  ;md  in  all  proliability  with  a  verj* 
slight  share  Ol  the  former.  I  leave  to  others  "  vlrum 
ToUtare  per  ors."  I  }ook  to  the  few  who  will  hear 
with  patience  "dulce  est  deslpere  In  loco."  To  the 
fonner  worthir>  I  rc-itoi,  without  rrpiniiik',  the  hope 
of  immortality,  and  content  myself  with  the  not  very 
magnificent  prospect  of  ranking  anoogst  the  mob 
of  gentlemen  who  write;"  —  ray  rea<lers  must  deter- 
mine whether  I  daiT  say  "  with  ease,"  or  the  honour 
of  a  posthumous  page  In  '*  The  Catalogue  of  Royal 
and  Noble  Authors," — a  work  to  which  the  Peerage 
Is  under  huflnlte  obligations,  Inasmuch  n  many  names 
of  con'ifkrable  len^'th,  sound,  and  antiquity,  arc 
thereby  renrued  from  the  obscurity  which  unluckily 
overshadows  sieversl  tolumlnoos  pvoduicthNaB  of  their 
Illustrious  liearcrs. 

With  slight  hopes,  and  some  fears,  I  pubU.sh  this 

'  The  Karl  of  Carlisle.  whuK  work*  bare  long  received 
the  mcnl  nf  piii)iir  to  wfeleh,  by  thslr  IsttlHie 

worth,  they  were  well  »  ntitl<«J. 

■  fThs jtaitaxp  referred  to  bv  Lord  Bvron  occiir«  in  i\nt- 
wtiVt  LlR)  or  JohnMm,  vol.  vfll.  p.  91.  M.  183-S.  Dr.  Jr.hn- 
■on'f  letter  to  Un.  Chapooe.  iritieiiiing,  on  the  whole 
tavoarablr.  the  Barrs  tngiBdjr  of  •  The  Father^  SawDgf," 
islaNrtedlotb«aMnevoSiM,p.M9.] 


first  and  last  attempt   To  the  dictates  of  young 

ambition  may  be  aNorllied  many  actions  more  crimi- 
nal and  equally  abtiunl.  To  a  few  of  my  own  age 
the  contents  may  afford  amusement:  I  trust  they 
will,  at  least,  be  found  harmless.  It  Ls  highly  im- 
probable, fW>m  my  situation  and  pursuits  herwiftcr, 
that  I  should  ever  obtrude  myn-lf  a  second  time  on 
Uie  public ;  nor,  even,  iu  the  very  doubtftil  event  of 
present  Indulgence,  shall  I  be  tempted  to  eonnnit  a 

future  trespass  of  the  "-ame  nature.  The  opinion  of 
Dr.  Johnson  on  the  i'LH-nis  of  a  noble  relation  of 
mine "  That  when  a  man  of  rank  appeared  in  the 
character  of  an  author,  be  deserved  to  have  his  merit 
handsomely  fdlowed  can  hare  Uttle  weight  with 
verkd,  and  still  less  with  periodical  censors ;  l)ut 
were  it  otherwise,  I  should  be  loth  to  avail  myself  of 
the  privilege,  and  would  rstiier  laeur  flw  Mtterat 
censure  of  anonymous  criticism,  tiwi  trfonpb  in 
honours  granted  Mlcly  to  a  title. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  YOLUNG  LADY, 
OOOilH  TO  TBI  AOTRoa,  A1R»  TSaT  SKAa  TO  BIM.  ' 

HcsH '»  are  the  winds,  and  still  the  evening  gloom. 
Not  e'en  a  lepliyr  wanden  thnu^  tiie  grove, 

Whilst  I  return,  to  view  my  Margaret's  tombi, 
And  scatter  tlowers  on  the  dust  1  love. 

Within  this  narrow  cell  reclines  her  clay. 
That  day,  where  once  such  snhnatkm  beanVI : 

The  King  of  Terrors  seizcnl  her  as  his  i>rey ; 
Not  worth,  nor  beauty,  have  her  life  redeem'd. 

Oh  1  cotUd  that  King  of  Tcrroni  pity  feel. 
Or  Heaven  reverse  the  dread  decrees  of  fate ! 

Not  here  the  mourner  would  his  grief  reveal. 
Not  here  the  muse  her  virtues  would  reUte. 

But  whercfiire  weep?    Her  matchless  spirit  M»ars 
Beyond  v,  iierc  fcplcndid  shines  the  orb  of  day ; 

And  weeping  angt  Is  lead  her  to  those  bowcis 
Where  endless  pleasaiCB  Thrtne'k  deeds  Kftj, 

And  shall  presumiituous  mortals  Heaven  arraign. 
And,  madly,  godlike  Providence  accuse  ? 

Ah  I  no,  far  fly  from  me  attcmpta  so  valn;« 
111  ne'ar  submissloii  to  mj  Qod  ntam. 

Yet  i<  n-mcmbrance  of  those  virtiu  I'.car, 
Yet  trah  the  memory  of  that  beauteous  fiue; 

son  flMj  on  fbrfh  my  wmn  illlwdoa%  tew, 
StiU  In  my  heart  retain  their  wonted  pkoe. 

1801. « 


'  The  .lufhor  rl.\ini«  thi^  itnlulpenre  of  the  re.ider  more  for 
thh  \<\i'i-r  t)i;iii,  ihtIi.ii  ,iriv  nTlicr  in  tl)e  coHocllon  ;  tuit  .ii 
it  Wiu  wriurn  at  an^carller  purlinl  thaji  the  rest  (bHn>;  r,.ni- 

•fcrrcd 
preK'Ut 


po»o<i  at  the  ageaf  Anurtef!n),HDd  hi*  flmt  p»wy.  he  prei 
iiut>initttng  it  to  (he  Indulge nre  of  bl*  friends  In  iU  pi 
tute,  to  tnaklBgeiUiar  addition  or  alteratlou. 


*  ["  My  fitst 
thaebuIlttioB 


Into  poetrjr  was  as  early  ai  liiOO.  It  wa* 
"*  ~  nr  ny  flnt  eeosta.  llai«u«t  Fsrtaf 
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TOB      . » 

Lk  flony  imile,  to  view  the  nainea 

Of  thee  and  me  in  triendship 
Yet  Virtue  will  have  gnitar  ctelnu 

To  km,  tkan  ruk  with  %lee  cwnMned. 

And  though  unequal  is  th\  f  iti-, 
Since  title  dcck'd  my  higher  birth  1 

Tet  mvf  not  fhb  gaudy  rtate ; 
Thine  It  tlie  pcldfl  of  nudMt  worth. 

Our  BOUls  at  least  congenial  meet. 

Mot  can  thy  lot  my  rank  disgrace ; 
Our  Interconrie  is  not  kM  sweet, 

I  the  place. 
Norember,  IMM. 


TOI>- 


In  thee.  I  fondly  hnppd  to  chop 
A  friend,  whom  death  alone  coidd 

Till  envy,  with  malignant  grasp, 
Detadi'd  thae  firom  my  brmt  fiir  ever. 

True,  the  has  fbrced  tiiee  ftmn  ny  breMt, 

Yet,  in  my  heart  thou  kcei''-t  tliy  seat; 
There,  there  thine  image  stlU  mu^t  rort. 
Unto  that  hent  ihall  cease  to  bcoL 

And,  when  tiie  gfsve  mtam  her  dead. 

When  life  lu^in  to  dlMt  la  given. 
On  thy  dear  breast  IH  h^  my  head — 
IfMiont  thee, irhere  would  be  my  heeven? 

Febmaij,  IIOS. 

((Uugfat«r  and  grand-danitbter  of  thp  two  Admtrali  Parker), 
one  of  tb«  moct  beautiful  of  an<>«<'i>tit  Im'uii(>.  I  harp  Inng 
foruotten  the  vorto ;  hut  It  wnttlil     ilifllli  iilt  for  nu-  to  forjri-t 

her  her  dark  ryes  —  her  l^nik'  fvi  ■  In-lir*      licr  rompletolr 

<;r«'<"k  ra»t  of  face  tuiU  tigurf  '  I  wha  liicii  »l>oiit  t»i-hf  — 
sill'  r.ithcr  oMiT,  perhaps  a  yrar.  She  <lii'*l  .itjont  ;i  yeiir  or 
two  KRerwards,  in  coiM«<|uence  nf  a  full.  whUh  ligurctl  her 

Her  •istw  AugtHta  (by 


aom  thaugiit  atllt  oorebeantlAtl.)  died  of  the  HmeimlJidf : 

aad  it  WM,  inJecl.  In  attending  her.  that  Mar^-irnt  net  wfth 
tke  accident  which  occ^ioned  her  death.  My  «l't.-r  told 
me.  thJU  when  »hc  «<•"•  to  her,  »hiirilv  twfor.'  hrt  tirath, 
upon  .irddpntiilly  iiii  ii',  iiriii;  inv  imihc,  Nl..rKirft  .'uloiircil, 
thruiighoMt  thp  liiili  tp'»'«  uf  i)Uirtaltl>  ,  to  tin-  ry<-«,  In  the  gre.it 
a«tonUhmnit  ot  my  nUtor.  who  knew  nothing  of  our  attich- 
mpnt,  Dor  could  contrive  why  my  name  should  aflrct  her  at 
•uch  a  time.  I  kaaw  oothing  of  her  illneu  —  Mng  At  Har- 
row and  la  aa  eountry  —  tlU  the  «-af  (tone.  .Somo  ^ear* 
■Iter,  I  made  an  attem{rt  at  an  rlpfrr  —  .1  very  dull  nnc.  I  do 
not  TCGonert  •careoly  any  thing  f<)<ial  to  the  tnn»p.irPot 
tXMUty  of  my  eoa»1n.  or  to  thi-  «w<>«Hnris  of  her  tamper, 
during  the  ihort  jK-rlod  of  our  Intlniacr.  She  looked  .-u  if 
ihe  bad  been  mada  out  o(a  rainbow  —  all  beauty  and  peace." 
—  4rm>  JMary,  ini.] 

I  [Tfala  little  poem,  and  loine  other*  in  lh«  t-ollection.  refer 
toabor  of  Lord  Byrou'i  own  .^Ke,  »on  of  one  of  hi*  tenants 
t  Waweiead.  for  wbom  he  had  formed  a  romantic  attartiment, 
of  eMfiardSa  ttaa  aay  cThto  idwol  Maadhh»e.l 

>  [Lord  Dabmarr.  The  idea  of  prtatlnx  a  collectioo  of 
hit  Fonma  first  wwMired  to  Lord  Byron  in  the  parlour  of 
that  cottage,  which,  during  hi»  vUit  to  .Southwell,  had  Iw- 
come  hl«  .idopt<'d  home.  Mln  Plcot,  who  wa»  not  before 
aware  of  hi*  turn  for  rerstfylng,  hiul  \>rrn  nailing  .iloud 
the  roritii.  <if  Hiirn<.  wlicii  y  'ling  Ilyron  ;li  it  '  ii''.  too, 

was  a  jKiet  wjnjctirae*,  bjmI  woiiiil  write  down  fur  her  some 
Trrso«  of  hi%  own  which  hf  ri'iii.  uil«>rod."  He  then,  with 
.1  |j<  n(  il.  wrote  Uicse  lines.  "  I'o  I)  — ."  A  fae-timilr  nf  the 
Jinijuur  Imatf  tkup0meiUi>tnfrunitv.  1] 

[ThU  poem  ntTf^i"'  h.Are  been.  In  lt«  oricln.il  state, 
liiicii  li  <l  to  romti-i  11  ir  .ti  the  death  of  the  «ame  Io«ly-h<im 
yMith,  to  whom  the  affectionate  rertea  given  in  the  oppoiite 


EPITAFH  on  A  FRIENU.* 

*A#<r4;  WfM  t**'  'O^tLfJ^M  t><  iMf*  —  LAXaiTOS. 

Oh,  Frit  ni! !  (or  ever  loved,  for  e\-er  dear ! 
^Vhat  Iruitii  >»  tears  have  bathed  thy  honour 'd  bier ! 
What  sighs  re-echo'd  to  thy  |»urtlng  breath, 
Wtdlat  thou  wait  stniggUng  in  the  paqgs  of  death  1 
Gould  tears  retard  the  tyrant  in  Ms  conrsc; 

Coold  avert  his  dan '-i  ri'!cnfks<  furi-c; 

Could  youth  and  virtue  claim  a  shun  delay, 
Or  beauty  charm  the  spectre  from  his  prey ; 
Thou  still  had'*!  lived  to  bleM  my  aching  ^ight. 
Thy  comrade's  honour  and  thy  friend's  delight. 
If  yet  thy  gentle  spirit  hover  nigh 
The  spot  wtiere  now  thy  mouldering  aahea  lie, 
Here  wilt  Cbou  Rod,  reeorded  on  ray  hcvt, 
A  Kricf  too  deep  to  tni«t  the  sculptor's  art. 
No  mxirble  marks  thy  couch  of  lowly  sleep. 
But  living  statues  there  are  seen  to  weep ; 
Affliction'^  Mmblanoe  hends  not  o'er  thy  tomb, 
AfflIctlon\i  sdf  deplorea  thy  yooOiftil  doom. 
What  though  thy  sire  lament  his  failing  linev 
A  fltther's  sorrows  cannot  equal  mine  I 
Though  none,  Uke  thee,  U»  dying  hour  will  cheer, 
Yi>t  other  olStiiring  soothe  his  anguish  hen- : 
i5u»,  who  with  me  shall  hold  thy  former  place  ? 
Thine  image,  what  new  friendship  can  eff.ice  ? 
Ah  1  none  l — a  iatlier'a  tears  will  ceaae  to  flow, 
Tim*  wtn  affiuage  an  Influit  brother**  woe  \ 
Tn  111!.  ■~avi'  one,  is  coii^nlatinn  kr.ijwn, 
solitary  flriendship  sighs  alone. 

IMS. 


"  Though  low  thy  lot.  since  in  a  rottago  bom."  Jfcc. 

But.  In  the  ;dt>TrU  form  of  the  l.mt.»|)h.  not  only  tbU  paMago. 
but  ercry  other  containing  an  allusion  totite  iim  rank  of  nit 
voung  companion,  ii  omitted  ;  while,  in  the  added  parts,  the 
intritductiun  of  »uch  l.-iii(.'ii.n,'c  as  — 

"  What  though  thy  lire  Ument  hi«  falling  line," 


to  give  an  idea  of  tbe  youth'*  «tatinn  in  life, 
whollydiftrent  ftvm  that  which  thi-  whole  tenour  of  the  orU 
ghial  Kpltaph  warrant*.   "  Th.it  he  grew  more  contciou*." 

Mr  Moore,  "  of  hi*  hiah  »(.itlr*;i.  ,t>  he  Ajifro.ir ht-d  to 
manhood,  1»  not  imprnii.ilile.  ami  tlii*  wi-h  to  »inti  early 
fricn(islii|i  wi;li  tlie  ^,mtl^■  r'ltt.i-riT  may  have  been  a  reiult  of 
thnt  iv,  III:.'  "  'I'hf  ' I' :ii^-  i.  it  copy  of  theJlaas  as  Ihey 
first  apjMiared  in  the  pri>.He  volume:  — 

"  Oh,  Boy  I  for  ever  loved,  for  ever  dear  I 

What  frultle**  teari  have  bathed  thy  honour'd  Ider  ! 
What  i»igh«  re-<>tho'd  to  thy  parting  lire;»th. 
While  (tii'ii  »  ,i4t  -tniej^'lnn  m  the  (..in^'s  of  death  ! 
CotiM  (i  ll  ^  r<'t:ir<l  the  (yr  iul  in  liis  courfe  i 
Could  titjhk  avert  hii  dart't  relcntlot*  force ; 
Could  youth  and  virtue  claiaaa  short  delay. 
Or  beatitr  charm  the  ipeetre  fnm  hi«  prey ; 
Thou  itin  hadat  lived  to  hlea*  my  aching  sl|H 
Thy  romr.\de'i  honour,  and  thy  frieiul's  dll^H^ 
Though  tm."  thi/  Int.  tinre  in  a  coltanf  boiu. 
So  liilts  dirl  thit  hiimhU  name  adorn. 
To  me,  Jar  dearer  itas  thff  artiets  lore 
Tkaa  all  the  joyt  trealth.  Jame,  ami  friendt 
For  thee  alone  I  lived,  or  wich'd  to  live ; 
ObGodi  irta{rfeus.tMsraifa  wordfbrgi** 
Hsart-brahen  now.  I  wait  in  eqoal  doom. 
CoBtaatloJofai  thp<>  In  thy  turf-clail  tomb : 
Vhera^  ttia  flrall  fonn  c«>mpoted  In  endlett  rest, 
t  'II  make  my  la-t  eold  pillow  on  thy  hrejist : 
'I'h.it  hre.'.>(  w  lu  re  olt  In  life  I 've  l.iitl  my  head. 
Will  yet  ret.'ite  tiu-  mouldering  wiiii  (tie  ilead; 
This  life  reti;jr>'[|.  without  one  parting;  iigli. 
Together  In  one  bed  of  earth  ve  'II  lie  ! 
Together  share  tha,ftte  to  DNftalsgTeii  { 


Tofetheri 


rheana."] 
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BTBOm  WORKS. 


A  ntAOMBNT. 

Whek,  to  their  airy  hall,  my  fathers'  voice 
Sha.ll  caJl  my  spirit,  joyful  in  tbcir  choice ; 
When,  poised  u\ion  the  gale,  my  form  shall  ride. 
Or,  dark  in  mist,  dcflcend  the  mountain^  side  ( 
Oh  !  may  my  shade  heboid  no  sculptured  xmu 
To  mark  the  sjHJt  where  earth  to  i  Lrih  re  turn^  ! 
No  leogtben'd  scroU,  no  praiae-encumber'd  stone ; 
My  epttqdi  abdl  be  my  nme  ilooe ;  * 
If  that  with  h<itv)ur  fall  to  i-niwn  my  clay. 
Oh  !  may  no  other  tame  my  (leed*  repay  I 
Tluzt,  only  that,  shall  single  out  the  «pot ; 
Bf  tliMt  nmembar'd,  or  with  that  targoL 


OS  LBATOrO  N£WST£AD  ABBBT.  * 

'  WIv4m*  tixm  trnOd  the  ball«  mh  of  te«ln«;ed  Any* ? 
OB  loekMt  fron  thy  to%rer  toktay :  yet  »  fear  ytw,  and 
tteUuiiirtlMtemeonM.  Itbeiili  b  tlv 


Tbboooh  thy  battlementl^  VtmHtetA,  the  koUow 

winds  whistle  ; 
Thou,  the  hall  of  my  fathers,  art  gone  to  decay : 
In  thy  once  smilin;:  Karden,  the  hemlock  and  thistle 
Have  choked  up  the  roee  which  late  bloom'd  in  the 

way.  * 

Of  the  vwA-eow^  Baront,  who  proudly  to  battle 

Led  their  vassals  from  Europe  to  Prile^tirto''*  pinin, ' 
The  escutcheon  and  shield,  which  with  every  blast 
Are  the  floty  aad  vcitJges  now  that  remain,  [rattle. 


'  [Of  the  «lncprity  of  thii  TWithAil  uplratton.  the  Poet  ha* 

left  rppo.iff'l  priMtf*.  By  his  will,  ilr.iwn  up  in  Htl,  hi>  dl- 
ri'  tnl.  thu  "  ti  1  l  i>,iripti<)n,  his  nnmc  .inil  a/r.  <hould 
Iw?  written  on  his  totnli:"  nml,  tti  l"]!).  hr  wr<ito  Mint  to 
Mr.  Murray :  —  '•  Some  of  ttic  i  ijili^  iit  tin-  t  •-rti>5;i  rf>. 
metery,  at  Ferrara,  ple.w^l  luc  more  ihau  the  more  iplciiiUd 

aHBDBBialeilk  BoloKii  i  :  r  .r  instuioe  — 

'  Miirtini  I.uijH 

Implurn  pacr." 

Can  any  thing  be  more  lull  of  pathos  ?  t  hope  whoever  nuijr 
survive  rne  will  ioe  tiftOM  two  words,  aad  no  man,  put  over 

mc."] 

*  [The  priory  of  Newstead,  or  4e  Koto  Loco.  In  Sherwood, 
was  rounded  about  th«  ytu  1170.  Iiy  Henry  II.,  and  dedicated 
to  God  and  the  Virein.  It  wan  In  the  reign  or  Itcnnr  VIII., 
on  the  dlMohition  of  thn  monasteries,  that,  by  a  rofU  great, 
It  wa«  added,  with  the  landi  wljuliilng.  to  the  other  poa*e»- 
llnni  or  the  BvTon  family.  The  favourite  upon  wluim  they 
were  ronferred.  wai  the  frrand-tir'phew  nf  the  v'lUiint  lioldler 
who  fmi^ht  hv  the  «lde  of  Kii  liimm  l  Mt  Hmworth,  and  it 
dittinguifhcd  i^rom  the  other  knightii  nt  the  tame  Chriitlan 
name.  In  the  family,  bjr  the  title  of  "  Sir  John  Byron  the 
Liule,  with  the  great  beard."  A  portrait  of  this  pertonage 
waa  ooe  or  tiM  fine  ftd^  pifltnne  with  whWi  the  walls  of 
tka  mbqr.  whita  la  Uw  iiuwussIbp  oTtlw  Poet.  wm» 
eotatad.] 


•  [There  hehiff  no  rword  of  any  of  Lord  Bvron's  .  

havfiiR  be<»n  en»taaml  in  the  Holy  \V;»r<i.  Mr  Moore  nigeeots, 
that  the  PfM't  m.iy  ha%r'  h.ul  niMithi  r  atiiliority  for  thl$  notion, 
than  thi  r r.i.litdni  whirh  he  found  i-<.Tine,  trd  with  i frt.illi 
xtraiu'-  lT'i  I-'-  "\  h.  vK-uhiili  nn-  r' r  ri'>.  ii frd  <in  the  old 
panel  work  in  suini*  <it  the  chatnlvert  iit  Newsttiul.  In  one 
of  these  irrn\ipt,  coatisting  of  three  tieiids.  itrangty  carred 
and  projecting  from  the  panel,  the  centre  fifrtire  evidently 
lepieseiils  a  Mracen  or  Moor,  with  an  F.urnpean  female  on 
eoesfdeor  Mm.  and  a  tThrtstlan  toldler  on  the  other.  In  a 
second  gronp.  the  femsile  rireii)i1et  th>!  centre,  while  on  either 
•Ide  U  the  nead  <>f  .i  .'^ar.n  en,  m  ii'i  'iie  eye*  fixal  iNirnettly 
mxin  her,  Of  the  r\.-irt  nie.iniiiu  of  these  figures  there  is 
n  itii.n-  kti'iwr:, ;  I  iit  the  tr»d{;ioii    that Hwyrtlbr toa love 

itdveiiti.rc  ■!  the  ii^-e  rif  the  (  rutiule*. ) 

*  ["  hi  i'k'  pnrk  of  llornelev."  ».iy«  Thornton.  "  there  ua* 
n  cA>tle,  Miine  of  the  rulni  of  whlrh  arc  yet  ritibte,  callctl 
Iloristw  CasUei,  wiilch  wae  tiie  chief  ainstm  of  Kaiph  dc 
Bunalfaecassen.*'] 

>  [Twoortba 


Ho  mora  dotit  old  Bobert,  wMi  IwnMtHngtng  nmii> 

hers,  [wreath ; 

Kai^  a  flame  in  the  breast  for  the  war-UtircU'd 
>\ar  .\8kaion's  towers,  John  of  Iloristan^  slumbeti; 
Vnomcd  ia  the  hand  of  hla  minatrd  by  death. 

Paul  ami  Hubert,  to(\  sleep  in  the  viilley  of  Cre<«y  ;  * 
For  the  safety  of  fidwani  and  England  they  feii : 

MylMhenl  ttietemof  yonrcouBbry  rsdreiaye; 
How  yoa  fought,  bow  yoa  died,  itlO  her  Hinali  cm 
telL 

On  MaiHon'.  with  BoportT,  'galnat  tfaitart  con- 
tendlnff,  [flcld ; 

Four  brothers  enrichM  with  their  Wood  the  bleak 
For  the  rights  of  a  monarch  their  country  defending, 
Tn  death  fhelr  attadmwnt  to  royalty  aedVL  • 

Shades  of  heroes,  fkrcwell !  your  di-sct  ndant,  departing 
From  the  seat  of  his  ancestors,  bid»  you  adieu  ! 

Atwoad,  or  at  home^  your  remembrance  imparting 
New  oourage,  hell  thfadt  upon  glory  and  yoik 

Though  a  tear  dim  his  eye  at  this  sad  separation, 
'T  is  nature,  not  fear,  that  cacftaa  his  regret ; 

Far  distant  he  goes,  with  the  same  emulation. 
The  ftime  of  his  fathers  he  ne'er  can  forget 

That  fame,  and  that  memory,  still  will  he  cherish; 
Bs  f  owft  Ont  bo  iM^ar  wID  ^bgMoe  your  renown  t 

Like  you  will  hr  liv^^  or  like  you  will  he  perMi ; 
When  decay'd,  may  he  mingle  tiis  dust  with  your 


with  distinction  in  the  sieffc  of  Calais,  under  Edward  III.,  and 
a*  among  the  knlghti  who  (ell  OD  the  glorious  field  of  Grassy.] 
*  The  battle  of  Martton  Vbor,  Whert  the  adbeienta  «f 

Charlci  I.  were  defeated. 

'  Ron  of  the  RIertor  Palatine,  and  nephew  to  Charlci  I. 
He  afterwards  commanded  the  fleet  In  the  reign  of  Charlc*  11. 

"  [Sir  Nicholas  Byron  senred  with  dUtinctioB  In  fbe  Low 

Coantrie*  ;  iind.  In  the  flresit  KehelMon,  he  was  f,ne  of  the 
fir»t  to  lake  up  arms  In  the  rnyal  rui-.e.  Alter  the  t  attle  of 
Kdgehill.  he  wa*  made  colonol-jr'fier  d  of  <"  <hire  and 
.Shropshire,  and  governor  of  Chester  '  II.  »  i  .  -  i.'  Cla- 
rendon, "  a  pertun  of  great  ailitbility  and  dexterity.  a>  uel!  as 
martial  knowledge,  walch  gave  great  life  to  the  designs  o< 
the  well  afActed ;  and,  with  tlM  encouragement  of  some  gen- 
tlemen of  North  Wales,  ha  falsed  such  a  power  of  hone  and 
ffH  t,  a>  m.^le  fret^uent  sUmlshes  with  the  enemy,  tometimes 
\k|th  itntai)|e  advantage, neier  with  slfrnal  Iok*.  —  In  1643, 
Sir  inhii  HjTon  was  create«l  lt,iruii  Byron  of  Korhdale  In  th« 
tnunty  ui  I,.ine.-i»ter ;  .and  ne'dom  hns  a  title  tK«en  bestowed 
for  iurti  hitfh  and  honouralili'  mtvici-s  ,i»  those  by  which  be 
deservca  the  gratitude  of  hi«  roy.-il  iruut«r.   Through  almoat 

,  Of  tha  Hlifewy  of  the  ctni  Wan.  we  tnee  bis 
eannecthm  with  the  rarying  fbrtoMsof  the  king, 
and  6nd  him  flUthfhl,  persevering,  and  dliinterested  to  the 
lokl.    "  Sir  John  Biron,"  layt  Mn.  Hutchinton,  "afterwards 

Lord  Iliron,  .md  .ill  hi»  hrotfier*.  bred  up  In  arms,  and  valiant 
men  in  their  own  jterson*,  were  all  patMonately  the  king'*." 
We  find  ;d»",  In  the  reply  of  Colonel  llutchinton,  when 
fttnernor  «l  Nottingham,  to  hU  muMn-german  Sir  Riehard 
U\rufi,  a  tkoble  tribute  to  the  c;bivalrotts  fidelity  of  the  raca. 
Sir  Mohaid.  hattaf  aeat  to  prasaU  an  Us  nialffa  to  sw- 
render  the  eastle.  received  for  answer,  (hat "  exeepi  he  tfaund 
h1«  own  heart  prone  to  such  treaeJjery,  he  might  eooilder 
there  was.  If  nothing  else,  »o  mnoh  of  a  Bjrron's  Mood  In 
him.  that  he  «h<'ti)d  verv  nun  h  .curn  t"  betrny  '.r  ijidt  a 
tnist  he  h.ul  iiiiili  rt  "  —  dn  tlic  :i'iiiiiiiii.-rit  i-r  lt!i  h.ir'l. 

the  second  Lord  Hyron,  who  lie<  buried  in  the  rhanrel  <d' 
HucVnal-Tokard  church,  there  is  the  following  Inscrlprion  : 
—  "  Beneath,  in  a  rauit.  is  interred  the  tiody  of  Richard  Lord 
Byron,  who,  with  the  reat  of  Ma  fismily,  being  seven  brothers, 
IWhftillT  served  King  Chartea  the  First  In  the  dvH  wars, 
who  sutn-red  much  for  their  loyalty,  and  lost  all  their  present 
fortunes  :  ret  II  pleased  God  so  to  hies*  the  humble  endea- 
vour* of  the  said  Rich.ird  Lord  Byron,  that  he  re-piirrhased 
|iart  of  lln'ir  ;ineient  Inherif.mre,  »  hi.  h  h.-  !■  i".  to  !ii»  pos- 
terity, with  a  laudaUa  nusmory  for  hU  great  piety  and 
clMilqr.*^ 
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LDIES 

WRlTTEy  ty  **  I.rTTKR'i  T<i  AN  ITXt.IAN  NUX   AND  AN 
SlinUSH  OKirTLCKAV  ;  BH  J.  J.  BOUUKAU  :  rOUNOKO 

oir  rACM." 

**  AwAT,  vnft  yvat  flattering  arts 
May  now  betray  nme  simple  hearts  i 
And  you  wttl  mile  at  their  beUerlng^ 
And  tktqr  dnll  mecp  at  jmu  tetivtav." 


tOMMl  ■ 

Dear,  simple  girl,  those  flattprinp 

From  which  thou  'd^t  guard  fntil  female  hearts, 

Kxist  but  in  Inuginatioi^  — 

Mere  phantoms  of  thine  own  crvaticai ; 

For  he  who  view*  thit  witching  grace, 

That  perfect  form,  that  lovi  ly  i.u  i . 

With  eyes  admiring,  oh  i  believe  me, 

He  never  wishca  to  deodve  thee : 

Oncf  )n  thy  polish'd  mirror  glance,  < 

Thou  it  thi  rc  descry  that  elegance. 

Which  frura  our  sex  ikmanda  radi  palm. 

But  envy  In  the  <itb«r  niMi 

Then  he  who  tdli  thee  of  thy  beratj* 

Believe  me,  only  doe«  his  duty  : 

Ah !  fly  not  froin  the  candid  youth } 

tt  li  not  flutlny,— tk  tnifli. 

July,  18M. 


iy>RlAN'S  ADDRESS  TO  HIS  SOUL  WHEN 
DTkNO.1 

rAmilOlA  I  TSfniU,  blanhlla, 
Hoepescoror»t><''  rnrfmrls, 

QuK  nunc  .-ilid.li  in  |m>-a  — 
Pnllldula,  rigt'i.i.  miilrila. 
Sec,  lit  iuU*>,  ditbU  joeot  ?] 

All !  gentle,  fleeting,  wav'ring  oprite, 
Friend  mi  anodate  of  this  1 1  ly  t 

To  what  unknofwn  region  borne. 
Wilt  than  now  wing  thy  distant  flight  f 
No  murt'  with  wonted  hunumr  tray. 

But  pallid,  cheerless,  and  furluni. 


My  ears  with  tiiiitling  cchoen  rlng^ 
And  life  Itself  li  on  the  whig , 
My  eyes  reftiie  flie  Cheering'  11||(htv 
Their  orhs  are  vellM  In  ^tnrU•s^  night: 
Such  pangs  my  nature  suilu  beneath. 
And  fMi  ft  tnnpoqBy  dctlbp 


TBA1I8L4TI0R  OT  VBE  IHTAPB  ON  TOOIL 

AND  TIBULLUS. 


TRANSLATION  FR«)M  CATULLUS. 

AU  l.tSHIAM. 

EyitAi.  to  .Tove  that  youth  mn^t  be— . 
Grcatrr  thnii  Juve  he  seems  to  mc— 
Who,  free  tnm  Jealousy's  alarms. 
Securely  <riewt  fby  matchlesi  dMunas, 
That  cheek,  which  ever  dimpling  glows, 
That  mouth,  from  whence  such  music  flows, 
To  him,  alike,  are  always  knowi^ 
Reserved  for  him,  and  hhn  alOW!. 
Ah  !  I>e8bfa !  though  *t1e  dmfll  to  me, 
I  cannot  choow  but  l<H)k  on  thee; 
But,  at  the  sight,  my  senses  fly ; 
I  needa  most  gate,  bat,  gaxbig,  die ; 
WhiM  trembling  «ith  :i  thoumnd  fears, 
Parch'd  to  the  throat  niy  toniaie  adheres. 
My  pulse  bcatn  quick,  my  breath  heavee  ihof^ 
My  Umbi  deny  their  alight  support. 
Cold  dtws     palHd  iitt  overspread, 
Hiih  dMdIj  langaor  dioopt  nj  liaid» 

I  [Thi«  .tnd  •rr  —  .-il  livin  i  !  vp«  thr.t  follow  appear  tO  h* 
frapmcnU  ortchoiil  cxercUf*  iIdui-  at  ilvroir.] 


BT  soMmus  siAasus. 


Hx  who  iuhllme  In  epic  numbers  roU'd, 
And  he  wlw  atrodt  the  aolter  lyve  iHltm, 

By  Death's 2  unequal  hand  alike  controll'd, 
Fit  comrades  in  Eiysian  regions  move  I 


IMITATION  Ot  TIBULLUS. 
flolptcia  ai  Octtattnan.*' — £«.  4. 

Cauri.  Cerinthus  !  dues  the  fell  di.icase 
Which  racks  my  breast  your  fickle  bosom 
Alas  I  I  wiahM  hot  to  o'enome  the  pain, 
l"hat  I  might  live  for  love  and  you  again  t 
But  now  I  scarcely  shall  bewail  my  (ktej 
By  death  dMM  I  cm  twU  ywr  iMte. 


TRANBLATZOH  fBOM  CATOLLVB. 
tLufsle,  VMCies.  CapUtaaitae,  *e.] 

Te  Cupid'^,  droop  each  little  head. 
Nor  let  your  wings  with  joy  be  bpread, 
My  Lcsbia's  favourite  bird  Is  dead, 

Whom  dearer  than  her  eyes  she  loTcdt 
For  he  was  gentle,  and  ao  trne, 
Ofx-dii  nt  to  hir  call  hi-  fli  w, 
No  fear,  no  wild  alarm  he  knew. 

But  UghHy  oVr  har  bosom  nMfads 

And  softly  fluttering  here  and  there. 
He  never  wught  to  cleave  the  air. 
Bat  chlmpp'd  oft.  and,      from  car^ 

Tuned  to  her  car  his  grateAd  sfaidn. 
Now  having  pass'd  the  gloomy  bourne 
From  whence  he  never  can  return. 
Bis  death  and  Lesbia's  grief  I  mourn, 

Who  sighs,  alas  1  bat  sighs  tn  vain. 

Oh  !  curet  be  thou,  devouring  grate  I 
Whose  Jawa  eternal  rictims  craves 
Tiuiu  whom  no  cartUy  power  can  sinn^ 

For  thou  ha*t  ta'rn  the  bird  away: 
From  thee  my  Lesbla  *  eyes  o'erflow, 
Her  swollen  cheeks  with  weeping  ^itntt 
Thou  art  the  cause  of  all  her  < 

Receptacle  of  life's  decay. 


IMITATED  FROM  CATULLUS, 
wuuir. 

Oat  nlghtIktotiioM«3fw«f  flrib 
A  mOlkn  aeuM  iraold  qneodi  dobnt 

'  Thf  h.ina  i)f  I'ratli  1»  *,iiit  t'l  U-  unjust  or  unequal,  aS 
Virgil  wa>  coiiiiiic-rnbly  oUltr  than  l  lliuiliu  at  hu  docease. 
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StOl  would  I  steep  mj  Up*  in  VUm, 
And  dwell  an      on  eveiy  klat : 

Kor  then  my  iit>ul  should  HAted  be ; 
Still  woaM  i  kbs  and  cling  to  thee : 
Nouflit  ahould  my  kto  flfna  tblne 

Still  ^•.1•ull1  we  Vi-^.  and  kiss  for  pvrr ; 
E'en  thou>.'h  the  numbers  did  exceed 
The  yellow  han-cst's  countless  seecl. 
To  part  wwxXd  be  a  vain  endeavour: 


TRANSLATION  PBOII HOBACB. 
(iimuni  at  taaaBaa  prBparfd  vlran,  fte.] 

Tiir  man  of  firm  and  mWc  <t,i1 
Mo  faictious  clamours  caii  cmUrol ; 
No  tlmat'oing  tyTant's  darkling  brow 

Can  swerve  him  from  his  just  Intent : 
Galea  the  warrinir  waves  which  plough, 

By  A'li^ter  on  the  billows  spent* 
To  curb  the  Adriatic  malu, 
WoOld  aiwe  Ms  flx'd  determined  mind  In  vain. 

Ay,  and  the  red  right  arm  of  Jove, 
Harlllag  Ma  Ugktnlngs  from  above. 

With  all  his  terrors  thi-rr  unfiirl'd. 
He  would,  unmoved,  uuawed  behold. 

The  flamc»  of  an  expiring  world, 
A^ain  in  crashing  cbaoa  raU'd, 

In  vait  promheiMww  ndn  borl'd. 

Might  light  his  Ll  a  ious  funeral  pile  : 

Still  dauntless  mid^t  the  wreck  of  earth  he 'd  smile. 


TBOM  ANACBEON. 
tfilkm  Acyw  AtfiiBaf ,  m. «  A.] 

I  WISH  to  tunc  my  quivering  Ijtc 
To  deeds  of  fame  and  notes  of  fire; 
To  echo,  from  tts  rising  swell, 
Ilnw  henx'H  fought  and  natkma  fdl, 
When  Atrciu'  sons  advanced  to  mr. 
Or  Tyrtan  Cadmus  roved  a&r; 
But  ?=till,  to  martial  «trains  unknown* 
My  lyre  recurs  to  love  alone  : 
Fired  with  the  hope  of  future  fkime, 
I  aeek  some  nobler  hero's  name; 
The  dying  chords  are  stnmg  anew. 
To  war,  to  war,  n:y  hani  U  <\w 
Witli  glowing  titrinss,  the  epic  strain 
To  Jove's  great  8f»n  I  rai**-  a^aln ; 
Alcides  and  his  >;lorit)UH  deeds. 
Beneath  whose  arm  the  Hydra  bleeds. 
All,  all  in  vain  ;  my  wayward  lyre 
Wakes  silver  notes  of  soft  de^rb 
Adleu«  ye  cMefs  renowned  In  arms  t 
Adieu  the  clan?  of  \^:ip'-i  I'nrm^  ' 
To  other  Umls  niy  noul  b  strung. 
And  sweeter  notes  sbaB  now  be  nog; 
My  harp  shaU  all  its  powers  rtwit 
To  tell  the  tale  my  heart  must  1M : 
Love,  L'lve  alone,  my  lyre  shall  claim, 
In  songs  of  bliss  and  sighs  ot  flame. 


FROM  ANAC  HEUN, 

'TwAs  now  the  hour  when  Night  had  driven 

Her  car  half  round  yon  sable  heavai ; 

Bootes,  only,  seeni'd  to  roll 

Hii  arctic  charge  around  the  pole ; 

While  mortals  lost  in  gentle  sirep, 

FoifoC  to  smile,  or  ceased  to  weep ; 

At  fbls  lone  boor,  the  FapMan  boy, 

Dcsceiidinc  fnjm  thf  realms  of  joj', 

Quick  to  n)y  ipite  din-cts  his  course. 

And  knocks  with  all  his  littlo  tan. 

My  visions  fled,  alarm 'd  I  rose, — 

**  What  stranger  breaks  my  blest  repose  ?  " 

'*  Al.Ls  :  "  replies  the  wily  child. 

In  faltering  accents  sweetly  mild, 

"  A  baplesB  Inflmt  bere  I  roam, 

Far  from  my  dear  maternal  home. 

Oh !  shield  rae  from  the  wintry  blaitl 

The  nightly  storm  is  pouring  finft. 

No  prowling  robber  lingers  bera. 

A  wandering  baby  wbo  can  ftarr** 

I  heard  his  sei  niin^r  nrtK>s  tale, 
I  heard  his  i^i^jhs  upon  the  gale: 
My  brciL>t  was  never  pity's  foe^ 
Blit  felt  for  all  the  baby  V  woe. 
I  drew  the  bar,  anil  by  the  light, 
Toung  lAive,  the  infant,  met  my  si^t; 
Ub  bow  across  his  shoulders  flung^ 
And  thence  bis  fldil  quhvr  bung 
(Ah  1  little       T  think  the  dart 
Would  rankle  soon  within  my  heart)i 
With  care  1  tend  my  weary  guest. 
His  little  fingers  chill  my  breast ; 
His  glossy  curls,  his  axurc  wlnit, 
Which  dr^H^>  with  nightly  showers,  I 
His  shivering  limbs  the  eroben  warm ; 
And  now  reviving  fkrnn  the  storm, 
Stvirrc  had  he  felt  his  wonted  c'ow. 

Th  ill  suitt  hi-  H'ized  his  slender  bow  ;  

"  1  fain  woidd  know,  my  gentle  host," 

He  cried,  » if  this  Its  strength  baa  lo4  $ 

I  frar.  retex*d  wttfa  midnight  devrs, 

Thi    •!  :nir<  their  former  aid  refuse." 

With  i>oison  tipt,  bis  arrow  lliea. 

Deep  in  my  tortured  beart  It  Ilea; 

Then  loud  the  .i'lymis  nn  hfn  laugh'd:  — 

"  My  bow  van  still  imiiel  the  shaft  : 

•Tis  firmly  tlx'd,  thy  sighs  reveal  it ; 

Say,  courteous  boat,  canat  tbou  not  teel  it? ' 


roOK  THE  PB01IBTBEU8  VINCTU8  OF 
£8CHTLU8. 

[M^ltiMi' i tritrm rtftm,  m.9iX^ 

GarAT  Jove,  to  whose  almighty  throne 
Both  gods  and  mortals  homage  pay. 

Ne'er  may  my  soul  thy  power  disoWIV 
Tby  dread  bebests  ne'er  disobey* 

Oft  shall  tbc  sorred  victim  fall 

In  s^'a-gtrt  Ocean'-  mos^y  h  ill ; 

My  voice  flbaU  rai^  uu  impious  strain 
'Gdnst  bbn  wbo  roles  tbe  dcy  and  aoure  matn. 


Digitized  by  CoogI 


0= 


=0 


HOURS  OF  IDLBNEt98. 


How  differeat  now  thy  Joylew  &te, 
Oiiee  flnt  Ariooe  thjr  bride. 

When  placed  aloft  in  grxlllke  state. 

The  blushing  beauty  by  thy  Me, 
Thou  sat'Ht,  while  reven  nil  Ocean  smiled* 
And  mirthful  atnins  the  hours  beguiled* 
Tb8  Nymph*  and  TiitoDft  dmoed  around, 
H«r  jvt  thv  doom  WW  flx'd*  nor  Jove  rdmflaM 
frown'd.  1 

Hunw.  Dm.  1.1101. 


TO  EMMA. 


SnrcK  now  0w  boor  la  come  at  lut, 

When  you  must  (lult  your  anxloas  lotcrj 
Since  now  our  dream  of  bUw  b  past, 
,  nxf  giil»  nd  lU  li  ow* 


Alas  !  that  pang  wHl  tx-  severe, 

Which  bids  as  part  to  meet  no  more ; 

Which  tears  me  flur  from  one  ao  dear, 
Departing  tat  ■  dtatsnt  abore. 

WcD  I  we  have  pws'd  some  happy  hours, 
And  joy  win  mingle  with  oar  tean ; 

When  thinking  on  these  ancient  towan 
The  ihelter  of  our  in&nt  ye«r» ; 

Where  from  thl*  Gothic  ca^cmpnf's  height, 
We  %iew'il  the  lake,  the  jiark,  the  dell; 

And  still,  though  tears  obstruct  our  Si^lt, 
We  Ungering  look  a  last  fiurewcU* 

O'er  fields  through  which  wc  uhmI  to  ruOt 
And  apend  the  hours  in  childish  play  i 

O'er  dndei  when,  when  onr  nea  was  done, 
Btpoaing  OQ  my  breast  you  lay; 

Wbfist  I,  admirtngv  too  remlis. 

Forgot  to  scare  the  hovering  ika^ 
Yet  envied  every  fly  the  kiss 
Jt  dated  to  ghw  your  alainteiing  cgpn : 

Sec  still  the  little  paintinl  Uiris. 

In  which  I  row'd  you  o'ci-  the  lake ; 
See  there,  high  waviiag  o'er  the  pork, 

Tte  elm  I  dambefd  ftr  your  sake. 

These  times  are  past — our  joys  are  gone, 
Tod  leaive  me,  leiwe  this  taappf  inle; 

These  scenes  I  mu<t  retnuv  al<inr  : 
WiUiOttt  thee  what  will  they  uvaii  ? 

Who  can  conceive,  who  has  not  proved^ 

The  anguish  of  a  last  embrace  ? 
When,  torn  flrom  all  you  (bodly  lowd^ 

Ton  bid  a  long  adieu  to  peace. 

This  is  the  deepest  of  our  woes. 
For  this  these  tears  our  cheeks  bedew; 

Tblalaof  love  the  flml  cloae. 
Oh,  God  1  the  fondest,  last  adieu ! 

t  ["  My  !ir't  H.irrow  Tors<'»  (that  in.  KnulUh,  as  cx- 
crcite*),  A  tranalation  of  a  dioru*  from  the  Fromctbeua  of 

Adqrloa,  ware  faealved  ty  Dr.  Onuy,  ttf  grand  pattoa 


T0lf.8.a 

Wiikne'er  I  view  thojse  lips  of  thine, 
Tlieir  hue  invites  my  fervent  kiss  ; 

T«t  I  ftngo  Out  Ufaa  dMne, 
AIM  1  It  wcN  nnhallow'd  1 


Whene'er  I  dream  of  that  pure  breast, 
How  could  I  dwell  upon  its  snows  I 

Tafc  la  tte  daring  wish  represt ; 
For  that, — would  banish  its  repoae. 

A  glaaee  ftom  thy  aoul-searchlng  eye 

Can  nil«r  with  hope,  depress  with  fSeaf ; 
Tet  I  conceal  my  love, — and  why? 
I  woold  not  fatot «  vitaM  tear. 

I  ne^er  have  tdld  my  love,  yet  thou 

Ila'it  soon  my  anient  flame  too  well } 
And  shall  I  plead  my  pas&ion  now, 
TO  make  thy  boaon*lt  benrm  «  beBf 

Ko  I  far  tbon  never  canst  be  mfaw^ 
Unitcil  by  tlK'  priest's  decree: 

By  any  tics  but  those  divine^ 
Iflne,  my  bdoved,  thou  ne'er  shalt  be. 

Then  let  the  secret  Are  consume. 
Let  it  comunie,  thou  shalt  not  knov: 

With  Joy  I  court  a  certain  doom. 
Rather  than  aprrad  Its  guilty  glow. 

I  will  not  case  my  tortured  heart. 
By  driving  dove.fyed  peace  fema  fUm  i 

Rather  than  such  a  sting  impart. 
Each  thought  presiunptnous  I  resign. 

Tea !  yield  those  lips,  for  which  I'd  brave 
Mora  than  I  Iwre  didl  dare  to  tdl ; 

Thy  innocence  mn!  mir.e  tn  save,  — 
I  bid  thee  n(jw  a  la^t  fart  wclL 

Yea  I  ykU  that  breast,  to  seek  deqiair. 
And  hope  no  more  thy  soft  embrace  s 
Wblcb  to  obtain  my  soul  would  dare, 
AO,  all  reproach  <—  but  thy  disgrace. 

At  least  from  gtiilt  shalt  thou  be  fVee, 
No  matron  shall  thy  shame  reprove  ; 

Though  ciureless  pangs  may  prey  on  ma^ 
No  martyr  ihalt  thou  be  to  love. 


TO  CABOUHB. 


Thivk'st  thrill  I  si\v  thy  !x-autcous  ejPM^ 
Surta-ictl  in  tears,  implore  to  stay  ; 

And  heard  unmoved  thy  plenteous  sl^li^ 
Which  said  fiur  more  than  wofda  caa  ny  7 

Though  kot  n  the  i-'rk'f  thy  tears  e\prest. 
When  love  and  hope  lay  both  o'erthrown  ; 

Yet  stffl,  my  gW,  tMa  Weeding  bwaat 
ThrobVd  with  deep  aorrow  as  thine  own. 


(our  head  matter)  but  coollr.  No  oatt  hod,  nt  that  time,  the 
lout  notion  tliot  I  thuula  tubtido  iato  poc*y."  —  Bjfram 
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But  when  our  cheeks  with  anj;utsh  glow'd 
^Micn  Ihy  sweet  lips  won'  juiiiM  to  mllU^ 

The  tean  that  from  my  eyelids  flow'd 
▼ere  lott  In  fhote  which  fell  flrtKo  thine. 

Thou  could  st  not  feel  my  buminj?  cheek. 
Thy  gushing  tears  had  quench'd  its 

AMI  at  thy  tongue  cmy'd  to  ipeak, 
fa  iSgOB  akoa  tt  braathed  my  iuaa». 

And  yet,  my  girl,  we  weep  in  vain, 
hk  nln  our  ftle  In  alghs  deplore  j 

lemembrance  only  can  remain,  — 
But  that  will  make  ua  weep  the  more. 

Again,  thou  beat  beloved,  adieu  I 
Ah  t  irthott  cnet^  Veroome  regnet; 

Nor  let  thy  mind  past  joys  review,— 
Our  only  hope  is  to  furget ! 


TO  CAROLINE. 


WacN  I  hear  you  express  an  affection  so  warm, 
Ne^  Oliik,  mj  beloved,  that  I  do  not  bcUete ; 

For  your  lip  would  fhf  -foul  of  ^u-'pirinn  disarm, 
Alid  your  eye  beams  a  ray  which  cjui  never  deceive. 

Tet,  stiU,  thU  find  boaon  ngnta,  while  adoiteg, 
That  love,  Bke  the  leaf;  mutt  &n  into  the  sear  ; 

That  jure  will  come  on,  whi  n  r(  iTU'nibr;uici\  deploring, 
Contemplates  the  Krencs  of  her  youth  with  a  tear ; 

That  the  time  must  arrive,  when,  no  longer  ri'tnintng 
Their  auburn,  those  locks  must  wave  thin  to  the 
breeze. 

When  a  fiew  silver  hairs  of  those  tresses  remaining, 
Flove  mtare  •  prey  to  deoaj  end  dbeaae. 

'Tls  this,  my  beloved,  which  spreads  gloom  o'er  my 
features, 

Thoughl ne'er  abaUpvaaume  toamign  the  decree, 
VUcb  Ged  tw  pndibnU  at  the  ftle  of  Ua  creatures. 
Id  UMdeathwhldhooed^wflld^Teyouof  me. 

Mistake  not,  sneet  aoeptici  the  eaiiae  of  emotion. 

No  doubt  can  the  mind  of  vfiur  !  >vfr  inv!t<!('  ; 
He  worships  each  look  with  buch  tiuthful  devotion, 
A  amila  cm  CDdtan^  or  a  < 


Put  m  iBBfli,  my  bdovcd,  soon  or  late  shall  o'ertato  us. 
And  our  breastsi  mhicb  alive  vitti  audi  ignnpntligr 

glow, 

Will  sleep  in  the  grave  till  the  blast  shall  awake  us, 
When  railing  the  dead,ln  earth'i  bosom  hid  km,— 


wldtom 


dmughit  of 


Ohl  then  i(  t  us  drains 
pleasure^ 

Which  from  passion  Bkeocte  may  nnceasfaigty  flow; 

J^t  us  pass  round  the  <'ui>  of  love's  Mi^s  in  full  mea- 
And  quaff  the  contents  as  our  nectar  below,  [sure, 


'  [Lort  tttmgford'i  traiMlationi  of  Camocm'  Amatorv 
Speaiei  Tenes,  and  Little'*  Poemt.  aro  meutioitcd  by  Mr. 
IbMO  «■  havtat  haoi  at  CUs  peitod  the  fcvonrltii  study  ef 

*  ["  "The  latter  jwt  of  Cftmocnt  preaent  a  neoreM  ple- 

oT  BBliOOSl  lo- 

derotod  to  the 


ture.  not  ini>rp|/  of  indirtdual  calamity,  bat  oT  natiooal  io- 
ffadtudt.  He  whose  best  nan  bad  been  d« 


TO  OABOLmX. 

On  t  lAen  shall  the  grave  hide  for  ever  my  sorrows  t 
(Mit  when  sihall  mj  aeul  wing  her  flglil  Hn&k  fUa 
day? 

The  present  to  bell,  and  the  oomfng  to-monvw 
BoklMtaiPitritlinewtaituK^tbecnmor  to^. 

From  my  eye  flows  no  tear,  Anora  my  lips  flow  nocUMe, 
I  blast  not  the  fiends  who  have  hurl'd  mc  fhim  bliss ; 

Vbr  poor  la  ^  aoul  iriileh  bewailing  rehearses 
Ittf  qoerulotta  gM,  when  In  anguish  like  this. 

Waimy  eye,  'atead  of  lean,  vrftti  red  Any  i«kct 

bright'nln;r. 

Would  my  Wfn  breathe  a  flame  which  no  stream 
coiUd  assuaije,  [Uglltning, 
On  our  foea  should  my  glance  laundt  in  vengeance  its 
With  traoepoft  my  tongue  give  a  kose  to  its  rage. 

But  now  tears  and  curses,  alike  unavailing. 
Would  arid  to  tile  sools  of  OUT  tyraDts  ddliflitt 

Could  they  view  ua  our  sad  Boparatlon  bowaiiinp, 
Thdr  mercHeM  hearts  would  rejoice  at  the  sight 

Yet  still,  though  we  bend  with  afeign'd  itaignation, 
Uitebeamanotfbr  oawfthoneray  that  can  cheer ; 

I,'>veand  hope  upon  ••arth  bring  no  more  coii-olation ; 
In  the  grave  is  our  hope,  for  in  life  is  our  fear. 

Oh  1  when,  my  adored.  In  the  tomb  will  they  place  me. 
Since,  In  VSt,  love  and  friendship  for  ever  arc  fled  ? 

If  again  in  the  mansion  of  death  I  cmtinice  thee, 
Perhaps  they  will  leave  immolested  the  dead. 


STANZAS  TO  A  JULDY, 


wrrH  TUE  roKMS  or 

Tmis  votive  pledge  of  fond  esteem. 

Perhaps,  dear  girl  f  for  me  thou 'It  priae, 
It  sings  of  Love'.s  enchuntinp  dream, 
A  theme  we  never  can  despise. 

Who  hb.nios  it  but  the  envious  fool. 
The  old  .ind  riisaiipointcd  maid  ; 
Or  pupil  of  the  pnidish  school. 
In  dngle  eorrow  doom'd  to  bdef 

Then  reacf.  di  .ir  lmtI  :  with  feclmg  read, 
For  thou  wilt  ne'er  be  one  of  thoaBt 

To  thee  in  vain  I  shall  not  pkaA 
In  pity  fbr  the  poet^  meik 

He  Was  in  wiotb  a  genuine  bard  5 
His  was  no  fidnW  flctitioua  Ihnw  1 

Like  his,  may  love  be  thy  reward. 
But  not  ti^  hqrioi  Me  tiw  aana. « 

"orricf  of  his  country,  hp  who  lijul  (.lURht  her  liter  l.-v  lame 
to  rival  the  proudctt  efTorts  of  luly  itwll.  ajifl  who  Hiiiuxi 
bora  torevtf*  the  reropmbrance  of  ancient  prntiliiy  .-iml  I.u- 

  IS  eompelled  to  wander  through  the  6trcrt*, 

a  wretched  teendHH  on  casual  eontribuUon.  One  frirad 
«lon«  reni^oaalBmioath  Ills  downward  path,  and  gukls  lite 
steps  to  the  gnne  srith  gsotlcoeu  and  T™*nlatifln   It  «m 
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HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


3S3 


THE  nRST  KISS  OF  LOTE. 


'A  B»fi 


AwAT  with  your  fictiuns  of  flimny  romance ; 

Those  tissues  of  fidsehood  which  folly  hax  wove  ! 
Give  me  the  mUd  beam  of  the  sool- breathing  flancr, 

OrtSie  nptnre  wUeh  itwelh  cm  the  flnt  Idn  of  lore. 

Te  rhymers,  whose  bowms  with  phantasy  glow, 
Whme  pastoral  passions  are  made  fbr  the  grove ; 

ftom  what  blert  inspiration  your  sonnets  wouM  flow, 
Coul<l  you  ever  have  tasted  the  first  kiss  of  love  I 


If  ApoUo  should  e'er  his  aMlstanoe  reftue. 
Or  fhc  Hbie  be  dbpoeed  from  yonr  aervloe  to 

Invoice  them  no  more,  hid  rxllc  u  to  the  niiue. 
And  try  the  effect  of  the  first  kiss  of  love  I 


I  hate  you,  ye  cold  compositions  of  art ! 

Though  prudes  may  condemn  me,  and  bigots  rc- 

I  court  the  effiuiona  that  spring  from  the  heart. 
WUdi  throbs  with  Might  to  the  flnt  Uss  of  love. 

Your  shepherds,  your  floi  ks,  those  Itotastical  themes. 
Perhaps  may  amasp,  yet  they  never  00  IDOTai 

Arcadia  displays  but  a  regku  (if  drmiB : 
What  are  vMooi  Vke  these  tothe  first  kiss  of  love  ? 

Oh  t  cease  to  afOrm  that  man,  since  his  birth. 
From  Adam  till  now,  has  with  wralchediiessitroTe ; 

Some  portion  of  paradise  still  is  on  earth, 
And  Eden  revives  In  the  first  kLss  of  love. 

When  age  chills  the  blood,  when  our  pleasures  ane 


For  years  fleet  away  with  the  wings  of  the  dove  

The  dearest  remembnmce  will  still  be  the  last. 
Our  twceteat  meoMNlal  ttia  first  ktM  Of  km. 


ON  A  CHANGE  OF  MASTERS  AT  A  GREAT 
PUBLIC  SCHOOL.,  i 

"VTiiERr  are  tlins<>  honmir<,  Ida  !  ciiu  o  your  own, 

When  Probus^  llilcd  your  magisterial  throne  ? 

Antonio,  hU  lUro,  a  tiattre  of  Jara,  who  hwi  aprompsnied 
<'.-nnocni  to  Europe,  after  hariuR  rescui-d  hi:n  Iroin  the 
wave*,  when  thlpwr^fk(H^  at  th*-  mouth  of  the  Mi  dti  Thii 
faithful  atttmcUnt  uai  wont  to  srck  .ilins  throuKl)  >  it  I,Ul]un, 
and  at  nfght  ihared  ttie  prodin  .-  ..f  tli.'  d.iv  with  aii<l 
brokeo-beartcd  maiter.  But  his  iru  lul^riii 
valo.  Camoen*  laak  beneath  th«  uretture  of  penury  ami 
iWiiiii.iiid  asd  la  Sit  alBM  hiwss  «a>^y*a«ht|ear  tWf.- 
ataaiiorodD.] 

'  fin  March,  iw,,  Pr  r)rur>-  retired  from  his  dtnation  of 

heaa-majtrr  at  Harru»  ,  iUiil  wa*  »iu-ceeditl  liy  Dr.  Butler.] 

^  ["  Dr.  Driirv,  uhi-in  I  pl;ii;vn-il  ■•urli.  imtlv.  w.-u  tlir  Ju  st, 
the  kindest  (and  yrt  rtrict,  tooj  fricud  I  i-vi  r  hrtd  ;  aod  1  look 
upon  him  itlU  as  a  tMu9."—Byruu  Hiarp.] 

'  ["  At  Harrow  I  wan  a  most  unpopular  hny,  but  ted  latterly, 
and  have  retained  many  <>(  my  ■.i  himl  friendship*,  and  all 
my  dUUkes  —  enrept  in  Dr.  U'utkr.  whom  1  trrntiM  reliel- 
hoiuly,  and  have  licen  »orn'  pvrr  nince."  Byron  hiary.  — 
The  recooclUatioD  which  took  pbK<>  tietween  him  and  Dr. 
Batljr.  beAm  Ms  dsfartan  Aw  Graaee,  in  1M9,  b,  ans 
Mr.  Moore,  om  of  these  taataoeas  of  placablHty  and  pllabto- 
neu  vtth  whieh  hit  Mfe  abounded.  Not  rontent  with  thli 
private  atonemeot  to  the  Doctor,  it  waa  his  Intention,  bad 
IM  pubUabed  aaottMr  eihttoo  of  the  Hours  of  idleness,  to 


As  ancient  Rome,  fast  fklling  to  dlsf^ace, 
Hail'd  a  tKirbariau  in  her  Cesar's  place, 
So  you,  degenerate,  shara  aa  Iwd  a  fiiM^ 
And  seat  Pompotus  when  jour  Probus  sate. 
Of  narrow  btafai,  yet  of  a  narrower  sou!, 

Pomp<_>«us  '  holds  you  in  his  harsh  controi} 
Pomposui,  by  no  social  virtue  sway'd. 
With  florid  JaqpNi,  and  vllh  vain  parade ; 
With  Boiqr  nonsense,  and  new-fan  tried  rules. 
Such  as  were  ne'er  before  cnfurcett  in  schools. 
Mistaking  pedantry  for  learning's  laws, 
lie  governs,  sanctlon'd  but  by  self^plause. 
With  him  fht  same  dliie  ihte  attending  Home, 
HI- fated  Ida !  soon  must  stamp  your  d(x>m  : 
JUke  her  o'erthrown,  for  ever  lost  to  frnw. 
Mo  tnee  oTadanee  left  jn^  hm  fha  naiiMi 


TO  THE  DDXB  OF  IXMWBT.  * 

Doaan*  I  whoaa  early  steps  with  mine  have  stray'd. 

Exploring  every  path  of  Ida's  glaiic  ; 
Whom  still  oflbction  taught  me  to  defend, 
And  made  me  less  a  tyrant  than  a  ftiead. 
Though  the  harsh  ctistoro  of  our  youthfhl  hni 
Bade  ttse  obey,  and  gave  mt  to  command ;  8 
Thee,  on  whoiso  hcatl  a  few  short  years  will 
The  gift  of  rkhcs,  and  the  pride  U  power } 
E'en  now  a  name  MuHilwai  Is  tidac  own, 
Renown'd  in  rank,  not  far  tieneath  the  throne. 
Yet,  Dorset,  let  not  this  seduce  thy  soul 
To  shun  fair  science,  or  evade  contrtd. 
Though  passtva  tutan  7,  fniftU  to  dispraise 
The  tlUad  difld,  wboae  fittnn  hraath  may  raise. 
View  ducal  errors  with  indulgent  eyes, 
And  wink  at  fiiulto  they  tremble  to  chastise. 
When  youthful  paradtes,  who  bend  the  knee 

To  wealth,  their  golden  idol,  not  to  thee,  

And  even  in  simple  boyhocnl'"*  opening  dawn 

Some  slaves  are  found  to  flatter  and  to  fiiwn,  

When  these  declare^  ''that  pomp  alone  should 
On  one  by  Urth  pisdestlned  to  be  great ; 
That  books  were  only  meant  for  drudging  fook, 
That  gallant  spirits  sooni  the  comnum  rules  j" 
Believe  them  not ;  —  they  point  the  pattl  tO  i 
And  aaa  to  blaat  the  hanoma  Of  thy  mne^ 

a  tank  avevalef  the  wreathe  h«lbswiriltr  of  hi  alite 

*  in  looking  ma  m  psMS  lo  sshet  a  ibw  iubHtlonal 
Doemi  (V>r  thit  tseood  aaitioa,  1  fomi  tfas  above  IbtM,  which 

I  h.id  toully  forpitten,  compoied  In  tha  lumroer  of  IWW,  a 
sliiirt  time  prt'Tious  tu  my  dejiarture  froin  lUrmw.  They 
were  a<ldre»»*'d  to  a  young  schoolfellow  of  high  rank,  who  had 
been  my  rre<iuent  companion  in  lome  rambte*  throudrh  the 
n^^bourlng^ country :  however,  be  never  saw  the  llnr*.  und 
BSOMftlMbqr  neT«r  will.  A».  on  a  re-peru»al.  1  found  ihn  m 
net  worse  tmn  some  other  pieces  in  the  coUecUon,  I  have 
now  published  them,  for  the  flrst  ttsMLaftar  ■  sUaM  tavisloa. 

>  [(;«Hirpe-John-Kri-derick,  fblUtb  Dute  Of  DotSSt,  baiB 
NovemU-r  I7'.«.  Thi»  amishle  nohleman  was  killed  hr  a 
fall  from  hi*  hor*e,  while  hunting  nt  ar  Dublin,  Keliriiarr  SI. 
IKI.*),  Itoinx  on  a  vivit  at  th<>  time  to  hi»  mnthnr  tho  dllCDSSS 
dow.igvr,  aiul  liiT  st  i  uiiU  liiisband,  Cliarlea  Bail  of  VMS* 
worth,  then  lA>rd  Lifuttiiaiil  of  Ireland.] 

'  At  PTcry  puhllr  M  hool  the  junior  hoy,  are  completely 
Mihtervient  to  the  upper  fonxM  lUI  they  attain  a  toat  In  tb« 
hither  cUsms.  From  tfala  etsle  of  profaatfcm,  very  properlr, 
BO  rank  is  exempt ;  bm  liter  ■  eatdn  polod,  tber  oonunaod 
in  turn  those  who  tart-eed. 

^  Allow  mo  to  diarloim  any  personal  »n"THTlS.  even  the 
S?*  ^fS^!!i*  '  gysty.—eatloo  flsnanUf  whst  is  loe  otsn 
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Turn  to  the  few  in  Ida's  early  throog, 

WlMW  Mub  dbdain  not  to  oondenm  tiM  wrong  { 

Or  if,  nmi<!-'t  fhc  comnidM  of  thy  j'outh, 
Noiif  dare  to  raise  the  istenuT  voice  of  truth. 
Ask  thine  own  heart ; 't  will  t)i(i  thee,  boy,  IblbeM' ; 
For  well  I  know  tliat  virtue  limgers  tbere. 

T«  1 1  iMve  inaifc*d  thee  tnany  a  panlng  day, 
But  now  new  scenes  invite  me  far  away  ; 
Yes  I  I  have  niark'd  within  that  p-nerous  mind 
A  soul,  if  well  matured,  to  bK  >i-;  mankin<i. 
Ah  !  thotigh  mywl^  by  nature  haughty,  wild. 
Whom  IndberetlOD  ludl'd  her  fovourite  child  ; 
Though  everj-  error  s-tainps  me  for  her  own. 
And  doonu  my  fiiU,  I  lain  would  tail  aloue  s 
ThoQ^i  iny  iirand  Imil  no  prcoept  now  cm 
I  love  the  virtues  which  I  cannot  claim. 

'T  is  not  enough,  with  uthtr  .som  of  iwwer. 
To  gleam  the  lambent  meteor  of  an  hour  ; 
To  swell  Mme  peeiage  p^ge  In  fteble  pride, 
Witii  long-dnwn  names  that  grace  no  page  beside ; 
Then  share  with  titled  crowds  the  <'ommoa  lat- 
in life  just  garcd  at,  in  the  grave  forgot ; 
While  nought  divides  thee  from  the  vulgar  dead, 
Except  the  dull  cold  stone  that  hides  thy  head, 
The  mouldering  'scutcheon,  or  the  herald's  mil, 
Th.'it  wcll-cmblazon'd  but  neL'li';  t<  il  -i  roll, 
^Vllere  lorda,  unhonour'd,  in  the  tomb  may  find 
One  spot,  to  leave  a  wurthlees  name  beUnd. 

There  sleep,  unnntlcefi  a?  the  •rloomy  'vaiilt^i 

That  veil  their  dust,  their  follies,  and  their  faults, 

A  race,  with  old  armorial  lists  o'er^preiri. 

In  reoocda  destined  never  to  be  read. 

Fain  wouM  I  ytew  thee,  with  prophetic  eyo^ 

Kxaltod  more  amont?  the  potKl  and  wise^ 

A  glorious  and  a  long  career  piu^ue. 

As  lint  to  nuHc,  tte  tirst  in  telent  too : 

Spurn  every  vice,  each  little  meanness  shun ; 

Not  Fortune's  minion,  but  her  noblest  son. 

Turn  to  the  annals  of  a  fomier  day  ; 
Bright  are  the  deeds  thine  cailier  aires  display, 
(hie,  ttum^  a  courtier,  Dved  a  mm  vfmrQi, 
And  adl'd,  proud  boast !  the  Tiriti>^Vi  drama  ftcHL  > 
Another  view,  not  less  renown'd  for  wit ; 
Alike  for  courts,  and  caini»s,  or  senates  fit ; 
Bold  in  the  field,  and  h,ram'A  by  the  Klne  j 
In  every  splendid  part  ordalnVI  to  tUne ; 
Far,  far  distinguish'd  from  th<  clitti  rin>;  throng, 
The  pride  of  princes,  and  the  boast  of  song.  > 
Such  were  thy  Mbtn ;  thtti  pnaem  thdr  muna ; 
Not  heir  to  titles  only,  but  to  feme. 
The  hour  draws  nigh,  a  few  brief  days  will  close 
To  me,  this  lUfle  scene  of  joys  and  woes ; 


'  ["  ThomM  .S,vk\111e,  Lord  Buckhtirrt,  wa*  bnm  in  1527. 
While  a  stiirlcrit  nf  (he  Inner  Tcrniile.  in-  wrrHo  hl»  trairedy 
of  (iorlKvliir,  uhirh  »;n  plii><Nl  tx'ri>ri'  (imx-n  l'.lti.il«'tli  at 
Whllcliall,  in  IWil.  His  tra^feiiy,  hi*  contribution  of  the 
Induction  and  le|{md  of  tlio  Dnko  of  Buckingham  to  the 
"  Mirror  fur  M.ifostrates,"  compojie  the  poetical  hiitory  of 
Sackville,  The  rett  of  it  was  political.  In  lOlM,  he  wm 
created  E«rl  of  Dor»et  by  James  I.  He  died  raddenly  at  tl>e 
oouncil  table,  in  consoqurncv  of  a  dropiy  on  the  bnln."  — 
CAMenKLL.] 

'  [Charlis  S,»ckvillc,  Earl  of  Dorset,  was  born  In  IG37.  and 
diet!  in  IT't)  He  wa»  etteemed  thr  mont  accomplished  niiin 
of  bit  day,  and  alike  distinKuithcd  in  the  Toluptuou*  court  of 
Charlci  11.  and  the  gloomy  one  of  William  III.  He  b<'havetl 
with  ronsidcrablc  gallantry  In  the  noa-fixht  with  the  Dutch 
fai  I4U  t  on  the  day  prertoui  to  which  he  it  said  to  have  oom- 

Kisad  Us  edebrated  song,  Tb  aU  gom  LMUa  maw  M  Lomd. 
^<s  chsiasler  hasbsan  drawn  in  the  UglMMt  eolaon  hf 
Dijdso,  Fopo,  Prior,  ead  Cinigvevs>] 
>  ["i  hSM  JiM  basn,  «r  nClMr         (to  ta,vwyanicli 


Eadi  knell  of  Time  now  warns  mc  to  resign 
Shades  where  Hope,  Peaces  and  Friendship  all  wert 

mine : 

Hope,  that  could  varj-  like  the  rainbow's  hue, 
And  gild  their  pinions  jls  the  moments  flew  j 
Peace,  that  reflection  never  frown'd  away. 
By  dreami  of  111  to  doud  some  ftitnre  day ; 
Friendship,  whose  truth  let  childhood  only  tcU ; 
Alas  !  they  love  not  loiifj,  who  love  so  well. 
To  these  adieu  !  nor  let  me  IhiKer  o'er 
Scenes  hail'd,  as  exiles  hail  their  native  thMtw 
Receding  slowly  through  the  dark-Uoe  dei^ 
Behelil  by  eyi-s  that  mourn,  yet  cannot  weep. 

Dorset,  farewell  I  I  will  not  astc  one  part 
Of  sad  imwmbnnoe  tai  to  yoong  «  heart ; 
The  comint;  morrow  from  thy  youthful  mind 
Will  sweep  my  name,  nor  leave  a  trace  behind. 
And  yet,  perhaps,  in  sotne  maturer  year. 
Since  chance  has  thrown  us  in  the  sdf-sune  ^^bigtt 
SInee  Hie  same  senate,  nay,  the  same  debate. 

May  niu'  day  claim  our  sufTraye  for  the  state, 
We  henc  e  may  meet,  and  pass  each  other  by. 
With  faint  regard,  or  cold  and  distant  eye. 

For  me,  in  future,  neither  friend  nor  foe, 
.\  stranger  to  thyself,  thy  weal  or  woe. 
With  thee  no  more  again  I  hope  to  traco 
The  recollection  of  our  early  race  ; 
No  mora,  as  onoe,  In  social  hours  TcJoiet^ 
Or  hear,  unlci^  in  crowds,  thy  well-known  wloe  s 
.Still,  if  tiK-  vvi-^hes  of  a  heart  unUiught 
To  veil  those  feelings  which  perchance  it  ought, 
JU  these, — but  let  me  cease  thf  lengtben'd  stndn, — 
Oh  I  If  these  vrishes  are  not  hraattied  In  viln. 
The  guardian  >i  raph  who  diri'ct.-.  thy  f..re 
Will  leave  thee  glorious,  as  be  found  thee  great  > 


wawwni  enoartr  Annt  rai  acaaaMOB  ( 

rilAWORTH. 

Hiua  of  Annesley  t  Ueak  and  barren, 
▼here  my  thoughtless  dilldhood  itcay'd. 

How  the  northern  tempests,  warring^ 
Howl  above  thy  tufted  shade  ! 

Kow  no  more,  the  boun  beguiUng, 
Fomier  fitvtwrlte  haunts  I  see ; 

Now  no  more  ray  Mai  y  Mi.iling 
Maltes  ye  seem  a  heaven  to  me.  < 


shocked  )iy  ihc  death  of  the  Doke  of  Dotsct.  We««t«  at 

»chuol  t<ii.-<-tli<-r,  nnd  there  I  was  piut'onntelr  attached  to 
him.  Sim  I',  wr  li.no  iicmt  nu  t,  tuit  once,  I  rtinik,  ulncc 
IHTk,') — and  it  Would  tteajKOtry  ufTriUitiou  to  jireteud  (hat  1 
bad  any  feeling  for  him  worth  the  name.  But  there  w.i«  a 
time  in  roy  life  when  this  event  would  hare  broken  my  heart ; 
and  all  I  can  lay  for  it  now  is — that  it  is  not  worth  breaking. 
Tbe  recollection  of  wbat  I  oaee  fe^K,  and  ought  to  have  fpft 
now,  tmt  could  not,  set  mc  f.onderiTig.  and  finally  into  the 

train  of  thought  which  you  li.ivr  in  your  hands  Byron 

Lfttcri.  Isii^  The  VrrVcs  referred  to  were  tboie  ndaiu 
rhoiv  «M>'>.  iH-i^inning,^  '-  There's  BOt  a  Joj  tlMWOffM  Can 

(,'ivc,  bkc  those  It  t;ikcs  a»ny."] 

*  f  The  circumstance*  which  lent  so  peculiar  an  Interest  to 
Lord  H  yron'it  introduction  to  the  f.indlv  of  Chaworth,  are 
lullicirnth  pxf  l.iinefi  in  the  "  Notiies  of  Ids  Life."  "  The 
young  ladv  herself  combined,"  says  Mr.  Moore,  "  with  the 
Bumy  wondljr  adnrntans  that  encircled  her,  nrach  pertonal 
beauty,  and  a  ditposiaao  the  most  amtable  and  atlachlng. 
^   ^  '    7  Ad^aiilws  tohsr cfa8rais.itwas  at  Utta  psitod 
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OBAHTA.   ▲  IbBMr. 

Oh  !  could      Sage's  ^  demons  gtft 

Be  realiMxl  at  my  desire. 
This  night  raj  trembling  fhrm  he 'd  Uft 

To  place  It  on  St  Mut*!  cpive. 

Then  would,  unroofd,  old  Granta's  kdb 

PetUntic  Inmates  ftill  display  ; 
Fcllom  who  dream  on  lawn  or  tUB$t 

The  price  of  renal  votes  to  pty. 

Then  would  I  view  each  rival  wight* 

Petty  and  Palmcrston  survey  ; 

Who  c.mv;i.-i^  there  with  all  their  mi^llf 
Agiumt  the  next  elective  day.  3 

Lo  I  cawttdatet  and  voters  lie  > 
AD  IuHU  In  deep,  a  Roodly  nmAer : 

A  race  renown'd  for  piety, 

Whose  conscience  won't  disturb  their  blumber. 

Lord  U  S  indeed,  xoxeif  not  demur ; 

Idlows  am  nge  nAectl^  men : 

They  know  preferment  can  occur 
But  very  seldom,  —  now  and  then. 

They  know  tbe  Chancellor  has  got 
fldna  pnlly  Dtliiiga  in  dlipoedt 

Each  hopes  thnt  one  may  be  his  lot. 
And  therefore  smiles  on  his  propomL 

Now  from  the  soporific  scene 

1 11  turn  mine  eye,  as  nigjlt  pMi  Iltar* 
To  view,  unheeded  and  unseen. 

The  studious  sons  of  Alma  Mater. 

Then-,  iu  apartmt  tits  small  and  damp 

The  candidate  for  college  prises 
Stts  poring  by  the  midni^t  kunp ; 

floet  kto  to  bed,  yet  eaity  itaa. 

He  surely  well  deserves  to  gain  them, 
With  rill  the  honours  of  hi?  college, 
Wboi,  striving  hardly  to  obtain  thena* 


Who  ncrlflces  hours  of  rest 

To  scan  priHrlsely  metres  attic  { 
Or  agitates  his  aaxious  breast 


(IMN)  that  the  young  poet  teems  tD  ha**  droidc  deepett  of 
Uwt  mtdaatton  wbotc  eflW-ts  were  to  be  to  luting :  six  short 
WMks  wbich  Iw  pwicd  In  her  eomtmny  betne  lufflrlcnt  to 
lay  th«  foundation  of  a  Wling  for  all  life.  W  ith  thp  nummer 
hiilidiivt  t  t.rlfd  thi»  drcrfm  .if  his  vmith  llr  ^.r.v  Mlsj  Cha- 
worth  orii  0  more  in  the  jiiocwMmK  year,  and  took  hU  la«t 
farewell  nf  hi-r  on  that  hill  near  Anneslcy,  whirh,  In  his 
poem  of '  TU«  Dream,'  he  describe*  to  happily  as  '  crowneid 
with  a  pMuUar  diadem.'  "  la  AiiguU,  1806,  she  wa«  nurried 
to  John  Mnstors.  Esq. ;  and  died  at  WIverton  Hall,  in  Fe- 
bruvy,  1W2,  In  ronieauenre,  it  i«  hetleved.  of  thf  alarm  and 
daagcr  to  which  she  bad  been  expoicd  during  the  tatlt  uf 
Colwick  Hall  by  a  party  of  rioter*  fVom  Nnttlneham.  The 
unfortunate  lady  h.id  tw  rn  in  a  frcblc  ttatc  of  health  for 
several  fear*,  and  »b<.-  au«l  her  daughter  were  obll^d  lo  take 
shelter  froin  the  vtoltnce  of  the  mob  In  a  (hrubbery,  where, 
partly  from  roM,  partly  from  terror,  her  conttltiition  ius- 

taiMO  a  shock  which  it  w.mtiM  v1(^nnr  \n  rrslst.] 

■  The  Diablo  lioltrux  of  I^c  Sage,  wbere  Aimodeui,  tbe 
deinoo.  placci  Don  Cleofa*  on  I 
unroob  the  bouses  for  liupectioo. 

•  lOBflMMhflrii 


Who  reads  false  quantities  In  Seale,  * 
Or  pussies  u  er  the  deep  triangle ; 

Deprived  of  many  a  wholesome  meal ; 
In  barbavona  I«tin«  doam'd  to  uniofile: 

Benoundng  every  pleasing  page 

Fkom authora of  hiatoric  use; 
PKteriag  to  Ota  lettBr'd  sage, 

llM  iquaM  of  Um  hypolliaMiB.  f 

Still,  bamdeaa  are  fhen  oecapatlona, 

That  hurt  none  but  the  hapless  stuAtOl^ 
Compared  with  other  recreations, 
WtaUh  tartiv  tciaUMr  tta  j 


Whoie  daring  revels  shock  the  sight, 

When  vife  .-vnii  infamy  combine. 

When  drunkenness  and  dice  invitef 
As  «feifT  aenie  la  iteep'd  In  irtm. 


Not  so  the  methodlstic  crew. 

Who  plans  of  reformalloQ  lay: 
In  hiunble  attitude  they  sue^ 

And  for  tbe  sins  of  others  pray  : 

Foigettiiig  that  thdr  pride  of  spirit. 
Their  exultation  tn  their  trial. 

Detracts  most  larpcly  from  the  merit 
Of  all  their  boasted  self-denlaL 

*TIs  mom  :  — firom  these  I  turn  my  sight. 

WTjat  scene  fa  this  which  meets  the  eye  ? 
A  numerous  crowd,  arravM  in  white,  * 

AcnM  the  green  in  numbeia  ty. 

Loud  rings  in  air  the  chaprl  bell  ; 

'Tis  huih'd;  —  what  lounda  are  thcae  I  haar? 
The  ocgan's  aoft  cdaatU  Bwdl 

Bdli  deeply  on  the  IbtUog  ear. 

Tafldiii  jofai'd  the  sacred  song. 
The  royal  mfaistrel'a  hallow'd  strain ; 

Though  he  who  hears  the  music  long 
WlUimiriihtoliM 


Otir  choir  would  scarcely  he  excused. 
Even      a  bond  of  raw  boi^inneitl 

All  mercy  now  must  be  refused 
iy>  sndi  •  aet  1 


Petty  and  Lord  Mmerston  were  eaadldates  to  represent  the 
Vnlvertlty  of  CmalnMgB  hi  pwhamaot] 

*  [In  the  private  valmM,  the  ftnutli  and  fifth  staasas  ran 


**  One  on  hl»  power  and  plat  e  depends, 

The  <itlier  un   -  tin'  l.iird  knows  what  ! 
Each  til  *iiii;c  ■■li>qiii  tn  !■  j-Trtcnd*. 
Though  tivitlier  will  conviucu  by  that. 

"  The  flr»t.  lnde«l,  may  not  demur ; 
Fellowi  are  sage  reflcctlxig  men,"  ftc.] 
'  [Fdward-HarT07HMrka,fhMLoidBavke.  1 

thip  dint  In  1^24.] 

^  S^'alp'i  publication  on  Creek  Metre*  dispbir*  ronilderable 
talent  and  Ingenuity,  but,  an  might  be  expected  tn  so  j^^fflmU 
a  work,  I*  not  remarkable  for  ;u:rtiriu-y. 

*  The  Latin  of  the  *chooU  is  of  Che  canine  tpecks,  and 
not  very  intelligible. 

'  The  disrovery  of  Hnbagoias,  that  tiM_SI|We  of  Uw  bj 

p<i(h<-t:u5r    <i)>i.ii  to  tfie maamaf  f* 
righl-iuigled  triangle. 

•  OnaNlBridqbttai 
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BTRON^  WORKSw 


If  DavM,  when  his  toib  were  ended, 

Had  heani  these  blockheads  shift  before  him, 

To  us  his  psalms  had  ne'er  ilcHCcntli-il,  — 
Is  furious  mood  be  would  have  tore  'em. 

The  luckless  Israelites,  when  taken 
By  some  inhuman  tyrant's  order, 

Were  ask  d  to  sing,  by  Joy  forsaftMl, 
On  Bkbyloniin  rtver^  border. 


Oh  !  liri'l  tliey  tunir  in  notes  likt 
Inspired  by  stratagem  or  fear, 

They  ndg^  bavt  Mt  tbrir  Iwarts  at  m 
The  devil  a  ml  InA  •tqr'd  t»  iMtf. 

But  if  I  scribble  longer  now, 
Tbe  deooe  e  aoul  will  itaj  to  read  t 

Uy  pen  Is  Uunt,  my  Ink  ii  levt 
Tls  alnioifc  time  to  itoi^  lodeel 


fkrewell,  old  Granta'e 
No  more,  like  CleoCas,  I  fly  ; 
No  more  thy  theme  my  rouse  inspiras: 
The  feeder  1  tliedt  end  ee  em  L 


I 


ON  A  DISTANT  VIEW  OF  THE  TILLAOE  AXD 
SCHOOL  OF  HABBOW  ON  THE  HILL. 


OklailUi 


Viaan. 


T  E  scenes  of  my  childhood,  whose  loved  recollection 
Embitters  the  iweacnt,  compared  with  the  past ; 

Where  edmoellrat  dawn 'd  on  the  {>ower$  of  reflection, 
And  MndiUtevcce  tom'd,  too  rpoiaotic  to  lest;  * 

Where  fancy  yet  jny-^  tn  traL-i>  thi-  rcH'tiililaiirp 
Of  comrades,  In  friendship  and  miw:hicf  allied ; 

Boer  udeome  to  ne  your  ne*^  Mfnt  rcncrnhmice, 
mitdi  nets  In  fhe  boeom,  tfWQ^  hope  to  denied  1 

Again  I  revisit  the  hUbirhrre  we  sported, 
The  etKBBM  irtaen  w»  emm,  and  the  fielda  irberc 
wefimglit;*  [serted. 

The  schiKil  where,  loud  wam'd  by  the  bell,  we  re- 
To  pore  o'er  the  precopU  by  pedagogues  taught 

Again  T  hehrild  where  for  hours  T  have  ponder'd. 

As  rtcUtiiiiK,  at  eve,  on  yon  tombstone  '  I  lay ; 
Or  round  the  steep  brow  of  the  churchynrd  1  «  ander'd, 

To  catch  the  Uat  gleam  of  the  sun's  setting  ray. 


I  enee 


the  tooa,  trial 


more  view 
rounded, 
Wheie*  a»  Eenea^  I  tied  en 


I  [*■  M]r  scfaool.fHmdihlpi  were  wfth  iro  pMituu  {tar  I 
wa«  Rlwar«  vinlont)  :  !>iU  1  ili>  not  know  that  tiMM  is  OOe 
«lili-h  h.v^  enilnrrd  (to  Ix-  %\itf  soinc  h a ve  baSB CUt ikOtt  by 
death)  till  now."  — ifyron  lUarg,  IHil.J 

s  ["  At  Harrow  I  fought  mj  way  vorv  OMf.  I  lUUk  I 
loit  but  one  battle  out  of  seven."  —  Ibid^ 

»  [Thoy  ihow  a  tonb  In  the  charchyard  at  Harrow,  com- 
manding  a  \lew  over  Wtadsor,  Which  wa<  lo  well  known  to 
be  hit  favourite  rustlng-plBCe,  that  the  bon  colled  it  "  Hy- 
rou's  Tombi"  and  here,  tbcr aar, be  used  to  sto  for  booni, 
wrapt  op  la  ttweeiit.] 

*  [For  the  dlifilay  of  hh  df«l»n«tory  powers,  en  (he 
•peoch-davi,  he  tcleoted  idwayi  the  mo«t  Vehetnent  pUNIMi 
Kucb  as  the  speech  of  Zeaia  oter  llw  badr«rAlaBao,aBa 
Lcarls  address  to  the  stofB. J 


WhUe,  to  swell  ny  yonag  pride,  audi  ^plnuee 
sounded, 
IftncledttiatMflBBon> 


Of,  as  I^er,  I  pMu^d  foitii  tho  deep  Imimoatien, 

By  my  daughters,  of  kinRdom  and  reason  deprived ; 
Till,  dred  by  loud  plaudits  <>  and  self-aduiation, 
I  nvvded  myedf  as  a  OeitUk  xevlTCd. 


Te  drame  ef  my  boyhood,  hoivr  imidh  T  ngret  yon  t 
Unfiled  your  memory  dwelb  In  my  breast ; 

TlKm^  sad  and  deserted,  I  ne'er  can  foiiget  you : 
Tenr  pleeaores  mqr  slfll  be  bi  ftacy  i 


To  Ida  tain  oft  may  remembrance  restore  me, ' 
While  fate  shall  the  shades  of  the  future  iinroli  ! 

Since  darkness  o'crsbadows  the  praepect  befbre  me, 
Hon  dear  is  the  beam  of  the  past  to  ny  aooL 

Bat  if,  through  the  course  of  the  years  which  await  me. 

Some  new  scene  of  pleasure  should  open  to  view, 
I  will  taff  while  with  rapture  the  thought  nhall  elate  me, 
OhI  mehMt  aadeyevliioh  my  iu&ocy  kne#i  ** 


TO  M- 


Oh  I  did  those  qro,  instead  of  flic^ 
Wlfb  bright  but  mtld  alfcetlon  Abie, 

Though  they  miubt  kiiid!r  lo^  desire, 
Love,  more  than  itn)rt.il,  wmil  l  be  thine. 

For  thou  art  form'd  so  heavenly  iair, 
Howe'er  those  orbs  may  wildly  beanit 

We  must  admire,  hut  still  de<*palr  ; 
That  fatal  glance  forbids  esteem. 

i^Tien  Nature  stamp'd  thy  beauteous  birth. 

So  much  perfection  in  thee  shone. 
She  fearVi  that,  too  divine  for  earth, 

The  flUes  might  cMm  thee  for  their  own : 

Thorclbre,  to  guard  her  dearest  work. 
List  angels  might  dispute  the  pibl^ 

She  bade  a  secret  lightning  lurk 
WHfain  (hose  once  odestbd  eyes. 

These  might  the  boldeiit  sylph  appal, 
A^en  gleaming  with  meridian  talMe  $ 

Thy  beauty  must  enrapture  all; 
But  who  can  dan  thine  anient  gaie> 

*Tli  sidd  tiud  Bemleo^  hair 

Tn  •itnr«  adotn*  th^  vault  of  henven  ; 
But  they  would  ne'er  permit  thee  there. 

Than  wQttUit  so  fer  oQtiUae  the  seven. 

*  Mouop.  a  eelempeniyof  Cai«ld^  imam  flr  Idi  per- 

formance  of  Zaiig:a. 

*  ["  My  grand  pauoD,  Dr.  Drury,  bad  a  great  Dotion  Uiat  I 
should  turn  '"^^i^l^^l^j^^g^^^^^l^^^^l^^f'^ ' 

'(la  the  prfvaie  vOhasM  «Im  two  lait  alsMat  fee— 

"  I  thought  this  poor  bridn.  fever'd  ems  tn  uMdoen, 
Of  tears,  as  of  reason,  for  ever  wa*  drain'd ; 
But  the  dnps  which  now  flow  dowa  this  I 


'  Sweet  scene*  of  ray  childhood  T  your  blot 

Has  wnmg  from  these  eyclMs,  to  wet'pmg  « 
In  totraiM  On  (ears  of  uy  warmest  aflbctiaa, 
XlM  last  aod  tbe  todast  I  ever  shall  smP^] 
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Wat  dM  those  eye*  aa  plmeta  nO. 

Thj  sister-Ugbts  would  scarce  appear: 
£'en  sunt,  which  systems  now  control, 

tirinkla  dtanlr  tlum^  tMr  iphere. 


iao6. 


TO  WOMAM. 

Woman  I  experience  ini>;lu  have  toM  me, 
Tbat  all  must  love  thee  who  behold  thee : 
Sorely  csperlenoe  might  have  taogbt 

Thy  flrmc^t  pmmi'^r-i  nrc  noir.'ht : 
But,  placed  in  all  thy  ihanns  Inffare  : 
All  I  forget,  but  to  adore  thee. 
Ob  meiDOffyl  thoa  eholoeit  hlraring 
"When  jotn'd  wttb  hope,  when  atlD 

But  how  much  cur<<  (t  l  y  i  \  .  ry  lover 
When  hope  ia  fled  and  passion 's  over. 
Woan,  Oat  Mr  and  «Rid  deodvcr, 
How  prompt  are  striplings  to  bcUeve  her  t 
Uow  throbs  the  puLse  when  flnt  we  vlav 
The  e3re  that  rolls  In  glu^sy  tilue, 
Or  tftiUm  black,  or  mildly  throwi 
A  heun  ftm  mder  haiel  buiwi  i 
How  quick  we  credit  every  oath, 
And  hear  her  plight  the  willing  troth  1 
Foodly  we  hope  'twill  last  for  ayet 
When  lo !  she  changes  in  a  day. 
This  record  will  for  ever  stand, 
«  WiMMiv  thj  TOWS  m  tnmd  In  «nL"  I 


TO  M.  S.  G. 

Whsm  I  dream  that  you  luve  me,  youll  surely  foight ; 
Bttnd  not  your  Uicr  to  deep ; 

For  in  vl-^inn*  nlone  your  nffertion  ew  Uv*,— 
I  rise,  aiitl  it  leaves  mc  to  weep. 

Then,  lloipbeus  i  envelope  my  teultki  fluC* 

Shed  o*«r  me  your  languor  hcolpi; 
Shoi)!<l  tlu'  (In  am  of  to-night  but  WWIBMo  fh*  lMt» 

What  rapture  celestial  is  mine  I 

They  tell  us  that  slumber,  the  sister  of  death* 

Mortality's  emblem  Is  given  ; 
To  fiite  how  I  loHK  to  resign  my  ftiD 

If  this  be  a  foretaste  of  heaven  1 


Ah  !  flrown  not,  sweet  L-uly,  unbend  y«ir  wft 
Nor  deem  me  too  happy  In  this  ; 

If  I  »in  in  my  dream,  IrtaiM  Ibr  it  now. 
That  doom'd  but  to 


Though  in  N-lsion?,  sweet  lady,  }>i  Th;iit-f  you 
Oh  1  think  not  my  penance  deficient  I 

IVlmdnuHof  your  pracDGc  ny 
To  ainlka  iriD  he  torture 


i  "  Two  of  the  f,iiri'*t  ttiri  in  all  the  hpavpn. 
HarinK  annv  Ihi»1ir'«,  do  intrrat  her  ••yp». 
To  twinkle  in  Uieir  »|iher»'i  till  th.->  return."— SlUKs. 

*  Thr  lait  line  l«  *!moft  a  litrr.il  trajulation  from  n  Spa- 
nish prorerb. 

*  [Of  thin  '•  Mr(ry."  wtir^  Is  iiur  ».i  iir  rnnroiindrHl  with  the 
hriress  of  Annr^lcv,  nr  "  M;ir;.  "  >i(  AlipriS<n'n.  .ill  th.it  h.vl 
btxu  aMTiTlaincxt  la,  that  the  v>a^  ul  aii  iitunble,  II  nut  cqul- 


TO  HABT, 
OH  kscBimia  MKB  ricTuac  * 

Tnt  fldnt  RMmUanoe  of  thy  ehanni. 

Though  strong  a.s  mortal  art  could  glTV^ 
My  constant  heart  of  fear  disarm*, 
Bevtvea  my  hopes,  and  hida  roe  Uvt. 

Here  I  can  trace  the  lock.s  of  gold 

Wnioh  round  thy  snowy  forehead  wave. 

The  cheeks  whkh  sprung  from  beauty's  moilId» 
The  Upa  wMch  made  me  beauty's  slave 

Here  I  can  truce  —  ah,  no  :  that  eye. 

Whose  azure  floats  in  liqtdd  Sk^ 
Mult  aU  the  painter's  art  defy, 

And  hid  him  from  the  task  retire 

• 

Here  I  behold  its  beauteous  hue ; 
Bat  whereas  the  hnm  an  fweetly  ■trayliii^'* 

Which  gave  a  !u.Htre  to  il^  blue. 
Like  Liuia  o'er  the  oci-un  playing  ? 

Sweet  copy  J  fu*  more  dear  to  me, 

Lifcless,  unfteUnf  as  thoa  art. 
Than  all  the  living  form?;  <:<mh[  Ik-, 

Save  her  who  placed  then  next  my  heart 

She  placed  it,  sad,  with  needle««  fear, 

Lest  time  mljfht  shake  my  wavering  soul, 

UbcoiiJk  ioas  that  her  image  there 
Held  every  sense  in  tut  eoatroL 

Through  hours,  through  year^  through  time,  'twill 
My  ho{)e,  in  gloomy  momenta,  raise  ;     [cheer } 

Jn  life's  Uat  conflict 't  wlU  ^HNBT, 
And  meet  my  ftMud  oqIiIiiC 


TO  LESBIA. 


Leshia  '.  since  far  fh>m  you  I've  ranged, 
(nir  souls  with  fond  affection  glow  not  ; 

Ton  say 't  is  I,  not  you,  have  changed, 
I'd  tea  ywa  why, — but  yet  I  know  not 


Tour  poHflh'd  bniw  no  cares  h.ive  crrHt 

And  LesUa !  we  are  not  much  older 

Stootb  trenUlngf  int  «gr  iMHt  I  loit 
Or  toM  my  lovi^  villi  iMps  smmi 


then  our  utmost  age. 
Two  ytoia  have  lingerinc  pait  tmiy.  love  t 
And  WHT  Mv  IhaosMi  ov  aiMi  engage, 
At  Imt  I  fed  dl^oaed  to  itnqrt  love  I 

*Tli  I  that  am  alone  to  htarae^ 

I,  that  am  guilty  of  love'*  treason  ; 
Since  your  sweet  breast  is  still  the  same, 


Tocal.  station  in  life,  —  And  that  the  had  long  light  golden 
hair, "  of  whkh,"  sm^s  Mr.  Mooc*. "  tba  Port  usedi  to  show  a 
lock,  as  wdl  M  Im  plctun,  aase^  hh  ftlaoda.'') 

*  [la  the  prirate  volume  — 

But  where  '»  tlir  lipani  of  soft  dciire? 

Love,  unl^  lu«f,  cuiiUl  e'er  liupire.j 

Ce  9 
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I  do  not,  love  I  suspect  your  truth,  But  thou,  perhaps,  may'st  now  reject 

With  jealous  doubt  my  IxMoin  htvm  not ;  Such  cxpiattoD  of  mj  guilt : 

Wwn  wu  iSbt  MMkn  of  luv  voutb.  Come  tiien>  wnhc  otiier  mode  elect : 

One  tnoe  of  dark  docdt  it  leaves  not  l«t  It  be  death,  or  what  thou  wilt. 


ChtKHo  then,  relentless  ■  and  I  awaiir 
Nought  shall  thy  dread  decree  prevcBt  { 

Tet  hold— one  little  word  forbear  I 
Let  It  be  aught  but  banishment 


NOb  no,  my  flame  was  not  prcteuded } 
For,  oh  !  I  loved  yon  most  sincerely 

And'— though  our  dream  at  Ust  is  end 
M7  boaom  itUl  cateemt  70a 

Vo  more  we  meet  In  yondev  bowers  § 

Abscnro  has  mndc  me  prone  to  roving ; 
But  older,  firmer  hearts  than  ours 
Have  HmMl  monotmy  In  kniog. 

Tour  cheek's  soft  bloom  to  unfanpalr^ 

Hew  hoaiitie^  '^rill  ire  dally  brl^ht'niQg^ 
^onr  eye  for  conkjuest  beams  prepared, 
Tbe  inge  of  lofe'k  fwiallws  U^taing. 

Arm'd  thux,  to  make  their  bosoms  bked. 
Many  w  ill  thmnR  to  sigh  like  me,  love  I 

More  constant  they  may  prove,  indeed ; 
VDnder,  ataa  I  tiMgr       cu  bo^  lovt  I 


LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  A  YOUNG  LADT. 

[A*  thp  author  wm  ditrharRtnfr  hl»  pl»tol»  in  a  garden,  two 
ladici  i>Ai«»ir)|{  nt-ar  thr  ii|Mjt  were  AlArmnl  bf  the  ■ouadof  a 
bullet  hisi.iiiK  iK'.ir  them  ;  to  one  of  whom  tfae  feUlMlD^ 
Maozas  wrrr  ail<lr(  ><p(l  the  next  mitrnln«.J  ' 

Dt)i  BTt  Fss,  swctt  girl ;  the  hi.ssing  lead, 
Wafting  destruction  o'er  thy  charm% 

And  hurtling  '  o'er  thy  lovely  head. 
Has  mrd  that  bNMt  irtfli  flmd  danoa. 

Surely  some  envlom  demon's  force, 
Tex'd  to  iK-hiild  mh  Ii  lieauty  here, 

Inpell'd  the  bullet's  viewless  course, 
Diverted  from  its  first  career. 

Tea  t  In  that  nearty  Mai  hour 

The  boll  olx  y'd  ^nmo  hell-bom  guide} 
Bnt  Heaven,  with  interposing  power, 
Jn  pity  tutn'd  the  daadi  aside. 

Tet,  as  perchance  one  trerahUng  tear 

rpon  that  thrilling  h(.=nm  fi  11  ; 
Which  I,  th'  unconscious  caiue  of  fear^ 
Bxtnctad  ftm  Itt  glUatNilQg  edit 

Say,  what  dire  penance  can  atone 

For  such  an  mttni^o  duuc  to  thee? 
Arraign'd  before  thy  beauty  n  throne, 
What  pMnMmwnt  wilt  thou  dactea? 

lOglit  I  perlbtm  flie  judged  part^ 

The  sentence  I  should  Rcaroa  dqdom ; 
It  only  would  restore  a  heart 
Which  but  belonged  to  thee  before. 

The  least  atonement  I  can  make 

Is  to  bcromr  no  lontrer  free  ; 
Henceforth  1  breathe  but  for  thy  sake, 
Tbott  dialt  ba  an  In  aU  to  me. 

'  [Tlie  oecurrencc  took  place  at  Southwell,  and  the  beau- 
tlftd  ladjr  to  whom  the  Ums  were  addimed  was  Uias  Uou- 


LOVK'S  LAST  ADIEU. 
All,  i'  tiii  ixi  fiv^i.  —  Anacreon. 

The  roses  of  love  glad  the  garden  of  life. 
Though  nurtured  tmld  weeds  dropping  pesfflent 
dew, 

TiU  time  crops  the  baves  with  uumerctftil  knife. 
Or  prunes  them  §ar  ever,  in  love^  laat  adieu  1 

In  vain  with  endearments  we  sooQie  tbe  sad  heart. 

In  vain  (lu  wi'  vow  for  an  a^c  to  be  true ; 
Tbe  chance  of  an  hour  may  command  us  to  part* 
OrdeathdlsonHe  nsinkjvelstastadieal 

Still  Hope,  breathing  peace  through  the  grief-swoUen 
breast, 

will  whifTK-r,  "  Our  mprtinif  we  yet  may  renew  :" 
With  this  dream  of  deceit  half  our  sorrow 's  reprcst. 
Nor  taste  we  the  poison  of  love's  last  adieu  1 

Oh  I  mark  you  yon  i>air :  in  the  sunshine  of  youth 
Love  twined  round  tluir  ffWUhnod  hb  ilow^  M 
they  grew ; 

They  flouMi  awhUe  in     ataaon  «f  tra^ 
Tffl  diBIV  bgr  tlM  ulntar  «f  lovai^  Jast  «Uan  1 

Sweet  lady  I  why  flios  doth  a  tear  ateal  Ita  way 

nf''.vn  a  check  which  outrivals  thy  t)o<.<™  telnaY 
Yet  why  do  I  aak  7  —  to  distraction  a  prey. 
Thy  reason  has  perlsh'd  with  love's  Iwtadiea! 

Oh  1  who  is  yon  misanthrope,  shunning  mankind  ? 

From  cities  to  caves  of  the  forest  he  flew : 
There,  raving,  he  howls  hto  oompldnt  to  the  wind ; 

The  mountains  rcveiherate  love's  last  adieu  I 


Mow  hate  rules  a  heart  which  in  love's  vttf  chabis 
Once  ttaA^ion*!  tmmdtuous  blandishments  knew ; 

Despair  in  iw  infliuues  the  dark  tide  of  hi-!  veins  ; 
He  ponders  iu  fhaisy  on  love's  last  adieu  I 

How  he  envies  the  >vr(  tch  with  a  soul  wrapt  in  steel ! 

His  pleasures  are  scarce,  yet  his  troubles  are  few, 
Wbolaaghs  at  the  pang  that  be  never  can  fed. 

And  dreads  not  Om  anguish  of  love's  laat  adien  t 

Touth  flks,  life  decays,  even  hope  is  o'ercaat ; 

No  more  with  love'*  former  devotion  we  Mie  • 
He  spreads  his  young  wing,  he  retires  with  the  blast ; 
Tbe  aihnNid  of  tflbctloa  to  lovers  lait  adieu  I 

1  ThU  word  Is  osad  bjr  Grqr.  to  his  poses  to  fheMsl 

"  Iron  ^li'i-;  (ii",)rr<iw\  '^!i■'^w'r 
llurtli'i  througti  the  clarktn'd  air." 

0 


Digitized  by  Gopgle 


G- 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESSw 


389 


In  Uiii  life  of  probiUioa  for  rapture  dlTinei 
Aitna  dfdnrti  thit  wmc  paumee  b  doe ; 

From  him  who  has  worshipp'd  at  love's  ^'ontlc  shrine. 
The  atonement  is  ample  In  lava's  lasit  adieu  I 

Who  knedi  to  the  Rod,  on  his  altar  of 

Must  myrtle  and  cypress  alternately  »treir: 

Hi*  myrtle,  an  cmldcm  of  jmnst  delight; 
Uii  cypres*  the  gariuid  of  love'*  last  adieu  I 


DAHiBTAS, 


In  lavr  an  inf;int  i,  and  in  years  a  boy. 

In  mind  a  slave  to  every  vicioitt  joy ; 

From  every  wnie  <tf  aluinw  and  ▼fatae  iicw^ 

In  lies  an  adept.  In  deceit  a  flctnl  ; 

Versed  in  hypocrisy,  while  yet  a  child  ; 

Fickle  as  wind,  of  inclinations  wild  ; 

Womui  his  dupc^  his  heedless  Mend  « tool ; 

Old  In  the  world,  though  acairety  broke  fttxn  sdiool ; 

Danuetas  ran  thnniL'h  .ill  the  ma/e  of  sin. 

And  found  the  goal  when  others  just  begfal : 

Even  stni  eonfiictln^  passions  shake  bb  sonl, 

And  bid  him  drain  the  dregs  of  pleasure's  Um]  ; 

But,  pall'd  witk  vice,  he  breaks  his  former  chain, 

And  What  m  <m  Ui  UlM  aMam  kli  bMM  » 


TO  MABION. 


Mamom  !  why  that  pensive  brow  ? 
What  dlsi?ust  to  life  hast  thou  ? 
Change  that  discontented  air ; 
Trowna  become  not  ona  ao  Mr* 
'T  is  not  love  disturbs  thy  rest. 
Love 's  a  stranger  to  thy  breast ; 
He  in  dimpling  smiles  appears. 
Or  mourns  in  sweetly  timid  tcan^ 
Or  benda  tta  languid  eycUd  dowiv 
But  shuns  the  cold  forbidding  tnmiL 
Then  resiune  thy  former  fire. 
Some  will  love,  and  all  adndre  ; 
While  that  icy  Mpect  chills  us. 
Nought  but  cool  indilTerence  thrills  us. 
Wouldst  thou  wandering  hearts  bagnlli^ 
Smile  at  least,  or  seem  to  smile, 
lyci  like  thine  were  never  meant 
To  hide  their  orbs  in  dark  restraint ; 
Spite  of  all  thuu  fkin  wouldst  say, 
Still  in  truant  beams  HbgJ  play. 
Tby  lipa — but  here  nqr  modest  Mow 
Her  Impulse  chaste  must  needs  -nfaae : 
She  blu^she*,  curt'sir-.  fniwn^      in  -ihort  she 
Preads  lest  the  subject  should  transport  me ; 
And  flying  off  in  search  of  naioni 
Bkiagi  pmdanoe  back  In  prapar  I 


ban 


the 


I  iniBvavaqr 

age  of  twtoty-oae. 

«  [••  When  I  went  up  to  Trinity,  In  I<»5.  at  the  uge  of  w- 
TCBtoen  aad  a  half,  I  wai  miserable  and  untoward  to  a  dPKTc«. 
I  was  wratchsd  it  taavlng  Harrow  —  wretclied  at  going  to 
Cambridae  instead  of  Oxftird  —  wretrhad  firom  some  priTiit« 
doineitic  circuraftancei  of  diffc rent  kinds  :  nnd.  conscqiifntly, 
about  at  iiniociAl  ai  a  wolf  taken  from  tlie  truup."  —  Diary. 
Mr.  Moore  «d<I»,  "  The  sort  of  life  which  yoiing  Ryron  led 
at  thU  periotl,  botwwn  tln'  dii^liiatiou*  uf  I.iiiidoii  .mil  of 
Carobrldm,  without  a  honw  to  welcome,  or  even  the  roof 
o{astB|leMiattvtloneslTOUat.wasbatUMla  ' 


All  I  shall  tberefine  say  (wtaate'er 
I  tiddk,  Is  ncMier  bare  nor  there) 

II,  that  such  lips,  of  looks  endearing, 
Were  forra'd  for  better  things  than  sneering : 
Of  smoothing  compUments  dlvcatad^ 
Advice  at  least 's  disinterested ; 
Such  Is  my  artless  song  to  thcc. 

From  all  the  flow  of  fliUtery  fn  e  ; 

Counsel  like  oiine  is  Ulu  a  brother's 
My  taaart  la  ^ven  to  lonM  oUicfi  i 

That  Is  to  say,  unskill'd  to  eoien. 
It  shares  itself  among  a  doiviu 
Marlon,  adieu  I  oh,  pr'ythee  slight  not 
This  warning,  though  it  may  delight  not  { 
Andt  laat  my  precepts  be  displeasing 
To  those  who  think  remoTi-.tr:iii(  e  *— 
At  once  I U  tell  thee  our  opinion 
Cuiiccrnlng  wanan's  soft  domlnkai : 
Uowe'er  we  gase  with  admiration 
On  eyes  of  blue  or  lips  carnation, 
Howe'er  the  flowing  loelis  attract  UJt, 
Howe'er  those  beauties  may  distract  u% 
Still  fldda,  na  are  prone  to  rofva* 
These  cannot  fix  our  "oul"  to  love: 
It  is  not  too  severe  a  stricture 
To  say  they  form  a  pretty  picture ; 
But  wouldst  thou  see  the  secret  cbata 
WUcb  btai^b  na  tn  your  humble  train. 
Ti  l  hail  you  queens  of  all  cn-ation. 
Know,  iu  a  word,  'tis  Ammatiow. 


TO  A  LADT 


W80  rRKSKVTEn  TO  THE  AVTHOa   A  lOCC   OT  HAia 
naAlOKD  WITU  Mis  own,  AKn  ArPOINTKO  A  MIGHT 

m  vpttwmmm.  to  xiBr  HIM  HI  f  sa  OAmnair.  > 


Thksk  locks,  which  fnndly  thus  entwinib 
In  flnner  chains  our  hearts  oonflne. 
Than  an  th'  unmeaning  protestations 
Which  <wcll  Mith  nonsense  love  orations. 
Our  love  14  tix'd,  I  think  we  '\'e  proved  it. 
Nor  tfane,  nor  place,  nor  art  have  moved  it ; 
Then  wherefore  should  we  sigh  and  ' 
With  groundless  jealousy  repine, 
'^^'ith  silly  \vhhi;s  and  faiuie-*  t'nmtic. 
Merely  to  make  our  love  romantk  ? 
Why  should  yon  weep  Hk*  Lydhi  r 
And  fret  with  self-created  anguish  ? 
Or  doom  the  lover  you  tiave  chosen. 
On  winter  nights  to  sigh  half  froren  ; 
In  leafless  shades  to  aue  for  pardon. 
Only  becanse  Che  aoene^  a  gavden  r 
For  gardens  seem,  by  one  «msent. 
Since  Shakspeare  set  the  precedent. 
Since  Juliet  ibit  declared  her  passion 
To  form  the  plaee  of  assignarino.  4 

to  rsoder  him  satisfled  either  with  hhassK  or  the  world. 
Unrestricted    be  was  by  defereoca  to  aqr  will  but  his  own. 


CTcn  the  plosiures  to  which  he    . 

pretnattireljr  palled  upon  him,  for  want  of  these  tMSt 

all  enjoyment  —  rarity  .oiid  restralirt.*^ 

*  [Seean/^.         .  note  ] 

♦  In  the  alHjvc  llttlo  j>le<-c  tin' .lutlu  r  h.u  ttceii  .Ti  rn'^.-d  by 
tome  caniliti  rcmlfrs  (i\  intrixlii.  in/  tl:.'  riimc  nf  .i  In  ly  frnm 
wtioin  he' ».t-»  foiiic  huiulriil  iiiili  .  .lisl.iiit  ,it  lli.-  time  thIt 
wa*  written  \  and  poor  .lutict,  ulio  Ii.ik  •.Icpt  «o  long  in  "  the 

'  or  all  the  OaimlaU, "  has  t^i-n  ronvaiM,  wtU  at"* 
Co  3 
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Oh  t  woald  Miinf  modern  muse  Inspire, 
Ami  <tat  her  by  a  -^-'i-coiil  firu  ; 
Or  bad  the  iMrd  at  Cbrittnuu  written. 
And  hid  tho  kcm  of  low  fai  Brilrfii( 

He  *'.tri'ly,  in  commi^ornffon, 
ilml  chan;;eil  the  place  of  declanitloil. 
In  Italy  I  're  no  (Aiectkm ; 
Warm  nlghta  an  proper  for  rcflectioD } 
But  h«re  our  eUmate  Is  to  rlgtd. 
That  love  iL«'lf  is  rather  frigid  i 
Think  on  our  chilly  ittaatlon. 
And  curti  thla  nge  Ibr  Indtattan  t 
Then  let  iw  meet,  as  oft  we 've  dnnei 
Beneath  the  Influence  of  the  sun  ; 
Or,  If  at  midnight  I  must  meet  you, 
Within  your  muirioD  let  me  greet  you : 
Tuere  m  can  love  tor  kowt  (ogctihePt 
Much  bot^rr,  in  such  «nf)wjr  weather, 
Than  placed  in  all  th'  \rcadian  grove* 
That  ever  witness'd  rural  loves ; 
Then,  if  my  pasxion  fall  to  please. 
Next  night  111  be  content  to  tnvte  ; 
No  raorc  I  'll  pivc  a  Iddto  tn  laughtW, 
But  cune  my  fiite  for  ever  after,  i 


OSCAB  or  ALVA.t 


A  TALE. 


Bow  tmetiy  ihiiMa  through 
The  hunp  orhemcn  on  Lon^ 

Where  Alva's  hoary  turrets  rise. 
And  bear  the  din  of  anna  no 


But  often  ha?  yon  rolling  moon 
On  Alva's  casques  of  <!ilver  play'd  ; 

And  vlcw'd,  at  midnljiht'-"  silent  noon. 
Her  chiefii  In  gjltwriing  mail  am^'d  t 

And  on  the  LTitnson'd  rtiek-;  heneath. 
Which  ticowl  u'er  oceau'st  sullen  flow 

Pale  In  the  acatter'd  ninlciordMfh* 
iSHm  enr  tin  gHptog  ^"■niw  low } 


While  many  an  eye  which  ne'er  again 
Could  mark  the  riling  orb  of  day, 

Tom'd  feeUy  ftom  the  gory  plain, 
Bahdd  In  derth  her  bdlng  lay. 

Once  to  thoae  eyea  the  lamp  of  Love, 

They  blest  her  dear  propitlom  Utfbtkt 
But  now  she  gUmmer'4  troai  above^ 


AdedbAMte 


in  a  vQlana 
ha*bMB^ 


1 


•Iteration  of  her  n        itito  an  English  damtel,  wnlkine  In  ■ 
garden  of  tbelr  own  crvatioo,  during  the  month  or  l)i-a-mbcr, 
thp  author  never  pasaed  a  winter.  Such 
'  of  Mine  Ingenious  critics.  We  would 
» en  taNeaadatbllan  of  de- 

itoieai 

I  Havtaa  haatd  that  a  rery  lercre  and  tndelieate  censure 
OB  the  above  poem,  1  beg  leave  to  reply  In 
u  fiuotnttnri  from  on  admired  work,  "  Carr'»  Strangor  in 
I-'raiii '        '•  As  wf'  were  contemplating  a  painting  on  a  Iftrpp 

ir:Oi'.  in  u  liii  h  isiinitiK  othe  flBUr»»<.  !»  the  uiir(ni  r<^l  wholi-- 
li  iiu'th.  .1  .1  w  itr  III.  a  imidUh-Wikinn  l.-ulv,  "Im  tch-.i  il  tu 
havi>  loiichwl  the  am  of  desperation,  sitter  luving  alteulively 
It  thraagii  iMr  flaiai  Obiarved  to  ' 


No  mon  her  heroea  mfe  the  chaie. 
Or  roll  the  dimeoD  tide  of  war. 


I  iMt  of  AM»  dm  f 

Why  pniw*  the  moss  on  Alva's  stone? 
Her  towers  resound  no  steps  of  man, 
ttelhegriei 


And  nlwn  flat  gde  la  lleree  and  bl^ 

A  ^>unil  is  heard  in  yonder  hall ; 
It  rlsa  hoarsely  through  the  sky, 
And  Tttmtee  oVr  tiie  nwcdderbigtvalL 

Tei,  when  the  eildylng  tempest  si^hs. 
It  shalces  the  shield  of  (>«car  bravC; 

But  there  no  more  his  banners  rise, 
Vo  more  Ms  phnnee  of  tibte  wtvr. 

Fair  abone  the  sun  on  (dear's  birth, 
When  Angus  bail'd  hU  eldest  bora ; 

The  vaasals  round  their  chieftain's  hcnrOl 
Crowd  to  applaud  the  happy  mom. 

They  feast  upon  the  mountain  deer, 
llie  pibncih  rabed  Its  piercing  note  t* 

To  gLidrton  more  their  highland  cheer, 
The  9tndm  in  martial  niuabers  float : 

And  they  wlio  heard  the  war-notes  wild 
Roped  that  one  day  the  pibroch's  strain 

Should  play  before  the  heruV  ehild 
While  be  should  lead  the  tartan  train. 

Another  year  U  quickly  pa=t, 
And  Angus  hails  another  son  ; 

Hk  Mlal  day  is  Uke  the  last. 
Nor  aoon  the  Jocund  teat  ms  daw. 


Taught  bf  their  aire  to  liend  the  bov* 
On  Alvali  dniky  hiUa  of  wind. 

The  bqp  III  cUldboad  dMwd  flte  ne» 
And  kft  thdr  honii^  In  me 


But  ere  their  years  of  youth  are  o'er, 
They  mingle  In  the  ranks  of  war ; 

They  Ugbtiy  uteal  tlM  tarlgfat  daymoee^ 
AndwnAthawhbllliig) 


Dark  was  the  flow  of  Oscar't  hair, 

Wildly  it  itream'd  along  the  gale  ; 
But  AUan'k  locks  were  bright  and  lUr, 


But  Oscar  own'd  a  hero's  soul, 
Bla  dark  eye  ahone  through  beams  «f  tnith  s 
i  early  learn'd  ccnM, 
maatti  his  voids  had  hacB  i 


there  was  a  great  deal  i  <i  m  trronirn  in  that  pictnre.  Madame 
8.  shrewdly  w  hi«per«xl  in  ui)  car, '  that  the  Indewrma  was 
In  the  remark.'  " 

'  'Vhf  .•i»t*«trophe  of  tlil*  Me  was  suggested  by  the  ftn^ 

of  '  .i<  ri*iiynir  and  I.orriiin,"  in  the  flrit  volume  of  Schu- 


ler'i  "  Armenian,  or  the  Gbost-Swr."    It  also 
resemblance  tu  .t  icme  in  the  tUrd  act  of  '*  1 

'  fl^ord  Hyron  falls  Into  a  very  common  error,  that  of  mis* 
taking  pibrock,  which  meant  a  pnrtinilar  sort  of  tune,  for  the 
!nttrn!n<"it  tm  whird  It  i»  nl.iyeil,  tlir  lMf])tpe.  Almost  every 
fiirii^.-;i  !  iviri.t.  SuduT,  for  px.imple.  does  the  same.  The 
reaidpr  will  tUid  Uito  litUe  slip  noUc«d  in  the  artida  from  tba 

tothiiepetca.] 
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Both,  both  wiTc  iiravc  :  the  Saxuu  »peur 
Wu  thiver'd  oft  beneath  their  OtAi 

And  OMir'i  boiani  aeoni'd  lo  fbur» 
But  Oien^  teMNn  knew  ta  M  t 


WhSle  Allan's  muI  belied  hk  funn, 
Umrortby  null  mcli  dunm  to  d«iOt 

Kwn  as  the  lij^htning  of  the  stom, 
Oa  foes  his  deadly  vengeance  Itil. 

From  high  gonthannon'i  dMiat  tov«r. 
Antvsd  •  yvBBg  nd  imMb  dUM  i 

With  Kenneth'*  Lmds  to  form  her  dower, 
GlenalvoD  ti  blue-eyed  daughter  caxnt ; 

And  Oscar  claim'd  the  beauteous  bridle 
And  Awfus  on  his  Oscar  smiled  . 

It  ■oothed  the  fiitlu  r  s  findal  pride 
Tbtts  to  obUla  Glenalvona  child. 

Bark  to  the  pibroch's  r'i'''^''lTiP  note  I 
Hark  tu  the  swelling  nuptial  song  I  ' 

In  joyous  stwins  the  voices  float. 
And  itUl  tte  «kgnl  patl  pndg^ 

Sec  how  the  heroes'  blood-ml  plume* 
Assembled  wave  In  Alva's  hall ; 

Each  youth  his  fwried  plaid  assumes, 
AHuwiiii^  on  Hnfif  cbkfUin's  oU. 

ft  is  not  w:ir  their  aid  demands, 

The  pibtoch  plays  the  song  of  peace  ; 

To  OMtt^  mipdals  throng  the  IwUbi 
Mar  yet  ttw  tonDdi  of  plflMm  «MiCb 

But  where  i-^  fKrnr  ?  sure 't  is  late  : 
Is  this  a  bridegroom's  ardent  fiamet 

inilte  ttvoDgbiK  gneati  and  ladles  iiatt^ 
Hor  Oscar  nor  his  brother  i 


At  length  young  Allan  join'd  the  bride : 
**  Why  oomea  not  Oacar/  Aogoa  nid  i 

« bile  not  honf"  the  joothnplied} 
«■  WUh  no  he  nmd  Mt  «te  tk* 


Ferchanoe,  forgrtfiil  of  the  day, 
71s  Ilia  to  chase  the  bounding  roe  | 
Or  oeesD'e  waves  prolong  his  stay ; 
TetOsevli  talk  III 


**  Oil,  no  I**  ttie  angiddiV  the  refoln'dt 

"  Nor  chase  nor  wave  my  boy  del^j 
Would  be  to  Mora  seem  unkind  ? 

» her  Impede  Us  vsy  ? 


•  Oh,  search,  ye  chie6  !  oh,  setrdl  amoid  I 

Allan,  with  these  through  Ahra  fly  ; 
Till  Oacar,  till  my  son  Is  fcqnd, 

'  dare  attempt  TCpty*** 


I 


An  Is 

The 
Btkas 
Tffl 


— tiirough  thr  \  ii,- 
of  Oecar  hoarsely  nng% 


It  hrr  aJcs  the  stillness  of  the  night. 

But  echoee  through  her  shades  in  vain, 
It  sounds  thmi^  monlng's  mUty  light, 
otoi'er  thopUn. 


ThrtH.-  tUys,  three  <>iccpk*8  nights,  the  Chief 
For  Oscar  search'd  each  mountain  cave ; 

Then  hope  la  lost)  la  houndlen  |rie( 
me  loein  In  grejotom  itaiMs  tNtve. 

"  Oscar  !  my  son  1 — thou  Qod  of  QaaT'n 
Restore  the  pSQp  of  dnidng  age  I 

Or  if  that  hope  no  more  k  given. 
Yield  his  assassin  to  my  rik^e. 


"  Tes,  on  tome  deaat  roc^  shora 
My  Omh^  whttonM  honae  muit  Hot 

Then  grant,  thou  God !  I  ask  no  more, 
With  him  his  frantic  aire  may  die  I 

**  Tot  he  may  live,  —  away,  despair  I 

Be  calm,  my  m>u1  !  ho  yet  may  live  ; 
T'  arrai^  my  UU\  my  voice  forl>ear  ! 

0  God  1  my  Impious  prayer  ibrgiv*. 

What,  if  he  live  for  me  no  morsb 

1  sink  forgotten  in  the  dost, 
The  hope  of  Ahra'i  age  Is  o'er ; 

It  caapai«iUke  these  be  iuit}" 


Thus  did  the  hapless  parent  mourn. 
Till  Time,  which  soothes  severest  woe, 


For  still  some  latent  hope  survived 
That  Oscar  might  once  more  appear ; 

Bis  hope  now  droop'd  and  now  iCflfa^ 
Tffl  Time  had  tqU  a  tadkNM : 


Days  roll'd  along,  the  orb  of  ll^ht 

Again  had  run  his  destined  race ; 
Ho  Oku  blesa'd  hU  father's  sight, 
laftafrinter 


For  youthflil  Allan  still  rcmaln'd. 
And  now  his  Other's  only  joy  : 

And  Mora's  heart  was  quickly  galn'd, 
Far  bean^  cnnm'd  the  ftU^halr'd  boy; 

She  thought  that  Oscar  low  was  laid. 
And  Allan's  face  was  wondrous  fair ; 

If  Oscar  lived,  some  other  maid 
Had  dafan'd  his  lUthlcas  bosom's  canw 

And  Angtis  said,  if  one  year  more 
In  (hiltkss  hope  was  paa'd  asray, 
'mdest  scmplea  Aoidd  be  o'er. 
And  ha  wooU  nanwflMlr  mipttsl  dif. 


roU'd  the  moons,  but  Uest  at  Issl 
Arrived  the  dearly  destined  mom  ; 
The  year  of  anxious  trembling  past, 


Bark  to  the  pibroch's  pleasing  note  I 
Balk  to  the  swsUliig  nuptial  song  i 

In  jofw  ilniM  tta  voioas  floa^ 
Aad  sUn  Oa  ^onl  peal  imkm, 

Again  the  clan,  in  festive  crowd. 

Throng  through  the  gate  of  Alva's  haU ; 

The  sounds  of  mirth  re-echo  loud. 
And  lU  thdr  fbnner  Joy  recall. 
Cc  4 
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But  who  is  hp,  wbow  duten'fl  hrow 

Glixmi-i  ill  th(.'  mu]>t  of  ppnt'nil  nibtttf 
Before  his  cjrcs"  far  fiercer  glow 
The  blue  flamas  ewrdUe  o'er  the  bautb. 

Dark  id  the  rol>e  which  wraps  his  form, 
And  tJill  his  plume  of  gory  red  ; 

Hit  voice  it  like  the  rising  storm. 
But  light  and  trMddea  ta  hh  trewL 

T  ifl  noon  of  nighty  the  pledge  goes  round. 
The  bridegroom's  health  b  deqply  qoiffMi 

With  shouts  the  vaulted  rooft  icnondt 
And  all  combine  to  haU  the  dnmi^ 

Sudden  the  strangcr-cbicf  arose. 
And  tH  the  damorous  crowd  are  hadi*d  j 

And  Angus'  cheek  yvith  wimih  r  t-lowr*, 
And  Mora's  tender  Ittisoiii  l>!u>h'd. 

M  Old  manr  he  cried,  *'  this  pledge  is  dcrne; 
Thou  nwlrt  twM  duly  dranlc  by  me ; 

It  hailM  thi'  iiijiitials  of  thy  s-oii  : 

Now  will  1  claim  u  pledge  from  thee. 

MThile  all  around  is  mirth  and  joy, 
To  ble«H  thy  Allan's  happy  lot. 
Say,  h;iil'-t  t!-.'*:;  nc'i-r  luiothcr  boy? 
Say,  why  »bould  Oscar  be  forgot  ?" 

**  Alas  !"  the  haplp*^  i-ire  replied, 
The  big  tear  starting  as  he  spoke, 

*■  When  Oscar  left  my  hall,  or  died, 
Tbto  «Bed  heart  WW  ahnort  braice. 

**  Thitoe  has  the  earth  revolved  her  cotme 
Since  Oscar's  form  has  bless 'd  my  light} 

And  AUan  is  my  last  resource, 
ainoe  martial  Oscar^  death  or  flight** 

"  T  is  well,"  replied  the  stranger  stem, 
And  fiiTci'ly  fl;i>h'd  his  mlling  eye : 

"  Thy  Oscar's  fiite  I  tain  would  leani ; 
PintaaiM  the  hero  did  not  dte. 

"  Perchance,  if  those  whom  most  he  loved 
Would  call,  fhy  Oaear  ndght  ntnm ; 

Perchance  the  chief  ha-  only  roved  ; 
For  him  thy  bciunc  ycl  luay  burn,  l 

"  Fill  high  the  bowl  the  table  round. 
We  will  not  claim  the  pledge  by  stealth ; 

Witli  wine  let  every  cup  he  emwn'd  ; 
Pledge  me  departed  Oscar's  health." 

«  With  all  my  soul."  olrl  Aiiinis  s.-iid. 

And  flll'd  bis  goblet  to  the  brim ; 
**Hte«^tonif 'hurl  iBvBardHd» 

I  ne^  ahaU  find  a  Mtt  Uke  hhn." 

<*  Brardy,  «U  man,  fhb  heaKh  has  tftA ; 

■Rut  why  does  Allan  trembllnc  stand? 
Come,  drink  remembrance  of  the  dead. 
And  raise  thy  cup  with  firmer  hand." 

'  Beltane  Tree,  «  lUshland  futlvAl  on  the  first  of  May, 
held  oaar  Ima  liCbtad  for  the  occasion.  [Bni-tam  mesas 


Tb»  afnaaott  glow  of  A1bm*t  Ihee 

Was  tum'd  at  once  to  Kha.-ifly  hue  | 
The  drops  of  death  each  other  chaae 
Adown  hi  agonlifaig  dew. 

Thrice  did  he  raise  the  goblet  high, 
And  thrice  iii^  lli>s  refused  to  t;istc  ; 

For  thrice  he  caught  the  atraoger's  eye 
On  Ua  with  deadly  toy  placed. 

"  And  is  it  thus  a  brother  haUs 

A  brother's  fond  remembrance  here? 

If  thua  affection'a  &treogth  prevails. 
What  nd^t  we  not  expect  from  Itar  }  " 

Roused  by  the  Mn  er,  he  raised  the  bowl, 

"  WuiiM  {)-c,iT  unw  <''iuid  shave  our  mixttt  I** 
Internal  fear  appall'd  bis  -m>mI  ; 

He  said,  and  dash'd  the  vu\-  to  earth. 

"  'Tis  he  i  I  hear  my  murderer's  voice  1** 
Loud  ahrleka  a  darkly  Reaming  Ibm, 

"  A  nuirden-r'-i  voiee  I"  the  nx>f  rei'lie-s 
And  deeply  swells  the  bursting  stoniu 

The  triers  wink,  the  chieftalna  ahrink. 
The  Btranger  's  gone, — amfdrt  the  CMW         1 1 

A  form  wa-  ^  1  ti  In  tartan  frreeti. 
And  tall  the  shade  tenilic  grew. 

Hi?  waist  was  bound  with  a  broad  belt  roun^ 

ilis  plume  of  sable  atream'd  on  high  ; 
But  hlfi  breast  ma  bare,  with  the  red  woundlflMn^ 

And  lix'd  ma  tt»  glare  of  hb  ifitmf  cjc 

And  thrice  he  smiled,  wltb  his  eye  ao  irild. 

On  Angus  bending  low  the  k  nee ; 
And  tiuioe  he  frofwn'd  on  a  chief  on  the  ground. 

Whom  aUfcilny  wuwda  vWi  hosrair  iml 

t 

The  bolts  loud  roll,  from  pole  to  pole. 

The  thunders  through  thr  \\clkin  riiu-, 
And  the  gleaming  form,  through  the  mistof  thestomv 
Waa  bone  on       by  the  whiilwhid^  i/tB§, 

Cold  was  the  feast,  the  revel  ceased. 
Who  lies  upon  the  stony  floor? 

Oblivion  prcss'd  old  Angti"'  breast. 
At  length  his  life- pulse  throbs  once  more. 

"  Away,  away  !  let  the  leech  essay 
To  pour  the  light  on  Allan's  eyes :  " 

His  sand  is  done, — his  race  i-  run  ; 
Oh  1  never  more  shall  Allan  rise  t 

But  Oscar'.*  breast  is  cold  as  clay. 

His  locks  are  lifted  by  the  gale : 
And  Allan's  barbed  arrow  lay 

With  Urn  in  dark  Glentanir^  vale. 

And  Kkcnoe  liio  dicidflil  wtxn^tf  punf^ 

Or  who,  no  mortal  wight  can  tell ; 
But  no  one  doubts  the  &inn  of  flame, 
Dor  Alva^  aon  kneir  Oaeur  ndL 

the  fire  of  bmI,  and  the  n.-u»e  lUll  pieaai»ea  the  uhtttnl 
origiii  of  this  Celtic  superstition.] 
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AmNtkiB  Bcrvfd  7011BK  Allan**  Imid, 
Exultlni;  deiiwiu  wfiij^M  lib  dut ; 

While  Envy  war  1  hi  r  '  ipiing  brand, 
And  pour'd  ber  venom  round  hii  heart 

SiHft  fa  the  shaft  from  Aflan's  bow ; 

Whose  strcaniUig  llfe-blixxl  staliis  hiss  side  ? 
Dark  Oscar's  saUe  crest  is  low, 

The  dart  haa  drank  hit  vital  tU*. 

And  Mora's  eye  could  Allan  move, 
She  bode  his  wounded  pride  rehrl ; 

Alas !  that  eyes  which  beara'd  with  love 
Should  urge  the  Nul  to  deeds  of  hell, 

Lo !  seest  thou  not  a  lonely  totnh 
Which  tiwa  o'er  a  warrior  dead  ? 

It  gUmnwn  Chnnigh  flia  twIU^t  gkwin } 
Oh  !  fbat  fa  AltaBia  nnvttal  bed. 

Far.  distant  far,  the  noble  grave 

Which  held  his  clan's  great  ashes  stood  s 

And  o'er  his  curse  no  banners  wave, 
Wvt  flMf  were  ftalnM  wfth  Undicd  Hood. 

Whit  mbntRl  SKjTt  whit  houy  bud* 

Shall  Allan's  dmls  on  harp-string*  ||il»  t 
The  song  is  glory's  chief  reward, 
But  wlw  em  milw  m  mnnlcrer*»  jwfae? 

Ihistnnvr.  untouch*!,  the  harp  must  stand, 
Nm  111  [1  trt'l  d.'irc  the  theme  awake; 

Guilt  wouid  benumb  his  palsied  hand. 
Hit  harp  in  ahodderintr  chords  would  hridu 


No  lyre  of  fanu ,      hallow "d  verse. 
Shall  sound  his  glories  high  111  il 
A  ^rlng  fiitb^s  bitter  curte^ 


THE  EPISODE  OF  NTSrS  AND  KLKYALUS, 

A  FAKAPaaASK   FROM  THE   .tlNI'Ill,  UB.  IX. 

Nfsrs,  the  (Tuardian  of  the  portal,  stood, 

£fti;er  to  Kitd  his  urma  with  hostile  blood  { 

Well  sklll'd  in  fight  the  quivering  lance  to  wield. 

Or  pour  his  arrows  through  th'  embattled  field : 

From  Ida  torn,  he  left  his  sylvan  cave, 

And  sought  a  foreign  home,  a  distant  grave. 

To  wMh  fli«  movMMfBta  of  the  Drankn  hoit; 

With  him  EunTi!u^  --astaln*  the  iKst ; 

No  lovelier  mien  adom'd  the  ranlts  of  Troy, 

And  beafxUess  bloom  yet  graced  the  gallant  bogr; 

Though  Um  the  amwi  of  bl»  youtUU  Ute, 

A«  yet  a  iBOffae  In  the  nwrtfll  itrlfc, 

'T       liis,  ■with  beauty,  valour's  jrlfts  to  dure — 

A  soul  heroic  as  his  form  was  &ir : 

Tbeaehnm  wKh  one  pore  flame  of  generoui  love ; 

In  peace,  in  wr\r,  united  still  they  move  ; 

Friendship  aad  glory  form  their  joint  reward  ; 

And  now  eomUnodtbej  hold  their  Dli^giuxd. 

<*  What  god.*  emlalm^d  the  flrrt,  **  btMa  fhb  fh«? 

Or,  hi  'N.  If  a         what  (jri^at  de^-ire  ? 

My  labouring  soul,  with  anxious  thought  opprcss'd, 

AUmii  tlifa  atatkm  «f  tai^orioui  net  $ 


The  knre  of  fkme  with  this  can  01  accord. 
Be  t  mine  to  seek  ibr  ginry  with  my  sword. 

S'-M-'>t  th'i-1  \:>r.  r.;jii;i,  ^vilh  torche*^  twinkling  dim. 
Where  drunken  slumberii  wrap  each  lazy  limb  7 
Where  confidence  and  ease  the  watch  disdain, 
And  drowsy  Silence  holds  her  sable  reljfn  ? 
Then  hear  my  thoiij;ht: — In  deep  and  sullen  prltf 
Our  troops  and  leaders  mouni  their  al)?ent  chief : 
Now  oolJd  the  gifts  and  promised  prise  be  thine 
(The  deed,     danger,  and  the  Hone  be  ndne), 
Were  this  dctreed,  beneath  yon  rising  mound, 
Methinks,  an  easy  path  i>ercliance  were  found  ; 
Which  p;vst,  I  si>eed  my  way  to  Pallas'  walls, 
tttm  Evandtf'a  halls." 


With  eqpMl  ndonr  fired,  and  warlike  joy, 
liming  fHend  address'd  the  I^urdan  hoy :  — 
*■  These  deeds,  my  NistLs  shalt  thou  dare  akme? 

Must  all  the  fame,  the  peril,  Iw?  thine  own? 
Am  I  by  thee  despised,  and  left  afkr, 
Ae  one  anflt  to  share  the  toOs  of  war  ? 
Not  thus  his  son  the  great  Opheltcs  taught ; 
Not  thus  my  sire  in  Arrive  combats  fought ; 
Not  thus,  when  Ilion  fell  by  heavenly  hate, 
I  trach'd  ^oeaa  through  the  walks  of  iSite : 
Thou  lniow*Bt  my  deeds,  my  breast  devoM  of  ftar, 
And  hostile  life-drops  dim  my  Rory  si)ear. 
ilerc  in  a  mjuI  with  hope  Immortal  bums. 
And  life,  Ignoble  Hfe,  tat  ^fary  spurns. 
Fame,  fame  h  cheaply  eam'd  by  fleeting  breath  1 
The  price  of  honour  ii  the  sleep  of  death. " 


Then  Nisiis, — "  Cabn  thy  bosotn's  fond 
Thy  heart  beats  fiercely  to  the  din  of  arms. 
More  dear  thy  worth  and  valour  than  my  own, 
I  swear  by  him  who  fills  Olympus'  throne  I 
So  may  I  triumph,  as  I  speak  the  truth. 
And  cla^p  again  the  comrade  of  my  youth  1 
But  should  I  fall, — and  be  who  darca  advance 
Through  hostile  legioas  most  abide  by  chance,—- 
If  some  Rut  ullan  arm,  with  adverse  blow, 
Shoulil  lay  the  friend  who  ever  Im'ed  thee  low. 
Live  thou,  such  beauties  I  vrould  tain  preiem» 
Thy  budding  years  a  lengthen'd  term  deserve. 
When  humbled  in  the  dust,  let  some  one  be. 
Wh(»>e  gentle  l  yi  s  will  shed  one  tear  for  me  ; 
Whose  manly  arm  nuy  snatch  roe  badi  by  foroe^ 
Op  wwllh  Fcdeem  flrom  fces  my  aptHv  omm  { 
Or,  If  my  destiny  these  last  deny. 
If  in  the  spoUer's  power  my  a^hes  lie, 
Tl ly  1  i  iui  care  may  raise  a  simplo  tonls 
To  mariL  thy  lov^  and  slgnoUtae  ny  doom. 
Why  shoaM  thy  dotliw  wretched  fnotber  wesip 
Her  only  b<iy,  nxlined  in  endless  skip  ? 
Who,  for  thy  sake,  the  tempest's  fliry  dared. 
Who,  fbr  thy  ssike,  wwls  deadly  peril  ihond  s 
Who  bravj"<l  v-hnt  woman  nfcr  braved  before^ 
And  left  her  native  for  the  i.atx;iti  shore." 
"  In  vain  you  damp  the  ardour  of  my  soalt" 
Replied  Evcyilos ;  **  U  aooms  control ! 
Hence,  let  ns  hut*  I" — their  brother  guarto  iruse. 

Roused  by  their  call,  nor  court  iigain  reixise  ; 

The  pair,  buoy'd  up  on  Hope's  exulting  wing. 
Their  ititlom  Icavei  and  speed  to  weA  the  fctag. 

Now  o'er  the  earth  a  solemn  stillness  ran. 
And  hiU'd  alike  the  cares  of  bmte  and  man ; 
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Sure  ^itere  the  Darin  Men  nightly  hold 

Alternate  convert,  and  thrir  v'fui''  unfold. 
On  .one  great  point  tbe  council  are  agreed, 
An  tautant  memtgt  to  tbdr  prince  decreed ; 
Eich  leui'd  upon  the  lance  he  well  could  wield. 
And  polied  with  easy  arm  hb  ancient  shield  ; 
When  Ninu  and  hi^  friend  their  leave  i IIHIIWH 
To  offer  aomethlng  to  their  high  behest 
wmh  mdooi  tranon,  yet  nntwed  by  fear. 
The  fidthful  pair  before  the  throne  appear  : 
lulus  greets  them  ;  at  his  kind  commiuad, 
Tltt  eUfr  link  ■ddMM'd  fhB  hoHj  bnd. 

«  mOi  patlenoe"  (thus  Hyrtacldes  began) 
"  Attend,  nor  Judge  fhmi  youth  our  humble  plin. 
Where  yonder  beacoos  half  expiring  beam. 
Our  diniibcifnf  fcea  ef  ftttrnv  conquBit  dromif 

Nor  heed  that  v>c  a  M'<-rH  path  have  traced. 
Between  the  ocean  and  the  portal  placed. 
Beneath  the  covert  of  the  blackening  smolK^ 
Whose  shade  securely  our  deaign  will  cloak  1 
If  you,  ye  chieft,  and  Ibrtone  irin  allow, 
We'll  bend  our  cour-c  to  ynn  1(  r  mountain's  brow, 
miere  Pallas'  walls  at  distance  roeej^lhe  sigtit, 
fleen  o'er  the  glide,  irtmi  not  obscured  by  n%bti 
Then  shall  ^'Encas  In  his  pride  n  tiirn. 
While  hostile  matrons  raise  their  ottspring's  am  ; 
And  Latian  spoils  and  purjded  heaps  of  dead 
Shall  nuffk  the  havoc  of  oar  hero's  tnad. 
Sudi  is  our  purpose,  not  unknown  the  «my ; 
Where  yonikT  torrent's  (tmiims  \v;i;cr<  *tni\'. 
Oft  have  we  seen,  when  hunting  by  the  stream. 
The  dMut  ifim  above  fhe  -faDcye  i^bam." 

Matun  te  yean,  ftr  loberirMom  flnned. 

Moved  by  the  speech,  Alcthes  here  cxclaim'd, — 
"  Ye  parent  gods  1  who  rule  the  late  of  Troy, 
Still  dwelb  the  Dardan  spirit  in  the  boy  ; 
When  minds  like  these  in  striplings  thus  ye  raise. 
Yours  is  the  godlike  act,  be  youra  the  praise  ; 
In  gallant  yimth,  my  fniiitini;  ho|)es  rcvlx'e. 
And  Ilion's  wonted  glories  still  survive." 
Then  In  hit  warm  embnoe  the  boys  he^mai'd. 
And,  tiniverins:,  straln'd  them  to  hU  aged  breast ; 
With  tear:'  the  burning  cheek  of  each  bedew'd, 
And.  sobbing,  thus  his  first  discourse  renew'd  : 
"  Wlut  gift,  my  countrymen,  what  martial  prise 
Can  we  bertow,  whldi  you  may  not  despise  ? 
Our  deities  the  first  best  boon  hnvr  i^vcn— 
Internal  virtues  are  the  gift  of  Ucaven. 
What  poor  rewards  can  btae  your  deeda  an  ( 
Doubtless  await  such  yoim?.  exalted  worth, 
.^ncas  and  Ascanius  shall  combine 
To  yield  applause  far,  far  surpassing  mine," 
lulus  then : — **  By  all  the  powen  above  I 
By  tfioae  IVnatee  who  ny  country  love ! 

By  hoary  Vesta's  snrred  thne.  I  >\vrar. 
My  hopes  are  all  in  you,  ye  generous  pair  I 
Restore  my  Mbar  to  my  gniteful  sight. 
And  all  my  sorrows  yield  to  one  delight. 
Nisus  I  two  silver  fMAets  are  thine  own, 
Saved  fnim  Arisha's  stately  domes  o'crthroWB  I 
My  sire  secured  them  on  that  fatal  day, 
Nor  left  sneh  bowie  an  ArpilTe  iribber's  prey : 
Two  mxwy  tripods,  uhn,  Khrd!  tie  thine  ; 
Two  talents  polii>h'd  from  the  flittering  mine  J 
An  ancient  cup,  which  Tj-rian  Dido  gave^ 
While  yet  our  veNola  pnaa'd  the  Ponle  w«vet 


Bat  when  tta  hoatOe  ehleft  at  hsngth  bow  down. 

When  great  jEneas  wear>,  Hesperia  n  crown. 
The  casque,  the  buckler,  and  the  fiery  ateed 
Which  TuraotgnUmwIthmi 
Are  tlilne  ;  no  enviou*  lot  shall  then  bO 
I  pledge  my  word,  irrevocably  pa«t : 
Nay  more,  twelve  slaves,  and  twioa 
To  soothe  thy  softer  hours  with 
And  am  Che  teOfana  whlOb  now  flie  Lathis  sway 
The  labourx  nf  to-nlcht  shall  well  repay. 
But  thou,  my  generous  youth,  whose  tender  years 
Arc  near  my  own,  whoaa  wofUi  my  heart  TCme% 
Henceforth  affection,  sweetly  thus  begun. 
Shall  join  our  bosom»  and  our  souls  in  one  j 
Without  thy  aid,  no  Rlory  shall  be  mine  ; 
Without  thy  dear  advice,  no  great  dcrign  i 
Alike  throned  Uf*  erteem'd,  thou  godUka  boy. 
In  war  m^  batamht  and  In  vaaoa  mjiof,'* 


town,  1 


To  him  Euryalus :  — "No  day  shall  i 
The  rising  glories  which  from  this  I  claim. 
Fortune  may  favour,  or  the  skies  may  frown. 
Hut  v;iliiiir,  ^pite  of  fate,  obtains  renown. 
Yet,  ere  from  hence  our  eager  steps  depart. 
One  boon  I  beg,  the  nearest  to  my  heart : 
My  mother,  spning  IVfim  Priam'*  royal  Um^ 
Like  thine  ennobled,  hardly  less  divine, 
Nor  Tn)y  nor  king  Acestes*  realms  natafn 
Her  feeUe  age  fhim  dangers  of  the  main ; 
Alone  the  came,  all  selfish  fpars  above, 
A  bright  example  of  matx'nial  love. 
Unknown  the  secret  enterprise  I  braver 
I>est  grief  should  bend  my  paivnt  to  tka  gncft ; 
From  this  nlnne  no  fond  adieus  I  seek, 
No  fainting  mother's  lips  have  pre»'d  my  cheek; 
By  gloomy  night  and  thy  right  band  I  VOW 
Her  parting  tears  would  shake  my  purpose  now  : 
Do  thou,  my  prince,  her  fklllng  age  sustain. 
In  thee  her  much  lovw!  child  may  Wvq  again { 
Her  djing  hours  with  pious  conduct  bless, 
Assist  her  wants^  vrileve  her  Ibnd  dtsbms : 
So  dear  a  hope  must  rdl  my  soul  Inflame^ 
To  rise  in  glory,  or  to  fall  in  fame." 
Struck  with  a  filial  care  so  deeply  felt, 
In  tears  at  OBoe  tile  Trqfan  warrion  mdt: 
FlMter  tiian  an,  Tulus*  eyceoVrflow ; 

Such  love  was  Ids,  ;ind  sin  h  had  l)een  his  woe. 
«  All  thou  hast  ask'd,  receive,"  the  prince  replied  j 
"  Nor  this  alone,  bnt  many  a  gift  beaida. 
To  cheer  thy  mother's  ye;ir<  'ihall  be  my  aim, 
Creusa's '  style  but  watiting  to  the  dame. 
Fortune  an  adverse  wayward  course  nMQr  nm. 
But  Ueas'd  thy  mother  in  so  dear  a  son.  • 
Now,  by  my  IHb  I — my  OnH  most  sacred  QeOi— 
To  thee  I  plefl^i'  my  full,  my  finnest  truth,  ' 
All  the  nnvanls  which  once  to  thee  were  vow'd. 
If  thou  .'^houldst  fall,  on  her  shall  be  bealowM." 
I  hus  spoke  the  weeping  prince,  then  firth  to  view 
A  pleaming  falchion  from  the  sheath  he  drew  ; 
Lyeaoti's  utmcKt         had  graced  the  steel. 
For  friends  to  envy  and  for  toe»  to  fed : 
A  tawny  Uda,  the  Mooridi  Hon^  spoil, 
Slain  'midst  the  fore-Tt,  in  the  hunter's  toll, 
Mnestheus  to  gturd  the  elder  youth  bestows, 
And  old  AlattM* ' 


The  mother  of  lalus,  lost  oo  the  nigfatwhca  Tray  was 
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▲rm'd,  tlkence  they  go»  while  all  tlx'  aaaembled  train. 
To  aid  thtlr  anue,  Implon  the  gods  In  vain. 

More  than  a  boy.  In  wisdom  and  In  fijwXt 
lulos  hohU  amidst  the  chiefs      place  : 
His  prayer  he  senda  ;  but  what  can  prayen  mll^ 
Lgat  in  the  nrannan  at  the  righiag  gale  I 

The  trench  is  passed,  mi  l,  f.iv our'd  by  the  ni^ht. 
Through  aleeping  foes  they  wheel  their  wary  flight, 
mien  fllnll  the  sleep  of  many  a  foe  be  tftatt 
ATai !  some  slumber  who  shall  wake  no  more  I 
Chariots  and  bridles,  mix'd  with  arms,  are  seen  ; 
And  flowing  flasks,  and  scatter'd  troops  between  : 
Bacchus  and  Man  to  rule  the  camp  combine  ) 
A  mingled  cihaM  ttalt  cf  «ar  and  wine. 

"  Now,"  crie"!  the  finit,  "  for  decrls  of  bltxxl  prepvCt 
With  me  the  cuni|ue»t  and  the  labour  shwn  : 
Here  lies  our  path  s  Icat  any  band  arise. 
Watch  thou,  while  many  a  dreaming  chieftain  dies : 
in  carre  our  passage  through  the  heedless  foe, 
And  clear  thy  road  with  many  a  deadly  tilow.  " 
Hit  whispering  acceata  then  tlM  jouth  r^rcaa'di 


breast : 

Stretch'd  at  his  ease,  tli'  iiuaiiUous  king  rifnid} 
Debauch,  and  nut  fatigue,  hU  eyes  had  dOMd: 
To  Tumiia  dMT, »  p*4^  and  A  prtiiB% 
Bit  omeni  ttoR  fliia  aagio^  ifclll  flvioMi 

But  he,  who  than  foretold  the  ftte«f 
Coukl  not  avert  his  own  unthnd^  ML 
Next  Renwi*  MiiMaMwnr*  Iwqiiwi,  Ml. 

And  three  unhappy  slaves  the  cama^re  swell  | 
The  charioteer  along  his  courser  !i  sides 
Expires,  the  steel  bis  sever'd  neck  divides  ; 
And,  liat^  hk  kid  ia  nomber'd  with  the  dead : 
PoMBdlng  tmmUtn,  flfae  fbe  gasping  bead ; 
From  the  swoll'n  vela-;  the  blackening  torrents  pour  ; 
Staln'd  Is  the  couch  and  earth  with  clotting  gore. 
Toung  Lamynu  uad  Lamut  next  expire. 
And  gay  Serranus,  flll'd  with  youthful  fire ; 
Half  the  long  night  in  childish  games  was  paaa'd } 
Lull'd  by  the  potent  pnii)«',  he  slept  at  last: 
Ah  1  happier  for  bad  be  the  mom  survej'dt 
And  tin  Amaaft  dawn  hb  Ml  dlspiay'd. 

In  slau^hter  d  fold,  the  keepers  lost  in  sleep, 
His  hungrj-  tkngs  a  lion  thus  may  steep ; 
Hid  the  tad  flock,  at  dead  flC  nl|^  he  provl^ 
WKh  nrarder  glutted,  and  te  cuimge  raibt 

Insatiate  vtllt,  thruii^'h  teeming  herds  befoHBf; 
In  s^  of  gore  the  lordly  ^nmt  founs. 

Nor  less  the  other's  deadly  ven^eaticc  came. 
But  falls  on  feeble  crowds  >flthout  a  niimc  ; 
ilis  wound  unconscious  Fai1ii<  scarrc  cm  feel, 
Tet  wakeful  Bhstua  leca  the  threatening  steal; 
Hb  coward  hreaat  heWnd  a  jw  1m  lildea, 
And  vainly  in  the  weak  defence  conflfle"! ; 
Full  in  hii  heart,  the  fidchion  searchetl  his  veins, 
The  n  i  king  weapon  bears  alternate  stains ; 
Through  wine  and  blood,  commingling  aa  thqr  ioiWt 
One  fMile  npirtt  seeks  the  shades  below; 
Now  where  Messapus  dwelt  they  bend  their  way, 

.  Whose  fire*  emit  a  £tint  and  trembling  ng ; 


Unwatch'd,  unheeded,  on  the  herbaec  fet  ch 
Brave  Nisos  here  arrests  his  comrade's  arm, 
Too  flndi'd  with  caruMfu  and  with 


"  Hence  let  as  imta,  the  '''^"frrftw  path  b  paw'd } 


Soon  will  the  day  those  eastern  clouds  adoni ; 
Isuv,-  let  us  i>pced,  nor  tempt  tlie  riding  mom." 

With  aUvcr  him,  with  vutaw  ait  «BiboM'd» 
What  bowb  and  mantlea  In  taniadaa  toaaM, 

They  leave  rcpu-dkss !  yet  one  glittering  priie 
Attracts  the  younger  hero's  wandering  eyea; 
The  gilded  harness  Bt'MT^nw'  couweia  Ml, 
The  gems  which  stud  the  monarch's  golden  belt : 
This  fh)m  the  pallid  corse  was  i|uickly  torn, 
(  ince  liy  a  line  of  former  chicftaiiu  worn, 

Th'  exulting  boy  the  studded  ginUa  waai% 
MeasiVB'*  hdn  lib  head  In  triunpih  bean  { 

Then  from  the  tents  their  cautious  steps  tbi^ 
To  ie^k  the  vale  wliere  safer  paths  extend. 

Just  at  this  hour,  a  band  of  Latian  bone 
To  Tumoaf  camp  pursue  their  destined  course : 
While  the  slow  foot  their  tardy  march  delay, 
The  knlf^ta,  impatknt,  ipur  along  the  waj  i 
Three  hnndnd  mdUlad  men,  by  Totaoana  led, 
To  Tumus  with  their  master's  promise  sped  : 
Now  they  approach  the  trench,  and  view  the  walls, 
Wben,  on  the  left,  a  light  reflection  fiills ; 
The  plunder'd  hebnet*  through  the  waning  ni^a, 
Sbedi  Ibith  a  rilver  radtanee^  glancing  bright 
Volscens  with  nuciitlon  loud  the  pair  idamu :  — 
"  Stand,  stragglers  !  stand  1  why  early  thus  in  armaf 
From  whence,  to  whom  7 " — He  meets  wKh  IM»  Nflj  f 
Trusting  the  covert  of  the  night,  they  fly  : 
The  thicket's  depth  with  hurried  pace  they  tread, 
ttemndtlMr 


WIOi  bnAw  enhBigbd,  mmc*  a  peth ' 

Dreary  and  dark  appears  the  sylvan  SOI 
Eurjalus  his  heavy  spoils  impede. 
The  bou^  ad  winding  tuns  Ua  all 
Bat  Nisos  scours  along  the  ftncst's  mate 
To  where  Latinos'  steeds  In  safety  grai^. 
Then  backward  o'er  the  plain  his  eyes  extend* 
Oa  every  side  they  seek  his  absent  friend. 
^■OCkMil  njr  boy,**  he  cflei,  **«f  me  bereft^ 

In  what  lm:»endln?  perils  art  thou  left !" 
Listening  he  run»  —  above  the  waving  trees. 
Tumultuous  voices  swell  the  passing  breeze ; 
The  war-cry  rises,  thundering  hoofe  around 
Wake  the  dark  edbote  of  Che  trantUng  grouoA 
Again  he  turns,  of  footsteps  hears  the  noise  ; 
The  sound  elates,  the  sight  hb  hope  destroys : 
The  hapless  hoy  a  ruflbn  tnfa  anmnnd. 
While  lengthening  shades  his  weary  way  confound; 
Him  with  loud  shouts  the  furious  knlj{hts  pursue, 
Strui:i,'linc  in  vain,  a  captive  to  the  crew. 

WTaat  can  his  friend  'gainst  thronging  nombcn 
dei«? 

Ah  !  mu'^t  he  rush,  hU  romrade's  fate  to  Hhaivt 
What  force,  what  aid,  what  stratagem  essay, 
Back  to  redeem  the  LiMBi  spoiler's  pvqrV 
Hb  life  a  votive  ransoa  nobly  give. 
Or  die  with  him  fbr  whom  he  wbh'd  to  live  ? 
Poising  with  strength  his  lifted  lam  e  on  hl^t^ 
On  Luna's  orb  be  cast  his  frenzied  eyei 
"  Onddeii  eewae,  transcending  vmy  ihgt 
Queen  of  the  sky,  whose  beams  are  seen  alir ! 
By  nigbt  heaven^wna  thy  sway,  by  day  the  grove, 
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It  eVr  myself,  or  sire,  luTe  Mmsltt  to  gnce 

Thine  altars  with  tht'  i»roilui-f'  nt'thi'  ('h;iM', 
Speed,  speed  my  dart  to  picrre  yon  vauuUug  crowd, 
Tu  free  my  friend,  and  scatter  far  the  proud." 
Thm  having!:  said,  the  hissing  dart  he  flunj^  ; 
Through  jiartM  shades  the  hurtling  weapon  sung  ; 
Thi'  thir>ty  i>f)iiit  in  Siilmo's  entrailii  lay, 
Tnws&x'd  bia  heart,  and  itretcb'd  him  on  the  dajr : 
He  Mb*,  lie  dies, — the  troo|»  In  wUd  iimr, 
Fnconscioiw  whence  the  death,  with  horror  gaze. 
Willie  pale  they  stare,  through  Tiurm'  temples  riven, 
A  second  shaft  with  equal  force  is  drivt-n. 
Fierce  Volscens  rolls  aroaiid  hli  loweriAg  «fn  ; 
VeU'd  by  the  night,  secnre  the  Ttqfm  Uei. 
Burning  with  wrath,  he  viewM  hi-^  soldiers  fall. 
"  Tbou  youth  aocorst,  tby  life  shall  pay  for  all!" 
Qotek  from  tbe  staeatii  hb  flamJng  gblve  he  drew. 
And,  raging,  on  the  boy  defenceless  flew. 
Nisus  no  more  the  blaclieiung  shade  conceal*. 
Forth,  forth  he  starts,  and  all  hit  love  reveils  ; 
Aghast,  confused,  his  fears  to  madsess  rise. 
And  pour  tiMse  aoeenti,  shrleUng  aa  he  flics ; 
"  Me,  me,  —  your  vengeance  hurl  on  me  alone  ; 
Here  sheathe  the  steel,  my  blood  is  all  your  own. 
Ye  starry  xphercs  !  tbou  oonadoos  HeaTNi  t  attest ! 
He  could  not — durst  not — lo  !  the  guile  confest ! 
All,  all  was  mine,  —  his  early  fate  suspend  ; 
He  only  loved  t(K)  well  his  hapless  friciiii  : 
Spare,  spare,  ye  cbiefi  t  firom  blm  your  rage  reuMnre ; 
Hla  fludt  ma  frlenddilp,  all  hb  crime  me  lore.** 
He  pray'd  in  vain ;  the  dark  .issassln's  sword 
Pierced  the  fair  side,  the  snowy  boftoin  gored  ; 
Lowly  to  earth  inclines  his  plume-cla<l  cn-st, 
And  sanguine  torrenU  mantle  o'er  bis  breast : 
As  some  young  rose,  whose  blonsom  scents  tbe  air, 
I^anguid  in  death,  expires  l>eii«  :ilh  tln'  >hare; 
Or  crimson  poppy,  sinking  with  the  shower, 
DedUiliic  genUy,  fldlf  B  flidhiff  flower ; 
Thus,  sweetly  drooping,  t)ends  his  lovely  heed* 
And  lingering  beauty  hovers  round  the  dead. 

But  flcrj-  Nl«!us  stems  the  battle's  tide, 
Revenge  bis  leader,  and  despair  his  guide ; 
Vulaceni  he  seeks  amidst  the  gathering  host, 
^°olscens  must  soon  appease  his  comrade's  gbost ; 
steel,  flashing,  pours  on  steel,  foe  crowds  on  foe  ; 
Rage  nerves  his  arm.  fate  gleams  in  every  blow ; 
In  vain  beneath  unnumber'd  wounds  he  bleeds. 
Nor  wounds,  nor  death,  districted  NIsus  heeds; 

In  vie^^le^s  clrrles  wheel'd,  his  falrhinn  flics, 
>(ir  quit*  the  hero's  grasp  till  Volscens  dies  ; 
Deep  in  his  throat  its  end  the  weapon  foimd. 
The  tynnt'a  soul  fled  groaning  through  the  wound. 
Thus  Vlsus  all  Ms  ftmd  alftctten  proved  — 
Dying,  revenged  the  fate  <>f  him  be  loved  ; 
Then  on  his  bosom  sought  his  w<mted  place. 
And  death  was  heavenly  In  Us  friend^  embrace. 

Celestial  pair  I  if  aught  my  verse  can  claim, 
Waflcd  on  Tlme^  broad  pinion,  yoors  Is  flune  I 

Af:t  <  on  apes  shall  your  fate  admire, 

No  luiure  day  shall  see  your  names  expire* 

While  ^tands  the  Capitol,  immortal  domel 

And  vanquiih'd  millions  lull  their  empress.  Bone  I 
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Jason  to  Corlntb.  was  deiert«<l 
at  Creoo,  king  of  chat  dty.  Tbe 
vrbleh  thb  Is  takoa  ben  aMmsea  Hadsai 


TRANSLATION  FROM  TBE  MEDEA  OF 
EUEIFIDE& 

When  fierce  conflicting'  pxssions  lirte 

The  hrv^l  wlsere  love  is  wont  to  glow. 
What  mind  can  .stem  tbe  stormy  surge 

Which  rolls  the  tide  of  human  woe  ? 
The  hope  of  praise,  the  dreail  of  shame. 

Can  nnw  the  tortured  brca«t  no  mnfe | 
Tbe  wild  desire,  tbe  guilty  flame. 

Absorbs  each  wish  It  felt  befbrn. 

But  if  affection  gently  thrills 

The  sool  hr  purer  dreams  l 
The  pleasing  balm  of  mortal  Ills 

In  love  can  soothe  the  aching  breast  i 
If  thus  thou  cumest  in  disguise, 

Fair  Venus  I  flrom  tby  native  

What  heart  unfeeling  would  despise 

The  aweefesat  boon  the  floda  hasie  glvaa? 

But  never  from  fhy  golden  bow 

May  I  beneath  the  ahall  expire  ! 
Vfhme  creeping  venom,  sure  and  slow* 

Awakes  an  all-consuming  fire  : 
Ye  racking  doubts  I  ye  jealous  fears  I 

WHh  others  wage  internal  war ; 
Repentance,  source  of  future  tears, 

From  me  be  ever  distant  far  1 

May  nn  (Ii>tracting  thoughts  destroy 

The  holy  calm  of  sacred  love  1 
mj  all  the  hours  be  wfaig^  vrith  Jogr, 

Whiih  >!'>ver  faithful  hearts  above! 
Fair  \  eims  !  on  thy  in>rtle  shrine 

May  I  with  some  fcmd  lover  sigh, 
Whose  heart  may  mingle  pure  with  mine— 

With  me  to  live,  with  me  to  die. 

My  native  soil  1  beloved  before^ 
Now  dearer  as  my  peaceful  borne. 

Ne'er  may  I  quit  thy  rocky  shore, 
A  hapless  banish'd  w  retch  to  roam  | 

This  very  day,  this  very  hour, 
May  I  resign  this  fleeting  breath  I 

Nor  quit  my  silent  humble  bower ; 
A  doom  to  me  flur ' 


Have  t  not  heard  the  exile's  si^  ? 

And  seen  the  exile's  silent  tear, 
Through  distant  cliutes  condemn'd  to  fly, 

A  pensive  weary  wanderer  hers  f 
Ah  !  hapless  dame ' ;  no  sire  bewails. 

No  friend  thy  wTetched  fate  deplores. 
No  kindred  voice  with  nipture  haila 

Thy  steps  within  a  stzanger's  doon. 

Perish  the  flcnd  whose  iron  heart, 
To  Mr  affection's  truth  unknown. 

Bids  her  he  flao^  loved  depart, 
UnpUkd,  hdi^tess,  and  atones 

though  a  con»idor,ililn  liN  rty  Is  t.ikpn  with  the  original,  by 
jagMwiing  tbe  idea,  aj  al«u  Ui  touic  other  porU  uf  the  trans. 
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Who  ne'er  unlocks  with  silver  kejr  > 
The  milder  treasares  of  his  soul, — 

May  such  a  Woml  ho  far  fmm  im', 
And  ocean's  storms  between  tu  roU  1 


TH0U0BT8 


SUGGESTEP  BY  A 
EXAMINATION. 


COLLBQE 


High  in  the  midst,  surrounded  by  hia  peers* 
M  AONfs   his  unple  front  subUnw  upvauii 
Placed  on  Us  dulr  «f  itatait  he  Moni  K|od, 
WhDe  Soplia  and  Vtfdinwn  tremble  at  lib  xumL 
As  all  around  sit  wrapt  in  -jk  t  .  hU  "  ^In.  mi, 
Uls  voice  in  thunder  shakes  the  souudiug  dMoe  ; 
Denoundng  dire  reproach  to  locUets  fiida, 
UiuftlllV  to  plo^in  mathfgiatlc  nilei. 

Happy  the  youth  In  Euclid's  axioms  tried. 
Though  little  versed  in  any  art  bt-side  ; 
VTho,  scarcely  sklH'd  an  English  line  to  pen. 
Scans  Attic  metres  with  a  critic's  ken. 
What,  though  he  knowi  not  tiow  Us  ftitben  Ucd, 
When  civil  di-ronl  piled  the  fields  with  dead. 
When  £dw>urd  bade  his  conquering  bands  advaoce, 
Or  Htnrr  tmapM  on  the  cteit  «f  Fkmee ; 
Though  marvelling  at  the  name  of  M:i::na  CblBCtl, 
Yet  Will  he  recollects  the  law  of  Sparta  ; 
Can  till  what  edicts  sage  Lycurgus  made. 
While  BlackstoM  t  on  the  shelf  neglectecTlaid ; 
or  Gradan  dnmaa  vaunts  the  deathla 
or  Avon*!  bvd  MmonbaliiB  MttOB  the : 


Such  i*  the  youth  whose  scientific  pate 
Clas»>hoaours,  medals,  fellowships,  await  i 
Or  even,  perhaps,  die  deehmatten  pitatb 
If  to  such  glorious  hpi;;ht  he        Iiis  e|M. 
But  lo  I  no  common  onitor  can  hope 
The  envied  silver  cup  within  hli  scope. 
Not  that  our  heads  much  eloquence  reqnlre, 
Th*  ATmmiAi(*s^  glowing  style,  or  TuUy'S  tn» 
A  manner  ( !<  ir  or  warm  is  useless,  since 
We  do  not  try  by  speaking  to  convince. 
Be  other  onton  of  phadng  Frond : 
We  speak  to  plcnso  ourselves  not  move  the  OOWdi 
Our  gravity  prefers  the  muttering  tone, 
A  pfopcrmiitiiic  of  the  aquMk  and  groam: 


■  The  nrlRinat  It     K«^<>  «><.'{c,r>  mX^Hm  ffttSr,"  Utc- 

ralljr,  "  diKlotUig  the  bright  key  of  the  mind." 

*  No  reflection  h  hrri>  Intended  agalnit  the  person  men- 
tioned under  the  niimc  <<(  Miirfiis.  lie  i«  tix-rrly  ri-|ir<'fented 
at  performing  an  un«v<ij.l  iiilf  fuiTti^  ii  nT  li; -  .  iii:,  Indeed, 
•uch  an  attempt  could  only  nt-oll  n\>vn  mvscif ;  .i'.  that  geu- 
tlemiui  is  now  as  much  dUtitifruithed  hy  hit  elo<juence,  and 
the  dlirnlfiMl  propriety  with  whlrh  he  filU  hit  titu.itiim,  as  bo 
was  In  bit  jrounfter  day*  for  wit  sikI  conviviality.  —  [Dr.  Wi|. 
liam  Mantel  wju.  in  17^10,  ixpiMiinted  to  the  hradfhip  of 
Trinity  Collepf,  hy  Mr.  Pitt.  While  a  bachelor  of  artt,  he 
dittinguiihcd  hiinn-lf  .x»  the  author  of  »e»eral  i^us  d'ripril. 
l>r.  JowcU,  of  Trinity  lloll,  having  amused  lioth  himtelf 
and  the  puhhc,  \iy  a  tiretty  little  fairy  gnrdeu,  with  uarron' 
gravel  walkt,  ttctprlnklod  wHb  titetl*  Mid  pellucid  pebblet, 
and  enclotcd  by  a  ChineM  lalliag;,  Dr.  Haassl  wrote  the 
iaUowiog  linet  tnereon :  — 

"  A  little  garden,  liule  Jowett  ntatie, 
And  fenced  it  with  a  little  palisade ; 
tfjoo  woaM  know  Mm  taita  efllttld  JoMtt, 
IBs  IMtle  gardan  wont  a  UtCle  show  tt.'* 
He  wai  indebted  to  the  Influence  of  hit  pupil,  the  late  Bfr. 
Perceval,  for  hit  lubiequcnt  promotion,  in  lism,  to  the  tee  oT 
Brittol.  He  it  tuppoMd  to  have  inatsriaUjruslstadJn  tlw 
"  furtuiti  of  Literatura,**  Hk  kwdshlp  diad  a 
Lodge,  in  June.  1S20.] 


No  borTow'd  giaoe  of  action  mnit  be 
The  slightest  motion  woold  displease  the 

Whilst  every  staring  graduate  would  prat* 
Against  what  he  could  n«;ver  imitate. 

The  man  who  hopes  t'  obtain  the  promised  cup 
Must  in  one  posture  stand,  and  ne^tr  look  up; 
Nm>  stop,  but  rattle  over  cvoy  word- 
No  matter  what,  so  It  can  noi  be  beard. 
Thus  let  him  hurr>-  on,  nor  think  to  re,<t : 
Who  qpeaks  tbe  fisstest's  sore  to  speak  the  best; 
Who  utters  moat  within  the  ahortest  space 
Mir  mHj  hope  to  ivin  the  vortr  itM. 

The  sons  of  science  the'^p.  wb  i,  thus  repaid. 
Linger  In  caj*^'  In  GraiiUi's  jiu^::;i>h  shjule  ; 
Where  on  Cam's  sedgy  bank  supine  they  lie 
Unknown,  unbonour'd  live,  anwcpt  for  die : 
Dull  as  the  ptrtures  which  adorn  their  balls, 
They  think  all  leaniing  flx'd  within  their  wafls : 
In  manners  rude,  In  foolish  forms  precise, 
All  nnxlem  arts  affecting  to  despise  ; 
Yet  prising  Bentlqr%  Brunch's,  or  Fonon'a  ^  note^ 
More  than  the  Terse  on  which  the  critic  wrote : 
Vain  as  their  honours,  hea^■J•  as  their  ale, 
Sad  as  their  wit,  and  tediotu  as  tbelr  tale ; 
Tofrtenddilp  dead,  though  not  vntanght  to  ftd 
When  Self  and  Chnn-h  (lern.nid  a  bitot  icaL 
With  eager  haste  they  court  the  lord  of  power, 
Whether 't  is  Pitt  or  Petty  rule*  the  hour  ; « 
To  htm,  with  mppUant  smiles,  they  bend  the  bead, 
VhOe  dMant  mltret  to  their  eyn  are  spread. 
But  should  a  storm  o'erwhelm  him  ^^ith  ilN^mcc, 
They 'd  (iy  to  seek  the  next  who  flll'd  his  place. 
Such  are  the  men  who  learning's  treasures  gUOd  I 
Such  Is  their  practice,  such  Is  their  reward  t 
This  much,  at  least  we  may  presume  to  say  — 
The  fmnliini  cnt  aowd  till*  ftto*  Hugr  pay 

1606. 


TO  A  SEAUTIFDL  QUAKEB. 

SwF.rr  girl  !  though  only  once  we  met. 
That  meeting  I  shall  ne'er  foi;|et; 
And  tboogfa  we  ne'er  may  meet  again. 

Remembrance  will  thy  form  retain. 
I  would  not  say,  "  I  love,"  but  still 
My  eeows  itaugfiit  with  my  wOl : 


*  rin  raott  colleges,  tbe  I 
tcrvice  It  called  Dean.] 

*  Tbe  present  Greek  proftwtor  of  Trinity  Collefe, 
bridge ;  a  man  wha«e  powert  of  mind  attU  wrttln^t  may, 
perhapi,  Juttify  tJieir  preference.  [In  a  letter  written  in  IHIH, 
I.fird  BvTon  »ay*  :  —  "  I  reropmt>er  to  have  •••«-n  Por^rin  at 
('anihriil)t''.  in  the  hall  of  our  mllejri-,  :<imI  iti  (;ri\;iti'  ji.ir- 
liet ;  and  i  never  can  recollect  him  except  at  drunk  or 
brutal,  and  generally  both:  1  mean  In  an  evening;  far  in 
the  hall,  he  dined  at  the  Dean's  table,  and  1  at  tbe  Vlee- 
matter'i;— and  he  then  and  there  anpeiarcd  tobcr  in  bis 
demeanimr  ;  but  1  have  teen  him,  in  a  private  party  of 
ut>drr-(rr.Klu:itf  «,  take  up  a  poker  to  them,  and  h'-iinl  him 
u(.e  Uiimiii>:i-  a»  liLickRuard  a»  hit  action.  Of  all  tti<-  r|iv^-ii,t. 
itig  Urn!"  *.  »iilky,  Jilniii^e,  and  Intolerable,  I'orton  was  the 
nil  ^t  I  ■ -tiJil.  .x»  far  .i-.  th.'  lew  timet  I  «aw  him  went.  He 
wu  tolerated  in  tliit  >tittc  amongst  tbo  youug  men  for  tiis 
talants  t  as  the  Tteka  tMnk  a  waaaaa  iMpircd.  and  bear 
with  him.  Ife  used  to  reeite,  or  raUiar  vomit,  pages  of  all 
Inngaaget.  and  could  hiccup  Grtiek  like  a  Hetott  aadosr^ 
tainly  Sparta  never  ibocked  her  children  with  a  gnSSSr 
esbiuUao  tbSD  this  man's  intoalcattaa."] 

*  aiase  tMs  was  written.  Lord  Renry  Petty  has  lo«t  his 

).  and  MdMeqnently  (I  liad  almott  taid  conscquentlv>  the 
ur  of  representing  the  Unlvertity.   A  fact  to  gLvine 
DO  eomawot.  [Loid  Heniy  Feuy  Is  now  (isU) 
or  Laasdowna.] 
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la  vain,  to  drive  tbee  from  mj  breast, 
Uf^aat/Mttn  mart  aoA  men 

In  vain  I  rhprk  the  rising  si^tti 
Another  to  the  la^^t  ivpllcs  : 
Perhaps  this  Is  not  love,  but  yet 
Our  meeting  I  ran  neVr  frirpet. 

What  tlUNlgb  we  never  aUcnoe  broke^ 
Our  eyea  «  wwter  hagm 

The  tongue  In  flattering  f:il< 
And  tells  a  talc  it  never  feelg : 
Deceit  the  guilty  IIim  imiNirt ; 
And  huab  tbc  mandates  of  the  hcut; 
But  aotU'a  Interpreters,  the  eyes 
Spurn  such  restnUnt,  and  ycnrn  disguliti 
Aa  thiH  oar  glanoes  oft  conversed. 
And  dl  oar  boHMit  ftit  rdmned, 
No  spirit,  from  within,  reproved  u-:, 
Say  rather,  "  t'was  the  spirit  moved  us." 
Though  what  they  utter'd  1  rrpreiB, 
T«t  I  ooonlve  thou  'It  pwtl j  gam ; 
floris  on  thee  my  memarjr  pendens 
Perchance  to  mc  thine  also  wmdeit. 
Thia  for  myself,  at  least,  IH  Mf, 
nqr form  appears  through  night;  ftamqgh  Aqrt 
Awake,  with  it  my  fancy  teem; 
In  sleep,  It  smiles  In  fleeting  dreamt : 
The  vision  chann-;  the  hmirs  a\ray, 
And  Uda  me  curse  Aurora's  ray. 
War  bmiUiig  dambcn  of  dettsht, 
Which  make  mc  wi<h  fur  cmncss  ni^U> 
Shioe,  oh  !  whiitL'  iT  iiiv  futuri'  fate. 
Shall  joy  or  wck  my  ^'.r^i-  ;i\vait. 
Tempted  by  love,  hy  atorm^  beaet; 
irnn^e  I  can  ne'er  forget. 

» f  airiB  no  manne  meet, 

No  more  our  former  look*  repeat ; 
Then  let  me  breathe  thL>  parting  prayer, 
The  dictate  of  my  hoaom's  care : 
**  May  Heaven  ao  guard  my  lovely  qwdur* 
That  anguish  never  can  o'ertake  her ; 
That  peace  and  virtue  ne'er  forsake  In  r, 

iJut  blisa  tie  aye  ber  heart's  partaker  I 
Oh  I  may  tin  hip^  luui  lal,  ftted 

To  he,  !iy  dearest  ti<>«,  related. 
For  her  each  hour  new  joys  discover, 
And  lose  the  husband  In  the  lover  I 
May  that  fiUr  boaom  never  know 
What  *tti  to  fcel  the  reafleM  woe, 
Which  stlnga  the  soul  with  vain  regret 
Of  him  wbo  never  can  forget  1 "  * 


I  warn  wvitt«n  at  Hamwgate,  la  Ang.  isoG.  ] 

e  rXha  catmHaB  of  thasa  vwsm  was  gtveo  to  Lord  Bvron 
by  tJM  Cambridge  cboritter,  Bddlcatnne.  whose  mutfcaJ  U- 
M&tf  first  intrcMluMid  him  to  the  young  poot'*  scquaintsnoe, 
and  far  wlwi  ba  a|i|Mars  to  have  cnuitained,  anfaMqaeiiUy, 
•  aaMliHiit  «f  the  nust  foaamk  IHandsiilp,] 

*  [hiaIcUer«olllaaPlgoLef8aittlHPril,written  In  Jnor, 
tmtr.  Lord  Byroo  thos  dascnbes  Bddl«itone :  —  "  He  it  ex- 
actly to  u  hour  two  yoara  yamfer  than  raytelf,  nearlv  my 
height,  very  thin,  very  fair  eoai|»lcxioti,  lUrk  cyot,  and  light 
lockt.  My  oiiinlon  or  hi»  Tnind  you  Already  know  ;  I  ho|M>  I 
(hall  never  nave  «n«:iri  tii  change  It."  Kd<)le*tone,  on 
laaving  hi*  choir,  etitentt  intci  a  inL>rcantil<>  bouiv  In  the  ine- 
trooolU,  and  died  of  a  coniumptiuii,  in  1811.  On  hearing 
of  nU  death.  Lord  Byroo  ihua  wrote  to  the  mother  of  Ills 
ter  oorrespeniaMt— '^1  am  atant  to  write  to  you  on  a  silly 
aflbleet,  and  yet  I  earniot  well  do  oHieiwIse.  Voo  may  re- 
meniher  a  cometian,  which  soin«>  ynin  ago  I  eondgned  to 
Mist  Pifot,  Indeed  gare  to  her,  and  now  I  am  about  to  make 
the  moM  Kdllab  and  rode  of  reaoasU.  The  persoa  wIm  gave 
ft  10  nsk  whan  I  «H  veqr  yoow.  ia  dead,  «ii  lhoi«h  •Imt 


9o  specious  splmdoor  of  ttii  •tnw 

Endears  it  to  my  memory  ever ; 
With  lustre  only  once  it  shone. 
And  hinahet  modest  m  tb»  gtnt.* 

Some,  Who  can  neer  at  fHeuMifpla  tiet. 

Have,  for  my  weakness,  oft  n  jirored  me; 
Tet  still  the  simple  gift  1  prize,  — 
Jar  I  am  sue  the  giver  loved  me. 

Be  oAsvM  tt  vrtth  downcast  look, 

As  fearful  that  1  inii;ht  ri  fu-e  it; 
I  told  him  when  the  gift  1  took. 
My  onlj  ftv  dKNdd  be  to  kao  It. 

This  pledge  attentively  I  view'd, 
And  sparkling  as  I  held  it  near, 

Methous^  <me  drop  the  atooe  bedew'tk 
And  ever  dnee  IVe  loved  n  tcsiu 

Still,  to  adorn  his  humble  youth. 

Nor  wealth  nor  birth  their  treaaom  jlcM } 
But  he  who  seeks  the  flowers  of  truth, 

Mmt  quit  the  garden  for  the  Held. 

'Tls  not  the  plant  oprear'd  In  aloth, 
Which  heanty  ehowa,  and  Aedi  perflane ; 

The  flower'^  ■w-hirh  yield  the  most  of  both 
Ji)  iSalure  s  \>ild  luxuriance  bloom. 

Bad  FottWM  aided  Nature's  care, 
Vor  onoe  forgetting  to  be  blind. 

His  wiiiild  lia\r  tivi-n  an  ample  »iutfW^ 
If  well  pn>poKion'd  to  hk  mind. 


But  had  the  fro<ide<.<  clearly  seen. 

His  form  iiad  tix'd  her  fic  kle  breast ; 
Her  countless  hoards  would  his  have 
>  nmuia'd  to  give  thee  rat 


AN  0CCA8I01IAL  PKOLOOUE, 

ruvraoe  to  tom  FnioniCAiKS  or  **  tbx 
or  roftTom**  a*  a  yuTAn  taMJoaM."* 


SiNCK  the  rcfinrment  nf  thi'<  polish 'd  age 
Has  swept  immoral  raillery  from  the  stage ; 

time  ha»  el»p«ed  sinn-  wo  mot,  as  it  was  the  only  memorial 
I  p<)!nrs«r<l  of  chat  |  iT-iMi    nt  i.\li<iiii  I  V(  ry  iniirli  in- 

teri>*ttti),  it  ha«  acquired  vaiuc  by  tlili  event  1  cnulil  hare 
«ithed  It  nerer  to  have  borne  in  myeyci.  If,  therefore,  Miu 
Plgot  should  have  preterred  it.  I  must,  under  theae  drcum- 
stances,  bog  her  to  excuse  ny  requesting  It  to  be  tmasadltad 
to  me.  and  1  wlU  replace  it  by  something  she  may  reaicfnber 
roe  by  equally  well.  A>  ihC  was  olwayt  to  kind  ai  to  feel 
interetted  in  the  fate  nf  htm  who  formed  the  tuhiect  of  oar 
eonvcrMticm.  you  m.i>  !<  ll  h'T  tliat  the  t'"!'' "f  that  cxiriie- 
li:ui  iliml  In  May  last,  i  <  nii.i.;M|.r.' m,  -it  tlu  .il-''  '.w-'Uy- 
one.  —  making  the  nixth.  withm  Imir  munthii,  of  friend*  .ind 
relations  that  I  have  lott  between  May  and  the  end  of  Au- 

f [tilt. "—The  comcUan  heart  wa«  returned  accordingly  :  awl, 
ndeed.  MUn  IMgot  rnmindcd  Lord  Brron,  that  ha  had  left  It 
with  her  as  a  depuait,  nut  agift.  If  11  nnif  In  fhfl  posmsslMI 
Of  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Ldgh.] 

*  [*■  When  I  was  a  youth,  I  was  reekoned  a  good  actor. 
Beside*  Harrow  ipeochrs.  In  wliich  I  tbonr,  I  ena<:t£>J  IVn- 
ruddcKk.  In  the  '  Wheel  nf  Kortune,'  and  Trittram  Fickle, 
in  the  farce  of  '  The  Weathcrcodi.'  for  three  nights,  io 
~  at  Soulhwin,  hi  IMRk  wUi 
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Since  ta-^tf  lias  nnw  cxpnni^cd  licentious  wit, 
Whicb  tUmp'd  dl^race  on  all  an  author  writ ; 

I  sow  to  piMMtt  wllb  yVMT  MHMR  W%  wAf 

'  danr  to  call  the  bliuh  from  Beauty's  cbedcs 
Oh !  let  the  modest  Muae  tome  pity  claim. 
And  meet  indulgence,  though  she  find  not  flUMb 
Still,  not  for  her  alone  m  mUit  rnpect, 
Othew  appear  more  cBMcioai  of  Mtct  t 
To-night  no  veteran  Roscii  you  beboUf 
In  all  the  arta  of  acenic  action  old ; 
Ro  Oooke,  no  KMiliti,  an  olute  jon  bam. 
No  Siddoni  draw  the  «jTni>athctlc  tear ; 
To-night  you  throng  to  witness  the  rlebut  i 
Of  embryo  acton,  to  the  Drama  new : 
Here,  then,  our  abnoit  imltwIgiMl  wlogs  we  ttjr; 
cup  not  our  pintom  ere  the  Mrda  can  fljrt 

Failing  in  this  nur  fir-r  attrinpt  to  .-i.ar, 
Drooiiillg,  alas !  we  tail  to  rUu  uo  more. 
Rot  «M  poor  tNOdte  only  fear  betraya, 
VTha  hopes,  yet  ulmo»t  dreads,  to  meet  JWU  pmdl 
But  all  our  dnuiiatbi  pcrsome  wait 
In  fond  stispense  this  crisis  of  their  fate. 
Me  Teoai  vkwi  our  prograas  can  retard. 
Tour  gBBcraof  phodlts  are  oar  aok  tvmud : 
For  these,  each  Hero  all  hit  power  display*, 
Each  timid  Heroine  ahrinka  before  your  gase. 
Surely  the  last  will  MiBM  protection  flnil ; 
None  to  the  softer  sex  can  prove  unkind : 
While  Youth  and  Beauty  form  the  female  ahleld. 
The  sternest  censor  to  the  fair  must  yield. 
Te^  ahoold  our  feeble  cf&nrta  nought  avail. 
Should,  after  all,  our  best  eodeavoon  hQ, 
Still  let  some  mercy  In  your  bosoms  live, 
And,  if  you  can't  appUud,  at  leaut  forgive. 


ON  THE  PF.ATH  OF  MR.  FOX. 

THB  rOLLOWiwe  iLtiaFa  >L  utraoMrru  ArraAKCO  m 
A  MOftMUia  FAHEB. 

"  Oca  nation's  foe*  lament  on  Fox's  death. 
But  bless  the  hour  when  Pitt  i«alsn'4  Ua  bcnth: 
Theee  feeUnga  wide,  let  oenM  antf  Irat" 
Wt  gl«t  die  pilni  vtaR  JMtiee  filrti  Iti « 


ve  wi 


youxnnm  vtlt. 


Oh  factions  viper  !  whose  envenom'd  tooth 
Would  mangle  istill  the  dead,  perverting  truth ; 
What  Uwa^  our  "  nation's  foes  "  lament  the  fllt^ 
Wlt^  generoua  feeling,  of  the  good  and  great, 
Shdl  dialaid  tonguM  oaMjr  to  bhMt  fhe  name 
Of  him  whose  meed  exists  in  endless  ftimc  ? 
When  Pitt  expired  in  plenitude  of  pi»wer, 
llMMgh  111  aoccess  obscured  his  dying  hoiir» 
Pity  her  rlew>  wings  before  him  spread, 
For  noble  spirit*  "  war  not  with  the  dead  :  " 
Hlfl  friends,  in  tear>,  a  hi^t  sad  requiem  gave^ 
A»  all  hia  oneo  aluinher'd  in  the  graven 


ywlMaia  for  our  volunteer  plar 
in.  The  other  prrrormert  were 
■  ■  the 


  Tke 

was  ilso  of  mj  comiNMltliMi. 
jnoTiK  ImHm  nnd  ^''"tli-inm  of  th«  BoighllOttrhood ; 

m  hnle  wpnt  r,(l  wilh  prr^t  ••flVet 
dimce."  -~  B^r  "!  huiry.  ] 

'  [Thi»  prnlfuciu-  was  «rittrii  li\  fho  youn?  j^ort.  tn  twrcri 
ifngr-*,  r>n  hi«  w  ,iy  from  llarrnw  p.sti'.    ()ri  i:i'tti'U' 
carri.i^r'  at  ('K.'',tri-iirl<l,  hr  Saul  In  liS-  n ini p.ivii. 


Pigot,  I'll  fpin  a  prolo^ic  for  nur  \>\.\y 


;ii((v  (hf 
aiul  bclorr  they 


He  simk,  an  Atlas  hendliiK  nenth  the  weight 
Of  cam  o'crwhelming  our  conflictiqg  atete : 
Wben,  tol  e  BnodH  to  SoK  ovvoii^ 
"Who  for  a  time  the  ruln'd  fhbrlc  rear'd  : 
He,  too,  is  fall'n,  who  Britain's  loss  (supplied. 
With  him  our  fost-rcviving  hopes  have  dkd; 
Not  one  great  people  only  raise  his  um, 
AH  Europe's  fkr-extended  regions  mourn. 
"  These  feclinc^  wide,  let  sen^^'  ritnl  truth  undue. 
To  give  the  palm  where  Justice  poiuta  Ua  due  j " 
Tet  kt  not  cnikcr'd  Calumny  liill, 
Or  round  our  stwfesninn  wind  her  trlofimy  veil. 
Fox  I  o'er  whose  corse  a  mourning  world  mu&t  weeiv 
Whose  dear  remains  in  honour'd  martie  deep ; 
For  vlMMa,  at  iMt,  o'en  iMMtite  nationi  fm^ 
WhOe  ftteiMb  and  fom  aUlBa  hit  takots  own  i 
Fox  khall  ill  Hritain's  future  annals  shine. 
Nor  e'en  to  Pitt  the  patriot's  palm  resign ; 
Which  Envy,  wearing  Candour's  ncred  made, 
for  Fm^  and  F«  akoi^  ton  dand  toe*.* 


••Oladi 

~>iioen 
rails 


TBB  TSAB. 

M^tenero  UMToe 
octMS  01  anfmo ;  quatw 

•a^ffi 


Whxw  Friendship  or  Love  our  symj 
When  Truth  to  a  glanoe  diould  apftear, 

Tbo  Upa  may  hcgntle  with  a  dimple  or  nnUa, 
Baft  the  tort  «l  aftetlan  ^  a  Itor. 


Too  oft  Is  a  smile  but  the  hypoeilto^ 

To  maak  detestation  or  few} 
Give  mo  tiM  nA  algl^  iriillit  flw  WQl-tonBg 

b  dtmn'tt  Ibr  attaie  vIUi « Iter. 

Mild  Charity*-  elnw.  f  o  us  mortals  below, 
Shows  the  soul  from  barbarity  clear ; 

OoBpMiM  «ai  todt  utee  thb  vMm  to  ttl^ 
And  its  dev  Is  dUtaMd  to  e  T«r. 


The  man  doom'd  to  sail  with  the  blaat 

Through  billows  Atlantic  to  steer, 
A  t>  he  taMdi  o^«r  the  wave  which  may  soon  bt 

The  gNca  flpefUaa  bright  with  a  Tear. 

The  soldier  braves  denfh  for  a  fimdAd  WJCflttl 

III  Cil()r>'s  njriuntie  career; 
Diit  he  raises  the  foe  when  in  hattle  laid  Imr, 
And  bathes  every  wound  with  a  Tear. 

If  with  bigluboundhig  pride  be  return  to  Ma  brU^ 
Senoondng  the  gera-crtoiion'd  spear. 

All  h!"  toils  arc  reiwid  when,  emliraclng  tke  Wdd* 
From  hor  eyelid  he  kisses  the  Tear. 

Sweet  scene  of  my  youth'  I  aaat  of  FHewlahlp  and 
Where  leve  dunad  each  ftot  ifoHng  yeac;  [Troth, 

Loth  tn  leave  thee,  I  moum'd.  for  a  last  look  I  tium'd. 
But  thy  spire  was  scarce  seen  through  a  Tear. 

rMchfd  MAn«ri>-1<l  hr  h^i  ramplcti^d  hi*  task,  —  IflUrnipting, 
only  once.  rlnnnii,;  rinTir,  ic  a»k  the  proper  prmutiH la- 
Hon  of  the  French  word  "  <iilmt,"  arKl,  on  brtng  answi'ml, 
escloinilng;,  "  Ay,  that  will  do  for  rlijTric  tn  ■  nnr  '  Thu 
epilosue,  which  wm  flrom  the  pen  of  the  Bev.  Mr.  litxhrr, 
WM  wllvcred  by  Lord  Hyron.] 
*  [The  "  tlUh«ral  Iroproptu  "  appeared  la  the  Morning 

Pxt  anri  i.ordB|ne'a'>nrtr"to«tolianii^Gto«iMa.] 

'  llarruw. 
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BYRON'S 


Though  my  vow'?  I  can  pour  to  my  Muf  no 

My  Mao'  to  Love  once  so  dear ; 
In  the  shade  of  her  bower  I  remember  the  hour 

She  rewarded  those  vows  with  a  Tear. 

By  another  ponest,  may  abe  live  em  bleatl 
Her  name  still  my  heart  mvut  vtmrt : 

With  a  sigh  I  resign  wh  it  I  <mcv  th<uu;ht 
And  forgive  her  tU  i^'it  with  a  '1\-,\t. 

Ye  friends  of  my  heart,  ere  from  you  1  depart. 
This  hope  to  my  bnest  to  nuMt  near; 

If  aj?ain  we  sh.il!  meet  in  thi*  rural  retreat, 
May  wc  meet,  a-;  we  part,  M'ith  a  Tear. 

When  my  soul  wings  her  flight  to  the  regions  of  night. 
And  my  eerse  ibafl  ndine  on  Ita  bter. 

As  yc  pass  by  tbc  tomb  where  my  ashes 
Oh  I  moisten  their  dust  with  a  Tear. 

May  no  marble  bestow  the  splendour  of  woe^ 

Which  the  children  of  wnltr  nw; 
No  Action  of  fame  shall  blazon  my  name ; 

All  I  ask— all  I  wish — is  a  Tear. 


REPLY  TO  SOME  VERSES  OF  J.  M.  B.  PIGOT, 
ES<i.,  ON  THE  CRUEI>TY  OF  HIS  MISTRESS. 

WuT,  Pigot,  complain  of  this  danuel's 
Why  thus  In  despair  do  you  ftet? 

For  months  you  may  tr>-,  yet,  bcileTO 
Will  never  obtain  a  coquette. 

Would  you  teach  her  to  love?  for  a  tine  teem  (OlOfftS 

At  first  she  may  frovm  in  a  pet ; 
But  leave  her  awhile,  she  shortly  will  smfl^ 

And  then  you  may  kiss  your  coquette. 

For  sucb  are  the  airs  of  these  fanclfUl  fHOf 

They  think  ail  our  homage  a  debt : 
Yet  a  partial  neglect  Mon  takes  an  cflkd^ 

And  IramhieB  tiie  proudest  coquette. 


Dissemble  your  pain,  and  lengthen  yoqr  ( 

And  seem  her  haateur  to  regret ; 
If  again  you  shall  ilgh,  abe  no  more  wSH  deny 

That  yoan  to  the  roij  coquette. 

If  still,  fWim  lUse  pride,  your  pangs  she  deride, 

This  whimsical  virgin  forpet ; 
Some  other  admire,  who  will  melt  wjtb  your  lire, 
And  lau^etthe  Uttk  coquette. 


For  me,  I  edone  some  twenty  or  more, 

And  love  them  most  dearly ;  but  yet, 
Though  my  heart  they  enthral,  I 'd  abandon  them  ail, 
Did  they  act  like  your-hloomlng  coquette. 

No  longer  repine,  adopt  this  desljiin* 

And  break  through  her  sliRht-woven  net; 

Away  with  despair,  no  longer  forbear 
To  fly  from  the  ovUoos  coquette. 

Then  qidt  her,  voif  ftfend  I  ywxt  hoaom  defend. 

Ere  iiTiite  with  her  snnrr-^  ynu  'rr  hr'^rt  :  ['^mirt, 
Lest  your  deep-wounded  heart,  when  iiueiised  by  the 
8ho«M  lead  you  to  cune  the  coquette. 

Octoter  71th,  im. 


TO  THE  SIGHING  STBEPHON. 

Your  pardon,  my  Mend,  if  my  rhymee  dOd 
Tour  pardon,  a  thousand  times  o'er : 

Drom  friendablp  t  ebwe  your  pangs  to 
But  I  iweer  I  irill  do  ao  no  men. 


Stnoe  your  beantlful  maid  year  flame  has  repaid, 

No  more  I  your  folly  regret  ; 
She 's  now  most  divine,  and  i  bow  at  the  shrine 
Of  thli  qnicidj  Mftnned  coquette;. 

Tet  still,  I  must  own,  T  should  never  hare  hiMn*ii 

Fruin  \  iiLir  \tT-i'-^,  what  else  she  deserved} 
Your  pain  seem'd  so  great,  I  pitied  your  filter 
As  your  lUr  was  so  devilish  reserved. 


8hice  the  baJm-breaihing  WisA  of  this  magical  miss 
Can  such  wonderful  transports  produce ;  [met," 

Since  the  "  world  you  forvet»when  your  Ups  once  have 
My  counsel  will  get  but  liboae. 

Tou  say,  when  "  I  rove,  I  know  nothing  of  kni" 
Tto  true,  I  em  given  to  range : 

If  I  rightly  remember,  I 've  loved  a  good  number. 
Yet  there's  pleasure,  at  least.  In  a  change. 


I  will  not  advance,  by  the  rules  of 
To  humour  a  whimsical  fidr ; 

Though  a  smile  may  delight,  yet  a  frown 
Or  drive  me  to  dreadful  despair. 


While  ray  blood  is  thus  warm  I  ne'er 
To  mix  in  the  Platonists'  srhnol ; 

Of  this  I  am  BUte^  was  my  passion  so  pure^ 
Thy  mlstreii  would  think  me  a  fooU 


And  if  I  should  >huii  v\tr>  woman  for  one, 
Whose  image  must  tiii  my  whole  breast — 

Whom  I  mnit  prefab  and  eli)i  hut  far  her  ■ 
miat  an  taault  twoold  be  to  tte  i«*  I 


Now,  Strephon,  good  bye  t  I  cannot 
Your  passion  appears  most  absurd ; 

Such  love  as  you  plead  is  pure  love  indeed. 
Tat  ft  cnlj  comMi  tn  the  weed. 


TO  ELIZA.  1 


r I.I2A,  what  fools  are  the  Mussulman  sect. 

Who  to  woman  deny  the  soul's  future  exbteuce  i 
Could  they  see  thee,  Eliza,  they 'd  own  their  de&cl* 

And  this  doctrine  would  meet  with  a  geneial 

resistance. 

Had  their  prophet  poeww'd  half  an  atom  of  eenae. 
He  ne'er  vrauld  have  women  firom  paradiiB  driven ; 

Iiisfi  ail  nf  his  houris,  a  flimsy  im-tince. 

With  women  alone  he  had  peopled  his  heaven. 

Yet  still,  to  incieaae  your  raiamltW  mor^ 
Not  content  wMh  depriving  your  bodlea  cf  spirit. 

He  allots  one  poor  husband  to  share  amongst  four !  — 
With  souls  you 'd  dispense ;  but  this  last  who  coxtld 
 It* 


>  rwss 

Lord  By* 


Elisabeth  Pigot,  of  Southwell,  to  iriiOB  asvenl  «f 
Bym's  eartiesi  Istten  were  addrssssd.] 
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His  religion  to  please  ncitber  party  Is  made  ; 

On  busbonds  *t  is  hard,  to  the  wives  most  uncivil ; 
Still  I  I'iin't  contradict,  what  *<i  oft  ha.*  befn  said, 

"  Tbougb  women  arc  angels,  yet  wedlock 's  the 
dcvlL** 


LACBDI  T  OADL  i 

AwAr,  ye  gay  landscapes,     gvdena  of  rosea  1 

In  you  let  the  minions  of  luxiirj-  rm-c  ; 
Bcstorc  me  the  roclis,  where  the  sno\r-llakc  reposes. 

Though  still  they  arc  sacred  to  freedom  and  love : 
Te^  Caledonia,  bdoved  are  thy  mountaina, 

Bouai  theftr  wUte  Bmnialts  though  clenKiifs  war ; 
IlMMIlb  cataract<«  foam  Vtaid  of  mwotll-iowlng 
fountains, 

I  sigh  fbr  the  ▼ali^  of  daA  Lodi  na  Garr. 

Ah  !  there  my  yuuiii;  footsteps  in  infancy  wandcr'd ; 

My  cap  was  the  bonnet,  my  cloak  was  the  plaid ;  * 
On  diicftains  long  periah'd  my  memory  ponder'd. 

As  daily  I  strode  timmgh  tte  pIne-ooTer'd  glade. 
I  sought  not  my  home  till  the  day's  dying  glory 

Gave  place  to  the  rays  of  the  bright  polar  star ; 
For  fimcy  was  checr'd  by  traditional  story, 

DisckMed  bgr  tlie  nattves  of  dark  Loch  na  Oanr. 

"  Shades  of  the  dead  !  have  I  not  heard  your  voices 

Biae  on  the  nigtat-roUing  breath  of  the  gale  7" 
the  eool  of  fhe  hero  njoleea, 

And  Thh^  on  tho  wind,  o'er  his  own  Highland  vale. 
Bound  Loch  na  Garr  while  the  stormy  mist  gathers. 

Winter  presides  in  his  cold  icy  car : 
Clouds  there  cndrde  the  forms  of  my  fathers ; 

They  dwdl  In  the  tempests  of  dartt  Loch  na  Garr. 

"IS'Starr'dS,  though  brave,  did  no  vkiona  foreboding 

Tdl  yon  ttit  Me  lad  foMfken  ymv  cmse  ?** 
Aht  were  you  destined  to  die  at  Culloden, 

Victory  crown 'd  not  your  fall  with  applauite  : 
Still  were  you  happy  In  death's  eufhy  alumlMr, 

Tou  rest  with  your  dan  in  the  ravea  of  Bnonar ;  '-> 
The  pibroch  fMOondl,  to  the  piper's  toad  number, 

Tour  deeds  on  the  echoes  of  dark  Loch  na  Garr. 

'  Lachin  y  Gair,  or,  at  it  ik  jin  uioiincfd  In  the  Er»e,  I.orh 
na  (f'arr,  tower*  proudly  pri'-cintii<Mit  in  (hi-  N'urthiTii 
UuuU,  near  ln»prrjiuld.  One  nf  mir  m'xli'rii  touri  t-  ir  t  i- 
tioai  it  ai  the  hiaheit  mountain,  pcrhapt.  111  Urrat  llritoin. 
Be  this  as  It  may.  It  Is  eertdnir  ooa  of  the  nost  subUne  anil 
ptctnrMque  amonnt  our  <*  Caledontan  Alps.**  Its  appear, 
ancc  it  of  a  dutky  niip,  but  tho  tutninit  i«  tfi-  scat  of  (<t<-mal 
snows.  Near  I^hin  y  fiair  I  tpfnt  ^■  :ni  ,,i  the  oarly  iw»rt 
o(  my  life,  th«  rocoUactkm  of  which  iuu  ^Yen  Urtb  to  tMM 


*  Thli  word  Is 
proBondatkm  (i 
ormoBmvlqr. 

*  Idludebere  to  mymseemal  asKcstors,  *■  the O^infetw," 

■HHiy  of  whom  fiMijrht  for  tho  unfortunate  Prinro  Charlen, 
better  knuwn  hy  tin-  w  awv  of  the  I'reH'mlor.  This  lirar>rh  wai 
Orartr  .illi"""!  I>y  lildoiH,  a»  uril  ;l<  attarlimfit.  to  the  Stil;irt«. 

,iri:r,  (In  I  (i;kI  Karl  "f  lliintli  v.  marriini  thi<  I'rincf-tf 
Ann.iln  Ua  Stuart,  d-mtititfr  of  .liiiues  tht;  1  irst  of  Srothinii. 
By  her  hp  Irft  four  smin  :  tho  thiril.  Sir  Willi.ini  Ciordon,  I 
hare  the  honour  to  tlaim  as  one-  of  my  profj.'iiitorii. 

<  Whc'Jii  T  any  pcrUIn d  iu  thi'  hitttli'  of  (!u1Kh]ou,  I  am  not 
Certai..  :  but,  a«  in^ny  frll  in  thr  tn-.'irrcrtl'iu,  I  have  it<M 
the  nanir  of  the  prim  ip'U  .u  tidu,  "  jmn  fu  j  I  't.i" 

*  AAraotoftbe  Bi«blBDd*socaUiML  There  is  lOso  a  CasUe 
of  Braasur. 


•  Cin  "  The  1sUiMl,"apoem  writtoi  a  , 
Lord  Byron'*  deaitJt,  w«  have  these  lines— 


or  two  beflm 


Tears  have  roU'd  on.  Loch  na  Garr,  since  I  left  yiN^ 

Years  must  elapse  ere  I  tread  you  again : 
Nature  ot  vi  nlure  and  flow'rs  h.^s  bereft  you. 
Yet  still  are  you  dearer  than  Albion's  plahw 
England  I  tty  beautlea  aro  tame  and  domestic 

Tn  (trie  who  has  roved  o'er  the  mountains  aflvt 
Oh  fur  the  crags  that  are  wild  and  majestic  1 

frowning  glories  of  dark  Loch  naGair!' 


TO  ROMANCE. 

Parsmt  of  golden  dreams,  Boroance  I 

Ausplclotts  queen  of  childish  joys. 
Who  lead'st  alonir.  in  alrvdance, 

Thy  ToUve  train  of  glra  and  boys  j 
At  lengfb,  in  epdls  no  longer  hound, 

I  break  the  fetters  of  my  yiuith  ; 
No  more  I  tread  thy  mystic  ruund, 

But  leave  thy  renbns  for  tboee  of  Truth. 

And  yet 't  is  hanl  to  quit  the  dreams 

Which  haunt  the  imsuspldous  soul. 
Where  every  nymph  a  goddess  seems, 

Whose  eyes  through  ntys  ImmortAl  roll } 
While  Fancy  holds  her  boundless  reign. 

And  idl  assumt » tivled  hue ; 
When  virgins  seem  no  longer  vain, 

And  crcn  woman's  smiles  are  true. 

And  must  we  own  I3)ee  tmt  a  i 

And  from  thy  hall  of  douds  i 
Nor  find  a  sylph  in  every  dame, 
A  FylideoT  In  every  ftlend  7 

But  leave  at  once  thy  realms  of  air 

To  mingling  bands  of  fklry  elves  ; 
Confess  that  woman 's  falsi-  as  fair,  " 

And  friends  have  Recline;  for  —  themselves  1 

With  shame  I  own  1  've  felt  thy  sway 
Bepentmt.  now  tiiy  reign  Is  o'er: 

No  more  thy  precepts  I  obey. 
No  more  un  fancied  pinions  soar. 

Fond  fttol !  to  lo\x>  a  sparkling  eye. 
And  think  that  eye  to  truth  was  dear; 

To  trust  a  passing  wanton's  sigh, 
And  indt  beOMtli  a  wanton'^i  tmr  1 


0= 


"  III'  whn  first  inrt  the  Ili^'lilandt'  *williiiK  t/lnr? 
Will  love  carh  pc.ik  thitt  i>hii«  ••  a  lviii<lr<>il  hu<>, 
ll  ul  ill  c.vh  crag  a  frinid'»  f;iiiiili-ir  face, 
AuU  clasp  the  mountain  In  bi«  minir«  embrace. 

Long  have  I  roaas'4  thmngh  bods  which  are  Bol  atesb 
Adored  the  Alp,  and  lovaa  ^  Apennlne, 
R«vef«d  nnuusnt,  and  beheld  tne  steep 
Jove's  Ida  and  Olympus  crown  the  deep : 

But 't  wa*  not  alt  long  a«M'  lorr>.  nor  all 
nor  nature  held  ine  In  Ilieir  tl  rllhiig  thrall| 
The  inlant  rapture  »till  nurvlvi^  the  Iwy. 
Add  Loch  na  Garr  with  Ida  louk'd  o'er  Troy, 
MtxM  Oltic  TTiomoric*  with  the  Phrygian  mount, 
And  HiKhland  linns  with  C^ulalie's  clear  fount." 

'*  When  very  young."  (bo  adds  In  a  note)  "  about  right 
vears  of  after  an  altaek  of  ttw  scarlet  bver  at  Aberdeen, 
I  was  removed,  by  medicai  aMoe.  into  the  Highlands,  and 

from  thli  perlcKl  I  date  my  Iqtp  of  mountainmui  coiintrlin.  I 
can  never  forget  th<«  effi-ct,  a  few  years  afterwiirds.  In  Eng- 
land, of  the  only  tiling  I  \v,\t\  I  vij;  »e<'n,  pvrn  In  niinlaturp,  of 
a  mountain,  in  th.'  M,il\.  ni  Ili'.U.  After  I  n-tuniol  to  Chrl- 
tcnhiun,  I  used  to  watch  theui  every  .^Itt'ruoon,  at  suusct, 
with  a  ieuMllon  which  I  cannot  iUm  r'il,i-  "] 

"  It  U  htnlly  npee<«ary  to  add,  that  Tyladrs  ■khs  the  rriin- 
paninn  ol  ()r.  »t>'<,  .m<)  a  partner  In  one  of  tbo,c  fri<-nd.ship» 
which,  with  thouc  of  .\chilles  and  ratroclus.  Sinus  and  Ku- 
ryaha,  Damon  and  Pythias,  have  l>cen  handed  down  to  po«- 
lerllf  as  remarkable  testanccs  of  attachments,  which  in  all 
prohaMllty  never  existed  berood  the  hnaglnatioo  of  the  poet, 
or  the  page  of  an  hlstorisB,  or  nodem  novelM. 
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Aomaoce  1  diigusted  itHth  deceit, 
Tu  from  thy  moflejr  oomt  I 

Wli>  r,'  AfTn  tarion  holds  her a6lt« 

And  itickly  S«tisibiUty ; 
Whose  dly  ton*  oin  nc\'er  flow 

For  any  pnigs  excepting  tUne  ; 
Who  turns  aside  from  real  woe. 

To  rtB«  in  d«w  fhjr  grady  durlne. 


Now  Jobi  wlih  MUe  Sympotlty, 

With  cyi)rc^*  '■niwjiM.  ;irni>M  !n  weeds, 
Who  heaves  with  thii-  her  s-iiiiiilc  sigh. 

Whose  breast  for  every  boboin  bleods ; 
And  call  thj  sylran  female  choir, 

To  moom  a  iwafai  fbr  ever  gone, 
Who  oui  c  could  glow  with  eqiHl  fltc^ 

But  bends  not  now  before  thy  thraic 

Ye  ^nial  nymphs;  whose  ready  teui 

On  all  occasion*  swiftly  flow ; 
Whose  bosoms  heave  with  fiimieil  fears. 

With  fimded  flames  and  phrensy  glow ; 
Say,  will  you  mourn  my  absent  namc^ 

Apostiite  fi-om  your  gentle  train  ? 
An  infiint  bard  at  least  may  claim 

Irom  yon  a  tftagtOmUto  itiilii. 

Adieu,  (bnd  race !  a  Ion?  adiea  I 

The  hour  of  f.it>-  i-'  tmvrnnR  iiich  ; 
£'en  DOW  the  guipb  appears  in  view, 

Whm  wnlamnntod  you  must  lies 
OMlvlon's  blackening  lake  b  seen, 

Convulsed  by  galea  you  cannot  weather  ; 
Where  you,  and  eke  your  gentle 

AImI  must  perish  alta^tlier. 


ANSWER  TO  SOME  ELEGANT  VERSES 

SIKT  BY  A  KttlEND  TO  THE  AfTHOR,  COMPI.AIXINO 
THAT  ONK  or  HU  DESCaimoMS  WAS  RATUBa  TOO 
WABMLT  BlAWir. 

"  But  ifonjr  old  Udf .  kniKht,  priott,  or  phjriktin. 
Should  condemn  mo  for  priming  a  leoood  edition  { 
If  Kood  Msdaaa  SaulntiiiB  mj  vbrk  should  abwe. 
May  I  TentoTBtoglTelMrangaekormf  muM»?*' 

Sew  Bath  Guide. 

Candour  compels  ine,  Bkcher!  '  to  commend 
The  verse  which  blends  the  censor  with  the  friend. 
Your  strong  yet  just  reproof  extorts  applause 
From  me,  the  heedless  and  Imprudent  cause. 
For  this  wild  error  which  perv:ulcs  my  strain, 
I  sue  for  pardon, — must  I  sue  in  vain  ? 
The  irise  somcttmes  ftom  Wisdom's  ways  deput: 
Can  youth  then  hush  the  dictate^  of  the  heart  ? 
Precepts  of  prudence  curb,  but  can't  c»)ntrol. 
The  fierce  emotions  of  the  flowing  soul. 
When  Love's  delirium  haunts  the  gtowing  mind. 
Limping  I>eoaram  ttogevs  Ar  bddnd : 

'  [The  Rc».  John  Berher,  prehoti'liiry  nf  SdnttuvHl,  flic 
well-known  niitlmr  of  M-vcral  iiliil.inllirnjiic  plHim  fur  the 
nmoUoraUon  of  the  condition  of  tne  poor.  In  thti  gcntlrmm 
the  youthftil  post  Gannd  not  ool/  an  honast  and  JudtekNU 
critic,  but  a  sneenilHeBd.  To  his  care  the  snpsrintendence 
of  tb«  second  Mlltloa  of  "  llmirt  of  Idleness."  durioff  Its 
prcq^niu  through  •  country  prcM,  wai  intruKtcM,  and  at  hU 
lusgetdon  levcral  correctioin  aiv!  on>i«-i..!i«  uitc  m.idf. 
"  Irauit  return  you," ';iy»  l.on!  Ilynm,  w.  .\  I.  i  n  i  -.v  nUi'ii 
in  FebnuuT,  IHOfiL  "  mjr  best  acknowiedfinents  lor  the  in- 

toeik  fott  lerotsaan  to  Bse  and  BtrfoeUsal  liantllii0i,aBd 
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Vainly  the  dotani  meads  her  pnuUsh  pace, 
OulsMpt  and  via|ulsh*d  In  the  mental 

The  young,  the  old,  have  wum  the  chains  of  love  : 
Let  those  they  ne'er  conilnetl  my  lay  reprove : 
Let  those  whose  SOul!>  contemn  the  pleasfalg  power 
Their  ceneuNe  un  the  hapless  victim  shower. 
Oh  I  hair  I  hale  the  nerveless,  frigid  song. 
The  ceMdssi  echo  of  the  rhyming  throng, 
W^hose  lahour'd  lines  iu  chiliiiig  numbers  flow, 
To  point  a  peas  Che  author  ne'er  can  kaow  I 

The  artless  Helicon  I  h<ias-t  U  youth  ;  — 
My  lyre,  the  heart ;  niy  muse,  the  simple  truth. 
Far  be  "t  ftx)m  me  the  "  virgin's  mind  "  to  "  taint :" 
Seduction's  dread  is  here  no  slight  restraint. 
The  tmdd  whose  vltiln  hivast  Is  void  of  guile. 
Whose  wishe  s  ftimple  in  a  mrnlest  smile, 
Whose  downcast  eye  disdaias  the  want<)n  leer. 
Firm  in  her  virtue's  strength,  yet  not  severe— 
She  whom  a  conschms  grace  shall  thus  refine 
Will  ne'er  be  "  tainted  "  by  a  strain  of  mine. 
But  fur  the  njTnph  whi»->i'  premature  dcsircS 
Torment  her  bosom  with  unholy  flies, 
No  net  to  snare  her  willing  heart  Is  spread ; 
She  wimM  hnvr  friHrn,  though  she  ne'er  had  read* 
For  im-,  I  t.iiii  wuuid  please  the  chosen  few. 
Whose  xiuls,  to  fe<  ling  end  ta  nature  true. 
Will  spare  the  childish  rerse^  and  not  destxioy 
The  light  eflhslotu  ofa  heedless  boy. 

I  '-eek  not  ;,'lriry  frcm  the  seust  le^s  crowd; 
Of  fancied  laiuels  I  shall  ne'er  be  proud : 
Their  wamcst  fkudlts  I  wo«dd  scufeely»priae^ 
Thibr  neen  cr  oenmra  I  iHfce  desitise. 

Kovemher  SG.  1806. 


ELEOT  ON  NEWSTEAD  AB8ET.  • 

*<  It  Is  llwToiee  «r  years  0iak  are  ime  I  tfwroll  beftre 
me  with  bU  their  deeds."  — Oit  Am.  ^ 

Nawsraan  I  ftet-ftiUng;  ono»>respleDdent  dome ! 

Religion's  shrine  !  repentant  Henry's'  pride! 
Of  warriors,  monks,  and  dames  the  cloister'd  tomb, 
Whose  pensive  shades  around  thy  ruins  gUd^ 

Bsfl  to  thy  pOe  I  more  honovr^d  in  Hiy  hH 

Than  mixlem  man'.inn-i  in  their  plllar*d  state } 
Proudly  nuijejitic  frowns  thy  vaulted  hall, 
SeowUng  defianee  on  the  Uasti  ef  Me. 

No  mall-clad  serft  •♦,  obedient  to  their  lord. 
In  i^rim  army  the  crinivon  cross  demand} 

Or  gay  assemble  roimd  the  festive  board 
Tbdr  dikfis  retilnen,  an  Imrooitel  band : 


F.l*e  might  inspiring  Fancy's  magic  eye 
Retrace  their  progress  through  the  lapse 

Marking  each  anient  youth,  ordain'd  to  dl^ 
A  votive  pilgrim  In  Judeali  dime. 


I  thall  ever  Im>  proud  to  iliow  how  mudi  I  esteem  the  atteice 
and  the  adwiter.  "i 

*  A*  otii'  p«wTn  on  thi*  Mibjeet  \%  already  printed,  theaotbor 
had,  oripiii. ills ,  nil  intt  ntuni  rj|  iii»rrtirif;  the  j'lillowiitg.    It  iS 

now  wi<li'.|  .It  till'  ii  irticuLir  ninii  vl  ni  some  I'riends. 

'  HiMirv  II.  Iiiumleti  Newfteiwi  si  nn  .irtt-r  the  muxdCT  of 
Thimi.K  i  11.  <  k.-t.    (.See  (in/f,  p.  37s.  note  j  • 

*  Tlii>  u.ird  U  nM>cl  l>r  Walter  S<  oU,  :n  liii  pan,  **  Tbfl 
Wild  lluntMuon ;  "  synonymous  with  tMMd. 

*  Ttaa  red  cross  was  the  badge  ef  the 
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Bat  not  from  thee,  dark  pile  !  departs  fbe  chief  | 

His  feudal  realm  in  other  regions  iay  : 
In  thee  the  wounded  conscience  courts  relief^ 
1  fb*  SMfsli  1|]H0  Of  dqr* 


Yes  !  in  tliy  gloomy  cvlla  and  shades  profound 

The  mook  atiumi  a  world  he  ne'er  could  view  j 
Or  UoodFrtrfitM  guilt  repenting  solace  found, 
I  from  stern  opfiKMlon  flew* 


A  monarch  bode  thee  ttom  that ' 

Where  Slierwood'i  outlaws  onoeirere  wont  toprairt; 
And  8upentttloii%  dimei^  of  wtans  dyes, 

SoQgtA  ihdter  In  the  prket^  pirotecttng  oowL 

Where  now  the  praas  exhales  a  murky  dew, 
The  humid  poll  of  Ufe^tinguish'd  day. 

In  Hhited  bme  the  ■end  ftfthen  gmr. 
Hot  nlMd  tiieir  plaw  vgloca  hut  tp  pngr. 

"Where  now  the  h;it-i  their  wavering  winuis  extend 
Soou  as  the  gloamiug  >  spreads  her  waning  shade, 

The  cbatar  dhl  oft  fhetar  ndn^lng 
Or  natlii  OTtaoaa  to  Muy  *  paid. 

Tears  roll  on  years  ;  to  riRc*,  ages  yield  ; 

Abbots  to  ahlwts,  in  a  line,  succeed : 
Beligion's  charter  their  pratecUng  fhidd 

TlllJ 


One  ho'y  ITrN-nY  n-nrM  the  pnthfc  wnll?, 
And  Ixuie  the  piuus  inmates  ri-^t  in  peace  ; 

Another  IIknky^  the  kind  gift  rccallli 
And  Uda  dcTothm's  hallow'd  eduMi  i 


Vain  is  e.irh  thrcnt  or  <uppHrating prayer  ; 

He  drives  tlieiii  exiles  from  their  blest  alxxle, 
To  roam  a  <lreary  world  in  deep  despair — 

Mo  fHcnd,  DO  home,  no  refuge,  but  their  God. 

Hark  bow  the  hall,  resounding  to  the  strain, 
Shakes  with  the  nurtial  music's  novel  din  ! 

The  heralds  of  a  warrior  s  liau^rlity  reign. 
High  crested  banners  wave  thy  walls  within. 

Of  changing  sentioels  the  distant  hum. 
The  mirth  of  ftaets,  flie  clang  of  bumiah'd  arms. 

The  braying  trumpet  and  the  hoarser  dnilDt 
Unite  in  concert  with  increased  alarma. 

An  abbey  oace,  a  regal  fortress*  now, 

Encirded  by  hmdttng  rehel  powen, 
War^  diead  machines  ocrhang  thy  threatening  bniw, 

And  dart  destruction  in  sulphureous  showers. 

Ah  vain  defence  1  the  hostile  traitor's  siege, 
Thoqgh  oft  ivpobed,  hr  8000  o'kivones  the  hravc ; 

His  thronging  foes  oppress  the  faithful  Hpjjc. 
Kcljcllion's  reeking  standanis  o'er  him  wave. 

'  Aj  "  (jloamiiiu,"  tlip  Ktottiih  Hnni  fnr  twllicht,  iff  fiir 
more  pot>tioil,  iiinl  h  i-,  i  ■  rttoinniiiiiii  il  hy  rtiA[iy  eminent 
literary  mcu,  iiai  ;i(  iil;irl>  liy  Dr.  Mmtc  in  hi»  Letters  to 
Bums,  i  bAVL-  vonlurnt  lo  ii^<-  il       .u  riKintof  Its 

*  The  priory  was  deiiiratini  i.i  tl.c  Virtfin. 

*  At  the  diitolution  (.f  ih'-  raonjwtrriof.  Henry  \'\\\. 
be«tiiwr^  Ncwfttcvl  Abbt-y  oti  t>ir  Johu  Byron.  [.St  r  ttrUe, 
p.  37H.  notp.J 

*  N«w»tfatl  sustaliiwl  a  cotisldprable  (lege  in  the  wiir 
between  ChArles  I.  and  hii  parlUnient. 

*  Lord  Byron,  and  hia  brother  Sir  WilUam,  held  high 
eoBmiaiuU  In  tbo  royal  army.  The  former  was  gcmrrol  in 
tiblef  In  Ireland,  lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  and  governor  to 
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Not  unavenged  ttie  ^««wb  —uvu  } 

The  blood  of  traitors  -imears  the  purple  plain  ; 
Unconquer'd  still,  biii  faichluu  there  he  wields. 
And  dipB  ar^ai7  fet  1 


Still  in  that  hour  the  warrior  wished  to 
Self-gather'd  laurels  on  a  self-sought  grave ; 

Charles'  protecting  geniua  hither  flew, 
TlMiiMNiaidilifHeiidt  the  mranthlihop^  t»iaTc. 

Trembling,  she  snatch'd  him*  from  th'lOUqqillWfc, 

In  other  flelda  the  torrent  to  lepd ; 
VoriiDfakr  CMolwt^  btr^  icaerved  hto  llft^ 

To  ted  fht  band  whnt  godUkt  Vaulah  d  *  Ml. 


From  thee,  poor  pile  1  to  lawless  plunder  given. 
While  dying  groana  their  painAil  requiem  aotmd, 

to  beaveD, 
on  the  goKj  ground. 

There  many  a  pale  and  ruthless  robljcr's  corse, 
Noisome  and  gbaat,  defllea  thy  sacred  sod ; 

O'er  winding  man,  nd  horae  commlx'd  iridi  hone, 
Oomiptlon^  he^k  the  anage  vpoilen  trod. 

Graves,  long  «lth  nmk  and  sighing  weeds  o'erspread, 
Ransack'd,  resign  perforce  their  mortal  mould : 

From  nilBan  flmgl  caov*  not  e'en  the  dead, 
Baked  ft«n  repoae  fit  MMdi  for  buried  gold. 

Hush'd  is  the  harp,  unstrung  the  ■warlike  lyre. 
The  minstrel's  palsied  hand  reclines  in  death ; 

No  more  he  strikes  the  quivering  chords  with  fire, 
Oraliip  the  glories  of  the  martial  wreath. 


At  lengtib  the  sated  nninierers,  gorge*!  with  prey, 
Bettre;  the  clamour  of  the  iight  is  o'er  ; 

Silence  again  rcstnnea  her  awfUl  sway, 
And  sahie  Horror  guards  the  maaqr  door. 

Here  Desohition  holds  her  dreary  court : 
What  siteilltcs  declare  her  dismal  reign  I 

Shriekini.'  tiair  diim  ,  ill-oinen'd  birds  reMif^ 
To  flit  their  vigils  in  the  boar)-  fane. 

Soon  a  new  mom'k  reatoilng  beama  dbvel 
Tb«  doods  of  anareby  mm  Brttdnli  aklea ; 

The  fierce  usurper  seeks  his  tvMw  heil. 
And  Nature  triumphs  us  the  tyrant  dies. 

With  atorma  she  wdconws  hia  eaplrlng  groana; 
Whirlwinds,  responsive,  greet  Ma  labouring  breath ; 

Earth  shudders  as  her  caves  receive  his  bones, 
Loathing  '  the  offering  ut  so  diu-k  a  death. 

The  legal  ruler  ^  now  rcstuncs  the  hehn. 
He  goldea  tiuron^  genfia  aeaa  the  pnyir  of  afaile ; 

Hope  cheers,  with  wonted  smiles,  the  ix-acefiil  realm. 
And  heals  the  bleeding  wutmds  of  wearied  hate. 

Jamet,  Duke  of  York,  afterwards  tho  unhappy  James  II. ; 
the  latter  had  a  principal  ibare  In  many  actions. 

•  Ludut  Cary,  Lord  ^"Ucouiit  F;dkland.  the  mo*t  aceon. 
plilhed  man  of  his  age,  «a»  killml  at  tho  hattU-  of  Nrw  bury, 
charging  In  the  raoks  of  Lord  Byron's  reginicnt  of  cavalry. 

'  This  t«  an  hlstaftad  tect.  A  violent  tempcit  occurred 
Immetllatsly  iub»oquent  to  the  death  or  Intprmrtit  of  Crom- 
wpll.  which  ocea»lon«;d  many  dlspiitrf  t>ct»i'»Mi  ht<  p.irti»ftn« 
and  the  ravalh^rs  :  t>(]th  iiiteriirrt«^l  fh<»  rirniiiiitjuioc  Into 
divine  lntprpo«itlon  ;  but  whotht  r  .tk  .Tp[.riil..ithMi  or  con- 
demnation, we  leave  fur  the  ca«ulit«  of  tb4U  age  lu  decide.  I 
hAvo  made  nuoh  vse  ef  Um  ocGurroMo  aa  suitad  tli 
of  my  pooni.  •  Charles  It. 
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Tho  plooiny  tenants,  Newstead  !  of  thy  ccU% 
HowUng*  resign  their  violated  neet; 

Agdn  fiw  mtar  «a  Ut  tHum  dwdb^ 
Bi4ar*d,  bom  dMaioc^  ulUi  cwaptand  aetL 

Tasaals,  within  thy  hospitable  pale. 

Loudly  cutMtting,  blew  their  lord'*  return ; 
Culture  agiln  adorm  the  gtaddentng  vale, 

to 


A  thousand  sonffs  on  tuneful  echo  float. 
Unwonted  foliage  mantks  o'er  the  treea; 

And  bark !  the  honu  pfodaim  n  imiBair  note. 
Hie  honten'  cry  haiigi  lengthening  go  tliebneae. 

Beneath  their  eonnen*  hooli  Vt»  nllefR  tkike : 

What  fears,  what  anxl-i'i-  h«iH>5,  attend  the  chaw  I 
The  dying  stag  seeks  refuge  in  the  l^akc  ;  > 
Bndlliig  dumti  aonoance  the  flnlih'd  noe. 

Ah  happT  diyi  I  too  hapipy  to  endure  I 

Such  simple  sport;  our  pl.iin  forefatlKn  kOCV: 
No  ^lendid  vices  glitter'd  to  allure ; 
TMr  Joyi  tvere  mutf,  is  Chdr  cues  were  Hew. 


From  thwe  desfvndine.  sons  to  sIpps  suceeed ; 

Time  stt'uls  iiliiii.',  :m'l  Iti'.ith  ii]Tears  biS 
Another  chief  impels  the  foaming  steed, 

AooUier  crowd  inumie  the  panting  hart 


New^iteatl '  what  MrMi  nitv  rhaiipe  of  scene  is  thinf ! 
Thy  yawning  arch  In  tsikcns  slow  decajrl 

The  last  and  jrouogest  of  a  noble  line 
Now  lidds  thy  nunddering  turrets  In  hit  sway. 

I>c>trtod  now,  he  scans  thy  gray  worn  towers ; 

Thy  vaults,  where  dead  of  feudal  ages  sleep ; 
Thy  cloisters,  pervious  to  the  wlntr>'  showers ; 

These,  these  be  views,  and  views  them  but  to 


'  [Durinu  the  lifi  tirr.o  of  tlir  fifth  Lonl  H)Ton,  there  Wits 
foun  t  (n  this  lakf  —  where  It  i>  suppoard  to  have  fioon  thr'nui 
Ibr  .  .t  . '■  Ou'riil  hv  the  mnnKi  —  a  largo  br.t^s  <■  a-li-.  in  thr 
botty  tif  vvhli'h,  nn  Its  being  tent  to  be  cie^ieil.  "  ;t-  ili •<  <!'.  (t<-iI 
a  secret  aporturc.  concealing  within  It  a  nniuiu  r  <>(  n  .  j>  it 
documents  connected  wtUi  ttie  rlRht*  and  prixi!,  l;<  >  <>i  th' 
fiHindatUn.  Ai  Uie  tale  of  the  o]<l  I.onlS  •  titi  i>,  in  IT7r., 
this  eagto  was  pnrdMSed  Inra  wati  hiii.ikcr  (It  Notlin;.')i;im  ; 
and  it  now  Anns,  timwsn  the  Uberalltt-  of  Sir  Kichard 
Ksiyr,  an  appiopruie  omsflMil  of  the  flee  old  dmrdi  of 

Smith  well.) 

-  ["  Come  what  nMjr,"  wrote  Ix>rd  Bvron  to  liis  mother.  In 
March,  l><f».  "  Ne»'»tead  and  I  Maml  "r  fn!!  t'ip'fhrr,  I 
have  now  l.ii<l  mi  ttn»  •pot  ;  I  have  t\\t<\  my  heart  u|miii  it  ; 
and  no  jirrv.iirc  pn  i-ent  or  ftlture,  itti.ill  iiiiliicc  tru-  tu  Iwirtcr 
the  l.nt  \  .  •th-i'  <if  ihiir  inheritance  I  h.iM'  th.it  priile  within 
me  which  will  enable  rae  to  support  diftirultie*.  I  can  endure 
prlratkMS}  but  cmM  1  aMala,  to  vxcbaniie  for  NewDtead 
Abbey,  the  flfst  fartOM  to  the  cwntry,  I  would  reject  the 
proMsttion.  Set  your  mfnd  at  ease  on  that  seorot  I  fcol 
likea  AMD  of  hoMwr.  and  1  will  not  sdl  Ncwsu»ii.»] 

s  ["  We  r.urmt,"  y.tyis  the  CritlcHl  Hevietr  for  September, 
1807,  "  tint  li.iil.  uitlr  snmcthinB  of  prophetic  raiiture,  the 
hojH-'  ci'tivi  yi  il  in  till-  <  lii.iii^:  ^I;ltl;.l 

'  ilaply  thy  tun,  emerging,  yet  may  sbiue,'  "  &c.] 

;  1  h  o  render  who  tums  from  tMs  deny  to  the  sCsnsBs  d»> 

wriptive  of  Newiteail  Al>t>ey  and  the  surrounding  sctrnery.  In 
the  ihlrtiH'nth  cnnto  of  Don  Juan,  cannot  fail  to  remark  bow 

frrijiu  iitiv  the  lejidinR  thou^htu  in  the  two  piercn  nrf  the 
.  i>r  t'l  Ih-  dt  ll^'lil ''  I  .<:i  I  iimtnu  ted.  In  ra:Ti|i.irinf.'  Itii- 
juveoih-  Aki'teh  with  the  buld  touctic*  and  inelli>w  colutiruij; 
Of  the  ma^^tc^'s  picture.] 


*  [These  *«rtn  were  cowposed  while  Lord  Brrao  was 
inning  under  severe  Ulncss  and  deprcssloii  of  spirits.  **  I 


Yet  are  hi^  tears  no  emblem  of  reirrct ; 

Clierisb'd  affection  only  Uds  them  flow. 
Ffeldei  hope»  and  love  Ibriiid  hUn  to  fiaqiatb 

But  wann  hte  boeom  trtth  ImpMloa'd  ||0K 

Yi  t  he  prefers  thee  to  the  glided  domes 
Or  gewgaw  grottoes  of  the  vainly  greats 

Tct  Kagen  ^niiit  thy  dmp  mhI  moMgr  tonibi» 
Vor  bnattm  a  nmnniv  *gabut  the  win  of  Me.  * 


Haply  thy  sun,  emerging,  yet  may  i 
Tbe«  to  irradiate  with  meridian  ray  ;  ^ 

Hours  splendid  as  the  past  may  still  be  thine. 
And  Men  thy  flttore  ae  thy  lonner  day.  < 


CHILDISH  BBCOLLECTIOHa  * 

**  I  cannot  hut  remember  such  things  wm. 
And  wcrv  most  daar  to  me." 

Wmnr  stowDtoeaac,  wKh  all  her  host  of  pains, 

rhill'  till'  \v  (nii  tide  which  flow*  alonK  the  vrlns ; 
When  lic.ilth,  artVlghted,  spreads  her  ro^y  wing, 
And  flies  with  every  changing  gale  of  spring ; 
Not  to  the  aching  frame  alone  confined, 
Unyielding  pangs  assail  the  drooping  mind  : 
What  grisly  form-,  tlic  NiH'r  !ri--tni)ii  of  wih'. 
Bid  sbudderiog  Nature  starinl(  beneath  the  blow, 
Wtth  Reslgiiatloa  wage  relentleK  etrlfe, 

While  Hope  retires  appall'd.  and  clinir-i  life. 

\  ct  1p<;s  the  pang  when,  through  the  tedious  hour, 

Kememhrance  sheds  around  her  genial  power* 

Calls  back  the  vanish'd  days  to  rapture  given, 

When  love  was  hltas,  and  Beauty  formed  our  heaven  ; 

Or.  dear  fo  youth,  iiortniy;;  each  chtMNb  -i  cnc^ 

Those  Cairy  liowers,  where  all  in  turn  have  been. 

As  when  through  clouds  that  pour  the  summer  etorm 

The  orb  of  day  unveils  his  distant  form, 

Gilds  with  faint  beams  the  crystal  dews  of  rain. 

And  dimly  twinkles  o'er  the  watery  plataij 


w.is  laid,"  lie  MVS.  "  on  my  hark,  when  that  ichnolboy  thing 
WM  written,  or  rather,  dii  i  iti  .l  expecting  to  rt»e  no  more, 
my  physician  having  taken  In-  ,i  vtoenth  fee."  In  theprtrate 

volume  the  poem  opiMietl  «itii  ilu'  fnllnwiii};  lliie»:  

"  Hence  '.  thou  tinvar^'ing  nmfi  uf  vurieil  Idvi'J, 
Which  youth  commentls,  maturer  a«e  reproves: 
Which  «mv  rbming  bsrd  repeats  Ly  rote, 
Br  thoasanos  ecbo'd  to  Ibe  seif.«amc  note  I 
TlTcd  of  the  dull,  unrea«ing,  copious  Stialo, 
My  M)ul  1<  (uuitinK  to  lie  fret-  aRitin. 
Farcurll  ;  yi-  tiviiiphs  iiropStimii  to  my  rersA. 
Sonic  i.thcr  l>.(iii<ii>  will  y.iur  i  liiirm*  rehearse] 
Somi'  othci  faint  hi»  pang*,  In  hope  of  blls*, 
l)r  dwell  in  r.ipture  tm  your  noctar'd  kiu. 
Those  beauties,  grateful  to  mv  ardent  sight. 


Mo  more  enlraiMe  uy  senses  b  delight; 
Those  bosoms.  IbrmVl  of  anhnatad  snow. 

Alike  are  buteless,  and  unferlinK  now. 
Thenc  to  komc  happier  lorer  1  reslijn  — . 
Tlie  nn  miiry  of  tliiise  joyj  alone  U  mine. 
(  ensure  im  inure  shall  brand  my  humbler 
The  child  of  iMission  and  the  fool  of  fame. 
Vf'eary  of  love,  of  life,  devour'd  w  ith  uplosi 
1  rest  a  |«crfect  Tinion,  not  nitHHoen. 
World  :  I  reiKHince  the«  1  all  my  taonels  0*e 
One  »iRh  I  Rivp  thee,  but  that  Ugh 's  the  1 
Friends,  fix-v  .ind  female*,  now  aHlwadleu! 
>yould  1  ii>iilil  iiild  rememtmuice  of  you  too! 
Yet  Ihoiifth  till'  fiitiirf  dark  .ind  cheerlen  ( ' 
The  eurM-  oi  nn     ir; .  liiurrinK  in  my  dreans, 
Urpict*  with  gli<«in^  pen.  il  all  thobe  »ear». 
Bra  yet  my  cup,  empoUnn'd,  flnwM  « (th  temt 
StUl  rales  my  spnie*  with  tvrannic  sway. 
The  pait  ennfoundinD;  with  the  present  dnr- 

"  .\iu  I  in  vain  I  cheek  the  maddeBiaguiouaht ; 
It  itUl  recurs,  unlook'd  lor  sod  nnsonni ; 
Ny  soul  to  FaMiy's."  *e.  fte.,  as  at  uEe  !».] 
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ThtH^  while  the  future  dark  and  checrli^  gleanu. 
The  ton  of  memory,  RiowlnR  ttarouith  my  drMini, 
Though  sunk  the  nicIIaiUT  of  his  former  blasit 
To  scenes  far  distant  pointn  his  paler  rays ; 
Still  rutes  taj  wauet  with  unbounded  twar, 
TiM  past  oonimiidiag  with  Uie  piresent  dagr* 

Oft  does  my  heart  Indulge  the  rising  thought. 
Which  stiU  lecuvh  unlook'd  6x  and  unsought ; 
My  soul  to  Vkticy^  flmd  wiggntion  yields, 
And  nxims  romanfic  oVr  hor  airy  fields 
8oene»  of  my  youtii,  developed,  crowd  to  view, 
Towbldi  I  long  have  bade  a  last  adica  I 
Scats  of  delight,  inspiring  youthful  themes  ; 
Friends  hwt  to  mc  fur  aye,  except  In  drcanw ; 
Some  who  in  marhU-  prematunly  >[ev\y, 
Whoie  Ibmu  I  now  remember  but  to  weep ; 
Some  who  yet  vrge  the  nme  ichohitie  ooune 
Of  early  science,  future  fame  the  Rourrc'; 
Who,  still  contending  in  the  studious  race, 
In  quick  rotation  till  tlic  sonior  place. 
These  with  a  thoasand  \islons  now  unite. 
To  dazzle,  though  they  plea«e,  my  aching  sight.  > 
InA  !  bh  -t  <piit,  whi'rt-  Scii'iico  liolds  her  ri-i^'ii, 
How  joyous  once  I  join'd  thy  youthful  train  1 
Bright  hi  Mm  gleama  thjr  kifty  spta«, 
Again  I  mingle  with  thy  playful  quire ; 
Oar  tricks  of  mischief,  every  childi-ili  game. 
Unchanged  by  time  or  distance,  seem  the  same ; 
Thiough  winding  paths  along  the  glade,  I  trace 
The  sodal  amOe  of  every  welcome  ftoe; 
My  wonted  haunt;!,  my  sct-nos  of  joy  and  woe^ 
Each  early  boybb  fdcnd,  or  youthful  foe, 
Our  feuds  dbaolved,  but  not  my  (Hendshlp  pMt ;  — 
I  bless  the  former,  and  forgive  the  last 
Hours  of  my  youth  !  when,  nurtured  In  my  breast. 
To  love  a  stranger,  friendship  made  me  blc8t{~ 
Friendihlp,  the  dear  peculiar  bond  of  youth. 
When  every  artteas  boMOi  thnAs  with  truth ; 
Untaught  by  worldly  wisdom  how  to  feign. 
And  check  each  impul^  with  prudential  rein  ; 
When  all  we  feel,  our  honest  soids  diiicloae 
In  loTt  to  friends,  in  open  bate  to  foes ; 
No  varalshM  tales  I3ie  lips  of  youth  repeat, 
K<)  ili.ir-lw;ui,iit  knowledge  purchased  by  i 
U}'pocrisy,  tiic  gift  of  lengthcn'd  years, 
IbtoNd  by  ig»,  the  gaib  «f  ipnidaiM ' 


>  [The  next  flfty-«is  fiiMS,  to-> 

"  Hrn  flrit  rcmeml)cr'd  be  the  joyous  haml," 
■WPTP  .itlded  in  the  flrtt  edition  of  tloun  of  IdleneM.] 

*  [Dr.  Butler,  thpn  head-mastor  of  liamnr  tchoal.  (lad 

Lonl  Byriin  publislifil  ;^^1^^thl•r  >'i)ifiiiii  n(  tht*«c  poemt,  it  ap- 
jTf.ir-i,  iV'iin  a  liMMe  •>.'ii  *  t  iii  hi^  li.ii.il- .i. rii iiig,  to  have  hofn 
nij  lutnition.  tf.«t<':vfl  >il  the  t)fj<inning — "Or,  if  my 

muse  A  |i<-il.irr.'~  [  nrtr.tit  i)r<_.v,  "  to  inicrt  — 
"  If  onrp  my  mmr  n  hariluT  nnrtralt  drrw. 
Warm  with  her  wronj:«.  and  deom'd  tin-  likrm-M  true. 
By  rooler  judsmpnt  tauplit,  tier  fault*  sh<>  owiij, — 
\\ith  noble  mluds  a  fault  co:ilij'<"il,  iUoncs.  "] 

^  [When  Dr.  Dntry  retiml,  in  Imv..  thri-c  aindiditos  i>re- 
•ented  themtcKi',  l  ii  tti>;  vaciuit  chair.  Mi-s^r..  iJrury,  Evaiu, 
and  BuUer.  "  Ou  ihc  tlrtt  movement  to  w  hich  Uili  cuiitett 
firailiataillM  Khool,  yooag  WUdmaii,"  uys  Moore,  "wb« 
at  the  hsadof  the  party  Cnr  Hark  Drury.  while  Byron  held 
hlsiieir  aloof  from  any.  Anxiont,  however,  to  have  tiltn  as 
an  ally,  ooe  of  the  Drury  faction  laid  to  Wildmau  — '  Byron. 
I  know,  will  uot  join,  bccauM:  tic  Uom  not  cbooM!  to  act  *econd 
to  any  on«  ;  but,  hy  firing  up  thv  l«>ader»bip  to  him,  you  may 
at  once  iccurc  him.'  "  Thit  Wildman  accordingly  did,  and 
Byroo  took  the  command.] 

VnJSStSSriSuJt^  couplet,  Um  private voltniw lua the fol* 


When  now  the  boy  is  ripen'd  into  man, 
His  caralUi  slra  chdks  feett  some  wary  plan ; 

Instructs  his  son  ftom  candour's  iKtth  tn  shrin]^ 
Smoothly  to  speak,  and  cautiously  to  think ; 
Stfll  to  assent,  and  never  to  deny — 
A  patron's  pcalse  can  well  reward  the  lie : 
And  who,  when  Fortune's  warning  voice  is  heard. 
Would  lose  his  opening  prt^^pects  for  a  word  ? 
Although  «gainst  that  word  his  heart  rebel. 
And  troth  1 


Away  with  thanes  like  this  !  not  mine  the  task 
From  flattering  fiends  to  tear  the  hateful  mask; 
Let  keener  bards  delight  In  satire's  sting ; 
My  fancy  scan  not  on  Detraction's  whig  : 
Once,  and  but  oooe,  she  aim'd  a  deadly  blow, 
To  hurl  deBanoa  on  a  secret  fbe; 
But  wlicn  that  foe,  from  feeling  or  from  shame, 
The  cau>c  unknown,  vet  -^till  to  me  the  same, 
Wam'd  by  some  fVii     i.  h In^  pnthance,  retired. 
With  this  submission  all  her  nge  oqplred. 
From  dreaded  pangs  tiiat  feeble  fbe  to  save. 
She  hii-h'd  liiT  \iiung  re.scnriiKtit,  um!  fcngiVtS 
Or,  if  my  niu^e  a  pedant's  portrait  drew, 
PoMPosus**  virtues  ara  but  known  to  few : 
I  never  fear'd  the  young  usurper's  nod, 
And  he  who  wields  must  sometimes  feel  the  rod. 
If  since  on  Uranta's  failings,  known  to  all 
Who  share  the  convene  of  a  college  haU, 
She  sometbncs  trifled  In  a  lighter  stnh), 
'Tfa  past,  and  thus  ."he  will  not  'in  airuin. 
Soon  must  her  early  song  for  ever  ceaM, 
And  an  may  nil  when  I  shall  rest  in  peace. 

Here  flntt  remcmber'd  l>e  the  joyous  band. 
Who  hail'd  me  dUef),  obedient  to  command; 
Who  Join'd  wMi  me  fat  tmry  boyish  sport— 
Their  first  adviser,  and  their  last  resort ; 
Nor  shrunk  beneath  the  upstart  pedant's  frown. 
Or  all  ttw  Htbla  gloriefl  of  his  fiown ;  4 
Who,  thus  tran8plantc<l  from  his  fkthei^  MdMMl<~* 
Unfit  to  govern,  ignorant  of  rule  — 
.Succeeded  him,  whom  all  unite  to  pcaiaei 
The  dear  precqttor  of  my  early  dqra ; 
Pbobds  ^  the  prMe  of  sdence^  and  Vtm  boast, 
To  Ida  now,  ahus  !  for  ever  lost. 
With  him,  for  years,  we  searcb'd  the  classic  page. 
And  fttr'd  the  master,  though  we  loved  the  sage: 

"  Gsnleis  to  soothn  the  pedant'*  ftirloas  frown, 

Scarcely  respecting  liU  m.ij<>»tic  goi«m  ; 
By  which,  iti  vain,  ho  ^.U.-iM  a  liorniw'd  srace, 
Addtng  new  terror  to  lili  »iii«rlng  face."] 

*  Dr.  Drury.  Thi«  most  abli-  and  excellent  man  retired 
from  hU  »itiiiUion  In  Man  h.  Mi.'i,  .-illrr  liavint:  rcMdcd  thirty- 
five  years  at  Harrow  ;  thf  la»t  twenty  a<  hi-.-ul-inastor  ;  an 
(illlcc  he  hrld  with  »'<]iial  liiiMour  tu  Inirisclf  ami  .ulvanl.kjjf  to 
the  very  <■.\t^n^ive  schiwil  ovt-r  wliirii  hi'  proidcil.  r.ine- 
gyric  wuuUl  here  Ih^  cupvrlluou*  :  it  would  Ik:  uaeleM  to 
enumerate  quallfloatiunt  which  wore  never  douMadt  A  Gon- 
tideralilo  cunte«t  took  pUc«  ti^een  three  rival  csnrtldstwi 
for  hl»  vacant  chair :  of  thU  !  can  nn!y  '^rty, 

Si  mra  cum  vrsfrij  va^ii^■^rlt  .  ut.i.  I^  l:i»(,'i ! 
Non  forct  ainbiguu-s  tjuiti  i ■■rT.i;i.in:>  ha?rc«. 

rSnrh  vim  Byron't  parting  eulogy  on  Dr.  Drury.  It  truly  Iw 
in!'  "-I  >tiiii:  to  sc<»  by  the  side  of  it  the  Doctor'*  oun  .ir- 
cuunt  of  hit  pupil,  when  firit  committed  to  hii  care:—"  I 
took,"  tav*  the  Doctor,  "nay  mong  tfadole  into  my  stodlir. 
and  endeavoured  to  bring  Um  mvard  by  loqulrlos  Ss  to  MS 
former  omutemcnU,  employmcDta,  and  aasodalM,  but  with 
little  or  no  rlfect ;  and  1  tooa  CMmd  that  a  wild  mountain  colt 
hail  been  (ubmittnt  to  my  manairement.  But  there  wa«  mind 
in  his  eve.  Hit  m  uiner  and  temper  inxm  convinced  me.  that 
be  might  be  led  by  a  cUken  itring  to  a  point,  rather  Ihaa  by  a 
ria  i— aad  cn  that  P**)*^*^! 
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Betired  at  last,  his  small  yet  pracefUl  seat, 
From  learning's  hitwur  u  the  blest  retlWL 
FoNKwus  fills  liU  magtotorUl  chair } 

Contempt,  in  silence,  1h>  thf  ixvlrtnt's  lot} 
His  name  and  pivcepts  1x3  alike  forgot  I 
No  more  his  mention  shall  my  verse  dtgndt^ 
To  lilm  107  tiibutB  li  ilnady  paid. 

High,  through  tboN  diii%  ultb  I1M17  bonches 

■  crowQ'd, 

Fair  Ida's  boner  adorns  the  landteapa  roond ; 

There  Science,  from  her  favour'd  seat,  surveys 

The  vale  where  rural  Nature  claims  her  pndsc  ; 

To  her  awhile  resigns  lu  r  youthful  train, 

WIio  mow  tn  joj,  and  dance  aloi^  the  plain ; 

In  tcatterM  gnnipi  cadi  Ihvntu'd  liatiiit  puniw; 

Hepeat  <M  nnd  discover  new  ; 

Ilush'd  with  his  niys,  hcncath  the  noontide  sun, 

Bl  lival  bands,  between  the  wickets  run, 

JMn  o'er  the  sward  the  ball  with  active  finroc^ 

Or  chase  with  nimble  feet  its  rapid  course. 

But  tho-i'  with  slower  steps  direct  tlicir  way. 

When  Brent's  cod  waves  in  limpid  currents  stray ; 

White  ytondcr  flsw  March  oat  iOiiM  gvecn  retreat. 

And  arbours  shade  them  from  the  summar  hMt: 

Others  again,  a  pert  and  lively  crew, 

Some  rough  and  thoughtless  stranger  placed  lift  view, 

With  AroUc  quaint  their  antic  Jeits  ezpoee. 

And  tease  fhe  grumbttng  mstle  at  lie  goea; 

Nor  rest  with  thi-,  hut  many  a  passing  firay 

Tradition  treasures  for  a  future  day :  [fought, 

"  'T  waa  ben  the  gather'd  swains  for  vengeance 

And  here  we  eam'd  the  conquest  dcaiiy  iNNighti 

Here  have  we  fled  before  superior  might. 

And  here  renew'd  the  wild  tumultuous  fight," 

While  thus  our  souls  with  early  passions  swell. 

In  lingering  tones  reeounds  the  distant  bell ; 

Th'  allotted  hour  of  daily  sport  is  o'er. 

And  Learning  bectcons  ftom  her  temple's  door. 

No  splendid  tablets  grace  her  simple  haDf 

But  ruder  records  fill  the  dusky  wall ; 

There,  deeply  carved,  belufld !  each  tyro's  name 

Secures  its  owner's  academic  fame ; 

Here  mingling  vicw  the  names  of  sire  and  son — 

The  one  long  graved,  the  other  juit  begun  t 

These  shall  sun-ivc  alike  when  son  and  sire 

Beneath  one  common  stroke  of  fate  expire :  * 

Perhaps  their  last  memorial  these  alone^ 

Denied  in'death  a  moaumental  stone, 

WhIM  to  the  gale  in  immnifUt  cadence  wave 

The  righlng  «t«ds  tint  bUe  their  nameleii  gnnc. 


Lord  Byron  pubUthed  anotber 
tt  was  hli  intentfcn  to  give  tbe 


> 


ednQoMS^Hoars 
following  turn :  — 

"  Another  fllU  hi*  magliterial  chair ; 
Baliictant  Ida  owns  a  stnutRcr'*  caro ; 
Oh  I  may  like  honours  crown  hti  lUture  name : 

If  »urh  hU  vlrtiiM,  .«uch  fhall  bo  hi*  fiune."] 

*  [During  a  rebeUiun  at  Harrow,  the  poet  prevented  the 
■chool-roon  Ikvaa  tasfaif  burnt  deim,  tar  jntaoagaiittothe 
boys  tbe  names  «f  their  ndiers  anil  grsBdnOMn  on  the  walls.] 

^  [Lord  Byron  dsewhere  thu»  dencrihc*  hi>  usual  coursp  nf 
life  while  at  Harrow  —  "  always  crickotinB,  r«{)<>IUns,  rowing, 
and  !•  ^  inaei  of  niiscli  iefs . "  One  day .  in  a  fit  of  deflanci ' . 
be  tore  down  sUtbe  gratings  from  the  window  of  tbe  ball ;  an>  1 
when  called  upon  by  Dr.  BiiUer  toi«y  why  be  iMd  coUBdtCtM 
tills  violence,  aiuwered.  with  Itef  BOolnsiS,  "beeaON  ttir^ 
darkened  the  room."] 

«  [Tbis  de«:riptloo  of  what  tbe  vouag  poet  ftltta  1806,  aa 
easoiBiteihii  la  tba  wotU  aay  ec  Ms  nrnrnr 


And  here  my  name,  and  many  an  early  friend's, 
Along  the  wall  in  Icngthen'd  line  extends. 
Though  still  our  deeds  amuse  the  youthful  race* 
Vho  tread  our  itope,  and  fin  oar  ftrrtner  plan, 

^Vho  young  obey'd  their  loni-  in  silr nt  awe. 
Whose  nml  commanded,  ami  whu-ic  voice  was  law; 
And  now,  in  turn,  possess  '  in  n  ins  of  power. 
To  rule  the  little  tyrants  of  aa  laour}— 
Thoogh  aonethnes,  with  the  tales  of  ancient  day, 
The>'  pass  the  dreary  winter's  ove  away  — 
"  And  thus  our  former  rulers  stcmm'd  the  tide. 
And  thus  they  dealt  tiie combat  dde  by  dde; 
Just  in  this  place  the  nioul<ierinj:  walls  thoy  "-caled, 
Nor  bolts  nor  bars  ajsMinst  their  streiiKlh  avail  d 
Here  Paosus  came,  the  rising  fray  to  quell. 
And  here  be  lUter'd  forth  his  last  ftreweU; 
And  bere  one  night  abroad  they  dared  to  roam. 

While  b<ild  PoMi'cM  s  Ijravt'ly  stayM  at  home  ;"  — 
\\Tiile  thus  they  speak,  the  hour  mu»t  »oi»a  Jirrlve, 
Wticn  namee  of  theae,  like  ours,  alone  survive  : 
Tet  a  few  years,  one  general  wreck  will  whebn 
Tbe  feint  remembrance  of  our  ftiiry  reaUn. 

Dear  honest  race  1  though  now  we  meet  no  more, 
One  laife  tong  look  on  what  we  were  before— 

Our  first  kind  greetings,  and  our  last  adieu  — 
Drew  tears  from  eyes  unu^etl  to  weep  with  you. 
Through  splendid  circles,  fashion^  geudy  WOtid, 
Where  foUy'a  fl^buing  standard  waves  unflnl'd, 
I  plunged  to  drown  In  noise  my  fond  regret. 
And  all  I  sought  or  hojud  was  to  forget. 
Vain  wish  !  if  chance  some  well-remcmber'd  face, 
Scow  old  companion  of  my  early  race. 
Advanced  to  cl^m  his  fHend  with  honest  joy, 
My  eyes,  my  heart,  proclaimed  me  still  a  Ixiy ; 
The  glittering  scene,  the  fluttering  groups  around. 
Were  quite  forgotten  when  my  friend  was  Cmmdi 
The  amOei  of  beauty — (for,  aba  I  I  Ve  known 
What  'tiv  to  tM'nd  '  cforc  Love's  michty  throne)  — 
The  smiles  of  beauty,  though  those  buiiles  were  dear. 
Could  hardly  charm  me,  when  that  ff-icnd  WM  HCar : 
My  thoughts  bewilder'd  in  the  fond  surprise 
The  woods  of  Ida  danced  before  my  eyes ; 
I  saw  the  sprightly  wand'nrs  ii^ur  :iliing, 
I  saw  and  Join'd  again  the  joyous  throng ; 
Fhntlng^  again  I  traced  ber  loft7  gnvi^ 
And  Mendsbip^  feeUngs  triumph'd  over  love.  4 

Yet,  why  should  I  alone  with  such  delight^ 
Betrace  the  circuit  of  my  formor  flight  t 
Is  there  no  cause  beyond  tbe  common  claim 
Endeai'd  to  all  In  diOdbood's  voy  name  f 

bits  (hr  short  ef  Ae  page  in  which  be  records  an  accidental 
roeednx  with  Lord  Clai«,  on  tbe  rood  between  Imoln  and 
Bulojtiia  in  "  This  fluedaf ,"  he  tay«,  -  annihilated  for 

a  moment  all  the  years  between  the  present  time  and  the 
d,iv»  of  Harrow.    It  was  a  new  and  inrxiilirable  feeling,  lilie 

n-.ii^'  1ri)m  thcjfrnve,  to  me.  Clare  loo  waj  iniu-h  agitated  

iiinn-  \i\  .ijijwnrjincc  th  in  wanmysclf ;  fur  I  cimUl  feel  his  heart 
ti>  In-  tiiii;!  r--' cinl*,  luili'-h.  indri'tl.  it  v>as  the  pulse  of 
my  uwn  whlrh  iniulc  me  think  to.  We  were  but  fire  minute* 
together,  and  oa  the  pubUeroadt  bat  I  hardly  recollect  an 
hour  of  my  ealstaoeewUeh  eenldba  wci^hpd  m^inn  them." 
_  We  may  alsoqaotolhe  Ibllowliig  intt^resti'ic  titr-nre*  of 
Miulame  RulcdoU:— **  la  IMS  (says  she),  a  :<  datu  before 
!f  iviiiR  Pisa,  we  weri-  one  evtMilnij  sratrd  in  the  giuden  of  the 
l'.i!;ii7r>  I.iiMfranchi.  At  lliU  niomeut  a  wrvaut  announrtxl 
Mr.  Htihh'iusc-  The  sli^hl  ►hadf  of  niplancholy  dilTUscd  over 
Lr.rd  llyriin's  (sicr  ir.n  v  l-ivt.iril  iil.u  c  t'l  the  Iin  cliest  joy  ;  but 

It  was  to  arcat,  that  it  almost  acprivcd  Idm  of  strength.  A 
fcarlUI  pawnsss  came  over  hi*  cbwiks,  and  Us  eyes  were  tiled 
wRh  tears  as  be  enbnoed  tab  IHend:  bis  easotiea  wmso 
to  sit  down."] 
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Ah  1  cure  some  atrongcr  impulae  vibrates  here, 
Which  trhtopm  frkiidtWp  will  to  douMjr  dear. 

To  one  whii  thii'<  for  kindred  hearts  must  roMI, 
And  seek  abrurul  the  love  denied  at  home. 
Those  hesrte,  dear  Ida,  have  I  foimd  In  ttoc*  ■ 
A  home,  a  vorld,  •  panuUse  to  me. 
Stem  Deillk  fbrtode  107  orphan  yoafli  to  slum 
The  tender  guidance  of  a  father's  caro. 
da  nokf  or  e'en  a  guardian's  name,  supply 
Tlw love wUch  glistens  In' a  father's  eye? 
For  thli  can  wealth  or  title's  sound  atones 
Made,  hy  a  parent's  early  l<w,  my  own  ?  * 
What  bmth.T  v],riii«s  a  brotluT  -  Invf  tn  «cck  ? 
What  sister's  gentle  kiss  has  prest  my  cheek  ? 
tor  me  how  doD  the  Taont  moments  t1m> 
To  no  fond  bosom  link'd  by  kindred  ties  I 
Oft  In  the  progress  of  some  fleeting  dream 
Fraternal  smiles  collected  round  me  seem  ; 
While  stiU  the  vlirioDS  to  my  heart  are  preati 
The  voice  ofloTe  wai  nrannar  In  my  rest: 
I  hear — I  wake  —  and  In  the  sound  rQoScej 
I  Iwar  again, — but  ah  1  no  brother's  voice. 
A  bermHi,  "mldat  of  crowds,  I  fiun  must  itnqr 
Alone,  thniich  thousand  pilgrims  fill  the  way ; 
'While  these  a  thousand  kindred  wreaths  entwine, 
I  cannot  call  one  single  blossom  mine  : 
What  then  icmalns  ?  in  solitude  to  groan. 
To  mhr  In  ftfandshlp,  or  to  il^  alone. 
Thus  must  I  cling  to  some  endearing  hand. 
And  nouc  more  dear  than  Ida's  social  band. 

Alonso!^  best  and  dearest  of  07  friends, 
Thy  name  ennobles  him  who  thus  eoinniends : 
From  this  fond  tribute  thou  canst  ir.un  no  praise  ; 
The  praise  is  his  who  now  that  trlbuu>  pays. 
Oh  1  to  ttw  promtae  of  thy  eariy  yoath. 
If  hope  anticipate  the  words  of  truth, 
f'ome  loftier  bard  shall  sing  thy  glorious  name, 
To  buUd  liis  own  upon  thy  rtftlil<«  tene. 

'  [It  has  been  re«erved  for  our  own  time  to  produce  one 
di^tlnpiilshed  cxam[>l<>  of  the  Muse  h.ivinp  iloMM-nded  upon  a 
lard  <if  a  wounded  siiirit,  ;m.l  lent  hrr  lyre  to  tell,  and  wc 
trim  t(i  «()f>thc,  aniii  ildii*  (if  no  ordinary  «le»<Tiptlon  ;  alHk- 
liidn  <irii;i!i.itliiL;  |>ri-i^i'ih  i;i  that  ninRUlar  cotnhinntloo  of 
feeling,  which  has  Ix-en  Valleil  the  tKietical  teinpcraniCTrt, 
awl  ■MCh  has  so  oO«l  taddrned  the  dayi  of  tho«e  on  whom 
It  tm  been  conftmd.  If  e»er  a  man  could  lav  rlaim  t"  that 
character  In  all  1l»  »trcn(rth  and  all  il»  wcaktu  with  it* 
unbcjumlfd  range  of  i-iijoyinent,  anil  ItJ  cxqiii>it.'  5en»Uilllty 
of  picature  and  of  pal«.  it  mujl  certainlv  t«e  griuited  to  Ix»rd 
Byron.  Uisown  talelsparttytokl  in  t»>>  linei  of  Lara: 
**  Left  to  hit  aire,  too yoaae»orii  ios>  to  know. 
UmlorUiaMM— thakberlta^  oi  ! 

SiH  W  ALll^K  SCOTT.J 

»  [The  Hon.  John  Wlntrfield,  of  the  Coldstrwun  fJuanU, 
brother  to  HIrhard.  fmirth  \  i«comit  I'owrrsrourt.  He  died 
of  afever.  in  hU  t»> nf  t:i  v.  wr.  .it  Coiinlira,  May  14th,  IHll. 
— "  Of  all  human  Ikiujoi.  "  »ay»  Lord  Byron,  "  1  wa».  ncr- 
hapi.  at  one  time,  the  OMSt  attiAfld  to  poor  WlngflMd.  I 
had  known  him  the  tolUr  half  of  Ms  IIA,  and  the  iiappieit 
part  of  mine'  On  iwarinc  Of  tho  death  of  hiatatowd 
■choolfellow,  he  added  the  fUlawlBc  stSBsas  to  ne  lint  ^ 

of ChUde  Harold:  — 

"  And  thou,  my  friend  !  —  «lnce  nnavallin;:  woe 
Burnt*  from  rav  heart,  aivJ  mltiu'le»  with  tlie  strain 
Had  the  tword'laid  tli.i-  »Uh  th.-  mighty  low. 
Pride  might  for»)!.i  rv'ii  Kriemlship  to  complain: 
But  ttiin  unUuri  I'd  !■<  dencrrul  in  rain. 
By  all  forgotten,  wvc  the  lonely  lirea.«. 
And  mix  onbieediiiff  with  the  boasted  (lain, 
Whn*  Oloiy  erowni  so  many  a  mentH  r  crest  1 

What  had«.t  thou  done  to  sink  so  jm  .k  i  fully  to  re«t  ? 

•*  Oh,  known  the  e.irlient,  and  cstcemM  the  most. 
Dear  t4>  A  hfi\rt  where  nuugttt  was  left  to  dear  I 
Though  to  my  hopelew  day*  for  erer  lo«t,^ 
'    t  me  Mt  to  aso  tbss  ban  1 " 


Friend  of  my  heart,  and  foremost  of  the  Uat 
Of  those  with  whom  I  lived  supremely  bleatf 
Oft  have  we  drain'd  the  font  of  ancient  lore  i 
Though  drinking  deeply,  thirsting  still  the  more. 
Yet,  when  confinement's  lingering  hour  was  ilune, 
Our  sports,  our  sUuiies,  and  our  souls  were  one : 
TtveOMT  we  tanpeU'd  tbt  tying  baU ; 
Together  waited  in  our  tutor's  hall ; 
Together  Joiji'd  in  cricket':*  manly  toil, 
Or  shared  the  produce  of  the  river's  spoil ; 
Or,  plunging  tnm  the  green  declining  shore. 
Our  pliant  nmhs  tbt  hnoyaiit  UDowt  boiv ; 
In  cvcrj'  clement,  unchanged,  the  same, 
All,  all  that  brothers  should  be,  but  the  name. 

Nor  yet  nn.>  you  forgot,  my  jocund  boy  I 
Davi  s    tSu  harbinger  of  childish  joy  ; 
far  ever  foremost  In  the  nnks  of  ftui. 
The  laughing  herald  of  tiie  harmless  pun  ; 
Yet  with  a  dn  ii-t  (  f  --iicli  materials  made  — 
Anxious  to  please,  of  pleasing  Iialf  afraid  ; 
Candid  and  HbeFtl,  with  a  heart  of  sted 
In  danger's  path,  though  not  untaught  to  IfaeL 
Still  I  rcmciiilKT,  In  the  factious  strife. 
The  rustic's  muNket  aini'd  against  my  life  :  * 
High  poised  in  air  the  masay  weapon  hung^ 
A  cry  of  honor  bant  front  every  tongue  j 
■V^lill-t  T,  in  cnmSat  with  another  fix-, 
Fought  un,  unconscious  of  th'  impending  bloW) 
Your  arm,  hnnc  bof,  anested  Us  caiver— 
Forward  yon  sprang.  Insensible  to  fear ; 
IMsarm'd  and  bafRed  by  your  conquering  hand, 
The  grovelling  savage  roll'd  upon  the  aand  : 
An  act  like  this,  can  sUnple  thanks  repay  i  ^ 
Or  on  tiw  bbonrs  of  a  grateftd  by  f 
Oh  no  !  whene'er  my  breast  forgets  the  deed^ 
That  instimt.  Da  vis,  it  deserves  to  bleed. 

Lrcus  !  <^  on  me  thy  claims  arc  Justly  great : 
Thy  mUder  Tlrtoss  conld  my  muse  relate, 

»  [The  ReT.  John  Cecil  Tatteriall.  B  A  ,  of  Chriiit  Church, 
Oxfor.l  ;  who  died  Dec.  R.  at  llall  s  l"lnre.  Kent,  aged 

twenty  I'm; r,  "  llh  n)ind,"'  »,ly»  a  writer  h)  the  Cent.  Mag., 
"  was  coraprehfiikivc  antt  persplcuou*  ;  hi»  aJJectlon*  warm 
and  tiocere.  Through  extreme  avcrdon  to  hypocrliy,  be 
was  so  Ikr  from  a»«umin£  the  fal»e  appearance*  of  virtue, 
that  MWfa  of  hi*  real  exeeUmce  wa«  uiiM'i  n.  whll«t  he  w:ui 
eSRar  to  acknowledge  every  todt  Into  which  he  wo*  le<L  lie 
wail  an  ardont  frimd,  a  stnofsr  to  <e«Ung«  of  cniatty  t  he 
bred  in  good  Mtb  towaids  raai,  sad  dlsd  wMi  hope  to 

God,"] 

[The  "  fartimu  strife"  here  reeordeti,  was  ruci dentally 
brought  on  hv  the  hre-ikinjr  up  of  >ehoul,  and  thi-  diondaMU 
of  »ome  TolunteeM  from  drill,  hoth  happening  .it  flie  wrae 
On  this  (KT.'ulon,  it  appewt,  the  butt-end  of  a  muaket 


I  to  tho 


hour. 

K as  aimed  at  Byron'*  b««d,  and  i  . ... 
ground,  but  for  the  lnterp4iiltlon  of  TattersSll.] 

*  [In  the  private  vokunc  : 

*'  Thus  did  you  save  that  life  I  (oirccly  prlxe  — 
A  lUe  UDwortby  sueh  a  tacridcc."] 

•  [John  Fltxglbbon.  second  F.irl  of  Clare,  Ixim  Jime  9. 
17OT.  Hi*  father,  whom  he  succeeded  Jan.  '/H  I  HOI',  w  a«  for 
nearly  twelve  year*  Lord  Chancidlor  of  Irehind.    See  <Tnrr, 

LtO<i.  note.  Hi*  Ixirdship  i«  now  (1832)  Ck)vernor  of  Uom- 
y.  "  I  never,"  na\t  Lonl  Brraa,  In  18'il,  "  hear  tbo  word 
■  cvvirc'  without  a  'iie.iting  Of  the  hsort  even  mw/  aad  I 
write  it  with  feeling*  of  IMB^.  ad  tnftnitum."  Of  the 
tenaciouiinet*  with  which  be  clung  to  all  the  kindly  lui|iias 
ilon*  of  hU  youth,  there  c.in  be  no  itrnnger  tiroof  than  the 
Intereitintr  fact,  th.-it  after  hU  den»h  !>lmo»t  all  the  note*  and 
letters  whiih  hU  princ  ipal  hiU-imJ  f.infuritei  h.id  ever  ad- 
drensetl  to  him  were  found  iirevrved  carefully  alnonit  hlf 
paper*.  The  folluw  liit  l^  the  (ndorneinent  njion  one  of  them  : 
—  ■'  Thl»  and  another  letter  were  written  at  Harrow,  by  my 
lim  and,  I  hofOb  tmr  baioTCd  IHend,  Lord  Ctars,  when  we 
werelNAsAoel4iant  and  seat  to  my  study  In  coannusnwi 
of  soMa  filHftWMI  mrr'^'r't*''t**^  —  tht  wiHy  oaa  irtrish 
Dd4 
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To  thci-  alone,  unrivall'd,  would  Ulong 
The  feeble  efforts  of  my  lengthen'd  song,  i 
Well  CMUt  Uioa  boast,  to  lead  In  leiutes  fit, 
A  Sputan  flnniMM  iHth  Athentan  wit : 
Though  yet  In  erabryo  thc^i  ih  rf  rtitms  shine, 
Ltcus  I  thy  tether's  fiune  will  soon  be  thine. 
WhflM  ImnSag  mutOfW  tiw  superior  mind. 
What  may  we  hope  from  xenlus  thus  reflned  ■ 
When  time  at  length  matures  thy  growing  yean, 
II. wilt  thou  tower  atxnc  thy  follow  peew  | 
FnidcDce  and  sense,  a  spirit  bold  and  ftvot 
Willi  honour^  MMil,  united  beam  in  thee. 

Shall  fair  Euryalus^  pass  by  unsung  ? 
From  ancient  lineage,  not  unworthy  siprung : 
Wbat  though  on*  Md  dhMOrioQ  bade  us  part^ 
That  nnae  is  yet  wnlMilinM  wltiiln  my  heart ; 
Yet  ut  the  mention  does  that  heart  reboOD^ 
And  palpitate,  responsive  to  the  sound. 
Envy  dttsotred  our  tlea,  and  not  our  wUl : 
We  once  were  friends, — I'll  think  we  arc  so  sttlL  s 
A  form  unmatrh'd  in  nattirp's  pnrtial  mould, 
A  heart  unfainted,  we  in  tbrr  ln  holil  : 
Yet  not  the  senate's  thunder  thou  shalt  wield, 
ITor  welc  Ibr  glory  in  the  tented  field ; 
To  min()<  of  rui1i  r  t<  vtnro  the^c  be  piven  — 
Thy  soul  shall  nearer  siwr  its  native  heaven. 
Haply,  in  poiUh'd  courts  might  lie  thy  seat. 
Bat  that  thy  toogue  could  never  forge  deceit : 
The  cnurUer^i  rapiile  bow  and  sneering  smile. 
The  flow  of  compliment,  the  slippery  wile, 
Would  make  that  breast  with  indignation  bum. 
And  aU  the  gUttertng  anam  to  tempt  tlice  apum. 
Domestic  happine-;*  will  ftamp  thy  fate  ; 
Sacred  to  love,  uiicloiukd  e  cr  by  hate ; 

ever  arodd  l>etwr< n  nc  It  wanof  short  duration,  and  I  rc^tain 
thii  note  solely  fill  (■  ■  i  ki  |i  of  mhmittliiK  it  t<i  hi*  jw^rusal, 
that  we  may  »rni;  m  i  tli.  tl  rollectlon  of  the  insipKifU Miicc 
of  our  first  And  l.i-r    inrrcl ,  'J 

'  [In  tlio  privati;  vulaiuc,  the  t'ullowing  line*  concluUe  tbit 
rter :  — 


"  For  ever  to  poiscsii  a  friend  in  thee, 
Wm  bliss  odIhmmmI,  IhouA  not  «ua 
Thy  soller  tml  im  ibnird  ibr  low 
To  ruder  Mssfans  and  to  hate  tmkaown « 
Thy  mind,  hi  anion  with  thy  betuteottf  mnn, 
Was  (rtmtltf,  but  iinfit  to  rtcm  thi»  ttnrm. 
That  f.ice,  ati  index  of  celestial  worth, 
Proclaim'd  a  heart  iihitrarte<l  fi-om  the  earth. 
Oft,  when  dc?pre««'d  with  tad  furebodlnK  glooni, 
I  Mt  reclined  upon  our  favourite  tomb, 
I  'tc  seen  tlune  qrmpatbtitlc  eyes  o'erflow 
With  Idnd  compaMloo  for  thy  emnrade's  woe ; 
Or  when  \ps%  moiimflit  iuhject«  fomi'd  our  themes, 
We  trli  d  a  tliuti$%nd  fond  romantic  ncliemM, 
Oft  hAJt  thnii  sworn,  In  friendihip's  toothing  tone, 
Whatever  wUh  was  mine  mutt  be  thino  own."] 

'  [GiHirffe-.Iohn,  fifth  E.nrl  Oclnwarr,  tiorn  Ort.  26.  IT^I  ; 
•uccecdcd  lii?  f.itlier,  Jr.liii-r>ii  ii.inl,  July  IW.  This 
ancient  family  have  \twi\  laron*  Ijy  the  male  line  ffom  IHC.' ; 
their  ancestor,  Sir  Thomnt  We«t,  having  Immmi  iiimmonnl  tn 
parliament  a*  Lord  West,  the  16»h  Edw.  II.  We  find  the 
lollowin^  notices  In  some  hitherto  unpublisbcd  letters  of 
Lord  Bjrron:— ••  Harrow,  Oct.  *».  IfKM.— tarn  happy  enough 
and  comfortable  here.  My  friend*  .ire  not  niimeroii»,  but  se- 
lect. .\moiig  the  principal  I  r.uik  Lii'-d  Dflawarr,  who  Is 
very  amiahle,  and  my  [>.'«rtirul.ir  frinul  "  '■  N'uv.  2.  IHIH.  . 
Lord  Del.iwttrr  is  C'limidcr.ilily  yi  r  tli:ui  iiie,  but  tlif 
most  goo<l-l45mi>crcd,  amiable,  clever  iVllm*  in  the  universe. 
To  ail  whirh  ne  adds  the  quality  (a  good  one  in  the  erci  of 
women)  of  being  ntmarkably  hanoMaie.  Dclawarr  and  my- 
self are.  tai  •  Banner,  oomwrtedi  for  one  of  my  lofetahers, 
la  GiMilea  the  FiBM'a  tfne,  nmtod  faito  (heir  l&illy.**] 

Kh  k  InqMMlMo  to  peraio  the  Ibllowing  extract  oT  a  latter 
aMrsssed  to  Lord  Clan,  In  Febnwry.  \mr,  wKlMat  adtnow- 

ledglng  the  noble  candour  and  consdcntiousnea«nrthenriter. 
— "  Vou  will  be  aitaaish«d  to  hear  I  have  Utely  written  to 
IMawarr,  for  Urn  purpose  of  axplalning  (as  for  as  possible. 


I 


The  worid  admire  thee^  and  thy  friends  adore ;  — 
AmUtlonli  ilave  alone  would  toll  fi 


Ni>',v  last,  hut  nearest,  of  the  social  band. 
See  honest,  open,  generous  Clbom*  stand ; 
With  eceroe  one  speck  to  doud  the  pleasing  acene^ 
No  vice  tictrrades  that  purc^.t  mjuI  -H'rene. 
On  the  syimc  day  our  studious  nice  begun. 
On  the  same  day  our  studious  race  wa5  mn ; 
Thus)iide  by  side  we  pass'd  our  first  career, 
Thua  side  fay  ride  we  strove  for  many  a  year ; 
At  last  concluded  our  scholastic  life, 
We  neither  conquered  in  the  rlwwic  strife : 
As  speakers*  each  supports  an  equal  Daiiie» 
And  crowcb  allow  to  Ixtth  a  partial  fame : 
To  soothe  a  youthful  rival's  early  pride. 
Though  Ck'tin's  candour  would  the  palm  dtvldc^ 
Tet  candour's  self  compels  me  now  to  own, 
Justice  awards  It  to  my  fttaid  ahmcu 

Oh  I  fHends  legretted,  scenes  for  ever  dear. 

Remembrance  h:dls  you  with  her  warmest  tear  I 
Drooping,  she  bends  o'er  pensi%'e  Fancy's  urn. 
To  trace  the  hour*  which  never  can  return  ; 
Tet  with  the  retroepectkm  loves  to  dwell,o 
And  soothe  the  sorrows  of  her  huf^well ! 
Yet  cnrt-;  the  triumph  of  my  Ixiyi-li  mimi. 
As  inlfuit  laurels  round  my  bead  were  twined. 
When  Paonus'  praise  repaid  my  lyric  MBgt^ 
Or  placed  me  higher  In  the  studious  throng  ; 
Or  when  my  first  hanininic  received  applause,  ^ 
His  -.u  I  in  truction  the  primcv-al  cause. 
What  gratitude  to  him  my  soul  possest, 
While  hope  of  dawnhtg  honours  flllM  my  breast ! 

For  all  my  humblr  finiic,  t"  hfrn  al^r.r 

The  praise  is  due,  who  made  that  fiuiie  my  own.  9 

without  involvlni?  some  oM  fn'mds  of  mine  in  the  business, ) 
tlie  cause  of  my  U-li.ivitiiir  tn  liini  duriri^r  niy  l.xsf  residence 
at  Harrow,  which  vou  will  rccoUiTt  w.is  r.ath'er  r»  rnfaHi-r. 
Since  that  period  1  have  discovered  he  tre.vtrd  uilii  In- 
justice,  both  by  those  who  misrepn  »cnted  his  conduct,  and 
bjf  me  in  con«e«^uenc«  of  tlieir  suggestions.  I  have,  there- 
fore, made  all  the  reparation  In  my  power,  hj  apologUiug  ftir 
mjr  mikliJce,  though  with  very  faint  hopes  of^ sutx-c«s.  llou  - 
ever,  1  have  easetl  my  own  conscience  by  the  atfini-nirrit. 
which  is  huinili.'itin)'  enmrgh  to  one  nf  im  dl!ip*>«ltii«ii  ;  vt  t  I 
could  not  have  -li  iit  fati>lri  <l  with  thn  rVllprtli>ii  dl' hai  in^. 
even  unintenttori.illy.  injured  any  indlvidtuil.  1  have  dono 
all  that  could  W  d.nic  to  repair  the  injury."] 

*  [Edwaril  XiH'l  Lonp.  l-^sq — to  whom  a  inti.*ctjueut  poem 
is  address<'d     S.  .  p  i:  I  ; 

^  This  alludes  to  tiic  iiutillr  speeches  deUvered at  the  school 
where  the  author  was  eiiucated. 

*  [Thus  In  the  private  volume  — 

"  Yet  In  the  retri>![MTiliin  finds  relief. 
And  revels  In  the  luxury  of  grief. "J 

*  ["  I  remember  that  my  first  dcclasnllea  astonished  Or. 
Drttry  into  ^urnc  unwonted  (for  be  was eosooailari  o(  soefa) 
ami  ^uiidcii  r>ijn|diinents,  befoto  tbs  dedafoten  at  OOT  0rsl 

ri  lie.irsai."  -   lii/n  /i  hiarf/.}  ^ 

["  1  <-ert.iiiil>  was  iiuuli  fdoa-r-d  with  Lord  BjTon's  at- 
titude, gi-KiiHo,  and  delivery,  a^  \m  II  .i*  uidi  his  comp»i«ltiiin. 
All  who  s|ioke  on  that  day  adliere<l.  a<  nsu.il.  tu  the  letter  i  f 
their  comii.i*iti„n,  as  in  tlic  earlier  i»art  of  his  delivery  did 
Lord  Byron.  Uut,  to  ray  sarpHse,  he  suddenly  dirergcd 
from  the  written  conifioslflon,  with  a  boldnes*  and  raplditv 
sutlielent  to  alarm  me,  le<t  he  should  fall  In  memory  as  to 
the  conclusion.  There  w.a«  no  failure  ;  —  he  rjimc  round  to 
the  clou-  of  hi*  c«ntp<ii|tiifn  vvitlmuf  di-mverine  anv  Imjydl- 
ment  aii.l  lrre._-iilarity ''II  tliewlmh-.  I  i|  i.  .p, jiii;),  why 
he  hod  altered  his  declamation  r  lie  i  i  !  in  J  he  hait  ru.ide 
no  alteration,  and  did  not  know.  In  m  i  ik  i  -  that  he  had  dc- 
viatnl  flpom  it  one  Mfor.  I  Ikelieved  iiini,  .iiid  from  a  know- 
ledxf  of  his  temj.i-rametit  ajn  convinced,  that,  folly  impTMscd 
» ith  the  sense  und  substance  of  the  lubjoct,  he  was  nurricd 
on  ti>  exprcji.^iiins  iuid  cnlmirlny  mnr^  T!ri%ln§  Jrhil  his 
pen  liad  cxprcs»e<l."  —  Da.  DatraT.] 
»  Lin  the  priraU  vohime  tbe  posm  ooododes  thos :  
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Oh  !  could  I  soar  nbove  these  feeble  lays. 

These  young  effusions  of  my  early  days, 

To  him  my  muse  her  noblest  strain  would  Rive : 

The  aong  might  peciab,  but  tbe  Uieme  mJgbt  live. 

Tet  why  ibr  Mni  the  needless  vene  €«i«y  ? 

Hi-  h;>:iour"il  name  requires  no  v.iin  dlQlart 

By  every  son  of  grateful  Ida  blest, 

It  flnds  IB  echo  in  each  youthful  breast ; 

A  fame  beyond  the  glories  of  the  proud. 

Or  all  the  plaudits  of  the  venal  crowd.  > 

Ida  !  not  yet  exhnwted  to  the  Oeine, 

Nor  closed  the  procres*  of  my  youthful  dream. 
How  many  a  friend  deserves  the  jjnitelul  strain  1 
What  scenes  of  childhoml  still  unsuni^  remain  I 
Tet  let  me  hush  this  echo  of  the  pest. 
This  parting  song,  the  desreet  end  the  iMt  { 
And  brood  in  scent  oVr  fhn^,.-  hours  ofjoji 
To  me  a  silent  and  a  sweet  employ, 
'While  ftitnw  hope  and  taet  alike  unknown, 
I  think  with  pleasure  on  the  pcwt  alone ; 
Yes,  to  the  past  alone  ray  heart  confine, 
And  cbase  the  phantom  ai  what  once  was  mine. 

Ida  :  --till  Li'rr  thy  hills  in  joy  pre-Mf, 
^wJ  proudly  steer  through  time's  evontlul  tide; 
StBl  WKf  thy  bloonilng  sons  thy  name  revere. 
Smile  in  thy  bower,  but  qtUt  thee  with  •  tear; — 
That  ttar,  perhaps,  the  fondest  which  WlU  flow, 
O'er  their  last  scene  of  happlncsi  bdow. 
TeU  me,  ye  hoary  few,  who  glide  along* 
The  fteble  veterana  oTsome  fbrmer  tiiraag, 
"Whose  fViends,  like  autumn  lf:i\ f<  by  tempests  whill*d, 
Are  swept  tor  ever  firom  this  busy  world ; 

Whra.  vK  a  novice  In  tbe  inhnte  ut, 

1  Mga'd  the  trantporU  of  a  vcngeAil  bout— 

When  M  thp  Royal  Slave  I  trcxl  thr  %U.fir. 
To  rent  In  Zmiksl  more  than  mortal  rau-i 
The  i>rai*f  of  Probu*  madr  mo  fwl  raorf  proud 
Than  all  till-  plaudit*  otthe  li«t'nlnfj  crowd. 

"  Ah  I  vfiJn  rudL>avour  in  thU  childl»h  itnUn 
To  tootho  the  woe*  of  vUcb  I  thiu  complain  I 
What  can  avail  this  fruifleH  Iom  of  time. 
To  meaiure  sorrow  In  « JtnKlIng  rhyme  I 
Ko  Krlal  solace  trma  a  tVlend  is  near. 
And  heartle»»  iitrmiifiT«  drop  nr»  feclInK  tear. 
I  took  not  jov  In  wumanS  sparkliiiR  rye: 
The  tmllcs  of  (wauty  c.inndt  >  hirk  the  si(b. 
Adk'U.  thou  wiirl.l  '.  thy  pUaiure  'i  «tiUa4n 
Thy  virtue  Init  »  Tiniouary  theme  ; 
Thy  wars  of  rke  on  years  of  folly  roll. 
Till  KrinninK  <ta«th  assigns  the  dertlned  goal. 
Where  all  are  hasMning  to  the  dread  ahodc. 
To  meet  the  Judgraent  of  a  righteous  God  ; 
Mls'd  in  the  rnnroiir«r  of  the  thouKhtlcu  thrmg, 
A  mourner  mid-',  ni  n  irth,  I  glide  along; 
A  wret<  hc(l.  !5(il,ito<l,  gliKimy  thing, 
Cur*t  \r,  rrilcrtion's  deep  rorrodlng  tlOfj. 
But  not  that  mental  sting  which  stabs  wttUn, 
The  teb  aveuer  of  unptmlsh'd  sin  s 
Tka  sOsot  shaft  whicb  growls  tbe  guilty  wrotdi 
-        Extended  on  a  rack's  untiring  stretch  : 

Conscience  that  sling,  that  shaft  to  him  supplies  — 
Ills  minit  the  rack  from  which  he  ni>'cr  can  rise.. 
For  till  ,  \>  1  ite'er  my  folly,  or  my  iV.v, 
One  i;h.  crful  comfort  stlU  is  cheri»h'd  here: 
No  dread  internal  haunt!  my  bours  of  rest. 
No  dreams  of  iniured  Innocence  Infest ;  * 
«hflBe,ofpeaoe,ofalmo»tain)ereft, 
Censaeneo, ny  last  but  welcome  cuest.    u  ft. 
Slander's  pmpolson'd  brr  ith  m.iy  liUst  my  name, 
Knrr  delights  to  Might  the  InuU  of  f-une; 
I>ceit  iTiity  chill  the  current  of  my  hlood, 
An<l  iroc/c  iiffcction's  warm  lm|>a«slon'a  r" 
Presagio«  horror  darken  every  sense  ;  — 
Bvsn  We  will  conscience  be  asy 

•  f"  I  am  not  a  Jo«!t>h,"  said  Lord  Byron,  in  I'-Jl .   '  iior 
aOMti  but  I  can  safely  atBrm,  that  1  ucvcr  In  my  luu  s«- 


Revolve  tbe  fleeting  moments  of  your  yooth. 
While  Can  aa  y«t  withhcM  her  venom'd  toodi; 

Say  If  remembrance  days  lilic  these  endcaxa 

Beyond  the  rapture  of  succeeding  yean? 

Say,  can  ambition's  fcver'd  dream  bestow 

So  tweet  a  balm  to  soothe  your  hours  of  woe  t 

Can  treasures,  hoarded  Ibr  arane  thanfcleai  aon. 

Can  royal  smiles,  or  wreaths  by  slaughter  WOO, 

Can  stars  or  ermine,  man's  maturer  toys, 

(For  glittering  hanUaa  are  not  left  to  boys) 

Recall  one  scene  so  much  beloved  to  view. 

As  those  where  Youth  her  garbuid  twined  for  you  ? 

Ah,  no  !  amidst  the  ghxjiny  lulin  of  a^  e 

Tou  turn  with  fidtering  band  life's  varied  page ; 

Pnraae  the  laeoid  of  your  daya  on  earth, 

Un>ullied  only  where  It  inarks  vdur  birth  ; 
Still  lingering  pau»c  above  each  chequer'd  lea^ 
And  blot  with  tears  the  sable  lines  of  grief ; 
Where  Passion  o'er  the  tbcme  har  mantle  tbanr. 
Or  weeping  Virtue  sigh'd  a  Ikdnt  adieu ; 
But  bless  the  SI,  roll  which  fairer  words  adom, 
Tnwed  by  the  rosy  hngcr  of  the  mom ; 
Wlwn  itfendahip  bo«v*d  hdbre  the  shrine  of  tmth. 
And  Lore,  without  hit  ptailoa*,  smiled  cai  yooth. 


AH8WSB  TO  A  BEAUTITTI,  POEM,  ENTITLED 
"  THE  COMMON  LOr."3 

MoNTGo.MERY  !  true,  the  common  lot 

Of  niortds  lien  in  Let  hi  \  vvavaj 
Tet  some  stuU  never  be  foigot— 

Sonw  ehall  exist  beyond  the  grave. 

My  bosom  food»  nn  '  worm  which  ne'er  CAn  die:'  f 
Notcrbnes  I  iniMun.  but  h.ippiuei.%  F^xne  by. 
Thus  crawling  on  with  many  a  reptile  vile, 
>ly  heart  Is  bitter,  tbougb  my  cbeek  m.iy  tmlle: 
No  more  with  former  bUss  my  heart  in  til^  • 
Hope  yields  to  anguish,  and  ray  suul  Is  sad : 
From  fond  regret  no  ftiturc  joy  can  save ; 
Reroeml'rance  slumbern  only  in  the  grave." 

I  ["  To  Dr.  Urury,"  observes  Moore.  "  Lord  Byron  has  left 
on  record  a  tribut«  of  afRielieaaaA  Mpest,  WMtb,  ilka  tha 

reverential  regard  of  Dryden  Ibr  Dr.  Busby,  will  toog  aaao- 

date  together  honourably  the  names  of  the  poet  and  th«  mas- 
ter." "The  above  l»  not,  nowevcr,  the  only  one.  In  a  note  to 
the  fourth  CvMo  of  Clillde  llar.ild,  he  says,  "  My  preceptor 
was  the  l)est  and  »  orthlest  friemi  I  ever  pi)4ses>ed,  whn-e  warn- 
ings I  have  remcwbered  but  too  well,  though  too  late  — when 
I  have  erred,  and  whose  counsels  1  have  but  followed  when  I 
have  done  well  or  wUely.  li  ever  this  hiipcrfect  record  of  my 
feelings  toward*  him  fWMdd  faadi  Us  eyes,  let  it  reodnd  him 
of  one  who  neyet  thinks  of  Uni  bat  with  gratitude  and  vene- 

rittiao  of  one  who  woidd  more  gladly  Ixml  of  having  been 

his  pupil.  If  bjf  more  closely  folhjwhig  his  Injunctions,  he  eiKsld 
reflect  any  honour  U[K>n  hn  Instructor."  We  extr.icl  the  fol- 
low iiiK  from  wiiiic  an|Milillshed  letters  of  Lord  Hyron:  — 

■'  Uarrovi,  Nuv.  2.  l-^i'l.  Thereis  to  much  of  the  gentleman, 
so  much  mildiHX  ."iml  rothini;  oi'  pedantry  In  hit  ch.vacter, 
that  I  cniinot  helpUklng  him,  and  will  remember  his  Instruc- 
tions with  gntttadeaslsQC  as  I  live.  He  is  tbe  best  matter 
we  ever  had,  and  at  the  same  time  respected  and  feared. 
"Nov.  II.  IIW4.  I  revere  Dr.  Dniry.  fie  is  never  violent, 
never  outr.igcous.  I  dread  oinroding  him;— not  however. 
thraiMA  §tn  i  bat  tbe  resnect  I  bear  bim  nukes  me  unhappy 
wbeaTaai  aader  bla  dMpieaMtn.''] 

>  "L'Aadltfcatr 

[See  a  sbT 

'  Written  by  Janes  — 
derer  lu  .SwiUerlmd.**  ft© 


of  "The  Woi- 


0= 


f  ["  We  know  enough  evi'o  of  Lord  Hyron'*  private  history 
to  give  our  warrant  tliat.  thou|.'h  his  youth  may  have  sharetl 
((imewhat  too  largely  in  the  indiscretions  of  those  left  too 
e.irlv  iii:>«ters  of  their  own  actions  and  fortunes,  bdsebood  and 
malice  alone  can  impute  to  bIm  any  real  cause  for  bopetess 
w  SkMoy  ariaacho^y." — Sia  WaLxaa  Soorr.J 
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«  Unkaown  the  region  of  bb  birth»" 
The  boo  1  nOa  tlM  tlite  cf  wv ; 

Tct  not  unknovm  hi«  martial  wortlit 
Which  glares  a  mct*.*or  from  afiur. 

Bto  joy  or  griei;  hit  weal  or  woe, 
Fmihinoe  maj  Vape  the  page  of 

Tct  mtions  now  unboni  will  ktiuw 
The  iccord  of  his  deathless  name. 


The  patriot's  and  the  poet's  frame 
Must  share  the  common  tomb  of  all  t 

Their  Klory  will  not  sleep  the  siinie ; 
2%a<  will  arise,  though  empires  tall. 

The  lustre  of  a  beauty's  eye 

Assumcii  the  gha<!tly  stare  of  death  ; 

The  fair,  the  brave,  the  good  must  die, 
And  rink  the  jrawniog  gnave  beneaUi. 

Once  more  tho  ^ipfaklna  eye  revives 
Still  beaming  through  the  lover's  strain  { 

lor  Pttnich^  Lnn  stfll  snrvim : 
She  died,  but  ne'er  wUl  dte  again. 


The  rolling  seasom  paw  amy, 
And  Time,  untiring  waves  his  wing  { 

mdM  honour^  JaiiRb  ne'er  decay, 
But  Uoom  In  Ml,  nnlMliig  spring. 

AU,  all  must  sleep  in  grim  repose. 

Collected  in  the  silent  tomb  ; 
The  old  and  young,  with  friends  and  foes, 

XMering  alike  In  ■hnnid%  I 


Tile  monldering  maiUe  bnts  Its  day. 

Yet  falls  at  length  nn  ii  i  less  fane; 
To  ruin's  ruthless  fangs  a  prey. 
The  medcs  «r  pmar'd  pride  renudn. 

What,  thouRh  the  sculpture  be  destroy'd, 
Fn.m  il.irk  uMivimi  iiiL,iiit  to  guard; 

A  bright  renown  shall  be  et^oy'd 
^  thoee  wtaoee  vlftucs  dahnreward. 

Then  do  not  say  the  cumnion  lot 
Of  all  lies  deep  in  Lethe's  wave ; 

Some  few  who  ne'er  will  be  forgot 
Shalt  tant  Oie  bondage  of  the  grave. 


TO  A  I.ADY 
WHO  raKsaMTKo  thk  autuue  with  thk  veltr  bamb 

WaiCH  JKNTMO  BSm  tmKaBBS. 

Tuts  Band,  wbldi  boond  thy  yellow  bair, 
Is  mine,  sweet  girl !  thy  plcil^-e  of  love  | 

It  claims  my  warmest,  dearest  care, 
IJke  rdfast  left  of  saints  above. 

>  No  particular  hero  Ii  here  alluded  to.   The  exptotu  of 

Rarard.  N'ciii<iiir<.  K.iUnnl  tli<<  niack  Prince,  and  u>  moro 
modem  titnen  tlx;  fame  of  Marlliorough,  Fnderick  the  Great, 
Count  Saxe,  ChariM  of  Sweden,  tec.  arc  familiar  |o  «my  Us- 
ti>r)<  <ii  ri'ik<l«-r.  iMitthcex.v  t          of  thi-lr  bbtb  aiw  known 

to  a  very  proportion  of  tiirlr  aJiiiircrs. 

*  [The  tnw  re««on  of  the  Itaughty  dJitanr«  at  which  Byron, 
both  at  this  period  and  afterwards,  stood  ^tart  bvm  Ms  mwa 


Oh  !  I  will  wear  it  next  my  heart } 
Twill  bind  my  soul  in  bonds  to 

From  me  again 't  will  ne'er  depart. 
But  mingle  in  the  grave  with  me. 

The  dew  I  gather  from  thy  Up 
Is  not  so  dear  to  rae  as  this  j 

That  I  but  for  ;i  tiiumcnt  >ip, 
And  banquet  uii  a  inuuient  bliss : 


ThU  will  recall  each  youthfiil  scene, 
EVn  when  onr  Uves  are  on  the  wine; 

The  leaves  of  I^ve  will  stMl  be  urcen 
When  Memory  Uda  them  bud  again. 

Oh  I  little  lock  of  golden  hue. 
In  gently  wa\'ing  ringlet  curTd, 

By  the  dear  hcarl  on  which  you  grew, 
I  would  not  lose  you  for  a  world. 

Not  th0u;;h  a  thous.md  more  adorn 

The  poliiib'd  brow  where  once  you  shone, 

Uke  fays  which  gild  a  cloudless  mora, 
Beneath  Oohunbla's  ftrvid  zone. 

laOS,    [Flrsl  published, 


BEUEHBBAIICE. 

Tis  done  t— I  saw  It  In  my  dreama  t 

No  more  with  Hope  the  future  Ina 
My  days  of  happinesa  are  few ; 

Chill'd  by  nii<>fortune's  wintry 

My  dawn  of  life  is  overrast. 

Love,  ilupe,  and  Joy,  alike  adieu !  — 
Would  I  ooidd  add  Remembrance  too  I 
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hlHES 

VOTlRaSV.J'.T. 
THE  AUnOEM 


onnuAimaimi. 
•ocmr. 

mankind  j— 


Dzaa  Becher,  you  tell  me  to  mix  with 
I  cannot  deny  such  a  precept  is  wise ; 

But  retirement  accords  with  the  tone  of  my 
I  wUl  not  descend  to  a  world  I  deqdse. 


Did  the  senate  or  camp  my  exertions  require. 

Ambition  might  prompt  ni^  at  once,  to  go  toth) 
^nien  Infkncy's  yean  of  probatfon  expire, 

I  nay  strive  to  diitingaish  nqr  Uifh* 


The  Ave  tn  iSne  cawm  of  Etna  oonceaiM, 

Still  iii.iiitli;s  utiM'iTi  ill  its  secret  recess J< 
At  ieugtii,  in  a  volume  terriflc  reveal'd. 
No  torrent  can  qneneh  1^  no 


opulent  neighbours,  fs  to  be  fbond  (mf  Mr.  Ifoere)  **ta  Ms 

tnurtlfyltiK  con»clmi»i:<'s«  (if  tho  Inari«auary  of  lits  own  Tneans 
to  hU  nuik,  and  tho  iirouil  <lri>iulnf  tMMnfi  ni.i<lr  in  f(>cl  hUoun 
Inferiority  by  pemoiii  in  « li.jiii.  In  wcry  ollior  rosport,  he 
knew  himM>lr  suiwri  ir.  "  Mr.  Hivhi  r  freijueiitly  cx|>o>tuliited 
with  him  on  thi»  uiiMKiaMi  iii's«  ;  and  om-  of  hU  friondly  rt«- 
iii(iii»tr.iiice»  drow  forth  thi'»i' line?,  »o  roroark  uilv  preii^urln^f 
the  splendid  burtt  with  which  Lord  Byron'*  vulcanic  geniiu 
•re  lasig  to  opsB  upon  the  world.] 


re 
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Oh  I  tha^  the  dMira  tat  mj  bosom  for  fuae 
Bids  me  livB  Imt  to  feope  (or  pMteritjrVi  j/niae. 

Ck)ul<!  I  ^loar  with  the  phtrnix  on  pinions  of  flame. 
With  liim  I  would  vish  to  expire  ia  the  blase. 

For  the  life  of  a  Fox.  of  a  Chathun  the  death. 
What  censure,  what  danger,  what  mm  would  I 
brave  1  [brvath ! 

Thdr  lives  did  not  cod  when  Umjt  yielded  their 
Thefa- glory  iUoBdiMi  the  gloom  «r  IlKir  gniw^ 

Tet  why  should  I  mingle  in  Fafhion's  fhll  herd  ? 

Why  aooch  to  h«r  leaden,  or  cringe  to  her  rules  ? 
Why  bend  to  the  proud,  or  an>lAud  the  •bsurd  ? 

Why  search  for  delight  in  the  fHendeUp  of  foob  t 

I  have  tasted  the  sweets  and  the  bitten  of  love ; 
In  MendiUp  I  ««1y  was  taught  to  bdleve; 

My  pn.s-sir\n  the  mritron^  of  iirmicncc  reprove ; 

I  have  found  that  u  iricmi  may  profi-ss,  yet  deceive. 

To  mo  what  to  wealth? — it  may  pass  in  an  hour, 
If  tynmts  prevail,  or  If  Wartime  shouM  ftomn; 

To  me  wh  it  i>  title? — the  phantom  of  |w\icr; 
To  mc  what  ia  Cuhloa? — I  seek  but  renown. 

Dwelt  Is  «  stranger  as  yet  to  my  Mol ; 
.    I  sttD  am  unpractised  to  vaminh  the  troth: 
Then  why  should  I  livf  in  a  hatt'ful  cmitrol  ? 
Why  waste  upon  folly  the  days  of  my  youth  ? 

1808. 


THE  DEATn  of  (  \I,MAIl  AND  OIU.A. 
AN  IMITATION  ay  11     I'IICRSOn's  u.ssiav.  1 

DcARare  the  days  of  youth!  Age  dwells  ou  their 
remembrance  fhvmi||h  the  mitt  of  time.  In  tiie  twi- 
light he  n'rnll-.  the  sunny  hours  of  mom.  He  IMls 
bis  »|K'ar  with  tnnililiui;  haiul.  "  Not  thn-  feebly 
did  I  raise  the  steel  bi-fore  niy  fatht-rs  !"  I'.i-t  is  the  i 
race  of  heroea  1  But  their  fiiroe  rises  on  the  harp ; 
their  lonls  ride  on  the  wings  of  the  wind ;  they  hear 
the  jiound  through  the  «igh<i  of  the  ^torin,  and  nyoicr 
la  their  hall  of  clouds !  Such  is  Calmar.  The  gray 
stone  marlis  hie  hhtbw  house.   Re  looks  down  from 

rddyins;  trmposts:  he  ntU-  hi-;  form  ni  tbe  whMwIndt 
and  hovers  on  the  bliL>it  ot  the  iiiuuiitain. 

In  Morven  dwelt  the  chief ;  a  beam  of  war  to 
Flngal.  Hto  steps  in  the  field  were  marked  in  hhjod. 
LochUnli  sons  had  fled  beflnv  his  anfrry  spear ;  but 
mild  was  the  eye  of  Calmar  ;  soft  was  the  tlow  of  his 
yellow  locks :  they  iitreamed  like  the  meteor  of  the 
'  night.  No  makl  was  the  sigh  of  hiii  »c)ul :  his  thoughts 
were  given  to  friendship,  —  to  dark-haired  Orla, 
destroyer  of  heroes '.  Equal  were  their  swords  in 
battle;  but  tiert-e  wa,s  thi-  priilc  of  <  »rla :  (jentlt-  ; 
alone  to  Calmar.  Together  they  dwelt  in  the  cave 
of  OHhdm. 

Vrom  Lwhlln,  Swaran  lM)unded  o'er  the  blue  wave's. 
Krin's  S4»ns  fell  beneath  hi.-*  might.  Fingal  roiL<ted 
his  chiefs  to  combat.  Their  ships  cover  the  ocean. 
Their  hosts  throQg  oa  the  green  hUls.  Tbcy  oane 
to  the  aid  of  Brin. 

>  It  nay  be  neceuary  to  ohsrrrp,  tliat  the  ttory,  though 
eiwiildwBMy  varied  tatUealastwplw»  to  tafcenteaa" 


Might  roae  in  clouds.  Darkness  veils  the  aimlcs: 
hat  the  Uaalng  oaks  gleam  through  the  valley.  The 

sons  of  Lochltn  slept:  their  dreams  were  of  \iUh^\. 
They  lift  the  spear  in  thought,  and  Flngal  flies. 
Not  so  the  host  ot  Morven.  To  wateh  was  the  poet 
of  Orla.  Calmar  stood  by  his  side.  Their  ^iK-ars 
were  in  their  hands.  Flngal  called  his  chiefs :  they 
stood  around.  Thi  Wne;  was  in  the  midst  Or"y 
were  his  locks,  but  strong  was  the  arm  of  the  king. 
Affe  wlthefcd  not  his  powers.  -  Sons  of  Morven,** 
raid  the  hero,  "  to-morrow  wi-  meet  the  f(x\  But 
whore  is  CuthuUin,  the  >hit  ld  of  Erin  ?  He  rests 
in  the  halls  of  Tura;  he  knows  not  of  our  coming. 
Who  will  speed  tbnmgb  Locblin  to  the  hao,  and 
call  tho  chief  to  arms  ?  The  path  fa  by  the  swords 
of  fofs  ;  but  niiuiv  .in-  my  heroes.  They  are  thun- 
dcrlxilLs  of  war.    S|>eak,  ye  chief:* !  Who  will  arise  ?  " 

"  Son  of  Trenmor  l  mine  lie  the  deed,"  laid  dvfc- 
haired  Ofla,  <*  and  mine  alone'.  What  U  dcnth  to 
me?  T  love  the  sleep  of  the  mlRhty,  but  little  la 
the  (1  int-rr.  Ttie  sons  of  I.orlilin  ilream.  I  will 
se«k  car-borne  CuthuUin.  If  1  fail,  raise  the  song 
of  hards ;  and  toy  me  by  <h«  siveain  of  Lobar." — 
"  And  shalt  thou  fall  alonr  ? "  said  fair-hairt  d  Cal- 
mar.  "  Wilt  thou  leaw  tb\  frit  iid  afar  ?  Chief  of 
Oithona !  not  fe«'ble  is  my  arm  in  tlKht.  Could  I 
tee  tlKc  die,  and  not  lift  the  spear  ?  Nu^  Orlal  oon 
has  been  the  chase  of  the  raebucfc,  ahd  the  ftast  of 
sht  Us  ;  ours  be  the  path  of  dangrf :  ours  has  been 
the  cave  of  Oithona  ;  ours  tie  the  narrow  dwelling  on 
the  hanks  of  Lubar."  "  Catanar,"  said  the  chief  of 
Oithona,  "  why  should  thy  yellow  locks  be  darkened 
in  the  dust  of  Erin  ?  I^t  mo  fall  alone.  My  father 
dwells  in  his  hall  of  air ;  he  will  rejoice  in  his  boy  ; 
but  the  blue-eyed  Mont  spreads  the  feast  for  her  son 
in  Morwn.  She  ttstens  to  the  atepe  of  the  hunter 
on  the  heath,  ami  thinks  It  is  the  tread  of  Calmar. 
Ix-t  him  not  say,  '  <  ilinar  has  talku  by  the  steel  of 
I^ochlin:  ho  di<d  with  ^tiKiUiy  Orh^  the  chief  Of  ttie 
dark  brow.'  Why  should  tears  dhn  the  asnre  eye  of 
Mora  f  Why  slMUld  her  voice  curse  OrU,  the 
lit -tni)  IT  of  Calmar  ?  Live,  Calmar  1  Live  to  raise 
my  stone  of  hkms  ;  live  to  revenge  me  ia  the  blood 
of  Lodilln.  Join  the  song  of  hards  ahovovqrgnnw. 
Swpt't  will  bp  the  sont;  of  death  to  Orla,  from  the 
voice  of  Calmar.  S\y  ((host  shall  fiuiile  on  the  notes 
of  praise."  "  Orla,"  said  the  son  of  .Mora,  "  could  I 
raise  the  song  of  death  to  my  friend  ?  Couki  I  give 
Ms  fione  to  ttie  iHiids  t  No,  my  heart  vraold  speak 
in  sighs  :  faint  and  broken  are  the  sounds  of  sorrow. 
Orla !  our  S4^>uh  shall  hear  the  song  together.  One 
cloud  shall  be  oura  on  high  :  the  bards  wtD  mingle 
the  names  of  Orla  and  Calmar." 

They  quit  the  drtle  of  the  chief*.  Their  steps 
an-  to  till  ho^t  i){  L<H  lilin.  The  dying  blaze  of  oak 
dim  twinkles  through  the  night.  The  northern  star 
points  the  path  to  Tufa.  Swaran,  the  king,  rests  on 
his  lonely  hill.  Here  the  tnxjps  arc  mixed  ;  they 
frown  in  sleep  ;  their  »>hieldH  Iteueath  their  heads. 
Their  swords  gleam  at  distance  in  heaps.  The  fires 
are  faint ;  their  embers  fail  to  smoke.  All  is  husb'd ; 
but  the  gale  sighs  on  the  rocks  above.  Lightly  wheel 
the  heroes  thn)ui;h  the  slunilxrim;  band,  llalf  the 
journey  to  past,  when  Mathon,  resting  on  hto  shield, 
meets  the  eye  of  Orla.  It  roUs  to  flune,  and  pistons 


j^d^urysIu«,'^^J«Md>  cpiiode  a  tmulaUoo 
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through  the  shade.    Hit  spear  It  raited  od  high. 
Why  dost  tlMV  hold  thy  brow,  dilef  of  Otttaona?** 

said  fiilr-hain-rt  rnlmar :  "  we  are  fn  the  mM-t  of 
foes.  Iri  this  u  unif  tar  drlay?"  •*  It  is  a  tiini>  for 
ven^icaiu'c,"  aaid  Orla  of  the  glooniy  brow.  "  Mathon 
of  Lochlia  alMpt :  lee'kt  thou  Us  fpear  ?  Its  point 
b  dim  with  tbv  gnw  of  my  frCher.  The  blood  of 
Mathon  shall  reck  on  mine  ;  but  shall  I  slay  him 
sleeping,  son  of  Mora?  No!  he  sludl  feel  his  wound: 
my  tame  shall  not  soar  on  the  blood  of  domber. 
Rise,  Mathon,  rise !  The  son  of  Conna  calls  ;  thy 
life  h  his  ;  rl«e  to  combat."  Mathon  stairts  from 
■•I(  <  p  ;  Imt  lii  l  hf  ri-c  alone  ?     N'r)  :  the  >,'nthcring 

Chiefs  bound  on  the  plain.  "  Fly !  Cabnar,  fly ! "  said 
dark-haired  Orla.    "  Mafbon  la  mfaw.   I  shaD  die 

In  joj' :  hut  T^orhlin  crowds  around.  Fly  through 
the  shade  of  night."  Orla  turns.  The  hehn  of 
Mathon  is  cleft;  hl<?  shield  falls  from  hi*  arm:  he 
abudden  In  bla  blood.  He  rolls  by  the  side  of  the 
Uailni;  oak.  Strumon  sees  him  fall :  his  wrath  rises : 
his  wiajLiii  plitter^  on  the  herid  of  Orla:  hut  a  spoar 
pierced  his  eye.  liia  brain  gushes  through  the  wound, 
and  fbaiM  OB  the  spnr  of  Calmar.  AtroU  die  warn 
of  the  Ocean  on  two  mighty  harlts  of  the  north,  so 
pour  the  men  of  I.ochliti  on  the  chiefe.  As,  brealiing 
the  surge  in  foam,  proudly  stCCT  the  hHk»  of  the 

north,  to  rise  the  chieft  of  Moma  on  the  eeattnwl 
eretta  of  Loehttn.    The  din  of  arms  came  to  the  ear 

of  Fin)^.  He  strikes  his  shield ;  his  sons  throng 
around;  the  people  pour  along  the  heath.  Ryno 
bounds  In  Joy.   Onfam  ttalks  In  hl»  anna.  Oaear 

shakes  the  -^in  jir.  The  ea^Ie  winj^  of  Fillan  floats  on 
the  wind.  Dreadful  is  the  cldwg  of  death !  many  are 
the  ^Tidow■  «f  LodUlni  Hbmn  prevails  ta  Its 
atrangth. 

Mom  gUmmen  on  the  hllb:  no  Qvfaiff  fbe  la  teen ; 

but  the  sleepers  arc  many ;  prim  they  lie  on  Erin. 
The  breeie  of  ocean  lifts  their  locks;  yet  they  do 
not  awake.    The  hawks  scream  above  ttieir  prey. 

Whose  yellow  lo<'ks  wave  o'er  the  breast  of  a 
chief?  Bright  as  the  gold  of  the  stranger,  they 
mingle  with  the  dark  hair  of  his  friend.  'TIs 
Calmar:  he  lies  on  the  boaom  of  Orla.  Tbeln  la 
one  atream  of  Mood.  Tierce  b  the  look  of  flie 
gloomy  Oria.  He  breathes  not ;  hnr  his  eye  Is  still 
a  flame.  It  glares  In  death  unclosed.  His  hand  it 
gTrfspcd  in  Calmar 's;  but  Calmar  lives!  he  Uvea, 
though  low.  Rise,"  said  the  king,  "  rise,  son  of 
Mora :  tit  mine  to  heal  the  wounds  of  heroes. 
Calmar  may  yet  iMiund  on  the  hills  of  Mor\'cn.*' 

Never  more  shall  Calmar  chase  the  deer  of 
Morven  wHh  Oria,"  aald  the  hero.  «  What  were 
the  ehn^e  to  me  nlnne?  Who  should  share  the  spoils 
of  battle  with  Calmar?  Oria  Is  at  rest!  Rough 
thy  soul,  Orla!  yet  soft  to  mc  as  the  dew  of 
It  glared  on  others  in  lightning :  to  me  a 
tftver  beam  of  night  Bear  my  swonl  to  blue-eyed 
Mora;  let  it  hanp  in  my  empty  hall  It  is  not  pure 
from  blood :  but  it  could  not  save  Orla.  Lay  me 
with  my  iHend.  Balietheaonf  wtmilamdaricl** 
They  are  laid  by  the  stream  of  T.uhar.  Four 
gray  stones  mark  the  dwclUug  of  Orla  and  Calmar. 

'  I  foar  I^jiins's  bte  eiiition  h.n  roniplctely  ovfrthrown 
I'viTV  h<i|M- Ui.it  >l.itplicr»i)ii'.i  Oskun  niiuht  |irinr  the  Irnns- 
latloii  ol  a  wries  iif  |HM-mi  complete  lu  themseltes  ;  l>ut,  u  liilu  ; 
tll0  imposture  is  diiu-overH,  the  merit  of  the  work  rrmains  ] 
nadisputed,  tboush  not  without  fiuiiu  —  particularly,  in  sonw  ! 
parts,  turgid  ■nd  bombwtlc  dlgtloo.    The  praMDt  homUa  i 


When  Swaran  waa  bound,  our  sails  rose  on  the 
Hue  waves.    The  winds  gave  our  barks  to  Morven  : 

^tlli'  fiifiN  rLi-.nl  the  >nnj. 

"  NVhat  tunn  rises  on  the  roar  of  cloudt?  Whose 
dark  ghost  gleam*  m  tbe  veA  atreams  of  tempeita  ? 
His  voice  rolls  on  the  thunder.  Tis  Orla,  the 
brown  chief  of  Oithona.  He  wxs  unmatched  in  war. 
I't  ju-e  to  thy  soul,  Oria  f  thy  fame  will  not  perish. 
Nor  thine,  Otlnarl  Lordy  watt  thou,  ton  of  blue, 
eyed  Mm;  but  not  han^toaa  wm  thy  sword.  It 
hangs  in  thy  cave.  The  ghosts  of  Loohlin  shriek 
around  its  steel.  Hear  thy  praise,  Calmar  I  It 
dwells  on  the  voice  of  the  mf^ity.  Thy  w<ifnff 
ahakea  on  the  echoes  of  Morrcn.  Then  raise  thy 
fclr  locks,  eon  of  Mora.  Spread  them  on  the  arch 
of  the  rainbow;  and  mJie  thnx^  the  tem  at  the 
storm. "» 


L'AMITlfi  EST  L'AMOUR  SANS  AILES.  « 

Wht  ahoidd  my  anxious  breast  repine. 

Because  my  youth  is  fle<l  ? 
Days  of  delight  may  still  be  mine ; 

Afltetlon  la  not  deed. 
In  tracing  back  the  years  of  youth, 
One  firm  record,  one  lasting  truth 

Celestial  consolation  brings ; 
Bear  it,  ye  breeaea,  to  the  aeat, 
Vbeve  fttvt  ny  heert  levomlve  beat;— 
**  Mendihlp  Is  Love  iil&oot  his  wliigg  1 " 

Through  few,  but  deeply  chequer'd  yeaii. 

What  moments  have  been  mine  1 
Now  half  obscured  by  clouds  of  teH% 

Mow  bright  in  rays  divine ; 
HoweV  my  future  doom  be  cast. 
My  soul,  enraptured  with  the  patt» 

To  one  Idea  fondly  dingt ; 
PHendflhJpT  that  thought  Is  all  thine  own, 

Worth  worhls  r,f         thnt  thniu  ht  alone  

"  I-'ru'iid-hiii  Is  Love  witlioul  his  wings  I" 

Where  yonder  yew-trees  lightly  wave 

Their  hmidMB  on  the  gale^ 
Uttheeded  hen«  a  shnple  grave, 
Which  tHlt  the  common  tale ; 

Round  this  unconscious  scho<^ilboj'8 
Till  the  dull  kncli  of  childish  pb^ 

From  yonder  stOdionB  manilo 
But  here  whene'er  my  fxitsteps  raovej^ 
My  silent  tears  too  plainly  provo, 
"  Friendship  la  Lore  wlthont  his  wlnga !" 

Oh  I.ove  !  licfore  thy  glowing 

My  early  vows  were  paid; 
My  hopea,  my  dreams,  my  heart  was  fUue, 

But  these  an-  now  decay'd  ; 
For  thine  are  pinions  like  the  wind, 
No  trace  of  thee  remains  behind* 

Except,  alas !  thy  Jealous  stUlgR. 
Away,  away  I  delusive  power, 
Thi.ii  ^halt  not  haunt  my  coming  hour; 
L  nlG&s,  indeed,  without  thy  wings. 

iTTitation  will  bo  pardoned  bytheatabetsor  tfioeiMBdaB 
ail  HKempt.  however  iuferior.  Width  avlnoasM  attadmMnt  to 

their  favourite  author. 

*  I^^..^-  *^.-  "^^'^  thit  poem  hcra  on  ac- 
count of  tlie  date  of  iu  coropoailtoa.  It  was  aot.  hawaw 
hidndadlathapaiiikilteori«i74 
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Seat  of  my  youCh  !  >  thy  distant  n/tn 

Recalls  each  scene  of  joy ; 
My  bosom  glows  with  foitMrflV^— 

Id  minid  again  a  boy. 
Thy  grovs  of  dms.  tlqr  vctdint  hin. 
Thy  i  verj'  path  delights  me  f^till. 

Each  flower  a  double  fragrance  flingsi ; 
A^n,  as  once,  in  comrcne  gi^. 
Each  dear  associate  seems  to  say, 

**  Friendiiliip  is  Love  without  hb  irlngi  I* 

My  Lycus i<  whenfore  dost  tbm  weep? 
Thy  fUling  tears  fctttalD ; 

Afft  ction  for  a  time  may  sleep, 

But*  oh,  twili  walie  again.  > 
Think,  Ofok,  my  frleod,  when  next  we 
Our  long-wi«h'd  Interview,  how  sweet ! 

From  this  my  hope  of  rapture  springs ; 
While  youthful  hearts  thus  fondly  swells 
Absence,  my  Mend,  can  only  tell, 

•*  Mniddilp  Is  Lore  withont  Us  winfil* 

In  one,  and  one  alone  deceived, 

DU I  my  error  mount  ? 
No  —  from  oppressive  honds  (dieved, 

I  left  the  wretch  to  >corn. 
I  tum'd  to  tlM»e  my  ehildhotxl  knew, 
WUh  feelings  vrarm,  with  bosoms  tnie» 

Twined  with  my  heart's  according  strings : 
And  till  th  u^c  vital  chords  shall  break, 
for  none  but  these  my  breast  shall  wake 

friendship,  the  power  deprived  of  wings ! 

Te  few !  my  soul,  my  life  is  yours, 

1^  memory  and  my  hope; 
Tour  worth  a  la^^tlng  love  cnsoici, 

Unfetter'd  In  its  scope  ; 
From  smooth  Uereit  and  terror  sprung. 
With  aspect  fiiir  and  honey 'd  tongue. 

Let  Adnlatinn  wait  on  kings; 
With  joy  elate,  hy  sn:ire*  beset. 
We,  we,  my  friends,  can  ne'er  forget, 

ntendsUp  to  Lora  wtthoot  bto  wliip  r 

Hctions  and  dreams  inspire  the  liard 

Who  rolls  the  epic  song  ; 
Itiendship  and  Truth  be  my  reword^. 

To  me  no  bays  beimig; 
If  laurcll'd  Fame  l  ut  <Uvell>  with  Ues, 
Me  the  enchantress  ever  flies. 

Whose  heart  and  not  whose  fancy  llngii 
Simple  and  youn^;,  I  dare  not  fieign  $ 
Mine  be  the  rude  yet  bcartMt  strain, 

*»  Ertaadshlp  to  Lofe  without  hl!«  winc'^ ! " 

[First  publisUcd.  1S32.] 

»  Harrow.  »  [The  E»rl  of  Clare —  8co  p.  .JOii.] 

*  [The  ywnifr  pwt  had  meanlly  receiv<Mi  from  Lonl  Clare, 
nepiltW  conUlninn  tlii»  pMsaK*- :  -  "  1  MrX  I  f  your  last  M- 
Wr  thitf  you  are  vorv  inucli  jii  jind  wilti  ino-t  nt  yuur  frli-tMl»  ; 
and.  If  I  am  not  miirh  iiii»UkHii,  a  liUl<«  «>  wiUi  tne.  In  one 
part  vou  uxy,  'tlu-re  i»  liulo  or  no  doubt  •  few  year*,  or 
months,  will'  render  ua  a*  politely  indifferent  to  c«ch  otbcr,  u 
ii  ,v.  ii  i  i  n<  vcr  paModa^wtioawiwtliBOlogstlMWs  todeet^ 
i<jr.iri,yiMi  wronume;  and  1  haT«nodoubt— St  WSit  I  hope 
—  jou  wrou)!  yiiurwlf."] 

<  [It  ii  diWi  ult  to  conjecture  for  what  reawm,  — but  the*c 
(Unxa*  were  uut  inrludedin  tto  pobUcetian  oT  ItOT  t  tbough 
few  wlU  bwltato  to  plM»  thsm  Ugher  thsB  aay  Uitag  Sfvnta 
thalTotatne.  »  Written  whsB  11m  antiwr  was  not  liMtosn 
jwut  of  sj^thisremarfcrtie  jBsaa  shews,"  ssysMoBte.  "how 


THE  PEATEB  OF  K ATCRE. « 

Father  of  Light !  Kteat  Ood  of  Heaven  I 
Ucar'st  thou  the  accents  of  despair  ? 

dn  guOt  Uke  nan's  be  e'er  forgiven  ? 
Can  vtoealMiB  ftir  crimes  Iqr  pnr>r' 

Father  of  Lipht,  on  thcc  I  call  ! 

Thou  seest  my  soul  is  dark  within ; 
Thou  who  canst  mark  the  sparrow's  ftQ, 

Avert  fkom  me  the  death  of  sin. 

Ko  shrine  I  seek,  to  sit  ts  unknown ; 

Oh  point  to  me  the  path  of  truth  ! 
"Sbf  drad  oumlpoteDoe  I  own ; 

9pyK,  yet  amoid*  the  fluilti  uf  youth. 

Let  UgOto  fear  a  gloomy  fane. 
Let  superstition  hail  the  pile. 

Let  priests,  to  spread  their  saUe  rdgn. 
With  take  of  myrtic  rights  beguile. 

Shall  man  confine  his  Maker's  sway 
To  Gothic  domes  of  mouldering  itone? 

Thy  temple  is  the  face  of  day  ; 
Swth,  ooan,  hewwi,  thy  honndlws 
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ShaD  man  condemn  Us  race  to  hell. 

Unless  they  bend  in  pompous  form? 
Tell  us  that  all,  for  one  who  fell. 
Must  perish  in  the  mtngHng  storm  r 

ShaD  cadi  pretend  to  reach  ttie  sidee, 

Yet  doom       linitlicr  tn  expire. 
Whose  soiU  a  ditfcrcnt  hope  supplies. 
Or  doctrines  km  seven  Inqpine  ? 

.Shall  the^',  by  creeds  they  can't  expound, 

PiX'pare  a  fancie<l  bliss  or  woe  ? 
Shall  reptiles,  groveling  on  the  ground, 

Their  great  Creator^  purpose  know  f 

Shall  those  who  live  fur  self  alone. 

Whose  years  float  on  in  dally  crime- 
Shall  they  by  Faith  for  guilt  atOQC, 
And  live  Iwyond  the  bounds  of  Time  ? 

Father  !  no  pn>phet's  laws  I  wtIs, — 
Tkf  laws  in  Nature's  wi>rks  .i^ipcar;  — 

I  own  myself  corrupt  and  weak, 
Tet  win  I  pray,  for  tboa  wilt  hear ! 

Thou  who  canst  gui<le  the  wandering  star 
Through  trackless  realms  of  sUm^  Vttti 

Who  catan^  the  cleroental  war. 
Whose  hand  ftwm  pole  to  pole  I  tnee 

mrlv  the  Atruggle  between  natural  piety  and  doubt  began  in 
hit  intiid."  In  roadiiig  the  celebnted  critioiM  of  the  Kdtii- 
Inirith  Review  on  the ''Hours  Of  Idlsnaas,**  the  bet  tbat  tlif 
Toiume  did  not  incloda  tbls  poess,  oaf^  to  Im  kept  In  ariad.! 

>  [The  poet  app««rs  to  h«*e  had  In  Ms  sstaideBeer  Mb 
Southqy's  |uvcnile  pieces,  hsghming.^ 

**  Go,  tboD.  unto  the  bouss  of  prayer, 
I  to  tha  woodlands  wfll  rqiidr.^ 

SecBlsoCbIUaHBniiM.caBtolll.it.M — 


> wrinhr  dM  the  ear^  FeiAn  mrito 
nii  dtar  neMcta  ptaeei  and  (bo  peak 

Of  earth-o'erpailnft  mountain*,  and  thm  take 
A  fit  and  nnwall'd  temple,  there  to  s*  I'k 
The  Spirit,  In  whose  honour  shrines  arc  weak 
Uprsar'd  «r  honHW  bands,"  *c.] 
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Tbou,  who  in  wbdom  placed  me  bere, 
Who,  when  thou  wilt,  c«n  take  me  bence. 

Ah  I  whilst  I  trcail  this  earthly  sphof^ 
Extend  to  me  thy  wide  defimoe. 

To  Thee,  my  Gwl,  to  Thcc  I  call  I 

Whatever  weal  or  woe  lK>ti*le, 
By  thy  command  I  rise  or  fall, 

la  thy  protection  I  confide. 

I(  when  this  diist  to  ilnst '»  restored. 

My  soul  shall  float  un  airy  wlug. 
How  8tull  thy  glorious  name  adored 

IniVira  her  ImUb  Toioe  to  dng  I 

But,  if  this  fiot'tiiig  spirit  shan^ 

With  clay  the  grave's  eternal  bed, 
WUk  Ufa  yet  thrabib  I  ndie  my  prayer, 

Thoogh  doom'd  no  mmc  to  quit  th«  dead. 

To  Thee  I  breathe  my  humble  strain. 

Grateful  for  all  thy  mercies  past. 
And  hope,  my  Ood,  to  thee  a^n 
nile  flning  Ufa  any  fly  at  last 

December  3».  180& 
tnritpidiUdMd,MM.] 


TO  EDWABD  HOBL  LONG,  ESQ.  i 
Ml  ego  «eaWlMte  Joeundo  muM  «ndeob~  Hob. 

Deak  Jjova,  in  this  sequcster'd  scenes 

WTille  all  around  in  slumlx-r  lie. 
The  joyous  days  which  ours  have  heen 

Cornc  roUinj?  frc^h  on  Fancy's  eye  ; 
Thus  if  amidst  the  gathering  storm, 
While  dooda  I3i«  darken^  nooi 
Yon  hravm  a5i*unies  a  vailed  tfow, 
I  hail  the  sky's  cclesitial  boW, 
"Which  spreads  the  sign  of  futUfO : 
And  hide  th«  war  of  tempests  cease. 
Ah  1  flioQgh  the  present  brin;^  but  pain, 
I  think  those  days  muy  cunie  again  ; 
Or  if^  in  melancholy  mood, 
Bona  kdMiiv  envioiua  ftev  Intnida^ 
To  check  my  bosom's  fondest  thought, 

And  interrupt  the  golden  dream, 
I  crush  the  fiend  with  malice  fhiught. 

And  still  indulge  my  wonted  thenoe. 
Although  we  ne'er  again  can  tnce. 

In  (Jrunta's  vale,  the  ped.iut'^  Icre; 
Nor  through  the  groves  of  Ida  chase. 

Our  raptured  visions  as  bcfaia^ 
Tliough  Touth  has  flown  on  rosy  pinion, 
And  Manhood  claims  his  stem  dominion — 
Age  will  not  every  hojK'  (ir^tr  >y, 
But  yield  some  hours  of  sober  joy. 

Te<?,  T  will  hope  that  Time's  broad  wing 
Will  shell  around  some  dews  of  spring : 
But  if  his  scylbe  must  sweep  the  flowm 
Which  Moom  among  the  (Ury  bonen^ 


>  rTMi  fouDf  natlenan,  who  was  with  Lord  Bjrron  both 
at  Harrow  and  Cambridge,  afterwards  entered  the  Guards, 

nnd  !HTvr^  with  dittlnction  in  tho  exprdition  to  CopcnhaKPU 
He  wiis  ilrii«nfJ  early  In  ISO!),  wlini  on  liif  way  to  join  the 
armr  in  Ute  foninsala :  the  transport  in  which  bo  lallMi  being 
nuwHliiriBllianl^lqraaettMroftbacaBTor.  "Long's 


Wheta  smiUng  Youth  delighte  to  dwell. 
And  hearts  with  early  rapture  swell ; 
If  fh)wtvlng  Age,  with  cold  control. 
Confines  the  cturent  of  the  soul, 
Congeab  flia  tear  of  Tity%  eiya, 
Or  checks  the  sympathetic  sigh, 
Or  hears  unmoved  misfortimc's  groan, 
And  bkb  me  fed  far  sdf  alone  t 
Oh  mtf  my  booom  new  Imii 

To  aooUie  tts  noated  heedlcaa  flour; 
Still,  still  despise  the  cen-ior  stem. 
But  ne'er  forget  another  s  woe. 
Tes,  as  you  knew  me  in  the  dajrs 
O'er  which  Remembrance  yet  delayii 
Still  may  I  rove,  tmtutor'd,  wild, 
I  In  ^  at  heart  a  AIM. 


Though  now  on  airy  visions  home, 

To  you  my  soul  is  still  the  same 
Oft  has  tt  been  my  &te  to  moom. 

And  all  my  fonner  joys  arc  tame. 
But,  hence  !  ye  hours  of  sable  hue  1 

Your  (Vowns  arc  gone,  my  somwi  flitet 
Bf  tntaj  bliss  my  childhood  knew, 

I H  think  upon  your  shade  no  mofe. 
Thus,  when  the  whirlwhurs  rage  is  past. 

And  caves  their  sullen  roar  enclose* 
W«  heed  no  mora  the  adnliy  Uaait 

When  imrd  lij  aq^hir  to  lepoae. 

Full  often  has  my  infimt  Muse 

Attuned  to  love  htr  languid  lyre; 
But  now  without  a  theme  to  choose. 

The  strains  in  stolen  sighs  expire. 
My  youthful  nymphs,  alas  1  are  flown  ; 

E  is  a  wife,  and  C   — .  %  aotlier, 

And  Carolina  sighs  alone. 

And  Mary**  given  to  aaoOier; 
And  Cora':^  eye,  which  rnll'd  on  me, 

Can  now  no  more  my  love  recall : 
In  truth,  dear  Long,  'twas  time  to  flee; 

For  Oon'a  eye  will  shine  on  alL 
And  though  the  ann,  with  genial  wp. 
His  beams  alike  to  all  ilisplays. 
And  every  huly's  eye 's  a  mn, 
These  but  should  be  OMflned  to  ene. 
The  soul's  tiieriilian  don't  become  her. 
Whose  sun  tii-i>iiiya  a  general  tummer  I 
Thus  faint  Is  every  former  flame, 
And  passloo's  self  is  now  a  name. 
As,  when  the  ebUng  flames  are  low, 

The  aid  which  once  improved  their  It^l* 
And  bade  them  biun  with  fiercer  glow. 

Now  quenches  all  their  sparks  in  ni|^; 
Thus  has  it  been  with  passion's  fires, 

As  many  a  l>oy  and  girl  remembers. 
While  all  the  r.in-e  i.f  Inu-  r\-i,iiv>, 

£xtinguisb'd  with  t^  dying  embers. 

But  now,  dear  Lovn,  't  is  midniirht's  nooo^ 
And  clouds  otecurc  the  watery  moon, 
Whose  beauties  I  shall  not  reheanc^ 
Described  in  every  stripling's  vecw ; 


father,"  says  Lord  Byron,  "wrote  to  me  la 

epiuph .  I  promU«d  —  but  I  had  not  tb»  hent  to 

Hp  wiut  »uch  a  good,  atnlalilo  being  aa  rAn  jy  r< 
In  tills  world  ;  with  tnlent  and  aecomplUliiiii  au,  UM, 
him  Om  more  ragretied."  Burm  Vitkg,  im.l 
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For  why  shnulil  I  t\\v  path  C"  o'er, 
Which  every  bard  hw  trod  before  7 
Tct  ere  yon  rfHvr  lamp  of  nlRlit 

H:is  thrice  jH'rform'd  her  »it.!tc<!  roimdy 
H;i.s  thrice  retraced  her  path  of  light. 

And  chased  vmtcf  the  Rloom  proftnmd, 
I  tnut  tiUt  i*e,  my  Rentl«  flrtnid* 
Shan  Me  her  tolling  orMt  wend 
Above  the  dear-loved  pt»acef\il  neat 
Which  once  cuntain'd  our  youth's  retreat ; ' 
And  then  with  thow  oar  clifldliood  launr. 
We  '11  mingle  in  the  festive  cn-w ; 
While  many  a  tale  of  former  day 
Shall  wing  the  laughing  hours  away  ; 
And  all  the  flow  of  aouls  shall  pour 
Hie  nered  fntelleetiial  elKnrer, 
Nor  (•(■;i-.r  till  I-una's  wnnln:;  horn 
Scarce  gUronicrs  through  the  mist  of  mom. 


TO  A  LADT.i 


Or  t  had  nr  fntf  i>oon  joln'd  with  tbhie. 
As  oooe  thb  pledge  appcar'd  a  tokea, 

ThCN  fblliea  bad  not  then  been  mine, 
Vor  fhcB  njr  peace  had  not  bcea  tooken.  * 


Tt>  thee  these  early  Undti  I  oiwe, 

To  thee,  the  wi^e  nn<I  old  repm\'ini^ : 
They  know  my  sins,  but  do  not  know 
T -was  thine  to  break  the  bonds  of  tovlng. 

Vor  onoe  my  soul,  like  thbie,  was  pure^ 

Ami  nil  its  ri-sing  fires  could  smother; 
But  now  thy  vows  no  more  endure, 
Bcs«ai«r*4  br  thee  i 


Perhaps  his  peace  I  could  destroy. 
And  ''iwll  the  bli^s  that  await  btatt; 

Tet  let  my  rival  smile  In  Joy, 
Vor  thy  dear  take  I  cannot  hale  htm. 


Ah  1  since  thy  angel  form  is  gone. 
My  heart  no  more  can  rest  with 

But  what  it  sought  la  thce  alone. 
Attempts,  alas !  to  find  tn  many. 


Then  tut  thee  well,  deceitful  maid  I 
*T  were  vain  and  ftidtless  to  repct  Owe } 

Nor  Hope,  nor  Memory  yirld  their  aid. 
But  Pride  may  teach  me  to  forget  thee. 

Tet  all  this  giddy  waste  of  yean^ 
Thb  tiresome  nmnd  of  patting  pleasores; 

Tlieee  vaifad  lores,  these  nvitron's  fears, 

Tliese  thoughtless  strains  to  (lassion's  measures — 


'  [Thp  two  friciiil*  wpr*"  both  p.niirin 


row  L  iiihl  >i!ni(  tiiiii'^  iii,i.i<'        I  i  ml  lliitlmt 


rattadMdtoHar 

to 

revive  their  tchcKil-lxiy  riiullcttlniu.] 
«  [Mr».  Musten.    See  ant*,  p.  3K4.] 

1  ["  Our  union  would  h.ivc  hoalrd  foucU  In  which  Idood  had 
bMn  ih«l  by  our  father*  it  uimld  ham  joiiinl  l.ituts  brirul 
anil  rich — ft  would  haip  jiitiic<l  .it  leant  tifiirt,  and  two 
periuiiis  iii»t  ill  ni.itrho'l  In  jr.ir«  '<h«'  is  two  v.ir.  my  rIdiTt, 
aud  —  and  —  anil  —  trhal  liu*  h<xn  the  rcrault        Huron  Diary, 

4  ["  Our  moetinx*,"  (ay*  Lord  Byron,  in  1823,  "  were  itolen 
ooas,  and  a  cat*  laadlnit  (tarn  Mr.  Gli«mth*s  froands  io 
those  efmynodier  was  the  place  or  our  tnesrriews.  BvtCiie 


If  thou  wert  mine,  had  all  been  hu<h'd  :  — 
This  cheek  now  pale  ttvm  early  riot, 

mth  pasdon^  haetio  naltr  had  fluih'd. 
But  bhMMi'd  ha  calm  doncatk  tutet 

Tea,  once  the  rural  scene  was  sweet. 
For  Mature  acem'd  to  smile  before  thce;  4 

And  onoe  my  hwaat  abhorr'd  deoalt,— 
For  then  It  beat  but  to  adore  tbee. 


But  now  I  seek  for  other  Jofi: 

To  think  would  drive  my  soul  to  madne 
In  thoughtless  throngs  and  empty  noise, 

I  oonqtter  half  my  boBomls  I 


Tet^  even  In  these  a  thonilit  will  steal, 

In  spite  of  every  vain  endeavour,  — 
And  dends  might  pity  what  I  feel,— 
To  know  that  thou  ait  lost  Ibrbver. 


I  WOULD  IIVBBB  A  CARELESS  CHILD. 

I  vot  i.t>  I  Wi  re  ;i  l  arcK— ^  child, 

StiU  dweUiog  in  my  liighiand  cave^ 
Or  TCamlnf  aroagh  the  dusky  wild. 

Or  bounding  n'cr  the  dark  hlue  wave; 
The  cimibruus  i>unip  of  Saxon  ^  pride 

Accords  not  with  the  frcebom  aoult 
Which  k>ves  the  mountain's  emnj  alde^ 

And  seeks  the  rocks  tihere  billows  roO. 

Fortune !  take  back  these  cultured  lands. 

Take  hack  this  name  of  splendid  soimdt 
I  bate  the  touch  of  servile  hands, 

I  hate  the  daves  that  cringe  arauML 
Place  rae  along  the  nKk''  T  love. 

NVhlch  soimd  to  Ocean's  wildcat  nwr; 
I  ask  but  thls-^agaln  to  rove 

Throogh  acenea  m^  youth  hath  known  beftmi 

Jew  arc  my  years,  and  yet  I  feel 

The  world  w;is  ne'er  de>ign'd  for  me  : 
Ah  !  why  do  dark'ning  shades  conceal 

The  hour  when  man  must  cease  to  be  f 
Once  I  hdidd  a  qtlendid  dream, 

A  visionary  scene  of  hliss  : 
Truth  I — wherefore  did  thy  hated  beam 

Awake  ma  to  •  viKld  Uhe  this? 

I  loved  —hot  those  I  loved  are  gone ; 

Had  friends — my  early  friends  areflsd: 
Hot  cheerless  feels  the  lieart  alone 

When  all  its  former  htjpes  are  dead  I 
Though  gay  companions  o'er  the  bowl 

Dbpel  awhile  the  sense  of  lU; 
Though  pleasure  stirs  the  maddening  soul. 

The  heart — the  heart — is  lonely  stilL  0 

AriUnir  wm  all  on  my  »lde  \  w^a*  «ef)r»ii«  ;  «he  wm  TolaHIc  : 
!.lir  llkeil  me  a*  a  younKCi  I  r.ith.  r.  .m.l  ttiMtnl  .'umI  Uuf^hM 
at  me  lu  n  t>oy  ;  she,  howpvpr,  Rnve  me  her  pirtun-,  mid  th«t 
WM  tomethinf;  to  miikc  vithc*  upon.  Had  I  ni«rrle<l  !ii  r,  |ier- 
hap>  the  w  hole  tonnur  of  my  life  would  bav«l>eeD  iUir«;reol."3 

»  Siii^en.irh.        Saxon,  a  OasUS  WOld,  SlgBUyiag  SHhsr 

I^owl.ind  or  Fnglish. 

''■  [  Till'  •'  imapination  all  compact,"  which  the  greatest  poet 
who  ever  livi'd  oas  ju»lgiied  a*  the  dittingul»hlng  Imdfc  of  hit 
brethren,  U  in  every  c»m*  a  dangerous  girt.  It  exaitgcratct, 
indeed,  our  expectation*,  and  can  often  bid  its  poMetaor  bopc. 
wtwra  nope  is  Mst  to  raasoa  t  but  the  delustve  pleasure  arlsiug 
fnm  tliese  virions  of  tmaiiiMitlOQ  membles  that  of  a  ditld. 
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How  dull !  to  hear  the  voice  of  those 

Whom  rank  or  chance,  whom  wealth  or  power, 
Have  mailt-,  though  neither  fHendis  nor  lbe% 

Awoctotfn  (rf  Ui«  festlTe  hour. 
Ghm  nM  igiki  a  lUCbfld  tew, 

111  years  and  feelings  still  the  suime^ 
And  I  will  fly  the  midnight  crew, 

Wbcre  tnlit*nnw  Jiij  if  but «  nnM. 

And  woman,  lovely  woman  !  thou. 

My  hope,  my  cumfortiT,  ;ny  .ill  ; 
How  cold  must  be  my  IxMom  now, 

VliMi  e'en  thy  «mflM  begbi  t»  pall ! 
Without  a  sigh  would  I  rcsitm 

This  busy  scene  of  splendid  woe. 
To  make  that  cubn  coBloitment  mine. 

Which  virtue  knows,  or  aeenu  to  know. 

Fain  would  I  fly  the  haunts  of  men  — 

I  seek  to  shun,  not  hate  mankind ; 
My  tmwt  reqnlRS  the  ndlen  Kl<?n, 

MTio-ic  cl<>"n  may  suit  n  darken 'd  mlnd> 
Oh  !  that  to  mc  the  wings  were  ^Iven 

Which  bear  the  turtle  to  her  nest ! 
Then  wouU  I  cleave  the  vault  of  heaven, 

To  flee  cway,  «nd  be  «t  rest  * 


WHEN  1  EOVED  A  YOUNG  HTGnLANDER. 

Wmm  I  roved  a  jwmg  aghlander  o'er  the  dark 
heath, 

Andclinil)"'!  tli\  '•t'  i-ji  ■.uniinit,  oh  INf' ir\  rn  i if  ^now  !' 
To  gate  on  the  torrent  that  thunder'd  beneath. 

Or  the  mbt  of  the  tempest  that  itather'd  bekiw,  > 
UntiJtor'il  hy  «  ii-nci',  n  stranRer  to  fear. 

And  rude  as  the  riK-ks  where  my  infancy  prew, 
No  feeling,  aave  one,  to  iny  bosom  was  dear ; 

JHetAlv^tmrtrnt^ibary*,  'twasoent^'diayou? 

wlioM  nollee  b  attracted  by  a  fragment  of  sla»  to  which  n 
ran-beani  ha*  given  momentar}-  tpiendour.  He  hasten*  to  tlic 
•pot  with  breathleii  impatience,  and  find*  the  ot>j<>rt  or  his 
curiotity  and  cxjwx'tAtiim  is  equally  viil^far  and  worthlf»s. 
Such  I',  thr  man  "f  quirk  aiid  cxaltfd  po»<T«  of  imatiln.ition. 
IIU  frim  V  <ii  iT-(  vtiriiato»  thr  ohjfct  of  hU  n  Uho.  and  pli-a- 
»urc,  f.uiif,  distinrtion.  arc  alternately  pursued,  altaini'il,  and 
dcupiscd  whi-n  In  liU  power.  I.ikc  tfin  i-nrlmnfpil  fruit  in  tlic 
palace  of  a  sorcerer,  the  ottjects  uf  hh  iulnilratluii  lose  thrlr 
attiMtiao  and  value  aoan  t»  they  are  grasped  by  the  adveti- 
tuier't  hand,  and  aD  that  reraalni  is  regret  lor  the  time  lost  in 
tliechate,  and  aitonlnhmnnt  at  the  hnltuclnntion  under  whirh 
tt  was  undertaken.  The  disproportion  l>etwecn  ho|K'  and  po»- 
•etlion,  which  is  felt  by  all  men.  i»  Ihti'!  <lim!)lr<l  lo  tiioiie 
whom  nature  h.-u  endowi^l  with  the  jwivn  r  ■■!  ^'iMin>;  u  di»l.iiit 
prospect  by  the  rays  of  lmagiiiatii>n.  I'heiiu  retleetiiini,  though 
trite  and  obvious,  arc  in  a  manner  forced  froai  lis  by  the 
poetry  of  I»rd  lltTon,  —  by  the  sentiments  of  weariness  ctf 
life  and  enmity  with  the  World  which  thev  .«n  fre<)iienily  rx- 
press. —  and  1^  the  singular  analntry  whieh  ituch  senciineuo 
bold  with  weU-known  inddoots  of  ols  life — Sir  \V.  .Scott.] 
>  **  And  I UU,  Oh  1  that  I  had  wines  like  a  doro :  for  then 
would  1  At  away,  and  be  at  rest." — Putlm  1? .  6.  This  verse 
also  consUtalea  a  part  of  the  aBoat  heantlltal  antbea  bi  our 
laiifrunge. 

»  Morren.alofty  mountain  in  Aberdeenshire.  "  Oormal  of 
mow,"  is  an  expression  fretiiieiitly  to  be  found  in  Osji.ui. 

'  This  will  not  appear  cxtriinrdinary  to  those  who  h,ive 
been  accustomed  to  the  inuunlnini.  It  Is  by  no  means  un- 
aonmon,  on  .-itt.iinlnt:  tlie  top  of  Ben-e-vis.  Uen-y-i>ourd,  Ac. 
to  perceive,  lictwe«'n  the  summit  and  the  valley,  clouds  pour* 
Ina  down  rain,  and  occasionally  accainpanj<nl  by  lightnbiK, 
WiDe  tbe  spectator  literally  looks  down  upon  the  storra,  per- 
fectly secure  from  Ita  odtata. 

*  [In  Lord  ^md'b  Diaiy  ftir  MIS,  be  says,  —  I  have  been 
tbttiUflf  lately  a  food  deal  of  Maty  Duir.  How  my  odd  that 
1  abaalabavebcea  M  utterly,  devotedly  IbBdor  tbut  cirt,  at 


Yet  it  could  not  be  lore,  for  I  knew  not  tbe  name,—* 

What  passion  can  dwell  In  tte  heart  of  a  child  ? 
But  still  I  perceive  an  cmotiun  the  siinic 

As  I  fidt,  when  a  b<^,  on  the  crag-cover'd  wild : 
One  Image  riope  on  my  boaoni  hapweiWil,  I 

I  lf)ved  my  bleak  regions,  nor  panted  for  new ; 
And  few  were  my  wants,  for  my  wishes  were  bless'd ; 

And  pure  were  my  thongMe,  Itarmy  tool  was  with 
you. 

I  aroie  with  the  dawnj  with  my  dos  as  my  guide. 

From  moontaiD  to  mountain  I  bounded  alung ; 
I  brerisfei!  liu  1m  Hows  of  Dec's*  rushiiifi  tide, 

And  heard  at  a  distance  the  Hlghlander'a  aong: 
At  w,  oD  ray  beatfa-coreiM  eooch  of  repoee^ 

No  dreams,  save  of  Mary,  were  spread  to  nDJTtcV} 
And  warm  to  the  slues  my  devotions  arose, 

For  the  first  of  my  piayen  was  a  blessing  on  yoo. 

I  left  my  Ucak  home,  and  my  Tliiona  are  gome ; 

The  mountains  arc  vanish'd,  my  youth  isnoilMMs 
As  the  la.st  of  my  race,  I  must  wither  alone. 

And  delight  but  In  days  1  have  witness'd  before : 
Ah  !  splendour  has  raised,  but  embitter'd,  my  lot  ; 

More  dear  were  the  scenes  which  my  infiwcy  luicw :  ■ 
ThoDgh  my  hoiies  may  have  IUl'd»  yet  they  are  not 
foi8ot{ 

Though  ooM  la  my  hear^  etfll  It  Ifaigen  with  yoo. 

When  I  see  some  dark  hill  point  it.n  crest  to  the  sky, 
I  think  of  the  rock^s  that  o'crshjidow  ColbleeD;' 

When  I  see  the  eoft  blue  of  a  love-spmklng  eye^ 
I  think  ofthoee  eyes  tint  endeared ttie  fade  scene; 

When,  hnply,  >>)tiie  Ught-wa^rfqg  lodv  I hdlOid, 
That  faintly  n^emble  nij  lUffu  In  lia% 

I  ttilnk  on  the  long  llowliig  ilmMior  fold. 
The  locks  that  were  sacred  to  beauty,  and  yoo. 

Tet  the  day  may  arrive  when  the  mountains  once  more 
Shall  rise  to  my  sight  in  their  mantles  of  anow :  f 

an  Age  when  I  could  neither  feel  pas'^ion,  nor  know  the  ncaa* 
iuK  of  the  word.   And  the  ell'cct  1  My  mother  used  always  to 

rally  me  itbuut  this  childish  amour  ;  anil,  nt  last,  many  year* 
after,  »  hen  I  wiis  sixteen,  she  told  me  one  d.-»y  ;  '  Oh,  Hyron, 
I  h  ite  h.ul  a  letter  Iron  Kdinburgh.  ftom  Abr-rc nmihy, 

a;ul  \ii\ir  ulii  >«e(  thi  irt,  Mary  Dutl.  i>  ni.inicti  t>i  a  Mr. 
ti>t klfUiii.'  [Jtolicn  C'ockburu,  K»q.  of  1  liiiihurgh.j  And 
u  hat  was  my  aiuwer  ?  I  really  cannot  ex|il:iiii  nr  account  for 
my  I'eelinfis  at  that  moment ;  but  they  ne;irly  threw  me  into 
cunvuUioui  — to  the  horror  of  my  mother,  and  the  jistoni!>h- 
ineut  ol  every  body.  And  it  is  a  phenomenon  in  my  cxistenct' 
(for  I  was  not  rii^'hl  years  old;,  wSilch  h.i«  puzileu,  and  will 
puiile  nic  to  ilir  liitevt  lioiir  ui  it."  —  Aijain,  in  January,  iHl-'i, 
a  fi'w  d.-iy»  jidrr  l>N  mjvrriape,  in  n  letli  r  to  his  friend  Captafal 
lliiy.tlo-  |po,l  tliUh  speaks  ol' hi"  Lliildi!.li  utt.ulinienl ; — "Pray 
tell  mc  more  —  or  iu  much  at  you  like,  of  your  cousin  Mary. 
I  beliero  I  told  you  our  stovy  some  yaars  ago.  I  was  twen^* 
seven  a  few  days  ago,  and  I  luve  never  soaa  bar  alnee  we  were 
children,  and  young  children  too ;  btit  I  never  fiinet  her. 
nor  ever  can.  You  w  ill  obliito  me  with mwaaiWlng  Per  with 
my  best  respects,  .iml  all  >!"od  wishes.  It  may  •oem  ridicu- 
lous—  but  it  is  .It  any  r.ite,  I  hoM',  not  otfensive  to  her  nor 
lii  r-  —  in  me  to  preti'nd  to  reiMlbs-t  anythinp  about  her.  at  so 
t  u  !>  a  pcrioti  ol  iHitli  t>ur  li>i'*.  .iiiiiij>t,  if  not  i|iiite,  in  our 
nurseries;  —  but  Unas  a  pleasant  dream,  which  she  must 
pardon  mc  for  reneniiierini;.  Is  she  prct^  stiU  ?  t  have  the 
most  nerfect  Idea  of  her  (M  rson,  as  a  child;  but  Tbne,  I  sup- 
pose, has  pl.'iyed  the  devil  with  us  both."]  | 

a  Breasting  tbe  lofty  surge."  —  Su  akspbahb.  The  Dee  Is 
abaantlAd  rivsr.wtaieii  tiaos  near  Mar  Lodge,  aod  4dla  laa» 
the  aeaat  New  Aberdaoi. 

•  Oollileenlsanoiattaiaaear  (he  vwrgeor  (ha  HUMands, 
not  br  Aroet  the  totaiB  of  Dee  castle. 

7  fin  the  spring  of  1807,  on  recovering  from  a  severe  fllocM, 
Loid  Byron  imd  projected  a  visit  to  Scotland.  The  plan  was 
not  putlato  oaecutloQ ;  hot  be  thus  adverta  to  It,  in  a  Icttor 
dated  In  Anguit,  andaddresacd  to  hit  SdroeneipeBdentef 
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But  while  these  »oar  above  me,  unchanged  as  Itcfore, 
Will  Mary  be  there  to  receive  me  ? — ah.  no  : 

Adieu,  then,  ye  bills,  whcru  my  childhood  was  bred  1 
Thou  sweet  flowUtg  Dee,  to  thjr  waten  adteu  1 

No  home  in  the  fonst  iball  dldter  nf  lMld»— 
Ah  I  Mary,  what  bans  coold  be  whu  but  with 
yoa? 


TO  OXWSE,  BABL  DSLAWASB. 

Osl  yes,  I«moiniiraii«i«dtartD«idioaiar; 
The  friendships  flf  clllWhooii»  tlMm^  flMtfoft  n* 

true ; 

The  love  which  you  felt  was  the  love  of  a  bcottMrt 
Hot  kH  the  affection  I  cberiab'd  fior  joo. 

But  Friendship  can  vary  hor  ficntlc  dominion  ; 

The  attachmmt  of  yean  in  a  moment  expires : 
IJhi  LiMre»  toOk  ilw  iMivw  OB  a  iwtfUwBviiig  plnkM^ 

Bnt  ^knn  aoti  Itka  Lov^  irfUi  iiiiqiiaicli^ 

Full  oft  have  we  wander'd  through  Ida  titci  thir, 

And  Meat  irere  tb«  aoeoce  of  our  youth,  I  allow : 
b  Ite  lining  of  our  Ufe,  bov  MnM  li  the  vcililMr  I 

I  an  flifliMtiig  nmr. 


No  more  with  affection  shall  toemory  blendlnfr. 
The  wonted  delights  of  our  rtitkihood  fctiace : 

When  pride  steels  the  bosom,  the  hent  to  unbending. 
And  nhefc  trauU  bejnilke  VPCM  n 


However,  dear  George,  for  I  still  must  esteem  you — 

The  fi  w  whom  I  love  I  can  never  upbraM- — 
The  chance  which  bos  lost  may  in  ftiturc  redeem 

BepentHue  nOl  cuoel  the  vnr  yon  hm  made. 

I  will  not  compihln,  and  though  chiii'd  is  affection. 
With  me  no  corroding  resentment  shall  live : 

My  bosom  is  culm'd  by  the  dmple  reflcctioo, 
That  both  may  be  WTOOg,  and  (hat  both  should 
forgive. 

You  knew  that  my  «oul,  that  my  heart,  my  existence. 
If  danger  demjindeil,  were  wholly  your  own  ; 

Yuu  knew  me  unaltcr'd  by  year?  or  by  dlstuee^ 
Devoted  to  love  and  to  frieodahip  alone. 

Tou  knew,  — but  nvny  with  the  vain  letnwpeclion  I 
The  bond  of  atlV-ctinn  no  longer  enduict; 

TM>  lat*  you  may  droop  o'er  the  tuoA  recollectlon» 
And  liifik  tar  the  fMend  who  «ai  Ibnnerlj  yoim. 

For  the  present,  we  iiart.  —  I  will  hope  not  for  ever; 

for  uine  and  regret  will  restore  you  at  last : 
To  fbvget  our  dissension  we  both  should  endeavour, 

I  Mk  no  aloneamitt  but  days  She  the  post. 


Sotrthwrll  — "On  Sir  .ii>-  1  -ri  off  for  tlic  Hifhlamll.  A 
fripiiil  of  mlno  arromi'auie*  me  in  my  i-jrri.ige  lo  EdliiburKh. 
Tlieri>  we  ih^ll  leave  it,  and  proceed  in  a  toiidcin  throiixh  the 
wettern  parU  to  Inverary,  where  we  iball  purciuue  thcUiea,  Co 
eoaWe  as  Co  view  piaBssnwewMilile  to  vebkulsr  oonreyancet. 
On  ttw  coast  we  shall  hlfea  vessel,  sod  visit  the  ino»t  ro- 
nurkablc  of  the  Hebrldiw.  nnd.  If  we  hnre  tbnc  and  fatournblc 
w<>Ather.  ineiin  to  uill  ai  far  as  Iceland,  only  three  hundred 
niles  from  the  northern  extremity  of  Caledonia,  to  peep  at 
Haefau  Isasan  seeoMsstSD  <hefai>tniaiMeBs,pes—,*c. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  CLARE. 

"  Tu  semper  tunorii 
Sit  mcinor,  et  carl  com)ti»  nc  ab4cp<!nl  imago."  V,4l.  Flac. 

Friknd  of  my  youth  !  when  young  we  roved. 
Like  striplings,  mutually  b^yved. 

With  frtendihlp's  purest  glow, 
The  bliss  which  wln«'d  those  rwsy  hours 
^Va.s  such  as  pleasure  seldom  showeis 

On  mortals  here  below. 

The  rccnllcrtlnn  ?ocms  alone 
Dearer  than  all  the  jojs  1  've  known. 

When  distant  far  firom  you  : 
Though  pain,  tis  still  a  pleasing  pain, 
Tq  Hace  tiwte  daya  and  hoars  again. 

And  sigh  again,  adtoiit 

My  penaho  memory  lingers  o'er 

Those  scenes  to  be  enjoy'd  no  mors, 

Those  scene*  rrjrretted  ever ; 
The  measure  nf  nur  jouth  is  full. 
Life's  evening  dream  is  dark  and  dull. 

And  we  may  meet — ah  t  never ! 

As  when  one  parent  spring  supplies 

Two  streams  which  from  one  fmmtahl  rise. 

Tether  join'd  in  vain ; 
Bow  BOOH,  diveni^nff  flrom  their  source. 
Each,  murmorine,  seeki^  another  course. 

Tin  ndngjed  in  the  main  I 

Our  vital  streams  of  weal  or  woe, 
Thou^jh  near,  alas  !  distinctly  flow, 

Kor  mingle  as  before : 
Now  swift  or  slow,  now  black  or  clear, 
TOt  deaths  wribthomld  gnir  appear, 

And  both  ShaU  vdt  the  shore. 

Our  souls,  my  friend  I  which  once  supplied 
One  wish,  nor  breathed  a  thought  besUf^ 

Now  flow  In  different  channels ; 
DisdaiDini;  humbler  rural  sports, 
'Tis  yours  to  mix  in  poUsh'd  oourta^ 

And  shhM  in  ftahlon'a  annak ; 

'Tis  mine  to  waste  on  love  my  time. 
Or  vent  my  reveries  In  rhyme. 

Without  the  aid  of  reason ; 
War  sense  and  reason  (critics  know  it) 

Have  quitted  rvcry  ani  i-. ;M.(  f, 
Nor  left  a  thought  to  a-ize  on. 

Poor  Lmxc  I  sweet,  melodious  bard  ! 
Of  late  estcem'd  It  monstrous  hard 

Th.it  lie,  who  sang  tiefore  all,— 
He  who  the  lore  of  love  expanded,  — 
By  dire  reviewers  should  be  biaoded, 

As  void  of  vrit  and  BMML  s 


Ae..  .-ir.il  trninLile,  or  expand  the  .'  il  j.'i  r  \n  fill  a  voUimo. 
«iiicb  may  appear  iK'Xt  niritii?.  iiml.  r  tin  i!<»nfiniiii:ition  of 
■  7"*^  Uiphlttna  Harp'  or  mmt  tiilc  ixjL.ilh  !<■  lHret</ue. 
What  would  you  (ay  to  totua  lUuua*  uu  Miiuut  iiocla? 
They  vtoiild  b<-  w  ritten  ~T  IfllBt  WlthJlTf ."^ 

1  [Sec  aMr,  p.i(M.] 

1  These  ttanza*  were  wTitten  toon  after  the  appearance  of 
a  severe  critkiue,  lo  a  northern  revlaw,  «•  a  new  pvblkatlan 
ertlie]lrlllahAaaci«ai^[>^t^  I :dialNii|ha<ilew, UOV, 

£  e 
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And  yet,  while  Beauty'*  praise  it  ttalne, 
Bvmoiiloai  flivooHte  of  tiw  Nine  I 

Rrpinc  ntit  at  thy  lot. 
Thy  soothiiiR  lays  m.iy  still  Ik;  read. 
When  Persecution's  arm  is  dCM^ 

And  critics  are  foi^uL. 

Still  I  must  yield  those  worthies  merit, 
Wbo  chasten,  with  unsparing  ajilrlU 

Bad  rfaTom,  and  thow  who  write  them ; 
And  IImnii^  nyaelf  may  be  the  nest^ 
Bf  Cittle  MMMm  to  be  vest, 

I  icallr  wm  not  Itfit  tiicm.  > 

Perhaps  they  would  do  quite  as  well 
To  break  the  rudely  sounding  dMll 

Of  auch  a  youx^  beghmer. 
Be  who  oflkndi  at  pert  nineteen^ 

Ere  thirty  may  l>cc<imr^  I  ween, 
A  vexy  harden'd  sinner. 

Now,  Claro,  I  mii-t  rcfuni  to  yw; 
And,  sure,  apologies  are  <luc  : 

Accept,  then,  my  concession. 
In  truth,  dear  Clare,  in  fancy's  flight 
I  soar  aloag  from  left  to  right ! 


I  think  I  said  'twould  lx«  \itur  f.itc 
To  add  one  star  to  royal  st  tti- ;  — 

MMy  regal  smiles  attend  you  I 
And  shmtid  a  noble  monarch  reign. 

Ton  w  ill  imt  M  rk  liU  i-mIlt'-»  in  vaill. 
If  worth  can  recommend  you. 

Yet  since  in  (l;itii.'(  r  omrts  abound. 
Where  specious  rivals  glitter  round, 

From  enares  may  saints  preserve  70a; 
And  prntU  your  lf)ve  or  friendship  ne'er 
from  any  claim  a  kindred  care. 

Bat  those  who  host  deserve  yoa  t 

Voi  for  a  moment  may  yon  atnij 
From  truth's  secure,  unerring  wij! 

May  no  delights  decoy  ! 
O'er  rost's  may  your  foototeps  move, 
Your  smiles  hv  cvi-r  smiles  of  love^ 

Tour  tears  be  tears  of  Joy  { 

Oh  t  If  you  wish  that  happhiM 
Tour  ootnlog  days  and  yean  mar  VUm^ 
And  virtues  crown  your  brow ; 

B-'  -till  a-,  yell  were  wmit  to  be, 
Spotless  as  you  ve  been  known  to  me,— 
Be  stlU  as  you  are  now. » 

artlele  on  "  RpUUct,  odes,  and  other  Poems,  by  Thomas 

Uttlr, 

'  A  Uaril  (horrctco  ref<T»*n«)  ilflif<l  liU  rcurwcr  tomort.il 
combat.  Ifthl»  example  bccDin*-,  prrvuli  iit.  our  (NTiodical 
eensort  muat  be  dipii«id  Id  the  ri?er  Sty  \  :  fur  nhat  e\*e  ran 
 — I  IIkna  tlie  aomeRnis  bott  of  tbalr  emaged  as- 


*  ["  Of  nil  1  hr\vn  pTpr  known,  flare  ha»  iilw.iy»  Ikvii  the 
least  all«Twl  in  e^ery  thing  from  the  exoellont  ijualuie*  an»l 
kind  aSccticms  Mhirb  attached  me  to  him  so  stroogly  at 
■cbool.  I  should  hanUr  bav*  thought  It  poMible  for  todcty 
<orthaworl4.  asttiscdlsd)  to  tarn  a  bafog  wttli  so  Uttle  of 


And  though  some  trifling  share  of  praise. 
To  cheer  my  last  dedtnlng  days. 

To  me  were  doubly  dear ; 
Whilst  blessing  your  beloved  name^ 
I'd  wahc  at  onoe  a  poet'» 

To  ptove  a  fropkat  bers. 


UNES  WRITTEN  BENEATH  AN  ELM  IN 
CUUUClIYARD  OF  HARROW,  s 

SroT  of  my  yonth  i  whose  hoaiy  brandiet  el^ 
Swept  by  the  breeee  that  ihns  tiiy  eloltdleas  dcy ; 

Where  now  ulimr  I  nui*c.  who  oft  liavt-  trod, 
With  those  1  lovitl,  tby  soft  and  verdant  sod ; 
With  those  who,  scattetM  &r,  pcrcbanoo  d^loiC^ 
Like  me,  the  happy  scenes  they  knew  befim : 
Oh  I  as  I  trace  afrain  thy  winding  hiU, 
>Iinu  eyes  admire,  my  heart  adores  thee  still. 
Thou  drooping  £lm  1  lieneath  whose  houghs  I  lay, 
And  frequent  mused  the  twlll^t  hours  away  ; 
Whf  n%  as  they  once  were  wont,  iny  limbs  recline. 
But,  uh  !  without  the  thought!  which  then 
mine  : 

How  do  thy  hnncbes,  moaning  to  the  hUst* 

Invite  the  hoeom  to  leoll  the  past, 

And  seem  to  whisper,  nt  they  gently  swell, 

**  Take,  while  thou  canit,  a  lin^riog^  last  ftrewell  1 


When  fate  fhall  chill,  nt  length,  this  frvcr'dl 
And  calm  iu  can?  and  pa-sions  into  n-st. 
Oft  have  I  thought,  'twould  s<x>thi-  my  dying ]lOlirr<-> 

If  aught  may  soothe  when  life  resigns  her  power,— 
To  know  some  humbler  grave,  aanie  narrow  cell, 

^^  >nl(I  hiilc  my  bnxim  where  it  loved  to  dwell ; 
With  this  fond  dream,  methinks,  'twere  sweet  to 
die  — 

And  here  it  linger'<1,  here  my  heart  might  lie; 
Here  might  I  slec  i'  wiu  ie  all  niy  hoi)cs  arose,  * 
Sc"ene  of  my  youth,  and  couch  of  my  repose ; 
For  ever  stretch'd  beneath  this  mantling  shade. 
Pressed  by  the  turf  where  once  my  childhood  play'd ; 
Wrapt  by  the  soil  that  veils  the  spot  I  loved, 
MLx'd  with  the  earth  o'er  which  my  footstei^  moved ; 
Blest  by  the  toii;;ue«  that  charm'd  my  youthfhl  ear, 
Moiim'd  by  the  few  my  soul  acknowledged  here} 
I)c{>lored  by  those  in  early  days  allied, 
by  the  world  beside. 

September  X 1807. 


\The  "  I.fn  t  irri'tifi  hmrnth  tin  Flm  at  Harrov,'"  were 
the  Uut  IH  llu-  tilth' t  lu^n,-  finni.il  al  Scir.jik  in  ISO".  The 
readfr  it  rrjirnd  I"  Ur.  ,  \  .lU'.  *.  y^r  taiuiHs  in- 
UrettHig  particuUuri  re*jtectif%  the  iniftrcuiun  produc<4  <m 
LordSj/nit'imttmi  bfOt  eeMraUi  Cr&i^t^  kUjtnmOt 


tho  loaven  of  hAil  |>.i'  iiuiii.  I  do  uot  ipoak  fraa  peraonal  ex- 
perience ooly,  but  l>oB»  all  1  have  ever  liaard  of  bin  from 
olfeect,  durinf  abseoes  sod  dbtaBoe."— %»|w  Dtmrg,  mi.J 

*  [On  1o«ing  hii  ivUiiral  dati^hter,  Allcfni,  hi  April,  litSS, 


0= 


lA>ni  Hyron  neiit  her  reinninii  to  Im-  bwifld  at"  Harrow, 
"  where."  «  n>.  hi  «  !crri  r  l  i  Mr  M'lrrAV,  •'  I  nnr*>  ho(icd 
to  h.-ive  l.iii!  i.ij  i  au  "    "  I  i.rn-  In- adii?.      n  vy>i)t  in  the 

church -yard,  near  the  l'oot])Htli.  on  the  brmi  <>i  tin-  hill  loukinR 
tuKftril*  Wiriil^or,  ami  .-i  t-imh  under  a  hir.:r  tree  (I  r.irinp  tbc 
name  of  IVachle,  or  I'earheyi,  nher«  1  uwd  to  Mt  for  hour* 
aad  boon  whea  a  boy.  This  was  ny  fkvoorile  spot  t  but  a» 
I  wish  to  «r««t  a  tablet  to  bcv  nanofy.cka  body  had  better  be 
dsposilsd  hi  iho  Ohire*/"— aad  it  was  so  aeowdhigly.] 


uiyiiizeo  by  GoOgle 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 
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ok  iMalHme,  pottnttdnearh/  wtdMOnl  f^fiuenct 
and  authority.  The  Poeft  Maries  and  UUcn  ({flhrd  cvidrncc 
that,  in  hit  latter  dayt,  he  considered  this  pi,  a-  as  the  work  of 

Mr.  {n.\iir  Lord)  BrfUf;!iiim  ;  but  an  \i  luil  f^ii.undj  fic  haii 
came  to  ihus  ctjiiciusuat  he  no  xrherc  mentions.  It  forms, 
hoirever,  from  whatever  pen  it  map  hare  proceeded,  so  im- 
portasu  a  Umk  m  iMird  Ji^rrm'$  iHtrarjf  JUttarff,  Ikat  tH 

ARTICLE  f  UOM  THE  EDINBURGH  REVIEW, 
FOR  JAlflJABT.  IMN. 

Uomr*  of  Idleness ;  a'  Seritt  li  Jlwi,  atfftm^  mtd  ftnii 
lated.  Bn  George  Gordo*,  X«ftf  Bgrvm,  a  Miner.  8vo. 

IFp.  aX).    Sarark,  1807. 

The  pociy  of  this  young  lord  belongs  to  the  rlaw  which  n<>l. 
th«r  iod*  aor  aen  are  tsM  to  permit.  Itidis-d,  w<-  <lr>  nut 
r«callMt  to  have  tnma  a  quantity  of  *ene  with  so  few  Ucvi- 
ationt  tn  either  direction  fVom  that  end  atandard.  Hi*  eflU- 
sluns  are  spread  orer  a  dead  flat,  and  can  no  more  get  alio\'e 
or  betow  the  level,  than  If  they  were  so  much  st.tniant  vratrr. 
As  an  (>x(enuation  of  this  olfi-iiK',  iIil-  \uMv  nutliur  Is  pm-u- 
liiirly  forwaril  in  plr.-idinR  niinnrSiy.  We  have  It  In  the  title- 
p.iL'c,  ,111 1|  I  11  th--  vrry  li.n  k  .  .1  the  i  i|i;inr'  ;  It  follows  his  nainp 
like  a  favourite  part  of  his  ttyie.  Much  stress  Is  Liid  upon  It 
in  tbapiaAMt  md  tiw  poana  are  oonnected  with  this  KPiieral 
■tatCHMnt  of  Ml  eaae,  Djr  particular  date*.  substAntiatlnK  the 
ace  at  which  each  was  written.  Now,  tlif  law  u|Km  the  point 
or  minority  we  hold  to  lie  i>errrotly  rlcir.  It  i-.  a  yU'A  nvaiU 
able  only  to  the  rL  ft  ti  l  itit ;  no  'iil:iliilifr  r.xii  ofT.  r  it  as  a 
supplementary  grpuinl  t,f  wtlun.  riiii«.  If  nny  suit  miitd 
brought  afnitut  Lord  Uyron,  for  the  purp<i>c' of  coinpi-lllnn 
liitn  to  put  into  court  a  certain  quantity  of  poetry,  niid  if 
judgment  were  given  againat  hkn,  it  is  highly  protmble  that 
an  ftUKfUmimM  ko  taken,  wore  he  to  deliver />r  poetrv 
th«ceiileat»«f  ttia  vohoM.  TothU  he  might  plend  minority  ; 
but,  ai  he  now  mdWi  Tvluntuj  tender  of  the  artirlr,  he  hath 
no  right  to  loa^  «•  that  srom.  tor  the  price  in  good  current 
praUc,  Khoidd  the  gooda  he  unmarketaWc.  ThU  U  our  view 
of  the  law  on  the  point ;  and,  we  ,\.\rf  to  «av,  so  will  It  Iw 
ruled.  Perhaps,  howevor.  In  re-ility.  .ill  Ihnt  lie  t<  lU  u»  aUmt 
hi*  youth  Is  rather  with  a  view  to  lncre.T>c  our  w  under  than 
to  sodcn  our  censures,  lie  pouibly  mc^ns  to  say,  "  See  how 
a  minor  can  write  t  Thia  pirn  waa  actunllr  coaqNiied  by 
young  man  of  eighteen.  «nd  tbtt  bj  omoT  floly  sixteen  ! " 
But,  ahu  I  wo  all  remember  the  poetry  of  Cowley  at  ten. 
and  Pope  at  twelve  ;  and  aoliir  tram  heMing,  w  ith  any  degree 
of  siiryirUe.  that  very  poor  verges  were  writ'c"  t'v  n  youth 
tmrn  hi^  Iciiinj;  si  hool  to  his  leaving  rolle^M',  inrluiih e,  we 
really  In  lieve  thin  to  ^le  the  most  common  ol"  .ill  ocriirrences  ; 
that  it  hapjM'ns  in  the  lite  of  nine  men  in  i  •»  wlio  are  eiiu- 
cated  In  EngUnd  ;  uod  thut  the  tenth  man  writes  better  verse 
than  Lord  Byron. 

Hit  other  plea  of  privilege  our  author  rather  brings  for- 
ward  In  order  to  waive  It.  lie  certainly,  however,  does  jdludc 
frequently  to  his  family  and  ancestors — soraetlmrs  in  poetry, 
«>metlmes  In  note<  :  nnd.  while  giving  up  )\U  cliiitn  on  the 
score  of  rank,  he  t  iKi  -  ^  u.-to  reiiicmUT  uk  hI  Dr.  .IoIimmju's 
saying,  that  when  a  nolileni.-»n  aiipv  ir«  .i<  nn  aMllior,  his  merit 
thould  he  handsomely  acknowlcsli^eil.  In  truMi.  it  is  ihiit 
coruldcratiou otily  that  Induces  us  to  give  Lord  liyron's  poems 
•  place  hi  our  review,  beside  our  dodn  toemuuel  Wn,  that 
he  do  forthwith  abandon  poetry,  end  tum  M*  talenta,  which 
are  considerable,  and  IU<  oppo'rtunitlc*,  wUch  are  great,  to 
better  account. 

With  this  view,  we  mmt  beg  leave  wrlnusly  to  .i»«ure  him, 
that  the  mere  rbyinlne  of  (lie  final  syllaliie,' t  ven  w  hen  ac- 
companied bv  the  presence  of  a  certain  number  of  feet,  —  nay, 
although  (which  doet)  Dot  always  happen)  those  feet  should 
■can  regularly,  and  have  been  all  counted  accurately  upon  the 
flttgers,— ianot  ttaewboleertorpiMtiT*  Wvwmddentreat 
him  to  beliere.  dmt  ■  entain  porooa  oriHeOoeM.  nnewbat 
of  fancy.  Is  necefttary  to  conrtittite  a  poem,  and  that  a  poem 
In  the  present  day,  to  be  rend,  must  rontnin  at  least  one 
thi.n>'ht,  either  in  a  little  degree  ditTcretU  Ironi  the  ideas  of 
fi>rt;i(  r  writers,  or  diflnrently  exnre»s»  il  \\ |iut  It  to  his 
candour,  whether  there  is  any  thing  &o  deiervin>{  the  name 
of  poetix  Inverses  like  the  following,  written  in  IhtiTi;  ai.i 
whattn*  tf  « youth  of  eighteen  could  say  any  thing  so  un- 
taitatMttat  teMi  ■awluii,  >y>tfa  of  ihileeaehwihifub. 
Btn  It*—* 

"  Shadea  of  heroea,  fkrewell  1  your  descendant,  departing 
From  the  seet  of  his  aacestors,  bUls  you  adieu  i 
'        "  Mijmnr  remembrance  Impartllif 
Im'u  think  npon  glory  and  yon. 

 •  dim  hi»  eve  at  this  sad  »ep,ir.ntlon, 

'Tbnatan,  not  fear,  that  excites  his  regret : 
Far  dlatant  he  goes,  with  the  same  emul.'Uron  ; 
The  CnM  of  Ala  ftthers  he  ne'er  can  forget. 


"Thattmu»,tMl»utwtmun.  stiB  wiU  he chnfih ; 
He  voviflnt te will  disgrace  your  renown { 
Lttcyou  wai  he  tin,  or  HMrm  wlU^  pwidit 
IVban  daoaf*<,  nqr  iw  aita^e  Ml  dut  wW  jroor  own.** 

Xow,  we  positively  (id  ;is  =  i  rt.  tli.it  tlii  re  j*  nothing  better 
th.-in  these  stojuas  in  the  whole  cumpais  rif  tbe  noble  minor's 
volume. 

Lord  Byron  should  also  hate  a  care  of  attempting  what  the 
flfeetHt  poato  beve  done  befbra  hlo^  tut  oomparison*  (as  be 
mat  Iwve  bad  oecaalon  to  tee  at  Ua  wiMng-master's)  are 

odious.  Gray's  Ode  on  P.ton  ColI«g9  Aooid  mllr  have  kept 
out  the  ten  iiobblinK  stanzas  "  On  ndtatuit  View  of  tfia  Vll« 
lage  and  School  of  Marrow." 

"Where  fancy  yet  joys  to  retrace  the  resemblance 
Of  comrades,  in  fHendship  and  mlacMaf  alUad, 

How  welcome  to  me  your  ne'er-fading  iwueirtbrance. 

Which  re>(j  in  the  bosom,  though  hope  is  denied." 

In  lil>.c  ininrier,  tiir  rxquislte  lines  of  Mr.  Bopen,  "On  a 
Trarr  on-lii  h.nr  ■.i.irn.'.i  the  noble  author  off  tl;  i.r  jire- 
niisek.  atui  simreU  us  a  whole  doien  such  stanza*  as  the  fol- 
lowing : 

"  Mild  Charity's  l^lo»,  to  u«  mortals  below, 
Shows  the  »  ul  it,  i:i  l.,irl>arlty  clear  ; 
Compassion  will  melt  where  thu  Tiitua  k  fUL 
Aad  Its  dtw  It  dUtaMA  la  •  T«ar. 


•  The  man  dooa'd  to  tail  wltb  dw  HMt  «r  tbe  adik 
Through  billows  AtUalte to ttocr,  """"^ 

Aahe  bonda  o'er  the  wawcwfeleh  mnraoi 
The  gMM  ipuUM  btl^  wMi  alW. 


teUtfisve, 


And  so  of  instances  In  w  hicti  former  jvoets  have  failed.  Thus 
wedo  not  think  Lord  Bvron  w  as  made  for  tr,^n«latinR,  durlnR 
'^Allrlan's  Address  to  his  Soul,"  when  Pope  mj,  - 


eaedad  H»  huUlhvntly  in  the  attempt. 

fe of  another  npinfun,  thp\-  m.iv 


If  our  rciidcrs,  how- 

1m., k  ,.t  :t. 


,  fing,  waverl-io  uprite, 
^  of  this  rT.iy  " 


"Ah  :  ger,Ili\  lie 

Friend  .u.  i  .i^-n,  iate  of  this  rl.iy  1 

To  wliut  unknown  region  borne 
Wilt  thou  now  wlQt  Cltf  dbtant  flight  t 
No  more  with  wonted  Dinnour  gay, 

But  pallid,  cheerless,  and  forlorn." 

However.  I>e  this  ai  It  mny.  we  fojir  his  translnHons  and 
Imitations  are  gre.it  favourite*  w  ith  Lord  Byron.  U  eh.ivc 
them  of  all  kinds,  from  Anacreon  to  Osslan;  iui<I,  viewipR 
them  a*  school  exerei»c»,  they  may  pass.  Only,  why  print 
them  after  Ihey  have  had  thcfr  day  and  serve^l'  their  tum  ? 
And  why  call  the thfaig in  p.79.  (see  p.lMK>«tranalation,where 
two  words  ( ^o.m  Xsy<«»)  of  the  oriafiMl  are  expanded  Into  four 
linei.  .vid  the  other  thing  in  p.  81.  (see«frnf.)  where ^rnt>srnuc 
■xv!'  iftij!  li  rendered  by  means  of  six  hobbling  verses  'f  As 
to  his  ()5.i:iiilc  poesy,  we  are  tjol  very  good  judges,  being  In 
(nitii.  ^.1  iti.  ,.lerateiy  skilled  In  that' sj.ecie*  of  composition, 
Ihut  we  should,  in  all  probability,  be  critici.slnR  some  bit  of 
the  genuine  Maq»herson  Itself,  were  we  to  express  our 
opinion  of  Lord  Byron's  rhapsodies.  If,  tlien,  the  followm^' 
beginning  of  a"  Song  of  Bards"  is  b7UalMdilila,w«  ventun 
to  object  to  It,  as  far  as  we  can  comprehend  It.  ^Wliat  fomi 
rises  on  the  roar  of  clouds  >  whose  dark  chost  gleams  on  the 
rill  'tr.-iun  of  tempests?  Ills  voire  rolls  on  the  thunder; 
'tlsOrla,  the  brown  chief  of  Olthuna.  He  w.n,"  *c.  .\fter 
deuining  this  "  brown  chief  some  time,  the  iMirds  con(  Hide 
by  giving  him  thdr  a«lvlee  to  "  raise  his  fair  locks  ;"  then  to 
"  spread  them  on  the  arch  of  the  rainbow  ;"  and  "  to  smile 
through  the  tear*  of  the  storm."  Of  this  kind  of  thing  there 
are  na  lew  than  nine  pages ;  and  we  can  so  fisr  venture  an 
ophiioa  Bl  ttelr  favour,  that  they  look  very  Uke  Macpherson  ; 
and  we  are  positive  they  are  pretty  r^early  a*  stupid  and  tire- 
some. 

It  is  a  sort  nf  prlvMecre  of  poets  to  be  egotists  :  hut  they 
should  UM  It  .1^  :  t  iii>i..iii|.'  It  .••  and  partlcularlv  <  uhb 
pioues  himiclf  (tlioufih  imlectl  at  the  ripe  age  of  nineteen  i  on 
being"  an  tniknt  bard."— ("The  artless  Helicon  I  boii*t  U 
vouth  ")— thould  either  not  know,  or  should  seem  not  to 
know,  to  ■UMk  about  his  own  ancestry.  Besidetapotaiabove 
cited.  OB  the  IhlBiy  seat  of  the  B}-ron«,  we  havo  another  of 
ele»en  page*,  on  the  self-same  subject,  introduced  with  an 
.ipi  t  i ,  "  he  certainly  had  no  Intention  of  inserting  It."  but 
really  "  the  particular  request  of  some  friends."  *c.  See.  It 
concludes  with  Ave  »t.inz.is  on  himself.  "  the  l.\*t  and  youngest 
of  a  noble  line."  There  Is  a  good  deal  also  about  lu's  mater- 
nal ancestors,  In  a  poem  on  I^achin  y  (iair,  a  mountain  w  here 
he  spent  part  of  bl*  youth,  and  might  havp  learnt  that  pibroch 
is  not  a  biigplpe,  any  more  than  duet  means  a  Addle. 

As  the  author  has  dedicated  so  large  a  part  of  his  TOtome  to 
Immortalise  his  emiiloymi'nts  at  »rhiH)l  and  eollftre.  we  ean- 
riiit  [..-ssiLlv  ilL-rn;.,  't  \wtJ,  iiit  iiresenting  the  re.ider  with  a 
spe<  imen  of  these  Ingenious  eflVisioos.  In  an  ode  with  a  Greek 
motto,  called  (haoOL,  «•  km  tko 
stansas :  — 
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"  There,  In  apartnimtx  tmall  and  dunp. 
The  cai)<1iil.it*<  lor  coIIckc  iirUea 
Sitf  poring  by  the  midniKht  Ump, 
OOM  kte  to  bed,  yet  earif  riae*. 

**  WhoiWdn  falw  quantltlL-*  In  Sclo, 
Or  POUles  o'er  tlip  rti'i'p  trijun;'". 

In  butmw  uite  dom'd  to  tmngtot 

"  nrnniindng  e»cry  p1wi«!n)?  page, 

r  ru:ii  MUhor*  of  historic  um, 
Fntertns  in  the  latter'd  ug*. 


■mini  

Ttatlwrti 


I  tut  the 


W*  m  »onry  to  In'.ir  h-i  tu  i  ^'i  A.  ^  -nuit  oi"  till-  loUogc 
fMlBO^f  Ult  COB^niNl  in  thf  following  Attic  ttaoMj  :  — 

^Onrdralr  would  icarccljr  be  pxcuied 
Bren  m  »  hand  of  mw  N^Hnncri  t 
All  mercy  now  nnist  l>c'  riMuiiHl 
To  lucn  a  Ml  of  crtMiktng  tinnen. 

**  If  Darid,  when  bit  tolb  were  ertded. 

Had  heard  these  blockhead*  »iiiK  before  him, 
To  ui  hi»  paalini  had  ne'er  d<-*c«id«jd : 
In  Airioui  mood  he  would  have  toro  'cm  '  " 

But.  whatPTcr  Jtidgmeot  itwjr  be  poued  on  the  pow^of 
thU  noble  minor,  It  teemi  we  roiut  take  them  as  we  And  then, 
and  be  content ;  for  they  are  the  U*t  we  iball  ew  we  from 
him.  He  i»,  at  bent,  he  »ayf.  butan  tottudM  tatothe— ~— 
of  FariMMU* :  he  never  lived  in  a  gamt,  tilw 


poeti :  and"  though  he  once  rovi-d  a  carele**  mountaineer 
fn  the  HiKhlatids  of  Scotland,"  he  has  not  of  late  enjoyed  tbi» 
adTontoge.  MoreoTer,  be  expect*  no  profit  from  hit  public- 
ation ;  anitWiMtlMrtt  maaeodaor  not,  '^It  it  highly  impro- 
liable,  fton  Ii»  lituatkm  nd  poraalta  hereafter,"  tluit  ho 
•hauld  again  eondenernd  to  become  an  author.  Tliereiore. 
let  IB  take  what  wo  get,  and  be  thankfUl.  WliiU  ri^ht  hare 
wep<w)rdevlU  to  tje  iar<' y  We  are  well  off  tu  liavc  jjot  u> 
nr.K-h  lr(pni  a  man  .  il  ■  l  i  l.>ril'«  »t:iMi)n,  who  doi'-.  not  li\ l' in 
a  K  irn  '.,  but  "  h.i«  the  wair  "  of  Newstead  Abl>ey.  Again,  we 
v.iv,  i-'t  u»  be  th:iiikf(il  ;  .ind,  with  h-mi'^t  Sani'ho,  Ud  God 
UeM  the  giver,  uor  Iwk.  the  gift  iiurtc  ia  the  moutli,  * 


•  [The  IToiiMjv  Bevinceri,  in  tbow  daft  tht ml  In dr- 
culatioD  to  tiM  BoDbarKh,  gave  a  moch  nor*  iknonrabte 
iiotlre  of  th*  "Ifalim  of  Idleneii."  •'TheM  COOipadtiont. 

I  sail!  they)  are  pciierally  of  a  pl.iintive  or  an  amatory  eajit, 
with  an  occasional  mixture  of  tatin' ;  .-mil  thev  di^play  iMith 
ea»e  and  utri-nt'th  —  both  pathos  and  fire.  It  will  \v  cxf-iwli-il 
that  Hi.irk*  I  1  juvenility  and  of  ha^te  »hi»ild  (*■  ili m  1 1» .-n d  lu 
tho»u  pruductiuus  ;  and  we  avriou^ly  advite  our  vuujik  to 
tuUa  with  lutntacivQ  peneverance  the  dutiei  of  revutoo  and 
correctkm.  We  dtoeera.  In  Lord  Byron,  a  demv  of  nautnl 
power,  and  •  turn  of  mental  dUpoaition,  which  render  ua 
solicitous  that  both  ihould  bo  well  cultirotetl  and  wiiely  dJ- 
rerte«l.  in  hi*  career  of  life.    He  ha«  receivetl  t.alentH,  .-uul  i» 

II  ,  I  i  iu!  il  1  I  t  llie  u*e  of  them.  We  trujt  that  he  will  render 
tluii;  li.  lull  toman,  and  a  (.oiircf  of  re.U  frralilii  ation  to 
hiiii.rl'  II;  li  I  l.iiiiii;  atfc.  Thi  n  mavhe  proprrly  exclaim  with 
the  HoHMU  uralur,  *  non  lubct  mlbl  depiurare  vltam,  quod 
iniilti,etUd«g||^M^  iN^^  ponati 


A  aATISK.' 


"  I  had  rathiT  be  ,i  kittou.  and  crjr  mew  ! 
Tliau  one  uf  these  aame  metro  baltad-moDKert.'* —  SMMPliM. 

«*  Such  thanwleN  tnida  we  htm  (  and  m  t  it  tnie^ 
Tlitta  aMM  mi,  MtMndonldflritlM  taik**«Fioni. 


FBBFAGE.* 

All  my  friends,  learned  and  unleamtHi,  hiive  urged 
mc  not  to  publish  this  Satire  with  my  name.  If  I 
were  to  be  "  turned  from  the  career  of  my  humour 
by  quibbles  quick,  and  paper  buUett  of  the  bnln.*' 
I  shonld  haw  complied  yriHh  their  oooinel.  But  I 
am  not  to  he  terrified  by  abuse,  or  bnlllod  by  rc- 
Tiemn,  with  or  without  anm.  1  cud  sa£ely  my 
ttist  I  hm  attacked  none  peraooally,  who  did  not 
commence  on  the  offensive.  An  author's  works  are 
public  property  :  he  who  jmn  hast'^  may  jiKlgie,  and 
publish  his  opinion  if  lie  pU-.^i-  ;  :iti!l  th<  authors  I 
iMvt  cndeaTOURd  to  oominemante  may  do  by  mc 

»  file  llT«t  edition  of  th!»  wlire,  which  then  bemn  with 
wlwtll  now  the  ninety-seventh  line  f  Timtr  vas,  ere  yet," 
&C.1. appeare.1  In  Mnn  ti,  IH09.  A  ond,  to  .vhirh  the  author 
prilftxed  hU  name,  followed  In  Urtoln  r  ot  th.it  l  e.^r  ;  .iiui  a 
third  and  fourth  were  called  for  diirint:  tr,>  firi.t  i)il^rn>iaii<;  \n 
ISIO  .vui  I  Nil.  On  r.turn  to  Knt'land,  a  fifth  edition  was 
pn^parml  for  the  prcM  by  liiraself,  with  couaklerable  care,  but 
(uppretaed,  and,  except  one  copy,  dattnifed.  when  W  tb*"  e*e 
of  puhlleatlon.  The  text  it  now  prtnted  from  die  copy  th.u 
o»c«ped  ;  on  cnau.tny  uoetlng  with  which.  In  isifi,  he  re- 
pertiacd  the  whole.andwrotBOn  tbemarK<n  ^ome annotatlonii. 
whkh  alM>  m  abaB  pwienWt~dlrtingiitahliig  them,  by  the 
iMtvtloa  of  tbalrditekltaaiowaaxadtotfca  prior  •dttloBi. 


as  I  have  done  by  them.  I  dare  say  they  will  suc- 
ceed better  in  condemning  my  scribblini^  than  !n 
mending  their  own.  But  my  object  is  not  to  prove 
that  I  on  mrfte  well,  but^  if  possible,  to  make  others 

write  better. 

As  the  poem  has  met  with  far  more  success  than 
I  espected,  I  have  endesvomed  In  thlg  edition  to 

make  voine  aildition'^  and  lUfTlttfHH  to  wodlf  lit 

1  more  worthy  ot  puliltc  pcrtual. 

In  the  iir<t  edition  of  this  satire,  published  anony- 
mously, fourteen  Unes  on  the  sahi«ct  of  Bowles's 
Pope  were  written  by,  and  fRwrted  at  tte  reque<;t 
of,  an  int'iiiions  friend  of  mine',  who  has  niiv".  in 
the  jtress  a  volume  of  poctrj-.    In  the  present  edition 

Toe  first  rf  the^e  ^fS.  noten  of  ISlfi  .appeara  on  the  fly-leali 

and  rum  thu* :  —  "  The  biiuiinK  ot  thi*  vohinic  i»  ron>ider»bly 
tif  >  v.ihi..tile  fur  the  contents  ;  and  iii!thi!ii;  tint  the  connider. 
atioii  lit  its  lir-ing  the  profMTty  of  .an.  rin  r,  i  >■•,  i.iil.^  me  from 
l  iiin^-  ilii»  init-erable  record  of  iiii-  pLwcd  imger  .md  lii- 
dl»cnintnate  acrimony  to  the  flames."] 

*  TliU  prifacc  was  vritten  fur  thr  n  et ml  edition,  and 
prhil«d  with  U.  'li  e  ir.blr  .\'itli.ir  ii.^'i  l-  fl  ttii<  country 
prevt'ius  tu  the  piiiilieatK  i)  o|  iti.tt  edition,  and  U  not  vet 
returnetl  -~Kott  totkejourtk  ettiUamt  ISIL— [,■  H«lt,aad 
gone  agatn."— Xonf  A  IS16.] 


0 


[Mr,  BeUioiiieL  See       V»  4t6>  Mle.] 
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they  are  erased,  and  some  of  my  own  sultatituted  in 
ttadralMdi  my  only  reaaoa  for  Uiis  beins  tiutt  which 
I  concdre  woirid  operate  with  sny  oilier  penon  In 

the  ■^anic  manner,  —  a  tlcti  niiiiintiMn  nnt  tu  publish 
witti  my  ivunc  any  production,  which  was  not  en- 
tirely and  exctusively  my  own  composition. 

With '  regard  to  the  real  talents  of  many  of  the 
poetical  persons  whose  perfomiances  are  mentioned 
in*  alluded  to  in  the  follnivin^'  I'a^jes,  it  Is  presumed 
by  the  author  that  there  can  be  little  difference  of 
opfukm  In  the  pabUe  at  laiie;  tbnogh,  like  other 
sectaries,  each  hx^  his  separate  tabernacle  nf  ])n>-*  - 
lyta-t,  by  whom  his  abilities  arc  over-rated,  his  i.iulta 
overlooked,  and  hi«  metrical  canon:)  received  without 
scruple  and  niUuwt  ooneidentlOD.  But  the  an- 
queitfciinMe  poMewlcn  of  ocmMenble  Rental  by 
-«  vi'ri!  of  tbi'  writer*  here  :  ru-urol  renders  their 
mental  prostitution  more  to  be  regretted.  Imbecility 
may  to  pitted,  or,  at  wont,  bnghed  at  and  ftngotten ; 

I'enerted  powers  demand  the  most  decided  repre- 
hen;jion.  Ko  one  can  wish  more  tlian  the  author 
thiit  some  known  and  able  writer  had  undertaken 
their  exposure ;  but  Hr.  QUEont  1ms  devoted  himself 
to  Massinger,  and.  In  the  absence  of  tile  regular 
physician,  a  country-  pmrtitloncr  may,  in  c:tsr^  of 
absolute  neceisity,  he  ailoweU  to  prescribe  his  nos- 
trum to  prevent  the  extension  of  so  deplorable  an 
epidemic,  provided  there  be  no  quackery  in  his 
treatment  of  the  malady.  A  caustic  l»  here  offered ; 
as  it  is  to  be  feared  tiling  !»li(}rt  of  actual  cautery 
can  recover  the  numerous  patients  afflicted  with  the 
present  prevalent  and  distressing  raKce  ftir  rtaynibi|f» 
—  As  to  the  Edinburgh  Reviewers'*,  it  would  indeed 
require  an  Hercules  to  crush  the  Hydra ;  but  if  the 
author  succeed*  in  merely  "  bruising  one  of  the 
iieads  of  the  aeipent,"  though  his  own  hand  should 
snllltr  In  tba  encounter,  be  Wflt  to  ampfy  satkfled.  * 

1  fHerc  the  prefjwe  to  the  first  edition  rouuiu  sicfd  ] 
>  ["  I  well  recollect,"  wUd  Lord  Byroii,  in  H'il,  "the 
cBixt  whk'b  the  rrUiquis  of  the  Edinburgh  Keviewer*  on  my 
first  poem,  had  upoa  ma  —it  was  rags  and  rosittanca,  and 
TodreMs  iMt  not  despondemy  nor  denilr.  A  tavage  reriew 
1*  hemlock  to  a  fuckint;  author,  and  the  one  on  me  (which 
produced  tho  EnglUh  B«rdi,  &c.)  knocked  me  down — blit  I 
got  up  akaI'I'  'Hmt  rritiqiip  wa»  a  master  pliNTc  of  low  wit,  a 
tluuo  III  .(  iirrilriij,  .itnis>-  I  rrHK-tilU-r  ttiiTP  » ii-  ri  jt  r.a  ili-al 
of  Ttilgar  trash,  Ktw>ut  peopln  bting  '  thnnkful  for  whfit  they 
could  ^'(;t.'  — '  not  looking  a  gift  hone  lii  the  mouth,'  aitd  (ucn 
ttahlc  t.'xpre«<ion«.  But  to  lar  ttvm  their  bullying  me,  or 
deterring  me  ftoai  wiWaf,  1  ms  baol  on  UUUjint  their  raven 
predictloiu,  lad  dUeiSMBed  te  ataow  them,  CNsk  Se  they 
woahkihat  It  «as  M(  the  Isst  tlM  Ihsr  ahmiU  bearlk«ia 

'  f"  The  tererlty  of  the  erltlrtm,"  as  Sir  Egcrton  Brydges 
h.-u  well  otMerred,  **  touched  Lord  Byron  in  tlie  point  where 
his  original  rtrenpth  lay  ;  it  wooixlcd  his  pride,  and  rouM^ 
lilt  bitti'r  IndiKTuitHin.  Ilr  )iut  ll^l1cd  '  Enfftith  Banli  and 
Srotrh  HeTiowcr* '  and  txivunl  down  thone  who  had  hitherto 
h''li*  a  detpotic  victory  orer  thr  public  mind.  There  waa, 
alter  all,  more  in  the  boldnc«t  olf  the  entcrpfitejn  the  CMflett- 
nMsattteattat  lc,  thantoltoliMriiwIc  Cwce. .  Bot  the  mral 


eflM  of  the  gallantry  of  Of  asHidl,  and  of  the  Joattee  of  the 

caiue,  made  it  vlctorioai  and  triumphant.  Thli  wai  one  nf 
tho«c  lucky  derelopempnt*  which  cann<it  often  occur ;  and 
vhicli  fl\>-d  Lord  Byron'*  fame.  From  that  iktf  be  engaged 
the  iKibiic  notice  .K  a  writer  of  nadoHMsd  talsBt  sod enei|y 

both  of  Intellect  and  temper."] 

«  iMIT  

"  Semper  ego  auditor  t-mtum    nimauamne  reponaw, 
Vcxatus  totlei  rauci  Thc»eide  CtKirl?" — Juv.  Siit.  I. 

*  I"  Hoaru  FttsgeraM."  —  "  RlRht  moutjh;  but  why  no- 
tice iuch  a  mouatcoonk." —  nijTon,  IH'iU.  J 

•  Mr.  Fitxeerald,  facetiously  termed  by  Oilibett  the 
"  .Small  B«wr  Pixt,"  intlict»  hi*  annual  tribute  of  vitic  on  the 
I.iicrarv  Fund :  not  content  with  wrltinx,  ho  ipout*  In 
(H'ri.'>'.i.'afti>r  the  company  have  imbitied  a  reasonable  qiMntlty 
of  bad  port,  to  enable  them  to  auatain  tiw  operatlao.  — ti''or 


Still  must  I  hear ?4<—> shall  hoane  WMffn^' 

bawl 

His  creaking  couplets  in  a  tavern  hall,  ^ 
And  I  pot  sin^  icst,  haply,  Scotch  reviews 
Should  dnb  me  anIbMer,  and  demnmoe  oq 

Prepare  for  rhj-me  —  I  '11  publlih,  right  OF ' 
Fuulii  are  my  theme,  let  satire  be  vaf  • 


Oh  I  nature's  noblest  gift  — my  gray  goose^ulU  I 
SLive  of  my  thoughts,  obedient  to  my  will, 
Tom  from  thy  parent  hi  pel  to  form  a  pen, 
That  mighty  instrument  of  little  men ! 
The  pen  r  foredoom'd  to  aid  tile  mentsl  flnMa 
Of  bniins  tluit  lainmr,  big  with  verse  or  prose. 
Though  nymphs  forsake,  and  critics  may  deride. 
The  lover's  solace,  and  the  author's  pride. 
What  wits  t  what  poets  dost  thou  dailj  raise  t 
How  flpeqoent  Is  thy  oae,  how  small  tiqr  prahe  1 
Condemn'd  ;if  Icni^th  to  Ivo  forgotten  quitf, 
With  all  the  pages  wliich  'twas  ttuuc  to  write. 
But  thou,  at  least,  mine  own  especial  pen  1 
Once  laid  aside,  hut  now  assumed  aj^n. 
Our  task  complete,  like  Hamct'ii  ^  siiaii  be  fVee ; 
Though  cpum'd  by  others,  jet  belnvcil      me  : 
Tljen  let  us  soar  to-day ;  no  common  theine, 
lift  carteni  vision,  no  dhtempeiM  dresm' 
Inspires— our  path,  though  flill  of  thorns,  kflakl; 
Smooth  Ik*  the  verse,  and  ea-sy  he  the  strain. 

When  Vice  trioroplumt  lu^  her  cov'reign  ewajr, 
Obey'd  by  all  who  nought  beside  obey ; 

the  long  period  of  thirty-two  years,  this  harmless  poetaster 
was  an  attendimt  at  the  ■r  nliiitnirj  lllWllSfi  of  the  Literar}- 
Fund,  and  consuntly  bonourad  toe  otesileii  widi  ao  ode, 
whtcli  he  himself  recited  with  most  comical  dignity  of  em- 
nhasla.  He  was  fortunate  In  having  for  his  patron  viscount 
Dudley  ami  Wfird,  on  who»c  rleath.'  without  x  will,  his 
beni'volrnt  Intrnlionn  towards  tlic  li.ml  wcrr  liillillcd  by  hi* 
son.  the  l;itt<  Earl  Dudley,  who  prnenMHly  lont  liim  a  draft 
for  .VKXV.  Fitigerald  died  in  IHH).  Of  hit  numerout  loyal 
ctlVuloiu  onlv  a  single  ling  has  survived  Its  author  ;  b«it  the 
cbarasierfillesef  h&  st; 


e«f  his  style  bam  baan  so  bapoUy  hit  off  in  the 
tBBBBsan  ''_(a  worit  wliieh  Lord  Bynm  has 
D  be  "  iv  Ov  the  bast  tUag  of  ifaa  kW  ataee  the 
tkat  we  eaaaot  nslst  ife  tsatemten  tt  aa 


prannuneadlO 

Rolliad,")-. 

extr.-n  l :  — 
■'  \s  lio  immt  (confound  his  soul  '!  thr  ht>\ 
Of  C'uvcut  Garden  and  of  Drury  I-ane  ? 
Who.  while  the  British  S4)uadron  lay  off  Cork, 
(Uod  bless  the  Regent  and  the  Duke  of  York  I) 
With  a  foul  earthquake  ravaged  tba  Canesai^ 
And  raised  the  price  of  dry  goods  and  tataccos  t 
Who  makes  the  quartern  loaf  and  Luddites  rise? 
Who  nils  the  butcherfi'  shop*  with  large  blue  flitM  ? 
Who  thought  In  flame*  St.  James's  court  to  plach  ? 
Who  burnt  the  w^irdrolie  of  poor  Ladv  FiacoFa 
Wby  he,  who  forging  for  this  Isle  a  yokav 
Bantada  me  of  a  line  I  lately  t\)dke  — 
'  Tkg  Iree  itfftredtrm    tJte  Brititk  Oat,* 
Bleai  every  man  MSMs'd  of  angbt  to  give  1 
Long  may  \M>t  TlhM>y  Wellesley  Low  Pole  Ihra  t 
fJod  blew  the  army,  ble«s  their  cnats  of  «cnrl.-t  ! 
Ood  bitwa  the  navy,  bless  thi^  Prtnccst  C"h;irtottc  ! 
Cod  bit  «<i  the  Guards,  though  womted  (l.ilIiA  scnlf  ( 
CikI  h\f^i  their  pltf-talls,  thouch  thi  y  'rc  now  cut  irflT! 
Anil  oh  !  in  Downing  Street  inuuld  Old  Nirk  revel, 
l".n(?l«nd'i(  prime  minliter,  then  bless  the  Desll  !  "] 

'  Cid  liamet  iteoeogell  promises  repose  to  his  pen.  In  the 
last  chapter  of  Don  Quixote.  Oh!  that  our  voluminous 
gentry  would  follow  the  example  of  Cid  Uamet  BenengelL 

« ["  Thisnastfaa«obssDwvit(mlBlbespMte«piephs^." 

— B.  W16,]  • 
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When  Folly,  frequent  harhiiiL'c  r  of  crimp, 
Bedecks  ber  cap  with  beU»  of  evi^rj-  dinu' ; 
When  knaves  and  fbob  €onalrined  o'er  all  prenO, 
And  wclj?h  their  Justice  In  a  golden  scale ; 
E'en  then  the  boldest  start  from  public  mcen^ 
Afraid  of  shanif,  unkiu)wii  to  other  fears, 
More  darkly  sin,  by  satire  kept  in  awe. 
And  dniok  fVocn  ifdienle,  fhough  not  ftvm  Inr. 

Such  U  the  force  of  wit !  but  not  belong 
To  me  the  arrows  of  satiric  song ; 
The  Toyal  vices  of  our  age  denund 
A  keener  weapon,  and  a  mightier  hand. 
Srill  thtTL'  .in-  fMl!ii">.  e'en  fur  tw  to  chase. 
And  yield  at  least  amusement  in  the  race : 
Lngh  wben  I  bnwii,  I  aeek  no  oUmt  flum; 
The  cry  U  up,  and  soribblcTS  are  my  pame. 
Speetl.  l'ot(a>ui  !  —  ye  strains  of  pn-at  aud  small. 
Ode,  epic,  elegy,  have  at  you  all  l 
I  too  can  scrawl,  and  once  upon  a  time 
I  pouiM  along  the  town  a  flcwd  of  thyme, 
A  -A  hoiiUwy  flreak,  unworthy  praise  or  blane; 
1  printed  —  older  children  do  the  same. 
T  is  pleasant,  sure,  to  sec  one's  name  in  print ; 
A  book 's  a  book,  although  there's  nothing  In  \ 
Not  that  a  title's  sounding  dunn  can  save 
Or  scrawl  or  scribbler  fruin  ,ui  i  lual  prnve  : 
This  JUambe  must  own,  since  liis  patrician  name 
lUl'd  to  preserve  die  sparloai  flvce  from  shame.  > 
No  matter,  George  continues  still  to  wlte, 
Though  now  the  name  is  veil'd  from  public  sight 
Moved  by  the  great  example,  I  pursue 
The  self-same  road,  but  make  my  own  revkw : 
Not  sack  gN$t  Jeffirey's,  yet  Uko  htm,  tdll  ht 
Sd^^onttttntcd  Judge  of  poNja 

A  man  must  serve  Us  time  to  ev'ry  trade 

Save  censure  —  critics  all  are  ready  made. 
Take  hackney'd  jokes  from  Miller,  got  by  rote, 
With  just  enouKh  of  leaniiri}?  to  miM|m>te; 
A  mind  well  skill'd  to  find  or  foiie  a  fiiult ; 
A  torn  Itar  pmudnf  ,  call  It  AtUe  salt ; 

To  Jcfft-tT       be  silent  :uv\  discreet, 

ills  pay  is  just  ten  sterUtig  ixjunds  per  sheet : 

K    — —  *  — s  —  ^^Aa^ 

tgU  IWIUSty,  WM 

*  III  the  Edinburgh  Reftov.— [«  Ue'savO*  good  fellow  ; 
and.  except  hl«  mother  aad  tister,  the  best  of  the  t«t,  to  my 

mioil."  — B.  1810] 

1  Mm*™.  Jcffrry  .vtMl  Lamlw  are  iho  .ilpb.i  ami  onn  t-'.i,  tho 
firjl  .mil  tlif  Uot  oi  the  Kdinhnrnh  liim  w  ,  tin-  (iiti<  r«  nro 
itujiiliomxl  Iteriaftcr.  —  ["  Thi»  wa»  not  junt.  Ni'Uli«r  the 
heart  nor  the  head  of  thete  gentlnncn  are  at  all  what  they 
arc  here  reprenented.  At  tho  tlitip  tbU  wm  written,  I  was 
pt'rtimally  uni«t(juaintcxl  with  r:thi  r." — B.  1<^I6l3 

*  Imit.  "  Stulta  est  Clement  ia,  cum  tot  ubiqu« 

euiuiias  psittMWt  pa*esn  charta-."  — 

Jttf.  Sat.  I. 

S  tau,  "  rur  tamen  hoc  lilMMt  iiotin*  ilinirrrro  r.-imim 

Fer^usm  rai^nusoquo*  Aurunco;  ll*>\it  aJiiinniii : 


msnusc 
ttpEicUl 


lti<>,  eriani.' 
Jue.  Sat.  L 

*  [Theflnt  edltloa  oTlho  Satln>  opened  with  thU  linr  ; 
aad  Lord  Byroo's  orlRinal  intmtloa  was  to  prcfla  Uus 


"  AacruBMT. 

"  The  poet  contidcreth  tlme»  ]>a*t,  and  their  powy — makes 
■  lUidden  trmntttlon  to  timc»  preM^nt  — i*  incmsod  SflSiBSt 
book-raakcri— reriletta  Walter  Scott  for  cupidity  and  ballad- 

 ,  wMi  aataMs  WBsatks  on  MsiMr  Seotbqr— earn. 

'  floMlNy  kadi  latteted  tline  pasass,  c^le 


Fear  not  to  lie,  t  win  seem  a  sharper  hit ; 
■Shrink  not  from  blasphemy,  'twill  pass  fur  wit; 
Care  not  for  feeling  —  pass  your  proper  JeMf 
And  stand  a  critic,  hated  yet  carass'd. 


Ami  -h.iW  we  owTt  -i;  h  judsiiiicnt  ?  no- 
Seek  roses  in  December  —  ice  in  June ; 
Hflpe  conataney  te  wind,  or  eom  hi  ehaffi 
Believe  a  woman  or  .in  epitaph. 
Or  any  other  thing  that  s  faL«%  before 
Tou  trust  in  critics,  who  themselves  arc  i 
Or  yield  one  single  thought  to  be  misled 
By  JeftYvy'g  heart,  or  Lamhe'b  Boeottan  head.* 
To  tlu  -c  youuK  tyr.mts*,  by  themselves  mispbMd, 
Combined  usurpers  on  the  throne  of  taste ; 
To  these,  when  authen  hand  In  humUe  twev 
And  hail  their  voice  as  truth,  their  word  an  law — 
While  these  are  ccnwrs,  'twould  lie  >ln  to  sjiare; 
While  such  are  criti<  -,  why  should  I  forliearf 
But  yet,  so  near  all  modem  worthies  run, 
'TIS  dooMAd  whom  to  seek,  or  whom  to  dmn  j 

Nor  know  svi  \\h^:n  tr,  sjiare.  or  where  to  Itllfc^ 
Our  bartls  ,iud  n  n^ors  :u-e  mj  much  alike. 

Then  should  you  ask  me  \  why  I  venture  o'er 
The  path  which  Pope  and  OifTord  trod  before  i 
If  not  yet  aicken'd,  you  can  still  proceed  : 
Go  on :  my  rhyme  will  tell  you  as  you  read. 
*'But  hold  I"  escikdms  a  fttend,  — hcre%  son 
net:lcct : 

Thi*  — tliat  —  and  t'other  Ihie  ^eini  incorrect.'* 
What  then  ?  the  self-same  blunder  IV>|k'  ha^  put. 
And  careless  Dryden — Ay,  but  Pye  has  not:"— - 
Indeed  l— tit  granted,  fUth  li^hut  what  om  If 
Better  to  err  with  Pope,  than  ahine  with  Pye. 

Tfanewaa,  ere  yet  In  fhoe  degenerate  day** 

Ignoble  themes  obtain 'd  mistaken  praise, 
AVhen  ticnsc  and  wit  with  iXH>sy  allied, 
Nn  f.ilik-il  graces,  flourish'd  side  by  side  ; 
From  the  same  fount  their  inspiiatioa  drew. 
And,  rearM  hy  taate^  htoom^d  fldrer  as  ftwy  grew. 
Then.  In  this  happy  Isle,  a  Pope's  ^  pure  >-tniin 
Sought  the  rapt  soul  to  charm,  nor  sought  iu  vain ; 


otberwlie.  on  the  pnbllc  _  InvelghKh  agalntt  WUHam 
Wordsworth,  but  tnudnth  Mi»ter  Coleriilgc  and  hi*  elegy  on  a 
younf  ik»»  — U  di!iiKi»cfl  111  vitujK-r.-ttf  Mr.  Ij-win — aiid)rrcatly 
rebukpth  ■nmin.iA  l.ittli-  tin-  lad  i  ami  tlu-  I><)rd  Strangford — 
rrcommcndctii  Mr.  Uajify  to  turn  liU  Attt-i>tii)n  to  proce  — 
and  i  xhortftli  the  MuravUii«  to  glorify  .Mr  •jrahamc  — 
b^mpathiMith  with  the  Kcv.  WllUora  Bow'lci — and  dcploretb 
tiie  mdaocbotr  (ate  of  Janns  MoMgonwiy'— aMokstb  oat 
into  iovective  against  th«  BdhdHitib  Bemwan  — callelh 
them  hard  namrt,  harpies  and  ths  Uke  —  apo9>trophi>eth 
Jefftvy,  nxtd  pruphtMilcth.  ~m  BptfOda  of  JeflVey  and  Moorv, 
thrir  jfiipardy  and  ttcltvfrance ;  portent*  on  flir  mum  "f  iho 
riiintxi: ;  the  Twc  d,  I'ltllinoth,  Frith  ol  1  ortli,  M^Tcrally 
»hocked  ;  dctcent  ul  a  Ruddm  to  (are  JcfTrc  y  ;  iiicur|>uration 
III  lh*<  bullet*  with  hu  niiulput  and  occiput.  —  Kdinhurgh 
KcTlcwi  rn  moMT.  —  Lord  Alterdnen,  Hertiert,  Scott,  Hallam, 

Pill  UK,  Ijunbe,  Sydner  Smith,  Brougham,  &c  The  Lord 

Holl.'iiul  .tpplauded  Ibr  dinnem  and  trantlatiooi — The  Drama  t 
SkclliiiKtun,  lliM>k,  Keyiiolds,  Ki  nnrv,  Cherry.Src,  —  Sheridan, 

Col  man,  and  Cuinl>crl.-uid  t.vi;..!  ujiuu  to  write  Return  to 

p<.,-4y—  scribblers  of  all  •ort*  —  lurUs  sometime*  rhjme :  much 
tH  tt'  T  nut — llaliz.  Kosa  Matilda,  and  X.  Y.  Z.  —  Rugi-ri, 
C.tiiiiilicll,  GifDird,  Kc.  true  [loett  —  Tnuidaton  of  the  Grevk 
AiitholoRy  —  Crabbo  —  Darwin'*  style  —  Carabrid|{e  — .  Sc«- 
tonlan  Prixc  —  Smythf  —  HodgsoQ  —  Oxford  —  Richards  — 
Pocta  loquitur —  Conclusion. "j 

7  [When  Lord  Bymn,  In  the  autnmn  of  1>W,  wa*  occu- 
pied upon  this  Satire,  he  devoted  a  coiulderable  portion  of  his 
time  to  a  deep  study  of  the  writinn  of  Pope ;  and  from  that 
period  May  ha  dksdkfaealhiislasHna^iytalkn  of  IMS  great 
poet.] 
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ENGLISH  BARDS  AND  SCOTCH  REVIEWERS. 


A  poUah'd  lUtioa's  praise  aspired  to  cUiia, 
And  niMd  the  people's,  as  the  poet's  flune. 

Ukc  hlin  CTi'iit  Drjdeu  pour'd  the  fi<li'  nf -.on^r, 
1q  stream  less  smooth,  indeed,  yet  duutily  strong. 
TbatCM^pwveliwenes  could  cheer,  or  Otwajrlmuit— 
For  nature  then  an  Englbh  audience  fclL 
But  why  these  names,  or  greater  »tiU,  retrace, 
When  all  to  feebler  bards  resign  their  place  ? 
Tet  to  iuch  timet  our  lingering  looks  are  cast, 
When  taite  and  iman  with  thoae  times  m  past 
Now  look  around,  and  turn  each  trifling  paf;c. 
Survey  the  precioai  works  that  please  the  age ; 
This  truth  at  least  let  satire's  self  allow. 
Mo  dearth  of  bards  can  be  oomplatn'd  of  now.  > 
The  loaded  press  beneath  her  labour  groans, 
And  [iriiit'  r's  dcvih  shake  their  weary  bones ; 
While  iiouthejr's  epics  cram  tbe  creaking  shelves, 
And  Little's  lyrics  shine  In  bot-preas'd  twelves. 
Thus  salth  the  preacher  :  "  Nought  beneath  the  sun 
Is  new  ;  '*  yet  still  from  change  to  change  we  run : 
What  varied  wonders  tempt  us  as  they  pass  I 
The  cow-pox,  tractors,  galvanism,  and  gas. 
In  tarns  appear,  to  make  the  vvlgflr  stiret 
Till  the  sw.iln  huhhle  bursts  —  and  all  ]•  air  I 
Nor  less  new  schools  of  Poetry  arise, 
Where  dull  pretenders  gnpple  for  the  prize : 

0  'er  taste  awhile  these  pseudo-bards  prevail ; 
Each  country  iMxik-club  bows  the  knee  to  Baal, 
And,  hurlitu'  1  nstul  genius  from  the  thmw^ 
Erects  a  siuine  and  idol  of  its  own 

Sonw  leaden  ealf->hnt  whoin  It  natten  aol^ 

Behold !  hi  various  thrmigs  tbe  sernUliig  crew, 
For  notice  eager,  pass  in  long  review  t 
Each  spurs  his  jaded  Pegasus  apao^ 
And  rtqrme  and  blank  maintain  an  equal  race; 

'  ["  On.'  .  f  iny  noflnns  U,  that  the  pre*w»t  is  not  a  hl^haiTo 
of  Encllili  |"K'try.  There  arc  more  poets  (sui  <li»ani;  thoti 
ever  there  were,  and  proportionably  Urn  poetr)-.    This  t>ie*l« 

1  have  maintained  for  some  years  ;  but,  stfiuige  Jo  kay,  tt 
mecteth  not  with  flHrour  fron  aur  brslkm  ot  Uw  sbsU.**— 
B.  Dtarw,  ISai.] 

*  ["  Wkb  regard  to  poetry  in  general,  I  am  convinced  that 
we  are  all  upon  a  wrong  revolutionary  poetical  •y»tem,  not 
worth  a  damn  in  Itjclf,  and  from  whlcli  none  hut  Kuireri  aixt 
Crabbe  are  free.  1  am  the  more  ronflrmM  in  this  by  havin/ 
loteljr  gone  over  somp  of  our  rlaMicx,  particnlorly  I'oik-,  »  hum 
I  tried  in  this  way  :  -  I  took  Moore'*  |MM.nn«,  ami  my  ou  n, 
and  tome  other*,  and  went  overth<>m  tide  by  tide  with  Pope's, 
and  I  was  rrally  aatonlshed  and  morttfiad  the  incffiiblc 
dittanoe,  in  point  of  tetue,  l4»minK,  efliict,  and  even  inuiirin- 
ation,  pa>»lon,  and  invention,  between  the  little  Qurt>n  Anne's 
man,  and  us  uf  the  Lower  Empire.  Depend  upon  it,  it  is  all 
Horace  tbea.  and  Claudlan  bow,  aaong  na ;  and  If  I  bad  to 
begin  again,  I  wodU  awold  aivsalf  aeeonHnglf  .**— A  iMsiy, 
1817] 

'  Statt,  Ijctter  known  in  the  "  Morning  l*n«t  "  by  the  name 
of  Hafil.    This  pi  rsntviK''      Ht  prejuTit  th('  most  prufuiind 
explorer  of  Ih.'  lntlnA      1  r. mrmtxT,  wlifn  tin-  r- i -innif 
fainUy  left  Portugal,  n  KpcrUI  (Klc  of  Miuitrr  Stott'i,  beginning 
thus  ia^dMpM  loquitur  quoad  Hibcmia.)  — 
'*  Princely  ofTspring  of  Br.ifr.inza. 
Krln  -^u-'-i*  tli'  L-  ultli  ;i  utaiiJii,"  &t. 
Alto  a  Sonnet  to  Bnts,  well  worthy  of  the  subject,  and  a  mott 
thundering  (Kle,  rnnnnenclDg  a*  follow* :  — 
"  Oh  !  for  a  I«iy,  lotid  ns  the  sorse 

Tiut  buhc*  I^pland'l  ■  nuulin;  -h  .rr 
Lord  have  mercy  on  u*  !  the  "  Ljiv  <jf  thr  l„nt  Min^tn  i  "  »  a> 
nothing  to  th'.i. 

*  S<M'  tlie  •'  L^y  of  the  La«t  Minstrel," /lOMta*.   Never  » 

any  plan  so  iBeewguews  and  abseid  as  tkefraandwork  uf 
tliu  productloa.  tm  entranee  ef  Tbnader  and  Lightnin):, 
prologuiaing  to  Raycs'  trag<x)v,  unfortunately  take*  away  the 
merit  of  on^nality  from  the  oialogue  between  Mestieur*  thu 
Sptrtia  of  Flood  and  Fell  in  the  ftrrt  canto,    Then  we  have 


0= 


crowd,  and  ode  on  ode ; 
And  tales  of  terror  jostle  on  the  road ; 

IniniiM-inrable  measures  move  alon;^  ; 
Fur  simpering  fully  loves  a  varied  song, 
To  strange  mjPsterionadulneaB  still  the  Mend, 
Admires  the  strain  she  cannot  cornprehcnd. 
Thus  Lays  of  Minstrels  *  —  may  they  be  the  last !  — 
On  half-strung  impa  wtalnt  moumfhl  to  Ow 
blast 

While  mountain  sptrits  prate  to  ifwr  sprites. 

That  dimes  may  listen  to  the  sound  at  iiik,'ht8; 
And  goblin  brats  of  Gilpin  Horner  s  brood, 
IXwy  young  border-nobles  through  the  wood, 
And  skip  at  every  step.  Lord  knows  how  high, 
And  frighten  fooUsh  babes,  the  Lord  knows  why  ; 
While  liieh-tiom  ladles  in  their  m.igic  cell. 
Forbidding  knights  to  read  who  cannot  spell. 
Despatch  a  courier  to  a  wtaudli  gnm^ 
And  flfht  with  honeet  men  to  shldd  a  knave. 


Next  view  in  state,  proud  prancing  OS  hit  tOUl, 
The  golden-crested  hugbty  Marmlon, 
Now  fbigtng  eerolh^  now  foranoet  fai  titt  fl^Mf 

Not  quite  a  felon,  yet  but  half  a  knight* 

The  gibbet  or  the  field  prepared  to  grace ; 

A  mighty  mixture  of  the  great  and  base. 

And  think'st  thou,  8oottl»  by  vain  concett  peiw 

chance, 

On  public  tx-ito  to  foist  thy  stale  romani  L', 
Though  Murrajr  with  his  Aliller  may  combine 
To  yield  thy  mwelnirt  hdf^Msrown  per  Unet 
No  !  when  the  sons  of  song  descend  to  trade, 
Their  hays  are  scar,  their  former  laurels  fade. 
Let  such  foivgo  the  poet'.s  sacrcil  name. 
Who  rack  their  brains  for  lucre    not  for  flune : 
Wn  fn  iteni  Mammon  may  they  toO  in  fain  1 
And  sadly  gaae  on  fold  they  cannot  gain  I 


Tidelirrt,  a  baj  jiv  r.,nipnini<i  of  poacher,  iheep-stenler.  and 
highwayman.  't\w  tiroprietr  of  hi*  magical  lady'*  injunction 
not  to  read  con  only  be  equalled  by  hU  raudid  acknowledgment 
of  hia  independence  of  tt>e  trammel*  of  ipelling,  although,  to 
use  his  flwa  elegant  pbrasfc  ** 't  wa*  his  ncck-verie  at  llarri. 
bee,**  1.  e.  the  gdlows.  —  Tne  biography  of  Gilpin  Homer,  and 
the  marvelloui  p<»diiitrian  page,  who  travelled  twice  as  fait  aa 
hi*  master'*  hor«i-,  « ithuut  the  aid  of  seven-lcigued  boots,  am 
I  hi-ft^emvre  in  the  iroprovement  of  ta»te.  For  Incident  wc 
have  tbe  luvitible,  hut  by  no  mean*  ipnrlne  Ihix  on  the  ear 
U'«iowed  on  the  page,  and  the  entrance  of  a  knight  and  charger 
into  the  castle,  under  the  very  natural  disguise  uf  a  wain  of 
hay.  Marmion,  the  hero  of  the  ttfter  romance^  I*  exactly 
what  William  «  Delamine  would  have  been,  had  ho  been  able 
to  read  and  write.  Tbe  poem  was  manufkctured  for  Messrs. 
ConstAl'lf,  Murray,  and  Miller,  worthipfUl  bookseller*,  in 
consiii'  T  itli  n  of  tbe  receipt  of  a  »um  of  money  ;  ami  truly, 
coniiderin,;  the  tiisi  ir.itiiin.  it  i*  a  very  credit.-iliV  pniUuction. 
If  Mr.  So'li  wii:  wnrr  for  hire,  let  nim  ilo  his  liot  for  his 
pay-ma«teri,  hut  lu  t  ili'jrriirf  hi*  eenlu«,  uliii  S  ;>  imdnubtedly 
great,  by  a  rcpetitiim  uf  hl.irk-lcttrr  Ii:illi<l  iimtatnuis. 

*  [**  When  Ix>rd  Byron  wrote  hi*  famous  *aUre,  I  bad  my 
share  of  flagellaUeu  aaspwg  ms  bettsie,  Ibcrine  was  having 
written  a  noeas  ItaralhoiiBna  poundst  waieh  was  no  other, 
vise  tnM,tbaB  that  lasM  tbe  copyright  for  that  turn.  Mow, 
not  to  nention  that  sn  author  can  hardly  t]«  ceniured  for 
luTcptlng  *uch  a  som  as  the  hnok«eller»  .ire  u  UHinr  to  give 
him,  ••»)i<'<-ially  as  the  gcntlenn'ii  of  thn  tr.ifli-  in;<il<-  iin  ram- 
plaint*  of  their  Ijargaiii,  I  lhiiii>;h[  tho  inti  rfi n  iin' wltli  my 

frivate  aflUrs  u.is  riitln  r  d.  jmul  thr.'  liiriit*  .il  litfr.-ir>  >.:H)re. 
was,  however,  (o  far  from  having  any  thin«  to  <io  with  tbe 
offcmlve  crittcf  """ 
against  II  Wtth 

lilleness"  treated  with  tmdue  sevprity.     

like  all  Juvenile  poetry;,  rather  from  the  recollectloo  of  i 

li.id  plea»ed  the  .luthiir  in  others,  tli.in  wh;it  hail  birn  suggested 
by  hit  own  iniaKlii  it  mi  ;  t  ut,  nt'vrrthi  lcjj,  I  t)iiM.^'lit  they 
contained  passage*  of  noble  promitc.''—  .Sta  WAi-Taa  bcoTT.J 

<  [Lord  Byron,  as  b  well  known,  *et  out  with  the  detemtin* 
atioa  never  to  receive  nsoney  for  his  writtnis.  For  tbe  I" 
10  repoMUi  this  sMbe,  he  refuted  r 
£e4 


(o  lar  irom  Having  any  thtng  to  uo  witii  itte 
a^i^tiM— K.  thMl  saninnsiislail 

^^■^   ^^^^™^^F^"w^ne^w  ^^^n^p   w   w  •■^■^^^^p^^^^^^^* 

the  editer.bseaiise  lllMiuphtthe"  HemeC 

sd  with  tmdue  sevority.    They  were  wrfttSD, 
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Such  be  their  meed,  wdi  still  the  just  fcwud 
or  prostltatied  vame  «nd  Mrrifng  bard ! 

For  this  we  spum  Audio's  venal  son. 

And  bid  a  long  "  good  night  to  Mannion."  ■ 

Thp*o  are  the  themes  that  claim  our  plaudits  now ; 
These  an*  the  bards  to  whom  the  muse  must  bow ; 
While  Milton.  Dryden,  Popi'.  alike  for^'ot. 
Sesign  their  ludlow'd  bey*  to  Walter  Scott 

The  time  has  been,  when  yet  the  muse  was  yoUQg^ 
When  Homer  swept  the  lyre,  imd  Maro  sung, 
An  epic  scarce  ten  centurie-<  could  claiitii 
While  awe-etmek  nMioni  hail'd  the  mgie  nunei 
The  woric  of  each  Immortd  bud  appctrs 
The  single  wonder  of  a  thousand  years.  ^ 
Empires  lure  moulder'd  from  tlie  lace  of  earth, 
TbngiMe  have  expired  irttiithioietwho  gave  fhm  birfli, 
without  the  flor)-  such  a  strain  can  Rive» 
As  even  in  ruin  bids  the  langunco  live. 
Not  so  with  us,  though  minor  bards  content. 
On  one  great  work  a  life  of  Uboor  speat: 
With  eagle  ptDfen  eoaring  to  fhe  aUes, 
Behold  the  ballad-monger  Southey  rise  ! 
To  him  let  Camoens,  Milton,  Tasso  yield, 
Whose  annual  strains,  like  armies,  take  ^  flfU. 
First  In  the  ranks  see  Joaa  Of  Arc  advanceb 
The  scourge  of  England  and  fhe  boast  of  France  I 

the  Rifinny  Jt^^M  fir  the  ropTrijfht  of  tin'  first  ami  <i<'t  ntid  ranfo* 
of  ("hiUlo  Il:ir^.ia,  of  il-r  Ci.r-.iir.  lio  jir<  -  it<  il  tc  Mr. 
DiUJiu.  In  iHift,  to  a  lettnr  enclosing  a  draft  of  10U0jBume.as, 
offtrH  by  Mr.  Murray  for  the  Siege  of  Corintli  aod  fwiaioa, 
the  noble  port  sent  thit  answer  :  —  *'  Yoiw  offer  1»  liberal  In 
the  MtKme.  and  much  mora  tban  the  two  poems  r.-ni  [>o««'hly 
bo  worth— bixt  I  caimct  •crept  it,  nor  wj|I  not.  V  n  ;ir<-  must 
welcome  to  them,  a*  .ai1'litii>oi  to  the  colU-i ii- 1  vuiiiini  *, 
without  any  demaiid  or  I  ui'iii  nil  lu)  |i.ift  v^ll.lt^^l•r.  I 

have  onelo»ed  yourdraft  torn,  (  ir  u-nr  o(  »i«nit  tit5  in  tht-  way. 
I  wish  yoii  would  not  throw  toniptiitlon  in  nun<- ;  it  i«  not 
from  a  disdain  of  Ibc  uoivcrsal  idol  —  nor  from  a  present 
•uperfluity  of  hl«  trBMurM — 1  am  iMure  yoo,  that  1  rcfuM'  to 
worihip  him ;  but  what  U  right  ta  right,  and  mint  not  ricUl 
to  clrcunutAnrct."  The  poet  was  aftcrwanis  lniluce<l,  at  Mr. 
Murray'*  eamett  pcr»u.i>luu,  to  acecpt  the  tlioiivuid  gulne.-u. 
The  iubJoine«t  tt.itcmeot  of  the  Him*  paid  lur  tiin  at  variou* 
time*  to  Lord  Uyroo  tat  e0f|)fl%ht  XOMg  DO  COBlldeMd  a 
bibUopoUc  curiositjr :  — • 

Ohflda  Hareld.  I.  II.  .        .        -  X  ooo 

  III.  ....  1575 

 IV.  .         .        «         .  2100 

Gl.'<>>!ir          -  •          -         »          -  fti'i 

Kri  I  (  f  .Abydot  •        •        •      •  fiS.<i 

Curtail           •  •            •           •  6SS 

Lara         «  •         ...  700 

SieMorOoita^  -         .      .    .  flss 

tSm^         ...  .  . 

Lameatomno       .       <  3i'> 

Manfred                    ...       -  315 

Beppo       -  .  -  - 

Don  Juan.  I.  II   1525 

  III.  IV.  V.        -        -            .  1JW4 

Doge  of  Venice        ....  lOAO 

Sardanapalii»,  Cali),aadFoacart       •       •  liuo 

Maxeppa        .        .        .         -         •  625 

PrUoiu-r  of  CliUlon        -        ...  6*5 

Snndrlc*         ...          -          -  450 


Hour*  "f  Tin<"nf*«,  F.iicli»h  U."ird=i  ami  Srnf(  li' 

Rpv  it'w<T<,  Hint*  friiir 

formed  Trantfurmcd, 
LUbtif  TlunMlfeaie 


icli»fi  U."ird=i  ami  Srnf(  li^ 

.111  ll-ini.  r,  \Vrri;rr.  ]  Cs.K,.', 

1,  Hc-iven  ,-uid  Kartli, \v..J 

e       -       -       •  4JM» 


1 


  '— the  pathatle  aad  d••nro- 

el)t}ee1tdMn•tlbn  or  Itanx.Blaaat,  Beqniic,  eo  lliedem  of 
neit  Marmlon. 

•  A*  the  Odyfuey  ii  sn  doidf  connected  with  the  itorr  nf 
the  IUmIj  ther'm.ny  almost  be  classed _at  out*  grand  hl1tor1c.1l 
poem. 

I*Pm 


In  alluding  to  MUtoa  and  Taiio,  w«  consider  the 
-  -  Ubanta,"  as  their 


Though  bunt  bgr  vfafted  Bedford  for  a  witch. 
Behold  her  statue  phuied  in  glorj-'.s  niche ; 
Her  fetters  bur-f,  an  l  just  released  from  piisOl^ 
A  \1rgln  phcsnix  from  her  asheik  rusen. 
Next  sec  tremendoui  llialaba  come  on,  9 
Arabia's  monstrous,  wild,  and  wond'rous  son ;  4 
Domdanicl's  dread  destroyer,  who  o'erthrew 
More  mad  magicians  than  the  world  e*er  kntW. 
Immortal  hero  I  ail  thy  fo»  o'ercomc^ 
Toe  ever  reign — the  rival  of  Tom  Thumb  f 
Since  startled  metre  fled  before  thy  face, 
Well  wert  thou  doom'd  the  last  of  all  tbj  race ! 
Well  might  trittn^tiamt  fmU  bear  Ihee  hton, 
lUustrlcNis  oonqneror  of  common  aense  I 
Now,  last  and  greatest,  lladoc  apreada  his  sails, 
(  ill  i'lia  in  Mi  \ii  o,  and  prince  in  Wales; 
Tells  us  strange  talcs,  as  other  travellers  do. 
More  old  than  IbndevOIeli,  and  not  to  true. 
Oh,  Southey !  Southey  »  !  cease  thy  varied  SOOgl 
A  b.inl  may  chant  too  often  and  too  long : 
As  thou  art  strong  In  verse,  in  mertr>-,  spare  ! 
A  fourth,  ahtt  I  were  more  than  we  could  hour. 
But  It  fn  tune  «r  aB  fhe  vrarM  can  lay, 
Thou  still  wilt  verscward  plod  tliy  weary  nay} 
If  still  in  Berkley  ballads  mo«t  uncivil, 
Tbou  wilt  devote  old  women  to  the  devil,  * 
The  babe  unborn  thy  dread  intent  may  rue: 
God  help  thee,"  Southey  7,  and  thy  readers  too. » 


strind.ird  efforts ;  since  neithor  the  "Jerusalem  Conquered" 
111  the  IlJilian.  nor  the  "  l';ir,\<li^r  Kr^R-iineU  "  of  the  Knglish 
h.^rtl,  olit .lined  a  proportloniite  rch'tirity  to  their  former  pocmi. 
Qiiury  :  Which  of  Mr.  Southey**  will  «urvive? 

*  "  Thalsha."  Mr.  Southey'*  (ocond  pr>cm.  U  written  In 
open  (Ii'tianrp  of  prpcedent  and  portry.  Mr.  S.  wUheil  to  pro- 
duci"  »<mii  thin^r  imvrl,  and  siicciMHtcii  to  a  miracle.  "  Joan  of 
An,"  m?ir» <lloii>  i-nmiKh,  hut  "  1  halaba,"  wa*.oue  of 
thuic  puuiiis  "  which,"  in  the  word*  uf  Porsoo,  "  will  be  road 
wtacn  iloBm  sod  VifgU  am  fa«|Ott«B,  bnl— m«  Mi  MSB.** 

*  ["  Of  Thalaba,  the  wild  and  wondrou*  song."  —  Jt/odbc.] 

»  Vi'r  be(t  Mr  )?onfhey'»  pardon  :  "  Madoc  dl»daln*  the  de- 
grailiti;;  titli'  uf  fpir."  Si  i>  In*  preface.  Why  i*  cple  de?ratie«1  ? 
and  by  whum  ?  Certainly  the  late  n>maunts  of  Matters  Cottle, 
LanrMt  Pre,  Ogilvy,  Hole,  and  gentle  Mi»tre»*  Cowley,  have 
not  exallea  the  epic  muw? ;  hut  ;u  Mr.  Southey'*  i>oem  "  dl*. 
dain*  the  ap|>ellation."  allow  u*  to  ask  —  ha*  he  lubktltuted 
any  thing  better  in  it*  stead  ?  or  rou*t  he  b«  content  to  rival 
Sir  Blchaid  BladuBore  hi  tiie  quantiv  **U  as  qnalily  oC 
bli  verse? 


<  See  "  The  OM  Woman  at  Berkley,"  a  ballad,  by  Mr. 
Southey,  wherein  an  aged  gentlewoman  is  carried  away  by 

Uecliebub,  on  a  "  hl*;h-trottlng  horse." 

7  Thp  la»t  line,  "  'i^'d  hrlji  thcp,"  i<  .in  evident  pUd.irism 

from  the  AuU-jacoliiii  (  i  Mr  .Southov,  on  his  Dartylics  

[I.onl  Hyron  here  aluuii^  i<i  Mr.  (".inorU'i  parocly  on  Mr. 
.ViHithi-y's  Dai-tylii  s,  whlrh  ends  thus  :  — 

"  Ne'er  talk  nf  r.-irs  aiiuln  !  look  .it  thy  sprllin^'-Nrok  ; 
Dilaorth  :ui,l  1)1.  rhi'  are  b<ith  m.vl  At  tliy  i(ii,ii.lit;i"  — 
JJitctjlic*.  cail'st  thou  'em  ?  —  '  tiod  help  tii<!<-.  ully  oiK'.'"3 

"  [Lord  BjTon.  on  bring  introduced  to  Mr.  Souther  in 
1S13.  at  Holland  House,  describes  him  "as  the  t)e«t-looking 
hard  he  ha»i  »een  for  a  long  time."  —  "  To  have  tliat  poet's 
hi'.iil  .ukI  shouKliTs.  I  would,"  he  n.Tvs.  '•  almuit  h.ive  writtetl 
-  S.i|  [idii  -.  \\>-  \~  (  rrl.i'Mly  a  I  ri'ii.i-«(-^.:rir  |irrs()n  tO  look 
oil.  lUiU  a  man  ul  Lalenl,  ;u»l  ,ill  tliat,  nml  then-  in  his  culogr." 
lahii  Joiinial,«r  the  same  year,  he  says  —  "  Southey  I  hare 
not  seen  much  of.  Hi*  appearance  i*  eptc,  and  he  i*  the  imly 
existing  entire  man  of  letters.  All  the  others  have  some 
pursuit  annexed  to  their  nuthor»hip.  Ills  manners  are  mild, 
but  not  those  of  a  maii  of  the  world,  and  his  tnletif  t  of  the  first 
order.  His  prose  Js  perfect-  Of  his  poetry  there  .ire  various 
ophilnni :  there  Is",  perhaps.  tr>o  much  of  it  fi'r  the  pres«T\t 
generation  — posterity  will  probably  select  He  h.ii  p,isj.TL'r» 
equal  to  any  thing.    At  pre»cnt,  be  has  a  partv,  but  no  rublic 

 sof  Nd     ■  - 


-  except  for  his  prose  writing*.  HI*  Irtfe  of  Kelson  to  bi-aud. 
ful."  I'Ufwhere.and  later.  l«rd  Brron  pronouoces  Southey '* 
I>on  Boderick,  the  flnt  po«n  of  our  tfaMk"] 
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Vext  comet  the  dull  dbciplc  of  thy 
That  mild  apostate  from  poetic  rule. 
The  simple  Wordsworth,  ftumcr  of  a  lay 
As  nit  u  cvrainit  la  his  terourlte  Miy,  * 
mm  warns  hfs  frinul  <*  to  shake  ofrtaQ  and  tnwiMe, 
And  quit  his  U«>)i<.  for  fi;ir  of  growing doufalt;*** 
Who,  both  by  precept  aud  examine,  staoin 
That  prose  is  verse,  and  vefse  b  meidj  proia; 
Convincing  all,  by  demonstration  plain, 
Poetic  souU  delight  in  pro>*c  insane ; 
Anil  ('hri-tma.-t  stories  tortured  into  rhyme 
Contain  the  essence  of  the  tnw  subUme. 
Thus,  iHwn  he  tefls  the  tale  of  Bettr  Fof  , 
Thi-  lilint  rir.ther  of  "  an  Idiot  boy  ;" 
A  moon-struck,  silly  lad,  who  lost  his  way. 
And,  like  his  bard,  confounded  night  with  daj;  ' 
So  dose  OQ  each  pathetic  port  he  dwell», 
And  each  adventure  so  sublimely  tells. 
That  all  wh.t  \  iew  the  "  idiot,  in  hi^  i;lory,'* 
CoQcdvc  the  bard  the  hero  of  the  story. 

Shall  srentlp  Coleridjrc  pass  unnoticed  heif^ 
To  tUTKitl  odt'  and  tumid  stimza  dear  ? 
Thouiih  themes  of  innocence  amuse  htan  hest, 
Tet  still  obsciuitj's  a  welcoioe  guest. 
V  Ihsplntlon  shoofd  her  aid  fcAise 
To  him  who  talces  a  pixy  for  a  muse,* 
Yet  none  in  lofty  numberB  can  surpass 
The  baid  who  soars  to  deglse  an  ass. 

S)  w11  the  -iTi'v'v-t  'iuits  hi-i  ii<'h!r  miiv'. 

He  braj  3  ',  the  iaurcal  ot  the  Uiii;;-ear'd  kind.  " 

Oh  t  wonder-working  Lewis?  I  monk,  or  bard, 
Who  ftin  wonMst  make  Tantassas  a  ehurcb>yBidl 

LoJ  wn^nth-  of  vi'w,  noT  'Tin'!,  tiiiii!  thy  hmw. 
Thy  mu-s*'  a  sprite,  Aik)11os  iiextou  thou! 

'  ["  Ut^ftut."—B.  IsiC  ] 

■*  LyrlrnI  HsMmU  p  I  —  '  The  Tibtefl  Tamed.**  fllaasa  1. 

"  Up.  up.  my  Iri.  nil,  and  rlc.ir  rour  look*; 
W  in  all'thii  t<iil  JinJ  trouble  V 
Up,  up.  Illy  iVieiiJ,  mill  i|iiit  vmir  t>ii<iV», 
Or  surely  yon  'II  frr     .1  m  ii 

*  Mr.  W.  In  hU  prefaee  UUmr*  hard  to  prote,  that  pro»e 
And  VM-ic  an>  tnurh  the  tame  ;  and  Certalaly  hlS  pfSCefltS  and 
practico  are  <tru  tly  <-iinftinn:\M'' :  — 

•*  Anil  rtia.  *ii  Hi  tt-.  ">  i|U-  -TioiK  he 
MaiIl*  a]i«wi:r,  ilka  u  trdrcUcr  bold. 
TlM  seek  dU  crow,  to-wboo,  to>wlioD, 
Aad  the  son  dM  shkie  so  esM,"  Ac.  *e..  ^  t  A 

*  OotafMae^S  Fssou,  p.  lU  SeigB  of  the  Pixie*.  I.  o  Ho. 
vcnaMie  Mnsst  pL4t.  wehave.  "Class 
8Bd(  p.at.,  •*  Unes  10  a  ys«iB(  Ass.'' 

*  tThns  sllend  by  Lord  Edrfoo,  In  Ms  last  revlsloa  of  the 
satire.  In  dl  Itanaer  cditlMis  tbe  Uae  stood, 

-  A  MIow-foeltnt  makes  ns  wond^roos  kind."] 
«  f"  Unfutt"  B.  IS16.— InalrttPrtoMr.  Coleridge,  written 
in  IHIS,  L<ird  Byron  *ay»,  —  "  You  mention  tny  '  Satire.'  liun- 
poin,  or  whatever  yitu'or  other*  pli'.w  tn  rail  tt.  I  can  only 
.•-ly.  tli.Tt  it  w.TS  u  ritii  n  when  I  »■»«  vi  ry  yuuiii;  iiiul  n  ry  .ini.Tv, 
aud  ha>  \tcvu  a  tiiurn  In  my  tide  ever  niucu  :  more  p.irticuUrly 
■S  almott  all  the  |>erson«  animadverted  upon  be<-ame  >u)>«e- 
qoently  m;  arqualnt<uicet,aod  tome  of  them  invfricndt ;  wbicJi 
w'  heaptag  fire  upon  an  enemy's  head,'  sod  Rtrglvlng  me  too 
readtly  to  permit  me  to  foffdve  mricit  The  part  applied  to 
von  Ij  jiert,  and  petul.int,  and  ihallow  enouph ;  hut,  although 
1  have  long  done  evi-ry  thing  in  my  power  to  »uppri-i>t  the 
circulation  of  the  whole  thinR,  I  shall  alway«  rr^rrt  the  wan- 
tonnein  or  generality  of  m.-vny  of  itt  attempted  altaclu."] 
'  [Matthew  Grr  rory  l^rsd^.  M  P.  for  Hindon,  nevrr 
tinifiii»liiil  hlniK  lf  in  f'.vrli.iiiii.iU,  but,  mainly  in  iun*<  <)ucii(  c 
u(  the  clever  ust  he  made  of  knowUilgi-  of  the  (ierniall 
lanRuaxe.  then  a  rare  aceooipilsbment,  aitracted  mueh  notiro 
ia  the  Uterary  world,  at  a  very  early  period  of  his  life 
lUes  of  Torror  ;  tlie  dr:tma  of  the  Castio  .Spertre;  and  the 
nxnance called  thi-  Uravo  of  Venice  (which  it,  bowerer,  little 
asocalliaa  a  version  from  the  Swiss  Zschocke)}tMttalioraan, 
lha  UUdtaoos  and  implm  Bovelof  The  MeeJ^ 


I  to  a  youns  l^y 


Whether  on  ancient  tombs  thou  t.ik'^t  thy  stand. 

By  gibb'ring  spectres  hail'il,  thy  kindred  bandj 

Or  traccst  chaste  descriptions  on  thy  paga^ 

To  please  the  ftmales  of  oar  modest  aga; 

All  hall,  M.  P.  •  t  ftam  whose  infernal  hraln 

Thin  -yiei-ri'il  phantoms  kII  Ii',  a  L'ri^ly  train  ; 

At  who^c  command  "grim  women  "  throng  in  crowtls. 

And  kings  of  tn,  of  water,  and  of  doods. 

With  "small  gray  men,"  "wild  yaf^ers,"  and  what  not. 

To  crown  with  honour  thee  and  Walter  tkottj 

Atniin  all  hail !  If  tales  like  thine  may  pleaSS* 

at.  Luke  alone  can  vanqtiish  the  diSMiet 

Even  tetany  adf  with  thee  ndght  dread  to  dwdl. 

And  la  thy  dtnil  dlsoem  a  daqer  hdL 

Who  la  aoft  gnbe,  torrounded  by  a  dwlr 
or  vbghM  melting,  not  to  Vesta's  flrv. 
With  sparkling  eyes,  and  cheek  by  passion  flush 'd, 
strikes  his  wild  lyre,  whiirt  listening  dames  are  hodlM? 
'T  is  Little  1  young  Catullus  of  his  day. 
As  sweet,  hnt  as  tanmoral,  ta  his  bqri 
Grieved  to  conrlcmn",  the  muse  mot  atlll  haJlMl» 
Nor  spare  melodious  ad^ixati's  of  lust. 
Pure  ia  the  flame  which  o'er  her  altar  bums} 
From  grosser  incense  with  disgust  she  tuna : 
Tct  kind  to  youth,  this  expiation  o'er. 
She  bids  fhee  *•  ncod  Oiy  Una,  and  sin  no  ooNL**  W 

For  thee,  translator  of  the  tinsd  Mmir, 

To  whom  such  glittering  omiiment?^  Ih  Io;)?-, 

Hibernian  Stningfoni !  with  thine  eje>  of  lilue,  'i 

And  boasted  locks  of  red  or  auburn  hue, 

Whose  plaintive  strain  each  loTe>sick  miss  admiral^ 

And  o^  harmonious  fhstian  half  expires. 

Learn,  if  thou  canst,  to  >  U  ld  thine  author's  aSMSk 

Mor  vend  thy  sonnets  on  a  false  pretence. 

name  of  I.ewii  with  an  extraordinary  degree  of  celebrity, 
during  the  piKir  fM-riod  which  intervenwl  t>etween  tlie  ol>»eur- 
ation  of  t  nu  |..  r,  aii-l  the  full  di.plnv  >i(  Str  \\  .iltrr  Scott'* 
talent*  in  the  ■'  l.ay  ol  tin-  I.:i>t  I,'        ,  j  rnii.1  which 

It  (utBclently  characteriiod  by  tlie  liul,  that  llavlev  then 
Mw«d  for  ■  pool.  Most  to  that  solemn  coxcomb,  Lewis  was 
for  it^veral  years  the fcShiwslile  vertlBer  of  hi«  time ;  but  hii 
pUgiari»ms,  iwrhaps  aero  aildaciou>  than  had  ever  before 
been  retorted  to  tqr  a  BiSI  of  real  uOenti,  were  by  degree* 
unveiled,  nn<I  w  riteri  of  greater  <irij;iii.il  t^^cniui,  at  well  as  of 
purer  tatt'  mtl  iii  .ralt,  sucec^-ivt  I\  (  ir.crKiiiv,  Monk  Lctrit, 
dying  youni!,  h.id  .ilrejuly  outliwil  lit.  reputation.  In  toclety 
he  wat  to  the  last  a  favouriti'  ;  .m  l  l.  ird  Uyron,  who  had  Ix^- 
come  well  soqiuiluted  with  huu  during  his  expericoco  of 
L'Midoo  1M»,  thus  aotices  Us  death,  wM&  esconred  at  sea  to 
I^IH:— "Lewis  was  a  good  auui,  a  clever  man.  but  a  bore. 
My  only  revenge  or  eon»f>latlon  lined  to  ho  <iettinK  h'lm  '.n  The 
earn  w  ith  »oine  vtracioui  CK-rson  who  hatf«l  hoic*  i  -j.i ,  1  lUy, 
—  M.vlame  de  St.lel  or  Hiiiiliouse,  fi)r  cx-imple.    Hut  I  liked 

L«-»  l»  ;  he  wat  the  jeweJ  ut  .i  in.iu,  li.ul  he  tif»  ii  U  lter  tet  ;  

I  tlon't  mean  pertonaUy,  Uul  lt  i,j  lircsume,  lor  he  waitcdiout, 
at  well  as  rontradietory  to  ev,  ry  tiling  and  every  Iwdy,  PiM>r 
fellow  I  he  died  a  martyr  to  bU  new  riches  —  ol  a  tecond  visit 

I'd  give  tlie  lands  of  UelonUnc. 
DsK  MiHgravs  was*  alive  eip^l" 


That  U,— 


1 


aUetvi 
Lewis  1 


were  aliva  again  I "] 

*  "  For  every  one  knowt  little  Matt '«  an  M.  P."—  See  a 
p«xm  to  Mr  I,c«it,  lu  "  The  Statesman,"  tuppuiid  to  Iw 
written  by  Mr.  Jekyll. 
9  [III  very  early  life,  »  LitUe't  Poems  "  were  Lord  Byron's 


favourite  study.  Haiaho  I "  be  eactateHL  hi  Ilia,  la  a  laMar 
to  Moore.  "  1  believ*  dl  the  adacMef  1  have  ever  dDos^or 
suagi  hss  been  owing  to  ilMt  eeofiNnded  bet  ~ 
w  (Oftgkiaqy.  "mend  thy  life,  and  sla  no 
•  >  The  reader,  who  mar  wt<h  for  an  exnhmattoa  of  this,  may 
refiT  to"  Strangford's  Caniu4;n>,"  p.  1^7.  note  to  pi 56.,  or  to 
the  hMt  psfsor  ths  Edintaaigh  Asvlew  of  Stia^ted's 
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BTRON'B  WORKB. 


Think'at  Uiou  to  gain  tlijr  verse  r  hlgbcr  place, 
Bjr  drnsliiir  Camoeos  i  in  a  niit  «f  laeel 

Mend,  Slmnd'ord  !  mend  thy  moraU  and  thy  ta«>te ; 
Be  wanu,  but  pure ;  be  ainurou-,  but  be  cboKte : 
Cease  to  (k'oclve  ;  thy  pllfer'd  harp  restore. 
Nor  teach  the  LasUa  bard  to  oppjr  Moore. 

I     Behold  '  —  yr  fart« !  one  moment  f^paro  the  text  — 
Hayl«*y's  In-;  work,  suid  urorst — until  his  next} 
Whitht  r  lu'  ^^I'lu  poor  couplets  Into  plajn. 
Or  damn  the  dead  with  purgatorial  pmlMi, 
His  stj'le  in  youth  or  age  U  still  the  same, 

I  For  ever  fctbU-  .-md  for  ever  tn'.v.y 

j  Tfiumphant  first  aee  "  TMniier's  Triumpti»"  shine  J 

,  At  lent  I'm  ture  they  triumphM  over  mine. 
Of  "  Music's  Triumphs,"  all  who  read  mrty  ^wear. 
That  luckless  music  never  triuroph'd  there.  - 

I     Moraviana,  rise  I  taeitov  some  meet  reward 
t  On  doU  derodbo— Lol  the  SabbaUi  hard, 

Sepulchnil  r.rahame*,  pours  hi>  n<i\t*  <u])V\mQ 
In  mangled  pi-use,  nor  e'en  aspires  to  rhyme ; 
Breaks  into  blank  the  Gospel  of  St.  Lldie, 
And  boldly  pilfers  from  the  Pentateuch ; 
And,  undi*turb'd  by  conscientious  qualnis, 
Pemrta  ths  Pnphdsi,  ind  purkliii  tho  Paalmi. 

HaO,  ^npafhf  1  flif  MftMea  Mnp< 

i  A  thousand  visions  of  a  thousand  thUijf":, 
And  i^taows,  still  wbimpcriitg  through  tlirrci>core  uf 
years. 

The  auwdlin  prlnc*  of  moomful  ■onnetcenL 

t  It  ll  al»u  to  he  TMnarkeri,  that  the  things  f\rm  to  the 
pabllc  nj  puems  of  Csmol-ns  are  no  more  to  bf  fuuiul  lu  the 
ari^n.il  P<irtMi<iii  i  ',  than  in  tlu'  Si«ii)^  ul  Solomon. 

*  l!;iyl<'y's   two   iintst   imt'iri         \i  T>f   pro<lurtli>t)l  are 

Tri'nTi|i;i«  of 'I'l  ii  ji-  r,  "  ;itii|  "  I'lu'  Triismpn  of  Music."  He 


lia«  al«o  writlm  miirh  comedy  in  rtiyuie,  ouitlhm,  ttv.  As 
hi bnthar  tut  atagaiit  wrilar  of  nou-s  and  btaanvhr,  let  ui 
I  Pope's  advlee  to  Wj-rhfrley  to  Mr.  H.'t  consider. 


atJon,  vii.  "  to  cunvcTt  liis  piK-trjr  into  iinno,"  which 
easily  done  by  tnliiiiK  hvay  the  IiimI     iLbIc  of  each 


bo 

—  ["the  only  piTlorinanrf  for  whir'i  ll  r.'.  y  It  now  ritnii'm- 
her«|  Is  his  I.lfo  of  C'iiwp<>r.  Ih-  jkt. i^I.ll"lll^t<lry  ha*  l»'  n 
•kftcln^l  by  Mr.  Soulhey  In, the  tju»fl«>rl*  Kevicw,  vol.  xxxi 

*  Mr  flrnh.wif  li.'i^  pmir-Nl  fiirth  two  vohimos  of '•.mt.  umler 
th.'  n  iriii  ui  ■•  S  iM  It!)  W  alks"  .md  "  llflillr.Al  Pi  t  ir-,  "'  - 
t'i'his  v?ry  fimmliic  raaii,  nud  pleAstng  pcH't,  jtuliH-ticU  -uh^.: 

qucntly  "  'I"hp  Birds  of  ScotUnd."  ni«i  othrr  i  -  >  ;  I  nt  lils 

reputation  retts  on  bU  "  .Sabbath."    He  ht-gm  lite  as  an  ad- 
-  hut  h»  had  Utile  lyeoeMtheiv, 


Toetteatthe  BdfnbufBhhari  I 
and  betac  of  •  mdaiiGholy  a 


taito  helrimlMi,  anl  nliradeoaciinKTinar  DoffhMD, 
bedMloMll.) 

•*  [Immedlatelv  before  thU  line,  we  find  in  the  orifiinal 
manuscript,  the  lollowtng,  which  Lotd  Brruu  goud-naturcdly 
eotea  to  omit,  at  the  request  of  Mr.  Dallas,  who  waS|  do 
,  a  IHaod  of  the  seribbter  tbejr  refer  to : — 

'  In  verse  most  stale,  unprofitaMe,  Ant  — 
Come,  hit  us  cluui^  the  sc<:i»c,  .ind  *  gtean  '  with  i'ratt ; 
In  htm  an  antbor'a  lockless  lot  beboiat 
Condram'd  to  make  the  books  which  once  he  sold } 
I>o);r.idi^l  man  '.  Aftain  resume  thy  tratlc  — 
The  Totnries  of  the  Muse  are  III  repaid. 
Tbougii  daily  puA  once  laora  Invito  to  Imv 
A  aew  cdilfa»  of  thr '  Sjnpalhr/  '* 


"I 


TowfaldithlsBolewasanieiMied:— *llri  PiattiOneea'  

booksaUer,  now  a  Londoo  author,  has  wrftton  as  mneh.  tn  as 

little  piinMK.e,  as  any  of  his  srribhllnpr  rou.'ini>or»rle».  Mr  1'  V 
'Syropnthy'ts  In  rnj-me ;  but  his  pmse  prndtictlons  ari- rh<> 
most  voliimlnotii."  The  laore  pofMilar  of  tbeto  last  were 
entitled  "  <;  leanings." J 

•  Soe  Bowles**"  Sgimet  to  Osibrd,'*aad  < 
iBt  the  Bdb  or  Osleod.** 


a  M 


AG.  Is  the  Orst  Una  la  Dowlas's 


And  art  tboa  not  tlieir  prince,  turnncmious  Bowles  I 
Thou  first,  gnat  Dvada  of  trader  aoolaf 

■Wlu'thor  thou  sin^'st  with  equal  caw,  andflM* 

The  fall  uf  fmyirus,  or  a  yellow  leaf; 

Whether  thy  muse  most  lamontalily  tells 

What  raenry  aoitnds  proceed  from  Oxford  bella,  > 

Or,  Btni  In  b«n>  delighting,  flnda  a  friend 

In  every  chime  that  jingled  from  (><tt  nd  ; 

Ah  !  how  much  jui»ter  were  thy  ruuse  s  hap. 

If  to  thy  K  lls  thou  winil<l>t  but  add  a  cap  ! 

IteUghtful  Bowles  (  stiU  blessing  and  stiU  blot* 

All  love  thy  strain,  but  children  like  it  best 

'T  H  thine,  with  gentle  Little's  moral  song. 

To  soothe  the  mania  of  the  amotoua  throngl 

With  thee  our  nunaiy  damsels  shed  fbefr  tears. 

Ere  miiw  as  yet  completes  her  infant  years 

But  in  her  teens  thy  whining  powers  arc  vain ; 

She  qiUts  poor  Bowles  for  Little's  purer  strain.  * 

Kow  to  aoft  themea  thou  aoomcit  to  conflna 

Tli«  Mlj  nnmhen  of  a  liaiii  like  dilne ; 

"  .Awukf  a  loudi  T  and  a  loftier  strsdn," 

Such  as  none  beard  before,  or  will  a^ain .' 

Where  all  Discoveries  jumbled  from  the  flood. 

Since  first  the  leaky  ark  reposed  in  mud. 

By  more  or  lc»s,  arc  sung  in  every  book. 

From  Ca|)taiu  Noah  dnwu  to  C"ai>taiu  Cook, 

Kor  this  alone ;  but,  pawdog  on  the  road. 

The  baid  ilRha  Ibrth  a  gentlt  ddndej? 

And  frravply  tell*  —  ."ittcnd,  each  beauteOQS  into  1 » 

When  first  MotU  im  trembled  to  a  kiss. 

Bowles  I  in  thy  memory  let  this  precept  dwell. 

Stick  to  th;  sonnets,  maul — at  least  they  selL* 


insider,  r 
amf  bo  I' 


"  Spirit  of  Discovery;"  a  very  (pirited  and  pretty  d»  

Among  other  exquisite  Hues  we  have  the  followinf : 

-  A  kiss 

Stole  on  the  llst'ning  silence,  never  j-et 

llcrr  licarii  ;  ihi-y  tri'iiit)l..d  crcn  as  if  the  power,"  Ac.  ftc. 

That  is,  the  woods  of  Madeira  trembled  to  a  klst ;  very  mucii 
astonlsbed,  as  woU  they  might  be,  at  such  a  phenomenon.  — 
Misquotod  and  misunderstood  by  me ;  hut  ni<t  Intentionally. 
!t  was  not  the  'woods,'  but  tin'  pi'..[.l>>  in  them  who 
treiabled  —  why,  Hnven  aatf  ktiuu  s  —  uiiU  is  they  were  over, 
heard  making  the  prodlgiotis  mack."— J^ras,  181&J 

7  The  episode  abovo  alhided  lo  Is  tha  ston  oT  ••  lobert  a 
Marhin  "  and  <*  Anna  d'AiMi^a  pair  oreomisait  iofaia,  who 
performrd  the  Uss  aho«»  wsatlo— d«  that  slaitM  tha  weeda 

of  Madeira. 

•  f"  Although,"  says  Lord  Dyron,  In  1821, "  I  regret  hariog 
published  '  I'Ti»;Iish  Bards  ajia  Scutch  Reviewers,"  the  part 
which  I  regret  the  least  Is  that  which  regards  Mr.  Bowles, 
with  rrfcnmi-e  to  Vo)»'.  Whil<t  1  wrlthic  fti.it  public- 
ation, ill  1H»7  and  IHO.  Mr.  Ilul  liou^.-  v\  ,i»  li.  »irinis  that  I 
should  express  our  miitu;il  opiiiiuu  of  l'up<>,  ,md  of  Mr. 
Bowles's  i-dltlon  of  his  works,  .As  I  had  completed  my  out- 
line, and  felt  lasr,  I  requested  that  Ar  would  do  ta  lie  did 
it.  His  fourtn-h  lines  on  Bowles's  Pope  are  tD  dw  dfSt 
edition  of  *  English  Bards.'  and  are  quite  as  severe^  mdlBtKh 
niort-  jKi.  tir.il,  tlum  my  own  in  the  second.  On  reprinting  the 
wiirk.  .IS  I  |uit  my  tiime  to  It,  I  omitted  Mr.  Hohhouse's  noes, 
by  which  ttu:  wurk  gainod  less  than  Mr.  Bowie*."—  Tbo 
follosrlng  arc  the  lines  Written  by  Mr.  Hobbuuse :  — 

"  Stick  tn  tliy  simnets,  man  I  —  at  least  they  sell. 

Or  t.^l<,i.  til'  only  p.ith  that  open  lies 

For  inixli  rn  «nrtnir<i  who  wmdil  hnf>e  to  riset 
Fl*  "11  vi'iiii-  ^vr!l-kiiiv.»  :i  iKimr,  .irul,  I'll  by  bit. 
Pare  off  the  metlt«  ol  hi>  wonh  ai.d  wU  ; 

On  each  alike  empkgr  the  criuc's  knir«s 
And  when  a  comncnt  fails,  prefix  a  life ; 
Hint  certain  failinits,  faults  before  unknowOt 
Review  forfrotten  lies,  and  add  your  own  | 
Ijet  nn  i^U.ftnm*,  l^t  nn  mi»fortune  'scape, 
Aii'l  print,  It  111.  klly  <!.  fi.riit'd,  his  shape  : 
Thus  shall  the  world,  quite  under«»!f  <^  nt  last, 
t'le.ive  to  their  present  wits,  au<1  ijtili  ilu  ir  past ; 
Bards  once  rcveml  no  more  with  Uvaur  view. 
But  give  their  Dodem  sonneteers  their  due ; 
Thus  with  tha  deed  may  Uring  merit  com, 
Ihos  Bowlas  mar  litnaph  o'er  the  sheds  of  Fott."] 
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But  If  some  imr-bam  whim,  or  lai|tr  Mbo^ 
Prompt  thy  crude  bnin,  and  dalin  tbee  Ibr  •  i 
If  chance  some  bard,  thou^li  uikv  by  June* 
Now.  proDe  in  dust,  can  only  be  revered ; 

V  tops,  i^hmtUBM  wad  gaOm,  from  the  int^ 
Have  fo\Y<\  the  bc<»t  of  critics,  tipcrts  the  won.t. 
Do  thou  essay  -.  each  foult,  each  fidling  scau  ; 
The  ant  of  poett  was,  ate!  but  man. 

Xak«  torn  cMb  indent  dwghiU  ev'iy  pearl, 
CoHolt  Lofd  Iknaqr*  >nd  omflde  In  Call )  i 
Let  nil  the  irwilWt  of  a  former 
Perch  on  thy  pen,  and  nutter  o'er  thy  page; 
Afltet  n  IfH'A"  which  thnu  canst  not  feel. 
Clothe  envy  in  the  garb  of  honest  zeal ; 
Write,  as  if  St  John'*  soul  could  still  inspire. 
And  do  from  hate  what  Mallrt  -  lUd  for  hirv. 
OhI  badak  thou  lived  in  that  ooogcnial  time, 

Ta  nvv  with  Dennii,  and  wKli  Balpli  to  ilifnws* 

Throng'd  with  the  rv^t  around  hU  IWmix  head, 
Not  ndsed  thy  hot)f  against  the  lion  deati ;  * 
A  meet  reward  had  crown'd  thy  gloriuiu  gains, 
Anlllnk'd  Um  to  tlie  Oundad  ftr  thy  pdns.  > 

Another  epic  !  '^'ho  inflicts  acain 
More  books  of  blank  upon  tiic  sons  of  men  ? 
BtBotlan  Cottle,  rich  Brirtoini*t  hout, 

Import-i  old  stone*  fnmi  the  C'lniStrinii  coast, 
Antl  si'iid-H  his  goods  to  luarkvt  —  all  alive  I 
Lines  forty  thousand,  cantos  twenty-ttve  ! 
Frtah  llsh  fhun  Helkxai^  I  who  11  buy  ?  who'll  boy  ? 
The  preeloaa  baigaln  1i  ^wp— tn  fldtta,  not  L 
Your  turtle-feeder's  verse  ma<t  need^  be  flat^ 
Though  Bristol  bloat  him  with  the  verdant  ftt; 

V  Commerce  fills  the  purse,  she  clo;,'^  the  fanln, 
And  Amos  Cottle  strikes  the  lyre  in  vain. 

In  him  an  author^i  hicUeas  lot  behold, 
Condemn'd  to  make  the  books  wliich  once  he  sold. 
Obf  AxoM  Cottle  t  —  Phoebus  1  what  a  name. 
To  fin  the  speaking  tnimp  of  ftitore  Ikme  t— 

>  CuxU  UooeorthehnoesorUie  Duaciadtaadwasabook- 
Lotd  Finaf  Is  ^  jwancal  jnow  of  Lord  Hmrwy. 


r  er**  Unas  to  the  tafutor  of  Horace. 

<  Lord  BoUnRbroke  hired  Mallet  to  traduce  Ptofie  ailur  hU 
deceue,  t)ecAUiie  the  poet  had  rPUineil  tonw  oopiM  uf  a  trurk 
by  Lord  Bollofrhrnkf  -  "  Ihp  P.«trii)t  KlnR,"  — which  UiAt 
>pleiu<ld  but  maliKii.inl  i<<  iiin<  h.nl  onlcred  to  Ik*  diitrtiycd. — 
r'  Bolin^hrokr'.  tliir«t  of  vi'tiKi'^nir,"  nay*  I>r.  John»<in, 

iT>clt«d  him  t>»  l)la«t  tli«  memory  i<[  the  m.in  oTor  whom  he 
had  wept  m  hit  l4wt  itrugKlei}  and  he  cmployod  Mallet, 
anotbifr  friend  of  Pof«  to  M  tiM  trie  10  tto  puMic^  witb  all 
its  aggrarationi.'n 

*  Di'unii  the  critic,  »jid  Ralph  the  rhjitit^tcr.  — 

"  Silcnc«,  ye  wolve*  !  whUc  Kolpb  to  Cynthin  bowls. 
Making  BlgMhKeees  8  «siwlriia.|««wt»t"-> 

*  Sao  Bowlasls  late  edition  of  Pope'*  Work*,  for  which 
be  fvealved  three  koadred  pounds.  Thus  Mr.  D.  has  expc 
riencvd  how  much  easier  It  U  to  profit  by  the  reputation  of 
another  than  to  elevate  bis  own. 

*  [Lord  Byroo't  M.S.  note  of  \H\r,  on  IhU  i>a>»A(ce  is, — 
"  Too  savage  all  this  on  Bowles  :  "  and  wrll  might  h<>  My 
Th*t  TenpraWe  ppT»nn  is  still  llTtn*  ;  and  in  »iiltc  of  all  the 
cri(l<  Umi  to  wlurh  his  injudicious  edition  of  Pope  expouM 
blin  afterwards,  tbcro  can  b*  no  douttt  that  Lord  B.,  In  his 
cahnar  moments,  did  Joitiee  to  tbat  eaqoislte  poetical  goDlus 
which,  by  thair  own  eooCMsloii,  orlgtaally  hispirod  both 
Wordsworth  and  Coknridfa.3 

«  C''FreihftsliframHelleen't'W«ii(lfcan'*banountaln. 
aodiMtaflsbfaod.  UsbocMbaee  bean  "ttppeeMM."— 

'  Mr.  Cottl<s  Amna,  Joseph,  I  dont  know  which,  bat  oae  or 
both,  once  sellers  of  books  they  did  not  u  rite^  and  now  writers 
of  ho(>|(«  they  do  not  sell,  hnvt-  puiilishod  a  pair  of  eptcs. 
"  Alfr<  <l."  — (ixmr  Alfrad!  I>v<.  hi,  bean  Ml  mn  leoQ  — 
"  Alfred, "  and  tha  "  FaU  of  Cambria : " 

•[8iMl«rt&noHetol«St-»*'Allif^  I 


1^ 


Ob,  Amos  Cottle  !  for  a  moment  think 

Wliat  meagre  profits  spring  fhim  pen  and  Ink  I 

When  thus  devoted  to  poetic  dreams 

Who  will  peruse  thy  prostituted  reams  ? 

Oh  pen  perverted  I  paper  misapplied ! 

Had  Cottle'  still  adorn 'd  the  cotmtcr's  side. 

Bent  o'er  the  desk,  or,  bom  to  useful  tolls. 

Been  taught  to  make  the  paper  which  he  soils, 

Piongb'd,  delved,  or  plied  the  oar  with  lusty  Ibnb* 

Be  had  not  Bong  of  Waktb  nor  I  «f  bfan.  • 


Aa  Sisyphus  ai;a!nit  the  taiflemal  steep 

Rolls  the  hu^c  rtKk  whim-  motion*  ne'er  may  alMp^ 
So  up  thy  hill,  ambrosial  Richmond,  heaves 
Dull  Maurice  »  aU  Us  granite  weight  of  leaves : 
.Smtwth,  solid  montmicnts  of  mental  pain  t 
The  petrifiwrtiona  of  a  plodding  brain,  [again. 
That  era  tliej^  laach  the  top,  fldl  hnnbering  back 

M'ith  broken  lyre,  and  cheek  serenely  pik^ 
Lo  I  sad  Aioeus  wanders  down  the  vale ; 
Though  Mr  titer  rose,  and  might  have  UoomM  at  bat. 

His  hope*  have  perish'd  by  the  northern  Uaatt 
Nipp'd  In  the  bud  by  Caledonian  gales. 
His  blossoms  wither  as  the  blast  prevails  I 
O'er  his  lost  works  let  ela$$ie  Sheffield  weep ; 
May  no  rade  hand  disturb  their  early  sleep  .'  <o 

Yet  say !  why  should  the  bard  at  once  reiugu 
His  claim  to  favour  from  the  sacred  Nine? 
For  ever  startled  by  the  mingled  howl 
Of  northern  wolvet.  that  still  in  darkness  prawl ; 
A  cowanl  brood,  whli  h  mangle  .li  they  prey, 
By  hellish  in<>tinct,  all  that  crofn  their  way  ; 
Aged  or  young,  the  living  or  the  dead, 
No  mercy  find  —  these  harpies  "  must  be  ttd* 
Why  do  the  Injured  unresisting  yield 
The  calm  possession  of  their  native  field  ? 
Why  tamely  thus  before  their  fangs  retreat, 
Hot  hunt  the  Uoodhoonda  badt  to  Aithui^  Sett  ?  » 

letters  of  thb  fellow  (Joseph  Cottle}  to  an  unfortunate  poetess, 
wboKP  pnnturtii.tii,  »liKh  the  poor  woown  by  no  means 
thoiirht  v.iinly  of,  he  aitiu  kjil  roofhly  and  bitterly,  that 
I  coiilJ  hardly  ri-ki»t  4U6aihiiK  hlin,  eren  vpn-  it  iinjint.  w  liii  li 
it  l«  not  —  lor  rcrilv  h^  is  an  ass."  —  B.  IHir..  —  Thf  inmi< 
pcrsoTi  hw  h.id  tho  honour  to  bf  recnrili-ij  in  (In-  Aulijiicoliln, 
probably  hy  C-innlnK  :  — 

"  And  Co((|p,  no!  hn  who  thnt  Al'Vml  matic  I  imnus. 
But  Jii,i  |ih,  'il  llr;-tnl,  11m'  timliji  r  <if  AtiKH/'j 
9  Mr.  Maurii  i'  li.itli  tnniiiii.w  tiiri'ii  ttir  ri>iii)wniriit  ]>.irt»  of  a 
ponderous  quart'*,  ii|iuii  ttu'  l»  .lutic.t  ui  "  Uic!im4ind  Hill."  and 
tht;  like :  —  it  alto  take*  b)  a  charn>iDj(  view  uf  Tumham 
tire«in,  Hammenmitb.  BreatiMNt,  OM  aad  Now.  aad  the 
paru  adjacent.— [The  Rev.  llMHnas  Hanrico  euo  wrote 
*•  Westminster  Abbty,"  and  other  poems,  the  "  llUtory  of 
Ai>eientand  Modem  HIndostan,"  &c  ,  and  hit  own  "  M<-moir<; 
comprehrndlnR  .^nertiofi-i  of  Literary  Chnrwteri.  during  a 
pnriixl  of  thirty  yeari  ;"  —  a  very  amuiiloK  pif<'i>  of  aiitohio- 
KTaphy.  lie  diod  in  at  his  apartmcnu  in  tiw  British 
Museum;  wbeie  be  had  Iwsb  Ibr  sqsm  years  ssiistinl  fceepef 
of  MS.S.) 

'•  Poor  Nootaomery,  though  praUixl  by  every  Hnnlf'h  Re- 
view, has  been  bitterly  reviled  by  Uil-  Edinburgh.  Alci-r  nil, 
the  twd  of  Sheffleld  Is  a  man  of  conaidcfable  genius.  Hit 
"  Wmdfrer  uf  Switterlaod"  Is  worth  a  thousand  "  Lyrical 
Baltads."  and  at  toast  Ally  «  degradM  epics." 

rin  a  MS.  critk|toe  no  this  satire,  by  the  late  Rercnnd 
William  Crowe,  public  orator  at  Oxford,  thr  liiconjrruUy  of 
these  metaphors  i«  thu»  n<i»ic«l :  —  '*  Wiiliin  the  tp-tf  o  of 
three  or  faur  cmplots  he  trarnforiTis  .i  man  into  as  manv  ttif. 
ferent  ani:n.il»:  ullow  hini  but  tti!  >  iimi  iv<  of  thr.  i'  liiu'», 
an<l  he  will  mct^unorphoae  bim  from  a  woll  into  a  harpy,  and 
In  three  more  he  will  make  him  a  Uood>howid.''  On  seeing 
Mr.  Crowe's  remarks.  Lord  Byroo  dealrad  Mr.  Murray  to 

substitute, in  thccoi'y  In  his  potseerfOlkfar  "AslUWblo^'  

*•  bruM  histinct,"  for  "  harpitg'*  •>Hms,'*  and  te* 
AsMsdIi,"  "  kiU  it«ia>iifl  "3 

It  Aifhni^SaBt)i 
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BYRON'S  WORK& 


Health  to  imroortel  Jel&ejr  > !  onct^  In  i 
En^lAnd  could  boast  k  Jndffe  dront  tlie  nne ; 

In  soul  so  like,  so  merciful,  yet  just, 

Some  think  that  Satan  has  mign'd  his  trust. 

And  given  flie  spirit  to  tbe  aRiln, 

To  sentence  letter'-',  as  he  <pnt(mc<Hl  men. 
With  hand  less  iniplity,  tmt  with  beurt  a.!-  black. 
With  voice  as  vrllling  to  decree  the  rack  : 
Bred  in  the  courts  betimes,  though  all  that  law 
As  yetltktb  tsUffMlilin  Is  to  find  a  flaw; 
Since  well  instructed  In  the  patriot  school 
To  rail  at  party,  though  a  party  twl, 
Who  knows,  if  chance  his  patrons  <>huuld  mton 
Back  to  the  sway  they  forfeited  before. 
His  scribbling  toll*  some  recumpenso  may  meet. 
And  raise  thl*  Daniel  to  the  judgment-seat?* 
Let  Jefikies'  shade  indul^  the  pious  hope, 
And  greetlnK  thua,  present  Um  with  a  vope : 
•*  Heir  to  my  virtUM  !  man  of  equal  niin  ^ ! 
Skill 'd  to  condemn  as  to  traduce  mankind,  • 
This  cord  receive,  for  thee  reserved  with  care,  - 
To  wield  in  Judgmsntp  and  at  lengtli  to  wear.'* 

Health  to  great  Jefft«y  1  Heaven  preserve  his  life 
To  floorisli  on  the  fertile  shores  of  Fife, 
And  gnard  It  sacred  In  Its  ftatare  wars, 

Since  authors  sometimes  seek  the  field  of  Hani 

Can  none  remember  that  eventful  day,  J 

That  ever  glorioas  almost  fatal  fmy, 

^Vhen  Little's  Icadlcss  pistol  met  his  eye. 

And  Bow-strcct  myrmidons  stood  laughing  by  7  < 

Oh,  day  disastrous  !  On  her  firm-set  rodk, 

Dunedin's  casUe  fdt  a  secret  shock ; 

Daifc  ToUVl  tbe  sjmqpafhetie  waves  «f  Horfb, 

Low  croan'd  the  startled  whirlwinds  of  the  north  ; 

Tweed  ruffled  half  his  waves  to  fomi  a  tear. 

The  other  half  pursued  its  calm  career ;  * 

Arthur's  ateqt  summit  nodded  to  its  base, 

The  fail7  TdbooUt  tearoely  kept  her  place. 

'  [Mr.  JeflVey,  who,  after  th«  first  Kumlier  or  two,  suc- 
ceediNl  the  iter.  Srdney  Smith  in  tbe  edltonhtp  of  the  VMa. 
hurgh  Review,  retired  from  hU  critical  port  sorte  little  time 
before  he  was  Hppoint<Hl  Lord  Advocate  for  (Scotland:  he 
ii  DOW  (IHK)  a  I<ord  of  Session.  "  I  hare  often,  tince  mjr  re- 
turn to  EoKland,"  says  Lord  Bvrnn.  [Dian/,  1»U0  "  hoard 
JeflVcy  most  highly  commcndod  liy  thouc  who  krn-w  liim.  for 
thlnj?»  Inilt'pt'naent  of  h1»  talents.  I  vtrn'ri-  !ii<n  for  Ifiis  — 
not  becaun  tn-  ii.ts  pral<.f<l  inc,  bnt  I"  <  .ium' h.' u,  pcrli.ijii, 
the  only  man  who,  under  the  rel.itious  in  which  hp  anrt  1 
stood,  or  stood,  with  regard  to  each  other,  wouM  have  had 
tbe  liberality  to  act  thus  :  none  but  a  great  soul  dared  liaiard 
H— a  Uttle  scribbler  would  hara  gone  on  cstliUog  to  tbe  cad 
of  the  chapter."] 

•  ["  Too  furocloui  —  this  Is  mere  lnMnttj.**-~B.  ISMi] 
^  ["  All  this  is  bad,  because  personal'*— B.  I81&] 

*  In  1806.  Mewra.  JsOwf  aad  Moore  met  at  Chalk-Fann. 
The  duel  wus  prerewted  by  the  Interference  of  tlie  iniM(i*trary ; 
M(|,on  eaaninatlon,  th<>  h.dls  of  the  pistols  were  found  to 
iHfe  evaMrated.   This  incKlpnt  gave  oeeasloa  to  much  wag- 

Stf  lo  tl«0  dally  prinlt.    f  The  alxive  not»»  wn«  Mnick  out  of 
a  llfth  edition,  and  tlir  fullowtn);.  after  Ivini;  sul>mitt<Hi  to 
Mr.  Moorr.  Kiilivtituf' il  in  it«  |  •■  I  am  liiriimirxl  that 

Mr,  M'X'n  I  ..t  tM  a  4liiavrm al  .if  tlif  sl.lte. 

niiMits  in  tin'  now  iiM|«-r,,  m  far  ,\s  regarded  hirriicll  ;  and,  in 
justice  to  him,  I  mcntiaa  this  drcomstancc.  As  I  m-rcr 
heard  of  it  befon;,  I  caaaot  rtate  tbe  particulars,  and  was 
ogj^aade  arqnafaifd  vitb  tlw  IhstTSiy  latal]r.— Nofsmber  4. 

s  The  Tweed  here  Ix^iarod  with  proper  deeonm  i  it 
would  have  been  highly  reprehensible  la  tlie  Baf^Ui  naif 
of  the  river  to  ha««  shown  ilie  satflest  wasplaBS  of  appre- 


i 


«  This  display  of  lympathy  on  the  ptrt  of  the  TolbooHi 
(the  principal  prison  In  Kdinburgh], which  truly  seems  to 
have  been  nort  alitated  on  this  ooeaston,  is  aueh  to  be  com- 
'  itwastobeamdModsdtllMttlw 


The  Tolhooth  felt  —  for  marble  sometlnifi  CH^ 
On  sndi  occasions,  ttel  as  much  as  man «~ 
The  Tolbooth  felt  defrauded  of  his  charms, 
If  Jefftey  died,  except  within  her  arms :  o 
Najr  tast,  not  least,  on  that  povtenCoiis  wwrns 
The  sixtrenth  storj',  where  himself  was  bollly 
Hi*  p.itrimonial  garret,  fell  to  ground. 
And  pale  Edliu  shuddcr'd  at  the  sound : 
Strew'd  were  the  streets  around  with  milk-iriilte 
fcaniB, 

Flow'd  all  tl;r  <":i;.f!iu':itc  with  inky  streams; 

This  of  hi'*  candour  ^>ee^l'd  the  sable  dew, 

That  of  his  vnlour  show'd  the  hloodleBS  hue  ; 

And  all  with  ju«!tice  deem'd  the  two  combined 

The  minglfd  emblems  of  his  mighty  mind. 

But  Caledonia's  poddes*  hover'd  o'er 

The  field,  and  saved  him  from  the  wrath  of  Moonj 

Vkvtn  cither  pistol  snatehM      wnj^eftd  lead. 

And  straight  restored  it  to  her  favourite's  br  ad  ; 

That  head,  with  greater  than  magnetic  pow'r. 

Caught  it,  as  Danae  caught  the  golden  show'r, 

And,  though  the  thickening  dross  will  scarce  retoe^ 

Au(,'ment3  it*  ore,  and  is  Itself  a  mine. 

"  My  son,"  she  cried,  "  ne'er  thirst  for  gm  9ffhk, 

Resign  the  pistol,  and  resume  the  pen ; 

0>r  pontics  and  poesy  preside, 

Boast  of  thy  countrj',  and  Britannia's  guide  I 

For  long     Albion's  heedless  son*  submit. 

Or  Scottish  tJtste  decides  on  £nglii»h  wit. 

So  long  shall  last  tUne  unmolested  relgn^ 

Nor  any  dare  to  take  thy  name  In  vain. 

Behold,  a  chosen  b  nn!   !i  ill     1  My  plan. 

And  own  thee  chieaaia  of  the  critic  dan. 

First  in  the  oat-fed  phalanx  shall  he  seen 

The  frnvdl'd  thnnc,  Athenian  Aberdeen.' 

Iltrbtrt  sliali  wield  Thor's  hammer*,  and  sometimes* 

In  gratitude,  thoult  praise  his  rugged  rhj'met^ 

Smug  Sydneyi)  too  thy  Utter  pace  shall  seek. 

And  dusic  HaHnnM,  nmeh  renofwnld  Ibr  Greek ; 

criminals  executed  in  the  front  might  have  rendered  the 
MUflcessasncaitoas.  She  is  said  to  be  oT^  softer  sex,  l>c. 
cause  her  deUeaef  of  ib^hw  on  tMs  day  was  truly  feminine, 
though,  like  most  feminine  impulses,  perhaps  n  Utile  nelllsh. 

7  His  lordship  lias  been  much  abroad,  is  a  member  of  the 
Athenian  Siwiety,  and  reviewer  of  "  Cell's  Tepogiaplyraf 
Trny."  — [George  HamOtoa  Garden,  fowth  Bail  of  Anaiw 
dcrcn.  K.T..  F.R.S.,and  P.a.A.  Ii^  im  Us  tordshlp  pub> 
lishod  an  "  luquin  into  the  Prindplae  «  Baanir  In  unelan 
Architecture."]  — — » 

>  Mr.  Herbert  ts  a  tnadalor  of  losUadlB  and  olber  poetry. 
One  of  the  prindpal  pieces  is  a  "  SoSIf  OH  thaBeeOMsyoT 
Thur's  Hammer  :  "  the  tr.\nil,uian  Is  a  ptaasaat  ehsM  k 
the  mlfar  tongue,  and  cndcth  thus : 

**  Instead  of  mon<7  and  rings,  I  wot. 
The  liammer'a  amisss  were  her  lot, 
Thos  Odin's  sou  Ids  kasanMr  got" 

[The  Hon.  William  HartMrt.  brattier  to  the  Bart< 
ran.  He  also  puUIsbMl,  in  1811,  "  Helfs,**  a  poem  In  I 

cantos.] 

>  The  Her.  S>-dney  Smith,  the  repoted  author  of  Fsler 

Plymley's  Letters,  and  sundry  eritlcisms.  —  [Kow  (1836)  ooe 
of  the  Canons  Kesidentiary  of  St.  P.iuU.  Ac.  "  Dyson's  Ad- 
dress to  hit  C«n«titiirnt!i  on  tht»  Itc  furm  Illll,"  and  many 
other  pjpi'es  piililulu-*!  .in<uiyiniiusly  or  )iM'udunomously,  are 
grnerallv  a«critM-d  to  this  eminently  witty  periOQ,«ho  baa 

put  forth  nothing,  it  is  boUavad,  tft  Ms  own  MMMh  asaspt  a 

volume  of  Sermons.] 

'*  Mr.  Hallam  revu-wcil  P.iytic  Knitjht'i  "  T.istp,"  .vul 
exceedingly  severe  on  some  Greek  verses  thercliL  It  wn,  not 
diM!overed  that  the  lines  were  Pindar's  till  the  preu  rendered 
it  impossible  to  cancel  the  critique,  which  still  stands  an  ever- 
lasting niunumcnt  of  I^ll.im'i  ingenuity.  —  AW  added  to 
tfcami  edition.  —  The  said  Uailam  Is  Incensed  because  be  ii 
fabely  accueed,  seeing  that  he  oerer  dloath  at  Uollaad  Hou*& 
Uttibbetnie,laa  ssny^pot  Ibr  kavtatssld  se^  baton 
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Scott  TTiay  perchance  his  name  and  Influence  lead. 
And  iialtry  rUlansi  «haU  traduce  his  friend; 
While  gay  Thalia's  luckkss  votary,  Lambc,- 
Daum'ti  tiHu  tbe  devil,  devil-Uke  will  daion. 
Known  bt  tilqr  nuM^  unboanded  be  tbf  iwij  I 
Thy  Holland's  banquets  shall  each  toil  repay  ; 
Uliile  gratcftil  Britain  yields  the  praisti  tihe  owes 
To  Holland's  hirelings  and  to  learning's  torn. 
Yet  mark  one  caution  ere  tby  next  Beview 
Spread  Its  light  wings  of  saflhm  and  of  blae, 
Beware  lest  blundering  Brougham  ^  destroy  the  sale, 
Tom  beef  to  bannocks,  cauliflowers  to  kaiL" 
Thai  bavins  aaU,  the  kiltied  soddeae  kM 
Hs  toq,  Md  vanlib^  in  a  Seotttah  inlat4  . 

Then  prosper  JeflTlPcy  !  pcrtcst  of  the  train 
'Wbom  fiootiand  Dampen  with  ber  fleiy  grain  1  . 
Ifbatever  UesRlng  wilts  a  genobie  Scot, 

In  double  portion  swi-llr?  thy  t;!(iri(i;is  lut ; 
For  thee  JEklina  culls  her  evening  sweetii. 
And  showen  fhdr  odoon  on  tbjr  candid  sheets, 
Whose  hue  and  fragrance  to  thy  wttrk  adhere  — 
Thii  scents  its  pages,  and  that  gilds  it*  rear.  * 
Lo  !  blushing  Itch,  coy  nymph,  enamuur'd  grown. 
Forsakes  tlie  rest,  and  ckaves  to  thee  alone : 
And,  too  unjust  to  otber  Pletiih  men, 
Bnioyetbr  perNO,and  buplres  thy  penl^ 

bis  ac<-!iiint,  a>  I  unil'  r.'.irul  lortl^hip's  fc.ists  .■ire  pr< Tcr- 
able  to  hi>  CDrapoijitlnn*.  —  If  he  did  not  rt-vH-w  Lord  Hol- 
huul't  pvrrorinancc,  I  am  glad,  because  it  must  have  t«en 
painful  to  Tviui,  ami  irktome  to  pnii*e  it.  If  Mr.  Ilallam  will 
tell  me  who  did  review  It,  tile  rsal  name  shall  And  a  place  in 
the  text ;  prarMed,  nmratlMS,  the  hiUI  name  be  of  two 
orthodox  mosical  syllables,  and  will  come  into  the  verse  :  till 
then,  HalUm  must  stand  for  waiit  of  a  )>etter.  —  [It  conuot 
be  DecMsary  to  rfiidicato  the  f^eat  author  of  the  "  Middle 
Ages"  and  the  ■*  Constitutional  Histotf  Of  Unread'*  from 
the  tnainuations  of  the  juvenile  poet.] 

'  Pillans  is  a  tutor  at  Eton.  —  [Mr.  Pillans  bwamo  .iftor- 
wjinl*  Ht-ctor  ofthf  H!j;h  f^^-^|lMll  if  F<Hnh(irph,  anil  lui*  n"»' 
tx-fii  (•If  souip  yrar*  Trnfrv.i.r  .if  Hiuiiicjiirviii  ttiat  L'niTprstty. 
Tht-ra  wa»  not,  it  is  beli<'v<-il.  Itic  slightest  foundation  fur  liie 
charge  in  the  text.] 

»  Th*  Hon.  Geor^'p  L«mbe  revlewwl  "  Hor(>»ror(1'H  MiM-- 
ries,"  •\nd  is  n)or<>ovi  r,  .itithor  of  a  farce  imi.i.  h  .1  murli 
applause  at  the  Viiury,  Staiundri':  and  <la:iiiii\l  wlrh  great 
rxtH<ditlon  at  the  lato  theatre^  <  oreut  Carden.  It  wiu  en- 
titled. "  WbUtle  for  It."  — [Mr.  L.ambe  was,  in  18IK,  tho  sue- 
cestAil  csadldste  far  the  represtrntatioo  of  Westminster,  in 
eppoeltloB  to  Mr.  HObbeose ;  who.  however,  deAnrtad  hfan  in 
the  follnwlns  jear.  fai  1831,  Mr.  Lambe  published  a  tmniia- 
tion  of  ('.ituVlus.  In  I83<I,  he  was  niipolnt«l  Under  Secretary 
of  State  for  the  Home  Department,  his  icfaicf  being  hi*  brother. 
Lord  Mclboome.  He  died  bl  UU.] 

*  Mr.  Bron^Min,  in  No.  xxr.  ti  the  Bdinburifh  Review, 
throofdMut  the  article  conccndn^  Don  Fedro  de  C<Tallo«,  has 

dispbiynl  morr  politir*  than  policy  ;  many  of  tho  «  nrthy  bur- 
gmr*  lit'  HiliiiiiiirKli  being  so  incrnM'.l  ,it  tl.'-  iiii.iiinnu  prin- 
cipif-s  it  fviticti,  A1  til  h.ivp  witbdr.i'A  n  their  sulmriiitioiu. — 
[HiTC  folluwL'il,  in  tliu  tirst  cihtiid,  — "  The  ii  irr.o  nl  lhi> 
persi»nage ^s^funouncotl  lirooiii  in  tite  south,  but  the  truly 


DorUMia 


Rsif  praounciatioD  is 
■yllabtos :"  but  for  tuTLord  B, 


two 


edition :  — "  It  teems  that  Mr.  Brougham  Is  not  •  ViCt,  as 
I  supposed,  but  a  Borderer,  and  hu  name  Is  praBaOBced 
~       ,fram  Trent  toTv:->SDbeit.'*] 


*  I  ought  to  apologiso  to  the  worthy  doMM  Ibr  tatraducing 
a  new  noddcss  with  i^hirt  petticoats  to  tlteir  notice:  but,  alatl 
what  was  to  be  done  ?  I  could  not  say  Caledonia**  gealut.  It 
being  *«U  known  tlit  re  i&  no  »iirh  p'^niu*  to  he  found  from 
Claocmanan  to  Caitline**  ;  yet,  wltl.uut  ^upem.^turJtl  .-i^teiK ;, , 
how  Jeffrey  to  be  saved  /  Tin'  uatioiial  "  lu  lpu  s"  arc 
tun  uri[K)eticiil,  .ind  the  "  brownli-s"  ami  '  iruile  n<'igli)»iv(T»" 
(sf^itsof  a  good  di*pa«ition)  ref<ised  lo  extricate  hi  in.  A 
,  tiMimfW.  has  been  called  for  the  punose  t  atiil  irreat 
I  be  the  gratitud*  of  leAey,  seciDg  it  b  Ike  only  coin- 
r  hdd.  er  Is  IttUj  (0  boM.  with  aay  thing 

er  tbe  badt  MMtaf  of  the  Bdtaboitfi 


Ulustrious  Holland  !  tiani  would  be  his  lot. 
His  btrelings  mention'd,  and  himself  forgot !  7 
Holland,  with  Hcnrj-  Petty  »  at  his  b.it  k. 
The  wbippw-in  and  huntsman  of  the  pack. 
Blest  be  tbe  bampicte  spfcad  at  Hbttand  Uomibfi 
Wtiprt'  Scotchmen  feed,  and  critics  inay  caimisel 
Long,  luug  beneath  that  hospitable  n>of 
Shall  Ornb-street  dine,  wblle  duns  are  kept  lUwC 
See  lioiiBSt  Hallam  lajr  aside  bis  fork. 
Resume  his  pen,  review  bis  Lordship's  work. 
And,  grateful  for  the  dainties  on  hh  plate. 
Declare  his  landlord  can  at  least  translate  1 
Donedin  I  Tiew  tbjr  diUdren  with  ddlght, 
They  write  for  food — and  feed  bccauM'  the;  ^v^!t^■  . 
And  lest,  when  heated  with  the  unusuai  >{raiH', 
Some  Rlowinf?  thoughts  should  to  the  prc.-.s  »m;iih', 
And  tinge  with  red  tbe  fomale  reader's  cheek, 
My  lady  skbas  the  cream  of  each  critique ; 
Breathes  o'er  the  page  her  purity  of  soul, 
Beforms  each  error,  and  refines  the  wltule.  ^> 

Now  to  the  Drama  turn  —  Oh  !  motley  sight : 
What  precious  scenes  the  wondering  eyes  Lnvilc  I 
Puns,  and  a  prince  within  a  barrel  pent,'^ 
And  Dibdin's  nonsense  yield  complete  content 
Tboqgh  now*  fbank  Beamnl  fha  Boedoinania%  o*er. 
And  fbUrgnnm  acton  are  endured  once  nHR{ 

*  [In  tho  tenth  canto  of  Don  Juan,  Lord  Byron  p.ij*  llic 
following  pretty  compliment  to  his  quondam  anUgonist :  — 

*'  And  all  our  UtUelbods— at  least  all  mlno  — 

Dvar  Jcfli-ey,  once  my  mo«  redoubted  foe, 
(A*  !.ir  ill  rhyme  and  criticism  combine 

To  makti  such  pupi>etA  oi  ti8  tinner*  Ix  lowJ 
Arc  over:  hero  "s  a  h<-;i:tti  tr.  •  AuM  I.  iiig 

I  do  not  know  you,  and  may  never  know 
Your  Cue — but  you  have  acted  on  the  whole 

Most  nobl/i  and  (  oira  it  from  my  soul.'l 

'  ["  Bad  anoagh.  and  on  aMsben  grooadto  tea**— B. 

i8ia] 

"  [I^ird  lltnry  Petty;  —  now  (l»k36)  Marque**  of  Lans- 
dnwne.] 

»  rin  1813,  I-orfl  Byron  dedlcfttwl  the  Bride  of  Ahydo*  to 
Lord  }Iollantl  ;  ;ind  lind  In  his  Journal  (Nov.  17tl)  this 
pa)i«a!.rf  — "  I  havi-  ,i  most  kind  letter  from  I.orfl  Hol- 
land mi  tL-  Urulc  iif  ,\liy>li)i,  whici>  he  like*,  and  m>  i1<h  I.adv 
II-  Thu  is  very  triKKl-natured  in  tx>th,  from  wliom  I  don  t 
deserve  any  quarU<r.  Yet  1  did  think  at  the  time,  that  my 
cause  of  enmity  proceeded  from  Holland  Houae,  and  sm  glad 
I  was  Wieeg,  endwllb  I  bad  not  been  in  *uch  a  hurry  with 
that  caaihwded  Mlieb  ef  which  1  would  cuppreu  even  the 


<*  Lord  Holiaiid  has  translated  some  apeciinens  of  Lope  de 
Vega,  inserted  in  Ms  life  of  the  anthnr.  Both  are  beproised 
In  bis  diiinUrated  guests.  —  [Wn  arc  not  aware  that  Lord 
Holland  has  subMH|uently  published  any  venes.  except  an 
universally  adiiiln^l  vertion  of  tlw  Hth  CSBbl of  tbe  Orlando 
Kurioso,  wlilrh  is  ^ivcn  Ity  •'■ynf  eHflflllllM  tlUHIfflif  Mr  W 
Stewart  BoMi's  volumes.] 

1  Certain  it  iB.herlRdy^hinissufpectedof  bavlngdisplaycd 
her  matdUess  wit  in  the  Editiburgli  Review.  However  tii;ic 
may  be,  we  know,  fTcmi  K^od  authority,  that  the  mannscripis 

arc  submitted  !<i  ii<T  perusal— ^  no  doubt,  for  ( orriTtinn. 

"  In  the  tnelo-dr.iTTia  of  Tekell,  that  heroic  prlnre  U  clnpt 
into  n  bnrrel  on  the  sta^t^ ;  a  new  asylum  for  distressed  he- 
roes. —  [in  the  original  MS.  the  note  staiuls  thiu :  — *'  In  tho 
mdo-draasaof  TelwHt  that  heroic  prince  isclapt  into  a  ham  1 
on  the  ttage,  and  Count  Rvrard  In  the  fbrtres*  hides  himnelf 
in  a  cr<T't-liou»e  Iwdlt  •X!>r"««ly  for  the  occiult  'Ti*  a 
pity  t'i..(  riinodore  HooK,  wiio  k  ronlly  a  man  of  talent,  ihould 
cnnflno  hi<  tfi  nuis  to  5urii  p.-iltry  productions  a*  the  '  Koitrf 
'  Musir  Mail,"  \f.  \i-  " — Tlii»  extraoflinary  liuniourl>t,  who 
Has  a  mere  Iwv  at  thi'  date  of  Lord  Byron's  satire,  ha»  sinee 
distinguished  him-ioii  i>y  work*  more  worthy  of  his  ainhtle'. 
—  nine  volume*  of  highly  popular  nords,  entitled  "  SayuiKi 

and  Doings  " — '*  (HIbcrt  QnnMgr "  —a wsrUef  poUtfealJeiw 

d'ctprit,  *C.  Ac.] 
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Yet  what  avail  their  vain  attempt}  to  please. 
While  Britiib  erltln  cuffer  wenet  like  thmi 
Vhlk  Reynolds  vents  lilt  "dammMl''  **poalttl''and 

founds  !  •* « 

Ami  common- place  ami  common  sense  confounds? 
WliUe  Kenney's  "  Wwld" — ah  1  where  to  Kmmieg'** 
wit?— 

Tires  the  sad  gallery,  lulls  the  listless  pit ; 

And  Beaumont's  pilfer'd  Camtach  affords 

A  tragedy  complete  in  all  but  words  ?  > 

Who  but  mast  mourn,  while  these  arc  all  tlw  >ige» 

The  de^dntion  of  our  vaunted  staite  I 

HeavenH  !  b  all  sense  of  shame  and  talent  gmtt 

Have  we  no  living  bud  of  merit  ?  — none  i 

Atnke,  GcoiK*  Ootanan*!  Camberiand*,  «iik»l 

Ung  the  alarum  bell !  U  t  folly  qualce  ! 

Oh,  Sheridan  I  if  aught  can  move  thy  pen. 

Let  Comedy  aiKUne  ha  throne  again ; 

Abjure  the  monunery  of  tlie  Oetman  echooli; 

Leave  new  Pisirros  to  tramlatlnfit  fbola ; 

Give,  as  thy  last  memorial  to  the  a^e. 

One  classic  drama,  and  reftirm  the  stage. 

Gods !  o'er  fhoae  boaidfl  sliall  yollr  rear  ber  liead^ 

NVtuiv  r.iirrick  trod,  and  Siddon>s  lives  to  tnul?* 
On  ihi>,e  shall  Farce  display  Buffuou'rj's  miuk, 
And  Hook  conceal  hls  hovet  in  a  cadt? 
Shall  sapient  manaffcrs  new  scenes  prodoee 
From  Cherry,  SkeffinRton,  and  Mother  Goose  f 
While  Shidcspearo,  Otwuy,  .Ma>Mnf:er,  forjfot, 
Oa  stalls  must  moulder,  or  in  closets  rot  ? 
Lo  i  with  what  pomp  the  daily  printv  pradain 
The  rival  candidates  for  Attle  fame  ! 
In  grim  array  thoii^h  L«wis'  spectres  rise, 
Still  SltdBngton  and  Goose  divide  the  prise.  ? 
And  sure  great  Skeffington  must  claim  our  pndfe. 
For  skirtless  coats  and  skeletons  of  plays 
Renown'd  alike  ;  whose  genius  ne'er  confines 
Her  flight  to  garnish  Greenwood's  gay  designs ;  • 
Vm  dffiepi  with   Steapliig  BnaUtt,'*  hot  anoa 
In  five  IheetimB  acts  comes  thmdering  on,!* 

'  All  tli'  »c  arc  f.ivoiirltc  r\i>ri  s-loij!.  of  Mr.  Rej'noli!-.  .il  l 
pronilnt-nt  in  his  conicJie*,  living  and  defunct.  —  tilie  rendiT 
{«  referred  to  Mr.  IteynoMsIs  AutoUograpliy,  published  la 
IKM,  for  a  ftiU  acooont  af  his  volnoalnoas  writings  for  the 

6tJi«e.J 

-  [Mr.  Kennsy  hss  stece  written  waay  lueesssM  diwnas.] 

*  Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan,  the  new  BMBSger  of  Draiy  Lane 
theatre,  stripped  the  traKoijr  of  Boodiiea  ol  the  dialogue,  and 

exhlbitol  the  5<  ;'iic»  a*  the  spectacle  of  Caract.icut.  Wa* 
Ihit  worthy  of  his  sire?  or  of  liinisi-lf  ?  —  [Thotna*  Sheridan, 
who  unite*!  miK  li  of  thp  (Tinvivlal  wit  "f  hii.  (Ltretit  Ui  tnany 
atniahle  qu.ililn  s.  rtvrixcd.  Jilti  T  tlic  trrmi  i.itum  of  hl»  the- 
atriciil  iTiruiiii:'"iii  ut.  the  ji)i)i:imtir-..'iif  oi  i  nionl.il  paj'tniuter 
at  ihf  ('.\|i<-  <ii  ( Hi'nl  I  Ii.).!',  u  ln-rf  111'  (lii-il  i[i  S-|>tiinber,  1N17, 
Iraviug  a  widow,  whote  novel  of  **  Carwell  "  haa  nhtain<>d 
much  smrolMUao,  and  sa*and  children ;  among  othrrt.  the 
aooompHtlMd  authonssef  *  Bosslte"  and  other  poems,  uow 
the  HoiWNUabia  Mrs.  MortOB.} 

*  rLord  Byron  entertshied  a  M((b  opIaioB  of  George  Onl- 
man  s  conTlvlal  powers.—"  If  I  hnxl,*' he  savt,  ** to chtWMj, 
.tnd  cnvi(d  not  have  lx>th  at  a  tinir,  I  should  say.*  I^et  roe 
ln'pin  the  ••v<'!iin<?  v,  ith  Shoridan,  and  finish  It  with  Colman.' 
.*Shcriil:in  liir  liiiir  n  r.  iitid  ('i)liiuai  fur  supper  ;  ."Shcrid  ui  lur 
elaret  <ir  ]i  irt.  Imi  ('ulni:ui  lor  I'vcrj  thing.  .SheruUn 
gri'nadlcr  ciiii; |i.ivi'  of  Ulu-tju.'xrdi.  hut  Ciiimafi  aKl'"li'  rc^-'i- 
iTifiK  of  /(»'A.'  in/iiuln/,  tn  Im>  <nre,  but  Hi-1  a  ti>'iiiniit. 
Mr.  Colmfiii  <lii  :1  ui  Oaii'L-r,  l<i',."J 

*  [Richard  (  iiuiUi l.iinl,  the  well-known  author  of  the 
"  West  Indian,"  tlic  "  Ohsrrver,"  and  one  of  the  Bost  hilitr* 
esting  of  autobiuKra|ihics,  diL-d  in  IHll.] 

*  [In  ;ill  etlltlf  II-  i  r  i  mu-  Ui  tlic  iVlli,  it  waB,  "  Krmhle  lives 
to  tread."  Lord  Uyron  un-d  to  say,  that.  "  of  actors,  Cooke 
was  the  nort  natural,  Kemble  the  most  sanemalaral.  Ken 
the  flsedlum  between  the  two;  hot  diat  Mrs.  SUaooswas 
worth  them  all  put  tocsther."  Sodi  eflhct.  however,  had 
Ke*n*«  acting  on  Ills  mind,  that  once,  on  seeing  him  pli^SIr 


While  poor  John  Bull,  bewilder'd  with  the  scene. 
Stares,  wtnderinfi;  what  the  devil  It  can  mean; 

But  as  some  hands  npi>lnud,  a  venal  few  f 
leather  than  sleep,  why  John  applauds  it  too. 

Such  are  we  now.  Ahi  wherefore  sboold  we  turn 
To  what  our  fhtheiv  were,  uitlMs  to  inottiii  ? 

DcKencratc  Britons  :  arc  >  e  dt  ad  to  shame. 
Or,  kind  to  dtdness,  du  you  fear  to  blame  ? 
Well  may  the  nobles  of  our  present  nca 
Watch  eaeh  distortion  of  a  Naldl's  face ; 
Well  may  they  smile  on  Italy's  buffoons. 
And  worship  Catalani's  pantaloons,'© 
Since  their  own  drama  yields  no  Ihirer  trace 
Of  wtt  than  puns,  of  hmaoar  tbtm  grimace. " 

Then  let  Ausonia,  skiil'd  in  every  art 
To  soften  manners  but  corrupt  tht  htttt, 
Pour  her  exotic  follies  o'er  the  town, 
To  sanction  Vice,  and  himt  Decorum  down  : 
Let  wedded  strumpets  lan^^dsh  o'er  Deshayes, 
And  btess  the  promiae  which  his  form  displays ; 
While  Oayton  hounds  beAm  flk'emmitiiNd  looiv 
Of  lioarj-  nianjnlses  and  stripling  dukes  : 
L<'t  high-btfrn  lechers  eye  the  lively  Presle 
'I'wirl  her  litiht  limbs,  that  spurn  the  ncindtif  tbH  j 
Let  Angioiini  bare  her  breast  of  snow. 
Ware  the  white  arm,  and  point  the  pliant  toe  ; 
Ciilliiii  trill  lier  love-ins|ilrim;  souk. 
Strain  her  ijdr  neck,  and  charm  the  listening 
throng  1 

MTiet  not  your  scythe,  suppres-sors  of  our  vlcel 
Kefomiin^  saints  !  too  delicately  nice  I 
By  whose  decrees,  oiur  sinful  souls  to  save. 
No  Sunday  tankards  foam,  no  barbers  shave ; 
And  beer  undrawn,  and  beards  unmown,  di^lay 
Tour  holy  nrenooa  far  tha  BkblMib-daj; 

Or  haU  «t  «■!«  tte  iMtMD  and  Ott  yOt 

Of  ^  and  ttXtf,  Gnrille  and  Jugrit  I 

nili's       rro.-.ch,  lip  wa«  lelzed  with  «  sort  of  eonvnljlre  fit, 

JoliM  Kriul)lf  (li.'d  IM  IHSJ,  — hi»  Illustrious  iiliter  in  IKK)  J 

'  [  DibJiii's  p-intomlne  of  Mother  (ioiisc  liail  .i  run  nl  ru  .irly 
a  ImiiilriMl  nij:lit»,  itnd  brought  mon'  th.ui  Iwi  iity  tliouf.iud 
ixmndu  Ui  llic  trriisiiry  of  C^J^(•nt  Garden  tho.'itrn.] 

I*  Mr.  Greenwood  is,  we  believo,  Ken«s-p«inter  to  Drurr* 
lane  thestK— as  soci.  Nr.  SkedbiftaB  Is  nocfa  fadriiCed  fa» 

him. 

Mr.  f'viw  Sir  Lumley]  .Skefflngtou  is  tin-  Ulnttriout 
author  of^thc  "  Sleepln 
ticularly  "  Maids  an  '  ~ 
quam  lauro  dijfaU 

»  NaMI  and  Catalan!  rendrellltl*  ootice  ( Ihrthavhage  of 
the  oae  and  the  salary  of  the  olhen  win  sbMb  w  loaf  to 
recoUect  these  sasnstog  vagshoadi.  Besldss.  ware  still  blasfc 
and  Mue  from  the  squeesa  ea  the  flfst  of  tht  iai^% 
appearanec  in  trmuers. 

>>  [The  following  twenty  lines  were  struck  off  one  night 
after  i.^rd  UvronV  return  Iran  the  Onara,  and  sent  the  next 
mominK  to  tiu'  printer,  with  a  nqpMR  lo  hava  ihoai  plaesd 

where  ttiey  now  Bp|)e«r.] 

'*  Tn  prevent  any  blunder,  snch  as  mistaking  a  street  for  a 
man,  1  In-g  U-ave  to  »tate,  that  it  Is  the  institution,  and  not  the 
duke  of  that  n.imc,  which  is  here  alluded  to.  A  gentlcm.m, 
with  whom  I  ain  slightly  acquainted,  lout  in  rho  .\reylr  Itoomt 
•(Teral  thousand  ]>ounds  at  batk.j?anitn'.iii  •  li  is  imt  juttice 
to  the  manager  In  thit  iiutanco  to  say,  that  soaie  degree  of 
diMpprobatton  was  manifeslsd  t  hot  why  I  ' 
of  gaming  allowed  in  a  plast  davotsd  W 
saus?  A  plessaat  thhig  lor  ttw  wb«s 
those  who  are  Uiast  or 


Beauty : "  and  soinu  comedies,  par- 
•iMlaH.  ^  Baeealanaril  faaoulA  OMala 


•  True.  It  was  Btlly  Wav  who  lost  the  mo 
bbB,aiidw8S  asohserlbar  to  nw  Aigyle  at  the 
■f«at.**«-%rpM,'  ISI&I 


I  knew 
Of  tha 
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^vhe^e  yon  prand  pilace,  FMhioa's  hallow'd  fiue. 
Spreads  wide  her  portab  for  the  motiey  train. 
Behold  the  now  P«tronius '  of  the  day, 
Oiir  arbiter  of  pleMure  and  of  play  I 
Them  tb«  hind  eunuch,  the  Hesperian  choir, 
The  mcUln«  lute,  the  soft  laschlous  h-re, 
The  f'Ong  from  Italy,  the  sti-p  from  France, 
The  midnight  orgy,  and  the  mazy  dance. 
The  smile  of  beni^,  and  the  flush  of  wine. 
Tor  Ibps,  fools,  gamesters,  knaves,  and  lords  comMne : 
Each  to  his  humour — Comu.s  all  allows; 
Champaign,  dice,  music,  or  your  neighbour's  spouse. 
TMIk  Mt  to  m,  ye  «tUTlii9  toot  of  md*  1 

Of  piteoa'!  ruin,  which  rnr^clrpv;  hrivr  mr/le ; 
In  Plenty  s  sunshiue  Fortune  s  minions  hank, 
Nor  think  of  poverty,  except  "  en  masque^** 
When  for  the  night  some  lately  titled  aas 
Appears  the  beggar  which  his  grandsire  was. 
The  curtain  dropp'il,  th<  liv  burletta  oVr. 
The  aadknoe  take  their  turn  iqwo  the  floor ; 
Vow  wmaA  Om  nom  the  dicUng  dow'gen  nwccpi, 

How  in  loose  waltz  the  thln-rlad  daughters  kip* 
The  tlrst  in  leogtbeu'd  line  m^estic  swim. 
The  la.st  display  the  free  unMter'd  Uoibl  ' 
Those  for  Uibemia's  lusty  sons  r^alr 
With  art  the  charms  which  n;iturc  oouM  not  spare ; 
These  after  hu-slands  wing  their  eager  flisbt. 
Kor  leave  much  mjstery  for  the  nuptial  night. 

Oh  I  blest  retreats  of  infemy  and  cjl^o, 
Where,  all  forgotten  but  the  power  to  please. 
Each  maid  may  give  a  kOM  t»  flHilll  thought. 
Each  swain  may  teach  new  tjfttgmt,  or  he  taiight : 
There  the  blithe  yotmgster,  just  retumM  team  Spain, 
Cuts  the  li«?ht  pack,  or  calU  the  mttlimr  niain; 
The  jovial  caster's  set,  and  seven's  the  nick. 
Or— done  l-^a  (hounad  on  Che  coming  tikic  I 
If,  mad  with  Ios<!,  existence  'trfn^  to  tire, 
And  all  your  hope  or  wish  is  to  expire. 
Here's  Powell'^  pi>^toI  ready  for  yemr life. 
And,  Under  scUlf  two  Fageti  for  your  wl&i* 
lit  comtammatiqn  of  an  earthly  race. 
Begun  ill  f'>tly,  eiidtd  in  di'^inice  ; 
While  none  but  menials  o'er  the  bed  of  death, 
Wash  thy  red  wonnds,  or  watch  thy  wavering  breath ; 

the  biliiartl-tables  rattling  in  one  room,  and  the  dice  in  an- 
other !  That  thli  i*  the  oue  I  mytelf  can  testify,  at  ■  late 
unworthy  tn ember  of  an  inititution  wliich  matcruily  afl^i 
the  morali  of  the  hlpht-r  i.rrli  rs.  u  liilr  i!if  luwor  may  not  oven 
naore  to  lb*  toiind  n(  u  tAbur  .iixl  li  l<ll<',  u  ithniit  achance  of 
tnrfirtmrtU  for  riotous  iK'hinni.r  — ^  ('(ir.rt  iving  the  fore- 
going note,  top'tlifrr  witli  llii-  line-;  in  the  text,  to  convey  a 
rwdectian  upon  his  conilin  t,  ak  iii.»ii.(t:i  r  i>\  0\r  Argylc  inntitu. 
tion,  Colofirf  Grevilli'  dMnumlitl  i  x():..ii:in.>n  of  Lord 
Bynon.  Tho  matter  usu  rpfrrred  to  Mr.  Lerliie  (the  author 
of  a  work  on  Sicilian  all^r*)  on  the  part  of  Colonel  Greville, 
and  to  Mr.  I^Ioorc  on  tlio  part  of  Lord  Byron ;  by  whom  it 
va*  amlcAbly  M-ttlcd.J 

'  Petroniiu, "  Arbiter  clecantiarum  "  to  Kcro. "  and  a  very 
pnttf  Mlow  Id  bis  dn,"  as  Mr.  Gonsma's  OU  Baehetor  ^' 
■aftb  of  HannltMl. 

»  [The  original  reading  wa.», "  a  Paget  Ibf  your  wife."] 
*  I  knew  the  lat«  Lord  FallLlaad  wdl.   On  Sunday  niRht  ' 
IhsMd  lilm  tMNSUUaf  jjt  kis  pwatiAk^  in  .all  the  lionrst  , 


ridafif  iMqritalttT  ;  oB  WedMsdav  moralnf,  at  thre«  o'clock. 

SAW  »trptfh<«d  before  roe  all  tnat  remained  of  courage,  [ 

ft^linK.  .in'J  a  host  ol'  pa**ioni.    He  vatapallnnt  and  lucctrs*.  '■ 

ful  oflicrr  :  hU  fati!t«  were  thf  fniilts  nf  a  «(itl«>r  ~  a«  fsich.  i 
Britons  will  forjtlvc  then),     lie  (licil  llki'  ;•.  I          ir..iii  in  .i 

belter  c*i!*<- ;  for  had  Lc  f;ill«.-u  Ui  like  Hi*iin«-r  an  tlic  deck  of  ■ 

tliP  friKAt<>  to  wnitli  lie  uM  ju«t  appointed,  hi*  lii»t  moment*  ! 

would  have  bceo  held  up  tn-  bit  countrymen  as  an  example  to  . 

Ur.itawdi  to  IMlL^ Hwm  not  b,  weidi  oal7«liar£>ia 


Traduced  by  liars,  and  forgot  by  all. 
The  mangled  \ictim  of  a  drunken  brawl. 
To  Uve  like  Clodlua,  and  like  Feikiaad  lUI. « 

Trath  1  iwtteiomeflcniibiehHnl,  and  fuf^Ui  hand, 

To  drive  thf^  pestilf-ncf  from  out  the  land. 

E'en  I — least  thinking  of  a  thou^htleiu  throng. 

Just  skill'd  to  know  the  right  and  choose  the  wrongt 

Freed  at  that  age  when  reason's  shield  is  lust. 

To  fight  my  course  through  passion's  countless  host,  * 

NVlKjin  everv-  path  of  pleasure's  flow'rj'  way 

Has  lured  in  turn,  and  all  have  led  astray — 

E'en  I  must  raise  my  vdee,  e'en  I  must  feel 

Such  scenes,  such  men,  destroy  the  pubtic  weal; 

Although  $umc  kind,  ceuMirious  friend  will  say, 

*'  What  art  thou  better,  meddling  fool*,  than  tbey?" 

And  ereiy  brother  nke  wfU  noils  toiM 

That  mlvKle,  a  monKst  In  me. 

No  matter — when  some  bard  in -virtue  stronir. 

GiSbni  perchance,  ahali  raise  the  chastening  song. 

Then  deep  nxf  pen  for  ever!  and  my  inofce 

Be  only  henrd  to  hall  him,  and  rejoice ; 

R^oice,  and  yield  my  feeble  praise,  though  I 

Miir  fcel  tlM  ladi  that  Virtue  nuHt  ipplr. 

As  for  ^e  emaller  fty,  who  swarm  In  thoels 

From  silly  Tlallz  ui>  to  tiiiipU-  B^jwU?, 

Why  should  we  call  them  from  their  dark  abode. 

In  broad  9L  GUeal  or  tn  Tottenham-iwid? 

Or  (••incp  some  men  of  fashion  nobly  dare 

To  ^rawl  in  vcr»c)  from  Bond-street  or  the  Square  ?* 

If  things  of  ton  their  harmless  lays  indite. 

Most  wisely  doom'd  to  ahun  the  pubttc  lights 

What  barm  7   In  sptte  of  every  critic  tit, 

Sir  T.  may  r<  rul  his  stanzas  \o  hiin>i<-lf ; 

Miles  Andrews?  still  his  strength  in  couplets  try. 

And  live  In  pndogueB,  tiutoj^  bte  dramas  die. 

Lord?  too  are  hnrds,  <«uch  tlilnps  nt  times  bcfidl, 

And  'tis  some  prabe  in  peers  tu  write  at  all. 

Yet,  did  or  taste  or  reason  sway  the  times. 

Ah  t  who  would  take  tbdr  titles  with  their  rhymes  7  • 

RoHommon !  Sheflidd  f  wfth  your  spMts  fled. 

No  future  laurel.-i  deck  a  noble  hiail ; 

No  muse  will  cheer,  with  renovating  smile. 

The  paralytic  p«dlng  of  Carlisle,  o 

Byroo  mve  proof  of  tympathy  on  tlH»  melancholy  occattoo. 
Thoagn  his  own  dMUcMlHst  pre«acdo»  Mm  at^the  tknc,  ke 
cootrivadteadvAUsiar  wtUm  to  fhe  wHew  and  ^ttdnn  of 
bisfrieodj 

«  r  Yea:  a^apKdoaacbHatbqrladna.».B.  ine.] 
»  f"  Ftxa  eneo^,  entaUly,  itan,  and  wwissr  iliica.'*-> 

a  1816.3 

0  WhatwmddbefboacBfttineotsorthe  Psralaa  Anacreon, 
Haflz,  eonld  tie  rtie  flron  Mf  splendid  Mpolchre  at  Sbeerat, 

(will  rr  hr  rc{Hiti>s  with  IVrdousi  and  8adl.  tho  oriental 
lioMK T  .11. i]  I'atulluH,)  and  liehold  hit  nnmo  a»Muncd  by  one 
Stott  u(  Drontnre,  the  mo»t  impudent  and  execrable  or  lite. 
rtii  >  p  II  Ik  r»  fur  liie  dally  print*? 

■  [Milt>*  IMi  r  Andrews,  many  vejjr*  TVf.r,  for  B<«wdley, 

Col";i' :  of  itn   I'rim-e  of  Walof '»  Vtiluiit',  < tk,  prourii-tor  of  a 

guiijio  AiliT  III  onii.ii  tory  at  Dartfurd,  author  or  numcroua 
i>r()in}:(iet,  •]].<>;,:,..  nnd  farce*,  ud  one  of  the  fcstoes  «f  the 

Uavud.    He  Un  a  111  l»l4.] 
*  [In  the  origUi-il  in.imiscrijit  w<  tinil  tip  <i-  Hnet:.** 
Id  thtrse,  our  tiiiii  .  with  d.tily  wroiKti  rs  Wp, 
A  Ic  tt>  r'll       r  i-  like  a  lettered  pip  : 
Both  know  their  alphabet,  but  wbu,  from  thence, 
Infirs  that  yeeis  or  pigs  have  UMvriy  sense  7 
Stnilesi  that  s«cb  abaeM  woo  the  svaeeftd  nine  i 
riimossus  was  not  nada  tar  hirda  and  swine."] 

9  ron  being  told  (bat  It  was  bdfeved  he  aBi^  to  Lord 
CarUala'siiervoasdisardsr  In  this  line.  Lord  ByrettenMned, 
]  thank  heaven  I  did  not  knew  it ;  and  weald  not,  eoold 
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The  puny  schuulboy  and  his  early  lay 
Men  pardon,  if  his  foUiea  pus  away ; 

But  who  forgive  the  senior's  ceaseless  verso, 

WhosM?  halrt  >^r<>w  hijarj*  as  his  rh>Tne8  grow  worse  ? 

What  hctrn>i,'t'iK'()us  honours  deck  the  pet-r  I 

Lord,  rhymester,  petiUmaitre,  pamphleteer  I  > 

So  dull  In  youth,  ao  drlTelling  In  Ills  age. 

His  sociU's  nlntic  h:v\  (laiiiuM  our  -juicini'  ^tafie ; 

But  managers  tor  once  cried,  "  Hold,  (•iioiijjh  !" 

Nor  dnigg'd  their  radknce  with  the  tragic  istuff. 

Tet  at  their  judgment  let  bis  lordship  lau^ 

And  case  hi^s  volumes  in  congenial  calf: 

Yes  !  tlolV  that  coverinK,  where  morocco  <hine^*, 

And  hang  a  calf-skin^  on  those  recreant  lines. ' 

WItiiyoa,  ye  Druids  1  rich  in  nntivc  lead* 
Who  dally  scribble  for  your  daily  bread ; 
With  you  I  war  not :  Olfltffd's  heavy  hand 
Has  crush'd,  without  remorw,  your  numerous  band. 
On  "  all  the  talents"  vent  your  venal  spleen ; 
Want  Is  your  plea,  let  pity  be  your  screen. 
Iiet  monodies  on  I'ox  regale  your  crew, 
And  Mdtrtlle'k  Mantfe^  prove  a  Uanfcettoot 
One  common  Lethe  waits  each  hapless  bard. 
And,  peace  \k  with  you  !  'tis  your  best  reimrd. 
Such  damning  fame  as  Dunclads  only  give 
Could  bid  your  lines  beyond  a  morab^g  live ; 

not,  it  t  had,  I  arast  natoi^^be  the  last  panoo  to  be 
pointed  <m  defects  or  iiM!adies."T 

'  The  Karl  of  Carlisli;  ha*  latoiy  jHiMishfil  an  (>ij!hl<-i  n- 
Dt'uny  tiiiniphlet  on  the  stale  of  the  iUgc,  anil  oilers  hsj.  (>Un 
for  building  ■  new  tbsatre.  It  is  to  Im  ho|M<d  lits  lordship  will 
bo  permitted  to  bring  forward  any  thinR  for  Uic  tUige— except 
Usowntragedte 

*  "  Doff  that  lion's  blilc. 

Aad  hang  a«ir-«iKto  on  ttaose  recreant  limhs " 

8k»k,  Ktng  John. 

IvOrd  Carlisle's  works,  moct  rcfplendcntly 
cotuplcuotu  omameni  to  hi«  boak-»hclrcs  :  — 

"Ttonsttosll 


*  ["  Wrong  also  —  the  provocation  was  not  sufficient  to 
Justify  the  acerbity."  —  B.  1816.]  —  [Lord  Uyrou  Kreatly  re- 
gretted the  sarcasms  he  hail  publUhml  asnin^t  kiU  noble 
relation,  under  the  mUtaken  impretsinn  that  I>ird  Carlisle 
had  Intentionally  slighted  him.  lu  n  letter  to  Mr.  Roi^ts, 
written  In  1814,  he  ask»,  —  "  Is  there  any  chance  or  po«»tbility 
of  makini;  it  up  with  Lord  r:irlisle,  .\%  I  f''*'!  di»|K>»c(l  to  do 
any  thiii^;  rf.isi)inl)le  or  unre.iMiiialile  to  •■(f-i  t  it  "  Aiid  In 
the  third  c;utCo  ol  i  hildc  llurolJ^  he  thu!>»>lverts  to  the  fate  of 
the  Hon.  Fretl<-rlek  Howard,  I^rd  Carlisle's 
one  of  those  n  ho  tell  gloriously  at  Waterloo :  — 

"  Tljelr  praise  is  hymn'd  by  loftier  harps  thnn  mine  ; 
Yel  one  I  would  select  from  that  prouiJ  throng. 
Partly  because  they  blend  me  with  bU  line, 
A»d  partly  that  I  did  his  Sire  sotnir  wrong. 
And  partly  that  bright  names  will  hallow  song ; 
And  hi*  was  of  the  bravest,  and  when  shower  d 
The  death-belts  deadliest  the  thinn'd  files  along. 
Eren  where  the  thickest  ol  war's  tempest  loner'd, 

Tbar  leschM  no  nobler  breast  than  thine,  young,  gallant 


la  fba  fbUowiBg  eatraeta  from  tmo  anpubiished  letters, 
wilttsa  wlien  Lord  B.  was  at  Harrow,  may  possibly  be 
traoed  the  origin  of  his  cottduet  towards  his  guardian  :  -"N'or. 
II.  1804.  You  mUUke  me  If  you  think  I  dislike  Ixinl  Carlisle. 
I  respect  him,  .mil  tniyht  lik<'  him  did  I  know  him  In'tter  For 
him  mu  nh.th:  f  hni  nn  anhraHii/  —  why,  I  know  iii>t.  1  am 
afVald  no  eould  t*o  luit  of  lilllo  o*e  to  me;  hot  I  d.-irr  >,'iy  he 
would  assist  me  if  he  could  ;  to  I  t;Uie  the  will  for  tlic  il'n^l, 
and  am  obUged  to  hira,  exactly  in  the  tame  manner  as  if  he 
sueeeedad  in  Ms  edbrts.'*— «*  Nov.  U.  IMM.  To  Lord  Car- 
lisle ndte  my  wamect  admowledgnients.  I  feel  more 
gratitude  than  I  can  well  express.  I  am  truly  obtl^ml  to  him 
for  his  endeavours,  and  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  jrour  ex- 
plim.ltion  of  his  rejer^'P,  tlionirh  I  w.-ui  hitherto  nlVaidit  mipht 
proceed  from  personal  di  l:),'  Tor  the  I'utMn-,  I  vliall  niti- 
cider  blm  as  more  my  friend  than  I  have  hitherto  been  tauukt 


But  now  at  once  your  fleeting  laboun  dose. 
With  names  of  gnaternote In  Hart  repoaa. 

Far  be't  from  me  unkindly  to  upbraid 
The  lovely  Rosa's  prose  In  masquenule. 
Whose  strains,  the  faithful  echoes  of  her  mind, 
Xieave  wondering  camprehenikm  fur  behind.  ^ 
Though  CruKa'k  bards  no  more  our  Joaraak  fill. 
Some  stragglers  skirmWh  r  iimd  the  columns  still ; 
Last  of  the  howling  host  which  once  was  fiell'i^ 
Matilda  snivels  yet,  and  Blfli  yeQa  ; 
And  Merry's  metaphors  appear  anew, 
Chaln'd  to  the  signature  of  O.  P.  Q. « 

When  some  brisk  youth,  the  tenant  of  a  stall,  ' 
Enqiloya  a  pen  leas  pointed  than  hit  awl, 

Leaves  hli*  snug  shop,  forsakes  his  store  of  shttes, 
St.  Crispin  quitx,  and  cobbles  for  the  muse, 
Heaveiu !  how  the  vulgar  stare !  bow  croiMl  ^^buid  1 
How  ladies  read,  and  literati  laud  I" 
If  chance  some  wicked  wag  should  pass  his  jest, 
Tls  ■^hci.T  ill-nature  —  don't  the  world  know  Liv^t  ? 
Genius  must  guide  when  wits  admire  the  rhyme. 
And  Capel  Loflt*  dedarea  tfs  quite  lubUnK. 
Hear,  then,  yc  happy  sons  of  needless  trade  : 
Swains !  <juit  the  plough,  resign  the  useless  spade  ! 
Lo  I  Bums  >o  and  Bloomfield,  nay,  a  greater  ht, 
tiiffiwd  waa  bom  beneath  an  advecee  it8r» 

« MMvUM  Mutlek"  a  paro^  an  BIQah'k  Kaatlak''  a 

poem, 

>  This  lovely  Uttla  Jesilea,  the  dwttfiler  of  die  noted  Jew 
King,  leems  to  be  a  follower  of  the  Delia  Chisea  scImoI.  and 

has  published  two  volumes  of  very  respectable  absurdities  In 
rhyme,  as  times  go  ;  t>esides  sundry  novels  In  the  style  of  the 

lirtt  (xlition  of  the  Monk  [**  She siooo  married  the  Homing 

I'  l't  —  an  exrei'itinK  cuod  matsb f  and Is BOW  dBad*<»whieE 

ii>  iM'tter."—  H  iHlij.J 

•  Tliese  arr  the  sii^naturns  of  various  worthies  l 
in  the  pocticil  deparcnu'iiti  of  the  nr«  spa|>i'r«. 

7  [Joseph  Blarkett,  the  shoemaker  II.  died  at  Se.iham.  in 
1810.  His  poems  were  alteruardi  collo-ti-d  bv  Pratt  ;  :iu<l, 
oddly  enough,  his  principal  patroness  wiu>  Alits  Miii  .iio,, 
then  a  p<?rfect  stranger  to  Lord  Byron.  In  a  letter  wrutou 
to  Dallas,  on  board  the  Volage  IklgBte.  at  tea.  in  June.  1811, 
ho  says,  _  l  tlrnt  yours  aad  Pratt '•  proteg^  Blackett 
the  etihbler,  U  d(>ad,  in  spite  of  Mi  riiymet,  and  is  probably 
one  ol  the  instances  w  here  death  has  tared  amsn  ftomdainn- 
Bti<m.  You  were  the  ruiu  of  that  poor  fellow  amongst  you: 
had  it  not  been  for  hi*  patrons,  he  might  now  have  been  In 
verv  good  pli^-ht.  shoe,  (not  ver«e-l  makliijr ;  but  you  tia\e 
made  him  immortal  with  a  vcnge.^nre  :  who  waiil<l  think  th  it 
any  b<xiy  would  be  such  a  blocklicul  a-i  to  sin  a^aiutt  all 
capre^t  pr>HLTli,  -  '  Nc  sutnr  ultra  rri'|nil.tm  !" 

•  Hot  sp..ri'  liini.  yi'  ("titii  <.  Iii.>  Inllie*  are  p.ist. 
Fur  tilt.-  Cnbhltr  i>  min-,  a.i  hi'  ought,  to  his  last.'  — 

Wliir)itHn  !ino<,  with  a  «^rr.iti-h  on  Icr  to/,  to  show  where 
[If  J'  tl. I'  lii^,  I  Ik'u-  tlial  yiui  u  ill  \n>'\  .'.il  i  i-i  AI'. .Milliank  to 
li.iii  .iis.  tli  ii  iin  tJie  tuiiib  of  hi  r  (l»  parli-d  ili,iLkt'tt."J 

'  ["  This  was  meaiit  for  pour  lllaekett.  « lio  w.o.  (hrn  p.itrtm- 
itod  lu  A.  J.  B."  {L.a«ly  Byron)  ;  "  but  that  1  did  nut  kuuw, 

or  riiis  wonldBothavabeeo  written,  at  least  ItMnknoL'*— 

1«.  IKlf.] 

^  Ca|>fl  Loflt.  Ksq ,  thn  Ma'rrnas  of  i>hocraakers,  and 
preldcc-writcr-gtnicral  to  distreiised  versemcn ;  a  kind  of 
gratis  afnoartieur  to  those  who  wish  to  bo  delivered  ot 
rhyme,  bat  do  not  know  bow  to  bHng  forth.  —  fThc  poet 
Bloomfield  owed  his  first  celebrity  to  the  notice  of  C^uel  l/oflt 
and  Thomas  Hill,  F-Mjuire*.  who  read  his  "  Farmer  s  Boy,"' 
in  manuscript,  recommendisl  It  to  a  publisher,  and  by  thVir 
influence  in  so<*iety  and  literature,  soon  drew  ((eneral  attention 
to  II*  merits.  It  is  dittressing  to  remember  that,  afl^r  all  tliAt 
h.nl  Vx-i-n  done  by  the  teal  of  a  few  Irirnds,  the  publir  nymp.ithy 
did  not  ri'nt  permanently  on  the  amiable  Blooinilcid,  who  diet! 
Inextnnie  pnvrrty  in  l^•ii  ] 

I"  ["  Itcad  liurns  to-day.  What  would  ho  have  been  if  a 
patricha?  Wo  sbonldhafolMd aiora  fMittab— lessfiMoe— 
ju«t  as  moch  verse,  bat  nolmmortaHty— a  divomand  a  duel 

or  two,  the  which  had  he  survived,  as  his  pol.uions  must  have 
been  les-s  spintuouis  he  might  hare  liveil  as  lon^  as  Sheridan, 
and  ouUired  as  much  as  poor  Brinil«r."—itoroM  Jommi, 
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Forsook  the  laTtours  of  a  sorvilc  state, 
Stemm'd  the  rude  stonn,  and  triumph 'd  over  faU : 
11ieniib7iionMnr  If  PlmlNn  nnOcd  mi  you, 
Bloomfleld  f  why  not  on  brother  Nathan  ttKi  ? ' 
Him  too  the  mania,  not  the  mu-f,  h;n  seiaed ; 
Vot  inspiration,  but  a  mind  dis^aM  a 
And  now  no  boor  caa  seek  ht»  last  abodes 
Vo  cwniuun  be  cnclond  wtQiont  an  ode. 
Oh  !  rincc  increased  rcflnctncnt  rlciurns  to  smllo 
On  Britain's  tons,  and  bless  our  genial  Isle, 
Let  poeqp  go  fcirtb«  penrade  the  whole^ 
Alike  the  nL<^tic,  and  mechanic  soui ! 
Te  tuneful  cobblers  !  still  your  notes  prolong, 
Compose  at  once  a  slipper  and  a  son^ ; 
So  shall  the  £iir  your  handywork  peruse, 
YooF  mneti  mn  didl  ptewe    pertMpe  youi 
May  Mfiorland  weavem'  boast  Pindaric  skill. 
And  tailors'  lays  be  longer  than  their  bill  t 
While  punctual  tan  reward  the  gnteftil  notce, 
Aad  pogr  for  poans-^vhcn  ttaef  pigr  te 


To  the  famed  throng  now  paid  the  trlboli  dlM^ 
Neglected  genius  I  let  me  turn  to  you. 
Oome  teUk,  «li  Cmqibdl*!  give  thf  tdeiile  foope} 

Who  dares  aspire  If  thou  must  cease  to  hope  ? 
And  thou,  melixlioiis  Ko>,'Lr8*  !  rise  at  last. 
Recall  the  pleasing  memory  of  the  past ; 
Arise  1  let  blest  remembrance  stUl  inspire, 
Aad  tlitte  te  ^mnted  tonee  tiijr  hdlow^  lyre ; 


or  what£Tvr  b«  or 

«r  "  Honing- 


IB  the 


>  See  Nathaniel  Bloamfidd't  ode,  el( 
ear  one  eiMi  ckaosss  to  esU  It,  OA  the 
too  OrMB." 

*  Vide  "  ReconscdOBS  ef  eW4 

SUflbrdthtre." 

*  It  woald  he  fnpcrflnons  to  rerall  to  the  mind  rrf  the  reajlrr 
the  authort  of  "  The  Pl<>^uur««  of  Memory  "  aud  "  The  I'k-a- 
»ure«  nf  Hope,"  the  moit  beautiful  didactic  Il"<'ll:^  irt  our 
UuiKuagp,  If  we  except  Pope'*  "  Exay  on  Man  :  "  but  lo 
many  poetasters  have  slarte4  Vft  that  even  the  aaBsa  of 
CampbeU  and  Rogm  an  jwe—B  stianfc. — [Beneeth  tUs 
■eleXwa  ^nnsalMM.  la  in<k- 

*<Prat|y  Miss  laotmcltae 
Had  a  note  aquiline. 
And  would  auert  rude 
Thing*  nf  Mi^s  Cvrtrude, 
While  Mr.  iMjtrmion 
jAsi    gTP3l  Army  on, 
M.'ililiiK  K(  lintna  luoll 
hike  a  fierce  Mameluke."] 

*  [•■  I  h^\^■  (wn  reading,"  «aj»  Lord  Ryron. 
"  Memory 


in  1813, 


>ry  again,  aud  Hope  tooetfaer,  and  reUin  all  my  pre- 
«r«MteBar.  Hta  flfaiBMe  is  naUy  vmdsffftd— 
there  b  BO  sadi  a  tUiqr  as  a  nilgBrlliie  Id  Us  book.**] 

*  r*  Rofter*  h.i'  not  rnllllloii  th*>  proinitc  Of  hIS llSt pOtMb 

toot  nai  stili  Tery  grrat  mtTlt."—  B.  isiil  ] 

«  Gilford,  author  of  the  R  ivi, 1(1  iiiil  M  yriad,  the  flrat  satires 
of  thf  ilay.  and  traniiMor  of  Jinrnal  —  [The  opinion  of  Mr. 
fiitTrJ  h.ul  ,ilway»  K'nat  w  tight  with  Lord  Byron.  "Any 
suggestion  of  yours,"  he  »ay«  in  a  letter  wrliH"n  In  ISI3, 
"  «ten  «at«  it  mBtaiisd  ia  the  leu  tender  shape  of  the  text 
or  (he  Bavlad.  or  a  Henk  Masoo  note  In  Massiniter,  would  be 
obeyed."  A  few  weeks  before  his  drafh,  on  hearing  ft-om 
Eniriand  of  a  report  that  he  h<id  written  a  satire  on  Mr. 
Glfforrl.  h»  wrcjto  instantly  to  Mr.  Miirr.ir  :  -  "  Whwver 
a»"  rt^  til  i(  I  '.in  tlie  .luthor  or  alx-ttor  of  any  tliini;  of  the 
kifKl,  lie<  in  hi«  throat.  It  it  not  true  that  1  tm  did,  will, 
«vul4,  eouU,  or  $homid  write  a  satire  against  Glfltard,  or  a 
toatr  of  hit  bead.  1  always  coniWerod  him  as  my  literary 
r,  and  MTsetr  as  his  ■  prodigal' son  :  and  if  I  haveaUomea 


Ma  •  teled  edf  to  grow  to  an  ox  before  he  kills  It  OB  Oiy 
rvtnm,  it  is  only  because  I  prefar  bcefto  TeaL"] 

'  Sotbeby,  translator  of  VlelanA's  Oberon  and  Virgri'* 

"  author  of  "Saul,"  an  epic  poem.  —  [Mr. 

I  usiOtliWj  raised  his  reputation  by  varl- 

.Mdatondalkniofthe  lUad.  Uediad 


Urly< 


Msef  War.'^erwkl* 


0= 


Resture  ApoUo  to  his  vacant  throne, 

Aatert  thy  oountiy'a  honour  and  thine  own.  ^ 

woat  I  mnst  deeerted  Poeey  still  weep 

Where  her  la-^t  hope*  with  piou-:  Tciwikt  sleep  ? 
Unless,  perchance,  from  his  c<tl<l  liier  she  turns. 
To  deck  the  turf  that  wraps  her  minstrel.  Burns  ! 
No  I  though  ooatempt  bath  msrk'd  the  vurtous 
brood. 

The  race  who  rhyme  from  folly,  or  f.ir  forxl, 
Tet  still  some  genuine  sons  tis  hers  to  boast, 
Who,  least  aflbctlng,  etfll  aflbct  the  most : 
Feel  as  they  write,  and  write  but  as  they  feel  — 
Bear  witness  GIffordS,  Sotheby?,  Macneil.  « 

*' Why  slumbers  OifiiMd  ?"  once  was  ask'd  In  vain ; ') 
Why  shmiben  OMfcrdf  let  ns  ask  agahi. 

Arc  there  no  fnllu  s  f  ir  his  pen  to  purge  ?  'O 
Are  there  no  fwls  whose  backs  demand  the  scourge  ? 
Arc  there  no  sins  for  satire's  bard  to  greet? 
Stalks  not  gigantic  Vke  in  every  street  ? 
Shall  peers  or  princes  tread  pollution's  path. 
And  'scape  alike  the  law's  and  muse's  wrath  ? 
Mor  blase  with  guilty  glare  through  future  time, 
Btemat  beaooiu  of  eoDemanMle  crime  ? 

Arouse  thee,  Oifford  !  he  thy  pronii-^e  dalm'd, 
Make  bad  men  better,  or  at  kasL  ashamed. 

Unhappy  White  >>  1  whUe  life  was  In  its  qpring. 
And  thy  young  muse  Jost  wimd  lier  Joyous  wing, 

ten  thoiuaiKl  co^^^  were  sold  iu  ou«  month. —  [Hector 


•  [XiOrd  Byron  here  alhides  to  the  masterly  porm  of  "  Now 
MMWily"  (the  Joint  production  of  Mr.  Cfanniug  and  .Mr. 
Frw^tln  ttie  AmilaiBMn>  1b  which  Giflwd  is  thus  apostro- 


phised;. 


Soiss 


 HheekOMbB^whcnsomefbtarei 

Widl  trace  the  pnrnine  of  thy  pUyftil . 
'  Th«"  hand  which  hniih'd  a  <wann  of  kjuwaw^i 
.Should  rouif  to  grAsyi  ii  more  ri'Uictant  prey  I* 
7"li'iik,  thi  -1,  wi!I  plc.-uicd  indolrnri'  excuse 
'I  III-  t.irt.c  M  cixl.rii  of  thy  liUlgUid  n  ine  - 
Ah  :  wlii  re  is  now  ttiat  nromisc  ?  whv  to  long 
Sleep  the  keen  ibaftt  Of  tatire  and  ol'iong? 
Ob  !  come,  with  taste  and  virtue  at  thy  side, 
WItii  aidant  seal  InOamd,  and  MirM  pride  • 
WKh  Iceen  pootle  gtanee  direct  die  Uow, 
And  empty  all  thy  quirer  on  the  foo  — 
No  pause— no  rest  —  till  weltering  on  the  ground 
The  polsonons  hydra  Uss,  and  pierced  with  napy  a 
wonnd.**] 

)  0  Mr.  Giflbrd  promised  publicly  that  the  Bavlad  and  Mnviad 
should  not  be  his  last  original  works :  let  him  renerober, 
**  Mm  in  ndoctamss  dnoanss."—  [Mr.  Giflbrd  became  the 
edUar  air  tlie  Quartetiy  Rnrisw,—  whicii  thenceforth  occu- 
pied moslor  Us  UnM^—nllnrnwnths  alter  the  fliit  appear- 
ance «f  tliis  saUin  1b  iMOiij 

II  Henry  Kirke  White  died  at  Cambvite,b)  October,  IMW, 
In  conseaucncc  of  too  much  exertion  In  the  pursuit  of  studies 
that  would  have  matured  a  mind  which  diiease  and  poverty 
could  not  impair,  and  which  death  itself  destroyed  rather  than 
suhdunl.  Ill*  |>i>emsaboimd  in  such  beauties  ai  mint  lmnrr« 
the  reader  with  thp  llvrllest  regret  that  lo  ihort  ;i  in  rhxl  wait 
allottPtl  to  t;Uenfs  wliicli  would  hare  dignified  even  the  s.»rred 
funciioiiii  lip  wa.»  di^tiiK  d  to  atsunie.  —  [In  a  letter  to  Mr. 
Dallas,  in  IMll,  Lord  B>run  &ays,  — "  I  an  sorry  you  don't 
like  Harry  White ;  with  a  great  deal  o(  caaL  wliin  hi  him 
was  sincere  (indeed  it  killed  him,  as  vou  kaiea  Joe  Blackett), 
eertes  there  Is  poesy  and  genius.  I  don't  say  this  on  nrrount 
of  my  iimiie  aiid  rhymes  ;  but  swely  he  was  beytmd  all  tlio 
BlfKi'mfield*  and  Blail^e't*  and  their  colLiteral  roWiler.«,  whom 
I.oflt  and  Pratt  h;tvr  ir  ii.-iy  kidtiap  from  their  calling  Into 
the  !iervlre  of  thi-  tride  SttuiK  aside  biR'ilrr,  he  Mireiy 
ratiks  ne\t  t>i  rliin     It  i*  astoaishln^'  liow  l,tt!e  he  w.u 

known ;  aud  at  Cambridge  no  one  thouglK  or  bitard  of  such  a 
man  till  Us  death  NBdsndaUBOtioasnsalass.  Forasjrfart, 
lsfa«uUlisinbesB«oskpeendef  sneh  an  le wlnteiieii  i  Us 
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And  sure  no  common  mnse  insfHred  thy  pea 
To  bail  the  land  of  gods  and  godlike  men. 

And  700,  aModate^banU^  t  who  match'd  to  Ught 
TboK  gam  too  kmf  wfthheld  from  modem  iSffiAs 

AVhosc  mlnfflinft  taste  combined  to  cul!  the  wreath 
Where  Attic  flowt-n*  Aunian  odours  breathe, 
And  all  their  renovated  fragrance  flung* 
To  gnoe  Um  beauties  of  your  nitlvB  tongiKt 
How  let  tiioM  mindi,  that  noUy  cotdd  tnmftm 
The  filorlnus  tjilrit  of  the  Grecian  muse, 
Though  aoft,  the  echo,  acom  a  borrow'd  tone : 
Berfga  AchaM  lyre,  and  iMke  your  own. 

Let  these,  or  »ueh  iw  these,  with  jiiit  applause. 
Restore  the  muse  -  \iiil.iti-(l  law*  ; 

But  not  in  flimsy  Darwin'a  pompous  cbinie^ 
That  mighty  matter  of  onmeantng  rhyme. 

Whose  (;ilded  t^mbals,  more  mlornM  than  Ctaft 
The  eye  delighted,  but  &tij^ed  the  car ; 
In  sbmr  the  simple  lyre  could  once  surpass. 
But  MWi  wwn  dowB|  appear  hi  native  bnua ; 
While  an  his  tndn  of  hoverinK  sylphs  around 
Kvapomt'-  ill  -itnili'~  nnd  snund  : 
Him  let  them  shun,  with  him  let  tinsel  die : 
Ttht  glare  attracts,  bat  more  o  Aods  the  eye.  f 


The  spoiler  swept  that  soaring  lyre  away. 
Which  else  had  sounded  an  immortal  lay. 
Oh !  what  a  noble  heart  was  here  umioiie, 
When  Science'  self  destroy'd  het  favourite  son  i 
Tes,  she  too  mndi  indulged  thy  fond  parndt, 
S'hi-  «(Ow'd  the  seeds,  but  death  ha^  reap'd  the  fndL 
'Twas  thine  own  geniiw  gave  the  thial  blow. 
And  help'd  to  plant  the  wound  that  laid  thee  low : 
So  the  stiuck  eagle,  stretch'd  uixw  the  plain. 
No  more  through  rolling  douds  to  eoar  again, 
ViewM  his  iiwn  f.  ather  on  the  Altai  dart. 
And  wiug'd  the  i^baft  that  qutver'd  in  his  heart ; 
Keen  were  hb  pangs,  but  keener  far  to  feel. 
He  nunted  the  pinion  which  impell'd  the  steel ; 
Wbik  the  same  plumage  that  bad  warm'd  bis  nest 
Drank  the  last  lUSsKlrop  of  his  bleedli«hreuL> 

There  be,  who  say.  In  these  enli4;hfen'd  days. 
That  ^iendld  lies  are  all  the  poet's  praise ; 
That  fltnta'd  bnentloD,  aver  an  ttie  wing, 
Alone  Impels  the  modem  bard  to  sinp  : 
'Tis  true,  that  all  who  rhyme  —  nay,  ;ill  who  write, 
Shrink  from  that  fotal  word  to  genius — trite ; 
Tet  Truth  tomettmes  will  lend  her  noblest  flrcs, 
And  deoorrte  the  vene  benelf  Inspires : 

This  fact  In  Virtue's  n:imi-  Ii-r  <'ni'iti<--  :iJfi'4; 
Though  iKUurc's  stcmvit  painter,  yet  the  U.?t.  ' 

And  here  let  Shee  *  and  Genius  find  a  pUce, 
Whose  pen  and  penell  yidd  an  aqual  gfaee; 

To  t'uitli-  whoH-  hand  the  sister  arts  cumblnc^ 
Ami  trace  the  poet's  or  the  painter's  line; 
Whose  magic  touch  can  bid  the  canvass  gloiTt 
Or  poor  the  aaqr  rbyme'a  haimonkNis  flow; 
While  honours,  douUy  merited,  attend 
The  poet'k  rtral,  but  the  painter's  flicnd. 

Blest  Is  the  man  who  dares  approach  the  bower 
Where  dwelt  the  muses  at  their  natal  hour} 
Whose  ateps  have  pressM,  iflrase  eye  has  mait'd  alhr, 
The  clime  that  nursed  ttu-  •ions  of  soiij?  and  war, 
The  scenes  which  glory  still  must  hover  o'er. 
Her  place  of  birth,  her  own  Achalan  shore. 
But  doubly  West  is  be  whose  heart  expands 
With  haBvir'd  ftellngs  for  those  classic  lands; 
Who  rends  the  veil  of  afrcs  Ions  ^one  by. 
And  Tiewi  their  renmants  with  a  poet's  eye  I 
Wrigiit*!  tma  fliy  happT  lot  at  onoe  to  view 
ThoM  ahnMa  ctgktf,  and  to  ilng  then  too; 

I  [Mr.  .Southcjr'adBll^tlULifiarXifteWhltelslaafcry 

one'i  hand*.] 

*  ["  I  coaiMcr  Crabbo  and  Cnli  ridi^  nt  the  first  of  tbeie 
timm,  in  point  of  power  and  ^•niui  "  -  B.  I>«|r;  ] 

•  [This  eminent  poet  and  excellent  man  cII<hI  at  hl«  rrcton- 
of  lTowhrld(fe,  In  February  l«3a,  agp-l  «evrutj -eight.  Witli 
the  pxreption  of  the  late  Lord  .stowoll,  he  wa*  the  la»t 
silrvUiiij?  cclebratrd  man  mrntioned  t>y  Bofwcll  in  con- 
ne<»tion  w  ith  .ln)in«on,  who  revlstnl  hi»  piwm  of  the  "  Vtllase." 
!U»  other  wiirkti  are  thp  "  IJhrary,"  tlic  "  Nrwii|>apor,"  the 
"  B'lriMiitti,"  ,1  rntlwlion  of  "  Vtirinn,"  which  t'h.irle*  Fox 
read  in  manii-rrint  on  hU  de.ith-tn-d ;  "  T.^h"*."  and  aIm) 
"  T»lc»  ni  the  Halt"  He  left  various  |>octir«l  jiiccei  In  M.S., 
and  a  collMtive  edition  of  his  worki  wo*  publUhed  in  1854, 
preceded  by  an  Interetdof  Memoir,  written  by  hi*  Son  ] 

«  Mr.  .Shee,  author  of"  Rhyniei  on  Art,"  and  "  Element*  of 
Art."  — [Now  (rsaC)  Sir  Martin  Shee,  and  President  of  the 
Hoyal  .\c1ulen1y.3 

^  Waller  Eodwelt  Wrixhi,  late  connil.gen«ral  forthe  Seren 
hlands,  Is  eaniar «f a  mylwssiWM  pwcw. jwt  oBhMsliea ;  it 

ti  ettMBd  *^MoniT«ntas,^  and  Ik  dswrlptlve  oTtlie  Isles  and 

the  •dlaeent  eo,t»t  of  Greece.  —  (To  the  third  Httlnn,  whii  li 
came  out  hi  I  NIC,  was  added  an  rxcelk-ot  tranddtluu  ul  thu 
"  OTMta"  of  AlflerL  Alter  his  returo  to  tinKiand,  Mr.  Wri«ht 
wu  chosen  Beoaidtr  of  Bttiy  St.  BdflMaiAi.1 


Yet  let  them  not  U)  vulijar  Worriswortb  stoop, 
Tlie  meanest  olyect  of  the  lowly  group. 
Whose  verse,  of  all  but  cbihUsh  prattle  Told, 
Seems  blessed  harmony  to  Lambe  and  Lloyd  i* 
Ix"t  them  —  but  hold,  my  muse,  nor  dare  to  teach 
A  strain  for,  far  beyond  thy  humble  reach : 
The  native  genius  witli  their  being  fivan 
Will  point  tb«  path,  and  peal  their  notes  to  bMWB. 

And  thou,  too,  Scott  ^  I  resign  to  mioatMb  mda 
The  wilder  slogan  of  a  border  feud : 
Let  others  spin  their  meagre  lines  for  hire ; 
Enough  for  penius,  if  itsctt"  ins|iire  ' 
Let  Southey  sing,  although  his  teeming  muse, 
Prolific  awry  spring,  betooproftne; 
Let  simple  Wordsworth     chime  his  childish  verso, 
And  brother  Coleridge  lull  the  babe  at  nurse ; 
Let  spcctre-mongering  Lcnis  aim,  at  most. 
To  rooM  the  galleilea,  or  to  raise  a  ghoit{ 
Lot  Moore  atlUala^;  IctStraniibtditedfknnliaar^ 
And  fvaar  that  ^iiift^ftw  muui  audi  nataa  at  vok  a 

•  The  tr-nnLilnr*  it(  the  Antholofv,  m.uul  ;»inl  Mcrlvalc, 
have  tince  puhlKhcd  wparate  pfwnis,  whic  h  t-vitu  .-  ^.-i  niu* 
that  only  re<iiilre»  opnortunItT  to  attain  fintni-ncc.  —  [  The 
late  Krv.  Rolxrt  Bland  pubU*ned,  in  eonjiinction  with  Mr. 
M<  ri\  .\le,  ■■  Colk-etinnt  from  the  Grwk  Aotholofy."  He  alio 
wro(«>  ••  Kd»7  and  Klvjiva."  the  "Fotir  SlK««*  of  Cwhera.'* 
\i  Iti  IRM,  Mr  Mtrivale  puhlUhed  "Orlando  lii  Ron- 
ifN.iIl's  ;■•  and  in  the  filUming  )enr,  "An  Ode  on  the  I>ell- 
very  of  Kiirope."  He  i«  now  one  of  the  Commiuloiiert  of  the 
new  Bankruptcy  Court.] 

?  TTie  ne^Iert  of  the     Botanic  Garden"  is  umie  proof  of 
returning  ta»te.    The  teener}-  U  it*  aole  reconinirnil.ition. 

*  Me*tr>.  Lamb  ami  Llwd.  the  most  Iftnolde  Idllowern  of 
Southey  and  t d  _[Tii  ijyt*,  Charlc*  Ijtmh  ami  (  hirle* 
Uoj-d  publiiihed  in  cut\iunrUon  a  volume,  entftleil.  "  I'ln-m* 

in  Blank  Verte."    Mr.  Laotb  was  aUo  the  a'Ulior  i)f  "  .Icilin  I 
WoodvlUe,"  "  Tales  thm  ShaknwMe."  the  "  E*»ayi  <.f 
Klia,"  &c    n.  died  In  im.  Mr.  Llord  has  riaee  niliUdied 
Edward  Oln  .  r."  a  novel.  "  Nora  GsMm*  and  a  liBnsla- 
tion  of  Altlerr»  Traffedii..] 

'  By  the  bve,  I  hope  that  in  Mr.  Scott^  IHn I  noflll. Ilij hti  1 1 
nr  hrrn'.iK  mil  be  let*  addicted  to  **  Gnnaiys,^ and  nwitto 
^-r  mioiar.  than Ihs  Lsdy of  the Lif  «nd her  biavoi,  William 

ot  Ueloralne. 
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Let  Hajley  hobbte  on,  Momty—wy  nv*, 
And  godly  Onbinw  dMat  ft  tbvid  Mm ; 

L^t  sonneteering  Ilowles  hU  strains  reftne, 
And  whine  and  whimper  to  the  fourteenth  line ; 
Ltt  Stotti  Cvllde  1,  UMtiUa,  taA  the  rest 
Of  Grub-street,  and  of  Gnwrenor-plaice  the  best. 
Scrawl  on,  till  death  release  us  {torn  the  strain, 
Or  CoiDinon  Sense  asstTt  her  rights  ajjain. 
But  thoop  with  powem  Uutt  mock  tiie  aid  of  praiae, 
Shonklst  iMVtt  to  hiimbl«r  bwrda  Ignoble  layi : 
Thy  country's  voice,  the  voice  of  all  the  nino, 
Demand  a  hallow 'd  harp  —  that  hur\i  is  thine. 
Say  :  will  not  Odedonla's  annals  yield 
nie  sloclBai  VMOvd  ot  Kant  nobler  field. 
Than  the  iHU  fenr  of  •  ptundvlng  dan. 
Whose  proudest  deeds  disgrace  the  name  of  mat 
Or  Mannkn's  acta  of  darkneaa,  fitter  food 
Vor  flbnvood's  outlaw  tdes  of  BoUn  Hood  ? 
Scotland !  still  proudly  claim  thy  native  bard. 
And  be  thy  praise  his  first,  bis  Ijcst  reward ! 
Tet  not  with  thee  alone  his  name  bhuuld  live, 
But  own  the  tiit  renown  a  world  can  ^ve ; 
Be  lUMMnk)  pefdnnoei  when  AlMon  ii  no  nioni. 
And  tell  the  tale  of  what  f<he  was  before; 
TO  fliture  times  her  faded  lame  reciU, 

«  ^Unv,  dMHH^  bh  oomtaT  ML 


Tet  what  avails  the  sanguine  poet's  hope. 
To  conquer  a^a,  and  with  time  to  cope  ? 
New  era*  thread  their  wings,  new  nations  riie, 
An4  other  Tictors  fill  the  appiandlng  afclea  j 

A  few  brief  pcnpration?!  flert  along, 

^V■ho*e  sons  tonjct  the  pott  and  his  song: 

E'en  now,  what  once-loved  minstrels  scarce  my  dalm 

The  tnuuient  mcottott  of  a  duUoua  name  I 

When  flmie^  toad  tramp  ha£h  blown  Its  noUeetUarti 

Thnuxh  lonp  the  sound,  the  echo  sleeps  at  last ; 

And  glory,  like  the  phoenix  ^  midst  her  fires, 


*  II  tuf  be  asked  why  I  have  centured  the  Earl  of  Carlisle, 
my  guardian  and  Kladve,  to  whom  I  dedicated  a  volume  of 
puciiie  poemi  •  few  yean  ago  ?  —  The  guardiobthlp  wa«  oo- 

mliutl,  u  lea»t  lu  far  an  I  have  been  able  to  divrovtT  ;  thu  rela- 
tionship lcann<;t  help, andam  very  dorry  fur  it  ,  Imt  .iv  lurd- 
ahip  teemed  to  forgv-i  it  oa  a  rerv  cMeatial  ncciuiQa  to  mc, 
I  tball  not  burden  my  memory  wtth  the  fecoUectton.  I  do 
not  think  that  personal  dlfn^rence*  tuctioii  the  unjtut  con. 
dcmnatloD  of  a  brother  scribbler  ;  but  I  •««  no  reason  why 
they  ibould  acta*  a  preventlvu,  »)icn  the  author,  noble  or 
ijrtHJhle.  hai,  for  a  terles  of  ywim,  boRuilpd  a  "  rtl^rprnlriR  pub. 
he,"  tan  the  a<l»erti»eTOcnt«  have  itl  with  diver*  reiirns  uf  muit 
orthodox,  Imppria!  nonsrnie.  B«;tlde*,  1  do  nut  »t<-!>  .islde  to 
vituperate  till' rarl  -  im  —  hi*  worlueoroe  fairly  in  rtsim  with 
those  of  ottirr  patrician  literati.  If,  before  I  eKapetl  Irum  my 
tecTw,  I  said  any  ttaiiy  io  bvourof  hU  lordship's  paper  books. 
It  was  In  the  w^y  <n  duUAd  dcdicatioo,  and  more  from  the 
advice  of  othaia  llua  mf  cmm  Judgment,  and  I  seixe  the 
flru  opportonttj  of  ptOPWaiMteg  my  sincere  recantatioa  I 
hare  heard  that  some  pemoni  roiicelvc  me  to  h«  under  nhli- 
Eation*  to  Lonl  Carli^lf  ir  so.  !  nhall  be  moit  partkularly 
tiappv  to  Ipjrti  wh;\l  tlicy  iirc,  And  wh«rn  ronfcrrpd,  that  thry 
may  tie  duly  h|i[it(  i  i,\tt-(l  and  (iutili<  l>  .u  Xiiinvli'  l^Tii    \\  iiat  I 


July  H|I[1T(  r 

have  liumbly  .idvant  ed  ai  an  opinion  on  hi«  printed  tbinn,  I 
am  preparwl  to  support.  If  mil  iiSMiy,  tv  fuatattaaa  Dwa 
•iMtcs,  eulogies,  odes,  episodes,  and  earato  ftu/Htm  and 
tmatf  tragedies  bearing  his  name  and  mark  :  — 

What  can  ermoWe  knaves,  or  fooU,  or  cowards  ? 

Alas !  lint  ,ilt  the  blood  of  all  the  n..vv  Ard»." 


So  lavi  Pope.    Amen  1  —  f" 

."_n. 


Much  too  liVii^'o,  whatever  the 
foundation  mJght  be."  —  n.  1  h  I  b  J 

»  r"  The  devU  take  that  pbcrnix  I  How  canio  it  thert-  ? 
B.  Iflfi.] 

»  [The  fiev.  Charlei  James  Hoare  published,  in  1808,  the 
"  Shipwrerk  of  St.  Paul,"  a  Seatonian  priae  poeto.] 


Shall  hoary  Chanta  call  her  sable  soBi^ 
Kx|>ert  In  science,  more  expert  at  puna? 
Shall  \hi.-M-  appro^irh  the  muse  ?  ah,  no  !  she  fllc% 
Even  fi-om  the  tempting  ore  of  Seaton's  prise* 
Though  printers  condescend  the  preM  to  eotl 
With  rhyme  by  Hoare',  and  epic  blank  by  Hoyle :  * 
Not  him  whow  page,  if  still  upheld  b>  whist. 
Requires  no  ^aL  ^^•d  theme  to  bid  us  list.  * 
Te  1  who  in  Granta'e  honours  would  aurpia^ 
Moet  mount  her  Bgpeui^  a  Ml-gmm.  m; 
A  fo:il  well  worthy  of  her  ancient  dam, 
>Vhi)>L'  Helicon  Ls  duller  than  her  Cam. 

There  Clarke,  still  striving  pitcously  «  to  pleia^" 
Forgettlnj?  doRgrel  leada  not  to  degrees, 
A  woulil-be  iiatiri*t,  a  hired  liufTooti, 
A  monthly  scribbler  of  some  low  lampoon,  ^ 
Condemn'd  to  drudge,  the  meaneit  of  the  mai^ 
And  furbish  falsehwxls  for  a  magazine. 
Devotes  to  scandal  his  congenial  mind ; 
Hfantelf  allThigUbelanmankhuL' 

Oh  I  daric  eqrinm  of  a  Tandal  raee  t* 

At  once  the  boast  of  learnini:,  and  dlsfnvce! 

So  lost  to  Phoebus,  that  nor  Uodgaon's^  verae 

Can  make  thee  better,  nor  poOT  AmOQllM  mmw^t 

But  where  fair  lais  rolls  her  poiw  wave, 

The  partial  muse  delighted  lovee  to  lave; 

On  her  preen  banks  a  ftrecncr  wreath  she  wove. 

To  crown  the  borda  that  haunt  her  classic  grove  i 

Where  n^arii  wakei  a  genutaw  poefi  ilrei. 

And  nodera  Brltcos  gjiorj  in  their  aim. " 

For  me,  who,  thus  imask'd,  have  dared  to  tell 
My  country,  what  her  Moa  should  know  too  well. 
Zeal  fcr  her  hononr  hade  me  here  engage 
The  host  of  idiob  that  inlest  her  age; 
Mo  just  applause  her  honour 'd  name  shall  lose, 
Ai  flntin  ftcedom,  dCHCSt  to  13ie  nme. 

>  The  •*  Games  of  Hdyle,'*wdl  known  to  the  votvlN  of 
whiit,  rheu,  Ac,  are  not  to  be  lupersodcd  by  tlic  vagaries  of 
hif  p<M-tical  iinineiake,  whose  poem  rompri»ed,  ai  expretkly 
(tated  ill  the  .idvertlsement,  all  the**  pUgiMS of  Egypt.*' 


*  ["  Ui(cht  enough  s  i 
on."  -  B.  I*<l»i  ] 

'  This  prrion,  uIjo  h.n  lad  Iv  lirtraved  the  most  rabid 
tymptomi  of  coulirincd  authomhip,  )•  writer  o(  a  poem  deno- 
minated  the  **  Art  of  Pleasing,"  a»  "  lucus  a  non  lucendo,"  con- 
taining Uttle  plcMantrr  aiid  leH  poetry,  lie  also  acts  as 
monthly  itlpendiary  and  eollsctor  of  caliunnies  tar  tbn  "  S.i. 
tiriaL"  If  this  untortunt*  young  man  would  exchange  thu 
magatiues  fur  the  mathematics,  and  endeavour  to  t.iko  a 
decent  d<'KTee  in  hi*  unireriity,  it  might  eventually  proM- more 
serviceiililp  than  ht't  prf^rnl  mUiT.  —  [Mr.  IICWIOQ  CUfkS 

wa»  .iix>.  ihe.vuii^.r  ui  "  1  i,r  SaHBlww/'  Slid  a  ** HMoiy oT 

the  ('.iin|iait;u  in  Kiusia."  ] 

^  IiiKi  runibridKethirc  the  Emperor  Probui  transported  a 
con»uli  r^lUe  body  of  VandaU."  —  Ciibbon's  Decline  abd  Fall, 
vol.  li.  p.  83.  ThttelanoMasoa  to  doubt 


auertioQ ;  the  breed  Is  stOI  fn  high  perfeetioo. 


>  TUs  MBtlcnian'k  aaiM  require*  no  pratie :  the  man  who 
•taooo  dlqtlajm  anqoestmnable  irenius  may  lie  wril  ex- 


pected to  excel  In  original  composition, of  which  It  i«  tot*  hoped 
we  shall  soon  see  a  tplendid  npf  rimi'n.—  [  H«'«i<lf5  a  tmnidarlon 
of  Jiivf>nal,  Mr  IhHiKson  has  putsHshe-d  '•  I.;idy  Jane  (irev,** 
"  Sir  1  il;..Mr,"  milt  "  I'hc  Frion(l>,''  h  pixTn  in  four  booki.  lie 
alko  tr.in!^liitoil,  in  ronjunrtiim  n  itli  l)r  Ifmli-r,  LAtcien  Bona* 
partp's  unreadable  epic  of"  Char]rm;\j;Mc,"J 
Uewson  Clarke,  eu/.,  as  it  la  written. 
l»  [OrijtinAllv.— 

"  So  sunk  in  diilueso,  and  so  lost  In  ihame, 
That  Smythe  and  Hodn4>n  scarce  redeem  thynsme."] 
>  '  The/* Aboriginal  Britons.'  an  excellent  poem  by  Richard*. 
[The  Rev.  George  Kirhardi.  D.D.  has  also  dent  from  the 
press  "  Song*  of  the  .Aboriidnal  Bards  of  Britain,"  "  Modrrn 
jPranoe,"  two  volumes  of  Mitcellaneoos  Poons,  aod  Bamntoo 
Ob  tfM  DlTlBe  Origin  of  PnflMCy.*l 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Oh  1  would  th7  twrds  but  emulate  thy  fame. 
And  ilw  mm  ivorthr.  AlUon,  oTUiy  tunnel 

What  Athens  was  in  science,  Rnmr  in  imwer. 
What  Tyre  appear'd  in  her  meridian  liour, 
'Tis  thine  at  once,  fair  Albion  1  to  have  been  — 
Earth's  chief  dictatreM,  ooeaa't  lovely  queen : 
But  Rome  decay'd,  and  Athene  etrewM  the  plain, 
And  Tyre's  proud  r'i''r<  lie  ^lintfcrM  in  tho  main  ; 
IiUe  these,  thy  strength  may  sink,  in  ruin  hurl'd. 
And  Brftelu  ftn,  the  Imlwwk  of  the  world. 
But  let  me  cease,  and  drrod  Ca^Randra's  fate^ 
With  warning  ever  scoff  'd  at,  till  too  late  ; 
To  themes  less  lofty  still  my  lay  confine, 
And  urge  thy  bards  to  gain  a  name  like  thine,  i 


Then,  hapless  Britain  :  be  thy  rulcrel 
The  senate's  oracles,  the  people's  jest ! 
Still  hear  thy  motley  orators  dispense 
The  flowers  of  rhetoric,  though  not  of  sense, 
While  Canolog's  colleagues  hate  him  for  hie  wit. 
And  Old  dame  FoctlHid  s  Alls  tlie  ptaee  Of  Fttt 


Tet  once  igiln,  idlea !  ere  thie  flw  eell 

That  wafts  me  hence  is  shivering  in  the 
And  Afric's  coast  and  Calpc's  adverse  height. 
And  Stamboul's  minarets  must  greet  my  sight : 
Thence  shall  I  stray  through  beauty's  native  dime,' 
\Miere  Kaff^  Is  clad  In  rocks,  and  erawn'd  wMii  mowe 
sublime. 

But  should  I  back  return,  no  tempting  press  * 
ShiO  dns  my  jminul  ftom  tiw  dedE^  iceeee: 

Let  coxcombs,  printing  as  they  come  from  far, 
Snatch  his  own  wreath  of  ridicule  from  Carr  ;  ^ 
Let  Aberdeen  and  Elgin  ^  still  pursue 
Ibe  shade  of  flune  tiwradli  regions  of  virtik } 


'  With  thl»  Tcr»o  the  Mtlm  orifflniilljr 

•  A  (Heod  of  mine  bcln^  uked,  why  bis  Grace  of  FOftland 
was  Ukasadto  aa  old  woman  ?  npUad,  -  be  supposed  K  was 
iMMSusebe  wasputbeariug."  IDs  Oraee  Is  now  gsthend  to 

hl«  ^ndmothen,  wbetebeslaepss*  lour.ii  as  rvcr:  bat  even 
hit  tiecp  was  boner  Una  Ue  cellnguet'  » .ik  i  u^- .  18II. 
>  Oeocgla.  «  Mount  CaueeeuB. 

e  TbseefgnrUaesorijtosny  Steed.  — 

**  But  shoaid  I  back  ratura,  no  tettrr'd  moo 
Sball  drag  my  cooiinoD-pliu-e  book  nn  the  stage  t 
Let  vain  valentia  *  rival  luckleu  Carr.f 
And  equal  him  whoic  work  he  nought  to  mar." 

•  [In  a  letter  written  frnm  ( ;itirri!l  to  hl«  friend  IIcKljr^rm, 
Ix»rd  Byron  »ay»,  —  "1  h  r.<  >'  .  u  Sii  John  t^arr  nt  S.r\iltc 
aild  CaiUS,  and,  like  Swift  *  UiriMT,  lum-  IxiTi  down  nn  niy 
knees  to  bag  be  would  nnt  put  me  iutu  bUck  •ind  «liltr.''J 

'  Lord  P.lffln  would  f^n  perstuwie  us  that  all  the  figures, 
with  and  without  ii'<m'»,  in  his  noMehepk  era  the  werk  of 

Phtdlas  !  *'  CnilAt  .Imla  iis  !" 


*  [The  orlginn!  >  [  itin  t  w  is  "  rla*>iir."  L<vrd  Byron  altered 
it  In  the  fifth  rtUtion,  ami  added  thi»  note:— ^'  Ra|tid," indeed  1 
He  topographl»cd  and  t 
in  three  day*  !  I  railed 


He  topographlicd  and  typographlKd  King  Prlain'i  dominioni 
 d  him  'elaisic'  before  I  saw  the  IVoad. 


Ing,  uith  diir  <i((or:itiim»,  p-aphlcal,  topoRraphiriil.  <yii<>- 
grapbical}  depoted,  on  Kir  John  Carr't  unlucky  (uit,  that  Mr. 
Dttbis's  sattrs  pfovcnted  Us  porcbaie  of  the  "  Stranger  in 
Ireland. **— Ob,  fie,  my  lord!  has  your  lord»hlp  no  more 


feeling  for  a  fcllow-toiirUt ?  —  but  "two  of  u  trade,"  they 
tay,  /tc. 

+  [From  thf  manr  tour»  lie  iiiiide.  Sir  Juhti  was  called 
"  Thf  Jaunting  Car.  A  wick.-«l  withavinj;  s.  verelv  laihed 
biin  in  a  puhlication,  called  "  Mv  Pwket  Book  ;  or  Hints  for 
a  Ryght  Merrie  and  Conceited  Tour."  he  brought  an  action 
of  damages  againtt  the  publUher  ;  but  as  the  work  contained 
only  what  (be  eoort  deeme<l  legitimate  crftleiim,  the  knight  was 
Bonstrited.  Edward  DuIxiU.  Em.,  the  author  of  tht>  pleasant 
satire,  hM  also  publithed  *'  The  Wreath,"  rrinsfrtinff  of  trans* 
lations  from  Sappho,  Hion  and  Mo«hu«,  '•  Old  Nick,"  a 
satlricat  sUxy,  and  an  cditloQ  of  the  Decameron  of  Boc- 
eeccio.] 


Waste  useless  thousands  on  their  Fhtdian  beaks. 
Misshapen  moaummts  and  maimM  antitaaat 
And  make  their  grand  salnnn-t  h  crencnlaHIt 
For  all  the  mutilated  blocks  ot  art. 
Of  rXardan  tours  let  diletUnti  tell, 
I  leave  topography  to  rapid*  Gell ; " 
And,  quite  content,  no  nme  shall  interpoae 
To  Bttu  the  pubUc  year— at  least  wltb  prose. » 


Thus  far  I  NpalMld  my  imdistinrb'd  cmva-f 
Prapared  for  rancour,  steel'd  gainst  selfish  fear  . 

This  thing  of  rhyme  I  ne'er  disdain  d  to  own  

Though  not  obtrusive,  yet  not  quite  unknown  : 
My  voice  was  heard  ag^  though  not  eo  load, 
1^  page,  tlMMfh  namdeee,  never  dleavowU  { 
And  now  at  once  I  tear  the  veil  away  .  — 
Cheer  on  the  pack  1  the  quarry  stands  at  bay, 
l!n->^ared  by  all  the  din  of  Melbourne  ttonse^H 
By  Lambe's  reeentment,  or  by  Holland's  sponee^ 
By  JcffVey's  harmless  pistol,  Hallara's  rage, 
Edina's  brawny  sons  and  briin>tonc  paw. 
Our  men  in  buckram  shall  have  blows  enough. 
And  fbel  they  too  *'ara  penetnUe  etnff  :** 
And  though  I  hope  not  hence  imscathed  to  go^ 
ViTio  conquers  me  shall  find  a  stubborn  foe. 
The  time  hath  been,  when  no  harsh  sound  would  fldl 
From  lips  that  now  may  seem  imbued  with  gall ;  it 
Nor  fbole  nor  fblHee  tempt  me  to  deeidee- 
The  mean(  -t  thin-r  tliat  crawl'd  beneath  my  eyes  : 
But  now,  M)  callous  grown,  so  changed  since  youtZt, 
I  ve  leam'd  to  think,  and  steraly  speak  the  tmth ; 
Leara'd  to  deride  the  critic';"  starch  di^rn^e. 
And  break  him  on  the  wheel  he  meant  for  mej 
To  spurn  the  rod  a  scribbler  bids  me  kiss. 
Nor  care  if  courts  and  crowds  applaud  er  Ueit 

bat  liace  bene  learned  Mter  IhaD  to  lack  to  Ms  nam  wlun 

»  Mr  (Jell  s  Tiiiingraphy  of  Troy  and  Ithaca  cannot  fail  to 
ensure  the  auprututtion  of  every  man  po«te»ieil  of  classtral 
as  weU  for  the  information  Mr.  Gell  conveys  to  the 


mind  «r  the  reader,  as  Ibr  the  ability  and  research  the  respec- 
tlvp  works  dIspUy.  —  ["  Since  seeing  the  plain  of  Tnr,  my 
OpiBlons  are  somewhat  changed  as  to  the  above  note.  WOn 

aonrey  was  ha«ty  and  supcrflclal."—  B.  1816.] 

[Shortly  alter  his  return  from  Greere,  in  1811,  Lord  Byron 
wrote  a  re\iew  of  Mr.  (now  Sir  William)  Ceirn  works  for  the 
Monthly  Ri  rirw.  In  his  Diary  of  1881,  there  is  this  pas- 
satfc:  —  "  In  reading,  I  have  Just  chanced  upon  att  expression 
of  Tom  Camptx-ll's  •Making  of  Collins,  he  »»ys  that  •  no 
reader  cares  any  more  Sbout  the  c/iaracUrittie  mamiurt  of 
his  eclogue*  than  a»»out  the  authenticity  of  the  Ule  of  Troy.' 
"F  i*  false  —  we  do  care  al»ut  '  the  autbenddty  of  the  tale  of 
Troy."  I  have  stood  upon  that  pUin,  dait^,  for  more  than  a 
month.  In  ISIO;  and  if  any  thing  diminished  my  pleasure,  it 
was  that  the  W,ic:ki;uard  Bryant  had  inipiipno^l  it«  veracity. 
It  i«  true  I  read  "  HDiii.  r  I'r.n  rkiir4.'  Im  .uiM-  Hutihouse  arid 
others  bored  mc  with  their  harui-d  loralitlfs,  and  I  love 
qutssfalC.  But  I  still  veaaistnl  the  grand  original  as  the 
tralh  or  A^ry  (In  the  material  facu)  and  of  piace.  Other- 
wise It  w«dd  have  given  me  no  delight.  Who  will  persuade 
me,  when  1  reclined  upon  a  mighty  toniti^that  it  did  not  con- 
tain a  hero  ?  —  its  vcrv  ninvr>^kude  proved  tbia,  MsQ  do  not 
lai>i:>ur  over  the  t|:noiiir  ar.  i  r~tt]r  ilaadi  and  wtiy  ihffwM 
not  the  dfod  be  Homcr't  dead  '•'  "J 

[Lord  B>TOn  set  out  on'  his  travels  with  the  determination 
to  keep  no  journal.  In  a  letter  to  hi*  friend  Henry  Prurr, 
when  on  thf  point  of  sailing,  he  plcayantlv  sav*.  —  "  I'lohhouje 
has  m.-vde  woundy  preparations  lor  a  Imiok  iiii  his  return  :  — 


one  hundred  pens,  two  gallons  of  japan  ink.  and  several 
volumes  of  best  blank,  is  no  bad  provision  for  a  discurnlag 
pobUe^  IhavelalddmmngrpaB,1ntbav«| 


volumes  of  best  blank,  is  no  bad 
public  ItovelalddMF 

farflMte  a  ctaape*  ea  the  stale  oTaioeds,  te.  te."] 

11  r*8iiiiaiareaomh.aBddtoeHNigh,Ood 

Will]  — «w 


'»  rin  this  passage,  hastily  thrown  off  as  it  is  "we  find," 
says  Moore,    the  strongest  trace  of  that  wounded  fcelina. 
'  aatt«ni«^an«i^inUBsiibsevaeMwifttage.^ 
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Nay  amre,  tboogli  all  my  rival  rhymesten  £rown, 
I  too  cm  kant  a  poetuter  down ; 

And,  ann'd  In  proof,  thr  LTiuntlct  cait  at  once 
To  Scotch  marauder,  and  to  southern  dunce. 
Thu-H  much  I  *ve  dared  ;  if  my  InooDdlte  lay 
Hath  wrong'd  these  rlKhteous  times  let  othen  say  : 
Thia,  let  the  world,  wbicli  knows  not  how  to  spare, 
ICS  nNHf  HUM  mjiunyt  now  otenn.  ■ 


I  )i  vVK  N-^  n  infonnrd.  finre  th«  prraent  edition  wmt  to  tho 
prc5«,  thill  my  tnuty  wid  well-brlored  co«j»in»,  the  Kdlnburgh 
RaTtewcrs.  ara  {Mreparina  a  moit  vebmiMU  critkjua  oa  my 
poor,  notle.  mreraMMr  Miue,  whom  they  bava  ainadr  to 
beldOTflai  witb  their  ungodly  rttwidry  : 

"  Itetvne  anIniU  rodcttibus  ine ! " 

I  nippo<w  I  muif  «av  of  Jefltey  as  Sir  Anilrrw  A^nic^heek 
taith,  "  An  I  UM  known  ho  wju  ta  cuniiiUK  uf  (cuie,  I  but 
•era  him  damni^d  en  I  had  fought  him."  what  a  pity  it  <• 
that  I  *hall  be  beyond  the  Do«phurua  tjefore  the  next  number 
hat  paaied  the  Tweed  !  But  1  yet  hope  to  light  my  pipe  w  ith 
It  in  Penia. 

Mv  nortlxTTi  fricndi  hnvo  .vciwd  rnf,  with  jiirtlre.  of  per- 
inn,Jity  toward*  their  llti-r.ir)  anlhrnpuphaguj,  JcflVi-y  ; 

but  what  else  win  tn  Im-  <j<irif  wss'ti  tiim  a!i<l  ilirtv  (Mu  k, 
who  feed  by  "  Iriug  .ui'l  ■)  ivni.-ri-i.-,"  I'nl  -l.iki>  their  ttnr-t 
"  evil  ipeakit^  V"  I  have  i»ililui«i  fuels  aln-adv  weii  knuwn. 
and  of  Jattcy^  mind  I  have  itated nqp  frceoputktn,  oor  has 
be  thence  •uatalned  any  Injury what  tcavrager  was  erer 
toiled  br  bein^  peltM  with  mud  ?  It  m.iy  \v  <.ii<l  that  I  quit 
Bnaland  became  I  have  ct-n«urcd  there  "  |>erH[intof  hintuur 
aaawit  about  town ; "  but  I  am  coming  bock  again,  and  their 


vptiKoancc  will  keep  hot  till  my  return.  Thoie  who  know  ma 
r.iii  t.  ,tii;,  th  It  my  motive*  for  leaving  England  are  very  ilif. 
furenl  fDan  feari,  literary  or  pertoiud  :  thoct!  who  do  not,  may 
oaedMrbeeonTiooMl.  Since  the  pubUestion  al  thli  thing,  my 
name  ha*  not  been  concealed ;  1  have  been  mottly  to  Londoa, 
ready  to  aniwer  for  my  tranjarecilotu,  and  in  dally  auactatloa 
of  lundry  carteli ;  but,  alaiT  "the  agr-  of  chlralryb  mei ,** 
or.  In  the  viildar  ton^ie,  there  U  no  jjilrit  no«r-a-il.ivJ. 

Therr  H  .1  )  DUth  ycIepiKl  Hewion  Chirke  ,  ti!lj,iihil 
a  tiler  <if  Kmanuel  College,  and,  I  believe,  a  denireii  <jl  Uex- 
wick-upon-Tweed,  whom  I  haro  lntroduc«<d  in  theie  pages  to 
much  better  company  than  he  hai  bevn  aciruttomvd  (u  ukwI  ; 
lie  lit  aotwiliuunding,  a  very  (ad  dog,  and  for  no  reaton  that 
I  can  diaeofer,  except  a  perMoal  quarrel  with  a  txar,  kept  bf 
me  at  Cambridge  to  tit  for  a  fcUowihip,  and  whom  the  jea- 
loiHv  of  hi*  Tnnitr  contemporarie*  pretented  from  lucceta, 
)\.v  ttii-n  .ib(i«lni{  me,  and,  what  i<  wortn,  the  defrnceleM 
ItiiHKjeut  ;ilxj\e  inentioiioil,  in  llie  "  Siitirl"',"  l  ir  hik!  year  and 
«<jijie  moiitht.  I  am  utterly  unconscious  of  having  glvpn  him 
any  provocation  ;  indeed,  I  am  gulltleat  of  having  heard  hU 
name  till  coupled  with  the  "  Satiriat."  He  bat  therrfvfe  no 
reaion  to  complain,  and  I  dare  tay  that,  Ukc  Sir  Fratlill  Fta> 
glary,  he  It  rather  pleated  than  otherwite  I  have  now  omb* 
tinned  all  n  lio  h:ivp  d'Uip  me  the  honour  to  notlre  me  and 
mine,  that  i»,  my  bear  .mil  my  iMMik,  exiept  the  e»liti>r  of  the 
"  Satiritt,"  who,  it  ^e<  in'i,  U  n  jrentlenian  —  (JikI  wot  !  I  wii>h 
he  cuuld  linpart  nlitl'.i  <il  [.Miitiliri  tn  hi*  «ulM)riltTiate  icrib. 
blera.  i  hear  that  Mr.  Joruiagliam  It  about  to  take  up  the 
cttilcels  iwr  hit  MaecenaSiXdrdCarlUe.  1  ho|wiuitt  be  waa 
one  of  the  few,  who.  In  the  veirjr  shoK  Iptercomie  I  had  wtth 
him.  treated  me  with  Undnett  when  a  boy  ;  and  whatrrrr 
he  may  tay  or  do,  "  pour  on,  I  will  endure."  I  have  nottilng 
Airther  to  aild,.i«*«  a  fowral  note  of  thankigiyto|^to^fMdwt, 


'Taaaaad 
And  may 


ilnllwiraniaeri 

kMrmdi^ihl* 
andawBberaUgM.** 


|^ftit0  from  ^tmx 


AX  ALLMIOW  I!»  EN01.1SH  VKRSK  TO  THK  FPISTLK  "  AD  riSOSE«,  nE  ARTE  POKTICA,'*  AlW 
IMTIMDKD  Aa  A  SKQUEL  TO  "  XKGLUU  SAaOS  AMU  SCOTCU  ASVIKWKRS."  > 


vice  cotia,  i 
ralM,exaonipaat 

Uoa.  De  Arte  Poet. 
lUiifi— ttay  m  itiiMawii^WiigSjj 


Athens.  CaptieUa  Convent,  March  19. 1811. 
Who  mnld  not  kogh.  If  Lawnnoe,  bind  to  grow 

His  costly  canva'??  with  cnch  flattcrVl  f:\i\\ 
Abtiaed  his  art*  till  Nattire,  with  a  blush. 
Saw  dtt  grov  ceniauw  nndenMaih  his  braah  ? 


Humano  eaplti  cerriccm  plctor  equlnam 
1 4  TtUtt  at  vartu  tndncere  plumas. 


I 


1  ["  The  greater  part  of  this  tatire  I  noit  jtncereljr  with 
bod  nercr  been  written  —  not  only  on  aceooat  Of  the  iiuuttice 
of  mueh  of  the  critical,  and  tome  of  the  prrtonal  part  of  It  — 
1;ut  thr  tune  and  tmnpcr  are  tiich  at  I  CHDUOt  ~  ~ 
BvaoN.    Julv  14.  Diodatl,  Geneva] 

*  ( Authors' are  apt.  It  It  lald,  to  ettimatc  their  performance* 
more  according  to  the  trouble  they  have  coit  themielvet, 
than  the  pleeaure  they  aflbfd  to  thapoUlet  and  it  Is  only  in 
this  way  that  we  can  pretend  to  aecooat  fbr  the  ettraordinary 
value  which  Lord  Bjrron  attached,  even  many  long  y«»ar«  after 
they  were  written,  to  thrto  "  Illnti  from  Horace.''  The  huti- 
ne»»  n(  tram  lull  nfi  llornre  ha«  hitherto  lieen  ii  hnpele**  one  ; 
—  and  not^»lth^t.^■.lliIll^  ihi-  lirilli.uit  rlevernew  of^  »ome  |ia»- 
tagct,  in  both  i'o(H-'«  and  Swlft't  Jmilaiiont  of  him,  there 
bad  been,  on  the  whole,  very  Uttle  to  encourage  any  one  to 
meddle  (ertowfar  even  with  that  leas  dUBcult  degartment._lt 
ls«  MBpanttemft  aa  aaqr '''^  to  tnoAr  lha  enett  Of  sosna* 


Or,  sboidd  some  Hnmerjafn,  fbr  tbow  or  Mia, 

A  maid  of  honour  to  a  mermaid'*  tall  ? 

Or  low  Dubost  —  as  once  the  world  has  seen  — 

D«nd»  God^  amtoTCi  In  Ut  giapfele  «lMB  V 


UndlquG  collAtlt  mcmbrit,  at  tnrptter 
DeslnatlB  ' 


thing  like  the  efTlpct,  of  the  ma)ett1c  declamation*  of  Juvenal ; 
but  the  Horatlan  tatire  It  ca«t  In  a  mould  of  luch  exquitite 

delicacy  —  unltin)?  }M>rferl  ease  with  perfect  eleaance  throuich- 
out  — a*  hH»  hitherto  dethKl  all  the  tklll  of"  thr  mo<iern». 
lyord  Hyron,  however,  having  compo«c<l  this  |«te?  c  at  Atheni, 
In  IHII,  and  brought  It  home  In  the  s-ime  dr-k  v»ith  the  two 
firtt  cantot  of  "  Chllde  Harold,"  appear*  to  have,  on  bit 
arrival  in  London,  contemplated  ItB  pabUeatfam  aa  tu  more 
likely  to  Increate  hi*  reputation  than  that  Of  his  original 
poem.  Perhapt  Milton'*  preference  of  the  "  Paradise  Re- 
gained" over  the  "  ParadUe  Lott "  i*  not  a  more  decitlve  ex- 
ample of  the  extent  to  which  a  great  author  may  niUtake  the 

Source  of  hl^  ^rr  It  Ii  ^  • 

Lord  Hyron        prevented  from  publithing  these  line*,  by 
a  feeling,  which,  contidering  his  hl^^  notion  of  their  reerl^ 
doca  him  honour.  By  accident,  or  nearly  so,  the  "  Harold 
tba  ■*  Hint* ani  Um  wssBtlwi  af  tho 
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Hot  111  thit  ftiroed  poUtencfli,  which  defends 

Voab  tn  thdr  fktolts,  could  gag  bis  grinning  frieadb  > 

Rlifvi-  nic,  MiK^hus     like  that  jili-ttirp  "rrms 
The  lxx>k  which,  sillier  than  a  sick  inao'd  dreanu, 
Diiptayi  •  crowd  of  flgum  incoinplrU>, 
Poetic  nlgfatminB,  vUtaoot  bead  or  feet.  * 

Poets  and  painters,  us  all  artii<ts  *  know, 
May  shoot  a  little  with  a  leogthea'd  bow ; 
We  dafan  this  nmtnal  mercy  tor  our  ti^ 
And  jfnnt  In  turn  the  pardon  which  wc  ask  ; 
But  nuke  not  monsters  spring  from  gentle  dams— - 
Btadi  iMMd  not  vlpeniy  flgni  i 


A  labour'd,  long  exordium, 
(Like  patriot  speeches)  but  t<>  i  -iUry  endl} 
And  nonsense  in  a  lofty  nate  goes  down 
As  pertncM  fianei  with  a  Ic^al  gorai 
Thns  many  a  bard  dc9cril)cs  in  pompotu  strain 
The  clear  brook  babbling  through  the  goodly  plain : 
The  groves  of  Granta,  and  her  halls,     [walls ; 

King's  CoUL,  Cam's  stream,  stain'd  windows,  and  old 
Or,  la  tAmnepm  mumlienb  tuMf  afana 
To  pdnt  a  nUbov,  «r — tka  ilvcr  lanmo.  * 

Tou  sketch  a  tree,  and  so  pcrilipa  iwy  dlint— 
But  daub  a  shipwreck  like  an  alehouse  sign; 
Ton  plan  a  watt — It  dwlndlfls  to  a  /m<  ; 
Then  ^ide  down  Grab-atreet — fluting  and  ftngoij 

,S(K>rfiitum  a/iminl  riiiun  teni>atit,  amid  ? 
Credilc,  PUoiicii.  Utl  Ubulv  furo  Ubriua 
Fmimllom,  ciuu*,  Telut  Kgri  (oinnia,  vane 
FlnecQlur  ipcciet ;  ut  uer  pes,  ncc  caput  uni 
RcacUtur  furmtp.   Plctorimu  atque  poetls 
Quldtllwt  aiidendl  Mtnper  fult  «qiui  potesUi. 
Sciiniu,  et  banc  venlain  t>)>timiiMiu«  damutque  Ttfllsstw 
Sed  non  ut  placidU  nu'diit  iniinStLi ;  null  ut  , 
Scrpcntc*  aiibus  K''"'l"e"t'>''.  tiKrltm^  atul. 

Inrtrptln  f.-r.iviNu',  plcrinji.iin'  ■  I  itMt:>i;i  profosds 
Purpurcu«,  laic  tjiii  splrnJeat.  utiut  et  oiler 
Aitutlur  pannut cum  lucusatasaOisaVt 
Bt  prop«rantit  aquir  per  ancsnos  SBiUtos  agros, 
Aut  Aurora  Khpnuro,  aut  pluriui  detoribitur  arcus. 
Sod  nunc  uon  erat  hit  loctu :  rl  rnrta.«l«  cuprcssUB 
Sdl  tlmtllaro :  quid  hor,  >i  rr.vtU  enatal  eUpSS 
Navibuj,  s-ri-  Aulo  qui  piii|{iuir  '/  ainphorai 
Institul ;  currente  ruta  cur  urceus  exit  t 

BsoitiM  sk  vMd  vis.  staVlsa  diwtaiat  at  I 


fi  rrinT  '.v  ;i«  (liUtcriiip  lo  Lord  Byn  n,  -li  it  rould  scarcely 
fail  to  take  off,  for  the  time,  the  odK<'  "I  li>»  .ippctltc  for  lite- 
rary bitt«ni«u.  In  short,  ho  found  hiintelf  mixing conitaiitly 
In  tociety  with  perxms  who  had— from  (Co<jd  »en»e,  or  guod- 
naturc.  or  from  Iwth  —  overliKikr-d  the  pctulandes  M  Ms 
*■  Koffliih  Bard*  and  Scotch  Ki  vii-uera,"  and  felt,  as  hesaU, 
that  he  thould  he  "h^nplnji  eoalf  of  lirr  nn  h\>.  (h'.-uI  "  If  he 
were  to  pcr>i»l  in  l>rl[iKlng  fcrth  acontlnu  •nm, .  iT  lii-  jnvriiilc 
lampoon.  Niiip  yoan  h-ul  p.i!i»<-it  err  In-  ik  fouml  nrltuijf  thin 
to  Mr.  Murray;  "  tift  from  Mr  I l  ihlmuto,  and  M  nd  nn',  a 
proof  of  my  '  Iiiiit«  from  Horace . '  it  bat  now  the  nanum 
pttnmtut  M  MMMM  cmsBlsia  fot  lis  pndoctloB*  I  bavo  a 
notioo  that,  with  soawoimwlam  of  nsnes  and  pMiafc*.  (t 
will  do ;  and  I  rould  put  my  late  ohferT,'»tloti»  for  Pone 
amoneitt  the  note*.  Ai  far  at  rertltlcatton  i^iet.  It  it  gooa  ; 
and,  ui  looking  t>.t<-l<  ut  whir  t  umte  atwut  that  period,  I  am 
attonithed  to  ii'i  ii<>'-t  littii  1  h  iM  traiucd  on.  I  wrote  tMtt«r 
tbi-n  thitn  now  ;  but  that  corues  of  tny  having  fallen  into  the 
atrocioUD  1««1  taite  of  th<!  tlnii-»."  On  bearing,  however, 
that,  in  ,Mr.  UobhouM's  opiniun,  tlie  lambica  would  nequiro 
"  a  i;<jo<i  deolaf  -«—"-§»'  |b  mlt  tba  llBMStthe  noUoa  of 
priming  ttaaos  was  aaoa  aiON  shaadwisJ.  Thw  w«r«  flm 
 dMNtaa^  IB  un,  BBiw  |«sn  allsr  tka  poaf  s 


wuhllabad 


>  In  so  EngUth  aewsMper.  wkleh  flads  Its  waj  abroad 
wbercm  then  are  BngnsliaMn.  I  read  an  aoeoant  of  this 
dirty  dauher'n  earlcatnre  of  Mr.  H— — ■  an  »  "  tioivit,"  ami  the 
conwiqiii'iit  actlou,  &c.  Till'  i  ircimnt.iiiti:  Is.  proliablv,  tiX) 
well  known  to  require  furthi  r  romin.  :it  ^[The  gentleman 
here  alluded  to  wat  Thoiu.t^  11  .|m',  I  -  j  tht  .uithor  of  "Atia- 
staslut."  and  an«  of  Uto  mott  muniticent  patroot  of  art  this 
'   Hatlag,  soatehow. 


Laq^'d  into  Iicthe  tiy  sanM  quaint  Bevlew. 
mioae  wit  is  meter  tnmblcsaiBe  tm — tme.* 


you  aspire. 


In  fine,  to 
LttitatlMftlM 


The  greater  portion  of  the  rhyming  tribe 
(Otve  mt,  my  friend,  for  thou  hast  been  a  sctihe) 
Are  led  astray  by  some  peculiar  lure. 

I  labour  to  be  brief — become  obscure  ; 
One  falls  while  following  elegance  too  fast  i 
Another  soars.  Inflated  with  bombast ; 
Too  low  a  third  crawls  on,  afkald  to  flj. 

He  splm  bis  subject  to  satiety ; 

Ahsunlly  varjinR,  be  at  last  cnpravcs 

Fi^h  in  the  woods,  and  boars  beneath  th«  waves ! 

Unless  3fourc«ar»*a«i>c^ywir  Judgment  nice. 
The  lUght  ftom  VBy  leads Imt  tato ^tea; 

None  arc  complete,  all  wanting  in  sonio  ] 
Like  i*crtain  tailors,  limited  in  art. 
For  gallygaskins  Slowshears  is  your  man  ; 
But  coats  must  claim  another  artisan,  i 
Mow  this  to  me.  I  own,  seems  much  the 
As  Vulcan^  f n  t  to  lK?ar  Apollo's  frame"; 
Or,  with  a  &ir  complexloQ,  to  expos* 
Bhck  ejcik  Uidle  itailel^  tat— ft  botOa  BOW  t 

Dear  anUMRt  aolt  your  tepto  to  jonr  ttwinUi» 
Andpooder  wdlyoor  soliect,  andltsleogtli; 

Maxima  par^  \  .itirn,  pater,  et  jut  i  ni    |>atre  digal, 
Dcclpbnur  ipedi;  rertf.    Brevit  e»!>f  laboro, 
Obiciirus  So :  lectantexn  leria,  nervi 
Deffduot  animique :  profeisiu  grandia,  turott : 
Serpit  humi  tuttu  nirnlum  timid  usque  prooHbS  t 
Qui  variare  cupit  rem  prodlgiallti-r  itnan, 
Drlphhttim  htMj  appingit,  nurtihun  aprtmi. 

In  vilium  du(  it  culpa'  fuga,  <l  earrt  arte. 
.Almilium  circa  luduni  fa^M>r  imiii  cH  unguea 
Rxprimct,  et  mollfn  ImiLabitur  a  rc  cap! 
InleUx  operit  aumma,  quia  ponere  totum 

Masdel.  Hoae  ago  m«.  tt  quid  coanenaN 
Voa  naals  sasa  velbn,  auam  prafo  smrs  I 
Spectandum  idgils  octtlis  mlgroqoe  csfitllo. 
Sumite  mataram  vestrto,  qui  scrlMtia,  aqOBB 

Vlritwt ;  ct  yertate  dl&  quid  ferre  recutent. 
Quid  raleant  humeri.    Cul  Iccta  potcntcr  erit  rai^ 
Mm  BOTUirila  deterat  huoc,  nec  luicidiis  ordo. 
(Mlais  haa  vbtoB  aril  at  ^ 


principle<l  Tr.  iir  ii  p;iiii(.T,  1>)  ii;imi^  Dulm-t,  that  adventurer 
rerengnl  himkelf  by  a  picture  called  "  Keauty  and  the  Beast," 
in  which  Mr.  Hope  and  his  lady  were  repreaented  aoeotding 
to  the  weU-knowo  fairy  itory.  The  pktare  had  too  wma 
aaaUca  oot  to  stKcoed ;  and,  to  the  disgrace  of  John  Bull,  tb« 
eshlbHIon  of  It  i*  said  to  hare  fbtched  thirty  poundt  in  a  day. 
A  brother  of  Mrt.  Hope  thnitt  bit  tword  thmuifh  th<>  ran- 
\Mi ;  and  M  Duboit  had  the  coDtoUiiou  t  i  1.1 1  i:^<  j  'l.iinU 
d.im.ii.'i'*.  The  .iffair  made  much  noiieat  the  time  :  though 
Mr  11. in-  h;ul  n.  .t  tli.  ii  placed  himtelf  on  that  teat  of  Hteranr 
( liuui'iire,  which  lie  aflerwards  attaloed.  Frottably,  ludcML 
no  man'i  reiiuuuiun  In  the  world  was  «wr  aa  aadaaaly  and 
roinpletdy  altered,  at  hU  wai  fanr  the  appeanmoa  Of  biS  msf* 
nitict^'Ut  romance.    He  died  in  Im3.] 

*  ['•  MoKhut."—  In  the  orlgiaal  MS., "  Uobbouse."] 

3  [The  opening  of  the  poem  is,  wMi  fsfcssnpB  to  tta  a»HU 

n.il,  iiiEenfoiit.  — Mooaa.j 

*  ["  All  artitu."— OriglDailjr, «  We  scribUers."] 

•  «*  WhenpoMdisailBtfaoMdtlMplaoaarsaBso  ^ 

Pore. 

•  CThU  l«  pofaitsd,  auA  Mldtoasly  exprtaaed.— Mooaa.] 

'  Mere  connBon  mortal*  were  commonly  content  with  on* 
ullor  aad  with  ooa  bill,  but  the  more  particular  gentlemeo 
found  It  hnpossible  to  coaAda  *' 
makMs  of  their  bodjr  dolhae. 
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Hot  lift  your  load,  before  you  Ve  quite  aware 
What  weight  your  shnuldcrH  will,  or  wfll  nq^  1 
But  hicid  Order,  ud  WU'a  airm  voioc^ 
Await  the  po«t,  AflfU  iB  Ul  dniee; 
With  nativi-  eIiH|aence  he  •oars  aloiiK', 
Qxace  in  hia  tboughta,  and  music  iu  hi»  song. 

Jict  judffmmt  teach  htm  wisely  tn  conibiBB 
With  future  parts  the  now  omitted  line  : 
This  shall  the  author  choose,  or  that  reject, 
Picdse  in  style,  and  caotkMU  to  select ; 
Wn-  slight  applaiMe  win  auidld  peni  aibirS 
To  him  who  furnishes  a  wantlmj  word. 
Tbeo  fear  not,  if  'ti^i  m^tui,  to  produce 
Some  term  unknown,  or  obsolete  in  use^ 
(As  Pitt  >  has  fumiah'd  us  a  word  or  twOt 
Which  lericomnsphern  dwrlined  to  do) 
So  you  Siulffd,  v'.ih  inns  —  (but  be  content 
To  take  this  license  rarely)  —  may  Invuit 
New  mji^  And  eiedlt  Id  fhen  laittw  days 
If  neatlf  prafted  on  a  fii^lllc  phrase. 
What  Chaucer,  Speuser  did,  we  scarce  refuse 
To  Dryden's  or  to  Pope's  maturer  muMk 
If  joa  can  add  a  UtOck  «7  vlqr  nol^ 
Aa  wdl  as  fmilm  Fttt,  nd  Wdter  Seottr 
Since  they,  by  force  of  rhyme  .-md  force  of 
Enrich 'd  our  island's  Ill-united  tongoca ; 
T  is  then  —  and  shall  be — lanrftilto 
SeftNm  la  wiittng^  ai  ia  parUment. 

As  forest?  shed  their  foliage  by  deprec*, 

So  fade  expresdona  which  in  season  pkaae } 
d  omi,  ilial  IK  due  to  fldi^ 
i  md  imiAi  bni  dwladle  tD  a 


Vt  jam  nunc  dicat,  Jam  nunc  di-br  nti.-i  liid 
Pl^aquediifcrat.  et  prwicps  ta  tcm^|»^nUtt«t ; 

Ilk  ivH^lb  ettan  temls  fantiw^fna  flcveodtot 

Dizcrii  cprglp.  notuin  «1  ciUllda  TinlMai 
Rcddiderit  junctur*  novum.   SI  forte  wecsSM  cat 
Indidii  mtmiitr«r»»  rrrrntllmf  obdlu  nMTOn, 
Finder*  dnctuli:)  nun  rxaudiU  Crthpgl* 
Coodnget :  Aihiturijue  Hcentla  lumpta  pi!(!pnt««r  ; 
Et  nova  firt.iqiic  nufi«»r  habobunt  rerbn  fl'l<-m,  »l 
Grwco  font«  catLuit,  parcc  dctorta.    Quid  autpm 
OwOlo  FUutoqiie  dahit  Komnniis,  ndrmptum 
^^liSiHo  Vartootto  ?  ego  cur,  acquirers  pauca 
St  posnnn,  invideor,  cum  lingua  Catonis  ot  Ennl 
Serrooftcm  p«trium  diUvertt,  et  nova  renim 
Nomina  protulerlt  ?  Llctilt,  tcmj^njitp  Hcpblt, 
Sicnatiun  prcicnte  nota  prrxiurcrn  tidirK  n. 

Vt  filvr  foUit  pronot  miitantur  in  wnoi ; 
Prima  cadunt :  ita  verboruro  vetuj  Intorit  actai, 
Etiuvotum  rltu  llarent  modo  nata,  vlgentquc. 
DeoenHa-MortlMaBostraqua}  ahwrew^lpt 


i  llr.PlltiiHlilMidlBUiridMenBto( 

*  Old  balladi,  old  pbiri;.  .ind  nid  women**  vtortc*  are  at 
prefcnt  lo  as  murh  request  ;is  r>lil  wine  or  new  tptt'chcs.  In 
urt,  thU  U  the  mlllennttim  of  black  letter ;  tti.tnks  to  nur 
Hcber*.  Wcber».  and  Scotti  1  —  (There  w  jik  i  <ni>iiU  rnl,li'  ma- 

1!^  fn  thus  pnttlnsr  ff^tfifr.  n  poor  Gorm;ai  h.vk,  a  more  .ima- 
nuL-D«i»  <jf  .Sir  \Vnltrr  Srott,  between  tb>"  two  ottier  iiamrs.) 

*  "  M.-ic  Klwrknop."  tne  "  DuTiHad."  and  .ill  .Swin'tlam- 
poonin^  hall.vl*.  Wliatinrr  their  (ttlirr  «(irks  m;iy  N-,  thcM 
originated  tn  t>«r»ua;il  letilinn,  and  angry  reUirt  ou  unworthy 
rivals  (  and  tbouab  the  abiti^of  tbcsa  satires  elvratss  the 
poetical,  tbeir  poignancy  detract*  from  the  personal  character 
of  the  writer*.  — [For  particular*  of  Drydcn'*  feud  with  hi* 
suocetaor  Iu  the  laureateahtn,  Sbadwell,  whnm  ho  has  Immor- 
taJlicd  itmlfr  the  n;inie  of  Mfic  Flecknw,  nod  al*o  a*  Og,  in 
the  »rroTid  pHrt  of  "  AU5.ilMni  and  Arliitoijliel ;  "  and  for  tho 
hterary  wiUikUil«^  in  which  8wiA  and  I'ope  were  engaged, 
tiie  reader  mutt  turn  to  the  live*  and  work*  of  tho*«  three 
great  writers.  Sec  also  Mr.  D' Israeli's  painlhlli  intaroating 
Sack  osi »  The  QiHtMb  flf  Aolhon."] 


Though  as  a  monarch  nods,  and  commerce  calls, 
bipetaoDi  wtmen  atagnate  in  canals ; 
Though  swamps  sahdocd*  and  marshea  drain'd,  sustain 
The  heavy  ploughshaM  and  the  yellow  grain. 

And  rising;  ports  along  thi  T  ii^y  -'iiore 

Protect  the  vessel  fttmi  old  Ocean's  roaTt 

All,  all  must  perf^ ;  but;  <Ufftl»h>g  lort^ 

The  love  of  letters  half  pn^serves  the  pak. 

True,  some  decay,  yet  not  a  few  revive ;  • 

Though  those  shall  <<in]t,  which  now  appear  fen  ttllvt^ 

As  custom  arbitrates,  wiioae  shifting  sway 

Oar  life  and  language  araat  aKke  dbey. 

The  immortal  wars  which  gods  and  angels  wage. 
Are  they  not  »hown  in  Milton's  sacred  page  ? 
Bis  atratn  will  teach  what  numbers  best  I 
TV*  themei  oelcstial  told  in  epic  soog. 

The  slow,  sad  stania  will  correctly  paint 
The  lover^  aogvlsh,  or  the  fHeiid*s  ootnplahlt 

But  which  deserres  the  lunnA  ^  rhyme  or 
Which  holds  on  Helicon  the  higher  rank  ? 
Let  squabbling  critics  by  themsdm  diapnte 
This  point,  aa  puBliDg  aa  »  ChMMny  aolt 

Satiric  rhyme  first  sprang  from  selfl«h  spleen. 
You  doubt— see  Dryden,  Pope,  St.  Patricia's  dean.  » 


Blank  verse  *  is  now,  with  one  consent,  i 
To  Tragedy,  and  rarely  qtiits  her  side. 
Though  mad  Almn i  l7i  r  i  hymed  in  Dryden's  dtjfi^ 
Mo  sing-song  bero  rants  in  modem  pbgn ; 
While  modal  OoBMdr  bof' 


Roijii  opu«  ;  dtrriluTe  diu  palut,  aptaque  rcmis, 
Vitiiiai  urbei  aiil,  et  grave  i  en  tit  a  rat  rum : 

Seu  curium  motarit  failqiiuni  froglbus  amnls, 
Doctus  iter  aaanaa  I  OMrtdia  lbe&  perltant  t 

Nedum  termonum  »tet  honni,  et  fn-atia  vivax. 
Multa  renaicentur,  qua  jam  rL't  idcn- ;  cadotitqiie 
Quie  nunc  «unt  in  honore  vocabula,  d  volet  \u\i», 
Quem  peno*  arbitriiim  est  et  Ju*  et  iionna  loqupndJ. 

Be*  ge«t«e  regumque  dtimmqnp  et  trlmtla  beila, 
Quo  tcrfbi  posient  nutncro  monstriivit  ilomerus. 

Vertlbui  Impariter  JuucU*  qucrinionla  primnfl|| 
Po*t  etiam  Inclusa  est  votl  lentcntU  corapo*. 
Qui*  tamen  cxlgnot  elego*  ««mtaerH  auctor,  • 
GrammaticI  certant.  ct  adhuc  *ub  judice  Hi  est. 

Archilochiim  proprio  rabie*  annavit  lambo ; 
Munc  •occi  reperc  ped<«tn,  prandeKjiie  cotburnl, 
Allerui*  iipluin  jomniniliu!<,  ot  pnpulare* 
Vlncentem  »trevttu«,  et  natum  reim*  axendl*. 

Mu*a  dedit  fldlbu*  divo*.  puerocque  deorum, 
Et  pugUem  victorem,  ti  equum  certamino  prlmiua, 
ByumMHa  cmas,  et  Mbeia  vtaa  lefcm. 


*  [Ultel>r.]'ohn*on,LordByToonulnlrfBedflMeiedneiMe 

of  rhyme  over  blank  ver*e  in  Engliib  poetry.  "Blank  verte," 
he  cay*  In  hi*  long  loct  letter  to  the  MHtor  of  Blackwood's 
Maguit>e,  '*  unlets  in  the  drama,  no  one  except  million  ever 
wrote  who  could  rh)Tn<'.  I  .■jin  aware  thst  .NimiKin  has  s.^Jd, 
after  lome  hetltation,  that  he  could  not '  prevail  npcm  himself 
to  wUh  that  Milton  had  been  a  rhymer."  The  npinlotu  of 
that  truly  gr««t  roan,  whom,  like  Pope,  tt  i«  the  pretent 
fofthion  to  dacry,  wU  aver  be  received  by  me  with  that  defers 
ence  which  time  will  restore  to  him  (W)m  all ;  but,  with  all 
humllit> .  I  nm  not  per»ua<li-d  that  the  '  Paradiae  Loct  * 
would  not  h.ive  tif-rn  mnn-  nobly  cimreyed  to  iK>»ter1tv,  not 
perhap*  In  herftii-  roupli  ii, —although  even  they  could 
tain  the  subject.  If  w«-lt  balanced,— but  In  the  itaiizn  of 
Spentcr,  or  of  Taxto.  or  in  the  ter»«  rima  of  Uante,  which 
the  power*  of  Milton  oould  easily  have  grafted  on  <mr  lan- 
guage. The '  Scflsoos*  of  ThoauoB  would  have  been  better 

and  HrlSoiihi^B  •  laaa  of  Are*  M  wetaa."] 

*  With  all  thendgar  qiplauje  and  critical  abhorrence  of 
swM,  they  have  Aristotfa  on  thdr  slde^;  who  permit*  than 
to  oiatef  SiSimI  gtwathewi  ceHseauw    *  " 

Ff  4 


=0 


Digitized  by  Google 


440 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


I 


Not  fhat  oar  Bent  or  Benunonlt  Aoir  Ite  irane. 

Or  lose  one  point,  becaiL^i*  they  wrote  In  VOW. 

But  80  TbalU  pleues  to  appear, 

Poorvligin!  dUBD^MNiietiraiityttiMayEirl 


Whate'er  the  iccne,  let  this  advict-  have  weight :  — 
Adapt  your  lanftua^c  to  your  hero's  state* 
At  times  Melpomene  foigets  to  groan. 
And  M«k  Thdik  tekca  •  Mfltona  tone ; 
Nnr  unregarded  will  the  act  ivt«s  by 
Where  angry  Townly  *  llfta  his  voice  on  hijrh. 
Again,  our  Sliikspeare  limits  verge  to  Idngs, 
When  common  prose  will  serve  for  canunoa  things; 
And  lifdj  Bat  resignt  Iwrak  tit. 
To"  hoUowlngHotepiir  **)  and  tbe  sceptred  lire. 


'Tis  not  enomh  y  iMVda^  with  all  your  art. 
To  poli«h  poems ;  —  they  must  touch  the  heart : 
Where'er  the  scene  be  laid,  whate'er  the  song, 
Still  let  It  bear  the  hearer's  soul  alouK  ; 
Conunaod  7001  audience  at  to  smile  or  weep, 
Whldie^  may  pleaae  yov — waj  tking  bat  desp. 

The  jxH't  clainT^  mir  tears  ;  but,  by  his  leave. 
Before  I  shed  thcni,  let  me  see  him  ffrieve. 

If  banish'd  Romeo  feign'd  nor  aigh  nor  tair, 
Lull'd  by  his  languor,  I  should  sleep  or  snecr. 

Sad  woriK,  hd  dnuht,  be(i*mt'  i  serious  face, 
And  men  look  angry  in  the  proper  place. 
At  doatle  nmntngs  ftilki  isem  nondroua  dr> 
And  sentiment  preMTil>C3  a  pensive  eye  ; 
For  nature  form'd  at  first  tlie  inward  nnan. 
And  actors  copy  nature  —  when  they  can. 
She  bids  tbe  beating  heart  with  rapture  bound. 
Bailed  to  the  ftm,  or  torcOM  with  tho  gnmd ; 

Cur  ego,  ti  neqiieo  ignorrKjue,  jK^ta  talutor  ? 
Our  neicire,  puden>  pr«vc,  quaun  «ll»cerc  malo  ? 

Veriibui  exponi  trayicU  rM  coinlca  noo  vult ; 
Indlgnatur  Uctti  privaUa,  ac  props  locro 
niKnii  carminibus  namH  CCHtt  Thyeita». 
Singula  qikn><]iip  lariim  tenennt  lortita  dcccntsr* 
Intrrduni  tniiu'ii  ct  Tocptn  cnmcpdia  tollit, 
IratUMjue  Cliretnct  tiiniido  dcllti^  ore: 
Et  tra^^riu  ploruiiKiur  duU'l  st  riiuine  perfpttri. 
Teletihiu  et  Prleui,  rum  tiauncr  vi  exiul,  uterque 
Prcgicit  ampulUs  «t  Mtqulpednlla  TortM, 
81  curat  cor  spsctandi  tetli^Mv  querela. 

Moo  satli  e*t  pulchra  ease  poemata ;  dulda 
Bt,  (juoeunque  voltDt,  animum  auditori*  HfctuOo. 
L't  ridcntibui  arridcnt,  Itsi  fli  iuilnin  uilflcut 
Humani  vultui :  fi  t1«  tnv  11<      del.  inluiv  i  st 
Prliniim  Ipsl  libi  ;  tuiif  tii;i  r:  r  inldrtunia  la-Uent 
TpU'i  he,  wl  Prion,  innh-  vi  ru  in.l.it.i  lixjuerli, 
Aut  aurmilabo,  aut  nd«bo :  trittla  mootum 
Vultum  verba  dwint ;  iratum,  pIsM  Bin 


["  Cicero  alio."  n/t  Addiion.  "  has  tprinkled  SSMial  of  hit 
worki  with  them ;  and,  in  lilt  booli  on  Oratory,  quote* 

abundance  of  lajingo  as  pleceii  of  wit.  whfrh,  upon  examlua- 
Uon,  prove  arrant  puns.  But  tlic  a{;>-  In  whnh  tbc  yun 
chiofly  fliniri»hed  wii*  in  Iho  rHpn  nf  Jamci  thi-  Kir»t,  »ho 
wai  tiiiriM  lf  a  tolerable  punster,  and  miule  M-ry  (Vw  Utshops 
or  privT  ctiuncillor*  (liat  bad  nut  »omc  time  or  other  ^igiva- 
lit«d  tbenuelvec  by  a  clinch  or  a  oaonodrnm.  The  lermoni 
of  Bithop  Andrews,  and  the  tragedfet  of  Shakipeare.  are  full 
of  then.  The  tinnpr  wa*  punnfx]  Into  rrpentance  by  the 
former  ;  ai  in  the  latter,  n<nr)lnfr  ii  more  usual  than  to  »cc  a 
hero  weeping  and  quibblinR  for  a  do?rn  lines  togt'ther."] 

I  [In  Vanbrugh'a  comedy  of  the  "  Provoluid  Hatband."] 

*  ••Aa«iDMsMU'inibollelfortlirar1"~llInif|rrr. 

'  ["Ji'fituon,  Pray,  Mr.  Bajre*.  who  in  that  Dr.iwcanilr  ? 
Bayn.  Why.  Sir,  a  great  hrro,  that  frights  hti  mittresf, 
iniib*  up  king*,  baifllet  armie*.  and  doe*  what  he  will,  without 
regard  to  numberi.  good  Msoie,  or  jutUce."— ilcAeorto/.] 


And  Itor  eKpresslon's  ald«  tto  add,  or  stmg, 

She  gave  our  mlnrl'-;  interpreter  —  the  tongue, 
\Vlio,  worn  with  use,  uf  late  would  fain  dispense 
(At  lea.st  in  theatres)  vrith  common  sense; 
O'erwhclm  with  sound  tbe  boxes,  galler}*,  pit. 
And  raise  a  laugh  vrlth  any  thing  —  but  wit. 

To  skilful  writers  it  will  much  import. 
Whence  spring  their  scenes,  Uram  common  lift  or 

court ; 

Whether  they  seek  ajiplause  by  smile  or  tear, 
To  draw  a  "  Lying  Valet,"  or  a  »  Lear," 
A  ngRt  or  rakish  youngster  vrild  traok  adMwl, 
A  wanderfng  **  Peregrine, '  or  plain  *■  John  Bull ; " 

A'l  [K  r^on?*  please  when  nature's  voice  prevail^ 
Scottish  or  Irish,  bom  in  Wilts  or  Wales. 

Or  follow  common  fame,  or  forge  a  plot. 
Who  cares  if  mimic  heroes  lived  or  not  ? 
One  precept  serves  to  regulate  the  scene 
Make  it  appear  as  if  it  might  hATC  iesa. 

If  some  Drawcanslr  '  you  iisplre  to  drMTf 
lYesent  him  raving  and  above  all  law : 
If  female  furies  in  your  scheme  are  plann'd, 
Macbeth'*  fleioe  dune  is  ready  to  your  band; 
For  tears  and  treaehery,  for  good  and  evil, 
Constance,  K\\\n  Richard,  Hamlet,  andtiNDwIll 
But  if  a  new  design  you  dare  essay. 
And  llredr  wander  fimn  tiM  bMten  isagr. 

True  to  your  characters,  till  all  be  past, 
Preser>e  cutuiistency  from  first  to  last 

'Tis  hard  to  Tentore  where  our  tiettcti  fdl. 
Or  lend  ft«di  tntemt  to  •  twlAMold  tde ; 


Fortunanim  habitum  ;  jurat,  aut  lmp«llit  adiiami 
Aut  ail  humuin  inornrc  grari  dedurlt,  et  aB^k( 
Pott  effort  animi  motut  interpret*  lingua. 
81  dioentlt  enint  fortunia  abtOM  dkl^ 
Bontanl  toUeot  oqultea  pedltMque  iwH—m— 

Intercrit  multum,  Davuine  loqoatur,  so  lieros; 
Maturutnc  mdcs,  an  adhuc  floretrtc  Juventa 
Fervidu*  ;  an  matrona  poteni,  an  tedula  nutrtx  ; 
Mercatome  vagus,  cultome  vlronti-  .ik<  lli  , 
Colchut,  an  Attyrius  ;  Thobit  uutritus,  an  Argii. 

Aut  famam  toquere,  aut  »ibi  convcnlentta  tinge, 
Scriptor.  Honoratum  ti  forte  repoots  ActaiUem  \ 
Impiger,  iracundut,  tnexoridiUls,  aoer. 
Jura  neget  tibi  nata,  nihil  non  arrooet  I 
Sit  Mi'dtM  fcrox  Invict.ique.  flcblKs  Ino, 
Perlidus  Ixlnn,  lo  vag.i,  tristi*  Orr-nto*, 

SI  qiiltl  Incxprrtiun  ic«i»  committii,  et  i 
ri't  tM'.i.iiii  I'urinare  noTam  ;  lervetur  ad  imum 
QualU  .-lb  incepto  procetserlt,  et  libl  coattei. 

Difficile  ect  proprle  communla  diccre  * ;  r 
Hecdtts  Ulacuni  caraMO  dedutii  in  actua. 


•  «  DtfMfc  cK  Morfe  tsiiiiiiaiila  dftwv.**— Mde.  Dader, 
Mde.deS€Tlgnf,  Bollsaa,aDdodMrf,  bara  lefk  their  dlcpute 
on  the  meaning  of  this  pasnge  In  a  tract  condderably  longer 
than  the  poem  of  Horace.  It  li  printed  at  the  cIoms  of  the 
eleventh  volume  of  Madame  de  S^vignfc'i  Letter*,  edited  t>f 
Grouvrlle.  Pari*,  1806.  PrcsnmiiiK'  tiiat  all  who  con  ronstrue 
may  venture  an  opinion  on  such  subjects,  pjuticularly  an  »o 
many  who  ran  not  have  taken  the  tame  lilM  rtv,  I  i.l  I  h  ito 
held  my  "  farthing  candle  "  a*  awkwardly  as  auulber,  had  not 
my  respect  for  the  wits  uf  Louis  the  FoaitssBlb's  Asfuitaa 
slecle  Induced  me  to  lubjoin  these  iUostrloilS  aodlOtftles.  l«t, 
Bollean :  "  II  eit  dlOicile  dc  Iraiter  des  sujets  qui  tont  i  la 
portfc  do  tout  Ic  monde  d'une  mani#re  qui  rou*  let  rende 
propre*.  ce  qui  s'.ippellp  s'appropricr  un  sujrt  p.ir  !<>  Vnui 
qu'on  y  donii'-."  vJly.  llattfiix  :  ■  ,Mjii>  i!  i  »i  liii  u  diilii  ili-  di> 
uonner  de*  trail*  propre*  et  individuols  aux  elres  purement 
poiisiblr*."  3dly,  Daclcr  :  "II  est  difllcili-  dt- tralttr  conve- 
nablement  ee*  caractfres  que  tout  lo  munde  peut  inventer." 
Mde.  dc  Sfvign^'s  opinion  and  translation,  consisting  of  ■n 
thirty  pages,  I  omit,  particularly  at  M.  GroaveU*  obaaam 
^'LadMMeestUsBieinaiqttaMck  aacuae  ds  «bb  dttsfsssl 
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And  yet,  percUanc*,  tis  wiser  to  prefer 

A  Iwckncy'd  plot,  thMi  choose  a  new,  and  err  ; 

Yft  Copy  not  too  cIo«tty,  but  rccrtrd. 

More  j<i>tlr»  tliought  for  thought  than  word  for 

Nor  trace  your  prototype  tbmii^h  narrow  wi^lp 
But  only  follow  where  he  menu  lu  iUM,'. 

for  yofiw  jvaag  btrd  1  whom  luckiest  £iite  nuty  lead 
To  tranMe  on  Hm  nod  of  an  irtio  lead. 

Ere  your  first  score  of  cantos  time  unrolls, 
Beware — for  God'i  t^e,  don't  begin  like  Bowles !  i 
**  AmikC  a  lomder  and  a  loftier  Htrain,"  — 
And  fillet       MIowt  fkom  bb  boilio^ 

PUUIeanateriM  prlrad  jnria  crit,  si 

Noc  dm  Hlcm  piituluinque  moraberl*  orbem ; 

Vtc  verbum  verbo  carafau  r«dderc  fiiius 

Intcrpref,  nec  defiliet  imiUtor  tn  arctuin, 

Unde  p«Hipm  nrofrrrc  piidor  vt'f'f .  nwt  upcris  h'x. 

Ni'c  »it  inripiiM.  ut  H-rlptnr  cyclici^  il  in 

■•  Kortiin.im  I'ri.i'nl  '-mntafxi,  <'t  ni>li:l.'  iH-ilum." 

Qu-.d  ili-i-ui[i  t.i!il(>  iVri't  l.ir  |i'iiiii)->  ir  tjiatu? 

P.irtiiriuiit  niiir.v-s  ;  iiasrrtur  ridiculus  mu*. 

terpretationi  n<»  parait  etrv  la  veritable."  But  by  way  of 
comfort.  It  »*«»•,  fifty  year*  afterward*,  '•  Le  Iiimineux 
l>uniar«ai«  "  m;ide  hit  appearance,  to  wt  Horace  on  hii  leg* 
•mill,  "diaalMr  tout  let  nuagei,  et  rnnrllier  ton*  lc»  di«sen- 
timcfM ;"  ana  tome  tftf  years  brace,  lomebody.  still  more  lu- 
TntnntK.  will  doubtleM  (tart  up  and  demolish  I>iim.irii.'tU  ;ind 
hii  svstem  on  thin  weighty  aflSur,  as  if  hn  werf  im  iM'ttrr  thAii 
Htolf-niv  and  Tjcho,  or  hi«  commenti  of  no  more  i-on»equeiiro 
thiin  .xv'tronomkal  cali  ulationx  on  the  prcsont  roniet.  I  .im 
happy  to  my,  "  l.%  Innuueur  de  la  dissiertution  "  of  M.  D.  pre- 
Tenti  M.G.  from  s.iyiii^'  any  more  on  the  matter.  Abetter 
;  than  Boileuu,  and  at  least  at  good  a  (cholar  a*  S<?igne, 

"  A  little  learning  i«  a  d«n?erou»  thing." 
And,  by  tKi'i  coinpiin v .-i  nf  rnrnini'nts.  it  m-iy  be  perceived 
buw  a  good  deal  may  be  reuii(!r<-(i  as  p^-nlous  to  the  prn- 
pttalen.— [Dr.  JohMOD  gave  the  interpretation  thu*  —  "  He 
mtmt  that     b  dUBeult  te  appropriate  to  partimlar  perioni 

aiiatltW  whkb  are  eommon  to  all  mankind,  at  Homer  ha* 
one."  —  ••  It  leetni  to  retult  ftom  the  whole  diariiuion,"  iav« 
^Ir  Criik<T.  "  that.  In  the  ordinary  mranlng  of  the  word*,  the 
p  iwAfji'  i<  i.turure,  and  that,  to  m.-ikn  ,4i'Ti<<'.  we  must  either 
alt>-r  the  wordu,  or  auign  to  them  an  unusual  interpretation. 
All  commentator*  are  agreed,  by  the  help  of  the  context,  w  hat 
the  aeoenil  mcaniiiK  tnutt  be ;  but  no  one  feemi  able '  rerbum 
iMboraMmMualatorpraa."'  (JtaMMtf,  vol.  lit. 
Vat,  te  oar  homtile  opinion,  BoiMan'a  tnunlillaa  It  pracMf 
that  of  thi*  "  fl<liH  iiiterpres."] 

■  About  two  years  ago  a  young  man.  named  Towniend, 
was  announced  by  Mr.  Cumberland*  (in  a  review f  aince  de- 
ceased) at  being  engaged  on  an  epic  poem  to  be  entitled 
** AnnagedduT).  The  plan  and  tpecimen  promise  much; 
but  I  hope  neither  to  otfend  Mr.  Towniend.  nor  his  friends, 
by  rrcommendlng  to  ht«  ntt<'ntion  the  linei  of  lloracp  to 
which  these  rhymes  allude.  If  Mr.  Townwiid  >iiv  <  i  i-iK  in  his 
undertaking,  as  there  t*  reason  tn  hope,  how  int  i  h  :>.  :][  the 
world  Ik-  indebted  tn  Mr.  Cuialx'rl.md  for  brinpiiv'  li  m  '><'• 
fnrc  the  public  I  But,  till  that  eventful  day  arrivi-*.  It  raav  Iw 
doubted  whether  the  premature  tUiplar  of  hit  plan  (suhfime 
at  the  idea*  confewedIyare)haa  not.— br  raiting  expecution 
too  high,  or  dlxninUhlng  curiosity,  by  developing  hU  argu- 
ment,— rather  Incurred  tlic  h.azard  of  injuring  Mr.  Townt- 
•ud^a  IVitare  ptwyaeta.  Mr.  Cumberland  ^wiioie  taknte  I 
ilMllMtdapredNnlijrtlHibiBaWe  tillMteef  ■)!)r]nibe)aBd 

•  [On  the  nriional  MS  we  (to4,_"Tbb  note  »:u  written  " 
[at  Athnis]  •'  bc-fore  the  .luthor  wa«  apnriised  ol  Mr.  Cum- 
Ix  rUnd'i  diath."  'I'bi- r)ld  litti  rateurdled  in  May  HU,  and 
had  the  honour  to  be  buried  in  Wettmintter  Abtiey,  and  to 
be  MlagUed,  while  the  company  stood  round  the  grave,  in 
the  feUowing  manly  ttyle  by  the  then  dean.  Dr.  Vlucent.  hit 
ichoolfMlow,  and  throueh  life  his  friend  — "  Good  people! 
the  perton  you  tee  now  <lc(><-)»ited  is  Kirhanl  Cumberland,  an 
author  of  no  ttnall  merit:  his  »r<tu!?<;  w-'n-  rliiclly  for  thf 
-itJiKe,  Ixjt  of  strict  moral  tcmti  iH  y  ;  tin  y  'Arrr  t'.i  i'-  -.Mttii  'jt 
taultt,  but  they  were  not  grott,  alw>unding  with  oaths  and 
libidlnoui  expretsioTu,  aa,  I  am  ihodted  to  obaami  la  the 
cate  of  many  of  the  pretent  day.  He  wrote  aa  mdi  ea  any 
one  :  few  wrote  better :  and  hit  work*  will  be  held  in  tm 
blgbett  eatlmatlon,  at  long  a*  the  BngUah  languan  will  be 
la&intood.  HeoooiMefedtthethaalfeaachoolfiir 


He  sinks  to  Southey's  level  in  a  trice, 

■Whose  epic  mountains  never  fell  in  mice  I 

Not  sf  ul  yin:  .'iwukr  \<>iir  mighty  sire 

Tbe  temper'd  warbliogs  of  bi>  uuuter-ljrra ; 

Soft  at  the  gentler  bNatUoi;  of  tbe  lute, 

"Of  manS-  first  disobedience  and  the  fhiit" 

He  speak:;,  but,  iis  his  subject  swells  along^ 

Earth,  heaven,  ami  Hades  echo  with  Hi*  MNIg.  * 

Still  to  the  midst  of  things  he  hasten  on, 

Afl  If  ire  wftona'd  an  almdy  done ; 

Leaves  cm  his  puth  Mh;>t(  \iT  seems  too  mean 

To  raise  the  sul^ject,  or  adom  ibe  scene} 

Gives,  as  each  page  improves  upon  the  sight, 

NotniokefhinteiilitiMi^lmtfkioindiikiMM — llgU; 

Qoaato  rcctius  hie,  qui  nil  molltur  inepte  ! 

"  Die  mlbl,  Musa,  nnim,  captie  pott  tempora  Troja, 

8 si  moni  hominum  multonim  vidit  at  vrbas." 
00  flunuin  ex  fulgore,  ted  ex  fumo  dare  luean 
Cogitat.  ut  speclosa  dehinc  mirai-ul.i  pram.it, 
Antiph.-vtcn,  .Scyllamque,  et  cum  (  vclope  CharyhdiB* 
Nec  redituin  DiomwIU  nb  Intcritu  ^lele.^prl, 
Nec  geiuiji.i  lirlii.'ii  'I  riij.uium  onlitur  ab  mo. 
Semper  uA  evcntuni  u-itmat ;  et  In  rneilias  re* 

Mr.  Towntend  mutt  not  suppose  me  actuated  by  tmworthy 
motive*  in  this  tuggettion.  I  wish  the  author  all  the  tucce«s 
be  can  witli  himself,  and  thall  lie  truly  haiipy  to  tee  enic 
poctrj-  weighed  up  from  the  batho*  where  it  lie*  tunken  with 
Southey,  Cattle,  ('owley  (Mrs.  or  .Abraham ),  Ogilvr.  Wilkie, 
I'ye,  and  .ill  the  "  dull  of  past  and  pre»ent  day*.  Kvcn  if  he 
l«  ni/t  A  Milton,  he  ni.iy  l»e  better  than  Jitackmore  ;  if  not  a 
Hvmer,  an  AtUimachtu.  I  should  deem  myself  preiump- 
tuout,  at  a  young  man.  In  olTering  adv i<  e.  were  it  not  .ul- 
dretted  to  one  tllll  younger.  Mr.  Tow  n»end  hat  the  greatest 
ditlit-ultles  to  encounter :  but  in  conquering  tbem  be  will  find 
employment ;  In  having  conquered  them,  hu  reward.  I  know 
too  well  "  the  icribbler't  tcoff,  the  critic's  contumely  ; "  and 
I  am  afraid  time  will  teach  Mr.  Towntend  to  know  them 
N>tter.  Those  who  tuccced,  and  those  who  do  not,  mu«t  U-ar 
ti:is  al.ki  .  .Hid  it  it  hard  to  tay  which  have  must  of  It.  I 
tru»t  th  it  Mr.  Townsend's  share  will  Im' from  rnrj^ ;  —  he 
will  »<)ii:i  l^iiux  m.xnkind  well  ciioiigii     it  tn  :ittribiite  this  ex- 

prestiuu  to  malice  [Thit  was  penned  at  Atheut.    Un  Ills 

return  to  KngUnd  Lord  B.  wrote  to  a  iHaod  :  —  "  There  it 
a  tucking  epic  poet  at  Oranta,  a  Mr.  Towntend,  prot^gi:  of 
the  late  C'umbicrland.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  him  and  hit 
'Armageddon?'  I  think  bin  pbin  (the  m,ui  1  don't  know) 
border*  on  the  sublime  ;  lliougli.  )  i  rh  ips,  the  anticipation  of 
the  '  Last  Day'  is  n  little  too  <liiriii^- ;  at  least,  It  tookt  like 
telling  the  AlmlKhty  whnt  he  \-,  ti'  iid  .  and  might  remind  an 
MlHMtured  person  nt  tbe  line 

*  And  fools  rush  iu  where  angels  fear  to  tread.* 
But  I  don't  mean  to  cavil — only  other  folk*  will ;  and  he 
may  bring  all  tbe  Lambt  of  Jacob  Behmen  about  hit  ears. 
However,  1  hope  he  will  bring  It  to  a  condualon,  though 
Milton  la  In  hU  way."— All  Lord  Byron't  anticipations,  with 
regard  to  this  poaan,  were  realised  to  the  very  letter.  To 
natUy  tbe  curiosity  which  hod  been  excited.  Mr.  Towntend, 
In  I'^I.'S.  was  inducM  to  puhltjh  eight  out  of  the  twelve  books 
of  which  it  was  to  nm'.iKt.  "  In  tbe  iMiieMili-tice  of  hit 
heart,  Mr.  Cuml>crI.iiHl,"  lie  s.iyv,  "  1  .r-tow  c.t  iir.ii.M' on  me, 
certainly  too  abuiiii.kutly  .inil  m.iturely  ;  |i\il  I  h\<\x'  tli.it 
any  deficiency  on  my  part  may  be  imputed  to  the  true  cau*« 
—  my  own  inaMlity  to  anpiioft  a  aal|ie8t»  tuder  which  tbo 
greatest  mental  powers  must  inevitaolf  abilt.  My  talents 
eqinal  ta      ova  safcitlBai  aer  Us  seal  to 
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with  the  illutttriout  dead  which  surround  ut.  Read  hit  proee 
tubjccts  on  dlvlnltr  1  there  vou  will  find  the  true  Chrlttlan 
tnirit  of  the  man  who  trustej  in  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jetut 
Chritt.  May  God  forgive  him  hit  tint ;  and,  at  the  reiurrec- 
tlon  of  the  Juit,  receive  hhn  Into  everlaatlng  (lory  I "] 

•f  The  '*  London  Ilcview."  tet  up  In  W?.  under  Mr.  Cum- 
lierliuid's  cilitorl.il  rare,  did  not  outlive  ir.nnv  niimbert.  He 
»[>r>ke  crest  thing*  ill  the  prospectus,  alx)iit  the  rlntiiipiiUhlng 
li-.itiin' iif  th*'  )oiim.al  ;  tjs.  Its  having  tiie  u  rit>  r's  ti.unr  ,if- 
fixed  to  ilie  articlet.  Thli  plan  hat  succeeded  pretty  w  ell  Inith 
in  PraaaeaBd  Oenaeay.  but  baa  tailed  uneriy  as  often  at  it 
has  beat  tiled  In  thia  eountry.  It  is  neediest,  howev  er,  to  go 
into  aagr  speculation  on  the  principle  here  ;  for  the  "  London 
~  '  f,"  whether  tent  Into  the  world  with  or  without 
J  amitsoaoluive  died  of  tbe  arigtaad  disease  ofdal- 
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And  truth  and  fiction  with  inch  Mt  cotoponnd^ 
We  know  not  where  to  flz  tfadr  HTCtdboinidi. 

If  vdu  would  pU-ase  the  publi<\  (li  fs:n  to  hear 
What  Motbes  the  many^heided  monater's  ear; 
If  your  heart  trlunpli  when  the  himde  of  all 
Applaud  in  thunder  at  the  cortatn's  tall. 
Deserve  those  plaudits  —  study  nature's  pa«c, 
And  sketch  the  striking  traits  of  every  ape  ; 
While  vary  log  man  and  varying  yean  unfold 
JMbH  llttto  tale,  so  oft,  m  ^ridnly  told : 
Observe  his  simple  child luxxl's  Owning  day% 
His  pranks,  liis  pnite,  hh  playmates,  and  his  plays } 
Till  time  at  length  the  mannish  tyro  weans. 
And  pnntait  tloe  outrtifpt  U>  taidjr  taeu  t 

Behold  him  FiT-lmi;in  !  forced  uo  mow  to  , 
O'er  Vii;gU's  *  deviliah  verses  aod — his  own; 
Tnycn  an  too  tedhm,  lediira  too  alMlriuc^ 

He  flies  from  Tfivnll'^  frown  to  "  Fordhuilll 
(Unlucky  i  avell  - :  iltxini  d  to  daily  caret 
By  pugilistic  pupils,  and  by  bears,)  > 
lisM,  tuton,  taaka,  cooTentioiM  threat  in  vain. 
Befim  lioandi,  hunters,  and  NawmaAet  pUn. 
RouKh  with  his  elders,  with  his  eqaib lidl» 
Civil  to  sharpers,  protligal  of  cash ; 
Constant  to  nought — save  hazard  and  a  whoKy 
Tet  cursing  both  —  for  both  have  made  him  aoiv  j 
Dnread  ( unless,  since  books  btgiiilc  diitease, 
The  p — X  become*  his  pa.*saei'  to  d<i;i  i  i  ^  i  ; 
Fool'd,  pillaged,  dunn'd,  he  wastes  bis  term  away. 
And,  aoMqiell'd  pertaapa,  ivtlvn  M.  A. ; 
Master  of  arts  !  ns  hrfU  and  clttb$*  proclaim. 
Where  scarce  a  blackleg  bearsi  a  brighter  name  1 

Launch'd  into  life,  extinct  his  early  fire. 
He  apes  the  idlUh  prodenoe  of  hb  sire ; 

M:irrl('-i  for  money,  chooses  friends  fur  nnik, 
Buys  land,  and  shrewdly  trusts  not  tu  the  Bank  i 


Non  secns  ae  notai.  nurlitorem  raplt.  ft  qxxm 
Detperat  tractata  nii<>«t'iTi-  yme,  rellnqiiit : 
Atquc  ita  mentltur,  «ic  vitI*  l';>lin  rrmUcef, 
Prlirio  III-  incdlmii,  iiKtlm  nf  dlscrfi'et  Inuim. 

Tu,  quid  ego  et  populuo  nieciim  (tc«ideret,  sudl. 
fll  pleiiMfli  agM  anlin  m*n(>iiti>.  «rt  usqua 
flcMUrl,  doDw  ettlor.  Vot  pUndite,  «aeat| 
^Utlj  cuJttM]ue  notandl  (unt  tIM  mares, 
MoLiiUt>UM|iM)  decor  naturii  daiulus  •'t  anais. 
Rcddere  qui  vr>ci'«  jam  «rit  iiin-r,  I't  p«le  ccrto 
Si>ftmt  huniinn  ;  ■-■  slit  inril  ii'.  roMuiliTC,  ct  irSM 
Colliglt  ac  [Ktiiit  liMiirri-,  et  nuit.itiir  in  lior;u. 

Imbcrbi*  juvcnii,  tandem  ru«t<»li-  rctnolo, 
Gtudet  equU  caulbUMue,  ot  aprii-i  graiaiM  campi  i 
Camu  ia  vMini  fleen,  monitoribua  asper, 
UdUum  twdus  provitor,  prodlffui  •ris, 
Sut>lln>i«,  eupfdiiaquc.  ct  amata  relinqumre  i 

ConTorsii  ttudlU,  irtaji  anlrausquc  virilis 
QoBrtt  ofMS  et  amldtias,  inserrtt  booori  { 
^v^BBflit^diss  dK^tC  ^^ttoiA  nk^NL  vft^ittdf^k  l^^owt^ 

'  Harvpy,  the  circulator  of  the  circulation  of  the  blood. 
Hied  to  fllnp  away  VIrtHI  In  hi»  «-»ta»v  of  admiration,  ana 
say,  "  the  Ixxik  hivi  a  devil."  Now,  fucn  a  character  as  I  am 
copying  wuuid  protiablr  fling  It  away  alto,  tnjt  rather  wUh 
that  the  devttiiad  the  book  4  aot  ftoBi  didfh*  to  the  poet,  but 
a  waU'faaaded  horror  of  heaaaiileri.  Indsed,  the  ^bUo 
•dwol  penance  of  "  Long  aad  Short  *' Is  •mogb  to  ' 
aadpnthy  to  poetry  for  the  residue  of  a  maa'a 
haps,  so  far  may  be  an  advantage. 

*  "  lobmiain,  regina,  iubes  renoTarc  dolorem."  I  dar« 
■Vllr.T«*eU(towlMnIaiemiio  aflVont)  «ill  undamiBd 
SMI  and  k  Is  n  BaMer  whether  any  one  ebe  does  or  no.— 
To  ihe  above  ewatfc^qMMaae  Ipsa  aHiwrriiBaviili,* 
pars  ai^oa  lU,  JAHa^BdlMiw 

>  [The  Rev.  G.  F.  Tarell  was  a  Mlow  and  tutor  of  Trinity 
CoUege.  Cambridge,  during  Lotd  Byron's  rMldaoen,  and 
  to  toe  seal  wHb  wUA  "  " 


Sitt  In  the  Senate ;  gstoftHnand  hdr; 
Sends  Uin  to  Abtow,  ftir  lifans^f  was  there* 

Mute,  though  he  votes,  imles^  when  call'd  to  cheer, 
His  son's  so  sharp-- he'll  see  the  dog  apeerl 

Mrtnhond  flffliiies — age  palsies  everj'  limli ; 
lie  quits  the  t^'eiie — or  else  the  snreue  quits  him  ; 
ScraiHs  wealth,  o'er  each  dep,-irtinc(  penny  grieVBS^ 
And  avarice  seises  all  ambition  leaves ; 
Counts  cent  per  oent,  and  anillcs,  or  vafnljr  fkcg^ 
o'er  hoards  dlmiiii>bM  Ity  youtiK  HopM^ful's  dehto} 
Weigtui  well  and  wi^-iy  what  to  sell  or  buy. 
Complete  in  all  life's  lessons — but  to  die  | 
Pseiish  and  spiteful,  doting,  hard  to  please, 
Ooimnending  every  time,  save  times  like  these ; 
Craze*],  querulous,  forsaken,  half  fnrL'nt, 
Expires  unwept — is  buried—kt  him  rot  1 

But  from  the  Drama  let  mc  not  digress. 
Nor  spare  luy  preccjits,  though  they  please  you  less. 
Though  woman  weep,  and  hardest  hearts  are  stfaff'd* 
Whan  what  is  done  is  ratiier  seen  than  heard, 
Tet  many  deeds  preserved  hi  history's  page. 
Are  better  told  than  acted  on  the  stage  ; 
The  ear  sustains  what  shocks  the  timid  eye, 
And  horror  thus  subsides  to  sympathy. 
True  Briton  all  beside,  I  here  am  French— 
Bloodshed  'tis  surely  better  to  retrench ; 
The  gladiatorial  gore  we  teach  to  flow 
In  tragic  scene  disgusts,  though  but  ia  show  i 
We  hate  the  carnage  while  we  see  the  tricky 
And  find  small  sympathy  In  Iwint:  si -k. 
Not  on  the  sta^'e  the  regicide  Maeinih 
Appals  an  audience  with  a  monarch's  denQl ; 
To  gaze  when  sable  Hubert  threats  to  IBir 
Toimg  Arthur's  eyes,  can  emn  or  nahm  bear? 
A  halti t  M  hi  roine  ^  Johnson  sought  tu  slay  — > 
We  saved  Irene,  but  half  danm'd  the  play, 

Multa  (pnnn  ronvmlunt  inrnmmoda  ;  vtd  quod 
Quicrit,  ('(  invoiiiiii  MiiuT  ahttiiiet,  ac  timet  uU  ; 
Vei  quod  res  oniiu'*  tiniido  t;r!idpfiui'  tnird»lrat. 
Dilator,  *pe  lunK)>>.  :iirr<.  ividiiixjtu'  fiiturlj 
IMfllciUs,  querulus,  lauiUtur  teraporU  acU  . 


If  am  fmnt  annl  vaolaotaa  < 

Multa  rocMlentm  adimunt.  Ne  forte  seniles 
Mandentur  juveni  partes,  puaroque  virtlea. 

Semper  in  adjunctis,  eroque  morablmur  aptia, 

Aut  agltur  re*  in  *ronls,  auC  acta  refcrtur. 
Segniuj  irritant  animot  doml»«a  per  aurem 
Qiiam  q^u«  ftunt  ocull*  sutiji-eta  ndcllbux,  et  quit 
Ip>e      tnullt  spectatpr.   Non  tamen  intus 
Digna  .'-ri  praoMt  in  aoeoam ;  nraltaqao  (oUes 
Kx  nri.iM,  qu«  mm  narrflt  flKondla  prsseas. 
Ni-  pucros  I'Dram  populo  Medea  trurldet ; 
Aut  hiimaiia  i>alam  coquat  e\ta  nefarlut  Atreut ; 
Aut  in  avem  rrogtw  veitatur,  Cadmus  in  i 


agahitt  tome  Jurenile  vajrarii-*, 
Moorc't  Notlcei,  vol.  I.  p.  210.] 


hi  Mr. 


ming-houjc  soiled,  where  you  risk  little. 


*  "  Hell."  a  pi 
and  aro  cfaiataa  a  good  doaL  "  Club,' 
yett  loae  note,  and  are  aot  si 


»  hcru 
at  all. 

*  "  Irene  had  to  spp.-ik  two  line*  with  the  bowitring  round 
her  ncrk  ;  but  Ihr  audiriicc  i  rtpd  mit  '  Murder  !  '  and  »ho 
was  ol  li>:cd  to  j?o  off  th»<  »t,iK'<'  Mve."  -lii^irrir.i  .l  imy  >/, 
[TliPM!  two  Unci  were  aAvrwards  struck  out,  and  Ireiit-  nas 
carried  off.  to  be  put  to  death  behind  the  aceaes.  "  This 
(bows.**  lays  Mr.  Halone,  "how  ready  modem  audience* 
are  to  condemn,  in  a  new  play,  what  thpy  have  frequently  en- 
dured very  quietly  in  an  old  one.  How'o  lia*  matlo  Monnwi, 
in  Tamerlane,  i\i<-  !■>•  tlit'  lw»w«»rlng  without  otrcrn  r."  D  ive* 
asiiire*  Uf,  in  In-  !,il.-of  (;.irri<'k,  that  ttic  utraiiKlhi;-'  Ir. 
contrary  to  Horace  *  rule,  atram  populo,  was  suggested 
QuML  aeaGtaher'sBoemil.vot.l.p.in.] 
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And  (Hearen  be  pniaed  !)  our  tolentiof 

"T—phfltBt  to  jMitftfPin'ifT ; 
And  Lewis*  mH;       dl  lili  wpritm,  irauld  qprike 

T  I  .  h  iiK-r  F-irl  Osmond's  ncpro  to  a  snikat 
Becuuit',  la  scenes  exciting  Joy  or  griel^ 
We  loathe  the  action  which  doeeds  bdief : 
And  ytt,  Ood  knows  I  what  may  not  authors  do, 
Whoee  postscripts  prate  of  dyeing  "  heroines  blue  ?  "  i 

Above  all  things,  Dan  Poet,  if  you  can. 
Eke  oat  roar  acts,  I  pny,  wUh  niortal  man  [ 

Nor  cal!  a  ghost,  nnless  some  cursed  scrape 
Mmt  open  ten  trap-^oors  for  your  escape. 
Of  all  the  WNNlnnitiitegs  I'd  &in  forbid, 
I  ItftOm  n  «fvm  worse  than  Dennis  did ;  > 
Whov  good  and  ctU  persons,  right  or  wrong, 
Ra^e,  love,  and  atight  but  moralise,  in  song. 
Haii,  last  memorial  of  our  foreign  flriends. 
Which  Gaul  allows,  and  sttll  Hcspok  lendtt 
Napoleon'^  edicts  no  embarf^o  Iny 
On  wboTeA,  spies,  slugcrs  wisely  shlpp'd  away. 
Our  giant  capital,  whose  squarr*  are  spread, 
Wlien  fortki  wni'd,  and  now  may  bcg^  their 


In      iniquity  is  grown  so  nlco. 
It  »coms  amusements  which  are  not  of  price. 
Hence  the  pert  shopkeeper,  whose  throbbing  tat 
Aches  with  orchestras  which  he  pajra  to  hear. 
Whom  shame,  not  sympathy,  forbids  to  snore. 
His  an^ui  li  l  uiflinjf  by  his  own  "  encore  ;  " 
SqoeeMd  in  "  Fop's  Alley,"  Jostled  by  the  beaux, 
l^iMd  witti  his  hat,  and  trembling  far  Us  toes ; 
Scarct  wrestles  thmncfi  thr  nijiht,  nor  tastes  of  ease, 
TOl  the  dropp'd  curUun  givi«  a  glarl  release: 
Wliy  this,  and  more,  he  sufftrs  —  can  ye  guess  7  — 
Btaam  it  coats  him  dear,  and  makes  him  dresai 


t  IttllwptMtscript  totfM"Ctslto  Spectre,"  Mr.  Lewif  telU 
«H.  tlttl  tneagh  bUcki  were  unknoirn  (n  Fnzt.intl  .it  the 
period  of  hit  actioD.  yet  be  ha*  made  the  iuiai;hr<irij<m  to  »vt 
cWth*  ;  and  If  M  COOld  hate  produoed  tbe  cflbct  "  br 
making  hit  hrrolna  felH^"— I  qwlB  kin^**bllMlM«MM 
b^ve  cnade  her  !  " 

•  (In  1706,  Drnni»,  the  rritic,  wr'.tr  nn  "  F.iMV  on  the 
Opcraf  aftiT  thr  lt-iU,in  nuiinrr,  «.  hlrh  are  alKiiit  to  he  c«ta- 
biUbod  on  the-  y.ngWuh  St.aRr  ;  "  tn  wbleh  be  endeavoured  to 
■how. that  itiH  .-i(llnriiinri.)i*iiii)rfi»cm!clon»coniequencethan 

the  lU'ist  lict-ntimu  [il.iy  thit  cvrr  .ippmrtHt  tlpkJtl  tfif  iit;it.'<v] 

*  **  Th«  &r*i  tbe^riaU  repref«ntati<m«.  entitled  *  MyitcricA 
and  MoraUtie*,'  were  ganeralljr  enacted  at  ChrtstnMt,  by 
monks  («•  the  only  personi  who  could  read),  and  Utterly  by 
the  clergy  antl  ftiiJ>-iit<  of  the  iinlrenitlea.  The  dramatf* 
peraooic  »<>re  ii«ii.-Uly  Adam.  Pater  CceleitU.  Faith.  Vice," 
Ar.  .tr.  —  S<-f  \Viirto;i'»  History?  nf  Kngllsh  I'oetry.  [Theie, 
to  lD<^ll•rll  eyt-i,  wild,  uncouth,  and  yvnvrMy  profaiie  per- 
form.irif  (•«.  wcri'  thnii;{ht  to  cuntrilmii- '•iimuch  to  the  Inform- 
•tiott  Ainl  liKtructiijii  ol'  (111?  p(><i|il>\  that  one  of  the  pofiei 
granted  a  pardon  of  one  tliuuMod  day*  to  every  perton  who 
mortsd  peaceabty  to  the  pfamactadiatheWMtsuaweakat 
Chaster,  bevinning  with  the  CresttoB,"  and  endlBg  with  (be 
"  General  Judnn«nt."  Theao  w«ra  nedbrmed  at  the  ex- 
p«iwe  of  the  diCferent  trading  cnnpaanet  of  that  eltr.  The 
"  Creation  "  wm  performed  hy  the  drapers :  the  "  TleJnge  " 
by  the  dyer*  •.  "  Abraham,  Mi  lrliUi^ihv,  .imi  l.ot  "  by  the 
barben  -.  the  "  PitriticaUaa  "  hy  the  hincksmilhs  ;  the  "  La*t 
Suppe  r  ■'  by  the  bakers  :  the  "  Kesurreetion  "  by  the  skin< 
ners  :  and  the  "  AKension  "  by  the  tailors,  in  Mr.  Payne 
CoUier's  work  on  English  Draihatic  Puctry,  the  reader  will 
Cnd  an  abatract  of  the  several  ootlcctions  of  these  uystery- 
pUyi.  whkh  U  not  onlv  lntere*tiiift  for  (hi'  ti(:ht  It  throws  on 
UM  early  diiyi^  of  mir  drama,  hut  liutrurtivi'  nnd  v.iliuiMo  lor 
thf  cunmis  inlonn.inon  (r,  prc'crvc,  wjtb  rcspfct  to  the 
»'_r  ,ir.i!i:  i/  dutlMed  n'  liiTi-.  i  .1    .Scripliiri?  hUtory  Ih.it  jirij- 

viiiled.  almost  tudveriaU/,  bvfore  traiulatlons  of  ttie  BUde 
were  tn  commflsi  «•>  wa  also  tha  Qaaitarly  Bifilaw,««l. 

BlrL  p.  m.] 


So  prosper  ounuchn  from  Etruscan  schools ; 
Oiva  m  but  fiddlers,  and  they  *!•  auR  of  fwls  1 
EM  toeiwi  wtn  play'd  by  many  a  rmrend  dnki^ 

(miat  y..air..  if  D;r>  i.l  -l.inrt'd  Wforc  the  ark  ?)♦ 
In  Christmas  revels,  simple  ctmntry  fulks 
Were  pleaaed  wlfli  morrice-mumm'ry ,  md  emnelota 
Improving  years,  with  things  no  longer  known, 
Produced  blithe  Punch  and  merry  Bisdame  Juan, 
Who  still  frisk  on  with  feats  so  lewdly  low, 
'Tis  stnmge  Benvolio  *  tuffiers  such  a  show ;  ^ 
Bimmw Ingpeerl  to  vbiott  Mdi  viei  gl^  vhMb 
(Mbs,  boudbig,  heafiat,—^  i 


Farce  fbllow'd  Comedy,  and  reach 'd  her  ] 
In  ever-laughing  Foote's  fimtastic  time: 
Mad  wag  1  who  pwdon'd  mme,  nor  spared  the  lMl| 
And  tum'd  soma  my  serious  things  to  Jest. 
Voir  clmrcb  nor  ttitia  esciiwd  bb  puHlc  snean. 
Arms  I  i  r  thr  gown,  priests,  lawyers,  volunteefi: 
"  Alas,  poor  Yorick  1 "  now  for  em  mute  I 
Wlioever  low  » Iragh  aniit      ftr  TiNle. 

Wo  miiii^  poilbMi^  wlioB  liMrtonlo  oscwi 

Ape  the  swoln  dialogue  of  kings  and  queens, 
Wboi  "  Chnmomhotoothologoa  must  die," 
And  Afthv  strati  In  piliiilo  nwlcily* 

Moschua  I  with  whom  once  more  I  llopo  to  titi 
And  smile  at  folly,  if  we  cant  at  wit  ■ 
Tcs,  ftiend  I  for  thee  I  H  quit  my  >  >  iiir  cell, 
And  bear  Smft's  motto,    Vive  la  bat-nt.  Hi  " 
Which  cbann'd  our  days  in  each  .Xgeau  clime, 
As  oft  at  home,  widi  tvreby  and  rt^m*.  7 
Then  may  Euphrosync,  who  sped  the  post, 
Soothe  thy  life's  scenes,  nor  leave  thee  in  the  hut ; 
But  find  in  tltlne,  like  pagan  Sato's  bed,  * 


*  CHerelbOowstiitfMOrUitiuIMS  

"  Who  did  what  Ventri^—  n  r      I.  ,»t, — 
And  cut  bin  liiii>{ly  caperi  ami  culottc."] 

*  Beiivulio  doo«  not  bet ;  but  every  man  who 
race-bortes  Is  a  pr<Mnoi«r  of  All  the  ccmeointtsnt  evllt  of  thm 
turf.  Avoiding  to  bet  is  a  little  phurinoical.  I<  It  aii  exnd- 
pation  ?  I  think  not.  I  never  vet  heard  a  bawd  praJted  for 
chastity,  because  «A<-  herse  lf  did  not  commit  fornication  I 

*  [For  Bonvollo  we  have,  in  the  original  MS.,  "  Earl  Groa* 
venor ; "  and  for  the  next  couplet  — 


tsr  1  to  whoni  each  vtee  gives  ptooe, 
wIdt  bis  Lordship  loves  a  race." 


But  we  cannot  trace  the  exact  propriety  of  the  allusioQi .  Lo  rd 
Grosvenor,  now  Marquis  of^  Vrcatmlnster,  no  doubt  dli- 
titi^iliihiKi  himself  by  tome  ittttck  on  the  Sunday  uews* 
ii^ilrfTi,  or  the  like,  at  the  s^ine  time  t)i;it  he  was  known  tO 
keep  a  stud  at  Newuarket  ^  but  why  .n  long  note  on  a  sub- 
ject certainly  Insigntficaitt,  and  pcrhapi  iidstakeo  ?] 

1  fin  dedlfrttlnsr  the  fourth  rnnto  of  "'C^hilde  Harold  "to  his 
fellow  trnu'lli-r,  l  ord  Hyn  d-  'cnlss  hlin  as  "one  to  whom 
he  WM  Indetited  for  the  sucial  odrautagiet  of  an  eolighteoed 
(Hetidshlp  :  one  whom  he  had  loot  kaown,  and  aocompanled 
fkr,  whom  be  had  found  wsk^td  o?er  Us  skkneas  and  und  la 
hiii  tnrrow,  glad  in  bis  prosperitv  and  Ann  In  his  adversity, 
true  In  eounsei  and  trusty  In  perfl :  "—  while  Mr.  Hobhouse, 
In  describing  a  short  tour  to  Ni-KTopontc,  In  which  hit  noble 
(Hend  was  luiable  to  accoiripany  him,  repreti  the  at>«er>re  of  a 
eenr^nlnn,"  who.  toqulrkiiit*  of  obKerv.sflim  rtrr!  tnirmuity  of 
remark,  united  that  (fay  )!<Kxi  Ij  -ti  i  i:r  v>li:.li  kr.  |  -,  il  .etba 
attention  under  the  prcuuro  <if  lau^uf,  au4  iiuiU  ui  thu  aspect 
of  every  difficulty  and  danger."] 

*  Under  PUtu'i  plTlow  a  >  olume  of  the  Mimf%  of  Snphron 
wa*  found  the  d.iy  he  died.  —  TkI/:  BarllK^K'mi,  \)r  r.\uw,  or 
Diogeoes  Lacrtius,  if  lUfroMtbi*:.  De  Pauw  cjiis  It  a  jest- 
book.  Cumberland,  iaalaC 
sayings  of  Publius  Syms. 
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Now  to  the  Drnma  let  us  Th-ikJ  our  eyes 
Where  fetter'd  by  whig  Walpole  low  she  lies ;  > 
Oormption  foU'd  her,  fcr  aht  Aw'd  her  ^aaee; 
Decorum  left  bvr  for  an  open  dince  I 
Yet  ChesterflpW    whose  polish'd  pen  inveighf 
'Gain-^t  l.iupht.  r,  i"  lught  for  fircedora  to  our  pilfl; 
Uocheck'd  by  megrim*  of  patricfain  braim^ 
And  dwimlng  dalnew  of  lord  chimberiaini. 
Repeal  that  act  '  !  again  let  Humour  roam, 
WUd  o'er  the  stas*"  —  we 've  time  far  tears  at  home ; 
Let  "  Archer"  plant  the  hnmson  "  SuUen's"  brows, 
And  «  £rtifiuiU"  guU  b«r  "  Copper"  *  tpome ; 
The  mont^  Mint — hot  tint  may  be  escuaed, 
^Ini  cii  tint  to  !h'  Irrttired,  but  amu^d. 
He  whom  our  plays  dispose  to  good  or  111 
Mult  WMT  *  head  In  mat  of  WUlb' ikUl ; » 


>  [The  following  >•  a  brief  iketdi  of  the  orlgfn  of  the  Vlav- 

houK  Bin  :  —  In  173!*.  Sir  John  BAranrd  brou^t  In  a  WH  "  to 
rMtrain  the  numlior  of  buiite*  fur  pUying  of  iiiu>rlu<lei,  and 
for  th<»  brtlrr  r*>K'>l->t>nx  of  roriinum  ti!ny<'r«  "  Thf  minis- 
ter, Sir  Kolxyrt  Wnlpolc.  i  uik  rli  ini;  thin  t-i  Ik- a  lav  .mralilr 
opportunity  of  cbfxkiiiK  the  abuse  of  thnUricAl  rrpre*onta- 
tfon,  proposed  to  Inicrt  a  claute  to  ratify  aiid  cunflmi,  If  not 
enlarge,  thr  power  of  the  Lord  Chamberlain  In  lirenilnK 
plavi ;  and  at  the  tamp  time  Intinuatcd,  that  onlew  thit  ad- 
dition wai  mode  the  Lius  would  not  pan  it.  But  Sir  John 
Barnard  Ktronu'lv  i>tij<H  ttHl  to  thU  clauM* ;  contendini;  that  the 
power  of  that  <ill!r('r  w  ;v»  already  too  irrcMt.  and  hod  bt-oii  often 
wantonly  cxorfltoil.  He  therefore  withdrew  hi«bll'  rathcrthan 
estaljlish  by  law  a  power  In  a  »lMgle  oilu  r  r  k.i  nrn  li  imil-r  the 
direction  of  the  Crown.  In  the  oourte,  however,  of  the  teuloii 

of  17R(ea«moMnMy«flbrwlt  wMcfei  Sir  notart  MdMtfaii 
toMtM.  TfiaBnagarof Goodana*!  Fleldit fhortni hMving 

brouKht  to  hhn  a  farce  called  "  The  Holden  Runp,"  which 
had  been  proHbrrd  for  exhibition,  the  minltter  paid  the 

profit!  wliit  h  tniKht  have  aci  rui^l  from  the  |>erforniance,  and 
detaiiic-d  tin-  <  "i  y  11'  li.i  i:  n  ule  extract*  of  the  muit  ex- 
ceptionable pa«!i4gt"i.  a!H>tiiiiling  in  profancnpM,  tedition,  and 
b!a*phcmy,  read  Hum  to  tlie  houie,  and  obtaJued  leave  to 


bring  in  a  bill  to  limit  the  number  of  playhouK-*  ;  tn  *uljject 
•11  dianatk  writing  to  the  Inapeettai  of  tb*  Lord  Chamber- 
lain \  nd  to  compel  the  propneton  to  take  out  a  licenia  for 
•fOrjr  production  )M-fore  it  rould  appear  on  the  »ta((e.] 

*  His  tpeech  nn  the  l.iren»lnK  Act  It  one  of  hU  Diott  elo- 
quent effort*  [Thoiifjh  the  J'lav liimse  Bill  It  (teiierally  tald 

to  have  Iwn  wartnlv  n|ii)<i<etl  in  both  Houm>»,  thli  •i>cwh  of 
the  Karl  ol  Che«tcrAeUl  It  the  only  (rare  of  that  opposition  to 
b«'  iViiri  1  in  the  pcriiMiiral  piiliUiati.  ix  of  tin- tuuct.  Tlir 
following  pattafi*,  whkh  rclatet  to  the  pouers  of  the  Lord 
Chioiberlain,  will  (how  the  ttylo  of  the  omtion  :  — "  The  hill 
it  not  ooly  aa  encroichntent  upon  liberty,  but  it  it  likewUc  on 
encroachment  on  property.  Wit.  my  Lonlt.  it  a  tort  of  pro- 
perty :  it  i«  the  propertr  oif  thote  who  have  it.  and  too  often 
the  only  property  they  have  to  di'iM  ii  l  on.  Thank  fJod  I  my 
Lordt,  we  have  a  dependence  of  anotlier  Itind  ;  we  have  a 
much  let*  precariout  lupfwirt.  and,  therefore,  cannot  feel  the 
inconvenicncet  of  the  bill  now  txTore  tit  ;  but  it  It  our  duty 
to  encourage  and  protect  wit,  who*o«ver'(  property  it  mar 
bo.  Tboaa  jwitlaBieB  wl»  tun  aoyawcfa  pfopertyare  au. 
Ibopo,  oorfftaMit  do  not  let  oi  •uqeet  tb«n  to  any  unne- 
cessary or  arbitrary  rettralnt.  I  muit  own,  I  cannot  easily 
agree  to  the  laying  of  any  tax  upon  wit ;  Ixit  t>y  thia  bill  it  it 
to  t>e  heavily  I.T\ed,  it  1«  to  l)e  exrined  ;  for.  if  thin  liill  |iait»e«, 
It  cannot  tje  n  1  i  li'i!  ni  :i  j'roj  i  r  Mitli'iut  u  iMirmit  :  and 
the  l-ord  (."hanil)erlain  is  to  have  the  honour  of  U  ing  cliief 
gauger,  tupervltor,  cominlmlonrr,  judge,  and  jury.  But, 
what  U  itiU  more  hard,  though  the  poor  author, — the 
■nfrMor,  I  ■baaU  aay.— cannot,  perhapa,  dlao  till  he 
MS  Ibnad  oat  and  amed  with  a  purchaaer,  yet.  bcAiro  he 
can  propose  to  teek  for  a  purchater,  he  mutt  patiently  mbrolt 
to  have  nit  goods  rummaged  at  thlt  new  exclie-oftii-e  ;  where 
they  inav  lie  detiiined  for  lourtisMi  day».  and  even  then  he 
may  lin<l  them  rediriii  'i  .iv  j  r  iliiblted  pioili;  liyuhicb  liiii 
chief  and  beitt  market  vt  ill  be  lor  ever  »hut  againtt  him,  with- 
out the  least  thadow  of  reason,  either  from  the  law*  of  hi* 
oounUr  or  the  law*  of  the  itagc.  ThvMi  hardihlpi,  thit 
bannl,  wbicfa  every  gentleman  will  be  expoted  to  who 
write*  any  thing  for  the  stage,  mutt  certainly  prevent  every 
roan  of  n  genrmns  and  free  spirit  from  attempting  any  thing 
in  ttiat  wa\  ;  un!  .i-  (hi-  slave  hit*  alvi.i)*  l>een  the  proper 
fh.\nnel  for  Mit  ninl  tmr!>our,  ibin  lore,  n.v  Lords,  when  I 
tpe.-xk  against  this  li  II.  I  i-  iKt  tliinii  I  (lie.t  I  thi'  i  .uui-of  wit, 
I  plead  the  t  .wn-  of  Imiiiuur,  1  plead  the  cauae  of  the  BriU«b 
(luge,  and  of  every  gentlcOMD  Of  iMtO  la  the  kingdOOI.  TbO 

It 


tta^  and  the  pre**,  my  Lordi.  ara  two  of 
If  wa  iHBove  Umb^  If  wo  hoAwMtlMB.  If  «« thvow 


ta  MtoMb  Ifao 


Ay,  but  Macheath's  example  —  psha  I  —  no  mnrc  1 

It  form'd  no  thieves  —  the  thief  was  fimn'd  before;' 

A I  id,  qitte  of  puriuns  and  CotUef^  earn,  ▼ 

Plays  make  mankind  no  better,  and  no  wone. 

Then  spare  our  stage,  ye  methodise  men  ! 

Nor  burn  damn'd  Prurj'  if  it  rise  ac.iin. 

Bat  why  to  brain-scorcb'd  bigots  thus  appeal  ? 

Gkn  bemodf  mercy  dwdl  with  carthlr  md? 

For  times  of  Are  aiirl  faj^got  let  them  hopel 

Times  dear  alike  to  puritan  or  pope. 

As  pious  Calvin  saw  SeniEtai  Vbatt 

So  would  new  sects  on  newer  victiiiii  gM> 

E'en  now  the  songs  of  Solyma  begin ; 

Faith  cant>^,  iH<r]>lex'd  apologist  of  sin  ! 

While  the  Lord's  servant  chastens  whom  he  loves. 

And  StmeM  0  kicki,  wlwra  Buier  onljr  •'ahovML'*  M 


befcn  OS  as  a  step  Ibr 


ar- 


look  upon  tbe  bill  i 
bitrary  po««r  In 

'  ["  Rfpeal  that  Aeit"—Atttr  a  lapse  of  nearly  a  centanr, 
the  slate  of  the  law*  afl^tlng  dramatle  Utanturt,  aad  me 

performance  of  the  dnun.i.  ha*  uaio  bawiMiO  tlw  SSJljaet  Of 

parliamentary  inquiry  and  roport.J 

*  MIchiicl  I'erei,  tho«  Copper  Captahi."  te«  KoleaWUa 
and  have  a  Wife." 

»  [Of  thli  ~«klll,"  Reynolds.  In  hi*  "Life  and  Ttaws," 

reeortU  a  remarkable  ln»tiince,  The  doctor  had.  It  »eem»,  an 
"  rt/t'  like  M.ars,  to  throati  ii  ,ind  romniand."  Threaten,  in 
f,  •  rv  k'-f..n  i  f  the  v«ord  ;  f  -r  hl>  iiiiiiierous  patient*  ttootl  a* 
iiiu.  li  1!'.  .IV*  I-  Ml  tlii~  n  'Ml  hl.ilili'  vt  fM|i.  Ill  .1^  1,1  bars,  chain  I,  or 
ilr.iu  waistcoats.  Alter  a  lew  weelts'  attendance  on  the 
King,  to  aUowtd  kls  Majesty  a  laior  to  shave  hbntcir,  and 
a  penkailb  to  eul  Idi  aafls.  Fbr  this  be  was  one  evening 
charged  brthofldMT  pimldaBa,  bolbre  a  comralttoe  of  the 
House  «f  CoBiBMoa,  wnb  rashness  and  imprudence.  Mr. 
Burke  was  rerj  levere  on  thi*  ooliit.  and  .luthoritatively 
demanded  to  know.  "  If  the  roy.ii  patient  b^d  ^K>o}me  out- 
rageous at  the  moment,  what  power  the  doctor  ftotsessed  of 
Initantaneoutly  tenil'ylng  him  into  olxsliencc  Y" — "  1'I.kl'  the 
candies  between  ui,  '.Mr.  Burko."  runllcd  the  doctor,  in  an 
araally  authoritative  tone,  "and  111  ftvavoa  an  awwcr. 
There,  Sir  t  by  the  rve.  I  should  bav*  lotttOd  at  hfan  Mm, 
Sir,  tkut! "  Mr.  Burke  initantaneously  averted  his  bead; 
and.  making  no  reply,  evidently  •rknr)n  ledge<i  this  b«»tii$k 
authority.  This  ttory  wo*  ufteti  related  by  the  doctor  him- 
•clf.j 

;  Dr.  Johnson  wa«  of  the  like  opinion.  Of  the  "  Beggars' 
Oj'i  ra  "  he  fay»,  in  liis  Life  of  (iay  :  -  ■  Tli.'  play,  like  many 
others,  w.-u  pUinly  written  onlv  to  divurt,  without  any  moral 
purpou%  and  it,  therefore,  not  likely  to  do  good ;  nor  can  it  be 
coucrived,  without  more  speculation  than  life  require*  or 
admits,  ti>  be  productlre  of  much  evil.  Highwaymen  and 
housebreaker*  seldom  frequent  the  plavhnute,  or  mingle  In 
any  elegant  diversion  ;  nnr  is  it  p<)«»ii)le  for  any  one  to  Ima- 
gine that  he  may  rob  \»ilh  Kafi'ty,  iH^cause  he  sees  M.vrhe,i»th 
reprievMl  upon  the  sUige."  On  ivnother  i«  r.vvion,  the  common 
question  wltJi  re;.- inl  1  i  this  ojier  i  having  lieen  introdiiriii,  ho 
said, — "  As  to  litis  matter,  which  has  L«t>n  very  much  con- 
tested. I  mysM  Sn  Of  Oplnhm.  thai  naore  inflaeace  has  been 
ascribed  toitthaalBnaliljrltoswhadt  brldaaotbeUeve 
tbat  aa*  am  waa  e««r  Mtada  a  rogne  by  bctea  aniiBt  it  that 
leprMBlaUea."— aea  CiolHr^  Sanreil.  «<ii.m  p^. »».] 

^  Jerry  OoOltr^  eoBtroefHy  with  Coofrevn,  *e.  en  the 
subject  of  tbe  dnaw,  to  too  wdl  known  to  raqjofafe  Ibrtfiar 
comment. 

*  ["'If  it  ritf  again."  —  When  Lord  Byron  penned  thi* 
criU|ilet  at  .^tlieiu,  he  little  Sin.ij;itie<i  tiiat  he  shoiil  '  so  soon 
bf  i-illed  on  to  write  an  .id<in  »>  to  be  spoken  on  tiie  o|>ening 
of  Ni'w  Drury.  .uid  become  one  of  thu  committee  fur  man- 
aging ii >  I  'ttirorii*-] 

*  Mr.  .Simeon  it  the  very  bully  of  beliefs,  and  cattlgntor  of 
"  good  work*."  He  it  ably  supported  by  John  Stickles,  a 
labourer  In  the  tame  vineyard  :  —  but  1  say  no  more,  for,  ac- 
cording to  Johnny  in  full  congregation,  ''«mi  hope*  forUtemmt 
laughs."  —  [The'Uov.  Charles  Mmeon,  fellow  of  King's  Col- 
lege. Cambriilge,  —  a  Jtealous  (  alvliilnt.  who.  Inconsequence 
of  his  7e;il,  hat  been  eiit:aK'ed  in  fuiulry  warm  di»(ml.Uion» 
with  other  divines  of  the  uiiiver>ity,  Itesildes  many  single 
sermons,  he  lia«  published  "  Ib  lp,  to  ( 'iminofition,  or  .'i(lO 
Skeleton  Sermon*,"  in  five  volume*;  and  "  llorie  llomileti- 
ca>,  or  DIseMUiea  (la  the  torn  of  akelalaM)  i 
Scripture,"  ba  defea  volanes.] 

IS  w  Baxter's  Shove  to  heavy>a— d  ChriMtane  **— the  verlt- 
aUatiDeorabookoneebiL    '  '~  ' 

be  so  afala..-[IUchacd  Baal 


«v7-a— d  CbruHans  "—the  vertt- 
food  repute,  aad  liki|f«Bougfa  to 
liar  la  dascflbed  bgrGraafsr  as  **  a 
f  bedrmlalnailhorailBdt  Ibr 
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Whom  nature  guldct,  so  writos,  that  every  doner, 
Emptured,  thtnln  to  do  Hie  nme  at  once ; 

But  aftiT  inky  thumbs  and  bitten  wv.U, 

And  tweot)'  ^tter'd  quires,  the  coxcomb  fkila. 

Let  PSHtonl  be  dmnb;  for  wbo  can  bope 
To  matdi  tile  youfhftil  cdogoet  of  our  Pope? 

Tet  hU  and  Phillips*  faults,  of  ditr,  rrnt  kind. 
For  art  too  rude,  for  nature  too  refined, 
Instnict  hem  hard  the  medlnm  Ito  to  hit 
Twist  too  mttdi  poliah  and  too  eoaiw  a  lilt 

A  vulgar  scrlbWor.  ccrtc,  fitands  disgrHOd 
In  this  nice  age,  when  all  aspire  to  taste ; 
The  dirt}-  langua^  and  the  OObOOie  Jcet, 
Which  pleased  in  Swift  of  yore,  we  now 
Protcrlbed  not  only  in  the  world  polite. 
Bat  eren  too  naety  for  a  city  kn%htt 


Peace  to  Swift's  ftmlli !  bis  wit  hath  m> 
Unmatched  by  all,  save  matchkaa  Hudibras  I 
Whose  author  is  perhaps  the  lint  we  meet, 
Who  from  our  couplut  lopp'd  two  final  fcets 
Nor  km  in  merit  than  the  longer  linc^ 
Thb  mearaie  move*  a  thvoorlte  of  the  Nine. 
Thotii?h  nt  first  view  elpht  feet  may  -imTi  In  Tain 
Form'd,  save  in  ode,  to  bear  a  serious  strain, 
Tet  Scott  has  shown  our  wondering  Lsle  of  late 
This  measure  atailnks  not  ttom  a  theme  of  weight, 
And,  TarM  AOftiUy,  surpaaM  Ikr 
Heroic  rhyme,  but  most  in  love  and  war, 
WhoM  fluctuaitioni,  tendo*  or  sublime, 
An  duVtt  too  imdi    loii(4eenRfiig  ifefTMi 

Baft  many  a  dcOfiil  jud^  abbon  to  fte. 
What  few  admiru  —  irregularity. 
TUa  lome  vouchsafe  to  pardon ;  but  tia  hard 
Hhn  Mck  a  word  omtaDti  a  BritUh  bafd. 

And  moat  fhe  bard  liis  glowing  thoughts  confine, 
Let  ct'Ti-^nn-  hover  o'er  wmc  foulty  llnef 
Bemove  wbatc'er  a  critic  may  suspect. 
To  gidn  tha  palli7  iaikifa  «f  cprrart  9" 


Bs  aeto  ddum  amMn  seqaar,  at  dU  quifls 
8par«t  idem :  rodK  multum  rnittrafiu*  UMNt 


i 


AOMU  idem  :  tantlun  Kriei  Juncturaque  i 
Tuitiim  il«  medio  tumtU  acordit  honoris. 

Sill  It  iJ>Nlucti  caveiuit,  mc  Judlce,  Kauni, 
Nc.  velut  liinati  triviii  ac  peiic  TorenM:*, 
Aut  Dlmium  tenerl*  jurcnentur  vertilxit  unquan, 
Aul  tanmuoda  crepcut,  l^iuminioMiquci  dlctiL 
(Mfenduntur  enim,  qulbu*  estequoSi  atpateTtet  Nti 
Nec,  (1  quid  frlcti  dceril  protaol  «t  MKlfl  entOT, 
.^uit  ardpiiint  animis,  donantTC  corona. 

SjrIlahA  l(int(ii  brcrl  tubjccta  Tocatur  iatnhii', 
Pes  cltu4 :  uiulf  ctUin  triiiK'trl,  accmccre  Ju>>it 
Nompn  i.amlj<-i»,  <  iini  xi  n  iv  ruliirrrt  Ictiit, 
Prtmu*  ad  extn^nium  »iinlli<i  sibl :  noti  ita  pridem, 
Tardlor  ut  paulo  graviorque  venlrct  nd  aurat, 
Saoodeo*  sUbQe*  in  jura  potnma  recepit 
Commodus  et  patlens ;  non  ut  de  sede  Mcoodi 
Oderet  aut  qturta  aociallter.   Hie  et  in  Acd 
NobUtbim  trtnirtrU  apporct  rartu,  ct  Ennt. 
h)  icen.im  :ni.s  r«  m.ijjno  cum  pondere  vcriui, 
Ant  operK  cplcrt*  nitnium  ruratjiu-  rarcntii. 
Ant  ifnoraUe  premit  artii  i  r:iii:n<'  turjH. 
Koo  mMt  Tide*  imnMnluUta  pv«rMU  judex  ; 


havlBg  the  strongest  seme  of  religion  hironelf,  and  exciting  a 
Mtisv  of  ft  in  tM  thoughtletf  and  prufllgtfe ;  Ibr  prearhing 
nwTr-  spTmom,  RngaginR  in  more  eontrovwila^  end  writing 
iip  rr  N^ikii,  than  anyotbcr  non-ronfnmillterbnage."  Dr. 
Barrow  «ay«.  that  "  his  prartical  writings  were  ne»or  mended, 
hi*  rijtitruvrr«lal  ii4-l<iimi  confVitiid."  On  Boswpirt  aiklng 
JotUMoo  which  of  them  Im  slUMid  road,  the  Doctor  raplied, 
U  IheraiaaUfoed."] 


Or  prune  the  spirit  of  each  daring  phraa^ 
To  fly  tnm  error,  not  to  merit  pndise  ? 

Ye,  who  seek  fioish'd  models,  never  cease, 
By  dagr  and  idijM,  to  lead  dM  woito  of  Oreeea. 

But  oiir  pood  fathers  never  hcnt  their  brains 
To  heatlu-n  Gretk,  content  with  native  straini. 
The  few  who  read  a  page,  or  used  a  pen. 
Were  ntiifled  with  Chaucer  and  <dd  Ben; 
The  joke*  and  mnnbefs  enlted  to  tMr  taste 
Were  qtxaint  and  careless,  any  t!iinp  but  ch  iste; 
Yet  whether  right  or  wrong  the  aiicleut  rules, 
It  Win  not  do  to  call  our  ikthers  fools  i 
Though  yoo  and  I,  who  eruditely  know 
To  separate  the  elegant  and  low, 
Can  al'^o,  when  a  hobbling  lltu-  iippcars. 
Detect  with  fingers,  in  dt^ult  of  cars. 

In  sooth  T  do  not  know,  or  greatly  care 
To  learn,  who  uur  first  English  strollers  were  ; 
Or  if,  till  roofs  received  the  vagrant  art. 
Our  Mus^  like  that  of  Theqda,  kept  a  cart ; 
But  tills  la  certain,  sinoe  oor  Shakapeaieli  dajf% 

There  V  jKimp  crumph,  if  littli"  il^e,  in  plafg; 
Nor  will  Melpomene  a.M:end  her  throne 
Wltkont  Ugh  heels,  white 


Old  comedies  still  meet  with  much  applause, 
ThouRh  too  licentious  for  dramatic  laws : 
At  least,  we  modema,  wiKly,  'tia  onfleit^ 
CnrtaO,  or  rilenoe,  fbe  taadetoai  jert. 

Whate'er  their  follies,  and  their  fiualU  beside. 
Our  wtupriring  baids  paM  neoght  uulrled  i 

Nor  do  they  merit  slight  applause  who  chogae 
An  Knglibh  kul^ect  for  an  Englisb  muse, 
And  t^ve  to  minds  wbkb  never  dare  innoft 
French  ffippancy  and  German  sentiment. 
Where  Is  tbat  living  language  wfaldi  ooldd  dalm 

Poetic  mdru,  as  [ihili)_-i  iphic,  faini', 
If  all  our  banls,  more  patient  of  delay, 
WooU  itai^  Hka  Ftopa  >,  to  poUdi  by  t 


Mebtoaevager.serlbanqaelieeBter,  at4 
VtmrcM  paoota  pntom  nas,  tutu*,  et  intra 
Spea  ToniK  cautu*  ?  vHavl  dpnlauc  culpom, 
Non  laudcm  mprul.   Vot  exmiviari.i  (iraca 
Noctuma  »cr«.it<'  m.inii,  vorn.itr  .imnia. 
At  ve«tri  proavt  I'lautincwct  miiiiiToii  et 
Laudavere  sales  ;  nlmium  patienter  utrumqoi^ 
Ke  dicam  »tultf!,  mirati ;  si  modo  ego  et  v«e 
Sclmus  Inurtnnum  lc|>i<io  teponere  dicto, 
Legltimimque  Mmum  digitis  callcinus  at  SPera, 

I(piotum  trai;lcie  grtiut  inveiiUM*  Cirmomw 
Dlcitur,  et  pli>in«trl«  vcxisM-  j"  ■■•ni.'xt.i  i  in  spl», 
Qiue  caincrcnt  ajti'rctitaiR-  iR-ruiiLfi  I'rr.  ibu*  om. 
Post  iiunc  ptTiiinn'  [lalUf^j  k  r.  [n  rt  ir  hourstjE 
jEsrhylus,  et  modicis  Uutravlt  imlplLa  tignis, 
Kt  docuit  magnuoMue  loqui,  nitique  cotnumo. 

Succestit  vetus  his  comatdla.  Don  slin  multa 
T^de ;  sed  In  vltltim  Ubertai  excidic,  et  vtm 
Dignam  lege  reid  ;  lex  e%l  accepta  ;  chorusqUS 
TurpitiT  obtlcult,  iulilato  juri-  nocendl. 

Nil  intenL,->tum  nostri  liqurrr  pcK-ta;  ; 
Ncc  mlnimnin  mrnirri'  drrm,  vc'«t!}fi;i  C.tmc 
Au*i  ili--cr''r>',  rt  folohr.ir.;  iliiin^  -ck  .i  i.u  :a, 
Vcl  qui  prvtextat,  tcI  qui  docucro  tugata*. 

Nee ,  ■  - 


'  ["  They  support  Pope,  I  see.  lo  the  Quarterlx,"— wrote 
Lord  Byron  In  iS'JO,  from  Ravenna—"  It  is  a  sin  and  asbame, 
and  a  dammation,  that  Pope  II  slxxild  r«!qaire  it:  bet  he  doe*. 
Those  miserable  mountebudu  of  the  day,  the  pocts,  disgrace 
themielve*,  ami  dfny 'JoH,  fn  nmnlrif?  down  ropp,  th<>  moat 
(aultletj  of  prM-t»."  Akhiii,  111  thr  vArin-  y-M  -  "l  have  at  lait 
l«Nt  all  patienoe  witb  tlM  atrocious  cant  and  noiueota  alxwt 
iwlOiwlridiearpieMnt*  •  ••• 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Lomb  of  the  qaili,  wbOM  critical  mauUi 
O'erUnoir  vlMlt  VMitM  iMt  tiielr  qidiw  of  flndti, 

Who  won  detect,  and  mark  whene'er  wo  fail. 
And  prove  our  marble  with  too  nice  a  nail  t 
Democritus  himwlf      not  to  bad  ; 
He  only  tkomgiU,  bat  fw  iwwild  mate,  oi  mad  1 

But  truth  to  say,  most  rh>Tners  nrily  giin4 
Against  that  ridicule  tbejr  deem  to  hard  , 
In  penon  ncf  ligonl,  they  mar,  team  iMu 

Beanis  of  a  week,  and  na51<  of  annual  pm^vth  ; 
Beside  in  garrets,  fly  from  those  they  meet. 
And  tidk  la  dliqrib  MttM  tlNB  tlw  ftnet 

infli  mik  itqrme,  IcH  reaaon,  if  you  pkiMi 

The  name  of  poet  may  be  got  with  eaaa^ 

So  that  not  turn  of  helleborlc  juice 

Shall  ever  turn  your  head  to  any  use  ; 

Write  but  like  Wordsworth,  live  beside  a  Lake,  > 

And  keep  your  bushy  locksi  a  year  fW>m  Blake  ; « 

Then  print  your  book,  onrc  more  rftum  to  town. 

And  boys  sbiiaU  hunt  your  hardship  up  and  down. 

Am  1  not  wise,  if  such  some  poets'  plight. 
To  purge  in  spring — like  Bayi*-*  —  Iwfore  I  write  ? 
If  tUi  fncautlon  softcn'd  not  my  bile, 
I  kamr  Macribblcr  nUh  a  madder  style ; 

Qiuun  lingua,  I^Utaai,  4  MB  olfenderet  unum- 
quemque  pocurum  VbOM  labor  et  mora.    Vo«.  6 
Pomiuliut  sanptiH,  carmen  rfprHiendttp,  qiUMMNI 
Multa  die*  ('(  iiuilU  llturii  cihti  ult,  aU]Ut< 
Preicctutn  «!<.•<-!<■•<  tfnn  r:f<tl^M',!t  imcuein. 

Inacnlum  mi-^'t  i        r  ir-  i:i.>im.-  ,m 
Crwut,  et  cxcludit  »,ino»  llcticuuu  povCas 
Dvmocritiu  ;  bona  part  non  ungues  poaars  CWatf 
Non  barbam ;  tc^rm  p«tit  loca,  balnaa  vltata 
Nanrlicetur  culm  pretliim  nomcnquc  pocUe, 
81  Cribui  ADticyrli  caput  Intaii'ibile  uunquam 
Tnntorl  l.l<iiio  conitrii*er!(.    O  r^o  l;piru». 
Qui  purgijr  bilem  sub  verm  !•  i;  i'  iri>  hi>rAiii  I 

determined  to  makr  kucb  hvnl  againiit  it  as  an  intilviduol  can 
br  profo  or  rerte,  and  I  will  at  I'>.nt  rlo  it  »iib  stimmI  will. 
There  Is  no  bearing  it  any  longer  ;  and,  if  i'  ■•  -  mi,  It  will 
dettroy  wliat  little  good  writing  or  tait£  rumaivi"  ainuiigtt  u*. 
I  hope  there  are  Mill  a  Cnr  nsBflf  tastatasacaadBMi  bat  if 
not.  I'll  battle  it  alone,  coavhietd  thar  His  the  bait  eama  of 
English  literatuiv."  And In  1H3I :— "Keith<>r  rime,  nor 
diitance.  nor  grW.  MMrage.  c  an  rvi  r  dlinlnith  ray  veneration 
fnr  htm  who  1«  th«»  grot  moriil  pm-t  of  all  times,  nf  sll  rlimt's, 
111  , ill  li-pllne»,  mid  of  hU  »t.i);e«  «»f  cxUt«»nci".  Tin-  <lrlii,'lit  of 
11. >  ("lyhood.  the  ttody  of  my  m.whfMHi.  |>LTha|i»  (if  ,dloH«l 
ti)  ini-  to  attain  It)  he  may  Ix*  the  nm-dlatliin  of  my  ,n>?e.  HU 
pixnrv  is  the  booli  of  life.  Without  canting,  and  yet  without 
neglecting  religion,  he  has  asteinbled  all  thai  •  mod  and  great 
man  can  gather  together  of  moral  wMon  ootbed  ta  con> 
» animate  beauty.  Sir  William  Temple  obaerres.  'that  of  all 
the  membcra  of  mankind  that  live  within  the  ccmtpaits  of  a 
thoun-md  veari,  for  one  man  that  is  bom  capaWi-  of  making  a 
grt  iii  /J  r-r.  ihere  may  bea  HMumnl  bom  capjildo  of  miikinit  as 
Krrat  gcnor.ds  and  ministeri  of  state  at  any  in  ttory.'  Here 
It  a  >Lat<-Mnan's  opinion  of  poetry ;  it  Is  honourable  to  him 
and  to  tlie  art.  Such  a  '  Poct  of  a  thoaaaad  years 'i  was  Pope. 
A  thouaand  yean  wlU  nil  awav  bsCora  sua  another  can  be 
bopcd  for  In  oar  Uteralan.  Bot  ft  ean  wmf  than ;  he  Is 
bbmelfatlteiature."] 

I  f"  That  this  Is  the  age  of  the  decline  of  Rr.Rlish  poetry, 
will  be  doubled  by  ffw  who  have  calmly  rnnsidfri'^l  the  sub- 
ject. That  there  iire  men  of  f;i'iilU5  aTiioiijj !  i  i-  |ir(  tit  (►f»'t*. 
makes  liftlp  ngainn  the  (act ;  t)ecause  It  Um  Imth  Mfll  s.,>ld, 
thai,  ■iii  \t  to  him  who  forms  the  taste  of  hi»  i  r.untu  the 
gTcate<>t  genllM  it  be  who  corrupts  it.'  No  one  him  rwr  de- 
nied genius  to  Marild.  wbo  oami|l««d.  n«t  merely  the  taste  of 
Italy,  but  that  of  all  SorMM,  for  nearly  a  centurv.  The  gr«at 
cause  of  the  present  deplorable  state  of  English  poetry  is  to 
be  attributed  to  that  absurd  and  systematic  d«!prrclatkin  of 
Pope,  in  which,  for  the  last  few  ycari.  there  has  been  a  kind 
of  i'|iidemic  concurrenr*.  TIm"  Lakers  and  their  school,  and 
every  body  elsa  wltb  their  school,  and  eren  Moore  without  a 
scbooCsttd  dOettaoa  laetnrsn,  at  iastltatlaaa,  aad eMsriy 


But  atawa  (perhapa  my  fBeUngi  are  too  niee) 
I  caniMt  pardiaae  ftne  It  nidi  a  price, 

III  labour  gratis  as  a  griuder's  wheel. 
And,  bittnt  myself,  give  edge  to  others'  (ted. 
Nor  write  at  all,  unless  to  teach  the  art 
To  those  rehearsing  for  the  poet's  part ; 
From  Horace  show  the  pleasing  paths  of  song, 


Thou^  UMtdara  pfactloa  mnetlnies  dMfcn  4|tilte^ 

'Tin  jii'it  as  well  to  think  before  you  write  ; 
Let  every  book  that  suita  your  theme  be  read, 
So  shall  you  tzaca  It  to  the  fbuntain-bead. 

He  who  has  1eani*d  Die  duty  which  he  onm 

To  frit  ml-  .i!nl  coimtr)',  and  to  pardun  foes; 
Who  models  his  deportment  a^*  may  best 
Accord  with  brother,  sire,  or  sti-angcr  guaeC; 
Who  takes  our  laws  and  worship  as  they  are. 
Nor  roars  reform  for  senate,  church,  and  liar  ; 
III  practice,  rather  than  iouii  precept,  wl-ie. 
Bids  not  hi*  tongue,  but  heart,  pliilosophlae: 
Such  Is  the  man  the  poet  thould  icheane^ 
A»  Joint  CMnilar  of  hit  Ufc  and  vcne. 

Sometimes  a  sprighdy  nifi  and  tale  well  told. 
Without  much  grace,  or  might,  or  art,  will  hold 


Reddeea^aaiHraB  valet,  exaon  IpsasiaHttt 

Munus  «t  oflldum,  nil  scribens  Ipse,  dneabo  | 
L'nde  imrcntur  Opes  ;  quid  alat  furmetquo  poetam  ; 
Quid  ii>s  e.it,  nuia  non  ;  quo  virtui.  quo  fer.U  error. 

Scriln'iuii  re<  te  sapere  est  et  princtplum  et  foas. 
Rem  tibi  So<  r:ti:<  a-  pnterunt  ottendrre  chartc : 
VvrtMuiue  prori&aro  rt>m  non  Invlla  scquimtur. 
Quid  dldicit  patriae  quid  debeat,  ot  quid  amii  i«  ; 
Quo  sit  ainorc  parens,  quo  fkater  amandtu,  et  hotpcs  ; 
Quod  stt  eooKrlptl.  quod  ludki*  uffidum  i  ^fm 
nrtas  ta  bellam  missi  duds ;  ille  proft^ 
Reddere  persona?  »clt  coiivenlcntia  cuique, 
He»pii-ere  exemi>l.ir  viw  morumquc  jubcl» 
Doctura  tmltatorem,  et  vivas  hlnc  ducere  voces. 


gentlemen  who  translate  and  Imitate,  and  young  L-wlic!  wbo 
liitrn  and  re|M>.it.  ami  li.-ironeti  who  drnw  IncltffiTeiit  frontis- 
pieces for  bad  j  I'  t  -,  . I nd  noblemen  wlm  let  ihrni  dine  with 
them  in  the  country,  the  small  body  of  the  wits  and  the  great 
body  of  the  bluea,  have  Utterly  united  In  a  depredatiaa.  of 
which  their  forefathers  would  have  been  as  mncn  ariuHnca  as 
tiicir  children  will  be.  In  the  mean  tine,  what  have  we  got 
instead  ?  The  L,ake  School,  which  began  with  an  epic  poem 
'  written  in  six  week*,'  (to  'Joan  of  An  '  prm  l.-ilm«i  herM'lf.) 
nni\  fini»hed  with  a  lulled  com|"Hit!  i  i  »  -.>  i  :,i ,  )  i  irs.  as  '  Peter 
li*-ir»'  creator  tiikes  care  to  inform  llie  lew  r  Ho  will  inqulrp. 
What  have  we  got  lnst<  ail  ,■'  A  delude  of  Illm«v  .ind  iinin- 
teiligiblc  romances,  imitated  from  Scott  and  myself,  »  ho  c 
both  made  the  best  of  our  badaiaterlals  andemaeous  sy  tiem. 
What  have  we  got  Instead  t  Madoc,  whtcfa  Is  neither  an  cyit 
nor  any  thing  c-lse,  Thalaba,  Keliama.  (>et>ir,  and  such  git>- 
bfri»h,  written  In  ,ill  metres,  and  in  no  langu.ige."  —  Ityran 

l.cUcri,  iNI'.t  .S««e   alto  the  two  |iarai.h!ct!>  aftntnst  Mr. 

Bo'«le»,  written  at  ll.-iveiin.i  in  Ix.'l.  in  w  tiieh  l.onl  llvrou'i 
enthusiastic  reverence  fior  I'ope  is  the  jtriixapal  feature.  J 

paid. 


*  Asftaaottta 
andmay,  UkaUBibeoaedafaseaatar,  bailoaaiMi 
llftcatlon  thaaeoehalf  of  the  heads  he  crops,  m— 


dence. 

'  ["  Bayct.  Pray,  Sir,  how  do  you  do  when  >'ou  write  ? 
A'niM.  Faltk,  Mr,iBr  the  moat  nit  1  in  Id  pealjf  good  health. 
Iinym.  ImaeB,  what  do  yon  do  when  jou  wrfie  1*  Smith.  I 
t.'kke  jx-n.  ink.  and  paper,  and  sit  down.  Bat/et.  Now  1  w  rite 
ituiiaiii),'  — that  'a  one  thing  ;  and  then  another  thing  l>,  with 
»  h.it  tlo  you  Jircpare  yout  ^otf  '  Smith.  Preiwiro  mv*<:-lf  '■  «  hat 
till'  ilevil  diie*  tlie  I'ool  me:in  V  Jtai/rs.  \Chy,  I'll  tell  jou 
what  1  do.  It  I  am  to  write  tamiltar  things,  as  soniu.t»  to 
Armlda,  and  the  like,  I  make  unc  of  stewed  prunes  only  ;  but 
when  1  have  a  grand  diMign  in  hand,  1  ever  take  phyuc  and 
let  blood :  for  wbciivou  would  have puTS  swiftneu  of  thought, 
and  flcr>-  flights  of  BmcY,  you  must  have  a  care  of  the  pensive 
pan.  In  flue,  itm  most  piKge.'*~r  ' 
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A  lon;;er  i-mplre  o'er  the  public  mJnd 

Thau  Hiiuidiug  txitlea,  empt>',  though  refined. 

Unhappy  Grcfloe  1  thy  aons  of  ancient  days 
The  muse  may  celebrate  with  perfect  praise. 
Whose  generous  children  Jiarruw'd  nnt  thidr  bcarti 
With  commnrcc,  ^vea  alone  to  arms  aod  arta. 
Oar  boyi  (wvt  OoH  ii1m»  vabUe  idiooli  coqpd 
T(i  "  loTi!?  nnil  -liort"  before  they're  tnui;ht  to  Vdl) 
From  iru^'ul  ntliers  soon  imbibe  by  rote, 

A  penny  saved,  my  lad,  's  a  penny  got."  • 
JBate  of  «  dtgr  Urtht  from  aixpeiice  tak* 
nMtlilid,lKiw  modi  wfUtiierainlDder  niter — 
"  A  groat" — "Ah,  bravo  I  I^ii  k  hath  done  0MMIBI 
He  '11  sweU  my  fifty  tboimnd  to  a  plum. " 

They  vhoM  young  souls  receive  this  rust  betimes, 
Tb  clear,  are  fit  for  any  thin^  but  rhymes ; 
Aixl  Li»rivo        U'U  \ou,  rliiit  tile  fatlicr's  right 
Who  hides  all  venes  trom  his  children's  sight; 
Vior  perii  (wgrs  CUs  ngei,  and  vmuf  mm,} 
Make  -^ad  mechanics  vritY\  their  lyric  Ion; 
And  iX'ipbi  now,  however  rich  of  old, 
IKstcovcrs  little  silver,  and  less  gold, 
Because  FSKnaastm  ttaoivh  a  moiuit  diviiM^ 
Is  poor  ■■  Inn*,  or  m  WA  uriM.  * 

Two  ot^jects  always  should  the  poet  move, 
Or  one  or  Intt, — to  please  or  to  iavnn. 
MiTiatc'er  you  teach,  be  brief,  if  you  dealgD 

For  our  remembrance  your  didaitic  line; 
Redundance  placei  mcmor)-  on  the  rack, 
For  brains  may  be  o'erioaded,  like  the  back. 

Fttmla,  Bantas  fCMRi^  sfaM  pontea  el  alMi 

Valdliu  oMectat  popidina,  anlla«|ti»  aMMiMVi 

Q\iam.  versuj  Inope*  rcriiin,  nii)nr<)u«  canons. 

(.r.illv  in^'ciilu::!,  I'.r.uii  ilcdlt  iin-  rotunda 
Mum  Ifxjiil,  jira'ti-r  l-iii>l< m  iiuUius  avart». 
Rotnanl  pueri  1o:il:h  r;i!i  ru  i  u  ,i»H'ui 
IHiciint  in  part«i  (.(.■ticum  diilucere :  dlcat 
FlUu*  Albtni,  Si  de  oohicuDoe  raaola  ait 
Uncia.  quid  supctat  ?  polecat  (Hxlisa— Triens.  Ba  I 
Rptn  votcrit  «enrw«  toam.  RadH  mida :  quid  it  t 
Semis.   Au  hoec  anlmot  «rago  at  eoiB  pMaU 
Cum  •rroel  imboerit,  iperamiu  carraitia  fingi 
PofM  Unenda  cedro,  et  Irvi  i<>rvandA  ciijirp^ko  f 

Aut  prodette  volunt,  aut  dele<:tiire  poets  ; 
Ant  litnul  et  JiicnndA  et  idonoa  dlcvre  rite. 
Qaidqald  pnccipiet,  eito  breTli :  ut  cito  dicta 
MK^tant  antml  dodlei,  tcneanb^ue  fldclet. 

I  Bupervacuum  plmo  de  pectore  nuuiat. 

...  .  .  . 


•  I  ,  

mns  as  Mows:— *  B  naaoosaaaalocfsdaresMltostranaaBte, 

cfae  un  padre  detideri,  o  permetta.  che  tdo  figUuolo  coTtirl  e 
perCalodl  quc«to  talcnto.  A  little  farther  on  :  "SI  trora&o 
di  raao  nel  Vanuun  le  minicre  d' oro  e  d'  arBcnto."  —  Edura- 
xiont  dei  FmnentiU  del  Sinnur  I.ockf.  ["  If  tiie  chilil  li.or  a 
poetic  retn,  it  ii  to  me  the  itraii^etC  tiling  in  the  world,  th»t 
the  Utbtt  thould  deiire  or  lulll-r  it  to  be  riicrisbed  or  iai- 
prored." — "  It  it  rery  toldom  sren,  that  any  one  diicoTers 
minei  of  gold  or  lilrer  on  Panm»u»  "  ] 

-  "  Irn  paiiperior  i"  tbli  i>  the  aaav  U-ggar  who  boxed  iritli 
t  inr  .1  pound  of  kid's  fry,  whiclTba  lost,  andfeatra 

doicu  c<>eth  betidef .  —  See  Odyiscy,  b.  IS. 

'  Ti«>  Irl*h  gold  mine  of  Wi.-kl.,*  .  which 
enough  to  iwoar  tgr,  or  gild  a  hart  guinea. 


4  r  Tbif  couplet  Is  asswingly  cliaraetaHstfe  of  fhat  arfMara 

of  fun  and  bittemeM  with  which  their  author  wtmetlinea 
tpokc  in  convenation ;  «o  much  no,  that  thote  who  linew 


Moewb] 


•  As  Ib.Vof  took  Ike 
wham  ba  waa  imdar  great  < ' 
Msi)  calli»-lt  aur  ba  . 
tUac  aMvba  dsaiaaa.taivsna 


htm  utter  the  wonts.— 


Hoewr,  to 
mer  {damn 


Fiction  dixs  best  when  tnupht  to  loot  like 
And  fairy  fiibles  bubble  none  but  youth : 
Expect  no  credit  for  too  wondrotts  talas» 
Since  Jonas  oalg  wgdo^  alife  fkon  iHMkil 


Young  men  with  nught  hut  eteiranoa  dtipaw; 
Maturer  years  require  a  little  sense. 
To  end  at  once :  — that  bard  for  all  is  fit 
Who  mingles  well  instructioa  with  Us  wit} 
For  blra  rsvlcwf  iliiiD  nnOe,  Itar  Urn  dVrflow 

The  patron.w  of  Pateni(«ter-row ; 
Ui»i  bouk,  w  ith  Longiuaa's  liberal  aid,  shall  paw 
(Who  ne'er  desplses  books  that  bring  him  kvaai); 
Through  three  kmg  weeks  the  taste  of  London  les^ 
And  OOSB  8t  George's  Channel  and  the  Tweed. 

But  every  thing  has  faults,  nor  Is't  imknown 
l  hat  harps  and  fiddles  often  lose  thdr  tone, 
And  viyrwatd  Toloei^  at  their  owner's  call, 
^fli  ill  bis  best  endeavours,  only  squ.ui ; 

Dogs  blink  their  covey,  flints  withhold  the  spark.  < 
And  double-barrebt  ( (lamn  them  !)  miss  their  mark.  * 

Where  frequent  bcautks  strike  the  reader's  view, 
Wa  must  not  quarrel  Cor  a  Uot  «r  two; 

But  panlon  c<iually  to  books  or  men. 
The  slips  of  human  nature,  and  the  pen. 

Tet  if  an  author,  spite  of  foe  or  firiend. 
Despises  all  advice  too  much  to  mcnd« 
But  ever  twangs  the  same  discordant  stringy 
Give  him  no  quarter,  howsoe'er  he  sing. 
r,et  Havanl's'^  fate  uVrtake  him,  who,  for 
I'roduced  a  play  too  dashing  Air  a  dimce : 

Nac,  qaodamque  volet,  poicat  sfM  fkbuia  credl  i 
Nea  prancK  Lianl«  vlvuin  pnerum  extrahat  alvOb 

Centoric  ieniorum  agltant  expertia  tr\mt : 
Ceiti  prietcreunt  auitera  poetnata  Riioiniio. 
Omne  tulit  punctiun,  qui  misruit  utili?  diilcl, 
Lectorem  dclectando  pariterquc  moticndo. 
Hie  mcret  arra  Ulipr  Sofil*  ;  hic  et  mare  trandt, 
Et  longwn  ooto  icriptori  prorafat  ttvnm. 

Sunt  delicta  tamen,  qaioos  ignovlsae  veUmos  \ 
Nam  n«jii«  chor.la  toniun  r«ldit  quem  rule 
Posccntiqup  ^avpm  perwpe  remlttit  acutum  ; 
Nec  »emp«'r  (priet  tjiiodcunqup  niinAhitur  aro — 
Vrrum  uhi  ]i|iir;i  iiitfi;t  in  riiniiii^c,  iion  cgOl 
OfTendar  inacuti^,  quju  aut  incuria  Aidit, 
Ant  homana  parum  carit  natura.    Quid  c 
VX  scriptor  il  peccat  idem  Ubrariut  usque, ' 
QuamvU  est  mooitoi.  trenla  caret ;  et  dtbaroedtai 
Ridetur,  cliorda  qui  sampM'  oberrat  eadem : 
wutaai  \     '  ^' 


•ieaiU,«uli 


Ut  CbcnilwiUa, 


1  ksg  Ism  ta  'fisid  sa  i 


"  rdr  the  itoryof  Billy  llaTnnl's  tra<?ptly.  tee  "  Dariet't 
Life  of  Garrick."  I  baUeve  it  is  "  Regula«,''  or  "  Charlea  the 
Pint."  The  SMBlSBt  Jt  was  known  tn  Im>  bit  th«  tbeatra 


thtauMd,  and  Ika  beefcullSr  ultasod  to  glie  the  ciuloaurT 
turn  for  the  copyright.  —  ["  Havara,"  ««y«  Davias.  **  was  »» 
doced  to  jpeat  Uraita,  and  in  order  to  retrieve  his  sMirS,  1m 

story  of  Charlen  thfi  First  wa«  prnpoted  to  him  as  a  proper 
s'lbji-et  to  eng»^  tlic  public  attention.  Havaril  s  tli  »irf  of 
c.uf  wn.1  Itnown  to  Ix-  iuperinr  to  bis  thirst  ("or  l.unc  or 
iiioiiey ;  and  GiHiird,  the  miuiagcr,  iiinvt>><l  in'<iii  thi'  jkiwlt 
of  lockina  him  up  till  the  work  wju  tiiiuhc<a.  lo  tnu  he 
OWMiatsat  SBd  CHkrd  actually  turned  the  key  upoo  bin, 
and  tat  nkn  at  Us  pbasure,  till  the  play  waa  catopleted. 
It  wai  acted  with  great  emolument  to  the  manager,  and  toOM 
degree  of  reputation,  aa  well  aa  gain,  to  tlie  autnor.  It  drew 
larfte  crowd*  to  the  theatre ;  curioaity  wa*  exeitLnl  with  re- 
spect to  the  author :  that  was  a  secret  to  t>r  k.*  pt  from  the 
people  ;  but  Hatrard's  lore  of  fame  would  not  luli'cr  it  to  tte 
concealed  longer  than  the  tenth  or  twelfth  night  of  acting 
the  play.  The  moment  Havard  put  on  the  sword  and  tie- 
wig,  the  genteel  dress  of  the  time*,  and  profcased  bimaelf  to 
be  the  writer  of  '  Cliarles  the  I-irst,'  the  andienoes  war* 
thhiOTilt  snd  ttwr  hirokKlkir  raftiaod  to  gtva  IkawMlsiMaf 
a  buadnd  pouDda  Ac  the  eopyHghS."] 
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At  first  none  dfcni'd  it  his  ;  but  when  his  name 
Aunuunceil  the  fact  —  what  then  ?  —  it  lost  its  £une. 
Though  an  deplore  when  MUtoo  ddgiU  to  dOM^ 
In  a  long  work  'tis  fair  to  steal  repose. 

As  pictures,  ao  shall  poems  be ;  Mnne  stand 
The  critie  eye,  and  please  when  near  at  hand ; 

But  othtTs  at  a  distancp  strike  the  sij>ht ; 
This  SLiks  the  sh;Klo,  but  that  demanils  the  light. 
Nor  dreads  the  connoisseur  s  fastidious  vim. 
But,  ten  times  scrutinised,  is  ten 


Fttiumian  pUgrtnu  1  ye  whom  dunwc^  «r  dwie^ 
HaOi  tod  to  Vaten  to  the  Hose^  voice, 

Receive  thia  counsel,  and  be  timely  wise ; 

Few  reach  the  summit  which  liefore  you  lies. 

Our  chuTClh  and  atate^  our  courts  and  campt^  oonoede 

Reward  to  verj'  moderate  heads  indeed  ! 

In  theic  plain  common  sense  will  travel  far ; 

All  are  not  Erskines  who  mi-leail  the  bar; 

But  poesy  between  the  best  and  worst 

No  medium  knowi ;  yoa  moat  be  last  or  fifit) 

Vi'T  niiddliiu'  pi>pt«'  mi'^rrtiblf  volnnirs 

Arc  danin'd  alike  by  gods,  and  men,  and  columns.  > 


Qum  bli  torque  bonum  cum  r1«u  miror ;  pt 
Indlgnor,  qiuuidoque  bonus  dorrnltat  HomeruSt 
Veniin  opi'ri  longo  fas  c%i  obrepere  totnnuni. 

Ut  [11  tur.i,  ]i<K  *is  ;  I  rU  ijii.T,  (1  proplus  ite«, 
Te  rapiet  iii.iki'<  :  ct  quvdam,  ti  tongtus  abtl«s : 
live  Btnat  olncurvim  ;  Tokot  hM  fUb  UK«  fidart, 
Judids  areutum  a\m  nm  fcnridal  anaaoii  i 
Hnc  alscnu  seaMt  t 

>  [Here.lntbe 
•ad  note :  — 

"  Though  what  *  Oodt,  men,  and  columnii '  lotcrdlot. 
The  ueril  ood  JcOtvy  pardoo  — in  a  Pict. 

**  The  Devil  and  Jeffl-ey  are  here  placed  antltbeticaUjr  to 
gods  and  men,  »uch  being  the^  asasl  pasMliPt  and  tbalrdue 
oee— according  to  the  faicptioas  saylav,  *  If  God  won't  tako 

Tou,  the  Dovil  inust ; '  and  I  am  lure  no  odp  durst  object  to 
Ir.s  (.ikiiip  tlif  poetry  which,  rejected  bv  Hor.ue,  h  accepted 
by  Jffrrey.  'I'hnt  these  gcntlemcu  arc  In  ioni<!  caic*  kinder, 
_th4?  onV-  to  ruutitrvinen,  and  the  other  from  hU  mid  j>ro- 
pcniity  to  prefer  evd  to  good,  —  than  the  *  god»,  men,  and 

eotaauia'erlletaoe,B>Hrbe«cen  bya  raferaaoatothemlew 
ef  CamphflU*!  *  GertnMB  of  Wyoming ;  *  and  to  Mo.  SI.  of 

the  Rdlnbnrph  Kevtrw  (given  to  me  the  other  day  by  the 
captain  of  an  Kiik1isI>  frigate  off  Salamit),  there  It  a  timilar 
roi>c<'t«lnn  to  the  mediocrity  of  Jamie  (irahain't  *  Hritnh 
(.•  nr/Ks  '  It  U  fortunate  for  Campbell,  thut  his  l;iini- 
iivithrr  ill  |M  tuls  un  hU  la»t  poem,  nor  the  tiulT  of  the  Ktlin- 
bitrsh  Kfi  n  IV .  Vhr  r;it.ilogue»  of  our  EufcIUh  are  also  lets 
fiutidliKLii  than  the  pillars  of  the  Koman  librariaD*.  —  A 
word  mof*  with  the  anther  of' Gertrudo  of  Wjromlng.'  At 
the  ei^  of  «  poem,  and  efen  of  a  couplet,  wo  have  generally 
'  that  unmeanine  thing  we  rail  a  thoupht ; '  »n  Mr.  Cjunp- 
bell  concludes  with  a  thought  iti  such  a  manner  as  to  |\i|fil 
the  whola  of  Pope's  prctcriptioD,  and  be  as 
(to  best  or  hb  fietbtea:--^ 


The 


afan 


I  Briar 
adar.' 


When  I  was  In  the  fifth  form,  I  carried  to  my  miutrr  thp 
tratnliitlon  (if  a  rhnrus  in  PromethpiH,  wherein  ».n  a  pf»- 
tili  :it  ■■\jiri".-L  111  .ilmiit  ■  '(.linlnp  a  voice.'  whirh  met  with  no 
quarter.  Little  did  1  think  that  Mr.  Campbell  would  have 
adopled  wifHth  fofaa  *euMlBBe'— at  least  in  so  conipiruous 
a  nnalloo.  *  Sonww*  baa  been  'dry'  (in  proverbs),  and 

*wet'  (in  sonnets),  this  manT  a  day ;  and  now  It  '  siaini,' 
aad  stains  a  sound,  of  all  feasible  things !  To  be  sure,  death- 
■otlgs  mlKht  have  tMvn  st.dniil  with  that  same  grief  to  rery 
good  purp<j»e,  if  Out.'ili>«i  h.nl  clapped  down  his  st.m2»s 
on  wliolesome  paper  for  the  Edhiburgh  Kvening  Post,  or 
any  other  giren  nvperborcan  aaiette ;  or  If  the  said  OutalUsl 
had  twen  troubica  with  the  stightest  second  sight  of  his  owd 
netet  eint>odied  on  the  last  proof  of  as  OTcrchargcd  quarto : 
bat  as  he  It  luppoied  to  hare  htsen  an  improvisatore  on  this 
oecAiilon.  and  probably  to  the  last  tune  he  ever  chanted  In 
this  n  nrhl,  it  would  have  done  him  no  dUcre<lit  to  h.ive  made 
his  exit  with  a  mootbfUl  of  common  sense.  Talking  of '  «tan»- 
dv' («  Cd*  «M(am  a«ys)  •  ynla  Be  la  MlDd*  ef  a  r  - 


Again,  my  .TrRVry  ! — as  that  sound  InspiM^ 
How  wakci  my  bosom  to  its  wonted  flres ! 
Fires,  such  as  gentle  Caledonians  feel 
When  Southrons  writhe  upon  their  crtttc  wheel. 
Or  nrild  EelectieB*,  when  aome,  worse  than  Turks, 
Would  roil  ivHir  T.-iith  tn  di't-onitc  "  grxxl  works." 
Such  arc  the  genial  feelings  thuu  canst  rlaim 
My  ^con  flies  not  at  Ignoble  game. 
Mightietit  of  all  Duncdin's  beasto  of  chase  ! 
For  thee  ray  Pegasus  would  mend  hLs  jiace. 
Arise,  my  Jefflrey  !  or  my  inkles-'  pen 
Shall  never  Uunt  its  edge  on  meaner  men ; 
Tfll  tbee  or  thine  mine  eril  eye  discerns, 
Aln<f !  I  i  nnnor  "  strike  at  wretched  kcnm,*** 
Inhuman  Saxon  ;  wilt  thou  then  resign 
A  muse  and  heart  by  choice  so  wholly  thine  7 
I>ear,  d->d  contemner  of  mj  achooUwy  aongiB, 
Hast  thou  no  vcnKc.mce  ftir  my  manhoodls 
v.Tnnjr^  ? 

If  unprovoked  thou  once  could  bid  me  Ueedt 
Hast  dion  BO  weapon  for  my  daring  deed  > 

^Vhat !  not  a  word  !  —  nnd  am  I  then  so  low  P 
Wilt  thou  forbear,  who  never  spared  a  foe  ? 


O  major  juvenum.  qnamvi*  et  roce  patema 
Ft'.,:  ri-  .ul  rcftuni,  ft  i..  r  t.  ».ipU,  hoe  tibl  diotnm 
Tolli'  itieinor  :  cerli',  mcitium  et  tolrraliile  retWS 
Kerip  roiicetll ;  eon»ultU)>  juria,  et  actor 
Causaruin  muliocris,  abest  virtute  dlsertl 

Sed  tanen  in  pre&  eat: 
Man  hoalBM,  DOB  Dl,  dob  i 


couplet,  which  Mr.  Campbell  will  find  in  a 
he,  and  his  school,  have  no  small  contempt ;  — 

*  E'en  copious  DryJpn  wanted,  ir  lur^-  c. 
The  UH  and  grestest  art— the  art  to  Mot  / '  "] 

*  TO  ttwBdeedeor  CbrfaliaBBeTlewenlbaTetotetnrB 

thanks  for  the  fervour  of  that  charity  which.  In  IWQ,  Induced 
them  to  express  a  hope  that  a  thing  then  publinhed  by  me 
might  lead  to  certain  consisiuenres,  which,  although  natur.il 
enough,  surely  came  1  ut  raslil;,  in  'i.  n'vcrejid  lips.  I  retcr 
them  to  their  own  p.iKi's.  where  thev  ronitratulated  them- 
selrcs  on  the  prospect  of  a  tilt  between  ^Ir  Jeffrey  and  myself, 
from  which  some  great  good  was  to  accrue,  provided  one  or 
both  were  knocked  on  the  head.  Havtna  sorvtved  two 
years  and  a  half  those  "  Elegies"  which  they  were  kindly 
preparine  to  review,  I  have  no  neciiltar  gusto  to  give  them 
"  so  joyml  a  trouble."  except.  Indeed,  "  upon  compulsion, 
H.aI  ;  "  'but,  if,  M  Daviil  says  In  the  "  Kivals,  It  should  come 
to  "  hl(MKiy  sworil  iiiid  tfun  fighting,"  we  "  won't  run,  will 
we,  Sir  Lucius  f"  1  do  not  know  whM  I  had  done  to  thr<e 
Eclectic  leDtlemen  :  mv  works  are  their  lawful  perquisite,  to 
be  hewD  m  pieces  like  Xgag.  If  It  seem  meet  unto  them  :  but 
why  they  sbould  be  in  such  a  hurry  to  kill  off  their  author.  I 
am  Ignoraat.  "  The  race  Is  not  always  to  the  swift,  nor  the 
battle  to  the  strong:"  and  now,  as  thenc  Chrittians  have 
"  smote  me  on  one  cheek,"  I  hold  them  up  tho  other  ;  and, 
in  return  for  their  good  wishes,  jrive  them  ati  o)>portUDity  of 
repeating  them.  Had  any  othe;  i  .A  men  expressed  such 
seotlroeuts,  I  should  have  smiled,  aud  left  tliem  to  tfae  "  re- 
cording angel ; "  but  from  the  pbarlsaas  of  Christianity 
decency  might  be  expected.  I  can  assure  theae  brethren, 
that,  piihlicvn  and  sinner  as  I  am,  I  would  not  have  treated 
"  mine  enemy's  dog  thus."  To  show  theTTi  the  superiority 
of  my  brotherly  love.  If  ever  t!<e  Kevfrend  M<'»»ri  Simeon 
or  Kamsden  sbould  be  engager)  in  '-m  n  ,<<  n^'u  t  is  that  In 
which  thev  reque»te«l  me  to  fall.  1  li.,j,<  Uii  y  mA\  ehtiiiH-  with 
N'ing  "  uln^'Nj  "  only,  and  th.it  iiiilr  Hi.-»y^N-at  hand  to 
extract  the  tuil — [The  following  Is  the  charitable  passage 
ta  tba  Beleetie  Bevtew  «r  Which  Lord  ^rran  spa^  t— 'Hf 
the  aOMe  lord  and  the  teamed  advocate  have  the  conrago 
requisite  to  sustain  their  muttial  insults,  we  shall  probably 
soon  hear  the  explosions  of  another  kind  of  paper-'mKr,  after 
till'  f.-i«hlon  of  the  ever  memorable  duel  which  the  latter  is 
'..liil  t  i  h  i\>' luiiKht.  or  seemed  to  fight,  with  '  Little  Moorr.' 
We  confess  there  is  sufficient  provocation.  If  not  in  tlie  cri- 
tique, at  least  in  the  satire,  to*  urge  a  '  man  of  honmir'  to 
defy  his  assailant  to  mortal  contbat.  Of  this  wo  shall  no 
doubt  hear  mora  to  diss  ttaae."] 
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Hast  thou  no  wrath,  or  wish  to  give  it  vcakf 
No  wit  for  nobles,  dunces  bf  deacent  ? 
No  j«t  on  "  minors,"  quibbles  on  a  naim^ ' 

Nor  <iin'  fiu-rtiiius  jKn-ixrai'h  of  bhuilB? 

Is  It  for  this  on  Uion  I  have  stood, 

Aad  thoogbt  «f  Hocner  kM  tbui  HdlrTood  ? 

On  shorr  of  Fiixine  or  .T!>rcan  sea 

My  hate,  untravell'd,  f<)niUy  tum'd  to  thee. 

Ah  !  let  tnc  cease ;  in  vain  my  bosom  boms, 

From  Cofydon  unkind  Alexis  turns :  * 

Thy  rhymes  are  vain ;  thy  Jeffiry  then  Ihregts 

X->r  W("i  that  aniriT  whirh  h<-  «in  not  show. 

What  then  7 — £dina  starves  some  lanlier  sod, 

T»  write  in  aitlde  tiieu  onut  tMt  aihnn  $ 

Some  lc5s  fastltlifni"!  Sontrhman  shall  be  found. 

As  bold  in  BlUin^'«gatt*,  though  less  renown'd. 

As  if  at  table  aome  discordant  diih 
Should  shock  our  optics,  such  as  trogt  fbr  flah ) 

As  oil  in  lii'ii  of  Inittcr  men  ilron . 
And  poppies  please  not  in  a  modem  pie ; 
If  an  ioeh  mixturea  then  be  half  a  crime, 

Wf  mn^t  hrive  excellence  to  rrll^h  rhyme. 
Mere  roast  and  boil'd  no  epicure  invites ; 


Who  Aoot  not  flying  rarely  tooch  a  gun : 
WU  ta  «1m>  iwIdn  not  to  Om  rivor  mn  ? 


Ut  gntUu  intrr  meniM  spn|>honia  dUcor*, 

Et  rrai§um  uiijfiirutum .  rt  S;ir(ti>  cum  nirllf  papsver 

<)ffi'riili.)i.; ,  potiTat  (luci  i|Mi.i  1  .1-11.1  kuii'  i«t;»  ; 

i>ic  animlt  natum  invrntumquti  pocma  juvaiidlt, 

M Muhin  a  summo  (lr«-citit.  vwgU  ad  Imum. 

Laden  qol  nesdt,  campestrifaas  abKlml  amis, 
Inrfrxrttisque  ptta,  dltdve,  trochlvp.  qtilcscit, 
Kr  niitm  rlram  tollant  impune  corons : 
Qui  nssdt,  nrms  tanwn  audst  flngen  I — Qaidnl? 
libarctt 


'  [Stv  the  mrinorahlr 
"  Hours  or  Iill«tM«s,"  oatf ,  p*.  419.] 

*  Inrenies  •liitm,  si  te  hie  flutidit  Alexin. 

*  [Lord  Byron's  taste  for  boxing  brouttbt  bim  arquaintpd, 
at  aa  early  period,  with  this  distinRuishcd,  mu),  it  in  not  too 
much  to  say.  rfsptclrd.  prorcsiior  <if  the  art ;  for  whom, 
tfaroughout  llfB.  he  ronllnui  il  tn  mt'  riiiin  a  sincere  regard. 
In  a  note  to  the  eleventh  r.iriin  ut  Dm  Joan.  h*»  calls  him 
"  his  old  friend,  and  corixirt  al  p  \>"-  ir  and  masttr."] 

*  Mr.  Souther  has  lately  tli-d  anothi  r  canister  to  bl«  tail  in 
the  "  Curte  of  Keharoa,"  manure  the  neglect  of  Madoc,  Arc, 
and  has  in  one  instance  had  a  wonderful  4-ffoct.  A  literary 
friend  of  Bine,  walking  out  OM  hnraly  aveiiliig  last  suauBer. 
on  tlie  dercfrth  bridge  of  the  PaddiaitoD  camu,  was  alanaed 
by  the  cry  of  "  one  in  jeopardy ;  "  he  rushed  alocur,  coUactod 
a  body  of  Irish  hayrnitkers  (suppinn;  on  butter^milk  fai  an  ad- 
jarrnt  p.vl<l<>cli>.  procured  three  r.ikon,  one  ecl-»p«ir.  and  a 
l*r;.lii:t'-iii  r.  .iiiil  at  last  (horresro  refcri-ns)  pulled  out  —  his 
o»n  piihlisher.  The  unfortunate  man  was  (rune  for  ever, 
and  u,  vaa  a  large  qiurto  wherewith  he  had  t.'ikcn  (he  l<Mp, 
which  proTi>d,  on  iriquiry,  to  hare  been  Mr.  8outhcy°s  last 
work.  lu  "  alMsrlty  of  sinking  "  was  so  great,  that  it  has 
n«rer  since  been  bmrd  of ;  though  some  iBainiwa  that  It  Is 
at  Ihli  moment  conr(>.\I<M  at  Alderman  Birch's  pastry  pre- 
m\tr*.  Cornhill.  Do  thu  a*  it  m.-»y.  the  coroner's  inquest 
brought  in  a  rerdlct  nf  ••  Kclixli'  bil)!i'npr,|.\  •  against  n  ■'  (juarlo 
unknown;"  and  clrrumntantial  evidcm  >•  Liuit;  -hn  f  str  nx 
against  the  '•  Curse  of  Kebama"  (of  which  tlio  ;i1h)H'  words 
are  an  exact  description),  it  will  be  tried  by  Its  pevrs  next 
MMion.  in  Cirab-streiet.  —  Arthur.  Alfred,  Darideis,  Ilichard 
Ccnur  d*  Lion,  Bxodos.  Esodia.  Rpigoniad,  Calvary,  Fall  of 
Cambria,  .Siege  of  Acre.  Don  Roderick,  and  Tom  Thumb 
tl>e  Great,  are  the  n.imei  of  the  twelve  Jurors.  The  Judges 
are  Py*.  Bon  d's,  .-ukI  the  iH'llm.in  of  St.  Sepulchre's.  The 
same  advocate*,  iirn  nmi  con.  will  be  employiHl  .i»  are  now 
engaged  in  Sir  Kr.-un  iv  l!i;ril,-tt's  celflir  it.  .!  ciux  in  the 
Scotch  courts.  The  public  anxiously  await  the  r«-»uU,  ,ind 
aU  Uwt  publishers  wiil  be  subpomaed  as  witne»»es.  —  But 
Mr.  tkmamj  has  published  the  "  Curse  of  Kehama,"  — an 
intiting  title  to  quibblert.  By  the  bye,  it  is  a  good  deal 
beneath  Scott  and  CamptwU,  and  iMit  much  above  SouChejr, 
to  dlow  tha  booliy  Ballaa^  to  aDlttla  then,  la  liM  BdiaF 


And  men  unpractised  in  exchanging  knodtt 
Must  go  to  Jackson  >  ere  they  dare  to  box. 
Whate'er  the  weapon,  cudg*-l,  flst,  or  foil, 
None  roach  exixTtnes*  without  yt.in*  of  tofl; 
But  fifty  dunces  can,  with  perfect  case, 
Tag  twenty  tbtmaaid  oonpleta,  when  they  please. 
^Vby  not  •>  -   shall  I,  thus  qualified  to  sit 
For  rottt  n  iiorrjughsi,  never  show  my  wit  ? 
Shall  I,  whose  fathers  with  the  quurmn  uto, 
And  lived  In  ftoedom  on  a  Ikir  eitate ; 
Who  left  me  beir,  wltb  stables,  kenneU,  packs. 
To  u!I  their  income,  and  to  —  Ucice  its  tax; 
Whose  form  and  pedigree  have  scarce  a  Ihult, 
Shall  I,  I  «y,  fopivcn  ny  atHe  salt  f 

Thus  think  "  the  mob  of  gcntlcmni ;  "  but  you, 
Besides  all  this,  mitst  have  !.<'iiu  ^viiius  too. 
Be  this  your  sober  judgment,  and  a  rule. 
And  print  not  piping  hot  fhmi  Southey's  school. 
Who  1 1  IT  tnothiT  Thalaba  appeai>  ), 
I  trust,  will  spare  us  fbr  at  least  nine  years. 
And  taaik'ye,  8oaOiey«I  pray  — bnt  dont  be 

vex'd 

Bum  all  your  l.i>t  thn  c  works  —  and  half  the  next. 
But  why  this  vain  advice  ?  once  published. 
Can  never  be  recaU'd — from  postiy«€ookgi 
Thoni^  *•  Ibdoc^"  wftti  •*PDO(]le»»'*lntt«id  of  punk, 
May  tiafd       to  Qutto^on  a  tniiik  l« 

Summara  nummorum.  vitioque  remotus  aboand. 
Tu  nihil  lnvit;i  iliccs  fit  icivc  Nfinerva: 
Id  tlt)l  judiriii'ii  I    .  I  L         ^  ii  Quid  tamen  oUfli 
Scripseris,  in  Mi-tii  descendat  judlds  aures, 
Bt  patite,  «i  nostras,  naamnvia  praiBalnr  iB  anmaa. 
MMnbranls  ftmis  posMs.  DeienNecblt 
Quod  non  cdideris  ;  nescit 


.Sylvostres  homines  sacer  iBtarpnsq;ae  di 
Caabas  et  victu  ftado  detertolt  Orpnaos: 
DktiM  Ob  hoe  Icnin  ttms,  nUdosiiaa ' 

burgh  Annual  Register  (of  which,  by  the  bye,  Soothey  is 
editor)  •'  the  grand  poetical  triumvirate  "f  th.-  dav  '  But 
on  sct  riul  thiiunht*.  It  tan  be  no  j{r.  .it  il< -wrt.  .ii  iir  iUe  to 
be  the  uiie-eyed  leaders  of  the  blirwl,  though  Ihev  inlKhf  as 
well  keep  to  theinielres  "  Scott's  thirty  thoiiijind  cnpics 
•old,"  which  must  sadly  dboomfit  poor  Southey's  unsaie- 
"  "  ,  te  tbe»bpldos'*or 


able*.  Poor 
this  poetical 
such  good 


lam  OBly  saipriscdtosseidnfa 


Such  things,  wa  koow,  are  neither  rich  nor 
But  weadar  how  tlM  devil  lu  came  there." 


nor  rare, 


The  trio  an  well  dstned  hi  the  sixth  propa«Jtioo  of  CadM: 
"  Because,  in  the  triangles  I)  B  C,  A  C  B.  D  B  is  equal  to 
A  C.  and  B  C  cutninun  to  Iwth  ;  the  two  sides  I)  B.  H  (".  are 
eqtwl  to  Ihi'  t«.i  .\  C".  C  B.  each  to  each,  and  the  angle  I)  B  C 
is  euu;il  to  thf  anjile  .\  <"  U  :  thiTctore,  the  iMWe  I)  C  is  equal 
to  till'  Uiue  AU.  and  tht-  tri.anpl.-  I)  B  C  (Mr.  South,  y)  is 
eciij.il  to  the  tri.mgle  A  C  B,  the  to  the  firrutrr.  »  hi.  h  1» 
absurd,"  itc — This  editor  of  the  Edinburgh  RrglNter  will 
find  the  last  «f  the  theoraoi  hard  by  hU  stabling ;  be  has 
only  to  cross  the  river ;  'tis  the  first  turnpike  t'other  side 

"  I  iitii  .■\«hn>nim ,"  • 

*  Voltaire  *  "  Tucclle"  is  not  quite  SO  immactilate  as  Mr. 
SoBthay's  **  Joaa  ol  Arc"  and  yet  I  am  afraid  the  French- 
man has  both  non Imlh  and  poetry  too  oo  bis  side— (they 
rnrrly  f'r;T<'(her)— than  our  patriotic  minstrel,  whose  first 
<  »say  ill  praise  of  n  fknatioal  French  strumpet,  whose 
title  of  witch  woidd  ha  comet  with  the  chaam  of  the  lUst 


*  Like  Sir  Bland  Burges's  "  Richard  ;**thalaflib  hoofc  of 
which  I  read  at  hlalu.  on  a  trunk  of  Eyn*l,  It.  GodWBUr* 
street.  UlbisbedottMed,lshaUb(9a|   


♦  This  l,.itin  h.iji  .«<)r<ly  puzzlnl  the  fniversItT  of  Edin- 
burgh. Ball.intMif  It  nic.uit  tin'"  Bridge  of  "Berwick.'' 
but  .Soutf»ey  i  l.o'iiutl  it  .i*  h.ilf  Kiif-li*!)  ;  Srott  swore  it  was 
the  "  Brig  o'  Stirling  ; "  he  hiui  just  posted  two  Ring  James's 
and  a  doscn  Douglasses  over  it.  At  last  it  was  dedded  by 
JeflhiT,  that  It  meant  nothing  more  nor  less  thao  tha ' 
of  AM&f  GOBSlabto'a  shop.*^ 

O  g 
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Orpheus,  we  learn  from  Ovid  .iiul  Ijempriere^ 
Led  all  wild  beuta  but  women  by  Um  car; 
And  had  1m  flddtod  at  the  pnant  honit 

We 'd  seen  the  lions  waltrlnR  In  the  Tower ; 
And  old  Amphion,  such  were  minstrels  then, 
Had  buUt  St  Paull  without  the  aid  of  Wm. 
Verse  too  wai  jastice,  and  the  bards  of  Greece 
Did  morl  than  constables  to  ke<>p  the  peace ; 
Abolish  d  cuckoldom  with  much  applause, 
Call'd  county  meetiogii  and  enforced  the  lawa. 
Cut  down  crown  Inflnciioe  wKh  RAmilBf  tcythMi 
And  served  the  chunh  — ^nthout  demanding  tithes; 
And  hence,  throu^huut  all  Hellas  and  the  East, 
Each  poet  was  a  prophet  and  a  priest, 
"niiosc  old-cstablish'd  board  of  joint  controls 
Included  kingdoms  in  the  cure  of  souls. 

Next  rose  the  martial  Honu  r,  Epic's  prince. 
And  flghting  "s  been  in  fashion  ever  since. 
And  old  T}'rtmu,  when  the  Spartana  wair'd» 
(A  limping  leader,  hut  a  lofty  hard,)i 

Though  wall'd  Ithome  had  n  -i-ted  long, 
Reduced  the  fortress  by  the  force  of  song. 

When  oracles  prcTail'd,  In  times  of  old. 
In  song  alom  ApoUo's  will  was  told : 
Then  if  your  verse  is  what  all  verse  should  be, 
And  gods  were  not  ashamed  on 't,  why  should  wc  ? 

The  Muse,  like  mortal  females,  may  be  woo'd ; 
In  turns  shell  seem  a  Paphian,  or  a  prude ; 
Fierce  ay  a  bride  when  first  she  feels  alfVigbt, 
Mild  as  the  same  upon  the  second  night ; 
Wild  at  the  wfe  of  aldennan  or  peer, 
Kow  for  his  grace,  and  now  a  grenadier  i 
Her  eyes  heseem,  her  heart  hdiM,  her  aooe, 
In  In  *  ennn|»  vaA  lam  when  akocw 

If  verse  be  studied  with  soniu  Atnw  nf  art. 
Kind  Katnre  always  will  perform  her  part ; 

DkhlS  <t  Aasphlon.  Thctasna  eondltor  ardi, 
texa  naveM  sono  U>»tudiiils,  et  prect-  blnnda 

Dnrrre  quo  vrlirt  :  fuit  htec  (Apfentin  quondaiBt 
ruM.i  i  pru  iti-     ..•(•riiiTu  ;  s.icni  lirufaiiis  ; 
t.-"in(  nliito  nroli  iln  rc  \-.\t;o;  d.iri' jura  marili*  j 
Oppida  muliri  ;  1.  i  i  >  i  ji  uI.tc  lipio. 
Sic  honor  et  noinoii  divinii  vaUbus  atom 
Canninibus  venlt.  FMt  has  teslgnlt  UoaMlw 
l^rtcuKjuc  mares  anhnos  la  Ifartiabella 
Vmlbiu  exacttit :  diet*  per  earmlna  sortat, 
Et  Tits  monstraU  via  est :  et  gratia  regum 
1 1  ladnsqiiM  repertns, 


•  [Laid  Byron  had  origlnany  written— 

*   "  Ac  Uune  a*  I  tun,  but  a  better  bard." 
The  reader  of  Mr.  Moore'*  Sotice$  will  amiredats  ttie  tedtni; 
wtoh,  TO^doub^  iofliWDoed  lioid  Byraa'a  allaiallnn  of  tiie 


>  (TIm  fad  hsndflf  Ulster,  bBtrodnecd  asmnilty  in  a  c« 
mrt»  tin  sldald  or  a  baraMC  or  the  Uafiad  Klagdom.] 


•  r*  AOi*."—  In  the  orlgEaal  MS. 

«  **  Ttan  qnoqoe  BtaroMHWi  caput  a  cerric«  NrnuMOHt 
Goritlu  earn  bmUo  portaos  tEagriiu  Hcbrus, 
Volvcret  Barydlcm  vox  ipsa,  et  (Vt^da  lingua  ; 
Ah,  inticraai  Eurydioen !  anima  (Ugicnte  vocabat } 
Euiydloaa  toto  remtiaaft  Aoodne  r^nr*" 

Oatfg*.  i*.  m. 


I  tag  HaHissriel's  pardon :  he  ts  not  a  oabblar ;  U  Is 


WblMd 

out,  Aiid  v>  lar  (avcd  th«  <>xp«>nte 
coiiiitiy  (u>tomcr«.  _  Morrj'ii  '•  Moorfi>'lds  whine"  wiu 
aothlng  to  aU  thU.   The  "  D«Ua  Cruscaiu  "  were  people  of 


Though  without  genius,  and  a  native  v« 
Of  wit,  we  loathe  an  artiddal  strain  <— 
Tet  art  and  Mtm  Joined  wffl  wUi  ttte  piia^ 
UnlcM  thqr  act  Hto  w  uB  I 


The  youth  who  trains  to  Vide,  or  run  1 1 
Muft  hear  privatioaa  frith  anruOed  ftce, 
Be  eaird  to  Ubonr  when  he  tidnks  to  dine, 

And,  harder  still,  leave  wcm  hing  and  his  wina. 
Ladies  who  sing,  at  least  who  sing  at  sight. 
Have  foUoiscd  mudc  ttoNMiiih  her  tediert  fltfit; 
But  rhymers  tell  you  neither  more  nor  Igg^ 

I 've  >.'yt  a  pretty  poem  for  thi  press ; " 
And  that's  enough  ;  then  write  and  print  90flat;«w 
If  Satan  take  the  hindmost,  who'd  he  last? 
They  storm  the  types,  they  pnhUsh,  one  and  all, 
They  leap  the  cHuntcT,  and  they  Ic-ue  the  staU. 
Provincial  maidens,  men  of  high  command. 
Tea,  haroDBli  have  Wk'd  Am  Hdody  hand  I* 
C.rsh  cannot  (juell  them  :  PoUio'  play'd  this  prank, 
(Then  rhctbus  tirst  found  credit  in  a  bank  1) 
Not  all  the  living  only,  but  the  dead, 
Fool  on,  aa  fluent  as  an  Orpheua'  boadi* 
Danm'd  all  thefr  days,  they  poB(hmnoii4y  flulw— 
Diij;  up  from  dust,  though  buried  when  allnl 
ilcvicws  record  this  epidemic  crime, 
Those  Booka  of  Martfft  to  the  nee  for  Aynie, 
Alas  !  woe  worth  the  scribbler !  often  seen 
In  Morning  Post,  or  Monthly  Magazine. 
There  lurk  his  earlier  lays ;  but  sows,  hot-press'd. 
Behold  a  quarto  I — Tarts  roust  tcU  the  rest 
Then  leave,  ye  wise,  the  lyre's  precariom  chords 
To  muse-mad  barntii-{i,  or  madder  lnrds, 
Or  country  Crispins,  now  grown  M>mewbat  stale, 
Twin  Doric  mhiitgeli,  dnmk  with  Dorie  ate  t 
Hark  to  those  notes,  nareotically  soft 
The  cobbler-laureats  4  sing  to  Capel  Loffti* 
Till,  lo  !  that  mo<lern  Midas,  as  he  heara, 
Adds  an  ell  growth  to  his  egiNslous  «m  I 


Sit  tiU  MmahrrBsolen,  at  cantor  Apodo. 
NaturaflerethnidsMle  carmen,  an  arte, 

QuK-xftiim  est ;  epj  nw  ttudium  sine  dirlte  ' 
Nit  rude  niiiif  prnsit  video  ingviiiuin  ;  alterius  1 
Altera  )"i»(  !t  t.j]<m  res,  et  conjurat  amice. 
Qui  still'.'  !    i  I  .I.irii  riirsu  cuntliii;i  re  mrUitn, 
Hulta  tulit  Ifi  itnue  pner  ;  suditvit  ft  al«it  ; 
Absttatuit  Venere  et  vino  :  qui  P}thia  r.mtat 
Tiblcen,  dididt  prius,  cxtlmuftqur  tnapi$lrum. 
Nunc  sdtts  pst  dixi»«t> ;  I'gfl  mlra  pnem.\ta  pango: 
Ocru}K.-t  c-xtrenium  ccAbles  ;  mihi  turpe  reOnaul  est, 
Bt  qood  Don  didid,  sane  DssGfaw  ftterC 
•  •••••• 


some  education,  and  no  profession  ;  but  these  Arcadians 
i"  Arcailt  *  .■\mfK>"  — l)Utn|  kiiu  twlh)  s^'nd  out  their  native 
I.  i:i><>i).-c  vvitiioiit  thi-  i.iiMillcjt  .'illoy,  and  leave  ."jU  cho  »hi>i!« 
.md  siii.ilK  liillirs  ill  thi'  |wiri»h  unrfpalrt'<l.  to  pAtch  up  EU<~ 
(fles  on  KiiflDiiirf-  .iinl  I'dsiiis  to  (iutiiMWili'r.  Sitting  nn  a 
f'hoplMi.-ird,  tht-y  di'.M-n1i<'  Quids  of  iKtUtle,  w  hen  lite  ocdy  blood 
they  I'M-r  U  .L"  s)j ''I  rrom  the  fllnger ;  and  an  "  OM 
War  ■'  is  produrril  hy  the  ninth  part  of  a  **  poat." 

"  And  own  that  niM  such  pi  i  t?  m.nlr  a  Tatf  " 

Did  Nathan  ctct  read  that  lim-  of  Pope  ?  xnA  if  he  did,  why 
not  take  it  at  his  motto  ?  —  ( See  ante,  p.  «J2.  note.  ] 

•  Thi«  well  mraninif  (rpntlcm.m  hai  spoiled  some  pTcollfnl 
shoemalnTs,  ami  h,-rii  accrisnry  to  tfie  portir:d  unil'ilng  of 
tunny  of  the  imluMrious  poor.  S'athanirl  ni.i<wiifn-)<i  and 
his  brothi  r  Hohhy  hnvo  set  all  Soinerset*liifi  «i!i'-'i:ih.'  :  r  'lr 
has  the  nialiidy  confined  Itself  to  one  countj-.  I'ratt  too 
(who  once  was  wiser)  bai  oasi|llt the COMtaiion  of  patraaafe. 
and  decoyed  a  poor  Mlow  nasHd  Vlaelntt  into  poetiy ;  bat 
he  died  oaring  the  opfirattnn,  le.iTlnR  one  child  and  two  rn- 
lumea  of  "  Remains  utterly  dr«tltutc.  The  cirl.  If  she 
don't  take  a  poKical  twt.il,  ,iml  rotin'  forth  a«  .1  shor-rnaklng 
.'i.ipj'ho.  m.iv  do  ui'll  ;  hut  the  "  Irnjpdios  "  nrc  ui  rirkrtty 
a*  u  they  had  been  the  olTsprlng  of  an  Earl  or  a  Seatooion 
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4^1 


Till  r,  livfs  one  druld,  who  prrparcs  in  tilTie, 

'Qaiost  ftiture  firads  his  potur  revenge  of  rbyme ; 
Badci  lili  didl  tumotft 

To  publish  ftialts  which  friendship  i»houId 
If  friendship's  nothing,  sclf-ir^rani  miKht  teach 
More  polish'd  itsa^  of  hb  ports  of  speech. 
But  wbat  is  shsme,  or  what  U  vagJlA  to  bim? 

mntf  Us  spleen,  or  gntUICi  Ui  ivUni. 
Somo  fancit'd  jllRht  has  roused  his  lurklni;  hate. 
Some  fuUy  cnjss'd,  some  jest,  or  some  debate; 
Up  to  his  den  Sir  Scribbler  hies,  and  SOOB 
The  f^ther'd  gall  is  voided  in  lampoon. 
Perhai»  at  some  pert  speech  you 've  dared  to  firown. 
Perhaps  your  poem  may  li:iv>;  pU  ased  tin  town: 
If     alMl  tU  mtaie  in  the  maa— 

Then  bf  it  sn ;  and  may  hh  withering  bays 
Bloom  fresh  in  tuitire,  though  they  fade  in  praise  I 
Wbile  his  lost  songs  no  more  shall  steep  and  itlnl* 
Tht  dullest,  Attest  need*  on  Lethe's  brink, 
But  springing  upwards  from  tte  doggtsh  moold, 
Be  (what  they  never  wen'  tH  fnn  )  W — ^wld  ! 
ShooU  aome  rich  bard  (but  such  a  monsta  now. 
In  modem  pbysles,  we  eaa  aearee  aDow), 

Should  wme  prefendins  scribbler  of  the  court. 
Some  rhyming  petr  i  —  there 's  plenty  of  the  sort  2— . 
All  but  one  poor  dependent  priest  withdrawn 
(Ak!  too TCiganileas  of  his  chafilabi'a yavai) 
CwmViihi  flie  uUncky  curate  to  lecHe 
Their  last  dramatic  work  by  candle-light. 
How  would  the  preacher  turn  each  rueful  lea^ 
btttnotlidfaotelcf  I 

Si  canaina  eondes. 


NuoqnMB  te  fUlant  animi  tub  mlpe  I 

QulntUio  d  quid  recitam.  Cortige,  i 
Hoc  (aleJwt)  ot  h'x- :  tn«'l(ii«  te  ihmim?  negafw, 
BU  terquc  rxjKTtiirii  fnKtr.i,  .Icleri"  juliebst, 
Et  mjUe  tomatl>^  lutudl  reUdtrr  vor»us. 

prire  |>i)i'(,  Tlir  patrons  of  thi<  po'^r  Kul  arc  cf-rtainlv  an- 
iWfTAM.-  for  hlh  i  iiil  ;  and  it  nupht  to  )!<■  rj.Uc'.ililr  ■  ittriicc. 
But  thU  i.n  the  le.-ut  they  have  Uuiie  ;  for,  by  a  rcliutnuTit  of 
bBbariCy,  they  hare  made  tba  (lata)  man  posttaumously  ri- 
Aeoknu,  by  printing  what  be  would  hare  nad  tense  Mwugh 
new  to  print  himscIL  Ortn  Ihete  raken  of  "  fUnuani " 
amu!  under  the  ttatnia  against  "  re«urr«ction  mra."  Wbat 
does  it  tiirnlfT  whether  a  poor  dear  ilrad  duncp  l»  to  b<»  »f  uek  no 
in  Surgeoui  or  In  SutiKiipri'  H.ill  >  N  it  so  l>ad  to  unearth 
hit  bo  rust  M  hit  MutidL-ri  ?  Is  St  not  ^M'tt^r  to  fhhhot  his  tN>dy 
on  a  heath,  than  hit  soul  in  .m  m  t,»To  ?  ••  \Vi'  know  what  ve 
are,  but  w«  know  not  what  we  mar  be  ; "  and  it  1«  to  be  hoped 
we  BMOT  sbaU  know,  IT  a  wM  hat  faissd  thfoafk  Mb 
with  asoftor^dat.  Is  to  M  kftanrff  •■aHMairit  tm  tte 

other  iidp  nf  Strx,  and  miis.  UkO  fOOt  Joe  Blackett,  the 
iaaghing-it(>ck  of  pur«;irtaty.  Tte  pua of  publication  is  to 
prriTldp  for  t!i.>  child  ;  now.  mf{[ht  not  lome  of  thit  "  Sutor 
ultra  Cret  ui.im'<  "  frifv.ls  md  trducpri  have  done  a  diTcnt 
action  without  Inrriglmg  PnUt  Into  blopraphy  '  And  tht-n 
Us  inscription  tpllt  Into  to  many  nifxlinims  !  —  "  To  the 
Dwlwas  of  Soomcfa,  tbc  Rlttlrt  Hon.  So-and-So,  and  Mri. 
and  MM  Bnwsboir.  tItMa  TolmBaa  ara,  *e.  why, 
UiU  U  dollar  oM  Ae  <•  soft  nflk  of  dedieallaa**  to  gtllt.  - 
tS*T^  U  but  a  qiinrt,  sad  he  dlridet  It  among  a  dojen.  Why, 
Prntt,  hivl>t  thou  not  a  pulT  left  ?  I>o«t  thou  think  tlx  faml- 
Wci  of  distinction  can  ihare  thit  in  <|uli-t  Thrrc  it  a  child, 
a  hijok.  and  a  dedication  :  tend  (hr  air)  t<i  h.  r  -r.w.  the  vo- 
lumrt  to  the  grocer,  and  tbe  dedication  to  the  derll.  —  [Sm 
<mti.  p.  432  ] 

1  [In  the  origioal  MS.— 
■  ■  Some  rhyming  peer—  Carllslt  ar  Caiysibrt.** 
To  which  it  fubjoioed  thCt  note :  -~"  Of '  John  Jothtia.  Karl  of 
Carytfort '  I  know  nothing  at  prf>t<'nt,  Imt  from  an  advertiae- 
ment  lu  an  old  ni-w»[)AfM'r  of  certain  I'oi'm*  and  'rmgttHM  by 
hU  L<>rd»hiij,  whli  h  I  law  by  a«-cidrnt  in  the  Mori-.i.  lU  Ing 
a  rbyoMsr  liLuiclf,  he  will  forgive  the  lit>ert;]r  I  take  with  hU 
name,  lettag.  as  be  must,  how  vary  commodiotu  it  it  at  the 
close  of  that  oouplflC;  and  as  for  what  fi»U<mt  and  goes  be- 
tgni  M  Uaa  plaea  k  to  (ba  aoeount  of  tba  otiMr  Tbaaet 


Yet,  since  'tis  pronii-cd  at  the  ri'L-tor's  dMtkt 
Hell  risk  no  living  for  a  littie  breath. 


(The  Lord  forsivc  him!)  "  Bmvo!  grand (  divine!' 

Hoarse  with  those  praises  (which,  by  flatt'ry  frd, 

Dt'ijendcnce  barters  for  her  bitter  breatl  ). 

He  strides  and  stamps  aloof  with  creaklog  boot, 

Tm  tbe  floor  edoea  hie  emphatk  Ibot; 

Then  sit^  arain,  then  rolls  his  pious  efCj, 

As  when  the  dying  vkar  will  not  die  t 

Nor  feeK  forsooth,  emotton  at  his  bent;— 

But  all  rtlnmbUw  ofenet  fhclr  fvt 

Ye,  whu  x'ipln  ti)  "  build  the  lofty  rhyme,"' 
Believe  not  all  who  laud  your  filae  "  subUmc ; " 
Bat  ff  eooM  Mend  shafl  bear  your  mit,  aad  aaf, 
"  Expnnt'c  that  ^tanxa,  lop  that  line  away," 
Ami,  iUter  Iruitlcsti  efforts,  you  return 
Without  amendment,  and  he  answers,  BhbI* 
That  taMtant  throw  your  paper  hi  the  ftre, 
ASk  not  Us  thoughts,  or  fbUow  hia  desire ; 
But  (if  true  bard !)  you  scorn  to  condescend. 
And  will  not  alter  what  you  can't  defend. 
If  you  wm  breed  this  taslHd  cTymir  bndiie4,— 
We  U  bare  no  irarde— >I1«  ottir  lost  Of  ] 


Yet,  if  you  only  prise  your  ftvourlte 
As  critics  kindly  do,  and  authors  ought; 
If  your  cod  Mend  annoy  ytra  now  and  then, 
A  nd  cross  whole  pages  with  his  phi^iuy  pen ; 
Ho  matter,  throw  your  ornaments  aside, — 
Better  let  hhn  than  an  the  wortd  deride. 

Bl  defend  ere  dSHetaas  qoam  TatttranHOes, 

Kullum  ultra  verbuin,  aut  opcram  tntumebat  Inanem, 
Quin  line  rival!  teque  et  tua  lolut  amart<t. 

Vir  bunut  et  prudent  vertui  reprch<*ndft  Inertas: 
Culpabit  durot ;  inoomptii  allinet  atrum 
Troniverto  calaino  lignum  ;  ambitlota  ri-cldet 

the  eontmtt  of  hiji  '  fiKilicip  crown  octavon.'  "-  -  John  Joihaa 
I'niby,  first  Karl  of  Ciirvsfort.  was  jolnl  [.ostrn.i-ii  r-BvD- 
eral  in  imJO.  envur  to  llcrlio  in  imm,  and  antbatMulor  to 
PetarttNOt  hi  IM7.  BaaUsa  bis  poems,  bo  nuMishod  two 
pamphlsts,  to  show  die  neoesslty  of  unlvsrsaf  «alil«fls  and 
abort  parliamentt.    He  <llrd  In  Ih'/h  ] 

*  Here  will  Mr.  Giflbrd  allow  me  to  introduce  once  more  to 
his  notko  the  sola  anrvlvar,  lha  "ttMasoa : 
last  of  tbe  CrtucsBtll— •'Bdwln''  tho<*i 
Lady  of  Pnnlthtnrnt !  here  he  it,  at  llreiy  i 

well  said  UarUa  the  Correct."  1  thouMfat  FlUfsrald  ! 
hasn  the  tall  of  poetyt  but,  alas  I  bo  u  only  the  pel 


praANBid,*'  ayoer 
It  as  Intbedersaf 
gilt  Flunrald  had 


a  raiittua  miu  to  tm  amvaa  «r  m 


**  What  reams  or poMi .   

Do  loins  ra«B  spMl,  who  never  think  I 

And  to  p<<rhnp«  you  "11  »aj  of  in<-. 
In  whit  li  \  our  n  .idi  ri  ni.iy  uri  > 
Still  I  wrftp  on.  and  tell  you  why  ; 
Nothhig 't  to  bud,  you  can't  deny, 
But  may  Inttnict  or  enlrrtaln 
Without  the  riitk  of  glvnig  pain,  kt. 


Ac. 


OK  tOMK  MODERN  qrACKS  AND  BKrOBMim, 

In  tracing  of  the  human  mind 

Through  all  Itt  v-irinus  rourtos. 
Though  itrange.  't  i>  ti  n  ,  ml-  oftOO flod 
It  kiiuwt  not  itt  rcsiiurct* : 

And  men  through  life  atiume  a  part 
For  which  no  talenli  thor  puaf<*»«, 

Vpt  wonder  that,  with  .-ill  tneir  art. 
Tbey  meet  no  better  with  soocess,  Ac.  Ac. 


»  rs«eliatoii'sLycMas.l 

*  *'  Battartf  <if  i/(:>f«r  Iriunt 


Mil 


.  N  lng  the  firit  by 

Jupiter't  hc^plcce.  and  a  vorli  tv  «f  eqiially  unaccountable 
'i,  such  as  Madee,  «c.  ■&  Ac. 

Or  a 
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BYRON*S  WORKS. 


Olve  U^ht  to  pasMiges  too  much  in  shade. 
Nor  let  a  doubt  obscure  one  verse  you 've  nude ; 
Your  friend's  "  a  Johnson,"  nut  to  leave  one 
However  trifiinfe  which  may  aeem  absurd  i 
Sttdi  erring  trifles  lead  to  Mrioas  Dh, 
And  flvnlih  food  for  crittes^  or  fhelr  qollla. 

As  the  Scotch  fiddle,  wtth  It*  toocUng  tune. 

Or  the  sad  influence  of  the  anRry  moon, 
All  men  avoid  batl  writers'  rwuly  tongues. 
As  yawning  waiters  fly '  Fltrscrlbble's  3  lungs  ; 
Tet  on  be  mouths — ten  minutes — tedloua  each 
As  prdateli  lunnily,  or  plaoemanl  nieedi ; 
Long  as  tba  taat  years  of  a  lingering  leaM^ 
When  riot  pauses  until  rents  increase. 
WllOe  Midi  a  minstrel,  muttering  fustian,  strays 
O'er  hedpc  and  ditch,  throujjh  unfifijucnted  W»y% 
If  by  some  chuiice  be  walks  iiitu  a  well, 
And  shouts  for  succour  with  stentorian  yell, 
"  A  ropel  help,  Christians*  as  ye  hope  fur  grace  ! " 
Nor  woman,  man,  nor  dilld  wUl  itlr  a  pace ; 
Fur  th< Tc  his  carcass  he  might  freely  flingp 
From  ttvax^  t  or  the  humour  of  tbe  tlilnBi 
TInmli  thto  kM  happeiiVI  to  mm  kwds  tlua  out ; 
in  tdl  Ton  BndgdTs  stonr, — and  have  done. 

Onunnenta  ;  parum  claris  lurrtn  dare  cocct ; 
Arguet  amblsue  dirtuin  ;  inutonda  notaUt ; 
Flet  Ariftarchiu:  necdtoet.  Cor «|0 aaskun 
Offendain  in  BugU  ?  hs  Dug*  leria  dueeot 
In  mala  (lerituB  sMB^  eiceptumque  afnlslMi 

Ut  maU  qosm  toMt*  aot  morbnt  nshis  orgoet. 
Aut  fiinaticu*  wrror  rt  iracunila  Dima, 
Vc»ainiiii  tcti>:i!i««'  tiinoiit  f<i;;in;.t!|  i.  I  iM'tAm, 
Qui  Mpiunt ;  .igitant  pueri,  itir.iMtii|ur  M-ouimtur. 
HIc  dum  subliniM  vpr«ii»  nict.'itur,  .  t  rrrtt, 
Si  vcluU  meruUi  intcutu*  dpcidit  autep* 
Id  puteum,  foreomvc ;  licet,  Succarrlte,  I 
Cbuaet,  lo  ciTci  1  non  sit  qui  tollm  corefe. 
8lwriB0iuiitBpesiilww.eidnnUlewr  ~ 
QofscbaiipnidsiislMiesor 


}  "  A  crust  for  the  critics."— Asyra,  «s  tie  ** . 

*  And  th«  "  waiter! "  are  the  only  fortanato  «N|ie  who 
can  "  fly"  from  th<un  ;  all  tbe  mt,  rU.  Ilia  sad  iiiieenbers  to 

t\yp  "  Literary  Kund,"  bcinK  compelled,  by  courtenjr.  to  »it 
out  the  rvvltation  without  a  hope  or  radiinlnK,  "  Sic  "  (that 
ii.  by  choklnR  Fiu  with  bad  wbe,  or  worse  poetry)  "  me  ter- 
r«Tlt  Apollo  !  '• 

»  ["  Fluscribble,"  originally  "  Fitip  r.ild."  See  anU, 
p.  421.] 

*  On  hU  tabic  wcrp  foitnd  fhosf  word'! :  "  What  C.-itn  tM- 
and  Addison  approvfd.  cannot  1m'  umn):  "  Hut  .\iiili!>oti  did 
ni>l  "  approve  ;  and  If  he  had,  it  »<iidil  not  havf  mi'iidi-tl  th« 
matter.  Hr  had  invited  his  dauj;titt  r  on  the  sivtne  w.iter- 
partj  ;  hut  Mi»«  BudKell,  by  lioine  ai^  ideiit,  tiicapcd  thli  l.vt 
patemid  attention.  Thii»  fell  thp  iij:if>phant  of  "  Atticus." 
and  the  enemy  of  Vofte  !— [Eustace  Budgell,  a  Mend  and 
ralatiire  of  Addison's, "  leapt  into  the  Thames  "  to  Mfape  a 
ngnsscHtlcn,  on  account  of  forging  tbe  wUl  of  Dr.  Tindal ; 

t  which  Boalaee  bad  piovlded  btauelf  wUbalsiaqrof  two 
'  TottUFopealtadas- 

llew  GMb^treet  on  my  auill. 
Am  write  whaie'er  he  please— excf])t  my  will."] 

*  ["  We  talkpd  (My,  Ro«»oll )  of  a  man**  drowning  lilmself. 
—  Johnson.  '  1  tihriiild  ne\er  think  It  time  to  make  anay  with 
my«elf.'    I  pnt  the  ra»««  of  Kuslaj-c  Budfrell.  who  wa»  .icriucd 


tny 

of  foraing  a'wiU,  and  »uuk  himKelf  In  the  'riiames,  tMifuns  tbe 
trial  Of  tts  mtOmiaa^  am  an.  •  Suppose.  Str.'sald  1, 
*tfwt «  mm  Is  absoliilBljr  sn*e  thai,  if  be  Utm  a  Ibw  dsrs 

taM«.  ho  shaU  be  '       ■•  —    

wOl  banttai 


bianmd,  tba 


Budgell,  a  rogue  and  rhymester,  for  no  gOOd» 
(Unless  his  case  be  much  misunderstood) 
When  teasi-d  with  creditors'  continual  claims, 
«  To  die  Ulte  CatoS  "  leapt  into  the  Thames  I 
And  therefore  be  It  tawfUl  flirotigli  tht  town 
For  any  l»ard  to  |K)ison,  hanp,  or  drown.  ^ 
Who  saves  the  intended  suicide  receives 
Small  thanks  from  him  who  loathes  the  life  he 
leaves; 

And,  sooth  to  say,  mad  poets  must  not  lose 
The  glorjr  of  Out  death  they  fntij  cboee. 

Hot  is  it  oeftaln  tliat  eone  aovte  of  vent 

Prii  k  not  the  poet's  conscience  as  a  curse  ; 

Dosed  "  with  vile  dnum  on  Sunday  he  was  found, 

Or  got  a  cbUd  on  consecrated  ground ! 

And  hence  is  haunted  with  a  rhytninp  m^c— - 

Fear'd  like  a  bear  J  a»t  bun^ting  iVom  his  cage. 

If  free,  nil  fly  his  versifying  fit. 

Fatal  at  once  to  simpleton  or  wtt. 

But  him,  unhappy !  wluNn  he  aelKS, — Mm 

lie  f1:i>-,  with  n.'cit.'itiiin  Hnitt  hy  limb  ; 

Probes  tu  tbe  quick  where'er  he  makes  his  breach. 
And  inset  like  •  Invyvr— or  a  kadLT 


Scrrari  nolit  ?   Dicam  :  Sicviliquc  ikx-I.t 
Narrabo  intpritum.    Deti*  inunnrtaliii  haberi 
leupit  Kmpf-doclet,  .nnli  iitrni  OlatdU 
lltt;  sit  jus,  licottt<iUC  per  ire  pootts: 
iDfUuni  oni  scrvat.  idem  fadt  uccideaCU 
Nee  snnei  hoc  ferit ;  we,  *i  retractus  «rft,  fm 
Fiet  homo,  rt  p^met  fanionB-  mor1i«  anioreni. 
Ni-e  »:iti4  apiiari  t  i  ur  versus  l.n  lUi  t  :  nlriim 
Mlnxerit  in  patrio*  riner»'».  au  trinte  liidcntal 
!VIo»  erit  inc  r-'u- ;  iiiir  lurit,  ai:  vi'liit  iirtUS, 
Obiectui  cu\  cic  valuit  ii  fraiigcre  cUchroR, 
Inooctum  doctumoun  fugat  rm-itator  acnrhut. 
QtMOi  varo  arripuit,  tenot.  occiditque  Itrgeitdo, 
Hen  arissnia  coim,  bIsI  Diana  ciuoris,  biittdo. 


Johnson.  *  Then.  Sir.  let  him  go  abroad  to  a  distant  * 
let  him  go  to  »omc  pl.ice  where  he  is  iio<  fcnoani.  Don't 
him  go  to  the  de^il,  where  Im  A  lEnowa.*"-.Sae  Boswdl, 

vol.  It.  p.fiO.  ed.  IHiV).] 

'  If"  dosed  with."  Ac.  be  censured  as  low.  Ibqr  taaveto 

refer  to  the  orifdnal  for  »r>mething  still  lower ;  and  if  anr 
reader  irtll  translate  "  Minxrrit  in  natrios  cineres."  Ac.  into 
a  dMMit  cooplet,  1  will  insert  said  couplet  in  Ueo  ot  tbe 


f  [In  tracing  the  fnrtunrt  of  mto,  ft  la  not  a  Httle  curious 
to  observe,  how  often  the  cnurM  of  a  whole  life  hat  dr^nded 
on  one  <;lnBlc  iti-p.  Had  Lord  Byron  pcrilstcd  in  hi*  original 
imrjMiKe  of  giving  thi«  poem  to  the  pre^*,  in«tca<l  of  Chlldo 
llaruld,  it  i»  more  than  proKihle  that  he  would  have  t^<^-n  lo»t, 
as  a  great  port,  to  the  world.  Inferior  ai  this  P.ir.i]  hr.\*i  i>  in 
every  respect,  to  hl«  former  Satire,  and.  in  »omc  pla«T»,  even 
dp»crndtng  Mom  the  level  of  under-graduste  versifiers,  its 
failure,  there  can  be  little  doubt,  would  iMve  been  certain 
and  signal ; — hit  former  attailanti  would  have  returned  thr4r 
advannge  over  him,  and  either,  in  the  bittemett  of  his  mor> 
tiflcation,  he  would  have  flung  Childc  Harold  into  the  tir?  ; 
or,  had  he  turanioneti  np  tiifftcient  confidoncp  to  p<iM;»h  that 
poem.  't«  r«-rption.  even  if  tutJIHcnt  to  rrtHeve  inm  iti  die 
eye«  of  tlic  |iubiic  and  his  own,  lould  never  h  ue.  .vt  ..II,  re- 
trniblevl  that  explotlon  of  turcess,— tliat  intlajitaneout  and 
univert.ll  acclaim  of  admiration,  into  uliieh,  cosntng.  at  it 
were,  IVeth  frutn  the  land  of  tong,  lie  surprised  the  world, 
snd  hi  ttie  iddstof  which  he  was  borne,  buoyant  and  self- 
tdong,  fhroagh  a  tuccctiion  of  new  triumpht,  each 


Mi  amng,  tnroagh  a  tuc 
mlenOd  than  the  last. 


of  his  mtnds  arartsd  sueh 


than  the  lait.^^^bind^,^aw  better  Judcnrat 


cy  GoOgI 


TH£  CURSJB  OF  MINERVA. 


■ "  PaUM  to  boc  TulxMK.  PMlai 

sunlit . " 

^Wm<.  Ub.  xii. 


Atbeni,  Ca{Hlchili  Convent,  March  17.  1811, 

9fjaw  tinks,  more  lorefjr  ere  hli  race  be  nin,  9 
Alont?  Mi»rca's  hilLi  the  scttin»;  suii ; 
Motf  M  In  nortliera  cUjims,  obscurely  brigbtt 
But flw  mdoaded  Uue  of  IMng  Ught; 

O'er  the  hush'd  deep  the  yellow  beam  he  throws, 
Gild.-*  the  green  wave  that  trembles  as  it  glows; 
On  old  .IlKina's  rock  and  Hydra's  Isle 
The  god  of  gladncaa  sheds  his  parting  smile ; 
0*er  hb  own  rcirfons  lingering  loves  to  shine, 
Th<iu£:h  thtTt'  his  altars  an;  no  more  divine. 

Dmxaaiihig  &Bt,  the  momitain>Bluidowi  Un 
Ttr  glmkm  giit^  imconqiMi'd  Sakmk  t 

Their  azure  arches  thrr.u^h  the  loni:  » xpansr, 
More  deeply  purpled,  meet  bis  mellowing  glance, 
And  tendemt  tUtt,  doof  ^Mr  summits  difvcn, 
Mark  his  gay  course,  and  own  thi^  htu's  of  heaven ; 
Till,  darkly  shaded  from  the  Lind  and  deep, 
BdUnd  bis  Dclpblan  rock  he  ■inks  to  sleep. 

On  such  an  eve  his  palest  bi>am  he  ca.>t 
When,  AlbtDsl  h«  tbj  wisest  look'd  his  last 
Bow  witdi'tf  tihy  Mter  sons  his  fltrewell  nqr, 
That  closed  their  murder'd  saiit  's  3  latest  day  I 
Not  yet — not  yet — Sol  pauses  on  the  bill, 
Hm  predoua  Imir  of  paithv  Uagen  tdll ; 
But       his  light  to  agonising  eyes. 
And  dark  the  mountain's  0QC«  dellghtfiil  dyes ; 
Gloom  o'er  the  lovely  UUBd  lie  seem'd  to  poOTp 
The  land  where  Phcebos  never  frown 'd  befon ; 
BiA  m  be  sunk  betow  Cttlueron's  head. 
The  cup  of  woo  w,x-t  quaff'd  —  the  spirit  fled} 
The  soul  a£  him  that  scom'd  to  Ibar  or  fly, 

cm  ttrt  OF  die. 


Bill,  kkiftoii  high  ^nnettiN  to  fhe  pbda 
I  of  nl^  MMrti  her  Ant  lelpi  1 4 


•  FTliU  fu  rrr  |.tiil:j  pii-  on  Lnril  Elgin,  •,^hr,si'  t-nlliTtinn  of 
AtbcuUa  marble*  was  ultimatelv  |iurcha«cd  for  the  uutlun,  in 
M16,  as  tiweostof  tUftT-five  tnouiand  pound*,  wm  written 
at  Atfeons,  In  Marck,  181 1,  and  prepared  ror  pubUcation  along 
wiUi  th«  "  HIntt  from  Horace but,  Iflus  tbat  uUrc,  sup- 
pTRMed  by  Lord  Bymn,  f^oin  raottvet  which  the  reader  will 
twMy  undierstand.  It  waj  Hrtt  given  to  the  wnrkl  in  18VH. 
Few  can  wonder  that  Lord  Byron'i  feelinRs  ihoiilii  have  ixn-n 
pcmerftUljr  excited  by  ihc  *p(vUtlo  of  the-  di'ijujilctl  Parthenon  ; 
but  it  i«  only  <lii«t  to  Lord  I  i 'ui  t'l  l(co|>  In  niin<l,  that,  h^id 
tboM  preci<iuj  marbiea  remaliuKL,  thuy  iiiua,  in  all  likelihood, 
have  perbhed  fur  ever  anidit  tho  miacrabin  icenc*  of  violence 
which  Athens  luu  tince  witnciaed ;  and  that  their  pretence 
In  Kngland  ha>  already,  by  uatvenal  admiasloo,  basil  of  the 
must  e«M!ntlal  advanuso  to  the  fiwaita  of  Our  own  eountr}-. 
The  political  alliii!un»Tn  thtt  poem  arc  not  iiuch  an  require 
much  expUruitinn.  It  contiiins  many  line*,  which,  It  it  hoped, 
th<' author,  on  mature  reOectlon.  iDiasprOTWIor— but  U  too 
VI,,;  iniut  -1  siK-cimen  of  hit  ianUss  10  DS OSSitlsd bt Siqr eol* 
lettive  pdition  of  hl»  worlu.l 

*  [The  fplendid  line*  with  which  this  tatire  opens,  down  to 
"  A*  thus,  within  the  wall*  of  Pallas'  ftme,"  first  appeared  at 
the  eananMnceaicat  of  Ilia  third  canto  ol  the  Coraair,  the  au- 
thor bavfiiK.  at  that  Ume,  atmndoned  aU  notion  of  piibltshlng 
the  piece  oi  which  they  orlfdnally  made  part.] 

*  Socratea  dranlc  the  hemlock  a  short  time  befortysuniet 
(tha  iMMir  flCaucation),  ootwlthstamiing  tha  entreatiM  of  hla 
jlarfjl^  to  ^sit  ffli  tiwanB  wsol  dwnii 


No  murk)'  vapour,  herald  of  the  storm. 
Hides  her  fair  face,  or  girda  her  glowing  form. 
With  oomke  glimmering  as  the  moonheiins  ptaj, 
There  tiw  wUle  colnmn  gtects  her  gnUcAA  njf 
And  bright  around,  \«ith  quivering  beaiiitlMet> 
Her  emblem  sparldes  o'er  the  minaret ; 
The  groves  of  olive  scatter'd  daik  anil  wldcv 
Where  meek  Cephfsus  <!hcii«  hi*!  scanty  tide, 
The  cypress  saddening  by  the  sacred  mosque, 
The  gleaming  turret  of  the  gay  kiosk,  * 
And  sad  and  sombre  mid  the  holy  calm. 
Near  Tkeseits*  ftoie,  yon  soWury  pahn ; 
All,  tinc'il  with  varied  hues,  arrest  the  eye; 
And  dull  were  his  that  pass'd  them  heedless  by.  • 

Again  the  heard  no  more  afar. 

Lulls  Ms  dtaftd  bKUt  from  elemental  war ; 
Again  his  waves  in  miMt  r  tints  unfold 
Their  long  expanse  of  sapphire  and  of  gold, 
MIx'd  with  tke  shades  of  many  a  distant  isle, 
That  ftvwn,  where  gentler  ooeaa  deigns  to  smUe. 

As  thus,  within  the  walls  of  Pallas'  &ne, 
I  mark'd  the  beauties  of  the  land  and  main. 
Alone,  and  flriendless,  on  the  magic  shore. 

Whose  arts  and  arms  but  live  in  poets'  lore ; 
Oft  as  the  matchless  dome  I  tum'd  to  scan, 
Sacnd  to  gods,  but  not  secure  ftwn  man. 

The  past  retum'd,  the  present  seem'd  t<>  rea^c, 
And  Glory  Imew  no  clime  beyond  her  Greece  1 

Hours  roll'd  along,  and  Dian's  orb  on  hl^ 
Had  gain'd  the  centre  of  her  softest  sky ; 
And  yet  unwearied  still  niy  footsteps  trod 
O'er  the  rain  shrine  of  many  a  vanish'd  god : 
Batckfeiy,MlMi  iUm;  wbrnOBOti  , 
ChedkU  igr  Or  odIiinin%  fidl  wan  mUf  Mt 

*  Tho  twiiipht  in  f;rf.  <c  ij  much  shorter  than  in  our  own 
country  ;  the  dayt  ui  vt  inter  are  longar,  tfut  in  summer  of  leu 
duration. 

i  The  kiosk  ii  a  Turkish  tiuntner-boufe  ;  th(»  palm  1*  with- 
out the  pre»ent  walls  of  Athens,  not  far  fruiii  (Vie  temple  of 
Thi'M-us,  between  which ^and  the  tree  the  wall  interrraes, 

at  all. 

*  [During  our  residence  of  ten  woekt  at  Athena,  there  was 
not,  I  believe,  a  day  otf  which  wn  did  not  lievote  a  part  to  the 
contemplation  of  the  noble  inonuim  nti  of  (irerlan  Kentiu.  that 
have  outlived  the  ravages  of  time,  and  the  outr.ige  nf  twr- 
barout  A-Mi  .t:iti(|uarian  despcrilers.  The  Temt>lc  oi  'riieie<i«, 
which  »lthin  five  minute*'  walk  of  our  uxlglngf,  it  thtt 
most  perfect  luicient  edifice  in  the  world.  In  this  fabric,  the 
most  enduring  stabilitv.  and  a  simplicity  of  diMlnt  peculiarly 
striking,  are  uait«i  mm  the  hlfheit  elaiaace  aoa  accuracy  of 
workmanship  i  die  chamcterittic  of  tb*  Doric  style,  whose 
chaste  lieauty  is  not,  in  the  opinion  of  the  first  artists,  to  tie 
equalled  by  the  graces  of  any  of  the  other  order*.  A  gen- 
tleman of  Athens,  of  preat  tAite  and  skill,  luiured  hi  that, 
alter  a  cantlnuol  < <'i',t,  inplatluii  of  this  temple,  and  there- 
mains  of  the  }'ur(henon,  he  could  never  again  look  with  his 
accustomed  tatitfacttnn  upon  the  Ionic  and  Corinthian  ruins 
of  Athens,  much  less  upon  the  spocimeos  of  the  more  modem 

Species  of  areUtsetuie  to  be  seeu  in  Italy*— lleMW0SB.J 

Gg3 
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JIYKON  S  WUAKS. 


O'er  the  chill  marble,  when-  the  stArtUnj?  tread 
Thrills  the  lone  heart  like  ecboea  from  the  dead. 
Long  had  I  nraaed,  and  traaauivd  evny  tiMt 
The  wreck  of  Greece  recorded  of  her  mce, 
When,  lo  1  a  giant  form  before  me  strode. 
And  Fanaa  hatl'd  mc  in  her  own  abode  1 

Tes,  'twas  Minerva's  self;  bat,  ah !  how  changed 
Since  o'er  the  Dard.m  field  in  arms  she  ranged  f 
Not  soch  M  ent,  by  her  divine  command, 
Her  fbm  append  Ihn  PUdii^  fdiille  IwiMlt 
Clone  were  the  terrors  of  her  awful  bmw^ 
Iler  idle  asgis  bore  no  Gor^ron  now ; 
Her  bebn  was  dinted,  and  the  broicen  lance 
Seem'd  weak  and  shafUess  e'en  to  mortal  glance ; 
The  olive  branch,  which  still  she  deign'd  to  clasp. 
Shrunk  from  her  touch,  and  wither'd  in  her  grasp ; 
And.  ah  I  thou^  stiU  the  brishteat  of  the  ifcy, 
CeMHl  Cean  bedtmni^  ber  lugt  Uaa  eye; 
Bound  the  rent  casque  her  owlet  rin  lcil  >l<iw. 
And  moum'd  his  mistress  with  a  shriek  of  woe  1 


»i !"— 'twas  tiim aha ipdn—** 

of  shame 

Pndidms  thee  Briton,  once  a  noble  nam«{ 
9toit  Of  the  ini|Mr>  A>i*"M>*t  of  the  frve. 
How  honourM  In*  by  an,  and  Imut  by  me: 

Chief  of  thy  foes  shall  TuHiis  still  be  fournl. 

Seek'st  thou  the  cause  of  loathing? — look  around. 

Lol  hevei,  dwplte  of  ww ond  iiaaUuf  fli^ 

I  saw  "iirre-a'ive  tyrannief*  expire. 

'Scaped  fn»in  the  ravage  of  the  'i^itfk  and  Goth,  i 

Thy  country  sends  a  spoiler  worse  than  bott.  * 

Surrey  thit  Ticantt  vi^atcd  fiuiet 

Beeoont  the  retles  torn  that  yet  rmudn : 

These  Cccroj^w  placed,  thit  Pericles  adorn 'd,' 

That  Adrian  rear'd  when  drooping  Science  moum'd. 

Whsit  moiv  I  owe  let  fnwUtnStt  atteat 

Know,  Alnrfc  nnd  Eldn  did  the  re?t. 

That  fUl  nsuy  h  am  from  whence  the  plunderer  came, 

The  insulted  wall  sustains  his  hated  name*  : 

For  Eljjhi'a  fiune  thus  gratefUI  Pallas  pleads* 

Bdow,  his  name — above,  behold  his  deeds 

Be  ever  hail'd  with  equal  honour  hi  re 

The  Gotiiic  monarch  and  the  Pictish  peer : 

Amu  gaf«  the  flnt  fate  right,  the  laat  bad  nom^ 

But  basely  stole  what  less  barbarians  won. 

So  when  the  lion  quits  his  fell  repast. 

Next  prowls  the  wolf,  the  filthy  jackal  last : 

Flesh,  limbs,  and  blood  the  former  make  their  own. 

The  last  poor  brute  securely  gnaws  the  bone. 

Yi  t  stil!  the  K'ods  are  just,  and  crimes  are  cross'd  : 

See  here  what  £]gia  won,  and  what  he  lost  I 

*  lOn  the  plaster  wall,  on  tbe  westsktoorihaclismil,llMae 
woras  bave  twea  vetj  deeply  cut : — 

QeoD  Mw  vacaaDNT  Gm, 

Hoc  PEcEtcurr  Scon. 

The  mortar  wait,  yet  fmh  when  we  c.iw  it,  iinpplffn((  the 
plaeeef  the  statue  now  in  Ix>rd  VAgin't  collection,  mttp*  at  a 
rrnnaiiiiit  on  this  text.  Thi»  eulogy  of  the  Gutht  alludes  to 
an  mfoundod  ttorr  of  a  (irrpk  htitnrian,  who  reUt«*  that 
Alaric,  either  terrinrd  by  two  phantomii,  one  of  Minerva  her- 
self, the  rrthcr  of  Achilles,  terrible  ai  when  he  strode  towards 
th<-  u  M»  of  Troy  to  his  friendii,  or  struck  with  a  reverential 
respect,  had  spared  the  trsasures,  oniaxneoU,  and  people  of 
thav<B~ — — 


ilacHr.. 

<  tlntbeorlgtndlfS.-  , 
"  Ah,  Athens  I  scarce  escaped  from  Turk  and  Goth : 
Uril  sands  apritir  SsotchaMSi  wone  tban  both."] 


Another  name  with  hit  pollutes  my  shrine  : 
Behold  where  Dian's  beams  diadahi  to  shine  1 
Sone  nMbvtlon  ttn  nal^  Mils  dafan. 


s>s 


She  ceased  awbBe,  and  thus  I  dared  repif, 

To  soothe  the  vengeance  kindling  In  her  e>  c  : 
"  Da'ightcr  of  Jove!  in  Britain's  Injured  uaine, 
A  true-born  Briton  may  the  deed  disclaim. 
trowa  not  on  England;  Kngland  own*  hioi  not: 
Athena,  no  f  tbjr  idunderer  waa  a  Boat 
Ask'st  thou  the  diifen  nre  ?  From  fitlr  Fhykli  tOWnt 
Survey  Bocotia ; — Caledonia's  ours. 
And  well  I  know  within  that  bastard  land  ' 
Hath  Wisdom's  poddcss  never  held  command  ; 
A  barren  soil,  where  Nature's  germs,  contlned 
To  stem  sterility,  can  stint  the  mind  ; 
Whose  thistle  well  betrays  the  niggard  earth, 
finUem  of  all  to  whom  tiie  bud  ^tn»  Urth  s 
K.Tch  gcnisl  influence  nurtured  to 
A  land  of  meannes«,  sophistiry,  and 
Each  brecse  from  toggf  moont  and  manlif  plain 

Dilutes  with  drivel  everj  dririly  hniin, 
Till,  burst  at  length,  eat  h  waterj-  head  o  erflows. 
Foul  as  their  soil,  and  frigid  as  their  snows. 
Then  thotttand  achemea  of  fetulance  and  pride 
Despatch  ber  scberofng  children  fkr  and  wide : 
S(  nii>  c  a-t,  -nme  west,  some  ever)'  where  bllt: 
In  quest  of  lawless  gain,  they  issue  forth. 
And  flnw— aoeuaed  be  the  day  and  year  1 — 
She  pent  a  Plct  to  play  the  felon  hera^ 
Yet  Caledonia  claims  some  native  wartb» 
As  dull  BcEotla  gave  a  Pindar  birth  ; 
8o  may  her  few,  the  Ictter'd  and  the  brave, 
Boond  to  no  clime,  and  victors  of  the  grave. 
Shake  off  the  sordid  dust  of  such  a  land. 
And  shine  like  cbildrcn  of  a  happier  strand ; 
As  oncQ,  of  y«Nk  In  aoma  obnosloiw  vIm^ 
Ten  nimas  (If  ftiand)  bad  mnd  a  imlclMd  1 


"  Mortal  I"  the  btaa-cyed  maid 
Bear  back  my  mandate  to  thy  native  shore.  fmore 
Though  fallen,  alas  I  this  vengeance  yet  is  mine. 
To  turn  my  counsels  far  from  landii  like  tblMh 
Hear  then  in  silence  FaUas'  stem  behest; 
Hear  and  beUeve,  Ibr  Tfane  wffl  tdl  the  rest. 

"  First  on  the  head  of  him  who  did  this  d«ed 
My  curae  shall  U^t, — on  him  and  all  his  seed ; 

Without  one  spark  of  intellectual  fire. 
Be  all  the  sons  as  scnseleiss  a^  the  sire  : 
If  one  with  wit  the  parent  brood  ^^fgftmt 
BeUera  bhn  baatard  of  a  bilgbtar  laoc: 

'  This  is  spoken  nfthf  .  itv  In  general,  and  not  of  the  Acro- 
polis in  partiotdar.  The  tconple  of  Jupiter  Olympius.  by  tome 
suupusaii  the  Jsthaea.  was  Anithed  bf  Ittidrlan ;  sixteen 
eoMmns  an  standing,  of  the  most  beautlftd  aiartib  and  archi- 
tecture. 

*  [On  the  original  .MS.  is  wriui-ii  — 

"  A*pirc  qiios  I'all  n  Si  nto  emu  I'llit  hoimrns, 
hifrd  itat  notni  ii  —  l.irta  sujirntiui-  \  iilr>."] 

*  {For  I.onl  liv  ri>ir«  t!(  t,iil<  tl  rt  ni.irk.i  on  Lord  Eljrin's 
di'.ilwiK  »i!ti  tl>  I'  trtl  K  iiiMi.  .Vi  i  kMUX,  iidti'  A.  to  the 
S«-i  iiul  raii'.  i  (il  I  tiiltli'  li.cr.ilii,  J 

'  ill*  iortUhlp's  imiiii-.  .inil  tli;it  Dl'nno  » tio  no  luiiKor  tiears 
It,  am  c^rvwl  i-onnpit  :nni>ly  (.11  tiji  i'.trthi  iii  11  ;  aUovi',  in  a 
part  not  far  illsUnt,  arc  th.-  t"ni  rciuimiiu  ul  the  basso  re- 
lieros.  I'l  striiyi-'i  111  ;i  v.iin  .ittcitipt  to  remove  tbcni. 

7  *'  Irish  bastards,"  according  to  Sir  CallivbaD  O'i 
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son irtth  his  hiKling  artiiiilalliiai 
And  VoDt's  pniae  rtpay  ftr  WMkmli  lutes 

Long  of  their  patron'*  uiisto  let  them  tell, 
Whote  noblest,  native  gtuto  is — to  sell : 
To  icU,  aai  nuke — may  SlMoie  neotd  fhe  &19 1~> 
The  state  receiver  of  his  pilfcrM  pn-y.  > 
Meantime,  tlic  flattering,  feeble  tlotird.  West, 
Europe'<)  worst  dmuber,  and  poor  Britain's  hest, 
With  iMUed  band  ahaU  turn  each  oudel  o'er, 
And  om  Unwdf  tti  fnfent  of  ftiunuura. ' 
Be  all  the  bruisers  cull'd  from      Sr.  CMIii' 
That  art  and  nature  may  compare  their  styles ; 
While  brawny  brutes  in  stupid  mtiulkt  stare. 
Ami  man't!  nt  bis  l<mishlp"-  '     >n.-  >i?ii'i)'9  there. 
Kouuii  ihe  thmng'd  gate  ^iioil  launiLTiu^  coxcumbii 
creep. 

To  kNuife  end  liwiiheele,  to  pnte  and  peep ; 

While  mutf  a  languid  hhU,  iriA  longing  siffh. 

On  i^nt  statues  casts  the  curious  eye  ; 

The  room  with  tranaient  glance  a^ean  to  skim, 

Tet  marks  the  mighty  beck  and  leORfh  of  ttmb ; 

Mourns  o'er  the  difTen'nre  of  now  and  then  ; 

Exdidms,  '  These  Greeks  indeed  were  proper  men  1' 

Draws  sly  comparisons  of  tfute  with  tAees^ 

And  cniies  Lais  aU  her  Attic  beeoz. 

Wben  shell  ■  nadeni  neld  hare  twebH  like  Ami  I 

:  Sir  Harry  is  no  Ht  nnili'-:  ! 
And  last  of  ail,  amidst  th<f  gaping  crew, 
Some  cafanspeetetor,  ee  he  tAee  Us  view. 
In  silent  indignation  mix'd  with  trrief, 
Admires  the  plunder,  but  abhors  the  thief.  * 
Oh,  loathed  In  lift,  nor  pardon  d  in  the  dtli^ 

lute  pomie  Ui  BMrikghNis  but  I 
LiBkU  wfth  the  llKil  ttit  flffd  the  SplMtaB  deme, 
Shall  vengeance  follow  far  beyond  the  tOBBl^ 
And  £ratoBtntuB  and  Elgin  shine 
In  many  a  bnuMHnf  page  and  bomlng  line ; 
Alike  reserved  for  aye  to  stand  accursed, 
PerclKuicc  the  fecond  t)lackt  r  than  the  first. 

So  let  him  stand,  through  ages  yet  unlxMrn, 
talae  OB  the  pedestal  of  Boom ; 
Ikoogh  not  for  him  alone  revenge  shall  wait* 
fits  thy  country  for  her  coming  fate : 
were  the  deeds  that  taught  her  lawleM  SMI 
To  do  what  oft  Britannia's  self  had  done. 
Look  to  the  Baltic  —  blaxing  from  afar, 
Tour  old  ally  yet  mourns  [)ert^dio^s  war.  * 
Mot  to  such  deeds  did  Fallaa  lend  ber  aid. 
Or  hreek  the  eompeet  wMch  herselT  had  made  t 
Far  fWim  such  councils,  from  the  faithless  Held 
She  fled  —  but  left  behind  her  Gorgon  shield : 
A  fatal  gift,  that  tum'd  fonr  fHeodt  to  atMM, 
And  left  kiet  Albloa  hated  and  I 


"  Look  to  the  E;at,  where  Ganges'  swarthy  race 
Shall  shake  your  tyrant  empire  to  its  base ; 

*  [In  W6,  Ihlrty-flve  ttaottsand  pound*  were  rotcd  by  Par- 
liament fnr  tlw  puichaM  of  the  KIgtn  marble*.] 

»  Mr.  Wrst,  on  nrving  thf"  TA-^in  Culli  rtir-ti  "  (|M|BO»r 
we  *h,-ill  hi'iir  of  thf  ■•  .AtM-rihaw  "  jinU  "  Jj.ck  Shepnid Col- 
lection), decliires  blnuclf  "  ■  mere  tyro  "  in  art. 

*  Poor  Cribb  wm  tadij  puttied  when  the  iiiMliIss  were  trst 

exhibiMd  al  Elute  Houte:  be  asked  if  it  was  not  "a  stone 
(hop  ?  "  —  H«  was  right ;  it  w  a  (bop. 

*  [ThJil  thn  Klfrtti  marbl<?«  will  contr»hiit»»  to  thf  iinprove- 
nifnl  n4  art  in  K.ti^^'land,  cannot  !)«•  cUiuliti.l,  1  hr  y  inu-t  icr- 
t.t!uljr  .ijwti  ?!!.•  I'M-',  nf  ttii>  Bnti»h  .TrtU(..,  ,unl  j  r.'.vi-  lhat  tlir 
Inii'  a.-nli  'ilv  r  ,  i  In  Mmjilii  Ity  ami  !i.  .iiity  i,  llif  slmly  of 
UAiort.  U(H,  ijujj,  *f  A  ri^hl  Ui  diir.iiiijh  Uuf  mltirtatttf  Atlieni 


Loi  there  Bebellka  rears  her  i^baetljr  head^ 
And  glares  the  Nemesb  oTnathre  dead ; 

Till  Indus  tq]U  a  drop  purjiumd  fl<K>d, 
And  claims  his  long  arrear  of  northern  hkooA. 
So  may  ye  perish  l~.nnai^  vlMK  shs  ■■*• 
Your  fkee-bocn  li^ls.  Mads  ye  to  < 


"Look  on  your  Spain  l^i 


the 


fhnuls  yon  from  her  gates. 

Bear  witness,  bright  Rarowa !  thou  canst  tell 
Whose  were  the  suns  that  bravely  fought  and  ftU. 
But  Lusitania,  kind  and  dear  ally. 
Can  spare  a  few  to  fight,  and  sometimes  fly. 
Oh  glorious  field  I  by  Famine  fiercely  won, 
riir  Gaul  retirc-i  for  once,  and  all  is  done  ! 
But  when  dkl  Pallaa  teadw  that  one  retrest 

of  defeat? 


"Look  last  at  home  —  >c  love  not  to  look  there; 
On  the  grim  smile  of  comfortless  despair  : 
Your      saddeiu :  load  tbou^  Revel  howls^ 
Hers  nanltteftlttts,  end  yonder  Bapinc  prowls. 
See  all  alike  of  nmrc  or  less  bereft ; 
No  misers  tremble  when  there 's  nothing  left 
' Blest papercredlt'A;  «hoahaDdarstoaii[«? 
It  c!(i£^  like  lend  rorruption's  weary  wing. 
Tet  i'allas  pluck  d  each  premier  by  the  eaXt 
Who  gods  and  men  aUke  disdain 'd  to  hear ; 
But  one^  x^entaat  o'er  a  bankrupt  stata^ 
On  PaUas  ealls, — Intt  calls,  alas r  too  late: 
Then  raves  for  •  •  ;  to  thiit  Mcntnr  lK>nd'<, 
Though  he  and  Pallas  never  yet  were  friends. 
Him  senates  hear,  whom  never  yet  they  hca^ 
Contcmptuotis  once,  and  now  no  leas  absurd* 
So,  once  of  yore,  each  r«';Lsi>nal»le  (Vug 
Swore  faith  and  fealty  to  his  sovereign  *  log.* 
Thus  hall'd  your  mlna  their  p«»»^«ifm  dod» 
As  Egypt  dMSB  sn  oohn  Ibr  a  god. 

"  Now  fare  yc  well !  eiyoy  your  little  hour ; 
Go,  grasp  the  shadow  of  your  vanish'd  power; 
Gloss  o'er  the  failure  of  each  fondest  scheme  ; 
Your  strength  a  name,  your  bloated  wealth  i 
dream. 

Gone  Is  that  gold,  the  marvel  of  mankind. 
And  pintes  barter  sll  that's  left  behind.  7 

No  moH'  thr  hirr'Iinp"-,  rtirch-i':r<l  nrar  andftfy 

Crowd  to  the  rank's  of  mercenar)'  war. 

The  idle  merchant  on  the  useless  quay 

Droops  o'er  the  bales  no  bark  may  bear  amy  { 

Or,  hacit  returning,  sees  rejected  stores 

Rot  piecemeal  on  his  owii  encumber'd  shores : 

The  starred  mechanic  breaks  his  rusting  loom. 

And  desperate  nuns  him  Against  Oie  eoming  doom. 

Then  in  the  >cn.-itc  of  your  sinking  state 

Show  me  the  man  whose  counsels  may  have  weight. 

for  loltUh  motive.';,  an<l  prpvfnt  succeMlvc  genwationn  of 
oth'T  nxlioii,  Iruin  sin  iri^;  those  .ulinir.iblo  iviilptiirp*  ?  I  lic 
T»'m(>I<-  fif  Mli!i  r*ii  »a»  simreil  as  a  lir  icon  to  tho  world, 
tii  liirift  It  to  tlu>  knowlitlK''  >if  punly  "I  Listo.  What  ctn  wo 
(ay  lu  the  duopixiiatcd  trsTpllcr,  who  i*  uuw  deprived  of  the 
rich  jmitlflctioD  which  would  bavo  compensated  hi*  trarel 
and  Us  toil?  It  wiU  b«  Uttl*  ooosolativa  to  hiaa  to  sm-,  he  nw 
iai  Ihe  enlpSBn  oT  the  FuniMMa  la  Bai^sad.— H.lr 
WKiiaisB.} 

*  (The  aAfa-  of  Copenhagen.] 

•  "  Blest  paper  crr<llt  !  I.-«t  and  he<t  supply, 

That  \v!vU  r...rru|.t;.jn  li-li'.'  r  tu  fly  |' 

'  Thu  D*ud  and  Uover  triiihcki^r*  iu  ipecic. 
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Vain  is  each  Toke  where  tones  couU  once  com- 
mand; 

E'en  factions  i-,,'n.-^:  tn  clianii  ;i  fiu-tious  tand : 

Yet  jarring  sects  cunviiL>e  a,  sister  isle. 

And  Ugbt  with  martdimlny  buds  tiw  mntml  pile. 

*'  'Tis  tluitf,  'tis  past,  sJncc  rall;i.s  warns  in  vain ; 
The  Furies  seiie  her  abdicated  rcifni : 
Wide  o'er  tlie  fetim  they  wave  thdr  kindling  bnnd^ 
And  wring  her  vltab  with  their  ilerjr  hands. 

But  one  convulsive  stnik'^U'  '^fill  remain-. 
And  Gaul  sliall  weep  ert*  Albion  vic&r  her  chains. 
The  banneiM  pomp  of  war,  the  glittering  flics, 
OVr  who^e  piy  trappinps  stem  Hfllona  smiles ; 
The  brazen  trump,  the  spirit-stirriux  drum, 
That  bid  the  foe  defiance  ere  they  come ; 
The  hero  bounding  at  his  oountr]t>  call. 
The  gtortoas  death  that  consecrates  Ms  ftti, 
Swell  the  yoiuii;  heart  >Mth  vi^illIlary  chains^ 
And  bid  it  antedate  the  joy*  uf  ami-. 


But  know,  a  lesson  yoa  maj  yet  be  taught, 
VfHh  death  alone  are  laurels  cheaply  bought: 

Not  in  the  conflict  Havoc  seeks  delight. 
His  day  of  mercy  is  the  day  of  fight. 
But  when  the  field  Is  taaght,  the  hatde  won, 
Thouph  (Irench'd  with  pore,  his  woos  arp  huth^gnt 
His  deeper  deeds  as  yet  ye  know  by  name ; 
The  slaughter'd  peasant  and  the  ravish 'd  danM^ 
The  rifled  mansion  and  the  fi>e-reap'd  field, 
HI  suit  wllii  sonis  at  home,  vntaught  to  yMd. 
Say  with  what  eye  idonu'  tlie  lil-tant  down 
Would  fiying  burghers  mark  tlte  blazing  town  ? 
How  view  the  column  of  ascending  flames 
Shake  his  red  shadow  o'er  the  startled  Thames  ? 
Nay,  frown  not,  Albion  :  for  the  torch  was  thine 
That  lit  such  pyre*  from  Tairus  to  the  Rhine  : 
Now  should  they  bunt  on  thy  devoted  coast. 
Go,  ask  thy  bosom  who  dese^es  them  inost> 

The  law  of  heaven  ;ind  earth  is  life  for  life. 
And  she  who  raised,  in  vain  regrets,  the  strife,"  • 


AN  APOSTBOPHIC  BTMN.* 


"  Qtulis  In  Rurutv  ripla,  autperfnga  Cyntht, 

KM-ri  ot  Diana  rhtirfM.*'  Ttaait. 

•  "  Sueh  on  EurotM'  hank*,  or  Cynthin't  hrif^ht, 

Ms—  leswi  t  aad  so  si>e  ciiwmis  the  right. 
Whin  hmMdaaeB  the  graeeAd  goddess  leads 
The  ipitre  of  ayiophs,  and  overtops  tlielr  heads." 

  DmnNV  l%vflL 


TO  THE  PUBLISHES. 

Sia, 

I  AX  ■  eoontiy  gmtlcinsii  ofm  midland  eovnty. 

I  mlpht  have  lieeti  a  parllnment-man  for  a  certain 
borough  ;  havinif  had  the  offer  of  as  many  votes  as 
General  T.  at  the  general  election  In  1812.'  But  I 
was  all  for  domestic  happiness;  as,  fifteen  years  ago, 
OR  a  visit  t»  London,  I  married  a  mlddle^^ted  maid 

of  hotMur.  We  lived  happily  ;it  ll<jrneni  Hall  till 
last  season,  when  my  wife  and  I  were  invited  by  the 
CooBtesB  of  Wdtsairay  (a  distant  vriaUon  of  my 
spouse)  to  pasn  the  winter  In  town.  Thinking  no 
harm,  and  our  girls  being  come  to  a  niarri;igeable 
(or,  as  thqr  caU      awrrihlaWs)  age,  and  iMvfaig 

>  [■•TheheaiiMAdlmekarrm  HynM(liis,tiwidMtec(Mttor 
Auica.  her  hilli  imd  moantalnt,  fVattrllcas,  Aashasasnj,  Phl- 
lopapput,  &c.  &c.  are  in  tbctnMWM  poetleal ;  and  would  be 
Ml  If  ihc  niuiie  of  Athent,  of  Athriiians,  and  her  rtry  ruin*, 
were  ^»^•^tlt  from  the  earth.  Hut,  am  I  tn  \h-  told  that  the 
"itsfiirp"  of  Attun  would  l>c  mtttt'  poetie^U  without  the 
•art'  <il  tlic  A(ri>|inl:-  (1  the  Temple  of  The»<ni»  ?  and  nf 
the  ttill  all  (irct'K.  and  ^'iuriout  monuroent*  of  her  vxquUltoly 
•rtificUl  geaiu*  ?  Aik  the  traveller  what  strikes  him  as  most 
poetical,  the  Purthpnon.  or  ih«  rock  on  which  It  (tands  ?  The 
cou'MNS  of  Cap*'  Colunns,  or  the  Cape  Itu-lf  ?  The  rorkt  at 
the  foot  of  it,  or  the  recoOeetton  that  Knlcuiicr'*  >hlp  was 
buljtPii  upon  thein  ?  Ther«  are  a  thousand  rorkt  and  rap<*» 
far  niorf-  pIcturMane  than  thii«p  df  th'-  Arropollt  and  Cat'e 
Suntutn  in  themwlvoti.  But  it  U  the  "  art,"  the  r^lllmln^,  the 
templei,  the  w reeked  Teitel,  which  ffivc  them  th.  ir  i  itujur 
and  their  modern  poetry,  and  not  the  tpolt  themselves.  I  op- 


Ixaides  a  Chancery  suit  fnvetcfrstely  entailed  upon 

the  family  estate,  we  ennie  up  in  our  old  chariot,— 
of  which,  by  the  bye,  my  wife  grew  so  much  ashamed 
hi  less  than  a  week,  that  I  was  obliged  to  buy  a 
second-hand  barouche,  of  which  I  might  mount  the 
box,  Mrs.  H.  says,  if  I  could  drive,  but  never  sec  the 
Inside — that  pbce  being  reserved  for  the  Honourable 
Augustus  Tiptoe,  her  partner-general  and  opera- 
knight  Hearing  great  prabes  of  Mrs.  H.*k  danctng 
(^he  wns  faniom  for  hirthnicht  minuets  in  the  latter 
end  of  the  last  centur>-),  1  unbootcd,  and  went  to  a 
ball  at  the  Countess's,  expecting  to  see  a  country 
dance,  or,  at  most,  cotillions,  reels,  and  all  the  old 
paces  to  the  newest  tunes.  But,  judge  of  my  surprise, 
on  arriving;  to  see  poor  dear  Mrs.  Homem  with  her 

poaed,  and  will  ever  oppaw,the  robbeiy  of  ndns  tram  Ath«s, 
to  instruct  the  RnKlUh  In  seulpture  ;  bat  why  did  I  do  so  V 
The  rmiiu  are  <-u  poetieal  in  Piccadilly  as  they  were  in  the 
Fartbsaaa:  bnttlie  Parthenoaand  id  roAarelsss so  without 
then.  8adibtbspostiyarart.'*~jB^rws2«Mer»,iait.] 

*  [This  triHe  WIS  written  at  Cheltenham  in  the  SHtaner 
ISIS,  andpoMished  anonyinoiuly  tn  the  tprine  of  tlwfbUow- 

Ing  Toar.  It  was  not  very  well  n-c<'ivi'<l  nt  the  time  by  the 
public;  and  the  author  whs  bv  m<>  nu-.-uts  anxious  that  it 
khoiilU  be  con«idercd  ai  hit  h.-iiuliunrlc.  ■  I  lic.-»r,"  h«  says. 
In  a  letter  to  a  friend,  *•  that  a  ri'rt.iiii  iii  lIu  mm  ptibllcotlon 
(III  5\.ilt;iuK  Is  attriliutiil  li>  lnr  Th'<  r<  jKjrt,  1  suppose, yOU 
u  ill  t;ik'.-  >  .in'  r>>  <  '.titr.iilli  (  ;  <lii'  iUitlpir.  I aSS aM% WfU BOt 
like  that  1  tlioulU  «c.tr  UU  cap  aiiU  lwU«."J 

s  stats  efthe  pen  (taut  d^r)iS> 
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arms  batf  roond  tbe  loins  at  •  huge  tauaflar-looking 
gentkmn  I  never  wt  ejres  on  belbre;  and  Mi,  to 

«ay  trutb,  rather  more  than  half  mund  her  waist, 
ttarnbig  round,  and  round,  and  round,  to  a  d  d 
■M>Mifr  np^udadown  Mwt  of  tiiiM«  tlMt  wwlndwl  nw 

of  tbe  **  Black  joke,"  only  mnrt'  '•  n  tf-fntito,"  till  It 
made  me  quite  ahldy  with  wondering  the)  were  not 
so.  By-and-by  they  stopped  a  bit,  and  I  tbouKht 
they  would  rit  or  AU  (town:— but  no;  wlthMn.  H.'s 
hand  on  Ul  dMNdder,  "  quam  fam^iarittr*'  >  (as 
Terence  said,  vrhen  I  was  at  srhcxil),  they  wulki  d 
about  a  minute,  and  tlien  at  it  again,  like  two  cock- 
chafrn  ipitted  on  the  aame  IwilMii.  I  MSced  what 
all  thl»  meant,  when,  with  n  ]mi<\  lauph.  a  child  no 
older  than  our  Wilhelmina  (a  name  I  never  heard 
but  in  the  Vicar  of  WakeOeld,  though  her  mother 
would  call  Iwr  after  the  Princess  of  Swappenbach,) 
said,  **  Loid  1  Mr.  Homem,  can't  you  aee  they  are 
valtzinK  ?  "  or  \MiIt/in>;  (  I  forget  which)  ;  and  then 
up  alie  got,  and  her  mother  and  aister,  and  away  they 
went,  «i  mand^boated  It  till  capper  tbne.  lf«w, 
that  T  know  what  !t  i-i,  T  like  it  of  all  thlni^s  and 
to  does  Mrs.  IL  (ihrnijih  1  have  broken  my  shins, 
and  four  times  overturned  Mrs.  Uomem*i  maid,  in 
practising  the  preliminaiy  itepi  In  a  moiinlqg). 
Indeed,  ao  nudi  do  I  like  It,  that  taaflng  a  timi  tar 
rhj-me,  t.L-tlly  display  id  in  some  election  ballads,  and 
gOQgi  in  honour  of  ail  the  victoriea  (but  till  lately  I 
haw  had  Utde  pnetlee  In  ^  inqr>  I  Mt  ddwn,  and 
with  the  aid  of  William  Fitrcrrald,  Ev\.  and  a  few 
hint5  from  Dr.  Busby 3,  (whose  recitations  I  attend, 
and  am  monstrous  fond  of  MMcr  Busby's  manner 
of  delivering  hit  fiUher'a  Ule  anoocKful  "  Dnuy  Lane 
Addre»,")  I  composed  the  fbOowtng  hymn,  where- 
withal to  maki.-  niy  sentiments  known  to  the  jmblii- ; 
whom,  nevertheless,  I  heartily  despise,  as  well  as  the 


I  m,  Sir,  yours,  &c.  &c. 

HORACE  UO&N£M. 


M(7sx  of  the  many-twinkling  feet  *  I  whose  chamu 
Aie  new  CTteoded  op  fttxn  lc«t  to  arms; 


I  M^Lattn  U  all  ftufaMeB.  If  a  man  can  be  tald  to  bave 

forirr>ttf>a  what  he  never  rerneinlnTcii ;  hot  1  Niiipht  ray 
titU>-l>aKc  inuCto  uf  A  C'alhollr  pricKt  lor  a  thrc<<-tlilllliii;  bank 

token,  a^i-r  iiiiii  h  h.isr^rlliiK  l'>r  the  <-r<-»  »ix|ii>m  r.  1  (jriiriKM 
the  money  a  i'Ajii-r .  iiriiii:  .ill  f<ir  tin-  nirimtr)  of  l'rrc<'v;il 
and  "  So  p<>piT>.  '  411(1  quite  regretting  the  downfal  uf  the 

popv,  tK-c&uM-  u'c  cm't  bum  Un  aaf  wnrau 

*  [Sw  ante.  p.  421.] 

'  [S«e  "  Rejected  .\ddrc«ie»."] 

*  **  ounce  their  roany-twlukling  Seet."— Grat. 

^  To  rival  Lord  Wellpclcy'ii,  or  hit  aephew't,  m  thp  rivuiiT 
,  Bl«a»e*  : —the  one ^ini^laprettywnman,  whom  h«>  <li'«TTttl, 
bj  6Bhtiu^  fi.r  ,  Ami  lUv  other  hat  l>een  fiKhtlii^  In  tho  i'm- 
ln*uta  m.iny  a  Iopk  djijr,  "  by  Shrc>w«hiiry  <  lix  k,"  without 
ololnc  anythtnft  la /Aa/ country  litit  thi-  title  of  "the  Rrent 
X<«fd,  and  "the  Lord;"  which  Mvour*  of  proCuMtion, 
hatlM  baaa  taMMrte  appMad  eniy  to  that  Betag  to  whom 
*'Te  Otmm"  for  carnage  are  the  rankett  bbuphetay.— It  It 
teWprwnuned  the  getteral  will  onr  day  rettira  to  Ut  MAW 
dirae;  there 

"  To  tame  the  (fpniun  of  th*'  ttubbom  plain, 
Almatt  at  qutrkly  ai  h«  onquer'd  Spain  !" 
Tbe  Lord  Peterborough  conmiered  continent*  in  .i  intntner ; 
we  do  tnore — we  contrive  both  to  conquoi  ..n  l  1  i^i-  them  Ina 
thortar  icaion.  If  tbe  "graat  Lord's  "  Cincmiw/um  progress 


Terpsichore  I — too  long  mladeem'd  a  maid— 
Repniachfhl  term — bestow'd  but  to  npfandd— 

Henceforth  in  all  the  bronze  of  brightneaa  lUiM^ 

The  least  a  vestal  of  the  virgin  Nine. 

Far  be  teem  thee  and  iBbism  tbe  name  of  prude ; 

Mock'd,  yet  triumphant;  snecr'd  at,  unsubdued; 

Thy  legs  must  move  to  conquer  as  they  fly. 

If  but  thy  coats  are  rea.<H)nably  high  ; 

Thy  breaat — if  bare  enough — requires  no  shield ; 

Dance  Ibrth— am*  atmamr  thou  thalt  take  the  field. 

And  own  —  impregnable  to  mmt  a.<^<aults. 

Thy  not  too  UwfUUy  begotten  "  Walta." 
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Hall,  nimble  nymph  !  to  whom  the  young 
The  whisker'd  votary  of  waltz  and  war, 
His  night  devotes,  despite  of  spur  and  boots ; 
A  sight  unnutch'd  linoe  Orpheoa  and  hia  bnitee : 
Hall,  spirit-ttlrring  WaHs  I— beneath  wlioae  bannen 
A  modem  hero  foiiKht  for  nio<li*h  manners ; 
On  Hounslow'a  heath  to  rival  Wellesiey's  ^  fame, 
Oock'd— flredoand  mtaaM  Ua  nan— but  gatai'd  hIa 
aim  ; 

liail,  luuviuK  Muse !  to  whom  tiie  fair  one's  breast 
Gives  all  it  can,  and  bids  us  take  tbe  rest. 
Oh  I  for  the  flow  of  Busby,  or  <rf  Fits, 
The  latter's  loj  alty,  the  farmer^  wits, 

To  "  t'tuT^'i-f  tlu'  ohjrrt  I  [uir-ui',"'' 

And  give  both  Belial  and  liis  dance  their  due ! 

Imperial  Waltz !  !mi>orted  from  the  Rhine 
(P"amc<i  for  the  proM  th  of  innligrecs  and  wine). 
Long  be  thine  import  from  all  duty  free. 
And  hock  Itaelf  be  leia  cateem'd  than  tiwat 
In  ionie  Ibw  qualltieB  dike — toe  bock  « 
Improves  our  cellar  —  thou  our  llvln>;  stock. 
The  head  to  hock  belongs — thy  subtler  art 
Intoxlcatea  alone  the  heedless  heart : 
Thn»m?h  the  ftill  veins  thy  penth  r  pohon  swll||% 
And  wakes  to  wantonneiu  the  wiliiug  limbs. 

Ob,  Qenumyl  bow  much  to  thee  we  om^ 
As  heaven.honi  Pitt  can  testify  below. 
Ere  ( ur-od  confederation  made  thee  France's, 
And  only  left  us  thy  d— d  debti  and  danoeal 
Of  subsidies  and  Hanover  bereft, 
We  bles^  thee  still  — for  Geor>re  the  Third  is  left  I 
Of  klngit  the  best  —  and  last,  nut  least  in  worth, 
Bar  gndomlj  hegrttlng  a«oi|e  tbe  Foarllk 

ta  agricalture  be  no  tpcadlar  fhao  fha  nroportional  averace 
of  time  in  Pope*»  couplet.  It  will,  according  to  the  fanner*' 
proTorb,  be  "  ploughing  with  do({»." 

fly  the  byr  — one  of  thii  lllu«trlmi»  perion't  new  title*  U 

fnrv-  '.(<  :i  -  it  i«.  howcMT,  wortti  rcmcnilKTlng — "Salvador 
dt  l  munfto'"  cTfdilf,  ptalfri  '  If  thU  t)e  the  appellation  an- 
nexed by  thp  inhabitant!  of  the  I'enluiula  to  tlie  name  of  a 
man  who  has  not  yet  Mvod  thc-in— query— are  they  worth 

to  the  aiildatt  mo- 


savlag.  even  In  this  world  ?  fbr,  

dlSeatlon*  of  any  ChiMlm  ersM,  (hoie  diiM  words  imdie  tbe 

odds  much  aguntt  then  in  the  next — "Saviour  of  th<> 
world."  quotha  1  —  it  were  to  Ik'  wished  that  he.  or  any  one 
else,  could  «ave  a  comer  of  it  —  <  nuntr^-.  Yet  thtu  «rii[i!<! 
inliinonM*,  althoui^h  It  shows  thi-  near  i-onni rtloii  lu  tvKiii 
iupcr»tH1on  and  nnjilt'ty,  »o  f.u'  linn  lt«  u^f.  'h.it  ii  iiroii* 
there  cm  he  little  to  dread  from  thoii-  C.itiiulii  ;  i  iiii]iiUitorliU 
Catholic*  too)  who  can  confer  such  an  apiM'lUtion  uu  a  Pro- 
tettant.  I  tuppos*  Mat  «aar  he  wtU  be  eattiM  the  "  Vlfgla 
Mary:"  if  so.  Lord  Geoige  Oorden  MaMetf  w«dd  hai« 
BotUM  to  objeet  to  each  Ubanl  hostoids  oT  ear  La4y  ef 
BabfloBa 

[Amonpr  the  aiUrrim  »  m  hI  in  to  IheDrury  !..uir  Com- 
mittee wiu  (jne  Iiy  l>r.  bu»by.  which  Ix'san  by  lulung  — 

"  \\  til  II  (  nergiilng  objects  men  [>iir»ue. 
What  arc  the  prodiglM  they  caoaot  do ?"] 
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To  (k'rraany,  and  highne«e»  serene. 
Who  owe  ua  miilioiis — don't  we  owe  the  qii 
To  Oeimnjr*  what  owe  we  not  beiidei  ? 
So  oft  bcatowfnir  Bmnswicken  end  Mdee ; 

I'liJ  '"i"  ^'>'l»r'i'',  with  her  n>yal  blood. 
Drawn  frum  tbe  stem  of  each  Teutonic  stud : 
Who  KDt  m — K»  be  pudon'd  all  ber  IkuUs — 
A  down  diAei»  wmm  klaf^  •  qiwen — and  Walti. 


But  i)cace  to  hvr — her  emperor  and  diet, 
ThouKb  now  traiisferr'd  to  Buonaparte's  *'  flat !" 
Back  to  my  theme— O  Muse  of  motion !  say, 

ow  first  to  Albion  found  thy  Waltx  her  way  7 

Borne  on  the  breath  of  byperbomn  galea, 
Tram  Himbarg's  port  (while  Ambnmr ret  had  wuiiU), 

Ere  yet  unlucky  Faiiu'  —  oi)mp<*ll'd  to  creep 

To  snowy  Gottenburg — was  chill 'd  to  sleep; 

(>r,  staitinf  flram  her  slumberB,  deign'd  iilMt 

He  li^nland  !  to  ?tnck  thy  mart  with  lies  : 

While  imbumt  Moicow'  yet  hail  news  to  stuJ, 

Nor  owed  her  fiery  exit  to  a  friend. 

She  came — Waltx  came — and  with  her  certain  sets 

or  true  despatchea,  and  aa  true  xaieCtca: 

Then  fl.iine<l  of  AustiTlitz  tlu  hliwt  despatch, 

M'hich  Mooiteur  nor  Morning  Post  can  match ; 

And— ataaoit  enA*d  boneatb  the  glorioua  iie«i«-* 

Ten  p1ay«,  and  forty  tales  of  Kotiebue's ; 

One  envoy's  letters,  six  composers'  airs. 

And  loads  fh)m  Frankfort  and  from  Leipsic  lUn; 

Meinei^  fDor  wdumca  ufcn  womankind. 

Like  TjaHand  wttekee  to  enanre  a  wind ; 

Bruiv  k'-  li.  HViest  tomr  f    balln-t,  aiiil,  tn  bark  fl^ 

Of  Hcj  nc,  such  as  should  not  hiiik  Ihv  pat-keL 

FrauRht  with  this  carpo  —  and  her  fairest  freight, 
Delixhtful  Waltz,  on  tipttn-  for  a  mate. 
The  welcome  vcaael  reach'd  the  genial  atrand. 
And  vmmd  her  flodt^  the  dangbteti  of  the  tend. 

N<»t  decent  David,  when,  before  the  ark. 

His  grand  pas-seul  excited  some  remark ; 

Not  love-lorn  Quixote,  when  his  Sandio  tlioagllt 

The  knight's  fandansro  friskier  th;in  It  onpht : 

Not  soft  Herodias,  when,  with  winning  tread. 

Her  nimble  feet  danced  off  another'e  Imd; 

Not  Cleopatia  on  her  gallqr'a  deck* 

Display'd  id  nrach  of  %,  or  more  of  im«|. 

Than  thrm,  arn!ir  r-ial  Waltx,  when  first  flM  HMKNI 

Beheld  thee  twirling  to  a  Saxon  tune  ! 

To  you,  ye  husbands  of  ten  years  {  who:ie  brows 
Ache  wHk  tlia  «nMwl  tillNitw  «f  ft  I 


>  Tlw  patriotic  arson  of  oar  amiable  alllM  annot  be  cufl- 

clmtly  commrndcd  -  nor  rabcrribed  for.  Amongst  other  d«- 
t'liU  iiinitttHi  In  the  variuu*  detpatchri  of  our  iTixiuent  am- 
iMUtAilor,  ho  did  not  ttaXe  (bciriK  too  nnich  orrupii«"l  with  the 

pxnidit*  of  t'olonel  C"  ,  In  «i»inimii)>;  rn<  r»  Irojcii,  and 

irallonInK  orvr  rnods  ImpoiKihlc.)  that  otic  nitiri*  [iroviiirf 
perished  by  rninlnc  In  tht-  most  melanchcilr  rn.nim  i  .is  ful- 
lows :— In  General  Kottopchin'i  con>ummatc  couilAgriaion, 
the  conraDiptioii  of  tallow  and  tntaioll  was  sn  fiiot.  that  fhti 
Hiarket  wu  inadequate  to  the  demand:  atid  thus  on*  hiindnd 
and  tbirty-tbrec  tbouuind  person*  were  ctan  ed  to  denth,  by 
being  redurrd  to  wholcfome  illet  !  The  lam|<h);htcrB  of 
London  havi-  »inrp  mhicrifK-d  a  pint  (of  oil)  .i  |  (<«re.  and  the 
t)UUi«-ohiiiii|l«  rs  h.ivc  ini;mlinou»!y  \ nd  il  11  (jii.vitit)"  of  tx>»l 
moiiUls  (four  to  thf  p<iuiKl).  to  (In-  n  Im  T  i.f  thp  lurvlrinx 
8r)-thlan»  ;  —  thf>  icarrity  will  <ooii  l^y  sii.  h  exertion?,  and  a 
propur  attention  to  tb«9  quaiity  rather  than  the  quantity  of 
prwisioQ.  ba  imaUy  alietiated.  tt  Is  saM,  to  ntom,  that  the 
imtnurlMd  ITlrrstiin  has  slilisi  lihail  lliijtlimiiMnl  bearas  for 
a  day's  oMal  to  our  sMOMaf  aumiftdSRn. 

*  DaaclBBtMs— who  do  lar  Mr*  what  Walts  doth  gratU. 

*  It esmot ba oontjriaiMd  wnr.  aslniha  Twlr  Haniiitii  'i 
time,  of  tbv«fll«ardeUf^.'*  that  thereba^wbtfkerf;" 


To  you  of  nine  years  less,  who  only  bear 
The  budding  sprouts  of  those  that  you  thaU  traVt 
With  added  omamenta  anMind  them  roU'd 
Of  native  knaa,  or  fanr.«wafded  gold ; 
To  you,  yc  matrons,  ever  on  the  watch 
To  mar  a  sun's,  or  make  a  dau^ter's,  niatdl) 
To  you,  ye  ehlldion  of — whom  dmnee  Meoidi<— 
Alwayi  the  ladies,  and  xomttimes  their  kRdl} 
To  yuu,  ye  siiiglu  giutleraen,  who  seek 
Torments  for  life,  or  pleasures  fat  a  week ; 
As  Love  or  Hymen  yow  endaBVDon  guld^ 
To  gain  your  own,  or  snatdi  another^  bride 
To  one  and  all  the  Iiivdy  st^ll!^'^■r  v.im.'. 
And  ever)'  ball-room  echoes  with  her  name. 

£ndearins  Waits  1 — to  thy  more  meltim  tune 
Bow  IflBb  Hs,  and  andent  ttgadoon. 

Scotch  reels  avaunt !  and  countrj'-dance,  fbnKO 
Tour  future  claims  to  each  fantastic  toe  1 
Walta — Walti  alone— both  legs  and 
T.ihcral  of  feet,  and  lavish  of  her  hands  ; 
llandi  which  may  fW;cIy  range  in  public  sight 
Where  ne'er  before  —  but  —  pray  "  put  out  tht  l|||bfei** 
Hethlnka  the  gUre  of  yonder  cbandelkr 
Shlnca  much  too  ftr — or  I  am  much  too  wart 
And  true,  though  strange — Walta  whispers  this  re- 
"  My  slippery  steps  are  safcat  in  the  dark  I "  [mark* 
But  here  the  Muae  vWl  due  deoorua  f 
And  leads  her  lomMfc  pettbiNt  to  Wdl& 

OtMervant  travellers  of  rvi  ry  time  ? 
Ye  quartos  pubUsh'd  upon  every  clime  t 
Ote  mcft  •bail  dull  Romaika's  heavy  riMU^ 
Fandango's  wriggle,  or  Bolero's  bound ; 
Can  Egypt's  Alnuu^  —  tantalising  group — 
Columbia's  caperers  to  the  warlike  whoop  — 
Can  aught  from  cold  Kamsrhatka  to  Ca^  Hon 
mch  Walts  compare,  or  afler  Walts  be  bonier 
Ah,  no  1  from  Morier's  pages  down  to  Galt*% 
£ach  tourist  pens  a  paragraph  for  •*  Waltx." 

Shades  of  those  belles  whose  reign  began  of  yore, 
With  George  the  Third'* — and  ended  long  beAnvt — 

Though  in  your  daiieht'T-'  (1ai;irhtor5  yet  you  thrlTe, 
Burst  tVum  your  It  ad,  ami  be  juurseives  alive  I 
Back  to  the  ball-ruom  si>eid  your  spec  trod  host: 
ftooLla  Paiadlae  la  didl  to  that  you  lost 
No  tiVBdleroas  powder  Mda  ooojecture  quake ; 
No  stiff-starch'd  stays  maki-  iiH;!ilIitij;  finders  ache; 
(Tranaferr'd  to  those  ambiguous  tilings  that  a|« 
QealB  In  their        ^  wcnua  In  thcfr  A«ps  i) 

but  how  hi  theso  are  indications  of  valour  in  the  field,  or 
el^evhere,  majr  «MI  Im  questionable*  Mach  may  Iw.  and 

hath  U-en,  avourbed  00  boih  tides,  la  the  olden  tine  phi- 

losophiTi  h.-ul  whltkiTt,  and  toldii.>rt  none—  Srlplo  himtftf 
was  shivon  —  HannilMkJ  thought  hit  one  in  c  hondiomo  enough 
without  a  tieard  ;  but  Adrian,  the  ompen>r,  «  oro  a  bevd 
(having  warts  on  his  rhin,  which  nrithrr  the  rmrrc  <s  Sabtoa 
nor  even  the  courtier*  could  abtdt) ) — Tureuut  hiul  wbUken, 
Marltwrough  none—  Buonaparte  U  unwbltkored,  Iho  lii-Kent 
whi*ker«il ;  "  argai  "  greatueM  of  tniiul  and  wliitkert  may  or 
aotfalefssaer."  out  eawalaly  the  dMhianl  occummces. 


stnntlieira«thaftlMlastnMni|loaad,mft»lliarln  ttelialfoC 
•rrhirlrrri  thsn  Tht  snithinni  nf  Awselni  will  ajafaif  Ioim  hair 
in  the  reiftu  of  Henry  I.  —  Foranrly,  rtd  was  a  favourite  ro- 

lour.  Svi-  I>jduwlck  Barrry's  comedy  of  Kam  AlU-y.  XQHl : 
Act  I.  Scene  I. 

"  Tqffiia.    Now  for  ;i  wAcer  ~  What  coloured  beard  t 
next  liy  th^-  »  ui  l  »  ' 

"  Adriana.    A  bliuJi  maii'i,  I  think. 

"T^qAM.  1  tblnkMtsot  Ithlnka  f«<lbr(haftbi 

In  AuUoa." 

Thete  Is  *noMQCQew«Bdar(heaaBt'*  hot  rti,  tt 
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No  damsel  fidnta  when  rather  closoly  iirts^.'*!. 
But  man  canaaiog  teems  wtaeo  most  caima'd ; 


BolhtaiUi'dlvtlM 


Seductive  Waltx  I  —  though  on  thy  native  shore 
£tbd  Wecttr^  «lf  pradalm'd  tlMO  half  a  wlvm; 
Wnter— to  dectnt  'vtw  thoni^  nnieh  tedlBed, 

Yet  warm,  not  wanton  ;  d.-uzli  il,  liut  not  blind  — 
Though  gentle  Uenlia,  in  her  strife  with  Stael^ 
Would  eren  pracribe  thee  from  a  Paria  ball ; 
TIlp  fx<hir)n  halls  —  fmm  ronntrsaes  to  queens. 
And  maids  and  vakti  waltz  behind  the  scenes ; 
Wide  and  more  wide  thy  witching  circle  spreads. 
And  twos — If  nothing  elae — at  leait  oax  kaadti 
With  thee  even  clumsy  cits  attempt  to  toanoe, 

And  cockney*  pnu  ti>f  what  they  can\  pronounCA. 

Ciods  1  how  the  glorious  theme  mj  itnln  naUb, 


Blest  was  the  time  W  altx  choae  for  her  eUbmti 
The  court,  the  Regent,  like  iMndf  mn  new ;  i 
Mew  face  for  fHends,  for  foes  some  new  rewards ; 
New  ornaments  for  black  and  royal  (nurds ; 
Nlw  laws  to  hunn  the  nigiu's  that  m-ir'd  f.>r  bread; 
Kcw  ooina  (most  aem)*  to  follow  those  that  fled; 
New  Tictoriet — nor  can  we  prlie  them  Urn, 
Though  Jenky  wonder*  at  hU  own  succaii; 
New  wars,  because  the  old  succeed  m>  well, , 
That  moat  MTVlvgn  cnvjr  those  who  fell ; 
New  mistresses — no,  old— and  yet  'tis  true, 
Though  they  be  old,  the  thinff  Is  something  new ; 
Each  new,  quite  new  —  (except  some  ancient  tricks),' 
Mew  white-stickB,  gold-sticks^  broom-stkksy  all  new 
ettCkil 

With  vests  ar  tibands  —  deck'd  alike  in  hue, 
New  troofien  strut,  new  turncoats  blush  in  blue ; 

flo  mmh  Hie  muse :  my  *,  what  say  you  ? 

Such  was  the  thne  when  Walt*  might  best 
Her  new  prd'ennents  in  this  novel  reign ; 
Such  was  ibc  time,  nor  ever  yet  was  Sttcb ; 
UoQpa  aic  MO  won,  and  petUooati  mt  nmekt 
Monb  and  nrinoett,  Tbtae  and  her  stajrt, 
And  tell-tale  powder  —  all  have  had  their  dafl» 
The  ball  begins — the  honours  of  the  house 
Mnt  didy  done  hf  ilmmlitTT  ot  by 


■  An  anncbronism  — Walts  and  the  battle  of  Autterlks  arc 
before  taid  to  have  opened  the  tnll  tOfStbsr:  the  tard  BMaiu 
(if  he  means  «ar  thintr^.  Walu  was  not  so  nraefa  In  vome  till 

tho  Rejient  attained  the  aemf  of  h1«  popularity.  Walti,  the 
C(mi«t,  whlskert,  and  the  new  gnvemirirnt.  tllumitiated  hcsTcn 
taul  earth,  in  all  their  glorv.  much  aUmt  the  sa—e  tUaat  of 
thc-<<-  the  romet  on!^  haj  duap|M*ari'it  ;  tin'  otlweliMe  CSa* 
Unuc  to  astoiiUh  lu  ttiU.  —  Prinler't  Devil. 

*  Amongst  others  a  new  niiiapaBee»a  creditalile  coin  now 
forth  coming,  worth  a  pound,  B  papeii  at  the  fairest  calcu- 
lation. 

>     Oh  that  right  sboald  tlMU  Ctenome  Mi«ll/  "  Who 

dna  imm  renit-miMT  i!in"ilrtlialiiiln>iel||Kl«a"lwllis"  Men  J 

WlTMof  Wfn<1<M.r?"  — 

"  Far4.  Hrny  yrjii,  rome  nr-ir  :  if  I  tiupect  witboot  caute, 
why  then  makr  spurt  at  mc :  thon  let  me  be  your  jolt ;  I 
deufrve  it.    How  uow  V  whither  bear  you  thia  ? 

"  Mrt.  Ford.   What  hare  you  to  do  «hitb«r  they  bear  it? 

— you  were  bp»t  meddle  with  burk-waxhing." 

*  The  gentle,  or  ferodout,  reader  may  fill  up  the  blank 
a*  he  pleoti-s —there  are  •everal  dtwyllahic  name*  at  ku 
le price  (being  already  In  the  Befrent'i) :  H  would  not  be  (klr 

kask  anf  BomHar  Initial  against  tho  aiphahet,  as  every 
ttoolb  «W  aiu  to  llw  list  now  entered  for  the  sweepstakes : 
4M^I|Dished  aeaseaaat  is  snU  to  bo  (ha  Guroaillisk  aiMch 

*  -Wakasa 


aU  that."  sail  the 


Some  potentate — or  royal  or  serene  — 

With  Kent's  gay  grace,  or  sapient  Qloater's  mien, 

Leadf  forth  the  ready  deme,  whose  rtstng  flush 

Might  once  have  been  mistaken  for  a  bttish. 
From  where  the  garb  jiLst  leaves  the  IxiMjm  free. 
That  spot  where  hearts  ^  were  once  supposed  to  be; 
Bound  all  the  cooflnet  of  the  yielded  waist. 
The  etnuifHt  hand  nay  wander  undkpiaced ; 
The  lady's  In  return  may  ^rasp  a-i  much 
As  princely  paunches  otter  to  her  touch. 
Pleased  round  the  dnlky  floor  how  well  they  trtp. 

One  haivi  reiwsinc;  on  the  rfiyal  hip  ; 
The  other  to  the  bhoiUder  no  ic'8«  royal 
Ascending  with  affection  truly  loyal  { 
Thus  flmnt  to  Inmt  the  partners  move  or  stand. 
The  fool  may  vert,  but  none  withdraw  the  hand  ; 
And  all  in  turn  may  follow  in  their  rank, 
The  Earl  of — Asterisk — and  Lady — Blank; 
air^8adi-a-eM— wlfli  thoaa  ef  foshton't  hortp 
For  whose  blest  snmames  —  vide  "  MurnhUglMt** 
(Or  If  for  tti;it  itiiitartial  print  too  late, 

Seart  h  i)iA-t  II  r^' Cuinmona  sis  months  fhmi  my  date)— 

Thus  all  and  each,  in  movement  swift  or  slow* 

The  genial  contact  gently  undergo ; 

Till  sdine  nilsht  marvel,  with  the  iiRMlest  Turk, 

If  **  nothing  followB  all  this  peJming  work  ? 

Tm^  honest  Mlm  I — yon  may  trait  my  rhyme— 

Somcthinsf  flfit's  fdlliiw  at  a  (Uter  time; 

The  breabt  thus  publicly  resign 'd  to  man, 

la.  pilfato  may  ratat  hfan— tflt  can. 

O  ye  who  loved  our  grandmothers  of  yore, 
Fitzpatrick,  Sheridan     and  many  more  ! 
And  thou,  my  Fiiucei  whose  eorndgn  taste  and 
win 

It  i<  to  Inve  the  lovely  beldames  still ! 

Thi>u  ghost  of  i^ueensbur}- 1  whose  judging  epiite 

s  uan  may  spare  to  peep  a  rfagle  night, 

Pronotmce  —  If  ever  In  your  day?  of  bliss 

Asmodeua  struck  so  bright  a  stroke  as  this  ? 

To  teax^^h  the  yoiuig  ideas  how  to  rise, 

Flush  in  the  cheek,  and  langwHb  In  the  eyee » 

Rush  to  the  heart,  and  Ughlen  threwgh  Oe  frame, 

With  half-told  wish  and  iU-dlssemWed  flame  . 

For  prurient  nature  still  will  storm  the  breast  — • 

ITAa,  t^boptad  tim,  on  aneww  for  Oa  vert  I 


'til  all  gone— Aimodeus  knows  wiiere.  Aft^r  all.  It  li  of 
no  great  tanportanoa  how  weoiea's  hearts  are  dispnted  of ; 
they  have  nature's  prlvfleRe  to  distrtbute  then  as  aoeurdly  u 

poskihle.  But  there  are  also  tone  men  with  hearts  lo  too* 
roughly  bad,  as  to  remind  us  of  those  phenomena  ofUn  men* 

tinned  in  natiirn!  history;  vijt.  a  mas*  of  »olid  strnje — only  to 
be  op^neil  ti>  liin-i'  -and  when  dlvideti,  yiiu  dUcoTer  a  toad 
in  the  centre,  lively,  and  with  the  reputatloa  of  beiaf  veoo* 
mous. 

*  In  Turkey  a  pertinent,  here  an  impertinent  and  »tiper- 
fluoiii,  quettiDH  — literally  put.  as  In  the  ti'\t,  by  a  I'erslan  lo 
Morier,  on  seeing  a  walti  In  Pera— Tidt  Morler's  Travels. 

'  [  I  once  hLiard  Sheridan  repeat,  in  a  balUroom,  some 
verses,  whkh  ho  had  lata^  wriM«B  oa  waltslagt  and  ef 
which  I  mneiaher  the  T  ** — " 


"  With  trwiqaO  step,  and  ItaU,  downcast  glanoe. 
Behold  the  well-par'd  eouala  now  adTance. 

In  jiirh  sweet  posture  our  first  parent*  muved, 
\\'hile,  hand  In  hand,  through  F..I''m  \  \       i  itwynwed. 
Fre  yet  the  Devil,  with  protijin-  fiiir  i5i<l  i.iUp, 
Tiirn'il  their  pfwir  hi-aiU,  auA  du'tr.  liow  to  waits. 

Uue  twnd  grasps  hers,  the  ulWr  hul<l*  her  tup  : 
•  •  •  •  % 

For  so  the  law's  laid  down  by  Bsroii  Trip." 

This  (fentleman,  whotp  name  suits  so  aptly  as  a  legal  autho- 
rity on  the  subject  of  waluing,  was.  at  the  time  th«se  ve 
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But  ye  —  who  nrvrr  frit  a  single  tbought 
For  what  our  morals  aro  tu  be,  or  ou^bt ; 
Who  wiwly  wlih  the  chamw  you  vit-w  to  reap, 
8%j  — -  trould  yott  make  thoee  beaitUes  quite  w 

cheap  ? 

Hot  from  the  hands  promiscuously  applied. 
Bound  the  slight  vaitt,  or  down  the  jewing  tide. 
Where  wcra  the  rapture  then  to  clsip  the  ftmif 

From  thU  lewd  grasp  and  Iwle^^  < untriff  vramif 
At  once  love's  most  endearing  thought  resign, 
To  prcH  Uw  lund  m  prr»>'d  by  none  hnt  fhlM ; 
To  pnte  upon  that  eye  which  never  met 
Auothir's  ardent  lf)ok  without  regret ; 
Approach  the  lip  whivh  M,  without  restraint. 
Come  near  enough — if  not  to  touch — to  taint ; 


If  auch  thou  lorest — love  her  then  no  mor^ 
Or  give  —  like  her — caresses  to  a  score  j 
Her  mind  with  these  is  goiMi  and  Ullll  it 
The  Utile  left  beUnd  it  to  bMfeMr. 

Voluptuous  Waltz  !  and  dare  I  thus  h|!STfhwnt  t 
Thy  bard  foigot  thy  pniees  irere  Us  thane. 
Terintchare,  tegtve  I  —ait  every  hdl 
My  wife  HOW  waltzes  —  and  my  daughters  $httn  ; 
My  son  —  (or  stop  —  'tis  needless  to  inquire  — 
Theee  little  aoddenti  ahould  ne'er  trantidre; 
Some  ages  hence  our  genealof^c  tree 
Will  wear  as  green  a  bough  for  him  as  me)  — 
Waltzing  shall  rear,  to  make  our  name  amends. 
Grandsons  for  me — in  heirs  to  all  his  friends. 


JUWU&,  AsCx.* 

**  The  Emperor  Ncpoi  wm  «cki>owU>dK«i  by  tlio  Scnatr,  l>y  the  Italiini,  ami  hv  the  rn  vind  iU  of  C.iul  ;  hit  mora) 
'  military  UlenU.  were  loudly  coltsbrtued  i  antl  tbo«e  who  derived  any  private  tMocDt  from  his  coraramatt 
yfMiMtkitvataiBtlitnstontioBiirpidiUeMlcily. 

'  •  •       '    •  *  •  •  •  • 

By  fUs  dmsalU  sMIoaUoB.  lie  pratracted  Us  in  •  few  years.  In  a  very  ambigwras  state,  between  an  Emperor  aud  an 
Bsile^tlD— — — ••''•-<}ieB0M*«2)MiNteMl  Ali;iral.vl.p.m* 


*Tia  done  —  l)iif  jr-^tcrday  a  Kint; ! 

And  arm'd  with  Kings  to  strive  — 
And  now  thou  art  a  nameless  thing : 

So  abject  — yet  alh  c  ! 
Is  this  the  man  of  thuiivmd  thnmes, 
"V^Tio  strew'd  our  earth  with  hostile 

And  can  he  thus  survive  ?  * 
Since  he,  ndaodm  ilie  Mbmtaig  Star, 
nor 


m-ninded  man  1  why  seoafe  iSttf  Und 

Vhn  bdw'd  <;o  low  the  knee  ? 
By  gazing  on  thyself  grown  blind, 

Thou  taughf  St  the  rest  to  See. 
With  might  imquestion'd,— power  to  save, — ■ 
Thine  only  gift  hath  been  the  grave. 

To  thoee  that  vranta^'d  tbee ; 

'  [Tlie  reader  ha>  teen  that  Lord  Byron,  when  pubUthing 

"  The  Corittlr."  In  January  I'<H,  annonnwl  nn  npparprjtly 
qiiio  .-iTious  rfMiluliijn  tn  withiiriiw.  for  some  vcirs  at  U-iHt, 
iVoni  pi^etrv.  Hit  letters  of  tho  February  and  March  follow- 
ing abounif  in  rppctitioii*  of  the  same  determinatioa.  On  the 
morniii};  uf  the  nmlh  of  April,  he  writes, — "  No  more  rhyme 
for— or  rather  frofn—me.  I  have  tekeo  my  leavo  of  that 
stage,  and  henceforth  will  mountcbaidi  It  no  longer."  In  the 
evening,  a  OaiPttP  Extraordinary  announced  the  abdication 
of  Fontalnehleau,  and  th'^  J'>)ct  v'iolatiHl  hl>  vow»  next  uiom- 
fnjf,  by  1  niiijKi.ln.'  this  (tile,  which  he  inimetlinU-ly  published, 
th<)U>.'li  •,  itfi.iK'.  Ills  ii:uiu'-  IIisDnry  says,  "  April  li>.  Tii- 
<lay  I  h.ivf  bii\i  <l  uiif  hour  —  wriUen  on  ode  lo  N.ipolc<m 
Buoiia|>arte  — copied  it— eaten  tlx  bilcnits  — drunk  four 
tMtllet  of  *otL-i  water,  aj>d  reddc  away  the  rest  of  my  time.  "] 

•  ["  rroilnre  thf  iirti  that  Hannibal  contoini. 

And  wi'igh  till'  miKhly  dust  which  yet  remalni : 
AMD  li  THI»  ALL  : '' 
1  know  not  that  thU  was  ever  done  in  the  old  world ;  at  least, 
with  regard  to  Hannibal :  but.  In  the  »tatiitJcal  account  of 
Scotland,  I  find  that  Sir  John  Pater»on  hod  tb«  curiosity  to 
eoUeoti  aiMl  weteb.  the  atheg  of  a  person  dUcoTernl  a  few 
nan  staioe  In  tfie  uarUb  of  Bcdes  t  which  he  was  happily 
'       ' to  do  witb  Brest  CscUMy,  as   the  Inside  of  the  ' 


Nor  till  thy  fall  couM  nortals  guess 
AmUtion's  less  than  littleness  1 


Thank<i  for  thnt  lesson  — .  It  VfOI 

To  utter- warriors  more. 
Than  hi^h  Philosophy  can  preidlt 

And  vainly  preach 'd  tiofore. 
That  spell  upon  the  minds  of  men 
Breaks  never  to  unite  again. 

That  led  them  to  adove 
Unse  FMgod  tUngs  of  nhn  iway. 
Wi  Ihnti  of  facMb  and  feet  of  day. 

The  triumph,  and  the  vanity. 

The  rapture  of  the  strife  ^  — 
The  earthquake  voice  of  Victory, 

TO  thee  tile  brsatli  efUfe  s 

wai  imooth,  (h.  »  olc  body  visible.'*  WonderAil  to  re- 
late, he  toiimi  the  whole  did  not  ex  coed  in  weight  OBO  OtmeO 
aiiil  ik        :    Ami  is  this  all  !    Alas  1  tbO  fOSf  HlMilMV 

is  a  satiticiil  exa>;^fr.ition.  —  UirFORD.} 

'  ["  I  (end  you  .111  additional  motto  from  *MHwi>i  whkh 
you  will  find  singuiarljf  appropriate."— i.oftf  BmmiO  Mir. 
Murray,  April  12.  1814.] 

*  ["  I  don't  know— but  I  think  7,  erea  /(SB  bisect  com- 
pared with  this  ere.iture).  hare  set  my  lUb  OD  CSStS  not  a  mil- 

lioTiih  part  of  this  iiiiurs.  But,  after  all,  a  crown  may  not  he 
worth  .lyinR  for.      rt.  lo  outlive  Lodi  for  thi| ! ! !    Oh  that 

Juvenal  or  Johnson  could  rise  from  the  dead  \    '  Exjiende  

quot  Ubras  in  ducc  sumuio  invenlcs?'  I  km  w  tU'  v  were 
light  In  thf  tMllance  of  mortality  ;  but  I  thouKtit  their  liriiig 
dust  welshed  more  carats.  Alas  !  this  imperiiU  diamond  hath 
a  flaw  in  it,  and  is  now  hardly  tit  to  stick  in  a  gUsier's  pencil ; 
—  tlic  pen  of  the  historian  won't  rate  it  n  orth  a  ducat.  Ptha  I 
'  something  too  much  of  this.'  But  I  won't  give  him  up  c*en 
now ;  though  all  his  admirers  have,  like  the  ThsMS,  feUs^ 
from  him.'^—Bjfnm  Diarif,  April  9.] 

*  "  Certamlnis  gaKtfAl"-.the  SBpVSHlaa  oT  Atttak  Us 
harangiie  to  his  army,  pivflans  10  the  bsttlo  ef  < 
given  ia  Cassiodorus. 
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The  »wonl,  the  s(t;ptre,  and  that  away 
Whkh.  amxk  Mem'd  maOt  but  to  ob^Tt 


All  qucU'd  !  —  Dark  Spirit !  wfagk 
The  madness  of  thy  memory  I 


The  Pwolitor  daaotoU  I 
Th*  Tlctar  OTtrtluown  1 

The  Arbltiir  of  others'  fote 

A.  SuppUant  for  his  own  ! 
b  tt  MMne  yafc  fanparial  hope. 

That  w!th  such  (.han^e  can  calndy  tUftt 

Or  dread  ol  dcalli  alone  ? 
To  die  a  prince  —  or  live  a  *lave  — 
Thy  choio*  i»  bumI  Igooblj  bnurel 

He  who  of  old  would  rond  the  oak 

Dream'd  not  of  the  rclx)und; 
ChllBld  hy  the  ttank  he  vainly  brol»<-* 

Alone  —  how  look'd  he  round  ? 
Thou,  in  the  sternness  of  thy  strength. 
An  equiU  deed  hast  done  at  tongth. 

And  darker  fate  but  found: 
HefcU,the  iiratiifuwlwi*  pwy  i 
Bnfc  thoa  ttut  cat  thj  havt  amqr  I 

Vhe  Koman  %  when  his  burning  heart 

W«  stoked  with  Uood  of  Boaw, 
Threw  down  the  dagger —  dand  depart, 

In  -ava^'c  LrniniK-ur,  hunie  — 
He  dared  depart  in  utter  scorn 
Of  men  that  nidi  •  joke  had  home. 

Yet  left  him  such  a  doom ! 
Hii  only  glory  was  that  hour 
or  artfriighiiW  abandon'tt  poirar. 

The  SpanlaFd,  wtien  tiw  lust  of  arnqr 

Had  lo^t  its  (lulckening  speli^  * 
Cait  crowns  for  rosaries  away. 
An  enpirc  Ibr  a  cell ; 

A  strict  arroimtant  of  his  boadfl^ 
A  subtle  disputant  ou  creeds. 

His  dotage  trifled  well :  * 
Tet  bi-tter  had  he  neither  known 
A  bigut's  shrine,  nor  despot^  ttmae.  * 

But  thou  —  ftom  thy  reluctant  hand 
Hit  fhiindabott  le  wranc— 

I  ["  Out  of  town  fix  days.  On  ny  retam,  tvA  mv  poor 
'  I  pMod,  Napoleon,  piuMd  off  hU  pedettal.   It  l«  hU  »«n 
'm  XOw  MDo.  be  wooM  nrod  the  oak ;  but  it  cIoknI 

again,  wedgsd  bU  hatiiln,  and  now  the  lM-a«t»  — lion,  hear, 
down  U)  tbadirtiettjarluill  — may  ull  ti  ir  him.  I'tui  Mu»co- 
rito  wintf-r  wrdgnt  his  «rm»:— ever  unco,  b.-  toiight 
wuh  hi*  ti'Pt  and  teeth.  The  last  may  still  \ca\<-  ;ln  lr  iD.wks  ; 
and  •  I  gticj*  now  •  (as  the  YanX(  c«  »ay ),  that  h.-  « ill  yet  play 
tberaapass." —  Bgron  Diaty,  A)  ril  ->  j 

I  Sylt.T  [We  find  ihc  fterm  of  thit     in/:\  in  the  Diary  of 

the  rriming  Ix-forc  it  was  written:  ■  M.  thinks  S)ll,i  d'A 
bftUrT  ;  f»r  hf  Tfvfntti^,  .md  re«igT>c<l  In  the  height  of  hU 
•war,  r**'!  with  the  >;!auKhtLr  of  hi*  foes— the  finest  Instance 
o^  norinu*  contflapt  of  th«  rascals  upon  record.  DloclMkD 
did  wall  torn  Amrath  not  amiss,  had  Iw  lieeaaMMim 
cept  a  derrise— Charles  the  Fifth  bat  so  m:  bat  Kapoleao 
worst  of  all."— flyrtm  Diary,  AprW  9.] 

•  [••  Alter  •potent  spell  "  to  "  qiiickpninj?  «p*U  : '  the  fir*t  (as 
PoiOBhis  »ay«;  '  ii  -i  phraw,"  and  mr.iri'  nothine,  bc*idp» 
bahw  conunuiuplaco  and  UoM-Matildaish.  After  the  resolu- 
tton  of  not  pobUsUng.  tboogh  our  Ode  Is  a  thing  of  little 
leoRtb  and  less  consequeoc*.  «  wtU  he  better  altogether  that 
te  U  vn^uymmn."—  iMrd  ByroH  to  Mr  Murray,  April  11.] 

«  rOiartes  the  Fifth,  Emperor  of  (;ermany.  and  King  of 
In  im,  bto  taperiat  crowa  l»  Ua  brottMr 


Too  late  thou  1>  avVt  the  high  command 

To  which  thy  wealmcss  clung ; 
AU  ISvU  Splctt  a»  fhoo  art. 
It  is  entnitfh  to  prieve  the  heart 
To  M-e  thine  own  unstrung  ; 
To  think  that  God's  fair  world  hath  tan 
The  Ibotrtoal  of  a  thing  eo  mean  t 

And  Earth  hath  stpilt  her  blood  for  him, 

Who  thus  can  Itoard  bto  own ! 
And  MbiUTOhi  bowV  Oe  tiviiiHIng  Hnli^ 

And  thank'd  him  for  a  throne  ! 
Fair  Freedom  !  we  may  hold  thee  dear, 
ynum  thus  thy  mightiest  fbes  their  te 

In  humblest  guise  ha\'e  shown. 
Oh  !  ne'er  may  tyrant  leave  behind 
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Thine  evil  deeds  are  writ  In  gore, 

Nor  \vritten  thus  in  vniii  — 
Thy  tHumplis  tell  tMT  fiune  no  tnore^ 

Or  deepen  ewf  j  abdn  t 

If  thiiu  hadst  died  as  honour  dies. 
Some  new  Napoleon  might  arise. 
To  shame  the  wortd  again  — 

Bttt  who  would  «!oar  the  solar  height. 
To  set  in  such  a  starless  night  ?  ^ 

Wei^'d  in  the  balance,  hero  duit 

Is  vile  as  \ulsar  clay ; 
Thy  scale:*,  Mortality  t  are  jnst 

To  all  that  pa»  vng : 
But  yet  methought  the  Ihdng  great 
Some  higher  s|iarkK  should  ■«»*"'**»| 

To  daule  and  dismay : 
Nor  deeiD'd  Contempt  ooold  fhna  make  mlrOi 
Ortlww,  the  Conqueranof  the  carflL 

And  she,  proud  Auatilali  monmfU  flower. 

Thy  still  imperial  brith- ; 
How  In-ars  her  breast  the  tortuiiug  hour? 

Still  clings  she  to  thy  side  ? 
Mint  the  too  bend,  must  she  too  share 
ttcf  late  repentance,  long  despab. 

Thou  thninelesB  Homicide  ? 
If  still  she  loves  thee,  hoard  that  gem; 
Tis  worth  thy  vaidAM  diadem  IT 

Ferdinand,  and  the  klnffdoa  Of  Spiln  to  tab  son  TMUp. 

and  retired  to  a  monastery  In  F^tremmlura,  where  he  con- 
formed. In  hli  manner  of  IMnir.  to  all  the  rlfwur  of  monastic 
austerity.  N"t  !tafi<«1ir<1  with  this,  he  dr»>»».-<l  hlmwlf  In  his 
sbruud,  » in  l.iid  ni  Ins  i  utliri  w  itli  ti  urh  mnily.  Joined  In 
the  )n:v.  cr^  u  hii  h  u  i  rr  i  ilfrrrti  un  for  the  rest  of  lib  SOul,aDd 
miii^'lt'tl  his  i>'.ir<  \kith  iliriK- which  his  attSWiSBlsmed,  SStf 
the>  UjA  t>eiMi  iH  li  br.auifr  n  re.il  Aineral.] 

'  [*•  I  lookr'il  into  L<-iril  K.-iimes's  '  Sketches  'il  (hi-  History 
of  Mail,"  and  mtiitioneil  to  Dr.  Johnson  his  c«'n»ure  of 
rharlea  the  Fifth  for  reli  ttrating  his  Ameral  obaeqntea  fan  Ida 
ilfe-timc.  which,  I  told  him,  t  bad  been  used  to  thtnk  a  so- 
lemn and  afll-ctlnK  act.  Juhnsqw.  *  Why,  Sir.  a  man  m."iy 
dUpoM>  his  mind  to  think  so  of  tiiat  BCtoir  Charles  ;  but  it  is 
so  llahlc  to  rlilictilr.  that  If  one  man  ont  of  ten  thou»;uid 
laiight  .It  it,  hf  '11  niakn  the  othrr  nine  thousand  nine  hundred 
and  ninetv-nlne  laugh  too." '— BosvtWt  Joktuont  TOl.  vil, 
p.  "ft.  ed.  1IS35.] 

*        ["  But  »  ho  would  rl*e  In  hrlffhtest  day 

To  set  without  line  parting;  r.iy  ^  '    MS  ] 

'  [It  Is  Well  known  that  Count  Neiiiperf?,  a  gentleman  in 
the  suite  of  the  F.mperor  of  Austria,  »  no  wa*  first  nre«entcd 
to  Maria  I.buis«  witnin  a  few  days  alter  Napoleon  >  abdica- 
tion, became,  in  the  ,c<iiiel,  bee  chaHieTljin,  and  then  her 
htuband. 


He  is  said  to  haw  been  mmm  effnarfcaMy  plata 
The  Cowl  dW  hi  int.] 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Then  haste  thee  to  thy  sullen  Ue^ 

And  f^w  upon  the  sea ; 
That  ik  mcnt  may  meet  thy  smile—* 

It  ne'er  wu  ruled  Iqr  tbM  I 
Or  tnoe  with  thtne  all  Idle  hmnd, 
In  loitering  mood  upon  tiie  sand,  • 

That  £arth  is  now  as  free  I 
That  Carta/OkH  pedago|M>  haOi  wnr 
TtaMfenV  Ills  bgr^wnd  lo  flqr  bioir* 

Thou  Timour !  in  his  captive's  cage  * 
What  thoughts  will  there  be  thine. 

While  brooding  in  thy  prison'd  rage  ? 
But  oti<  -  •  1  hi  world  iMia  nlM  1 " 

Unless*  like  he  of  JBabylon, 

Afl  Mme  li       Hbf  eoeiiCre  vone^ 
Life  will  not  Irms^  confine 

That  spirit  pout  'd  ao  widely  forth — 

So  long  obey'd— to  Ifttle  worth  I 

Or,  like  the  tliief  of  fin;  Iruin  bcaveu,' 

Wilt  thou  withstand  the  shock  ? 
And  share  with  him,  the  untogiven, 

Wk  Tnfture  and  hla  rock  I 

Foredoom'd  by  God — by  man  accur9t»< 
And  that  last  act,  though  not  thy  wont» 
The  very  flend'a  arch  mock ;  * 

He  in  his  f;i!!  j^n-^fn-ed  h\<  pride, 
And,  H"  a  iiiurUil,  liati  as  j)roudly  died  1 

'  [DionyMus  the  YnunRer,  eiteempd  a  ffr«?atcr  tyrant  than 
hii  Mther,  mii  Ih  Iii);  for  the  (eeond  timu  baaitlit-d  irr>:n  Syr.i- 
cut€>,  ti'tircii  to  Ciinnth,  whore hu  was  obli^fi-J  to  turn  icbwl- 

*  The  c*g«  of  Bi^uet,  by  order  of  Tanertaoe. 
a 


*  [b  Ant  draught  ~ 

"He  tulTerod  tor  kind  at:U  to  men. 
Who  have  not  BMO  kis  like  I 


At  least  of  kingly  stock  i 
fllnee  he  was  foM.  and  then  hot  evcift, 
Tbea  canst  aol  vMissl  wMi  tty  Jne.*! 

The  Twy  fiend's  arch  oiedk— 
To  Hp  a  wanton,  and  rappose  her  da 


Shakipiaiir. 

(We  tielievo  there  it  no  doubl  of  the  truth  of  the  anecdote 
hcrr  ,\llud(>d  to— of  Mapolsoa's  hartng  Cound  leisura  ior  wi 
unworthy  amour,  Ik*  fecy  eTsaliig  cf  his  antral  ■*  Fta- 

tainpbk-aii.] 

'''  f  Thp  three  lott  (tanxas,  which  Lord  Byron  had  been  lo- 
licite<l  by  Mr.  Murray  to  writP,  in  order  to  nrotd  the  itamp 
duly  then  iini><>«(-<l  u|><>ti  puhlirationi  not  escwdiug  a  >hp<  t, 
were  not  i>iit»li*liiHl  with  the  re*t  of  the  pofin.  "  I  dnn't  llkr 
thetn  at  ail,"  »a.vs  Uyrim,  "and  tney  h.iil  t.rttr  r  bo  k'tl 

out.    The  fact  i»,  1  can't  do  any  thing  I  am  aiktil  to  do,  bow- 

erer  gladly  I  woidd ;  andattheendofa  weekag  tntiieet  to 

a  composltioa  rom  off."] 

'  flu  one  of  I<ord  Dyron'»  MH.  Di.ii  ips,  bojTun  at  Ravenna 
In  Nay,  \b'il,  we  find  the  foUowin^ :  —  >-  What  iball  I  write  ? 
— aiMHher  JcMinul?  Ithtaikaeti  Aqy  thtog  ttiet  ceaet  e^ 
pennoct,  and  call  it 

"  A/y  Diciionniy. 
"  Juguftus —  I  hare  often  t>cen  puxilcd  with  hi*  character. 
Was  he  a  great  man  V  Awiredly.   But  not  one  of  my  ohiat 
1  have  alwayt  looked  upon  Sylla  as  the  greatett  cba- 
rtaklstaiy,  for  lsgrli«  dewnUa  power  at  Ike  noi 
I  It  was— 

'  Toe  gnik  to  keq»  «r  to  NrfgB,' 
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There  wjl<  a  day— then*  was  an  hour, <• 
While  earth  wa.^  Uaui's — Gaul  thine- 

When  that  fmmeastnrafate  power 
DiMted  to  redgn 

Hid  keen  an  act  of  purer  ftMi^ 

Than  ^'athi  rs  round  MarenSQ^  IMflirt 
And  gilded  thy  decUn^ 

Through  the  long  tirili^  Of  iH  time. 


But  thou  forsooth  must  be  a 

And  don  the  purple  vest, — 
As  If  that  foolish  robe  could  wring 

Rcnu'miirancp  frum  thy  brrasL 
Where  la  that  fkded  garment  ?  where 
The  fewgiws  thoa  wt  ftnd  to  nwr. 

The  star  —  the  strin?  — tho  rrcstf 
Vaiu  frowAtd  child  of  empire  1  say. 
An  an  tiiy  pta^fUop  inateh*d  nmjt 

Where  may  the  wearied  17c  repose. 

When  gaxing  on  the  Great ; ' 
Where  neither  guilty  ghny  glows^ 

Nor  deqpleaUe  atate  ? 
Yes  —  one  —  the  first  — the  hflt     flw  hwt 
The  Cindnnatus  of  the  West, 

^liom  envy  dared  not  hate, 

Bequeath  the  n.ime  (if  Washinpton, 

To  make  ni.m  h\\i-\\  tluTc  w.xs  but  (^c  !• 

and  tl'.us  dcipijinj;  thf>m  all.  Ai  to  the  n^ntion  of  hl«  power 
by  A  n;  u  till,  the  thln>:  wa',  already  aettled.  If  ho  had  given 
it  up  —  the  commonwcailh  «  u  gone — the  republic  was  long 
past  all  r««u>citatioo.  Had  Brutus  and  Caskiui  gained  the 
battle  orPhUlppI,  U  would  not  hava  restored  tha  nqmbhc  lu 
(tay«eiMlidwitktheGneehlt  Ihti  nut  ms  a  sHeaiia  iif 
f  .irtiet.  YeaastghtaswdlearaacoosiiiRptfoB,  orretlarea 
broken  egg,  a*  revive  a  state  10  long  a  prey  to  every  upper- 
niiKt  «oli!icr,  M  Rome  hod  long  t>een.  Ac  lor  a  detpotUm,  if 
Aut(u»tut  could  have  l)ocu  »ure  that  all  hii  iucretnora  would 
have  Itecn  like  himself — (Imivm  n  il  at  Oct.ivlui,  but 
gustus)  or  Napoleon  could  have  Innured  the  world  Uiat  rume 
of  .bis  anecnsora  would  have  been  like  hinuelf— the  ancient 
or  modem  world  miKbt  have  gone  on,  like  the  empire  of 
China,  in  a  state  of  lethargic  protperity.  Suppose,  for  In- 
stance, that,  insitead  of  Tlberitu  and  Caligula,  Augustus  bad 
Ikh'u  lrnm<><1i.ati'Iy  liiici  r-<»deil  I>y  Ncrva.  Tri^an,  the  Antouine«, 
or  eteii  liy  ritiu  and  his  father  —  what  a  difference  In  our  e«- 
timatc  of  himself!  So  far  from  fining  by  the  contrast,  I 
think  that  one  hnl;  rjf  i>iir  ili-hk  c  .•u-i»p»  uom  hi*  having  been 
heired  by  Tiberius  —  .vid  one  half  of  Juliux  Ca-iiar'i  fame, 
from  hit  liaving  had  his  empire  connolldated  by  Aiigustus 
SuppoM  that  there  had  been  no  OcMvnu,  and  'ittieriu*  ttaU 
*  jumped  the  life '  between,  and  at  ence  inrotmlcd  Jallus  ?  — 
And  yet  it  is  difficult  to  lay  whetbsriiaradhary  right  or  po- 
)>ul;ir  choice  pn>ilure  the  wonier  lovcreign*.  The  Roman 
C"uu5uls  ir..ike  a  go<Hlly  »ho»  ;  but  then  they  only  rolgned  for 
a  year,  an  I  n  ere  under  a  aort  of  pert  on  al  obligation  tn  dis- 
tinguish tlu'iiisclvea.  It  is  still  more  difficult  to  »ay  which 
fitrtii  of  government  is  the  worst  — all  are  so  bad.  As  for  de- 
mocracy. It  is  the  wont  of  the  whole ;  fur  what  Is,  to  fact, 
democr.icy  ?  —  an  aristocracy  of  blackguards."] 

*  [On  beinff  reminded  by  a  friend  of  his  recent  promiie  not 
to  writ*  any  more  fur  years  —  "  The.re  was,"  replletl  Lord 
Myron,  "  n  mental  reservation  in  tny  (i.irt  wtth  the  [r,ib;ic.  in 
behalf  of  anongmti  ;  and.  even  had  there  not,  the  proTocation 
was  tuch  as  to  ataka  it  pbysically  lamasiMe  to  pass  ever  thia 
epoch  of  triumphant  taiMswss.  "TIs  a 

-  iru» 


after  all,  I  shalf  think  higher  of  rhyme  and  reason,  ani 
bumUy  of  your  heroic  people,  till  —  Elba  beeomm  m  9olea» 
MdasMKiktoMKiWnto.  7c«s*«  <Mi*«<sal(«a«rf«f.'*] 


uiyiLi^ed  by  Google 


HEB&SW  MJBLODLES. 


463 


ADVEETISEMERT. 

Th*  subsequent  iK*ms  were  written  at  the  request 
of  my  friend,  the  Hon.  Dou^as  KiBiiaird,  for  a 
Silectiun  of  Hebrew  Melodic*  \  and  livra  been  pub* 
Ushcd,  with  the  moil^  anugMi  bj  Mfe. 

Mr,  Nathan. 


SHE  WALKS  Hi  BEAUTY. » 

Snt  waUn  In  beauty,  like  the  night 
Of  doodle*  dbme  and  stmr  tUes; 

And  all  th.it'^  bt'St  of  dark  ami  dright 
Meet  in  her  aspect  and  her  eyes : 

Thw  mdUnr'a  to  Uuft  tander  l^t 
Which  heaven  to  fmdr  day  denlet. 

Orf  shade  the  more,  one  ray  the  lew, 
Had  bait  impair  d  the  namcleo*  grace. 

Which  waves  in  every  raven  trew, 
Of  Mftlj  Ushten  o'er  her  fine; 

Wlim  OoogMi  WRMlr  cspms, 
Bw  pun^  hum  dew  their  dwelUng-ptace. 

,And  on  that  cheek,  and  o'er  that  hnm. 

So  tott,  so  calm,  yet  eloquent, 
ne  nfles  that  win,  the  ttatt  tiiat  fifem. 

But  tell  of  days  in  poodness  spent* 
A  mind  at  peace  with  all  below, 

A  Iwtxt  wboM  love  b  tamonni  1 


i 


THE  HASP  THE  MOKABCB  HDISTXEL 

SWEPT.  * 

Thx  harp  the  nMoarch  mlnatral  tweft* 

The  KJni;  of  men,  the  loved  oTBecvcn, 

I  [Ix>nl  B)Ton  nevBr  alludei  tn  hU  thurr  In  thete  Mclodlei 
with  complacpnof.  Mr.  Mivore  h.-wini,',  on  tine  occasion,  raJ- 
Upd  him  a  lUtle  oa  the  mannpr  In  which  ioinc  of  tbtwi  had 
bc<'n  ••■t  til  nuivic,  — "  Sunburn  Nathan,"  he  exclaiini,  "why 
<lo  TOO  alwayt  twit  me  with  hi*  Ebrew  naulltlei?  Hare  I 
MiloU  TCtiitwuall  V  tniiiiniradohUi  and  <wm  eagni- 
riMftemiy  or  temper  ?  "1 

♦  ["  Neither  Uir  ajiricrit  Jc\»«,"  fflyi  Dr.  liurney,  "  nor  the 
modern,  bare  uvcr  had  citaractcr*  |»rculi;ir  to  matic  ;  $o  th.it 
the  melodin  used  In  thrfr  PSHgtolu  certmunies  have,  at  all 
tirop«,  been  tndMooal,  and  i*  ws  merry  nt  the  •InRcr*."  — 
KalkbraaMT  telli  us,  that  "  lej  Julf*  Kipaguolt  liMnt  et  chan- 
t«nt  l«ttn  pMMnme*  Men  ditferemment  que  le«  Juif«  HolLnn- 
dal<.  1e«  Jntf»  Rotnatni  antritnent  qiK- l--^  .Inifsdf  In  I'riute 
cit  dir  1.1  HeMe  ;  et  tou»  croient  chant' r  <-i,ii)i:.r-  on  chantalt 
dan*  le  Temple  ds  Jerusalem !  "  —  Mitt,  de  la  ilusUptc,  torn. 
1.  p.  34.} 

'  fThe**  (tantat  were  writtrn  by  T,<ird  Bvron,  on  rrtum- 
tnp  from  a  ball-rooni,  where  hv  had  m  t  n  .Mr«.  <now  Lady) 
\*)lniot  Unrton,  thf  wife  of  hi*  relation,  the  present  Gover- 
nor of  Ci-vlon.  On  tlu^  r-ccanlon  Mri.  Wllmot  Horton  had 
appear<xl  in  tnuuming,  with  numerous  spangle*  on  herdrcm.] 

«  [•'  In  thf  retim  of  KIm  Darid,  mutic  was  lield  In  the 
hiRheit  i-stiin:ittim  bT  lh<i  Hobrows.  The  geniu*  of  that  prince 
Irtr  inuik.  anJ  hiri  .utartimi  rit  tu  tlio  »(i^1y  and  practice  nf  it, 
a*  wril  a*  tile  *rrf.it  niiniber  of  musici.inn  appointed  bjr  him  for 
the  perfonTiiiiif  of  n-liKlou*  rite*  and  coremonie*.  could  not 
ML  to  extend  lu  inliiwDce  and  •ugment  lu  perfections  i  for  it 


Which  Music  hsDov^d  while  she  wept 
O'er  tonea  her  bMOt  of  heurts  had  fiven, 
BedoaUed  be  Imt  tean.  Its  chords  are  ilfen  I 

It  sorten'd  men  of  irnn  nmuM, 

It  gave  them  virtues  not  their  own ; 
No  Mr  to  dun,  no  lonl  so  eeM, 

That  felt  not,  fired  not  to  the  tone. 

Till  David's  lyre  grew  mi^^htier  ih«u»  his  throne  1 

It  told  the  triumphs  of  our  Ktnf^, 

It  wafted  glory  to  our  God  ; 
It  made  our  gladden'd  valleys  itog, 

The  cedan  bow,  the  nuNmtilns  nod  \ 

Its  sound  a«iiitnHl  to  Heaven  and  there  abode  1^ 
Since  then,  though  heard  on  earth  no  more, 

Devotion  and  her  daughter  Love^ . 
Still  bl<l  the  hurstinc  sjiirit  soar 

To  soimds  that  seem  as  from  above, 

At  dnuM  Out  diyli  bnwl       cm  not  nuott.* 


IF  THAT  HIGH  WORLD. 

Ir  that  high  world,  which  Uea  beyond 
Our  own,  lurvlvhi^  liovc  cndeara  % 

jff  there  the  chi  ri-hM  heart  be  fund. 
The  eye  the  same,  except  in  tear*— 


I 

How  sweet  this  very  hour  to  die  I 
To  soar  firom  earth  and  find  ail  fears, 
Lort  In  tby  n^jht— Etmllar  I 

It  must  be  so  :  't  is  not  for  self 

That  we  ao  ttcmhle  on  the  brink ; 
And  tfarhrfaig  to  o'erleap  the  fmlf, 

Yet  clinp  to  BthiR's  -cvt  rui;:  link. 
Oh  !  in  that  future  let  us  think 
To  hold  each  hctvt  the  heart  tint 

With  thcni  the  irnniort.nl  waters  drink, 
And  <oiil  in  >oul  gruw  dcutiilcas  Lhuirs  ; 

admitted  in  the  inini'trv  <  f  snrrltice.  an'l  wor«hip  of  the  .irlt ; 
a*  well     by  beint?  cuhlv.itn!  t  y  .i  king."  —  lit  hmky.] 

*  ["  Whrn  Lord  Ilyrmi  [.ut  the  manuscript  Into  my  hand,  It 
terminati'il  uitli  tlm  liiu'  A»  this,  houi-ver.  did  not  complete 
the  Terse,  1  uishiKi  him  to  help  out  the  melody.  He  replied, 
'  Why,  1  hare  »cnt  you  to  heaTcn  — it  would  bie  difficult  to  go 
further  ! '  My  attention  for  a  few  minute*  wa«  called  to  torn* 
other  person,  and  his  Lordship,  whom  I  bad  hardly  islsaad, 
rxrhumed, '  Here.  Nathan,  1  bava  braogbt  you  down  aaaJa  i* 
luid  Immediatclr  presented  me  the  beautlAif  lines  whicn  con- 
clude the  melody."  —  Natbak.] 

*>  [The  hymni  of  David  excel  no  Icsa  In  sublimity  axKl  ten- 
derness of  expri'ssion,  than  In  loftiness  and  puritv  of  rcllKiuu* 
•endment.  in  comparison  with  them,  the  sncred  poetry  of  all 
other  nation*  sinks  into  m('<liorrify.  They  have  ernboaied  so 
exquisitely  the  universal  lanjfua^r  of  rellginu*  ejnotlon,  that 
(a  few  fierce  and  vindictive  p.iis4«it>'ii  excepted,  natural  In  the 
warrior-poet  of  a  sterner  age.)  they  have  entere(L«ith  un- 
questtooablo  propriety.  iMo  the  ChikttaB  ritaaU  The  songs 
which  cheered  the  soUtudo  of  the  desert  eaves  of  Bngedi,  or 
retounded  from  the  voice  of  the  Hebrew  people  a*  they  wound 
along  the  glen*  or  the  hiU-sldea  of  Judeo,  have  been  repeated 
for  UK''*  '!>  .Tlniont  i-very  pnrt  of  the  hab!tn)t1r  world.  —  In  the 
rcini  'tt'si  i-i.iniii  nf  the  oconn,  amongst  the  fiTr-t*  t,\  .Vinmi  ,-4, 
or  the  luuiUi  uf  Africa.  How  many  human  hi  irtK  ti.m' t!ii  y 
softeninl,  purifiitl,  cxallcdl—  of  how  niaiiy  »r<  ti  luil  b.  ui^i 
have  thev  been  the  secret  conaulation  t — on  huw  many  rom- 
munitios  nave  thev  drawn  down  ttao  IdaaaiaigB  ef  OMlM  Pro- 
vidence, by  bringing:  tiM  afltattoos  !■  VdMB  wMh  fMrdoaf 
devettonel  iwvoiir  1— MkuuM.} 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


THE  WILD  OAZELLE. 

Tbk  wild  p^uolle  nn  Ju  l.-.h't  hlUs 

Exulting  yet  may  tKxind, 
And  drink  flrom  all  the  living  iflll 

That  gush  on  holy  ground ; 
Itt  airy  step  and  glorious  eye 
Ibr  glanoe  In  tinwlHi  tnnvpoct  Vr:-- 

A  step  as  fliTt,  an  eye  more  bri(?htp 
IMh  Judah  witness'd  then; ; 

And  oVr  her  weiiet  of  lott  ddlght 
Inhabitants  more  fair. 

The  cedars  wave  on  Lebanon, 

But  Judah^  ttntftlltr  nudds  an  gsnt  I 

More  blest  each  palm  that  shadM  ttHH 
Than  Israel's  scatter 'd  nee; 

Tor,  taking  root,  it  there  mndm 
In  solitarj-  grace : 

It  cannot  quit  it»  place  ol  birth. 

It  irlD  not  live  In  other  earth. 

Bot  we  mint  mnder  withetinglf  , 

In  nthvr  laiifl';  to  die  ; 
And  where  our  fathers'  ashes  be. 

Our  own  may  never  lie : 
Our  temple  hath  not  left  a  stone. 
And  Blockery  dts  <m  flelem'i  throne. 


OHI  WEEP  FOB  THOgB. 

Oh  I  mep  for  those  thn'  \v(  j>t  by  Pahcl's  stream, 
Whoee  shrines  are  desolate,  whose  land  a  dream ; 
Weep  for  the  harp  of  Judah's  broken  shell ;    [dwell ! 
Mourn — where  their  God  hath  dwelt  the  Godless 

And  where  shall  Israel  lave  her  bleeding  feet  ? 
And  when  ihaU  Zlon*!s  songs  again  wcm  sweet? 

And  Judab's  melody  once  more  rejoire 

The  hearts  that  leiip'd  hefuff  it^  hi'.'i\enly  voice? 

Tribes  of  the  wanderirig  foot  and  w  eary  brtast. 
How  Shan  ye  flee  away  and  be  at  rest  I 

The  wild-dove  hath  her  nest,  the  fox  hb  cave, 
Mankind  their  country  —  Israel  but  the  grave  t 


ON  JOBDAire  BASKS. 

Ok  Jordan's  hanks  the  Arab's  camels  stray, 

On  Sion's  hill  the  False  One's  votaries  pray. 

The  PnalradniTT  hows  on  Sinai's  steep —       [sleep  : 

Tet  there — even  there  —  Oh  Gud  I  thy  tlmnden 

There  —  where  thy  finger  scorch'd  the  tablet  stone  ! 
There  —  where  thy  shadow  to  thy  people  shone  ! 
Thy  glory  shrouded  in  its  garb  of  flre  : 
Thyself— none  livinK  st-e  and  not  expire  I 

Oh  I  In  the  lightning  kt  thy  glance  appear; 
Swvep  from  hie  aihlver'd  hand  the  oppressor^  ^ear: 

How  long  by  tyrants  shall  thy  land  he  tnul  : 
IIow  long  thy  temple  womhiplos,       Gtxl ! 

I  [.Ir'phtha.  a  bajtaril  «on  of  nilvitd.  having  be*^  wrongfully 
rxprlli-il  Iron)  father  s  Iihuh',  had  taken  refugi- In  a  wllil 
roiiiitrv.  and  Ix-i  nmi^  n  initiil  rrtjilnin  of  fn  t  lnHitrrs.  Hit  kiii- 
<lriKl.  );ro.ininfr  r  bn  ijii  i  ;-iiri  ■  mi  :i,  h<'Ci!l  t"  li"ik  lo 

tliflr  vatlant.  though  lawUn.  cuni{M(ritit,  wbo«e  profe«)>lon, 
Mocordlng  to  their  mage,  was  no  man  dtshangunble  than 
that  of  a  pinte  in  the  elder  days  oT  OrMce.  They  sent  for 
hiro,  and  made  him  head  of  their  c\ty.  B<"forc  he  went  forth 
against  the  Ammonites,  he  matle  the  memorable  tow,  that,  if 
lientanMdvklorkNu,  ba  waaM  aacriflo*  as  a  btinit  oArb^ 


JEPHTBA'S  I>AUOHTEB.> 

Since  our  Country,  our  God  —  Oh,  mf 
Demand  that  thy  Daughter  expire ; 
Since  thy  triumph  was  btmght  by  thy 

Strike  the  bos«^)m  that 's  bared  for  thee 

And  the  Toice  of  my  mourning  is  o'er. 
And  the  mountatan  behold  nie  no  mon* 

If  the  hand  that  I  love  lay  me  low, 
There  cannot  be  pain  iu  the  blow  ! 

And  of  this,  oh,  my  Father  !  be  sure  — 
That  the  blo<Kl  of  thy  <  hiM     as  pure 
As  the  blessing  I  beg  ere  it  flow, 
And  the  last  thought  that  soothes  m 

Though  the  virgins  of  Salem  lament* 
Be  the  iudge  and  the  hero  unbent  I 
I  haw  von  the  great  battle  for  thee, 
And  nqr  fiUher  and  country  are  free  I 

M^Tjen  this  blood  of  thy  giving  hath  gush'd, 
When  the  voice  that  thou  lovest  is  hush'd. 
Let  my  meniorj  still  tie  thy  pride, 
And  finget  not  I  smiled  aa  I  died  1 


OH  !  SNATCH'D  AWAY  IN  BEAUTY'S  BLOOM. 

Ou  1  snatch'd  away  in  beauty's  bloom, 
On  thee  shaH  press  no  poodetous  tomb; 
But  on  thy  turf  ^hall  nwcs  rear 
Their  leaves,  the  earliest  uf  the  year  ; 
And  the  wild  cypicao  wave  In  toider  gloom : 

And  oft  by  yon  blue  pu'^hine  stream 

Shall  Sorrow  lean  her  drooping  head. 
And  feed  deep  thought  with  many  a  dnam. 

And  lingering  paiiie  and  lightly  tread  : 

Fond  wretch  !  as  if  her  step  disturb'd  the  dead  ! 

Away  I  wo  know  that  tears  are  vatau 

That  death  nor  heeds  nor  bears  dMEHit 
Will  this  un teach  us  to  complain  ? 
Or  make  one  moomer  woep  the  less  ? 

And  thou — who  tell'-t  me  to  forpet. 
Thy  looks  are  wan,  thine  eyes  are  wet 
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MY  SOUL  IS  DARK. 

MTtoidbdaric^-Ohl  qulcidy  ifafinK 

The  harp  I  yet  can  brook  to  hctf  ; 
And  let  thy  gentle  fingers  fling 

Its  melting  murmiu^  o'er  mine  W. 
If  in  this  heart  a  hope  l>e  de<ir, 

Tliat  sound  shall  charm  it  forth  again : 
If  in  these  eyes  there  lurk  a  tear, 

'Twill  flow,  and  cease  to  bum  my  brain. 

But  bid  the  strain  be  wild  and  deep, 
Nor  let  thy  notes  of  joy  be  lint: 

I  tell  thee,  minstrel,  I  must  weep. 
Or  cl&e  thiA  heayy  heart  will  biuvt ; 


whale»'er  flr»t  met  him  on  his  cntr-wce  into  hi»  native  dtv. 
Ill-  g.iineU  a  ipleudld  victory.  At  tlie  newt  of  It,  hi«  only 
(Un^'htfT  canie  dam  iiiK  forth,  in  tlx' glndnest  of  hf.irt,  and 
wilh  jiHiiMil  iii»tnnii(  ;ii  ■  '1  uiunir,  to  utlute  the  deliverer  of 
tii*  people.  The  nii>oraL*le  father  rent  his  clothes  in  afTODy ; 
hut  the  aoble  splttod  naMen  would  not  bear  of  the  diarccaid 
ofdievow:  she  only  demanded  a  shoftpwlod  to  bewaOi 
the  mountains,  Itko  tbe  '  " 
without  hope  of  becoming  i 
ntlUtil  tff  vTT  fWti  — MrawtfiJ 


anded  a  shoft  pwlod  to  bewaO  upoa 
Antigone  of  acwbades.  bar  dfiM 
gabridaarwmar,  and  ttun  aab- 
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'  It  bath  been  by  sorrow  nursed, 
And  ached  In  sleepless  sUenoe  kog; 
And  now  'tis  doom'd  to  know  Owwont^ 
;  at  OHM — or  jkSA  to  tong.  ^ 


I  SAW  THEE  WEEP. 

I  tAW  thee  weep — the  big  bright  tear 

Came  o'er  that  eye  of  blue  ; 
And  then  mctbooght  it  did  appear 

A  vlotot  diopplniif  dew ; 
I  atw  thee  smile —  the  s-ipphire's 

Beside  thee  ceased  to  shine  ; 
It  could  not  match  the  living  rays 

That  flU'd  tliat  glance  oCtUnb 

As  rlo!ir!«  from  yonder  sun  recdw 

A  dwp  and  melluvv  dye. 
Which  scarce  the  sha<le  of  eomt  _ 

Can  baniih  Cpom  the  ikjTt 
Tboae  fndlei  unto  the  noofieat  ndnd 

Their  own  pure  joy  impart ; 
Their  tuosbine  leaves  a  glow  behind 

That  llghinu  o'er  the  heart 


THY  DAYS  ARE  DONE. 

Tht  days  are  done,  thy  fiuue  begun ; 
Thy  ootuilfy^  drains  record 

The  triumphs  of  her  choion  Son, 
The  slaughtera  of  his  sword  1 

The  deeds  he  did,  the  Adds  be  mUf 
The  freedom  ha  nstoicd  I 

ThoQgh  thou  art  M'n,  while  we  ara  free 
Thou  shalt  not  taste  of  death ! 

Tt>e  generous  blood  that  flow'd  ; 
Disdain'd  to  ainli  beneath : 

mthln  oor  veins  its  correnti  bc^ 
Thy  vMt  CD  oar  breath  r 


Tliyi 

Shall  be  the  battle- wonl ! 
Thy  fall,  the  theme  of  choral  song 

From  vlt^n  voices  pourVt  t 
To  weep  would  do  thy  glory  wraqg; 

Thou  shalt  not  be  deplored. 


>  ["  It  wai  geTMrakllr  conceived  th.it  Ix>rrt  Bj-ron'*  reported 
■ingularltiet  approaclied  on  some  oci  asion*  to  di'rant:c'mc'nt  ; 
ana  at  one  period,  lndp<vl,  it  wii»  Tory  currently  a«sertc?d  mat 
hu  inudlprt»  wi-rc  actoidlr  jm|uiri-d.  Tlio  n-port  only  served 
to  ainuM*  Lord«hip.  lie  referred  to  the  circumitance,  and 
declared  that  be  woald  Iqr  bow  •  laarimwi  ooaU  write :  teis- 
infc  the  pen  with  caKemess,  be  for  a 
maJetdc  wUdiMss  on  vaouHy  % 
without  eruing  a  »la|J«woid(  the 
mlt."  —  Nathan.] 

*  [Haunted  with  that  in«»tijible  dnilreorseareblBg  Into  the 
•uvtH.^  of  futurity,  Impparabli-  from  tmefTfllted  mail,  Saul 
knew  not  to  what  ipwrti  r  tn  turn.  The  prfesti,  oiitra),'f<l  by 
bis  cnirltv.  h.'ul  forMJtfn  hun  :  tru'  prophets  stoinl  .iJoof:  no 
driMini  vUitod  his  coach;  ln>  h.nl  iwrsocutwl  evru  the 
hiwAil  dlriaert.  H«  hear*  at  last  of  a  female  nccruiiiiLiiror, 
a  wooun  with  the  qiirit  of  Ob  t  ■trangelr  (imilar  in  lound  to 
Um  Obedi  wenen  In  the  West  IndJes.  To  the  earcHlwcning 
of  thi*  woman.  In  Sudor,  the  monarch  proceedi  In  disguise. 
H«  commands  her  to  raite  the  spirit  of  Samnei.  At  this  dor- 
ing  flemand.  the  woman  first  reeojrnlw",  or  pretend*  to  re- 
Po>iTiHP,  h'  r  n  v  il  viiiit<ir.    "  \Vhtmi  ^(WSt  thou  V  "  s;ivs  the 

Unf.  —  "  Ml«iity  ooesascanding  fhanthe  earth."— "  ot  what 

•hbkVH'  ••  Am  idii  mask  immmA  *IS1i  a  aiMAIa-** 


Ua 


in 


SONG  OF  SAUL  BEFORE  HIS  LAST  BATTLE. 

WaaRioRs  and  chic6 !  should  the  shaft  or  the  ewold 
Pierce  me  In  leading  the  host  of  the  Lord, 
Heed  not  the  cone»  though  a  king's,  in  your  path : 
Rut  your  sted  In  fbo  boMNU  of  Galih  t 

naa  who  art  bearing  my  buckler  and  bow, 

Should  the  soldlcri  of  Saul  Iwk  away  from  the  fbe. 
Stretch  me  that  moment  lu  blood  at  thy  feet  1 
mne  be  the  doom  wliieh  fhcy  dared  not  to  i 


T  .iri-wdl  to  oQierSt  but  never  we  part, 
Heir  to  my  royalty,  son  of  my  heart  1 
Bright  Is  the  diadem,  boandkl  the  away. 
Or  Uqgly  the  deatb,  whldi  amUa  na 


SAUL.  3 


Tfroir  wbo!<c  spell  can  raise  the  dead, 

Bid  the  prophet's  fonn  api)ear. 
"  Samuel,  raise  thy  buried  bead ! 
King,  behold  the  phantom  leer  I " 
Earth  yawn'd ;  he  stood  the  centre  of  a  doadt 

Lijiht  rhriTiRcii  it-^  huu,  rL-tirin^  from  his  ihraDd. 
Death  stood  ail  glassy  in  im  tixcd  eye  ; 
mi  hand  ma  wlihorM,  and  his  veins  were  dtys 
His  foot,  in  bony  whiteness,  glltterM  there, 
ShrunlieQ  and  sinewless,  and  ghastly  bare ; 
From  lips  that  moved  not  and  unbreathhig  tnme. 
Like  cavem'd  winde,  the  hoUov  acoento  came, 
flanl  »r,  and  Ml  to  earth,  at  Mb  the  oak, 
Al  eooe^  and  bUntod  by  the  thnndoMtralM. 


"  Why  Is  my  sleep  disquieted  ? 
Who  Is  he  that  calls  the  dead  7 
Is  it  thou,  O  King  ?  Behold, 
Bloodless  are  these  limbs,  and  cold : 
Such  are  mine ;  and  such  shall  be 
Thine  to-mom  w.  whin  with  nM: 
Ere  the  cocning  day  is  done, 
8ndi  ahalt  tiMm  be,  mdi  tikf  MNt- 
Fare  thee  well,  but  for  a  day. 
Then  we  mix  our  mouldering  clay. 
Thou,  thy  race,  lie  pale  and  low, 
Pierced  by  shafts  of  many  a  boW) 
And  the  falchion  by  thy  side 
To  thy  heart  thy  hand  shall  guide : 
Crownleit,  brcathleai,  headless  fUl, 
Son  and  ibc^  the  hooie  of  Baid  t** 


terror,  bows  down  bil  head  to  the  earth  ;  and.  It  should ! 
Dot  ilaHnfj  to  look  up.  nrcives  firom  the  voice  of  the  spectre 
the  awful  Intlmatioo  of  bis  defeat  and  death.  On  the  reality 
of  tlilaapfailltan  we pfetaid  not  to  decide:  tbeflaura,  if  fl- 
gar*  there  were,  was  not  seen  by  Saul ;  and,  excepting  th* 
event  of  the  apprnachinf;  battle,  the  spirit  said  nothing  which 
the  llvintt  propiK-t  had  t)ot  said  before,  repeatedly  aud  pub- 
licly. Hut  the  f.%rt  it  curious,  ai  showing  Um  Popular  bsUaf 
of  the  Jews  in  (Ie[K:irtv«l  •piritii  tu  have  MM  GheMateWiih 
that  of  moit  other  uutiuus.  —  Milman.] 

'  ["  .Since  we  have  spoken  of  witchci,"  said  Lord  Byron,  at 
Ceplialoni,!,  in  In'a.  *'  what  think  you  of  the  witch  of  Kndor  ? 
I  h.ivc  ,nlw,iys  thought  this  the  finest  and  most  liiii»tH-<l  ■.«.  Itcli- 
srenr  that  over  wan  written  or  conceived  ;  ntul  yon  be  of 
my  I  .jiii'l-iii.  il"  }  iju  t  i  'ii->lilrr  ull  th*  circiini>uuii  .mil  the  ac- 
tors In  tlie  ca&c,  tugctlier  «ith  the  gravity,  simpliilly,  aud  < 
nlty ortheiaogoage.  It beaU alltSis ahoat MSOSi I ei 
Tlie  finest  conception  on  a  similar  subiect  fa  thiC  of 
Devil,  Mrphistophelcs  ;  and  though,  of  course,  yon  Will  gift 
the  priority  to  the  former,  as  being  inspired,  yet  the  iMMer,  If 
you  know  It,  wUi  appear  to  you— at  leasi  II  doM  to  im.->c 
of  the  finest  end  noit  snnlintt  ipeiilwtene  of 
Goptko."] 
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BYRON'S  WOBMA. 


-ALL  18  VANITY,  S.UTH  THE  PREACHER.' 

Famk,  wisdom,  love,  iiiul  power  were  mine, 

And  health  and  youth  posaess'd  roe ; 
Mjr  gobleti  Uush'd  fhmi  emy  vln^ 

And  lovdj'  femw  chrmM  me  { 
I  nnin'd  my  heart  in  tx  autv's  eyd^ 

And  felt  my  soul  grow  tender  ; 
All  earth  can  give,  or  mortal  priM, 

Wm  mine  of  regd  qnleoidow. 

I  strive  to  number  o'er  what  dayt 

Kcmcmbrance  can  disGover* 
Which  aU  that  IMi  or  earth  iU«lqr* 

Would  luTp  me  to  live  over. 
There  rose  no  ila> ,  there  roU'd  no  hour 

Of  pleasure  unembitter'd ; 
And  not  a  tranrtng  deck'd  mjr  power 

ThatgiU^d  not  while  It  gntterU 

The  serpent  of  the  field,  by  art 

'And  spells,  is  won  ftrom  harming  ; 
But  that  which  ooUs  aiound  the  heart, 

Ob  I  who  hath  power  of  charming? 
It  will  not  list  to  wiMlomV  lore, 

Nor  mosie's  votoe  can  lure  it ; 
Bttfc  thew  It  aUnii  ftv  evtnuure 

The  aeul  that  mint  endore  it 


WHEH  COMMttaS  TBI8  SHITBBDIO 

CLAY. 

Wmsh  ooMnew  wnve  thii  suffering  clay. 
Ah !  whfther  atrayt  the  immortal  mind  ? 

It  cainint  iVw,  it  (.annut  stray. 

But  leaves  its  darlwn'd  dust  behind. 

Ihen,  menhodied,  doth  it  trace 

By  steps  each  planet's  heavenly  way? 

Or  fill  at  once  tiie  realms  of  space, 
▲  tUqg  «r  cm  that  <U  Mmtjr  ? 

Sterml,  hoiindleM,  vndecaj^d, 

A  thought  unseen,  but  seeing  aU, 
All,  all  in  earth,  or  skies  display 'd. 

Shall  it  surve>',  shall  It  recall : 
Each  fiunter  trace  that  memory  boUa 

So  darkly  of  departed  years. 
In  one  liri.aii  ^l  in^'e  the  soul  beholds, 

And  all,  that  was,  at  once  appean. 

Before  Creation  peopled  earth. 

Its  eye  shall  roll  through  chaos  back  ; 
And  where  the  furthest  heaven  had  Urtt^ 

The  spirit  trace  its  rlslog  track. 
And  where  the  fetitre  man  or  makea, 

Itr  glance  dilate  o'er  all  to  be. 
While  son  b  quencb'd  or  system  break% 

Vli^Mhklliowiir 


Abore  or  Love,  Hope,  Hate,  or  Fear, 
It  lives  all  pas^ionle^^  and  pure  : 

An  age  shall  fleet  like  earthly  year ; 
Itt  yean  ae  momenli  ahall  eodiut. 

Away,  away,  without  a  winsr. 

O'er  all,  through  all,  its  thought  shall  fly ; 
A  nameless  and  eternal  thing, 

f  oixetting  what  It  wm  to  die. 


VISION  OF  BELSHAZZAa. 

Tbs  King  was  on  bis  tbronc^ 
Hie  Sktrapi  Ifanmg'd  the  ImO  ; 

A  thousand  hrii^ht  lamp:;  shOOO 

O'er  that  hi^:h  )V>tival. 
A  thou-sand  t  uii-.  of  ^'ul(J, 

In  Judah  deem'd  divine  ■ 
Jdwnhli  veasels  bold 

The  godlen  Heithen'k  wliMk 

In  that  s.-ime  hour  and  hall. 

The  fingers  of  a  hand 
Came  fbrth  against  the  wall. 

Ami  uTuEc  .1-  if  on  sand: 
The  finger*  of  a  man  {  — 
A  loUtary  hand 

Along  the  letters  ran. 

And  traced  them  like  a  wand. 

The  monarch  saw,  and  shook. 
And  hade  no  more  rc}doe( 

All  bloixllc^s  wax'd  hiii  look. 
And  tremulous  tiis  voice. 

**  Let  the  men  of  tore  appew, 
The  wisest  of  the  earth. 

And  expound  the  words  of  fear. 
Which  mar  our  royal  mirth." 

Chaldeans  seers  are  good. 

But  here  thi  y  have  no  !=kil! ; 
And  the  unknuwa  letters  stood 

Untold  and  awftd  StilL 
And  Babel's  men  of  age 

Art  wise  and  deep  in  lore ; 
But  now  they  were  not  sage, 

They  saw  —  but  knew  no  niore. 

A  captive  in  the  land, 

A  stranger  and  a  youth. 
Be  heard  the  king's  cunutiand, 

He  saw  that  writing's  truth. 
The  lamps  around  were  brf^t; 

The  pmphory  in  \iv^\  ; 
He  read  it  ou  that  ni^ht, — 

Tlie  moRuw  proved  It 


**  Belshaziar';i  grave  is  made. 

His  kingdom  pa^s'd  away. 
He,  in  the  balance  weigh'd, 

Ja  light  and  worthless  c1ar» 
The  shruuii.  his  rolie  of  stati^ 

His  csuiopy  the  stone : 
The  Medc  IsatMsgatol 

The  Peniaa  on  hie  thnM  1 ' 
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SUN  OF  THE  .SLKEI  LESSI 

Sun  of  the  sleepletss  :  melancholy  star  I 
Whose  tearful  beam  glows  tremulously  far, 
That  sbow'st  the  darkness  thou  ouuft  not  disps^ 
Bow  like  art  thou  to  joy  remembered  wen  | 
So  gleams  the  past,  the  lii,'ht  of  other  days, 
Which  shim*!!,  but  wanns  not  with  its  powerless  n^; 
A  nigbt-l)eam  Sorrow  watcheth  to  hchal^ 
Dbttnet,  but  distaat~.eiear~lNit  ob,  hoir  ooM  i 
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VT  B080M  AS  FALSE  AS  TBOV 

DEEM'ST  IT  TO  BE. 

WsMt  oj  bpfom  n  lidae  as  Okoa  decm'st  it  to  be, 

I  need  not  lum  mmderM  from  tu  Oalilec ; 

It  was  but  alijuring  my  crcei]  t(i  effaco 

The  cune  which,  thou  say'st.  Is  the  crime  of  my  race: 

If  the  b«d  aev«r  triumph,  then  God  It  with  thee  I 
Vflw  dsv«  onlf  titt,  tlMMi  ait  ipotleti  and  fk«e I 

If  the  Exile  on  earth  Is  an  Outcast  on  hit'h, 
Ll%'e  on  in  thy  faith,  but  in  minp  I  will  ,[lv. 

I  have  kMt  for  that  &itb  mor«  than  thou  caait  beato«« 
A»  the  God  who  peradts  thee  to  proeper  doth  know ; 

In  bis  hand  Is  my  heart  and  my  hope — and  la  thine 
The  land  and  the  life  which  for  him  I  resign. 


U£ROD'S  LAM£NT  FOR  MAJBIAMHE.  i 

Or,  linlamne !  mm  Ibr  ttm 

The  heart  for  which  tlMWlMllrtll ' 
Revenge  is  lott  in  agony. 
And  vOd  tenaaiiM  to  i 

Oh,  Mariamne !  where  art  thou  ? 

Thou  canst  not  hear  my  bitter  pleading. 
Ah :  couldiit  thon — thou  wouldst  pardon  now, 

Though  Heaven  were  to  my  prayer  unheeding. 

And  is  she  dead  7 — and  did  they  dare 
Obey  my  flvn^  jedoos  mtng  ? 

My  wrath  but  doom'd  my  own  despair : 

The  sword  that  smote  ber 's  o'er  me  waving.  — 

But  thou  art  cold,  my  murder'd  lore  I 
And  this  dark  heart  is  vainly  t/wttog 

For  her  who  soars  alone  above. 


She  N  ^:onc,  who  shared  my  diad«ra  ; 

She  sunk,  with  ber  my  joys  entombing  > 
I  awcpt  Out  lower  fkom  Jndah**  stem. 

Whose  leaves  for  me  nlone  were  Moomil|§{ 
And  mine's  the  guitt,  and  mine  the  bell, 

Tills  bosom's  desolation  dooming ; 
And  I  have  cam'd  ttiOH  tortum  veil, 

M  tUD  emnmlng  I 


ON  THE  DAT  OF  THE  DE8TRUCTI0K  OF 
JEBXOALEM  BT  TITUS. 

FaoM  the  last  UIl  thai  looka  on  thy  once  holy  dome 
I  beheld  thee,  oh  Slon  I  when  render'd  to  Rome : 
"T  was  thy  last  sun  went  down,  and  the  flames  of  thy  &1I 
IMV  tack  Ml  Hm  last  tfanee  1 0m  to  fby 


I  look'd  ftr 
Aadtasotlhrft 
XWMdtaittte 


I  look'd  for  my 
my  bondage  to  oomet 
Oit  ftd  €B  thy  fime, 


On  many  an  eve,  the  high  spot  whence  I  gnxcd 
Bad  reflected  the  laat  beam  of  day  as  it  blaacd  ; 
WUIe  I  atood  «B  tbo  Mght,  and  Whdd  tho  dodtao 


I  [MarUmnc,  thfi  wife  of  Herod  the  Great,  telllnfr  undrr 
thr  luniK  Ion  of  infidelitr,  was  put  to  death  by  hi*  order.  She 
WEu  a  » <  iinaa  of  unrlTalled  bcaiity,  and  a  haughty  tplrit :  un- 
hMft^i  In  beiiif  the  otiiect  of  pMsloaatc  attachnwnt,  which 


And  now  on  that  mountain  I  stood  on  that  day. 
But  I  maiit'd  not  the  twilight  beam  melting  away ; 
Oh !  would  that  the  lightning  had  glaml  in  its  stead. 
And  the  thondcrbott  bont  on  the  eonqnerar^  head  i 


But  the  Ciods  of  the  P.i^un  shiill  iii'\it  profane 
The  shrine  where  Jehovah  disdain'd  not  to  reign  ; 
And  scatter'd'  and  aeom'd  10  tby  people  maf  ta^ 
Our  worship,  ob  Father,  is  only  fbr  thee. 


BT  THE  BIYERS  OF  B.^TLON  WE  SAT 
DOWN  AND  WEPT. 

W*  sate  down  and  ncpt  by  Oie  vntm 

Of  Babel,  and  thoupht  of  xhv  riay 
When  our  foe,  In  the  hue  ot  his  slaughters, 

Made  Salem's  high  places  his  prey  ; 
And  ye,  ob  her  desolate  daughters  ! 

WOM  ocitleiM  all  weeping  away. 

WhOe  ttdly  we  gaaed  on  the  river 

Which  roll'd  on  in  ft-eedom  below, 
They  demanded  the  swiig ;  but,  oh  never 

That  triumph  the  stranger  shall  know  | 
May  this  rtght  hand  be  wltherM  for  ever, 

Em  tt  String  our  high  harp  tor  the  foe  I 

On  the  willow  that  harp  la  suspended, 

Oh  S.ilcm  !  it^  si>un(l  should  be  free  ; 
And  the  hour  when  thy  glories  were  ended 
Bat  left  me  that  token  of  thee ! 

And  ne'er  -^hn!!  its  soft  tones  be  blended 
With  the  voice  of  the  spoiler  by  me  ! 


THE  DESTRUCTION  OF  SENNACHERIB. 
Ths  Assyrian  came  down  ffice  the  wolf  on  the  fold, 
.\nd  his  cohorts  were  uleaininR  in  pin  pic  .-md  ^old; 
And  the  sheen  of  their  spears  was  like  stars  on  the  so^ 
Wben  tbe  bloo  mtve  nib  nlfl^itly  oa  deop  GoUlae. 

Like  the  leaves  of  the  flmst  when  Snnmier  la  greei^ 

That  host  with  their  banners  at  •^iin^pf  were  seen  : 
Like  tbe  leaves  of  the  forest  when  Autumn  bath  blown. 
That  hoot  «n  the  nonrnr  lay  vrtUier'd  and  atrown. 

For  the  Angel  of  Pi  nth  -ir*  ad  his  winjjs  on  tbe  blast. 
And  breathed  in  the  £Ke  of  the  foe  as  he  paas'd : 
.\nd  tile  eyes  of  th*  deepen  wasM  dMdiy  and  dull, 
And  their  hearts  but  oBOi  htmfd,  and  tor  cnr  gnw 

still  ! 

And  there  lay  the  steed  with  hU  ncwtrll  all  wide. 
But  through  it  there  mll'd  not  the  breath  of      jiride : 
And  the  foam  at  his  gasptaig  lay  white  on  the  turi^ 
And  eaU  m  the  «ray  of  tita  ncfe-heating  surt 

And  then  lay  tiw  rider  dlstnrled  and  pde, 

With  the  dew  on  his  hrow  nnd  the  rust  on  his  mall ; 

ad  the  tents  were  all  silent,  tbe  banners  alone. 
The  lances  anUfted,  tbe  trumpet  unUown. 

Aad  the  widows  of  Ashur  are  loud  in  their  wall, 
And  the  IdoU  are  broke  in  the  temple  of  Baal ; 
Aad  the  night  ef  tbe  Ocntfle,iiiMnote  bytheswwd. 
Hath  melted  like  snow  In  tbcf^anoe  of  the  Loid! 

thr  miir.lrr  of  hor  frrandf.ithpr,  father,  brother,  anil  unrip,  and 
who  had  twki!  cointntuidixl  her  death,  lii  cup  of  hi»  own. 
Kvcr  after,  llcrod  wa»  haunted  bjr  the  image  of  the  miirdcn-d 
Mariamne,  until  disorder  of  the  tnliid  brought  on  di*oriier  of 
My,  wUdfM  to  tomporary  derangeeMSi.<->Miuuil.1 
Hh  a 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


A  SPIRIT  PASS'D  BI^OaE  ME. 
FBOH  JOB. 

A  sriRiT  ptn'd  before  me  :  I  beheld 

The  face  cf  liMiwrtilttr  wmtlld — 

Deep  deep  came  down  on  every  ejre  lave  mbie- 

And  there  it  stood, — aU  fbradM— but  divine : 


Along  my  bones  the  ciwplng  flesh  did  quake ; 
And  as  my  damp  hair  stiffen 'd,  thiL-^  it  spake  : 

**  Imiin  more  just  than  God  ?  Is  man  in  irt  pun 
Than  he  who  deems  even  Seraphs  insccun-  ? 
Creatures  of  clay — vain  dwellcn  in  the  duatl 
The  moth  rarvlvet  joa,  and  are  y%  man  Just? 

ThinRs  of  a  day  !  you  wither  ere  the  night, 
Heedless  and  blind  to  Wiwiom's  wasted  light  !"> 


^omfiUt  l^imis.— 1816. 


XABB  THKB  IVELL.* 


"  Abu !  they  have  been  Mends  tn  youth  ; 
But  whicpering  toagues  can  poiton  truth  | 
And  coTistanry  llvet  In  realms  above  ; 

And  liic  is  tiiurny  ;  and  you'ti  is  vain: 

Aiiit  t'l  Ur  \s  ri  I'll  ;•,  ith  one  »<■  liivc, 

Datfi  work  Uki-  ii;,nlnf*!i  in  the  brain; 
*  •  *  •  • 

But  never  cither  fouuU  another 

To  fk«e  the  hoUmr  iMart  Ikon  piWaf — 

Tbey  stood  slooT,  the  scars  rsinlnliiff. 

Like  cllffii,  which  had  be«n  rent  asuDoar  | 

A  dreary  *ea  now  flow«  between. 

But  neither  heat,  nor  ft-ott,  nor  tlmnder, 

Shall  wholly  do  away,  I  ween, 

TTbe  Dsarkf  of  that  which  once  bath  boon." 

CotiaiiMg>« 


VABStlweiPelll  andtflbrever, 

Still  for  ever,  fare  tfirr  irrlt 
Even  though  unforgiving,  never 
•Qainat  tbee  dudl  wag  taeut  kInL 

Would  that  breast  were  bared  Mart  tlMB 
Where  thy  head  so  oft  hath  lain* 

WhDe  that  pbidd  sleep  canw  o^er  thM 
mddi  tfaou  nc'ff  cuat  knoir  agiiB  x 

Would  that  breast,  hy  thee  glanced  oveTt 
Every  inmost  thought  could  show  1 

Then  thou  wouldst  at  last  discover 
'T  was  not  well  to  spurn  it  so. 

Though  the  world  for  this  ooimnnMl  tlue— 
Tboagb  It  andle  apon  the  blofw, 

Even  its  praises  must  (iffi  iid  thcc. 
Founded  on  anothiT'>  wof  ; 

Though  my  many  faults  de&ccd  me» 
Coold  no  other  arm  be  found. 

Than  the  one  which  once  embraced  me, 

To  inflict  a  cureless  wound  ? 

'  [The  Hebrew  Mclodlei,  though  obviously  inferior  to  Lord 
nyron'n  other  norki,  display  a  skill  In  vcrsitiration  and  a 
master}'  in  diction,  uhich  would  have  raised  an  iolerior  artist 
to  the  varjr  soBBniit  of  ditttiKtioo. — Jcrraav.] 

*  [It  wat  about  the  middle  of  April  that  hb  two  celebrated 
flOplef  of  venes,  ••  Fare  thee  well,"  and  "A  fflietch,"  made 
their  appearance  In  the  newsji.iper* ;  and  while  thn  latter 
poem  was  generally,  and,  it  mu-.t  Ik-  on  hihI,  justly  crmdrinncd, 
as  a  sort  of  litprary  a.«iiAult  on  ;ui  obw-ure  (Kni.ilr,  «  ho^o  situ- 
ation ought  to  lia\  e  ]>lai-i-d  her  :ii  much  bfmeath  his  h.irire,  as 
the  undigol&ed  mode  of  hi-i  attack  certainly  raised  her  above 
it,  with  nisid  to  the  other  poem,  opiniaas  war*  a  sood  deal 
more  dMaed.  To  many  it  appcired  a  ttndn  of  troe  conjugal 
tenderness,  —  a  Itind  of  appeal  vk  lii<  h  no  woman  with  a  heart 
could  resist ;  while,  by  otners.  on  the  contrary,  it  was  con- 
sldered  to  bo  a  nn-rr  «lu)wy  r(!V;%';.ui  (if  M'utiiiu'nt,  as  diiru  iilt 
for  real  fctding  li'  1i;\m'  ]ir".!iii  m.1  ,)>  \\  i  .i>y  •.■•r  t  ir.i  y  .'.nd 
art,  and  altogetlicr  unworthy  of  tiie  deep  interests  inrolvcd  ia 


Yet,  oh  yet,  th)-s<;If  deceive  not? 

Love  may  sink  by  slow  decay, 
Alt  fer  mUai  vrniGb,  Mlm  not 

Bcaiti  cw  Una  ba  torn  tuay: 

Still  thinr  own  if.  life  rrtnineth  

StiU  must  mine,  though  bleeding,  beat; 

And  Um  imdying  ttion^t  which  pdneth 
1m — that  wt  no  more  may : 


These  are  words  of  deeper  sorrow 
Than  the  wail  above  the  dead; 

Both  shall  live,  but  every  morrow 
Wake  us  fhMn  n  iridoir'd  bed. 


when  thou  would  solace  i^nther. 
When  our  child's  first  accent?  flow. 
Wilt  thou  teach  her  to  say  "  Father!" 
Though  his  care  she  must  forego  ? 

When  her  little  hands  shall  press  thee. 

When  her  Up  to  thine  is  prcss'd. 
Think  of  hira  whose  prayer  shall  bless  flicc^ 
Think  of  him  thy  love  had  bless'd  1 

Should  her  lineaments  vesemble 

Thow  fhoa  never  more  may'»t  see. 
Then  thy  heart  will  s.ftiy  tn.mi.ie 
With  a  pulse  yet  true  to  me. 

All  my  faults  perchance  thou  knowest. 
All  my  flMdBM  none  can  kwnr } 

All  my  hopcfl,  where'er  thmi  poest. 
Wither,  yet  with  thet  they  go. 

Every  feeling  hath  been  shaken  i 
Pride,  which  not  a  world  ooold  bmr, 
^    Bows  to  thee  —  by  thee  forsaken, 
Even  my  soul  forsakes  nie  now : 

thp  ^tihjfvrt  To  (bit  latter  opinion  I  eonfes«  ray  own  to  have, 
n!  fir-t.  Kir.iiiplv  v-ii  lip.  ll  ;  and  Kuspiclous  as  I  could  not  help 
thinking  the  sentiment  that  could,  at  ku«  h  a  moment.  Indulge 
in  such  verses,  the  taste  that  proin))t.>il  or  saiu  tlot>ed  their 
publicAtion  appeared  to  me  even  still  more  questlooable.  On 
reading.  bowe*«r.faiB«maeeount  of  all  the  rJrrumstoncet  in 
the  Memoranda,  1  flrand  that  on  both  points  I  had.  in  com. 
mon  with  a  larfte  portion  of  the  public,  done  Wm  injustice. 
He  there  descnbed.  and  in  a  manner  whose  sincerity  there 
w,-w  no  doubtlnR,  the  mell  of  tender  recollections  under  the 
Influence  of  vihkh.  a-  !i.  s  it  one  night  musing  In  his  study, 
these  stantM  were  prixiured,  — the  tears,  as  he  said,  falling 
fast  over  the  paper  .as  be  wrote  them.  Neither  did  it  appear, 
from  that  account,  to  have  been  from  any  wish  or  intention  of 
hU  own,  but  thnMsA  the  ta\|udidous  teal  of  a  friend  whom  he 
bad  niflbred  to  take  a  copy,  that  the  verses  met  the  public 
eye.  —  Moore.  The  appearance  of  the  MS.  m 
account  of  the  circumstance*  under  which  it  WM  aillMt.  Jk 
is  blotted  aU  over  with  tlM  marks  Of  t«n.] 
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But  tis  doDe — all  words  are  idle— 

Wonii  from  me  are  vainer  still ; 
Bat  titt  timi^tt  we  cannot  bridle 

Force  their  way  without  the  wilL-^ 

Wm  tbee  well  I — thai  dinmited, 
ton  tiWtt  •••ry  nonvr  tlct 

Sear'd  in  heart,  and  lone,  and  blighteif 
More  than  this  I  scarce  can  die. 

HmblT.llie. 


▲  SKETCH.  1 
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unthea." 


BoEx  in  the  garret,  in  the  kitchen  bred, 
Promoted  thence  to  deck  her  mistress'  head ; 
Next — for  some  gracious  service  unexpren'd. 
And  from  its  wages  only  to  tie  guess'd — 
Raised  from  the  toilet  to  the  table,  —  where 
Her  wondering  betters  wait  behind  her  chair. 
WiOi  cfc  unmoved,  and  forehead  unAbash'd, 
She  dfnat  fnut  off  the  plate  ilie  tatel7  mtOtSt, 
Quick  with  the  tale,  and  ready  with  the  lie— 
The  genial  cou&lante,  and  general  spy — 
Whe  could,  ye  gods !  her  nest  en^ioyneiit 

An  only  infant's  earliest  povenips*  ! 
She  taught  the  child  to  read,  and  taught  so  well. 
That  she  herself^  by  teaching,  leam'd  to  i^elL 
An  adept  not  In  penmenaUp  she  gfowa^ 
A*  immy  a  namdev  dander  deftly  ebowet 

it  li   had  made  the  pupii  of  her  art, 
Koue  kuow — but  that  high  Soul  secured  the  heart. 
And  panted  for  tte  truth  it  could  not  twar. 
With  longing  breast  and  uiideluded  ear. 
Foil'd  was  penersion  by  that  youthful  mind, 
Which  Flattery  fbol'd  not —  Baseness  could  not  bUttd, 
Deceit  infect  not  ■near  Contain  soil— 
Indnhirenoe  vedBCn^nor  Bxample  spoil— 
Nor  ma^t<  r'd  Science  tempt  her  to  look  down 
Ou  humbler  talents  with  a  pitying  frown — 
Nor  Genius  swell — nor  Beauty  render  vain— 

Nor  Envy  ruffle  to  retali:i?p  pnin  — 

Nor  Fortune  change  —  Fi  iile  v.ii-e  —  nor  Pascion  bow, 

Nor  Virtue  teach  austerit}     ti;i  now. 

Serenely  pureet  of  her  sex  that  lire, 

But  wantlof  one  sweet  weakness — to  forgive. 

T  H  I      ii  Ti  d  .i[  faults  her  soul  can  never  know. 

She  deems  that  all  could  be  like  her  below : 

Foe  to  an  Tke,  yet  hanUy  "nrtne^  friend. 

For  Tirtna  pankna  Umm  the  vindd  amend. 

But  to  the  theme :  — now  laid  aside  tw  hmg^ 
The  baleful  burthen  of  thb  hencat  fjog— 
Though  all  Iter  former  ftmcHons  are  no  more. 
She  rule^  the  circle  which  she  served  l  i  f n  . 
If  moUiers — none  know  why  —  before  her  quake ; 
If  danghtera  dnad  her  for  the  mothers*  sake ; 
If  ^.iHy  habits — those  ikise  links,  which  bind 
At  times  the  loftiest  to  the  meanest  mind — 

1  ["  I  tend  you  my  latt  nigfat'i  dr«wn,  and  roqueit  to  have 
tttar  eeplea  eiriitk  off,  iorjMrlvato  ^rttmlian.  IwUh  Mr. 
Sibrdloleafcattiiem.  Tfiey  eie  fkm  liie."— l«rd 
to  Mr.  Mwrray.  March  SO.  IsA.] 
<  r  In  flrst  draught — "  wdttrlng." — •*  I  daoMahai*  <  wal. 
'    *  W«aar 'wettetli«iBMeed|*kaadDMt 


nave  ^ivi  ri  ii-  r  [ mwer  too  deeply  to  instil 
The  angry  essence  of  her  deadly  wUl; 
irUkeainakeabe  ateal  wttiUn  yoarwaCi^ 
Till  the  black  slime  betray  her  as  <;he  crairiii; 
If  lilie  a  viper  to  the  heart  she  wind. 
And  leave  the  venom  there  she  did  not  find ; 
What  marvel  that  this  hag  of  hatred  weeks 
Eternal  evil  latent  as  she  furies. 
To  make  a  Pandemonium  where  she  dwells^ 
And  reign  the  Hecate  of  domestic  hells  7 
Skili'd  by  a  tonch  to  deepen  scandari  tints 
With  all  the  kind  mendacity  of  bints        [smiles  — 
While  mingling  truth  with  fal^ehcHHl  —  sneers  with 
A  thread  of  candour  with  a  web  of  wiles; 
A  plain  blunt  show  of  briefly-qwken  seeming. 
To  hide  hcrbtoodleH  heart's  soul-hardcn'd  scheming ; 
A  lip  of  lies  —  a  face  forra'd  to  conceal ; 
And,  without  feeling,  mock  at  all  who  feel : 
With  a  vile  mask  Oie  CkargoD  would  dlaown; 
A  cheek  of  parchment  —  and  an  eye  of  stooaw 
Marlt,  how  the  channels  of  her  j  ellow  blood 
Ooze  to  her  skin,  and  stagnate  there  to  mof^ 
Cased  like  the  centipede  in  saffron  nuiil. 
Or  darker  greenneei  ef  the  scorpion's  scale— 
(For  drawn  Itom  reptiles  only  may  we  traoa 
Congenial  ooloon  in  that  soul  or  face) — 
Look  on  her  ftMtuiea  I  and  bduld  her  mind 
As  in  a  mirror  of  itself  defined : 

Look  on  the  picture !  deem  it  not  o'crcharged  

There  i^  no  trait  which  might  not  be  enlarged : 
Tet  true  to  ^  Nature's  journeymen,"  who  made 
Tbls  monster  when  tbelr  mistress  left  off  trade— 
Thi>  f  n  lie  doic-star  of  her  little  sky, 
Where  ail  beneath  her  influenoe  droop  or  die. 

Oh  I  wretch  without  a  fr-r     without  a  thoi|ghl^ 
Save  joy  above  the  ruin  tluiu  ha-st  wrought— 
The  time  shaU  come,  nor  long  remote,  when  thOtt 
Shalt  feel  &r  more  than  thou  inilictest  now; 
Feel  for  thy  vtla  selMoving  self  in  vain, 
And  turn  Uiee  howling  in  unpitied  iwin. 
May  the  strong  &am  «t  crush'd  affoctiuns 
Back  OB  thy  boeom  wMh  icfleetad  UIghtt 
And  make  thee  in  thy  leprosy  of  mind 
As  loathsome  to  thy  self  ajs  to  mankind ! 
Till  all  thy  self-thoughts  curdle  into  hate. 
Black — as  thy  will  for  others  would  create: 
Tin  thy  hard  heart  be  calelned  Into  dust, 
And  thy  soul  welter  in  its  hideous  crust. 
Oh,  may  thy  grave  be  sleepless  as  the  bed,— 
The  widow'd  oouch  cCHre,  tihat  thou  hast  qmad  I 
Then,  when  thou  fidn  wooldst  mutg  Heaven  irlth 
prayer, 

Look  on  thine  earthly  victims — and  deepalrl 
Ikmn  to  the  dust  1 — and,  as  thou  rotfst  away, 
Even  worms  shall  perish  on  thy  poisonous  cl^r. 
But  for  the  lo\e  I  bore,  and  still  must  bear, 
To  her  thy  malice  firom  all  ties  would  tear— 
Thy  name— thy  human  name— to  every  eye 
The  climax  of  all  scorn  should  han^  on  higj). 
Exalted  o'er  tliy  less  abhorr'd  compeers — 
And  fMaiIng  to  (he  Infenqr  «f  jwan 

March  39.  ISte. 

ate '  weltisring  In  the  wiod,*  '  welterioR  on  a  gibbet  ? '  I  bar* 
no  dictionary,  lo  look.  In  th«  mean  time.  Ibave  put  '  fes- 
tering ; '  which,  perhaps,  in  any  ca«e  i»  the  l>ett  word  of  the 
two.  Shaktpearc  has  It  often,  and  I  do  not  think  It  loo  Strang 
for  the  figure  In  this  thing.  Quick  I  quick  ]  qpM  I  MldL ! " 
—X«rtf  Jhwea  ID  if r.  Jfamv,  Apitt  8.J 
HIi  S 
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When  all  around  prew  tirrar  and  dark, 
And  reason  hail'  wiihhcUl  her  ray  — 

And  bofie  but  abed  a  dyin^^  spark 
Which  more  mi<«Ied  my  lonely  way ; 

In  ttut  deep  midnight  of  tlu  mind. 
And  that  tarteraal  itri*  oriiewt, 

When  dnTiilini:  tn  be  tlrvm'il  tcxi  kind, 
The  wfiik  (lt.'«p;iir — the  cold  dep.irt ; 

When  fortune  changed  —  and  love  fled  far, 
And  hatred's  shafts  flew  thick  nd  tetf 

Tlion  wtrt  tba  loUtizj  ittr 
WlddiTCM^  ud  wk  not  to  til*  iHt 

Oh!  blHtbe^newibrokmUgMt 

That  watrh'd  me  a  ^eraph's  eye, 
And  stood  between  me  and  the  ni^bt, 


And  when  the  cloud  upon  us  came^ 
Which  strove  to  blacken  o'er  thy  raj— 

Then  ponr  qumd  its  gentle  flame. 
And  dadi'd  Hie  dtAnm  all  iinqr* 

Still  may  thy  spirit  dwell  on  mine. 
And  teach  It  what  to  brave  or  brook — 

Themli  mom  in  one  waH  word  of  thin* 
Tlian  in  the  world's  defied  rebuke. 

Tlion  atoodliW  as  stands  a  lovely  tree, 
That  stm  nnbrokr,  though  gently  bent, 

Stm  waves  with  fond  ndelity 
Its  boughs  above  a  monument. 

The  wbKis  might  rend — the  skies  might  pour. 
But  tbers  fhon  irart — and  stUl  wotddst  be 

Devotei!  in  the  stormiest  hour 

To  shed  thy  weeping  leaves  u'er  me. 

But  thou  and  thine  shall  know  no  blight. 

Whatever  fate  on  me  may  fall ; 
for  heaven  in  sunshine  wiU  reqitfle 

Xlie  kind— •and  flwe  Ow  molt  cf  ilL 

TbflBlee  the  ties  €f  baiSed  love 

Bo  broken  — -  thine  will  never  break ; 
Thy  heart  can  feel — but  will  not  move; 
Thy  sonl,  though  soft,  iriU  never  shake. 

And  these,  when  all  was  lost  beside, 
Were  found  and  still  are  dx'd  in  tbee;— 

And  bearing  stia  a  taeeeek  10  iiM» 
Earth  is  no  desert — ev^  to  nc 


STAJIZAS  TO  AUOUSTA.* 

TuouQu  the  day  ot  my  destiny 's  over. 
And  the  star  of  my  (kte  hath  deottned.* 


>  [The  Poet's  ristw,  tiw  Banoaralilc  Mrs.  Lei«h —  These 
ttanxM— the  partlag  ttflmte  to  her,  whoie  anshidwn  tender- 


DeM  had  been 'the  maXha^t  Mie  craiolatioo  during  the  criiii 

of  doincftic  mincry  —  were,  we  believe,  the  la»t  Terse*  written 
bj-  I.ortl  Uyron  In  Ku^jland.  In  a  note  to  Mr.  llopiT*,  tUted 
April  IGth.  ho  says,  —  "  Mv  sUter  Is  now  with  mp,  .mil  leavot 
town  to-morrow':  we  siiall  not  met-t  a^uln  Tor  »oinc  time  at 
all  erent*.  —  ever  I  and,  under  these  rircutnitance^  1  tru*t 
to  ittmd  excused  to  you  and  Mr.  SheridAii.  for  being  unable  to 
wait  upon  him  this  evening."  On  tb«  asth,  the  Poet  took  a 
lajt  Inare  of  hi*  native  country.] 

'  [These  beautiful  versct,  10  expressive  of  the  writer's 
woaaded  IMlnos  at  the  moment,  were  written  in  July,  at  tiM 
CaoapafM  Diooatl,  near  Geneva,  and  transmitted  to  England 
faf  paSUiolloi^  wttbsoaM  other  plaoas.  "  Be  caraftd/' he 
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Thy  soft  heart  lefiised  to  discover 

The  flnini  viUdi  so  many  could  find  ; 
Though  thy  soul  with  my  Kriet  was 

It  shrtmk  not  to  share  it  with  m^ 
And  tiie  bnre  uliidi  my  ivtalt  baih  paAotad 
It  never  liath  fbond  bi^  In  Also, 

Then  when  nature  around  me  «miHnsf, 

The  last  smile  which  answers  to  mioe, 
I  do  not  believe  it  beguiUng, 

Because  it  reminds  ms  ct  tbinei 
And  irben  wtads  are  at  vfar  wUli  die 

As  the  brea<5ts  I  believed  in  with  nM^ 
If  their  tiillows  excite  an  emotion, 

ttistbatfbeybearia 


Though  the  rock  of  my  last  hope  is  I 

And  its  fragments  arc  sunk  in  the  wave^ 
Though  I  feel  that  my  soul  Is  deliver'd 

To  pain  —  it  shall  net  be'  it.-  slave. 
There  is  many  a  pang  to  pursue  me : 

lliey  may  cmsli,  but  fbey  dull  not  oontomi* 
They  may  torture,  but  shall  not  subdue  me  — 

'Tls  of  thee  that  I  think  —  not  of  them.4 

Though  hiunan,  thou  didst  not  deceive  me^ 

Though  woman,  thou  didst  not  foMfeSii 
Though  loved,  thou  forborest  to  grieve  me. 

Though  alander'd,  thou  never  oouldat  siiaiw,  • 
Though  tru-^teil,  thou  did.st  not  disdsllliaii^ 

Though  parted,  it  was  not  to  fly. 
Though  watdiftal,  ttras  not  to  dtftuna  mt^ 

Nor,  mute,  that  the  wvM  might  beUsi^ 

Yet  I  blame  not  the  world,  nor  dcspluc  i^ 

Nor  the  war  of  the  many  with  one 
If  my  ><ml  was  not  fitted  to  prise  it, 

'Twas  folly  not  sooner  to  simn : 
And  ildeaily  that  error  hath  eost  tne. 

And  more  than  I  once  could  foresee, 
I  have  found  that,  whatever  it  lost  me. 
It  coald  not  derive  me  of  ttsi, 


From  tbe  enteek  ef  tka  fasl 

Thm  much  T  at  least  may  recaU, 
It  bath  taught  me  that  wiiat  1  most  cherish 'd 

Deserved  to  be  dearest  of  all : 
&i  the  desert  a  fimntain  ia  qcliigtaifl^ 

In  the  vide  waste  ttere  stffl  is  a  tm^ 
And  a  bird  in  the  solitude  singing, 

Which  speaks  to  my  ^drit  of  tAas. 


EPISTLE  TO  AUGUSTA.  « 

Mr  stater  I  my  sweet  staler  t  If  a  name 

Dearer  and  purer  were,  it  should  be  thine. 
Mountains  and  seas  divide  us,  but  I  claim 
Vo  tsaxSp  but  tendsniess  to  i 


says, "  in  printing  the  staaees-beginnfaig,  <  Thouch  the  day  of 
my  destiay Set.,  which  I  thinlt  well  01  asaooBvasitlsa*'j 

'  ["  Thouuh  the  days  of  mv  glory  are  over. 

And  the  tun  of  my  lamo  liath  declinsL'*«BlUi] 
*  ["  There  it  many  a  pang  to  pursue  nic, 
And  many  a  peril  to  stem  : 
They  may  torture,  ljut  shall  not  9utxlu<^  me; 
They  may  crush,  but  th<  y  yhM  not  contemn."— MS.] 
["  Though  watehfiil.  't  wai-  but  to  reclaim  tne. 
Nor,  silent,  to  sanction  .i  li.   '     MS  ] 

[These  staniat  — "  Than  which,"  uyt  the  Quarterly 


Keriew,  for  Janaaiy,  ISN,  "ttsi*  Is,  perliaps,  nothing  more 
aoumfully  end  dsselslely  bsanHBil  in  the  whole  nuwe  of 
Lord  Byroo's  poet>y"-wef*  alMi  wriMsnac  DtodaoTttid 
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Go  wtaow  I  vBI,  t»  n*  flMm  nt  the  Mme — 

A  loved  regret  which  I  would  not  resign. 
There  yet  are  two  tbings  In  my  destiny,  — 
A  wwM  to  niam  titraagk,  and  a  home  vlth  tkte. 

The  flnt  were  nothing  —  had  I  still  tlM  Iill^ 
It  were  the  haven  of  my  happiness} 
Bat  other  dilms  and  oUwr  ties  thou  hast. 

And  mine  is  not  the  wish  Ui  niako  them  lesS. 
A  itraoie  doom  ia  thy  father's  son's,  and  part 
Bawlllnft  M  tt  Ilea  Ix^ond  redress ; 

Revolted  for  him  our  srrandsire's  i  &teofyon^>— 

He  had  nu  rest  at  sta,  nor  1  on  shore. 

If  my  inheritance  of  storms  hath  been 
In  other  elements  and  on  the  rocks 
Of  gtriik,  overlook'd  or  onforaseen, 
I  lune  tMtahiM  my  dun  of  hmUO 

The  fault  was  mine ;  nor  do  T  seek  to 
My  errors  with  defenaiTe  paradox  ; 
I  bare  been  cunning  In  alM  Wfiirl]iiuw'» 
The  canAil  pUot  of  my  proper  woe. 

Mine  wefe  nj  Huilti,  and  mine  be  their  reward. 
My  whola  ttfe  WIS  a  GODteat,  since  tiie  day 
That  irii%e  tne  Ixing,  gave  me  that  which  marr'd 
The  gift, — a  fate,  or  will,  that  walk'd  aatray ; 
And  I  at  tines  ham  flnind  tte  struggle  haid, 

And  thoiiL'ht  ftf  -^hnlclnp  off  my  Iwnds  of  days 
But  now  I  fain  would  fur  a  time  survive, 
If  bat  to  see  what  next  can  weD  arrive. 

Kingdoms  and  empires  in  my  little  day 
I  hafc  outlived,  and  yet  I  am  not  old ; 
And  when  I  look  oo  diia,  llie  petty  wpnf 

Of  my  cavti  years  of  trouble,  whirh  hnvc  ndTd 
Lilw  a  wild  bay  of  bareaken.  meit^  away  : 
ffwnftl»»ng — I  know  not  i*hat— dues  still  mMd 

A  spirit  nf  slii^'ht  patience  ;  —  not  in  vain« 
Even  tor  its  own  sake,  do  we  purchase  pain. 

Perhaps  the  workings  of  defiance  stfr 
Wltliin  me,  — or  perhaps  a  cold  di-;  ;iir, 
Bnraght  on  when  ills  habltuaUy  recur, — 
ftihapa  a  Under  cVme,  or  pvrer  air, 

(For  evrn  to  thi-  mny  rhani^p  of  ooiil  rt-for, 
And  with  light  armour  we  may  learn  to  bear,) 
Have  taught  me  a  strange  quiet,  whidi  wa*  not 
The  chief  companion  of  a  calmer  lot. 

I  feel  almost  at  times  as  I  have  felt 
fa  happy  childhood ;  trees,  and  fknven^  andhfocto 
■UTiich  do  rt  tni  r.ilji  r  inc  of  where  I  dwelt 
Ere  my  young  mind  was  sacrliiced  to  books, 
Omie  as  of  yon  upon  aie>  and  can  mett 
Mr  heart  with  n^otmiMon  of  their  looks  ; 
And  even  at  minnents  I  could  think  I  see 
flows  IMng  thing  to  love — bat  none  like  thee. 

sent  home  tt  the  time  for  pubHcatlon,  In  ca»e  Mr».  Leiifh 
thould  fcinctlon  It.  "  Thrrr  m."  hp  »avs,  '•.unonRrt  the  m«- 
nuKriptj  an  Kplstlc  to  my  Sintrr,  on  wiiich  I  shouW  wlih  her 
oplfil'in  to  IH- couiiiltod  hnforf  piibliration  ;  If  »hP0bjecU,  of 
c»Jur?o  omit  It  "  On  thp  of  Ortotwr  he  wrltr»,  — "  My 
»iiter  lia*  dectilcti  on  tin-  on)i»siuQ  of  the  line*.    Upon  this 

rrfnt,  ber  optiou  will  be  followed.  As  I  have  no  eoQ  •ftbeni, 
request  that  yon  will  prrierr*  <HM  fbf  me  In  JIB. ;  for  I 
never  en  Kmemtwr  a  line  of  that  nor  any  other  composition 
Ofmine.  f;od  h«lp  me  !  If  I  proccc*!  in  thi»  *cr1hbling^l»hall 
luTe  frittcrwl a» mv  niinH  tM'forc  1  ani  thirty  J  but poetnrls 
at  time*  a  rval  rcliVf  l  ■  mr  Fo-morrow  I  amnr  haqTi**  The 
Epistle  was  flnt  given  to  the  world  in  1830.] 

[AdHbal  Byvaa  was  nsaarkable  for  oerer  making  a 
^alanmst.  Uawas  kaowa  loito  lailon  by 


Here  are  the  Alpine  landscapes  wMdi  cfssle 

A  fund  for  contemplation  ;  —  to 
Is  a  brief  feeling  of  a  trivial  date  ; 
But  something  worthier  do  mdk 
Here  to  be  lonely  is  not  desolate, 
For  much  I  view  which  I  could  most  desire. 
And,  abovf  iill,  a  Like  1  can  behold 
Lovelier,  not  dearer,  than  our  own  of  old. 

Oh  that  thou  wert  but  with  me  1  —  but  I  grow 
The  fad  of  my  own  tslihes,  and  ftRBet 

The  solitude  which  T  have  vaimtcd  so 
Has  lost  its  praise  in  thisi  but  one  regret; 
There  may  be  others  which  I  less  may  show 
I  am  not  of  the  plaintive  mood,  and  yet 
I  ftd  an  ehh  In  my  philosophy. 
And  Om  tide  lUng  In  nqr  altered  ayt. 

I  dhl  remind  thee  of  our  own  dear  Lake,  5 
By  the  old  Hall  which  may  be  mine  no  more. 
Leman's  is  Ihlr ;  but  tidnk  not  I  fioraake 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  a  dearer  shore  : 
Sad  havoc  Time  must  with  ray  mcniorj-  make, 
Ere  that  or  thou  can  fade  these  eyes  before ; 
Thovgb,  like  ail  things  which  I  have  loved,  tbi^  an 
Bealgn'd  for  ever,  or  dlvldad  fhr. 

The  wnrid  Is  dl  Mfate  mc ;  I  bat  adt 

Of  Nature  that  with  which  she  will  cotDldy 
It  is  but  in  her  summer's  sun  to  ba.sk. 
To  mingle  with  the  quiet  of  her  sky, 
To  ace  her  gentle  tee  without  a  mask. 
And  never  gaae  on  ft  with  apathy. 
She  w;is  my  early  friend,  aiid  now  shall  be 
My  sister — till  I  look  again  on  thee. 

I  can  reduce  all  feelings  but  this  one  { 
And  thatlwooldnot;— ftratlengtiilaee 
Such  scenes  a^  tho'C  wherein  my  life  begun. 
The  earliest — even  the  only  pjiths  for  roe  — 
Had  I  but  sooner  learnt  the  crowd  to  shtm, 
I  liad  been  better  tlian  I  now  can  be; 
The  pasdonswhldi  have  torn  me  would  have  slept; 
/ted  not  floftt^  and  Aon  hndst  not  wept 

With  false  Ambition  what  had  I  to  do? 
Little  with  Love,  and  least  of  all  with  Fame ; 
And  yet  they  came  unsought,  and  with 
And  made  me  all  which  they  can  make  — a 
Tet  this  was  not  the  end  I  did  pursue  ; 
Surt'ly  I  oni-r  l;i'}li'Id  a  iioIiIlt  aim. 

But  all  is  over — 1  am  eoe  the  more 
To  taOed  aBHons  whkb  iMnn  fone  baltaMk 

And  for  the  ftetnre,  thb  worldl  fhture  may 

From  me  demand  but  little  of  my  care ; 
1  have  outlived  myself  by  man)'  a  day ; 
Having  survived  so  many  Ihfawi  (hat  wci* ; 


*•  Bat,  though  it  wen"  tcmpett-tots'd. 
Still  hit  Iwrk  could  not  be  loct." 
He  retunied  saCaly  tiaat  the  wreck  of  the  Waaer  (tn 
voya|e)«  aad  dreanuunrlaatad  the  world,  ] 


era 


the  mansloB  lay  a  lucM  lain, 
BtcmkI  as  transparent,  deep,  and  frcfhiy  Ifed 

By  a  rlrpr,  whlrh  It*  loften'd  way  dM  talte 
In  current*  throuKh  thp  calmer  w.-iti  r  spread 

Around  :  the  wilit  Inwl  nc-*tlod  In  Ihi- !  r.ike 
And  M?dge«,  bri  i.aii:g  in  their  liquid  bod  ; 

The  woods  sloped  downwards  to  its  ttrink,  and  stood 

With  their  giesa  fteet  flx'd  t^oo  the  flood.'* ) 

Hh  4 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


My  years  have  been  no  slumber,  but  the  pi^ 
Of  ceaseless  vigUs;  Cor  I  bad  Uie  iture 
Of  ttfie  wlikh  mt^t  Im*  tOM  •  century, 
Betee  111  flmrtli  In  time  liid  vm^d  me  Iqr. 

And  for  the  rt-mnant  which  may  be  to  come 

I  am  cooteot;  aod  for  tbe  past  I  feel 

Not  thankless, — tor  within  the  crowded  Mm 

Of  struggles,  happineoa  at  times  would  steal, 
And  for  the  present,  I  would  not  benumb 
My  feelings  farther.  — Nor  shall  I  conceal 
That  with  all  this  I  still  can  look  around. 
And  worship  Nature  with  a  thought  profound. 

9^  thee,  my  own  sweet  cMer,  In  ibj  heart 

I  know  myself  secure,  as  thmi  in  minr  j 

We  were  and  are— I  ain,  even  as  thou  art — 

Beings  who  ne'er  each  other  can  resign ; 

It  i«  the  same,  Uifrt-thcr  or  apart. 
From  life's  comraenci-tni'nt  to  its  slow  decline 
We  arc  entwined  —  let  death  come  slow  or  fVi^t, 
TtaiT  tie  which  bound  the  first  endune  the  last ! 


LINES 

OK  RBaXlllO  THAI  LAVT  BTSOir  WAI  Oil.  1 

Ami  thou  wert  sad — yet  I  was  not  with  thee  t 
And  thou  wert  sick,  and  yet  I  was  not  near; 
Methongbt  that  joy  and  health  afene  coold  be 

Where  I  was  tiot    -;ini)  iKiin  niirl  <^ > irrew  Iwre* 
And  is  it  thus  ?  —  it  is  as  I  foretold, 

And  shall  be  more  so ;  for  the  mind  feeolla 
Upon  itself,  and  the  wre«  k'd  heart  lies  cold, 

While  heaviness  collects  the  shatter'd  spoils. 
It  Is  not  in  the  stunii  nor  in  the  strife 

We  feel  bcnumb'd«  and  wish  to  be  no  more, 

But  in  ^  aftsMOenoe  en  flie  sIkv^ 
When  all  Is  lost,  except  a  little  Ufie. 

I  am  t<X)  well  avenged  ! — but  't  wa'*  my  richt ; 

Whate'er  niy  sins  oilght  be,  thou  wert  not  sent 
To  be  the  Nemesis  who  ihould  requite — 

Nor  did  Heaven  cbooie  so  near  an  InetrumenC. 
Mercy  is  for  the  merciAil  l-~^if  thdl 
But  been  of  such,  tutu  be  aceonled  aoir. 

'  [Tlir»e  TprsM  were  wrlttMi  lmm«<liat<>!y'  .iftnr  the  failurp 
of  thf>  iicL-'itiation  for  3  rproiiclHntUm  Iwfnri'-  I.<ir<t  l^vron  Ifft 
Sw it/iTl.iiiii  f<ir  It  i!v.  t.iit  wi-rr  iimI  inti'iuli  il  Inr  llir  public 

3'c :  a.*,  liii««>ver,  I  ry  b.T»i  rori>titlv  li<iiml  thnr  «.iy  IntD 
rculatinn,  wp  inrludr  tln'in  in  tin-.  <  olli'^  ti.iii  ] 
*  ["  Lord  Byrrtn  hinl  at  lra»t  this  much  tn  «.iv  f'>r  hnnn  lf. 
tint  hi-  urtv  iii>t  thi>  lir^t  to  tnakt'  hit  dompsln  liiflr.  ri  iK  i  -  .\ 
topic  of  public  tliMUUiioit.  On  tlio  contrary,  hp  naiv  him.'.i  It, 
ere  any  net  but  the  one  ooiilspiiMd  and  tanidbh'  niu<  was, 
or  coold  bo  known,  beM  np  every  where,  and  Uj  every  art 
of  malioo,  as  the  moct  Infliraoua  of  men,— because  he  had 
parted  Imn  bti  wife,  lie  wa*  esqulslttvely  tensitive :  he  was 
woimdet!  at  onc<"  hv  n  thom.tnd  .irr'm* ;  and  .all  tidit  with  the 
m<)«t  perfect  and  Indiimfiiil  know  Ir  Ilt.  (h  it  ul  M  who  were 
asiaUinjs  hlin  nnt  onr  knew  any  Ihui;  Df  the  rekl  merit*  of 
the  ca*e.  Did  lie  ntht.  tlii'ii,  in  putiluhin^' tho»e  nquili*  and 
tfr.icle*  '  No,  certJiinlv  ■  it  unuld  have  lit-en  iiiibler.  Iwlter, 
wiwr  far.  to  have  utterly  •.rnrnrd  the  af>MUlts  of  such  Mic- 
mUf*,  and  taken  no  notice,  of  oiiy  kind,  of  them.  But.  be- 
esuso  this  yooof,  bot-bkioded,  proud,  patrician  poet  did 
not.  wnSdit  tbe  evacertatkm  or  feelhiKt  which  he  could  not 
control,  act  in  precisely  the  most  dl^lflmi  and  w  i>c<l  of  nil 
poiillde  nianneri  of  action,  — are  we  entitled,  U  the  world 
at  Kirtre  rntitlf  i.  to  l«iiie  a  broad  lenfenre  of  vituperative 
cnndt  innstiiin '-  Dn  irr  kmiw  nil  that  hi  li.id  uuffert-*!  '  — 
have  ic<-  IniaKination  enough  to comprcheiHi  what  he  nufTered. 
under  circumstance*  such  a*  these  ?  —  Unvc  f.r  r>em  tried  in 
timilar  ctrcumtlancet.  whether  we  coidd  feel  the  wound  un- 
iinchlPiiy.  and  keep  Uie  woapoQ  ouloscvot  bi  the  hand  that 
tteosWed  with  ail  theexelKsnentsor  Insulted  prfvacr.  Iwnour, 
aadCUth?  LsCMolecoastdarfaraBHMnent vhslltlstbait 
MO  fbeylnalst  «peik  a  poetof  Byna*S  dats 


Thy  nights  are  banish 'd  fh>m  the  realms  of  sleep !  — 
Yes  I  they  may  flatter  the^  but  thoa  chait  ftel 
A  hoOow  agony  whtdi  win  not  heal. 

For  thoti  art  pillow M  nn  ,i  curse  too  deep  ; 

Thou  hast  sown  in  my  sorrow,  and  must  reap 
Tile  Mtter  harvest  in  a  woe  aa  real  I 

I  have  h:id  many  foes,  but  none  like  thcc ; 
For  K'linst  the  rest  myself  I  could  defend. 
And  be  avenged,  or  turn  them  into  fHend ; 

But  thou  in  safe  implafahiHty 

Hadst  nought  to  dread  —  in  thy  own  weakness 
shielded. 

And  in  my  love,  which  hath  but  too  much  yielded. 
And  apand,  for  diy  aalte,  nme  I  dionld  not  epore— 

And  thus  upon  the  world—  tn>r  in  thy  tnith  — 
And  the  wild  fame  of  my  uuf,'ovcm'd  youth  — 

On  tiUngl  that  were  not,  and  on  thinne  tinl  m  

Even  upon  such  a  basis  hast  thou  built 

A  monument,  whose  cement  hath  been  guilt  t 

The  iniind  Cl>  temne-tni  of  thy  lord, 

And  hew'd  down,  with  an  unsuspected  sword, 

Fkme,  peace,  and  hope — and  all  the  better  life 

Which,  hut  for  this  cold  trca&nn  of  thy  hcirt, 
Mik'ht  still  have  risen  from  out  the  grave  of  strife, 
.\nd  fnund  a  notilcr  duty  than  to  part. 
But  of  thy  virtues  didst  thou  make  a  vice, 

Tndlickink'  with  them  in  a  purpose  cold. 

For  iiri  -t  iu  :im;er,  and  for  future  guld^ 
And  buying  other's  grief  at  any  price. 
And  thus  once  cntet^d  Into  crooked  wajri. 
The  early  truth,  which  was  thy  proj)cr  praise. 
Did  not  still  walk  beside  thee — but  at  timet^ 
And  with  a  hTOHt  aaknowiiig  ita  own  crimes 
Deceit,  averments  Incompatible, 
E<)uivocatlons,  and  the  thoughts  which  dwell 

In  Janus-spirits — the  significant  eye 
Which  learns  to  lie  with  silence — the  pnteit 
Of  Prudence,  with  advantages  annex'd — 
T'    ai  iiuic'.ccnce  in  all  things  which 
No  nmtter  bow,  to  the  desired  end — 

All  found  a  plaoe  la  fhy  philoeoplif . 

The  iTiean'*  were  worthy,  and  the  end  is ' 
I  would  not  du  by  thee  as  thou  ha&t  done  I  ^ 

r,ia<. 


0= 


alwtaining  .iltottether  from  eiKpretsing  in  his  works  any  thinf 
of  his  own  feennK<s  In  rcfwd  to  *nv  thttig  that  immediately 
concerns  hi*  own  lii*tory.  \Vc  tell  him  In  every  pov»lblc  furm 
and  »hap<'.  tli^t  tlie  ^'mt  and  distingiitshinK  merit  of  hts 
poetry  is  the  intenM-  trnli)  witli  which  that  poetry  expresses 
his  own  perional  te^  linits.  We  encourage  bitn  in  every  pos- 
sible way  to  disM<ct  his  own  heart  fbr  our  enlortatnmcQt— 
we  tempt  him  by  every  bribe  most  Ifltdy  to  act  powerfkdlT  oo 
a  young  nnil  Im.ij.'in.itive  man,  to  plunge  into  the  darkest 
depths  of  «elf-knti»  le<i){e  ;  to  madden  hl»  brain  with  eternal 
self o  riitinli'*.  tn  find  his  pride  and  Ids  plcjisure  In  what 
otlii  r«  >.linnk  tmrn  a«  torture  — we  tempt  him  to  i;rltilj;i  In 
thi  »r  li  uijrroiK  pm  rri*i  «,  until  thev  ofniotivlv  atquire  the 
power  of  leidiiiK  tiim  to  ttie  very  brink  of  frenzy  —  «e  tempt 
niin  to  lind,  and  to  se<<  In  this  perlhms  voejicion,  the  itaple 
of  his  existence,  the  food  of  his  amUtlon,  the  very  essence  of 
his  elury,— and  the  moment  that,  by  habits  of  our  own 
craating,ait  least  of  our  own  encouraging  and  conflrmtng,  he  Is 
canM  one  tingle  stni  beyond  what  wo  happen  to  anprove  of, 
we  turn  rotind  with  all  the  bitterness  of  spleen,  ana  reproach 
him  w  ith  the  unmanllnesn  of  enterlaiidng  liic  public  with  his 
fcfling*  In  regard  to  lii,  -i-paratinn  from  hi?  wife.  This  was 
tndv  tlie  rnndurt  of  a  iair  and  liberal  piililic  I  To  onr  view 
of  the  matter.  Lord  Byron,  treated  as  he  liad  Im-'cu,  temjiled 
an  he  had  been,  and  turtum)  anil'  insulted  as  he  was  nt  the 
moment,  did  no  more  forfeit  hit  character  writing  what 
he  did  write  upon  that  unbappy  occssUMt,  than  aaotber  man, 
under  cfrcomstances  of  tbe  same  nstnre,  would  have  done, 
by  telling  something  of  hli  mind  about  It  to  an  intimate 
friend  across  the  Are.  The  public  had  forced  him  Into  the 
babiu  of  (Smiltarlty,  and  they  received  bis  coafldeaea  with 
nothing  bat  amar  and  seam.*' — LooKaaa*.] 
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ON  THE  DEATH  OF  THE  RIGHT  HON.  R.  B.  SHERIDAN.' 


AT  vKirarT-iAn 


Whbk  the  last  sunshine  of  cxpirini?  day 
In  Bummcr's  twilight  weeps  itself  away, 
Who  hath  not  felt  the  softness  of  the  hour 
ffink  on  the  heart,  as  dew  along  the  flower  t 
Wtth  a  pore  feeling  which  abmrbs  and  awes 
WhUc  Nature  raakcs  that  TTU'Lim  holy  ii;msc, 
Her  hreathing  moment  on  the  bridge  whure  Time 
Of  Ught  and  darkoen  fbrms  an  arch  aabUme, 
Who  hath  not  shared  that  calm  so  still  and  deep, 
The  voiceless  thought  which  would  not  speak  but  weep, 
A  bdy  concord — and  a  bright  regret, 
A  glorious  sympatlif  wKh  anna  that  aet  7 
Tb  not  harsh  aomnr — bnt  a  tenderer  woe, 
Nameless,  but  dear  to  pentie  hearts  below, 
Felt  without  bittemeas — but  full  and  clear, 
A  fwMt  d^cetiOQ^a  trampaiwit  tnr, 
Vnmtx'd  with  worldly  grief  or  M-lflsh  stain. 
Shed  without  shame  —  and  secret  without  pain. 

Even  as  the  tendemeat  that  hour  inatils 
Whan  Snnuncr^  day  dedhsca  along  the  hlOt, 

So  feels  the  fulness  of  our  heart  and  eyes. 
When  all  of  Genius  which  can  perish  dies. 
A  mighty  Spirit  is  eclipsed — a  Power 
Hath  paxs'd  from  day  to  darkne»t  — to  whose  hoar 
Ot  light  no  likeness  Is  bequeath 'd  —  no  name, 
Focu^»  at  once  of  all  the  rays  of  Fame  ! 
The  flash  of  Wit— the  bright  Intelligence, 
The  hcMB  of  Song— tiie  hlaie  of  Eloquence^ 
Set  with  their  Sun—but  still  hnvL-  l.  ft  behind 
The  endurlBg  produce  of  iounortal  Mind ; 
XraHi  4f  a  s^nbl  moni,  and  gloftooa  noon* 
A  deathless  part  of  him  who  died  too  soon. 

'  [Mr.  Sheridan  die<1  the  7th  of  Jnl-r,  \»V).  ami  this  mc 
nody  wsu  written  at  DioAUl  on  thn  17th.  i  t  the  reniiost  of 
Mr.  Dougtat  Kltinaird.  "  I  did  as  wt  U  t  roulil,"  tays 
Lord  Bjrron,  "  but  where  I  have  not  tny  i  lum  r.  I  iin  tetid  to 
sntwer  for  nuthing."  A  prrwf-sheet  of  tho  pDciii,  with  the 
vord«  "  by  request  of  a  friend  "  in  the  titlrpage,  having 
roKhed  hun,  — "  I  request  >fiu,"  he  »ajr»,  "  to  expunge  that 
aana,  onleM  yoa  please  to  add,  *  ta  a  person  of  onallty,*  or 
*  ef  «lt  and  httmour.'  it  U  tad  tfaib.  and  nmat  um  Man 
domto  make  it  ridiculous."] 

*  [SherfdaQ'i  own  roonodjr  on  Garrick  was  spoken  flrom  the 
»ame  board*,  by  Mr».  Yate».  in  March,  1770.  "  One  day," 
lar*  Lord  Byron.  "  I  »aw  him  take  it  up.  He  lighted  upon 
the  dedication  to  the  Dowager  L.vly  Spencer.  On  seeinp  it, 
be  flew  into  .1  ragp  .TJid  exriaiined, '  that  It  must  U'  a  fors'iTv, 
u  he  lud  never  deilicati-d  any  thing  of  hl»  to  such  a  d-  -d 
(•anting,'  4c.  &e.  —  and  to  he  wfent  on  for  half  an  hour 
abusing  hit  own  dedication,  or  at  least  the  object  of  it.  If 
all  writert  wtp  equaUjr  stwarsb  it  would  lie  ludicrous."— 
Bjfron  Diary,  lS2i.] 

1  [See  Fox.  Burke,  and  Fttfa  ealo0  on  Mr.  Sbsrtdsn'i 
speech  on  the  charges  ethibtted  acalnit  Mr.  Hastings  tn  the 
House  of  O>mTD0ni.  Mr.  Wtt  entreated  the  House  to  adjourn, 
to  give  time  for  a  calmer  contideration  of  the  question  than 
could  then  occur  after  the  ImmediatP  cfU-ct  of  (liat  oration.  — 
"  Befori'  my  departure  from  Kngland,"  >..ny»  <;ibt>on,  "  1  w  .-u 
prpsent  at  tln-augvut  iipprt.iclc  of  Mr.  Ila»tinn>'s  trial  in  Wr>t- 
mlnstcr  Hall.  It  is  not  tny  (irovinrc  to  .ib»<ilvc  or  iT)ndciiiii 
the  governor  of  India  ;  but  Mr.  Sheridan's  eloquence  de- 
manded my  applause ;  dot  could  I  hear  wMMat  emottwn  tbe 
personal  compliment  which  he  paid  nut  Id  the  presence  of 
ttM  Brltitb  iiation.  This  display  of  Rpniut  biased  four  tue- 
dayt,"  *c.  On  bt-iuK  lulttjd  by  a  brother  Whig,  at 
of  the  spcach,  bow  he  came  to  comjllment 


But  small  that  portion  of  the  wondrous  whole, 
The^K.'  sparkling  segments  of  that  circling  soul, 
AVhich  all  embraced — and  llghten'd  over  all. 
To  cheer — to  pierce— to  pkaaa— or  to  4i»L 
From  the  charmM  cooiidl  to  the  ftettve  hand. 
Of  human  fct  lliif:-^  thi'  uiilx)unded  lord  ; 
In  whose  acclaim  the  loftiest  voices  vied,  [pride. 
The  pnbed— fhe  proud — who  made  hlapnlH  their 
When  the  loud  cry  of  trampled  Hindostan  ' 
Arose  to  Heaven  in  her  appeal  from  man. 
His  was  the  thimder — his  the  avenging  rod, 
The  wrath — the  delegated  voice  of  tiod  I 
Which  shook  the  natkoa  through  hlalipa — andhhued 
TUl  mntnlahVI  wnatoi  tranhled    Chaj  pndaed.  < 

And  here,  oh  !  here,  whore  yet  all  young  Mid  WBIf 
The  gay  creations  of  his  spirit  charm, 
The  matcliless  dialogue — the  deathless  wit. 
Which  knew  not  what  it  was  to  intermit ; 
The  glowing  portraits,  fr&ih  tram  Uffe,  that  bring 
Home  to  ijur  hcarr.s  the  truth  from  which  they  spring; 
Tiiese  wondrous  beings  of  his  Fanqr,  wrought  * 
To  Mam  hjr  fhe  flat  of  hb  fhooght; 

Here  in  their  flr-;t  .ihode  you  <;tni  mny  mcnt. 
Bright  with  the  hues  of  bis  Promethean  heat} 
A  halo  of  the  light  of  other  days. 
Which  sUll  Uic  splendour  of  its  orb  betrays. 

But  should  tliere  be  to  viioai  the  &tal  blight 
Of  UUng  Wisdom  TteUte  a  base  ddigfat. 

Men  who  exidt  when  minds  of  heavenly  tone 
Jar  In  the  music  which  was  bom  their  own. 
Still  let  them  pause — ah  I  little  do  they  know 
That  what  to  them  seem'd  Vice  might  be  but  Woe.  » 


lunUnoiu,"  Sheridan  answered,  in 


Gibbon  with  the  epithet 
a  half  whisper,  "  1  laid ' 

*  ["  I  heard  Sheridan  only  once,  and  that  briefly ;  but  I 
liked  his  voice,  his  manner,  and  his  wit.  Ho  is  the  only 
one  of  tliem  1  erer  wltbed  to  bear  at  greater  length."  — 

*  ("Once  I  saw  Sheridan  cry,  after  « sjplendld  dinner.  I 
id  the  hooonr  of  sitdng  next  him.   Tne  occasion  of  his 

te«rt  was  some  ob*rrvation  or  olhor  npon  the  nuhjw-t  of  the 
Sturdiness  of  the  Wlik--^  i;i  rc-i-tiii|.-  <it!irr  .nul  iKi'<;|iiri>;  to 
their  prlnclplct.  Sheridan  turned  round:  — '  .Sir,  it  is  r.uv 
for  my  Loru  G.  or  Barl  G.  or  Marquis  D.  or  Lord  II  ,  «itfi 
thousands  upon  thousands  a  year,  some  of  it  either  preuntiu 
derived  or  cwAeHiM  in  slnsopfeor  einnlslHwis  tom  ttejnklla 
money,  to  boast  of  tiielr  patrlotfam  aad  keep  aleor  ft«aa 
temptation :  but  they  do  not  know  f^om  what  temptation 
tho»e  have  kept  aloof  who  had  equal  pride,  at  ivast  equal 
talf^t<,  .ind  not  unequal  passions,  and  nevertheless  knew  not 
in  thf  courM'  of  thoir  lives  what  it  was  to  have  a  tbilllng  of 
their  own.'  And  In  saying  this  he  wept.  1  have  more  inan 
once  heard  him  say,  'that  he  nevi  r  li.-<i:l  .i  ^hilli;l^,•  oi  lii,  invn." 
To  be  ture,  he  contrived  to  cxtra<,t  a  good  uiauy  ol  other 
people's.  In  IHIS.  I  found  him  at  my  lawyer's.  After  mu- 
tual greetings,  be  retired.  Before  recurring  to  my  own  butl- 
nsM,  I  conld  not  help  inquiring  tlut  of  Sbertdan.  '  Oh,'  re- 
plied the  attorney,  'the  usual  thing  I  to  itave  off  an  action.' — 
'  Well,'  said  I,  '  and  what  do  you  mean  to  do  ?' — '  Nothing  at 
all  for  the  present,*  said  be :  '  would  you  have  us  proceed 
ajr;iin»t  olil  Sh'Try  V  w  liat  would  ho  the  sido  of  it  ?'  and  here 
he  Im-»!,ui  l.iUi;hirH\  'mii  K'^iik'      '"r  >ticri<lan'i  good  gifts  of 

c'liiit'  r-.iti  in  Su.  ti  u.t-.  Sheridan  1  he  could sofUii  an  attor- 
nin  :  TiuTr  h.is  i>i'<'ii  nothing  like  It  siBce the daiaeif  Or* 

pheu*.  "—i'y*  i/n  Uiurj/,  1881.3 
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BTBOITS  WORKS. 


Hani  is  Us  fate  on  whom  the  public  gaxe 
b  He'd  for  cffcr  to  detnet  or  pndae ; 

Repose  dcnfps  her  rciulcm  to  his  njime, 
And  lolly  loves  the  raartj'nloni  oi  l  ame. 
The  secret  enemf  wtaow  sleepless  eye 
Stands  sentind^aocuscr — Judge — and  sjff, 
The  fbe— the  fbd — the  jedoos — and  Hi*  vain. 
The  envious  who  but  brcnthe  in  others'  palBf 
Behold  the  host  I  delighting  to  deprave. 
Who  track  the  stepa  of  Glory  to  the  grave. 
Watch  every  fiiult  that  darlnp  Oenlus  owm 
Half  to  the  ardour  which  iu  birth  l)e8U)ir8, 
Distort  the  truth,  accumulate  the  lie. 
And  pile  the  pyramid  of  Calumny  I 
These  are  his  portion — hot  if  Jofnld  to  ttot 
Gaunt  Poverty  should  Kague  with  deep  DtaMM^ 
If  the  mgh  Spirit  must  forget  to  soar, 
And  itoop  to  strive  with  Mtsci^  at  tbo  door,  ^ 

To  soothe  Indifrnlty  —  nnri  fnrr  to  fnrr 

Meet  sordid  ttufje — and  wrchtlc  with  L>ii>gnice, 

To  find  In  Hope  but  the  renew'd  rareaa, 

The  serpent-fold  of  fiulher  Faithlessness :  — • 

If  such  may  be  the  ills  which  men  assail, 

WTiat  marvel  If  at  last  the  mightiest  fail  ? 

Breasts  to  whom  all  the  strength  of  feeling  given 

Bear  hearts  electric— ehaifed  with  fire  flrom  Heaven, 

Black  with  the  rude  collision,  inly  torn. 

By  clouds  surrounded,  nnd  on  whirlviiiids  borne. 


0 


Driven  o'er  the  lowering  atmosphere  that  nurst 
Thoughts  which  have  tum'd  to  fhimder — woidi — 
and  burst. ' 

But  £u  from  OS  and  from  oar  mimic  scene 
8adi  tthigs  riioidd  he— if  snch  have  ever  been ; 

Ours  be  the  gentler  wish,  the  kinder  talk. 

To  give  the  tribute  Glory  need  not  aisk. 

To  mourn  the  vanishM  beam — and  add  oor  atte 

Of  praise  In  payment  of  a  lon^'  dt  lij^ht. 
Te  Orators  !  whom  yet  our  council?  yield. 
Mourn  for  the  veteran  Hero  of  your  fu  kl  I 
The  worthy  rival  of  the  wondrous  7?iree  /  * 
Whose  words  were  sparks  of  Immortality ! 
Ye  Bards  !  to  whom  the  I)rain;i\  Mu-c  ii  dOH^ 
He  was  your  Master — emulate  him  hen! 
Temen  of  wU  and  socbd  eloquence 
He  was  your  brother — bear  his  ashes  hence  ! 
While  Powers  of  mind  almost  of  buimdlcss  range,  ^ 
Cnmpletc  in  kind — as  various  in  their  change. 
While  Eloquence — Wit — Poesy — and  Mirth, 
That  humUer  UarmonUt  of  care  on  Earth, 
Survive  within  our  souls — while  li\cs  our  MUO 
Of  pride  in  Merit's  proud  pre-eminence. 
Long  shall  we  seek  his  Uketiess — long  in  vain, 
And  turn  to  all  of  him  whii  h  may  remain, 
Sighiug  that  Nature  forai'd  but  one  such  man, 
I  And  brake  the  die— tai  mowMIng  Sheridan. 

DiodaU,  July  17. 181C. 


T. 

Ouft  life  la  twofold :  Sleep  hath  its  own  world, 
A  boundary  between  the  tilings  nliniined 

Death  and  existence :  Sli  op  hath  iti  own  WOltd, 
And  a  wide  realm  of  wild  reality. 
And  dreams  in  their  developemcnt  have  breath. 
And  tears,  and  tortures,  and  the  touch  of  joy ; 
They  leave  a  weight  upon  our  waking  thoughts, 
Thqr  take  a         ftom  Off  onr  < 


'  [This  was  nnt  firtinn.  Only  a  few  days  before  hU  death, 
Shpriiian  w  role  thus  lo  Mr.  Iti.tfcru  ;  — '  I  run  alivolutely  lin- 
doiu'  nnil  [•ri  kcii-lii'artc<i  ]'!:.  •.  .in-  i.Mil'iir  In  |uit  tin-  cairpctft 
out  of  win'ili-A.  Mill  t-rc  ili  Nirv  S  's  rin_iiii  r\nii  Inkc  me: 
ISO/,  will  r(  inr.M.  All  .lillii  iilly.     1.  r  (..kI's  >.;ik.-  li  t  iiic  vc«> 

you  !"  Mr.  Moore  wiui  tht?  kinmiHlUte  bearer  of  the  rctiuirwi 
fuin.  TUswaawriMaaeiiibelMhef Mw.  Onthtltttaof 
July,  Sheridan's  remains  were  defMMltea  In  Wsslmhistcr 

Abbey,— hU  patl-bcarers  bctii);  the  Duke  of  Bedfold,  the 
Eart  of  LAuJcrdnlL*.  Earl  .Mutp-ave,  the  Lofd  Blsbop  of 
London,  Lord  Holland,  anil  Earl  Speoosr.] 
•  [•'  AhandonM  Ipv  tln>  nkie*.  w  hose  beam*  hare  nurjt 
Their  very  thundert,  lichten — tcorrh  —  and  burst." 

MS.] 

'  Fox  — Pitt  — Burke.  ["  When  Fox  wa»  Mked,  which  ho 
thought  the  lte»t  speech  he  ha<l  over  heard,  hn  replied, '  She- 
ridan's on  the  impeiu-hment  of  Ha^linirn  In  th«'  11o«m>  of 
Commotis.  Whrti  hr  made  It,  Fdx  ad-.  Ucil  him  tn  »jioali  It 
o»erapdn  in  \\  rttmimter  Hall  on  the  trial,  a.*  nothini;  l«'tter 
could  In-  niaili'  uf  the  fubjert :  but  Sheridan  made  his  new 
speech  as  different  as  possible,  and,  according  to  the  l)e«t 
judgSB.  vmy  taiftrlor.  ootwlthtuodlng  the  paneftyric  of  Burke, 
who  exelanneil  during  tin  dirilvny  of  Kmie  paua^  of  h— 
'  There,  that  Is  the  tnw  stri*— son^kins  between  poetix.and 
prose,  and  »>etter  than  eltlMr."*— . 
Hotlanri.)  lH-21.] 

<  [•'  In  »o<  lety  1  have  met  Sheridan  frequcntlr.  He  w.is  »n- 
perb  :  1  have  seen  him  cut  hi*  Whithreiul,  quii  !Vlii(t:iin»>  de 
Stacl,  annihiLite  Colman,  nnd  ilo  little  leu  by  .iottk-  i>llirr<  ni 
goo4  bme  aod  ability.  IbaTemethlmatailpucmaud  partie* 


■^fttM^  IHttyft  (^VMS  X4wtf 


They  do  divide  our  belnp  :  they  liocome 
A  portiim  of  ourselves  as  of  our  time. 
And  look  Hke  heralds  of  elerully  j 

They  p.is-  like  si^irit^  cf  the  past, — they  ^^pcak 
Like  sibyU  uf  the  future  ;  they  have  power — 
The  tyranny  of  pleasun  nd  of  pdn ; 
They  make  us  what  we  were  not  —  what  they  will, 
And  shake  us  with  the  vision  that's  gone  by. 
The  diead  of  vanbh'd  shadows — Aie  they  so? 

—  at  Wldtehali  with  the  MenMomes,  at  the  ^l  .r  ru;.  of  Tari- 
stock.'t,  at  Kuhlus's  thcauctiunecr*. at  Kir  Hun  i  lir\  Davv'si.at 
Sam  Kogers'n— in  short,  in  immvI  kimls  i  i  i  'Ti;! mv',  and 
always  found  him  convivial  and  ili-liishtfu!  "  -  j'/vn  •/  hmru, 

*  ["  I.nr  ■  Hiill.md  told  m<' a  curious  I'ieci- uf  M'iitimentality  ) 
In  Sli'  ri  i  ,  1  The  other  niKht  w<-  weri'  all  ilclivtrinp  our  1 
re*pet-ti«e  and  various  opinions  upon  him  and  olh«.<r  hvmmn  i 
wtarfnam,  and  mino  was  this:— •  Wbataver  Sheridan  has  ' 
done  or  cbmen  to  do  has  been  par  eaeeNaiee  always  the  teti 
nf  Its  kind.  He  ha*  written  the  best  roniedy  (School  for 
Si-andal).  the  bcft  drama  (In  my  mind,  far  lieyond  that  fit. 
fliles's  lampoon,  the  llepeiir*'  Opera),  the  b«*»t  faree  (the 
Critic  — it  Is  only  too  coiwl  iVn  a  farce),  and  the  be*t  addrcts 
<  Monolopiiron  t'JarricK),  and,  t(p  crown  .ill,  dflivmrl  the  very 
N-st  orallnn  I  tlic  f.imout  HeK'ini  s|ici  <  h  i  •■vi  r  ctiiin  i\ ci  or 
ht-ard  in  thi*  country.'  Somebtxlv  toM  Stu  ritUn  this  ihi*  next 
day,  and.  on  hearing  It,  he  burst  Into  te.ir*  :  Poor  Brhisley  ; 
if  they  were  tear*  of  pleasure,  I  would  rather  have  said  these 
few,  bat  most  sincere,  words,  than  have  written  the  lllsiA,  or 


made  his  own  celebrated  p4ilti|i 


ti  ptaltippte.  Nay,  Ms  own  comedy 
nerer  frratified  me  more  than  to  Mar  that  he  had  des1v«d  a 
moment's  Ratification  tnm  any  Bfllm  Of    '    ~  ~ 
Diarjf.  Dec.  17.  ieia.J 

•  rinth«flrst  drauRlitaf  this 

tied  it    —    -  ~ 


titi 


.         Lord  Byron  had  cn- 

TMe  Dftthtf."  Kr.  Msora  says, "  it  voU  bin  mmy 
a  tear  in  writing,"  and  initly  charaetarlssa  it  as  '* the  noet 
mournful,  as  well  as  picturesque  *  story  of  BWandsriW  Ufe* 
that  ever  came  from  the  pen  luid  hesM  Of  aBn.**  Itwu 
composod  at  DlodiU,  hi  July  1816.] 
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JbnoCtiiapMtallaluMlonr?  Wliatanthey? 
CmtlotH  of  the  mtod  T — Th«  rated  can  nuke 

Subvt.ino»\  anit  in'oplp  iil.iiu'ts  of  it'<  own 
With  beings  brighter  tban  bave  been,  and  give 
A  tenth  to  taM  whkili  «ni  ovIUw  in  Mb. 
I  would  recall  a  riaion  which  I  drt-aui'd 
Perchance  In  sleep — for  in  itselt  a  thought, 
A  slumbering  thought,  is  capable  of  >  earg^ 
And  cnzdle*  a  hmg  lift  into  one  hour. 

XL  ' 

I  wKw  two  bdngB  Id  tike  kues  of  youlli 

Standing  upon  a  hill,  a  g;pntle  hlU, 
Green  and  of  mild  declivity,  the  last 
As  twere  Um  ops  of  a  iMg  ridge  of  8uc]|» 
Save  that  there  was  no  sea  to  lave  its  base, 
But  a  most  living  landscape,  and  the  wave 
Of  woods  and  cornfields,  and  the  atxMles  of  mat 
Scatter'd  at  Interval^  and  wreathing  amoke 
ArMng  from  mieh  nntle  roolk ;  — the  hill 
Was  crown'd  with  a  petultar  dlmli  m 
Of  tree«»  in  circular  array,  so  flx'd, 
Not  bf  fho  iporl  of  natwt*  hut  of  null : 
Thei^e  two,  a  maiden  and  a  youth,  were  thiTe 
Oaiing  —  the  one  on  all  that  was  beiuatli 
Fair  as  herself — bat  ttw  boy  gaied  on  her ; 
And  both  wot  fooBg*  «nd  OM  ww  beaotUtdi 
And  both  were  young — yet  not  atiko  In  yovttk 
As  the  sweet  moon  on  the  horizon's  verge, 
The  maid  waa  on  the  eve  of  womanhood ; 
The  bof  had  ftwcr  wnmnm,  but  Ma  heart 

Ha<i  far  nutgrowu  his  ynnrs,  nnd  to  his  eye 
There  was  but  one  U  lovcd  face  on  earth. 
And  that  was  shining  on  Um;  hehedtooM 
Upon  it  till  it  could  not  peia  mnft 
He  had  no  breath,  no  b^ig,  bat  hi  heft  t 
She  was  hi<  vdi*  o  ;  hu  dirl  not  s^R'ali  to  her, 
But  trembled  on  her  words :  she  waa  his  algh^ ' 
Vat  hb  eye  ftDow'd  hen,  and  eaw  with  hen^ 
Which  colour'd  all  his  objects :  — he  had  ceaaed 
To  live  within  himself;  bhe  was  his  life, 
I' he  ocean  to  the  river  of  his  thought^ 
Which  terminated  all :  upon  a  tone, 
A  tench  of  hers,  his  blood  would  eU»  and  flow. 
And  his  cheek  chanu'<  trinpeatuously    hb  heart 
Unknowing  of  its  cause  of  agony. 
But  ahe  to  ttieae  fbnd  fMfaiga  had  no  share: 
Her  !»ie:h';  wore  not  for  him  ;  to  her  he  was 
Even  as  a  brother  —  but  no  more;  'twas  much, 
For  brotherless  she  was,  save  in  the  name 
Her  inhuit  friendship  had  bestow'd  on  liim; 
Herself  the  solitary  scion  left 

Of  a  time-honourM  nice.  * — -It  was  ri  name  [why  ? 
Which  pleased  him,  and  yet  pleased  him  not  —  and 
Thue  taught  hhn  a  deep  auawcr — when  she  loved 

Another ;  even  now  she  Iwed  another. 
And  on  the  summit  of  that  hill  she  stood 


>      [       —"she  was  Us  sight. 

Per  never  dBd  ha  lain  his  riaino  until 
Bar  own  had  kdhy  gntagoBira  ehjeel.**— VS.] 
*  {  See  Mil',  p.  384. — "  Our  nttlnn."  taid  Txird  Byron  In 
Itn.  **  woQld  have  haded  feud*  In  whlrli  bloml  had  been  ibed 
by  our  fathem— U  would  have  jolnf^I  l.iiuls,  iinitA  and  rich  — 
It  would  hare  joined  at  '.ca»t  r/n<-  lirart  and  two  pertons  not 
lll-malrhod  in  ycari(shel!  two  yrars  inj  i-lilrr) — and—  and 
—  and  —  what  ha*  bf>en  tht-  result  1  "] 

'  r  The  pirturc  whirh  Lnrti  Hyrnn  h  is  hrri- drawn  of  his 
yootnful  lore  ihowt  hnwr  jfoniii*  iml  (!■'  l.ne  i  .m  cli  vatc  the 
realHie*  of  thU  Hfc,  and  glwe  to  thf  mmmonrst  i'»cnt*  and  ob- 


ject* Ml  undjinit  liirtre.  Thf  old  hall  at  Annosley,  under  the 
— of  the  **  antique  oratory,"  will  long  odl^j^to  •>•'' 


^ulrtquc^l^^^wiU  long  adl  U(>  'to  fane 


the 


Looking  afiu:  if  yet  her  lover's  steed 
Kept  paea  iriUk  hv  eiiiotMicy»  and 


m. 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
There  was  an  andcut  maiosiou,  and  before 
Its  walta  tiwM  wee  a  iteed  CHwriaon'd: 

Within  an  antique  Oratory  sttXMl 

The  Boy  of  whom  I  spake  ;  —  lie  was  alone. 

And  pale,  and  padu^'  to  and  fro  :  anon 

He  sate  him  down,  and  seised  a  pen,  and  traced 

Words  which  I  could  not  guess  of;  then  he  leaa'd 

His  bow'd  head  un  liN  hands,  and  shook  tiNVa 

With  a  convulsioa — then  arow  again. 

And  wKh  his  teeth  and  quivering  hande  did  tMV 

What  he  had  ivritfi-n,  hut  he  shed  no  tears.  ' 

And  he  dJil  calm  himself,  and  tix  his  brow 

Into  a  kind  of  quiet :  as  he  paioscd. 

The  Lady  of  his  love  re-enter 'd  there ; 

She  was  serene  and  smiling  then,  and  yet 

She  knew  she  was  by  him  bi  lovi'il,   -  she  Ixiiriv, 

For  quickly  comes  such  knowledge,  that  his  heart 

Was  darkened  wHh  her  shadow,  and  she  saw 

That  he  was  wretched,  hut  she  saw  not  all.  ♦ 

11c  ro&e,  aiKl  with  a  cold  and  gentle  grasp 

He  took  her  hand ;  a  moment  o'er  hb  ftce 

A  tablet  of  unutterable  thoughts 

Was  traced,  and  then  it  fiuled,  as  it  came ; 

He  dropp'd  the  hand  be  held,  and  with  aknrelipa 

Betired,  but  not  as  bidding  her  adieu, 

For  fhcy  did  port  with  nmtnel  anlles ;  he  paMU 

From  out  the  massy  patt>  of  that  old  Hall, 

And  mounting  on  hiit  steed  he  went  bia  way ; 

And  n^cr  rfrwtVt  tb«k  he«y  thmJiaM  wm. 

IV. 

A  chanter  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  drciim. 
The  Boy  was  sprung  to  manhood  ;  la  the  wilds 
Offlery  dimeahe  made  Umsdf  ahoaae. 
And  his  Soul  draiiic  their  sunbeams  :  he  ^-as  girt 
With  strange  and  duitky  aspects;  he  was  not 
Himself  like  >v  bat  ha  had  been ;  on  the  M 
And  oa  the  shore  he  was  a  wandeear} 
There  mi  a  mass  of  many  Imagee 
Crowded  like  waves  upon  me,  but  he  wai 
A  part  of  all ;  and  in  the  last  he  lay 
HepedBg  from  the  noontide  lulUlueai, 
Couch'd  amon:^  fallen  columns,  in  the  shaide 
Of  ruin'd  walls  that  had  survived  the  names 
Of  those  who  rear'd  tbem ;  by  his  sleeping  side 
Stood  camels  grazing,  and  some  goodly  steedi 
Wore  fitsten'd  near  a  fountain  ;  and  a  man 
Cliul  in  a  flowing  garb  did  wMch  the  iivlille. 
While  many  of  his  tribe  klumber'd  around : 
And  they  were  canopied  by  Hbn  Una  eky> 
80  doudlcs";,  clear,  and  purely  beautlfiU, 
That  Ckxi  aluno  was  to  be  seen  in  Heaven.  ^ 

lnag«  of  the  **  lover's  steed."  tboofh  tuggestptl  tiy  the  nnro- 
montic  race-frround  of  Nnttlnirhani.  will  not  the  lets  conduce 
to  the  fteneral  rhnrm  of  the  wene,  and  tharo  a  portion  of  that 
light  which  only  Cleniui  could  »hed  over  it.  —  Moobh.] 

«  ["  I  had  long  l>ecn  In  love  with  M.  A.  C,  and  ue»er  told 
It.  though  tMf  had  discovered  It  without.  1  recollect  myjens- 
atlons.  but  cannot  dssctlbs  them,  and  itls  as  wan.".— ipw 
Dinty.  lH'i2  ] 

*  [Thi*  i«  true  t<'/'pi»i<  — .in  Fiistt  rii  i>i(  li.rc  ptTfcrt  In  iLi 
fnrpiTotiiid,  and  dUlanre,  aud  sIvy,  anil  no  jiari  n(  uhu  li  i-.  »o 
iw  .  It  upon  or  laboured  a»  to  obwure  the  pri^n  litrHrc  It 
is  ofleu  in  the  tlight  and  alnia«t  ImporcepUljlc  touelie»_Uiat 
the  hand  of  the  nuuter  it  shown,  and  tnat  a  air  * 
•track  f^om  hU  bacf,  lightens  with  a  long  train  i 
'lat  et  the  reader.— Sia  Waviaa  Soam.] 
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BYKON  S  WORKS. 


V. 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dram. 

The  Lady  of  his  love  was  wed  with  One 
Who  did  not  love  her  better ;  —  in  her  home, 
A  tboonnd  teagnea  fimn  Ma, — her  native  taonc^ 

She  dwelt,  begirt  with  growing  Infancy, 

Daughters  and  sons  of  Beauty,  —  but  behold  I 

Upon  her  fkce  there  was  the  tint  of  gritt. 

The  settled  sluulow  of  an  inward  strife. 

And  an  unquiet  drooping  of  the  eye, 

As  if  its  lid  wt  rt'  L-hnrpt-d  with  unshed  tears. 

What  could  her  grief  be  ? — she  had  all  ahe  love^ 

And  be  who  had  ao  toved  her  «m  not  HtutM 

To  trouble  with  bad  hopes,  or  evil  wish. 

Or  ill-reprcss'd  affliction,  her  pun  thou^ht^. 

Mliat  could  her  grief  be?— she  hud  loved  him  not. 

Nor  given  him  catiae  to  deem  liimself  beloved. 

Nor  could  be  be  a  pert  of  that  which  prey'd 

Upon  her  mind— a  qiectM  affile  pMt 


VL 

A  chan^  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 

The  Wanderer  was  returml.  —  I  saw  him  stand 

Before  an  Altar— with  a  gentle  bride ; 

Her  tux  WIS  fair,  but  was  not  that  which  made 

The  Stulf^t  of  Ml  Boyhood ; — at  he  flood 

Even  at  the  altar,  o'er  his  hmw  thrro  came 

The  selftame  aspect,  and  the  quivering  shodc 

lliat  In  the  aaliqae  Oratory  shook 

His  bosom  in  its  solitude  ;  and  then  — 

As  in  that  hour  —  a  moment  o'er  his  face 

The  tablet  of  unutterable  thoughts 

Waa  traced — and  then  it  faded  aa  it  cam^ 

And  he  stood  edm  and  quiet,  and  he  spoke 

The  fitting  vows,  but  heard  not  his  own  words. 

And  ail  things  reei'd  around  him ;  be  could  see 

Not  tliat  which  was,  nor  that  which  ahoold  have  been — 

Hut  the  old  mansinn,  nnd  the  arcnstom'd  hall, 

And  the  remember  <1  cl»aml)cr!,  and  the  place, 

The  day,  the  hour,  the  sunshine,  and  the  shade, 

All  tUogi  pertainbig  to  that  place  and  hoar. 

And  her  who  was  hb  destfaiy,  came  hadt 

And  thrust  themsclve*  between  hbii  ;iivl  the  light: 

MTbat  business  had  the>'  there  at  such  a  time  ? ' 


vn. 

A  diange  eame  o^er  tbe  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  Lady  of  his  love  ;  —  Oh  !  she  was  changadf 
As  by  the  sickneaa  of  the  soul ;  her  mind 
Had  wander'd  Iknra  its  dwdUng^  and  her  eyes. 

They  had  not  their  own  lustre*  httt  the  look 
!  Which  is  not  of  the  earth  ;  she  was  become 
The  queen  of  a  fantastic  realm  ;  her  tboQ^bli 
Were  combinations  of  disjointed  things ; 
And  forms  impalpable  and  unperoeived 
Of  (tth<  rs'  sight  familiar  were  to  hers. 
And  this  the  world  calls  firensy }  but  the  wise 
Have  »  ht  deeper  madness,  and  the  i^anoe 
Of  melandUdy  is  a  fearful  gift ; 
What  is  it  hut  the  telescope  of  truth  ? 
Which  strips  the  distance  of  its  fuitasles. 
And  brings  life  near  in  utter  nakedness* 
Making  the  cold  reality  too  real  I  > 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dresBL 

The  Wanderer  was  alfme  as  heretofore, 

The  lieings  which  surrounded  him  WCM  VOIW^ 

Or  were  at  war  with  him ;  he  was  a  mark 

For  blight  and  desolation,  compass'd  round 

With  Hatred  and  C<nU.  iitimi  ;  Pain  \v;is  roix'd 

In  all  which  was  served  up  to  him,  until. 

Like  to  flie  Pontic  monaidi  of  old  days,* 

He  fed  nn  poisons,  and  they  had  no  pnwcr. 

But  were  a  kind  of  nutriment ;  he  lived 

Through  that  which  had  been  death  to  many  men. 

And  made  him  friends  of  mountains  :  wi0i  the  atan 

And  the  qulclt  Spirit  of  the  Universe 

He  held  his  dialogues  1  and  they  did  teadi 

To  him  the  magic  of  their  mysteries ; 

To  him  the  book  of  Night  was  open'd  wide, 

And  voices  from  the  deep  abyss  reveal^ 

A  marvel  and  a  secret  —  Be  it  so. 

IX. 

My  dream  was  past ;  it  had  no  fttrther  dMBfe. 

It  was  of  a  atraage  order,  that  the  doom 

Of  Uiese  two  creaturcs  should  he  ttas  tnced  mil 

Almost  lik(  :i  n  ality  —  the  one 

To  end  in  madness  —  both  in  misery.  * 

  July,  ISIG 


•  ["VoritbeeauMflw  

And  Shows  OS  all  chtags 
a  unthtHsfPS  flf 


ADTERTISBMEHT. 

At  Ferrara,  In  the  Library,  are  preserred  the  ori. 
gind  HS&  of  Tassoli  Qlermatomme  and  of  Ouarini'a 

>  [This  tODchtng  pietare  igrass  c1o«ply,  in  many  of  Its  dr- 
comsUmcts,  with  Lord  Bma's  own  proie  account  of  the 
wedding  in  his  Memoraaoa ;  In  which  he  de>cril>ca  hiRitelf 
as  waktnR.  on  the  naomlnff  of  hli  marriAge.  with  the  mntt 
melanrholy  reflectioni,  on  leoini^  hin  woildinR-iult  spread 
out  b>'l'iiro'liim.  In  the  lame  inDoil,  he  uaiulcu'd  .itMuit  the 
pfoumU  aluno,  till  he  wa»  winimonoil  for  tlii>  rori'iiKiny,  .mil 
joined,  for  tho  fint  tlrni-,  on  that  lUv,  his  Itriile  nnil  hor 
fiimlly.   He  knelt  down  —  he  repeated  the  wordt  after  ttic  ; 

<lMgfiiiiii  t  Imt  a  nist  waa  haisre  Ida  sfia— Ua  thoughts  \ 
wareelsewiMtei  and  howsshatiinilBinBa  feytheeonsratu- 
hitfms  ef  the  liystaBders  to  Ind  that  he  was— married.— 

oftmlh. 
Hthayare."-lf8.] 


Pa35tor  rido,  with  letters  of  Ta^'^o,  one  from  Titian 
to  Arlosto,  and  the  inkstand  and  chair,  the  tomb 
and  the  house,  of  the  latter.  But.  as  misfortune  has 
a  greater  interest  for  posterity,  and  little  or  none  for 

*  fThU  poem  It  written  with  great  tteanty  and  geniut  — 
bnC  IS  extremely  pain  All.  We  cannot  maintain  our  acrus* 
tomed  tone  of  levity,  or  even  ipcak  like  calm  llteraiy  judjiet. 
In  the  roidtt  of  thr'^c  ai;<>iiUins  tracer  of  a  woiindea  and  lUt- 
{(•tiiit<"rf<1  spirit.  \'.\cu  our  Bamiratinn  U  swallowed  up  tn  a 
ini>*t  p.-iinful  fri'linf;  of  pity  and  of  wonder.  It  in  impoidttle 
tn  niittako  tbcise  I'ur  fictitious  sorrows,  conjured  up  for  the 
jiurposeof  poatlealaflbct.  Thara  la  a  draaoAil  (oaa  of  atai* 
cvrity.  aod  an  eastfir  thai  emaot  be.eoqatctMtad,  ta.Hw 
eigraMl(Hi< 


in  eveiy  Una  of  tUa  poiB. — Jasraar.] 

s  [hi  a  moment  of  dlssatlsfiKliaa  wKb  IdaaiSli^or  dnrlag 
■DM  imlanchaly  mood,  when  hia  soul  fiilt  tha  woftideiMMsa 


of  fame  and  glory,  L.ord  Byron  told  the  world  that  his  muse 
should,  for  a  lone  season,  shroud  herself  in  solitude  (see 
mni,  p.4fi0.)(  and  avaqrtnia  lovcvof  gsnhis  laDianledthal 
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the  cotMapowiy,  tbe  cell  where  Tbmo  me  oooflBed 
in  the  botpHal  of  8t  Amu  ettnets  ■  man  find 

attention  than  the  resilience  or  the  monument  of 
Arioeto  —  at  lea»t  U  had  this  effect  oa  me.  Then 
are  two  lUMSlylloiMt  floe  on  tbe  outcf  grt^  the 
second  OTer  the  cell  itself,  invitmir,  unnecessarily, 
the  -wonder  and  the  indignation  of  tiie  spectator. 
Ferrara  is  much  decayed,  and  depopulated :  the 
castle  itlU  ttdeti  catlK ;  and  I  aftw  the  ooort  wlien 
FuUttft  and  Hiff»  wmt  beheaded,  mnsmiUM  to  the 
anaalaf  OfblM&t 


Loso  years !  —  It  tries  the  thrilling  fhime  to 
And  eagle-spirit  of  a  chihl  of  Song  — 


her  lofty  music  wsi  to  cease.  But  there  wu  ■  tide  in  liii 
spint  ritJeytng  the  lawn  of  its  naturi\  uid  not  to  be  rorrtrollnd 
h\  my  human  will.  WTifti  he  iaiii  tli  it  hi-  v\al  to  Ik- Mh-nt, 
)!>_■  li-jk'-<A.  )H>rhatn,  into  the  iniu  r  r<  (.im^  i  .f  hit  toul,  aiul 
t»w  there  a  dim,  lutrd,  tnd  cheeriest  waite,  like  the  *iuid  of 
tb«  M«-ihore ;  but  the  ebt>ed  wares  of  pastluu  in  due  course 
rcCumed,  and  the  scene  was  restored  to  its  former  beauty 
and  auHlloence,  —  its  toam,  iu  ipleiMlaur*,  and  iu  thunder. 
The  BUM  of  a  mighty  poet  catmot  submit  eren  to  chains  of 
its  own  Impoiijig :  when  it  feels  most  enslared,  even  then, 
perlupi,  is  it  ahmjt  to  become  most  free  ;  and  one  sudden 
A»nh  msy  raise  tt  from  the  darkness  of  its  dnnondeocy  ud  to 
thf  pure  air  of  untmubled  Confidence.  It  rrtiiiircd,  therefore, 
but  itrrj.ill  1luo»  linlgp  of  human  nature,  to  a&ture  our»elvcs 
that  the  olilifpition  under  which  Lord  Byron  had  laid  himielf 
could  not  biod,  and  that  the  potent  spirit  within  him  would 
laugh  to  Mani  «hila*er  duw  to  corb  the  freniy  of  Iu  own 
iiMpiradoea. 

U  was  not  looir.  therefore,  till  he  again  came  forth  In  his 
perfect  strength,  and  exercised  that  dominion  ovor  our  »iiirit« 
which  is  trtily  a  p<>»fr  tn-i  nolile  to  t>e  pos.irssj-d  without 
t>elng  wicldpii  iiionth  all  hi*  herws  arr  of  one  family,  yt't 
are  they  a  imljlc  Ivir.J  ..i  t)riithcr»,  »hii«i'  couiitnijincf*  and 
who«e  *..nil.  ,irc  stron^'ly  ilUti:ip ; i Oir.  1  hy  p«viili.ir  i  liar.-u:- 
tertstics.  Each  persuixagc,  aa  he  advanccii  Ix-ftire  Ui,  reminds 
aa  of  aoM  other  being,  wboM  looks,  thougbu,  words,  and 
daads  bad  trauUed  as  by  their  wild  and  perturbed  grandeur. 
Bat  thotigfa  all  the  ia.mv.  yet  are  they  .iH  strangely  diffrrent. 
We  hail  each  succe*tive'cxi»teitcc  with  a  priMmnider  sym- 
pathy; and  wp  ari-  In-t  in  wonder,  in  fi-ar,  and  in  •orrow,  .-it 
the  infltiitely  varied  ••tni^.'gles,  the  etidli-**^  and  iiuonlsini;  mo- 
difications of  t)u'  hiitnaii  passkma,at  tboy  drive  aioni  throttgh 
every  gate  an<l  avonia*  of  theaoiU,dBiualagerlHrigllteBlag't 
cleratfrtg  or  laying  prostrate. 

From  such  i^tattng  and  terrific  pictures,  tt  li  deligbtfijl  (0 
turn  to  those  compositioiu  In  widen  Lord  Byroo  bai  diowed 
his  soul  to  sink  down  Into  gentler  and  more  ordinary  fi>elings. 
Many  b««txtiful  and  pathetic  ttrafaw  have  flowed  from  his 
heart,  of  which  tbe  tendemeis  1%  ili  touching  as  the  griutdeur 
of  his  itobler  works  is  agitatinK  an4l  sublime.  To  tho<e,  in- 
deed, who  looked  deeply  into  poptry,  thrro  n^vpr  wa«  at 
any  lime  a  want  of  p.ithri'. ;  liut  it  *,i4  a  patho>  so  snlHlufng 
and  so  profound,  that  eren  tho  poet  hmi.tdi  !>(<<-(ni-<i  alraid  of 
b«tttf  delivered  up  unto  It  ;  nay.  h«'  5i-emc<l  a«li.mi'  1  of  being 
overcome  by  emmoiu,  which  the  gloomy  pride  o:  hia  intel- 
iMt  often  «alaly  atro**  to  oeomt  and  ha  dMhad  tb«  weak* 
neaa  tnm  his  heart,  and  fke  (ear  from  his  eyes,  like  a  man 
fluddenly  assailed  by  feeling  vhU  he  wished  to  hide,  and 
which,  though  truo  to  his  natoie,  were  inconsistent  with  the 
character  w)it<-h  that  mysterious  nature  had  been  forced,  as 
ill  ^.-'.f^li  fi  Tii  f,  to  assume. 

But  thore  i«  one  poem  in  « iiii  li  he  ha*  almo«t  wholly  laid 
aside  all  remc-mbr:uicc  of  tlH>  d.trkt  r  arul  stunnlrr  patslouK  ; 
In  which  the  tone  of  bis  spirit  aud  hi*  voice  at  oucc  is  changed, 
and  wbera  bo  who  leemid  to  cam  calf  fbr  agoeihe,  aad  re- 
morse, end  despair,  and  death,  and  buiol^,  la  all  their  most 
mftllngtarmt.  shows  that  ha  haa  a  heart  that  can  feed  on 
tne  pnriet  synipathieii  of  our  nature,  aad  deliver  ittelf  up  to 
the  sorrowj,  the  sadnrss,  mt\  the  melanrhnl^  of  humbU'r 
loiiU  The  "  l'ri«oi)<-r  ff  (  hilion"  is  a  p(>i«ni  nM-r  wiiiih 
Inf.mry  liaj  »h<Hl  It*  first  inj  ^trrtntu  frar«  f'lr  »i.rri>»> 
alien  to  it*  owr>  h.ip;i>  in-HK  rn.  r,  (i>.  t  u  hn  h  ttn-  i;i;it!c, 
pure,  and  pious  soul  of  Woman  ha»  brooded  with  inellalilc, 

and  yearning,  aad  banting  laadtnan  ef  aflMea.— and 
tato  iMaqrlMi  la  daOgblad 


Long  yean  of  o«tnige»  calnmnr,  and  wroag  j 
Imputed  nadneai,  vr^on'd  aoUtade,* 

And  the  mind's  canker  In  its  savage  mc>oA, 
When  tbe  impatient  tUrst  of  Ught  and  air 
AwdiM  the  heat }  and  fke  abhomd  gnte, 

MarrJnjr  the  jtmbeams  with  its  hideoas  shatle, 
Work.s  throuKh  the  IhrobbinR  eyeball  to  the  brain. 
With  a  hot  .sense  of  heaviness  and  pain  ; 
And  baifit  at  oooe,  Captivity  dicplay'd 
Standi  icoflwy  tbroo^  tiie  neveNopcn^  satet 
^\'hich  nothing  thrnugh  its  bars  admits,  save  diy* 
And  tasteless  food,  which  I  luve  eat  alone 
THl  Ha  omodal  btttmMM  to  vme ; 
And  I  can  banquet  like  a  bea«t  of  prey, 
Sullen  and  lonely,  couching  in  the  cave 
>^luch  b  my  lair,  and  —  it  maf  be — my  grave.' 
Ail  this  hath  lomewhat  worn  nie»  and  may  wear. 
But  mmt  be  borne.    T  stoop  not  to  despair ; 

Hor  I  h.ive  hattli'i!  w'.lb  n;;;!*'  n:'!-iiiy, 

And  made  me  wings  wherewith  to  overfly 

temal  love,  wbote  beauty  and  shnplldtv  fling  a  radiance  over 
the  earth  he  U  about  to  leave,  and  exhibit  o<ir  (kllen  nature 
In  near  approxitoatiun  to  tbe  glories  of  its  ultimate  destiny. 
The  "  Lament 'possesses  much  of  the  tendcrui  .md  patho* 
of  the  "  Prisoner  of  Chillon."  Lord  Byron  ha*  not  delivered 
himself  uiiiij  .Ln>  uni-  wild  and  fearAil  vision  of  the  imprisoned 
Taaso,  ~  he  hju  uut  dared  to  allow  himself  to  rush  forward 
with  headlong  passion  taMo  the  berrors  of  fala  dnofson,  and 
to  describe,  at  be  eooUltarfUllybaTa  done,  the  conflict  and 
agony  of  his  uttermost  despair,— but  he  shows  tu  Che  poet 
SKting  In  his  cell,  and  singing  there  — a  low,  melancholy, 
wailing  Lament,  sometime*.  rnde«<d,  bordering  on  utter  wretch- 
edness, but  oftener  pu-taking  of  a  settie<l  grief,  ocvasloiially 
»utKlui-d  into  moumml  retignaUon,  checrod  by  dplightful  re- 
iiirn.iir.i!!' ■••»,  and  elevated  by  the  confident  !i  ijie  nf  an  im- 
mortal fame.  His  Is  tbe  nthercd  grief  of  many  years,  over 
which  his  tool  has  broodao.  tlU  she  has  in  sosm  maainra  lost 
the  power  of  misery ;  and  ttris  soliloquy  Is  one  which  we  can 
tH'lii-vc*  he  might  nave  uttered  to  himself  any  morning,  or 
ui»  :i,  or  night  of  his  solitude ,^  as  be  seemed  to  be  half  com- 
muning wiui  hU  own  heart,  and  h.iif  ad<lrp*4inp  thi'  cat  of 
that  human  nature  from  »bii  h  lii;  w.i<  ■■liut  r.ut,  Imt  ,>t  nl.irh 
he  felt  the  oontlnaal  and  abiding  presence  withbi  bis  Imagia- 
ation. — Paoraaioa  Wnamt.] 

>  TTbe  original  MS.  of  this  poem  Is  dated.  The  Apen- 
nines, April  90.  1817."  It  was  written  bt  consequence  of 
Lord  Bjn'on  bavins  visited  Ferrara,  for  a  single  day.  on  hi« 
way  to  Florence.  In  a  letter  from  Rome,  he  says  —  "  The 
'  Lament  of  Tasso."  which  I  sent  from  Florence,  bas,  I  tnist, 
arrived.  I  look  upon  It  as  a  '  These  b«  good  ibynaS  I'e* 
Pope's  papa  said  to  him  when  he  was  a  boy."] 

*  (Tasso'i  biographer,  the  Abate  Serassi,  ha*  left  it  with- 
out doubt,  that  the  flrit  r.m»«»  of  thr  poef  .^  punishment  waa 
his  desire  to  be  occa»ioii,illv.  or  ;il'..ii:etlii  r,  tree  from  his  ser- 
vitude at  the  court  of  .Mlonso.  In  \'i7:>,  lanso  resolved  to 
visit  Rome,  and  enjoy  the  Indulgence  of  the  Jubilee ;  "  and 
this  error,"  aaya  the  Abate,  "  hicreasing  the  stupicion  already 
entertained,  that  be  was  in  search  of  another  sendee.  wM  tbe 
origin  of  Ms  arislbrtaass.  OBblBrstnratDFerrani,UMDtdte 
re(U>e<t  to  admit  him  to  an  audience,  and  he  was  repulsed  from 
the  houses  of  all  the  dependants  of  the  court ;  and  rvot  one 
of  thf*  promises  which  the  Cardinal  Alhano  had  obtained  for 
him  wpre  carried  into  cflbct.  Then  it  that  Ta*so  — after 
having  «u1Tere<l  th'Hv  hardihips  for  some  time,  seeing  himself 
constantlv  ditLnnriten.-vni-eil  by  the  Duke?  and  the  PnncessM. 
abandonctl  by  his  frieods,  and  derided  by  his  enemies  — could 
no  longer  contain  himself  wltbin  tbe  bennda  nf  ■wdafalion, 
but,  giving  vent  to  his  dieler,  mMldybrobe  forth  Into  die 
moatlnjunous  expretslon^  Imaginahle  both  against  the  Duke 
and  all  the  house  of  Kite,  rursing  his  past  service,  and  re- 
tracting all  the  pralici  he  h.nl  ever  giveu  in  his  versej  to 
those  princes,  or  to  any  in  Inidnal  connected  with  them,  de- 
clariiif  tl>at  tliry  were '.ill  n  K'-mg  of  poltroons,  ingr.^to.  and 
scou:i.lrrK  i  noltroni.  Ingrnti,  e  ritMldl).  For  tilis  olTi me  lie 
was  arrested,  conducted  to  the  hospital  of  St.  Anna,  and 

confined  InaaeUBaycaileaMmaibiien  "^.aaaaaai.  ym  M 

TOMMO.] 

'  [In  the  Hospital  of  St.  Anna,  at  Ferrara.  tin  y  »liow  a 
cell,  over  the  door  of  which  is  the  following  inscription  :  — 
"  Klipettate,  O  posteri,  la  celebrttk  dl  qoeeta  stansa,  dove 
Torquato  Tasso.  Infermo  pi6  dl  trittetsa  che  dellrlo,  d1- 
dfanorb  umlvil.  mesi  ii.,  scrisse  verse  e  prose,  e  fQ 
J  In  Ubarta  ad  InstAosa  della  citti  di  BenwM.  nel 
vl.  L««ilo>  liN."->Tba  dHBfaoit  la  baloer  I 
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Th(»  narmw  circus  of  my  dungeon  wall, 

And  fired  the  Holy  Sepulchre  from  thndl ; 

And  rcvell'd  amon^  men  and  things  dMu^ 

And  pour'd  mj  §fitU  over  PilMttiM), 

In  bonour  of  ttie  neicd      flbr  IBiii, 

The  Gild  who        nn  earth  rind  Is  in  heaven, 

For  he  has  itrengtben'd  me  io  heart  and  limb. 

Thitf  thrtmgh  thk  mflemm  I  mt«tat  be  fctglVBB, 

T  have  cmploy'd  my  penance  to  reronl 

How  Salem's  shrine  was  won  and  how  adored. 

But  tikb  la  o'er — my  pleasant  task  is  done :  —  I 
M7  lonff^ostaining  friend  of  many  years  1 
IT  I  do  tlot  thy  final  vaffe  with  tears, 

Know,  that  my  sorrows  have  wmiiL'  fr  on  mc  none. 

But  thou*  my  young  creation  1  my  aoul'n  child  ! 

WUdi  ever  playing  round  mc  came  and  imlled, 

And  woo'd  me  fhim  myself  with  thy  sweet  sight. 

Thou  too  art  gone — and  so  ii  my  delight : 

And  therefore  do  Inveep  and  inly  bleed 

With  tbia  last  bruiae  upon  a  broken  reed. 

Ihoti  too  art  ended— >iiluit  ia  kft  mt  mmf 

Hot  I  have  aiitadsh  yet  to  bear — and  how? 

I  know  not  that — but  in  tbe  innate  force 

Of  my  own  spirit  diaH  be  fotmd  resonroe. 

I  have  not  sunk,  for  I  had  no  remorse. 

Nor  cause  for  such  :  they  call'd  me  mad -~  and  why  ? 

Oh  Leonora  I  wilt  not  thou  reply  ?  * 

I  was  indeed  ddtotona  in  my  beart 

To  lift  my  lore  lo  lofty  as  fboo  art ; 

But  still  my  frenzy  mh-  not  of  the  mind  ; 

I  knew  my  fiudt,  and  feel  my  punishment 

Hot  Im  beetnw  I  soflkr  tt  imbent 

That  thou  wcrt  beautlfiU.  and  r  not  bHnd, 

Hath  been  the  sin  which  shuts  me  from  mankind ; 

Bat  let  tiicm  go,  or  torture  as  they  will. 

My  beart  tan  multiply  thine  image  stili; 

Successftd  love  may  sate  itself  away, 

The  wretched  are  the  faithful ;  'tis  their  fhte 

To  have  all  fieellng  save  the  one  decay, 

And  every  passion  Into  one  dilate, 

A<  mpid  river;  into  oecr\n  t"mr ; 

But  ours  is  fathomless,  and  hath  no  shore. 

floor  of  the  hoipItAl.  and  the  light  penetratn*  through  Iti 
grated  window  from  »  small  yaril.  whir h  »<fiii«  to  have  been 

common  to  olh«T  i  o!l<.    It  i>  nine  pui  n-s  lurit-.  bptwct'ii  tivn 

and   hI\   UUlr.    iUnl  iiMl    \rl  -  'l':ir  I  I  'l-ll-.T  I.  V  I 

they  tell,  ho*  been  rarnitl  <itl  pit-ieiileal,  aud  ttie  dour  hiiit 
cut  away,  by  the  deruUon  of  tboM  whom  *'  tile  vena  and 
proM"  of  tbe  priioner  have  brought  to  Ferrara.  The  poet  was 
eoadiMd  to  tiii«  room  fW>iii  the  middle  «f  March  IS79  lo  D»> 
esnalierlMb,  when  he  vai  removed  tea oontfRaoiu  apartment 
much  larifpr.  in  which,  to  u»e  hi*  own  expre«»ion»,  he  could 
"  phllotoplils«  and  walk  aliout."  The  in»criiiti<in  i«  iiirorrcct 
u  to  the  irniniiliate  caute  of  hla  ridarKdnciit,  wliii  li  v,aM 
promi«ed  t'>  itn'  city  of  BerK-if^i"  »nAi«rrip<i  into  effect 
at  the  inti  rcct^ion  of  Don  Vtuceiizo  Goiizaga,  I'rincc  of 
Mantuii.  lloBHoi'iB.] 

'  f  I  h.-  opening  line*  bring  the  poet  before  lu  at  nnro,  a*  If 
thr  ii  I  ir  of  the  dungeon  w««  thrown  open.  From  thl»  bitter 
LU[ii)ii.uut,  how  nobly  the  unconquered  bard  rites  into  calm, 
and  Mrene,  aad  djawllsd  saultalion  over  tb*  baanly  of**  that 
young  rreadon,  mi  ■oitl't  eMId,"  the  Gienualemne  Ll- 
twrata.  The  exultation  of  roatclout  gcniiu  then  dies  away, 
and  we  tipholil  him.  "  hound  between  distraction  and  diseaie," 
no  longer  In  an  inspired  mood,  but  sunk  Into  thp  lowp«t  pm- 
ttrntion  of  human  mUery.  There  Is  totni'tlmiu.-  ti  rni.!'-  iii 
thU  tr.Tnsition  from  divine  rapture  to  dcfrddeil  a^'ouy.  — 
Wilson.) 

'  [In  a  letter  written  to  hw  friend  .Srlplo  Gonzaga,  shortly 
after  hi§  rontinement.  Tii»»o  exi  hiimii  —  ••  Ah.  wretched  me  ! 
1  hod  designed  to  write,  besides  two  enic  poems  of  moat  nobte 
fouf  tn«MliM,  of  which  I  bad  formed  the  alaa.  1 
■d,  too,  maiqr  works  tnproae,  on  luUacts  OMiBoat 
MSteaslUtotaamnlUai  1  hsd  dwUgwaiHe  write 


m. 

Above  me,  hark  '.  the  long  and  maniac  cry 

Of  minds  and  bodies  in  captivity. 

And  hark  1  tbe  lash  and  the  Inoreasing  howl. 

And  die  haH^lnartieulate  blasphemy  • 

There  be  some  here  with  wor?**-  than  frf  nry  f  ml, 

Some  who  do  atfll  goad  on  the  o'er-labour'd  mind. 

And  dim  tlw  little  Bglit  tbatV  kit  bddnd 

with  needles?  torttire,  n?  their  tjTant  wffl 

Is  wound  up  to  the  \n*t  of  dolnR  ill :  • 

With  thc-ie  and  with  their  victims  am  I  class'd, 

'Mid  sounds  and  sights  like  these  long  years  have  pass'd ; 

*3iid  sights  and  aoimds  like  tbcse  my  life  may  clofc : 

So  let  It  be— flnr  then  I  aludl  fqpoM,. 

IV. 

I  have  been  patient,  let  me  be  so  yet ; 

I  had  forgotten  half  I  wooM  fNpti 

But  it  revives — Oh  !  would  it  wen  oy  lot 

To  be  forgetful  as  I  am  forgot  I— 

Feel  I  not  wroth  with  those  who  bade  me  dwdl 

In  this  vaat  laaaMMMUe  of  maaf  wocB  ? 

Where  hnighter  Is  not  mli^  nor  bought  tbe  mind, 

Nor  wonls  a  language,  nor  cv'n  men  mankind; 

Wliere  cries  reply  to  curses,  shrieks  to  blows. 

And  each  Is  tortured  in  Ua  separate  hdl — 

For  we  are  crowded  in  our  solitudes— 

Many,  but  carh  divided  by  the  wall, 

AVhii-h  echoes  Madncas  in  h^r  babbling  moods ;  — 

While  all  can  hear,  none  heed  his  neighbour's  call — 

Hone  I  save  that  One,  the  veriest  wretch  of  all, « 

Who  wa*  not  made  to  be  the  mate  of  these. 

Nor  bound  Iwtween  Distraction  and  IMieasc.. 

Fed  I  not  wroth  wlOi  ttoae  who  placed  ma  hotF 

■Who  have  deha«^d  me  in  the  minds  of  no^ 

Debarring  mc  the  WMgc  of  my  own, 

Blighting  my  life  in  best  of  its  career. 

Branding  my  thoughts  as  things  to  shun  and  fear? 

Would  I  not  pay  them  back  these  pangn  again. 

Anil  tcacii  them  inward  Sorrow's  stifled  gltWH? 

The  struggle  to  be  calm,  and  cold  distress 

Which  undermines  oar  Staled  aoeecasr 

No!  —  still  too  pn)ud  to  he  vindictive  —  I 

Have  panlou'd  princcsi'  insults,  and  would  die. 

philosophy  with  eloquence,  In  such  a  manner  that  there  might 
remain  of  mi-  ;ui  eternal  memory  In  the  world.  Alai !  I  had 
rxp('<-»o,l  to  rli»<-  my  life  with  plory  and  rnnown  ;  but  now, 
ii|  pri  -  1(1  by  thi'  bunii'n  ol  so  ni.iiiy  colauiitic*.  I  have  lost 
every  piuspt^t  of  reputiition  .-uict  of  honour.  Th«3  fear  of  per- 
petual impriionment  ln(Ti'.i><-H  my  melancholy  ;  the  hMtlg- 
nttlM  which  I  sulfer  augment  it ;  aud  the  aqualor  of  my  beara, 
ray  hair,  and  babit,  Um  aordidnna  and  titiu  esceedtogbr 
annoy  me.  Sure  em  I,  that,  if  sas  who  so  UtOa  has  cafr*> 
•ponded  to  my  attarhmctit  —  If  she  saw  na  la 
.itid  in  surh  affliction  —  she  wooll  havo  SOa 
me."  —  Opcrc,  t.  x.  p.  W.J 

*  [For  nearly  the  first  year  of  bis  confinement  Tatio  en- 
dured all  the  hoctersor  a  soUtary  cell,  and  was  under  the  cara 
of  a  gaoler  whose  cMef  virtue,  althou^  be  was  a  poet  and  a 
man  of  letters,  wm  a  cruel  obedience  to  the  commands  of  his 
i>rlace.  Ills  name  wa*  .'Kgottino  Mostf.  TSmo  savs  of  him, 
ta  a  latter  to  Ms  sUtflr,  "«d  osa Biaeo ogd  sorta  dl  rilgore  od 


My, 


«  (This  teftd  ptctarals  tasly  aoatrasted  with  that  which 
TasiO  draws  of  hfanssir  tn  youtb.  when  nature  and  meditatioa 

were  forming  hit  wild,  romantic,  and  impassioned  genius. 
Indued,  tbe  great  excellence  of  the  "  I..«ment  "  consists  In  the 
ebbing  and  flowintrof  the  noble  prltouer's  soul  ;  — h(»  ff<>llng$ 
olttii  come  suililcnlv  from  afar  off,  ^  sonirtimcs  ftirs 
are  breathing,  .nul  then  all  at  once  arise  the  storms  an<i  tem- 
jK'st,  -  tliu  f;l<joTn,  though  black  as  night  while  It  <nulure«. 
givoa  way  to  Ircquent  tmrsts  of  radiance,  — and  when  the  wild 
ttrnin  u  closed,  our  pity  and  oommjaeration  are  blended  with 
a  luMaining  and  eievatinf  sense  ot  the  grandeur  and  maieitT 
of  hla  character.-  Wasofi.] 
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Yes  Sister  of  my  Sovereign  !  for  thy  sake 
I  weed  all  blttemess  from  out  my  breast. 
It  hath  no  business  where  thou  art  a  guest; 
Thy  Jirotber  lutM — but  I  can  not  dtteat;  ^ 
Thou  pitiat  not— but  I  cukaot  ionika. 

IvOok  on  s  love  ^rhirh  knmv!  nnt  to  tlr^palr,* 
But  all  uiiqueuch'ii  is  still  my  better  iwirt. 
Dwelling  deep  in  my  shut  and  silent  heart. 
As  dwelb  the  gather'd  lightning  in  its  cloud, 
Encomposs'd  with  its  dark  and  rolling  shroud. 
Till  «truck, —  forth  flii-s  the  alUethcrid  dart  I 
And  tiros  at  the  collision  of  tby  name 
The  yMd  fbooglil  still  iasliee  flnKMigli  nqr  IhMM^ 

And  for  a  rnompn'  iiH  thinrrs  n<  thoy  were 
Flit  by  me ; — they  are  gone  —  I  am  the  same. 
And  yet  ray  love  withotrt;  amMtko  gieir; 
I  knew  thy  etat^  iBjr  slatkin,  and  I  knew 
A  Princess  was  no  love-mate  for  a  bard ; 
I  told  it  not,  I  breathed  it  not,  it  was 
Sufficient  to  itself,  its  own  reward ; 
And  if  my  eyes  m«il*d  U,  they,  alatl 
\VtTo  punbh'd  by  the  silentness  of  thloc^ 
And  yet  I  did  not  venture  to  repine. 
Thou  wert  to  me  a  crystal-girded  shrine, 
Worshipp'rl  at  holy  distance,  and  around 
Hallow'd  and  meekly  kiss'd  the  saintly  ground; 
Not  Ibr  thou  wert  a  princess,  but  that  Low 
Had  robed  thee  with  a  glory,  and  amj'd 
Thy  lineaments  In  beauty  that  ^araayM— 
Oh  1  not  di^mayM  —  but  ru^eil,  like  OneabOfBl 
And  in  that  sweet  severity  there  was 

I  know  not  how  —  thy  penliis  masterM  mine— • 
My  star  stood  still  before  thee  :  — if  it  were 
Presumptuous  thus  to  love  without  dcligD, 
That  mm!  hUMtitr  hath  oost  me  dmrs 
But  thoa  art  daarat  atDi,  and  I  shmdd  he 
Fit  for  this  cell,  which  wi\)>i^-  niu  —  but  for  tAtC 
The  very  love  wiikh  lock'd  me  to  my  chain 
BhthHiMeBU  half  tta  might  t  and  for  the  icstj, 
Though  hea^y,  lent  me  vigour  to  sustallly 

1  And  look  to  thee  with  undivided  breail» 

I  Aadlbiltk«tiiftQatty«rMii.« 

i  ^ 

'  It  is  no  manrd— fkom  my  voy  birth 
I  My  soul  ir»  drank  wtth  love,— nUch  did  pemdi 
I  And  mingle  with  \vh,it<  Vr  I  •'^iw  OD  CBlfh  ; 
Of  objects  all  inanimate  I  made 
Idols,  and  out  of  wild  and  loody  flowers. 
And  rocks,  whereby  they  gnw,  a  paradji^ 

i  [S'}t.  I<)ii2  ;»ftrr  hi^  imprifoniDCDt,  Tasso  apppalevl  ti>  the 
mercy  of  Ali'<mM^>,  iu  a  canxooe  of  great  beauty,  couched  lii 


terrtu  to  reipectM  and  peHwtlc,  ss  onist  have  waanA,  it 
mitfht  be  tttought,  the  severest  bosom  to  rdent.  Tlie  taeut  of 

AlrmtiT  was,  however,  irapregnAhlp  to  the  Kpvesd  ;  and  Tasio, 
hi  another  ode  to  the  prince**rt.  w  ho.u'  pity  ne  invoked  In  the 
name  of  their  own  mother,  «h(i  hjwl  hersvlJ  kuown,  if  not  the 
like  horrnr»,  thr  liko  tullluili*  uf  iinpritoament,  an<l  bittproess 
of  toul,  inailc  a  ^i•lIilAr  nij  i-.il  "  (\iii'iitl(>reil  mcrrly  a» 
paetii«."  *a\*  HUv  k.  "  tlu  ..■  ran.''  ni  .in  cvtreini^ly  bcaiiti- 
nil ;  but.  if  we  rnn  tern  pi  ate  th<'in  iVi  t)u*  productions  of  a 
mind  dljeMod,  they  form  important  documents  in  the  Ue» 
tofY  of  roan."  —  Ltfe  nf  Tauo.  vol.  li.  p.  408.] 

*  r  Ae  le  the  iodlimace  whlcli  tlie  Prlnceis  Is  siM  to  have 
fBhffrf^  Ibr  the  mlsfortuiws  of  Tasso.  and  the  Uttle  eObrt 
ibe  mad«  to  obtain  hU  lil)crty,  thli  l»  one  of  the  negative  ar- 
gnmenU  founded  on  an  hypotlie»ii  that  may  be  eatlly  de- 
stroypd  by  »  thoimand  otlu'n.  e(|ii.-illy  nlaiuible.  \Va»  not  the 
Prnr'-<s  anxiuii*  to  avoid  lu-r  ••wii  rinii  ?  In  taking  ttm  warm 
aa  iirterest  for  tlia  poet,  did  the  nut  risk  destroying  b«r»elf, 
;  SKTtaig  Um>— FoeooM.} 


Where  I  did  lay  me  do^v-n  wUhin  the  "hade 
Of  waving  trees,  and  Irfuuv'd  uncouaUnl  hours. 
Though  I  was  chid  for  waiuieringt  and  the  Wise 
Shook  their  white  aged  heads  o'erme,  and  saU 
Of  mdi  materials  wretched  men  were  tWHln. 
luch  a  trujnt  boy  would  end  in  woe, 
fhat  the  only  lesson  was  a  blow }— . 
And  then  they  smote  roe,  and  I  did  not  waep^ 
But  cunie'l  them  in  my  heart,  and  to  my  haunt 
Return 'd  and  wept  alone,  and  dream'd  agaiu 
The  vbions  which  arise  without  a  sleep. 
And  with  ray  years  my  soul  began  to  pant 
mth  feelings  of  strange  tnmidt  and  soh  pain ; 
And  the  whole  heart  exhaled  into  One  Wsmt, 
But  undefined  and  wandering,  till  the  day 
I  found  the  thing  I  sought— and  that  was  that ; 
And  then  I  lost  my  bcin^  nil  to  be 
Absorb'd  in  thine  —  the  world  was  past  awqr— 
7%m  didst  wrnithtlate  the  earth  to  me  1 

vn. 

1  loved  aU  Solitude— but  Uttle  thought 

To  spend  I  knew  not  wist  «fHlbb  tcnMte 

From  all  communion  witt  aarirtence,  save 
The  maniac  and  his  tyrant;— had  I  been 
Their  feOow,  many  yean  ere  this  had  seen 

My  mind  liko  theirs  corrupted  to  its  grave,  ^ 
But  who  hath  seen  me  writhe,  or  heard  me  rave  ? 
Perchance  in  such  a  cell  we  suffer  more 
Than  the  wreck'd  sailor  on  his  desert  shore; 
The  world  Is  all  heftire  him— mfne  Is  Atrc, 
Scarce  twice  the  space  they  must  acconl  my  bier. 
What  though  ke  perish,  he  may  lift  his  eye 
And  with  a  dying  ^anca  upbraid  tt«  ricy — 
I  will  not  rai«e  my  own  !n  such  reprtxjf, 
Although  'tis  clouded  by  my  dungeon  roof. 

VIIL 

Tct  do  I  feel  at  times  my  mind  decline, ' 
But  with  a  sense  of  its  decay : — I  see 
Unwonted  H^ts  along  my  prison  dilne. 
And  a  strange  demon,  who  is  vexing  me 
With  pilfering  pranks  and  petty  pain,s  below 
The  fiEeiing  of  the  healthful  and  the  f^e  ; 
But  much  to  One,  who  long  hath  suffer'd  so, 
Sickness  of  heart,  and  narrowness  of  place. 
And  all  that  may  be  home,  or  can  deba.sc. 
I  thought  mine  enemies  had  been  hot  Man, 
But  Sphrlti  may  be  leagued  with  flwmi—all  Burlh 
Abandon  -  —  Ilenvcn  forgets  me ;  — In  ' 
Of  such  defence  the  Powers  of  Evil  can* 
It  may  he^  tanpt  »•  fhriher«— and  pttvill 
Agalnak  the  cntwum  a«ttnM  Oflf  < 


'  [Tuio'i  profound  and  unconquerable  love  for  Leonora, 
tuctiiinlDg  ittclf  without  hope  throughout  yean  of  darkness 
and  solitude,  breathes  a  moral  dignity  over  all  hi*  Mndments, 
and  we  feel  the  itrciuth  and  nower  of  h^  noble  tpirit  Li  the 

un-upbraiding  deroteoness  ol  hi*  paj^ion.  — WiLaoN-l 

*  ["  My  mind  like  theirs  adapted  to  it*  grave."  —  MS.] 


*  ["Xordol  lament."  wrote  Tasao,  thortlr  after  his  eoo- 

flnrmpnt,  "that  my  heart  is  deluged  with  almo<tt  ronttant 
mbcry,  that  my  heed  Is  ahray*  heavy  and  often  paintxil,  that 
my  sight  and  hesririg  are  mnoh  impaired,  and  th.-u  all  mr 
IViune  1*  Iveronie  sjiare  iin  i  •nr  i/re  ;  but,  pa't-lnj:  thi*  witn 
a  ihort  sinb,  wliat  1  would  bcw.-iil  is  the  Infirmity  of  my  mind. 
My  mind  !.l<-epi>,  not  thiok*  ;  my  fancy  is  chill,  and  fomu  no 

filcturcs;  my  aegUgent  sense*  witi  no  longer  furnish  tite 
magas  atthiiv  t  air  hand  is  siegglsh  tawvUBg,  and  av  M 
BceiiM  as  If  It  Atnafc  Aeaa  the  eaee.  I  ibarai  ITI 
chained  In  sB  Bor  cwrrsttmis,  — d  as  if  1 ' 
unwonted  i 
P.S&B.J 
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Why  In  this  ftimacr  J-^  my  spirit  proved 
I.ikc  steel  In  temiK;rinK  tlrt  ?  btcause  I  loved? 
Became  I  loved  what  not  to  luvc,  and  see, 
Wu  mm  or  lev  Uuu  mortal  and  tiiaa  nc 

IX. 

I  once  was  quick  In  feeling — that  Is  o'er 
Hy  scan  are  caOoos,  or  I  shotUd  have  dashM 

brain  a^inst  these  bars,  as  the  sun  flash'd 
In  mockery  through  them  ;  — If  1  bear  and  bore 
Tlie  much  I  have  recounted,  and  the  more 
Which  hath  no  word», — 'tis  that  I  would  not  die 
And  sanction  with  self-slaughter  the  dull  Ue 
Which  snared  mc  bore,  and  with  the  bnad  flf  dttme 
Stamp  Madneas  deq^  into  mj  memoiy* 
And  trao  OompMrfoB  to  B  Waited  name, 
Sealing  the  sentence  which  my  foes  proclaim. 
tio — It  shall  be  immortal !  —  and  I  make 
A  ftiture  temide  of  my  present  cell, 
Which  nations  yet  shall  visit  for  my  sake. ' 
While  thou,  Fcrrara  I  when  no  longer  dwell 
The  ducal  chiefs  within  thee,  shalt  fall  dowii, 
Jin/i  cnimMing  piecemeal  view  thy  hearthleu  haOit 


A  poet's  wreath  shall  Ix-  thine  only  CTOWn, — 

A  poet's  dungeon  thy  most  far  renown, 

While  strangers  wonder  o'er  thy  unpeoi>l>  <1  viiU's  I* 

And  thou,  Leonora  1 — thou — who  wert  ashamed 

That  snch  as  I  conM  lot* — who  btuaVd  to  hear 

To  1<     th;in  monarchs  that  thou  couldst  be  dear. 

Go  1  tell  thy  brother,  that  my  heart,  untamed 

By  grief,  yean,  wearlneaa — and  It  may  be 

A  taint  of  that  he  would  Impute  to  me~ 

From  long  Infection  of  a  den  like  this, 

^Vllere  the  mind  rots  congenial  with  the  abya^ 

Adores  thee  still;— and  add  —  that  when  the  towers 

And  battlements  which  gtiard  hi-  juyuus  hours 

Of  banquet,  dance,  and  revel,  are  fofsol^ 

Or  left  ontendcd  in  a  dull  repose, 

Tbli — this— shall  be  a  eomecnded  spot  I 

But  thou — when  all  that  Birth  and  R*.  :iuty  throws 

Of  magic  round  thee  is  extinct— shalt  have 

One  half  the  laurel  which  o'enliMlet  my  gmve.  * 

No  power  in  death  can  tear  our  name^  apart. 

As  none  in  life  could  rend  thee  from  lu)  heart. 

Yes,  Leonora !  it  »hall  be  our  fate 

To  be  entwined  fbr  ever — but  too  late  l* 


01»  OtI  l^ttxUt*' 


I. 

Oh  Venice !  Venice !  when  thy  marble  walli 
Are  level  with  the  waters,  there  shall  be 
A  cry  ef  nattons  oVr  thy  nmbcn  htSHt, 

A  loud  lament  alonp  thr  'weeping  sea ! 
If  I,  a  northern  wanderer,  weep  for  thee. 
What  shoidd  fby  bcmm  do? — any  thing  but 
And  yet  they  only  murmur  in  their  slcf)>. 
In  contrast  with  their  fathers — as  the  blimc. 
The  dull  green  ooze  of  the  receding  deep, 
b  with  the  dashing  of  tlie  spilng4ide  foiaa. 
That  drives  the  taOae  shiplcas  to  his  home. 
Are  they  to  those  that  were  ;  and  thus  they  creep. 
Crouching  and  crab-like,  through  their  sapping  streets. 
Oh  I  agony — that  oentorles  shoold  reap 
No  mellower  harvest !    Thirteen  hundred  years 
Of  wealth  and  glory  tum'd  to  dust  and  tears ; 

>  ["Which  {^""d^f  ]  ^'  "J' MS.] 

»  [Those  who  indulge  In  the  diramii  of  earthly  retribution 
will  obterre,  that  the  cruelty  of  Alfoiuo  was  not  left  withoiit 
its  recompcnte,  even  in  hU  own  person.  lie  »urvived  the  af- 
fection of  hu  «ubject>  and  of  his  dependant*,  who  desiTti-d 
him  at  his  drnth  ;  and  juffered  his  body  to  Ix-  iiitern-U  with- 
(iiit  |)rini  rly  nr  rtcci'iit  honours.  His  l.i-l  u  i-h^  s  were  ncK- 
tvctod ;  his  testament  cancelled.    His  kltiauiui,  Don  C»sar, 

short  stnmle.  or  tutber  suspense.  Fenwa  passed  away  for 

ever  frcTH  thr  <1iimin!i>n  of  thr  housf  of  Este  Honiloi  5F,.] 

*  [In  July,  15.H6.  aRer  a  confinement  of  more  than  seven 
years,  Tuso  was  releaswl  lh»>  bis  duageon.  In  Um  hope  of 
receivlnft  his  mother's  dowry,  and  of  again  beholdina  his  sis- 
ter Cornelia,  he  shortly  after  visltod  Naple«,  where  nU  pre- 
sence was  welcomed  with  evi-ry  drmon'.tration  of  esteem  and 
admiration.  Being  on  a  visit  at  Mola  dl  Caot.i,  he  received 
the  fullowinK  remarkable  trIlHite  of  respect .  MHri  u  tli  Sci.irra, 
the  notorious  captain  of  a  numerous  trofip  of  Uiiulitti,  lie;iring 
whrrp  the  great  poet  wa*,  sent  to  compliment  him,  aiid  of- 
fered him  not  only  a  free  patsAfie.  but  protccUou  t>y  the  w  uy, 
andassnrsdUm  tut  he  and  hU  foUowars  wooU  be  proud  to 
eieeulalilawden.  See  ifoMo,  KM  dd  3Wfo,p.  119.1 

«  [The  "pleasiins  of 


> 


And  every  monument  the  stnuigcr  meets, 
Church,  palace,  pillar,  as  a  mourner  greelSj 
And  even  the  Lion  all  subdued  appean, 
And  the  barrii  sovnd  of  the  barbarian 

With  dull  and  daily  dissonJUice,  repeats 
The  echo  of  thy  tyrant's  voice  along 
The  soft  «M«e,  MMo  ell  mnslcd  to  eong^ 

Thrit  heaved  In-nenth  the  moonlight  with  tiM  ttlVBg 

Ot  gondolan  —  and  ti)  the  busy  hum 

Of  cheerful  creatures,  whose  most  sinfid  deed* 

Were  but  the  overheating  of  the  heart. 

And  flow  of  too  much  happiness,  which  needs 

The  .•ii>I  nf  ai-'i'  til  tui-11  u>  course  apart 

From  the  luxuriant  and  voluptuous  flood 

or  nueet  eeneetlons,  bettUng  with  the  triood. 

But  these  arc  better  than  the  gloomy  errors. 

The  weeds  of  nations  in  their  last  decay, 

and  justified  t>y  AdilUon  in  prose,  ant*  by  .Mtenside  in  rerse : 
twit  th<Te  art- rinirnf>it>.  nf  rr.il  life  when  Us  miseries  and  its 
necessttlpii  scpm  to  .iw  rp<i»cr  ami  dtstroy  tht-m.  The  his- 
tory of  maiiklii'l,  liin.iiT.  luriiislics  pnxiis  that  no  IkkJiIv 
sufrerinK,  a<lv(  r»o  lin  umst.mces,  operalinK  on  our  ma- 
terial nature,  will  extinguish  the  spirit  of  im.tplnatlon.  I'er- 
haps  there  i*  no  instance  of  this  so  very  aflecUng  and  so  very 
sublime  a%  the  casa  ol  Tasso,  Tlwy  who  have  seen  the  dark, 
horror-striking  dungean-hole  at  fcrrara,  fat  which  be  was 
conBned  seven  years  under  the  Imputation  of  madness,  will 
have  had  this  truth  impressed  U|kui  their  hearts  In  a  manner 
never  to  t>e  erased.  In  this  vault,  of  wtitrii  the  nlpht  maiies 
the  hariirst  heart  shudder,  the  poet  «'m|'l' lyinl  liinm  lf  in  li- 
nishinx  and  correcting  bis  tmnvHrtal  epir  |mm  in.  Lord  Byron's 
"  Lament"  on  this  suhjt^rt  is  f>iil>|inii-  <(ini  profound  a  let- 
son  in  morality,  and  in  the  pictiin-^  of  the  reces»es  of  the 
bunaa  soal,as  itJsapradiiCtlon  most  eloquent,  most  pathetic, 
roost  rlmrous,  and  nasi  derating  among  the  glfta  of  the 
Mufcc.  The  bosom  which  Is  not  tour  hi-d  \<.tth  it  —  the  Cucy 
which  is  not  warmed.  —  the  imderntmilini;  n  hich  is  not  en- 
ligbteiied  luid  ex.-\lte«1  by  it.  Is  not  fit  for  tiuman  intereoorse. 
If  L<]rd  Byron  had  » ritten  nothing  but  this,  to  deny  him  the 
praise  of  a  grand  pLM't  would  have  Ix^en  flagrant  injiuticn  or 
gross  stupidity  Bbvihii  s.J 

*  (This  Ode  was  transmitted  from  Venice,  in  1819,  aloos 
wltb  ••MasepiMt.''] 


uiyiLi^ed  by  Googl 
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When  Vice  waOti  forth  with  ber  unsoftea'd  terron, 
And  lOrth  !■  mtdnm,  and  bat  imllea  to  ibrj; 

And  Hope  is  nothing  but  a  false  deli> , 

The  lick  man's  lightning  half  an  hour  ere  death. 

When  Faintness,  th«  tart  norlal  Mrfli  of  Mi, 

And  apathy  of  limb,  the  dull  bfcinnlni? 

Of  the  cold  btaggfring  nice  which  I^eath  is  winning. 

Steals  vein  bjr  vein  and  pube  by  pulse  amqr; 

T«t  ao  icUevlnf  the  o'cr-tartuNd  chf. 

To  Um  appcm  renewal  of  tab  hnt/Qit 

And  frtfdorn  the  mere  numtiness  of  his  chain;— 

And  then  be  talk*  of  life,  and  how  again 

Be  ftila  Ui  iptalta  soartaif  — albdt  w«ric. 

And  of  the  fre«her  nir,  which  he  \rould  ^eclc  ; 
And  as  he  whispers  knows  not  that  he  jqwiw. 
That  hb  thin  finger  feels  not  what  it  clasp«. 
And  ao  the  flhn  oomea  o'er  him — and  the  Aiggj 
CheiBter  awtma  rotmd  and  roond — and  ahadowa  busy, 
At  which  he  vainly  cati-hi-t,  flit  and  >:Iirini. 
Till  the  last  rattle  chokes  the  strangled  scream* 
Ani  dl  k  te  and  1ilM!kMM»<— and  Ike  cntli 
Tkak  wUdilt  ma  the nMmcnt  cn  ow  Uith. 


n. 

TIunIi  no  hove  ftir  nations !~  Search  the 
Of  many  ttaouMmd  yvm    flic  dalljr  tcami 

The  flow  and  vhh  of  puch  rrTurrinE:  ai^e. 
The  everiastiog  to  be  wliich  hath  beat, 
Hafli tangos noc«ht or Uttle:  ttiU  wvlean 
On  things  that  rot  beneath  our  weight,  and  wear 
Our  strength  away  in  wrestling  with  the  air ; 
For  tis  our  nature  strikes  us  down  :  the  beasta 
81an^ter*d  In  houilj  hecitomba  for  feasts 
Are  of  as  high  an  order— ther  most  gn  [slaughter. 
Even  where  their  driver  t'oail-i  them,  though  to 
Te  men,  who  pour  your  blood  for  kings  as  water. 
What  have  fhe^  Riven  your  rtiWdieu  In  retnm  ? 
A  hcritajfe  of  servitude  and  woes, 
A  blindfold  bondaj^,  where  your  hire  is  blows. 
What !  do  not  yet  the  red-hot  plou^h!<hares  bum. 
O'er  which  you  stumble  in  a  false  ordeal. 
And  deem  this  proof  of  loyalty  the  rml; 
Ki>sin;j  the  hand  that  ^ukIch  you  to  yniir  scars, 

Aaod  gknring  aa  yoa  tread  the  glowing  tian? 
An  that  your  •frea  hare  left  you,  all  that  Tfane 

Bequeath"!  of  frrr,  and  History  of  sublime, 
Spring  from  a  dltfercnt  theme  1 — Ye  see  and  read. 
Admire  and  sigh,  and  then  succuml)  and  Heed  I 
Save  the  few  spirits,  who,  dcaplte  of  all. 
And  worse  than  all,  the  sudden  crimes  engendcr'd 
By  the  down-thundering  of  the  i>ri«on-walI, 
And  thirst  to  iwallow  the  sweet  waters  tender'd, 
Goshhig  fttni  Ffcedoni^  fbunlatua^when  Ihe  ema^ 
Madden'd  with  centuries  of  drought,  are  hMd* 
And  trample  on  each  other  to  obtain 
The  cup  whidi  brings  oblivion  of  a  chain 
Heavy  and  sore,  —  in  which  long  yoked  they  ploughed 
The  sand, — or  if  there  sprung  the  yellow  grain, 
'T  was  not  for  them,  their  necks  were  too  much  boiW*d* 
And  their  dead  palates  chew'd  the  cod  of  palns«— 
Teal  Hbtfnr  Bplrits~>whOi  dnplto  of  deeda 
Which  they  abbor,  confound  not  with  the  eaoie 
Those  momentary  starts  from  Nature's  laws. 
Which,  Uke  the  peitflence  and  carChquakc,  smite 
But  for  a  term,  then  pass,  and  leave  the  eaitb 
With  all  her  seasons  to  repair  the  blight 
With  a  few  eununew,  and  again  pnt  forth 


Cities  and  generatlooa — fldr,  when  fl«e~> 
For,  Tyranny,  then  Uooma  n>  bud  Ibr  thaal 

m. 


Olory  and  Enplnl  i 

With  Freedom  —  godlike  Triad  •  hnw  ye  •»ate  ! 
The  lea^^•ue  of  mightiest  nations,  in  tho^-  hours 

When  Venice  was  an  env)',  might  abate. 

But  did  not  quench,  her  i^t— hi  her  fete 
AH  were  emmiip^  t  fhe  feasted  tnoiurebs  knew 

And  loved  their  hostess,  nor  could  Icam  to  hate. 
Although  they  humbled — with  the  kingly  few 
The  many  fett,  ftr  ftom  aD  diyi  and  dhnee 
She  waa  the  voyaper's  worship  ; — even  her  crhnaa 
Were  of  the  softer  order — bom  of  Love, 
She  drank  no  blood,  nor  fatten 'd  on  the  deed. 
But  gladden'd  where  her  harmleaa  ecnqiiaila  q^itad; 
For  these  restored  the  Crose,  that  ftnm  aboee 

Hallow'd  her  ^ht'Itorint!;  lianni'i-s,  \shl.  h  incessant 
Flew  between  earth  and  the  unholy  Crescent* 
Which,  If  It  waned  and  dwindled,  Burlh  may  Oiailk 
The  dty  it  ha5  clothed  In  chains,  which  dank 
Mow,  creaking  in  the  ears  of  those  who  owe 
The  name  of  flredom  to  her  ^u^tm  atmgtfeai 
Tet  ihe  but  tharee  with  them  a  eonunon  woe. 
And  calfd  tiie  '*  Idngdom'*  of  a  conquering  foe, — 
But  knows  what  all  —  and,  most  of  aii,  we  knoer— 
With  what  set  gilded  terms  a  tyrant  juggles  i 

IV. 

The  name  of  Commonwealth  is  past  and  gone 

O'er  the  three  fractions  of  the  >;n>aiiing  globe; 
Venice  Is  crush'd,  and  Holland  deigns  to  own 

A  aoeptre,  and  endnrte  the  purple  robe ; 
If  the  five  Swltier  yet  bestrldcii  alunf 
His  cliainless  mountains,  'tis  but  for  a  time. 
Tot  tyranny  of  tate  la  emnfaig  grown. 
And  in  its  own  good  season  tramples  down 
The  sparkles  of  our  ashes.    One  great  dime, 
Whose  vigorous  offspring  by  di>iding  ocean 
Are  kqpt  aiNurt  and  nuned  In  the  dcvotkm 
Of  Itaedom,  whfeh  tiielr  fellMri  fought  for,  and 
Bequeath'd  —  a  heritage  of  heart  and  hand. 
And  proud  distinction  from  each  other  land. 
Whose  sons  mnak  haw  fliem  at  a  moiMNlh%  nwlkn» 
As  If  his  <i<'nsele8s  sceptre  were  a  wand 
Full  of  the  magic  of  exploded  science — 
Stiil  one  great  dime.  In  fhll  and  free  defiance^ 
Tet  raara  her  crtat»  nnoonqiaer'd  and  aubUma^ 
Above  tiie  for  Aflmtfe  t— She  has  taught 
Her  Esaii-brt'thren  that  the  haughty  fli^;. 
The  floating  fence  of  Albion's  feebler  cra& 
May  strike  to  those  whose  red  right  hands  hare  boo^ 
Rights  cheaply  cam'd  with  blood.  —  Still,  still,  taetmt 
Better,  though  each  man's  life- blood  were  a  rlTeri 
That  it  should  flow,  and  overflow,  than  creep 
Through  thousand  lasy  channels  in  our  vebis, 
DammVI  Uke  the  dull  canal  with  locks  and  chahis. 

And  moving,  iis  a  sick  man  in  bin  -ilci'ii, 

Three  peces,  and  then  fettering :  —  better  be 
Where  the  eattagnldiM  Spartma  effll  are  ftw^ 

In  their  pmnd  chamel  of  Thermopyhp, 

Than  stairnatc  in  our  marsh,  —  or  o'er  the  de^p 

Fly,  and  ow  ciirrcnt  to  the  ocean  add. 

One  spirit  to  the  -ouN  our  fathers  had, 

One  firecman  morv,  America,  to  thee  I 
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OF  FULCI.1 


Tiir  Mrir;jank  Maggiore,  of  the  first  canto  of  which 
tbu  traiulatioD  is  offered,  divides  with  the  Orimdo 
Inaanionlo  Oit  honour  of  hxiriag  Ibmed  aiM  aof* 
gestod  the  style  and  story  of  Ariosto.  The  fcrcat 
defects  of  Boiardo  were  liia  treating  too  seriously  the 
MixBtlm  «f  ehlvdiy,  ind  hli  kanb  atjle.  ArloetOt 

*  [The  foUnwiiiR  trantlalion  wai  «'<((>cuted  at  RafWUia, 
^n  Fct)ruiu-y.  In  J*.  anil  (ir^t  »a»  the  light  in  the  pa^*  of  the 
uiifDHuiiati'  jdiirnal  cHllfil  "  The  I.iber.il."'  The  merit  of 
it,  a«  I,  in!  HvTim  <imt  and  ovrr  «l.itrs  In  hi*  leldTi,  rnrnists 
in  ttn-  .1 1  ■■)  i(  r)ul  icrliittn  pro  rrrho  rlii»<-rn'»!i  of  llic  V(  r>niii. 
It  wn.«.  in  l.ut,  a!i  rxfrtiic  of  »kill  iu  thi»  art,  auj  taunut 
be  (airly  extimateil,  wilhciiit  cnntinuooi  reference  to  the  ori- 
ginal ItiUiiui,  which  the  rtsiuier  will  tiiervfore  now  find  plaeed 


oppoalte  to  til*  test.  TboM  whu  want  full  liironiiatiun,  and 
rlear  plitloMqitit«sd  Tiew*.  at  to  the  oricin  of  the  Itoin.^ntic 
Poetry  of  the  Italian!),  will  do  well  to  read  at  lenRth  an  article 


on  that  siibjert,  from  thu  |k>u  of  the  late  Ufco  FoM-<do,  In  the 
rorty-HCcnnd  nuinher  of  the  <iuartrrly  Hmlpw.  We  extract 
froin  it  the  pi'ML'o  in  which  tli.it  le.iriii>i  virlti  r  a[>i'lli  i  liirn- 
»e)r  more  ixirtii  uliirly  to  the  Morf^aiite  of  I'uU  i.  AlU  r  siiow- 
InK  that  aA  the  poets'  of  this  clasn  ait'>pted  an  the  groundwork 
of  Uielr  flctiont,  the  old  wild  nutterialf  which  had  for  a^sea 
flKned  the  ttock  in  ttads  of  tlie  profeMed  rtoij-tdlen,— Id 
(boM  4am  a  oiaM  «f  penoot  hoMlBg  tba  Mme  pbca  to  Ghria- 
l«idon7inl  aian  awMialtr  talSdy,  whicih  tbiir  btollMn 
fttH  flidntafo  all  oter  the  KaK, — FoKole  thus  oroewdtt  — 


ruitotnjfr  fomu  (if  the  njjT.i(ivo  all  lind  .1  pUrr  In  romantir 
P'T"r>  -U' h  are  llip  »fti1etil  uu,  rrl!o_li'iii»  vu^.-^.-^^fitl  by  llit  milerr* 
vliU'ii  he  Kju  ju*t  ri-Utiij,  ur  AnuiLii  tJt  aitUi  it'xUuri)  ut  tho«c  wkU4:h  he  U 
Atioui  to  rvlntc,  and  wlii  h  thr  11^117 -irllvr  AlwA*r«  ofirru  wtMn  h*  rvunx* 
hill  r«rltjUkm« :  liu  (t«^rik(^«  of  hi»  own  iik«Tiu  aj(un%t  th«  itU«cll4lf  itvalt 
Inlrade;  uid  hU  fnruiiil  InTt-ukinc  when  hr  iMru  from  hU  «udl(nci>,  and 
InTttrt  ihm  loiRfM  him  aiilaaa  IM  nwrrov.  ThU  mt-ihad  at  wmdinff 
apoich  nonion  of  the  porm  b  ■  bnturltc  uiiunK  the  ronuntlc  polls :  who 
cMMauij  Anhh  ih^-ir  c*nKm  wKh  a  lUtUch,  of  wlikli  tha  WMdtmg  faB, 
tal1IWtMUanirr-m>. 

'  Air  alltv  canto     Carb  icnlliVi 


Oratdwandt 


*  t  now  cut  off  abrulHlj  hrre  my 
And  katfi  mj  talc  unto  another 


"  Tha  fbnaa  and  nwfrtali  of  ibaa  raHlar  MM*  mm  adaplad  I9 
■ilHaxf  aawtlaralaih  wfca  rMiillliia<>lia»irt|imlairfili^nada' 
taw  III  ai  liioi*!  «r  waiMa  fmtf  Ihifd  and  aiHuilU  » Ifca  hmi  of  n»« 

ta»,  liut  which  m<x1it  ■fford  a  mx^ltTjiirr*,  «h«l  taaWftiUy  worknl  and 
Mlithcd.  Tli«  romantic  pr«u  trratfd  ih«  tradlileaai;  Actiom  Jau  a> 
banir  did  Itw  l(g«mt>  invmted  bv  the  monkt  to  maintain  thrif  mutcr^r 
orrr  wpjik  minds.  lf<-  fTnu-rl  ilirrn  1-1  in  a  i-.^-th,  whsrh  UN-.imr  (h--  n.lnii 
rolinn  of  wcry  Aj;<' ii'hI  h  «i  i< Ml ;  I>u:  iJ.uiir  .tiul  I'l '.r.ii.  ,1  wit  jM-^-t-,  wiio, 
thouj;h  •-inivvrtlth   rrl<  Lrfjtetl,  vrrne  uni»»Tv'.n\   under. r-w^i.  Tlie 

iMrnci!  f.  lUTiJ  nini'ovincn*  in  wrilintf  oimmonl*  uik-mi  iht  ir  ik»h;v.  ;  l.ut  ihi* 
nMlon,  Mfilh'r^it  vMrn  ctrr|'Unjj  fhf  iiiKiii^  r:inV\,  kiirw  t)»iM  mkLi  l.» 
n  tn)e.  Al  llir  brKinning  of  the  tit\«iiiEh  miturv,  »  ff»  ot»«;ur<^  Ai-'h.nh 
t^an  to  wnif  r»MnJkruv^  in  i»roic  i»!Ml  in  rhjtrnr,  tJikinj;  fi>r  th«r  'UtiJ*fct 
the  wan  of  I  harlcmninie  imd  Orlando,  or  »omrtiinrt  the  a4»ontur«  ( f 
Ankni  ami  the  KnlchU  <f  Um  RimikI  Taldc  That*  vorln  wen  u 
itaoalM.  tliai  ilMjr  wa*  n|«mT  iMMidlad:  tet  the  bardi  af  lamaBcr 
earad  little  abont  tlyk  or  fardOtadaw,  -  Um  iooitbt  for  adwmuias  and 
mrhanlni<-h<s  '■nd  mlnrln.  \Vr  here  ohtain  gl  lr.i>l  a  partial  exfrianadaa 
'  ilir  ri|>id  dirliiie  ■>f  lialjjin  [lortn,  and       aniiiing  corruption  of  lb* 

'      ■    \Un  llw  death  of  Pe- 
ll;' lhi_-  rr  1  lit  l-nrcnio 


Jill 


friiju 


Ikvl  10 


of 

lt>Hiin  lAni;U4jn.*, 
k'riri'h.  nnifwhicit 
Ur  Meili.  i. 

"  It  «  «  |h«>  lK«  I'uW  r'»iii|>r»c<l  hit  Murc  n  le  f.if  tlif  .in  u  ^  ■ni-iM  i  f 
Mailnnn^  l.ticrecii,  the  uiotl»er  of  l^r«niu>;  and  he  u»c  I  lori  ij;,'  it  1* 
tal»|-  irt  Fi«  Itvi,  .trt«l  To  irl  ui,  .und  l.nT»-nio.  and  tlip  othvi  illu-.ii  iii-  ■  tur.v.  - 
ten  who  thin  nnim«he»l  at  VWmie:  ye«  VnM  a<lheral  Urttil^  n.  il>e 
Miclnal  plan  «f  tin-  |>aiMiliir  \t<ir;i  letlcrt :  and  If  his  ncc«iOT«  Itavc  cm- 
bnUabad  Ibeai  as  thai  iixv  can  v^arreif  be  raconnUad,  U  la  cntain  that  In 
■a  alhttjuaia can  UNi  brfbtind  wmoulne  and  nati««  at  in  the  Mor. 
■Mia-  Palel  arniiB«w>daiHl>  bimwif,  ih«a(h  ipanletljrt  to  the  iccniui  of 
fill  a^e;  cliualcal  tl*»  aad  aound  crl^tciMn  bfjianla  inrcratl.  and  vreat 
mtWroim  ixir,.-  nnitln);  bi  thelcamtti  la  wpwal*  hinortcal  truth  from 
the  rliAo*  -if  filile  and  tia^lltkn:  M  Ibat,  lhau«ti  Putct  Inooduccd  the 
mow  eatntv  i,r'"'  fnWrt,  In-  urtVrted  to  comp!.«in  of  the  OfTor*  of  hb  predc- 
CMaCb  *  I  T< ,'  III-  ^lid, '  for  inr  rmvenir  I'h  uleniaffna:  |g(  1  (M  tiUA 
kteblmo  lk.i>  Uiti  Li.ull)  wnlt«n  and  wone  undcrilood.' 

'  UilclmloCailaimpandM'iD'IncTcbbat 

VtlattqaMalMAr««Mleli'te  , 

IN  CaHo.  nala  faiMa  a  lolita  p*mle.' 

"  iVnd  whilst  h<-  <|iii)i>-.  Ill"  sre.it  ti:»tMiiin  I/eoftardo  Arrfinn  with  re- 
spect, he  proi'L-s**-*  !.i  ^"^ief^  \h.v  (iiiihi'ilt)  irf  the  h.ilT  Archi»l«Si»j>  'l  urtiin, 
who  ift  alM  one  of  the  heroes  uf  the  uoetn.   In  anoaner  pat^ic,  where  lie 

MkKi  ba  nakaa  a  neat  nlluMot 


,*ion  10  the 


Imltaiet  the  apolu(te*  of  the  tMrni  '  

taitc  of  hi>  audience.  '  I  know,'  heaijfc'ttiai  I  atatl  jitui.ii'd  atrai«;ht- 
tewaidpaad  M  «rilatfM||aU«  lalka«BWaa«riivtaiB.  TUiltnata 


in  Ills  continuation,  by  a  judidous  mixtuiv  of  the 
gaiety  of  Pulci,  ha*  avoided  the  one ;  and  Berni,  in 
his  refonihitiiin  of  Hdinriln's  iiooni,  li.i-  corrfoted  the 
Other.  Pulci  may  be  considered  as  the  precturaor 
and  modd  «r  Beml  ■Itngitfaer,  ■■  he  hm  puHjr  been 
to  Arlosto,  however  inferior  to  lx)th  his  cnin  ist-.  Uc 
id  no  less  the  founder  of  a  new  style  of  poetry  ver>- 
up  taBn^HML   I  anode  to  ttat  of 


and  if  I  ao  one  Hep  out  of  the  riKht  raad,  ooa 


uory  of  Diw  Inectition 
cha«ti«ea,  anotlirr  <Titic 
but  in  fact  the*  arc  0111 


data,  a  I 


a  lhlf«l  MoMt  —  tbc}  (Tj  to  dri<e  lac  mad  — 


"  Pulri't  Trniiu'dtwn  la  initalily  aaaM.  Vai  ha  la  dcftclou  la  ma- 
<1t  !  Ilia  lan«iu«e  la  pniw,  and  hb  iiiiiaailiina  flow  natarall; ;  but  hia 
phraaca  are  afanipi  and  ancanaMcted,  aaJ  he  frequeallr  willea  iu>|rninm^ 

ticalljr.  Hia  riamar  dawmeralea  Into  hanhnnt ;  ami  hia  Iot*  of  brerlt; 
preecnta  the  deTrlapeinent  of  hia  pnrtical  imajcrry.  He  tiean  all  the 
martt  «f  rode  |tenlu«  :  tie  waa  cijubk*  of  d^i  1 1  .!,■  ^If-isAntr^ .  _>ct  hit  unilia 
are  uauatly  ttiltcT  aiii)  ^4'lrpre.  llu  humour  nr^tr  ari-«  from  pocnt%,  iHIt 
fVom  uneitio'.-l  Mi  j  imnH  .ui.titl,  .  i:r,  \  I  he  KinwTor  Cbatla. 
macne  aenirii  i.  Im-^-  MarMl:'.i,iif  ^■.iii..  i-  i,ii,,>ni  fur  hii;h  treaaon ; 
aiul  Aichtuait"]'  l  urinii  kiiuU)  ulliira  hit  aeT'icea  <ai  iba  o«caalaa. 

'  E'  dbae :  la  nf.  MaraUlo,  chc  l«  imi^S 
IXoTe  tu  ordlnaatl  Ir  trsdimcnioi. 
iH^ae  Turinno :  lo  •okIio  fare  il  boja. 
t'ario  rit|HMie  ■  Kd  lo  »on  b>-n  conteftio 
Che  tia  tr.ittatu  di  queati  due  cani 
t.'ota-ra  tanta  lOn  le  tante  mani.' 
"  liiTr  we  hare  lut  emperor  »uperint<'ndin|t  the  exeratioi]  of  a  kfaif ,  who 
ia  hanged  in  lb*  pmaaev  ef  a  raal  muliititdi ,  all  of  whotn  m  graitU  edi- 
fied at  hcholdlnff  aaaatkMabopofllciailaB  in  the  rhararter  of  a  finitber  of 
the  law.  Ilafciailili  adnmaiB  took  |daee,  Caradoro  had  deapuclMd  an 
'  M  Iba  amparor,  oomplalninc  of  the  thamerul  a    '  ' 
~^1a  who  had  «r<tac<-<l  the  princea>  hia  dai^thter. 
Iklmielf  with  modcni  dlpluMiatic  courts^. 
•JUarji  I  t"  jldkMta  come  tratl  iiiTi . 
O  djiic  ijr  c  infliuto  iin(ieriuii.rt'  ' 

A  C'araUoTii  r  alato  icTltio,  U  l.'arloa 
Otarlo!  OCailal  lamrilaralal 
11*  la  lua  roatt*!  ehc  dm>  pool  n 
I)e  ia  aua  fi(Ua  coaa  diaoncsla.' 

'  n  Charlea,'  he  cried, '  Charlet,  t'harle* !  ■  —  and  I 
He  thuok  hia  btad—  'a  aad  cuniplamt  I  bring 
l*f  ahamlAllamvMcli  cannot  Iwdenled  I 

Kin)(  CawaMahataaairiai  1  the  ihine, 

which  oomai  piwwd  and  e«nl>a| 


lodr !  Ilia  Un«iia«e  la  pniw,  and  hb 


BylMtcnfi 
Rai|iacUnf( 


•araiMaaf  thai  _  „ 
iTloiir  arUa  daacbtar.' 


'  Such  I 


nw  appear  aoroewhatauansc  I  but  Caradaro'i  emba», 
and  the  eae<-uiion  of  Klnc  Maiailina,  ar*  told  in  alrlct  caaConnltr  to  the 
notiana  nf  ih>'  rnmrnon  people,  and  aa  the;  maat  Mill  \m  dfirrlhad  If  wa 
liiiiLiie  the  |>apulaT  Na7't«ll«f«.  If  Palo  ba  oeeariaaallj 


Inad  anddeiiLaia,  hia  anatchea  of  anwnll;  laaaltad  fipaai  ihr  nallanal  cha< 
racier  of  the  Ktaienut»-«.  the  rerHol  af  Itllcrt.  But  at  the  aame  lime, 
we  miNl  ttaca  H  natiun.il  ciMraclar.  and  to  Ibe  Influence  oi  hb  dail;  com- 
paiiiona,  Ibe  bufTbom  •>  whi.  h.  In  theuplnian  nf  firrticiu-ri.  ftrcjumtly  riia- 
CTacira  the  |   *i  .   .      .  .   •  - .  . 


UTacm  the  pivrm.  M  <  .i-ik-in  ni-  h-««rn'i(  tv-!  I'lil,  1  t;  c  ii.'in!\iTlc  of  hl» 
ooontrimen.  Hi  ,r  ii  Imii-  m  .iI^th  1  .u  m  r.  t.i  :ii>i  n-ti.  It,,.-,  -.'id  tak«a 
it  fur  inanteil  <h«i  ihe  milniiiuiu  nf  fdi-"  .nlur  raijur,  liutik  ami  art  like 
in<idi-m  FreiKhmen.  thi  Iherf  jjim.  ipl.-.,  lie  ra\  <  ludrn  tli-U  I'ulcl,  both 
»llh  nipecl  to  hi< -ubjcvt  mid  tu  hi^  iiukIi- iif  tn-iitini:  It.  lnl<titl»l  nnlr  to 
»rlle  bur!r~)up  poetr;  ;  becatue,  ai  lus  >a«t,  tuch  lultboniri  <.iuld  'nut 
hiiiTp  l<-eii  iir.raduce<l  mio  a  comuotlllun  recited  tn  Ixn-itK  i  ,li  '  M.  dici  and 
hit  inliKhtinietl  tnie,!*.  If  tlic  auuaot  had  imowletl  to  be  in  iianu-M.  In  the 
Hne  portrait  of  (.orenzn  ||<«ii  MachlaeeUi  at  Ihaead  <d  hia  Florrmina 
hiilor;,  the  hi«i»rian  coai|||lHtbttkalaai  waNllMntlattecampanr 

or>«mu>d  biiiioona  lhaalwiiilmcha  waa.  ttU  a  Itala  lingular 

Ihai  Bapedetlo  Varchi,  aoantMimonvjhlaMrtan,  makea  th*  lame  in^in- 
piainl  of  MaBhltTrih  hiniiell.  Indeed,  many  fcoown  anocdola  of  .Mar  hi  j. 
eelll,  noleai  than  hit  fuKitite  pterm,  prove  tlkai  It  waa  onlv  when  he  *aa 
actini;  the  tute^man  that  he  wiahcal  to  he  er«i<T  -,  and  thai  (»<  could  lauah 
tike  other  men  wlien  he  laid  luilde  hit  aii'iiii>.  \Vi  do  r.i^  thlnk^e 
w:i*  in  the  Mic^nf.  But.  14  Iiatrvi  r  o|4i,ion  hut  tie  f^rtnrd  im  the  subject, 
wi-  hall  ycl  lie  fi-riol  In  w  ■  i  uli  Um  eri  at  men  maj  btf  .  i  iiiii,r: !.  il  to 
^  :  I  <■  Ihi,'  m.viniTA  iif  III.  r  1i  1 1  i  ..  .1 1 ,i .„t  tirlnK  al  Ir  io  wul  -l  ihnr 
iiilUiTite.  Ill  ..ihtr  t^a^•lxt^,  Ihi-  [loeni  iif  I'ulci  u  Mctoua,  l»»b  in  nibjeit 
and  in  tune.    And  Itere  we  thati  repeat  a  arneraJ  olnerratlon,  which  we 

aduiM'  i<ur  rcwtera  to  apf'ly  to  all  ine  romantic  poetna  of  the  Itallaaa  

T»uU  ISrir  cvwnc  Awwioiir  er i#r<  fwm  Ik*  timtnui  Mmna  faertaaf  ta- 
</Mimr«  iiT  trrUtrt  to  <Men  to  Me  /liewaa  mnd  aa^^Nto  if  piieulai 
itaru-trUrrt,  and  the  tK-rl*  m»4»  at  tht  aam  New  hi  Ott  f mlai  oTtkM 
n-rfcra  lo  laadli  lat*   i  Hi  ti  li  tmhfUmg  »md  nMiwu. 

"  TbUdmlBdacMallaB  «f  the  rauiia  of  the  poetical  character  of  the 
Moreinla  bai  baoi  uiertuuted  by  th*  rrlllca ;  and  they  ha»e  thepi*ire  dt»- 
puted  wlii  irmt  ««meMneaa  durina  't"-'  but  two  reniurin,  whether  the 
Mr>T({ame  it  writti  n  in  or  c.ame»t ;  ind  >'!>i  (I,it  I'nli  i  U  rot  iin 
athetal ,  wlto  wnne  1 11  verae  l^iT  111*'  t  tptewi  purpikai  OS  m  iitllltit  at  ail  t&kal<»- 
Mr.  .Meii».ile  i-i  ' m  ,  i  i  '  i.  Ot  nid.i  m  Konrearailra,  I o  the  opinion  of 
M.  Gtn«ueiu<,  1  1 11  lin  M  r i- ,:  1 1-  i <  di  ridedl;  to  be  (.^oiuldeml  at  a  Imr- 
lr«|u.- ponii,  *iula»ntt:.-  iy  ilnM  the  t  hri»tl.\n  rellaton.  Vet  Mr.  Marl- 
^Ale  hiiii,-'!!'  iM  lifiowl,<ii;L->  th.ir  it  i,  w.i.ind  u|i  with  a  tranlral  effrct,  and 
dt^iliied  hj  Ti~lii;iuu,  stniinietit;  ind  i<  therefore  fiwceil  to  'leave  the 
qoeation  4manj(<t  tin-  unt  ajilAined,  and  (lerhapt  liMxptteafale,  1 
(if  the  human  miml.'  If  a  «<inilar  qucation  Ivul  nai  T 
txKh  in  rejianTto  hliak>|ieur  and  to  Ailotto,  it  1  ~  ' 
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the  InRenfous  ^VhistlecrafL  The  scriou''  ikkmtis  on 
XooccsvaUes  in  the  same  isoguiige,  «a<l  more  par- 
tiffniiriy  the  nodbnt  4M  Ifr.  Mctlvili,  m  to 
be  traced  to  the  same  soHrce.  It  has  never  yet  been 
decided  entirely  whether  Pulci's  intention  was  or 
TO  not  to  deride  the  religion  which  is  one  of  liis 
ftifonrtte  topkii  Ita^Mi*  to mc,  that sttch an  In- 
tenUoo  mmld  biifs  toen  no  Im  banidona  to  tb* 
poet  than  to  Um  ftlMt,  particularly  in  that  age  ami 
oonntry ;  and  Um  ptnnkaioo  to  puhUah  th«  poem, 
ai4  tt»  wctptloa  amaqg  tlM  diMfot  of  Hair*  vnm 
that  It  neither  was  nor  i"  so  Interpreted.  That  he 
Intended  to  ridicule  the  mooaatic  lite,  and  sufibred 
his  tmaginatioQ  to  (tla^  villi  the  simple  duiness  of 
his  convwted  (iuU,  aeenia  evident  enough;  but 
sorely  It  were  as  unfttst  to  aecnee  Mm  of  Irreligion 
on  thi^  .iccount,  as  to  denounce  Fielding  for  lii^ 
FanoD  Adams,  Barpabaa,  Thwackum,  Supple,  and 
tiie  OrdinaiT  tn  Jonathan  Wild, — or  Scott,  fiv  the 
exquisite  use  of  Ills  OewnnBteit  la  the  **  lilee  of 
my  Landlord." 

In  the  foUowfaig  tmuMlaB  I  lim  used  the  liberty 
of  the  original  iridi  the  proper  names ;  as  Pulci  uses 
0«n,  Ganelkm,  or  Oanellonc ;  Carlo,  Carlomaxno.  or 
Carlomano  ;  Rondel,  or  Rondello,  8cc.,  as  it  suit^  his 
convenieDce ;  so  haa  the  tnuulator.  In  other  respects 
theveiaton  la  Mdiftd  to  the  bast  ef  the  tnnalBleT^ 

olhCT  <)iil  nn<  KXKoa  lo  tnirtnquc  hk  hcT<w«.  I:  t«  «  ►uipt'J  Uiinn  lliM,  »  kh 
rvvvrl  to  tho**?  t^o  j^rwit  wrll*T*,  iht*  wiir  Ha*  ctiiIimI  il.c  fiimm^ii-  lnt*T. 
vctttion  of  the  (rmrrai  bcxl;  of  rirat'.rr.,  who,  i>n  <.n  h  rf^iuon*.  form  thtnr 
Judipsicnt  with  IcM  rnulilion  aiKl  wiih  Irvi.  pri'^iuti  i-  tii«n  th«  <jriU<ik. 
ami  Falii  i*  UttI*  md,  and  hi<  ni.'v  h  liitir  knosn.  Wr  tn  toM  bjr 
Mr.  M«rlT«|«,  thu'  thepolnituf  Ali«ini>«  t>  i-<>i<iK)  .inr  dhciuanl  in  the 
MoricaMcwllhBdlBnwcif  KvpilcuU  fre«l»«i  which  «e  >bould  imutnr  to  be 
■iMMkM  aiMMmak 4l*  <nrtl  «f  llw  fifUvnih  c«ntur) .'  )Ir.  Mrrltal* 
roOMfiM. OSlCBfa*,  wiM tbllavi Vsllalre.  A lul  the pbilovphrr  gf  rcmn . 
«  ho  »M  »l«aji  b«Miag  up  to  aU  MHIM  te  aUlM  actfnu  cVMaaiifiOoi- 
lactrd  an  the  M-riptuimliMMiHW  of  Fuldi  UpM  «Mch  h*  cooiBMMtd lit  Mi 
wa  wmj.  Bui  il  ti  onl;  Miwe  llw  Cmadt  af  TnM,  that  anji  dmlit  •hldi 
tai^x  be  ral«d  aa  ■  re<ktoiu  da«ina  npoMl  an  author  to  the  rhjint*  <i«' 
impiaqr:  whlUt,  In  the  lirtecnUi  renlurj,  a  Cathoilc  m\th\.  tr  vinitrrN 
drraat,  »i>d  yti  ilUrw  h(m«elf  »  crTtaSn  rt-irti-o  i.f  lultutlc  Sii  ihr^ih-finil 

dauM.    -^t  r.i:ran  t  the  tarur  llli-i  !"li.r.-i-.'t-;,'-.  nr^'il  «dl  iri 

liia  (iatp'l  jii.i  i  iu«h  st  i         -r  >  i  il  >;  ii>    f  '  ■  »  '  tlnA 

•ra  Ou«  tlwj  had  li««n  iiiacutvn  of  the  ni<  moTaMi-  cgntrorrr-.it-<  Wtwrcn 
Om  IHaawiimliii  of  the  caMcrn  and  w<«um  rhurchs.  Greek  and  Latin 
I  lalina  from  erar  comer  of  ChrtUaulom  lud  aMemMrd  at  Flonnre  for 
Uw  rmwom  at  Ujmm  wImIImc  Oiaj  caM  aoatiUj  undo^tand  lucb  other ; 
aae  »ai  ewr  mtmU»,«bn  hmui  aA«feW«af>»  tlun  before.  At  the 
T^ea»wlMal^ji>ww»«llfa*M[Mt>faWWIi^lh»cler|oof  riotwice 
|ii<ii«>i»l  Bipliist  the  rimmmaalcatiam  fvgMainoad  In  Slitu*  IV'.,  and 
with  nmnmkm  bj  wMcb  hit  boUaaa,  waa  tMUlhMkatticd  In  hk  tnrru 
FMrlng  ineie  {mjcn^lnri.  an  arrhbUhow,  convlcMd  of  brltifi  a  |>a|ui)  emia- 
•.-in.  «»<  h.m,-TTl  frt.ni  mi!  i-f  ihc  w1r<inrw«  of  the  rovemment  palace  at 
Ki'jrinu  r    UiiNi^t'^ii  ii^'<  K^iir  wmrntnl  t«  Polcl  tJte  Idea  of  con«minir 


b4T  .irrtii  i.hn-'  into  n  liAhj^ni.in.    The  rflmantic  pntA*  nih%tittttrd 

dli;re«>J<in«  of  ih*  *ftF 


Jiru\  .  ^rriTriii  i  it^-^.T'' it  i'rtiw  foT  the  trivial 
,1  r  I  hi.  » r\  ^r<  Tt  ijii iifo»«»mt ;  and  aJih'^itK**  't  t 
MiMLn^fw^  Tuki,  y«  hr  J»^.»enl^  u*wllh  much  *  uriuu»  incid  iit«t  nmtter. 
In  ottadncmt  fihUauphical  firicnd  uxl  rcmieinpnrary  Malteo  Palmirri,  hr 
csplua*  tsm  initioct  ul  brum  bt  a  UM  hi|>><hru>  —  be  tuppowm  that  tliry 
ai«  anmuud  bj  »t|1  ^lirtta.  Tbu  idea  givi-  no  tiiTmcr  In  the  IheoloKtana 
of  the  lifteenlh  e«m«r]i  i  bat  It  aatclMd  much  ucthi-Kloi  iii<ii|cnation  when 
Fatbor  Booaoait,  a  Pn>nch  monk.  bro<u{tit  it  fm-wanl  a*  »  new  thmrj  of 
hiaom.  Mr  Mcrtealo,  after  obarrrliyi  that  Puicidiod  before  (bo  dhanarj 
ef  Amcrloa  itj  Cohinbaa,  quote*  a  paataao  '  which  vfll  bpemiw*  vmj  In- 
MiotliW  dacnmait  br  the  phUoKiphloal  MHortaD.'  We  ght  II  In  hta 
pmc  ir.in«lation  :  -  '  The  waicx  U  Ivtel  tbnwfh  lit  whole  extent,  tjlhongh. 
bke  the  rarth,  it  h»>  the  form  of  a  clobr.  HankiiMl  in  tboae  af*ail«f« 
nnmh  iDfin-  kjciurant  ilivi  ikaw.  Ilrrciilari  woultl  bluNh  at  thtt  dat  fot 
haTinf  tiled  hM  ctilumnj.  V'r»urt«  will  Kwn  p»»«  far  l»jfn«l  thrm.  Thry 
ir.«»  Kjuo  rritti  .>ii«t(i«T  fienilv),hrn'.  because  rrerjr  thinj;  tends  to  tb  centre ; 
in  like  manner  m.  bv  »  lUvinr  my»itrty,  the  earth  U  »n»^iCTirfed  In  the  iiiliUt 
ofthrnari^  hrtv  b«U<«  »rr  nibrt  and  empire*,  whii-h  wtti- ancient,  The 
Inhahiunta  f< tluw  ri,iinn«  wrre  called  Antl^nMleii.  Tho  ti.i«e  plana  and 
■rkltnah  a>  leeU  a,  jou,  iind  «a|te  wan  a>  well  a>  rou.'—  Mfgantr,  c.  tar. 

The  men  wc  cooaider  the  tracw  of  ancient  «rien<-i-,  w^ich  break  In 
trantont  flaahei  Ihroiiah  tho  darkncM  of  the  mMklle  tfa.  and  which  era- 
doalij  rc-iUnintnalad  m  horllna,  the  inofif  iball  *t  fit  diapoaed  to  adoii* 
Ow  bypocltcaa  nHtvMed  be  Bail);,  and  utpinnaii  by  Mm  with  Mdictle* 
ttvmtKT.  lie  malniataicd  that  alt  tlte  aoiulmrwnta  of  the  (ireet*  and 
Boniam  had  been  trantmitud  to  them  aa  the  wmrka  and  flragtnenta  of  the 
lao«|e<bta  once  pnaariarrt  lyj  prtmsTal  nation*,  bjt  emfiliea  tf  uce«  and 
pMU>Kipni'f<,  «li<'  wei*  afterwards  iwrpt  (Vara  Ihe  taoe  n(  ih<'  liMw  hj 
aoiM  (r««r<h<l>i.i^K  calMtrophc.  Mil  lheor«  ntajr  be  i <>n,i<l> rr\l  At  ei- 
trxTacant,  but  li  tlie  lliertiry  prnHiiii  nm*  or  tl*e  Rom!m»  vrtr  not  »rt 
ntam.  It  •mjid  •eem  Incredible,  ifmi.  tfier  the  lapM  cf  »(•■■'  iniurif-.. 
tim  ci»ili*«t>«i  of  ilie  Auauvtiut  <  Muia  iiare  been  auccenletl  -.n  li  ii>  li> 
HMch  kart>arU|.  The  ItaJiam  were  vu  \)caannt,  that  the;  (•n,:r't  thnr 
famlh  aamcai  anl  before  the  elermlh  crnturr  IndinduaU  were  known 
eolj  ij  thcii  Chelation  name,.  The;  had  an  ln<lMinct  Idea,  in  the  m  itdlr 
ana,  at  iho  lltlWuni  ef  Uie anttpode* :  but  It  waa  a  rentlniacenci.'  nf  an- 
Smi  kMnrle^||*i  llHN»aM  WUemoii  the  number  and  uaaition  of  the  ttan 
koflhc  AtMralhcmltphcro.  AttlKiajne 


ability  In  combining  his  intt  rpn  fMticn  of  the  one 
language  with  the  not  veiy  easy  ta&k  of  rcduciQg  it 
to  the  nme  vewUceUen  tn  fhe  etter.  The  teeder, 
on  comparinir  it  with  the  orii^inal,  is  rc<iuested  to 
remember  that  the  antitjiuiteil  languiige  of  I'ulcl, 
however  pure.  Is  not  easy  to  the  generality  of 
Italian*  tbenudTn^  fkom  its  gnat  mixture  of  Tuscan 
PRyrerfas ;  and  be  may  therelhre  he  more  Indulgent 
to  the  i>n-sent  attempt  How  far  the  translator  has 
succeeded,  and  whether  or  no  he  shall  continue  the 
liOTfc,  are  qosatleas  wblcih  Htm  poblie  vffl  decide. 
He  was  Induced  to  make  the  experiment  partly  by 
his  love  for,  and  partial  intercourse  with,  the  Italian 
language,  of  nv  hich  it  is  so  easy  to  acquire  a  slight 
knowledge,  and  with  which  It  Is  so  ncariy  Iropoalble 
for  a  fbrelgBer  to  hecome  accurately  oonvenant 
The  Italian  limguaije  is  like  a  capricious  beaut>', 
who  accords  her  smilea  to  all,  her  fikvouia  to  few, 
and  eometfanea  hast  to  tiioee  who  bave  eourted  ber 
lonpe-t.  The  translator  wished  also  to  present  in 
an  Engll^ih  dress  a  part  at  least  of  a  \xx'in  never  yet 
rendered  into  a  northern  language  ;  at  the  same 
time  that  it  has  lieen  the  original  <^  some  of  the 
most  celebrated  productions  on  this  side  of  the 
Alps,  a.s   well   ;l-         rhusc   recent   experiments  in 

poetry  in  England  which  have  been  alieadjr  men- 
Doneo. 


the  rrntrtr  of  tli*'  *'anh,  and  half  on  the  o<her  ti'lc.  ri.e  %3-*r»;'k  ^irm  to 
the  earth  bj  his  fall  drore  a  irnut  portSon  ff  il<r  wnier^  of  ihr  ocean  to  the 
southern  hefni*tihcre,  and  onl;  one  bM£h  ni>>«iutawi  n-maine^  un:uTered, 
upon  which  liaiite  pl<icc!«  hi*  puriraloo .  A,  thi.'  fjit  of  l.ui-iier  happenra 
before  the  creation  of  Adam,  11  la  evident  that  OAnie  did  not  adtnil  that 
the  mulhcm  hemUnhcrc  bad  rrer  bo-n  Inhabited  ;  but,  about  Ihif^  xaan 
aAfraaida«  Pctrarcli,  who  waa  better  rmed  in  the  anc  lent  wiiteni^nMma 
lohtaS  AKdWtun  ihone  upon  mortalt  who  were  unknown  to 
*  NelU  «taff1on  chc  II  del  mpido  inchina 

Vera'  occidiTite,  e  cl«e  11  dl  noeuo  tola 

A  (tnte  che  ili  1*  lone  I'  aiqietta. ' 
"  In  the  coancof  half  acmaiy  aftcTrHrarch,  another  «ep  waa  |taln«d. 
The  dlatanot  ef  Ihe  Ml^oeMmaSl^  drmoittrated.   tMiltl  mUc*  a  dcTtI 
to  annoniMc  lhaftet  J  bM  II  toabaiK  tniKbt  lo  hlin  b;  hl>  Mlo«.cill«a 
Paolo  ToacamlU,     ooallcnt  Mronomer  ant  mathmallci.iili  who  wrate 


in  hi>  old  aM  lo  ChrtMopher  Columlaia,  ellwrdni  Mm  lo  untltafca  Ma 
expedilloii.^  A  fete  iUnaat  liare  been  iraiHlalad  b;  Mt.  Mattfitob  «Wl 

Mime  iti^ht  Tarlallona,  which  tlo  not  wrana  the  orifcinaL 
comldrredaaaafiorlinvn  of  Puld'a  paetrr,  when  he  wriieital 
and  fecllni;.   Orlando  bida  Caiewell  io  till  d>  Ln|C  hone. 

■  Hit  faithful  Meed,  thai  lon(  had  MTtred  him  vdS 
In  ueac*  and  war,  now  ckwod  bia  laiuraid  t}», 
Kneahi  at  hi*  feet,  aod  mdM  to  a^  ran««n  i 

rw  Miiaila  ii>n  w  iliii  amisul  nii.  mS  M»  ' 

Ortande  IRl  anew  Ma  aonean  ivalf 

^Vhei*  he  behehl  hh  BrlcHadacn  lie 
Sirt-tch'd  on  the  field,  that  cnrnal  fount  bedde, 
SittTen'd  ha  limba,  arid  cold  bl>  warlike  pride: 

,\ntl, '  1 1  m;  much. loved  tieed,  m;  frnefomttmSa 
CotTitMnioo     my  betler  yean  3 '  he  ftaid  ; 
'  And  haic  1  Ii»ed  t"  *ee  to  tad  .m  end 
Of  all  th;  tt4lt,  and  th;  brave      il  IU.<I 
O  pardon  me,  if  e'er  I  did  n^reu.: 
Wkb  liMU  «fei«  lhal  raUd  and  (aUhAtl  bMd ! ' — 

fiMiM  viSt  -diM  daiaa  aaiiiiSr • 

"  in^OMaado  b  aajiMiy  on  lha  lWd  of  battle,  aa  i 


thai  Atda  Ua  vlSr  diaU>in  him  in  \ 


Crown'd  witJi  lr««h  lloweri,  wli 
furpaia  what  Sprlii(t'«  ri<  h  bnaom  eree  bee*— 
Thv  inoominit  widow  Iwre  the  will  remain. 
Anil  be  In  Hearen  thj  jojfW  i)><iu.e  .«uiin.  ■ 
«  WMblUic  loulofOTlamUiwat-iar.nK  t><  heavm,  a  aoft  and  pWMlve 




■Uda  was  hcanl.  and  aacelle  eoiit*  ><>lned  in  crlaMlal 
$nt  Ibe  VMlm, '  When  iWad  went  out  of  Kcjrpt  i '  aad 
kaovm  lolcanK'"!''  ftum  ihr  trc-nMin^  ,.f  fiir  jr  ningi. 

•  I'ol  -1  .I  'M;  ,  ,11  '.IT,         c^ilre  e  Aoa 
t'cTt.i  ariiitjiu-i  tun  fii  »»"tvi  uivnti 
Che  b«n  parra  d'  an^elli-i  tuwoentl. 
«•«««* 
la  uka  l*raH,  canlar.  d*  ^ggftt. 


-  rente  haa  Inaerted  pL-maina  fnan  the  Volgaie  In  hh  IHf  Ina  Coinacdia  t 
.mil  I'nratvb,  the  moM  reUckaut  of  )<oelb,  ijuoiaa  Krnptuie  e^en  what  be 
ikc.>uilin«.  Yel  the;  wercnnf  ar,n<il  .if  Impiety.  Neilhvr  did  Puld  Incur 
the  dan««r  of  a  p-nthu-nom  nr  imr-  u  iii  iimn  untU  .vft.  r  thr  Keformaiion, 
wImH  PlOiV.  (a  IJoinlnknn,  »  l  •>  •  iiu-i.tI  inl,,  a  taini  li;  a  vubH.'<iurt<t 
uope]  pronioteo  the  wrSfar''  nl  holy  niotlier  i  hunh  In  hurnlnc  a  few  wirkeil 
oook*.  and  han<in|t  .v  ft-w  trin,t.|».Miii»e  authi>rt.  1  lit-  r.  .t  it  .u  I'ul  I 
waa  In  IhemUmr  of  h4-rc5.j  inllui-iunl  the  npiiiiaii  if  Mii' n,  fulj 
tmmkt  at  IIm  Moqyuite  aa  a  '  t|K>nfHr  nimaaco.'   MUlon  waa  aniloaa  ID 

SSweMOekaiiwrimaadritii,  uiMi  p,>pirfieMMikiaatkMia*nnit 

li  2 


i 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


0= 


=0 


4M 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


In  prfnelpio  m  II  Tote  aypimtt  a  Di» ; 

Ed  VTA  Iddii)  n  Verbo,  c  1  Verbo  lui : 
Qu«?tn  era  nt-l  piincipio,  al  parer  mio  ; 
E  nulla  si  pu6  tar  sanza  costui : 
Pero,  giusto  SXfjaor  benigno  c  plo, 
Mandaml  solo  un  de  gli  anieell  tui, 
Che  m'acfompainil.  p  rcrhimi  a  ixMOMMiB 
Uu  fkauxa  aotlca  e  dcgna  storia. 

XL 

B  ta  Tcf|(liie,  flgjttm  e  madre,  e  spon 

Di  quel  Slpnor,  chc  t\  dette  le  cWarc 
Del  d«lo  e  deU'  abisso,  c  d'  t»gni  cosa, 
Quel  d)  che  Gabriel  tuo  ti  disse  Aft  I 
tatbi  ta  le'  de'  too'  tenri  pietOM, 
Con  doloe  rime,  e  itfl  gnto  e  tonn, 

Ajuta  i  versi  mici  Ix-nignanifnte, 

E'nfliK)  al  fine  allumina  la  mente. 

ra. 

Sn  nel  tempo,  quando  Filomen* 
Con  la  BoreDa  si  lamenta  e  plora, 
Che  si  ricorda  di  sua  antica  pena, 
E  pe'boschetti  le  ninfe  innamom 
E  Febo  U  carro  tempetato  mcna, 
Cbe  1  ADO  Fctonte  I'muMWiUa  neow ; 
Ed  appariva  appunto  all'  orlzionte, 
Tal  che  TUon  si  graiiiava  la  fh)nte. 

IF. 

Qiund'lo  Tarai  la  mla  birdietta,  prima 
Fer  ubUdlr  dii  MOipve  ubbkUr  <lebbe 
La  mente,  e  fhtteuri  ta  ptxM  e  In  rtna, 

E  del  mio  Carlo  ImiH-nMlor  m'  increbbe ; 
Che  so  quaoti  la  peima  ha  posto  In  dma, 
Cte  toftlt  1ft  Mft  i^hiffft  TwmreMw : 

E  Stntn  fjttrlln  H*'>nn,  n  (jiifl  rh*  i*  Tegglo, 
Di  Carlo  male  intcsa,  c  scritU  pcgglo. 

V. 

Dkeva  gU  Lionardo  Aretlno, 
Ch«  s'cgU  avene  avuto  icrittor  de^no» 
Ooin*c^  €R4m  m  Oramno  11  too  Plplno 

Cb'avcsse  dillRenzIa  avuto  e  inpegno; 
Sarebbe  Carlo  Magno  un  uum  dlvino } 
Teid  di'egll  ebbe  gm  Tittorie  e  regno, 

E  free  per  la  eh  ipsa  e  per  la  fcde 
Certo  assal  plii,  che  non  si  dice  o  crcde. 

pratttWUii  Um  nadlnxoftt.  Hu  uiIokt  di.l  n.  i  nil.iw  hun  m  \tap  mni  a- 
•mine  wbrtiiar iht>  pnlilbldan  mlfhi  >x-  iK^tiTi  r  im  ihr  <lr«tJ)of  Pulrl. 
Hlllaa  had  KudtedFuld  ta«lraiUK»  'Ilw  know which  he  urrlfan 
le  hit  d«TlU,  thair  dewMlrtnc  rrtwnuncr.  ih*  Mlj  •vnilmrnti  which  ht 
bcMovi  mm  HiOH-  of  Awm,  atxl.  atumr  all.  Ihe  |irtiicip(e  that,  nnrwtlh- 
wandlnff  iMxcrloM  anditipanlinaMM,  lliBiMatn  ihr  i 
SkUod  «tp!llc  nMara,  an  all  Wt«  MMM  «ht  Mori 
Pandte  Ixat-  Antorto  and  Tawo  hn*  IllllllJ  other  |iain|f , 
irmi  pori«  riurrow  from  their  InMM  lagaMk  ikv  MS*  mlri 
limn  K.  tu'-h  MlTantacv  that  it  it  HBah  mtHtitwitt  ittt^m^MU 
morr  dirtiru'I  !o  blant*  Ihrm. 

"  Th«-  i«xTii  i>  iili"!  will,  kinirv,  Vnfirhft,  il^ntt,  wiH  itfTifi.  Thrro 
mjui>  tiatil*-^  anj  innn^  ilm-:*,    W  irw  r .imI  of -^  iri,  antl  i-iTi|i(r\-*  are 

Hit  un*  adnntiim  arc  not  pfciiUarlT  tnlrmtlnf :  aiut,  with  ttx-  r>ir[>- 
tionaf  AmrorAvt  l««diii«CPrr«anAKv«»nUcltJmclEnaKafaainoeif'nt.  1  hr 
fabl«  uum  wboai;  u|ian  II>*  h>lmt  whirh  <ian«lli]n>  (h«  Mm  kiM«tht  v( 
Micinu,  bmn  tnwardi  Orlando  and  the  m«  of  the  ChHMjan  PaUdhu. 
rhaslvmain"'  ^*  *a«llj  prartiMil  upon  by  OamlUm,  hi*  iiTtme  ccnfldant  and 
man  1/  UaflnM.  Ho  tu-  iraau  Orlimlo  and  hit  fiitiv<U  in  the  moat  Kurr; 
manacr  kmaiclnablc.  and  tend,  titan  uul  to  hard  wrvtra  la  the  «u«  acaiiM 


Oanailan  >•  dcniaichail  to  Hpaln  to  tnat  wtth  Kln«  Mantllot, 


0= 


«Aino  run  wmn» 


I«  tte  hrgfmifag  um  fhe  Void  mxt  CM; 

Ood  was  the  Word,  the  Word  no  Ie<i<i  mm  Iws 
This  wjw  In  the  beginning,  to  my  mode 

i  n  thinking,  and  irithoot  him  nought  could  he : 
Therefore,  Ju«t  Lord  I  from  out  thy  high  abeda^ 

Benign  and  pious,  bid  an  angel  flee, 
0)^1-  only,  to  1)0  my  companion,  Mho 
Shall  help  my  fiunous,  worthy,  old  song  through. 

JL 

And  thou,  oh  Tfagfn  t  dangbter,  mottov  bM» 

Of  thp  same  Lont,  who  pave  to  you  earh  key 
Of  heaven,  and  hcU,  and  cver>'  thing  lic&ide. 

The  day  thy  Gabriel  said    All  hall !"  to  tiwc^ 
moet  to  Ay  servants  pity 's  ne'er  denied, 

WHh  flowing  rhymes,  a  pleaant  atylt  and  fttt. 
Be  to  my  verses  then  bt-ni^fiily  kind. 

And  to  the  end  Illuminate  my  mind. 

m. 

'  Twas  in  the  season  when  sad  Philomel 
Weeps  with  her  sister,  who  rememiiers  and 

Deplores  the  ancient  woes  which  both  be£d. 

And  niakr<<  the  nympht  enamour'd,  to  tiM  iMSd 

Of  PhaetOD  by  Phcebus  loved  ao  well 
His  car  (but  tsmperM  bgr  bli  shc'^  coromand) 

Was  given,  and  on  thr  h:)ii7on'--  ver^fi'  just  now 

Appear'd,  so  that  Tithuuus  licratch'd  tiia  brow: 

W. 

When  I  prepared  my  Inrk  first  to  obey. 

As  it  should  stiU  olMy»  tbo  beim^  my  mind. 
And  carry  prose  or  itiymti,  md  thla  my  lay 

Of  Charles  the  Empt-ror,  whom  >ou  will  find 
By  scTcial  pens  already  praised ;  but  they 
Who  to  diflVM  bit  iliovy  wen  Inelined, 

For  n!l  thn*  T  r-in  "H-e  hi  prose  or  vcrsi«\ 

Have  understood  C  barks  badly,  and  wrote  wune. 

y. 

Leonardo  Aretino  said  already, 

That  if,  like  Pepin,  Charles  had  bad  a  writer 
Of  graioa  qtddc,  and  diHgently  steady. 

No  hem  would  in  history  look  hrigblBf  J 
He  in  the  cabinet  being  always  ready. 

And  in  the  field  a  most  victorious  fighter. 
Who  for  the  chnrch  and  Christian  faith  had  wroin^li:^ 
Certes,  far  more  than  yet  is  said  or  thought. 

at  Iha  iaaule  «f  HoncoivaiUa.  The  iatn«<iaa  al  Uancllon.  M*  •pita,  hia 
patience,  hk  otwtlnarT,  hte  illiiliiiiilitliiii.  hit  alfWitd  DamlUqr,  inl 
hit  Ineshjtavtltklc  powm  c/  lAtrlicue,  an  admirably  dcfilctad md  hW 
character  coiutiluto  the  rhlcf  and  fincit  Iratui*  In  the  poem.  Cbirlaaiafna 
to  a  vanh,  mwarrh,  but  rullj  culled.  Orlando  i>  a  real  hrro,  rhaaw 
and  diilnteralad,  and  who  li||hi>  in  goad  cameit  for  the  propai(atka>  ^ 
theMth.  He  baptiMi  l^r  jd^n  Montaate,  who  afkaraardt  lem*  hia 
like  a  faithful  M|ulre.  1  Ivrnr  i>  wolhcr  iciant,  whoae  name  1*  Mafmlte. 
Morpimie  fUU  In  with  Mnrc'iiU' :  Mid  they  biciwiw teiwhqa.  Mat- 

iTJttr  ti  n  trr^  InfiJil  ftiiuit.  rfjuVi  ti>  vUtlfcaiJllpatflmifc'Sd 

11?  M'(^  .ill  A  Iau^Ivliii^,  TrOiU'ls.  >;i'iri 

hi*.  cAJcer  bj  iaw^jhmjt  illl  hr  liurvta.' 

'  t"  About  tlir  Mdrgaiite  M.tpfriorc,  I  won't  bare  a  lioe 
OMiittcd.  It  niAv  rirrnliitr  nr  It  may  luit.  but  all  thf>  cHticiRII 
i>i>  earth  «ha'irt  tuu  li  «  liiw.  iinl<  s«  ll  Ik-  iKH-auw  It  U  bMlly 
translstcd.  Now  ymi  t»j,  and  i  cay.  and  oihcn  lay ,  that  the 
translatfan  IsagOMOoa,  and  so  tt  itoaU  go  to  press  as  It  Is. 
Puid  imwr  MuiMT  Cor  Us  own  imlifiao :  1  answw  <br  the 
troniilation  only."— /.Antf  ft  Mr.  Ummm,  lOQ.^ 

Why  donjt  vou  DubU*  nqr  Md,— Ite  be*  Stat  1  emr 
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.  B  WUk  ItlbRltaTB 

Qoena  badia     pre»<o  a  Manoppello, 
Gill  ne  gll  Abbruzzi  tktta  p^r  suu  onoKt 
Dove  ftl  la  iMttagUa  e  *1  gran  flaggello 
D'  un  re  pagan,  che  Carlo  imperadOM 
Uccise,  e  tanto  del  suo  popol  fcUo : 
E  vedcsi  tante  ossa,  e  tanto  il  sanno, 
Cbs  tutte  in  Oiuiaffia  poi  ti  ▼ediumo. 

TTT. 

I^a.  il  mundu  cieco  e  Ignorantje  noii  prezia 
IjC  sue  virtu,  com'k)  vorrei  vcdi  re : 
£  tUf  Florenxa,  de  la  sua  grandezxa 
Poniedi,  e  sempre  potral  possedere 
Ogni  costume  «d  ogni  grntih  zza 
Cbe  A  potene  aqaistare  o  avere 
CSol  mhhq  col  Ibmho  a  em  b  Imda 
IM  noUl  MBiiiH  •  nnato  dl  Ikndt. 


vra. 

Sodid  jMladlni  avera  In  carte 
Ckrio;  el  pl&  wrloatenoMcniOiludo: 

ffAn  tmlltor  lo  condlMW  ft  la  morte 
In  BoncUvaile  tm  tntMo  ordinando  ; 
JA  dove  II  como  tond  tanto  forte 

DOPO  la  dokmrn  rotta,  quandn 

He  la  toa  commedia  Dante  qui  dice, 
B  iiMttdo  con  Cuto  In  cid  ftUoa. 


Era  per  Pasqua  quclla      natale  ;  • 
Carlo  la  corte  avea  tutta  In  Parigl  i 
Orlando,  com'  io  dlco,  11  principalc 
Evrt,  il  Daneee,  Attolfo,  e  AnsUlglt 
Fannosi  feste  e  ooae  trionMe, 
E  molto  ccU-hravan  San  Dionigii 

Angkdin  di  B^joiu,  ed  UUvkii 


Eravi  AtoUo  ed  Avlno  ed  Ottone, 
IM  Nomandiay  Blccavdo  Paladlno^ 
B*l  wvio  HinMS  c1  TMdrio  MamoiM^ 

Gualtier  da  Mdiilionr,  o  naldt  vino 
Cb'era  ilgliaol  del  tristo  tiaocUone; 
Tnno  lleto  era  0  flgHool  dl  FlplBo; 

Tanto  che  spesso  d'  allppiTzza  gcme 
Yeggendo  tutti  i  paladini  inrieme. 

XL 

*        VI^^^^^HA     W  I  I  I  I H  ^  II  *   

ju  la  mRDna  aucuia  na  ihhoibi 

Per  ^uastar  sempre  clascun  nostPft  cflMto: 
Mentre  che  Carlo  cosi  si  riposa, 
QrlHMld  govemava  in  fiitto  c  in  detto 
La  corte  e  Carlo  Magno  ed  ogni  com : 
Gan  per  invidia  Dcoppia  il  maladetto, 
E  cominciava  un  dl  cnn  (  arlo  a  dire  ; 
AbUui  nai  lempre  Orlando  ad  ubbidlie  7 

xn. 

Io  bo  creduto  millc  volte  dirti : 

Orlando  ha  in  se  troppa  presunxlone : 
Hoi  liam  qui  conti,  re,  dnetal  a  Krvirtl* 
E  Nano,  Otlone,  Uggierl  e  flilainooet 
Per  onnrirti  opiun,  per  ubbidlrti : 
Che  costui  abbi  ogni  reputaziooe 
BalMflfcmaii 
Da  m  teidiillo  i 


n. 

Too  itlll  nuqr  ne  at  Saint  Ubentore 

The  abbey,  no  gmt  way  frorti  Manopdl^ 
Erected  in  the  Abruzzi  to  his  giorjr. 

Because  of  the  great  battle  in  ivMcft  tdl 
A  pagan  king,  according  to  the  story. 

And  felon  people  whom  Charles  sent  to  bell : 
And  thL  Tt'  are  bones  so  many,  and  »o  many, 
Near  tbem  Qiniaak'K  would  teem  few,  if  aar. 

VII. 

But  the  world,  blind  and  ignorant,  don't  prixe 
His  virtues  as  I  wish  to  see  them :  tlUMiV 

Flonaioe,  bjr  liii  gnat  tionntr  doot  arise, 
And  but,  and  may  have.  If  thon  wilt  allow, 

All  proper  customs  and  trur  courtesies  : 

Wbate'er  thou  hut  acquired  firom  tbem  till  now 
With  knigbtlf  eoonge,  treason,  cr  the  lanci^ 
b  vraof  flcoB  out  Oa  noUa  Uood  of  Itniea. 


vm. 

Twelve  paladins  had  Charles  in  comt,  i 
Hm  wisest  and  iwMt  ftnxnit  was  Orfmdo ; 

Him  traitor  Gan  condurtctl  tn  the  tomb 
In  Roncesvalles,  as  the  villain  piann'd  too. 

While  the  bom  rang  so  load,  and  kndi'd  the  doam 
Of  their  sad  rout,  though  he  did  all  kn^lltcaadO) 

And  I>ante  in  bis  comedy  has  given 

TtB  Un  a  kiifgr  aaat  wltli  Chaito  In ; 


Twaa  Chri!?tma.s.day ;  in  Paris  all  hU  roiirt 

Charles  held  ;  the  chief,  I  say,  Orlando  was, 
The  Dane;  Astolto  there  too  did  rsaof^ 

Also  Ansuigi,  the  gay  time  to  past 
In  festival  and  in  triumphal  sport. 

The  nuich-n'iiown'd  St.  Dennis  bdagClwCM 
Angioliu  of  JBayonne,  and  OUver, 
BellQgfaleritoo< 


Avolio,  and  Arino,  and  Othone 

Of  Normandy,  and  Kicbard  Paladin, 
Wlae  Hamo,  and  tiie  ancient  fdamoDs^ 

Walter  of  Idon's  Mount  and  Baldovin, 
Who  was  the  son  of  tbe  sad  GaneUone, 

▼an  fhcn,  cacMliig  too  nmdi  ^adneas  In 
The  son  of  Pepin  :  —  when  bis  knights  cama 
He  groan'd  with  Joy  to  see  tbem  altogether. 

Bat  walehfld  Vottona^  liitting,  tokn  food  liead 

Ever  some  bar  'gdnst  our  intents  to  bring : 
While  Charles  reposed  him  thus,  in  word  and  deed, 

Orlando  ruled  court,  Charles,  and  every  thing ; 
Cunt  Gan,  with  envy  bursting,  had  such  need 

To  vent  his  spite,  that  thus  with  Ciurles  the  king 
One  day  he  openly  bcg-An  to  -yiy, 

**  Orlando  must  we  always  then  obqr  i 

xn. 

"  A  thousand  tiroes  I've  been  about  to  say, 
Orlando  too  pnsamptoously  goes  on ; 

Here  are  we,  oount^  kings,  dukes,  to  own  thy 
Hamo,  and  OCbo,  Ogier,  Solomon, 

Each  have  to  honour  thee  and  to  nlx-y ; 
But  be  has  too  much  credit  ucar  the  throne, 

WUch  we  won't  aoller,  toit  an  quite  dedded 

Br  iueli  a  boy  to  ha  no  longer  guided. 

li  3 
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ZIIL 

Ta  comindiitt  fadno  in  Aspramonte 
A  dugU  B  Ifitendtr  che  time  gifUardo^ 

E  faces?^  gran  cow  i  qnfl!-'-  fimte  ; 

Ma  6.1'  lion  fus«c  stalo  il  Iukhi  (iiunmiu, 

10  so  che  la  vittoria  era  d'  Almonte : 

Ma  cgU  ebbe  ttmpn  I'oochio  a  lo  stendiido  i 
Che  M  vplfva  qmd  di  coRnuilo  t 
^iMrto  i  oolvA  diCha  me^lMto,  CsAo. 

XIV. 

Se  tl  rirorda  gia  «pnilo  in  Guascogna, 
Quando  e'  vi  vt  ime  la  gente  di  Spagna, 

11  iHipol  dc'  cristiani  avea  vergogna, 
Se  non  moitnva  la  sua  fonn  nutgna. 

H  ver  convlen  par  dir.  quando  e*  Maognat 

Sappi  ch' o<;nuno  i;tii>iT:iilrir  m  lai^na  : 
Quant'  io  per  mc,  ripasseru  que'  mooti 
CVlopunlln  qua  eon  mutaduD  contL 

XV. 

La  tua  grandezza  dispcnsar  si  viiole, 
£  fiur  che  dascun  abbi  la  sua  pule : 
Ia  oorte  tatta  quanta  ae  ne  dnole: 

Tu  credi  che  costul  sla  forsc  Martc  7 
Oriando  un  giomo  udi  qur?te  j^nrule, 
Cbe  tl  aedeva  soletto  in  disparte  : 
Displacquegll  di  Gan  quel  che  diccva; 
Ha  multo  piu  che  Carlo  gU  credeva. 

XVI. 

B  volte  con  la  qiada  ucdder  Gano ; 

Ma  nivieri  In  quel  mezzo  si  mise, 

E  Durlindana  gli  trasse  di  mano, 

£  cosl  il  me'  che  seppe  gli  divise. 

Orlando  si  sdcgnd  con  Carlo  Ifano^ 

E  pooo  nwn  cbe  qntrl  non  I'acdM ; 

E  dlparUssi  di  Parigi  solo, 

£  acoppia  e  'mpazza  di  adegno  e  di  duolo. 

XVII. 

Ad  Ermellina  moglic  del  Dancsc 
Tolsc  Coriiin  i.    i>ol  toisc  Rondello; 
£  'n  Teno  Bnura  il  suo  cammin  pol  pnae. 
AMa  h  bella,  come  iid«  quello. 
Per  ahbracclarlo  Ic  tir;irrt:i  ili\ti  ^c. 
Orlando,  cbe  ismanito  avca  il  ccr\-ello, 
Com'  ella  dlase:  ben  venfa  0  nie  OriMido : 
OH  voile  in  an  la  teste  dar  ooi  biwidok 

XVIII. 

Come  oolui  cbe  la  fiiria  ooaaiglia, 
BffU  parera  a  Chm  dar  Tvramentet 

Aliin  la  hflla  si  fe'  maravli;lia  : 
Orlando  si  ravvide  prestamente : 
K  la  sua  sposa  pigliava  la  brigUa, 
£  Bcese  dal  caval  subitamente : 
£d  ognl  cosa  lurrava  a  coetei, 
B  lipoaossl  denn  ghmo  con  Id. 


XEL 

Poi  si  parti  portato  dal  ftirore, 
B  lermind  paasare  In  Paganfa ; 

E  mentrc  cho  cavalca.  il  tnulit<3rc 
DI  Gan  aempre  ricurda  per  la  via: 
E  csvaicando  d*  mo  In  altco  etioK* 

In  tin  f1p-(>rtn  tr-.io'.-a  una  badSa 
In  luughi  oscuri  e  pocsi  luntani, 
eh*  en  a*  confln*  tra  oristlant  0  p«gBiiL 


xni. 

"  And  even  at  Aspramont  thou  didst  begin 
To  let  him  know  he  was  a  gallant  knigbt^ 

And  by  the  fount  did  much  the  day  to  win  ; 
But  I  know  who  that  day  bad  won  the  tight 

If  It  had  not  for  good  Gherardo  been  : 
The  victory  was  Almonte's  else}  bis  sigbt 

He  kept  upon  tbe  standard,  and  the  laurels 

In  flwt  and  fymcM  a»  bla  aanlngi  Charica. 

znr. 

"  If  thou  rcmembon'st  hohijr  in  OaM-ony, 

^^Tien  there  advanced  ttic  nations  out  of  Sjioin, 

The  Christian  cause  had  suffer'd  shamefully. 
Had  not  his  valour  driven  them  back  a^dn. 

Best  speak  the  truOi  Hfhen  there  Is  a  reason  why: 
Know  then,  oh  emperor !  that  all  (  umplatot 

As  for  mjrself,  I  shall  repass  the  mounts 

O'er  trhldi  I  ciwi^d  irflh  two  and  atatyooante. 

XV. 

"  'T  is  fit  thy  grandeur  should  dispense  n  lit  f, 
So  that  each  here  may  have  his  proper  part. 
For  (he  tHiote  court  is  more  or  teas  hi  grief  t 

Perhaps  thou  deem'st  this  lad  a  Mars  in  heart  ?  " 
Orlando  one  day  heard  this  speech  in  brief, 

As  by  himsfltftt  chanced  he  sate  apart : 
Displeased  he  was  with  Gan  because  he  said  it. 
But  much  more  still  tbatC  harles  should  give  him  credit. 

XVL 

And  with  (he  sword  he  would  hare  murde('*d  Om» 

But  Oliver  thrift  in  iKHwccn  the  pair. 
And  from  his  hand  extracted  Durliudan, 

And  thus  at  length  they  separated  wen. 
Orlando,  angry  too  with  Carioman, 

Wanted  but  Htde  to  have  slain  him  fliere ; 
Then  forth  alone  from  Paris  went  the  chief; 
And  burst  and  madden 'd  with  disdain  and  grieC 

XVII. 

From  Ermellina,  consort  of  the  Dane, 
Til  t  wk  Cortana,  and  then  took  Kundell, 

And  on  towards  Bnura  prick'd  him  o'er  the  plain ; 
And  when  she  saw  him  coming,  AldabeBe 

Streteh'd  forth  her  ami<  tn  rlaap  hcr  lord  a^tiin  : 
Orlando,  in  whose  brain  all  was  not  well. 

As  "  Welcome,  my  Orlando,  home,"  she  aald, 

Balaed  up  Ua  nracd  to  amite  har  on  the  hand* 

XVIII. 

Like  turn  a  f uiy  counsels ;  his  revenge 
On  Gan  In  that  nsh  act  he  seem'd  to  tah% 

Which  Aliia>x:'llri  thought  extremely  strange | 
But  sooti  Orlando  found  himself  awake; 

And  his  spouse  took  hb  bridte  oai  thb  change, 
And  be  dismounted  from  his  horse,  and  spake 

Of  every  thing  which  pass'd  without  demur, 

And  then  reposed  hlmsdf  some  days  with  her. 

XIX. 

Thai  full  of  wrath  departed  from  the  place. 
And  fer  as  pagan  countries  roam'd  astray, 

And  whlli-  he  n  de,  yet  .still  at  every  pace 
Tbe  traitor  Oan  remember'd  by  tbe  way  ; 

And  wanderlniron  In  error  a  long  space. 
An  abbey  \vhirh  ii,  a  Imic  ih  -ort  lay, 

'Midst  glens  obscure,  and  diataut  lands,  he  found, 

Whidi  thnnM  OieChiiatlanla  and  tiw  pagui^  boond. 
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V  abate  si  chlamata  CWarartionte, 
Bra  del  sanjjue  di-tofso  d'Anglantc: 
Di  aopn  a  la  badia  v'  era  an  gran  mont^ 
Hoit  abttava  ilcun  flew  glgantet 
I>o'  iiUiiH  uno  rivea  nome  Passamonte, 
L'  altro  Alabastn>,  e  1  teno  era  Morgante  t 
Can  ceAe  frombe  gittavan  da  alto» 
Bd  ognl  dl  flwmn  qoaldie  mhUxk 

XXL 

I  moiuchcttl  noa  poUeno  tuclre 
IM  moBliteio  o  per  legne  o  per  aecidtt 

Orlanrin  picchia.  c  non  vnlieno  ajirin', 
Fin  cbe  a  1' abate  a  la  line  pur  piucqiiei 
Xotrato  drento  comlnciava  a  direp 
Come  colui,  che  di  Maria  Ria  nacqoe 
Adora,  ed  era  cribLian  batt«zzatx>, 
E  oon*  ^  cm  •  la  tadia  •rtlntoi 


XXII. 

Disse  r  abate  i  il  ben  venuto  sla 

Dl  quel  ch'io  ho  volentier  tl  daremo, 
Pol  cbe  tu  credi  al  flglluul  di  Mafl»| 
E  la  aglon,  o»Titter»  ti  dlrenio» 
Aodi  die  non  rhnpott  a  vfllMala, 

Perche  a  TctUrar  n'si>tcnza  " 


£  noa  ti  voile  aprir  quel  mo 
OhI  laAwflai  chl  tlvt  eon  MNpctta, 


xxm. 

Quando  cl  vennl  al  iirincipio  abltare 
Queste  montagne,  benche  tieno  oacure 
OoroetuTcdi;  pur  il  potea  ttwe 

Sania  «nsp4  ttt\  ch'  clP  cnin  sicure : 
Sol  da  le  flere  t'avevi  a  guardare ; 
Temoel  fpeno  dl  brutte  pame; 

Or  ci  Ws'^gna,  se  Toeliaitio  *tan'i. 
Da  le  bettie  dimestichc  guanlarci. 

XXIV.  . 
Qucete  d  flm  plnttorto  alare  a  eegm 

Sonci  apiKiriti  tro  fieri  t^gantf, 

Kon  so  di  quel  paesf  o  di  qual  rc£;no, 

Ka  motto  son  feroc!  tutti  (luanti : 

La  fona  e  *!  malvolcr  giunt'a  lo'n^gno 

Sal  che  puo  'l  tutto  ;  c  nol  non  slam  bastanti; 

QueBtl  perturban  %\  ronulon  nostra, 

Cbe  non  so  plik  che  Cu*,  t'altrl  nol  mostia. 

XXV. 

CQi  aatichi  padri  nostri  nel  deserto, 
8e  te  lor  opre  nnte  erano  e  gluste, 
Del  ben  5er%ir  tLi  Dlo  n'avean  huon  merto; 
Ne  credcr  sol  vivesaiu  di  locaste  : 
Piovea  dal  ciel  la  naanna,  que^tu  e  certo ; 
Ma  qui  convien  che  spesso  aanggl  e  guete 
Saasi  che  piovon  di  sopra  quel 


XXVL 

E 1  teno  ch' d  Morgante.  iMi  pl^  flero, 
IsvegUe  e  plni  e  faggi  e  eerrl  e  gll  oppi, 
£  gettagU  infln  qui :  questo  e  pur  VOD} 
Noo  poHO  fast  che  d'ira  nan  l«coppl. 
Mentre  die  parian  toA  fan  ctmltero, 
Cn  sasso  par  che  Rondel  quasi  s^ropill; 
Cbe  da'  glgantl  giii  venne  da  alto 
TMitOk  dkV  ptcoo  loMo  0  tetto  iia  nita 


X2L 

The  dtbot  nas  edTd  dermoot,  and  by  Mood 

Descended  from  Anglante  :  under  cover 
Of  a  great  mountain's  brow  the  abbejr  Btaod» 

But  certain  wvage  giants  luok'd  him  oteri 
One  Pa^-iamont  wn-^  fnrcnuxt  of  the  broodj 

And  Alabaster  and  Mor«aiite  hover 
Second  and  third,  \«ith  certjiin  slingti  and  tiMMf 
In  dailjr  jeqpardj  the  place  below. 

XXI. 

The  monks  could  pass  the  convent  gate  no  more, 
Nor  leave  their  cell*  ibr  water  or  for  wood; 

Orlando  knock'd,  but  none  would  ope,  before 
I'nto  the  prior  it  at  length  scem'd  good ; 

Enter'd,  he  said  that  he  was  taught  to  atlore 
Uim  who  waa  bom  of  Mary's  boiiest  blood. 

And  was  baptised  a  Cbrlstian ;  and  tbcn  •how'd 

Bow  to  fba  abbojr  ha  had  ftund  his  road. 

xxir. 

Said  the  abbot,  "  You  are  welcome;  what  it  mine 
We  gtve  jott  flnedf ,  dnce  fliat  yon  bdfeve 

VUh  us  In  Ibiiy  Mother's  Son  divine  ; 
And  that  you  may  not,  cavalier,  conceive 

The  cause  of  our  dday  to  let  you  In 
To  he  ru'<tiLit>-,  you  ?hatl  receive 

The  reason  why  our  gate  was  barr'd  to  you : 

Thai  those  who  In  sMpgiclon  lha  must  do. 


"  When  hither  to  InhaUt  flnt  came 

The^  mountains,  albdt  that  they  are  obscure. 
As  yott  penseive,  yet  wlfhoat  Hear  or  bbune 

They  seem'd  to  promise  an  asjlnm  ■'iiri' : 
From  savage  brutes  alone,  too  fierce  lu  Uuiie, 

*Twas  fit  our  quiet  dwelling  to  secure  ; 
But  now,  if  here  we'd  stay,  wo  needs  must  guazd 
Against  (' 


**11iese  make  us  etand.  In  Ibct,  upon  the  watdi ; 

For  late  there  have  appear 'd  three  giants  rough ; 
What  nation  or  what  kingdom  bore  the  batch 

I  know  not,  but  they  are  all  of  savage  stuff; 
When  force  and  malice  with  some  genius  match. 

Ton  know,  they  can  do  all— ve  are  not  fooogh : 
And  those  so  much  our  orl^ns  dcmn^rc, 
i  know  not  what  to  do,  till  matters  change. 

XXV. 

"  Our  ancient  fathers  living  the  desert  In, 
Fur  just  and  holy  works  were  duly  fed  ; 

Think  not  they  lived  on  locusts  sota^  'tis  certain 
TbatmsnnawssnlnM  down  fnm  heavan Instead; 

But  here 't  is  fit  we  keep  on  the  alert  in  [bread. 
Our  bounds,  or  taste  the  stones  sbower'd  down  for 
daO^  ndnlng  i 


XXVI. 

*'  The  third,  Blorgante,  's  savagest  by  far;  he 
Plwfts  ap  ptaMO,  boodMS^  pogtoi-trees,  on 

And  flings  them,  our  commimltj-  to  bury  ; 

And  ail  that  I  can  do  but  more  provokes." 
While  thus  tiiey  parley  in  the  cemetery, 

A  stone  fVom  one  of  their  gigantic  strokes, 
Wliich  nearly  cruah'd  Sondell,  came  tumbting  over, 
8o  tiut  he  took  a  long  leap  under  oovcr. 
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xxvn. 

TIrati  drento,  caval!er,  per  Dio, 
Dine  r  abate,  che  la  maniui  caaca. 
napoBdeOriando:  caroalMte  mlOi 
Costui  non  vuol  che  1  mlo  caval  pitk  ] 
VegRa  che  lo  guarrebbe  del  restio : 
Quel  sasso  par  che  di  buon  braccio  nasca. 
Bisiwae  U  aanto  pMfare :  io  non  t'  ingamio^ 
Cndo  dwl  monte  un  giurao  gittemmoi. 

XXV  III. 
Orlando  govoott  free  Ronddk^ 
£  ordlnar  pv  H  da  coIaiiaiMt 
Pol  dfaK :  Btatp,  lo  vogUo  udue  a  queDo 

Cfae  dette  al  mlo  caval  con  ((iii'I  cantOMi 
Diaae  I'abate :  come  car  (hiteUo 
OonrisUenittt  iniB  pMrione? 

10  tl  sctinforto,  baron,  dl  tal  gita ; 
Ch'io  so  che  tu  vi  lasceral  la  vitiL 

XXIX. 

Qui  ftwrnionte  porta  In  man  tn  dndl  i 

Chi  frombe,  rhi  hastnn,  chi  muzzalhuli ; 
Sai  cbe  giganti  piu  di  nui  gagliardi 
Son  per  ngion,  che  son  unco  piu  giusti ; 
E  pur  se  \'uoi  andar  fa  che  ti  guardi, 
Che  questl  son  villan  niolto  c  robustL 
Risposc  Orlando :  io  lo  vudro  per  cdtO; 
£d  avvkiHl  a  pie  su  pel  deserto. 

XXX. 

Diae  VtSmtt  ool  aegnarto  In  fronte: 

Va,  che  Ja  Dia  c  inr  '••ia  ^M;'nc<l^•tto. 
Orlando,  poi  cbe  salito  ebbc  11  moote. 
81  dliind,  come  rabate  detto 
C,]\  avcn,  dovfi  sta  quel  Passamonte; 

11  (jiuile  Orlando  veggcndo  soletto. 
Motto  lo  squadra  di  dricto  e  davante ; 
Foi  domaodd.  sc  star  volea  per  flute  ? 

XXXI. 

E'  prometteva  dl  fkrlo  godere. 
OrlaniUi  dis-o  ;  pa/io  Saracino, 
Io  vengo  a  te,  com'  e  di  Dio  volcre, 
Fer  dartf  norte,  •  non  per  ragaxzino; 
A'  monad  suoi  fatto  hai  dispiacerc  ; 
Non  pud  piii  coraportarti  can  mastina 
Qoeato  gigante  armar  si  corse  a  flirii, 
Quando  acnti  ch'e'gli  dioeva  Imghuia, 

X.XXII. 

E  litoniato  ove  aspettava  Orlando^ 
n  qua!  non  s^eva  partttio  da  borata; 

Subitn  vpiinc  la  c-nn!a  Rirando, 

E  la.scia  un  sajwo  andar  fuor  de  la  fromba, 

Che  in  su  la  tcstn  gil^^Ica  rotolando 

Al  ooQte  Orlando,  e  I'droctto  rimbombas 

E'cadde  per  b  pena  trainortito ; 

Xapiik  cbe  morio  par,  tauto  i  itagdUo. 

XXXIII. 
Fnaamoate  penso  cbe  fusee  morto, 

E  dime :  io  vogllo  andarmi  a  disarmare : 
Qucsto  poltron  jht  rhi  m'  avcvn  scorto  ? 
Ma  Cristo  i  suoi  non  suole  abbaudooare, 
Mnrfme  Oriando,  cVcgU  arebbe  II  torlik 
Mentre  il  jrimnfr  1'  iinnt-  vn  a  siwgUaif^ 
Orlando  in  que«to  tuinpo  si  ri:iente, 
B  ilvoGBva  •  la  flma  e  la  maate. 


& 


"  For  God-eaks,  crallir,  come  in  with  speed  : 
The  manna  *a  fUling  now,"  the  abbot  cried. 

"  This  fellow  does  not  wiAh  my  horse  should  feed* 
Dear  abbot,"  Roland  unto  him  replied. 

"  Of  rcstiveness  he 'd  cure  him  had  be  need ; 

That  stone  seems  Mrith  good  will  and  aim  appUad." 

The  holy  fiithcr  said,  "  I  don't  deceive} 

Tbcy  n  one  day  fling  the  monafaln,  I  beUm.** 

xxvm. 

Orlando  bade  fhem  take  care  of  RondeUo^ 
And  also  made  a  breakfiut  oi  hia  own : 
** Abbot," ke Hid,  "I  want  toflnd  that  Mlow 

Who  flung  at  my  good  horse  ynn  canuT  stdne." 
Said  the  al)bot,  "  Let  not  my  advice  setm  shallow; 

As  to  a  brother  dear  I  speak  alone ; 
I  would  dissuade  you,  baron,  (torn  this  strife, 
As  baovtog  sure  that  you  will  lose  your  life. 

XXIX. 

**  That  Passamont  has  in  his  hand  three  darts  — 
Sncli  elingi,  dub^  hallast-gtooes,  that  yield  yon 
nott; 

Tou  know  that  giants  have  much  stouter  hearts 
Than  us,  with  reason,  in  proportion  just : 

If  go  you  wDI,  gufd  wen  ai^dnet  their  art^ 
For  these  arc  very  harhamus  and  robust* 

Orlando  answer'd,  "  This  I  '11  see,  be  sure. 

And  walk  the  wild  on  foot  to  be  iecazc" 

XXX. 

The  abbot  slgn'd  the  great  cross  on  hi?  front, 
"  Then  go  you  with  God's  benison  and  mine ;  " 

Orlando,  after  he  had  waled  the  mount. 
As  the  abbot  had  directed,  kept  the  line 

B|0it  to  the  oBoal  hatmt  of  Paaseniont; 

AVho,  srehiK  him  alone  in  fhi>  dolfni, 
Survey'd  him  fore  and  aft  with  eyes  obeorvanW 
Hkh  adE'd  Un,  "ITlie  wlahVl  to  elaj  oaaamnt?  ** 

ZXZL 

And  promi^od  him  an  offlrc  of  great  ease. 

But,  Kiid  Orlando,  *'  Saracen  insane  I 
I  come  to  kill  jroo,  if  It  shall  so  please 

God,  not  to  serve  as  footboy  in  your  train ; 
Ton  with  his  monks  so  oft  have  broke  the  peace  — 

Yili'  dois,  : 't  i-i  pri.-t  h\<  ii.itirnco  to  sustain." 
The  giant  ran  to  fetch  his  arms,  quite  fiiriouai 
When  he  zeceiTed  an  answer  so  fa^Jurioni^ 

XXXIT. 

And  being  return 'd  to  where  Orlando  stood. 

Who  had  not  moved  him  from  the  spot,  and  swinging 

The  cord,  he  huiTd  a  itaae  wMi  strength  so  ndc^ 
A«  show'd  n  wimple  of  his  skill  In  slinging; 

It  roll'd  on  Count  Orlando's  helmet  good 
And  head,  and  set  botli  head  and  helmet  1 

So  that  he  swoon'd  with  pain  as  if  he  died. 

But  move  than  dead,  he  eeem'd  so  stupifled. 


AJL&IU. 

Then  Passamont,  who  thoucht  him  slain  mifri^t, 
Said,  "  I  will  go,  and  while  he  lies  along. 

Disarm  me :  why  such  craven  did  I  flght  ?  " 
But  Christ  his  servants  ne'er  abandOM  IdOg^ 

Especially  Orlando,  such  a  knight, 

As  to  desert  would  jdmost  Ih'  a  wrong. 

IVhile  the  giant  goes  to  put  off  his  i 

Oriando  has  reoall'd  his  ftne  an 
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XXXIV. 
£  gridd  forte :  gigante,  ore  vai  ? 

ti  pomati  d'airennl  ■mmtmto! 
Tdgltl  •  dried),  che,  s'ate  nom  tail. 
Non  puoi  da  me  fuggir,  can  rinntftfQt 
A  tnuUmeoto  ingiuriato  m'  haL 
Dodde  U  glgamte  allor  manvlgliato 
Si  volse  a  drieto^  « ifteneva  il  passo  ; 
Pol  li  diino  per  tor  dl  terra  un  sasso. 

XXXV. 

iraa  Oortana  Igmtda  In  ntano ; 

I*  la  testa:  (•  ('nrt;i!»;i  t.-urliava: 
TtT  meSK)  U  teiichiu  parti  del  pagano, 
E  FaaBamonte  mmto  ruvinava : 
£  nel  cadere  U  superbo  e  vlllano 
Divotamente  Macon  bestemmiava ; 
Ma  mentre  che  bestcmraia  il  crudo  e  acerbo^ 
Oitando  lingniiavm  U  Piutre  e  1  Veriio. 

XXXVT. 

Dtcendo :  quanta  grazia  uggi  m'  ba'  data  1 
Sempre    lono,  o  signor  raio^  tmato; 
Ber  te  conoeco  la  vita  sal%'ata ; 
Ferft  che  dal  glgafite  era  abbattuto : 
O^l  cosa.  a  ragion  kd  inisiirata ; 
Nod  val  nustro  poter  saiua  11  tuo  ajuto. 
Witgoa,  togn  me  tenga  U  idmuh 
Tmto  cha  anoor  ittand  a  Carlo  Minok 


xxxvu. 
Pbl  ch'  cbbe  queato  detto  aen'  andoe, 
Tuito  che  tnnnm  AlalwBtio  piik 

Che  8i  sfbnava,  quando  e'  lo  trovde, 
Di  •vegller  d'  una  ripa  fuori  un  maatOk 
Oilnukv  eomV  gtiuiee  a  qud,  gridde: 

Che  pens!  tii.  phi'itton,  pitt.ir  (|iic1  -^aoso  ? 
Quando  Alab&stro  qunstu  gridu  iutcude, 

XXX  vnL 

Etrasse  d'una  pietra  niolto  grossa, 
Tanto  ch' Orlando  bisugno  schenniwe*; 
Che  se  V  avesse  giunto  la  percosaa, 
Non  bisognava  il  medico  veni<>;4?. 
Orlando  adopcro  poi  la  sua  pussa; 
Nel  pettlgnon  tutta  la  spada  misat  t 
S  marto  cadde  queato  babakme, 
S  OOD  4lmHiUcft  perd 


XXXIX. 

MoTgante  aveva  al  sue  modo  un  palagio 
Fatto  di  ftaflche  e  dl  schegge  e  di  tcrrm: 
Quivi,  secondo  lui,  si  poaa  ad  agio ; 
Qulvi  la  notte  si  rinchiude  e  scrra. 
Orlando  picchia,  e  daragli  dlsagio, 
Vmikk  0  gigante  dal  aonno  si  ateni 
Vcnnesfll  aprir  come  niia  cnsa  mattet 
Ch'  un'  aapra  riaioue  aveva  fatta. 


VffB  pent  ch*  on  ftioce  tffptsAs 

L'  avea  assalito,  c  chlamar  MacoTnettOf 
Ma  Macometto  non  valea  niente : 
Ond*    clitaiiiaTK  Ocaft  benedetlo  { 

E  liberatn  r  avea  flnnlmente. 
Venne  alia  porta,  cd  ebbe  eosi  dctto; 
Chi  buz/a  una  ?  pur  sempre  borbottandOb 
Tu  1  aapni  toatot  gU  xlvoae  Orianda 


XXXIV. 

And  loud  he  shouted*  "  Giant,  Wbetc  doat  gof 

Thou  thought'st  mc  doubtless  for  the  bier  outlaid  ; 
To  the  right  about — without  \*1n(<s  thuu'rt  too  alow 

To  fly  my  vengeance — currish  renegade ! 
TwM  but  by  treacbeiy  thou  laid'st  roe  low. 

Tha  giant  Ua  aatonUment  betray'd, 
And  tum'd  about,  and  stoppM  lii?  jcmrney  un, 
And  then  he  atoop'd  to  pick  up  a  great  atone. 

XXXV. 

Oriandohad  Cortana  bare  in  hand ; 

To  split  the  head  in  twain  was  what  he  schenwd;— 
Oortana  cla\  e  the  skull  like  a  true  brand. 

And  pagan  Passamont  died  umcdeem^d, 
Yet  harsh  and  haughty,  as  he  lay  he  bann'd. 

And  most  devoutly  Macon  stiil  blasphemed ; 
But  while  his  crude,  rude  blasphemies  he  heav^ 
Oriando  thank'd  the  father  and  the  Word,  

XXXVI. 

Saylnp,  "  What  grace  to  me  thou  'st  this  day  given  1 
And  I  to  thec^  oh  Lord  1  am  ever  bound. 

I  know  my  life  was  saved  by  thee  fh>m  heaveilt 
Since  by  the  giant  I  was  fairly  down'd. 

All  thing:^  by  thee  arc  measured  just  and  even  ; 
Our  power  without  thine  aid  would  nought  be 

I  pray  thee  take  lieedofiiief  toil  cut  [flmnd; 

At  leaet  return  oooe  more  to  ~  " 


XXXVII. 

And  having  laid  thus  much,  b«  went  Ua  wa|-; 
And  AUbaiter  he  fbond  out  betoar. 

Doing  the  ver>-  best  that  in  him  lay 

To  root  from  out  a  bank  a  rock  or  twa 
Orlando,  when  ha  reaeli'd  Mm,  load  *gan  aay 

"  HowthinkVf  thoii.  c;1iitton,  such  a  stone  tothwwt** 
When  Alabaster  beard  hxi  deep  voice  ring, 
H«  raddaOjr  bcbWk  Urn  to  Us  dtaff. 


XXXYIIL 

And  hiirl'd  a  frairment  of  a  sise  so  large, 

riiat  if  it  had  in  fact  fbUUl'd  Its  mission, 
And  Rabuid  not  aivilIM  Urn  of  Ua  taigi^ 

There  would  have  been  no  need  of  a ; 
Orlando  set  himself  in  turn  to  charge. 

And  in  hia  bulky  bosom  made  incision 
Withall  hia  avnwd.'  The  lout  feUi  but  o'eTthnnm,be 
hy  no  meana  fbfvot  Mmmmu 

XXXIX. 
had  a  palace  in  his  mode, 
Compoecd  of  branches,  logs  of  wood,  and  tnOk, 
And  stretcb'd  bhnself  at  ease  In  this  abode. 

And  shut  hini'-ilf  at  ni^'bt  within  his  berth. 
Oriando  knock'd,  and  knock'd  again,  to  goad 

The  giant  Oram  hie  deep;  and  be  came  fbrth 
The  door  tn  open,  like  a  crazy  thinp, 
for  a  rough  dream  had  aliook  him  situnbeilng. 


He  thoaght  that  a  flevoe 

And  Mahumet  he  call'd  ;  but  Mahomet 
Is  nothing  worth,  and  not  an  inatant  back'd  him ; 
Bat  praymg  MMWd  AeOf     was  aet 

At  lilvrty  from  all  the  fears  which  rack'd  him  ; 

And  to  the  pate  he  came  with  great  regret— 
"  Who  kTKx-ks  here  ?"  grumbling  all  the  while,  j 
"  That,"  said  Orlando^  "you  will  quidOj  sea. 
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XLI. 

Vengo  per  ftrti,  come  a'  tuo'  fratelli, 
fur  de'pMcitl  tnoi  la  penittfiisii* 
Sft'  Tnomd  nuuidiliH  cuttf Trills 

Come  >-t;it<>  i'-  ilivinn  iipovldcnzlii ; 
Pel  m*!  ch'  avetc  fattu  a  torto  a  quclli, 
E  dato  ta'ckl  cmi  questa  sentmila ; 

tSappi.  rhr  fmldo  eia  piu  ch'  un  pila«!To 
Laaciato  Uo  Pa&8uniuute  c  1  tuo  Alaba&tro. 

XhU. 

Dine  MHffUito:  o  fentll  eavdierfe. 

Per  lo  tuo  rMo  non  ml  rUr  \il1an!a: 
Di  gnuia  il  nomc  tuo  von-ci  sapcre  ; 
Sa  la'CrLstian,  deh  dillo  in  cortesia. 
BtapOM  Orlando :  di  cotal  mastkre 
OotitcnteraUt  ptr  la  ftde  inlat 
Afiori)  Cri>^to.  eh'  «j  Signor  vcraotS 
£  puoi  tu  adorarlu,  »c  ti  place. 

XLUL 

Bbpoae  D  Btfadn  eon  umO  voce  t 

lo  ho  fctto  una  Htrana  vleiono, 
Cht  m'asMliTa  un  lerpeDte  feroce : 
Non  ml  valeva  per  driamar  Mieone; 

Onde  al  tuo  Dio  cho  fn  rtinfltto  In  craW 
RivoUi  prwto  la  inia  iiitenjione  : 
E'  ml  soccorse,  e  fui  llbcro  c  sano, 
E  aoQ  divoato  al  tutto  ener  Citotiiao. 

XLTV. 

Bivpose  Orlando :  baron  giusto  e  fto^ 
8e  qucsto  buon  voter  t«rrai  nel  CCN^ 
L'  anltna  tua  arii  quel  vero  Die 
Che  ci  puo  sol  gradir  d'  etemo  onora  t 
E  s'  tu  voithI,  sarai  couip:ieini  mio, 
£  amerotti  con  pcrfbtto  amore ; 
or  Molt  «inM  no  tagindt  •  wait 
n  wo  ]N»  4  k»  IM»  di*  CfMfod. 

XLV. 

Venne  qucato  Si^or  tausa  peccato 
He  la  Ma  nadw  vcijghie  ptdidla  s 

So  conoscc<<i  quel  Slptior  beato, 

Sania  *1  quul  uon  rcsplende  sole  o  atella* 

Araiti  gia  Macon  tuo  rinncgato, 

E  la  sua  fede  Iniqua  ingiusta  e  fcUa : 

Batteuati  al  mio  Dio  di  buun  taleoto. 


XLVI. 

B  cor«e  Orlando  subito  abbracciarc  : 
Orlando  gran  carezze  gli  facea, 
E  disse :  a  la  bndia  ti  to'  menare. 
Jforiante,  andiand  presto^ ; 
Oo^  moBad  ta  pace  d  tudI  fin*. 
De  Li  (|ual  rosa  Orlando  in  ?c  podea, 
Dicendo ;  fratel  mio  divoto  e  buono^ 
lovddiedikaiarr 


XLTIL 

Da  pol  chc  Dio  rallunilnato  t'ba, 
£d  acettato  per  la  sua  iimiltade  ; 
TteU  die  tn  anoor  nai  imlltiL 
Disse  MorRante :  per  la  tua  bontmlo, 
Pol  chf  il  tuo  Dio  ntio  scmprc  oniai  sara, 
DInimio  del  nome  tuo  la  verltade, 
IPot  di  me  dispor  puoi  al  too  coniiidoi 
Ond'  e'  gU  dlsM,  ootn'egU  am  Orlaadn. 
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XLI. 

"  I  come  to  preach  to  you,  as  to  yoUT  trothcrt, 
Sent  by  the  mkenUe  monks— fepentaaeet 
r<nrPi«vldem!edMne.ln  yuu  and  ethen* 

Condemns  the  evil  done  my  new  acciu.iintatu  o. 
*Tis  ¥rrit  ou  high — your  wrong  must  pay  another's ; 
From  heaven  itself  Is  iNQcd  oot  tUe  mlMneft 

Know  then,  that  colder  nnw  thnn  a  pllaiM 
I  left  your  Paasamont  and  Alabaster." 

XLIL 

Mongante  laM,  Oh^  gentie  canUer ! 

Now  by  thy  Ood  'wy  me  no  villFiny  ; 
The  favour  of  your  name  1  tain  would  heaTi 

And  if  a  Christian,  speak  for  camtttf," 
Belied  Orlando^  **  Bo  much  to  jour  mt 

I  by  my  fhtth  dbdoae  contentedly} 
Christ  I  adorv,  who  is  the  genuine  Lord, 
And,  if  you  plcase»  by  you  may  be  adored.** 

XLUI. 

The  SwBcen  njdnM  in  humble  tone, 
"  I  have  bad  an  extmordinary  vMoil  | 

A  savage  serpent  fell  on  me^bnie^ 
And  MaooB  WNild  not  pl9  condlUun} 

Hence  to  thy  tlod,  who  for  ye  did  atone 

Upon  the  mm,  preferr'd  I  my  petition} 
His  timely  succour  set  me  saft  and  tntt 
And  I  a  Cbitatlaa  am  disposed  te  be." 

XLIV. 

Orlando  answer  d,  "liaruti  ju>t  aiid  pious, 
If  this  good  wish  your  heart  can  really  um 

To  the  true  God,  you  will  not  then  deny  m 
Etenid  honour,  yon  wDI  go  sbove* 

Aiul,  if  \  (iu  plcii^o,      friends  we  will  ally  U% 

And  I  will  love  you  with  a  perfect  love. 
Tour  idoto  we  vda  ]taif»  fblX  «f  Ikind  I 
The  only  true  Ood  Is  t&e  Christianls  God. 

XLV. 

'«The  Lord  desoended  to  the  virgla  brant 
Of  Wttf  MoCher,  sinless  and  divine  ( 

If  you  acknowlfdpe  the  Redeemer  blest. 

Without  whom  neither  sun  nor  star  can  shine. 

Abjure  bad  Ifaron's  Mae  and  felon  test. 
Tour  rcnegado  god,  and  worship  mine,  — 

Baptixe  yourself  with  seal,  since  you  repent" 

TO  vhIA  Meigauta  aanrar'd,  > 


XLVL 

And  then  Orlando  to  embrace  him  flew. 
And  made  much  of  his  convert,  as  he  cried, 

"  To  the  abbey  I  wiU  gLidly  marshal  j  ou. " 
To  whom  Moigantc,  "  JLet  us  gs^"  replied ; 

«*  I  to  tiie  fHars  lutve  ftnr  peaee  to  stw." 

Whic-h  thing  Orlando  heard  with  inward  ftldl^ 
Saying,  "  My  brother,  so  devout  and  good* 
Adt  the  abbofc  jittiaa,  m  I  irtah  yoa  wmldi 


XLTIL 

"  Since  God  hasgrantt-d  ymir  illumination, 

AooepUng  you  in  mercy  for  his  own, 
Hnmllltr  dioidd  be  your  lint  oMatton.** 

Morpnnfc  said,  "For  g»xlii«  ss'  make  known- 
Siiice  that  your  God  ijs  to  be  mine — your  station. 

And  let  your  name  in  veri^  be  diown ; 
Then  WiU  I  every  thing  at  your  command  dew" 
On  whkh  the  other  said,  he  was  Orlanda 
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XLTm. 
IH9W  11  idRante?  a««&  bOMdrtlo 

Ppr  mtlle  voUr  rini^raziato  sia  ; 
Sentlto  t'  ho  nonur,  buoa  perfetto, 
tuM  t  tempi  de  1i  flUk  nte  t 
em*  to  dlMi,  s(>mpn>Tnal  lu^getto 
SiMT  tl  vo'  ppr  la  tua  gai;liardla. 
Insieme  molte  am  ragionaro, 
£  *&  TOW  1ft  iMdIa  pol  I'lnvlirab 

xr.TX. 

K  per  b  tU  da  que'  gij^tl  mortl 
Orlando  con  Morgante  si  ragiona : 
I>c  la  lor  moTtc  vo'  che  tl  confortl ; 
E  poi  che  place  a  Dio,  a  me  pcnlona ; 
A'  monad  avcan  fiitto  mille  torti ; 
£  U  noftim  ■BrlUura  aperto  roona. 
n  ben  fannnento^  al  mil  vmStti 


IWo  ch'cstt  anw  la  glottlsU  tmto^ 
Che  ToKi,  ebe  KiBpn  11  too  gtaffldomorii 

Ognun  rh'  nbhl  peccato  tanto  o  qUlBtoS 
£  cost  il  ben  rlstorar  al  ricorda : 
B  wm       teuft  gfutlBia  imto : 
Adanque  al  sun  voter  presto  t'  ncoonla ; 
Cbe  debbe  ognun  voter  quel  che  vuol  questOi 
■dicciirtMil  wtentHrttpwito. 

IL 

E  sonsi  1  no«tTl  dottorl  accordatl, 
Figliando  tuttl  una  concludone, 
Cbe  que  che  son  nd  dd  0uMetU, 
fTavessin  nel  pensier  compasslone 
De'  mlserl  parent!  che  dannati 
Son  ne  to  Inferno  In  gran  confiuUm^ 
La  lor  feUdti  nulla  aarebbe; 
Xntttclieiiiit  1U|{IimU>  U^o  peifiMWt 

LII. 

lia  egU  anno  posto  In  Gesii  ferma  spene ; 
K  taoto  peic  a  lor,  quanto  a  lul  pare  i 
Aflbiuun  dd  ch'e'fk,  die  ftod  benef 

E  che  non  possi  In  ness'in  modo  errare  i 
Se  padre  o  madre  ^  nell'  eteme  pene, 
IM  qoeeto  won  d  powon  couhiiteret 

Che  quel  che  place  a  IMo,  sol  place  a  kn : 
Questo    osscrva  nc  1'  etemo  coro. 

LIII. 

Al  mtIo  tool  bastar  poche  parole. 

Dine  Morgante  ;  tu  11  potral  vedetv, 
,   De'  mlel  fratellf,  Orlando,  fe  ml  duole, 

£  s'  io  m'  iiccrirdcro  <li  Dio  al  voli'n^, 

Come  tu  di'  cbe  In  ciel  servar  si  cuole : 
Hdrtl  ca*  HMiU  i  ar  penrfun  dl  godna  t 

Io  vo  tagliar  1e  mant  a  tutt!  quantif 
£  portHofle  a  que'  monaci  santi» 

Acdft  A*  a^Am  da  fA  dcim  a  aert^ 

Com'  e'  son  mortl,  e  non  abbin  paura 
Andar  soletti  per  questo  dcserto ; 
£  peRbi  tcggan  ta  mia  mente  pan 
A  quel  Signor  che  m'ba  il  ma  , 
E  tratto  toM  dl  icuebre  d  oacura. 
E  pol  taglio  If  matii  a"  (hw  (Vatetli, 
£  iMdi^  a  le  flere  ed  agli  occellL 


XLVUI. 

•*  Tben,"  qnoth  ttie  Rluit, «  VtmnA  be  lew 

A  thmisnnrl  times  with  RTatitutlc  and  pftliel 
Oft,  perfect  tniron  !  have  I  heard  of  you 

Through  all  the  dIAfent  pectode  of  nif  dt^: 
And,  ai  I  said,  to  he  your  vassal  too 

I  wish,  for  your^rreat  gallantry  always," 
Thus  reasoning,  they  continued  mucbtanf* 
And  Mnranis  to  the  abbey  mnt  their  way. 

And  by  the  way  about  the  giants  dead 
Orlando  with  MiTK'nnteiaMOn'd  :  "  Bfl^ 

For  their  decceae^  I  piajr  yon,  comforted ; 
And,  since  ft  la  Qod>  pleasure,  pardon  me ; 

A  thousand  wrongs  unto  the  ni<)nk>  they  bred. 
And  our  true  Scripture  loundeth  openly. 

Good  IB  rewarded,  and  dMsttoed  the  111, 

WUdltheLordnem-fldktii  toftlUB: 

L. 

**  Because  his  love  of  Justice  unto  all 
1m  floch,  be  vrflb  bfat  Judgment  tboold  derotar 

All  who  have  sin,  however  crt  at  or  smalt ; 

But  good  he  well  remembers  to  restore. 
Nor  without  jastice  holy  could  W9  cdl 

Him,  whom  I  now  require  you  to  adore. 
All  men  must  make  bis  will  their  wishes  sway, 
And  qni^  nd  vonlnieMidy  obey. 

LI 

"  And  here  our  doctors  are  of  one  accord, 

Coming  on  this  point  to  the  same  conclusion, — 
That  in  tht  ir  thouk'ht-^  who  praise  in  bcavca tfao LttTd 

If  pi^  e'er  was  guilty  of  intnwioa 
cor  uwir  amnmnKC  leuuuui  iuiKU 

In  hell  below,  nntl  rtamn'd  in  cri  rit  conAialonf>— 
bapiriness  would  be  reduced  to  nought 


lh 

"  But  they  in  Christ  have  fin-nr ^^t  hi  pe,  and  all 

Which  seems  to  him,  to  them  too  must  appear 
Welt  donet  iKireoaidttaawrwIwbeftn: 

He  never  can  In  any  purpose  err. 
If  sire  or  mother  suffer  endless  thrall, 

They  don't  disturb  themeelves  Itar  hbn  or  her; 
What  pkaees  God  to  them  mail  joy  hivlib 
if  lha  eiaad  aholr.*' 


Lirr. 

"  A  word  unto  the  wise,"  Morcante  said, 

"  I»  wont  to  be  enough,  and  you  shall  see 
Hour  ntuA  I  grieve  aboot  my  biathren  dead  | 

And  if  thi'  will  of  God  seem  gotxl  to  me, 
Just,  as  you  teil  me,  'tis  in  heaven  obey'd— 

Ashes  to  a^ea, — merry  let  us  be  I 
I  will  cut  off  the  hands  from  both  theft  t 
And  cany  them  unto  the  hulj  mookii 

LIV. 

««  So  that  an  peiMM  nay  be  ema  and  eettate 

That  they  arc  dead,  anti  have  no  Atttter  liar 
To  wander  6olitar>'  this  desert  in. 

And  that  they  may  perceive  my  spirit  clear 
By  the  Laidls  grace,  who  hath  withdrawn  the  curtain 

OTdarkncaa,  making  his  bright  realm  appear  " 
He  cut  his  brethren's  hands  (iff  ;if  thi-r  w  irds. 
And  left  them  to  the  savage  beasts  and  birds. 
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LV. 

A  la  badia  insieme  se  iw  vanno. 
Ore  r  abate  asiai  dubbioao  aspetta : 
I  nHittd  die*l  flitto  HHor  tto 
Co^T^^l^o  a  Talmte  tuttl  in  fnita, 
Diccndu  i)aurui»l  e  pieu'  «1'  afitono : 
Volctc  vol  costui  drento  si  metta  7 
Quando  T  abate  vedeva  il  glganta^ 
81  tiiiib6  tatto  nel  prtmo  irmhUnt*. 

LVI. 

Oriando  ohe  tailitlo  cos)  il  vedc^ 
Oli  disse  presto :  abate,  datti  pace, 

Qumto  e  Criatiano,  e  in  Cristo  nostro  crede, 
E  rinnegiitii  ha  il  sno  Macon  fall.ic-c. 
Morgaote  1  numcbcrin  mostro  per  fede* 
Canw  I  ^0niti  daactm  iniirto  ffawe; 
Donde  1' abate  rinKnuiavia  Tiiitlo, 
IMcendo ;  or  m*  hai  contcnto,  bignor  mlo. 

JbVIL 

B  TfagDudavi,  e  aqnadnmi  MorRants^ 

La  sua  grandezza  c  una  vultii  e  du^ 
£  poi  gll  dis»e  t  O  &mo«o  gigantc, 
Sappl  di'io  non  nd  mmvlglio  vli^ 

The  tu  svcpUcsM  c  ^rlttas?!  Ir  plantc, 
Quauil'  k)  rigiunio  or  k-  fultcitc  tue ; 
Tu  tarai  or  perfeit  i  i  .1  ;o  amico 
A  Crlito^  qmato  tu  gU  cri  mbnioo. 

Lrm. 

Un  Qostro  ap(»tul,  Saul  giu  cbiamato, 
Perwgu)  molto  la  fede  di  Cristo  : 
Un  giorno  poi  da  lo  spirto  infiammatOr 
Ferchd  pur  mi  persegui  7  dtow  Crislo : 
E'  si  nivvidc  iillor  del  siio  pccrato 
▲ndd  poi  predicaado  scmpre  Cristo ; 
B  fttto  i  cr  d«  h  fnfe  iMUi  tramlia, 
Ia  finl  per  tuMo  ifnuNift  •  rimbemte. 

LEL 

Coii  fiuai  tu  ancor,  Mofgtttte  mio : 
E  dil  •'cnwnda,  i  teritto  nd  Tangelo, 

Che  m.u'^or  fr>->ta  fa  d'un  aolo  Iddio, 
Che  di  novaaUuoTe  altrl  au  in  delo : 
lo  tl  conforto  cb'ognl  tlK»  dMo 
KivolRa  a  quel  Signer  con  giusto  lek^ 
Che  tu  6Sind  fclice  in  sempitemo, 
(A'cii  perduta^  e  dannito  all'  inftmai 

LZ. 

E  grande  onore  a  Moi-RTinte  &ceva 
L' abate,  e  molti  di  ii  son  posti : 
Un  giorno,  come  ad  OrUndo  piaceva, 
A  9tM)  in  qui  e  In  li  ai  anno  andatl ; 
L'abate  in  warn  canwni  lua  wwen 
MoUr  armadurc  c  certi  archi  a{ii>"n^fati : 
Morgante  ^tene  piacqiae  un  che  ne  vede  ; 
Onde  «'ael  dnae  bcndi*  oonr  nd  erede. 


LZL 

Area  quel  Umi^n  d'arqua  rarcstia: 
Orlando  dlssc  come  buou  fratello  t 
Moi|ante»  to'cIw  di  piaccr  ti  sfai 
Andar  per  Tacqua ;  ond'  e'  rispmr  a  q^tello : 
Comanda  rio  che  vuoi  che  fatto  sia ; 
E  poaesi  in  ispolla  un  gran  tineUo^ 
fid  arvioMd  li  vmo  una  fonte 
Dan  «oiM  bcr  tempre  appM  dd  1 
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LT. 

Then  to  the  abboy  they  went  on  together, 
Wile  re  waited  them  the  abbot  in  great  doubL 

The  monks,  who  knew  not  yet  the  het,  tmn  thldier 
To  their  superior,  al!  in  breathless  rout, 

Saylni{  with  tremor,  "  I'leasc  to  tell  us  whether 
Tou  wish  to  have  this  person  in  or  out  7  " 

Tile  abbot,  looking  Uirough  upon  tb»  glan^ 

Too  greatly  ftv'd»  at  llrrt,  to  Iw  con^iittt 

LVI. 

Oriando,  seeing  him  thus  agitated. 

Said  quickly,  "  Abbot,  be  thou  of  good  cheer ; 
He  Christ  believes,  as  Christian  must  be  rated. 

All  !  hath  renounced  hi-S  Macon  fals«  ;  "  wllldlllfre 
Morgante  with  the  hands  corroborated, 

A  piMf  of  boOi  file  gittHs*  fcte  qnlto  dew : 
Thence,  with  due  thanks,  the  abbot  God  adond, 
Sajiog,  "  Thou  hast  contented  me,  oh  Lotd  1" 

LTIL 

He  gttBd ;  llarpnite*li  lulglit  bo  ^Iruhtad, 

And  more  than  once  rontemiilatiil  his  iiwbl 
And  then  he  said,  "  Oh  giaat  celebrated  1 

Know,  that  no  more  my  wonder  wttt  arie^ 
How  you  could  tear  and  fling  the  trees  you  late  did, 

When  I  behold  your  form  with  my  own  eyes. 
You  now  a  true  and  perfect  friend  will  show 
Youndf  to  Chciat,  m  once  yon  were  »  fat. 

LVTTT. 

And  one  of  our  apostles,  Saul  once  named. 

Long  persecuted  sore  the  fidth  of  ChrUt, 
Till,  one  day,  by  the  Spirit  bdng  hiflamed, 

*  Wbf  doet  tiiOQ  peneet^  me  thus  ?'  said  Christ  i 
And  then  fmm  hb  offence  he  was  rcclalra'd. 

And  went  for  ever  after  preachh^  Christ, 
And  of  tbc  ftttb  became  a  tnunn  wboee  eonnding 
acr  tlw  whdB  eafdi  la  edidiv  and  nbouidiiig; 

LIX. 

*'  8<H  my  Mocgut^  you  may  do  likewise ; 
Be  wbo  rcpente*^aiui  writca  tha  Evangelist  

Occasions  more  rqjolclng  In  the  skies 
Thw  niuet)--niue  of  the  celestial  list 

Tou  may  be  sure,  should  each  desire  arise 
With  just  seal  for  the  Lord,  that  youH  eild 

Among  the  happy  saints  for  evermore ; 

Bat  you  were  but  and  daom'd  to  hdl  befbn  1" 

IX 

And  thus  prcat  honf>'ir  to  Morgante  paid 
The  abbot;  many  days  they  did  repose. 

One  day,  as  with  OrUndo  they  both  stray'd, 
And  aaunter'd  liera  and  tbeie^  where'er  they  c&oeek 

The  abbot  •bow'd  a  dumber,  wbere  array'd 
Till)  h  amiour  was,  and  hunj?  up  certain 

And  one  of  these  Morgante  fbr  a  whim 

Qlrton,auNtgh  OMlCMt  be  beUeved,to] 


LXL 

a  vrant  of  water  In  the  plaoi^ 
Orlando,  like  a  worthy  brother,  said, 
"  Morgante,  I  could  wish  you  iu  this  case 

To  go  for  water."      You  shall  be  olwy'd 
In  all  commands,"  was  the  reply,  "  straigbtways.* 

I'pon  his  shoulder  a  preat  tub  he  laid, 
And  went  out  on  his  way  uuto  a  fountain, 
Wbere  he  wia  woDt to  drink  bdow  tile: 
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Lxn. 

Olunto  a  la  fonte,  sente  un  gnn : 
Di  sufiito  venir  per  la  foresta; 
Una  saeUa  cavo  dd  tarcaaco^ 
BMdB  a  r  nos  «d  atamm  to  tana » 

Ecco  apparlre  un  pnin  ffrt'esTt-  al  passo 
DI  porcl,  e  vanno  con  molta  ternpesta ; 
£  arrlTorno  aUa  fbntana  appunto 
JDonde  tt^lguite  i  da  kir  Mpnggtanitoii 
LXUL 

Moiguite  a  to  vntara  a  un  sMito; 

Appunto  nc  I'orccchio  lo'ncamava: 
Da  I'altro  lato  passo  la  vcrrvtta  ; 
Onde  il  cinghJal  giik  morto  gambettavK; 
Un  altro,  quasi  per  fame  vendetta 
AddosK)  al  gnui  gigante  Into  anda^a ; 
E  perch^  c'giunse  troppo  tosto  al  vrirtu, 
Kon  ta  Moifsnte  a  tempo  a  Uar  coa  I'arco. 
LXIV. 

Vedendosi  venuto  U  porco  adosso, 
Qtt  dette  In  HI  la  testa  un  graa  punxooe  ^ 
Vernodo  die  gl'lnfttme  Imliio  a  romi^ 

E  morto  allatn  a  quel!'altn»  lo  pone  : 
OU  altrl  porci  veggendu  quel  pcrcu^iso^ 

nlHon  tnttl  in  fuga  pel  vallone ; 
MoTgante  »i  !cvo  il  ttncllo  in  collo, 
Cb'era  pieo  d'  acqua,  c  noa  si  muove  un  croUo. 

Da  V  una  spalla  II  tincllo  avoa  posto, 

Da  I'altra  i  porci,  e  spacciava  11  tcrreno; 
E  tonu  a  la  badia,  cb'i  pv  dtonto, 
Ch'  ana  gocciula  d'acqua  non  va  In  mm. 
Orlando  cbe  1  vedea  tomar  si  to^ 
Co'  porci  morti,  e  con  quel  vaso  pienoj 
XanTi^load  cbe  sla  tanto  forte; 
Cod  Fatate;  e  qntoneni  to  poKtei 

I  monad  ^ggendo  I'acqua  ftvsca 
81  nDegromo,  ma  pi^  de'  dnghlali ; 
Cb'ogni  animal  .si  rallegrn  dc  TeMai 
E  poaano  a  donnlrc  i  breviali : 
Ugnm  if  afltouMf  a  non  par  dia  g|'  fncmoai 

Acdd  cbe  (nie^ita  came  non  s'innali, 
£  cbe  poi  secca  aapesse  di  victo : 
■  to  4ltfnM  d  lanamo  a  drietab 

£  femo  a  scoppia  corpo  per  uo  tratto, 
£  acufflan,  cbe  parien  de  I'acqua  usdti ; 
Tanto  chel  cane  ten  doleva  e  1  gatto^ 
Cbe  gli  0681  rimanean  tit^po  poHtL 
L'abate,  poi  cho  iiuiUo  otiuro  ha  fktto 
A  tnttl,  un  di  dopo  queati  convitl 
Datte  a  lioigante  im  dediler  aralto  bdks 
Che  Imifo  tempo  tenuto  aica  vidtow 
LXVIU. 

ItavHite  to  BB^  vn  pnla  11  eawd  mena, 

T,  vuol  cbe  corra,  e  che  facet  ogni  pruova, 
£  pensa  cbe  di  ferro  abbi  la  schiena, 
O  forse  non  credeva  scbiacclar  Toofat 
Qucsto  caval  s'  acoosda  per  la  pen^ 
E  Koppia,  e  'n  «a  la  terra  al  iltruova. 
"Dicca  Miirpuntu  ;  lieva  su,  roizone  ; 
E  va  pur  punzecchiando  co  lo  sprone. 


>  ["  Gtl  dette  in  ni  U  testa  un  gran  punzonc."  It  It  ttrangc 
^Id  thoa' 
oTmrald 


tiMt  Puld  •booH  km 
ittmjfMMmdm 
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Lxn. 

Arrived  tbere.  a  prodigious  noise  be  bears, 
W*hich  suddenly  along  the  forest  spread  ; 

Wbereat  from  out  bia  quiver  be  prepares 
An  amnr  fcr  bto  tonr,  and  IHto  Iris  head ; 

And  lo !  a  monstrous  berd  of  s^Tim'  appoani. 
And  onward  rushes  vitb  teuipi-^tuous  tread^ 

And  to  tbe  fountain's  brinlc  precisely  poanj 

8o  tlMt  tlia  gtonftls  Join'd  by  aU  tlw  boaie. 

LXIIL 

Koflgante  at  a  ventnia  diol  an  aiwv. 

Which  pierced  a  pig  precisely  in  the  ear. 
And  paHs'd  unto  the  other  side  quite  thorough; 

So  that  tbe  boar,  defunct,  lay  tripp'd  up  near. 
Another,  to  revenge  Us  feUow  ttmm. 

Against  the  giant  nuih*d  In  lleree  career. 
And  reat'h'd  the  p:Ls>;ii;t'  \Tith  so  swift  a  footy 
Moigante  was  not  now  in  time  to  shoot. 

Lxrv. 

Pcrctivinfi  that  the  pig  was  on  him  close. 
He  gave  him  such  a  punch  upon  the  heed* 

As  lloor»d  Mm  so  that  be  no  more  arose. 
Smashing  the  very  bone  ;  and  he  fell  dead 

Next  to  the  other.    Having  seen  such  blows. 
The  eHier  pip  akng  tile  valkf  fted} 

Morgante  on  his  neck  tbe  bucket  took, 

full  from  tbe  spring,  which  ndther  swerved  nor  shodL 

UCY. 

The  tun  was  on  one  shoulder,  and  there  were 
The  hogs  on  t'other,  and  he  brusb'd  apace 

On  to  the  abbey,  though  by  no  mean 
Nor  spilt  one  drop  of  water  in  his ; 

Orlando,  seeing  him  so  soon  appear 

With  the  dead  boars,  and  with  that  brimfU ' 

MarveU'd  to  see  his  strength  so  very  great; 

flo  did  the  dibd^'and  set  iride  the  gate. 

LXVI. 

The  monks,  who  saw  the  water  ftesh  and  good, 
Beideed,  hot  mudi  more  to  perceive  fht  pork ; — 

All  anin^aLs  are  glad  at  sight  of  food  : 

They  lay  their  breviaries  to  sleep,  and  work 

With  greedy  pleasure,  and  In  soeh  a  moodf 

Thnt  the  flesh  needs  no  salt  beneath  IbelrfMk. 

Of  raukncss  and  of  rot  there  is  no  fear, 

lor  dl  ftw  flnto  aia  aofw  left  in  aimr. 

Lxvn. 

As  though  they  wisb'd  to  burst  at  once,  they  ate ; 

And  gorged  so  that^  as  if  the  bones  bad  been 
Jn  water,  sordy  grieved  the  dog  and  cat, 

Terudvliig  that  they  all  were  pick'd  too  dcen. 
Tbe  abbot,  who  to  all  did  honour  great, 

A  fiew  days  after  this  convivial  aoern^ 
Oanre  to  Meisute  a  line  hom^  mH  tnin'^ 
mHOk  iM  to^  time  had  for  bfnadf  naintdnU 
LXVm. 

Tba  ham  Morgante  to  a  meedear  led. 

To  gallop,  and  to  put  him  to  the  profl^ 
Thinking  that  he  a  b;u.k  of  iron  had. 

Or  to  sklin  eggs  unbroke  was  light  enough  ; 
But  the  horse,  sinking  with  the  pain,  fell  dead, 

And  burst,  while  cold  on  earth  lay  bead  and  hoel^ 
Morgante  said,  "  Get  up,  thou  sulky  cur  '. " 
And  still  continued  prirkint;  with  the  "spur. 

a  puncA  in  the  head."  —  "  un  punzone  in  »u  la  t«»ta,"  —  is 
the  exact  and  frequent  phrate  oi  oar  best  pugiUsts,  who  UtMe 
that  tbey  sn  talaing  the  puroit  Tosoaa. 
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Mi  llndnnitt 


E  disso  :  io  son  pur  leggier  come  i»enna, 
I>1  i-  scopijiato ;  che  ne  di"  tu,  coule  ? 
RbiKi^c  Orlando:  un  arbore  d' antenna 
Mi  jNur  iduttMlQjp «  U  gig|U  IalhMit9» 
LMcftdo  iBdar,  die  Ui  fbrttntt  aooemit 
Che  meco  appiedi'  ni'  vi  n^a,  Morgaulek 
£d  to  eoA  Terra,  dUse  U  ^igante. 

LXX. 

Qaudo  wri  nettlen  tu  ml  vcdnd 

Com'io  ml  provero  nc  la  hatta^lli 
Orlando  dlaae :  to  credo  tu  &ral 
Oocne  hman  caTaUer,  w  Dio  ml  vagUa; 

Ed  anco  me  donnir  non  mlrcral ; 
Di  queiitu  tuu  caval  non  ie  lie  ca^lia: 
Vorrebbesi  portarlo  in  qualche  boHOj 
Ma  U  modo     la  via  noo  d  oowNCO. 

LXXI. 

DLsse  ii  gigante :  io  ii  portero  lien  io, 
Da  poi  chc  portar  ne  non  ha  Toluto, 
Per  n-niler  l>en  per  mal,  come  fa  Dio ; 
Ma  vu'  che  a  porlo  addosso  mi  dia  tgutOL 
Orlando  gli  dicca :  Morgantc  mio, 
S'al  mto  ooniiglto  ti  aarai  attenutiH 
Quetto  eaval  tu  noa  vel  porteratl, 
Clw  ti  ftii  COM  ta  a  tat  ftcMiL 

LWII. 

Ooarda  che  non  fiiccsse  la  vendetta. 
Come  fecc  gia  Npsso  cosi  morto : 
Non         la  sua  istoria  hai  inteso  0  kttl} 
£'  ti  &ra  scoppiar ;  datti  confortow 
Btoe  Monuante:  iduta  eta*  to  me  1  netla 

Addo^s^i,  e  poi  vi  lira!  s'ia  ve  lo  portO  j 
Io  porterei,  Orlando  mio  gentile. 
Con  to  amsuM  la  quel  wmpanllf , 


LXXm. 

Disse  1' abate  :  il  cnmpanil  v*t-  bone  ; 
Ma  le  cam  pone  vol  I'avetc  rotte. 
Ploea  MoTRante.  e'  ne  porton  le  pern 
r<il<ir  chc  niorti  son  lu  in  quelle  gnittt} 
E  ievo!»<i  il  cavallo  in  su  le  schiene, 
E  disse :  gxiarda  s'io  sento  di  gotte, 
Orlando^  neUe  gmbe,  e   io  to  pomo; 
£  ft*  dw  mlti  cci  cavalto  addoNO. 

LXXIV. 

Era  Morgantc  come  una  montagna : 
Se  facea  qup^to,  non  e  maraviglia ; 
Ma  pure  Orlando  con  seco  si  lagna ; 
Percbc  pur  i-ra  oniai  di  sua  famiglla ; 
Tcmema  avea  non  pigliasw  magnna, 
Ita'aitn  ▼oilta  ooitul  rkomslRlla: 
PosaJo  ancor,  nol  portarc  al  ricscrto. 
DiBW  Morgante :  il  portero  per  certo. 

LXXV. 

E  iMrtoncs  e  gfttolto  In  luogo  tlbmo, 

E  tomii  a  la  barlri  snbltamente. 
Diceva  Orlando :  or  che  plil  diroorlaaof 
Morgante,  qui  non  fuociam  noi  niente  ; 
E  prese  un  giomo  Tabate  per  manok 
E  diKic  a  quel  molto  diieretamente, 
Chc  Miol  iiiii  tir  de  la  sua  revtrt-nzia, 
£  domandava  e  peidooo  e  Ucensia. 
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Bat  llmiiOy    flMNUhft  fit  t»  dimount. 

And         "  I  am  a<t  light  as  any  feather, 
And  he  has  burst ; — to  this  what  nay  you,  count?' 

Orlando  answer'd,  "  Like  a  ship's  maat  rather 
Ton  aeem  to  roe,  and  ivitit  tka  tniak  liar  ftvot:  — 

Let  him  go  i  FottOM  wUii  tiwt  we  togetttr 
Should  niarrh,  but  you  on  foot  Morf?ante  stiB,** 
To  which  tile  giaiU  answerM,  "  ^  1  wUL 


LXX. 

«  When  there  shall  he  oocaiton,  ym  iffll  eat 

How  I  approve  my  courage  in  the  flghti* 
Orlando  aaid,  "  I  reaUy  think  you  11  be, 

tfttduNild  prove  Ood^wlO,  a  goodly  kni^t 
Nor  will  you  napping  there  discover  me. 

But  never  nUnd  your  hone,  though  out  of  tight 
'T  were  beat  to  CUiy  him  into  some  wood, 
If  but  th«  aieiiM  or  tny  I  nndcntood." 

LXXL 

The  giant  said,  "  Then  carry  him  I  will. 
Since  that  to  carry  me  he  was  so  sladt  t. 

To  rcndrr,  as  the  go<l8  do,  good  for  ill ; 

But  lend  a  hand  to  place  him  on  my  back." 

Orlando  answer'd,  "  If  my  counsel  still 
May  wei^  Mtaganti^  do  not  imrtertaka 

TolHt  or  canr  ttda  dead  oonner,  who, 

Aa  Tou  lum  done  to  Unw  iriD  do  to  yon. 

LXXII. 

**  Take  care  he  don't  revenge  hinueU;  tiMraghdnd, 
As  Nessns  did  of  old  beyond  all  cure. 

I  don't  know  if  the  f;u  f  you  "ve  heard  or  read  ; 
But  he  will  make  you  burst,  you  may  be  suroy" 

<*  But  help  him  on  my  bade,*  Morgante  said, 
"  And  70a  dull  tee  what  weight  T  can  eiM|nnw 

In  place,  my  gntto  Boland,  of  this  palfrey, 

With  oU  tite  ben%  IV  ewy  yonder  bdfry." 

LXXiiL 

The  abbot  said,  "  The  stwple  may  do  well. 

But,  for  the  bells,  you 've  broken  them,  I  wot." 
Moi^gaBte  auiwM,  **Lct  Hicm  pqt  1b  ImO 
The  penalty  who  lie  dead  in  y<in  grot ; " 
And  hoisting  up  the  horse  from  where  he  fell. 
He  said,  "  Now  look  if  I  the  gout  have  got, 
OriandOb  la  the  legs — or  If  I  have  force}"— 
two  gamholf  wflk  tko : 


LXXIV. 
Morgantc  was  like  any  mountain 

So  if  he  did  this,  't  is  no  prodigy ; 
But  secretly  himself  Orlando  blamed, 

BecauJH'  li*'  «     oiu-  (if  hi^  family  ; 

And  fearing  that  he  might  be  hurt  or  maim'd, 
Once  more  he  bade  Urn  lay  tab  harden  Iqr : 

"  Put  down,  nor  bear  him  further  the  desert  In 
Morgante  said,  "  I'll  carry  him  for  certain, ** 

LXXV. 

He  did  s  end  ■tow*d  Idm  in  some  nook  me^i 

And  to  the  abbey  then  retnm'd  with  speed. 
Orlando  said,  "  Why  lontrer  do  we  stay  ? 

Morgante,  here  is  nought  to  do  indeed.* 
The  abbot  by  the  hand  be  took  one  day. 

And  said,  with  great  respect,  he  had  agreet 
Tu  leave  his  reverence;  hut  for  this  dit  i-ion 
He  wish'd  to  have  his  pardon  and  peimiiaion. 
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ULX¥|. 
'  Tierraa  da  qoMll, 

Qualchc  rolta  potcndo,  ;ir  1  himn  meiitQS 
£  dice  :  io  iatenUo  mturaic  c  prc»tu 
I  peni  giorni  del  tempo  preterite : 
X'  ton  piik  di  clw  Uceoila  ani  clii«tii^ 
Benigno  padn^  we  mm  eh*lo  ml  perito} 
Non  so  mostntrvi  iru  l  .  he  dn-nto  sentio  j 
Tanto  ri  veggo  ik4  imo  star  contoBto. 

LXXVIL 
Io  me  ne  porto  per  lempre  nel  core 
L'abatf,  la  badia,  qucsto  desL'rto  ; 

TMito  T*  bo  posto  In  piodol  tempo  amon : 
Ssndavl  vn  nd  cM  pw  nc  Inmmi  nwrtu 

Quel  vero  Dlo,  quollo  etemo  Sitjnore, 
Cbe  vi  s«rba  U  am  regno  al  Ane  aperto: 
Nol  aspettiaxt)  vostra  beiMdtolone, 
ate 


Lxxvnr 

Quando  1' abate  U  coate  Orlando  Intcsc, 
MnlKiMil  mI  cor  pw  la  dolocna« 

Tknto  fervor  nel  petto     gli  acccse  ; 
E  dlaae :  cavalier,  »e  a  tua  prodeoa 
Non  MiDO  ttato  benigno  e  oorlaa^ 
Come  conviensi  a  la  gem.  fentlUezBa; 
Cbe  ao  cbe  dd  di'i'bo  ftttD  i  stato  poco^ 

>  c  II  koo* 


LXXU. 

Di  pmliche  lii  laude  e  patcrnostri, 
Pittttosto  cbe  da  cena  o  destinare, 
O  d'altrl  ooafimvol  clw  da  chioctrl} 
Tu  n'  hi!  dt  to  ^  fctto  IwiiaiHoHttw 

Per  niillc  .iUl-  ri-i'r!lrri/.lr  y'h<?  tu  nMWtrl ; 
Ch'  iu  me  ne  vengo  ove  tu  andiai  con  teoo, 
B  dT  dtia  pttto  tn  Nrtt  : 


LXXX. 

Tanto  ch'a  questo  par  contraddizione ; 
Ma  so  cbe  tu  M*  saviu,  e  'ateiuU  e  futit 
B  tartendi  11  mlo  parlar  per  dlMriShmo  { 

D«'  beneflcj  tuol  pictori  e  giufltl 
Kenda  U  Signorc  a  te  niuneraxioDe, 
Da  cui  roandato  in  queste  selve  IMI  f 
Vi'T     virtu  del  qual  Uberl  siamo, 
£  grazie  a  lut  e  a  te  nol  ne  rendlamo. 

UZXI. 

Tta  d  hal  lalnto  ruilma  e  la  Tlla : 

Tanta  pertiirhazlon  gli  qiif'  f;!''r'nt! 
Ci  dettun,  chc  la  strada  era  sinarriU 
Da  ritrcivar  Ck'^ti  con  gli  altri  wntls 
Perd  troppo  d  duol  la  tua  partita, 
E  flconsc^tl  reetlam  tutti  quanti ; 
\l  ritrin  r  fiossianitl  i  nicsi  e  gU  anni  t 
Cbe  tu  non  sc'  da  vcstir  quest!  ponnl, 

LXXXIL 
Mb  da  pertar  la  landa  e  I'annadina  i 

E  puowi  meritar  cun  essa,  cdinr 
Con  quests  cappa  ;  e  leggi  la  i>crittura  t 
Queste  gigante  al  del  drLcro  le  some 
Per  tua  virtii ;  va  in  pace  a  tua  ventura 
Chi  tu  ti  sla,  ch'  lo  non  rlcerco  U  nome ; 
Ma  dird  sempre,  >>'  i<>  ^on  dcjniaiidato, 
Cb*  ub  anglol  qui  da  Dlo  ftissi  maodatOk 


LZXVt 

The  boooon  Oer  eontlnoed  to  rtetiwp 

Perhaps  exceeded  whut  bi,  TTu  rrts  claimed} 
He  said,  "  I  mean,  and  quickly,  ti>  retrieve 

Th«  kit  dajrs  of  time  past,  >rhlcb  majr  be 
Some  days  ago  I  should  have  ask'd  your  leav^ 

Kind  father,  but  I  really  was  ashamed. 
And  know  not  how  to  show  ray  sentiment, 
So  mudi  I  see  you  with  our  stay  ooutent. 

LXXVII. 

"  But  in  my  heart  I  bear  throuph  cvcrj'  clime 

The  al)b(jt,  abbey,  and  this  solitude  — 
So  much  I  love  you  in  so  short  a  tbne ; 

For  nwi  ftom  bcaren  reward  yoa  with  all  good 
The  God  so  true,  the  eternal  I-ord  sublime  ! 

yrhou  kingdom  at  the  last  bath  open  stood. 
Meandflw  ne  etand  expedMit  «f  yoor  bteHiiqb 
'  ui  to  jovr  pnyaa  villi  ] 


Lxxvm. 

Now  when  the  abbot  Count  Orlaodo  beard, 
Hb  heart  grew  toft  with  Inner  teodemeM, 

Such  fervour  in  his  bosom  bred  each  -word ; 

And,    Cavalier,"  he  said,  "  if  I  have  leM 
Courteous  and  kind  to  your  great  worth 

Tbau  flti  ma  ftr  sucb  gentle  blood  to  eipreii^ 
I  knoir  I  hava  dOM  too  Utile  bi  this  case  i 
ottr  Igaocaac^  and  tbbi 


-  We  ran  hidecd  but  honottr  you  vHth  maases. 
And  M;niiooi,  thauksgiviug%  and  pater-noeten 

Hot  suppers,  dinners  (fitting  other  places 
In  verltiy  maob  rather  tlum  the  cloisters) ; 

But  nidi  a  tove  for  you  my  heart  embraces. 
For  thousind  virtues  whit  h  your  bosom  : 

That  wbercfoe'er  you  go  I  too  shall  be. 

And,  flo  the  otlicr  pir^  yon  net  iilttk  me. 

LXXX. 

"  This  may  involve  a  seeming  contradiction ; 

But  you  I  know  are  sage,  and  ftel,  and  tartly 
And  imdentand  my  speech  with  Ibll  convletioiL 

For  your  just  pinus  deeds  may  you  be  K^aced 
With  the  Lord's  great  reward  and  benedictioi^ 
By  whom  you  wen  directed  to  thla  waile; 

To  his  hiiih  merry  !«  our  freedum  due. 

For  which  we  reader  thanks  to  him  and  yott. 

LXXXL 

**  You  saved  at  one*  our  ttft  and  goni  1 

The  planf?  ran=ed  us,  that  the  way  was 
By  which  we  could  pursue  a  !lt  career 

In  search  of  .lesus  and  the  saintly  host ; 
And  your  departure  lireeda  sudi  sorrow  here. 

That  oomfbrtlese  we  ail  are  to  our  coct ; 
But  month*  and  years  you  would  nfit  stay  In 
Kor  are  you  fimn'd  to  wear  our  sober  dotb; 

LXXXU. 

**  But  to  bear  arms,  and  wield  ftt  lance ;  Indeed, 

With  the'  I  a  -  much  h  done  a.s  with  this  cowl  ; 
In  proof  of  which  the  Scripture  you  may  read. 

TUf  giant  up  to  heaven  may  bear  bis  tool 
By  your  compassion  :  now  In  peace  jrroceed. 

Tour  state  and  name  I  seek  nut  tu  uuroll ; 
But,  if  I'm  ask'd,  this  answer  shall  be  given. 
That  here  an  angel  was  sent  down  firosn  beaven. 
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LXXXILL 
8e     aniaduim  o  cem  ctae  tn  vogUa, 

Vattcne  In  sambni  i-  i>lnn;inc  tu  stcssi, 
£  cuopri  a  queito  gi^ntc  Ic  scoglia. 
Blapow  Oilindo :  ce  annadun  avHil 
Prima  che  nol  tisdssim  dc  la  «oi;1la, 
Che  questo  mio  compaf,'no  lUfendeasl : 
Questo  accetto  io,  c  sarammi  placoe. 
Dine  I'atate  :  venite  a  vedera. 

ULXJOV. 
S  In  osrta  cuocratta  cntrati  mdOi 

Che  (rarmadure  vecchle  era  copiow; 
Dice  r  abate  :  tutte  se  le  dono, 
Morf^te  va  rovistando  ogni  cosa ; 
Ma  solo  un  certo  sbergo  gli  fu  buHU^ 
Ch'  avea  tutta  U  maglia  nu^nom : 
Maravigliossi  che  lo  cuopra  apiiuntn  : 
Cb»  mai  piu  gnun  forae  glien'  era  aggiunto. 

LXXXV. 
Qnnto  fti  d'  un  gigante  smiranita, 

Ch  'a  la  badia  fu  inorto  ]>cr  antlco 

DaJ  gran  Milon  d'Aiii(tanU',  ch'  anivato ; 

V*  en,  s'appunto  questa  istoria  dloo  ; 

Xd  am  ne  le  mora  i«toriato» 

Oome  ^  ftt  morto  qnnto  gm  olniioo^ 

Che  fcce  a  la  badia  gi4  lunga  gnSRk: 

S  Milon  v'e  com'  c'  I'abbatte  In  tem. 

LXXXVI. 

Yeggendo  quMta  istoria  il  conte  Orlando, 
Fra  sue  cor  dissc :  o  Dio,  che  nl  gol  tatto^ 

Come  venne  Milon  qui  capltando, 

Che  ha  questo  j^igante  qui  dlstruttO? 

£  lesM  oerte  lettre  lacrinundo, 

Che  HOD  poti  tenlr  1^  II  tIio  lediittok 

Com'  ii>  iliro  ne  la  seguentc  istoria  : 
Di  mal  vi  guardl  il  Re  dc  1'  alta  gloria. 


"  If  yoa  wnt  arnioar  or  aught  ebe,  go  tn, 

IyiM)k  o'er  the  wardrobe,  and  tak(  wh.it  yondlOOae, 
And  cover  with  It  o'er  this  giant's  skin." 
Orlando  answer'd,  "  If  there  ahoold  lie  loose 

Some  armour,  en?  our  journey  we  beijin, 

Which  might  be  tum'd  to  my  companion's  use, 
The  gift  would  be  acceptable  to  me." 
The  abbot  tM  to  Um,  "  Come  in  and  see." 

LXJLXIV. 
And  ta  a  certain  cloeet,  where  tb»  wall 

Was  rovcr'd  with  old  armour  like  a  cruil^ 
The  abbot  said  to  them,  "  1  gire  you  all." 

Morgante  rummaged  ptocemealfrom  flie  dnat 
The  whole,  which,  save  one  calna^  was  too  small. 

And  that  too  had  the  mail  Inlaid  with  rust 
They  wonder'd  how  it  fitted  him  exactly, 
Which  ne'er  hai  suited  others  so  compactly. 

L2LXXY. 
TuM  an  imnwamnUe  glanl^  w«» 

By  the  great  Milo  of  Agrantc  fell, 
Before  the  abbey  many  years  ago. 

The  story  on  the  wall  was  figured  wdl ; 
In  the  last  moment  of  the  abbey's  foe. 

Who  long  had  waged  n  war  implacable : 
PrccUely  as  the  war  ori-,irr"il  thi^y  drew  hilll^ 
And  there  was  Milo  as  he  overthrew  him. 

LXXXVI. 
Seeiof  tU»  hktoiy,  Count  Orlando  said 

In  hfs  own  heart,  "  Oh  God,  who  In  the  sky 
Know'st  all  things  !  how  was  Milo  hither  ltd  ? 

Who  caused  the  giant  in  this  place  to  die  ?  " 
And  certain  letters,  weeping,  then  be  read, 

80  that  he  ooold  not  keep  Mi  visage  dry,  — 
At  Z  will  tell  in  the  ensuing  story. 
From  evil  keep  you  the  high  King  of  glory  J 


Witt  H^Koptitts  Dotttt*' 


» 'T  is  the  nuMt  of  Ufa  fives  me  nysttcal  lom, 
I  CM  ttaair  tliadows  bc-f<>rc. ' 


CAMPaSLL. 


DSDICATION. 

Ladt  1  if  for  the  cold  and  cloudy  clime 
Where  I  was  bom,  but  where  I  would  not  dk. 

Of  the  great  Poet- Sire  of  Italy 
I  dare  to  build  the  imitative  rhjTno, 
Hanh  Runic  copy  of  the  South's  sublime, 

Tnov  art  the  caaie ;  and  howsoever  I 

Fall  short  of  his  immortal  harmony. 
Thy  gentle  heart  will  i«irdon  me  the  crime. 

'  [Tlil»  poem,  which  Ix>Td  Byron,  in  tending  it  to  Mr. 
Marray,  called  "  the  t>e«t  thinR  he  had  ever  di>no,  if  not  tm- 
imUUigtiUe"  w.-u  written.  <n  l\w  siimini  r  of  at 

■  ■'  (ll.lt  jil.u  i- 

Of  old  rend^Mi  <iiit  i'  in  the  Adrian  sea, 
RAvcnna  !     "  Ip  rr  from  l);mtf's  sjwtmI  tomb 
lie  had  10  oft.  as  m.iny  a  vorw?  dc-cUrc«, 
Drawn  Inspiration. "  —  KooBit*. 
The  Prophecy,  bowcrer,  wai  firtt  publi«hrd  in  May,  If)3]. 
itlsMmiMl  to  the  CountCM  Guiocioli,  who  thus  deirribcs 
the  oi%ln  of  its  eompocltion: — "On  my  departure  from 
▼eatos^  IiOiA  ^rm  aed  praniaad  to  eaow  and  see  me  at 


0s 


Thou,  in  the  pride  of  Beauty  and  of  TooH^ 

SpakcKt ;  and  for  thee  to  speak  and  be  olMfV 
Are  one ;  but  only  in  the  siuiny  South 
Such  sounds  are  Uttered,  and  audi  dnnna 
play'd. 

So  tweet  a  language  from  SO  fldr  a  moafh— 
Ahl  towbatcflbrtimiiiditiMipennadat 

Rav«aaR,J«MSl.lSl«k 


Rarenna.  Dante's  ton>b,  Che  cloMical  pine  wood  *.  the  n>lie* 
of  antiquity  which  are  to  br  found  in  that  place.  aff(inl<<d  u 
fldent  pretext  for  me  to  Invite  him  to  come,  luiil  fnr  him  to 
accept  my  inritatlon.  Hecatnein  the  moritli  .if  Jtmc.  IH19, 
arriving  at  KaTenna  on  tbc  day  of  the  (ettivai  u(  th«  Corpua 
Domtiit.  Being  deprived  at  thu  tiae  of  hi*  tKMki.  bit  boraea, 
and  all  that  oocupiied  him  at  Voniee.  I  l^^^^j^^^  to^^^ 
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PREFACE. 

In  the  course  of  a  visit  to  the  city  of  Ravenna  in 
the  summer  of  1819,  it  was  suggested  to  the  author 
that  having  composed  something  on  the  sulyect  of 
Taw>'s  conflnemen^  lie  •bould  do  the  came  on 
Danleli  cille, — the  tnmb  of  the  poet  ftmning  one  of 
the  principal  nhjrct-i  of  interest  III  tint  tUj,  both  to 
the  native  and  to  the  stranger. 

<*  On  thb  Idnt  I  •pake,"  and  the  resnlt  hm  been 
the  followini^  four  cantos,  in  teraa  rfma,  now  offered 
to  the  reader.  If  they  are  understood  and  approved. 
It  Is  my  porpoae  to  continue  the  p'K^m  In  various 
other  canton  to  tta  natanl  concluikMi  in  tbe  pieaent 
age.  Tha  iwder  b  veqnertod  to  aoppoae  that  Dante 
addresses  him  in  the  interval  between  the  conclusion 
of  the  JDlvlna  Commedia  and  his  death,  and  shortly 
beim  tha  latter  event,  foretelling  the  fortimes  of 
Italy  in  pt>nenil  in  tho  ensuini^  centuries.  In  adopt- 
ing this  plan  I  have  had  in  my  mind  the  Cassandra 
of  Lycophron,  and  the  Prophecy  of  Nereas  by 
Hone%  well  as  the  Prophecies  of  Holy  Writ. 
Tha  meannv  adopted  b  tlM  tana  rfana  of  Dante^ 
which  I  am  not  aware  to  have  seen  hitherto  tried  in 
our  language,  except  it  may  be  by  Mr.  Uayley,  of 
wbosa  translation  I  never  saw  but  one  extract,  quoted 
in  the  notes  to  Caliph  Vathek  ;  so  that  —  if  I  do  not 
r~this  poem  may  be  cousidered  iis  a  metrical 
lent  The  cantoa  are  short,  and  about  the 
length  of  thoaa  of  tlie  poet,  whoae  name  I 
!  tmnuwed,  and  most  ptobaNy  taken  In  vitaL 
Amongst  the  Inconveniences  of  authors  in  the 
preaent  day,  it  Is  difficult  for  any  who  have  a  name, 
good  or  bad,  to  cae^o  tramdathin.  I  bive  bid  the 
fortune  to  sec  the  fourth  canto  of  Childe  Harold 
translated  into  Italian  vcrsi  sciolti,  —  thut  is,  a  poem 
written  in  the  Spauerean  stanza  Into  blank  verse, 
without  regard  to  the  natural  divisions  of  the  stanaa 
or  of  the  sense.  If  the  present  poem,  being  on  a 
national  topic,  should  cluince  to  underpo  the  same 
fttc,  I  would  request  the  Italian  reader  to  remember 
thst  wbea  I  bare  fUkd  In  flie  tanttatkn  of  Us  great 
"  Padre  Allghler,"  I  have  failed  In  Imitating  that 
which  all  study  and  few  understand,  since  to  this  very 
day  it  is  not  yet  settled  what  was  the  meaning  of  the 
allegory  in  the  first  canto  of  the  Infeno,  imWs 
Count  Marchetti's  ingenious  and  probable  cuQjecture 
may  be  eonsidore*!      having;  decided  the  question. 

He  may  also  pardon  my  Mlure  the  more,  as  I  am 
not  qolte  flon  that  1m  inmld  be  pknaed  utth  nj 
success,  since  the  Italiam,  with  a  i>ardonable  nation- 
ality, arc  particularly  jealous  of  all  that  is  left  them 

'  [Danu?  Alitrhipri  wm  born  In  Florence  in  May,  IMS,  of 
*n  ancient  an. i  hon  iuraiilc  l.iiiiilv.  In  the  early  part  of  Ills 
life  hf  s;;jlnixl  f-mie  rn  ilif  in  n  military  character,  and  dittln- 
(fuishc-1  hiniv'lf  liv  briuery  In  an  action  where  the  Flo- 
rentlnet  oMalned  a  signal  victury  orer  the  citixens  of  Aretso. 
Be  became  stUI  mora  eminent  by  the  aiKniisHloo  of  court 
boooars ;  and  at  the  age  of  thfrty-flre  be  rote  to  be  one  of  Om 
chief  maglttrates  of  Florence,  when  that  dlgnitv  was  conferred 
by  the  tuflV-ages  of  the  people.  From  thli  exaltation  the  poet 
hrm»elf  dated  hi*  principal  miifortuiip*.  Italy  wa*  at  timt 
time  dirtracUsd  by  the  contenHin^  iiu  ti'>ii>  <<(  c!ir  « .iiiivlmct 
and  Giuiluh*.  — .-tmon^  the  latter  Daute  took  an  ;ictlve  part. 
Ill  (iiie  fif  thf  ]ir>'-i  nplioiu  he  wa»  baiiUhwd,  his  (H>ilos»iona 
conti»cat«l,  and  he  died  In  exile  In  1321.  Doccaccio  thu*  de- 
icribM  hit  perion  and  niannert :  —  '*  Ue  was  of  the  niddle 
ftature,  of  a  mild  diipatition,  and,  from  the  ttne  he  arrived  St 
inrnlTif~*i  grave  in  hU  oianner  and  deportment.  HU  rloDx-^ 
were  pkto,  and  hlf  drew  alwayt  conformable  to  hU  ye.ir> 
hi>  fewe  wa»  long;  hi«  no»p  aquiline;  hi'  eye<  rallier  lir;:.' 
than  other wUr.  His  comi)lexiim  wii-*  il.irk,  hh  Iami  in  1;.  .i.iii 
III  Us  meals  to*  was  extremely  moduratc  ;  in  Ul« 


as  a  nation  —  their  iiteniture;  and  in  the  present 
bitterness  of  the  classic  and  romantle  war,  are  bnt 
ill  disposed  to  permit  a  foreigner  even  to  approve  or 
imitate  them,  without  finding  some  fault  with  his 
ultramontane  presumption.  I  can  easily  enter  into 
all  this,  knowing  what  would  be  thought  in  K"f»»n4 
of  an  UaHan  fanitatorof  imtott,  ortf  a  tmdaHon  of 
Monti,  or  Pindcmontc,  or  Arici,  should  tw  hi  ld  up 
to  the  rising  generation  as  a  model  for  their  ftiture 
poetical  essays.  But  I  perceive  that  I  am  devtatbiff 
into  an  address  to  the  Italian  render,  when  my 
business  is  with  the  English  one  ;  and  be  they  few  or 
many,  I  nnut  take  my  k«««  of  both. 


OAMTO  ram  wbct, 

Oircsnon  te  mania  ft«n  nofM  I  wbleb  I  had  left 

So  long  that  'twas  forgotten  ;  and  I  feel 
The  weight  of  clay  again, — too  soon  bereft 

Of  the  immortal  visiOQ  which  could  heal 
My  earthly  sorrows,  and  to  God's  own  skies 
Ltft  me  tnm  that  deep  gulf  without  repeal. 

Where  late  my  cars  rung  with  the  damned  cries 
Of  souls  in  hopeless  bale ;  and  from  that  place 
Of  lesser  torment,  whence  men  may  ariae 

Piue  from  the  flre  to  join  the  anprelic  race  ; 
Midst  whom  my  own  bright  Beatrice  ^  biess'd 
My  spirit  with  her  light ;  and  to  the  baae 

Of  the  eternal  Triad  1  first,  last,  b<>st. 

Mysterious,  three,  sole,  infinite,  great  God  I 
Soul  universal  t  led  the  mortal  guest, 

UnUaated  by  the  glory,  though  he  trod 
Tnm  itar  to  ttar  to  rmA  the  almighty  throoe. 
Oh  Rratrice  !  whose  sweet  limba  the  sod 

So  long  hath  prcss'd,  and  the  cold  marbk  atones 
Thou  sole  pure  seraph  of  my  caritat  kfve. 
Love  so  ine&ble,  and  so  alone, 

That  nought  on  earth  coidd  more  my  bosom  move, 
And  meeting  thee  in  heaven  was  but  to  meet 
That  without  which  my  sotU,  like  the  arkkas  dove. 

Bad  wander'd  atfll  liraeaith  o(  nor  her  ftat 
Relieved  her  wing  till  found  ;  without  ftf  l%ht 
My  paradise  had  still  been  Incomplete.  * 

Since  my  tenth  aan  gave  aummer  to  my  right 
Thou  wcrt  my  lifr.  'be  r^senre  of  my  thoupht, 


Ivoved  erp  I  knew  tlu 


jf  love  *,  and  bright 


manner*  mo»t  courteous  and  rltli ;  and,  both  in  public  and 
private  life,  he  was  axlndrably  decorous."] 

*  The  reader  if  rctjnented  toedopt  the  ItsUsapvooilDClatlaB 

of  Beatrice,  sounding  all  the  ijlistilos. 

•  "  Che  »ol  per  le  belle  opre 

Che  flinno  in  Clelo  II  »(.lc  <■  ]'  altre  iteOo 
Dentm  dl  lui'  si  credc  il  ruradno, 
Cosl  se  piiardi  lii<i 

Pen*ar  t>cn  dil  ch'  ogni  terrcn'  placere," 

Canxone,  in  which  DsDie  dasollMB  the  |MHMB  cf  Beabftee, 

Strophe  thlnl. 

fAccorilins  to  Hon  u  tin.  I );iT)tr  w.-n  .1  t'i\ rr  li  ii^'  iK-forn 
he  was  a  tuldier,  and  liU  pa«ftj>>ii  fur  the  lieatrice  u  liom  he 
hss  IsBiMrtattMd  ooeamenoed  wliile  be  was  in  hie  ninth  year, 
middle  In  her  eightb  year.  **• 
\v  :v<  at  a  banqiMtl 
.uid  certain  f  " 


her  eightb  year.  It  Is  said  thU  tt>eir  Amt  meeting 
nquflt In  the  hou*e  of  Folco  FortiiMra,  her  Ctther  \ 
it  Is,  that  the  in]|,re»iion  then  aBadaentkesw* 


ptiMe  and  ecMistsBt  heart  or  Dante  was  not  ObUtcntaAto 
which  hsfvenad  aiker  n  iMsnal  «r  riiiaon  fBw£ 


I.  T  (li-.ith, 
—  Cakv.J 
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Still  In  these  dim  old  eyes,  now  overwrougfat 
WtOi  tin  woM*»  mur,  and  yean,  and  taaMiiiient^ 

And  tears  for  thee,  by  othrr  wors  anMli^lt; 

For  mine  is  not  a  nature  to  be  bent 
By  tynmnous  faction,  and  the  brawling  crowd. 
And  though  the  long,  long  conflict  hath  been  apent 

In  vain,  and  never  more,  save  when  the  cloud 
Which  overhatips  the  Apcnnine,  my  mind's  eye 
Pierces  to  fancy  Florence,  once  so  proud 

Of  me,  cm  I  ictniii,  though  hat  to  dk, 
T'nto  my  native  aoO,  Hbey  ha\o  not  yet 
Qucoch'd  the  old  exile's  spirit,  stem  aud  high. 

But  the  sun,  thuugh  nut  overcast,  must  set. 
And  the  night  cometh ;  I  am  uid  in  day<<. 
And  deeds,  and  contemplation,  and  luivc  met 

Destruction  face  to  face  in  all  his  ways. 
The  world  hath  left  me,  what  it  found  me,  pure, 
And  If  I  have  not  gathef'd     Kb  praise, 

1  sought  it  nof  tiy  ;iny  tia-rr  lure; 

Man  wrongs,  and  Time  avenges,  and  my  name 
May  form  a  momnwiilt  not  all  obscure. 

Though  such  was  not  ray  ambition's  end  or  aim. 
To  add  to  the  vain-gloriou-s  list  of  those 
Who  dabble  in  the  pettiness  of  fame. 

And  malu  men's  fickle  breath  the  wind  that  blows 
Their  SBtl,  and  deem  it  glory  to  bt  dbaM 
With  conquerors,  and  virtue's  oOier  ftM% 

In  bloody  chronicles  of  ages  past 

1  would  haive  had  my  FloreiKC  gmt  and  free:  > 
Ob  Flnff  luc  '  Flon  ncf  !  unto  me  thou  wast 

Like  tiiat  Jeru-aleni  which  the  Almightj'  He 
Wept  over,  "  but  thou  wouldst  not ;"  as  the  bird 
Gathers  Its  young,  I  would  have  gather'd  thee 

Beneith  a  parent  pbiion,  hadst  thou  heard 
My  voice;  but  a>  the  adder,  deaf  and  fierce, 
Against  the  breast  that  cherish  d  thee  was  stirr'd 

Thy  vcaom.  and  my  state  tbou  dSdst  amerce. 
And  doom  this  body  forfeit  to  the  Arc. 
Aias !  how  bitter  is  his  cuunlr>  '9  curse 

To  him  who  /or  that  country  would  flKpfH^ 
But  did  not  merit  to  expire  her* 
And  lovee  km,  Iovm  her  even  tn  her  Ire. 

The  day  may  OAtte  whi  n  >;he  will  cease  to  err, 
The  day  magr  come  she  would  be  proud  to  have 
Hie  dott  dw  dooms  to  seatter,  and  truuftr* 

Of  htm,  whom  she  denied  a  h<^mc.  the  grave. 
But  thb  shall  not  tie  granted  ;  let  my  dust 
Lie  where  it  falls  ;  nor  <»hall  the  soil  which  gave 

Me  breath,  but  in  her  sudden  fUry  thrust 
Me  forth  to  breathe  elsewhere,  so  reassume 
My  inilign.mt  iwnes,  becau^t-  hiT  angry  glllt 

Fonooth  is  over,  and  repeal'd  her  doom  } 

■         **  L'  EttUo  che  m'  i  dato  onor  mi  tegno. 
•        •        •        •  • 

Cader  tra'  boual «  par  dl  lode  degno." 

In  whkh  b«  reprcwiU  Itigbt,  Generotity,  and  Temperance 
as  banished  from  among  men,  and  seeking  refuge  from  Luvc, 
who  InhalilU  bis  botom. 

2  "  Ut  tl  quis  prcdlctonun  ullo  tempore  in  fortlnm  dlcti 
rommunli  pcrvenerlt,  talif  perrenims  igtur  comburatur,  tie 
quod  moruitur."  Sp<imA  sentenre  of  Kl<)r>  ii."<'  sigiiinit  Dante, 
ami  the  fourtcpti  :ici  ii>.>'  1  with  hlra.  Thr  l.Atin  ii  worthy  of 
thf  sentence  — -''h  of  Jiiiuiary.  I30'i,  Daiit«  wa* 
mulcted  eight  tliini*.iriil  llri\  ami  cjivlctiiTifd  to  two  year*' 
banUhment  ;  and  in  ca^;  the  tine  vtu  not  paid,  hli  goods  were 

totacnodaGated  On  thr  eleventh  of  Mardi,UMsaaieyeV| 
he  was  sentenced  to  a  punithnent  dne  only  to  the  most  das* 

Derate  of  malefactors.  The  decre«,  that  he  and  hit  associates 
In  exile  should  be  b«imcd.  If  they  fell  Into  the  haiKl*  of  their 
,  was  first  diioovered.  In  1779^  by  the  Coote  Lodovioo 


No^ — she  denied  me  what  was  mine — my  rooC 
And  dun  not  have  what  Is  not  hen —ray  tomb. 

Too  long  her  armed  wrath  hath  kept  aloof 

The  tafcast  which  would  have  bled  for  her,  the  heart 
That  beat,  the  mind  that  was  temptation  proot, 

The  raan  who  fought,  toil'd,  travell'i^  and  each  pert 
Of  a  true  citizen  fulflll'd,  and  saw 
For  his  nnvard  tlie  Ouelfs  ascendant  art 

Pass  his  destruction  even  into  a  law. 
These  tilfaige  aM  not  made  Ibrftriietlhfaiesi, 
Florence  -h  :!!  lie  forgotten  first ;  too  raw 

Tlie  woimd,  too  deep  the  wrong,  and  the  distress 
( )f  such  endurance  too  prolun^'d  to  make 
My  pardon  gn?ater,  her  injustice  less. 

Though  late  reix-ntwl ;  yet  —  yet  for  her  sake 
I  feci  some  fonder  yeanlings,  and  for  thine, 
My  own  Beatrice,  I  would  hardly  take 

Vengeance  upon  the  land  which  once  was  mine. 
And  still  is  hallow'd  by  thy  dust's  return, 

Which  would  protect  the  murderess  Ulce  a  shrine. 

And  save  ten  thousand  foes  by  thy  sole  um. 

Though,  like  old  Marius  3  firom  Mintumtr's  marsh 
And  Carthage  ruins,  my  lone  brexst  may  bum 

At  times  with  evil  feelings  hot  and  har^h. 
And  sometimes  the  last  pangs  of  a  vile  foe 
Writhe  to  a  dream  befhre  me,  and  o%nrdi 

My  brow  with  hopes  of  triumph,  — let  tiwm  fol 
Such  are  the  la<it  inflrmitles  of  thoae 
Who  long  have  sufTer'd  mom  than  mdrlal  irae^ 

And  yet  being  mortal  still,  have  no  repose 
But  on  the  pillow  of  RevcnRC  —  Rcvengp, 
Who  sleeps  to  dream  of  blood,  and  waking  gloaia 

With  the  oA- baffled,  slakeless  thirst  of  change 
When  we  ihaU  mount  again,  and  they  that  tni 
Be  trampled  on,  while  Death  and  Ate  raii^e 

O'er  hiunbled  beads  and  sever 'd  necks-— Great  God  1 
Take  tiiese  dioughts  ftmn  me-^  Oiy  hands  I  ykM 
My  many  wrongs,  and  thine  almlght)'  rod 

Will  fail  on  those  who  smote  me,  —  be  my  shield  1 
At  thou  hast  iM^n  in  peril,  and  in  pain, 
In  turbulent  cities,  and  the  tented  field — 

In  toH,  and  many  tronMes  home  In  vahi 

For  Flonnre.* —  I  appeal  fnun  her  to  Thee! 

Thee,  whom  I  late  saw  in  thy  loftiest  reign. 
Even  in  that  glorioas  vMon,  which  to  aee 

And  live  was  never  granted  until  now. 

And  yet  thou  hast  permitted  this  to  me. 
Alas  1  with  what  a  weight  upon  my  brow  ■ 

The  sense  of  earth  and  earthly  things  come  back, 

CorrosfTe  passions,  feelings  doll  and  low. 
The  hcirt  s  quick  throb  upon  the  mental  rack. 

Long  day,  and  dreary  night ;  the  retrospect 


SarioU.  See  Tlraboictai,  when  the 

length.] 


Is  ghea  at 


^  r Under  the  pretence  of  oppodng  th/  power  of  Sylla, 
Matius,  who  had  been  fire  times  eleeted  to  the  oonsuUhip. 
aimmi  at  the  »ov«Ti-ljtn  power,  St.ipyltoti  say*,  thnt  t!if 
Mlnturiiiaii  f-  n*.  I:i  v\  tiich  he  wa*  disioM-rt-tl  h\  Sylla  ?  i-mi«- 
tark'!',  wiTc  in  Sw it/iTland  !  For  ihi*  .niurato  y'.n,  i>f 
topo|,T.i)ili> .  ho  iiidolrted  to  the  old  scholiast  1  hr  >;  i.t, 
howi'vi-r.  lici  i>n  the  rifiht  hand  of  thi'  frrn'  iif  (laripli.ii.o.  iu. 
you  Ko  irom  Komo  tn  Niiiilc.     (in  1  ui.n  ]' 

*  [In  one  so  liighly  endow(>d  by  n.itiirt",  and  so  conmniuat** 
by  instruction,  we  may  well  syrtii>«Uiii.c  with  a  re»ciiiiiLi-:ii 
Which  exile  and  poverty  rendered  perpetually  frcib.  But  th*> 
heart  of  DsMe  was  naturall*  srmnMr,  and  even  tender :  hU 
po<>try  Is  ftdlorcomparfsans  m»niral  life :  and  tt>e  tincerlty 
of  his  early  passion  for  B— trice  pterees  through  the  veil  of 


allegory  that  sttTraunds  her.  But  the  memory  of  bis  injuHe* 
purtiKHi  hiiTi  into  Ihc  immensity  of  etenMl^Ug|M^|^anf 


,   hiin  into  Ihc  immcnsitv  oTfltenMl^UlIlt  \^aild,  IB  lb« 

company  of  saint*  and  ant^i'li,  iiii  UBfl    "  *  ^ 
at  tbe  name  of  Florence.  —  U&llaM.] 
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THB  PROPHBCY  OF  DANTE. 


Of  lidf  ft  cculiu'i  Uuoty  Msclkf 

And  the  frail  few  years  I  TOKJ  yet  expect 
Hoary  and  hopeless,  but  less  hard  to 
For  I  ha.it  been  too  Ion?  and  deeply 
On  tbe  lone  rock  of  desolate  Despair, 
To  lift  my  eyes  more  to  the  passing  sail 
•  Which  shuns  that  nvf     horrililc  mid  bare  ; 
Nor  ndM  my  Toice— for  who  would  h«ed  my  mil  ? 
I  Mm  not  of  tMt  ixopte,  nor  tMi  tigt, 
And  yet  my  harpin;,'^  wfll  unfold  a  talc 
Whidi  shall  preserve  thei>c  time!>  when  not  a  page 
Of  thdr  perturbed  tnnals  could  attnet 
An  eye  to  g»x  npon  their  civil  ra^, 
Did  not  my  vene  embalm  full  many  an  act 

Worthless  as  they  who  wrought  it  :  'tisttedNOI 
Of  tpiifts  of  my  order  to  be  rack'd 
1b  VIbf  to  wMT  their  iRsrti  oat,  snd  conmine 
TheiT  days  In  endles?)  -trifi  ,  and  rlic  almic; 
nen  future  thousands  crowd  around  their  tomt>, 
And  pBgrtiw  cwuo  flMB  dlBMti  vkcve  tbitf  iMkve 
known 

The  name  of  him  —  who  now  Is  but  &  name. 
And  wasting;  homage  o'er  the  sullen  stone, 

Sprcad  Us  —  by  him  onheard,  wnhmedcd — fame ; 
And  ndoe  it  leait  hatii  cost  me  dctr :  to  dk 
Is  nothing ;  but  to  wither  thus  —  to  tame 

My  mind  down  flrom  its  own  infinity  — 
To  live  to  namnr  ways  with  Htde  men, 
A  common  sfpht  to  every  coTninon  eye, 

A  wanderer,  while  even  wolves  can  find  a  den, 
Kipp'd  fhnn  all  kindred,  from  all  home,  all  things 
That  make  coounnnfcm  sweet,  and  loftea  pain  — 

Tofrel  me  fai  the  soHtodt  of  kliip 

Without  the  power  that  makes  them  bear  a  tlUMl 
To  envy  every  dove  Ms  nest  and  wings 

wUdi  waA  Mm  where  the  Apemdne  Viciw  down 
On  Amo.  tl!!  he  perches,  it  muy  bOf 
Within  my  all  Inexorable  town. 

Where  yet  my  boys  are,  and  that  fatal  she,> 
Their  mother,  tbe  cold  partner  who  hath  brought 
Destruction  for  a  dowry  ' —  this  to  see 

And  feel,  and  know  without  roi^air,  h  ith  tan^lt 
A  bitter  leasoa  i  but  It  leaves  me  free : 
I  liMV  w*  tIMr  imnd,  nor  bMrtjr  wwiH 

Thv  aMd»  an  EadlB  — not  •  dnre  «f  OM. 


OAMTO  Tarn  waoonm. 


Tub  Spirit  of  tbe  fienrent  days  of  Old*  [thought 
won  windi  were  things  that  oame  to  inm,  vid 

Flash'd  o'er  the  futaro,  bidding  men  behold 
Their  children's  chiidxen's  doom  already  brought 

'  Thii  lady,  whose  rarae  w«s  Gemma,  cprnng  from  onp  of 
th«  most  powi-rftil  Guelf  rarniUes,  nnmctl  Dunati,  Cnr^ii 
Don  itf  w.Ai  thr-  jirlndpal  ailversary  of  thp  (;hi!w!linr5,  She 
li  tl<-M  ritx_'<l  as  Urlv.^  .l,lirr;lur»  nM;M.i,i.  Ill  i'-  Xantrppe 
tocratit  phiUjMophi  conjuui'  sertptum  esse  Icaimus,"  acoirJitig 
to  <ii;uino«to  ManettL  But  Llonardo  Aretino  i»  scandallicd 
with  Boccacc,  In  hit  life  of  Dant«,  for  Hying  that  Uteriury  m<»n 
ihould  not  marry.  "  Qui  il  H<iccaodo  doo  fia  pasicau,  e  dice, 
le  moeli  etter  contraric  akH  i^tud) :  e  non  si  rtcorda  chc  So- 
crst^  Il  pin  nohllc  filii>o*>  che  mal  fo«se,  etot>e  mopllf  e  fl- 
giluoli  o  vjflu  i  lii'lla  Kef)iil>hlica  nolla  sua  ("itti  ;  n  Arlstotele 
che,  *c.  ir.  ebbe  due  nm^jti  iti  varj  tempi,  eil  rbbe  IiKliuaii,  e 
rlcchriie  .-unaL  —  E  M.in  1/  FijUio  —  e  Catoiio e  Varronc, 
S*^rra  —  etitocro  jno^rtip,'"  \f.  &c.  It  is  odd  th»t  lioi>e«t 
L'otiirdo'..  cxamplcf,  with  thn  pxceptfon  of  Seneca,  »ik1,  for 
any  thing  I  know,  of  Ariatotlp,  are  not  the  roost  felicltoui. 
Tulfer^  Tenaliai  UA  hOftnim'  Xanttpp*,  kf  — sini  coo- 
trflinnd  toOalr  hoStaodi'  happineti,  whatavsr  tbey  might 


Voith  {ktNB  fht  dbyn  of  ttne        Is  to  h^ 

The  chaos  of  events,  where  lie  half-wnxi^ifc 

Shapes  that  must  undei^go  mortality ; 
^^'hat  the  great  Seers  of  Imd  won  witldll, 
That  spirit  was  on  them,  and  5«  on  me. 

And  if;  Cassandra-llke,  ainidst  the  din 

Of  conflict  none  will  bear,  or  bearing  beod 
This  voioe  fkom  out  the  Wilderness,  the  sin 

Be  Oetn,  md  my  own  ftcttngt  be  my  meed. 
The  only  guerdon  I  have  ever  known. 
Ha^it  thou  not  Med  7  and  bast  thou  still  to  blee^ 

Italia  ?  Ah  t  to  aae  sndi  things,  fbreshown 
With  dim  sepulchral  light,  bid  me  foigel 
In  thine  irreparable  wrongs  my  own  ; 

We  can  have  but  one  coimtry,  and  even  yet 
Tboa'rt  mine->my  bones  shidl  be  within  thy  bresst. 
My  son]  wfthta  thy  language,  wlildi  oqm  m 

With  our  oM  Ro:n.-.n  -way  In  the  wide  Wfgk 
But  I  will  make  another  tongue  arise 
As  lofty  and  more  sweet,  to  which  cxpvsssV 

The  hero's  ardonr,  or  the  loverN  HL'hs, 

Shall  And  alike  such  rounds  fur  every  theuie 
That  every  word,  as  brilliant  as  thy  AlM^ 

Shall  realise  a  poet's  proudest  dream. 
And  make  tiiee  Eviope's  nightlngide  of  song  t 
So  that  all  present  speech  to  thine  shall  si 

The  note  ot  meaner  birds,  and  every  tongue 
Confiess  its  baitarism  lAenflompored  wtti 
Thi<  '(halt  thou  owe  to  him  thou  didst  so 

Thy  Tuscan  Bard,  the  banish "d  Ohibclline. 
Woe  !  woe  I  tbe  veil  of  coming  centuries 
Is  rentb — ft  thoosand  fens  which  yet  supine 

Ue  Hke  tiie  ocean  waves  ere  wtods  arise. 
Heaving  in  dark  and  sullen  undulation. 
Float  from  eternity  into  these  eyes ;  [tkm. 

The  storms  yet  deep,  tbe  dhmds  still  laep  flulr  il^ 
The  unborn  earthquake  yet     in  the  womb. 
The  bloody  chaos  yet  expects  creation, 

Bat  ;ill  things  are  disjx)sing  for  thy  doom; 
The  elements  await  bat  for  the  wov^ 
«  Lettbmbedarfcnessi"a»dtheagiD«%tatinbl 

Yes  I  thou,  so  beautiful,  shall  feel  the 
Tbou,  Italy  I  so  ftir  that  Paradise^ 
Revived  in  thee,  Mooma  forth  to  rai 

Ah  !  mu«t  the  ion"!  of  Adnm  li>^  it  twice  ? 
Thou.  Italy  )  whose  ever  gulden  fields, 
Plough 'd  by  the  sunbeams  solely,  would  aofllGe 

For  the  worid's  granaij  i  tbout  whose  sky  bemoigllds 
With  brlgbter  stan,  and  rolM  wl& 

Tlimi.  ill  \\lio-^L'  plci^atit  places 
Her  palace,  in  whose  cradle  £mpllW  gnw. 
And  fonnM  the  Btemsl  Cttyls  emancnti 

From  spoils  of  kings  whom  freemen  o 
Birthplace  of  heroes,  sanctuarj-  of  saints, 

as  to  their  philoiophy  —  Cato  gare  away  his  wife  —  of  Varro'i 
wc  know  nothing — and  of  Seneca'*  only  that  she  wa»  dispoiied 
to  die  with  hlni,  nut  recovered,  awl  lived  i«verai  ye-ar*  after- 
ward*. But,  MVS  Lifinardn,  •' wnmo  ^  aminuue  civile,  tc- 
condo  place  a  tuul  i  tilo»utl. "  And  thence  coocludet  tltat  the 
greaten  proof  of  the  ammaF$  «l»Um  is  "la  prtaa ceiifl|lBB> 
tione,  dalU  quale  muUtpllcaia  nasee  la  CMA." 

'  [Tlio  viiilcnrc  of  flemiiia's  trui]'<T  |>n>VLtI  a  tource  of  the 
hittr'reft  (uffrrint;  tn  Dniite  ;  and  in  that  passage  of  tiw  1d« 
femo,  wherr  one  of  the  rhararter*  say*  — 

'  La  fiera  mogUe  piik  cfa'  altro,  mi  nuooe. 


or  savage  tenMr;  SMre  ihia  an^t 
HstfitotMsevHbroagkt.* 


hi*  own 
pdnfUUy  to 


—  OSBT.] 

K  k  2 


0^ 


=0 


500 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


CAMTO  U. 


Where  earthly  first,  then  heavenly  glor>'  iriade 
Her  liome ;  thou,  all  which  fondest  fancy  paints. 

And  ftDds  her  pvlor  yUbm  but  portnjr'd 

In  feeble  colours,  when  the  eye  —  from  the  Alp 
Of  horrid  snow,  and  rock,  and  shaggy  shade 

Of  desett-loTtaig  pine,  ^rkON  cmenld  aealp 

Nods  to  the  utomi  —  dilates  and  dotes  o'er  thM, 
And  wistfuliy  implores,  as  'twere,  for  help  , 

To  see  thy  sunny  fields  my  Italy, 
Ncaicr  and  nearer  yet,  and  deam  atiU 
Hie  more  approoeh'd,  and  dwRtt  nera  they  fttUt 

Thou  —  thou  must  wither  to  each  tyrant's  will : 
The  Ooth  hath  been, — theGirman,  Frank,  and  Hun 
Are  yet  to  oome^  —  and  on  the  fanperlal  hUl 

Ruin,  alrrafly  proud  of  the  deeds  done 

By  the  old  barbarians,  there  awaits  the  new. 
Throned  on  the  Palatine,  while  lost  and  woo 

Borne  at  her  feet  lies  bleeding ;  and  the  hue 
or  hmnan  sacrifice  and  Soman  ilangliter 

Troubles  the  elotteil  .lir,  (.f  kite  80  blue. 

And  deepens  into  red  the  saifroo  water 
or  Tiber,  thidc  with  dead ;  the  bdpleM  priert, 

And  still  more  helpless  nor  lix  holy  daughter, 

Vow'd  to  their  Gotl,  have  &hriekiu«  tied,  and  ceased 
Their  ministry  :  the  nations  take  their  prey, 
Iberian,  Almaln,  Lombard,  and  the  bcaat 

And  bird,  wolf,  vulture,  more  hnmM  tlun  they 
Are  :  thes«.'  hut  ^.-nrire  the  HoHh  ud  lap  flM  gor* 
Of  the  departed,  and  then  go  thdnrayi 

But  fhoie.  (hebumui  Mvigea,  «i|Aim 
All  paths  of  torture,  and  insatiate  yet. 
With  Lgullno  hunger  prowl  for  more. 

Nine  moons  shall  rise  o'er  scenes  like  this  and  Mt;  l 
The  chieflesa  army  of  the  dead,  which  late 
Beneath  the  traitor  Prince's  banner  met. 

Hath  left  its  leader's  ashes  at  the  gate  ; 
Had  but  the  royal  fiebel  lived,  perchance 
Tboahadft  been  ipMcd,  but  hh  invalved  thy  Ihte; 

Oh!  Rome,  the  siwller  i>r  tho  ^jwil  of  France, 
From  Hrennu*  to  the  Bourlwn,  never,  never 
Shall  foreign  standwd  tl>  thy  walls  advanoe 

But  Tiber  shall  become  a  mournful  river. 

Oh  !  when  the  strangers  pass  the  Alp*  and  Po, 
Crush  them,  ye  rocks !  flcKxls  whelm  tbcn,  and  for 

Why  sleep  the  idie  avalanches  so,  [ever  1 

To  topple  on  the  londy  pilgrim's  liead  r 
Why  doth  Eridanus  but  overflow 

The  peasant's  harvest  from  his  turbid  bed  ? 
Were  not  each  barbarous  horde  a  nobler  pnff 
Over  Camhyses'  host  the  desert  spread 

Her  sandy  ocean,  and  the  sea  waves"  s^vay 

Roll'd  over  Pharaoh  and  his  thou- imls,  —  wliy* 
Mountains  and  waters,  do  ye  not  as  they  f 

And  you.  )'e  men  t  Romans,  who  dare  not  die. 

Sons  of  the  couijtienir-i  who  o\'ei1lirfw 

Those  who  o'ertbrew  proud  Xerxes,  where  yet  Ue 
The  deid  wlmte  tomb  OUlvion  never  knew. 

Are  the  Alps  weaker  than  Thermopyl*? 

Their  passes  more  alluring  to  the  view 
Of  an  invader  ?  is  it  they,  or  ye, 

That  to  each  host  the  mountain-gate  unbar, 

And  Ifltvt  the  msireb  hi  peace,  the  passage  free  ? 
Why,  Hitureli  tttf  detains  tha  ^ctor^  car. 


I  flee  **  Saceo  di  Roma,*'  fenerally  attributMl  to  Gnkd- 
wdinL  Thorp  {*  another  written  by  a  Jaro|io  ftuonnparlf.  — 
[The original  MS.  i>l'  the  latter  work  Is  prp^crTiMl  in  the  Roval 
Libraiy  yt  Paris.  It  ts  yntiUod, "  tUggua^Uo  Storico  di  tutto 
I'  ecwii  SBb  spotpo  ysr  akaiiiti  aal  Bsooo  dl 


And  makes  your  land  impregnable,  if  earth 
Could  be  so  i  but  alone  she  will  not  war, 

Tet  aids  fha  warrior  worthy  of  his  biitt 

In  a  soil  when'  the  mothers  bring  forth  men : 
Not  so  with  those  whose  souls  are  little  worth ; 

For  them  no  finrtress  can  avail,    Ote  den 
or  tha  poor  nettle  which  pNasrw  Its  sUng 
b  mon  secoia  than  waDs  oT  adaauiit,  when 

The  hearts  of  those  within  are  quivering. 
Are  ye  not  brave  7  Tea,  yet  the  Auaonian  soil 


Against  Opin^Ksion  ;  but  how  vain  the  toll,  [Mng 
While  still  Division  sows  the  seeds  of  woe 
And  weakness,  tlU  the  stranger  reaps  the  spoil. 
Oh  1  my  own  beautcottl  land  I  so  long  laid  low. 
So  long  the  gmve  oT  (1^  own  di1l£en^  hopn. 
When  there  is  but  required  a  single  blow 
To  break  the  chain,  yet  —  yet  the  Avenger  stops, 
And  Doubt  and  IMsoord  step  twizttUne  and  thee. 
Join  their  strength  to  that  wliich  with  thee 
is  there  wanting  then  to  set  thee  free,   [copes  ; 
'  show  thy  beauty  in  its  fullest  light  t 
To  make  the  Alps  impaseabla ;  and  we. 
Her  sons,  may  do  this  with  one  dead  Unite. 


OANTO  THS  THIBO. 


dsUauo  I 


FaoM  ont  tha  nwisof  nataf'dylng  IM,  [Sword, 

The  PUtgue,  the  Prince,  the  Stranger,  and  flw 
Vials  of  wrath  but  emptied  to  refill 

And  flow  again,  I  cannot  ail  recotd 

That  crowds  on  my  prophetic  eye :  the  eartil 
And  ocean  written  o'er  would  not  afford 

Space  for  the  annal,  yet  it  shall  go  forth ; 
Tea,  all,  though  not  by  human  pen,  is  graven. 
There  where  tiie  ftnhast  BUM  and  Stan  have  tirCb, 

Spread  like  a  banner  at  tha  gate  of  heaven, 
The  bloody  scroll  oT  our  millennial  wrongs 
Waves,  and  the  echo  oT  our  graana  Is  driven 

Athwart  the  sound  of  arelmngellc  songs. 
And  luly,  the  inartyr'd  nation's  gore. 
Will  not  hi  vain  arise  to  where  bdongi 

Omnipotenoe  and  mercy  evermore: 
Like  to  a  harpstring  stricken  by  the  wind, 
The  sound  of  her  lament  shall,  rising  o'er 

The  seraph  voices,  touch  the  Almighty  Mind. 
Meantime  I,  homUest  cT  thy  sons,  and  of 
Earth's  dust  by  Immortality  refilled 

To  s«'nse  and  suiiering,  though  the  vain  may  scoff^ 
And  tyrants  threat,  and  meeker  victims  bow 
Before  the  storm  because  its  breath  is  routfi. 

To  thee,  my  country  1  whom  befbre,  as  now, 
I  loved  and  love,  devote  the  inoumful  lyre 
And  melancholy  gift  high  powers  allow 

1\>  read  the  fhtare ;  andlfnowmyfew 

Is  not  as  onee  It  shone  o'er  thee,  for^nve  ! 

I  but  foretell  thy  fortunes  —  then  expire  ; 
Think  not  that  I  would  look  on  them  wd  Uto. 

▲  spirit  forces  me  to  see  and  speak, 

JkaA  §at  my  guerdon  grants  got  ta  anrvHes 
My  beait  sliaU  be  pout'd ' 


MDXXV11,  scrltto  da  Jaoqw 

tninlatcdc,  chc  vi  »i  tmv6 
prii>te<l  At  Oilogne  tn  I7.V>,  to 
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Thy  nble  mb  of  sorrow,  let  me  take 
Over  tbe  gleams  that  dash  athwart  thy^  gloom 
A  Mflar  ^tmpw;  ■ome  stan  dilne  through  thy 

And  many  meteors,  and  nbove  thy  tomb  [night. 

L,eaiis  scalptiu-wl  Beauty,  wMch  Death  cannot  blight; 
And  from  thine  ashes  boundless  spirits  rise 
To  live  tbM  honour,  and  tlM  cartb  deUght; 

Thy  nil  dun  itffl  be  pregnint  vritti  fha  WlMt 
The  gay,  the  leam'd,  tlie  generous,  and  tlM 
Native  to  thee  as  summer  to  thy  sUea, 


Discoverers  of  new  worlds,  which  take  their 
For  tJue  alone  they  have  no  arm  to  save. 

And  all  thy  recompense  is  In  their  feme, 
A  noble  one  to  them,  but  not  to  thee— 
flhan  they  be  glorious,  and  flioii  Itfll  llw 

Oh  I  more  than  these  illustrious  far  Khali  Iw 
The  beiof — and  even  yet  he  may  be  born— 
The  mortal  svloor  vrbo  sh^  set  tbem  tm, 

And  tee  thy  diadem,  so  changed,  and  worn 
By  fresh  barbarians,  on  thy  brow  replaced : 
And  the  sireet  sun  replenishing  thy  mom. 

Thy  moral  mom,  too  long  with  clouds  defaced* 
And  noxious  vapours  from  Avernus  risen. 
Such  a?  all  they  mu'^t  breathe  who  nre  del 

By  servitude,  and  have  the  mind  In  prison, 
■as  uinjugD  una  onmnBa  aou|M  «i  woe 
Some  voices  shall  be  heard,  and  eartli  allil 

Poets  shall  follow  In  the  path  I  show, 

And  nnake  It  broader ;  the  same  brilliant  sky 
Which  cheers  the  birds  to  song  shall  bid  them^^. 

And  raise  their  notes  as  natural  and  high ; 
Tuneful  shall  be  their  numbers  ;  they 
Many  of  love,  and  some  of  Uberty, 

Bat  few  dnU  soar  upon  tbat  eaglet  vifng^ 
And  look  in  the  sun's  fiurc  with  eagle's 
All  free  and  finrkas  as  the  fieather'd  ^iag, 

Bok  fly  man  near  0ie  aaitli ;  kow  many  a  phiaae 
Sublime  shall  lavish'd  be  on  some  tnnU  pdma 
In  all  the  prodigality  of  praise  1 

And  language,  eloquently  iUse,  evince 

The  harlotry  of  giBnins»  whicb,  like  IWMllr* 
Too  oft  forgets  its  own  seV-Teverenoe, 

And  looks  nn  pmstltution  a.-^  ,a  duty. 
He  who  once  enters  in  a  tyrant's  hall' 
Aa  goHt  la  aliva,  hla  fhwglhti  beeoma  a  boolirp 

And  the  first  day  which  sees  the  chain  enthral 
A  captive,  sees  his  half  of  manhood  gone — 
The  soul's  emasculation  saddens  all 

Bis  spirit;  thus  the  Bard  too  near  the  throne 
Quails  fton  hU  insf^ratkm,  bound  to  pUate^ — 
How  serv  ile  is  tlie  Uisk  to  please  alone  ! 

To  smooth  the  verse  to  suit  his  sovereign's  ease 
And  foya]  Mmic,  wmt  too  mndi  pniloQg 

Aught  save  his  eiiln;^,  and  And,  and  seize. 
Or  force,  or  forge  tit  argument  of  song  1  [bles, 
Thus  trammell  d,  thus  condemn'd  to  Flatterj*a  tre- 
He  toils  through  all,  still  trembling  to  be  wrong : 
Vor  frar  some  noble  thoughts,  like  heavenly  rebels. 
Should  ri^e  up  In  high  treason  to  hi*  Imiin, 
Ue  sings,  as  the  Athenian  qnke,  with  pebbles 
Ju'9  mooflHleattmth  dwnlil  stammer  thio'  Ma  atwJn. 

Bvgeneof  Sevoj, 


I  VospailiM, 

s  Avevse  feaoi  the  Oveek  tragcdtaas,  srtlb  whfck  FMapsy 
taaklaamerOemllaoBeBterfaiff  the  boet  tawhldi  he  was  slsfo. 


Bat  oat  of  flw  long  ffle  of  sonnetaen 

There  shall  be  some  who  will  not  sing  in  vain. 
And  he,  their  prince,  shall  rank  amoi)g  my  peers,* 

And  love  shall  be  Ml  toemcBl;  bvtUsgrfif 

Shall  make  an  imrnnrtnllfy  of  tears. 
And  Italy  shall  hail  him  aa  thi'  Chief 

Of  Poet-lovers,  and  his  high  it  song 

Of  Freedom  vmsathe  him  with  as  green  a  IcaL 
But  ta  a  ftrfher  age  dUtl  rise  along 

The  hanks  of  Po  t^vo  trre.-itiT  still  than  he  ; 

The  world  which  smiled  on  him  shall  do  them  wrong 
TiU  they  are  ashea,  and  repooe  wHh  me. 

The  flrtt  will  make  an  epoch  with  his  lyre. 

And  fill  the  earth  with  feata  of  chivahry  : 
His  fimcy  like  a  rainbow,  and  his  tire, 

Like  that  of  Heaven,  Immortal,  and  his  thought 

Borne  onward  vritti  m  irfng  that  cannot  tire : 
Pleasure  shall,  like  a  butterfly  new  caught, 

flutter  her  lovely  pinions  o'er  his  theme. 

And  Aft  Itaelf  seem  Into  Ratniv  w  fought 

By  the  tran'parency  of  his  bripht  dream.  — 
The  second,  of  a  tenderer,  sadder  mood, 
Shall  pour  his  soul  out  o'er  Jerusalem ; 

He,  too,  shall  sing  of  arms,  and  Christian  blood 
Shed  where  Christ  bled  for  roan  ;  and  his  high  haip 

Shall,  by  the  willow  over  Jordan's  flood( 

Bevive  a  song  of  Sioo,  and  the  sharp 
Oonfllek,  and  final  tfluinidt  of  Che  biwo 

And  plou<!,  and  the  strife  t  f  Inll  »o  %<-arp 
Their  hearts  from  their  great  purpoM-,  until  wave 

The  red-cross  banners  where  the  first  red  i 

Was  crimson'd  from  his  veins  who  died  to  I 
Shall  be  his  sacred  argument ;  the  loss 

Of  years,  of  favuur,  freedom,  even  of  fame 

Contested  for  a  time,  while  the  smooth  ffiom 
Of  oourta  wrndd  slide  oVr  Us  fteyrtten 

And  call  captivity  a  kindness,  meant 
To  shield  him  from  insanity  or  shamei 

Such  shall  be  his  meet  gnevdon  I  who  wm 

To  be  Christ's  Laureate  —  they  reward  him  well  I 
Florence  dooms  me  but  death  or  banishment, 

Ferrara  him  a  pittance  and  a  cell, 
Harder  to  bear  and  leas  deserved,  for  I 
Bad  Btnng  tike  fheHons  which  I  strove  to  quell ; 

But  this  meek  man,  who  with  a  lover's  ej'e 

Will  look  aa  earth  and  heaven,  and  whOwlU  deign 
To  embahn  with  hb  ceketlal  flattery 

As  poor  a  thing  an  e'er  was  si>awn'd  to  reign, 
NVhat  will  he  do  to  merit  such  a  (l(K)m  ? 
Perhaps  hell  love, — and  la  not  love  in ' 

Tartnve  onou^  without  a  living  tomb  ? 
Tet  It  win  be  ao«— he  and  hit  compeer. 
The  Bard  of  Chivalry,  will  b<^th  consono 

In  penury  and  pain  too  many  a  year, 
And,  djing  In  deipaodancy,  bequMth 
To  the  kind  world,  which  scarce  will  yUdft  I 

A  heritage  enriching  all  who  breathe 
With  the  wealth  of  a  genuine  poet's  soul. 
And  to  the  country  a  redoubled  wreath 

Unmatch'd  by  time ;  not  Hellas  can  unroll 

Throu;:h  her  ()h  mpladstwo  such  names,  though  one 
Of  hers  be  mighty  i — and  is  this  the  whole 

or  mdi  nwn%  dail^  beneaUi  tto  ina  r  • 


*  The  verse  and  ssoUuMot  are  tdunftoea  Homer. 

'  Petrarch. 

•  ("  Whr  ii  It  nece«wiry  to  adopt  the  Inricllnus  and  too  cons- 
smmeneeor  welghlag  the  tmHceadeot  t«lent«or  Arloito 
and  Tasse  la  opiKMite,  and  as  h  wan  contending,  scatot  / 
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Must  all  the  finer  thouRhts,  the  thrilling  sense, 
Tbe  electric  bhXNl  wUb  which  their  arteries  run. 

Their  htOfn  selfitwwd  will  with  ffae  interne 
Ft  (  linj  of  that  which  Is,  and  fancy  of 
That  which  should  be,  to  such  a  recompense 

Conduct  ?  shall  their  bright  plumaj^'  on  the  rough 
Storm  be  still  scattered  ?    Yes,  and  it  milll  be  ; 
For,  form'd  of  far  too  penetrable  stuff, 

These  birds  of  I'anwilM  but  long  to  flee 
Back  to  their  native  manaion,  aooa  tbey  flod 
,    Earth's  mlit  with  their  pure  pltdooe  not  agreC) 

And  die  or  are  di  i:r  iiliMl  .  fnr  tlic  mind 
SuccumlM  to  loug  infection,  and  despair, 
And  ▼ttltore  pMaloiM  lying  doM  liekbii^ 

Await  thp  nmmi'nf  to  assail  and  tear; 

And  wht  ri  iit  kiiRfh  thi-  \viii«ed  wanderers  stoop, 
Then  is  the  prcy-binis'  triumph,  then  they  share 

The  spoil,  o'oivower'd  at  length  Iqr  one  fell  twoopw 
Tet  tome  have  been  untoueh'd  who  lenmM  to  bav, 
Some  whom  no  i>ower  could  ever  force  to  droop, 

Who  could  resist  titemtelves  eveo,  itardeitt  care  t 
And  task  neat  hopeleM ;  hot flome  audi  baw  been. 
And  if  iTiy  name  amonr-t  the  numbartlW^ 

That  ilt'^tiny  austere,  and  yet  serene, 
Wi-rv  prouder  Oan  ttot*  dwAng  ftaa  nnUeaa'd ; 
The  Aip's  snow  summit  nearer  heaven  to  naa 

Than  the  volcano's  fierce  eruptive  crest, 

Whose  splendour  tVom  thi-  lilack  .iliy&s  is  flun;;, 
While  the  scorch'd  mountain,  from  whose  bumiog 


A  tempomn,'  tmtJirine  flame  i«!  i^-nmp, 
Shines  for  a  ni»<ht  of  terror,  then  repels 
Its  fire  back  to  the  hell  (mm  whence  it 

The  hell  which  In  its  entrails  cvor  dwells. 


«AIfTO  THB  FOUKTB. 


SCavt  arc  poets  who  have  never  pcnn  J 
Their  inspiration,  and  perchance  the  best : 
They  felt,  and  loved,  and  died,  but  would  not  lend 

Thdr  flMmghtt  to  meaner  bebigs ;  they  compress'd 
The  god  within  them,  and  nyoinM  th.  stars 
Unlaurell'd  upon  earth,  but  far  more  bless'd 

Than  tboae  who  am  degraded  by  the  jan 
Of  passion,  and  their  frailties  linkM  to  fame. 
Conquerors  of  high  renow  n,  but  full  of  scarik 

Many  are  poets,  but  without  the  iftlM^ 
For  what  is  poesy  but  to  create 

Roailcr  !  if  you  havo  already  Iml  the  ili'lipht  iif  jicniiiinii»  tlio 
la»t  pri^lin  riiiri  of  L'lnl  Byrnn'*  inii-i'.  how  ni'.ist  )<iu  havr 
atlinircii  those  evquiiitcly  b<>aiitlfiil  nuii  :iiTf<'tini;  portnittunn 
of  thp  (wo  tnatrhVss  poeti  whteh  conclude  the  third  canto  of 
the  '  Prophecy  of  Dmte  I '  We  there  mm  then  contrasted 
wUbout  siich  Invidious  compvlion,  or  depreciation  of  the  one 
to  exsh  tiie  other :  and  diaracterlwd  lo  number*,  ttvlc,  wul 
Sendment.  »o  wonderfully  Danirsaue,  that  —  n«i»tprin(r  our 
niMoiigeni.il  lanRiiiiKe.  and  habitual  mode«  of  thonxht  a*  well 
as  expri'Mlnn  (li>  v  M-om  to  have  been  lotpired  bjrtlievcry 
p-niut  oi  the  •'ut.  y.rabOe  DaM*  Mxnsell?''~OuNsaavn. 

Bi<Tiardet/u,  p.  lix..] 
'  The  cupola  of  St  Peter's. 

*  ["  If,"  kny-K  Sir  Ji  ■sima  Iti'>  nuMs. "  the  high  admiration  and 
entmn  In  whii  ti  Mi,  ha-'l  An^'i  In  li  n  Iwn  held  liy  all  nations, 
and  in  nil  ihotild  be  put  to  tin'  arrount  of  prpjnrlirr,  it 

mu*t  »till  Iw  granie<l  that  tho«e  pn-jiKlK  l-s  ctiiiid  not  li.tvc 
been  cntrrtninpd  without  a  raiuc  :  the  ground  of  our  pr<'juilice 
then  l)ecora(>i  thr  tuurt-t*  of  our  admiration.  But  mm  what- 
ever It  proceeds,  or  whatever  it  U  called.  It  will  not.  I  hopp, 
be  thought  Dreaaanptnous  In  toe  to  apprar  hi  the  train,  1  <-;<ii- 
oot  say  of  ate  Inmalort,  bat  of  his  Brtmlrfr>.  I  have  taken 
■  er  eoarse,  one  more  salted  to  any  abUities,  and  to  the 
«r  the  thaas  to  wMcb  1  Uva.  Yet,  bowaver  aMqtisl  I 


From  overfeelinK  good  or  ill ;  and  aim 
At  an  external  life  iieyond  our  fete. 
And  be  the  neir  PMNnetheos  of  new  men. 

Bestowing  fire  from  heaven,  and  then,  too  late. 
Finding  the  pleasure  given  repaid  with  pidn, 

And  vultures  to  the  heart  of  the  bestower, 

Who,  tutving  lavish'd  his  high  gift  in  vain. 
Lies  chain'd  to  his  lone  rock  by  tbe  MM-shtM-e  ? 

So  be  it :  we  can  bear.  —  But  thus  all  they 

Whose  Intellect  is  an  o'eima^ffring  power 
Which  still  KOoOs  ftom  its  encmnbering  clay 

Or  lightens  it  t«»  spirit,  whatsoe'er 

Tile  form  wtiich  their  creations  may  esssf. 
Are  bards ;  the  kindled  nwitle'k  bust  BB;y  wear 

Mt)rp  poeiy  upon  !t'«  «|H.'aking  brow 

Ttian  au^ht  leM  than  the  Homeric  page  luay  bear ; 
One  noltle  stroke  with  a  whole  life  may  glM^ 

Or  deify  the  canvass  till  it  shine 

With  beauty  so  surpassing  all  below. 
That  they  who  kneel  to  idols  so  divine 

Break  ao  commandment,  for  high  heaven  is  there 

Ttanritased,  transfifurated  i  and  the  line 
Of  poesy,  which  jH-oplo  but  the  air 

With  thought  and  beings  of  our  thought  reflected. 

Can  do  no  more:  then  let  the  artist  sliare 
The  palm,  be  ahaiea  the  peril,  and  d^ected 

ndnts  o'er  the  labour  tmapproved — Alas  1 

Despair  and  Gciiias  are  tou  oft  cou 
Within  the  ages  which  before  me  pasa 

Art  shall  Naome  and  equal  even  fbe  i 

\V"hich  with  AiHl!('<  and  old  Phidias 
ijbe  held  in  lieilas  uiiiorgotteo  day. 

Te  shuU  be  tauK'ht  by  lluin  to  revive 

The  Grecian  forms  at  least  from  their  i 
And  Roman  soub  at  last  again  shall  live 

In  Roman  worlu  wrought  by  Italian  hands. 

And  temples,  loftier  than  the  (M  temples,  give 
New  wooden  to  the  world ;  and  whOe  ttitl  stande 

The  austoro  Panthe<m,  into  heaven  shall  soar 

A  dome',  it»  image,  while  the  ba^ie  expands 
Into  a  fane  siu*pas!iing  all  before. 

Such  as  all  flesh  shall  flock  to  kneel  in  ;  ne'er 

Such  sight  hath  been  unfolded  by  a  d<K)r 
As  this,  to  which  all  tiations  shall  repair. 

And  lay  their  sins  at  this  hqge  gate  of  heaven. 

And  the  bold  Arcliltect  unto  whose  care 
The  daring  diart-e  to  raiM>  it  -lull  be  pi  >t  ti. 

Whom  all  art^  shall  ackuuwiedgc  as  their  lord,  ^ 

Whether  Into  tlw  aarble  eliaoe  driven 
His  chisel  bid  the  Hebrew    at  whose  word 

feel  mvielf  to  that  attempt,  wfrp  I  now  to  tKitIn  the  world 
attain,  1  would  triM.i  in  tin'  sl<•ll^  of  tU.a  gri>at  nuuter.  To 
kiss  thf  horn  of  lii'.  puniii  nt,  to  i  iti  h  tlir  sli^'ht«»«t  of  liU  p4'r- 
fections.  would  te  vlory  and  dislini  tioii  ciion^-li  foran.ua- 
bitloiis  man.  "  —  Sm  Jo^m  a  j;E>MiLi>s'i  J)i((X>tirsr-s,  vol.  iL 
p.  'il'J 

'  The  »UitUL'  uf  Mo^ut  uu  the  monimiriit  of  Juliuit  IL 
SOXETTO 
Di  Giovanni  Baltitta  ZttfpL 
Chi  h  cottid,  che  in  dura  ph  tra  tcoltOt 
Sinlc  plirantc  ;  e  le  piCi  iUuitrt,  e  i 
(>pr<.>  dcir  arte  avvanxa,  e  ha  Tiro,  e] 
Le  labbra  §1.  chc  lo  p;iro'o  .OK-olto  ? 
Queit'  e  Monfc ;  ben  nif  "1  dlt-ova  II  folto 
Onor  del  mriito,  n  'I  doppio  ragfsin  in  fronte, 
Quect'  b  MiM^,  qikindo  M.vndm  di-l  inoate, 
V.  gran  partv  del  Nume  area  nel  volto 
Tal  era  auor,  che  le  sooanti,  e  vaite 
Acque  d  MMpese  a  le  d' fnlonio.  e  tale 
Quan  Jo  11  mar  rlihisa»  e  ne    tomba  nltrul, 
E  vol  *ue  tarbe  tut  rio  vlltllo  alsaatn  ? 


Aliata  avette  faaaaD  a  qneita  eauale  I 
Ch'efaaMofellQl-a' 


CANTO  IV. 
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iRlCl  left  lEgfpt,  Itop  the  waves  in  $toiM!» 

Or  tract  of  Rdl  1»  by  hlj  pencil  pour'd 
Ovor  the  tl  imn'J  iK'fore  the  Judgment- fhrona, I 

Such  aa  I  saw  them,  »\Kh  a*  lUl  «tull  s«e. 

Or  iuiM  be  Mtt  «f  gnndcw  yet  UBkMwn, 
The  stream  of  his  great  thoughts  shall  spring  from  mc, ' 

The  Ghibelilne,  who  traversed  the  three  realms 

Which  form  the  empire  of  ctaniitr. 
Amidtt  tbfl  clMk  of  nrords,  andduvof  hcibiMb 

The  tgo  irUeh  T  tnticipate,  m  to 

Shall  be  the  A/re  nf  Beauty,  and  wUk  vbdm 

Calamity  the  nations  with  distiCMb 
The  genhM  of  ray  eoantry  iHuU  arise, 
A  Cedar  towering  o'er  the  ^Vildemess, 

Lovely  in  all  its  branches  to  all  eyes, 
Fmgnint  n»  fair,  and  recognised  afor. 
Wafting  its  native  laoenai  tfamvh  the  skic*. 

Sovereigns  shall  panae  unfdst  their  sport  of  war, 
Wean'd  f  ir  an  hour  from  blood,  t>»  turn  und  ^axe 
On  canvass  or  on  stone ;  and  they  wlio  ouu- 

AB  beraty  upon  enfh«  compellM  to  pnlM^ 

Shall  feel  the  power  of  that  which  flMy  dMbvy; 
And  Art's  miiitakcn  gratitude  shall  nbo 

To  tyrants  who  but  take  her  for  a  toy 
Emblenu  and  mononMuts,  and  prostitute 
Htr  charms  to  pontiflli  proud  *,  who  bat  employ 

The  man  of  genius  as  the  meanest  brute 
To  bear  a  burthen,  and  to  serve  a  need. 
To  sen  hts  iaboon,  and  his  sool  to  boot 

Who  toil?  for  nations  may  be  poor  indeed, 
But  free ;  who  sweats  for  monarchs  is  no  more 
Than  the  gilt  chamberlain,  who,  clothed  and  te^ 

Mndf  ileek  and  slavish,  bowing  at  liis  door. 
O^  Fower  tliat  rolest  and  inspireat  I  how 
b  tt  ttwt  they  on  earth,  whose  cwthly  power 


P*  Aod  who  it  he  that,  fhafx-d  in  urulptured 
Siti  Kiant-likr  ?  ^tcrn  iiKniiinicnt  of  art 
I'nu.ir.illi  l'd,  while  laugurigo  socmi  to  jtart 

From  hit  prompt  liui,  ajiU  vte  hit  prnvpt*  or? 

— 'T  is  Mo»e«  ;  by  lilt  lM?Hrd'»  thick  h'.nmir^  k:u un, 
i^d  t^e  twin  towu  tbirt^tn  hit  templua  lUri  ; 

Whilst  yrtlSe  Godhead'o'flr  hbfSStwS^aoe 
Such  onct*  ho  luok'd,  when  orp:»n'»  »on!id!np  ware 
Sinpended  hunff,  and  .uch  am-iUt  the  storm, 
ArVhrn  o'er  hU  r>es  the  rertuent  ».it<>r«  roar'd. 
Jin  idnl  ciilf  hit  fdllower^  iliil  en^T^Te  ; 

But  had  tbey  raised  thl«  awe-cuinmanding  form. 
Than  had  tier  wiHi  tais  gum  thair  wefk  adore<L  " 

Hoc.t**.] 

1  The  but  JilrtgWSnl.  bl  tbO  tMbW  Cbapa — ["  it )«  ob- 
vious. throui;hout  Mkhaei  AR|eio*S  works,  that  toe  poetical 
mind  of  Dante  iniueaced  hU  fot  lings.  The  denions  in  the 
Lait  Judgment,  with  all  their  nii.xeil  and  various  passiams, 

mar  find  .t  pmtotypp  in  '  I-t  Dh  iii.i  roiiin;e<li.L'  The  llpire* 
riuog  friim  lh»'  prax'  in.irk  hin  !itiii!y  uf  '  I.' Inferno  e  il  I'ur- 
pjtoriu  ;'  and  the  «ii!iji-et  i)f  till'  lira/t'ii  Serpent,  in  the  Si»tlno 
Chapel,  mint  remind  eM-ry  n  ^der  of  canto  xxv.  dell'  Inferno, 
where  the  dying  jerfients,  the  writhing*  and  contortion*  of 
the  human  liody  fnira  eineiinmcd  woundi,  are  described  with 
pathos  and  horror ;  and  the  execution  of  Haman,  in  the  op- 

*-  of  iha  sane  eeitli^lsdaMMsss  *  ' 


'  Pol  pioTve  dentro  air  aha  

Un  crodflsio  dispettoso  «  flero 
Kella  soa  vista,  e  cotal  il  morla. 
Intomo  ad  csso  era  'I  grande  Aisuero 
Enter  to*  spota.  c  'I  giu<itn  Mardocheo, 
Che  fu  al  dire  ed  al  far  co«l  'ntenx'  "  —  DtrwA.] 
_      'I  hare  reai!  lomewhrre  (:(  I  do  not  err,  for  I  rannot  re- 
P  collect  whpro.)  that  D.mte  » .is  s  >i.r.  Mr  .i  [■.ivmiri;.  (iT  Me  [i.irl 
An(r»lo'»,  that  he  had  dc«i^net)  the  whole ni  tiir  l)'.v)ii.i  (dm, 
mfdia  ;  l>ilt  that  the  volume  ennt-iining  th"'»e  »tihiir»  I'l-t 
tiy  sea. — ["Michael  Angvio'tcopv  of  Dance,"  »ays  Uuppa, 
waaalarge  UUOt  «ttb  LandlBo's  conunentarr ;  and  upon 
the  broad  marglB  of  tba  faares  ba designed,  wnh  a  p«  and 
ink,  all  the  interesting  subject*.    This  txxik  w.i«  pmesied  by 
Antonio  Montauti.  a  Kulptor  and  architect  of  l-'loreace.  who, 
 to  8t«  PMar's.  removed  to  Boom, 


Is  likMt  ttuna  InlMgven  In  oabrard  abo«r, 
Least  Itte  to  ttiee  in  atbfbutcf  divine. 

Tread  on  the  universal  necks  that  bow. 
And  then  assure  us  that  their  rights  are  thine  ? 
And  tanr  Is  It  that  they,  the  sona  of  tbnie, 

■Who've  Insiplration  seems  to  them  to  ^h'mc 
From  hijih,  they  whom  the  natioui  oftest  uaine. 

Must  i»:i<s  their  days  in  penur)'  or  pain, 

Or  stev  to  gnndeur  thiwgh  the  paths  of  shame. 
And  mat  e  deeper  brand  end  gaudier  chain  ? 

Or  if  their  destiny  be  bom  alo  if 

From  lovUnesi^  or  tempted  thence  in  vain, 
Ta  theta*  own  souls  sustain  a  harder  prooC 

The  inner  war  of  pnssions  deep  nnd  flercc  ? 

FloiH-nce  !  when  tby  hur»u  !$entencc  razed  my  roof, 
I  loved  thee  ;  but  the  vengeance  of  ny  vene, 

Tbc  hate  of  injuries  which  every  year 

Hakes  greater,  and  aceumulatefl  my  curse. 
Shall  live,  outli\'ing  all  thou  boldest  dear, 

Tliy  prlde^  thy  wealth,  thy  freedom,  and  even  thai. 

The  noit  tefMud  of  att  cvlb  hen. 
The  sway  of  petty  tyrants  In  a  state ; 

For  such  sway  is  not  limited  to  kings, 

And  demagogues  yield  tu  them  but  in  dalc^ 
Ae  ewept  off  sooner ;  in  aii  deadly  tilings 

Whteh  make  men  hate  themselves,  and  one  another, 

In  tfi.^curJ,  L'()\v;iniife,  cruelty,  all  th;it  -jiriiiL's 

From  Death  the  Sin- bora's  incest  with  bis  mother. 
In  rank  epp«ewleiB  in  Ha  rudeet  Aepa, 

The  foctlon  Chief  is  hut  the  Sultan's 
And  the  worst  deiipot's  far  le&s  human  ape  t 

Florence  1  when  this  lone  spirit,  wfaldl  to 

Yeam'd  as  the  captive  toiling  at  escape^ 
To  fiy  back  to  thee  in  despite  of  wrong, 

An  ezUe.  saddest  of  aUpriaaaen,« 


and  ihipppd  his  eff!  i  ts  at  LeRhom  for  Civita  Veechi.x,  amnna 
which  wa«  thl»  editiuu  of  UatUe :  In  the  voyage  the  vetsd 
foundered  at  sea,  and  It  wai  unfortunately  lo»t  In  the  wreck."] 

^  See  the  treatment  of  Michael  Angelo  by  Jullui  It.,  and 
liis  ne/lect  by  Leo  X.  —  [JuUui  11.  was  no  jooner  seated  on 
llie  p.u>id  throne  than  he  «a>  Mirrounded  hy  men  of  geiuus, 
and  ^liv'tl.■»cl  \'ic<-i<i  a;i'>  ,cii;  mUl'  U\f  fir-t  ■ir.iti--i  ti  I'liirt. 
'i°he  tHipe  bad  a  perM>n;d  ott-u  hineut  to  him,  aod  convvrMrd 

with  hliD  upon  ««svT  suhject,  as  wall  as  sealatimb  with 
familiarity  and  Atswlsiilp ;  and,  tbsl  be  odght  vlilt  hun  fre- 

qtieiitlr.  and  wl^  jwrnet  caaventeoce,  caused  a  covered 
h.-idgc  to  he  made  mm  the  Vatican  palace  to  hU  ttudy,  to 

caihle  him  to  paiw  at  all  tlmen  withonf  bein»  ohserved  On 
jmmhh  hi»  vUlt  one  nuirniiig,  Mieh.vl  AiiRi  lo  v.su  rudely 
lnterruptl^l  by  the  pereon  In  M,iiunH'.  who  »«iil.  ■•  I  h.-ivc  an 
order  not  to  let  you  enter"  Miihael  felt  with  indi^-nritlon 
thU  unmerited  dugrare,  and,  in  the  warmth  of  retentnicnt, 
desired  him  to  tell  the  Pope,  "  Ihwi  IbSl  ttao  forward.  If  hi* 
HoUneu  thould  want  him,  he  shoold  bave  to  seek  him  In 
another  place.  On  hit  return  home,  he  ordered  hU  servants 
to  tell  the  furniture  In  hli  hooae  to  the  Jews,  and  to  follow 
him  to  Florence.  Him»ell,  thr  *ame  eveninir,  tmk  post,  .ind 
arrivi'd  at  PoMnwnxicAslle.in  TusL^ny.  iKlore  he  rested  Tbc 
l'o(,e  dispatched  flri- rmirifri,  » l;h  nrilerj  to  eomlurt  him 
haek  :  hut  he  v/a*  nut  n  .rri.iKi  n  until  he  ».n  In  .»  loreign 
state.  A  reconciliation  tnmever,  a  few  niulUhs  after,  ef- 
feei<-d  .at  Bologna,  throusb  thr  .li  ition  of  the  gonfalonierc 
As  .Michael  Angelu  entered  the  i>re«ence  ohanitier,  the  Pope 
gave  htas  an  ailiaiMie  look  of  dl8piea«nrc,  and  after  a  short 
sahilad  hbB,  **Ia  the  stead  of  your  coming  to  tu.  you 
to  bave  expected  that  wc  should  wait  upon  )tiu.'* 
AngeJo  replied  with  •ubniitsiun,  that  hii  error  arose 
too  hastily  fi-i-liop  a  di>i;raeo  that  hi-  ».■»•  uncon^rioii*  of 
aurltiog,  and  h>ii>rii  l.^  wi  kM  ]rirtif>n  » tiat  was 

pa«t  'fliP  I'ni  f  ihiTeupctn  gave  him  hi*  Ix'neduUon,  and  re- 
sti  ir  -il  htm  t(i  iii^  frlendthlp.  The  whole  reign  of  Leo  woa 
a  blank  111  the  Ille  of  Michael  Anneio.  —  Dtn**.] 

*  [In  1-is  "  Ciitivitn,"  D.iTitr  sprali*  of  hN  l«ini»hraent,  nod 
the  poverty  and  dlstreu  which  attended  it,  in  Ten'  alTocting 
larms.  "  Alas  1"  saiA  ha, "  tod  it  jlsassd  tba  DiipsiMW  <rf 
the  tJnfrerfw,  that  the  occasion  of  tats  eicnse  had  aerer  ex- 
i«tpd  ;  that  neither  others  had  committed  wrory;  apaln«l  me, 
nor  I  sutTercd  unjustly;  suffered,  I  uy,  the  puniihnietit  of 
oxUeaiMlofpeveibt  sinoe  it  was  the  pleasore  of  tho  dttians 
Kk  4 
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Who  bas  the  whok  world  for  a  dungeon  strong, 
8cm,  iDOunlilnit  ind  the  iMriMQ'k  Tose  flir  1mx», 

Which  shut  him  fmm  the  sole  small  spot  of  earth 
Where  —  whatsoe'er  his  fate  —  he  still  were  hers, 

Hb  country's,  and  might  die  where  he  had  birth  — 
Florence  I  when  this  lone  ^irit  aball  icturn 
To  kindred  spirits,  thott  wHt  M  my  wortti. 

And  seelc  to  honour  with  an  empty  um 
The  ashes  thou  shall  ne'er  obtain  > — Alas  I 
•*  What  lam  t  taw  to  thee,  Wf  peoplef  Stam 

An  al!  thy  dealings,  hut  in  this  they  pas'* 
The  limits  of  man's  common  malice,  for 

of  that  fiilrf^t  nnd  mmt  rpnowncrt  dilU)fhl«r  of  Uomc,  Flo- 
nnce,  to  i  .i<t  m»-  I'lirtd  l  Ut  of  her  sweet  boiorr,,  m  \>hieh  I 
had  my  t'lrtli  .inil  iiijiiri-!,rii«>n!  opti  to  thp  rlpt'nt'ss  of  my 
agr,  .iii'i  111  uhl  hrr  .'i  .'mI-»  111,  I  dettre,  with  all  niy 

heart,  tu  r«t  thit  wearied  spirit  u(  mine,  and  to  terminate  the 
time  alloltMl  t»  HW  «0  «anh.  Waodering  over  almiNt  every 
part,  to  whlcll  dds  our  langnigre  extetidi.  I  have  gone  aboot 
like  a  neodlcaiit,  sbowltiK  nitainst  m^-  will  the  wound  with 
which  fbrtune  hat  (mitten  me.  and  w  hich  ii  often  Imputed  to 
hia  ill-deservlntr  on  whom  it  is  inllidi'd.  I  have,  indeed, 
beon  aT«>s<rl  without  sail  ami  niihniit  sircrage.  carried  about 
todlvrri  portv  anil  roAtl%.  and  iihorcs.  hy  the  dry  wind  that 
»priiiK>  i-"t  "1  ^id  poverty,  and  have  .ippejir^l  iM-forc  the 
eve«of  iii.inv  »  ho,  perhapi ,'rroin  iome  report  that  had  reached 
them,  had  {ma|oni<d  mc  of  a  different  lorm  ;  in  whaae  eight 
not  onir  mv  penoo  was  diuwraged,  but  every  ai^oo  vT  Bune 


an\j  mv  penoo  was  ditpvaged,  but  every  < 
became  «( 'iws  valna.  as  wall  ainadjr  perfomMd,  ai 
which  yet  rmdnad fcrn* te attempt.**]  , 


as  tbotc 


I  [About  the  year  HM.theWeBdi  ef  Dante  i 
lis  rasUmflee  to  Ms  eoaatrr  and  Ms 


oMalnlnR  hia 

on  condition  that  he  thould  pav  a  certain  lum  of  money,  and, 
entprinjt  a  chtuefa,  there  avow  hlm»elf  KfiiKy.  and  asK  pardon 
of  the  republic.  The  followinR  was  hli  .mnwcr,  on  thl»  ncr.i- 
lion.  to  one  of  hli  kinsmen  ;  —  "  From  vonr  Irttrr,  whtrh  I 
riN  riKHl  with  dur  roipt-ct  and  alTcction,  I  ohtiTvc  how  inuch 
Villi  h,n<-  n  lirir!  niy  mtoration  to  my  country,  lam  t>ound 
to  you  the  more  (fratofully,  th^  an  exile  rarely  find*  a  friend. 
But,  after  mature  coniideratlon,  I  miut,  by  my  an*wer.  dis- 
appoint the  wiihei  of  some  little  mindu  ;  and  I  confide  in  the 
Judgment  to  whicli  yew  ImparUallty  and  pradeooa  wlO  lend 
you.  Your  nephew  wd  mine  has  written  to  me,  wtiat  liiJend 
had  been  mentioned  by  many  other  frienda,  that  by  a  decree 
concernlns  the  exile*.  I  am  allowed  to  return  to  Florence, 

KruvUled  I  pav  a  certain  sum  of  money,  and  subinil  to  the 
uroillation  ol'  asking  and  receiving  at)tolution  :  wherdn.  my 
Father,  I  see  two  propoiltiont  that  arc  ridirulons  ami  imjH-r'- 
tinent.  I  sneak  of  the  impertinence  of  thii»c  who  mention 
such  couditloni  to  me:  for  in  your  letter,  dictated  by  judg- 
went  and  discretion,  there  is  ao  siieh  tMM.  la  such  an 
Invitatian  to  return  to  Ms  eonntry  glarloas  rar  Daate,  after 
sufflprinir  in  exile  almost  fifteen  years  ?  Is  it  thiu.  then,  they 
would  recompense  Innocence  which  all  the  world  knows,  and 
the  lalwur  and  fatigue  of  unremlttlnfr  study  ?  Far  from  the 
man  who  is  familiar  with  philosophy  Ih-  tiiV  scnw-li-^t  t>ase- 
ni»*s  ofa  heart  of  earth,  th.il  could  do  lil>.f  a  little  kriolist,  and 
liiiilate  the  infamy  of  Kime  others,  hy  olTerinp  himself  up  ns 
It  were  in  rhnini  Far  from  the  man  who  cries  aloud  for 
juvtire  this  com pnmitt,  hf  Ms  BSfsier. With  Ms  persscuton ! 
No.  niy  Father,  this  IS  not  tlw  way  tut  shall  laad  me  buck  to 
my  country.  But  1  iball  return  vtlh  taasljstet><,  If  vmi  or 
any  ether  can  ofien  to  me  a  war  that  shall  not  rferof^nt'e  fmm 
the  Ikme  and  honour  of  n*ntf ;  biit  If  hy  no  lurh  w,-»y  Flo- 
renre  can  be  entered,  thfn  1  li  rriH  i'  I  >h,)ll  nrrer  enter. 
\Vh.it  '  shall  I  not  cvrry  u  (n  n-  i  njnv  the  'i^ht  of  the  sun  and 
•tars'-'  and  may  I  imt  t.'tk  uml  mnt'TufiUiti-.  in  evi^ry  comer 
of  the  earth  uuili-r  the  eanopi,  4)f  heaven,  con>ollng  .ind  de- 
lightful truth,  without  first  rendering  mytcif  in^rious,  nay 
infamotu,  to  the  people  and  republic  of  riorenee  ?  Bread,  I 
hope,  will  Mt  foil  me."  Yet  ha  coodnued  to  eKpsrisasa 
"  How  salt  the  savonr  Is  of  otbars'  bread. 
How  hard  the  inaoge  to  deaceod  and  cUasb 
Brothan'atrihl' 
ins  euemiya—  paneeMed  even  Ms  ■Mownri  he  via  tx- 
r  death  Ir  the  Pbpe.] 


0: 


All  that  a  citizen  could  be  I  '-^mm  » 
Raised  by  thy  will,  an  tiilne  to  peeee  or  mii 

And  for  this  thou  hast  warr'd  with  me.—* 

I  may  not  overleap  the  eternal  bar 
Built  up  between  us,  and  will  die  i 

Beholdliig  with  the  dacfc  cyeef  amr 

The  ertt  days  to  gifted  eoulfl  Ibrahown, 
ForetcUirii,'  th<  in  to  those  who  will  not  hear. 

Ai  In  the  old  time,  till  the  hour  be  come 

When  Truth  shall  strike  thefar  ejta  thnxtglh  vmnj 
a  tenr. 

And  make  tht  m  own  the  Prophet  In  his  tomb. ' 


'  "  F.  scriise  piii  volte  non  solamente  a  partieolari  clttarfinl 
del  reRgimento,  ma  aocora  al  popolo,  e  intra  1  aJln>  uri* 
Hjil«tola  asiai  lunca  che  comlneia  :  — '  Papule  mi,  ifvUdJed 
nil  I  J"'  ■'  —  fiia  rfi  Datitf,  tcrttta  da  Lionardo  AreVmo. 

"  [D.^nte  died  at  Rarenna  in  1351,  In  the  p.il.-ice  of  hli  pa- 
tr.iii,  (.iildo  N'ovello  da  Polenta,  who  test!tl(^l  in.  ,orro»  ;ind 
retuect  by  the  suinptuousuess  of  bU  o)>s<-<{utps,  aii<i  by  gtviug 
Oram  to  erect  a  monument,  which  he  did  not  live  to  com- 
plete. His  countrymm  showed,  too  late,  that  they  knew  the 
ralue  of  what  tbey  had  lost  At  the  haglnning  of  the  next 
ceotuTT.  they  entrealad  that  the  nortal  rematos  of  their 
illustr  lous  cltixen  might  t)c  restored  to  them,  and  deposited 
among  the  tombs  of  their  tethers.  But  the  people  of  lUu 
venna  were  unwUUng  to  part  with  the  »ad  and  honourable 
memorial  of  their  own  ho«pi;.iilty.  .No  lu  ttcr  sunem  at- 
tended the  sut>«e<]UPnt  negotiiil ionn  of  the  Hi.rriitlncs  for 
the  sAme  |i-ir(>.is('.  thiiuxii  riT.'-ui-<l  under  tlie  .luspice*  of 
I^^X^  andcoDducled  through  the  powerful  mediatiuu  of 

NavarlSfaay  poaMriat  SO  HMdody  into  aotiee,  after  the 
death  of  lu  author,  as  the  Dirtna  Commedla.  Absot  ttwyear 
la-W,  Giovanni  Vlsconti,  Archbishop  of  Milan.  ssleelBd  su  of 

the  most  learned  men  in  Italy,  —  tw  o  divines,  two  philoao- 
phers,  and  two  Flori'ntines,  —  and  gave  them  in  charge  to 
CMiirlliiite  their  joint  endeavours  towards  the  cooipilatkm  of 
an  ample  comment,  a  copv  of  whrrh  ii  preserved  In  the  Lau- 
ren tian  library.  At  tloreucc,  a  put>llc  lecture  was  founded 
fiMT  the  piurpoee  of  explaining  a  poem,  which  wai  at  the  vtmo 
time  fha  boast  and  the  disgrace  of  the  ci^.  The  decree  for 
this  Inttltutiun  was  passed  in  1373 :  and  *"iTlrt  JTiar  Bnrmiilii 
was  ^tpointed,  with  a  salary  of  a  hundred  iarfaM,  to  daHeer 
lectures  in  one  of  the  churches  on  the  first  oftbair  paaU. 
I'he  example  of  Florence  was  speedily  followed  by  ftolngiii. 
Pi»a,  llacenia,  and  Venire.  It  is  onlv  within  a  few  rears 
that  the  merits  of  this  ({t<  i\t  .nut  ori^^n.xl  poet  were  attiMided 
to  and  made  known  in  this  country.  And  this  i,eems  to  be 
owing  to  a  translation  of  the  very  pathetic  utory  of  Count 
UguUno ;  to  the  Judicious  and  spirited  summary  gtren  of  this 
poem  hi  the  aist  secdoa  of  the  History  of  Bnifish  Postir  i 
and  to  Mr.  Hayley's  ifwialallaM  of  the  thraa  cntos  of  Am 

UgePisaaelB.."  thtt,  by  hu 


Che  pieade  db  dw  il  tfrblge  a  laL' 


'  So  «  iiif  arms 
Hath  goodness  Infinite,  that  it  receives 
All  who  turn  to  It.'  — 

And  he  seems  to  a<ldress  lieitTen  In  the  attitude  of  a  ^ 
shipper,  rather  than  a  hiijiiiliaMt  Beinx  convinced  *  that 
Man  is  then  truly  happy  wneo  he  fredr  exercises  all  his 
r-nerKles'  he  walked  throiigll  OM  VOrii  Wtth      asaUNi Hsp. 

•  keeping  hU  vigils  "  — 

*  So  that  nor  night  nor  slumber  with  close  Stealth 
CooTey'd  from  him  a  single  itep  la  all 
The  goings  en  of  tima.' 

He  rnllected  the  opinions,  the  follies,  the  rleissitadet,  the 
miseries,  and  the  passions  that  asilate  mankind  ;  and  lAft 
Iteblnd  him  a  monument,  which,  while  it  humbles  u»  fiv  the 
repre«ent^t I  'll  <il  imr  own  wretrln-ilrie,!,,  kimuld  malie  us 
plorv  that  we  partake  of  the  same  nature  with  such  a  man, 
.'ind  eiu'ourage  w  to  iBike  the  bast  nw  of  «« 

existence."] 


I 
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DAHTE,  LUilSBNO.  * 
cAmo  T. 

 J  U  terra  dove  nata  ful 

8a  1ft  muiUt  dov*  U  diioendc^ 
I\Br  WW  PMB  cbI  WgOMi 
Ainor,  che  al  cor  )?tnHI  ratto  t*  appt 
Pkm  costui  deUa  bella  persona 
dtt  nd  fti  totta  ( •  U  nodo  ancor  m'oihiidiek 
Amor,  che  a  noDo  amato  amv  perdona. 
Ml  prM€  dd  costul  piaccr  d  Ibrte, 
Che,  come  vedl,  ancor  non  m'  abbudOBft; 
Amn>  coniiiiw  noi  ad  una  morte : 
Ctfni*  ■ttmde  cU  In  Tlte  d  p>>«>» '  * 


>  [Thii  tnuul^on,  of  what  U  generallT  consklered  the 
most  oxauUiMir  PMbkic  tfkodm  in  the  Dirina  Commedia, 
MM  «ecut«d  n  Harch,  ItU,  at  RaTenna,  whore,  jutt  Ore 
ctartaa  before,  and  la  the  very  house  in  which  the  unfortu- 
aMta  lady  wet  bom,  Dante'i  poem  had  been  composni. 

In  aitigadon  of  the  crime  of  Francetca.  Boccaccio  relate*, 
that  "  Guido  pnpM!^!  daughter  In  marriage  to 

Landotto,  the  t-WeU  son  nf  hU  enemy,  the  master  of  Rimini. 
l>Am-iotto!  who  »;w  liuleoiiily  deformpd  in  countenance  and 
Agurv,  ior««aw  that,  If  lie  prceented  htnuelf  in  person,  he 
sliooia  be  reiected  by  th«  Udf.  U*  tbanlbfc  resolved  to 
marry  her  by  proxy,  and  Mat atW  WMWtrttve  hi»  younger 
•r.  Paolo,  the  haodaomeit  »aA  inoit  aocompUshcd  man 
Italy.  Pranoaeca  law  Paolo  arrive,  and  tanagined  the 
'  her  fiiture  hiMband.  That  mistake  was  the  coni- 
■i—it  of  her  pasdoo.  The  fHends  of  Guido  addressed 
Viim  te  strong  remonstrancee.  and  mournful  prodlctlon*  of 
the  daii|;t*r<>  to  which  he  exposed  a  dAuahtcr.  whoso  hi«h 
spirit  w'.iil.i  HI  ver  brook  to  be  Mtriticed  with  impunity.  But 
GuUio  was  no  longer  In  a  condition  Is  aaka  war  ;  and  the 
neoeHlties  of  the  politician  overcaiM  Ibe  ftelinci  of  the 


hia  vwrion  to  Mr.  Murray,  Lord  Byron 
.  — "  Enclosed  you  will  find,  line  for  line,  in  third  rhj-nip 
(Sraa  rfana),  of  whth  your  British  blackKn-ird  roadrr  as  yet 
onderstandi  nothing.  Fannv  of  ItimiTii.  Vou  kn  in  that  jim 
waa  bom  here,  and  married,  and  sl.un.  from  I  um  ,  Hosd,  iml 
s«eh  people.  1  have  done  it  into  cramp  Enaliih,  line  for 
Vote,  aiid  rhyme  for  rhyme,  to  try  the  |iBMlllimy.  If  Itlf 
published,  publish  ttBwlAttrorfitiM*"         .  „ 

In  oM  of  tbe  poat'a  MS.  Diaries  we  And  the  following  pai- 
■age :  — **  ianouY  V.  mi,  past  midnight— one  of  the  clock. 
iSm  baan  mdlng  Frederick  Schleevl  ('  L<M-titn>s  nn  thn 
IMMy  of  Literature,  Ancient  and  Modem,')  till  now,  and 
I  can  roaki!  out  nothing.  Hp  evidently  shows  a  great  power 
of  words,  but  there  is  nothing  to  be  tak«>ii  hold  of.  Ho  is  like 
Hazlitt  In  KnglUh.  who  tnlkt  pinipUs  ;  a  red  and  whiU' cor- 
ruption n>iiitf  ii[)i  ln  little  imiuuion  of  mountains  upon  niMS^, 
hot  containing  nothing,  and  discharging  nothing,  except  tneir 
own  hnmours.  I  like  him  the  worse  (that  Is,  .Schlegel),  be- 
cauM  be  always  seems  upon  the  verge  of  meaning ;  and,  lo  ! 
be  goaa  dawn  Uke  sunset,  or  melu  like  a  rainbow,  leaving  a 
rather  rich  wnfiulon.  Of  Dante,  he  sars.  that '  at  no  time 
has  the  greatest  and  mo*t  national  of  all  Italian  ports  cvi-r 
been  much  the  favourite  of  his  coiiiilr>ini-n  I  '  '  T  is  fiilsc. 
There  have  l>een  more  (slitors  aiul  lomrni'ntiitor*  (and  Imita- 
tors  ultimately)  of  Dante  than  of  all  their  poets  put  together. 
JSot  a  firrourite  1  Why,  they  UUK  Dante— write  Dante— and 
think  and  drcaun  Dante,  at  thia  Bomnt  (I8S1),  to  an  excess 
which  would  be  ridiculous,  but  tliat  he  deMirves  it.  He  savs 
alao  that  Dante's  *  chief  defect  is  a  want.  In  a  word,  of  gentle 
foallngi.'  Of  gentle  feelings  I  —  and  Francesca  of  Rimini  — 
and  the  father's  feelhigs  fa  Ugollno  — and  Beatrice  — and 
•  La  Pla!'  Why.  there  Is  a  gentl>-n-ss  In  Dante  hpyond  all 
oentlenesf ,  when  he  is  tender.  It  is  trm-  that,  treating  of  the 
Christian  Hades,  or  Hell,  there  Is  not  mm  h  scope  or  site  for 
gentleness :  bat  who  Imt  Dante  could  have  introduced  any 
'  Kc  ntieness  •  at  all  Into  HeU  ?  Is  there  any  in  MiliM'*  ?  No 
_  and  Dante's  Heaven  Is  all  love,  and  gMrjr,  and  mlaity." 
TbU  translation  was  first  pubUihad  ia  UBO.J 

*  [FraBcasca.  daughter  of  Giddo  da  TsitaBta,  Lord  of  Ba^ 
««aBB  aodof  Oanria,  was  given  by  her  (kther  In  marriage  to 
■OB  «f  Mnlrtf***.  Lord  of  Rimini,  a  man  of  extra- 
TCoanieklMtdAnMdtai  Ui  panoo.  Hltteotliar, 


niOM  THE  INFERNO  OF  DANTE. 
OAMTO  V> 

"  Thk  land  where  I  was  bom  >  siU  by  the  MH^ 
Upon  that  shore  to  which  the  Po  dcsceods, 
intk  an  llll  ftllowen.  In  itardl  of  peace. 

Love,  which  the  jtentle  heart  soon  apprehend?. 
Seised  him  for  the  fair  person  which  was  ta'cn  * 
From  me,  and  me  even  yet  the  mode  ofltedl. 

Love,  who  to  none  beloved  to  love  again 
Benriti,  adied  ne  witli  wUi  to  please,  to  atroagt 
That,  as  thou  >;ot'st,  yet,  yet  it  doth  remain. 

Love  to  one  death  conducted  us  along, 
But  Caina  mits  fur  him  our  lift  who  ended: " 

Paolo,  who  unhappfly  poeiHWd  thOM  (TaeM  WbUb  flieta** 

lund  of  Kran<  I  MA  wanted,  engaged  her  aflbctloos  ;  and  being 

taken  In  .iduiti  ty.  th.  v  were  both  put  to  death  by  the  enraged 
I^anclotto.  Thf  inti  Vest  of  this  pathetir  narrative  is  mnrh 
IncrcaiMsl,  whr'n  it  is  rccollit  tfd  ih.it  thr  f,.ihcr  uf  this  unfor- 
tunate lady  wa*  the  tjeloved  frimd  and  gencroi!*  protestor  of 
Dante  during  his  Litter  days.  See  ani^,  p  vu.,  .imi  .^i^o 
Canto  xxvii.  uf  the  Inferno,  where  Dante,  speaking  of  Ha- 
veona,  says  — 

L'  aquila  da  Polenta  Ilk  si  cova, 

81  che  Cirvia  rlcopre  co'  »uol  vannL 

—  There  Polenta's  eagle  broods. 
And  in  his  broad  rircufflmmee  ofplume 
0'ershartn«  «  Cervia.  Gary. 

Guido  wai  the  <ini  of  Ottasio  da  Polenta,  and  made  himself 
ma*ter  of  Havenna  tn  12>^-'>.  In  1322,  he  was  deprived  of  hit 
sovereignty,  and  die<l  at  Boiogsa  fa  the  year  foUowfag.  He 
is  enumerated,  by  Tlralwschi,  among  the  poets  of  his  thne.] 

'  Ravenna. 

*  [Among  Lord  Byron's  ttnpubUshed  letters  we  find  the 

followinij :  — 

"  Varied  rcidinss  of  the  translation  from  Dante. 
Seized  hira  for  the  f^lr  person,  «hii  h  in  it« 
Bloom  vr^  ta'cii  fro:n  ine,  jet  the  mode  oli^nds. 

Sedsed  him  for  tbe  fkir  form,  of  which  in  its 
Bloom  I  wasreft.aiHlMttfei»aMdeeAiids. 
Love,  whkh  to  none  bawfed  to  love  tentts, 

r  with  mutual  wish  to  please  f 
Sebed  mc^  with  wish  of  pleasing  him  >so  Stfoag, 

L  with  the  desire  to  please  } 
That,  as  thou  SM'st,  not  yet  that  passion  qulu.  ke. 
You  will  flrvd  these  readings  vary  tttm  th.-  MS  I  sent  you. 
They  are  closer,  but  rougher:  take  whirh  is  lllierl  best ;  or, 
if  yauUka,  arlBt  thetn  as  variations.   Thry  are  all  close  to 
the  tnf~'Mgrt»  Letter 

»  [From  Cain,  Hm  flnk  ftalikMa,  By  Gaiaft  «•  aie  l» 
understand  that  pait  ot  fbe  IndHBo  MWkk  — idsww  an 

coodemiMd.J 

*  [The  wfeeie  history  of  woman's  love  Is  as  IdgbW  and 
rompletdv  WTonght,  we  think.  In  these  few  line*,  as  that  of 
Juliet  hi  the  whole  trajredy  of  .Shakspeare.  Frana  ic.i  Im- 
putes the  passion  her  brr>ihpr-in-Uw  conceived  for  her,  not 
to  depr.ivity,  hwt  m^hlone-.s  rf  heart  in  him,  and  to  her  own 
loveliness.  With  .i  uilugled  feeling  of  keen  sorrow  and  com- 
placent naivrt.'.  »hi'  says  she  was  fslr,  and  that  an  igno- 
minious death  robbed  him  of  her  beauty.  She  confrases  that 
she  loved,  beeeeae  she  wet  lMl0?ed,— that  channlMddeiiaded 
her;  and^dia d^HWg irith tianqmrt, that 

 "pleeerrt  forte, 

Che,  come  vedi.  ancor  non  m'  abbandana." 
It  ia  thtu  that  Dante  unites  perspicuity  with  coaeiaaaMl,  and 
the  most  naked  simplicity  with  the  profoundest  obeerration 
of  tbe  heart.  Her  guilty  passion  survivce  iu  punishment  by 
Heaven  —  but  vrithoul  a  shade  of  impiety.  How  strikinc  it 
the  contrast  of  her  extreme  happiness  in  the  mi^M  of  tor- 
ments that  can  never  c««»e  ;  wlien,  resuming  her  narrative, 
s)u'  looks  at  her  lover,  and  repeats  with  enthusiana^ 
"  Qnefti,  che  roai  da  me  non  fia  divlso  "  — 
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Qnette  pmla  da  lor  d  ftnr  porte. 

Dft  eb*  to  Inteti  qucir  anime  QfR-ncc 
Chiiuii  1)  vlio,  c  tanto  il  tenni  luuso 
Fin  Che  il  Poelm  ml  disse  :  "  Che  iK-nso  ?  " 

Qoando  risposi  incomminciai :  "  Alii  Umo  I 
Quanti  dolci  pen<l<?r,  quanto  detto 
Mend  costoro  al  dolor<>^o  |>;is>o  !" 

Vol  mi  rivoUl  a  ion,  c  parlai  io. 
E  oomlncial :  Ttuieetea,  I  tuol  mHirl 
A  lagritnar  ml  fanno  tristo  e  plo. 

Ma  dimnu :  al  tempo  de'  dolci  sn»pLrt 
A  die,  e  eoine  conccdettc  Amore 
Che  conosTcste  i  diibbiosl  dcsiri  ? 

£d  clla  a  mc  :  ui-wun  iT>ag;?ior  dolore 
Che  ricordarsi  del  tempo  felicc 
Hdla  mi«eria> ;  e  do  w  il  tuo  dottore. 

lla  w  a  cMMMoer  la  prima  radiee 

Del  nostro  amor  tu  bai  cotanto  afTctto 
Fara  *  come  colul  che  pian^  e  dice. 

Not  laRgcwno  on  gknno  per  dlletto 
Di  LancUlotto    amv  Atnor  lo  strinse  : 
SoU  eravamo,  c  senza  uicun  s>oaiX'tto. 

Vtr  pitk  8ate  gli  occbi  ci  «o»pinse 
Quella  kttun,  e  aooloniod  II  vlao : 
Ma  eolo  im  punto  fti  qtMt  dw  d  TtaMe. 

Quando  Icggemmo  il  diitiato  ri«o 
Eswr  badato  da  cotanto  amaate, 
QueaU,  die  mal  da  roe  mm  fla  dhriM^ 

La  bocca  mi  bacio  tutto  trpmantc  : 
Galeotto  fu  il  libru,  e  chi  lu  scriste— • 
Qnel  giomo  piu  non  vl  leggenuno  anttta* 

Mntn  che  Tunc  spiilo  qoHto di«ab 
L'altro  piangeva  s}  die  dl  idetlfit 
Io  vcnni  men  co»l  com'  io  morlMf 

E  caddi  come  corpo  morto  cade. 

Sh«  nerert hclM*  goci  or  to  rotlcvc  her  brather-ln-Uw  from 
all  hnputalion  or  having  M>dure<l  her.  Alum*,  and  unconscious 
of  their  danifiT.  th<  >  ri  ;i.l  n  It.vr-itor)-  to|tether.  Thejrgued 
iiptm  carh  othi-r.  |  .li'  n  if,  fiimtion  ;  but  tlM MCnt a  CMr 
mutual  pjuiinn  noviT  oirnpC'l  thi  ir  lips  :  — 
*•  IVr  plvl  Hate  jrii  <k  i  lii  <  i  -inpitno 
Quclia  letnira.  o  »c  <ilor<ict  t  il  v!»o  ; 
Mil  solo  un  puntn  fii  qua!  rhf  < i  \  insc." 
Tht>  (Vnrrtption  of  two  hnppy  lovers  in  the  story  wa*  the  ruin 
<ii  t- r.'in<-<><ca.    It  was  tho  romance  uf  t-^rtrUij^  lUAOtUtm, 
wife  of  Arthur,  King  of  KnKlauJ  :  — 

**  Quando  li'(r(;i-mmo  II  ditialo  rUo 
Ksser  (KKiiUu  da  cotanto  amantc, 
Quciti,  che  mat  da  me  non  fla  dMM 
La  bocca  mi  Ikacib  tuttp  tremanle." 
After  thi(  avowal,  she  hastens  to  oompleM  tha  ptotnfB  vttb 
on«  touch  which  rovers  her  with  conftision  — 

"  Quel  jfiomo  plil  ivni  vi  Ir^Kcinmo  av.iiitc." 
She  Utters  not  another  «or<t  !  —  and  j  i-t  we  fjincy  her  bsfere 
nt.  with  her  downcast  ami  Klnwing  looks  ;  whilst  her  lover 
ttaod*  by  her  side,  listening'  in  silence  aud  In  teari.  Dante, 
loo,  wha  had  hitherto  questioned  her,  no  loader  vfoturt  *  to 

autre  la  what  manner  her  husband  had  pot  h«r  t»  dnuh  ; 
l»  so  oTcrawed  by  pity,  that  he  sinks  into  a  swoon.  Kor 
is  this  to  he  cimsiilerj-d  m  merely  a  poetical  ex.iffteration- 
The  \MH'l  ti.iil  pr"*al'ly  kti<i«n  her  nfien  .i  ?'rl  hlu  imlnft  In 
innoceiio-   tinl  Im  ikh  iiinli-r  thr  |, it. mil  r.j.if.     I'hts.  we 
tlisiik,  i>  ttii-  true  ii  i  uuiit  i»l  the  merwhejiiiiiiit  sympathy 
wlijiii  lii-r  fiirm  oviTpowers  lilm.    The  o\ii!i<*le,  too, 
w  as  written  bv  lilm  in  the  very  house  in  which  she  was  bom, 
and  in  whichmhad  hlnielf,  daring  the  laM  t«0  yeaia  «f  Ui 
eiila,  fcuad  a  cgmtiat  ai/lum. — Macaulat. 
**  I  paw  neb  dw  whate  Dma't  booM  an  liM  ; 
A  ntUflenpMa,  more  neat  than  tolemn. 

PralaClB  Ui  dntit— bnt  revprrnre  here  U  paid 

To  the  liard*a  toanb,  and  not  the  »  arrior  i  coluuna : 
Tlie  time  mint  come  when,  both  ;ilik>"  itivav'd, 

Thi-  chirftaln's  IriHihy.  JUiil  tlie  i-x't's  volume, 
sink  where  lie  tne  'toiu*  and  ■*  in  of  earth, 
Before  PaUdet'doalli.  or  Henwr-s  i  .nii  - 

7)  n  .hian.  (  anlo  ill.] 
'  f"  In  omni  l  i' .  • -ir.ite  f(irftiii.i>  intV  lii  ii>'n!iimi  t;enui  in- 
fortunii  est  luisi>t'  lelu  ein," — Uvitiut.  Diaxits  tiiinself  tvQs  us, 


TImm  mre  the  aeoenti  ntteiM  bf  bar  tomgiK.  — 

Since  I  flr-t  liiten'd  to  these  «oii!.h  ofTended, 

I  bow'd  toy  viiiaga,  and  so  kept  it  till —  f bended, 
"  Whattlilnk'tt  tliou?"aId  tlie  baid  ;  when  I  un- 

And  recominenced  :  "  Alas  !  unto  such  ill 

How  many  sweet  thoughta,  what  struni^  ecstasies. 
Led  these  their  evil  fortune  to  fulfil : " 

And  then  I  tui^i'd  onto  their  side  my  eyes. 
And  said,  **  Franeesci,  thy  ead  dcednlaa 
Have  made  me  sorrow  till  the  tears  arise. 

But  tell  me,  in  the  season  of  sweet  8iglLS» 
By  what  and  how  thy  love  to  passion  lOM^ 
So  as  tiis  dim  desires  to  reropni<e  ?  " 

Then  she  to  me :  "  The  greatest  of  all  woea 
Ls  to  remind  us  of  our  happy  days  * 
In  miaery,  and  that  thy  teacher  knowi.  * 

But  If  to  leant  our  paidonli  firrt  root  preja 
Upon  thy  spirit  with  such  symimby, 
I  will  do  even  as  he  who  weeps  aud  nyi.  ' 

We  read  one  day  tar  paitlme.  Mated  nigh. 
Of  Lancllot,  how  love  enchain 'd  him  too. 
We  were  alone,  quite  unsuspiciously. 

But  oft  our  eyes  met,  and  our  cliecks  in  hna 
Ail  o'er  diMdoiir'd  by  that  reading  irere ; 
Bat  one  point  only  whdiy  m  o'ei^rcw ;  7 

When  we  read  the  long-sigh 'd>for  smil'  uf  her. 
To  be  thus  kln'd  by  euoh  devoted  lover,  > 
He  who  ftom  ma  eaa  be  divided  ne'er 

KUs'd  my  mouth,  tremblintr  in  the  art  all  over. 
Accursed  was  the  Ixwlt  and  he  who  wrote  J 
That  day  no  further  leaf  we  did  uncovec.     '  — 

While  that  one  spirit  told  oi  of  their  lo^ 
The  other  wept,  so  that  with  pity's  thtalb 
I  swoon "d  as  if  by  death  I  hail  U  «  n  sniote^ 

And  fell  down  even  as  a  dead  body  &lls.  ^ 
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tllS'dlih,'  Inotbeie* 

ASkFose^*™*  * 
laJTr.ir. 


a  [One  of  the  Knigbto  of  Arthur's  Ramd  TeUe.  ead  the 

lover  of  (ienevra,  celebrated  In  roBaanoe.  See  Sonthey'i 

'•  Kins  Arthur,"  vol.  i.  p.  .V2.  Whitaker.  the  historian  of 
Ma]irhe4ter.  niokes  out  for  the  knight  both  a  local  hobitatioa 
anri  ,1  ii.tine.  "  The  name  of  I.anreUit,"  he  navs.  "  is  an  ap- 
)M  li.itioii  truly  Hri(i>.)i.  tuul  sii,'tiili'  i'  >i  >'t  rij>.il[y  -,  Lance 
tM.'tnK  a  Celtic  terui  for  a  sp«'.ir,  anil  I.ihkI,  Loii.  ur  Lot.  Im- 
porting a  iH-oplc.  He  w;u  thirtjan-  (  !  a  Dnlish  soven  . 
and  tioce  n«  is  dcnuoiiuUed  Laucclut  uf  the  Lake,  pcrnaps 
( 1)  he  taalied  at  OocctaB,  la  ttaa  r^ioii  Liaais,  and  was  the 
monafdi  of  LaBcaihlr* ;  as  the  klB«s  of  Creeaaa,  Uvins  at 
Selma,  on  the  forest  of  If  orven,  arc  generally  denomtnated 
sovereigns  of  Morvcn  ;  or,  inure  properly,  wa*  King  of 
Cheshire,  and  resided  at  Foc4-ton  LaDrakit,in  the  haMrcit 
of  wirraii.'^  Saa  alao  BUla'a  apecinaaa  of  a«br  ITiraiMBai. 
rol.l.  p./7I.] 

*  [••  UtoJ^-^'^t^-'.'J^jour  happy  d.^.«_Mt.l 

5  ["lBiBi8ory«iKl|[}ji^jthy  teacher  knowa."  — MS.] 

•  ["  1  wfll  J  as  he  weep,  and  sayi."  _  MS.] 

7  ["  But  one  point  only  us  {  "^^^^^'^Z  ]  ."  -  MS.] 

•  [■'  To  be  thus  klsi'd  Iqr  such  [  d][7„'',^'  ]  lover."-  MS.) 

*  [The  episode  of  Francesca  of  Rimini  is  thus  translated 

by  Car/ :  aiul  it  it  only  justice  lu  Lord  Byroo  to  give  the 
pnfM^'e  here,  in  order  to  show  how  he  succeeded  In  over- 
coming  all  the  dii&cuUies  of  rhyme,  with  which  Mr.  Gary 
"  at  grapple :  — 

"  '  The  land  that  gave  me  tiirth 
is  situate  on  the  roast,  where  Vo  desceuds 
To  rest  In  oi  iuui  with  hl»  ««*queiit  »lre.ani» 

•  l.ioe,  (h.i!  m  1,'iMitli'  th  ,irl  Is  mJikly  learOlf 
LitUtU^IeU  liuu  by  t};at  \M  tuiui,  iruui  luc 
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eiit  mutt  X 

A  UTERART  IfiCLOGOIB.' 


ECLOGUE  FIRST.* 

Jjmdv —  Bfftyrt  the  Door  of  a  Leeiun  Room. 

EnUr  Taact,  nutib»g  InMU 
Ink.  Tov*M  Ion  lite. 

Trc  &  H  over ' 

ItJu  Nor  will  be  this  hour. 

Battitt  benelMs  m  cmnmM^  Uke  »  gHden  In  flower, 
With  the  pride  of  our  bdk%  wbo  have  made  it  the 
ftwhion;  [passion" 
So,  instead  of  "  beaux  arts,"  we  may  say  "  la  belk 
For  learning,  v^ikh  lately  lM>  tekcn  the  lead  in 
The  world,  and  nC  dl  titt  ina  gentlonen  laading. 

Tra.  I  know  it  too  ireO,  and  ham  vona  out  my 
patieoca 

Witt  itaMiW  te  ttody  yov2itw  pabUcatloii^ 
There  *<  Vamp,  Seanap^  and  MmfiVf  and  Woadiwords 

and  Ca* 
With  their  damnaUe-^ 

Ta'cn  in  »uch  cruel  lort,  ai  irrtevei  in«  ttlll : 

Love,  that  denial  Uket  from  none  beloved, 

CaUKht  me  with  pleating  him  to  passing  welU 

That,  as  thou  imh-sI,  he  yet  rtp^erts  mv  not. 

Lflrve  hrr>iii;ht  us  to  onp  rlp.nh  ;  Caina  walls 

The  soul,  who  spilt  oiir  lifo.'  Such  were  their  words  ) 

At  hPSLfluit  which  downward  I  )H>nt  mj  loolu. 

And  lieid  them  there  so  luiig.  that  the  Bard  cried: 

*  linMtartUMMfoodering  ?'   I  in  answer  thus : 

*  Al«  I  bf  vlMt  aweet  thoughts,  what  fond  desire. 
Must  tlwsy  at  length  to  that  ill  pass  have  rcjich'd  t ' 

"  Then  turning,  I  to  them  my  speech  addreia'd. 
And  thus  hpRan  :  '■  Fmncc«ra  !  your  nul  fate 
Even  to  ti-r.ri  niV  k'i"i>-'  ■iii^l  I'^fy  in">rs 
But  tell  me  ;  in  the  time  of  your  swoct  sighs. 
By  »hit,  and  how  Love  granted,  that  ye  knair 
V<)ur  yet  unocruln  wislies ? '   Slic  replied: 
■  No  greater  grtortbantnreiiMmlMrdaii 
Ofjoy.  whenmitery  Isathand.  Thatnoa 
Thy  (eam'd  instructor.    Yet  so  ea«rerly 
If  tnou  art  Ix-nt  to  know  the  primal  root 
From  whencp  nur  love  frnt  b«-lnp,  I  uilldo 
As  oni»,  who  wo.'ji'i  ,tn;l  tc!U  Ills  l,\\f.  OMdQP( 
For  our  d>-li(?ht.  wp  read  of  L«uicelot, 
How  hiin  I'uc  thrall'd.    Alone  wn  were-,  and  no 
Suitiicion  noiir  u«.    Uittlmes  by  that  rcaiiing 
Our  ere*  were  drawn  tfltathar^aiMl  thc  boa 
Fled  from  our  alter'd  cboek.  Bdl  at  OM  polot 
Aleoe  V*  fell.   V^Hien  of  that  smile  we  read. 
The  wkhad  smile,  so  rapturously  kiss'd 
By  one  »o  deep  in  lovp,  then  he,  who  ne'er 
From  mo  shall  »<>parat«",  at  once  my  llp« 
AU  tremblinp  kin  d.    The  book  wid  writer  both 
■Wore  love'*  iiurveyors.    In  its  leaver  tint  tlay 
We  roiul  no  more.     While  thus  one  spirit  spake, 
The  other  waii'd  so  sorely,  that  hMrt^atniW, 
I.  throu){h  compassion  fainting,  teem'd  not  Bir 
I  rom  death,  and  liKf  a  rorFt-  Ml  to  the  RTOund.' 

The  story  of  Fnin(-r?ru  mvX  I'olo  Is  h  t.rr.it  favourite  with 
M  Italians.    It  is  notio^i  tv  .iH  tii<-  iii'inn.in'i  uf  Ravenna. 
Peitrarch  introduces  it,  in  his  Trionli  d  .Amorc,  among  his 
examples  of  calamitous  passion ;  and  Tasaoni.  tn  bi«  SmcM^ 


Rapita.  represenu  Paolo  MalateaU  as  leading  the  fo^pa 
lUmlni,  and  describe*  biia«  Vbaa  ■aMntedmUa  CR^^ 
contemplating  a  goidai  nrort  rlMlhit  pNNnlaa  ta  nna  qr 


Ink.  Hold,  my  good  Mend,  do  yo«  know 

Whom  you  speak  to  ? 

Tra.  Bight  well,  boy,  and  so  does  the  Row : "  * 
You  're  an  author— a  poat— 

Imk.  And  think  you  that  I 

Can  itand  tamely  in  allenoe  to  hear  70a  decty 
The  Muses  ? 

Tra.         Excuse  me :  I  meant  no  offence 
lb  the  Rhw;  fhou^  fha  omnberwho  nake  lome 
pretence 

To  their  favours  is  such  but  thc  sutticct  to  drop, 

I  am  just  piping  hot  from  a  publisher's  shop, 
(Next  don:  to  the  paatry*cook'i  >  >o  that  when  I 
Cannot  find  the  new  volmne  I  wanted  to  buy 

On  thc  bibliopole's  shelves,  it  Is  only  two  paces, 
.\s  one  finds  everj-  author  In  one  of  those  places ; ) 
Where  I  just  had  been  skimming  a  charming  critique. 
So  studde<l  with  wit,  and  so  sprinkled  with  Greek  1 
Where  your  friend — you  know  who — has  just  got 


Halli  donaU  al  dispartir  Francesca 
L'  aurna  catena,  ft  cut  \i\  »p.i(la  appende. 
La  vl  nsiraiulo  .il  mlscro,  c  riiifrrxa 
Quel  foco  ognor,  clio  i'  aniina  '.:li  .irrrndc, 

Quanto  cerea  tagflr*  t-mto  %  iint^a." 


«  Rimini  Tion  con  to  bandlan  1 ^. 

".•■iUelida— 


"  To  him  Francesca  gave  tlx-  col'lcn  (  hain 

At  parting-time,  from  «tiu  h  Ins  swurd  WIS  Magi 

The  wri-ti  hi-ii  l<n..-r  R.ireil  at  it  willi  iiairi, 

AiMi-il:  iii  '.^  I'.mjs  to  tliose  lii-  lusirt  ii.ui  wruQgt 

Tti''  in.  ri'  he  sou^lit  to  lly  the  Ium  Ious  l)iine. 
Till*  tinner  he  was  bound,  the  deeper  ttung."] 

'  [This  trifle,  which  Lord  Byron  has  himself  desifcnated 
•as  a  "  mere  huJKxJucry,  never  meant  for  publication,"  was 
written  in  Ih'Ji,  and  first  api>rare<i  in  "  The  LibenU."  The 
personal  allusions  in  which  it  al.i.uinl*  are,  for  the  most  part, 
sufflclently  Intellijiible ;  and,  with  a  tew  exoeptkuu,  so  good- 
biimoured,  that  the  parties  eamenwd  may  be  «voclsd  to 
Join  in  thc  laugh.] 

["  .Mil  lit  rlir  ycxr  17^1.  it  was  much  the  fashion  for 
nevt  ral  iarfli  s  to  have  eveninK  assemblies,  where  the  ftilr  sex 
mlRbt  participate  In  oonTenatloa  wilb  Ulcnqr  and  ingenious 
men,  anlmaUHl  by  a  desire  to  pleaae.  These  societies  were 
denominated  Bluestocking  CIvbs ;  the  origin  of  which  title 
being  tittle  Itnown,  It  may  he  worth  while  to  relate  it.  One 
of  the  most  eminent  mi  nilH-rn  of  tlin<e  s.M  i.'tics,  w  hen  they 
flrst  commenretl,  w.as  Mr,  Stillini.-ni'et,  Irrss  wa*  re- 

markably pr,i^  e,  .md  in  partii  ular  it  was  ubsrrx-d  tliat  he  wore 
blue  st<ickinR!t.  .Siicti  w.x*  the  excellence  of  iii*  rimviTkatlon, 
that  his  absence  was  felt  as  so  preat  a  loss,  that  it  used  to  be 
said.  '  We  can  do  nothing;  without  the  MtK  itSClWagi;'  and 
thu<by  degrees  the  title  was  established."  —  BMUfO,  toI.  tMI. 
p.  86.  Sir  William  For1>es.  In  his  Life  of  I>r.  Beattie,  fays, 
that  "  a  foreigner  of  distltution  hearing  the  expression, 
translated  it  litcrallv.  '  Biu  Jilrn.'  hv  whic  h  these  meetinps 
came  to  he  distinKiiisheil.  Miss  ll.inn.ili  More,  who  was 
herself  a  meinlier.  hat  w  ritten  a  jioem  with  the  title  of  '  Hiu 
Bleu.'  in  allii«lon  to  this  niislakc  of  the  foreigner.  In  wluih 
she  has  characterised  most  of  the  eminent  pcrsona^e^  of 
which  It  was  composed. "J 

*  [See  the  stanaaa  oo  Meurs.  Wordsworth  and  Sotithtj  In 
Doo'jinmcMitolil.] 

*  [Paternoster-row  —  long  and  still  celebrated 
bazaar  of  booksellers.  Sir  Walter  Scott  "  ""' 
rbyaie  "  one  of  the  most  important  Orms  —  that 

Of  Longman,  Ilur^t,  Recs,  Urnia,M 
Our  atbera  of  the  Bow."] 
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That  it  is,  as  the  phrase  gom,  «artNllld]r  **rtfhAmg. "  1 
What  a  beautiful  word  i 
Auk.  Voy  trae ;  'tis  so  soft 

And  so  coollnR — they  use  It  a  little  too  oft; 

And  the  papers  have  got  it  at  last  —  but  no  matter. 

8o  thty'TC  cut  op  our  fMnd  then  ? 

Tm.  Mot  kftbim  a  tatter— 

Hot  a  TWff  of  lib  present  or  poit  toputatknif 
Which  they  call  a  ili'^t^T-ncc  to  the  a4;e  and  the  nation. 

Ink.  I 'm  8orr>-  to  hear  this !  for  friendship,  you 

know   [so. 

Our  poor  fHend ! — but  I  thought  It  would  terminate 
Our  friendship  is  such,  111  mad  nothing  to  shock  it 
Tou  don't  hapi>en  to  have  the  lU  view  in  your  )hk  kc  t  ? 

Tra.  No;  I  left  a  round  dosen  of  authors  and  others 
(Very  wnrr,  no  dooM,  rfnee  the  eaiue  Is  a  broljiei^) 
All  scrambling  and  jostling,  like  in  many  imps, 
And  uo  fire  with  impatieuce  to  get  the  next  glimpse. 

M,  Let  us  join  them. 

Tra.       What,  won't  you  return  to  the  lecture  f 

Ink.  Why,  the  place  is  so  cramm'd,  there's  not 
room  for  a  spi-ctre. 
Besides,  our  friend  Scamp  is  to-day  so  absurd — 

IVo.  Bow  can  yon  know  ttiat  till  yon  bear  him  t 

Ink.  I  heard 

(iuite  enough ;  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  retreat 
▼at  from  his  vUe  nonsense,  no  less  than  the  Imt 

Tra.  I  havo  had  no  great  loss  then  7 

Tmk.  Loss!  —  such  a  palaver ! 

I'd  inoculate  sooner  my  wife  with  the  shiver 
Of  a  dog  when  gone  rabid,  than  listen  two  hours 
To  the  torrent  of  trash  which  around  him  he  pours, 
Pump'd  up  with  such  effort,  d!«B'""ged  with  such  labour, 

Tliat  come — do  not  make  me  speak  ill  of  one's 

neighbour. 

ZVo.  /makejoat 

JUL.  Tcib  jonl  I  nld  nothing  until 
Tou  eompdra  me,  lur  Qaildog  the  truth  

IVo.  Toqieakia? 
Is  that  your  dedoetioB  ? 

Ink.  When  ipeddiig  «f  ScaiQp  ni, 

I  certainly  follow,  not  Met  an  example. 
The  fellow  8  a  fool,  an  impostor,  a  zany. 

Tra,  And  the  crowd  of  to-day  shows  that  one  fool 
makes  many. 
BbI  m  two  trUl  he  ulie. 

hk.  Fray,  then,  let  us  retire. 

TVa.  I  would,  but  

Ini.  There  must  be  rittractjnn  nnioh  higher 

Than  Scamp,  or  the  Jews  harp  lie  nicknames  his  lyre, 
To  can  jmi  to  Oiis  hotbed. 

TVs.  I  own  it— tis  true— 

A  fair  lady  

7>».  MissLUaci 
hk  TheBtnel 
The  heiress  7 

2Ve.  The  angel  I 

Jkl  Thedevntivhy»inini 
Pray  get  out  of  this  hobble  as  tut  as  you  can. 
Fou  wed  with  Hiss  Lilac  1 1  would  be  your  perdition : 
She 's  a  poet,  a  chymist,  a  mal 

2V«.  I  say  she 's  an  angeL 


)  [Thli  cant  phraie  wai  first  UmIIb  tllO BdbAlll|h 
view  —  prolKilily  by  Mr.  Jofflri-y.] 

S  ['   H'-r  l.-\M  iiiritr  >-i-icur<'  w  iii  fh-'  nritli  "TTlllflralii  i  n 

In  short  the  wu  a  waUuag  caiculatioa. 
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Ink.  Say  nther  an  angle. 

If  you  and  she  marry,  yon  11  certainly  wiangie.  * 
I  say  she's  a  Blue,  man,    Uoe  M  (he  cOur. 

aVo.  And  is  that  uy  Cause  for  aek  cmUag 

together  ? 

Ink.  Hunii>h  I  I  can't  say  I  know  any  happy  alliance 
Which  has  lately  sprung  up  fhim  a  wedlock  with 


She's  -^0  leamcd  in  all  things,  Jintl  fonil  cif  ronrcmlng 
Hern  It  in      matters  connected  with  learoing. 
That — — 

Tra.  What? 

JU.  I  perhaps  may  as  well  hold  my  tongue ; 
ButHiere  's  tr.\-  hundved  peovh  can  tdl  you  you're 

wrong. 

Tra.  Toa  ftivBl  X«ly  Ulae'li  at  Tldi  at  a  Jev. 

Ink.  Is  It  mLw  or  the  cash  of  manimn  you  pursue  ? 

7Va.  Why,  Jack,  I  "11  be  frank  with  yuu — something 
The  girlie  a  flne  gM.  [of  both. 

Ink.  And  you  feel  nothing  loth 

To  her  good  lady-mother's  reversion  ;  and  yet 
Her  life  is  as  good  as  your  own,  I  will  bet. 

ZVb.  Let  ha  Uf9t  and  as  long  as  she  lilies;  I 
denuaid  (hand. 

Nothblf  more  than  thn  hrnrt  of  her  dao^tCT  and 
Ink.  Why,  that  heart  's  in  the  Inkstand — that  hand 
on  the  pea. 

ZVo.  A  propos — wm  you  write  me  a  aoiig  now 

and  then? 

Ink.  To  what  purpose  ? 

TVo.      Tou  know,  my  dear  fHend,  that  in  prose 
My  talent  h  decent^  as  ftur  ae  It  goett 
But  in  rhyme— 

Ink.  Tou  're  a  terrible  stick,  to  be  sure. 

Tra.  Xomlt;  andye^lnfhaaat&Mi^llMm'feno 
lure 

For  the  heart  of  the  ftlr  like  a  stanaa  or  two; 
And  so,     I  can't,  will  yoQ  ftanldt  a  ftw? 
Ink.  In  your  name  7 

Tra.         In  my  name.  I  will  copy  flwm  out. 

To  slip  into  her  haml  at  the  verj-  next  rout 

Ink.  Are  you  so  far  ailvanced  as  to  hazard  this  ? 

Tra.  MTiy, 
Dq  jrott  think  me  subdued  br  a  Blue-stocklngls  qpe. 
So  Ihr  as  to  tmnUe  to  tell  her  in  rhyme 
What  I'vr  ti)li1  her  in  prose,  at  the  U-.i-t,  .i-  sublime  ? 

Ink.  At  tuUinul  If  it  be  so,  no  need  of  my  Muse. 

TVo.  But  coosldcr,  dear  bkei,  ahe^  ene  of  the 
"  Blues." 

Ink.  As  sublime  i — Mr.  Tracy — I're  nothing  to  say. 
Stick  to  prase- As  stthUme  11 — hot  I  wish  yoa  good 
day.  ^  [wrong ; 

Tra.  Way,  stay,  my  dear  fellow — consider — I  "m 
I  own  it ;  buf.  i  rithee,  fwnpffw  me  the  I 

Ink.  A»  sublime  1 1 

Tra.  I  but  used  tite  expreeslon  in  haste. 

ihi.  That  may  be,  Mr.  Tnef,  but  Aom  damn'd 
bod  taste.  ^ 

Tr,!.  lownifc— Ikwywit— MtaowIedceU— What 
Can  I  say  toyoBnon? 

JUk.  I  see  what  you'd  be  at: 

Tou  disparage  niy  parts  with  iinidiuui  abu-e,  [use. 
Till  you  think  you  can  turn  them  best  to  your  own 

Mis*  Edgeworth't  norelt  tteppiag  ft«B  Iboir  eOTCfS, 

Morail^i  prfan  per»onlflc*U<^— — . 
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Tra.  And  is  that  not  a  sign  I 

To  be  lure  nmke%  a  diSierenoe. 
Dra.  I  know  ivkit  li 

And  yon,  who 'rr  n  m.in  of  the  ?ay  world,  no  llW 
Than  a  poet  of  t'  other,  may  easily  guest 
llHt  I  never  could  raean,  hf  a  wnrd,  to  offend 

A  genius  lllte  you,  and  moreover  my  Mend. 

Imk.  Mo  doubt;  you  by  this  time  should  know 
what  is  due 

To  •  nun  of  but  come— let  m  shake  bands. 

TVo.  Ton  knew, 

And  you  know,  my  dear  fellow,  how  heartily  I, 
WhatcTcr  you  publish,  am  ready  to  buy.     [for  sale, 
JUL  That^  ray  bookseDer^  bodnesii  I  care  not 

bdeed  the  best  poems  at  first  rather  fall. 

There  were  Renegade's  epics,  and  Botherby's  plays,  ^ 

And  taf  ««u  gimd  romance  

I  rayseir wv  It  vofflfl  la  tlw  «0M  Olift  Vevleir.**« 
Ink.  Whrt  Mmrr  [Trevoux  ; "  ' 

Tra.  'Tis  the  £nglisb  "  Joomal  de 

A  derfed  ^mk  cf  «» Jeooili  at  IMMM. 

Bare  you  nCTO  fOt  OCCB  ttP 

M.  That  pleasure 's  to  come. 

TVti.  Miictatelhn. 

JnL  Why  so? 

TVo.  I  bare  beard  people  say 

That  it  thr*  aTr'TiM  to  give  up  the  /jfiosf  t'Dthetday* 
Ink,  Well,  that  is  a  tiffk  of  some  ^riu 
nm.  Kodoirilt 
Shall  you  be  at  the  Countew  of  Fiddlecomc's  rout  ? 

I've  a  card,  and  shall  go :  but  at  present,  as 
soon  [the  moon 

As  fHend  Scamp  shall  t>e  pleased  to  step  down  tnm 
(Where  he  teems  to  be  soaring  in  search  of  his  wits). 
And  an  iiUersal  Kmnts  from  his  lecturing  fits, 
I'm  engaged  to  tbe  Lady  Bluebottle's  collation, 
To  partdce  of  a  hmdieen  and  ham'd  conwmtfon : 
'TIS  a  sort  of  re-union  for  Scamp,  on  the  day-i 
Of  hU  lecture,  to  treat  him  with  cold  tongue  and 
praise. 

And  I  own,  for  my  own  part,  that 't  Is  not  unpleasant. 

Will  you  go?  There's  Miss  Lilac  will  also  bt  present. 
TVo.  11iat**inctRl1i  attractive." 
ImL  Mo  doubt  —  to  the  pocket 

Vn.  TonebotdinflwrcBoonrage  my  i^iacion  fhaa 

shock  it. 

But  let  us  proceed ;  for  I  think,  by  tbe  hum  

Jmk  Toy  tras;  let  as  go,  then,  before  they  can 

come. 

Or  else  well  be  kept  here  an  hour  at  their  levy, 
On  tbe  rack  of  cross  questions,  by  all  the  blue  bevy. 
Baikl  Zounds,  they '11  be  on  as;  I  know  by  the  dnne 
Of  old  Botherby's  spouting  ex-catbedrA  tone. 
Ay!  there  he  is  at  it.     Po«»r  .Soiimp  !  better  join 
Tour  frkDds>  or  he  H  pay  you  back  in  your  own  coin. 
TSm.  An  tdr;  tls  but  leetue  ll»  Icetaie. 

'  [MeMn.  Southey  and  fSothehy.] 

«  ["  My  Grandoiothcr's  KcTif>w,  the  Britlch."  Tbis  heavy 
journal  ms  $tiK»  b«ea  gatliered  to  lu  grutdmothert.] 

*  {The  "  Joonia]  de IVbvoux "  (In  fifty-ttx  volume*)  U  one 
of  thf  moot  niriou*  oollectloni  of  Uterary  goulp  ia  tlM  world. 
—  .11.1  i  the  Vr.fi  jiaid  the  nHtUb  Review  an  eanangBBS esBr 
pUmctit.  »  hi  n  he  mad<>  thi«  comparison.] 

*  ["  Sothot»)'  In  a  Koixl  man  -  rhjinc*  well  (if  not  u  i''<'Iy)  ; 
hut  !«  a.  bore.  Ho  «ei2c.«  ymi  by  lli<-  t«)tton.  Om'  iiii'ht  nf  a 
n.iul  ;it  Mrs.  H(ipe\,  h<-  ImiI  fa.steri-<.l  iijH)n  m*'  —  i  lomcthinp 
•bout  Atancnuioa,  or  Orcttei,  or  *ont«  of  hi*  pl«y'»>  uut- 


InA.  TiutH  elenr. 

But  for  Ood's  sake  let's  go,  ortboBore  will  be  here. 
Come,  come :  nay,  I 'm  ott.  lExit  Ihul. 

2Vv.  Ton  Beri^  and  IllMlow; 

'Tis  high  time  for  a  "  Sic  me  iervarit  Aponn"* 
And  yet  we  shall  have  the  whole  crew  on  our  kibes, 
BhMO,  dandies,  and  dowagers,  and  second-hand  scribes, 
AH  flocking  to  moisten  their  exquisite  throttles 
With  a  gUM  of  Madeira  at  I«dy  Bluebottle's. 

[Ifcsf  1!inACT. 
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Sir  RicnARn  Bluebottlk  tclut. 

Was  there  ever  a  man  who  was  married  so  sany  I 
Like  s  fcol,  I  most  needs  do  tiie  ttitng  ta  a  hnny. 

My  life  is  reversed,  and  my  quiet  destroy'd ; 
My  days,  which  once  pass'd  in  so  genUe  a  void. 
Must  now,  every  hour  of  the  twelve,  be  empkqr'd : 
The  twelve,  do  I  say  7  — of  the  whole  twenty-four, 
Is  there  one  which  I  dare  call  my  own  any  more  ? 
MTiat  with  driving  and  vLiiting,  dancing  and  dining, 
What  with  learning,  and  tearhinft  and  scribbling, 

and  sbining 
In  «r!cncc  and  art,  I  'II  be  cursed  If  I  know 
Myself  from  my  wife ;  for  although  we  are  tWO^ 
Tctsiie  somehow  eontrivsa  Hut  an  tihingidliD  be  done 
In  a  style  which  proclaims  us  eternally  one. 
But  the  thing  of  all  things  which  distreaeea  me  more 
Than  the  bills  «r  the  mik  (thoqgh  Itey  tranUe  mo 

Is  flie  nnmeNnis,  buraonroBS,  tacMiitlng  crew 

Of  scribliU  rs,  wits,  Iccturers^white,  black,  and  blue. 
Who  are  brought  to  my  boose  as  an  inn,  to  my  cost  ^ 
ForthebiUbere,lt8eema,lsdeftsyMbytheho8t — 
No  pleasture !  no  leisure  !  no  thought  for  my  palnSi 
But  to  hear  a  vile  jargon  which  addles  my  brains : 
A  smatter  and  chatter,  glean'd  out  of  reviews. 
By  tbe  rag,  taft  and  bobtail,  of  those  they  call "  BLurs ; " 
A  rabble  idio  know  not      But  soft,  here  they  ctmie  ] 
Wonid  to  Ood  I  ««•  deaf  I  as  I  Vn  not^  in  b«  donb. 


Last  BLuxaonu^  MiaaLnuuv  Lavr  Blux- 
aiooirr,  Ma.  Bonmur,  Inni,  TmAcr,  Miss 
Masaam,  md  sdkeri^  wlA  SnaiD  He 

Lady  Blueb.  Ah !  Sir  Richard,  gMd 
I  *ve  brought  you  some  friendi. 

Sir  Rich,  (howi,  and  a/imsanbaaMfc)  IT  ftkadi^ 
they're  th»  llist 

Lady  J?/«e&.  But  the  luncheon  attends. 

I  pniy  JO  be  sf-atrd,  "  saru  cMmmU." 

Mr.  Scamp,  you  "re  £stigued;  tike  your  chair  there. 
Belt  mtk  I  They  aU  $U. 


wHIittiinding  my  ivmptomt  nf  mAnifi'st  dittreu  _  (for  I  «m 
in  love,  and  Just  nicked  a  minute  Mt.i  n  nriilu  r  ni(ith<'r>,  nor 
hutbandd,  nor  rivals,  nor  Kotiljn  were  m-ur  my  thin  iilo]. 
wh<i  v^.-x*  tHWitiful  a»  the  »tatin-s  ol  ^'iillcry  v.  Iicrc  wo 
»tocMl  at  the  time.  Sotbetiy,  i  »ay,  had  »el/cil  upon  me  by 
the  buttoo  md  the  hsart  StTings,  and  tpared  nHther.  Wil- 
l!.-kiii  sp«acer,  who  Vkm  ftan,  and  don't  dislike  mitcliief,  saw 
my  case,  and  coming  up  to  us  both,  took  me  fef  lb*  han^  Mi 
pathetically  twde  m«  iarcweU  ;  '  for,'  said  bSb  *  I  sselttt  aU 
over  with _TM.'  Sothetiar  then  went  his  «w:  *»tem» 

r  avtt  4PS«S.*-*'— JlffSnlMMV.  Mtl.] 


=0 


cy  Google 


0^ 


510 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Sir  i?teA.  (aside. )  If  he  does,  his  fatigue  is  to  oome. 
Lady  Blueb.  Mr.  Trac  y  — 

Lady  Bloemoant — Ml«  Lilac — ht  pleated,  pray,  to 

And  joa,  Ut,  JBoQicriif — 

Biah.  Oh,  my  dear  lady, 

Iol>ey. 

LadyBbuib.  Ifr.  Inkel,IoiiKiiito^pfanlA7«: 

You  were  not  at  the  lecture. 

InA.  Excuse  mc,  I  was  ; 

But  the  beat  forced  me  out  in  the  best  part— alaa  I 
And  when— 

Ltuli/  lilueb.  To  bo  sure  it  was  bniOIng:  but  fbcn 
You  have  lost  such  a  lecture  ! 
•  JB'UJi.  The  lMfll«rito  ten. 

Dra.  How  ean  joa  know  that  7  there  are  two  mon>. 

Both.  Because 
I  drfy  him  to  boat  this  daj%  nmdlOM  llpptanne. 
The  very  walla  ihook. 

Htk.  Oh,  if  that  be  the  test, 

I  allow  our  frit  ml  Scamp  hath  thii  day  done  his  best. 
Miss  Lilac,  permit  mc  to  help  you ;  —  a  wing  ? 

Mm  JUL  No  more,  sir,  I  ttMUk foo.  Vboleetam 
ncKt  iprlng? 

BM.  IMcfc  Dander. 

Ink.  Tbitmrhe  llvr  . 

Miu  IM.  And  why  not  ? 

JUL  VonHonwIutevcr,  metiMtheliaaot 
I«dr  Btucmoimtl  m  «Im  cC  Miidcin  ? 

XodSjf  iNwM.  With  pleasure. 

JUL  How  docs  four  friend  Womlnpotdi,  that 
Windermere  treasure  ? 
I>oea  be  sticlc  to  bis  lakes,  like  the  leeches  be  sings, 
JmA  their  gatherers,  a»  Eomu  MBff  mnion  md 
kings? 

Lady  BluA.  He  hM  Jtut  fot  ft  vHaoe. 

Ink.  ^  As  a  footman  ? 

Lady  Bluem.  For  shame  I 

Hor  prdhne  urtUi  jour  nam  w  poetic  a  name. 
JUL  Nay,  I  meant  Uan  Bd^       bnfc  pitkd  his 

master; 

For  the  i>()ot  of  pedlars  twere,  sure,  no  disaster 
To  wear  a  new  Uvery ;  the  moie^  aa..'tis  not  [ooiL 
Tbe  int  tfane  be  bat  tttraM  both  hto  cfwi  and  his 

Xad^  Bluem.  For  shame  !  I  repsat.  Jt  Sir  George 
could  but  hear  

Lad^  Wmdh  NeTcr  rated  oar  Mend  Inkd ;  we  all 
know,  ngr  dear, 
'T  is  his  way. 

jiw'JUdk.     But  this  place  

JSii.  Is  perhaps  like  friend  Scamp  's, 

A  lectorerls.  [Stamps :  " 

Ijid;/  niurl.  Excuse  MB— tis  OM  In  **the 
He  is  made  a  Collector.  > 

Tn.  OoDector! 

Sir  Rich.  Wmi 

Miu  Lit.  What? 

Ink.  Ishallthinkof  htanoftiilieiilbHrftnavhat: 

There  his  works  wUl  appear  

Lady  Bittern.  Sir,  they  reach  to  Q»  Ganges. 
Ink  I  sha'n't  go  so  br^I  oaa  lum  tham  at 

Gninge's. « 


>  rMr.WotdswotthisoeOsclor«r 
aadVraitBMNlaBd.] 

Otaofo  Is  orwas  a 


Ibr  CoBlNriand 


*  rM)ni«n  I  belonged  t»  the 
imnuMr  of  " 


pUyt  upon  the  riielves  were 


far  shamo  r 

You're  too  bad. 
Very  good  I 


La^  Shi^  Oh  Sal 

Mi»$  J.iJ. 
Ladjf  JJluem. 
Both. 

Lady  BUirm.  How  good  ? 
Lady  niurh.  He  mcans  uought— 'tis  his  phrase. 

iMdy  Bluem.  Be  gTOWS  rude 

Ladif  JMaek  Ha  asaans  nothing ;  nay,  ask  him. 

£4H^  SbsMi.  Pray,  sir  I  did  you  mean 

Viliat  foa  say  7 

/aJL  Merer  mind  if  he  did  i  't  will  be  seen 

That  wbaterer  ba  means  wonH  alloy  what  he  says. 

Both.  Sir! 

Ink.  Hray  be  conteut  with  your  portion  of  praise  ; 
'T  was  in  yoor  MfeM*. 

BUL  VyvaplsaaiblrttiisiAintarion, 
I  can  make  out  my  own. 

Ink.  It  wotiM  Ik-  your  perdition. 

While  you  live,  my  dear  Bottaerby,  never  defend 
Toanelfaryoarirarits;  bat ktfn both t»»IHaiid. 
A  propos — Is  your  pb^^ Ubiut aoaeptad at  laat? 

BotL  At  last? 

Ink.  Why  I  Omatht— that%  to  s^—there  bad 
pass'd 

A  fcw  green-room  whispers,  which  hinted — you 

That  the  taste  of  the  actors  at  best  is  so  so.  3 
BcA.  Sir,  tile  greeflkroomli  In  rapture,  and  so*a 

the  committee. 
InA.  Ay  —  yours  arc  the  plays  for  exciting  our 
"  pity  [mtad.** 
And  fear,"  as  the  Greek  says :  for  "  poM^i^  tt« 
I  douht  if  you  II  leave  us  an  equal  behind. 
Both.  I  have  written  the 
have  pray'd 
Fte  •  Vice  of  ywr  wit  III  an  opOacne^  aid. 
Ink.  Well,  Udw  emm^  yet. 


Is  it  cast  yet? 

Both,  The  actors  are  fighting  for  ] 

As  is  usual  in  that  most  litigious  of  arts. 
Xorfy  lHurh.  wi-'u  aU  make  a  party*  aid  fo 

Jirst  night. 
TVm,  And  yoo  premised  the  epilogue,  InkeL 

Not 

However,  to  save  my  ftiend  Botherby  trouble, 
in  do  whatI«aa»fiMMchmrpalwmastbedoBile. 
Tra.  Why  SO? 

Ink  To  do  justice  to  what  goes  before, 

fall.  Sir,  I 'm  happy  to  asgr,  I  bane  ne  ftanen 
that  score. 
Tonr  parts,  Ibv  fiftcl,  aie— >. 

Ne%cr  mind  mine 
Stick  to  th(i*e  of  your  play,  which  is  quite  yoor  own 

line. 

iMfy  Bluan.  You're  a  l^f*  WlttSi^  I  tUllk. 

sir,  of  rhymes  ? 
Ink.  Yes,  ma'am  ;  and  a  f^tive  readier  aometiines. 
On  Wordswords,  for  instance,  I  seldom  alight. 
Or  on  Monthey,  bts  friend,  wlOuNit  taUns  to  flight 
Laiff  Bluem.  Sir,  your  tasta  is  tOO  CMBBUIki  tat 
time  and  posterity 

Mr.  Sotholiy  nWlplnelv  ofTorfd  m  ALt  hit  tmgedlei,  sind  ! 
]4i  <i  i:n..  ir.  nil  i  r.n' u it hjtiuidiaK  many  wjuabblpj  with 
my  coinnnUtoe  brctlirrn  -  -  did  (frt  Ivan  accepted,  read,  and 
tin-  parts  dlstributod.  But  lo  I  in  tbe  rcry  heart  of  Hip 
mattt  r,  iiih>ii  Mwie  <rpttf-ne*t  on  the  part  of  Koui.  or  wannth 
on  that  ofthe  anUier,  I — ...  .    _  _ 
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Will  riKtat  these  great  ncn,  and  this  igft's  Mvaitr 

Become  its  reproach. 

Ink.  I 've  no  sort  of  ul^ectidHt 

So  I  "01  not  of  the  party  to  take  the  infectioa. 

Ladjf  Btutt,  ftitepi  you  hKft  doabta  tint  fhey 
ever  will  take  ? 

Jmk.  Not  at  all ;  on  the  contrary,  thoce  of  the  lake 
Have  taken  already,  and  still  irill  OontfBue 
To  take — what  they  can,  from  a  RToat  to  a  guinea. 
Of  pension  or  place ;  —  but  the  sutucct 's  a  bore. 

Ladjf  Sham.  Wdi^  sir,  the  time 's  coming. 

Ink.  Scampi  doat you (ieel acre ? 

What  say  70a  to  fhb  7 

Scamp.  Thry  hnvo  mprit.  T  own  ; 

Though  their  system's  absurdity  keeps  it  unknown. 

M.  Then  why  aok  mmti^  tt  in  cne  «f  your 
IcctiirM  ? 

Scamp.  It  is  only  time  past  which  comes  under 

my  strictures. 
La^  Bbub.  Come,  a  truce  vfA  all  tartnea :  — 
Uieloy  ofmylMtrt 
Is  to  9ec  Nature's  triumph  o'er  all  that  b  ait. 
Wild  Nature  I — Grand  Shakspeare  I 
Both.  And  doum  ArtatoBe ! 

Lady  Bluem.    Sir  George  1  IMbHsb  eSacQgr  «tth 
Lndy  Bluebottle ; 
And  my  l.«rd  Seventj-lbiirS,  who  protecli  «w  dcir 
Bard, 

And  who  gave  Mm  Ml  place,  has  the  greatest  regard 

Fi>r  the  p<x-t,  who,  sincin^r  of  pedlaiN  and  afsei, 
Has  found  out  the  way  to  dispense  with  Panuusos. 
SVo.  And  yott,  Sounp  i — 

Srnmp.  T  nrcrls  must  Confess  I'm  embarmss'd. 
Ink.  Dont  call  ui>on  Scamp,  who's  airt^y  so 

hara<;s*d 

WUh  old  tduoU,  and  new  aeAoob^  and  no  aeJuokt 
and  dl  adMk 
IVo.  Will,  one  thing  li  oettdtt,  that  laaM  mart 

be  fools. 
I  ahOBfld  nte  to  Icnoir  wha 

Ink.  And  I  fhould  not  be  sorrj- 

To  know  who  art'  not  .■  —  it  would  save  us  some 
worrj'. 

Lckfy  BItub.  A  truce  with  remark,  and  let  no- 
thing control 

This  "  feint  of  our  reason,  and  (low  of  the  soul." 
Oh  !  my  dear  Ur.  Botherby !  ■ympatbiae  1 — I 
Now  ftd  toA  a  niituM,      fcai^  to  flji 
I  fifel  so  clastic  —  "  *o  buoyant  —  to  tmogmtP*^ 
Imk.  Tracy  I  open  the  window. 

IwMiheriiindijagr«nt 


— ■  eMulaiit  Mend  of 


'  [Th*  l«p  Sir  George 

Mr.  Wondnworth.] 


*  [ft  was  not  the  present  Rarl  of  Lontdale,  but  Jamet, 
tif  Im  earl,  wko  aihrad  to  build,  and  ownpleia^  ftmilih 
i^aahiii  ef  ■ern^-foar  gun*,  towaidi  liM  doat  «t 
■fcan  war,  fte  Che  setvfoe  of  Ms  uwuiry,  at  Mi  ovn 
t— iHBeellMiMiMtiMttetlwf  " 


tte 


»  ("  We  leam  from  Horace, '  Homer  tometiinn  il««pf ; ' 
We  r«et.  without  htm,  Wordsworth  ioioctiraes 
wakes, — 

To  ihow  with  what  complaeettcy  he  rreept, 

With  hh  dear  '  trap^gunert arottml  hl»  lake*. 
He  wi»he»  for  '  a  bctt  '  to  sail  the  drop* 

Of  ocean  'f  —  No,  of  air  ;  and  thra  he 
Another  outcry  for  '  a  little  tioat.' 
And  drivels  seas  to  set  it  well  aOoat. 
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AnA.  For  God's  Nkc^  nqr  Ladr  BhwhoCttc^  diaek 

not 

Thb  gentle  emotion,  so  seldom  our  lot 
Upon  earth.  Give  It  way }  'tis  an  Impolw  which  lifts 
Our  spMIs  from  eaifh ;  the  sabUmeit  of  gifts; 
For  which  poor  PronwUwos  wn  ehaiii*d  to  Us 

mountain ; 

*Tli  the  souroe  of  all  aenllment— flMdlng^  tnie 

fountain : 

'Tls  the  Vision  of  Heaven  upon  Kartli :  'tis  the  gas 
Of  the  soul :  't  is  the  seizing  of  shades  as  tliey  pasSf 
And  making  them  substance : 't  is  something  dlvUit  :— 
jut  Shall  I  help  yon,  my  fHend,  to  a  little  more 

wine  ? 

Both.  I  thank  you;  not  any  more,  sir,  till  I  dine. 
hdu  Apropos — Do  jou  dine  with  Sir  Humphry' 

to-day  ? 

Tra.  I  should  think  with  Dukt  Humphrj-  was 
more  in  y(iur  way. 

Ink.  It  might  be  of  yore ;  but  we  anthors  now  look 
To  tiK  knight,  aa  a  laadlonl,  noeh  more  than  tiit 

Duke. 

TYm  truth  Is,  each  writer  now  quite  at  his  ease  is. 
And  (except  with  his  puMlsher)  dfam  where  he 

p1eas<^. 

But 't  b  now  marly  tivc,  and  1  musit  to  the  Park. 

Tm.  And  I'D  tako  a  tnm  with  you  there  till  'tis 
And  you.  Scamp  —  [dark. 

Scanty.  Excnae  me  j  I  most  to  my  notes, 

For  my  lecture  next  week. 

Itdu  He  must  mind  whom  he  quotes 

Out  of  "  Elegant  BitnMsts." 

Lady  Blutb,  Well,  now  we  break  up  ; 

But  remember  Mii>s  Diddle  ^  invites  ub  to  bup. 

Ink.  Then  at  two  hoars  past  nddn]^  we  all  meet 
sgsh), 

Fhr  fhe  seienoMb  sandwlcbes,  hock,  and  champitgne  I 

Tra.  And  flio  sweet  lobster  sal  id  : 

Batk.  I  honour  that  meal ; 

For  lis  Own  that  oar  fteltngs  most  genuinely — IbeL 

Ink.  True  ;  feeUng  is  tnmt  tften,  flv  bsfond 

questiiMi  ; 

I  wkh  to  the  giHh  'twas  the  sune  with  digestion  ! 
LatfyBludf.  Pshaw  I— never  nUnd  that;  ftwone 
moment  of  feeling 
U  wordi— Ood  hnowi  what 

JUL  'Tls  at  least  worth  conoidfaig 

tot  itself,  or  what  Mhivs      But  here  comes  your 
carriage. 

Sir  Bich.  ^atidt).  I  wish  all  these  people  were 
d  d  with  mjf  flMOilige  I  [SsemA, 


*•  •  PedUr*.'  and ' hnatj.'  and  •  wanoss I*  Ofa  ti« 

Of  Vopc  and  Dryden,  are  we  come  to  thU  ? 
That  trj«h  of  fuch  tort  not  alone  evades 

Contempt,  hut  frora  thp  ha!ho»'  vast  .ihrM 
Float*  Kunilikc  upp«'nnost,  and  thoso  JarV  (  "■■(des 

Of  tcnM)  arkU  sohk  abovr  vuur  )?r.ivf»  may  hiM  — 
The  '  little  boatnum  '  and  lii»  '  iVti  r  }Ml' 
Can  laeer  at  him  who  drew  *  Acliitophcl ! '  " 

*  VSft  fron  Vk^  wMi  tbe  Mvdf  • 

'  [The  late  air  Hmnptay  Dssy.  ?Mridcnt  of  tiw  Bofal 

Society.] 

«  [The  late  Miat  Ljrdia  White,  whose  bospltaiUe  ftmetioas 
hare  not  yet  been  supolied  to  the  circle  of  London  artists  and 
literati— SB  aeconmlbmd,  clever,  and  truly  amUblr,  but  very 
eccentrie  lady.  The  name  in  the  text  amU  only  have  beeo 
 "  Itbeaistolfrito.] 
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BY  QUEVBDO  REDIVIVUS.> 


(MP  -wja 


AOnMeMMto. 
lIlNriklhMbJvv, 


Jodgaant  I  yaa,  •  DmM  I 


PIEPACB. 

It  hath  htm  trMr  itM,  Out  "One 

many      and  It  hath  been  poetically  observed, 
"  TJiat  fooU  ru<h  in  whcn»  «ng»>!i  fear  to  tread."  —  Popt. 

If  Mr.  Southey  had  not  rushed  in  where  he  had 
no  business,  and  where  he  never  was  before,  and 
nem  will  be  «gilii>  the  foUowing  poem  would  not 


I  rinini.lir.« 

meter*.  tMOtd  -  A 


ihed  a  piece,  fn  EngUth  heu- 
of  Judgment ; "  and  which  Lord 
In  cHtidftng  It,  Uught  at  at  "  the  Apothcotit  of 
tin  Third."    In  the  pt^ace  to  thlt  \mem,  nflrr  lotne 
obMrmtloiM  on  tba  Mculiar  ttyto  of  iu  TerciflcaUoo,  Mr. 
Souther  tatradnead  CSe  Mknriag  nnuika : — 

"  I  am  well  >iriTT  ihxt  ibr  imMIr  w*  i«p<^"*'^7  taibilenoi  of  mch  Imu- 
vaiicma  ;  ni<  th  tn  thf^H^puULi-  iltv  ij{  juiy  (onign  fAkhion,  whMher 

of  fpppvr?  ti  t:iinv«mjmc«.  uuld  tti4t  thi«  itl'-rsr-r  knU4rr«ncv  «<Trund«r 
th«  mfluOTcv  of  ■  UMr  JadicnKiii,  aikI  rrc-r  'nf  th«  marAlt  man  than 
tha  raaniMr  oT  a  co4npoaltl0n  ;  iImi  rpitit  r^iiM-r  !han  thr  Ibnn  I  W«i)d 
tliat  It  «ac«  dlrvctcd  aitaliut  ttMM!  m'Mk\ir>im4  rornt'ithatinm  hcrrdn  and 
roockary,  lawdnm  and  Impiaty,  wtth  vhtcb  KruiiJi  hA»,  In  cKir 

d«ji,  (lr««  brm  polhilad  '  Fur  moir  tliMi  h«lf  «  rniiurj  Kiviliili  liirraiurr 
had  bm  dbiincuiahad  h7  in  moral  |wrttT,  the  HIrrt,  and.  in  iU  turn,  the 
cauat.  of  an  tiii|it»wtnmn  In  nrtcpal  waMffc  A  fiUMrmlKbi,  wlihaw  ap. 
prvhcminn  ofcvll.  ha**  IW  IBM  Iht  taMidaar  h««  chUdfcn  aa;  book  which 
■•Hudrraoi  the  pma.  ifitdidMlbMr,  ■UhKln  tWlHI»Mf»ar  frmitx 
plac*.  manirnt  fd|n»  that  !(«•■  IMlilliI  aa  taildlBM  Mt  »'  broi!.  ' 
Thcr*  vaa  no  danger  In  any  wart  wMch  bof»  th»  mmtOT  a  Tr-i'.-< ni .  .■ 
puUUhrr.  or  waa  to  b«  nrocurad  al  anj  TT^)»i-t«t.li>  h«>ok««'llrr'«.  Tluk  w*. 
panlrularlj  tha  r««  wltli  rrjfjmi  t>i  hut  |jortr>.  Ii  i>  nuw  lotiATT  ac  : 
and  urn*  to  th<M«'  h}  wilnm  thr  <if*ctici?  coinrlli  !  Ttic  urrAf^r  tlh*  lAU-titi 
of  thr  trffMutrr,  'l.i-  irriit.  r  i>  !u»  pilll,  and  the  morf  inlurins  "il'  :■.  N  . 
liijimr.  VVhrtlH::  'I  .  I  ;i  i tir  I  iw%  arr  In  tliaiiiieh <->  imil.  r  I  in 
r>il  rf  Ihui  majciiliofli',  itt  •l>riluT  it  b»  (hat  lh«i  arr  rr«ii«»l>  aU  uinnttrnl, 
and  with  inch  inju«kr«  that  the  wWmiy  of  an  ii^l'endCT  MTvt.\  a>  a  »n<il(s« 
wlMTTrb;  h*  oti(ain4  lmpunit«,  In^lUlilUAN  an  Nund  t<»  rt*l>*iii*T  thnt  tuch 
MRikiou  warta  would  DCiihinr  b«  pttl4J>ti«t  nor  writtan,  it Ihrr  »«*  dla- 
tmumtlt  m  IImt  nUahi,  and  oubt  to  tm,  b<  mblic  r<*llni|  i  tftrj  pman, 
IhtrriM*.  whopurrhaaaa  neb  booka,  «r  adnuu  them  IM«  U*  bonia,  m. 
motaa  the  miK-hlrf.  and  tbaBrtq,  M  fiv  In  him  Uaa,  bmiwa  an  aider 
aaul  atiTllor  of  the  iTime. 

Thr  jraNicatkat  of  *  laarialMa  book  It  oB«  rffhe  worM  omnrca  which 
CAii  Iw  commliti-il  'i'«<M>t  ihi-  U-ir.c  of  ««-iM).  Il  li  a  tin,  lo  the 
r<«i*#-iu«"!u  .it' w  hK  h  fitiiiti  ,  1:1  St' A.ifc.M>e.l,  and  lho««  comcqtMTKf^ 
*l>tT-ri^KTiHni-r  ill  thv  wrvt<*T  <  uti  .  ..unt,  rn.  t.  Wh»tr»rr  renirir*e  of 
cofwciencr  lie  tnA\  frcl  »)»m  hi*  linur  i.»thi->  («nd  ro«ne  It  nitt«t  .'i  will  be 
of  no  «Tai!.  I'hc  ivii.,mArT  >  nf  a  ilmth  U-<1  trpcntanre  cannot  cancel  one 
con;  of  the  Iboutandk  whk-fi  are  Mnt  ahmnd  ;  and  nt  \tm4s  k\  It  rmtlnuet 
to  l«  read,  w>  tong  h*  |h»  |MBdaT  at  paalarttr.  xml  tn  Iouk  U  he  h«a{iln( 
up  goUi  apaa  hii  latal  la  fituil  Bccamnlaiiuii 

"  nwaanaarka  an  IM  mora  Mrcra  than  lh«  onnm  doas^,  veca 
wh—  aaalWI  te  Hham  Iwanwal  wriwia  who  baw  not  baan  conacfaiy  af  tmj 
cell  imantiai  ia  iMr  wrtllnsa,  who  woald  acknowMfft  a  Uttla  laelty,  ■ 
little  »4rmth  of  cotonrbi^,  and  oa  Ibnii,  In  that  MTt  of  lanKoas*  wllb 
w  l.lr  h  men  kIou  oeer  their  flieoOTlte  eicei,  and  dereie*  themialTat.  What 
then  ilMHjti  lie  nald  of  thaw  for  whom  t»i«  llv»ii«htle«ne«  and  Inehrioly  of 
wanton  <aulh  can  no  lonKer  be  pleaded,  but  who  ha»e  »ni'pii  tn  »abw 
manhood  and  "llh  datlbcraia  purpoae  ?  —  Men  rf  dliea«m  «  h.  in,  and 
depraved  imacinatioiu,  who, forming  a  tritem  of  onlnlrmt  t<.  ^uit  tl>,  r  own 
unhaptij  couneof  condurl,  ha<a  rcMled  .icainM  tl>e  lir-lie-i  nTilii:.vK«-»  "f 
human  todei;,  and  hating  that  revealrd  religion  aliir  h,  wiih  .1.;  iluir 
•ffart*  and  brandan,  Ibai  art  anaUt  aallnb  «•  dUbattaec.  labMT  to  ma ke 
MMliBrtliiS  mmKiiib  >f  laOwhi        allli  a  MUrtru. 


poataram  •scnlo  Tlrl  rnprunt  mH :  ia  naa> 
vMiaUM  i  aa^a  alia*  eat  emr  a  lantal*  looaito  qokm 


u 


•  ("  Somml 
111  td  Ttdimut  ac 

tatcmta  tnaanla 
ai  pnmom,  llin 
I  Mjil  morunwiaa 

(dendh  par<-um,  eum  ittpant.  prKdiraM,  necapant,  aiw|il»tliiataT. 
moro  allquiniuhini  'ellet  comci're,  il  tfTlgin  mrare  paolalnm.  il  farrldo 
It^renlo  irti^ivrare.  ii  nvmr  t;>nillltitn  Interponen,  turn  Ingena  ntaclo  qubd 
et  »eT*  e^rum,  ^u.vlrwmtji  «n-<«  nntut,  peocuderm.  Icm^^nnt  t»t-i 
fehricuUk  non  Iii<Ik  »fi  thi-*,  ur;i.  .ri.-ntijim  an  imlimllitatr  i  ■  >'  if'  rr,- ; 
Ignorant  a  lerl  h4»uuu'  ri  inrLin»(«titr  tntilta  f«naa«e  Krihi  jkm^'  }..u«,u-tiu 
mediocrU,  nihil  c*itn|irt\liuui,  -xriluNni,  (etrmuro.'*—  >av.u;'iu  l..iniiiie.  Oe 
C^ttu  ai'jw  Vtu  /^/mi  Srrm^nii.  '•  ThU  e«Aa<,  which  l>  tiill  n(  tltn"  cn- 
Itcal  remark!  xnd  Mtikinit  iliouchli  (ellciunulj  npir»Mil,  rea>ii«l  me 
ftma  M«a,  »hlle  the  pr.>iil  of  the  preMOt  ihwt  w»«  before  me.  Of  iu 
aadwr  lib*  author  uf  (•eltii  and  (Uiunt  JnHant  I  will  onl;  wi;  In  lhi<  pliuv, 
Ihal,  to hae* obulnad  hte apptabaUoa aa  a  paMt  and  yiwawail  hi-  riK-nd- 
ihipaaaman.wni  ha  Hiiiaiil>f4  tBMU  lha  hanoMM  «f  mf  lifr,  '>h<n 
tha  pattT  aamWai  af  UHa  amaraiiia  wMi  iiajt>|^nani  aad  kirpbeiueiai 


bjiire  been  mrtttn.   It  b  not  ftaipoMilile  tint  it  nwy 

be  a-t  gtxKl  as  his  own,  seeing  that  it  cannot,  by  any 
s\H^dc$  of  stupidity,  natural  or  acquired,  be  worje. 
The  gross  flattery,  the  dull  fmimdenee^  tke  rmt- 
gado  latokfrnnce  and  bnpioiia  cant,  of  the  poem  by 
the  author  of  "  Wat  Tyler,"  are  something  so  sta- 
in n  tons  ,is  to  form  the  sublime  of  himself — con- 
uiuing  Vat  qniDtewBQce  of  hie  own  attilbuks. 

that  cat!  hrl/i  the  .mil  !  Tha  ichool  which  ther  hare  trt  op  mm  prnperl, 
be  called  tlir  '-n  inic  tchool:  for  ihuu(li  tlicir  pmriuciioKt  l.reiilir  ih« 
tpirit  nf  Ilc^li  ii  Ml  tliiir  (.1.1  iTkmi  iiarta,  «ivrt  ihenitrll  of  Moloch  In  thcM 
loothtoiiw  i  n.v.-i-»  I  itr  r,.^  ,v.  '.  '  "  n  Ttili  h  thcj  ilrluhl  la  iiiatMiii. 
Ibej  arr  in..r,  ,  ,;,»,  , .  ) .  ,  i,,r,,  t.-rL-.l  hj  a  KatMic  aiaiit  of  prWa  aad 
aadarioai  Immetv,  vhuh  Kill  brtran  the  vtvtchcd  faallnc  nf  hnnaliiniM 
wherewith  k  1«  allied. 

"  Thii  eril  h  poliiica]  ar  wrll  moral,  for  indacd  moral  and  r~>tt^"«f 
erili  are  imeparabi;  cunnectnl.  Truly  haa  U  baaa  aOhrmad  by  on*  of  oar 
ablett  and  cleamt  reaaonert,  that  '  the  rintnirttan  of  aiteenunaiita  aiaj 
beproeed  and  dadnced  from  the  iteneral  corrupliea  of  the  rabycti"  mm- 
Ban,aa  a  diract  and  nalaral  cau«e  thereof,  hy  a  ilefn'wwtTsttion  x»  ctTtain  ai 
any  In  tha mathamaika.'  There  u  no  mailm  m  in-  r'T-iup-n:!.  nirr.r,  \>r 
Machlavatll,  ttian  that  where  the  manner*  of  ,t  jm-viil.  *ip  ir^-nrraji.  .  s*'. 
rupttd,  there  the  ifmemmenl  i  .mivjI  l.^m  .ut.^iil.  -  a  tnjih  »[uili  aj  hia- 
t'»rT  nempllf-.n  i  an(j_tii«rf  i»  n  ■  mra-n«  whrTcl"  thrit  roTT-dptinn  ran  be  to 


atera  of  liieratnTe. 


urelT  and  raptili;  dlfr«»e«1,  as  li?  i"  innlTii;  thr  w 

"  l.r(  rulera  of  the  WBir  look  to  ihi,.      ilnir  !   

Srntihry,  if  '  our  phyalcuna  iliink  iIk  Iv^t  •  ay  of  ckrtiiir  a  diaaMC  II  la 
p  imfKr  11,  _  the  l-ord  in  merrj  pre|iaxe  the  klngdam  to  raSto,  whM  Ha 
1'  miracle  only  can  prr»ini  " 

"No  anolain  ka  oflWeit  fnr  theae  mnarkv  Tha  ni1))ee<  led  <a  lh«n  i  and 
the  occaaiaa  or  lntToducin«  them  waa  wtUli^ly  taken,  Imai—  Il  M  tha 
duty  id  aefry  anr,  whoae  opinion  may  han  any  lafltienca,  ta  ezpoae  tba 
drtn  aed  aim  of  thrne  writerawha  are  tabaarlaf  toaabrart  tha  faiimlailiaia 
ariMnBMaiitaaaiidari  ~ 


LoidBrrao  ndofaMdaafbOowat— 

.Vr.  Southey,  in  hu  pbraa  prrfatw  to  a  poam  whoa*  blanhny  la  M 

-    ■"■       ■   TM'aiTyl.     "  "   '         ..     .      *    - - 

tolanulon  of  ntch  wrlUaai  lad*<E^SM  tnnSt  Hntii^aiil^mib'wrU- 


,       ,  ,  -iMphMiy  I 

harmlna  aa  the  tedltlon  of  W'u  Tyler,  hecntta*  It  ta  maU;  abaufd  wldi 
that^a|iicere_producuoa,  aaUa.upanlh*  'tc^alaiuic  to  lack  tall,'  Mtha 


inip  aa  Wat  Tylar,  but  aadMaaaf  lha 'Satanic  School.'  'TWi  b  Do4  Owe, 
and  Mr.  Soatkn  kpawft  H  ia  ba  not  m*.  K»mt  Prtncb  writer  of  any 
fn-edon  waa  lutlwaMl  VallalM  ad  RouMraa  >««  exllaa,  MaRDOiiel 
and  tHdCTM  warn  am  ta  the  Bbalila,  and  a  nen'iual  war  vai  wacrd  with 
lha-  whole  claaa  bj  theerlartnc  deSfwtKm.  In  itir  nni  j  Iv  "•,  thr  rrfnth 
Krralutlnf)  waa  aaf  orcaaluated  by  any  wrltlnjja  »  h,M->.  r,T,  I  jt  nm.i  t  .ive 
ociurtT^l  had  no  aaich  writera  ew  eiiatnl    It  1.  ili.  fa  i  i  u.  1.  aitril  ute 

'■>rr>  tMlltli.  tlx'  KriTlid  KcTOlutlDti,  .ir.il  ihr  Kr.-nrl;  lU'H'Utmv.  ti-  r»eft 
ttiini:  liut  iifc  real  ran**'-    That  ( au«a  1.  >rl  M  [Ik*  ,:ii>trnit  .-ru  i  i^tte^ 

tcM  time  ti,  and  the  pcniti^e  could  m-lther  a-itv  ntir  ftear  vioee.    Without  thia, 
the  Knot  lopvdma  ml^nt  have  written  tlwir  An«cn  otrwlihont  ti^e  occat- 
ntice  of  a  ainitic  alleralian.   And  the 
meani  —  what  waa  It  octariaaMd  hf? 
and  moral  aa  Wealry  or  bk'  ~ 
mant.  and  faof  writmc* 
and  ar«  trndtaa loth  ' 

"  I  leek  naaMMli   

tba  RnirilAflnialllMlaa  iMarad.': 
itfwr,  with 


■eJtH***  trrahitlaB  —  (Bw  fim,  t 


and  nanarally  an*  by  teraiMTi 

fat  the  Aliida,  what  l>a>e  /  to  ((ain  by  a  malotion  ^ 


1  I  wtahtona 

an  arlaiocrat. 
the  ureater  part  of  my  preamt  property 
by  a  malotwn  ?    TerKapa  I  hare  more 
to  loae  In  t-rer}  way  Ihan  Mr.  Southey,  w  iih  all  hU  pla<-o  «n.l  prnenu  for 

ran«v.rlLi  ami  al.uw  Inin  the  harEain.  Hut  that  a  ie<olucian  ia  JneTltablc, 
ivi«ai.  Thi-  inrntin.ciii  may  eault  orer  the  n-prruion  of  petty  tuniulu  ; 
lbi-»e  irv  I'ut  t'.ir  rir-nilinji  wairea  remiltod  and  broken  for  a  moment  an  (ha 
ahnrr,  wMii'  till'  Kreal  tide  la  will  ralUnK  en  and  aalnlnf  |;raand  with  erary 
brv.tker.  M  r.  (MJOthey  accuaea  ua  of  aitarklnf  the  rdiiiao  of  the  coauitn  t 
and  It  he  atarUiBC  It  by  wriMns  lieta  of  iTarivr  One  Diode  af  waaahip 
it  mereN  daatToyad  by  anathrr.  There  mmm  wm,  oat  r?cr  will  be,  a 
country  witbovl  a  laURfcia.  We  ihall  ba  MU^Aanar  acain  bat  It  waa 
only  Paria  and  a  IVantlc  party,  vbKh  far  a  aMMM  opheU  their  dormatx 
mmmm  af  ihaw-iMlanibiapy.  Tba  ciNBah  aT  ftitfaad,  If  oeenhrown. 
win  liaiwaplawayhylheieclalaM  aad  not  bytheirtiirJoi.  People  are 
too  wiae,  too  well  intiirmod,  too  certala  of  their  «wn 

In  the  realntaof  apace, etair  to  aaibmit  la  the  im(i.i-M  ..1  i.i.M.  There  rrj, 
be  a  lew  inch  diflldent  apctulatort,  like  wat.r  in  thr  i,a >  »nr,>*aru  vt 
human  reaaon,  li^if  tV.i  »  .r.  tttv  frw;  aiirl  iht^i  .'firn  iin,  •ulioui  eei- 
tliij^iaam  or  ajrjw.il  r  1  j.i-.mn..  ^^ln  n-  ri  r  pr\;n  |'Tit,<-l  \  i.-v  uriteta, 
intleeil,  they  are  pi  rw  iiti-,;  -  f\.,i ,  u,  1^  lure,  will  inrreaw  any  thine. 

••  .Mr.  Soaithe,.  nt,  .  .  .«  ir.lU  r.-iociiT,  enlta  a»et  the  aiiritineaid 
'dcath.hednpeni  .-  .  rf  ri  .  ,1,  .,  ,  1.  f  diUlke ;  and  indolewa  hhnarif 
In  a  pleaaant  '  Vlui»i  .Tuil^imi '  kn  prae  aa  wcll  aa  eatac,  iStll  iif  Im- 
pMwit  impodeiwe.  What  Mr.  ^ouihey'a  a«iiaatiom or oora may  be  In  the 
awhjl  monteni  of  leatinK  (hia  atate  of  tiidenca,  ndiber  heitor  we  ran  p«»- 
(and  ta  dacMa.  la  eemnion,  I  itrtaune,  wlib  moat  men  of  an<  rpflerttun. 

'*'  MsAllf  a  *daadi-bad' tonwmlaf  many  of  my  actioaat,  not- 

:lha««aliaWnl  arida'  which  thfajllttfttl  tanamdo  in  bta 
aputlailMMMiaMHAta.  WNtfm  if  <»  ah^  aba 
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So  much  for  his  poem  —  a  word  on  his  preface. 
In  this  preface  it  pleaded  the  magnanimous 
Lfturcste  to  draw  the  picture  of  a  yupptwed  "  Satanic 
School,"  the  which  he  doth  reoominend  to  the  no- 
tice of  the  lejoslature ;  thereliy  adding  to  hw  other 
laurels  the  ambition  of  thme  of  an  iiifumier.   If  there 


ipiod  or  rta  of  ni<  dmU  in<;  |>rvpnnd4T»lr  U  not  Tar  mr  to  Mrtrtaln  ;  bnl 
mt  at}  nMr«n«  vtA  cipimriunitiM  lui«r  Ijctrri  ifrt-nur,  I  OiaII  litnli  my  )>rw>nl 
JatiincK  to  an  aMmiun, (eutl;  firoTcd.  tfiivi-n^rT.t  lhat  I.*  In  in^  litxrvr,* 
iMffvdonr  n>arr  reAl  (uod  m  Any  otv  ffirrn  >)*Ar,  kintr  1  wiu  iw*ntv»  than 
tit-  hoatbrj  lU  the  oholc  courw  of  hit  iliiriinx  an>t  (umttMl  rU'tcnrr. 
tttmt  an  trttml  artioni  lu  •Mch  I  can  Ivik  t>*>  k  with  an  honni  prUIr, 
not  to  b*  damprd  bj  ihc  calumnin  of  a  h<rrlinc.  Thnr  air  mhrn  la 
which  I  nciir  »iih«jiTow  rriwntanre:  bul  ihv«n|>  avf  my  lifi  uf 
whtrh  Mr.  Southi-v  cui  haw  an%  rr«J  knnvlr^l^p  aa  il  «ai  one  whuh 
bnwchl  me  In  cor.i«-t  vilh  a  nrar  ronnn-Uan  uf  hia  own  [  Mr.  ColnklKir]* 
no  dlahooour  to  ihat  t-onnccti'Mt  ntir  to  nie. 
**  I  am  not  Ignorant  <tf  Mr.  Sinithr^**  ralumniM  on  a  ilifftfrvnt  ort-aaion, 
ktawtnc  IfaKiB  to  b*  Mwh,  whirh  hr  tcaurrrd  ahnxtii  lat  hU  mum  flrutn 
R«Nx«TUiml  ofEimtt  mr  aiul  oihrrt.  the*  have  done  him  nu  icmid  In  this 
world ;  and  if  hU  cmtl  be  the  rtxht  one,  t)tej  will  ilo  hint  U>  >  tn  Ihc  nrit. 
H'hat  KU  '  dralh-lx^  '  ma;  bv,  ii  not  nii  pn^vim-Y  to  prrdu  ntc  ;  \et  him 
■KU*  H  with  hn  Makrr,  aa  I  intut  du  with  minr.  Thm>  l<  Kimr'hinit  at 
•an  Itblk-Tuui  anil  blaaphrmoui  In  thlt  arrucani  bTilH.Irr  'if  4II  wuik  Miilnc 
4i*wQ  10  <1ral  damnation  and  dr<tru4  ti<>n  ufion  hU  fillovM-rr.iium,  wttli 
Wat  Tthrr,  tlw  Afvhcnia  of  (icorxr  thr  Third,  and  the  Klrir>  on  M  ittin 
lb#  irin*'ft*^t  all  «}iuf11ml  tijKvfhrr  tn  Iuk  wrltlnr-ilc^k.  On«  nf  hl«  lunuila- 
MMa  apfican  to  l>r  a  I.arin  notr  frnm  -i  work  of  a  Mr.  I.andor.  th*  aafhor 
•f '  G«tiif,'  wNtnc  ftlrttdklup  fur  l(ul«n  .Souitur;  mill,  il  wmo, '  t>r  an  ho- 
■avff  to  bim  whrn  tlw'  rrkhrmeral  dt»putr%  and  rphrmrral  rri«i!i.>iion»  of 
llMdaj  aft  fiiTKUtUn.'  1  tat  urtr  nritlirr  mr;  him  *  il>r  fnr>>iU'i||i,'  nof 
tho  floTT  m  rrTrT>i<in  whirh  I*  t^i  ar rrur  frtnii  il,  likr  Mr.  Th*-Iii-..*itr»  for- 
■Kto*,  ta  thv  third  at»d  fnnnh  i(rt>rr4lion .  This  fritni<UMp  will  |T<>Ialily  tn 
m  oMninraMr  ai  hit  own  r7>lc%,  whuh  {«  I  qiinivd  10  him  iiii  i«  twrlvr 
Ttwn  a^  in  '  Knff[|«h  Hardt  )  l*or*an  kaid  *  would  he  rvmrtittim-d  whm 
HoOM'  and  VUgil  arr  furgutun,  — and  not  Ull  then.'  For  tb«  pniKnt  I 
learr  him." 

Mr.  Souther  wm  not  ili«po»p<l  to  let  thl»  fwu»  iinArnwpr<>d. 
He.  on  the  Mh  of  Jnniiary,  IH'22.  arftlrrsMtl  tci  Ihf  Killlor  of 
the  London  Courier  a  letter,  ol'  wliich  w«  ibiill  quote  All  that 
U  of  Importance :  — 

"  t  comr  at  onr*  to  hU  I>ird/khl»'i  i-harcc  aff*in>l  ror,  Mowlnn  awar  the 
abuc  with  which  It  a  frothnl,  and  r<a|Kiiaiin«  a  ><riin(  ai.->d  in  wlu>'h  II  u 
liu(i<ndcd.  The  rr«iduum  tlwn  jppran  t<}  b<r,  thai  *  Mr.  ^Mvuthri,  an  hia 
ITIQm  trum  SwIt^rrUn*!  On  l>sl7l,  xjUrrtxl  alirwul  rAlummo,  knowing 
Ibrm  to  b*  HK'h,  agaiui  Lord  Ufrun  and  o<hcr>.'  To  Ihu  1  rr|>l7  wlllt 
«  dirr<1  anJ  futititt  Jrwia/. 

"  If  I  had  itm  laid  In  thai  rounirj  that  I^itd  Brnn  had  turned  Turk, 
At  Mook  of  I.A  Tr4|ipv,  that  he  had  fumUhcd  \  harrm,  ot  indaweil  an 
|MS|ittal,  I  might  ha««  thuiaghl  Ihr  actount,  whU'hr<rr  it  had  Iktii,  jiot. 
gad  rtpvatrd  It  afrordlngljr ;  paMing  it,  as  It  had  lirm  Ukm,  in  thv 
ctaangr  (if  c<m«rruti4m,  fir  no  nuire  thAn  It  waa  wonh.  In  thit 
Mr  I  mlgjit  Itarr  t|><>k«n  of  him,  lu  ><  lUnm  (irramb*,  the  (irrm 
_fui  t,  the  Irutlan  Jugglrrt,  tn  Any  other  fitimrvntt  uf  the  tinir  U*lng. 
ThcTv  wat  lui  rcaMjn  for  anr  t>.tnu'urar  dtlit  a4^.  on  inr  part  in  t}M.i\kirig  tj 
hit  l>ord.i>jp  ami,  indeed.  1  should  have  tluniglit  an^  thing  wtuh  mtM:hl 
be  leiwatrd  of  him,  wtfu'd  have  lnjur<«l  hi^  <  hAratti'r  a*  little  ai  ihe  %Tor7 
whlcn  ao  gfwl;  annovrd  l^d  Krr|irT  (iuildrimJ,  itiat  he  hail  ridrWn  a 
rtunooeroa.  Ha  may  ride  a  rhinocrrw,  and  ihotigh  r«er>  ImhU  wrniM  klare, 
no  an*  wiAld  wonder.  But  making  no  lnt]uini  ronreming  hiin  when  1 
was  abroad.  hec^uAc  1  frit  no  ruiio-it;,  I  he.irl  nothing,  anil  t<Ad  ivvthing 
ta  rrpewl.  Wben  I  uaokr  of  wondrn  to  nij  frieiwU  ai>il  artvia.niance  on 
my  Trtttm,  It  wa4  1/  trie  tl^Lng-trc^  at  Alp«iai-ht,  arul  Ihr  rle^en  Ihou^nd 
Ttrgtm  at  Cologne  —  not  of  l»rd  Bjron.  I  Kiu^hl  far  no  ktalei  luhjcct 
than  <T.  Urwla. 

Oner,  uvl  mly  once,  inronnection  with  SwiiaerUnd,  I  hare  alludrd 


■nan 


hn  Ixirddtlp  i  aftd,  ai  the  [law  ige  waa  cunaiird  in  ihe  prru,  I  lake  thi< 
In  tl»  ■  Quarieilr  R«  »)•  w,' ii«4kinir  Inct- 
II  waa  the  >.me  where  liitil  (Urun'i 


typfnirtniUTT  of  rv%u>ring  It 
drrtan<  of  the  Jungfrsu,  I  tald, 

Manfred  rrvet  the  fierll  ami  bullied  him  —  tliouitii  the  Ilrril  mu»t  hate 
won  hU  rauMi  Ivrfore  am  trihunal  in  lhl<  wirrld,  or  Ihe  nm.  If  he  had  not 
tnorefrel.U  fiirKinuelf  than  hu  adrocalr.  In  a  caiue  cf  lanoitu- 
atkon,  ever  pleaded  fur  him.' 

"With  riward  to  the  *olheri,'  whom  hia  l.oTdd>lp  «<-.-u«r«  me  of  ra. 
}emnlatlti0,  1  Mipvoae  he  allude*  to  m  f^irt^  of  hi^  frteniU,  wh<nr  nantr^  t 
liwind  written  tn  the  Allium  at  Mont- Anrert,  with  an  atowal  of  .ttheiira 
•nneied.  In  lirvek.  and  an  Indignant  roniment  In  itae  uune  lang^iogr, 
trndrmeith  H.J  Tho*  n«me«.  »lih  thai  anwat  ami  tl>e  roinmetd,  I 
rran^rrthed  in  mr  naie.lmok.  ana  qwike  of  the  ririumttance  on  mi  rrtum. 
It  I  liad  put  (lAlied  It,  the  gvnllniian  In 'pu-ktioll  woul<l  ntyt  bare  thought 
blimeY  danitered,  haring  that  reutrded  at  him  whirh  he  Ka<  woOtn 
muTited  of  hlmwM". 

■*  The  maiiv  npimi^riouA  a^petlallnni  which  l>ard  Brron  hak  IwHinwrd 
■pan  me,  I  learv,  aa  I  And  ttiem,  with  the  pralaca  whiib  he  hai  iMUvwctI 
upon  himaelf. 

'  How  eaailr  U  a  nul>le  tpirtt  diucrn  d 
Prom  ttaxkh  and  tulphurout  matter  liiai  file*  oat 
!■  eontiimetiM,  makr^  a  iioia^,  and  i.tink«  '  *—  B.  Joaanir. 
But  I  am  aertifioined  to  vurh  things  :  and,  wi  far  from  Irritating  me  arc 
til*  enrmie*  wlio  uae  Mrti  weapiint,  ihAt,  wtven  I  liear  rf  their  attarkt.  It 
i%  toEtie  Mtitfsi  lioai  to  think  thenr  have  thin  rtnpl.ned  the  maiiiriitT  which 
gnwa  tlave  hem  emnkirrd  irNnewh^re,  and  rnuKl  nut  have  l«m  dirrrlcd 
g^liiMl  an;  per«on  wKim  it  rouul  piwut.li  moleat  <ir  Injure  Im.   The  riper, 
hamwmm  wumioiw  in  pnrvuie,  b  tiamiteva  in  ettect,  white  it  la  biting  at 
the  Ale.    It  ii  arldom,  mdivd,  thai  I  watle  a  otinl,  or  a  ttmighl,  upon 
tiMe  wtM  are  pirnetiially  aaaailing  rr.e.    Hut  ahhomng.  ua  I  lUi,  the  |ier- 
■otaiitiek  vhlrh  >li«giiice  <air  rutrent  literature,  and  arrr«e  frrmi  rontn> 
rerv     '       ho'b  bjr  principle  and  inrllnailon,  1  make  no  ptofnuon  ci 


*  [Bamn  (leramb,  -  »  (lermAn  .lew,  wltn,  for  aomeilnte  rtrltrvl  mmh 
Mblir  all.-nlKei  In  I.or4loit  tiv  the  extravagarue  iif  htk  dre*«.  Being  rer^ 
awilUcM4»e  and  liimat  iiig  in  ilettil'idlng  nmuru'rntion  frmn  t^ovctnmrnt, 
$sn  a  prinM>^l  be  had  made  of  mgai:  iig  a  Uitiy  uf  Truil  trrM>ti4  in  Itie 
agl  lice  m  Kngland,  lie  wai,  in  IMl^,  irnt  out  uf  tlie  country  under  the 
•Uen  ail.l 

♦  (Tbe  "  (irren  Man  "  WAt  a  popular  afterpiece,  mi  rallcil  friHn  the  hero, 
VDO  wore  ererv  thtnu  green,  hat,  gtovra,  Ac] 

.  (itti  the 

I  albuok] 


1  [Mr.  P.  Bl.Hhalla;  Mfrnal  Ua 
tbiii" 


adiUlian  of  in 


exists  any  where,  excepting  in  his  ima^nation,  such 
a  School,  is  he  not  sufficiently  armnl  against  it  by 
his  own  intense  vanity  ?  The  truth  is,  that  there 
are  certain  writers  whom  Mr.  S.  imagines,  iilie 
Scrub,  to  have  "  talked  of  Aim ;  for  thi-y  laughed 
consumedly. " 

n<wi-T»»i«at>ce.  When  ttie  ofTVnre  And  the  offVnilrr  are  inch  aa  to  call 
fur  Ihe  ship  and  the  branding  iron,  it  haa  been  both  ami  and  fell  that  I 
ran  Indict  tliem. 

*'  I^d  flirvm't  prrMmt  raacerhalion  U  evidmtli  pnk1ur»d  Iw  an  infllr^ 
lion  of  till,  kind  ~  not  ti,  li.  ArMT  rv^mrtk  lif  m*  « imviTvaiMn.  fimr  viran 
ago,  iranuniti««l  liim  fVom  Kngland.  llir  iau*e  mat  Iw  (••und  in  certain 
remark,  upon  the  Satanic  •ch.»>l  -if  l»ie«rr,  omlained  In  m>  iiref  >.  e  10  lha 
'  \  ui.Mi  <if  JudgiiM'nt.'  Well  w.<uUI  It  bi- for  I-'TiI  Itii.Ki  li  Ik  ,  uuM  I.mIc 
btk  upon  am  uf  hit  writing*,  with  .19  much  iati>fai  rinn  at  I  diali  ntway, 
it<i  «i«>n  wh.,t  Ik  tlierr  villi  iif  ilui  llAgltiiwi  m  liiwt.  .Manv  prrvjn,,  nml 
part-nlk  r«pr<  lallv,  ti.ive  vi|*re«ie«l  theii  grvtitude  to  mr  fiir  fi..,  iiit  at  plird 
the  briuidiiill  inKi  wturr  il  w*.  rithla  dewrvnl.  Tlie  F;,linl.iirgK  Ite- 
riewer,  iiMlmt,  wiih  that  tKHiuiirAlite  ftviing  by  whiih  t.i,  1  iitii-ikii.,  aie  «o 
|ieculiart«  dikiinguikhed,  <u)>pirMiiig  the  rrmarka  lhriiiielTr>,  lia>  itiipniail 
llirni  ikhiill;  l»rn,<  un  m;  pan.  1  give  lUiii,  in  thl«  liikianie,  full  rr.dit 
for  amcetity  I  iielieri'  he  wa«  rtjuaUv  iiuaiiahlr  of  1  omprehei.dmi:  a  •or- 
thier  niutiirr,  or  of  inventing  a  aortri  and  aa  1  liare  never  co«ilrk<  1  tiibti 
to  expov.  In  am  intlani  e,  hi%  i<il  ful  inalevnlenre,  I  thank  hini  fi.r  li  ■<  mg, 
in  Ihik,  ttripiwd  II  barelUmaeif,  and  cahilnml  it  in  Ita  hAld,  iuknl,aiia  lui- 

dlaglliked  defirmiti. 

lx>rd  llvron,  like  hia  enramU*!,  hat  not  rent arcd  10  bring  the  matter 
of  IhoM-  aiiiniadveruant  into  new.  lie  lonreala  the  fart,  ihvl  they  are 
directrvl  again»t  the  auttuwv  of  tdaAphrnmu,  and  laka-ivh>u«  Uok,;  a4;aiiaa 
men  wIm>,  not  content  with  IndulKing  ilieir  own  vie-.,  lalaiir  to  make 
otlier,  the  kl.i,«.»  lyf  M^.ualit;,  like  thniKcliei;  aganikl  public  pand<x>, 
wh<s  nilni;llng  .iniilely  with  le»dnn»,  keek  at  iwu-e  to  di-ktrok  thrimient 
of  Ka-ial  tirib  r.  aiul  to  rarry  urnf.inai.uu  and  pollution  Into  pritate  faniUJca, 
aiHt  li*to  tJie  henrta  Individuala. 

"  Ilia  Lnrdkhip  t>a>  thought  II  not  unlieriiniing  In  bim  to  rati  me  a 
•eribl'ler  of  .ill  wirrk.  I>et  tlie  woral  •cnW.frr  i^ma.  It  U  an  apnrllatian 
which  will  ikkl  atHk,  like  thai  of  Ihr  Smmnir  trh-mJ.  But,  if  a  Khbtiler, 
how  am  I  one  U  ail  N--rk  f  I  will  tell  Uird  Uvron  what  I  have  Hat 
lanititflfti  —  wliat  kinduf  work  I  h.ivr  iwif  done,  f  ha«r  ih  >rr  |>uhlikhid 
lih«lA  u|ion  111*  frirridk  aiHi  aci|uaintaniY,  ratiiekakvl  ma  mittow  for  thuie 

lihel«,  anil  cal  eil  tliem  In  during  a  mood  of  ih  Iter  mind  and  then  rv- 

iMued  ihrni.  Mlieii  the  evil  kpirit.  which  for  a  tune  ha«l  liven  caki  uut,  had 
retunwd  anal  taken  f»>kke^,in,  with  keien  MhaTk,  nmre  wj.  k«^  than  tilm- 
■elf.  I  have  ru'vrr  ahu.«vi  tlie  powrr,  of  Mhl-b  arvtry  autlMir  Ik  in  M»me 
degrtc  imwewwd,  to  wound  Itie  rharat  trr  of  a  man,'  or  Ihe  heart  of  a 
woman.  1  have  never  imt  into  the  world  a  book  10  wbich  I  didnM  dare 
to  affii  my  ti.inie.  m  wliii  h  I  re.irtd  to  claim  In  a  court  cf  )ii\ii.r.  If  11 
werejHraitd  !■>  a  knail.h  liookteiler.  I  have  tiever  maniifia-iurekl  ftimlturw 
fair  Ihe  l.rothrl.  N<ait-  of  tKrf  fAiiig*  tiave  I  atoate;  n^ie  of  the  fuul  work 
t'V  which  literature  ik  p.  ixnrd  10  1  lie  Injury  of  mankind.  Mv  haiidk  »r* 
rfean;  tltere  U  no  'd  tmneal  tpait '  upon  llann  —  no  lami,  which '  all  th« 
perfltmei  i>r  .-\  ratlin  aaltl  not  kWcyiiTI.* 

**(>f  tike  work  wl\lcti  I  Aiii-ealnne,  It  hci^nmea  me  not  lirre  to  vpank,  save 
only  a>  relaiet  In  ihe  Sitanic  Nh.'ail,  and  ila  I'orytihauk,  the  author  a/ 
'  Don  Juan.'  I  have  ha4d  up  that  krhoni  tn  ptitilh-  aletmtailon,  m  mi-mira 
10  the  rrtigiain,  llie  Inkiitittlairik,  aiMl  the  I'ornekilc  iiiorali  of  the  country  . 
1  have  riven  them  a  ala^lKtutlon  to  nkicA  f^rir  ,f<wiw/cr  tinii  tMt<tir  niunrrt. 
I  haaekenta  ilnne  frotn  int  \ling  whiiti  liak  kimtttn  ttn'ir  liollath  in  the 
forrlM-val-  I  tiave  fiatrnavl  hik  name  in*in  ilw  cit4e.t,  for  reproach  and 
ignonitnv,  a,  Imir  aa  it  *lijlt  endure.  —  7'  >k<  II  down  wlio  can  ! 

■•  t Ine  wovil  of  ailvireto  I/orU  Bnam  lir(<*e  1  a-otn  lude.  -  When  be  at- 
tack* me  agAtn,  let  It  be  in  rhrnie.  F'lr  i^ae  who  tiai  xi  lillle  connnand  af 
hiniaeir.  It  Will  be  a  great  kdvanlaae  that  I  iktrni|nr  khoulal  tiroMicviJ  ta 
hint.  Ami  while  tie  may  tiill  mdnli.e  in  the  aatne  nmkneka  and  t|. 
ruli^aw  uf  Inaull,  llw  ■tetrr  will.  In  tome  degrre,  Himi  to  le>«cn  Ita  nU- 
garitj.-  ' 


Lord  Bjrron.  without  waiting  for  the  clojing  hint  of  the 
foregoing  li'tter,  hail  alrt-aiiy  "  attarkeil  "  Mr.  Southi7  "  *" 
rhjini!."    On  October  I.  IHVI,  he  aaja  to  Mr.  Moore,— 

"  1  have  written  almii  aiity  alanfai  of  a  poem,  in  avlave  kianiaa  (in  Ihr 
rnici  aivle,  which  the  fnolt  In  Kn.lanal  think  waa  invrnli'd  ha  U  hlMlrerah 
-  It  U  aa  old  Ilk  llw  hllU.  In  Italy),  calleal  '  The  VWaei  of  JuJcment,'  by 
Oiievedo  Keal'vivo*.  In  lhl\  11  U  my  Intention  10  |itii  tlie  kakl  linirg^a 
Aimhivkkik  In  a  Whig  poant  of  view,  not  forgrtlmg  the  Poet  l.aBi«aile,  far 
bla  preface  and  hik  aaher  •Wmeritk." 

I.onl  n.vron  had  procr<>dral  ioinr  Ipnj.'eh  in  the  performanre 
thiia  onnoiinreal,  Iw-rnrc  Mr.  S<iiithf  j  '»  la-ttt-r  to  tht-  "  Courirr" 
fi'll  into  hl»  haniU.  On  »fvinB  it,  hii  I.ordihip's  frt^ling* 
were  »t.  rxt  il«il,  that  he  could  not  w.-ilt  for  ri  vi-nRe  in  ink- 
»hed,  but  on  the  InttaiU  despntrhetl  a  cartel  of  mortal  tle- 
liaiM-r  to  the  I'oet  {..aureate,  lliriitigh  tht-  medium  of  Mr. 
IViiiitlu  Kinnalrd,  — to  whom  he  thu*  write*.  February  6. 
|H'«:  — 

"  I  have  got  Rnulhey't  pretended  rrtily  :  what  remaim  to  be  done  b  to 
rail  him  out.  The  ijuevtlon  Ik,  would  he  rome  '  fiw,  if  he  would  not.  the 
whole  thing  would  appear  ndlculmit,  If  I  weir  lu  lake  a  long  and  eiprnkne 
joutm-v  to  no  porpoke.  Vou  tiiuai  bv  m>  Mumd,  anal,  aaauih,  I  wi^h  to 
cimau'.t  .011.  I  aiipl)  to  you  a>  irike  well  v.r-eal  in  tli..  duel  o,  or  mononiA- 
chir.  Ilf  coorve  I  ktiall  a-ome  to  Kngtand  a,  private',  a,  puaaiMe,  and  lr.iie 
II  <kn|i|iaialaic  lhal  I  wav  the  «urvlvorl  m  tlie  «inne  manner:  having  nnoihrr 
object  whla  h  c-  uld  bring  me  into  that  counu;  rueM  tn  Mttla  quarTth 
accumulalad  during  mj  Bfaaence." 

Mr.  Kinnaird.  jiittiv  amirerlatinir  the  momentary  <»\,ver- 
hation  under  whirh  Lord  Brrnn  had  written  the  rhallcnce 
which  tliii  letter  enclosed,  and  fully  awarf>  how  aliaiird  the 
whole  biuiiieii  would  icfxn  to  hU  iliatant  frli-nd  aftor  the  lapae 
of  »uch  a  period  ax  inunt  InterTrnn  U-forr  the  return  of  jKint 
from  Keawirk  to  Kaveniia.  put  Lortl  iivroii'a  narlike  miolre 
Slide  ;  and  it  never  wa»  hearti  of  by  .>lr.  Southey  until  after 
the  ileath  of  il»  author.  Meantime  Ltird  Bvron  had  ron- 
tinwd  hit  "  attack  In  rhyme  "-  and  hit  '•  Vlnion  nf  Judg- 
ment," after  inefrertual  nogotiatiniia  with  rariouik  pulilisbrr* 
in  London,  at  It  njnh  uw  the  light  lu  iH22,  In  the  Mge*  of 
the  unfortunate  "  Liberal."] 

LI 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


I 


I  think  I  know  enough  of  moit  of  the  writers  to 
wlmn  ho  Is  suppoaed  to  dliido,  to  anert,  that  fhey, 

in  their  individual  capacltie?),  have  done  more  Rmxl, 
in  the  duritie*  of  life,  to  their  fellow-creatures  in 
uqr  one  year,  Ulan  lAr.  Soiilhey  hai  done  harm  to 

himself  by  his  absunlities  In  his  whole  Hfc ;  and  this 
is  saying  a  great  deal.  But  I  have  a  few  questions 
to  ask. 

litiy.  Is  Mr.  Soutbey  the  author  of  Wat  Tyler  7" 
Mly,  Wai  he  not  reftiaed  a  remedy  at  law  by  Oie 

highest  juilt'f  of  ]\[<  beloved  EiiL-Im  l,  l  i  rau^o  it 
was  a  Uaspbcmous  and  seditious  publicatiun  ? ' 

Sdly,  Ww  he  not  entMM  by  WlUiam  8mfth«  In 
fbll  parliament,  "  a  ranromus  rcrn'^mlo  ?  "  - 

4thly,  Is  he  not  pott  laureate,  with  hi>  own  lines 
on  Martin  the  retficide  staring  him  In  the  face  ?  s 

And,  6thly,  Putting  the  Amr  pnoeding  items  to- 
gether, with  what  eamdeoea  daie  Ae  call  the  atten- 
tion of  the  laws  to  the  pafaUeatlani  of  oHien,  be  they 
wliat  they  may  ? 

I  tay  notUns  of  tiie  eewardloe  tt  aodi  a  pro- 
cetdinL';  its  rrn'rinni'-f.  speak'^  fur  itself;  but  I  wish 
to  touch  upon  the  motive,  which  is  neither  more  nor 
Icai  than  ttiat  Mr.  S.  baa  been  laughed  at  a  little  in 
some  recent  publications^  as  be  was  of  yon  in  the 
»  Anti-jacobin  "  by  his  present  patrons.  *  Henoe  all 
this  "  skinible-scamble  f<tuff  "  nWnit  "  Satiiuic,"  and 
10  forth.    However,  it  is  worthy  of  him — "jiwiiw 

0h  incrptn." 

If  thi  r.-  i-  any  thing  obnoxkNia  to  the  political 
opiaiooi  uf  a  portion  of  the  public  in  the  following 
poem,  they  may  thank  Mr.  Soutbey.  He  might 
1iavv  written  hexameters,  as  he  has  written  evcrj- 
thing  cIhc,  lor  aught  that  the  writer  cared — had 
they  been  upon  another  sulycct.  But  to  attempt  to 
canonise  a  monardit  who^  whatever  were  liis  house- 
hold ^rirtnei,  was  neither  a  ioccessfhl  nor  a  patriot 
king,  —  inasmuch  as  several  years  of  hi>  reiRu 
posaed  in  war  with  America  and  Ireknd,  to  say  no- 
thing  of  the  aggression  upon  France, — Kke  all  other 

( 

>  [In  IMI,  when  IGr.  Soafliey  np[>l!«l  to  ttie  Conrt  of 

ChanceiT  for  an  Injunction  to  roitmin  the  puWIration  of 
"  Wat  Trlen"  Lord  C'hani-ollor  KKlun  pronnimcfil  tlip  fol- 
lowiri)?  jiul^niu'iil  :  —  '•  !  h.ivc  look«l  Into  all  ihf  affiil.ivits. 
and  iiavi-  rc.ul  tlif  hxxik  itscir  The  bill  jrui  ^  Icii^'tli  uf 
italliiK.  tliiit  till'  work  w.iv  (-i>mi>o»eil  by  Mr.  Sinulwj  in  the 
jiMr  IT'.'I  ;  th.it  it  i»  lils  iiwii  pri iilurtlon.  an«l  that  It  h  i-  Im-i-o 
pubiiihed  liv  th<!  detciKlnnt*  without  his  i.atkction  or  authoniy  ; 
and  thrri'idVe  (coking  an  account  of  th>>  proflu  wklch  have 
arttc'n  from,  and  an  Injunctton  to  restrain,  tb«  publicatloa  I 
have  examiiMd  the  caws  that  I  have  been  ai>le  U>  meet  wiUi 
conutning  precedents  for  tajunctlons  of  this  nature,  and  I 
find  that  they  all  proceed  «ipon  th»»  prountl  of  .-i  title  to  the 
property  in  the  platiiliff.  On  thtt  head  a  diiiini  tinn  has  boon 
taken,  to  w  hi>  li  .1  roii'.ldprable  wftii  ht  of  antborit)  atta»  hc», 
Mipporti'd.  ,1.  It  Is,  by  tin- <n>iiiliin  (il  I.orii  (  liii  I  Jiistifc  K) rr- ; 
wh<i  ha.«  cxpr.  ".^Iv  laid  it  down,  that  a  pcriori  c.iiinot  rrcorcr 
in  d.ini.i<;i's  ti>r  a  Witrk  which  it,  in  It*  nature,  calculated  to  do 
iiijiiry  to  thi<  public.  Upon  the  same  prludple  this  court  re- 
AuMl  aa  lojunclion  i«  the  case  ot  Walcot^'  (Peter  HlrnUr) 
*'  m.  Walker,  InasintKh  as  he  could  not  have  recovered  da- 
magci  In  an  action.  After  ihp  fullest  eonsidenition,  1  rciiiiiin 
of  the  same  opinion  at  that  which  I  entertained  in  dividing 
the  c.i«f>  rof.'rrrd  to.  Tiiktiig  all  the  circ-um»taiires  into  my 
con»i<li  r.itiiiii.  it  .ipjK'.-irt  ti)  inc.  tti.it  I  o.innut  grant  this  In- 
junrtion,  until  after  Mr.  S.uitliry  lihall  have  l'<it.llJll.^ll('d  hU 
right  to  the  property  by  .n  tlni)."  —  liijunclion  n  iu-i  1  ] 

'  [Mr.  William  Smith.  M  l'  for  Norwich,  mtuif  a  virulwil 
attack  on  Mr  .Southi-y  in  the  House  of  Cominuus  on  the  Uth 
of  .M.ir<  h.  l>17,and  the  Laureate  repliinl  by  a  letter  in  the 
Couric/ .] 

'  {.\mong  the  cffbsions  of  Mr.  SuutlH  }  »  juvenile  rmi»c,  we 
find  this 

"  luicnption  for  the  Apartment  in  t:hep<ttow  Castle,  where 
Hetir>  M,\rtin,  the  Uegirldc,  was  imprisoned  thirty  JfflBIB. 
"  For  thirty  year*  (ecluded  from  mankind 

Martbi  ItagerU  Oltoo  havo  tiMM  waUa 


exaggeration,  neoesmrlly  hegsta  oppoeiliaa.  In 
whalever  manner  be  may  be  spoikni  of  In  thb  new 

"  Vision,"  his  jml.tir  career  will  not  Ik*  moir  favour- 
ably transmitteU  by  history.  Of  his  private  virtues 
(although  a  ttttfe  openrfw  to  the  nation)  time  oan 

be  no  (iniibt. 

Vi  Mh  rcis'drd  to  tlie  suiKTuatural  pci>onagc»  treated 
of,  I  can  only  say  that  I  know  as  much  about  them, 
and  (as  an  honest  man)  have  a  better  right  to  talk 
of  them,  than  BcberC  SooClMy.  I  have  treated 
them  more  tolerantly.  The  way  in  which  that  jvwr 
insane  creatme,  the  Laureate,  deals  about  his  judg- 
ments In  tiie  next  vrarld,  la  Uke  Ida  own  Judgment 
In  this.  If  it  was  not  completely  hidicrous  it  would 
be  something  wonie.  I  don't  think  that  there  i,*  much 
more  to  aigr  at  pnaenL 

QUEVEDO  REDIVIVUS. 

P.S.  — It  is  possible  tliat  some  readers  may  ob- 
ject. In  thcee  omaetlottable  Hmes,  to  tiie  fkvedom 

with  which  saints,  angels,  and  spiritual  iHT>otw  di*- 
cotuw  in  this  "  Visiun. "  But,  for  precedents  upon 
such  points,  I  must  refer  him  to  Fielding^  **  Journey 
firom  this  World  to  the  next,"  and  to  the  Yisinir;  cf 
mytwlf,  the  said  Quevedo,  in  Spanish  or  tran.slated. 
The  reader  is  also  requested  to  obser\-e,  that  no 
doctrinal  tenets  are  insisted  upon  or  discusaed  i  that 
the  person  of  the  Deity     earefVdly  wIthheM  fhtwi 

sight,  whirh  is  more  th.m  e.in  be  saiil  for  the 
Laureate,  wbq,batb  thought  proper  to  make  him  talk, 
not  **  Uke  a  aduMl  dtvfaie,"  bat  like  die  mnehohaiaw 
Mr.  Smitl'cy  The  wln.le  action  pa.f-e.^i  on  the  out- 
side of  heaven;  imd  riuiuier's  Wife  of  liith,  I'ulci's 
Morgante  Maggiore,  .^Mit't  ;'  Tale  of  a  Tub,  and  the 
other  works  above  referred  to,  are  cases  in  point  of 
the  flreedom  wiih  which  lalnti,  &c.  may  he  per- 
mitted to  converse  In  WMka  not  intended  to  be 
iieriuus.  il.  It 

Mr.  Soutbey  being,  as  be  says,  a  good  Chri»- 
tian  and  vlndktlve,  fhvmtcns^  I  undoahm^  A 

K4ilioM  Us  fcotiteM.  n  with  evea  trssd 
He  paeed  anrnnd  tils  prison.  Not  to  hiia 

Did  Nature's  feir  varietleii  i  xist : 

He  never  saw  the  «iin'ii  delii^'htful  beam*  ; 

S.ivi>  tthcn  through  yon  liiKh  bars  he  uour'd  a  sad 

/Vnd  bri)kcii  tpleiidour.    lin^t  thoit  tuX.  his  crime? 

He  had  rfbr/i  d  agaitut  Ifu-  Kuif:,  and  fat 

Jn  judemrnt  u«  him  ;  for  Ills  ardent  mind 

.S!i,«{jtHl  goodllect  plana  of  happiness  on  earth. 

And  ue.irc  and  liber^.   Wild  dre«ro*  !  but  such 

As  riato  loved ;  such  as,  with  holy  leal. 

Our  .Miltou  worshlpp'd.  Bleiied  hope*  I  awhile 

From  man  witbheld,  eren  to  the  latter  days. 

When  ChrUt  shaU  come,  and  all  thtngi  be  fblAU'd."] 

«  [The  following 
gicide  s  AjMrtmeat, 
"Anti-Jacobin  :"  — 

"  Inscription  for  the  Door  of  the  Cell  in  Newgate,  where 
INlrH.  Brownrigg,  the  Trenttce-ckle,  was 

previous  to ImV  OMCUtlon. 

"  For  one  long  term,  or  ere  her  trial  came, 

Here  Urownrigg  llnger'd.    t^ften  have  these  eails 
Ki  ho'd  her  Maspheinles,  as  with  shrill  volec 
.She  fere  iin'd  for  frc'»h  ceneva.    Nut  to  her 
Did  the  blithe  fields  of  Tolhill,  or  thy  street, 
St  Giles,  its  fair  varieties  expand  ; 
1'ill  at  the  lost  in  slow-drawn  cart  the  went 
To  execution.  Dost  thou  ask  ber  crime  ? 
She  trhinp'd  twoJemaU  'prmtkeg  to  tkatJL 
Ami  hid  them  m  the  eoal-hoU.    For  her  mind 
Shaped  stHrtest  plans  of  disripllne.  Sokc  scholBSS 
Siirh  as  T.yrurjfuc  taught,  when  at  the  shrine 

Of  tlie  OrlllViill  L'iKlde>v  he  b.nie  flog 

The  liirle  ,Vj..irt.'in.*  :  ><ii  h  m  t  r*t  i  lia>titetl 
Our  MiltMii.  \,  hen  .it  o  llej;,'.    Yor  this  net 
Did  Urownrigg  swing.  Harsh  laws  !  Uut  time  shall  come, 
Wbcn  Fianoo  shall  f«lgB,aad  laws  be  all  iapeBl'd."J 


n  of  the  Inso^tliHi  on  the 
liyMr.  Gaanbig^appeued  la  the 
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this  our  mfwer.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  bb  TUcnarr 
faculties  will  in  the  mean  time  have  acquired  a  little 
more  Judgment,  property  so  called:  othcmf^o  he 
will  get  UoMlf  kito  aew  dilcmmaa.  These  apostote 
JaooUns  ftmlrii  rUt  rcjoliidcm.  L«t  tabu  tdw  a 
specimen.  Mr.  Southpy  laudeth  grievously  "  one 
Mr.  Landor,"  who  cultivates  much  private  renown 
iB  ttB  Aapfe  of  Latin  venes ;  and  not  long  ago,  the 
poet  laureate  dedicated  to  him,  It  appeareth,  one  of 
his  fugitive  lyrics,  upon  the  strength  of  a  poem 
called  Gtbir.  Who  could  suppose,  that  in  thi^  same 
Gebir  the  aforesaid  Savage  Landor  >  (for  such  is 
hi'>  hiim  cognomen)  poltefli  Into  tiwIaAffnalnigioiiB 
no  Ic^s  a  person  than  the  hero  of  his  Mend  Mr. 
8outb«y'»  heaven,— yea,  even  George  the  Third! 
Sea  alw  kov  penonal  Savage  becometh,  when  he 
hath  a  mind.  The  followiag  la  Ua  povtiait  of  our 
late  gracious  sovereign : 

(VMM  Oatair  harli«  dessMdMMadwMmni  r»eiaai,  the 
•Mai  of  Us  nmaaoession  an^  at  hb  requMt,  exiled  up  to 
Msvlsnrt  snd  he  avclatans  to  Us  gkOMly  guide)— 
"  Aroar.  what  wretch  that  neare«t  iis   whii  wretck 
b  that  with  eyebrowi  white  wid  jlantiuj;  brow  ? 
Lliten  !  h!m  yonder,  who,  tmuiid  down  tuplMt^ 
Shrink*  yclllti>;  t'roin  that  sword  there,  enghMhlMBg* 
He  too  anionK''t  my  inrMtOM  t    1  hate 

Thcdetpot.  tiut  thf  il.L\tard  I dsspise. 
Vtu  he  our  couotrtiuan  ?  " 

"AlaStOUngl 
Iberia  bon  Mm,  bat  the  breed  accurst 
Indemetit  winds  Mew  blighting  front  iiortb-eait.'* 
"  He  WM  a  warrior  thoB,  nor  fear'd  the  godi  ?  '• 

"  Cfebir,  he  f'-itr'il  the  <l<>mon«,  not  llu?  ifiKli, 
Though  them  iinlnsl  his  iLfilj  iv  c  .nlm*!; 
.Knd  wxf  no  w.irrinr,  ynt  the  thous;»mi  live»_ 
.s<liia:jdcr\l,  .v*  fO>ni-s  in  i  xerci»e  a  sling. 
And  the  tame  crueltv  &ud  cold  cwricc  — 

I  emit  noddnir  wma  edifying  Ithyphallles  of  Sa- 

va^jius,  wishing  to  keep  the  proper  veil  over  them. 
If  his  grave  but  somewhat  indiscreet  worshipi>er  will 
iOflfcr  It;  tat  Carlafally  these  teachers  uf  "  great 
mrtml  lessons'*  aitt  ifft  ta  te  found  in  stnoge 

company. 


Saint  PrrF»  sat  by  the  celestial  cate : 
Bia  kegra  mn  rusty,  and  the  lock  ms  dull, 

80  ntla  tronUe  kad  baan  given  of  lata  t 
Not  that  the  place  by  any  means  was  ftdli 

But  stnoe  the  Gallic  era   eighty-eight '' 
Tlia  dcffli  kad  ta'en  a  longer,  i 

And  "  a  pull  altogether,"  as  they  say 

At  aea — wtilch  drew  most  souls  another  way. 

n. 

The  aagda  an  were  singing  out  of  tone^ 
And  hoarse  with  having  little  dae  to  do^ 

Excepting  to  wind  up  the  son  aai  nooB, 
Or  oarb  a  noBwi^  yomK  ilar  ar  tn^ 


1  [Walter  Savage  Landor,  Fm].,  author  of"  ("nint  .luliun, 
atragedy"  —  "  Imaginary  ("ixniT^atiorn,"  In  thrw  »cri»'i  — 
and  varlotU  r)t>ir-r  wurk'.,  wm  an  >^.irlv  friciid  'if  Mr.  .Southcy, 

and  dilTerenc*  of  poUtlct  bai  never  disturbed  thetr  penonai 
feeHnntovaidaeMhotfwr.  Mr.  Landor  has  Ions  naUad  in 
Italy.] 

•  [Oeoiia  11L  dhd  Iba  IMi  of  Jsmsiy.  1  W^~a  yaar  in 


0: 


Or  wild  colt  of  a  comet,  which  too  soon 

Broke  out  of  bounds  o'er  the  ethereal  blue, 
Splitting  8ome  planet  with  its  pla>'ful  till. 
As  boats  are  somettnies  by  a  wantoa  wtaak. 

m. 

The  guardian  flcraplia  liad  rethad  on  high, 

Fbiding  their  chjirj^es  past  all  can'  ix'low; 
Terrestrial  busineae  Ull'd  nou^t  in  the  sky 

Save  tlia  reoaiMag  aaedls  Uadc  bnmni 
■Who  found,  indeed,  the  facts  to  multiply 

With  such  rapidity  of  v-lce  and  wo, 
That  he  had  stripp'd  off  both  his  wings  In  qqflta,. 
And  yet  vaa  In  azraar  of  human  iUa. 

IV. 

His  business  so  augmented  of  late  year*, 

That  he  was  forced,  against  his  will  no  dooiM^ 

(Just  like  those  cherubi^  earthly  mlnisten») 
Wot  acane  nsouroe  to  tnra  himself  about. 

And  claim  the  help  of  his  celestial  pu  r^. 
To  aid  him  ere  he  should  be  quite  worn  out, 

By  the  Incnaaed  demand  fbr  hla fanunkat 

8fac  aufela  and  twalTa  saints  wck  nawiad  lili  dnfek 


T. 

This  was  a  handsome  board— at  least  for  heaven; 

And  )«t  Chij  had  afm  then  enough  to  do^ 
So  many  ooaqaBRn*  on  wsn  dally  driven* 

So  many  Mngdoras  fitted  up  anew ; 
Each  day  too  slew  itn  thousands  six  or  sevi^n. 

Till  at  the  crowning  carnage,  Waterloo, 
Tb^  Uiieir  dietr  pena  down  In  divine  dl^pHt—. 
Ilia  page  was  so  bcanieaiM  with  blood  dust. 

This  by  the  way  ; 't  is  not  mine  to  record 

What  angels  shrink  from :  even  the  very  dovfl, 

On  this  occasion  his  own  work  abborr'd, 
.S<j  surfeited  with  the  infernal  revel : 

Though  he  himself  had  sh.in>eii  1  ever^-  sword, 
It  almost  quench'd  his  innate  thirst  of  eviL 

(Hera  8itan%  aok  good  voik  dcmna  Insertka— 

Ti§,  ttaathahaaboChianeralainiwrondoB.) 

vn. 

Let's  skip  a  few  short  years  of  hollow  peace. 
Which  paoglad  earth  no  better,  hell  as  wont. 

And  heaven  none — they  form  the  tyrant's  lease. 
With  nothing  but  new  names  subscribed  upon 't : 

'Twill  one  day  flni-h    imantime  they  increase, 
**  With  seven  beads  and  ten  horns,"  and  all  in  firont. 

Like  Mnt  Joknli  ftfatdd  beaati  but  oua  bk  bom 

Lm  ftnoMaUe  la  tiw  haad  than  kon. 

VI  n. 

In  the  first  year  of  ftreedom's  second  dawn  3 
Died  George  the  Third  3 ;  although  no  tyrant^ 

Who  shielded  tyrants,  tUl  each  sense  witbdnini 
Left  him  nor  mentd  nor  extenu!  sunt 

A  better  fermer  ne'er  brush 'd  di«  from  lawn» 
A  worse  king  never  left  a  realm  undone  I 

He  dled_but  left  Us  lutdects  stfll  behind, 

One  half  aa  mad— and  t  oOwr  no  lest  bUnd. 

which  '.iiv  ittulBileBaiy  spirit bwba eat silawr 

Eurupe.  j 

3  [Hero,  perhapi,  the  ri'.^drr  will  thank  OS  tot 
a  few  of  Mr.  So«they'»  henarncti-r* :  — 

"  TrfwiTr,  t)iouKh       mi  llv^titfhl,  I  %tiw<!  M  t*ir  wnt::.,*.  Iv  h  .Ming 
ItowfUi,  uid  Ilka,  aui        ,  One  vittlrjr  dixruticd  ol  iu  nniun : 
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BTBOirS  WORKS. 


He  (lied  1  —  his  death  OMd*  00  gnat  Stir  CD  Mttii; 

His  burial  made  some  pomp ;  then  was  proftMiflll 
Of  Telvet,  gilding,  brass,  auid  no  great  dearth 

Of  aught  but  tears  —  savi'  thi)M'  Au-u  \v;  i  .ilhi^inii. 
Jot  tbcae  tbiogs  may  be  bought  at  tbdr  true  wortli ; 

Of  cletnr  there  «m  the  doe  IiiAmIob  — 

RniL'ht  aNi) ;  and  the  torrhr-^.  Hdnks,  and  baniMI^ 
Herklib,  and  relics  of  old  Gothic  inannen> 


Form)!  a  eepolehnl  mdodnme.   Of  all 

The  fools  vrho  flock'd  to  swell  or  sec  the  sta<nr« 
Who  cared  alxHit  the  corpse  ?    The  funeral 

Made  the  attraction,  and  the  black  the  wo.  [pall ; 
There  throbb'd  not  there  a  thought  which  pierced  the 

And  when  the  gorgeous  coffin  was  laid  low, 
It  fecm'd  the  tnuekery  t)f  hell  to  fold 
The  rottennea*  of  eighty  yean  in  gold.  > 

XI. 

So  mix  his  body  with  the  dust !    It  might 
Return  to  what  it  wi.-t  tar  sooner,  were 

The  natural  compound  left  ahme  to  fight 
Its  way  back  Into  earth,  and  Are,  and  air; 

But  the  unnatural  balsams  merely  blight 
What  nature  made  him  at  his  birth,  as  bare 

As  the  mere  mUlknli  base  nnmommled  day— 

Tet  an  Ilia  BplOM  bat  pndoog  decay. 

XII. 

He's  dead — and  upper  earth  with  him  lias  dome; 
bwM ;  «vt  the  iiiMiertaker*s  bm, 

Or  lapid:ir>'  scrawl,  the  world  Is  gnne 
for  him,  unless  he  left  a  Oemiaii  will ; 

But  where 's  the  proctor  who  will  ask  his  son  ? 
In  whom  his  qualities  are  reigning  still. 

Except  that  household  virtue,  most  uncommon, 

Of  oowtaaey  to  a  ba^  Ugly 


xm. 

God  save  the  king  ! "    It  is  a  larpe  ecoij 

In  God  to  save  the  Hke  ;  but  if  he  will 
Be  savitu',  all  the  bettor ;  for  not  one  am  I 

Of  those  who  think  danuutkMi  better  stUl: 
I  hardly  know  too  If  not  quite  alone  an)  I 

In  thi>  small  hope  of  bettering  lutun  ill 
By  circumscribing  with  some  slight  restriction, 
The  aianllj  of  heira  bot  JurlsdktiaB. 

XIV. 

I  know  this  is  unpopular;  I  know 

Tis  bla^hemous;  I  know  one  may  be  damn'd 
For  hoping  no  one  dae  may  e'er  be  ao; 
1  know  my  ratachfam;  I  know  w«  are  cnum'd 


TbOiMl  MMd^llMMI,iriiiAB«lllltlV«ntlis«afninKha4  fcUMi, 
Sjnlfccth  lb  net*  a(tin,  ton  !  Tnl.i.!  Ihrmiith  On-  »i  cti<^of  rwiin*. 
T k  •  iImV dull  Kiunrl,  (hM  i«  hrirx       m..ijmf-il  -i  tlmrj, 
Fwh  MUof  martAlitv  ,i!w.ii«-    i(ut  hra<u  >  ilr-  >l.<< 
Fdl  on  Che  convtout  ou  tu'dnwr  wmI  ■noumfuller  impoit, 
VM.InilaclNMtUMOkt  (vtM*fnwlhe«lm  vlmiiMlWflM, 
Br«.ikin((  hbiMBd.  diMU  pngcWat  Oat  OHqi  wu  Kh««»  d«- 

Thou  in  rH>«i*d  !  I  etirA   ihr  imil  u  iWlv«yj  frnm  bonrtimr! 
Thcni,  who  h  j»l  Uin  «>  Xxr,^  in  tnmtal  nnd  vi.ual  darkni'^t, 
Thou  m  In  j'lniWr  htuvi-n  !  ih<  |>liirv    iii  imhi  aiut  In  giarj, 

CaaM) nd  Mhoid  '■  —  inHLmuilit  ■  •urtllnn  toIc*  fran  Um  twiltSht 
Aan«n;  ami  tha**liK<l  I  ftn  «  iir.^v  uorunhininE, 
WWi« Mimd Ukr  tta nulunc  of  wliuk, nr  ihc  mrtnc  w  vaMn. 
tf  Am  *(UWU If  MMM.  I  kiicw  not.  «■  tuUilcn \hr  witxmt 
OrtfllMknteltactftethatttfoMlUkh  had  ••■pmlnl 
^^l^^ll^^^ff^^^"""^       <if  thouKlit  it  bcrrft  ine; 

^«r>t'Tl^  «v'»  Yititm  of  Jf^f,  mtmt  ] 
I  f  "So  bT  Ihc  unvm  eamfortnl.  raitrd  I  int  hr»J  tn  oliwll«i<-». 
,\nd  In  »  «»nlt  1  found  inyvci/  jiUmil.  »ich'd  ui<-r  «i  aJI  aidt^. 
Nnnm  («dlMr«MUMtlHM**rilM4l«a.  Ananilkwmi 


With  the  best  doctrines  till  we  quite  o'erflow{ 

I  k  DOW  that  all  save  England's  church  have  shanmM, 
And  that  the  other  twice  two  hundred  churchei 
And  synagogues  have  made  a  damiid  bad  purchase. 

XV. 

God  help  us  all !  God  help  me  too )  I  am, 
God  knows,  u  helpless  as  the  devil  can  wish. 

And  not  a  whit  mora  dUBcult  to  dmn. 
Than  is  to  bring  to  land  a  latc-hook'd  fldl» 

Or  to  the  batcher  to  pur\-cy  the  lamb ; 
Not  diat  I'm  lit  ftn>  such  a  aoUe  diili» 

.\i  one  day  will  Ik-  fha!  inmiortal  tej 
Uf  obujst  every  body  born  to  die. 

XVI. 

Saint  Peter  sat  by  the  celestial  gate, 

And  nodded  o'er  hk keya;  when*  lol  tbeie  < 
A  wondrons  noise  he  had  not  heard  of  late— » 

A  nuhing  sound  of  wiml,  ani]  stream,  aodl 
In  short,  a  roar  of  things  extremely  great* 
WMeB  wonM  hanre  made  aught  save  a  aahit  eidaimi 

Rut  he,  with  first  a  start  and  then  a  wink, 
Said,  "  There 's  another  star  gone  out,  I  think  I " 

xvn. 

But  ere  he  coold  retom  to  his  repose, 

A  chenib  fl^ppM  hi*  ricbt  wins^  o'er  his  eyes  — 
At  which  Saint  I'eter  jawn  d,  and  rubb'd  his  noee: 

"  Sabit  porter,"  said  the  angel,  "  prithee  rise  I" 
Waving  a  goo^y  wing,  which  giow'd,  as  glows 

An  earthly  peaoock'k  tall,  wlfh  heavenly  dyes ; 
To  which  the  saint  replied,  "  Well,  what 's  the  matter  ? 
Is  Ludfer  come  back  with  all  this  clatter  ?  " 

XVIIL 

**  No^**  qnoth  the  dwrnb;  **  Oeoife  the  TUrd  la 

tliad."'  [apostle: 
"  And  who  u  George  the  Third?"  replied  the 
**  What    Georpe?    what   TIMf**   «« The  kil«  of 
England,"  said 
The  angel.    "  Well !  he  won't  find  kings  to  jostle 
Him  on  his  way ;  but  dws  he  wear  his  head  ? 

Becaoie  the  last  we  saw  here  had  a  tusUe, 
And  neVr  mmld  hafo  got  Into  taeafeDli  good  graoes, 
Had  he  not  Ittmg  his  head  In  all  our  beeik 

XIX. 

"  He  was.  If  I  remember,  king  of  France  ;* 
That  head  of  hi?,  which  could  not  keep  a 

On  earth,  yet  ventured  in  my  face  to  advance 
A  claim  to  those  of  martyrs — like  my  own 

If  I  had  had  my  sword,  as  I  h  iil  once 
When  I  cut  ears  off,  I  had  cut  him  down; 

But  harhig  but  my  Aiyt,  and  not  my  bcand, 

I  only  knockM  hb  bead  fknm  out  Ua  hand. 


VHvftl  ttTjttmt  *f»,  mm]  rImT  Owlr  Mm  «nlkM  } 

BhuDOty  «ltM  tHIla  H  If  fW^h  ftvm  Ihr  toorh  of  the  Umiwr ; 
Nor  wIlMBaidanfHilp',  nor  ihrcoklm  tjrotdtry,  iwTil*b'd. 
Wh«n«c  cam*  t>i*  I1||t>l  •  ^^trrlrr  ihal  |i(  >c*  uf  death  waa  ditcorcr'd  ? 
Tin  tUrrc       no  l.mip."  .\c.  —  fio.  thit.  | 
2  ["  0>r  the  Adaai^ntinr  gifirr*  itn  ahi rl  ttmtd  an  Uie  kummh. 

Ho !  be  ociatni'd,  K  ln(  Gtorc  o[  Kngtand  romnb  to Jud«ni«it ' 
Hear  htafMl)  Y»Alwb  km!  SjuI.    ih.'  <iu»d  «nith«  WH:kc4 
When  k cenearm,  attend '  Thou  llvll.  brine  fonh  hU  arcwen  ! 
A»  tim  lanonm*  nnamoM  wm  tttMr'd,  the  Wbub,  mho  vera  ■alrtafc 
BoR  tt  abrvMl  Ihre^  Mmws  |       mU, imhm  Mlll—l  iWUM» 
Ucanl  and  oiiej'd  In  dkamf. 

 A  ma^dludlnont  mrmj 

e*mr  at  Ih^  awful  rail.    In  wnnkirrlr  iticlrninif, 
Tirr  ovrr  imt  Ihrr  tn«ik  thWr  ptac*  ;  ttUrft,  in  ihi-  dUi-iT-.rv. 
Pnr  i.«  t)  .<  vLv'-iC  <  '>utd  j>lrrrr.  thai  ifforkiut  c<itn|.,tn}i  clj^lrn'd. 
Ft  :itMt.r  »k  If i>  ,  f  iSc  JiiniiifC  .iJt4«iii]>N.  a  ir-itrf-'ur 
H'•^•  in  iht'  ^l.'uc  »»TTne,  aiM)  mo^tng  onward  ii  drvpcn'd. 
Till;'  ,  li-ntrr  tarm.' ~  Ptit.] 

*  [Loui*  X.VI.,  (uiUoUticd  io  January,  ITSLJ 
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XX. 

"  And  then  be  Sft  up  such  a  heaillcss  howl. 
That  ill  the  mints  came  out  and  took  him  in  ; 

And  tbere  he  ttto  ^  8t  Fual.  cbeek  iiy  jowl; 
That  fcUow  Pud— -the  prreoii  i  The  drin 

(>f  Saint  Bartholomew,  which  makes  his  cowl 
In  hearen,  and  upon  earth  redeetn'd  his  sin. 

So  w  to  make  a  martyr*  nmr  sped 

Better  than  dU  thla  weak  and  wooden  heal 

XXI. 

"  But  had  it  come  up  here  upon  its  shoulders, 
There  woukl  have  Ix-en  a  diftVrcnt  tale  tOtdl: 

The  feUow4!KUas  io  the  laiats  beboldert 
Seen*  to  ham  ided  on  them  Iflte  a  «pen ; 

And  M  this  very  foolbh  head  iiraven  f-olders 
Back  on  its  trunk :  it  may  bt'  wry  well. 

And  seems  the  custom  here  to  overthrow 

Whrtmr  hM  Immi  wisely  done  bekmr." 

xxn. 

The  angel  answcr'd,  "  Peter  1  do  not  pout ; 

The  king  who  rames  has  head  and  all  entire. 
And  never  knew  much  what  it  was  about — 

Re  did  at  dnttl  flie  puppet — by  its  wire. 
And  will  hi-  jmlKcd  like  all  the  rest,  no  douln  • 

My  business  and  your  own  is  not  to  inquire 
Into  foch  matten,  but  to  mind  our  cur— 
WhlAlil»«t«iwe  are  bid  to  da** 

xxm. 

While  thus  they  spake,  the  angelic  cam  van. 

Arriving  like  a  rush  of  mighty  wind. 
Cleaning  the  flclds  of  space,  as  doth  the  swan 

fkMie  sBver  stream  (say  Ganges,  Nile,  or  Inde, 
Or  Thames,  or  Twmi),  and  'midst  tliem  an  uld  man 

With  an  oid  soul,  and  both  extremely  blind, 
Halted  before  the  gate,  and  In  hit  ihrond 
Seated  their  Mknr-tnnraner  on  adood. » 

XXIV, 

But  liriiiKiiix  up  the  rear  of  this  bright  husit 

A  Spirit  of  a  different  aspect  wa?ed 
Uia  wiop,  like  thunderclouds  above  aome  coast 

Whose  barren  beach  with  frequent  wrecte  is  paved ; 
brow  was  like  the  deep  wtxen  tempest- t<H<s'd ; 

Fierce  and  unfathomable  thoughts  engraved 
Eternal  wrath  on  Ui  hiunortal  fiioe. 
And  Hdcre  he  gued  a  gloom  pervaded  «pace. 

XXV. 

A»  he  dinr  near,  he  gaaed  upon  the  gate 
W»  to  be  enters  more  Iqr  Um  or  Sba, 

I  l"  Tltta  I  brIwM  ih*  KlnR.   From  ■  riMtd  whirh  coTcr'd  th*  pavnnmc 
lit*  mamw'.  fnrm  njTrrmt :  h*nwiw«nt  ht,  (hre  w«»  dinrtcd,  [Mndcil. 

PKacntN  onr  \|t;iTrra  h  i!  tij  i.T^ft  hlrii  »*ilh  |.'*f  ^>^^<H*anl«J 
Htat  *fKitn,  *Tl  i>n  lour       w-n  ,  tlw  AvOs*ut  u* 

Wlicn  htt  «-ouu«c(.  nii™t,  .\n^\  lu*  rr-wjiiii*  virtur,  •err  m^*d.  fiM*  — 
Thou'  uaid  Itir  Altju.ijih,  Iktl- .''  J'^hai,  ranrBVAl  ,  ftummoti'd  bHWv 
Thni,  m  til%  aakni'd  intnd  Is  Uw  «ml  at  thr  i  ountr,  rmnol, 
WhMtthtiSim,k»^lfti.wtmeminebjli>e  I'rinn  had  twni  fUm'd  ? 


With  such  a  glance  of  supernatural  hate, 
As  made  Saint  Peter  wish  himself  within ; 

lie  pattcr'd  with  his  keys  at  a  great  rate. 
And  sweated  throu^  his  apostolic  skin: 

Of  coorea  his  persplratloD  was  bat  Ichor, 

Or  aome  such  other  eptoUnd  liquor. 


HinMla  hi*  Vwmm%mnttalk1ttt  K<«nu  trod,  mmOutamm 
flnalMllihtBlwvadM  wIm, M •  Uroi  vhca  mmknamcttmr 
WoM  ha««  Mok  w  In  tbm$,  tnd  lo  ret*  Iwt*  hvM  u*  tMsUoic.  - 


l^»t»  hath  bnn  won  In  ih*  tva^HWHPHWaHMMTMmW* 
Parli  liMh,*  *c.  —  South  «  > .  J 

I  Captain  Sir  Edward  Parry'*  Voyage,  in  IHI9-20.  for 
the  IMscorery  of  a  North-*  i>it  p.T.»*Jii?e.  —  "  I  Iwlicvp  it  h 
almoct  impouiblf  for  wonh  in  ►.mm*  an  ulr.i  <ti  ihv  N  atily  and 
larirtT  which  this  roa^rnifiixnc  jihrtiotni-iioi)  displayed.  Tiic 
liinilnuui  arch  had  broken  Into  irrearular  maMes,  MreaminK 


XXVT. 

The  very  cheruba  huddled  all  together. 
Like  UidiiAn eooia the  Uoon ;  and  they  «dt 

A  tingling  to  the  tip  of  every  feather. 

And  form'd  a  circle  like  Orion's  belt  [whither 
Around  their  poor  old  cliarge  ;  who  scarce  knew 

His  guards  had  le<l  him,  though  they  gently  dealt 
With  royal  manes  (for  by  many  skiries. 
And  tne,  we  learn  the  angels  are  all  Toito). 

xxvri. 

As  tliiags  were  in  this  posture,  the  gate  iew 
Asunder,  and  tiie  fleahhig  of  He  hlngee 

Flung  over  space  an  universal  hue 

Of  many-colour  d  flame,  lUitU  Its  tinges 

Reach'd  even  our  si>eck  of  earth,  and  HMdO  a  new 
Aurora  boreaUs  spread  its  flrlnges 

O'er  the  North  Pole ;  the  same  seen,  when  ice-bound, 

By  OeplBlnfaRy^  crew.  In  **lUhrlllc»1i  Sound.'** 


with  much  rapidity  in  difltercnt  directions.  mytii(c<niiaiially 
iosiMMaiid  hitansl,aBdcsteBdlOff  thensalves  ikoainartii, 
by  tbeaamtOMflh.  At  eoa  Una  a  part  of  ttw  arch  Mar  the 
seolth  waa  bsat  hno  csBvolatfoos  mensUint  these  era  snake 


xxvra. 

And  frtim  the  gate  thrown  open  is'^urd  tx^amlng 
A  beautiful  and  mighty  Thing  of  Li>;bt,  '■> 

Radiant  with  glory,  like  a  banner  streaming 
Yictocloua  fton  aome  woikto'erthrawlng  light  i 

My  poor  eorapaifMoe  must  needs  be  teeming 
With  ejLfthly  likenersses,  for  hire  the  niKht 

Of  day  obsciues  our  best  conceptions,  saving 

Johanna  SootteoleS  cr  Bob  Sonttey  mvlng; 


'Twas  the  archangrl  Mirhacl    all  men  know 
The  make  of  angels  and  archangels,  since 

Tbere 's  scarce  a  scribbler  has  not  one  to  show. 
From  the  fiends'  leader  to  the  angels'  prince. 

There  also  are  aome  altar-pieces,  though 
I  really  can't  say  that  they  much  evince 

One's  inner  notions  of  immiMtal  spirits ; 

But  let  the  rwinnisswiw  exphdn  rti<f : 


XXX. 

Michael  flew  forth  in  glory  and  in  good  ; 

A  goodly  work  of  him  flrom  wttom  all  gloiy 
And  good  Mte}  the  portal  pert— -htilood} 

Bdftm  hhn  llw  young  dienbi  and  ntate  boety -- 

In  motiou,  ami  uniiul.ttliiK  raptdly,  an  appearance  which 
had  not  i>efore  ob«er»e<l.  The  end  towards  the  north  wm 
also  lient  like  a  shepherd'*  crook.  The  ui oal  pale  light  of  the 
aurora  stronfily  mvinbled  that  produced  bj  the  cocnbustioii 
of  pbotphorut ;  a  very  sUftht  tinia  e(  rsd  was  BOtleed  en  ttls 
occasion,  when  the  aurora  wis  flMiSt  vIvM,  twi  11  illbn  IW 
lour*  were  vljible."  P.  IK.) 

1  ("  Tho*  a*  h*  ipakf,  mttlumirttl  th*  (urruuiKilnK  ipMldDUSti 
Otot  ImmiI  1  bchvU  the  inflmur  ttlMr ;  bcnioth  m 
Im  th«  aoHd  wtpmnt  «f  ih«  flnnamtni  t|imd  Ilk*  ■  pa*a«MM  i 
VfWmtamt  I  bak'd.  Umtv  wa*  ImcIm  and  liar}  aniwiid  OMi 
B*i^i*m  It  (Mn'd  Hi  Uw  Emu  wYmr  theSrw  JtmalBgaoaM. 
EafaMM  an  a  Mil,  Uianr  mod  tht  ('*«Mttal  rttji ; 
Baambif  afar  it  ihon* ;  Iti  towm  whI  rapoiiBi  rliinc 
H\»l>  In  Ihrair  •nmr,  w«h  thr  UriL:lirn»»^  ,X  B'llil  In  ih*  ftirnacc, 
\\  hiTr  an  lh*ir  tirvadlh  lh<"  \v:>-rii\' 'Ut       lEiti-riw  Ami  ^ul9M:«nl ; 
I'lrt  wiOj  A  tirrirr  k'-ow.  aiwj  a  *h.>rt  i^ul.  k  u«  n;ulirtn  in-uOon, 
I  ikr  t>u-  l-urtin't;  !•>  r,  jiui  ;  aiw*.  lum-li  and  plnnar  1. s^>arkt«a, 
t"l  ( '  iiii;  ni  <-t»  -  if  I       1 .  wilti  J,  Lliaiiii        Ilk*-  f;i  uM  r.  T'.:^  Alll. 
IlTA«lnc  nm,  1  t*h<Hcl  mhU  u»i:T  Ihc  porul  •tltUrtl  . 

TIlit  to  th*  Hat*,- Sic.  -  .soi  THiY .] 

*  [Johanna  Sootlicote,  tbe  aged  lunatic,  who  (aitded  hmalf. 
and  was  baUaved  by  BiaM  tlMMSBBd  Mlowan,  to  ba  wllh  cUM 
of  a  iMwMaaiiali,  dIariB  U»,  Thsre  is  a  IMl  aseoHBt  of 
ber  to  tbe  Qoartarly  Rsvlaw.  vol.  nlv.  p.  m.} 
•  LIS 
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(I  ay  jfoHHff,  \)egg\ng  to  be  undcntood 
By  look*,  not  years ;  and  should  be  very  sorry 

Ti>  -tatc,  ttuy  wcri'  not  oliltT  than  St.  Putcr, 

But  merely  Uut  tbey  •e«m'd  a  little  tweeter). 
XXXL 

Hw  ebmbt  ud  tlw  adnli  bowV  down  bcAn* 

That  arrh-angcHc  hlcrarch,  the  flnt 
Of  eviinces  angelical,  wbo  worv 

The  aspect  of  a  god  ;  but  this  ne'er  DUTMd 
Pride  In  bli  iMawnly  boaon,  la  whoM  ears 

No  thotufbt,  MTV  fbr  his  lUker^  eerrloc,  dimt 
Intrude,  however  glnriflcd  .unl  hlch  ; 
He  knew  him  but  the  ^  i>  >  roy  of  the  sky. 

XXXIl. 

Be  and  the  WNldlffe  silent  Spirit  met  — 

They  knew  each  other  both  for  good  and  III ; 

Such  was  their  power,  that  neither  could  forget 
Hb  former  friend  and  futun-  foe  ;  but  still 

There  wis  a  high,  immortal,  proud  regret 
In  either^  eye,  u  it  twer*  Im  their  win 

Than  d.stiny  to  make  the  etenj'd  years  [spheres. 

Their  date  of  war,  antl  their  "  champ  clos  "  the 

XXXIII. 

But  here  they  were  in  neutral  space :  we  know 
From  Job,  that  Satan  hath  the  power  to  ftf 

A  heavenly  vlrit  thrice  a  year  or  so ; 

And  tti  it  "  the  *f)ii-<  of  GikI,"  like  those  of  cliiy, 

Must  keep  him  oomfiany ;  and  we  might  show 
Trom  tbit  aanw  book,  In  bow  polite  a  way 

The  illaloi;nc  i<  held  hotwocn  the  Powers 

Of  Good  and  Evil — but  'twould  take  up  hours. 

XXXI\. 

And  tbltliwta  ttaeologtc  tract, 
To  prove  with  Hebrew  and  with  Arabic, 

If  Job  be  allegorj-  or  a  fkrt, 

Bat  II  trui'  iiarritive;  and  thus  I  pick 

From  out  the  whole  but  such  and  such  an  act. 
As  Mis  MMe  the  digktMk  thought  of  trich. 

'TIs  every  tittle  true,  beyond  susplcioa. 

And  accurate  as  any  other  vision. 

XXXV. 

The  spirits  were  in  neutral  space,  before 
The  gate  of  heaven;  like  eastern  thresholds  b 

The  place  where  DtaXhH  gnnd  erase  la  ugacd  o'er. 
And  souls  despatch'd  to  that  world  or  to  tUa ; 

And  therefore  Michael  and  the  other  wore 
A  dvO  aapeet :  though  thcr  did  not  Uaa, 

Yet  still  between  his  iMrkno:'-'  ,»t)<l  hf"«  Brightness 
There  pa&s'd  a  mutual  p;lance  of  great  politeness. 

XXXVI. 

The  Archangel  bow'd,  not  like  a  modem 

Bat  with  a  graceful  oriental  bend, 
Praeilnf  one  radiant  arm  jint  where  bdov 

The  heart  in  good  men  is  supposed  tO 
He  tum'd  as  to  an  equal,  not  too  low, 

But  kindly ;  Satan  met  his  ancient  friend 
With  more  hauteur,  as  might  an  old  Castillan 
Poor  noble  meet  a  mushroom  rich  civiliui. 


He  nuri'ly  Iwiit  hl<  <!i;ilnili  ■  lirow 
An  instant ;  and  then  raising  it,  he  stood 


Dr. 


P*HOaali«hi« 
•  SMriHa«rtte 


hi  D»»  course  of  hi*  rcltfiout  warfitf«  was 
he  ■nhano}'  biiliirc  of  plaus  rcsoltes  tluin 


In  act  to  assert  his  right  or  wrong,  and  show 
Cause  why  King  George  by  no  means  could  or  I 

Makr  out  a  ta.M-  to  he  t-xempt  from  \mk' 

Eternal,  more  than  other  kings,  endued 

Who  kwig  have  •«  paved  hcU  with  their  good  faiten- 

tlons."! 

xxxvin. 

Michael  began :  "  What  wouldst  thou  with  this  man. 
Now  dead,  and  brought  before  the  Lord  7  What  ill 

Hath  he  wrought  since  his  mortal  rdcv  be^an, 
That  thou  canst  claim  him  ?  Speak  :  and  do  thy  will, 

Ifttbejaat:  ff hi thb  earthly  epan 
He  luth  been  greatly  failin;;  to  fuIfU 

His  duties  as  a  king  and  mortal,  say. 

And  he  t»  tune;  if  not,  let  hfan  have  my.** 

XXXIX. 

•*  Michael  1 "  repUed  the  Prinoe  of  Air,  " 
Betoet  the  Gate  of  him  thou  serrest,  must 

I  claim  my  r,\it)jcct :  and  will  makr  ai>i>i'ar 
That  as  he  was  my  worshipper  in  dust. 

So  shall  he  he  hi  qMt^  aMhooii^  dear 

To  thw  and  thine,  because  nor  wine  nor  lust 

Were  of  his  weaknesses ;  yet  on  tlie  throne 

He  rrign'd  o'er  mUlions  to  aerva  me  atone. 

XL. 

"  Look  to  ow  earth,  or  rather  «hii«;  It  mt, 
(hut,  man  fhy  nunteT^t :  liut  T  trinmph  Ml 

In  this  poor  plaiict^  cmuiue'^t  :  nor,  iUas  t 
Need  he  thou  scrvcst  envy  me  my  lot : 
With  an  the  myriads  of  bri|^t  woride  whldl  pwa 

In  worship  round  him,  h«-  may  have  fblgioC 
Yon  weak  creation  of  such  palto'  things : 

XLI. 

"  And  these  but  as  a  kind  of  quit-rent,  to 
Asaert  nqr  right  aa  lord ;  and  even  hnd 

I  such  an  Inclination,  't  wore  (as  yon 

Well  know)  superfluous ;  they  are  grown  so  bad, 
That  hell  has  nothing  better  left  to  do 

Than  leave  them  to  themselves :  so  much  mocie  toad 
And  evil  by  their  own  internal  curse, 
Heaven  cannot  nuke  them  better,  nor  I  worse. 

xLn. 

"  Look  to  the  earth,  I  said,  and  aajr  again : 
Wha  this  old.  Mind,  mad,  belpleaa,  weak,  poor 

worm 

Began  in  youth'><  first  t<loom  and  flush  to  reign. 
The  world  and  he  both  wore  a  dtflbrent  fcrm. 

And  much  of  earth  and  all  the  water>'  plain 

Of  ocean  rall'd  him  king :  through  many  a  stonn 

His  l!>les  had  llo^itcd  on  the  abyss  of  time  ; 

For  the  rough  virtues  chu^-  tiicm  ftnr  their  clime. 

XLIU. 

"  He  came  to  hla  aceptre  yoong  t  bs  team  tt  dd : 

I>aok  to  the  state  In  which  he  found  his  realm. 
And  left  it ;  and  his  aunals  too  behold. 

How  to  n  minion  flrst  he  gave  the  helm  ; 
How  grew  upon  his  heart  a  thirst  for  gokt. 

The  beggar's  vice,  which  can  but  overwhelm 
The  meanest  heart* ;  and  for  the  rest,  hvt| 
Thine  eye  along  America  and  France. 


/iottccU,  vol.  V 
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XLIV. 

*  T  k  true,  he      a  tool  fVom  first  to  last 
(1  have  the  workmen  safe) ;  but  as  a  tool 

So  let  him  be  consumed.    From  out  the  past 
Of  ages,  since  mankind  have  known  thv  rule 

Of  — from  the  bloody  rolls  atnass'd 

Of  sin  and  slaughter — finxn  Oie  Ccaan*  school. 

Take  the  worst  pupil ;  and  produce  a  rclffn  [slain. 

More  diench'd  with  gore,  more  cumber'd  with  the 

XLV. 

«*He  vfwnMnVfrtilifkwedoBi  and  the  free: 

Nations  as  men.  home  suhjcct^  foreiRn  foes. 
So  that  they  utter'd  the  word  '  Liberty  ! '  [Whose 

Found  QaoVB  the  Third  their  first  flffpOIWBt 
History  was  efcr  stala'd  as  his  will  be 

With  national  and  indMdnal  woes  f 
I  grant  hU  hmisLholil  abstinence  ;  I  grant 
His  netttral  virtues,  which  most  monarchs  want; 

XLVL 

« I  teoir  he  ms  •  ooBrtant  consort ;  own 
He  was  a  decent  sire,  and  middling  lord. 

All  this  is  much,  and  most  upon  a  throne ; 
As  temperance,  if  at  Apiclus'  board. 

Is  more  than  at  an  anchorite's  supper  shown. 
I  grant  htm  all  the  kindest  ctt  aeconl ; 

And  this  wa.s  wtll  for  him,  hut  not  for  thn^c 
yiiHftn«  who  found  him  wh  it  oppression  chuae. 

XLVH. 

«  The  New  World  shook  him  off ;  the  Old  yet  groans 

Beneath  what  he  and  his  prepared,  tf  not 
Completed  ;  be  leaves  hdrt  on  many  fhroncfe 

To  all  hto  vii-c-^.  without  "hat  lu'4(it 
Cnmpasnimi  ibr  him —  his  tame  virtues ;  drones 
deep,  or  dwpotowho  hwe  dwfol 

A  lesson  which  shall  be  re-t;itm'ht  thcni.  wnke 
Cpoa  the  thrones  of  earth  ;  liut  let  them  quake  1 

XLVILL 

«  five  f^miw**  of  the  primitive,  who  hold     [  i  ilorcd 
The  (alth  whkh  makes  ye  great  on  earth,  im- 

A  part  of  that  vast  oB  they  held  of  old,  — 
Freedom  to  worship  —  not  alone  your  Lord, 

Michael,  but  you,  and  you.  Saint  Peter  1  Cold 
Hmt  be  T«v  sonli^  tf  ym  tava  Mt  aUoR^d 

The  foe  to  Catholic  participntion 

In  all  the  license  of  a  Christum  nation. 

XLIX. 

**  True  I  bt  dknv'd  ttem  to  pray  God :  but  as 

A  coMeqanee  of  pragrer,  reftised  the  Uw 
Which  would  have  plaeed  tiiem  upon  tiie  same  tee 

M'ith  those  vfhn  tlld  not  hold  the  saint>!  in  awe." 
S«C  here  Saint  Feter  started  from  his  place, 

And  cried,  **  Teu  naf  tiw  priwner  withdraw : 
Ere  heaven  shall  ope  hor  portaU  to  this  Guelph, 
While  I  am  guard,  may  I  be  damn'd  myself  1 

"  Sooner  will  T  with  Cerberus  exchange 
My  office  (and  hit  is  no  sinecure) 

<  [Oeerge  I11.*S4stanniiMtian  agaliut  the  C4tU]olic  dnims.] 

H««»7  *ni  iiulpfniTnai  rlnad,  toIM  nn,  mi  evmytrttd  tht  cirrl«w 
There  »tih  th*'  >}'irii'  n  mrx,  m  conKoiiiU  d«rkn<i«  enrelaped 
WrT»th»  .^ihi'  U  ickrd.  who,  wilful  in  Kuilt  »nA  rma, 

Ctxac  Ui'        rr  ri  »ln,  and  nnw  wi-rc  :i(.nliti<;  it«  wairi-«. 
Chanavf  I'l^'  <•  <"  <>wn>  brrm-hi  no  rl^■Tl^^.li  fr-.m  nuKuiOi  j 

Kn»7,  »nrl  hrjlr.         Mwj)*«rill«>»ri»,',  ivntl  T    r  .  -.-  u-  l^  ■ 

Cvrtnl  »  hi!ll  wsttun.  lo  whi.h  «ll  ouUt  allli.  .  n, 

a»  it  •tamcMd  Um  iiiwr.  miifhi  te  dan>'<l  •  icmliahn  of  lonoait. 


Tnan  sec  this  royal  BL'dloin  bigot  ranijc 

The  azure  fields  of  ht-avi-n,  of  that  l)o  sure  1 " 
Saint  i"  replied  Satan,  "  you  do  well  to  avenge 
The  wrongs  he  made  yonr  satdHfees  endtnt ;  > 
And  if  to  this  exchange  you  should  be  given, 
111  try  to  coax  our  Cerberus  up  to  heaven." 

Lt 

Here Miehael  Interposed:    Oood adnt{  and  deeU! 

Pmy,  not  w  fn-t  ;  ytni  both  outnm  discretion. 
Saint  IVter  !  you  wort'  wont  to  tw  more  ci\11 : 

Satan  1  excuse  this  warmth  of  his  expression, 
And  condescenidon  to  the  vulgar's  level : 

Even  saints  sometimes  forget  themsetree  In  fesdon. 
Have  you  got  mere  to  -;iy  ?  " — "  No. "— "Ifyauplcaac^ 
in  tKNible  you  to  call  your  witnesses." 

m. 

Then  Satan  turn'd  and  waved  Ms  swarthy  hand. 

Which  stlrr'd  with  its  r-lertric  qufdltles 
Clouds  farther  otl"  than  we  can  underbLand, 

Although  we  find  him  sometimes  in  our  sltlct ; 
Infernal  thunder  !«hook  Iwth  sea  and  land 

In  ail  the  plaj;cts,  and  hell's  batteries 
Let  off  the  artiUcrj',  which  Milton  mentions 
As  one  of  Satan's  most  sublime  inventions.* 

This  was  a  siipial  unto  such  danmM  soull 

As  have  the  privilege  of  thi-ir  damnatlOB 

Extended  far  beyond  the  mere  controls 
Of  worids  past,  present,  er  to  otme;  no  sbdlaii 

Is  theirs  particularly  in  the  rolls 

Of  hell  assign'd ;  but  where  their  inclinatioa 
Or  buslneas  carries  them  in  search  of  game, 
The^  may  mge  fkeely — being  damn'd  the  wme. 

LIV. 

They  are  proud  of  this — as  very  well  they  may. 
It  being  a  sort  of  knighthood,  or  gilt  key 

Stuck  in  thdr  loins* ;  or  like  to  an  «  entr6" 
I  P  tiie  hade  stalia,  or  each  fl«e-masQary. 

I  borrow  my  compriri-nns  from  clay. 
Being  cliqr  myself.    Let  nut  those  spirits  be 

Oflhided  utth  mcih  tee  low  likenesses; 

We  kaow  tMr  poiti  an  nohler     Oan  Chcse. 

LV. 

When  the  great  signal  ran  from  heaven  to  hell — 
About  ten  mflHon  tfanes  the  distance  rcckon'd 

From  our  sun  to  Its  earth,  as  we  can  tell 

How  much  time  it  takes  up,  even  to  a  second, 

For  every  ray  that  travel*t  to  dispel 

Tbe  ftgs  of  London,  through  which,  dimly  beacon'd. 

The  wcatheroocks  are  gDt  sone  thrice  a  year, 

if  that  the  sMMMMr  la  not  too  lefera  s  4— 

LVT. 

I  say  that  I  can  tell — 'twas  half  a  minute : 
I  know  Hie  sOler  heems  take  up  more  time 

Ere.  pack'd  up  for  thoir  journey,  they  bcpin  1ft; 
But  then  their  telegraph  is  less  sublime, 


0 


of  the  doud,  Uw  FMbcc*  flf  D»kTU9i  •••t*  minhall'd : 

 lid  bHWii  wm  vlnili  ud  truculent  turtt ; 

iMlfelck  tbMsi*  tktm  lUMgtod  •  nmtlnoiw  uproar. 


3  [A  Rnld  or  frilt  kpy,  pooping  tram,  bslow  dn  sUftSflf  the 

coat,  mark*  a  lord  chamtx^rlAln.] 

<  [An  iUbinlon  lo  lli  -..  r  \S'alpole'i  rxprpulon  In  aletter— 
"  The  suiniDer  has  let  ui  with  Ot  mntat  tmeri^."] 
L14 
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And  if  they  ran  a  race,  they  would  not  win  it 
'Ofdnst  SatanV  courim  boond  for  tbdr  own  dime. 

Th  •  'iin  takrs  up  some  years  fnr  every  ray 
To  reach  its  goal — the  dt  vil  uut  half  a  dsf. 

Lvn. 

Upon  the  verge  of  space,  about  the  size 
Of  half-a-crown,  a  little  speck  ^>pe«r'd 

(I've  seen  a  somethinK  like  it  in  tibe  nUet 
In  the  iT;j?can,  ere  a  squall ) ;  it  near'd. 

And,  growing  bigger,  toolt  another  guise ; 
Uke  an  wSrtal  sblp  It  taek'd,  and  steer'd, 

Or  imx  sfci  rM  (I  am  doubtful  of  the  ijrammnr 

Of  the  last  phrase,  which  make*  the  stanza  stam> 


LVIir. 

But  tak«  your  clioioe);  and  then  it  grew  a  dond; 

And  so  it  was — a  cloud  of  witneafies.  > 
But  such  a  cloud  I  No  land  i 'it  saw  a  crowd 

IH  locusts  nomerous  as  the  heavens  saw  these  ; 
They  shadow'd  wtth  their  myriads  space ;  their  load 

And  varied  cri?s  were  llkr  thi>-e  of  wUd  gMM 
(If  nations  may  be  Uken'd  to  a  goo^ ), 
And  mliaed  flie  pbiwe  of «« IwU  brake  loote.** 

LIX. 

Here  crash VI  a  sturdy  oath  of  ctotit  John  Bull, 

Who  damu'd  away  his  eyes  as  heretofore  : 
Tlinv Paddy  brogved  "By  Jwm"— **  WhaOyour 
wull  ?  "  [swore 
The  temperate  Scot  exclafmM :  the  French  ghost 
In  certain  term-i  j  shii'n't  fniii>l:ite  in  full. 

As  the  first  coachman  will ;  and  'midst  the  war, 
The  Totoe  of  Jonathan  ma  biwrd  to 
Omt  prahknt  It  gmfaig  to  WW,  I 

LX. 

Besides  there  were  the  Spaniard,  Putch,  and  Dane ; 
In  short,  an  ontmail  shod  of  tbadcs, 

From  Otnheite's  Isle  to  Salisbury  Plain, 

Of  all  climes  and  professions  }car»  and  trades, 

Beady  to  swear  againt^t  the  guod  kint^'s  reign, 
Bitter  as  clubs  in  cards  arc  against  spades : 

All  summon'd  by  this  grawl  **  aubpoena,"  to 

Try  if  kingi  maynt  be  dannVI  Uke  nw  or  you. 

LXI. 

When  Michael  saw  thh  host,  be  flnt  grew  pale. 
As  angels  can ;  next,  like  ItaBan  twilight, 

1  l"  Oil  thr  rl.w  (.\  Itn!  dri  u!  circle  unTToundcct, 

S«<H»1  III-  -  '1    r  >li    Kr  c  1   IT-,    In  fri.nl  w«*  ihi*  I'retme* 
V»*s'  il  -*  ii ri  .  1,  .^s  ..f'  „ i  11    -V  .1  j^'hin'-i  wa*  tb*       kit.-%*  uf  tUrkitm , 
Wtwn  lt)4>  truni^tct  wa»  l>i4»wii,  atkI  the  .\tt(,t*l  inoilt:  |>m*  i-ini.ituan  — 
Lot  whcnf  ihr  Kttic  ,ii|>4-»ri  '    *''>'iu'  r*rw  .«ril,  >r  i"  tvi  'irr.nipi  him  ! 
FcTlh  fr»nti  tlir  hiriii  avttd  M  rViii  n  rjnivf  ,1  th«'  nimuu>r». 
It  «u  ih<-  '>|>>rkl  by  wbnni  hb  ni!hima»  r"tC  IumI  turn  tiMbMl 
Likoi  in  rorm  uoMUlh  wththMMn  IMtvlMin  Indta  * 
iLant  ht  tui'ty  M«lwt tohillMh dvliuion •baiklanM,} 
^\'cm^S|■>  with  horrili  f  tim  uf  lolf  iU.>(rurrlan  ittrA  inrmitk 
Man,-hMi)4«l  Anil  innat«trtitiA  thr  Kirnd  ,  with  nuinU  rl'!MftoHt 
Nurnherlcw  bati.tl        vrrcl  lo  nil  runi<Mjr»»  and  re»tlf<*, 

A>KS  with  nuinhl^#4«  I'H  u'       'Km  '.     r^t*  til  I'll  villi 
CUm.iur*  amM?  .u  he  t  .u     .  -v  i  ■  i'  it  ..^  i  >'  i  iif  turt>u[i*nt  thIcm^ 
M lilnlKis'^w,  ^rtA  V'Atant  ti>ti,;ucv,  aimI  viiirfous  husn  S 
Ai.l       I'.,  til.'.' v'l  ,<wn«-l«.  •eui»d»  th<>  W«ch««ni»4^fhctl0«*— 
Kr.-i'l' [71.  IriTiidi-cl  lUchu,  tUimipliun,  ana  Wsr,< 
ItOiMUj  cnouiMad  vera  kOTtd*"— lioimin.] 


•  [In  nfrrenot  ta  thitran  of  Mr. *!.i,iib»?'i  ponn,  th»  E<lorl|r  R». 
v1««rr,  wetxII'vvthrlatr  Iv't.  IUib«n  lliJI,  wii*!  — '*  Mi.  S*iuthpt'«  •  x'lMon 
of  Jtutgrnont '  i\  un^iie^tionatkU  jiiirufaiM'  |i"«*tti.  The  ii-M*rliiiii  will  *.t4U(>^Y 
lh«>»anl)'  whi)  ill)  iiK  fi>nn<t«r  wh*t  •»  tl"  ImiioTt  if  thr  un'il.  I'riirn*'- 
ncM  it  Ihi*  irrr^rrrnt  u««'  of  ^rrvd  lam*-*  unci  tf'iii^.^  .A  ('Mtl-^siM'  <-f  ihi»'if\ 
urrr^l,  whcthrt  inti-ntitm.iI  of  nut.  1%  (irotannH^*.  To  'r*''^  *  '"i."':^*!'- 
of  Srilptiirr  in  a  liL4i  «'T"»\i»  rontMN'tlon  la  t«  pflrfaiir  it.  Tftr  ttuniirmTj  iif 
pra^tT  HI  thr  >t.>cr,  ihnugh  In  a  Hnrfalia  |i'a;i,  a  frM  futf »inii..ti  of 
Murd  ihMuct.  Ami  aliaeu  ithlch  c«iw  mmIct  ihetaiiui;  i>l  i.  ^l'.  n.-.nir 
tn  iraln  n*  arti  ^  fmf^mmmt-  A« »tams  to  iMl  defmiil'm  <-r  thr  «i-ril, 
lb*  tauicaia'a^VUMl  if  ia4l*M*liafMm  |B«Mil  anU  unuanlwabl; 

1  •«•,  wta  panuidal,  «<iy  Sv 


0= 


ilu  tuTu'il  h11  L-ul<iun> — ikA  a  pca^^uck's  tail* 

Or  sunset  streaming  through  a  Gothic  ilC;fl|ght 

In  aome  old  abbey,  or  a  trout  not  stale. 
Or  distant  lightning  on  the  hortmn  by  night. 

Or  a  fiT>li  rainbow,  or  a  graii<l  revkw 

Of  thirty  rcghnenta  in  red,  green,  and  blue. 

LXIL 

Tlien  he  addnv'd  bImMlf  to  Satan  t  ■*  Why— 

My  ^;'>>nl  iilil  friend,  fur  >u<  h  T  litHMii  >uu,  tbOV^ 
Our  different  parties  make  us  tight  so  shy, 

I  ne'er  mistake  you  for  a  penomal  foe ; 
Our  difference  U  ptJidad,  and  I 

Trust  that,  wh;itever  may  occur  below, 
Tou  know  my  iitxnt  iT-^iijoct  fur  you :  and  tfaJa 
Makes  rae  n^^ret  wiiate'er  you  dio  amiss— 

LXIII. 

"  Why,  my  dear  Lucifer,  would  you  abuse 
My  call  for  witnesses?  I  did  nut  mean 

That  you  should  liaif  of  earth  and  hell  produce ; 
*Tb  even  snperfluoui,  afnce  two  honesty  clean, 

True  testiiiioiiii. s  arc  enough  :  we  lose 
Our  time,  nay,  our  eternity,  between 

The  accttsattoo  and  defSence :  IT  we 

Hear  both,  twill  stretch  our  Immortality." 

i.xry. 

Satan  replied,  •*  To  me  the  matter  is 
Inditrerent,  in  a  personal  point  of  view: 

1  can  have  flfty  better  soula  than  thii 

With  far  less  trouble  than  we  have  gone  through 
Already  ;  and  I  nu-reh  arirued  his 

Late  nugesty  of  Britain's  case  with  you 
Upon  a  point  of  Ibnat  yon  moiy  diapoae 
Of  him  J  I've  kings  cnoQghbdowyOodkiiiNia!'* 

LXV. 

Thus  spoke  the  Demon  a  (late  call'd  "  multi&wed" 
By  molto-geifbbling  Sontbey).    «*  Then  well  call 

One  or  t^'i^  person*  nf  the  myriafl*  plared 
Around  uur  cougrenii,  and  dispense  with  all 

The  re»t,"  quoth  Michael :  "  Who  may  be  so  graced 
As  to  speak  first?  tiiere 's  choice  enough    who  shall 

It  be  ?  **  Then  Satan  aniwer'd,  **  There  are  many ; 

But  yon       chooBB  Jack  WUkea  IB  weU  aa  any." 

LXVI. 

A  merry,  oodt-eyed,  cnrioui-looUng  aprite 
Upon  the  tautnttt  etartid  flvm  the  throng, 

2  i  "  lint  when  hv  «(t>-wi  in  thr  rrT*m.c<'» 

Th<'n  wn  fV.t-  Finn!  tli-.iivi/\l,iti-:M,ii;li  «  ii'i  i miMi-ttticc  iIoUm^  M  > gV- 

Ami  UiC  tj  in#;  i<fli^uiii>.  *t^-  tijui ■  ,  .mil  :h''         which  Kftd  *caUrr'd 

I'hU,  111  tfif  t'rv^nt-Y  hv  ttnmt    im  ikUft"  for  (liehi ;  fiw  diurmbllnil 

Tm  he  fircHlocvd.  frtsM  BMn  Wld  AflMto    aiirlitof,  and  Mde  ihcra 
6he«  ihmbH«r«s  iaIiMbI  nam  to  tlir  cmuv  Ibr  vhirh  iher  had  Jat'oui'it. 
Wr*t«ttffil  toil  Ktiiuv  cmtU,  wht'fr  nuw  (hHr  autltKii^  ?  WbmiMV 
AfV  tltv  iriJM«l*-nt  tanyunt  mi  r«'iiil>  of  t»ld  mt  r*j«Mitdtf  ) 
WKMrr  xUtf  UtUy  |trKr«ii:4-t  tjf  (<uI»I:l!  Tirtnv  and  trwAom  P 
WUiTT  thr  (iH*-,  iuhS  the  (riCT,  aihI  thr  thrrAt,  thr  *n»frn<inM  (nT<ecli*c^ 
(  Atuiiinv,  fii  M'lmad,  ft^.iud,  nnd  tlic  wholr  ammunition  nf  iimilrr 
U  rtii  hcU  fttaU  lettUt?  wiuU,  thei  »i4iuci  tn  Uw  Cucir  uf  lh«ir  l»uvKtvi|pi. 
^  A  -|  1^  ti^ftmimi -miitt uim IhQ kal  Injiiiw, 

-  r.J 

trtm\  Mng  ImMgSms ;  and,  Indml,  th«  prvif«ncnr«  of  ilw  iwMm  putfy 

Ihe  prrfi'Tiniinrt',  fur  whR-^h  hU  Intmtlon-  \rr  ,:-.:ir:i  iKt  -^M >!jipin^ii«, 
V^'liJUetsT  liliCTlir^  a  (iml  rnnv  rUim  ta  tnkc,  in  f^«r«NMmt Atkt^ia  |Mirtly 
jtUnrin'irnl ,  th«  fn«i>iMr  rintitkm  of  thr  world  to  romr,  |hr  iffTib 

f.ltl(u^  Iif  |>.^'Ltu  .»!  /<-3i1  hAv,  m  thts  lit'tAniv,  out**^  Mr.  S<^i]itirv  f»T  [*• 
itm*l  s--*iL"-i  il-'l»'  Nmrut*  «f  jnwt»i  ;il  Ii<"m-*.  It  woul-l  hjitv  Ivvti  t-nouct) 
ill  cu  <  l-r  lie  i(i<  ri;'-ilfn><»»i*  iit  td*  tiu'iMrih:  iMit,  »  h<Ti  Im?  |'Ttx-rrd>  lo 
lra»•-^^'«■  thf  tin  il  iki(th:m<'nt,  ami  lo  riin%rtrt  thr  awfbl  tnhunal  nf  Mrivm 
mio  4  dravMie  r<'otn  lotv,  »hrtr  h^.  th*  Port  iMnMVi  tafc«» angn  his* 


urif  to  pls|  th>-  i»art  of  n  in  wall 


hue  bjuidft  an 
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Dress'd  in  a  {knUoQ  now  flugotten  quite ;  * 

For  all  the  bshlona  of  the  flMh  rtlck  long 
By  people  In  the  next  world  ;  where  unite 

All  the  coctumea  since  Adam's,  right  or  wrongs 
Tram  Bre's  flg-leaf  down  to  the  petticoat, 
•  Wtttyt  «r  dl|B  kM  VMDOte. 


Lxvn. 

The  iplrit  look'd  around  upon  the  crowds 
AflannUed,  and  exclaim'd,  "  Mjr  Mends  of  all 

The  spheres,  we  shall  catch  cold  amongst  tlicee  dottds; 
So  let  *  to  biwiness  :  why  this  RcnCTHl  call  t 

If  those  ape  freeholders  I  j.co  in  ^hma  N, 
And  tia  for  an  election  that  tUey  hawl, 

BdMid  a  tmr*"***  iritii  UDtum'd  ooifcl 

adnt  Mr,  nnr  I  count  npon  yovr  vote  } '* 

Lxvm. 

**  Sir,"  replied  Michael,  *'  you  mistake  ;  these  things 
An  ofa  fcmmr  life,  nd  what  we  do 

Above  U  more  august ;  to  jutlRf  of  k]r\^1■ 
Is  the  tribunal  met:  so  now  jou  knuw." 

"  Then  I  presume  those  gentlemen  with  wings," 
Said  Wilkes,    are  cherubs ;  and  that  aoul  below 

Looks  much  like  George  the  Third,  taut  to  tUf  whtA 

AfDOddeiAoUir^Blesamot  tohetaUndr" 

LXTX. 

<*  He  is  what  you  behold  him,  and  his  doom 
Depends  upon  hb  deeds,**  the  Angd  nld. 

"  If  you  havo  :ui;;ht  to  arraiirii  in  him,  the  tOOIlb 
Gives  license  to  the  humblest  beggar's  head 

Ito  lift  iHdf  against  the  kfUest " — "  Some," 
Said  Wi!l;e-<.  "  don't  wait  to  see  tliem  laid  in  lead. 

For  such  a  liberty  —  and  I,  for  one, 

Hkvt  toU  fbem  what  I  thoaght  taeneaOi  the 


LXX. 

"  Above  the  son  repeat,  then,  what  thoa  haat 
To  unrf  against  him,"  said  the  Ardiangd.  «  TWiy,' 

Keplied  the  spirit,  "  since  old  scores  are  \nisU 
Most  I  turn  evidence  ?  In  faith,  not  L 

Beddee,  I  beat  him  hollow  at  the  last. 
With  all  his  Lonls  and  Commons :  in  tiie 

I  doo't  like  ripping  up  old  stories,  since 

Wt  coodoct  wat  hot  natural  In  a  prince. 

LXXI. 

"  Foolish,  no  doubt,  and  wicked,  to  opprcM 
A  poor  unlucky  devil  without  a  shilling; 

But  thi  n  I  blame  the  man  himself  much  k-ss 
Than  Bute  and  Grafton,  and  iball  be  unwilling 

I  r  -  "  Hrliolilni:  thf  frwrmoct. 

Htm  hr  th»  farf  nTfcu.j^f  >  •        ,  I  ki.rw  »s  tin-  firebrnnd 
Wtmrti  III'-  unltiitikiti^  j-ojiul       hfkl  for  Ihr  r  Ulnl  Jn<l  hfto, 
1  «ril  .rf  Munil-  In  hi»  iUt.    But  how  «».  ihAi  ..  uiiun  ir.c»-  altct'd 
Wtwrc  niMHlon  of  fear  or  of  thaitir  hid  iwm  t  Utn  » lin.  -aM  ; 
Thai  tnrinobW  faralwad  akMh'd !  and  th««       vhenriii  niiUca 
OMt  had  HMO  mmn  to  ifelMvMl  Wtentr  iwnpwy. 

"  *   *-*  Mnh*dw<tl«d{ 


utipMnl 


law  tov  d«T  a  Klaom  dMto  moMraRrt 

Lttti*  •T*ard  li  now  Uu*  not  from  •  mil . 
Noi  »lth  e»il  inUBt,  he  hod  chan  atm  tirhtm 
Bui  of  hb  nwn  drum  flw  am,  with  jmrflli(p««  ImmUt, 
Solet;  \n  »flii-hrn-«  moTcd,  ukI  n>rH«^  of  «a||h1  tfuU  n4|{MMMV 
CouM  hi  pit- vl     iml"  rxou«»  a  c<mf«-«i  -n  of  hiU«n««  > 
<'oold  he  hidt      vxuiA  of  hi»  gnllt ;  or  Iwpe  to  ainor  for 
radian  nrhrd  M  hom»,  whin  nil  H.l  f. -j.I  .  w.  n>  ab'trrl. 
luirrm-tion  «bii«iid,  and  «h»  lr«in  .><  «.■«-.  tail  li^l  f' ll  ^*  dl 
Ofccontiml  and  diUoyaHy,  Uk»  th*  rttil.  ..|  ih<- iir^a..n, 
Hr  hal  iirvn  on  tlw  wind,  ;  ilinr  h«l  rn-u'il  Ivy  .mj  ijvtf  Allantlc  ;  " 
Th«it»lni«aniralbtrili,«*>lUi.i^.T.  ifvolnil.n. 
rtMra  had  recriird  ih»  stxi  re  if'd  ih*  hariwl  of  hormn  ; 

WhB*  -  wh«w  thouM  lh»  pUrw  >*•  "^J'll    "^h'         ">  I'l'l'il 
of  all  wHiJi  In  b«J»,  wIm      no  irrm  lo  Uir  rril 
•  tB  to  ih*  IJ**       taiwd,  n»  wl  to  1*!^ 
Ian  IchM  m*  Amm  ft         a«.~  lliifw.1 

♦  '..fhir  new  w<rr!tl  h»«  »mm!lT  ih»  rrfdlt  of  h«lng  fir»t  llfhtid  Iho 
torth  «  hi  li  «»*  lo  lllunimuU-,  Jrid  v»xi  ■<«  In  a  hl»«r,  Ihr  filiwt  pait  of 
BttjoDe:  \«  I  think  th«  Ant  flinl  w»»  lOuck.  and  lirrt  ipart  dicUtd, 
l^llirpMW  JalMWia«NalM|MnMm.  In  a  tit  iwSmmiA 


To  see  him  puniah'd  here  for  their  excess. 
Since  tiiey  were  both  damn'd  long  ago,  andstOl  In 

ThLir  place  below:  for  me,  Ihava 
Aud  vote  his  *  habeas  corpus*  Into 

iixxn. 

"  WIIkc9."  said  the  Dtvll,  "  I  understand  all  tUl; 

You  tum'd  to  hdf  a  courtier  ere  you  died,* 
And  seem  to  think  it  would  not  be  amiss 

To  grow  a  whole  one  on  the  other  aide 
Of  Charon's  ferry ;  you  forget  that  A** 

Reign  i«  concluded  ;  whatsoe'er  betide. 
He  won't  be  sovereign  more :  you 've  lost  your  labour, 
Fbr  at  the  best  he  will  bat  he  your  nei^lHmr. 

LXXllI. 

**  However,  I  knew  what  to  think  of  it. 
When  I  beheld  you  In  your  jesting  way. 

Flitting  imd  whispering;  round  aliout  the  qptt 
Where  Belial,  upon  duty  for  the  day. 

With  Vom*n  bod  was  baatlnir  Wtlllam  Pitt, 
His  pupil ;  I  knew  what  to  think,  I  say : 

That  fellow  even  in  hell  brecd;i  forther  ills ; 

in  have  him  gagg'd — twas  one  of  his  own  bOk. 

i,xxrv. 

Call  Junius  I "  3  From  the  crowd  a  shadow  stalk'd. 
And  at  the  name  fliei*  was  a  general  w^jamm. 
So  that  the  ver>  sho>;t<  no  loncer  \T.-ilk'd 

In  comfort,  at  tln  ir  own  aerial  ease, 
But  vrerf  all  nunuiM,  and  jamm'd  (but  to  be  balk'd* 
As  we  shall  see),  and  jostled  hands  and  knees. 
Like  wind  oompresa'd  and  pent  wlttln  a  tdaddir. 
Or  Uka  a  ImniMi  eoUc,  which  is  aaMar. 

LXXV. 

The  shadow  came  —  a  fall,  thin,  erey-hair  d  tlgure. 
That  look'd  as  it  had  been  a  shade  on  earth ; 

Quick  In  its  motions,  vrtth  an  air  of  vigour, 
Art  nought  to  martt  Its  breedtaif  or  Its  Vtttti 

Now  it  wax'd  little,  then  ;inalii  t^Tew  lii^ger, 

With  now  an  air  of  gloom,  or  savage  mirth ; 
But  ia  jon  pnd  upon  Ha  ftaturei»  tb«y 
Gtaaaged  vntf  instant— to  trhat,  none  coidd  nr. 
LXXVL 

The  more  IntenUy  the  ghosts  gased,  the  lesa 

Could  they  distiniin^h  whose  the  features  were  ; 
The  Devil  himself  .»een>'d  puzsled  even  to  guess  ; 

They  varied  like  a  dream  —  now  here,  now  thCKt 
And  several  people  swore  from  out  the  press, 

They  knew  him  perftctly ;  and  one  oonld  swear 
He  was  his  father  :  upon  which  another 
Waa  sure  he  was  bis  mother's  cousin's  brother : 

•  [For  the  political  history  of  John  Wllkc*.  who  died  ch:im. 
ticrlatn  ofUtecity  of  I^KJndon,  wc  muit  refer  to  hiMnry  of 
the  relpn  of  Omirjte  III.  IIi>i  |>rnnigat«  penoiul  character  la 
abuiMUi>tl,v  dl6|ilav<l  in  the  erill,TliaaoralsletlSn,pilUiSilSd 

by  his  datif^hur!  filice  i)i>  death.] 

\S  'ir  micht  Ihr  oiIi«tIi»,  hiicoratadr  in  piilt  ■    .11  >iitT,  rirj.-, 
Iiruu«ehi  to  thr  proof  like  hlin,  and  thrinkmir  tikr  htm  frnra  li«a  ttlal? 
NaindcM  the  UVllvr  llTnl,  and  that  hit  airovi  in  darkn«Mi 
UndrMctad  ha  immM  to  the  Kr •><«'>  and,  Irarinii  brhind  him 
Noilmia  wark*  on  canh,  and  the  pcxt  of  an  nil  nanititr, 
W«M  t*  tk*  world  brjoMd,  when  no  airmnt  arv  hidd>3i. 
Maikldbadlwliccninhlilirr,  andnow  a  riKir  of  iron , 
Rlvctud  mind  hit  head,  had  abolikh'd  hl<  ftaurn  for  anrr. 
8|ircchlaa>  Ox  tiandcfw  Kiwd,  and  Ivm'd  hi*  far«  tnm  tba  HoflMtii, 
Inia-fe<Mod  at  ii  waa> . . .  ■>  ImnpiionaUi  drcadfnl 

gsui  It  aii«}««rtiwtaOimd.'— tio«TBaT.l 


pport,  thr  Tf^iIrM  •pSf II  of  m«i,  dejirirrd  of  oihrr  otijeds  of  pohlli:  oirte- 
^iiT,  tr  tui  ui.ih  ivulci,  on  tho,«  iii»r«tlon»  ahlch  were  thm  acllaiml  with 
m  inurh  Yi.iir-. -I  :n  Kiii;1an4l,  tnuchin^  (hi?  right,  of  the  iie-'^Je  and  of  the 
•oTrmiii- 111.  flii  1  It  <•  iiAfure  of  piwirr.  The  md  of  Ihi-  polltli^l  drama  wa» 
In  f»Taur  i>f  wi  'I  w.'*  (  Ailed,  nwl  In  aonie  iv»ptT1»  waa,  the  liberty  of  the 
people.  Knfcrtir.i^rt-*!  Ihe  nucreia  of  ifti*.\l  cti^  tllji;,  iTh'  curtain 
va,  no  uxjf^T  dri'^ypt-rl  nn  ihic  ,*  «i^r  i>f  Kiirr;  .  .  -.Ti  m  ni  i»  irrr.r^  hAAlenod 
to  raiie  it  ««:iln  in  Anicrk*,  nivl  lo  p"-  1!  i  •  irl  1  i  i  i w  1  l.ij ,  Inifailtrl} 
aad  iDan  bkiaiaM  ItaB     firu<*  —  M.  ttiaoao-J 
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Another,  Out  he  vw  •  dnki^  or  kBlght 

An  orator,  a  lawyer,  or  a  priest 
A  nabob,  a  man-midwife  >  :  but  the  wight 

Mysterious  changed  his  countenance  at  least 
As  oft    tbey  their  minds :  ttaoitgb  in  fliU  iiglit 

V»  tbtoi,  th»  punle  only  mi  toereiMid  } 
The  man  was  a  pbantaHmagoria  in 
HiaMdf — h*  wu  so  volatile  and  thin. « 


LXXVnL 

The  moment  that  you  had  pronoonoed  Um  cut. 

Presto !  his  face  changed,  and  he  was  anoCbcr; 
And  when  that  change  was  hardl>'  well  put  OOf 

It  varied,  till  I  dottt  think  his  own  moUMr 
(If  that  he  had  ■  mother)  would  her  son 

Have  known,  lie  shifted  so  trom  one  to  t'other ; 
Till  gucwing  tntm  a  pleasure  grew  a  tMk, 
At  this  epistoUiTL "  Iron  Ma$k. "  3 

ULSUL 

For  MumettiiNS  be  like  Ceriwmi  wmdd  Mem— 

Thref  KPntlcmcn  at  once"  (as  sagely  says 
Good  Mrs.  Malaprop) ;  then  you  might  deem 
That  1m  WBi  not  even  ow ;  now  rastny  nft 

Were  flashing  mund  him  ;  and  now  a  thick  «tcam 

Hid  him  from  sight  —  like  fog'*  on  I.oniion  days: 
Now  Burke,  now  Tookc,  he  grew  to  people's  Guides, 
And  oertes  often  like  Sir  Philip  Fnnda.  * 


I.XXX. 

I*Te an  faypodiesis — 'tis  quite  my  own; 

I  lU'vrr  1ft  it  out  till  iinw.  for  fear 

Of  doing  people  harm  iUx>ut  the  tlirooe. 
And  litfarteg  «mw  minister  or  peer. 

On  whom  the  stigma  might  perhaps  be  blown  : 

It  is  —  my  gentle  public,  lend  thine  ear  I 
Tis  that  what  Junius  we  are  wool  to  mU 
Wh  t«a%  tm^,  nobodr  «i«U* 

LXXXI. 

1  don't  acc  wherefore  letters  should  not  be 
IViMea  irfUuNit  handii  atnoe     daUy  ykiw 

I  [Among  tlM  vaHoiu  persoiu  to  whom  the  Letters  of 
Junliu  bare  hr^  attrlbut*«d  w«>  find  thi-  Dtike  of  Portland, 
Lord  Georffe  5.vckvillo.  Sir  PhiUp  I  riuui*.  Mr.  Burke.  Mr. 
Duniniag..tbf  B«t.  John  Heme  TooIm,  Mr.  Hvsb  fioyd,  Dr. 


*  ["Idont  know  whattothiidu  Wlqr  Aeold  Italiis  be 
dead?  ir  tuddenly  apoplexed,  wmdd  he  ratt  In  Ms  grave 

without  (endinK  hU  ti«*A«,tn  »hmif  l!i  th.'  earn  of  posterity, 
'Junius  WM  X.  Y.  Z.,  Emj.  biirie.l  ii  tin  ;  irish  of  •  •  •  •  •.' 
Rppnir  hU  inoniinient.  ve  churchw.ariliun  ;  Print  a  new 
edition  of  Ills  Lrtlrri,  ye  Ixtolviiclli-rs  !  ItnpoMiblc,  —  the  man 
fimttbe  altrc.  iunl  n  ill  I'lcvrr  ili>'  uithout  the  diwlouire.  I  like 
hfas:  — be  A  K'ooil  hatrr.  '  —  flynwlMarfc  Mov. «.  Itll. 
Sir  PhlUp  Fr.ancii  lilwl  in  Dim-.  IHIS.) 

^  [The  niysttrv  "f  "  I'honime  .lu  matque  de  fcr."  the  ever- 
la»linK  piuzle  ol' tlip  J.-ut  rentiiry,  ha?  at  iTOtfth.  in  k'  "' '"•il 
opinion,  Iwcn  c-le-artxl  up,  Ijv  a  I'reiu  h  work  }jubli).hr<l  lu  :  -J  >, 
and  which  fomied  lUt-  b.i.4i»  of  an  enlertalniiiK  unu  In  Kiigluh 
by  Lord  Dover,    fwf  (tuartrrly  lU  ricir,  vol.  xxxiv.  p.  !<(.] 

*  [Th.it  the  work  entitled  '•  The  iilenfity  of  Juuiu*  with  a 
dl»Mn(.nii»hed  LtrinK  Ch.w;u:tfr  est.  lih.  in  a  "  i>rovc»  Sir  Philip 
Iranci*  to  be  Juniu*,  we  wiU  nut  aUbrm  ;  but  thU  we  can 
saMyaeseiti  ihattt  amimnlalm  mchaiMasor  drcoinitanttal 
evMenee  «  mden  it  tMnmAj  dMRcatt  to  beUere  he  i»  not, 
and  that.  If  so  many  coincldeoee*  ihall  be  fooDd  to  have  mis- 
lad  lu  In  thU  case,  our  faith  in  all  conctuaJoos  dn«n)  from 
prooli  of  a  rimilar  kind  aay  haDoofBrth  be  •bak«B.-~MiiiOB> 

INTO«H.] 

J^^b.  wrtl-taiown  men.  ef  Ante  Is.  ••«. 

•  I** ««•  y  ivmh  >  ctM  the  m«ltlA(«d  Tmnrm  In  m«cr: 
Think  jf  ihi-n  liy  •h»iri»  to  •horian  th«  unn  rf  »our  nriunrB  > 
Bwk  to  jour  pra^  dcm  i  —  And  vMk  hoRlUc  grMji  nigutlic 


Them  written  without  heads ;  and  books,  we  see^ 
Are  flU'd  as  wdl  withoiit  tiie  latter  tooi 

And  really  till  we  fix  on  •^'itnebody 

For  certain  sure  tu  claim  them  as  his  diMv 
Their  author,  like  the  Niger's  mouth,  will  boChcr 
The  world  to  say  if  lAere  be  mouth  or  anlkor. 

Lxtxri. 

"  And  who  and  what  art  thou  ?  "  the  Aichangel  said. 

"  Fur  that  you  may  consult  my  titin  jl^t" 
Replied  this  mighty  shadow  of  a  shade  : 

**  If  I  have  kept  m>  secret  half  an  age, 
I  scarce  shall  tell  it  now." — «  Canst  thou  upbraid," 

Continued  Michael,  "  Qcofge  Bex,  or  allege 
Au^  flntherf*  Jmrina  anrra^l,  «  Ton  h«i  better 
Fiivt  ask  him  ftrMfansnier  to  mr  letter: 


My  duttget  iqion  record  will  outlast 
The  brass  of  both  his  epitaph  and  tomb." 
Rt  pentVt  thou  not,"  said  Michael,     of  some  past 
£xaggerati<Mii  ?  something  which  may  doom 
Thya^trUacbailiim  If  tnie?  Tliou  wast 
Too  bitter  —  is  it  not  so  7  -  in  thy  gloom 
Of  passion  ?  " —  "  Passion  I "  cried  the  phantom  dim. 
"  I  Ivnd  mf  waaitKf,  and  I  Inted  him. 

LXXXIY. 

"  What  I  have  written,  I  have  written  :  let 

The  rest  be  on  his  head  or  mine  1 "    So  spoke 
OU    Nominis  Umbra  *  $ "  and  while  speaking  yet. 

Away  he  melted  in  cdt-^ial  smoke.  ^ 
Then  Satan  siiid  to  Michael,  "  Don't  forget  [Tooke, 

To  call  George  Wiuhington  *,  and  John  Home 
And  Franklin ; "—but  at  this  time  there  was  heaid 
A  ay  for  room,  though  not  a  phantom  stirr'd. 

JLKXXY. 

At  length  wtth  joatBng;  dbowteg ,  and  tiie  aid 

Of  chenihim  appointed  to  that  iMist, 
The  devil  Asmodeus  to  the  circle  made 
His  way,  and  kwk'd  as  if  hU  Joomey  ooet 

Sriilnc  th»  KUIItT  pair,  b*  fwviiff  than  akifl ,  and  in  wicwc. 

Ilurl'd  tncni  iiJI  iil>ra*d,  lu  into  ih«  tuliiliur.iuk  dirk-u^ 

Hon*  of  Vaciiaa,  Iw  wam'il !    And  jr,  je  Slumlrrcr^  '  l.-ntn  \r 

Jiulirr,  and  twM  In  mind  ih»t  »l'irt  dMili  tln-ti  i,  ,uAnumii. 

Wl  iHinw-,  a.ji,  tlirj  iln.  •    N.rr  \,„-i  hi„,M  ir  AM  l">r  x,m,  [wind, 

iir  tr-o  w  iv  hurrnti  aoiiv  :  ami  it»  i»iui  with  lir!>intnc  u 
V..lMiie  ..iiuhi  nnd         »niid  ihc  acrumulitlr  Claikniat, 
^  :mrT\i  iiK  lnm*i(>  iiciuni,  and  l«Tond  Ihc  l.niii,  ot  cOnT 
1>IB»«  tlte  liirnm-  liiAt      ><«-<i.  ;  ihr,  hnaliiUI  and 

FiMlMlpiui 


awpmpiuui    ' 111     ti.rir  ilul<.fv.Linil«f»  "f  ""*''tf1WHT*i--weWT  1 

7  [   "  I  lie  roi.  of  <l>r  thundiT 

r*a«d,and  nil  mindi  vinr  hu,li  d,  till  i«»ln  ftvm  lha  «c«<«  adamantlo* 
U  u  ihr  TO  r.-  of  U«  An((rl  hcaid  ihrooih  ihc  tilencc  Hca*an. 

HiMlMII 
Can*  I* 


b*  eicUimld,  King  Urarga  aT  EnaTand  MandMh  la 
iMthfeMaSHabiaMaimwai.  VaaboaaMiAi 
»!•  ImmUM  MNT,  and  hwa  arcuaa  or  abi^twMa 


dMHs«k«riiw]itaM 


"■fwiiwT  — *i  Will— fciMihaiMhsrftfK 

MiMi  «1m>  haTnot  yw\  acnmpll^h'd  IhHr  pnrifi«Hon, 
W^Mn«dr.«n"-<l  from  pridL,  !r.im  f..,  n,.,,  „r.l  .  rror  ilrlltiTM- 
Pnxtd  •rlh*  hitn  whcrrwilh  ihc  tje  ut  ihr  iniiid  ii  iloiutad. 

TTirT,  bi  Ihrlr  Ivtiar  »l»if ,  uw  all  ihlr|c  eU  xj  , 

One  aloo*  reroain  d,  whm  ihc  r»i  hut  rrtlrrrt  to  ijirjr  it 
Silmllj  hr  had  uood,  and  >iill  unnioTtd  and  In  kllmrv, 
M  lUi  a  uaad;  m\m,  n-cardi-d  tlx  Cwc  oflbr  Mcnorrti. 
Thmichtful  a»hil«  ha  ir>u<d  ^  — 

'  Hen  than  at  l)>^  liair  ..r  Hca'rn  «r  aic  met  -'  Mid  iha  SiMta 

•  Kmc  (if  Knu  '  allwit  in  Ufa  ofipaanl  lo oihar. 
Here  »e  meet  at  lott.  .ViK  ummwind  Cor  ih*  nMcUnc 
U  em  I  i  foe  we  had  hoch  •uUiacd  all  011911*,  landariiw 

Karh  to  each  th«  JuMk*  wklch  Mdl  Awn  aadi  bMl  wlOdMlta. 
In  the  niunr  rfnnila.  la  thw  f  lam'd  at  a  Rrbel, 
T[b«i  a  Tf  rant  la  iMi  -  v>  ttmiiit}  d.-th  rtmin.wancf  rolt  mm 
If«mK  eril  ««M,  wiMn  riaht  and  wroru'  iirf   on  founded  !  • 

•  H  aUtlnitVin  "mM  I  he  Motiaif  h,  •  mdi  ha.i  tliou  •iwkcn,  and  truU. 
Ju»i  10  th>-f '<  it^a  10  nie.  (>n  iht-m  it  ihr  iruilt  afilte  <ii>iti  ti 

Who,  f.  ■       l.-i  .-ndi.  ailh  fuul  srti  offartion  and  ralwh.u!. 
Kind;*-*!  am;  ii^l  ili<-  flaine    Tut  »erllj  lh«  baTclhdri 
Thou  And  I  arr  frt-e  ttvvn  oflV-ncr.* — 
\S  Iw-n  ili.it  >iiirit  vttbdrTK,  the  Mnnatch  aniuad  Ika 
Loat'd,  bul  Dcn*  ebe  cuoc  fonti,'  lu.— JM.] 
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cy  GoOgI 


THE  VISION  OF  JUDGMENT. 


Some  trouble.    When  hU  burden  down  he  laid, 
«  Wkat't  this  7  "cried  MlchMl;     why, 'tis  not  a 

"  I  know  it,"  quoth  the  incubus  ;  "  bat  be 
SImU  be  «»e,  if  you  leave  the  affair  to  bm. 

LXXXVT. 

"  Confound  the  renegade  1    I  have  sprain'd 

My  left  wing,  Iw't  w  bttvy ;  on*  would  tWnk 
Some  of  his  woflM  d»at  lib  neck  WW  <*ttau 

But  to  the  point ;  while  hoverintj  oVr  the  brink 
Of  SUddaw  1  (where  u  usual  it  still  raiu  <l), 

Imemm  tq  wr,  ftr  beknr  me, 
Aad  stooping,  caught  this  fcHow  at  a  libel— 
Ifo  kas  oa  history  than  the  Uoly  Bible. 

Lxxxvn. 

-  The  fbrmer  is  the  deTll's  itcripturc,  and 
The  latter  foan,  good  Michael  i  so  the  a&ir 

Belongs  to  aU  of  as,  yott  iiiidenlii»L 

I  >natoh'd  him  up  just  as  you  see  him  there, 

And  brought  him  off  for  sentence  out  of  hand : 
INe  senody  been  ten  ndaates  in  tbe  atr— 

At  least  a  quarter  it  can  hardly  be : 

I  dare  saj  that  his  wife  is  stili  at  tea." 

Here  Satan  said,  "  I  know  this  man  of  oM, 

And  baTe  expected  him  for  some  time  here ; 
A  ifntar  ftUow  yon  wfll  scarce  behoU, 

Or  more  conceited  In  bi'^  petty  !<i»here  : 
But  sorely  it  was  not  worth  while  to  fold 

SoA  tlMh  Ukm  70V  wing,  Asmodeus  dear : 
We  h%A  the  poor  wretch  safe  (wittiotttbeiog  bored 
With  carriage)  coming  of  his  oem  •GCCld. 

LXXXEL 

"  But  since  he's  here,  let's  see  what  he  has  done." 

"  Done  1"  cried  Asmodeus,  "  he  anticipates 
The  wy  basfaieas  you  are  now  upon, 

And  ■scribbles  as  if  head  clerk  to  the  Fates. 
Who  knows  to  what  his  ribaldrj'  may  nm. 

When  such  an  ass  as  this,  like  Balaam's,  prates  ? " 
"  Let  s  hear,"  quoth  Michael,  **  what  lie  has  to  s^ ; 
You  know  we're  bound  to  that  ta  «wfy  wf.* 

ZO. 

How  the  bard,  glad  to  get  an  nndicnce,  whldl 
By  DO  means  often  was  hiii  ca»e  below, 

Began  to  eooiikt  and  hawk,  and  hem,  and  ptteh 
Ili^  voice  into  that  awful  note  of  WM 

To  ail  unhappy  iiearers  within  rwwh 

or  poets  when  the  tide  of  rhynu 's  in  flow; 

But  stuck  tut  with  his  i^ntt  hexameter, 

N<^  one  of  aB  whose  gouty  fiiat  would  atir. 

XCL 

But  ere  the  spavln'd  dactyls  could  be  fpOR^d 

Into  recitative,  in  great  dismay. 
Both  fSMroMni  aond  seraphim  were  heard 

ICto  mnnMr  hmdlj  thnwgb  their  kKig  anagr  * 


I  [Mr  Soruhcy'*  rctldence  i»  on  the  (here  Of 

water,  near  the  rnountalo  Skiddaw.] 


[ —  '  MeJioerihBi  ssiejerte 


Son  1>I,  non  homines,  nbn  conteswe  coiitninw.  — Ssraes.] 
»  [The  ktaR  i  trick  o(  repeattng  bis         to jWs  wiw  vt» 
a  fertile  souree  of  ridicule  to  Peter  Piniar  (Dr.  WolcoS) »  for 
example  — 

•<  Tti«  noTifluCTln*  moomeh,  MowtaR  WHaetWHk 

AmKKt  rhf  rrr.:ti«nu  of  d*uh,    .   _ 

Nii»  mm  ,1  t.>  \V'hUb»«««l  wMh 
And.  iiMTT),  ihm  atOiwirA  Um  aofln  tf  bmi— 


And  Michael  rose  «•  he  ooold  get  a  word 
Of  all  his  fbondai'd  venes  under  way,  [beat— 

And  cried,  "  For  God's  sake,  stop,  my  friend  1  twere 
NtM  JHt  MOM  AoRUtMS— you  koow  the  rest."* 

XCIL 

A  general  btWtle  spread  throughout  the  throng. 
Which  seem'd  to  hold  all  verse  in  detestattal  j 

The  angels  had  of  course  enough  of  song 
When  upon  serNice  ;  and  the  gent  ntion 

Of  ghosts  had  heard  too  much  in  life,  not  long 
Before  to  proBt  by  a  new  occarfoo ;       [what !  > 

The  nionarth,  mute  till  then,  exclaim'd,  "  Whnt! 
Fjfe  *  come  again?  No  more  —  no  more  of  that  1 " 

XCIII. 

The  toroult  grew  ;  an  universal  cough 
Convulsed  the  skies,  as  during  a  debate, 

When  Castlereagh  has  been  up  long  enough 
(Before  he  was  first  mini^tiT  uf  state, 

Imean  theaUtvuiuarnow);  some  cried  *<0^ off  1" 

Aaatafhroe;  tlU* giown quUe deapenli^' 

The  banl  s^ilnt  Peter  prsy'd  to  interpose 

(ilimaclf  au  author)  only  for  his  prose. 

XCIV. 

The  varlet  w;i    h  t  m  ill-favour'd  knave  ; 

A  good  deal  like  a  vultuie  in  the  face. 
With  a  hook  nose  and  a  hawk's  eye,  wbldt 

A  smart  and  sharper-looking  sort  of  grace 
To  his  whole  aspect,  whk:b,  though  rather  grave, 

Was  by  no  means  so  ugly  as  hie  OOK} 
But  that  indeed  was  hopeless  ai  Ott  b% 
(tttite  a  poetic  felony    de  m." 

XCV. 

Then  Michael  blew  his  trump,  and  stlll'd  the  noise 

With  one  lOU  greater,  as  is  yet  the  mode 
On  earth  besides:  except  some  granbHng  iwiBIt 

Whicli  now  and  then  will  make  O  tBMad 
Upon  decorous  silence,  few  will  twlee 

Lift  up  (heir  lungs  when  fairly  overcrowM ; 
And  now  the  hard  fould  plead  his  own  btdcaiM^ 
With  all  the  attitudes  of  self-applause. 

XCVL 

He  said  —  (I  only  give  tht-  heads)  —  he  said, 
He  meant  no  barm  in  scribbling ; 't  was  his  way 

Upon  all  topics:  H  was,  berfdea,  hb  bread. 

Of  which  he  butter'd  both  sides  ;  'twould  delay 

Too  long  the  aswmbly  (he  was  pleased  to  dread), 
And  take  up  lafher  more  time  than  a  day. 

To  name  his  works  —  he  would  but  dte  •  few  — 

"  Wat  Tyler"  —  "  Shymes  on  Bleihdaa*  — "Wo* 

XCVTT. 

He  bad  written  praises  of  a  regicide ;  . 
Be  hMl  written  pniiee  or  aU  Ungs  whatever; 

He  had  written  for  republics  far  and  wide, 
And  then  against  them  bitterer  than  ever ; 

What  ?  Whtt  ?  I'm  nU  tkM  TOO     m  UmS 

Of  Prra,  the  famout  Mm  Vjm  t 

WhM.  Whitbr«Kt,  U  It  tree «l»»t  »JT 

Son  Ufa  romndt'i-     ;\rr  »o«i '  hm>  hm*  hmf 

ThIttJClh  of  J.lii.l.ir,  ,'„,n't  TOU  fNrf  ? 

Y«,  j«,  'ou  ~»  t.ui  .         yoo  «t  caift  h«w  I  1 


'  [Henry  Jame«  P)p,  the  pirOerpsvir  i»f  Mr  Soutliey  in  the 
poet-l.-iurfiue!ihip,  dU'd  in  iHl.H.  Hr  wit»  the  luilhor  of  many 
works,  U'HtU's  hisotlirlal  <)ilp».  ainonii;  others  "  Alfred,"  an 
epic  txjcm  — all  of  which  have  been  long  itnce  defunct.  Pye 
WM  a  man  of  good  famliy  in  BcrkshirSb  SM  nm»  line  01 
Uunent,  and  wa»  eiainenUy  rr  ~  - 
■J 
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For  pontuocracy  be  once  bad  cried 
Aloiid,  a  lelienw  ten  inona  tban  "tWM  defer ; 

Then  j?ri  w  -i  ht  arty  auti-jacobin  — 

Uatl  turu  d  ]ut>  coat— and  would  bave  turu'd  his  gkin. 

xcvm, 

Sb  had  mng  aj^ainst  all  battlea,  end  igaln 

In  their  high  pnti-e  ami  u;lory;  he  had  caJVd 
Reviewing  ^  "  the  un^ntle  craft,"  and  thea 

Beoome  as  base  k  critic  as  e'er  oniri'd— > 
Fed,  paid,  and  pamiior'd  liy  the  xctx  men 

By  whom  his  inusL'  and  morals  had  been  maul'd : 
He  had  written  much  blank  verse,  and  blanket  piMC, 
And  more  of  both  than  any  body  knows. 

xcrx. 

He  had  written  Wesley's  life :  —  here  turning  round 
To  Satan,  "  Sir,  I 'm  ready  to  write  youn, 

In  two  octavo  volumes,  nicely  bound. 

With  notes  and  preface,  all  that  most  allures 

The  pious  purcha-ior ;  and  thi  if 's  no  ^^niund 
For  fear,  for  I  can  choose  my  own  reviewers : 

So  let  me  have  tbepnver  documenti 

That  I  may  addyoatomy  oOmt  saints." 

c. 

Satan  bow'd,  and  was  silent    "  Well,  if  you. 

With  andabl*  maSeatr,  dedine 
My  offer,  what  says  Michael  ?    There  are  few 

Whose  memulni  could  be  render'd  more  divine. 
Mine  is  a  pen  of  all  work ;  not  •^o  new 

As  it  mt  once,  but  I  would  make  you  shine 
Like  your  ofwn  trmnpet   fitjr  fl»  tmy,  my  own 
Has  mon  of  Inssi  in    HMl  is  as  inH  bknm. 

n. 

"  But  talking  about  trumpets,  here 's  my  Vision  I 
Now  you  Shan  judge,  all  pMplc;  yea,  you  shall 

Judge  with  my  judgment,  and  by  my  rtocision 
Be  guided  who  shall  enter  heaven  or  fall.  « 

I  settle  all  these  things  by  intuition. 
Times  praeut,  past,  to  come,  heaven,  hell,  aud  oil, 

>  Sc<?"LIfp  of  Urnry  Kiikn  ■VMiitc." 

S  I"  Ltft  aft  yml  heiultf  re  (>Ati%  ;  and^ir  cYortiUiinc  Pf'niU, 
B*  re  l«ft  np  !  For  lo  I  «  glorilinl  Moiurrh  »p|WMi  hcih. 
On«  wbo  in  riKhtcouuMfw  rrljpi'il,  ■ml  rrlij(ii>u«l«  k  ^>'T'>1  pcoplt. 
Vi'ho  an  Ihcw  thm  ■wall  hina  vlthin  ?  —  Nmo,  Uw  OriiTaiw, 
Hbn  I  kntw  .     .     .     Tboa.  Me,  O  matchlM  EliM, 
BicailaH  QuNO,  «m  Own  I  mni  thj  bmhut't  baniitlU  nlllt. 
TlMM  iao  wa«  h*  •Ttb*  wMr  nMil.  the  h«t«  of  Crcwji, 
UabkauMd  RMiwI      ihm.  i«doul>ul>lr  vvrtor. 
......    I  Mw  itvrvpiril  iif  Alfrvtl  — 

Alftcd,  than  trkem  nn  princw  viih  tatti-T  h  ;r  n,.,  <  ^iftail. 

.    Brdr  I  beheld,  who,  hunil' 1  r  I  I 
Shane  likr  A  »lnel*  tinx,  kt^tip  in  a  lu^  ir.  .  ir  tl-k£ki»rs4- 
Baron  Jklio  w:'..  thrr.  .  ita'  iii.irT  II  'i    1'  ii  ; 
Thr»,  loo,  Kjitii-r  t  JiauriT  ■  It    ■,  .i!   ,  lii^hlrd  tn       iIkv  — 
And  Sbak«p«aiv.  «lu>  in  our  hr^rt^  fi>r  hiinvwtf  hsth  rrcrtc«l  tui empire. 

A  train  whom  nvtarrT  duty  Httracted, 
Thronch  the  (tUr  of  HUm  rime  forth  to  arlcomc  Ihdr  So«ci*ifii. 
M  m ,  wen  the;,  and  ct'irioiu  all.  Conaiiicuaiu  arom^  thrm 
Wolfe  va* (HQ)  uidlMScamaBwIwMloathtlharaaafOwlirbfv.* 
And  the  aicliit;  Moakian  afUennanjr  I,  eon  by  adoiAioii, 
Who  bcbeM  In  the  kin;;  hii  inunlfireni  uupil  inA  patron  — 
Thcr*.  too.  Weiln,  1  uw  and  knew  —  And  Hnrk*  t  bvhtia  thnv. 
na»,  where  wnmet  are  fortfi  »pn,  w»  the  injured  HuiiitK.  betlilr  him ; 
There  waa  our  late-loal  Quern,  thir  nauun'i  emplcaf  *inue,"Atc.  Ac. 

Sji.  TKrv.) 

*  Alfonto.  fppaking  of  the  Ptolomean  system,  said,  that 
"  had  h<>  t«-i'ii  rniuullod  at  the  rrratinn  of  thewond,hewou]d 
hare  sp*ri'il  the  M.ikrr  tome  ,^hiurdlH<'»." 

*  Soc  Auljri-yN  ■•Mi  M.int  >  :  tlio uiiiarilioii  which  tllMppcarod 
"with  a.  riirniii<  prrliim"' ami  a  iru-htdiom  tt/ttng  ;"  or 
%f4st.\\v"  .intiiiiiary,"  \n\.  i.  p.  STvi-S.  —  [■■  A*  tlic  \iviiin  »hvit 
h<«  Tolumc,  a  itroln  of  HeluJtffvJ  music  iteemctt  to  till  thp 
apartmnl"— "The  vsnal  tiiw,"  says  Gnwe,  "at  which 
ehosts  taaka  tbefr  appaanliee  fs  midnight,  and  aeldom  before 
It  i»  riark  ;  thoiiirh  (ome  audjirious  spirits  havt-  b<H»n  m\A  to 
appc.jr  I'ven  by  day-ilghl ;  hut  of  thU  thore  iire  few  iiiataucct, 
and  Uioic  mostly  ghotu  who  bad  beeo  laid,  and  wbosa  tanns 
«r  cenfciewBBt  wan  eiplnd.  1  canoat  Isam  that  ' 

*  tea. 


I  Like  king  Alfonso.  *   When  I  thus  see  douhle, 
'  I  iiva     Deltjr  soma  mrldi  «r  trouUew" 

cn. 

He  ceased,  and  drew  forth  an  MS. ;  and  no 

Persuasion  on  the  part  of  devils,  or  ."ialnts. 
Or  anjtel*,  now  could  stop  the  tf>rri  nt ;  so 

He  rt>a(l  the  first  fhn  «-  lines  of  the  contents; 
But  at  the  fourth,  the  whole  spiritual  show 

VbA  mmtshVI,  wlOi  variety  of  scents, 
Ambmsinl  and  sulphiircou^,  ;is  they  s|>r;injr, 
Like  lightning,  ofl'lruni  his  "  melodious  twang. 

.  CUL 
Tboae  grand  heroics  acted  as  a  spell ; 

The  ancels  stoppM  their  ears  and  plied  their  pinions  ; 
The  ilc\  ils  ran  howling,  deafen'd,  down  to  hcU ; 

The  Khosto  fled,  fribbeitoft  for  tlietr  own  donl- 
(For  tis  not  yet  decMi-.l  wht  rc  they  dwell.  ulonS— 

And  I  leave  ever>  man  to  his  opinions ) ; 
Miohaol  tiKjk  refuge  in  his  trump — but,  lo  ! 
Uis  teeth  were  set  on  edge,  he  could  not  blowl 

CIV. 

Saint  PWer,  who  has  hitherto  been  known 
For  an  impetuous  saint,  upraised  his  key*. 

And  at  the  fifth  line  knock'd  the  poet  down ;  • 
Wbo  Ml  like  Thaeton,  but  more  at  case. 

Into  his  lake,  for  there  he  did  not  (lru«ni ; 
A  different  web  being  by  the  Destinks 

Woven  for  the  Laureate's  flnal  wias__,  

Reform  shaU  happen  cither  hm  or  then. 

CV. 

He  first  ?anic  to  the  bottom — like  his  works. 
But  soon  rose  to  the  surfece — like  himself; 

For  all  corrupted  things  are  buoy'd  like  corks, « 
By  Oalr  own  rottenness,  light  as  an  elf. 

Or  wisp  that  flits  o'er  a  niuniss  :  he  lurks. 
It  may  be,  stiU,  like  dull  books  on  a  shel^ 

In  his  own  den,  to  acfairl  some**  Lift"  or  **  TUon," 7 

As  Welboni  saya— **  th«  devil  tamM 


carry  taper*  In  tht-ir  hAni1».  .-u  they  are  lometime*  depicted 
DraKRioK  chain*  is  not  the  fathion  of  Er»gll»h  ghonti  ;  chain* 
and  UaekveitaMBtS  bdag  chiefly  the  .iccoutremenli.  r)f  Unv-.^ 
•w-ctres  seen  to  arbitrary  covemmrnt* ;  dtaid  or  alive,  Kn- 
glinh  spirits  are  free.  Ihirinir  the  narration  of  Its  bolaaas,  a 
eho«t  inuxt  by  no  means  be  interrupted  by  queftioQS  of  any 
kind:  lu  narratmn  NliiR  romiileti'd.  it  vanishes  away,  fi-e- 
eiuently  in  a  flasli  nf  litlit  ;  In  which  case,  some  ghosts  have 
bei?n  so  cotisi(k  r;iti-  a«  tti  df-.^ire  thp  party  to  when  they  xo- 
peared  to  shut  th.  ir  rv.  s :  —  soni-  timcf  Ha  dCBBItanta  at- 
tended »      mm!  lUlijihtJtU  music."} 

4  f"  "T'"'  '  \>rht\A  thrm  meet,  I  he  dctln  aTrar  aiNil  o'ercame  mc: 
omT,.'?™  ".lifL*^  *•        hoMnnah.  of  velcmir 

mid  lly  lst«k<nK  rty,  aa  the  happ.»  onmp.ni  pn-.  r',! 
TnMMMmlNate      (Sat«,  I ,  iuo,  pm»M  f.ir «  Ar.l  In  enter  — 
MHHMWnnarthetMKlf  wlihhHil  mi'.  -  I  nmn,'<X  lo  the  roualaln, 
l-.ajrr  to  rfrink  thereof,  and  i«  i  iu         .il  «a,eanhlr, 
I>arknc»  came  over  ine  tlw-n  m  iht ,  Nil  in.;  loiu^  of  the  waitr. 
And  nn  ft.<  mrtlwu^lii  -ui  k.  and  1  tril  )>ni-ipilale.  Mai-ltnA, 
I  1,1-1  I  a«  >l<-.  ami  1- :i.  "'"Jiil.in-..  i:i  IwilUjhl  l«*)re  me, 

l>,iik  a-nl  Ui>'  ri.  t  .  ,  .,         i,  ,  i  ,,1       r.i|.iuroui  h><iim1  ariKunfuihi. 
ttranl  ihp         fiwn  ihi-  t„«.-r,  x^jil  '  loi '  throui-h  the  .lltnce  of 
r»tnln|t.'— Soi  TH«v.l 

•A  drowned  Ixxly  li**  at  the  Imttom  till  rotti-n ;  it  then 
floats,  as  most  people  know. 

'  [Southey's  Vision  of  Judgment  ap^wMrs  to  us  to  Ijc  an  iU- 
J«««Wl,ai>dnotawdl.eaeC«t«dwork.  it  certain!)  Iinsartdi^ 
DOtninff  to  the  reputation  of  Its  author  in  anv  respect.  The 
nohlcness  of  his  motive  doe*  not  atone  for  the  indiscretion  of 
puttinff  it  into  so  rcnrchcnsible  a  form.  Milton's  example 
will.  |HTh»p».  U'  |.lr'.nl<  <1  In  hii  vindicalion:  but  Milton  alone 
has  ever  ftiunat  il  a  tirtion  <m  the  l>a$U  of  revelation,  without 
dcgrndtnif  hit  subject.  He  alone  has  siircocdM  In  carr^inR 
hi«  r.  ad<  r«  into  the  spirituiU  world.  No  other  attempt  iif  the 
kind  has  ever  wpeared  that  can  be  read  w  ithout  ,i  <  nnit;iiit 
ffnrting af  KWetMog  like  tnirlesque.  and  a  wish  th  .t  ih  i  .ir- 
J^W  •■■Sllfsi""  of  the  Idolatrotu  Greeks  should  »iill  be  the 
haUaadlhelNaTCBorpoiitijr.  AsnlleatthepusriUtias,aBd 
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cvi. 

Am  tar  the  rest,  to  come  to  the  conclusion 
Of  thlf  true  dreamt  the  telescope  is  gone 

mSdt  k«pt  tar  optics  free  ftMB  all  dduiiaa. 
And  itaowU  ow  what  I  in  my  torn  bave  atumn; 

« langh  at  the  atMurdity  of  th«  poet,  tni^ht  thrn  tm  onjoynd  by 
the  rtNiilfr.  without  an  appn-hi-inlon  that  hi-  wan  muHy  of 
profAiiity  iti  t'lMrig  It.  Milton  h;v»  l>e«'n  blanii-l  iiy  tin-  irii^t 
jii»Ucio:i«  critic*.  xn(\  hU  ».innp!»t  aiJmirers,  torexprrnniiitf  the 
of  Kt>  ni.ll  \^  [-•tam,  anJ  thu  diH-rci-i  iif  .\lmi^'hty 
Power,  by  words  oiiiguud  to  the  Deitv.  U  uffeiids  a({ainit 
posdeal  pnpristf  and  poatiad  prataMlHj.  Il  U  bapiiHltala 
to  deceive  ourNivei  talo  a  tnouentirjr  and  poetical  belief 
that  wonl«  praeeeded  from  the  Holy  Spirit,  esrput  on  the 
warmtit  of  Intplrattoil  Itself.  Il  i«  h(>r<>  only  that  Milton  fails, 
and  here  Milton  wnniHlmM  •hock<  Thf  l.niu"". »'-'«'  and  con- 
duct aM-rilx'd  by  Milton  to  hi*  iiitmi.r  -jui  it .n  < . .rd  so  woll 
with  our  cfmcrpflotK  atnl  I»clir-i  f  s|x-r:u.j,-  tiirir  nHftirp  iiiid 
i'xi»t<  nii\  th.it  ill  many  i  s  v,i-  I'orLct  tint  they  .iri'.  in 
any  r<-«|»c<t,  the  i-ri-aturt't  ol  iinM^tiniiiioii.  The  Idaiptifinie* 
of  'Milton'i  dprili  offend  not  a  piouf  car,  bn-aii»e  tncy  am 
dertia  wfeo  otter  them.  Nor  are  we  dUpleated  with  the  po«<t'» 
pratoniptfoD  bi  (eignlnx  UnKtugc  for  hi-avenly fpiritt.  booausc 
R  la  a  lanxuaite  that  lin«  tlic  mul  to  heaven;  and  niur« 
than  Ix'licve.  wf  ktiow  .m^l  frvl.  that,  whatevrr  may  l)o  tht- 
nature  of  tJic  lati);iui;-i"  of  an^flii,  the  lan>:u-iffo  of  thf  p<ict 
truly  interpret*  thiir  M'lilinii ni.,  'Ihr  u.ir^U  an*  human; 
but  the  trutht  they  evprc^s,  .iri>l  '  hi  •'■'<  r  i  v  ihry  t<-ac-h,  are 
divine.  N'otWnn  of  tli«  saiiic  liimi  ciii  !»■  -.dd  of  othor 
fablr,  i<'tic'Us  nr  ludicroiit,  piou*  or  prof,inn,  th.U  hiu  yrt  t)ccn 
written  in  any  ,\gf;  or  laii(n''>j:e —  lUackipood,  iiHa'i.] 

>  [The  "  Vl,ii(n  of  Judgment"  appeared,  m  liaa  been  id- 
readr  said,  in  "•  I  ht^  I.ihenil"  —  a  .louniiU  which,  cun>i»ting 
Cfaiedy  of  fii<s  >  <  hy  the  l.iK-  Mr.  ll.iilitt  and  Mr.  I-«'i>[h  Hunt, 
WM  not  kavcd  from  ruin  liy  a  few  contributions,  same  of  the 
Uchcstiaafft,  ferI^B|n».  la  kla  irark,  aalitlad  »  Lard 
ByroB  a«t  Mi  Qata^pawriaa."  Mr,  Hiast  aaiatiHad  ttadiad 
poet,  wklit  sill  eaca  to  this  mibappyJeafiialt  and  hhehamt 
were  ttmstahsoto  pissss  at  (ha  daaa  In  the  Qnartettf  Ra> 
view:  — 

**  Mr.  Hunt  dencrtbas  hbMelf  as  piMU-d  by  Lord  Byron 
Into  the  undrrtakini;  of  that  hapless  naiaslne:  Lord  Byron, 
on  the  contrary-,  reiirenenti  hiin«elf  as  urged  to  the  Hrrfee  by 

the  Mcusrs.  Hiitit  tnein**-!*  e«."  r. 

"  •  ».<'nii.i,  Oct.  I'lli,  l"'/-'  I  ain  afniid  the  Journ.il  is  .i  d.-ul 

tyuitiocsi,  and  won't  do.  but  in  It  I  ani  aaiTitlciiiK  inyscit  for 
ocbora.  /  can  have  no  iulvaiitage  in  it  I  believe  the  brothrrt 
Hmmtt  to  be  honeikt  men  it  am  sure  that  they  are  poor  one*  ; 
they  have  not  a  Kan.  They  pmsrd  me  lo  mga^e  in  this 
work,  imt  in  am  twOmmr  I  tmufnini ;  tiHl  I  shall  >tot  n-peni 
if  I  can  da  them  Ike  trasi  terrict".  I  have  done  all  I  ran  for 
Leigh  Hunt  since  he  rainc  here,  but  it  i»  .limoit  use|p««  :  hii 
wife  i«  111  ;  hi<  six  rhildrrn  tiot  very  tractalilo  ;  ami  in  all'iirs 
of  this  world  he  liiniM-ll  {■i  a  perrttt  child.  The  dcatli  of 
Shellev  !<  ft  them  tirt.illy  ai^nuitid  :  and  I  couM  not  we  them 
in  mill  ,i  ^tii'--  willimit  ii<in^:  the  common  feclini;*  of  hu- 
manity, iUid  <*  tiat  means  wcru  ia  tny  power  lo  sttl  liiviu  .xflont 
a^n.' 

"  Again ^ Mr.  Hint  repmmu  Lord  Brron  aa  dropping 
bis  OOnnectlon  with  'TI>C  Liberal,'  pnrtly  Ix  imum-  hi«  friend* 
at  bOBc  ( Messrs.  Moore,  Iloi>hou>e.  Miut.iv.  Lvc.jtnid  him  it 
•aa  a  di*i  ri'<tttahle  one.  and  partly  Imt.ui'c  tli-  liii*tneis  did 
not  tuni  out  lurr.ili^r 

"  ■  It  i^  .1  mist.ikr  to  »np|i.ii^<'.  tljiit  In-  s^:l■^  not  m.iinly  in- 
flucnceil  by  tin-  r\\n-t.  t.illun  u!  nri'tit.  Hf  r\.)i.  .  1.  ,1  \.t)  l.ir>;i- 
returns  froni  '  The  Liberal."  Header*  in  ihcte  ilays  net-d  not 
be  told,  that  periodiral  works  wbldl  baw  a  large  ula  aia  a 
mtnc  of  wealth :  Lord  Byran  had  ealeulated  that  matter  well.' 
Lord  Byron  and  his  Coniemporarift.  p-  .V(. 

"  '  The  failure  of  the  large  nroiits  — the  non-apne*rancc 
of  the  golden  visions  he  li-id  iook«>il  for,  of  the  IUliiilinr«ti  or 
Quarterly  return*  —  of  the  solid  and  splendid  pr'xii-  ol  tliis 
new  country,  whirh  he  «hfml<l  coiiiint^r  in  th^;  r<-f;:<ins  of  no- 
toriety, to  the  daj:/litiir  nf  .ill  ni<-ir>  r;,.  >  .i:i'l  fn-  a.w;  rlin 
it  was  —  this  was  the  hitt'T  ili<<a)>|itiiiuiniut  which  toauic  him 
determine  to  give  way."  —  Ibid.  p.  M. 

"  Now  let  uj  hear  Lord  Byron  himself:  — 

"  '  Genoa,  '.••"«  IMh.  —  They  will,  of  course,  attrit)ntp 
motlTC*  of  all  kln<U  ;  hut  I  sh.ill  not  atiaiidon  a  man  like 
Hunt  becauNC  he  i»  iinlortunatc.  Why,  1  could  have  no 
pecuniarff  motives,  and,  least  of  all.  in  connection  with 
Hunt.' 

"  '  Genoa,  lObrc  2Sth,  182*2.  —  Now  du  you  see  what  you 
and  your  Ataads  do  by  yoor  lirindlcioua  rudcncM  ?  actually 
cement  a  sort  of  connectioa  whkh  you  strove  to  prerent, 
and  which,  had  the  Hunts  protniTrd,  would  not.  in  all  pro- 
bability, have  continued.  As  it  is.  I  will  not  quit  them  in 
tlieir  adversity,  though  it  shotild  cost  nie  character,  f.ime, 
mfiTiry,  aiid  the  usual  et  cetera.  My  ori(rin:»l  moti\i  »  I 
m^j  npiatnrl ;  (In  the  letter  which  you  thought  proper  to 


All  I  saw  farther,  in  the  last  confusion^ 
Was,  that  Ktagg  Geoi|*  lUnpld  Into  heMcn  ftar 
Doe; 

And  wben  the  tuimiR  Jwlk^dlad  to  •  oakn, 
I  left  him  pnctUag  the  hundredth  psilm.  i 

show ;)  they  are  the  true  om-s.  and  I  .ibide  by  (hem,  as  I  tell  ] 
you,  and  I  told  l.eiph  Hunt,  when  tie  que^liomd  iiif  on  the  | 
sulyect  <if  tli.it  lettiT.  He  was  violently  (mtt.  ainl  in  \.  r  » ill  | 
forgive  mo  at  the  bottom  ;  liiit  I  wuiiiot  In  Ij.  iImi,    I  never 

meant  to  m.ike  a  parade  of  it;  but  If  he  <  li        to  i;ii>->tii.n 

me,  I  could  CHily  answer  the  plain  truUi ;  aiul  1  runles».  1  did 
BOS  sea  any  tbngla  tbe  tatter  to  taavt  btan.  aalen  1  said  he 
was  •*  a  hart."  wUch  I  deal  Nnanber.  Had  thia  Journal 
gone  on  well,  and  leo«dd  bawe  aided  to  m.ike  it  lietter  for 
them,  I  should  tboibava  Mk  them  after  a  sale  piloiai;e  off  a 
lee  shore  to  ni.ike  a  prn«p4>roiis  voy.ige  by  them^etv)  i.  As  it 
is.  I  cau  l,  and  would  not  it  I  loiild.  le.ive  tlii'iii  atiionij  the 
bre.ikers.  An  to  any  conimuiiily  of  feelioK.  tin .iitlil.  or 
oj>m:<in.  (wtween  Leigh  Hunt  and  me,  there  i.^  littl.^  nr  nun.-, 
"e  nn  el  r/irely.  hardly  ever ;  tint  I  think  him  a  i;i luil-iirin- 
( ijili  il  and  .il>l<'  niiii,  and  must  do  as  1  wouiii  tie  di.tic  t.v.  " 

Ttie  llevlewer  priH-etxU  to  comment  on  Mr  Iliint  'i  >:i  neral 
abuse  of  Lord  Hymn's  manners,  habits.  an<l  r.  ,;u  ,  riation  : 

"  The  witness  is,  io  our  opinion,  disqualiHed  t,,  giw  evi- 
dence u|Hin  any  such  subjects:  hia  book  prttves  htm  to  be 
equally  iKnoranl  of  what  manners  are,  and  Incompetent  to 
jxiAge  what  manners  ought  to  be;  his  eJatiorate  portraiture 
of  his  own  habit*  U  from  beginning  to  end  a  very  caricature  of 
alnurdity  ;  and  the  man  who  u  rote  this  book.  *tlldlotti)y  cast, 
as  the  whole  language  of  it  is,  in  a  free  and-«asy,  eonversa- 
tional  tone,  hax  no  tnore  rl  jilit  to  decide  .ilwjut  f  lie  converwvtion 
of  mi  h  a  mail  a>  I,<irii  liiron.  tiiaii  lias  a  imtI  .iiinrt  ntii  e  lo 
pronounce  <'i  calhrdra  —  from  hi*  one-»hillin>.'  t.illcry.  to  wit 
—  on  the  dialogue  of  a  polite  coine«lv.  We  i  an  e.ivilv'lH-lii*  e, 
that  Lord  Byron  never  talked  his  best  when  this  was  bi* 
Compantom,  We  can  also  teltave,  (bat  Lonl  Bftaa'*  serious 
conversation,  even  in  iu  lowest  torn,  was  oAnt  anfntelligible 
to  Mr.  Leigh  Hunt.  We  are  morally  certain,  that  in  such 
company  Lord  Byroo  talked,  verv  often  indeed,  for  the  mere 
purpose  of  amuting  himself  at  the  expense  of  hi*  Ii;(iorant, 
lantastir.  l.ick.a-dai?ie.al  guest  ;  thai  he  r<>in;.i.  r.  <l  ttir  .Mag- 
nus Apollo  of  Pivailise  Kqw  as  a  pre<-iiiiis  (mtt.  ,^nd  .vi  ted 
.ircordlngly.  We  therefore  consider  .Mr.  Ilniir  '.  <  \i,lr:j,  i  i-i 
absolutely  inadtnis<.ibl(>,  on  stroug  prcltmttuiry  gruundi.  Hut 
what  are  we  to  say  to  it.  wban  we  tad  k,  as  we  do.  totally 
and  diametriciily  at  variaoca  both  wlUi  the  substanre  and 
complexion  of  Lord  Hyron**  epiitolanr  florrespondence ;  and 
with  111.'  or.il  |.  <!iir,(iide«  of  men  whose  talents.  uriKitully 
superior  Ix'yond  all  po.^iliilfiy  of  measurement  to  Mr  Hunt's, 
have  Ijecfi  inatiire<l  and  perliv  ti'd  by  study.  Ixith  of  Ixmks  and 
men,  such  a*  .Mr.  Hunt  never  eM  n  dreamed  of;  v. ho  had 
the  advantage  of  meeting  Ix>rd  Hyron  on  ii  rnn  o|  p.Ttn  t 
e4]uality  to  all  intents  and  purposes  ;  and  who.  qualihed.  as 
they  probably  were,  above  any  of  their  ointcniixiraries.  to 
appreciate  Lord  Byrcm,  whether  as  a  poet,  or  as  a  man  of 
high  ranli  and  we-esnlBeBt  fima,  lainfUaf  bi  tbewarld  bi 
society  such  as  he  ought  never  to  baTa  soOk  below,  all  with 
one  voice  pronounce  an  opinion  exactly  and  io  every  par- 
ticular, as  well  as  looking  to  things  liruaiily  and  lo  the  general 
eiTect.  the  reverse  of  that  which  fhf>  irmi<irthy  aod  un(fr,iteful 
dependant  ha«  thoii-iit  hini«-;i  jii>titii  d  in  proinul^'atinp,  on 
the  plea  of  a  iienury  «  liu  h  no  Lord  Hv  run  »iirMt  e»  lo  relieve 't 
It  is  too  bjvil,  that  lie  who  ha»,  in  his  own  pi-rsonal  conduct, 
as  well  a*  in  his  writings,  so  much  to  answer  for — who 
abused  great  opportunities  aod  great  talents  so  lamsotably— 
who  sinned  so  deeply,  both  schist  the  society  to  which  he 
belonged  and  the  literature  in  which  his  name  will  ever  hold 
a  splendid  place  — It  is  really  too  IkuI,  that  Lord  Bj  ron,  in 
aduition  to  fill'  (rrave  condemnation  of  men  able  to  appreciate 
both  hi»  mi  r.l>  .till)  Ins  drnicrits,  and  well  dlspo«e«l  to  think 
more  in  «nrrnw  tiian  im  anv-.  r  o*  fiir  ',vor«t  error*  that  ex- 
isted along  with  so  nii:'.  h  tint        <  \i  i  llunt  and  noble  it 

is  by  much  too  Kid,  ti,,it  ttii.^  threat  tiiau's  glorlotis  though 
melanclMdy  nu  inory 

'  Must  iil*o  bear  the  vile  attack* 
Of  ra^';r<  d  i  iirs  and  \  ult;ar  h.u  k»  ' 
whom  he  fetl that  tii^  iKine^  must  be  scrapeil  up  from  their 
Nsl  of  repose  to  Ih-  at  oii.c  ^Tinned  and  howled  over  In'  i  rc.t- 
ture*  who,  even  in  tlie  least  hyena-like  of  their  mood*,  cau 
touch  nothing  that  BanUad  would  wWi  to  respect  without 
polluting  it." 

Mr.  Moore  *  Veriea  en  Ur.  Hmt'a  work  must  net  ho 

omitted  here  :  — 
"  Next  week  will  1m'  publLshetl  (  is  '  I.iie* '  are  the  rage) 
The  whole  Keiniiiiscencet,  won<truusand  strange. 
Of  a  small  puppv-dog  that  lived  once  in  the  cage 
(Jf  the  late  iiu\>le  lion  at  Kxcter  'Change. 

*'  Though  the  do<;  U  a  doi:  of  the  kind  ther  call  '  ii.vl.' 
'T  Is  a  puppy  that  mucii  to  good  breesUng  protects : 
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OR,  CARMEN  SECULARS  £T  ANNUS  HAUD  MIRABILIS.^ 


"  tepv  CongrcuMi  AcMHl*** 


Tm  "  food  dU  tfaDas**— all 


An  sane;  fbcpracnt  might  1»  If  fheyiroald; 

Great  things  have  hren,  nnH  are,  and  greater  itlll 

Want  little  of  mere  moruls  but  their  will : 

A  wider  space,  a  greener  flclil,  u  given 

To  tboae  who  play  their  "  tricks  before  higti  httfOI.'* 

I  know  not  if  the  aogels  weep,  but  men 

Hnt  YNpt  ouN^h — tot  lAikf  <— to  wtt^  agda  t 


It 

All  is  oqledod — he  it  good  or  had. 

Reader  t  rcmembor  when  thou  wert  a  lad. 
Then  Pitt  was  all ;  or,  If  not  all,  so  much, 
His  very  rival  almost  decm'd  him  such.  > 
We,  we  liKf*  Ma  tbs  InteUectoal  nos 
Of  giants  (rtnid,  Wu  Titan«,  fkce  tolhoe— 
Athos  and  IJa,  with  a  dashing  ;i 
Of  eloquence  between,  which  flow'd  all  iree, 
Ai  the  4mp  MUiMn  «r  tile  iEfecHi  mr 
Betwixt  the  Hellenic  and  the  Phr>glan  shore. 
But  where  are  they — the  rivals !  a  few  feet 
Of  ndkm  earth  divkte  «adl  wlndhig  aliMt  * 
How  peaceful  and  how  powerful  is  the  gnm. 
Which  hushes  all  1  a  calm,  unstormy  wave, 
Which  ovcrsweeps  the  world.    The  tlu  mr  is  oU 
Of  *•  dust  to  dust  I "  but  half  its  tale  untold : 
Tine  tempcn  not  Iti  tenwt'^-ttfll  tho ' 
Winds  its  cold  folds,  the  tomb  prescnn  III  I 
Varied  above,  but  still  alike  below ; 
The  um  0117  ahlne,  the  uIub  vI 
Though  Cleopatra's  mummy  cross  the  sea 
O'er  which  from  empire  8he  lured  Anthony  ; 

And  few  dofls  have  sudi  ofmortunities  had 
or  kaowtac  bow  Umu  fibm—aaoot  Iktarii. 


**  How  that  antma)  eati,  how  he  ttmm,  feov  he  drlnki. 
It  all  noted  down  br  this  Boewtll »  mmH : 
And  tts^^ftami  ' 


ThoQgli  h*  iwi^  pratt^  wen  --  this  th«  puppjr  ailowi  — 
It  wiaatt.h*im,taorm«'d— all  iccoiul-band  rgar ; 

And  ka  «MUr  pMbv  U*  am  Mttto  bawwwow^ 
T«  Ike  Must  war-note  the  lion  cetdd  poor. 


"  'Tts,  iivli'iil,  .15  ^Ti'ifi  fun  .T,<.  a  i'i/Ji>r  i  imldask, 
To  ^I'l'  h'lw  this  rocknc) -Itrfii  sptti-r  nf  mbbits 
Takes  ^;r.i\i'ly  the  lord  of  the  fun  <.t  l  i  t.i'^k, 
AikI  judgL-s  of  Uon»  by  puppy-duK  li-'il)lt». 

"  Nay,  fed  a<  he  was  (and  this  tnakt  <^  it  a  datkCBM) 

Wkb  sopi  f  vpry  day  ftrom  the  lion's  own  pan, 
Re  llfti  up  his  li-K  at  tlie  nohle  bca»t'»  carcass, 
And — aoct  all  a  dog,  to  diminutive,  can. 

**  Bowerer,  the  book 't  a  good  book,  being  rick  In 

,    Examplo^  and  \v;iriiiu}r«  to  lloiu  high-bred. 
How  tifv  'ullf  r  siiudl  immgrclly  curs  In  their  kitchen. 
Who  'li  ft'ed  OU  tliein  living,  and  foul  them  when  dead."] 

'  [This  poem  was  written  by  Lord  Byron  at  Genoa,  in  tlic 
early  part  of  tko  letr  UB ;  and  putaUriNd  ki  London,  tf 
Mr.  John  Hmt.  w  «itk«uicity  was  wach  dtapMad  at  tko 
lino.] 


Hiongli  Alexcnder^  urn  t  rfunr  be  grown. 

On  shiirt^i  hu  wi  jit  to  toiiquer,  though  unknown  — 
How  vain,  how  worse  tb«n  viln,  at  koftb  aspotf 
The  madman's  wbh,  tiw  Mawdaahnli  tear  i 

He  wppt  for  worlds  to  conquer —  half  the  earth 
Knows  not  his  name,  or  but  his  death,  and  birth* 
And  desoUtlon ;  wUle  Ut  ntlv*  ChMoa 
Hath  all  of  desolation,  save  its  peace. 
He  "  wept  for  worlds  to  conquer  ! "  he  who  ne'er 
Conceived  the  globe,  he  panted  not  to  spare  I 
With  even  tbe  buqr  Morthcm  I«le  unknown, 

•ianrUt  throne. « 


nr. 

But  where  is  he,  the  modem,  mightier  tn. 
Who,  bom  no  king,  made  monarchs  draw  his  car ; 
Tbe  new  Sctoftiii»  whoae  nnhanicH'd  kings. »  | 
fk«ed  flpon  tltt      hOSien  thcnudves  with  wings,  j 

And  spurn  the  dust  o'er  w  hich  they  crawl'd  of  late* 
Chain'd  to  the  chariot  of  the  chieftain's  state  ? 
Tea!  irhem  Is  he,  ttte  clmnploii  and  fhe  drild 

Of  nil  that's  great  or  little,  wl^c  or  wild  ?  [thront-s  ? 

Whose  game  was  empires,  and  whose  stakes  were 

Whose  table  earth — whose  dice  were  human  boMk? 

Behold  the  grand  result  in  yon  lone  isle,* 

And,  as  thy  nature  urges,  weep  or  smile. 

Sigh  to  behold  the  eagle's  lofty  rage 

Seduced  to  nibble  at  hit  namnr  otge ; 

Smile  (0  mrrar  tte  qodier  cf  the  nattona 

Now  daily  squabbling  o'er  disputed  rations ; 

Weep  to  perceive  him  moaminft  as  he  dine^ 

OVcartafl*d  dUhca  and  oVr  aUnted  wtae*} 

O'er  petty  (juarreln  upon  petty  thhipi. 

lb  thxs  the  luiin  who  scourged  or  feasted  khlga  7 

*  [Mr.  Fox  uied  to  say  —  "  /  nerer  want  a  word,  but  Pitt 
nerer  wants  tJke  word."] 

*  [The  jrrave  of  Mr.  Fox,  in  Wcitininjter  Abtier,  I»  within 
dgfateen  inches  of  that  of  Mr.  Fiu.  — 

"  Where  —  taming  thought  tn  hiunsn  PfMo  |>» 

The  mighty  chieft  sleep  .'^idc  by  sUe, 
Drop  up<in  Fox'»  Kr^""  the  to.u, 
"T  will  trickle  !'i  l.i:.  riv:Ll'.s  bi.-r  : 

O'er  Pitt's  tl»p  mournful  requiem  sound. 
And  Fox's  shall  the  notes  rebound. 
The  lolenm  echo  leetni  to  cry  — 
■  Hvre  let  tbeir  discord  with  them  dio| 
S[>e.ik  not  for  those  a  separate  doom, 
whom  fate  made  brothers  In  the  tomb  ; 
But  search  the  land  of  liring  men. 
Where  wilt  tliou  find  their  Ukp  n^Mn  ?'  " 

Sik  \'.  AJTKR  Scott.] 

*  [A  sarcoph»ffus,  of  breccia,  sappo«-<l  to  hnxp  contained 
the  niist  of  Alexaudi'r.  which  came  into  ttic  (M.sM-..4iuii  of  tbe 
English  army,  tn  cons«M)uence  of  the  capilulatiuu  of  Ales- 

nmssn  ■nseun.] 

*  [Sesostris  l*  (aid,  by  Diodoras,  to  ._ 
drawn  by  eight  vonquitned  sovereigns:  — 

"  HIah  on  his  car  Se*ostrl«  struck  my  view, 
WMian  sceptar'd  slaves  in  golden  bameu  drew : 
»•  kaada  a  bow  and  polDtol  Javlki  hokL 
Ills  giant IM m am^ifaMU« orgSL". 
•[SkBataaJ 
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Beliolil  the  tcales  in  which  hit  fortuiw  hangs* 
A  mvBOBlii  HUttmmt,  and  ni  «tffi*  harufaa 

A  bu»t  delay''!    a  book  iTfu»H.  can  shake 
The  sleep  oi  him  who  kopt  the  world  awake. 
Is  this  indeed  the  tamer  of  the  great, 
Now  slave  of  all  oould  taue  or  irritate— 
The  paltry  gaolar^  WtA  tiw  prying  xpy. 
The  stiriiiK  stranger  with  his  note-buok  nigh  ?  ^ 
Plunged  in  a  dongeon,  he  had  ittUl  been  great} 
Hov  low,  bow  UtUe  waa  Odi  middle  state, 
Between  a  prison  and  a  palace,  M-hrro 
How  few  oould  feel  for  what  he  had  to  ix^ar  1 
Vain  his  complahit,— ray  lord  presents  his  bOI, 
His  food  and  wine  wwe  doled  out  duly  still: 
Vain  was  his  s}ckne«»,  never  was  a  clime 
So  free  fn.>ni     nr.icide  —  t<>  (l<:iu;>t 's  a  crime  ; 
And  the  stiff  suigeon,  who  maintain'd  ids  cause. 
Hath  kMt  Us  plaee^  and  gaiuM  the  worid'S 
But  smile  —  though  all  the  pangs  of  1 
Disdain,  defy,  the  tardy  aid  uf  art ; 
Though,  save  the  few  fond  friends  and 
Of  that  fair  boy  his  sire  shall  ne'er  cin!)n(r«». 
None  stand  by  hU  low  bed  —  though  i  vt  u  the  mind 
Be  wavering,  which  long  awed  and  awes  mankind ; 
SmOc — for  the  fetter'd  eagle  breaks  hit  chain* 
And  higher  woridi  tlm  thia  an  hie  i«rin.' 


I?. 

How,  If  tint  Msrin^  wftiH  lUU  ntaiB 

A  conscious  twiHjrht  of  h5s  Waf liii;  rcitm. 
How  must  he  smile,  on  looking  down,  to  see 
The  little  that  be  was  and  sought  to  be  I 
What  though  his  name  a  wider  empire  found 
than  lilt  aniUiion,  though  wMi  Mwee  » tiouiidi 
Tbotigh  Bret  in  glory,  deeiwst  In  reverse, 
Be  taated  empire's  blessings  and  iti  corse ; 
Tben^  Ui^  r«)oldng  in  their  late  «M«  tt 
From  chains,  would  gladly  be  their  tyrantfk  t9H 
Huw  must  be  jimlle.  and  turn  to  >tm  lone  gnett. 
The  proudest  sea-mark  tliat  oVrtops  the  wave  I 
What  though  his  gaoler,  duteous  to  the  last, 
Sam  deem'd  the  coflln's  lead  could  keep  him  fiut, 
Bcftisiiis'  one  I'CM/r  line  iilong  the  liii, 

To  date  the  birth  and  death  of  ail  it  hid  i 


'  [Mr.  Barry  O'Meani.] 
'  [The  butt  of  Ms  SOD.] 
^  [Captain] 


»  [Eari  BAthurit  ] 

*  [Sir  Hudtoa  Lowe.] 

I  Hall's  Interating  aecount  of  hit  intnrriew 
with  tti«  «t  saaperor  ooears  ia  Ids  '^Voyage  to  Loo-choo."] 

*  [The  draiiMtaiKM  imder  which  Mr.  O'Mpnra'i  dit- 
mitul  from  hit  MiucstT'i  lervice  took,  place  will  tufllce  to 
tho»  how  little  •■  thp  itifT  surKeon  "  merttcd  Hi<"  itppUuie  of 
Lord  BvTon.  In  a  letter  to  the  Admiralty  Board  t  y  Mr.  O'M., 
doted  Oct.  94.  IHlH,  there  occurrtd  the  VbllowltiK  paragraph  : 
—  •'  !n  the  third  Interriew  which  Sir  Itudion  Lo»c  h.-ul  with 
N.i^)-jlr"ti  Buotiapartp,  In  M.t\  !■<!',  lir'  jirM)i.i^r-,l  ui  the  lattrr 
to  %euii  iiic  awajr.  and  to  rt'jilarp  ni<'  by  Mr  l!.i\ti  r.  who  had 
be*il  teroral  year*  jurfji-tin  in  the  (Virsioaii  ll  ira-i  ri.  1  .lilin,; 
to  thil  attempt,  he  adopted  the  retoluiluu  uf  uianilti«ting  lereat 
coplilsnni  to  asc^  IqrMMriiiw  asewMi  cMiMsa,  UnUrn^  M 
eoDstSBtlf  to  dtae  with  htm,  eeotislug  ftir  hoars  tagetfwr 
with  me  aloTM,  both  to  Ids  Own  hewe  and  gmundi,  and  at 
Loogwood,  either  to  nnr  own  iWMn,  or  undrr  the  treeii  .ind 
fU^whofp.  On  tome  of  these  ocriulon*  he  madf  to  inc  ob- 
icrv.itlrn*  upon  the  iH-n  iit  'A  hirh  w  ouiii  n>»  ilr  t  i  Kiiropt^ 
fruin  ihe  ilcath  <if  N'.ipi 'Ifi r[i  liuoiiimartu  ;  of  rwnt  nc 

Ijx ikc  In  .1  :ii,TTiTirr  u  hi.  h.  r  uiMiirring  hit  kltttiltion  an  1  iiiiiir, 
ttiu  i>et:uliarly  UutrviUitg  to  mv." — The  SvcrKary  to  thi' 
Admiralty  was  initnicted  to  answer  In  thcM  tcrmt :  —  "  It  it 
tmpnttlble  to  doubt  the  meaning  wtiich  thlt  passage  waa  in- 
tended to  convey  ;  and  my  I^rdi  can  at  little  dmdit  that  the 
ItuLuiMtion  It  a  calumniout  f^UM-hood:  bot  If  tt  were  tnie, 
and  If  to  horrible  n  »uj;;-'''«Him  w.ti'  made  to  yon,  dircrtly  or 
indirectly,  it  »  a<  your  iMiundcn  iluty  not  to  hare  loit  .i  niomciu 
to  wwnniiinlrting  it  to  the  Admiral  oa  the  spot,  or  to  the 


That  name  shall  hallow  the  ignoble  shore, 
A  tdlamaii  to  tfl  Mve  kimirto  tei»: 

The  fleets  that  sweep  before  the  eastern  bla^t 
Shall  hear  their  sea-lx>ys  hail  it  from  the  mast; 
When  Victory's  Gallic  coltunn  shall  hut  rii^ 
Like  romp^t  piUar,  In  a  dsMrt'a  akie^ 
The  Todtr  We  tint  hoUb  or  hM  Ui  dwl 
Shall  crown  the  Atlantic  likt-  the  hero's  boati 
And  mighty  nature  o'er  his  obsequies 
Do  more  ttaaa  viggarri  envy  atill  denies. 
But  what  are  the-<e  to  him  ?    Can  Glory's  lint 
Touch  the  freed  spirit  or  the  fetter 'd  dust? 
Small  care  hath  te  cf  iKtol  his  tomb  constato; 
Nought  if  he  sieefe — nor  more  if  he  esietai 
Alike  the  ■tatter-Melng  shade  will  smUe 
On  the  rude  cavern  of  the  rocky  isle. 
As  if  Ids  ashes  found  their  latest  home 
In  Bome^  hnthetm  or  Oual't  tnintte  dome. 
He  wants  not  this ;  but  France  Hhall  feel  tiw 
Of  this  last  consolatiun,  though  so  scant ; 
Her  howmr,  ftoM^  and  £sith  demand  Ui  bom^ 
To  rear  aboire  a  pTnunid  of  throoeet 
Or  carried  onward  in  the  battle's  van. 
To  form,  like  ('iucvclinV  ^  dust,  hor  f;ilisi 

Bat  he  it  as  it  is — tiie  time  may  come 
HwdidlbMttiiB 
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Oh  heaven  t  of  which  ha  ma  in  pwtot  a  i 
Oh  earth  1  of  which  he  was  a  noble  creature ; 
Thou  isle  !  to  be  reroember'd  long  and  well. 
That  saw'st  the  unfle<lged  eaglet  chip  his  shell  I 
Te  Alps,  which  view'd  him  in  his  dawning  fllgMi 
Dover,  tiie  vietor  of  a  knndred  flglito  I 
Thou  Rome,  who  saw'st  thy  Ca'^^r's  daoii  OMMomI 
Alas !  why  pass'd  lie  too  the  Rubicon** 
The  RuUcon  of  man'k  swakeB^  TlgMi, 
To  herd  with  vulvar  kinuN  and  parasites  ? 
Egypt !  from  whoj*  ail  datelciis  tomb^  arose 
Forgotten  Pbaraohs  ftom  their  kmg  nepoie^ 
And  ahook  within  their  pyramids  to  hear 
A  new  CembyMi  tirandering  In  tbetr  ear; 
While  the  dark  shades  of  forty  ?t<xKi 
Like  startled  gianti  by  Mile's  fhmous  flood}  'o 

SeoralaijP  ef  fltole.  or  to  Uieir  I..ordthlpi.  An  overtoro  so 
monstroos  to  itself,  and  to  deeply  involrina,  not  merely  the 
prrional  character  of  the  ooremor,  but  the  honour  of  the 
nation,  and  the  Important  untereat  committed  to  hit  eharfte, 

»lioiild  not  hare  Ix-en  rc'«crve«l  In  your  onn  brcant  for  (wO 
\  t'.ir^.  ti>  !.«■  ]:r-  i.li;r<il  ;>t  l.ist,  not  (as  11  w  milil  .i]i[>r.ir  I  from  a 
MMiso  of  j.udlit  iliilv.  but  ill  fiirtherrinrc  <il"  vnir  uwn  (vrtonai 
hOttiUty  airainst  the  ^r.n  rrnr.r.  Kithrr  thi-  rliiir(:i-  U  in  Itic 
latt  degree  falte  and  t-iiiunmiuut,  or  you  can  have  no  potiible 
exassa  Itar  having  hitherto  uippressed  It.  In  either  rase,  and 
witftoot  adrartliiK  to  the  general  tenoiir  of  ymir  contact,  as 
stated  In  your  letter,  my  I^rdi  eootider  you  to  be  an  Improper 
penoo  to  continue  in  hit  Maioity't  tervice ;  and  they  have 
directed  joor  name  to  ba  erased  ft«ns  the  dst  of  naval  aor^ 
Keaaaaomdtog^."  (TliaamdMfaias.] 

f  [Bnotukparte  died  the  Mh  of  May.  H->l  ] 

*  [Guetclln,  conttable  of  France,  died  in  tlic  midtt  of  his 
trikunpht,  before  ChAteauDeaf  de  Kandon.  in  latiO.  The 
Engllth  garriton.  whkb  had  coodltiootd  to  surrender  at  a 
cerUln  time,  marched  out  tka  dsff  after  Us  death  ;  and  the 
commander  retpectftiUy  tsld  the  fem  of  the  ibrtrett  on  the 
bl<  r,  to  that  tt  might  appear  to  nare  rarrendcred  to  his 

ilihct.] 

9  [John  Ziika^a  di»tlnguUhed  leader  of  the  Ilutiltes. 
It  1<  rerordrd  of  him.  that,  iii  li^ui'^,  he  ordered  hi*  tkin  to 
l>e  made  the  covering  of  a  drum.  The  Bobetnians  bold  Ids 
memory  in  luperttWous  venerslieB.] 

>o  [At  the  battle  of  the  pytsasMs,  to  io 

laid,  —  "  Soldlert  1  from 
fsrqr  ages  behotd  jou."] 


M^a^fflNj^hNBgaito 
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Or  from  tbe  pjrramldV  tall  pinnacle 

Boheld  the  desert  peopled,  as  from  hell, 

AVith  clashing  hosts,  who  Btrew'il  the  buna  nnd 

To  re-inanure  the  uncultivated  land  ! 

Spain  !  which,  a  momi-iit  miiidlo.ss  of  the  CMi 

Beheld  his  banner  flouting  thy  Madrid  I 

Austria  I  whUA  WW  tbr  twtee-ta'en  capHal 

Twice  spared  to  be  the  traitress  of  his  fiUI ! 

Ye  race  of  Frederic  !  —  Frederics  but  in  name 

And  fidsehood  —  heirs  to  all  except  bis  fame  ; 

Who,  rnish'd  at  Jena,  crouch 'd  at  Berlin,  fell 

First,  and  but  rose  to  follow  !   Te  who  dwell 

Where  Kosciusko  dwelt,  remembering  yet 

The  unpiid  amount  of  Catherine's  bloody  debt  I 

Poland !  o'er  which  the  aveo^Ing  angel  paatj 

But  loft  thee  a*  he  found  thee,  still  a  wuste» 

Forgetting  all  thy  still  enduring  claim, 

Thy  lotted  people  and  extinguish 'd  name. 

Thy  sigh  for  frocdom,  thy  long  flowing  tear. 

That  soiunl  that  crashes  in  the  tyrant's  ear  — 

Kosciusko!    On — on  —  on  —  the  thirst  of  war 

Gaaps  for  the  gore  of  wrfii  and  of  their  cnr. 

The  half  hariiarle  Moicowli  nfaiaretB 

Gk-ain  In  thu  sun,  but  'tis  a  -un  tbat  set* I 

MotKOw  t  thou  limit  of  bis  long  career. 

For  wUeh  rude  Cbailea  had  wept  hb  fVozen  tear 

To  sf>.'  in  vnin  —  fie  saw  thee — how?  wtthqire 

And  nalacf  fuel  to  one  common  flre. 

To  this  the  soldier  lent  his  kindling  match, 

To  thb  the  peaaant  gave  hia  cottage  thatch, 

To  this  the  merehant  tveag  hit  hoardsd  aloirab 

The  prince  his  hall — and  Moscow  waa  00  moM  I 

SubUmest  (rf  volcanos  I  Etna's  flame 

Pales  Men  lihtot,  and  qoeoddess  Hedali  Ime; 

Vf^uviii^  >h'i\vs  hi^  Wazp,  an  usual  sipht 
For  gapiiiK  tourists,  from  his  hackncy  d  height: 
Thou  stand'st  alone  unrivall'd,  till  the  tire 
To  come^  in  which  ali  enviita  abaU  expiiet 

Thou  other  element  I  as  strong  and  stem. 
To  teach  a  lesson  conquenn  will  not  leani !  — 
AVTiose  icy  wing  flapp'd  rf'er  the  Mtering  foe, 
Till  f<  11  .1  hrri)  with  vM-h  flake  of  snow  ; 
ilow  did  thy  numbing  beak  and  silent  fang 
Pieree,  till  hosta  periah'd  wifh  a  rini^  pang  l 
In  vain  'hall  Seine  look  up  alons  h\<^  hanks 
For  the  gay  thousands  of  lii-i  (la>hini:  niiiks ! 
In  vain  shall  France  ncall  IxMicath  ht  r  vhn^s 
Her  youth — their  blood  flows  faster  than  her  wines; 
Or  stagnant  in  their  human  ioe'Temaliis 
In  !n</rn  iiiiiinmies  on  the  Polar  plains* 
In  vain  will  Italy's  broad  sun  awaken 
Heroflkpringdiili'd;  Its  heaniB  arc  noir  tmaknt 
of  all  the  trophies  gathcr'd  fmni  the  war. 
What  shall  return  ?  —  the  conquerur's  broken  car! 

a  CThp  Ulcof  F.U>a.] 

*  1  refer  the  reader  to  the  first  address  of  I'romethouf  in 
iEichyliH,  wImb  fee  It  Mt  akMw  by  hl»  nttendmits,  and  befon' 
the  arriVH  of  the  Cfaortit  of  Sea-uymphs.  [Thus  tnMlatctl 

by  Potter  :  — 

"  EthcroAl  air,  and  ye  swlft-wlogcd  wliiiLi, 
Ye  rivm  spriaging  flmiB  Ikwb  iiuila,  n  WBVM, 
That  o'or  tn'  Imarinnulile  ocean  wretifn 

Your  crisped  imiloj.  thmi  all-prodiidnp  f-irth, 
Ami  thee,  bripht  i>uii,  I  rail.  w  ho*c  l1;iri)inK  orb 
VIcwg  the  wiilt'  world  Iicnojith,  si'<'  n  hat,  a 
1  tufff>r  from  tli>-  }t<"^-«  ;  "ith  wh.a  iu  nr 
B*hold,  wbat  tortur««  fur  rvvulviiig  agt^' 
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The  con<iuiTiir  s  yet  unbroken  heart !  Again 

The  horn  of  Roland  sounds,  and  not  in  vain. 

Lutxen,  where  fell  the  Swede  of  victory,  • 

Beholds  him  conquer,  but,  alas  !  not  die : 

Dresden  8ur>-ey3  three  despot,>*  fly  once  more 

Before  their  sovereign — sovereign  as  before ; 

But  there  exbansted  Fortune  quka  tb*  fleM, 

And  LHpsic's  treason  hUU  the  unvanqaiah'd  yisld  S 

The  8axon  jackal  leaves  tlie  lion's  side 

To  turn  the  bear's,  and  wolfs,  and  fox's  gulda; 

And  backward  to  the  den  of  his  despidr 

The  forest  monarch  shrinks,  but  finds  no  lair  ! 

Oh  ye !  and  each,  and  all !  Oh  France  !  who  found 
Thy  long  fiiir  fields,  plough'd  up  as  hostile  ground, 
I>isi)utoil  f<H)t  by  foot,  till  troa-*<>n,  still 
His  only  victor,  firom  Muuraartre's  hiU 
Look^  down  oVr  trampled  Paris  t  and  Qmni  Ide,t 
AVhich  M-<^'<1  Krniria  fmm  thy  nmpartl  snO^ 
Thou  momentary  >helter  of  his  pride, 
Till  woo'd  by  danger,  his  yet  weeping  bride ! 
Oh,  France  t  retaken  by  a  single  march, 
Whose  path  was  through  one  long  triumphal  arch  ! 
Oh,  bloody  and  most  bootless  Waterloo ! 
Which  proves  how  fools  may  have  their  fortune  too. 
Won  half  by  blunder,  half  trNchery: 
Oh,  dull  Saint  H<  Icti  '  with  thy  ir.iuN-r  nleh  — 
Hear  I  hear  Prouittheus  ?  from  bis  rock  appeal 
To  eaifh,  air,  ocean,  all  that  felt  or  feel 
His  power  and  glory,  all  who  yrt  shall  hfW 
A  name  eternal  as  the  roHine  year ; 
He  tt'achcs  them  the  lesson  taught  so  long. 
So  olt,  M  vainly— learn  to  do  no  wrofig  I 
A  ain^  step  Into  tlie  right  had  made 
This  nan  the  Washincrron  of  worlds  betrayld: 
A  single  step  Into  the  wrung  has  given 
His  name  a  doubt  to  all  the  winds  of  lutfm; 
The  reed  of  Fortune,  and  of  thrones  tho  rod. 
Of  Fame  the  Moloch  or  the  demigod  ; 
His  countr>''8  Ca?sar,  Eiut)pe's  Hannibld^ 
Without  their  decent  dignity  of  fall. 
Tet  Vanity  henelf  had  better  taught 
A  surer  path  even  to  the  fiime  he  sought. 
By  pointing  out  on  history's  firuitless  page 
Ten  thoosand  conquerors  ibr  a  single  sage. 
AMiilc  Frinklin'*  quiet  memory-  r!tnili«  Xn  heaven, 
Calming  the  hghtning  which  he  th<  iuv  iiath  riven. 
Or  drawing  fipom  the  no  less  kindled  earth 
Freedom  and  peace  to  that  which  boasts  his  birth ;  * 
While  Washington  ^  a  watchword,  such  as  ne'er 
Shall  -Ink  whili  there's  an  echo  left  to  air:  * 
While  even  tho  Spaniard's  thirst  of  gold  and  war 
FbigelB  PhnurrotodioutBaltvart^ 
Alas !  why  must  the  same  Atlantic  wave 
Whicli  wafted  freedom  gird  a  tyrant's  grave  — 

I  here  must  stru^tjrle  ;  »uch  iintevrnly  chaioi 

This  ne»  -riilseil  ruler  of  the  Rod*  ilcvlncii. 

Ah  me  !  Tliat  gruaii  ljur<^t«  from  my  angui»h'd  heart, 

Mypcesent  woes  aiKi  future  tn  bpmuan,_ 

l'"or  frtTourd  shown 
Ti>  in  'ft.-i!  mail  1  b«'ar  thi*  wi  i/tit  ni  woe  ! "'] 

*  [  I  IK'  well-known  motto  on  a  French  medal  of  Franklin 
was  — 

"  Kripuil  Lii-lo  fulmen,  U'eptrumque  tjrrannU."] 

[•'  To  \}C  the  fir*t  n'.  iri  nni  the  Oii  t.^t<ir  i.  iic-t  thi-  S\ll.i, 
l)Ut  the  \V;ixliinKt<in.  or  ArisliUf*,  the  leader  in  t.ilciit  .uid 
truth,  if  to  l)e  next  to  the  Divinity."  —  Hyron  Diaiy  ] 


^  \  Simon  Boliv.ir,  the  ll'jentor  of  CotoiaMa  SOd  Peru,  i 
at  San  Pe<lro.  Uct  eTi)b«  r.  KtO,  of  SO  UlDSSS  broSlJlt  4MI  bjT 
•acesthre  Utlgue  and  exertkw.] 


s 


Digiiizea  by  Google 


THB  AOS  OF  BRONZE. 


529 


Tbe  king  of  kings,  and  yet  of  slaves  the  slave, 
Wlio  bunts  tbe  chains  of  millions  tu  renew 
Tbe  very  fetters  which  his  arm  broke  through, 
And  cnish'd  tbe  rights  of  Europe  and  bia  own, 
Tl»  fit  bctWNB  a  4iiaB«an  a4  « thniM  r 

TL 

But  'twill  not  be  —  the  spark's  awakcn'd — lo! 
Tbe  swarthy-  Spaniard  feels  his  former  gkm  ; 
Tbe  same  high  spirit  which  beat  back  fhe  Moor 
Through  eight  long  ages  of  alternate  gore 
Revives — and  where?  in  that  avenging  cliroe 
^liere  Spain  wa^  once  synonymous  with  oUm^ 
Wbm  Corlw'  and  Fisarro's  banner  flew. 
The  Inftnt  world  rBdeent  ber  nam  or*i%v.** 
'Tfs  tbe  old  aspiration  breathed  afyesb. 
To  kindle  souls  within  degraded  fiejh, 
Soch  as  repolMd  tta  PenJan  ftom  the  shon 
Wbcn  Greece  taof— Mot  llM  ftiU  Is  Qmtm  once 
mope. 

One  common  cause  makes  myriads  of  one  brailt» 
SUtcs  of  the  caal^  or  belots  of  tbe  west; 
On  Andes'  and  on  Aflios*  peeks  nnfori*d. 

The  '■clf--.irtu'  <tandanl  stream*  oVr  ilthrr  world  : 

Tbe  Atbeniau  wears  again  liarmoUiu»'  sword ;  > 

Tlw  CUM  dilcfil|)iires  his  fbrelgn  lord  t 

The  Spartin  know*  hiiii*i!f  (nirc  iTtore  a  Greek, 

Young  freedom  plumes  the  vrv>t  oi  each  cacique; 

I>ebating  despots,  hemm'd  on  either  shore, 

Shrink  vainljr  firon  the  ronsed  Atlantic's  roar; 

Through  Calpc^  sttalt  the  rolling  tides  advance. 

Sweep  sliizhtly  by  the  hulf-tamed  land  of  France, 

Dash  o'er  tbe  old  Spaniard's  cradle,  and  would  lain 

Ualla  AttHNiia  to  tlM  nlihtr  main: 

But  driven  from  thence  awhile,  yet  not  for  aye, 

Break  o'er  th'  .Egoan,  mindful  of  the  day 

Of  Salamls  !  —  there,  there  the  waf«t  ailw, 

Mot  to  be  luU'd  hr  Tictoriee. 

Lone,  lost,  abandoa\l  In  thetr  otmoit  Med 

By  Christians,  unt<>  s^hum  they  gave  their CTBed, 

The  desolated  lands,  tbe  ravaged  isle, 

Tbe  tisterM  fead  snoooraged  to  beguile, 

Tbe  aid  evaded,  and  the  culd  delay, 

Prolong'd  but  In  the  hope  to  make  a  prey ;  -  — 

The»e,  these  khall  tell  the  tale,  and  Greece  can  show 

The  frlae  flricod  «one  than  tbe  inftiriate  foe. 

Bat  tiib  ts  wen :  Greeks  only  shotdd  fkce  Gneoe, 

Not  the  barbarian,  with  lii-^  nin^k  of  ite  uc. 

How  sbouU  the  autocrat  of  bondage  be 

Tbe  Miv  o^F  Kift,  and  set  fhe  nation  ftce  ? 

Better  ^tlll  serve  the  haughty  MuMulman, 

Thau  swell  the  Cos-aque's  prowling  caravatt} 

Better  still  toil  for  mxsters,  than  await. 

The  slave  of  slaves,  before  a  Russian  gate,.^ 

Mnmber'd  by  hordes,  a  human  capital, 

A  live  estate,  existing  hut  tor  thrill, 

I«otted  bj  thousands,  as  a  meet  reward 

fbr  the  test  eoorUer  In  the  Cni^  fignd ; 

While  their  Immediate  owner  never  tastes 
His  sleep,  tatts  dreaming  of  Sibeiia's  wastes  ; 
Better  succumb  even  to  tMronn  despair, 
And  ditvt  Um  oamd  than  inmr  tbe  hear. 

>  [The  fainoai  hymn,  a«i  r;!xxl  to  ralllstratit*  :  — 

•'  CoTcr  il  with  myrtle- wreaths,  I'll  wear  mr  sword 
Lik-  brave  H.irmodiiit,  and  hli  patriot  MSBi 

An^toRi  itnn,  who  the  l,iwf  r«torM, 
The  tyrant  »lcw,  and  bode  opprea^f  in  erv!,"  .^r.  Sc  ] 

*  [For  tbe  ftrtt  authentic  accooot  of  th«  Kutsioti  Inuti^uej 
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But  not  alone  within  the  hoariest  clime 

Where  Freedom  dates  her  birth  with  that  of  Time, 

And  not  alone  where,  plunged  in  nif^ht,  a  crowd 

Of  Incas  darken  to  a  dubious  cloud, 

The  dawn  revives :  lenown'd,  romantic  Spain 

Holds  ba^  the  favader  ftom  ber  aoO  agabL 

Nnt  row  the  Roman  tribe  nor  Punic  horde 

Demand  her  fields  as  lists  to  prove  the  sword ; 

Not  now  tbe  Vandal  or  the  Visigoth 

Pollute  the  pUins,  alike  abhorring  both  ; 

Vor  old  Pdayo  on  hl«  mountain  rears 

The  warlike  fathers  of  .i  thouMnd  years. 

That  seed.is  sown  and  reap'd,  as  oft  the  Maae 

fflgbs  to  remember  on  bb  dadtjr  sboic. 

Long  in  tbe  peasant^  «rin:^  or  ivx-fs  page 

Has  dwelt  the  memorj-  of  Abeucerrage ; 

The  Zegri,  and  the  captive  victors,  flung 

Back  to  the  bariiarous  realm  from  whence  they  sprung. 

But  these  are  gone  —  their  faith,  their  swords,  their 

SWiiV. 

Tet  left  more  anti>christian  foes  than  they: 
Tbe       nonareb  and  the  boteber  priest, 

The  In(iul<ltion,  with  her  burning  feast. 
The  foith'ii  red  "  auto,"  fed  with  human  fhel« 
While  sate  the  catholic  Mdodlf  edody  onul, 
Enjoying,  with  inexorable  eye. 
That  flery  festival  of  agony ! 
The  ?terii  or  feeble  sovereign,  one  or  both 
Bjr  turns;  tbe  haughtiness  whose  pride  ma  sloth: 
Tlie  kng  degenerate  noMe ;  tbe  debased 
ffidalgo,  and  the  pcasamt  less  disin^ced, 
But  more  degraded  ;  the  uu|>eopled  realm; 
Tbe  once  proud  navy  which  forgot  the  tadni 
The  once  impervious  phalanx  dl<array'd; 
The  idle  forge  that  form'd  Toledo's  blade ; 
The  foreign  wealth  that  flow'd  on  ev'ry  shore, 
Save  hers  who  eam'd  It  with  the  natives'  gore; 
The  very  language  which  might  vie  vrith  Home's, 
And  once  was  known  to  nations  like  their 
Neglected  or  forgotten :  —  such  was  Spain  j 
But  sodi  Ae  Is  not,  nor  sbatt  be  agdn. 
These  wor^t,  (t:e<e  fnime  Invaders,  fislt  and 
The  new  Nuru  iutiue  mjuI  of  old  Castile. 
Up  !  up  .-i;:iiin  !  undaunted  Taurldor  I 
The  buU  of  Phalaris  renews  his  roar; 
Homit,  ddvalrout  Rldalgo !  not  In  vafai 
Revive  the  cr>-  —  "  lai'o  !  and  close  Spain  ! "  ' 
Yes,  close  ber  with  your  armed  bosoms  round, 
And  turn  the  banler  which  Mapoleon  fvond,— 
Tbe  exterminating  war,  the  desert  plain, 
Tbe  streetji  without  a  tenant,  save  the  slain  ; 
The  wild  sierra,  with  its  wilder  troop 
Of  vuUnre»plamed  guerrilbis,  on  the  i 
Tor  their  Incessant  prey ;  the  desperate  < 
Of  Saniiro^sii,  mls(htiest  In  her  fall  ; 
The  man  nerved  to  a  spirit,  and  the 
Waving  her  more  than  AhmmoIib  MMle;  < 
The  knife  of  Arracon  >,  Toledo's  steel; 
The  famous  lance  of  chivalrous  Castile; 
The  unerring  rifle  Of  the  Catahua ; 
The  Aodaluslaa  oonner  in  the  vui; 


io  Greece,  lo  the  rears  dluded  to,  see 
of  tbe  Oreek  HerofutioD"  (ISS'i),  ml.  L] 


Gocdeo's  BMoiy 


*  ["  S»ntiaEo  y  lerra  Bspafia  I "  the  old  Spaolah  wv^cry.] 

<  Nr.;  ante,  p.  lO.J 

'  The  Amtionlaiuk  are  pecollarlv  desteroos  to  the  use  of 
this  weapeo,  and  dlspi^wa  H  psraailailria  toMrfkendl 

w.iri. 
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The  torch  to  imike  «  KiMeinr  of  Ibdrfd ; 

And  in  each  hv.nt  the  '.pirit  nf  the  ("is!  ;  — 

Such  have  been,  such  •ball  be,  such  are.  Advance, 


But  In  '  .1  CnngiTss !  1  What  I  that  hnllowM  nanu- 

Which  freed  the  Atlantic  ?    May  we  hope  the  same 

For  outworn  Europe  ?    With  the  sound  ailM, 

Like  Samuel's  shade  to  Saul's  monarchic  eyes. 

The  prophets  of  yonnR  Freedom,  summon'd  fiir 

From  climes  of  Washinirtoii  and  Holivar  j 

Ueniy,  the  fbmt-bom  Demosthenes, 

Wfaow  thunder  shook' the  Phlttp  of  fhe  acu ;  * 

And  stoic  Franklin"-  ■■m  nxftic  >hatlf. 

Robed  in  the  liKhtnings  which  his  hand  oUay'd ; 

And  Wasliington,  the  tjrnuit-tanur,  wake. 

To  bid  us  blush  for  these  old  chains,  or  break. 

But  who  compose  this  senate  iif  the  few 

That  should  redeem  the  many  ?     U"no  renew 

Thil  consecrated  oamc,  till  now  assigu'd 

To  eoundh  hdd  to  benefit  minkfaidr 

Who  now  assemble  at  the  holy  call  ? 

The  blest  Alliance,  which  says  three  arc  all  I 

An  earthly  trinit>- !  which  wears  the  shape 

Of  heavcn*<.  as  man  1«  mlmick'd  by  the  ape. 

A  piou4  unity  !  in  purpose  one — 

To  melt  three  fools  to  a  Napoleon. 

Why,  Egypt's  goda  were  rationai  to  these  i 

Their  doffs  and  oxen  knew  their  own  d^giMt» 

And,  quiet  in  their  kennel  or  their  shed. 

Cared  Uttle,  so  that  they  were  duly  fed ; 

But  these^  move  hungry,  muit  have  aomefhbig  moK, 

The  power  to  hark  and  bite,  to  toss  and  pore. 

Ah :  how  nuah  haiiplcr  were  gmxl  jEsop's  frogs 

Than  we  !  for  ours  arc  animated  lops. 

With  ponderous  malice  swaying  to  and  tro. 

And  crashing  nations  wttti  a  itnpld  blow; 

All  duly  anxioii;  to  leave  little  WOlk 

Unto  the  revoluLionary  stork. 

IX. 

Tfarfee  btat  Yeranal  stnee  tte  holy  three 

with  their  imperial  presence  shine  on  thee ; 
Honour'd  by  theni,  thy  treacherous  site  forgets 
The  vaunted  tomh  of    all  the  Capulets  :  "  * 
Thy  ScaUgen— for  what  was  **  Don  the  Qreat," 
**  Om  Orande  *"  (which  I  tcntore  to  translate,) 


Conftre*!  of  the  SorereiKiu  of  Rtuulo,  Aiutria, 
■■seiableil  at  Vefooe,  to  the 


1  [The 
PruMi«,  ice.  \-c.  Ac. 
autumn  of  IM'i.] 

*  [Patrick  Hrnry.  of  Vlrtrini  i.  .i  l<>.\iliiip  Tiicriilier  of  the 
American  Conprt'**.  died  in  June,  17'.»7.  Lord  Hyrun  alliidr* 
to  hit  famout  tpeoch  in  in  which,  on  layin^,  "  Ciruir 
had  hit  Urutiu  —  Charles  the  First  had  bit  Crumwdl — 
and  GMife  tlie  TbM— "  Henry  was  Interrupted  with 
a  shoot  of  **  l>easfiii  I  treason  ! ! "  —  but  coolly  flnithed  the 
sentence  wlih— **  Georie  llw  Third  mag  prvfit  tA«r 

*  t"  I  have  been  orer  Venoa.  The  amphith«'.itre  ii  won- 
derful—beats  even  (irnsre.  Of  the  truth  uf  Jidk-t't  ttory, 
thpy  lecm  tpnaclous  to  a  ili'ttrce.  Intl^tlnc  f  u  t  idvlng 
a  drftp  ( 13031,  and  (h'luiiiK 'i  t  i^nh.  If  I-.  ;i  pLmi.  >i]i.'ii.  jind 
partly  ilc-caypd  »,in  o|;>li.i(?ii«,  with  willii  r«Hl  Irau-s  in  it,  in  a 
wild  and  di  ii.l.iti' ronvcutiL-d  ipink-ii,  uiu-f  a  cfnictcry,  now 
ruined  tu  the  very  Krave>i.  The  situation  struck  mu  as  verr 
■pproprUie  to  the  h  vi-itd.  heiag  Uighleil  as  their  love,  i 
nave  broogh 

riaut^hter  sad  my  nircvi.   The  GotUe  noaoBents  of  the 


irooght  awny  a  r>-w  pii<cM  of  the  gnwlte.  Co  give  to  my 
nau^nter  Bad  my  nircvi.  The  GotUe  BoaaBents  of  the 
ScaliRar  prince*  pleawd  mo,  bat '  •  pOOT  vfatUOOO  tm  I.* 


Bynm  Lutert,  Nop-  HH;.] 

«  [CamLMU 
he  was  llw 


Sttl 


aeGnit,dledlBlll»: 
"      '  hlUM»ft 


To  these  sobtlnHr  pnp  f  Tliy  poet  too» 

Catullus,  whose  old  tsurcls  yield  to  new ;  * 
Thine  amphitheatre,  where  Bomans  sate ; 
And  Dante's  exile  ahelter'd  by  thy  gate ; 
Thy  good  old  man,  whose  world  was  all  within 
Thy  wall,  nor  knew  the  country  held  him  in :  * 
Would  that  the  royal  guests  it  glrrh  about 
Were  so  flur  Uke,  as  never  to  get  out  1 
Ay,  diout  I  inaexibe  t  rear  numunMinti  «f  akuM^ 
To  tell  Oppression  that  the  world  is  tasitl 
Crowd  to  the  theatre  with  loyal  rage^ 
The  comedy  is  nut  upon  the  stage ; 
The  show  is  rich  in  ribandry  and  stars. 
Then  gaze  upon  it  throtigh  thy  dimgeon  bars; 
Clap  thy  pennitted  palms  kind  Italy, 

For  thus  much  still  thy  letter'd  hands  are  free  1 


Seiplendeiit  al^M !  BdMiU  tiw  coMoinb  < 

The  aiitocnt  '>f  waU?e«  and  of  war  I 

As  ea^-iT  for  a  plaudit  a"?  a  realm. 

And  jast  as  flt  for  flirting  as  the  helm  ; 

A  Calmuck  beauty  with  a  Coswck  wtt. 

And  generotLH  spirit,  when  *tfs  no€  ftVMt>blt* 

Now  half  dissolving?  tn  a  liboril  thaw, 

Bat  harden'd  back  whene'er  the  morning    nw ; 

with  no  objection  to  trae  liberty. 

Except  thrit  it  would  make  the  nations  free. 
How  well  the  imiK-riid  dandy  jirates  of  peace  1 
How  fain,  if  Greeks  would  be  his  slaves,  free  Gmwl 
How  nobly  gave  he  back  the  Poles  their  Diet, 
Then  told  pngnadoos  Ftoland  to  he  quiet  I 
How  kindly  \\ould  be  *end  the  mild  Ukraine, 
With  all  her  pleasant  pulks,  to  lecture  Spatai  I 
How  royaUy  show  olT  in  prood  HadiM 

His  goodly  person,  from  the  South  loni;  hid  ' 
A  bles'^lng  cheai  ly  imrehiLsed,  the  wurli!  knows, 
By  having  Muscovites  for  friends  or  Uh.~h. 

PlQceed,  thou  namesake  of  great  Philip's  aonl 
La  Harpe,  thine  Ari  stottcv  beckona  on ; 

And  that  which  Scvthia  was  fo  him  of  yore 
Find  with  thy  Scythians  on  Iberia's  shore. 
Yet  think  tipon,  thou  somewhat  aged  yooth, 
Thy  predecessor  on  the  banks  of  Pruth  ; 
Thou  hast  to  aid  thee,  should  his  lot  be  thine. 
Many  an  old  woman,  hut  no  Catherine.  * 
Spain,  too,  hath  rocks,  and  rivers,  and  deUea— 
The  bear  may  msh  Into  the  llonii  mHi. 

'  [Verona  hiis  ht'vn  ili>t(ncidshod  ju  the  cnwUe  ot  nany 
flfaumaOS  mm.    Thi-rc  ii  i,v.v  livin;,-: 

IVr  rui  la  faiiia  la  u-  t  liiara  riiuona 

Kgrc^rfa,  r«Tlt.T,  alma  Verona, — 
I  mean  Ippolito  Plndemonte.  a  poet  who  ha*  caurht  a  portion 
of  that  tun  whose  snttlng  l>eaini  yet  gild  the  borlxon  of  Itsdr. 
Hit  rural  pieees,  for  their  chaste  t:ylc  of  colouring,  their 
repose,  and  their  kaepliif,  aMf  be  said  to  be  In  postoy,  what 
the  landscapes  of  Claiiila  Lmwbo  are  in  picture.— BMa.] 


<  [Claudian-»fiMMNISOldmMlflrVenaa,< 

nunquam  rgrpssos  est,"— The  Latfat  Taraoi 

Imi  Latvd  by  Cu  w  ley :  — 

"  lUppy  the  man  who  his  whole  life  doth  1 

Within  th*  nnrlosure  of  his  little  ground:, 

liappr  the  tiKiii  whom  the  same  hiuoblei' 

(Th  licri-<lit.iry  cottHfL'r*  «>f  hit  rmv) 

Friini  tu»  tirst  inl.iiu-y  h,i«  kini'.',  n. 

And,  by  degrees,  sees  gently  t>eodiiig  down, 

WHIi  natural  prepsaatoo.  to  that  earth 

Whidi  Iwkh  preserved  bti  life  and  gave  Maa  Mrth. 

Hin  no  bite  diotint  1l«lit«.  i>y  Fortune  s^ 

COUM  ever  Into  l  K<iuh  u.iiKli'rlngt  gi-t ; 

No  rhanire  of  Caii»ulii  niarki  to  him  the  vear  1 

The  change  of  tea.iont  it  his  calendar,"  ic.  Ikc.] 
'  [The  Emporor  Alexander ;  who  died  in  imj 
■  Thedeaterlqrof  CaiherbieettitatadMerCmlleiiae 
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Fital  to  Goths  are  Xeret'  nmiqr  fleldt ;  > 
Think'st  thoa  to  thee  Napoleoali  victor  yiddi? 

Better  reclaim  thy  deserts,  turn  thy  swords 

To  ploiy?hshares,  skave  au<l  wa^h  thy  Bashkir  honlee, 

Redeem  thy  realms  from  slavery  and  the  kHOtXt, 

Than  foUow  headlong  in  the  filial  route. 

To  taftst  the  dhm  tvlMMe  Mtn  and  hwi  are  pore 

With  thy  fiiul  legions.     Sp.-iin  wants  no  maDmv : 
Her  aotl  is  fertile,  but  she  feeds  no  fbe ; 

VUttQIM,  too,  WCtV  gWgClI  not  \OOg  9f0l 
And  woul(!<t  thon  fumi^h  them  with  flr^MrpWJ? 
Alas!  thou  wilt  not  conquer,  but  purvey. 
I  am  Dic^nes,  though  Bob  and  Bon 
Stand  bctWMn  mine  and  manr  a  nyiladlk  am  } 
Bat  were  I  not  Diogenes,  I'd  wander 
ILithrr  a  worm  than  JtwrA  an  Alexander! 
Be  slaves  who  will,  the  cjrnic  shall  be  firee ; 
flk  tab  bafh  toogkar  walb  tlun  9bu>pi : 
Still  win  he  hold  his  lantern  nji  to  --can 
The  fitce  of  monarcbs  for  an  "  hunest  num.  " 

XI. 

AaA  what  doth  Gaul,  the  all-prollfic  land 
Otmtpbu  ultra  ultras  and  their  band 
Of  nereenariea  f  and  her  noisy  ebaroben 

And  frih'.mc,  which  each  orator  fir-^t  L-liimbers 
Before  be  linds  a  voice,  and  when 't  is  found. 
Heart  **  Hw  He  "  echo  ftir  his  aniwnr  nmnd  ? 
Our  British  rnmmons  sometimes  dflim  to  "  hear  I " 
A  Gallic  nemiti'  hath  more  tongue  than  hear; 
Even  Constiint,  their  sole  master  of  debate, 
Must  Afjut  next  day  his  speech  to  vindicate. 
But  Ada  costs  VtCle  to  true  Vranks,  wlio  iMd  hOmt 
Combat  than  listen,  were  it  to  their  filflMr.' 
What  is  the  simple  standing  of  a  shot. 
To  Usteninff  kng,  and  tetcrmpting  not? 
Thouffh  thi*  was  not  the  method  of  old  Rome, 
When  Tally  fulmincd  o'er  each  vocal  dome, 
Demosthenes  has  sanction 'd  the  transaction, 
In  saline  aioqnenee  meant  **  Action,  action  l" 

xn. 

Bat  wbrn*!  tlw  monaicfa  ?  halh  fea  dhMd  r  or  yet 

Grorm^  l>cncath  Indlircstlon's  heavy  debt  f 
Have  revolutiunar}'  patds  risen, 
And  tum'd  the  royal  entrails  to  a  prison  ? 
Have  discontented  movements  stlrr'd  the  tro<ip«  ? 
Or  have  no  movements  follow'd  traitorous  soups  ? 
Have  Carbonaro  '  cooks  not  carbonadoed 
Each  oomse  enough  ?  or  doctors  dime  dissuaded 
Rephtloo  T  Ah  t  In  fSiif  dejected  looks 
1  read  all  France's  treason  In  her  cooks  1 
Ciood  classic  Louis  I  is  it,  canst  thou  say, 
tebetbaDasM?" 


Great  bT  rr)tjrtc5T ).  -xhi-n  iurrounded  by  the  Mussulmani  on 
tbe  baau  'if  thc'rinT  I'mth. 

•  ["  Elpht  thnusanil  men  l).ui  to  AftUtiM  aUrCh'd 
Bf  iiPith  ('mint  JulL.in's  tianncr;  the 
Oi  th:it  brave  army  which  in  Africa 
St)  »  c'l)  uuainit  the  Muuulraan  made 
Ttll  Dense  of  injuries  ituuppuruble. 
And  ruing  thlrtt  of  vengeance,  overthrew 
Their  leadeT't  noble  spirit.    To  reranfro 
His  qoarrrl.  twice  that  numtxr  l/'ft  their  bonet. 
Slain  in  unnatural  Ivittle  on  the  tii^ld 
Of  Xeres,  where  the  weptre  from  tbe  Goths 
By  rMNMot  HsafM  was  raft."' 


] 

SXAecerding  to  BptU.  the  NsagUtan  repubUeans  who. 


J  tbe  reign  of  King  J  to  the  rcosMes  of  the 

Abnuii.  and  there  furrned  a  tecnt  OOOfBderacy,  «m  the 
first  that  a*«iiincd  the  dentgnntlao,  ilBea  ^  over 

Italy,  of**  GartNoari"  CcoUiers).] 


Why  wouldst  thou  leave  calm  Hart  well's  green 
abodes* 

Apiclan  table,  and  Hor&tiim  ode, 

Tu  rule  a  people  who  will  nut  be  ruled. 

And  love  mudi  nthar  to  be  seourged  than  adMNlU  7 

Ah  I  fblne  was  not  the  knpcr  «r  tbe  taste 

For  Ctovnes ;  the  table  sees  tbee  better  placed ; 

A  mild  Epicurean,  fortnM  nt  liest. 

To  be  a  Und  host  and  as  good  a  guests 

to  talk  ot  letters,  and  to  know  by  hcact 

One  half  the  poet''^,  nil  the  ponnnand's  art} 

A  scholar  always,  now  and  then  a  wit. 

And  gentle  when  digestion  may  permit;"— 

But  not  to  govern  lands  enslaved  or  ft«e ; 

The  gent  was  martyiihrni  enough  fcr  tbee. 

XTTT. 

Shan  noUe  ATMon  paaa  wfthont  a  phrase 

From  a  bold  Briton  In  her  wonted  praise  ? 
"  Arts — arms — and  George  —  and  glory — and  the 
isles  — 

And  happy  Britain  — wealth — and  freedom's  smiles — 
White  cUflb,  that  betd  bivaslon  ftr  aloof — 

Contented  sulu'cct'-,  all  alike  tax-pn-iif  — 
Proud  Wellington,  with  eagle  beak  so  ciurl'i^ 
That  nose,  tiie  book  where  he  supcnds  the  woCU  1^ 

And  Waterlofi  —  anrl  trifle  —  and  (bndl  I  BOtyrt 

A  syllable  of  imposts  or  of  debt)  

And  ne'er  (enough)  lanwntad  Castlereagh, 
Whose  penknife  slit  a  goose-quill  t'other  day— 
And  '  pilots  who  have  wcather'd  evrry  storm '  *— 
(Batt  no,  not  even  ftvihyne'b  ashe^  name  Be* 
ftinn>** 

These  are  the  Hwnies  tbns  snof  so  oft  beftm^ 
Metblnks  we  need  not  sing  thrm  any  morei 
Totmd  in  so  many  volumes  far  and  near. 
There's  no  oocaslon  yon  should  find  them  here. 
Yet  something  may  remain  perchance  to  chime 
With  reason,  and,  what's  stranger  still,  with  rhyme. 
F.ven  this  thy  penius,  Cannint;  :  may  jx-nnlt. 
Who,  taped  a  statesman,  still  wast  bom  a  wi^ 
And  never,  even  tn  that  dull  House,  couldat  tame 
To  unlcavcn'd  prose  thine  own  poetic  llaine  ; 
Our  last,  our  best,  our  only  orator,s 
Even  I  can  psalse  ttiee —  Tories  do  no  OMnet 
Nay,  not  so  much ;  —  they  hate  thoOi  man,  becaoso 
Thy  spirit  less  upholds  them  than  it  awes. 
The  hounds  will  gather  to  their  huntsman's  hnlUi, 
And  where  he  leads  the  duteous  pack  will  Ibllow  ; 
But  not  fbi*  love  mistake  fhdr  ydling  cry ; 
Their  yelp  for  pnmp  n  not  an  eulogy  ; 
Less  ihithfui  Cm-  than  the  four-footed  pack, 
A  dniMona  aeent  wndd  hue  the  Mpeds  baOk. 

'  r HartwcU,  In  Bnrkinghainshlre— the  ri>«idence  of  LouU 
XVllli,  during  the  latter  yt  ors  of  the  Emigration.] 
4  "  Naso  nupendit  adunco." — Uorace, 

The  Roman  applies  It  ts  Si 

to  hl«  ari|uaintani'e. 

»  ["  The  Pilot  that  weathrrM  t)if  ■.t  irni  "'  is  ti>a 
of  a  »ong,  In  honour  of  I'ltl,  hy  Mr.  (  ;uiuu:s.J 

•  ["  I  haw?  Mr vi-r  h««rdany  one  w  ho  fainilf-<l  my  idea!  of  m 
orator,  lirattan  would  have  been  near  it,  but  for  hi*  hiirlia- 
quin  delivery.  Pitt  I  never  heard— Foa  iMit  ooeet  aad  Umsi 
be  struck  me  as  a  dehnter,  which  to  m«  seems  as  dlflbrant 
tnm  so  orator  as  an  IniprovU^tore  rx-  a  versifier  trom  a  poet. 
Grey  is  greet,  Imt  It  i«  not  <iratorv.  ('.inning  is  tometimps 
very  lllie  one.  \Vhlt^rea^l  \»a-<  the  "l)pnio4ili  '[ie«  of  twl  ta«te 
antl  vulgar  rehemenre,  but  srr.mB,  an.l  Kn;,l;-h.  llollaiiii  f» 
impre«»ivf  frum  nentc  and  <lneeritv.  liuritctt  is  sweet  and 
MU.  r\  IS  B.  n.-il  himaelf,  and.  I  thiiili.  the  | 
in  Pandemooium."— JBj^rois  Diar^,  1821.] 
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Thy  saddle-jrirths  are  not  yet  <|uitc  secure, 
Nor  royal  >^t  illion's  fei-t  cxtn-mely  sure  ; ' 
The  unwieldy  old  wtite  hone  It  apt  it  lilt 
To  stumble,  kick,  and  now  and  then  itlelt  tktt 

With  his  irri'at  st'lf  and  rider  in  thi^  imid  ; 
But  wb«t  of  that  ?  the  ummaa  shows  blood. 

xrv. 

Atu,  the  oountfr  I  bowabaU  toogae  or  pea 

Bowail  her  now  Mwcountry  gentlemen  ? 
The  la^t  to  bid  the  cry  of  warfare  cease. 
The  first  to  make  a  malady  of  ikmco. 
for  what  were  all  tbeae  country  patriots  bom  ? 
To  hunt,  ami  vote,  and  nStK  the  price  of  eora? 
But  com,  like  every  mortal  thin?,  nni-f  f;\ll. 
Kings,  conqueror),  and  markets  most  ui  alL 
And  must  ye  fall  with  every  «ur  of  f^^n  ? 
Why  would  you  trouble  Buonaparte's  reign  7 
Ue  was  your  great  I'riptolemus ;  bis  vices 
DeMngr'd  but  realiUi  «od  itUl  mlnliiii'd  jtm 
prices; 

He  ntipUflcd  to  vnty  loid^  content 

The  i^-iiiii  .wiiil  in  alchymy,  hight  rent. 
Why  ilid  the  tyrant  stumble  on  the  Tartars, 
And  lower  wheat  to  auch  deepondlng  quarters  ? 
Why  did  you  chain  him  on  yon  ble  so  lone? 
The  man  was  worth  much  more  upon  hi*  throne. 
Tme,  blood  and  treasure  boiindlessly  wiro  -pilt. 
But  whit  of  that  T  the  Qaul  may  bear  the  guUt  i 
But  bread  wh  high,  Oie  flurmer  paid  hb  mf, 

And  arns  ti)ld  u\h<\i  the  apju/mtfii  day. 
But  where  is  now  the  goodly  audit  ale  ? 
The  puivo-iiroud  tenant,  never  known  to  fail  ? 
Tho  fjimi  which  never  yet  wns  U  ft  on  hand  ? 
The  in;irsh  rt'claiiu'd  to  mosl  imiiroving  land? 
The  imimtient  hope  of  the  expiring  lease  ? 
The  dottbUqg  rental  ?  What  an  evil    peace  1 
In  vain  ttie  prise  exdtet  the  plongbnuti'ii  aUHt 
In  vabi  the  Common*  iia»s  their  patriot  WU  ; 
The  landed  intereti — (you  may  uoderstaod 
The  phraie  mocta  better  leaving;  out  the  load) — 
The  land  "^clf-lntere^t  pr^nn^  fn^'Ti  -'vrc  to  slioreb 
I'ur  ffar  that  plenty  bbould  attain  tiic  poor. 
Up,  up  again,  ye  rents  I  exalt  your  notes, 
Or  else  ibe  mlnlatiy  wiU  io'^'^  their  votei* 
And  patriotism,  m  delicately  nice, 
Ili  r  loaves  will  lower  to  the  mr.rki't  price  ; 
Fur  ah  1  "  the  loaves  and  fishes,"  once  so  high. 
Are  gone — their  oven  closed,  their  ocean  dry. 
And  noupht  remain*  of  all  the  milHons  •spent. 
Excepting  U>  grow  luixleratc  and  content. 
They  who  are  not  so,  had  their  tum — and 
About  itiU  flows  ftxm  Fortuoe'a  equal  um ; 
Kow  let  their  virtue  be  tta  own  reward, 
And  share  the  ble-ssings  whirh  themselvi 
See  these  inglorioua  Cincimiati  swarm, 
Farmen  of  irar,  dtctalora  of  the  tkm ; 
T/s(ir  plmiehshnrc  wa«  the  sword  in  hireling  hands, 
Thiir  tit  ldi  aiiuturcd  by  jRorr  of  other  laiids  ; 
Safe  in  their  bams,  these  Sabine  tillers  sent 
Their  brethren  out  t»  battle — why  ?  fbr  rent ! 
Tear  after  year  tiler  wted  oenL  per  cent,    [rent  i 
Blood,  MMi^  and  tMMifdBK  milHowa— why  t  fot 

'  fOn  the  suiciile  of  Lord  LonilnmimT,  In  Augiut,  ISM, 
Mr.  Calling,  w  ho  hati  pn^pmrcrl  to  nail  for  Indiit  s.»  Ooremor- 
Ceiieral,  WM  iiiailc  S<  rrr  tary  t>\  Stati-  fur  Fur.  ijjn  Afl'iiir*, 
— not  much,  it  wm  aJleg^,  to  tlie  personal  »att«tection  of 
CSeeiM  the  Foaitta,  or  of  the  higb  Torlea  In  the  eaUnet. 
He  uvfld  to  ftrtty  soow  of  Um  predictkns  at  the  poet— to 


TUcy  roar'd,  they  dined,  they  drank,  they  swore  they 
meant 

To  die  fiv  Eo^and — why  then  live  7 — for  rent  1 
Th«  peace  haa  nuule  one  general  maloontent 

Of  these  high-market  patriots ;  war  was  rent  I 
Their  love  of  country,  millions  aU  mis-spent. 
How  reconcile  ?  by  veoonefitaf  tent  I 
And  will  they  not  repay  the  treasures  lent  ? 
No :  down  with  every  thing,  and  up  with  rent  1 
Their  good,  ill,  health,  wealth,  Joy.  or  disctiatctt^ 
Being,  end,  aim,  religion — rent,  rent*  rent  I 
Thon  sold'st  thy  btrthright.  Eian  t  tbr  a  meii; 
Thou  shiuitd-t  have  gotten  more,  or  eaten  less; 
Now  thou  hwil  swill 'd  thy  pottage,  thy  demand* 
Arc  idle ;  Israel  aay*  the  baifaln  stands. 
Such,  landlords  !  wa.s  your  appetite  for  war. 
And,  gorged  with  blood,  you  grumble  at  a  scar ! 
What  t  would  they  epmd  their  carthqwike  cvn  ft'kr 
cuh? 

And  when  land  cmmbles,  bM  firm  paper  cradi  f 

So  rent  may  rise,  bid  bank  and  nation  f.ill. 
And  founil  on  'Change  a  Fundiing  Hospital? 
Lo  I  Mother  Church,  while  all  rcHiifion  writhei, 
Like  Niobe,  wecpi  o'er  h(  r  off'i<riii^;.  Tithes  ; 
The  prelates  go  to — where  the  >aiuti  liave  gone. 
And  proud  pluralities  subside  to  one  ; 
Church,  state,  and  ihction  wrestle  in  the  da>k» 
Toes'd  by  the  deluge  In  thdr  oommon  aik. 
Shorn  of  her  l>i»hop<,  banks,  and  dividend^ 
Another  Babel  soars — but  Britain  ends. 
And  why  ?  to  rwmper  the  aelf*ieddng  wants, 
And  prop  the  hill  of  thc^*-  .iffmrian  ant«. 
"  Go  to  these  ants,  thou  -slugiiard,  and  he  wise; " 
Admire  their  i^itience  through  each  sacrifice 
Till  taught  to  fed  the  leiaoa  of  thdr  ptide. 
The  price  of  taxes  and  of  homldde ; 
Admire  their  ju>tii'e,  which  would  fain  deny 
The  dd)t  of  nations : —  pray  who  mad*  it  tdgkt 

XV. 

Or  turn  to  adl  between  those  shifting  rocki^ 
The  new  Sj-mplegades  —  the  crushin.?  Stocks, 
Where  Midas  might  again  his  wish  behold 
In  real  paper  or  imagine<l  gold. 
That  magic  palace  of  Aldni  shows 
Moire  wealth  than  Britain  ever  had  to  lose. 
Were  all  ht  r  atoms  of  unleaven'd  ore, 
And  all  her  pebbles  fbom  Pactdus'  shore. 
There  Fortune  plays,  wfalk  Bumoor  holds  the 
stake, 

And  the  world  tremble!,  tu  bid  brokers  break. 
How  rich  is  Britain !  not  indeed  in  mines^ 
Or  peace  or  plenty,  com  or  OH,  or  winca ; 
Ho  land  of  Canaan,  fun  of  mRk  and  honer. 

Nor  Csave  in  paper  shekels')  reiuly  moneys 
But  let  us  not  to  own  the  truth  refuse. 
Was  ever  Christian  land  ao  ridi  In  Jews  t 
Those  partrtl  with  their  teeth  to  goo(\  Kinsj  John, 
And  now,  ye  kings  !  they  kindly  draw  your  own; 
All  states,  all  things,  all  sovereigns  they  contnl. 
And  waft  I  loan  '*  fhm  Indus  to  the  pole." 
The  hanker — hnkor— temit.hnfhren,  speed 
To  aid  these  bankrupt  ^ranti  to  thdr  need. 

•Ihinilnli  the  forrtgn  poliry  of  h:^  predi  i  otsor  —  to  hre:\k  up 
the  l'i>ry  party  by  a  ctMiiltHin  mih  ihf  Whi,;,  —  .md  to  pre- 
pare the  way  for  Refomt  In  Parlumrnt.j 

^  [The  hPAd  of  the  (llu«trloui>  I<>>uim;  of  MutiUii«>r«uM;i  ba* 
VSUdly  bean  destnatcd  "  Ic  premier  hvon  Chretien ; "  hit 
bavliiff.  It  is  supposed,  twtm  tiM  first  noble  cooveit 
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Nor  these  alone  ;  Columbia  feels  no  leas 

Fresh  speculatioas  foUow  each  •uccm  ; 

And  phOantbrople  Imd  deffftui  to  dnln 

llrr  milJ  iwr-ccnta^'e  from  exhausted  Spain. 

Hot  without  Abraham's  seed  can  Russia  nutfclij 

*Tis  gold,  not  steel,  tlwt  vtm  tb»  oonqueraA  audi. 

Two  Jevs,  a  chosen  people,  can  comnund 

In  every  realm  their  scripture-prom  Lsed  land  :  — 

Two  Jews  keej)  down  the  Roinan?,  ;intl  uphold 

The  accursed  Uuo,  more  bnUal  than  of  old : 
Two  Jew— but  not  Swnaritinw — direct 

The  world,  with  all  the  spirit  of  their  sect 
What  Is  the  happiness  of  earth  to  them  7 
A  congress  forms  their  "  New  Jerusalem," 
Where  baronies  and  orders  both  invite  — 
Oh,  holy  Abraham  !  dost  thou  see  the  sight  ? 
Thy  followers  mingling  with  these  royal  swinc^ 
Wbo  spit  not  "  on  thdr  Jewish  gaberdine^" 
But  bonoor  ttan  m  portfon  of  the  show— 
(Where  now,  oh  pope  I  is  thy  ftjrsaken  toe  ? 
CoaU  It  not  &Tour  Judah  with  some  kicks  ? 
Or  has  it  ceased  to  "  kick  against  the  pricks  1 ") 
On  Shylock'!^  shore  behold  them  stand  afre«h. 
To  cut  flpom  uatioDs'  hearts  their  "  pound  of  flesh." 

XVL 

Strange  sight  thli  Congress  I  destined  to  unitt 

All  that 's  incumnious,  all  that  'a  opposite. 

I  speak  not  of  the  Sovereigns  —  they  *re  alike, 

A  common  coin  as  ever  mint  could  strike  . 

Bat  Hum  who  sway  the  puppets,  puU  the  strings, 

Bm  man  of  nwdiqr  than  their  heavy  Idbspi, 

Jews,  authors,  generals,  charlatans,  combine, 

■^Tiile  Eurwpc  wonders  at  the  vast  design : 

There  Metternich,  power's  foremost  parasite. 

Cajoles ;  there  Wellington  foi^jccts  to  fight ; 

There  Chateaubriand  ibrrns  new  books  of  niart3rr8  ;  i 

And  subtle  Greeks  -  intrigue  for  "tupid  Tartars  ; 

There  Montnuirencl»  the  sworn  foe  to  charten^' 

TDrns  a  iHpIoinitM  of  gvatt  <dBt» 

To  furni!^h  artlclw  ftw  the  "  D^bats  ;  " 

or  war  «u  certain  —  yet  not  quite  SO  sure 

As  hU  dismissal  in  the  "  Monitenr.** 

Alas  I  how  could  his  calnni  t  thu<*  err  ? 

Can  peace  be  worth  an  ultra-miniiiter  ? 

He  fillls  indeed,  perhaps  to  rise  again, 

**  Almost  as  quicUjr  as  he  conqoer'd  Spain."  * 

xvn. 

Soeogh  or  fhfs — a  ililit  more  luoumitii  wuus 

The  arerted  eye  of  the  reluctant  mu'-e. 
The  imperial  daughter,  the  imperial  bride, 
no  ImpBilkl  Ttetfan—netlflee  to  pride; 

to  ChriftUnity  in  Fmnce.  T.ord  Byron  perhaps  alliides  to 
the  wtOl-known  Joke  of  Tslleymd,  who.  mMting:  the  Duke 
of  Montmnrenci  at  the  tame  DMty  vtth  M.  Rothacblld,  foon 
after  tbe  latter  had  been  ennobled  I7  the  EiDMIor  «f  Austria, 
is  Mid  to  hare  ben^  leare  to  pre«ent  M,  kfrem^bmnm 
Jm^  to  jr.  It  frtPtier  batom  CArMso.] 

*  1ldnslaiirCbateaiibrtand,w1io1iasiiat  lbt»BHsn  fbe  au- 
thor In  the  mini  iter,  received  a  handsome  eompltment  at  Ve- 
f«aa  from  a  literary  lovereign :  "  Ah  !  Monsieur  C.  are  }-au 
rvlatad  lothat  rhnlciiifiri.vnl  who    wJm  -  who  hju  written 

nmtMinfi  y  "  (  i  frii  qu.  UfUi-  chote  >  )  It  ■  ■  ii  I  that  the  au- 
thor at  Atala  repented  him  for  a  mocaeut  of  hU  legitimacy. 

»  [Count  Capo  d'Istrta*— afterwards  President  of  Grew*. 
Tlw  count  was  murdered  In  Septanber.  IMl,  bf  the  brotlMr 
Sttd  sesi  of  a  VSInota  cUat  whan  1m  had  liiiprlSaaBd.1 


Jl 


'  fTb*  Dtike  de  Monttnerend -Laval.] 

*  [From  Pope's  verses  «Q  Lord  Peterborau|li:-~ 


The  mother  of  the  hero's  hope,  the  boy. 
The  yoong  Astjranax  of  modem  Troy;* 
Tbe  ttUl  pitfo  diadoir  of  the  loftiest  qneen 

That  earth  has  yet  to  see,  or  e'er  hath  feen  j 

She  flits  amidst  the  phantoms  of  the  hour, 

Tlio  theme  of  pity,  and  the  wreck  of  power. 

Oh,  cruel  mocfeen' '   Could  not  Austria  spare 

A  daughter  ?    What  did  Fnini  c's  widow  there  ? 

Her  fitter  place  was  by  SL  Helen's  wave, 

Her  only  throine  Is  In  Napoleon's  grave. 

Bat,  no, — she  stm  most  bold  a  petty  reign. 

Flank 'd  by  her  formidable  chamberia'  i  ; 

The  martial  Argus,  whose  not  hundred  eyes 

Must  watch  her  thraa||i thaee  paltry  pageantttesj* 

What  thotigh  she  share  no  more,  :ini1  thared  111  Wfo, 

A  sway  surpassing  that  of  Charlemagne, 

Which  swept  from  Moscow  to  the  southern  seas ; 

Tet  stUl  she  rules  tlie  pastoral  realm  of  clioew» 

mwre  nmna  Tlews  tlio  travdler  resoft, 

To  note  the  tmppin?    if  tn  r  mimic  court. 

But  she  appears  I   V  erona  sees  her  shorn 

Of  aD  her  beams  —  while  nations  gaze  and  liwail~* 

Ere  yet  her  husband's  ashes  have  had  time 

To  chill  in  their  inhospitable  clinic  ; 

(If  e'er  those  awful  ashes  can  grow  cold  ;  — 

Bat  w>, — their  embers  soon  will  bunt  tbe  moold ;) 

fflie  ooroes  I  —  the  Andromacihe  (bat  not  ItBctneX 

Nor  Homer's,)  ~  Lo  !  on  Pyrrhu'*'  ami  she  leaut 

Yes !  the  right  arm,  yet  red  from  Waterioo, 

Which  cut  her  lord's  half-shatterM  sceiitre  ttinngb» 

Is  offrr'd  and  accepted  !    Could  a  slave 

Do  more  ?  or  less  ?  —  and  he  in  his  new  grave  ; 

Her  eye,  her  cheek,  tietray  no  Inwarl  aXx^Stt 

And  tiie  «r-empress  grows  as  ex  a  wife  i 

80  much  lae  human  ties  In  royal  breasts  1 

Wbjr  if«n  IDM1I1  IMlQph  lAen  tfaalr  oiina«jHli  ? 


xvm. 

But,  tired  of  foreign  follies,  I  turn  home, 
And  dieldi  Che  graop— the  pletuM^  yet  to 

My  muse  'gan  weep,  h^it,  ere  a  tear  was  spillt' 
She  caught  Sir  William  Curtis  in  a  kilt! 
While  thntng'd  the  chiefs  of  every  Highland  dan 
To  hail  thefar  brother,  Vkh  Ian  AUermanl 
didldhall  grows  Gael,  and  echoes  with  Ene  ltMr> 
Wl.ili       the  Common  Council  cry  Ch^OWnl* 
To  mx  piuud  Albyn's  tartans  as  a  belt 
Gird  I3ie  grm  sliMn  of  a  dty  Cell,  7 
Shr  b-ir~r  ir.f')  a  laughter  so  t  xtmnr. 
That  I  awnke  —  and  lo  I  it  was  no  dream  I 

Here,  reader,  will  we  pause :  —  If  there 's  no  harm  in 
TUsflnt — jon'U  hare,  pei1iipe»  •  teeond  ^  Carmen.** 


«*  And  he.  whose  Ui^tatacr  pisreed  the  1 

Now  fbnns  my  quincunx,  uud  now  rankt  my ' 
Or  tames  the  ftvniut  of  the  >tu.>)4iorTi  plain. 
Almost  as  quickly  a.5  he  rn-nMu  rM  Pp  iin."] 
»  [Napoleon  Francoi«  Ch  irl-v,  Jr..,  [  h.  Dtikifof  RelchOadt, 
died  at  the  palace  or  .Scfa6nbruun,  July  'Jei.  1832,  baring  Jutt 
attained  hit  twenty-Cnt  year.] 

«  rcmmt  Neippers,  duuDberhdo  and  secand  bnshaad  to 
MArt,'i-l.<>iii«a.hadbuteoeeyo>  TheeoontdladlBlaM.  tee 

ami,  p.  I'll 

■  [Gcorgi-  the  Fourth  is  saiil  t<i  li.i^o  b<fi)  Jomi'what  nn- 
noycii,  on  I'litcriiiK  the  If vi-f -riioiii  at  Hulynnxt  i  Aiif. 
(n  full  Stiinrt  t.irt.in.  to  s;-)-  niily  oiii-  llcurr  jiiniiiirlv  .ittir<-<l 
(aiul  of  similar  bulk)--  tlmi  ui  Sir  Curtis.  The  city 
knight  had  every  thina  complete— even  the  kn-^fe  xturk  in 
the  garter.  He  aiked  tne  King,  if  he  did  not  tltink  him  well 
dretiied.  "Yai!"  replied  hli  MAjetty,  "  only  you  liave  no 
Moon  in  your  kiae."  The  devourer  of  turtle  tud  aflae  etti 
 'ofUaMalfinhuCaWeettirs^l 
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iBtta^ioml  J?tttts(*  i807— 1824. 


THE  ADIEU, 
nran  nnt  ppitMB<wr  tbav  «rb  Avnoft 

WOULD  tOOV  DU. 

AMSr.  fhoii  TTill  '  !  where  e&rljjogf 

Spread  ru>rs  n  .  r  my  brow  } 
Where  Science  seiks  LTitt  loitering  bof 

With  knowledge  to  endow. 
Adieu,  my  youthftd  Mends  or  Ibet, 
Partners  vf  fonncr  bliss  or  wms  ; 

Mo  more  through  Ida's  patb«  we  strty  { 
Soon  iniHt  I  tlwvB  the  glooaij  cdl« 

Whose  evrr-slumhcring  InmibH  dlV^ 

'Unconsci(ms  of  the  day- 
Adieu,  ye  hoar)'  Re^al  Faiiet>, 

Te  spires  of  Onuita's  vale. 
Whore  Laming  robed  in  nUc  rdgni. 

And  Mdancboly  pale. 
Te  coniradt  -  of  the  jovial  lumr, 
Te  tenants  of  the  classic  bower, 

On  Gbdm'^  verdant  mm^  plMse^ 
Adieu  !  while  memory  still  Is  mine, 
FoTi  ofTeriogs  on  Oblivion's  shrine, 

Tbett  eoeDes  muit  be  cAced. 

Adieu,  je  moantalni  of  the  clime 

Wliere  grew  my  youthAil  tcws  ; 
Where  Loeh  ne  Oiirr  In  tnows  eaMIne 

His  plant  Mimniit  rf:\r<. 
Why  did  my  childhood  wander  forth 
From  you,  ye  region*  of  the  North, 

"With  son«  of  pride  tn  roam  ? 
Why  did  1  quit  my  Highland  cave, 
Marr'»  duslcy  heath,  and  Dec's  deirwSfC^ 

To  fsock  a  Sot  heron  home  ? 

Hall  of  my  Sires  I  a  long  fiuewell— 
Tel  whj  to  thee  adieu? 

Thy  vaults  will  echo  back  my  knell. 

Thy  towers  my  trmb  will  view : 
The  faltering  tongue  which  sung  thf  fdl, 
And  former  gloiiei  of  thy  Hall* 

Forgetn  its  wonted  simple  note  — 
But  yet  the  L>tc  retains  the  strintrs, 
And  sometimes,  on  JSolian  wings, 

nidyingi 


I  ^Mi  mile  co^ 

While  yet  I  Unper  here. 
Adieu  !  you  arc  not  now  forgot. 

To  retrospection  dear. 
Streamlet )  1  along  whose  rippling  sorge, 
My  yooChftd  Ibnbe  were  wont  to  urge 

At  noontide  heat  their  pliant  rnursc  ; 
Plunging  with  ardour  fh>m  the  shore, 
Thy  spitags  win  lave  these  limhe  no  more. 

Deprived  of  active  frtoe* 

And  shall  T  here  forfet  the  sccne^ 
Still  nearest  to  my  breast  ? 


liver  GMte»  at 


SoaUnreD.] 


Bocks  rise,  and  riven  nAl  between 

The  spot  which  passion  blest ; 
Yet,  Maiy «,  aU  thy  beauties  seem 
Resh  ae  In  Loveli  bewttddng  draon. 

To  me  in  sniile«  display'd; 
Till  slow  disicaae  resigns  his  prey 
To  Death,  the  parent  of  decay. 
Thine  image  cannot  fiule. 


And  thou,  my  Frirnd  ^ !  whose  gentle  iMl^ 

Yet  thrills  my  boeom's  chords. 
Bow  much  thy  friendship  was  above 

Description's  power  of  words  ! 
Still  near  my  breast  thy  gift  I  wear 
Which  sparkled  once  with  Feeling's  tcw. 

Of  Love  the  pure,  the  sacred  gem; 
Our  aonb  wvic  equd,  and  our  lol 
In  that  dear  moment  quite  forgot} 

Let  Pride  alone  condemn  I 

All,  all  is  dark  and  dieerien  now  t 

No  emlle  of  Love'k  deceit 
Can  warm  my  veins  with  wonted  glow, 

Can  bid  Life's  pulses  beat : 
Nol  e'en  the  hope  of  ftitnre  flune, 

Can  wake  niy  faint.  rxh;u!>--tt  (l  fnime, 
Or  crown  with  lancied  wruatlu  mj'  head. 

Mine  is  a  short  inglorious  race, — 

To  humble  in  the  dust  my  fhce, 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

Ob  Fame  1  thou  goddess  of  my  heart ; 
On  him  who  gains  thy  pnbe, 

Pointless  muit  fall  the  S;if  (  tre's  dait^ 

Consumed  in  Glon  's  bl.i/o; 
But  me  she  beckons  trom  the  earth. 
My  name  obecun^  onmark'd  my  birth. 

My  Hft  a  short  and  vulgar  dream ; 
lyOst  in  the  dull,  ignnhlc  crowd, 
My  hopes  recline  witliin  a  shroud, 

liyflttelsLethe^i 


t 


When  I  repose  beneath  the  sod, 

Unheodt-*!  in  ilie  clay, 
Where  once  my  playfttl  footsteps  trod. 

Where  now  my  head  most  lay ; 

Tlie  nicril  of  Pity  win  be  ^hed 
In  dew-drops  o'er  my  narrow  bed, 

BynighUyai 
No  mortal  eye  will  deign  to  steep 
With  tears  the  dark  sepulchral  deep 

WUehUdmn 


Vbvgel  Ihle  world,  TBif  leeQeas  sprite^ 

Turn,  turn  thy  thoughts  tn  Heaven : 
There  mast  thou  soon  dinct  thy  flight. 

If  errors  arc  forgiven. 
To  bigots  and  to  sects  unknown. 
Bow  down  beneath  the  Almighty^  Throne ; 


rMarr  Duff.   See  anii,  p.  416.  note.] 
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To  Him  address  thy  trembling 
He,  who  to  merdful  and  just, 
Bflt  nlMt  •  cfbUd  €f  tell, 

Althongb  his  meanest  care. 

Father  of  Light!  to  Tliee  I  etUt 

My  soul  Is  darlc  vithin  : 
Thou,  whu  canst  mark  the  IpOMMr't  tUf 

Avert  the  death  of  tin. 
Thou,  who  cunt  goUt  the  tnandofng  *tu, 
Who  calm'ct  the  elemcntil  war. 

Whose  mantk  It  yon  boundless  sky, 
My  thou^rts,  my  irards,  my  ctinm  flxghw; 
And,  since  I  soon  most  ceaiB  to  lin^ 
Instruct  me  how  to  die. 

[FIntpnfelldMdyim.] 


TO  A  TAIN  LADT. 

Ah,  heedless  girl !  why  thus  disclose 

What  ne'er  was  meant  for  other  ears: 
"Why  thufi  destrof  thbte  own  repne, 

And  dig  the  source  of  future  tears  ? 

Ohf  thou  wilt  weept  imprudent  maid, 
WhBe  ttnrldng  euTions  foes  wfll  mine, 

For  all  tlio  f  )!lks  thou  hast  said 
Of  those  who  »iK)ke  but  to  beguile. 

Tain  (jirl :  thy  llnf^'ring  woes  are  nigh* 

If  thim  belicv'-t  what  stripl'mt's  sijt 

Ota,  from  the  deep  temptation  fly, 
VMr  ikn  ttw  •pedont  apoUerli  ptof . 


.  thon  repeat,  In  childish  boast, 
The  words  raan  utters  to  deceive  ? 
Thy  peace,  thy  hope,  thy  all  is  lost, 
]f  thonanst  venture  to  bdlere. 


>Bow  amonpit  thy  fnmalc  peers 
Thou  teU'st  ag:un  the  tioothing  tale. 
Canst  thou  not  mark  the  rising  sneon 
Duplicity  in  vain  would  veil  ? 

Tbeee  talet  in  secret  siknce  hush, 
Vor  nafce  fhywtf  the  paUIe  gue: 

What  modest  maid  vrithout  a  blush 
Recounts  a  flattering  coxcomb's  praise  ? 

"Win  not  the  lauRhlnji  boy  deflptse 

Her  who  relates  eui-h  t'nnii  conceit— 

WhiH  tbinklng  Heaven  is  in  her  C7«% 
Ttt  CHmot  MO  tte  lUgkt  dMdt  ? 


Vor  die  who  takes  a  aoft  ddlg^ 

These  amorous  nfithings  in  rev( 
Moat  credit  all  we  say  or  write. 


^  If  you  prize  your  beauty's  reign  I 
17o  jealDoqr  VU»  me  reprove: 
One,  wlio  It  thtn  fhnn  mtitn  Tshi, 

IpHy,  but  I  canniit  lovr. 

January  15. 1W7.   [Flnt  pubUsbed,  ISM.] 


TO  ANNE. 


01^  Anne  i  yoor  oSiences  to  me  have  been  grievous ; 
1    '  


you; 

Bat  woman  to  made  to 
I  iook.'tt  to  Toor      and  Z 


flbigivo  yoiL 


I  vow*d  I  could  ne'er  for  a  mnmeut  resjK-ct  you, 
Tft  thought  that  a  day's  separation  was  long : 
-  «■  met,  I  rtrtennteid  igilii  to  mipect  you- 


I  swore.  In  a  transport  of  younj?  indipnafton. 

With  fervent  contempt  evermore  to  disitlain  you : 
I  saw  you  —  my  anfrer  became  admiration  ; 

And  now,  all  my  wish,  all  my  hope, 's  to  regain  you. 

With  beauty  like  yours,  oh,  how  vain  the  contention ! 
Thai  loirij  I  «tw  ftir  ftargivene«  before  yon 

At  once  to  conclude  such  a  fruitless  dissen^on. 
Be  {mIsc,  my  sweet  Anne,  wlien  I  cease  to  adore  you  t 
16^  INT. 


TO  THB  SAME. 

Oh,  say  not,  iwMt  Ame^  tint  Hht  Frtes  hanra  decreed 

The  heart  which  adores  you  should  wish  to  dissever; 
Such  fates  were  to  me  most  uaklud  ones  indeed;— 
To  bear  me  ftom  love  and  foom  betvty^  for  ercr. 

Tour  frown*,  Invely  t;irl,  arc  the  Fates  which  alone 
Could  bid  me  from  fond  admiration  reftoatn  j 

Bjr  thcee,  evciy  hope,  evciy  wtih  were  tfuQutnntt 
Till  imilee  ihould  reitore  me  to  rapture  ^;aln. 

As  the  ivy  and  oak.  in  the  forest  entwineil. 
The  raflic  of  the  tempest  united  must  weather, 

My  love  and  my  life  were  by  nature  design^ 
To  flourish  alike,  or  to  perish  together. 

Then  say  not,  sweet  Anne,  that  the  Fates  have  decreed. 
Tour  lover  should  bM  yon  a  Iwtlng  adieu ; 

Till  Fate  ran  ordain  that  hl«  hoMini  shall  Wecd^ 
Hto  soul,  ius  ezistencc,  are  ccnter'd  in  you. 

iwff.  [nmpeuuMd,int.] 


TO  THE  ADTHOK  OV  A  SONIIET  BEQINliINO, 


•AT,  *  am  1IB  na  eean.*** 

Thy  verse  is  "  sad"  enough,  no  doubt : 
A  devilish  deal  more  sad  than  wittjyl 

Why  we  thouU  weep  I  cant  And  ont^ 
Unlcae  for  tkm  we  weep  In  pity. 

Tct  there  i?  one  I  pity  more  ; 

And  much,  alas  !  I  think  he  needs  it: 
For  he,  I 'm  sure,  will  suffer  aore^ 

^yhu,  to  his  own  misfortune,  reads  tt. 

Thy  rhymes,  vrithout  the  aid  of  magics 
May  onee  be  Rod— bnt  never  after: 

Tet  their  e/Tect's  by  no  means  tragic. 
Although  by  far  too  dull  for  lauKhter. 

But  would  you  make  our  bosoms  bleed. 
And  of  no  common  pang  complain— 
If  yon  would  make  us  weep  indeed, 
TeH  US,  yon  11  read  them  o'er  ajpain. 

It.  MOT.  [llNkpaMllhodi IMJ 


OH  nxDnio  A  VAir. 

Im  one  who  felt  as  om-p  he  felt, 

TiUs  might,  perhaps,  have  fann'd  the  flame  i 
hto  heart  no  more  wfll  melt, 
t  that  heart  Is  not  tte  I 
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As  when  the  ebbing  flunes  are  low. 

The  aid  which  once  Improved  their  light. 

And  bade  tbem  burn  with  iU-nvr  kIow. 
Now  quenches  all  fhfir  blaze  in  ni^jht, 

Tbtu  has  it  been  with  passsion's  fires — 
As  many  a  boy  and  girl  remeinben — 

While  e%'erj-  hope  of  love  .  '  iiiro?, 
Extinguish'd  with  the  dymg  embers. 

The  /r»/,  though  not  a  spark  ttirvlTe, 
Some  careful  hand  may  teach  to  bum; 

The  kut,  ala»  1  cau  oe'er  survive ; 
Ho  toiwh  can  bid  to  wumtti  ictani. 


Or,tfttcihHintointei 

Not  always  doonM  Its  heat  to  omodier, 
It  sheds  (so  warntrd  Iktes  ordain ) 

Ito  taauBt  mmth  an>und  another. 

1807.  [First  pubUdMd,183S.l 


FAREWELL  TO  THE  MLSE. 

TaooPoirerl  who  halt  ruled  me  through  infancy's 
dqri, 

Toimg  oflfepring  of  Fancy,  'tis  time  wc  should  part ; 
Then  rite  on  the  gale  thLi  the  last  of  my  lay*, 
Ttw  eddcflt  dAuAon  wUdi  eprings  fum  my  heart. 

Thb  boeom,  Teapomlve  to  rapture  no  moK, 

Shall  hn=h  thy  wild  notes,  nor  im]ilnrp  thcc  to  sing  ; 
The  feelings  of  cbildb'Md,  which  Uugbt  thee  to  soar, 
An  wafted  te  diituit  en  ApafbylB  wing. 

Thongh  simple  the  tiieniee  of  my  rude  flowing  Lyre, 

Ytt  even  th^sc  theme?  are  departed  for  ever; 
No  mure  beam  the  eyes  wiiich  my  dream  could  inspire. 
My  vlaiaiii  an  flown,  to  retmn, — alas,  nevwri 

When  drain'd  Is  the  nectar  which  gladdens  the  bowl, 
How  vain  is  the  effort  delight  to  prolong  1 

When  cold  U  the  beau^  whidi  dwdt  in  my  soul, 
Wbat  ma^  of  Dmcy  can  bngOicn  my  woff? 

Can  the  lips  sing  of  Love  in  the  desert  alone, 
Of  kliwaand  smiles  which  they  now  must  resign  7 

Or  dwdl  wttt  deU^  on  the  hotus  that  are  flown  ? 
Ah,  no  I  for  tboae  houn  can  no  longer  be  mine. 

Can  they  speak  of  the  friends  that  I  liM-  l  but  to  love  ? 

Ah,  surely  affection  erauRiles  the  mnln  i 
But  bow  can  my  numbers  In  sympathy  move, 

When  I  icaroely  can  hope  to  bdiokl  tbem  again  ? 

Can  I  sinjr  of  the  deeds  which  my  Fathers  have  done. 
And  raise  my  loud  hani  to  the  fame  of  my  Sins  ? 

For  gLotiet  like  tbdrs,  oh,  bow  bint  Is  my  tone ! 
For  Heroes'  aiplolta  bow  uneqoal  my  flnsl 

Cntmirh'd,  then,  my  Lyre  shall  reply  to  the  bla't — 
'T  is  hush'd ;  and  my  feeble  endeavours  are  o'er ; 

And  tilon  wbo  bsve  heard  It  will  pardon  the  irmt, 
When  they  know  that  its  murmars  shall  vibrate  no 

more. 

'  [I.ord  Byron,  on  hln  firsf  arrival  at  NewnU'nd,  in  !7H><. 
planlntl  an  o.ik  in  the  Kar.lcn.  xvi  nourUhoil  the  fancy,  that  .is 
the  tri>e  Hourithcd  »o  nhoiilU  he.  On  te\i»itiag  the  abt>e)', 
during  Lord  Grey  d«  RuUiTen's  lesiilsiiw  there,  be  iound 
the  oAk  choked  up  by  wcedi,  aod  ainost  dettrofsd  t-^benee 
thwp  llnr«.  Shortly  after  Colonel  Wlldman,  tb«  prevent 
propriL-tor,  took.  ptM^itimi,  he  one  day  nuUct^d  it,  and  said  to 
the  servant  who  was  whb  Un, "  Uera  Isaflne  yoa^  oak; 


And  soon  shall  its  wild  erring  notes  be  lorgot. 
Since  early  aflktion  and  lore  an  o'eieast: 

Oh  '  hh'^t  h:«!  niv  fitr  tiocn,  nnd  hnppy  my  Inf, 

II^kI  the  lir.-t  stniiii  iif  hi\e  tK'L-ii  the  tlcari-^t,  the  l.'ist  I 

Farewell,  my  young  Muse  !  :»ijice  wc  now  caa  ne'er 
meet; 

If  our  songs  ban  been  languid,  tiMj  iiffdy  an  few : 
Let  us  hope  that  Ow  present  at  least  will  be  sweet — 
Tha  pNMnt— which  seals  our  eternal  Adieu. 

1807.  [First  pubUahed,  lOS.] 


TO  AN  OAK  AT  NEWSTEAD. » 

Young  Oak !  when  I  planted  thee  deep  in  the  groimd, 
I  hoped  that  thy  d&y*  would  be  longer  than  mine; 

That  yiy  dark- waving  hnncbes  would  flourish  around, 
JtiiA  ivy  thy  trunk  wMi  llB  naotte  entwine. 

Sncb,  soeb  was  my  bope,  when,  in  In&ncy's  years. 

On  the  land  of  my  fathers  I  rcar'd  thee  with  pride : 
They  are  past,  and  1  water  thy  stem  with  my  tean, — 
Thy  decay  not  flw  weeds  that  sumund  Chee  ean 

hide. 

I  left  thee,  my  Oak,  and,  since  that  fatal  hour, 
A  stranger  has  dwelt  bl  the  hall  of  my  sin ; 

Till  manhood  shall  crown  me,  not  mine  U  the  power. 
But  his,  whose  neglect  may  have  bade  thee  expire. 

Ob  1  liardy  thou  wert — even  now  little  can 

mgbt  revive  thy  youOg  iMNid,  and  thf 

gently  heal : 
Btit  tbou  wert  not  Med  aflwtian  to  sban — 
For  wbo  eouU  mppoM  that  a 


Ah,  droop  not,  my  Oak  !  lift  thy  head  for  a  while ; 

Ere  twice  round  yon  Glory  this  planet  shall  run. 
The  hand  of  thy  Miister  will  teach  thee  to  smile. 

When  Infancy's  years  of  prf>h:itiim  are  done. 

Oh,  live  then,  my  Oak  1  tow'r  aluft  firom  the  weeds. 
That  dog  thy  young  growth,  and  assist  thy  decay. 

Vat  still  In  thy  bosom  nrr  life's  rarly  seeds, 

And  still  may  thy  bnmcbe-  their  t)eauty  display. 

Oh  !  yet,  if  maturity's  years  may  be  thine. 
Though  /  shall  lie  low  In  the  cavern  of  death. 

On  thy  leaves  yet  the  day^bcam  of  agCS  mqr  shine^ 
Uniivjured  by  time,  or  the  Tude  winter^  breath. 

For  centuries  stlD  may  thy  boughs  lightly  wan 

O'er  the  cor-e  nf  thy  lord  in  thy  canopy  laid  ; 
While  the  branches  thiu  gratefully  bhclter  his  grave. 
The  chief  wbo  suTflves  nny  redine  In  thy  i 


And  as  he,  with  his  boys,  shall  lUVUt  this  spot. 

He  will  tell  them  in  whispers  more  softly  to  tread* 
Oh  I  surely,  by  these  I  shall  neVr  be  forgot: 
atm  haUowi  the  duit  ofthe  < 


.\nd  here,  will  they  s.iy,  when  In  life's  glowiiijj  ]«rtme. 
Perhaps  he  has  pour  d  forth  his  young  simple  lay, 

And  ben  must  be  aleq^  tW  the  momeMa  of  time 
An  lost  In  the  houn  of  Eternity's  dny 

IfiOT.    [First  |.i-.!;h>!M-.l,  1SS2.] 

ttiit  It  iiiu»t  be  cut  down,  .i»  It  Rrows  in  ,ui  i:  ipriiiHT  placr  " 
I  hofx'  tint,  sir,"  rt'jilitNl  the  man  ;  \>>r  \\  lh[>  one  that 
my  lord  was  i>o  fond  of.  brciuso  ho  set  it  hiinwll."  'I'hc  Co- 
loiwl  hat,  of  eourse.  tak<ti  pvery  po»*ible  cars  of  It.  It  is  al- 
ready inquired  aft«r,  by  strangera,  as  THB  BvaoM  oak," 
and  pramls«itosham,hiafterttBMa,a  ~  ~  ' 

spcflMPs  audbsny,  aad  Fape^  wfllow.] 
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OH  BKVmTUlO  HAXROW.  t 

Hkrk  once  enK^i^cii  Uic  stranger's  view 

Toung  FckndsUp't  record  timpljr  traced; 
Few  were  ber  irorde,— but  yet,  fhon^  few. 
Resentment's  hand  the  line  dcfeeed. 

Deeply  she  cut — but  not  emed, 
The  characters  were  still  »o  plain. 

That  Friendship  om  f  n  tuniM,  ;ind  gazed,— 
Till  Memory  hail'd  the  words  again. 

Repenta.ncc  placed  them  as  before ; 

Forgiveness  jotn'd  ber  gentle  name; 
So  fair  the  inscription  seem'd  Mm  mow 

That  f  riendsbip  thought  it  still  flie  MM. 

That  ndglit  \Stm  Beeocd  now  ha^e  been ; 

But,  ah.  In  spite  of  Hope's  endeavour, 
Or  Friendabip't  tear*,  Pride  rmh'd  between. 
And  blotted  cot  Hm  Une  tot  ever  i 


EPITAPH  ON  JOHN  ADAMS,  Of  SOUTHWELL, 
A  CAMMSMMt  WB»  IIBD  «V  PKIHnCMnW—. 

John  Adams  lies  here  of  the  parish  of  Southwell, 
A  Carritr  wtao  tarritd  Ua  cut  to  bit  mouth  well; 
He  carritd  to  maeb,  and  lie  eaniti  lo  fert^ 

Ho  CI  >uh\  carry  no  more  —  so  was  carried  at  last ; 
for,  the  Uquor  he  drank,  being  too  much  far  one, 
B*  «B«M  net  «ny  flO;— fo  kc  Imow 


TO  MY  SON.! 


TifoaB  flaxen  locks,  those  eyes  of  blue. 
Bright  as  thy  mother's  in  their  hue  ; 
Thoie  TOtr  14%        dimples  play 
And  nnOe  to  steal  the  lieut  away, 

Becall  a  scene  of  former  joy, 
And  touch  thy  father's  heart,  ray  Boy ! 

And  tbou  canst  Usp  a  father's  name — 
Ah,  mniMi,  were  tUne  own  fh«  aaoN^— 

No  sclf-rrproach  —  but.  let  me  ceaie  — 
My  care  for  thee  shall  purchase  peace  ; 
Thy  mother's  shade  shall  smile  In  Joy, 

And  pardon  all  the  past,  my  JJoy  ! 

Her  lowly  grsTe  the  turf  has  prest, 
And  Hhmi  bast  known  a  tlvanger^  bfeaet. 

Derision  sneers  upon  thy  birth, 
And  yields  thee  scarce  a  name  on  earth ; 
T«t  tdiaU  not  these  one  hope  destroy,— 
A  Father's  heart  is  thine,  my  Boy  1 

Why,  kt  the  world  nnftiriing  ftown, 
Most  I  fond  Natore'k  clafan  dbown  t 
Ah,  no — though  moralists  reprove, 
I  hall  thiee»  dearest  chlM  of  love, 
Mr  cliendMita4ia  «f  yontt  anAJflf — 
A  lUlwr  goudi  tlqr  liMh,  nr  Bor  I 

I  Somr  vrars  aRO.  ■.vh'"'ri  at  Harrow,  a  friend  of  the  author 
enffraved  on  a  particular  spot  the  namoi  of  ttoth.  with  a  few 
additional  words,  an  a  memorial.  Afterwards,  on  recelvhw 
%um«  real  or  laMgiiiMd  iDjury,  the  author  destroyad  the  Ir^ 
rerord  Mbn  he  left  Hanmr.  On  rsvlilllac  the  flaee  in 
isOT,  he  wrote  mder  II  these  sta  

j      I  ["  Wbi-thrr  these  TortPf  are, 
i  iHt,  i  have  DO  accurate 
I  LeeriByioiwasor 


m  any  degree,  (bunded  on 
moans  of  datermlnlng.  Food 
tag  eveiy  partkuUr  oT  his 


Oh,  twill  be  iweet  in  ttace  to  trace. 
Ere  age  has  wrinkled  o'er  my  face. 
Ere  half  my  >:Li»  of  life  Ls  run, 
At  once  a  brother  and  a  son ; 
Aad  nil  mr  w«M  «r  yean  enphqr 
In  JiHtica  done  to  thM^  iB^  Bor  t 

Althoti^h  «o  young  thy  heedlc-is  sire, 
Tonth  wiU  not  damp  parental  fire ; 
And,  wert  thou  still  leas  dear  to  me. 
While  Helen's  form  revives  in  thee. 
The  breast,  whkh  beat  to  former  Joy, 
;  tU  pledge,  my  Boy  l 

IM7.  CFim  pubUshad,  im.] 


VABEWnXl  IF  SVEE  BOMDEST  nATEB. 

FaaawKLL  !  If  ever  fondest  prayer 
For  other's  weal  avail'd  on  high, 
Ifhw  wffl  not  all  be  lost  In  air, 

But  waft  thy  name  beyond  the  sky. 
•T  were  vain  to  speak,  to  weep,  to  sigh  j 

Oh  i  mon  than  tears  of  blood  can  tcD, 
When  wnmg  from  guilt's  expiring  eye, 

Are  in  that  word — Farewell ! — Farewell  t 

These  lips  are  mute,  these  eyes  are  dry ; 

But  in  mf  tatast  and  in  my  brain. 
Awake  tbii  paop  that  paas  not  by. 

The  thotiglit  tiiat  ne'ler  ahdl  sleep  again. 
My  soul  nor  deigns  nor  dares  complain. 

Though  gfid  and  passion  there  rebel : 
I  only  know  iM  loved  in  vain — 

I  only  fcd— FtevweUl^lsrewdll 

1808. 


BRIGHT  BE  THE  PLACE  OF  THT  SOUL. 

BaiGHT  be  the  place  of  thy  ioull 
No  lovelier  spirit  than  thhw 

E'er  hurst  from  its  mortal  control. 
In  the  orbs  of  the  blessed  to  shine. 

On  eaith  thou  wert  all  but  divine. 
As  thy  soul  Aall  tmrnortally  be; 

And  our  sorrow  may  cease  to  repine, 

When  we  know  that  thy  God  la  with  thee. 

Light  be  the  turf  of  thy  tomb  I 
Ifiiy  Mi  vwAmw  Uk*  enenldi  tw : 

There  should  not  be  the  shadow  of  gloon 
In  atight  that  reminds  us  of  thee. 

Toung  flowers  and  an  evergreen  tree 
May  spring  from  tiie  spot  of  thy  vest : 

But  nor  o'pr*"''-''  n*""  J'c^  let  us  see ; 
For  why  should  we  mourn  lor  the  bleat  ? 


radi  an  event,  or  rather  era.  as  h  bereeamineinoratn),  would 
have  been,  of  all  other*,  the  least  llkeir  to  pass  unroimtloned 
by  htm;  and  yet  neither  In  conrpr«allon  nor  In  any  of  his 
writinirs  do  1  remember  even  .m  nllufi<m  to  it.  On  the 
other  hand,  to  entirely  wai  all  that  ho  wrott  ,  —  iii-ikinR  aliow- 
aiKr  f.ir  the  cnitn-Ui-.hniiMits  ftutey,  —  th.'  traim-ri|jt  i>f  hii 
actual  life  i»mt  itt  linjrs,  that  it  Is  not  easy  to  »uppasc  a  uocm, 
so  full  of  iLittiral  trnderMMs,  to  have  been  iodetitad  for  its 
origin  to  imacination  alooe.'*— MoosiB.  But  see  po*^  Den 
Jav,caBli»svl.st.fl.) 
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WHEN  WE  TWO  PARTED. 

Whe«  we  two  parted 

In  silence  and  teuay 
Half  broken-hearted 

To  wvcr  fijr  yean. 
Pale  grrw  thy  cheek  Mid  tM, 

CoUer  thy  klas ; 
Tndy  Out  hour  HwttoM 

80ROW  to  tUii 

The  dew  of  the  morning 

Sunk  chill  on  my  bruw— > 
It  felt  like  the  warning 

Of  irhtt  I  Ibel  now. 
Thy  Tfjm*  an  dl  broken. 

And  llj^ht  is  thy  fame; 
I  hear  thy  name  spoken. 

And  dun  In  Its  1 


Vbtif  iittuie  tbM  lifdMV 

A  knrll  tn  nine  car; 
A  shudder  comes  o'er  me — 

Why  iiert  thou  »o  dear  ? 
They  know  not  I  knew  th«e, 

Who  knew  thee  too  wdl :  - 
Long,  long  shall  I  rot  tbm. 

Too  deeply  to  tcU. 

Ill  IQCNt  wt  prt 

At  riknoc  I  iirlevCf 
Tliat  thy  heart  coulJ  forgc^ 

Thy  qiirit  deceive. 
iriilMNadmMtfbee 

After  long  years. 
How  should  1  greet  thee  7  — 


TO  A  TQUTUFUL  WBIE8D.  > 

Www  years  have  pass'd  since  thou  and  T 
Were  firmest  fHends,  at  lea:>t  in  name, 
1  cllUdbood's  gay  sincerity 


Bat  now,  like  me.  too  well  thnu  know^ 
What  trifles  oft  the  heart  recall ; 

And  tlUIH  who  once  have  loved  the  mott 
Tbo  icon  forget  they  loved  at  alL 

And  such  the  change  the  heart  displayi^ 
So  ftall  ii  early  fHendship's  reiCTi, 

A  month's  lirit'f  lupso,  perhaps  a  day's. 
Will  view  thy  mind  estranged  tfgtin. 

If     it  atfw  Shall  be  mine 
To  moum  the  bw  4sf  toeh  •  hnit; 

The  fault  was  Nature's  friiilt,  not  thine, 
Whirh  made  thee  fickle  as  tliou  arL 

Ai  roUa  the  ocean's  changing  tide, 
9o  bmDtti  Mlagi  ebb  ind  flow; 

And  who  would  in  a  hrcast  confide. 
Where  stormy  passions  ever  glow  f 


It  boots  not  that,  togBtber  bred, 
Our  ehndUh  day*  were  days  of  joy  t 

My  spring  of  life  has  <iuickly  fled  ; 
Thou,  too,  hast  ceased  to  be  a  boy. 

And  when  we  bid  adieu  to  fimOt, 
Stem  to  the  tpcdous  worid's  oootitd, 

We  dgh  a  long  farpwt  l!  to  truth  ; 
That  world  corrupts  the  noblest  souL 

Ah,  joyous  season  I  when  the  mind 
Dares  all  things  boldly  but  to  lie  j 

When  thought  ere  spoke  U  uMfunflned^ 
And  sparkles  in  the  iilacid  eye. 

Not  so  ii^  Man's  maturer  years, 
When  Man  hinadr  !•  but  ft  tool ; 

When  tattenit  sMfi  «ar  ho|ica  aiMl  fear% 
And  an  rnmt  tote  and  hate  by  role. 

With  fbols  in  kindred  vice  the  same. 

We  learn  at  length  our  faults  to  liU  nd  ; 
And  those,  and  those  alone,  may  daim 

The  FraOtotod  name  «r  Mead. 

ftNih  Is  Che  conunoD  lot  oTman; 

Can  wc  then  '»cnpe  fhnn  folly  frstf 
Can  we  reverse  the  general  plan* 

Nor  ba  vtaaft  all  Id  torn  nwl  bet 


No;  flarinyssUl so dafk nr  ftto 

Throuch  cvcr^  turn  of  life  hath 
Man  and  the  world  so  much  I  hatCf 
I  can  not  lAan  I  quit  flia 


But  thou,  with  spirit  firail  and  Uglily 

Wilt  shine  awhile,  and  pass  away  ; 
As  glow-worms  sparkle  through  the  night. 


Alas  I  whenever  foUy  calls 
Where  panaites  and  prlnoea  umcI, 

(lor  dMtth'd  flnft  In  nyal  halla» 
The  iPdeoma  flees  ktodljr  greet) 

EtYi  now  thou'rt  nl^rhtly  seen  to  add 
Out:  ini>ect  to  the  fluttering  crowd; 

And  stm  thy  trifling  heart  la  iM 

To  Join  the  vain,  and  court  the  pnmd. 

Than  dost  thou  Rlide  fh>m  fkir  to  &dr. 
Still  simpering  un  with  eager  haste, 

As  flies  along  the  gay  partf  rro. 

That  taint  the  flowers  they  scarcely  taste. 

But  say,  what  nymph  will  prise  the  flame 
Which  seems,  as  marshy  Tapoora  rooiB. 

To  flit  along  from  dame  to  dame, 
An  ignis-fatuus  gleam  of  love  7 

Wbtt  fHend  for  thee,  howe'er  inclined, 
win  (UifTn  to  own  a  kindred  caret 

Who  will  debase  his  manly  mhid, 
Wtr  fttendsblp  every  tM  totf  dnn  f 


Sailineftirbear;  amUst  fheChnag 
No  more  so  base  a  thing  be  aaatt} 

No  more  so  idly  pass  along : 
Be  snmethtnft  tnr  Uitng,  but^a 


<  [This  copy  of  T«r«««.  and  that  which  follows,  originalljr 
appMred  in  the  Tolutne jnibUilMd,  In         hy  Mr.  (now  the 
Hon.  air  John)  liAUMuw,awlnrUM  title  of"  Isnita- 
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mats  nrscBiBBD  upon  a  cup  fobvxd 

FROM  A  SKULL.! 

Staat  not —  IKH*  deem  my  spiitt  fled ; 

In  me  btboM  the  ooljr  dnill, 
nam  friddi,  oilOte  a  living  he«l, 

Whatewr  towi  la  nev«r  dulL 

I  lived,  I  loved«  I  quafTd,  like  thee : 
I  died :  let  eardr  nqr  bonae  verign : 

ttSl  up  —  tbou  cnnst  not  Injure  mc  ; 
The  womi  hath  fuulcr  lips  than  thine. 

Better  to  huld  the  sparkling  grape. 

Than  nurse  the  earth- woim^  lOmj  blOOd; 

And  circle  In  the  goblet's  thapc 
The  drtnk  of  Oods,  than  reptile's  (bod. 

Where  once  my  wH,  perebance,  hath  sbooe^ 

In  aid  of  others'  let  me  shine  ; 
And  when,  alu  1  our  braina  are  gone, 

Wlut  mMtrmMttatc  tku  wine  f 

QoflirwIilletlioaeBiit:  anodierTMe, 

VThen  thou  ami  thine,  like  me,  are  sped* 
Maj  reacue  thee  from  earth's  embnoe. 
And  A^VM  nd  rerd  wtth  the  dead. 

Why  no— rfnoe  tfaroogfa  IWn  little  digr 

Our  heatls  such  sjul  effect's  iirodW!*? 
Bedeem'd  firum  wurms  aud  waiting  diy* 
I  it  Okin,  to  be  of  use. 

NewataadAMv, 


WELL!  THOU  ART  UAPPY.8 

WxLL  !  thou  art  happy,  and  I  ^1 
That  I  should  thus  be  happy  too ; 

Tor  still  my  heart  regards  thy  weal 
Watmly,  as  it  was  wont  to  do. 


Thr  bosbcndli  Mat — and  •twfll  fmpart 

Some  pongs  to  view  his  happier  lot : 
Sttt  let  them  pass —  Oh  !  how  my  heart 
Would  hate  him,  If  he  loved  thee  not  t 

When  late  I  saw  thy  &Tourite  child, 

I  thought  my  jealous  heart  would  break  j 

But  when  the  unconscious  infiuit  smiled* 
I  kbi'd  It  forlli  moOiM^  mikM. 

I  kiss'd  it,  —  and  repn^s'd  my 
Its  flUher  in  its  £u«  to  see: 


■  rT»rd  Byroa  givei  the  Mknrfng  account  of  this  cap :  — 
"  The  giir()«n«r,  la  dinrlnr,  discovered  a  skall  that  hnd  pn>- 

haMy  h.-longed  to  some  fotif  Mar  or  monk  of  the  atibpy, 
■iHiut  iHk'  iime  it  was  demonasteried.  Observing  it  to  be  ut 
rUiiC  iiji',  and  in  a  perfect  »tat<'  of  prp»cn-atlon,  a  ttmnge 
Unry  »cizp<i  roe  of  having  it  sft  .i:i<l  immnted  as  a  ilriiiki;i(t 
cup.  I  accordingly  sent  it  to  tuwD,  aiid  it  returned  wuli  n 
vety  high  politli,  and  of  a  mottled  colour  like  tortoi»F»hell." 
It  IS  DOW  in  the  possession  of  Ckilonel  WOdman,  the  pra- 
prlator  of  Nevstead  Abbey.  In  several  of  our  elder  drama- 
OslS.  meatlon  is  made  of  the  eustora  of  quafflnR  wine  out  of 
Slniar  cups.  For  example,  in  DeJiker's  "  Wondar  ot  a 
Ktagdom,*'  Torrentl  seys,— 

••  Would  I  h»d  ten  thousand  i.ol<iIer»'  heads. 
Their  skulls  set  all  In  silver  ;  to  ilrink  healths 
To  his  confusion  who  first  lnTi-ntc4  war."] 
*  [Tlicse  lineit  were  printed  or IgiriAlly  in  Mr  >lobhous«'s 
Miwellaiiy.    A  few  <iay«  hefnrfi  they  won'  wrlttm.  thn  Poot 
I    h.vi  \n-i-n  !in  iin\  to  dine  at  AnncHlfy.  On  thr  iiiMiit  ihniKliti'r 
of  Uii  f.ur  liiMtrM  t>elng  brought  into  the  r<Hi!n.  he  starttii 
inTolunUrllr.  'Utd  with  the  utmost  difllculty  tuppressml  hU 
1  enoUou.   To  the  •eoieUoas  of  tttat  maBMmt  we  are  iiuieUad 


But  then  It  had  its  mother's  eyes. 
And  they  were  all  to  love  and  roe. 

liaiy,  adkul  Imttstawijr: 
Wbllc  thoa  art  blest  in  not  repine ; 

But  near  thee  I  can  never  stay  ; 

My  heart  would  wxin  apain  W  thine. 

I  deem'd  that  time,  1  doem'd  that  pride 
Had  iiueneh'd  at  knga  my  bcTbh : 

Nor  knew,  till  seated  by  thy  side, 

My  heart  in  all,  —  save  hope,  —  the  same. 

Yet  was  I  calm :  I  knew  the  time 
My  breast  would  thrill  before  llif  looks 

But  now  to  tremble  were  a  crime — 
W«  met,— •utf  not  a  nerve  was  shook. 

I  saw  thee  gaze  upon  my  Cure, 

Yet  meet  with  no  confusion  thert: 

One  only  feeling  could'st  thou  tnwe  j 
The  raDm  calnuMN  of  r 


Away !  away  !  my  early  dream 

Reiiu'iiibraiirc  iK  Vi'i-  niu-t  iiwaic : 
Oh  *  where  is  Lethe's  filblcd  stream  ? 


IH8CBIFTI0N  ON  TBS  XOmniENT  OV  A 

hewvouhdlaud  Doa* 


Wnrw  some  proud  wn  of  man  rpturrr^  to  < 
Unknown  to  glory,  but  upheld  by  birth. 
The  sculptor's  vt  wbMili  fht  pomp  of  woe. 
And  rtoiied  urns  record  who  rests  below ; 
When  dl  Is  done,  upon  the  tomb  is  seen. 
Not  what  he  wn^,  tiut  what  he  should  have 
But  the  poor  dog,  in  life  the  finnest  fiiend, 
Tlw  first  to  wfbsoBM^  ftmnott  to  ^*f%nfl| 
Whose  honest  heart  is  still  his  master's  own, 
Who  labours,  fights,  lives,  breathes  for  him  alone^ 
Unhonotir'd  Calls,  tmnoticed  all  his  worth, 
Denied  in  heaven  the  soul  be  held  on  earth : 
WhBe  man,  vain  Insect  l  hopes  to  be  fbrgivm. 
And  ehiinis  himself  a  sule  exclusive  heaven. 
Oh  man  1  tbou  feeble  tenant  of  an  hour, 
Debased  bjr  dsvuy,  or  compt  bjr  poiMif 

Whn  know-i  thee  well  must  quit  thee  1ll0|  i 
Degraded  mass  of  animated  dust  J 

'  ThU  monumrrtt  is  still  a 
(tanli  ii  rif  Ne»»tea<l.  The  fo 
which  ti>e  ycTf.cn  nrp  prectxicd  :  — 

'■  Near  this  jpot 
Arc  (Irptntteil  the  K<Mii;Un»  of  one 
Who  posse* MHi  He:tuty  without  \  anl^* 
Str«iiflh  without  iusoleace, 

And  dl  lli?vK'Sr8S^%S[W  Tloss. 
TiriS  Praise,  which  would  t>e  unroeanfaif  FlattSlX 

If  inscribed  over  human  ashes, 
la  but  a  Just  tribute  to  the  Memory  of 
BOATSWAIN,  a  Dog. 
WhowasboniM  Newfoundland,  May,  184)3. 
And  died  at  Novstead  Abbey.  Nov.  18.  IHW.o 
Lord  BrroT)  thus  announced  the  death  of  Ids  (avoiurtte  to  Us 
friend  llixlp»on:  — "  iioatHuain  is  dead!  —  he  expired  in  a 
(t.itp  of  m.iJnew,  on  the  Isith,  after  suftl-ring  roach,  yet  re- 
tjimiiiK  all  ihf  p'titlenoss  of  bIs  nature  to  the  last ;  never  at- 
tempting to  du  ibe  lea&t  Injury  to  any  one  near  hixn.    I  have 
now  lost  every  thing,  except  old  Murray."    By  the  will 


executed  in  1»1),  he  directed  that  his  own  body  should  be 

UsfythMdsf.] 


taifMto«v«MlllR 
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Thy  love  is  lust,  thy  (Hendship  all  a  cheat* 
Tby  nOet  Iqrpoeittjr,  thy  words  dcedl  I 

By  natim"  vile,  ennobled  but  by  nnme. 
Each  kinilrvd  hnitc  might  bkl  thee  blush  for  shame. 
Yc  1  who  perchance  behold  this  sim|)le  urn, 
Pias  oa — it  taonoun  none  yoa  wish  to  mourn : 
To  mule  A  ftfandli  Mmatni  these  stones  arise ; 
I  nnw  knew  but  one, — .ind  hcrv  he  lies. 

Newttsad  AiOxj,  November  30.  1806. 


TO  A  LADT.i 

I  XT  KiAsoM  foB  avntwo  WWIMm 
nmmsnuMO. 


▼■nr  Msn,  expell'd  from  Eden's 

A  moment  lln^rerM  near  the  jrate, 
iMh  scene  recall'd  the  vanish'd  boun» 
And  hsde  him  cnne  Us  future  fiite. 

But,  wsnderfng  on  fhraogh  distant  cUraes, 

He  learnt  to  U'ar  hU  load  of  grief; 
Just  gave  a  sl^^h  to  other  times, 

.  In  hmtar  socnss  vtlfet 


Thus,  lady  > !  wfO  It  he  with  me, 
And  I  must  view  thy  charms  nO 

Vor,  while  I  linger  near  to  thee, 
I  slf^  for  all  I  knew  before. 


In  flight  I  shall  be  surely  wise. 
Escaping  fnun  tcmirtation's  sons; 

I  camiot  view  my  paradiae 
mtfaoHt  Uw  wU  of  AmUl^  thevs.' 


HE  KOT.  BEHIND  ME  KOT. 

avn  roc  not,  remind  roe  not. 
Of  those  beloved,  those  vanUh'd  hours. 
When  all  my  sotd  was  given  to  tiicc; 
Boars  that  may  never  l>e  forgot. 
Till  time  unnerves  our  vital  powers. 
And  tboa  audi  thaU  oaase  to  he. 


Om  I  fnsct— canst  thou  ftvget, 
When  playinK  with  thy  golden  hdr, 

How  quick  thy  fluttering  heart  did  move  ? 
Ohl  by  my  soul,  I  see  thee  yet. 
With  eyes  so  langidd,  breast  so  fair, 
And  lips,  though  silent,  breathing  love. 

Wlien  thus  reclining  on  my  breast. 
Those  eyes  threw  back  a  gfance  so  sweet, 

As  half  reproach'd  >  ct  mNed  deslK, 
And  btill  we  near  and  nearer  prcst. 
And  still  our  glowing  lips  would  meet. 
As  If  in  kisses  to  cxpbe. 

'  [In  the  orlKinal  MS.  "  To  Mr».  Miwtrm."  Sic.  The 
reader  will  find  a  portrait  of  thi*  lady  in  lr'iud«a'i  lUui- 
tratiniM  of  Byron,  No.  III.] 

*  [In  the  first  copy.  "  Thus,  Mary  i  "] 

*  [  tn  Mr.  Hnbho\i5e'.<  Tolumc.  the  line  ftand, — "  With- 
out A  wi«h  to  rntrr  there."  The  followiiif;  1»  nn  rxtrjirt 
from  ail  uniiuhllfh*-*!  letter  of  Lord  Byron,  w  riiu  n  in  Imv:», 
onlv  three  d;«)«  prerioui  to  hit  leavinp  It.ilv  l<ir  (ln^icc:  — 
"  Mln  t'h.iwortd  two  year*  older  than  mv^^i'lf.  She 
married  a  man  of  an  ancient  and  rospectatile  laniliy,  but  her 


Aiut  tlu  n  those  pensive  eyes  would  closc^ 
And  bid  their  lids  eaich  other  seA, 
Veiling  the  axure  orbs  below ; 
While  their  long  lashes'  darken'd  gloss 
Seem  d  stealing  o'er  thy  brilliant  cheek. 
Like  raven's  plumage  sipooth'd  on  snow. 

I  dreamt  last  night  our  love  retura'd* 
And,  sooth  to  say,  that  very  dream 

V.-H  ^\\v,  \,,r  in  if*  phantaiiy, 
Than  it  tin-  other  hearts  I  bum'd. 
For  eyes  that  ne'er  like  ttUne  ooold  beam 
In  i«ptan's  wild  naUty. 

Then  tell  me  not,  n  niind  ntr  not. 

Of  hours  which,  tiiouyh  tor  ever  gone, 
(  an  still  a  pleading  dream  restOfC, 
Till  thou  sod  I  shaU  be  foigoc, 

mseless  is  the  mouldering  stone 
Which  tells  that  we  shaU  be  no  more. 


THERE  WAS  A  TIME,  I  MEED  NOT  HAHE. 

There  was  a  time,  I  need  not  name. 

Since  it  will  ne'er  forgotten  be. 
When  aU  our  feelings  were  Uie  same 

As  stIO  my  soul  hath  been  to  thee. 

And  from  th.nt  hour  when  first  thy  tongm 
Confesii'd  a  love  which  equall'd  mine. 

Though  many  a  grief  my  heart  both  wnaw. 
Unknown  and  dius  mMt  by  tbln^ 

None,  none  hath  sunk  so  dt  i  ;i  n-.  this  — 
To  think  how  all  that  love  iiaih  flown; 

Transient  as  everv-  fuithl<  ki.^*. 
But  transient  in  thy  breast  alone. 

And  yet  my  heart  some  wlacc  knew. 
When  late  I  heard  th)  lips  declare, 

In  ac  cents  once  imagined  true, 
Remembrance  of  the  days  that 


Yes;  my  adored,  yet  most  unkind  ! 
Though  thou  wttt  never  love  again. 

To  me  'tis  doubly  >wcet  to  find 
Remembrance  of  ibai  love  remain. 

Tes  I  tis  a  glorious  thought  to  me, 
Bor  longer  shall  my  soul  repine, 

Whate'er  thou  :i;t  ,.i  I  'cr  shalt  be, 
Thou  ha!>t  U-t  u  (k  arly,  solely  mine. 


ABD  WILT  THOU  WEEP  WHEB  I  AM  LOW? 

Akd  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  low? 

Sweet  lady  !  speak  those  words  again : 
Tet  If  they  gTle\"e  thee,  say  not  so  — . 

I  would  not  give  thai  bosom  pain. 

nMrriaffe  wm  not  a  hapoler  one  th.m  my  own.  Her  rondurt, 
however,  wu  irreproaoiable ;  Init  there  was  not  lympailjy 
ItetweoB  iMr  characters.   I  had  not  seen  her  lur  tnacr 
'  years,  when  an  occasion  offered.    I  was  upon  the  pobii,  wlih 
j  her  consent,  of  p.ivInK  her  n  ^  Isit,  when  my  sUter,  wlio  has 
'  .ilway»  had  more  influence  over  me  th.'Ui  .my  on^  else,  per- 
niudfil  rnf  not  t'>  dii  it.    *  Vot.'  ».ild  'li<'.  '  if  ynii  !ri'»  you  will 
f.ill  ill  liivr  ;ip         anil  tin  n  Ilirrt-  ul'.l  (.<•  a  kirric  .  i,\\r  btcp 
will  h\iki  til  aiKithiT.  rt  cciafera  tm  iciat.'   1  wa»  guided  In- 
thotr  re.-xionj,  .vul  »horUy  r'*'  '  *  .  - 

it  is  uaeleM  to  m;."J 
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OCCASIONAL  PIBCE8. 


Ml 


My  heart  it  ud,  my  hopes  are  gone, 
Ky  Mood  rant  eoldlr  thromi^  my 

And  \-*hon  I  jirrUh,  thnii  alnnc 
^^'ilt  sigh  nlxjvc  my  pliict'  of  rest. 

And  yet,  mtthlnk*,  a  gleam  of  peace 
Doth  through  my  dood  of 

And  for  awhUe  my  •ORoa 
To  know  thy  havt  htUi  idt  for 

Oh  lady  1  Uemd  be  Utat  tear- 
It  falls  for  onr  whti  cannot  weep  : 

Such  precious  drops  are  doubly  dear 
To  thoee  frtiote  eyei  no  tear 


Sweat  lady !  once  my  heart  was  'warm 
With  amy  feaUng  toft  at  thine ; 

But  beauty'hMtf  hathccaaed  tochann 
A  vRldi  cnatad  to  tt^bUt 

Tet  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  Imv  ? 

Sweet  lady  !  speak  those  wijr(l->  rtgain  ; 
Tet  if  they  grieve  thee,  say  not  so — 

I  amild  not  give  that  boaom  pain.  ^ 


mil  THE  GOBLKT  AOAUT. 

A  aoNO. 

Fill  the  goblet  »isiia  I  for  I  never  before 
Felt  the  gk>w  which  now  gladdens  my  heart  to  Iti  core ; 
Lit  Wi  drink:  —  who  would  not?— i 

life's  varied  round, 
b  llio  goUtt  akoo  no  deoeirtioB  li 

1 1i««e  tried  in  its  torn  all  that  life  can  supply; 
I  have  bask'd  in  the  beam  of  a  dark  rolling  eye ; 
I  have  loved  !  —  who  has  not?  —  but  what  heart  can 
declare. 

That  pkannc  aziited  wliile  paaaioa  was  there  1 

I  [Tb«  mebwcholy  which  wu  now  ^ning  Cut  upon  the 
Toong  poet's  mind  wai  •  source  of  much  un<<a.«lnc«t  to  blj 
irtewh  b  was  at  this  geriod,  that  the  fbUowtaig  plsasaDt 
ffnatwavaaddiaasadtoliiBihirMr,  Hefahoata 

EPISTLE 

TO  A  Vc>t'!<a  NODLKMAN  IH  LOVBi 

H»it  I  geniTolu  j-outh,  whom  Klory*«  i 

Iruplrps  and  Jinlraatei  to  deeds  of  fame  ; 
Who  fo'l  tho  iioblf  wish  lx!forp  you  die 
To  raiw  the  flngt-r  of  oarh  ivi>*iT-by: 
Hail  :  may  a  futufp  agi'  ivlimti-if:  view 
A  Falkland  or  a  Clarciulon  in  yt»u. 

But  u  your  Uood  with  dangerous  passion  boiU, 
 1  and  fly  (rom  Vanos'  illkcn  tolls  ; 


la  the  days  of  my  youth,  wlien  the  heart's  in  Iti 
tprlngi 

dreams  that  affection  can  never  takc-wlng, 
I  had  friends!  —  who  ha<)  not  7 — but  what  tongue 
will  avow, 

That  frieodc,  rosy  winel  are  so  Mthful  as  thou? 

The  heart  of  a  mistress  some  boy  may  e<?tranpe. 
Friendship  shifts  with  the  sunbeam  —  thou  never 

canst  change : 
Tliott  grow'st  old — who  does  not? — but  oo  earth 

what  appears. 


Tet  if  blest  to  the  utrooat  tint  love  can  u«wif. 

Should  a  rival  bow  down  to  our  idol  below, 
We  are  jtaloiw  ! — who's  not? — thou  hast  no  such 
alloy ; 

For  the  more  that  ci^oy  thee,  the  more  we  eoiay. 


the  season  of  youth  and  its  vanities  pai^ 
For  refhge  we  fly  to  the  goUet  at  last ; 
TiMR  we  flnA— do  w*  aotY— >tB  tiia  torn  «r  Am 

soul, 

Tliat  truth,  as  of  yore,  b  oonflnad  to  Hw  bowL 


When  the  box  of  Pandora  was  open'd  on  earth. 
And  Misery's  trlonph  commenced  over  Mirth,  I 
lef^—ma  aha  not?— but  the  goblat  wc 


Hope 


LonglHttottegnpal  te  when  snnmr  li  flown, 
The  age  of  our  naetor  abaU  gladden  oar  own : 

We  must  die— who  tball  not? — May  our  ains  be 

forgiven, 

And  Hebe  aball  never  be  idle  in  heaven. 


For  ana  who 


offrecdoaanagr 
UughsaUkaw 


Ah  t  lei  the  bead  protect,  the  weaker  heart. 
Aad  Wisdaai's  JEgls  turn  on  Beauty's  dart. 


But  if 'tis  flx'i\  thit  ivery  lord  mult  pair, 
Aod  you  and  Nrwistc  Kl  imj«t  not  want  an  heir, 
Lose  not  vrmr  i>ajii<.  and  sctmr  the  country  i 
To  find  a'treasure  that  can  ne'er  be  found ! 
Mo  i  udie  the  Int  th«  town  or  eoiut  aflbrds. 
Tikk'd  oat  ta  alach  a  market  Ibr  tlw  lord* ; 
Br  dMea  patlaiM  nor  loAlat  chotoa  nunr  fltU 
Oil  eaa,  thM^  wItiHA  aat  tta  wontafdl  I 

One  though  perhaps  lu  any  Xaxwail  frw. 
Yet  scarce  a  copy.  C'lariNi'l ,  of  thee : 
Kot  vpry  ugly,  an.t  iMt  \rr;  ..Id. 
A  little  pert  mdei  d,  but  not  a  scold  •, 
One  that,  in  short,  may  hal|>  *0  lead  a jfc 
Mot  farth«r  much  friMi  eeBmrt  naa  fram  stnn  \ 
I  sha  dies,  and  dlaaiipalnts  raur  tan, 
» Joys  fcr  your  dediaiir  


•aaaalaasyet 

^.  hna  aad  dctrt ; 
Then,  why  In  haste  ?  Daft  oiTIlM  evfl  day. 
And  snatoi  at  yoothfkil  eoaolbrts  wblUt  you  aaay  I 

Pause  !  nor  so  soon  the  various  bliss  forego 
That  ii\nf]v  s')u!v  mid  such  alone,  can  knowt 
Ah  1  why  too  early  careless  life  resign, 
Your  morning  sluml)pr,  .nul  vnur  evening  wine; 
Your  lovsd  companion,  and  Lis  easy  talk  i 
Your  Maaakhmfcad  la  avaiy  peaceful  walk. 
What  I  can  BO  Bum  your  seaoes  paternal  olease. 
Sceoet  laered  long  to  wise,  unmatcd  case  ? 
The  prospect  lengthen 'd  o'er  the  distant  down, 
LaXpi,  m«iriow»,  rising  woods,  and  nil  your  own  ? 
What :  shall  your  Ncwutcad,  shall  your  clolstrr'd bowen, 
"The  hlpli  o'cV  haiipiiifr  nrch  and  trerobUng  tgwers  f 
Shall  th<>*n,  i'r..i';i'i."l  "illi  i..lly  or  with SMlb, 
And  evpr  fond,  or  ever  angry  wife ! 
Shall  these  no  mofaeoafMi  a  manly  sway. 
But  changcfViI  woOub's  changing  whims  obey  ? 
Who  may,  perhaps,  as  rarj-tnp  humour  calls. 
Contract  your  cloisters  and  o  rrthrow  your  w 
I.,et  Rcpton  Ioom>  oVr  all  the  ancient  ground. 
Change  round  to  i.quaro,  and  square  convert  to : 
Root  lip  the  plnis'  and  yew»'  too  «olpmn  glOOSB^^ 
And  fill  with  shrublicrirs  Kay  -mJ  frrt-en  tuslriabaai 
Roll  down  the  terrace  to  a  gay  paru-rre, 
Where  grarel'd  walks  and  flowers  alternate  i^avai 
iiai  qnUe  transform,  in  ev'ry  point  compMOi 
ToorfotUeaMMy  toai 


But,  B.1  your  early  youth  some  time  allows, 
Mar  Gostom  yet  demands  you  for  a  spouM, 


Forget  tho  Cdr  one.  and  your  fate  delay ; 
If  not  avert,  at  least  defer  the  day. 
When  you  beneath  the  taoaU  yoke  shall  bend. 
And  laaa loar  wdL  your  MaaMT,  ami  vour /rimd, 

Triii.  Coll.  Carob.  1808. 

la  Ma  noUHr's  copy  of  Mr.  Hobbouse't  volume,  now  be- 
ftita  OS.  Lard  Bma  has  heia  writtonwlih  a  Mo^-i 
iasa  Hwf  1km  air,  mtt  rfaff  —rr  Tfrrrifftyiy  Mil.  B.^ 


Digitized  by  Coogle 


5«e 


BYRON'S  WOBKB. 


8TA1IZA8  TO  A  LADT  >.  ON  LETTING 

ENGLAND. 

'Tu  done— and  ihiTeriiig  in  the  gale 
The  tmA  voftirit  her  snowy  sail ; 

And  whistlins;  o'»t  the  Ix'nding  iti.ist. 
Loud  lings  on  high  the  fresh'nlng  blast ; 
And  I  must  trom  thU  land  be  goat. 
Because  I  cannot  love  but  one. 

But  could  I  be  what  I  have  been, 
And  could  I  sec  what  I  have  seen  — 
Could  I  rrposo  \ipon  thi-  broiist 
Which  once  my  warmest  wiahei  blest  ~ 
I  dMndd  not  aedk  anoffatr  noe 
I  cannoC  Ion  but  one. 


'TIs  long  <dnco  I  Iwhcld  that  eye 
Which  (^avc  me  blis»  or  miaicry ; 
And  I  have  striven,  but  in  villi, 
Ncvar  to  ttalnk  of  U  again: 
Sor  though  I  flr  from  AlUon, 
I  atfll  can  only  km  but  one. 

As  some  lone  bird,  without  amite^ 
My  weary  heart  is  desolate ; 
I  look  around,  and  cannot  trace 
One  friendly  smile  or  welcome  face. 
And  cv'n  In  crowds  am  itill  alone, 
,IcafiiMtkn«biit( 


And  I  will  cross  tho  whittling  foamt 
And  I  will  seek  a  foreign  home} 
TUl  I  fbnfret  a  Mse  Mr  ftee, 

I  ne'er  ^Ivil!  find  »  n^stinj-pTnre  ; 
My  own  dark  thoughts  1  cannot  iihun, 
But  CTBT  love,  and  lovs  but  ooc 

The  poorest-,  veriest  wretch  on  earth 
Still  finds  some  hospitable  beartb, 
wRHv  (lrfcfiidiUp%  oir  lore's  softer  ghnr 
May  smile  in  joy  or  soothe  !n  woe; 
But  friend  or  leiiian  I  have  none, 
!  I  OHmot  love  iNtt  OM. 


I  go — but  wheresoe'er  I  flee. 
There's  not  an  eye  will  weep  finrme; 
Ttaere^  not  a  kind  congenial  heart, 

MTiere  I  can  claim  the  meanerit  part  ; 
Nor  thou,  who  bast  my  hopen  undone, 
Wilt  dgh,  tttlMNii^  I  love  hut  one 

To  think  of  every  early  scene, 
Of  what  we  are,  and  what  we  *ve  been. 
Would  whelm  some  softer  hearts  with  woe- 
But  mine,  alas  !  has  sti>o<i  the  blofir; 
Yet  still  beats  on  as  it  begim, 
'  troly  lovBi  hut  < 


And  who  that  dear  loved  one  may  he 

I'  rRit  for  vulgar  eyes  to  see. 
And  why  that  early  love  was  crost. 
Thou  know'st  the  best,  I  feel  the  moet; 
But  few  that  dweU  beneath  the  sun 
Have  loved  so  long,  and  loved  hut  one. 


I*ve  tried  another^ 
With  chaims 


ftlten  too^ 

wfthrio  views 


I  (lalhee(1|lDd.»TBlin. 

•  [Thns  eonectad  ty  hbnsaii;  la  Ms  moUier's  oqpir  of  Mr. 
BcMMOM'sMboeiliiiyt  the  two  last  Uaes  being  oii^iuJIy-— 


And  I  would  fain  have  loved  as  weO, 

But  some  uiK-»ni(|ui.'r;i!ile  gpeil 

Forbade  my  bleeding  breast  to  own 
A  kindred  euo  lot  an^it  hut  < 


'T would  soothe  to  take  one  lingolag  vleWf 
And  bless  thee  in  my  last  adieu ; 
Tet  wish  I  not  those  eyes  to  weep 
For  him  that  wanders  o'er  the  deep ; 
His  home,  his  hope,  his  youth  are  gone. 
Tot  •dn  he  tovHh  and  tovei  but  one. « 


LINES  TO  MR.  HODGSON, 
vmntnr  oar  boabd  tbk  unox  vaci 

Huzza  !  Hodgson,  we  are  golnf, 
Our  embargo  'a  off  at  last  i 

TIavourahle  breens  blowing 

Bend  the  canvass  o'er  the  mast. 

From  aloft  the  signal 's  streamiug^ 
Btait  I  the  flncwiffl  gun  to  ftwd  ; 

Women  scroechinp,  firs  li!:i';;>hemin^, 
Tell  m  that  our  time'i  expired. 
Here  'b  a  rascal 
Come  to  taak  all. 
Flying  from  the  cnstoiifrJumK ; 
Trunks  unpacking 
Cases  cradiing; 
Vot  •  oomer  tost  o  mouse 
'Scapes  unsearch'd  amid  the  rarke^ 
tre  we  sjail  on  board  the  I'acket, 


Now  our  boatmen  quit  their  mooring. 
And      hands  must  ply  the  ixir ; 

Baggage  from  the  ^uay  to  lowering, 
WeVe  impalleiit,— >iMah  from  Aon. 

"  Have  a  care  ;  that  cw^  holds  Itnudr  — 

Stop  the  boat —  I 'm  sick  —  oh  Lord  I  " 
"  Sick,  ma'am,  damme,  you  H  be  sicker, 
£re  you've  been  an  hour  on  board. " 
Thus  arc  screaming 
M(  11  and  women, 
Oemmen,  ladieai,  servants*  Jacks } 
Here  entangling, 
All  are  wrangling. 
Stuck  togi'ther  close  as  wax.  — ■ 
Such  the  general  noise  and  racket, 
Ere  we  reach  the  Lisbon  Tackct. 

Now  we've  reach'd  her,  lo  I  the  captain. 
Gallant  Kldd,  commands  the  crew; 

Passengcn^  their  iK'rtli-  ..r.'  clapt  in« 
Some  to  grumble,  some  to  spew. 
"  Bey  day  I  call  you  that  a  eaUn  r 

Why  'tis  hardly  three  feet  ■sfiiuire  ; 
Not  enouiih  to  stow  t^ueen  Mab  in  — 
Who  the  deuce  can  harbour  thtie  F** 
<•  Whob  sir  ?  plen^-— 
Nobles  twenty 
DUat  once  niy  vc-sd  fill."— 
"  I>id  they  ?  Jesus, 
How  you  aqueeie  ua  I 
Would  to  God  they  did  so  still : 
Then  I 'd  scape  the  heat  and  racket 
Of  the  good  ship,  Ltobon  Packet" 


**  Though  wberetoe'er  my  bark  ntajr  run, 
liOTO  butlhee.  I  lev*  but  oMk"! 
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netcher  I  Mvmy  I  Bob!  t  vtan  H* ymt 

Strttc-liM  iilun^'  the  deck  like  logs-* 
Bear  a  tuod,  you  joUy  tar,  you  I 
Here**  •  rape't  end  for  th*  dop. 

BMlhou-e  mtittcrinjr  fearful  curses, 
As  the  hatchway  down  he  rolla. 
How  his  breakfkst,  now  his  verse*, 
Yomits  forth — and  damiu  our  waU. 
*■  Hene^  a  staiua 
On  Br;»ganra  — 
Help       "  A  couplet ? "  No,  a  cup 
Ofwinntntter — * 
««  What's  the  matter?" 
"  Zoanrls  I  my  liver 's  coming  up ; 
I  shall  not  survive  the  r^ckLt 
Of       brutal  lastwn  Packet." 

Now  at  length  we  're  off  for  Turkey, 
Loid  knows  when  we  duO  oooM  tack  I 

Breezes  foul  and  tempests  murky 

May  unithip  us  in  a  crack. 
But,  since  life  at  most  a  jMfc  !■» 

As  philosophers  allow, 
SUll  to  lau^h  by  far  the  best  is. 
Then  lau>.'h  on  —  a:-  I  do  now* 
Laugh  at  ail  tbinga* 
Great  and  small  things, 

SKck  or  well,  nt  son  or  '^hore ; 

While  wo  rv  quatling. 

Let  *  havtf  laughing  — 

Who  the  devil  cares  for  more?— 

Some  good  wine !  and  who  woaU  bek  It, 

B¥^  Ml  toird  the  LUbon  Fwket  ? « 

Fahnooth  Boads.  June  30.  1809. 
CFlntFiMisM,iaNb] 


LIMM  WHITTBW  IH  AH  ALBDU.  AT  BIALTA. 

As  oVr  the  cold  sciailidirid  ftone 

Some  name  arrvsts  the  passer-by ; 
Tkwi,  when  thou  vlew^  this  page  akme, 

May  mine  attract  thy  pensive  eye  f 

And  when  by  thee  that  aaroe  is  read, 
VeiAiBieB  In  fOma  tneeeeding  year, 

Beflect  en  me  as  on  the  dead, 
And  fidnk  my  heart  is  buried  here. 

aviamber  14. 1109. 


TO  TLORENCB.9 

Ob  Lady !  when  I  left  the  shore, 

^e  distaat  shore  which  gave  nic  birth, 

I  hardly  thought  to  grieve  once  more, 
To  viU  another  spot  on  earth : 

•  tl^rd  Byron't  Ihrr*  lerront*.] 

3  rin  the  letter  in  which  thcM-  Uvrly  renes  wmflmdosed, 
Lora  Byroo  ssys:— "  I  leave  England  without  rriiret  —  I 
sball  return  lo  ft  wtdMmt  pleaMUC.  1  am  Ukc  Adam,  the 
first  conrlct  tentenoid  to  traDsportaUon  \  tout  I  have  no  Eva, 
•od  have  e«t«n  no  apple  but  what  was  sour  as  a  cnb ;  sua 
thus  end*  mjr  first  chapter."] 

'  [The«e  lines  were  written  at  Malta.  The  lady  tn  whom  they 
were  addrMSfd.  and  whom  hf  aftfrviard*  apo«trnr>hi>e5  in  the 
itanzai  on  thi-  I  h  irnli  r»ri>riii  u(  Zit/.i  .ii:'!  in  Chililc  U.irold,  1> 
thii»  tr)entione<l  in  a  letter  tu  inolhtr ;  —  ••  This  letter  it 
'  ri  iiiniiittrd  to  the  chartfp  of  a  'Pry  extraordinary  lady,  whom 
yuu  hare  doubttew  beard  of,  Mrs.  Spencer  Smith,  of  whcwe 
cKape  the  Msrants  da  Salvo  published  a  nanitiva  a  few 
year*  a«o.  She  MS  sloce  been  sUpwreekedt  and  bsr  life 
ha*  bMB  flron  Its  eaauBSMsnMnt  so  teitfla  ui  rsnurkablo 
tndJsBits.  that  In  a  TomsBBe  they  wnakl  appear  tmprebable. 


Tat  hen,  amidst  this  banan  Ide, 

Where  panting  Nature  droop-*  the  heilt 
Where  only  thou  art  seen  to  smile, 
I  Tiew  my  paitlof  lioar  witb  dnsd. 

Though  far  from  Albin's  craggy  shON^ 

IMvfalcd  by  the  dark  blua  maUi ; 
A  Ibw,  brief,  rolling,  aeaaoiia  o'er* 

Fnctanee  I  tiew  her  dUb  again : 

But  whrrrsoe'cr  I  now  m^y  ronm, 

Through  scorching  cUrac,  and  varied  sea. 

Though  Time  restore  me  to  my  home^ 
I  ne'er  shall  bend  mine  eyes  on  theat 

On  thec^  In  whom  at  oace  coa^tre 
All  channi  which  hecdlesa  hearta  can  moveb 

Whom  but  to  sw  Is  to  ;idmlre, 

And,  oh  !  forgive  the  word  —  to  love. 

Forgive  the  word,  in  one  who  ne'er 
\^'lth  such  a  word  can  more  oflbud ; 

And  since  thy  heart  I  cannot  share, 
BeBeie  me^  what  I  am.  thy  friend. 

And  who  ao  cbU  as  look  on  fhee, 

Thou  lovely  wand'rer,  and  tx'  less  7 
Nor  be,  what  man  should  ever  be, 
Hw  ftiead  of  Bean^  In  dlalRM  r 

Ah !  who  would  think  that  form  had  past 
Through  Danger's  most  destructive  path. 

Had  braTcd  the  death-wlng'd  tempest's  blast. 
And  Imaped  a  tyiaat'k  flevoMT  mifth? 

Lady  I  when  I  shall  view  the  w;dlj 

Where  free  Byaantltun  once  arose. 
And  Stambool's  Oriental  halls 

The  Turkish  tyrants  now  enclose ; 

Thoitgh  mightiest  In  the  lists  of  flone^ 

That  glorious  city  still  shall  be  ; 
On  me  'twill  hiilJ  a  dearer  dslfll^ 

As  spot  of  thy  nativity  : 

And  though  I  bid  thee  now  £areweU, 
When  I  behold  that  wondmoa  aoena. 

Since  where  thou  art  I  may  not  dwell, 
'T  will  soothe  to  b^  where  thou  ha*t  been. 


STANZAS 

COmiMKl)  nUKINO  a  TBDKDKK-STOUI,  * 

Chill  and  mirk  is  the  nightly  blast. 

Where  Plndu-o'  mountaiiu  rise. 
And  angry  i  lumls  ,ire  txjuring  fast 

The  vengeance  of  the  skies. 

Vtm  WIS  bom  at  Cnnitantlnople,  where  her  father.  Baron 
Herbert,  was  Aiutrian  ambaiiodor  i  married  unhappily,  yet 
hn«  never  been  Impeached  in  point  of  character  ;  exciOxl  the 
vengeance  of  Hnon.ijarte,  iiy  tal(.inft  a  part  m  sdTin' ( <ins[:i- 
rary ;  sever.il  time*  ri»ke<l  her  life  ;  and  i«  not  yet  live  and 
twi  'ity.  She  1(  here  on  her  way  to  l.ii>;land  lo  join  her 
huttfiuid.  lieing  obliged  to  leave  Trii'ite.  where  the  was  pay- 
ing  a  vitu  to  her  mother,  by  tbe  approach  of  the  French,  and 
embarks  soon  in  a  ship  of  war.  Sinoe  my  arrival  here  I  have 
had  tcaroely  say  oCber  companion.  I  have  foioxl  her  very 
pretty,  vary  aw—ipUshed,  and  extremely  eooentrtc.  Buona- 
PATte  It  even  now  so  Incensed  against  her,  that  her  Ufa 
would  be  to  dsofsr  IT  she  ware  tahsn  prisoner  a  ssoand 
time."] 

*  [Thlt  thunderstorm  orcurreil  (iiuing  the  night  of  tbe 
lllb  October.  ilH»,  when  Lord  By rom  a  guides  bsd  lost  the 
road  to  Zkn.  sear  cha  rsage  «f  auiaatiifaia  teaMtly  aeBed 
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Oar  snldM  «•  goile,  our  hope  If  tal; 

And  lightnlngR,  as  they  play. 
But  show  where  rocks  our  path  have  crost, 
Or  gild  Um  tomnlfk  ufucf* 

Is  yon  a  cot  I  saw,  though  low  7 
When  lightning  broke  the  gloom— 

Boir  udeoiiM  ««•  Ha  dude  l^d^  no  1 
TkbolaTuitkhtMDbw 

Thmnjjh  'nunfl"  of  foaming 

I  hear  a  voicf  exclaim  — 
My  way-wom  countrj-nun,  wbo 

On  distant  England's  name. 

A  shot  is  fired — b]r  foe  or  friend  ? 
AnoHier  —  lis  to  tell 

The  mountain-i>oasanti  to  descend. 
And  kad  us  where  they  dwell. 

Oh  I  who  in  such  a  night  will  dare 

To  tempt  the  wUdemeas  ? 
And  who  'mid  thunder  peals 

Our  signal  of  distress  I 

And  who  that  heard  oar  shoots  nwild  rise. 

To  try  the  ilu'jiotis  road  ? 
Sor  rather  deem  from  nigh^  okl 
That  onflsm  wm  dimd. 

Clouds  burst,  skies  flash,  oh,  dreadful  koOTl 
More  fiercely  pours  the  storm ! 

Tet  here  one  thought  has  still  the  power 
To  kMp  my  bosom  warm. 


While  wand'ring  through  cack  1 
O'er  brake  and  craggy  brow ; 

While  elements  eadianit  fhdr  wndi, 
Sweet  Florence,  wherr  art  fhoa? 

Not  on  the  sea,  not  aa  the  sea. 
Thy  bark  hath  long  been  gone : 

Oh,  may  the  Htnnii  that  iHiufs  OQ 
Bow  down  my  hiad  alone  ! 

Full  swiftly  blew  the  swift  Slroc, 
^VDen  last  I  pNSB'd  thy  Hp ; 

And  long  ere  now,  with  foamblg 
Impell'd  thy  gallant  ship. 

Nnw  thon  art  safe ;  nay,  long  f>rt  now 

Hast  trod  the  shore  of  Sj>idn  ; 
'Twere  hard  if  aught  so  &ir  as  thou 
I  MimiBr  on  fSiut  \ 


And  sbiM  I  now  i 

In  darkness  and  In  dread, 
As  in  those  hours  of  reveliy 

Which  ndrth  and  mnaic  sped; 

I>o  fhou,  amid  the  f:iir  white  waUs, 

IT  Cadis  yet  be  fk«e, 
At  times  from  out  her  latticed  halls 

Look  o'er  flie  dark  blue  sea; 

Then  think  upon  Calypso's  isles, 
F.ndear'd  by  days  gone  by ; 

Pindm.  in  Alli.ini.i.  Mr.  Unbhoujr,  who  had  rode  on  beforp 
the  rent  (il  the  )iiir!>  ,  iiodarrivrd.it  /.U/.i  jii«t  Xk  the  ereo- 
ins  set  in,  Ue*i'rilM;»  the  thunder  a*  "  ronriug  without  inter- 
wmim.  the  Mbow  of  one  peal  aol  resslnt  to  nO  la  tbc 
mountains,  before  tnotbrr  trnnendoos  eraili  Burst  o*er  our 
hctidi ;  whiUt  tbe  pUini  and  the  dlstaat  hilla  nppfared  In  a 
perpetual  t>lasD."  "  Tbe  tvmpett,"  beuyi,  "  was  altogether 
temfle,  aadwortlqr  of  the  Qfeciaii  Java.  My  Frteao,  with 


To  ofben  glw  ft  thMMid  maSbu, 

And  when  the  admiring  circle  nw 

The  paleness  of  thy  &oe, 
A  half-form'd  tcir>  a 


Again  thou  It  smile,  and  bludlillg 

Some  coxcomb's  raillery ; 
Nor  own  for  once  thou  thougliM 
Who  ever  thinks  on  thee. 


Though  smile  and  sigh  alike  arc  vain* 
When  sever'd  hearts  repine. 

My  spirit  (lk>  tiVr  mount  and  main, 
And  mourns  in  search  of  thine;. 


STAMZAS 


nr  rASSIVG  THE  AMSaACIAH  OOLr. 

TnaoDOH  cloudless  skies,  in  silvery  sheen. 
Full  beams  the  moon  on  Actlom's  coast ; 

And  on  thr-c  waves,  for  I'ir>  iit's  queen, 
The  ancient  world  wa.*!  won  and  lost. 

And  now  upw  tbe  scene  I  look» 
The  aiore  gnrvc  of  many  a  Vomao ; 

Where  stem  Amhftinn  nnre  forsook 
His  wavering  cn)wn  to  follow  woman. 

Florence !  whom  I  will  love  as  well 
As  ever  yet  waa  mM  oraung, 

(Since  Orpheus  sang  his  spou-^e  from  hell) 
Whilst  thou  art  fair  and  I  am  yoiuig ; 

Sweet  Florence  1  those  were  pleasant  times* 
When  worida  nen staked  ftr  ladies^ cyca: 

Had  bards  as  many  realms  as  rhymes. 
Thy  charms  might  raise  new  Antonies. 

Though  Fate  forbids  such  things  to  be 
Tet,  by  thine  eyes  and  ringlets  oniTd  I 

I  cannot  lose  a  wofld  for  tbcc^ 
Bat  woold  not  loae  ttca  for  a  vorid. 

14. 


THB  SPELL  IS  BROKE,  THE  CHABH  IB 

FLOWN! 

warrTEN  at  Athens,  January  16.  1810. 

The         is  broke,  the  charm  is  flown  1 

Thus  is  it  with  life's  fltfW  fiever: 
We  madly  smile  when  we  shoidd  gRMn| 
Deliritun  Is  our  best  deceiver. 

Each  lucid  interval  of  thought 

Recalls  the  woes  of  Nature's  charter^ 
And  he  that  acts  as  wise  men  ought. 
But  IHes,  aa  aainta  have  died,  a  martyr. 

In  the  morning.  I  now  learnt  frnni  him  (hat  ihi'v  hnd  Inst 
tMr  wwft  and  that,  after  wandering  up  and  down  In  total  Ig- 
aeianm  or  tbetr  poaMoo,  they  tuul  tioppcd  at  last  near  lotne 
Tarkiih  tomhitnnet  and  a  torreot,  which  they  mw  by  the 
flaihe*  or  llghtninR.  Ttiey  had  beao  thui  exposed  for  nine 
hourt.  It  WA*  long  hrfore  we  ceased  to  talk  as  the  t~ 
ttomi  in  the  plain  of  Zitsa."] 
>     Thwe  .stansaa,;'  ■y^Mr.  "       •  ' 
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WBTTTEM  AVTER  SWIMMING  IBOH  SI8T08 

TO  ABYDOS.  » 

% 

Ir,  In  the  month  uf  dark  December, 

Ix'aiidiT,  who  was  nj^hUy  naat 
(What  maid  will  nut  the  talc  remember?) 

To  cross  thy  stream,  broad  Hellespont  I 

when  the  wintry  tempest  roaT'd, 
He  iped  til  Bm,  nothing  loth. 

And  thus  of  old  thy  current  pour'd, 
Fair  Venus  I  how  I  pity  both  1 

tot  mtf  degenerate  modem  wretch* 
ThaaRh  In  the  grnU  montli  of  Mqr. 

My  dripping  limbi  I  ftilntly  stretch, 
And  thinlc  I 've  done  a  feat  to-dajr. 

Bat  since  be  croia'd  the  rasM  tld^ 
According  to  the  doubtftil  ilotyt 

To  woo, —  ami  —  I.nrd  knows  what  bcsidl^ 
And  swam  for  Love,  as  I  for  Glory ; 

T  were  hard  to  say  who  Cared  the  best ; 

Sad  mortals !  thas  the  CJods  still  iilogue  you ! 
Be  loft  his  labour,  I  my  jest ; 

for  ha  mm  diowa'di,  and  I 've  the  ague. « 

]iar«>ittOL 


>  On  the  3d  of  May,  18in.  while  the  RalMstto  (C«j>t»in 
BaUlur«t)wu  UUig  in  the  I)ar<ljinrll<"i.  l.i*  utciiuiU  V-ken- 
bead  of  tiMt  ft-iRate  and  the  wrilcr  of  tlit-se  rliMiic*  swam 
from  the  Kuro)>pan  fh.nrc  to  the  Asiatic  -by  the  Itj,  front 
At»ytlo<  til  Si'.f.  )•,  M  tin  ■■  jiiorp  I  orrcf't.  The  whole 
dlftanrt-  from  the  nlacf  wlieiin-  we  turled  to  our  Uridlrif;  on 
the  other  ililr.  Including  the  length  wp  wore  fjirrieil  by  the 
rurreat,  was  coinputtnl  by  tho»e  ou  board  the  frigate  at  up- 
wards ef  tar  Bngliih  mAea;  tkough  the  actual  lireadtli  li 
barely  one.  Tbe  rapidity  of  the  current  ti  iocli  (hat  bo  boat 
row  directly  arro»».  and  it  may.  In  somm*  mpaJure.  be 
■ted  from  the  circumstance  of  the  whole  di»taji(  e  being 
ipliihed  by  one  of  the  partie*  In  an  hour  and  flvr.  and 
by  tb«  other  in  an  hour  and  trn,  minutes.  Tlu-  wali  r  wa» 
extremely  cold,  from  the  meltliitf  of  the  mmiiitairi  iii(>»>. 
About  Ihr™  wwkx  hef.irf,  in  Ai>rll,  «o  had  made  an  attfinpt  ; 
but,  havlnK  Hddrn  all  the  way  from  the  Truad  the  same 
mondng,  and  the  water  bdng  of  an  fcgr dtJUoMSkWe  ftmnd 
It  necessary  to  postpone  the  completion  tin  the  vfiatean- 
tlMrad  below  the  CMtles.  when  we  *w.im  the  Ktalta.  at  Jost 
■taled :  enterine  aconsidenible  war  ab«)ve  the  BurapaaD,  and 
Undlnft  b«low  the  Asiatic,  fort,  rtu  v  alier  wys  thsit  ■  rounir 
Jew  swam  the  s*me  dUtnnro  for  hi«  nii«tri-M,  and  Oliver 
mevtloiM  ifi  havinu'  lierii  dorn-  In  a  Neapolitan  ;  but  our  con- 
sul, r.irr:u;iir;a.  rrmrml  i.Tcit  tn-ill^.-rof  these  <ir.  inii>t;ii-.'  r-, 
,ini!  trn  ,1  Id  dlnuade  >n  from  the  attempt.  A  uuuiIkt  of  the 
S.a;».  ui'  «  rrew  were  known  to  have  arcomplUhed  n  greater 
dlstiuice  ;  and  the  only  thing  that  surprised  me  was,  that,  as 
doidMa  had  keen  eolMtalBedef  the  tratb  ef  Leandw**  stofy, 
■o  tr«?eDerhad  ever  oadearawed  toaMerlabi  Hi  pncHoap 
billty. 

»  ["  My  comiwilon,"  sav«  Mr.  Hobboose,  "had  before 
made  a  more  perilous,  tnit  less  relebratfs)  passajre  -.  for  I  re- 
collect that,  when  we  were  in  Portugal,  he  swam  from  Old 
Liohon  tn  Belcm  Castle,  and  having  to  contend  with  a  tide 
and  rnunler  current,  the  wind  iduwingfteaUy,  was  iMt  little 
Iitts  than  two  hours  in  cros«iug."j 

»  fAt  Orehomenus.  where  stood  the  Temple  of  the  Orac««, 
i  wM  tempt**!  to<'x<-!aiTO,  "•  Whither  have  tlic  Graces  fled  ?  " 
Little  did  I  expi  <  t  hi  i.in!  tLmii  liere ;  yet  here  comes  one 
of  thnn  wIlU  jiiMfu  rup*  uid  co  I.  ,.,  and  another  with  a 
Ixx  k  The  l>ook  isariyLiir  i  i  ■lanieii,  unme  of  u  hlch  are 
fir  •oiindetl  by  lh«  »oke  of  iame.  Among  them  Is  Lord 
Uyron's.  connected  with ianeUM*whleb I  hsf*  and yoo.— 
11.  \V.  Willi  SMS.] 

4  [We  ropy  the  followine  Interi  stiriK  aeconnt  of  the  M-iid 
of  Athen*  and  her  family  from  the  Ute  eminent  artist,  Mr. 

Hugh  William*  of  Edinburith's,  "  Ttavelals  ttiJIy. Gteeee/' 
Ac.  —  "  Otu  tenrant,  who  had  gone  befceeto 


jr  tenrant,  who  had  gone 
net  aaaltthefate»aiidf 


UKBSWBITTEN  TN  TIIE  TRAVELLEBS^BO(« 
AT  ORCUOMENUS. 
m  tma  »ook  a  TaavitMR  aas  wutiwi^ 

"  Fair  Albion.  -imilinL;.  see*  her  son  depart 
To  tivce  the  birth  and  nursery  of  art : 
NoUe  Ui  ol|kct»  gMoNS  la  hto  aim; 
B»  CBOKB  to  AUiai%  and  Iw  mttn  lib : 


0= 


ITR  WRICK  LORD  BYROM  IMSRRTKn  TIIE  rOLLOWING  :  — > 

The  modest  bard,  like  many  a  bard  unluaown, 
UljmiM  oo  our  names,  but  wlady  hUca  his  «wn ; 

But  yet^  whoe'er  he  be,  to  say  no  wor^e, 
ills  name  woiild  bring  more  credit  Uiau  hi&  verse,  i 
  IIM. 

MAID  OF  ATHENS,  ERE  WE  PART. 
S^e  Mse,  eftf  Ayeetf* 

Maid  of  A f liens  ■•,  ere  we  part, 
Otve,  oh,  give  back  my  heart ! 
Or»  tfMh  that  has  left  my  breast, 
I  It  now,  and  take  the  reat  t 
'  mj  voir  heftn  I  go, 
Kiia  fMv,  fit  ijMMpS.  > 

By  tliii-c  tr('"c-  uni-diiflned, 
Woo'd  by  each  JEgem  wind ; 
Br  thorn  Uda  «lMie  Jattjr  Mnga 
Kiss  thy  soft  cheeks'  blooming  thifi^ 
By  those  wild  eyca  like  the  loe, 
ZAi  fuS,  9^  iymrnS, 

Macrl,  the  Consulina's,  w  here  w  e  st  prnent  lire.  This  lady 
is  the  widow  of  the  consul,  and  hat  three  lovelv  daughters  ; 
the  eldest  celebrated  for  her  l>eauty,  and  said  to  be  the 
'  Maid  of  .Atlu  ri*'  of  ImtA  Hyriin.  Their  apartment  is  im- 
mrdiately  ipn^ite  to  ours,  and,  if  you  roiild  see  tlii-m,  as  wo 
do  uow.  tlirough  the  gently  waving  aroniatir  i  lanis  before 
our  window,  vou  would  leare  \our  heart  in  .\thcns.  The- 
resa, the  Malif  of  Athens,  Catiiiro.  and  Mariana,  arc  of  middle 
atatnre.  On  tb«  crown  of  the  bead  of  each  is  •  red  AltaaiiiaB 
sknll-cap,  with  a  blue  tassd  spread  out  and  fiMteoed  down 
like  a  star.  Near  the  edge  or  bottom  of  the  skull-eap  is  a 
handkerchief  of  various  colour*  boni>d  round  their  temples. 
The  yo(inK'e»t  wears  iier  hair  loose,  failing  on  her  shoulders, 
—  the  i>air  liehind  den  eniluin  ilown  the  back  nearly  to  the 
waist.  aiiU,  a»  usual,  mixed  with  tilk.  The  two  eldput  gene 
rally  have  their  hair  bound,  and  fa«f<-ned  inidcr  the  hand- 
kerchief.  Their  upper  robe  is  a  pelisse  edged  with  fur.  haiig. 
log  hioaa  down  to  the  ankles ;  below  it  a  handkerchief  of 
wnslfn  cemtaf  the  bosom,  and  tenntnating  at  the  wal«t, 
which  is  short ;  under  that,  a  gown  of  strlpe«l  silk  or  muslin, 
with  a  pore  rmuid  the  swell  of  the  loins,  fallins  In  front  In 
gracctHif  iu'j;li(cenee  ;  —  white  stockings  and  yellow  slippers 
coniiilete  their  attire.  The  two  eldest  have  black,  or  dark, 
hair  and  tncs ;  tlieir  visage  oral,  and  complexion  somewhat 
jLiii',  AiKi  ti.ih  iif  dazzling  whiteness.  Their  chi-ekn  are 
roiujded,  and  noses  straight,  rather  Inclined  to  aquiline. 
The  jroungest.  Mariana,  is  very  fair,  her  face  not  so  finely 
rounded,  but  has  a  gayer  expression  than  her  sister*',  whose 
eooateoances,  exceet  when  the  conversation  has  soaiiethfaDig 
at  nifth  la  It,  may  be  said  to  be  rather  nensire.  Their  per- 
sons are  elegant,  and  their  manners  pleasing  and  ladylike, 
such  a*  would  be  fascinating  In  any  country.  Tbey  possess 
very  considerable  powers  of  conversation,  and  their  minds 
seem  to  Ik-  more  instructed  than  those  of  the  Grceli  v.i  i]u  u 
in  general.  With  such  attrai-tions,  it  would,  indci  il,  !<■  : 
roarkable.  if  they  did  not  meet  witli  ^reat  atfentimji  fn.in  Uin 
travelleti  who  occasionally  arc  resident  in  Athens,  i'hey  sit 
hi  the  east  sea  mgkt,  a  UWa  leeUnad,  with  their  Ihnbe  g^ 
thered  ODder  ttem  oa  the  diran,  aad  wUhooft  iboaa.  Tumr 

emplo}'ment(  arc  the  needle,  t.ambourlllg,  and  Nattlga" 
There  is  a  beautiful  ensraMng  of  Iho  iSid  Of  Attam  hi 
Flndcn's  Illustrations  of  Byron,  No.  1.] 
*  Konuic  expression  of  tenderness :  if  I  tranilate  it,  I 

»hall  .afltnnt  the  pentlemen.  as  It  n]ay  lovm  that  I  supposed 
they  roiild  not  ;  and  if  I  do  not  I  m:iv  il1Vi>i  t  the  ladle*.  For 
fcai  of  iuiv  misconstruction  on  the  ]«trt  of  the  latter,  i  shall 
do  *o,  he^j^ng  pardon  oi  thr  l.  .irri..d.  It  means, '•  My  life, 
1  love  you  1*' which  souud*  very  prettily  in  all  langua^. 
aad  is  as  mach  In  Ihshion  tn  Greece  at  this  dav  as,  Juveiud 
tails  us,  the  two  flrstwQtds  were  amongst  the  Homan  ladies, 
•  aU  " 

Na 
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By  that  Up  I  long  to  taite ; 
By  that  foae-raclnSed  walrt ; 

By  all  the  token- flowers  '  that  tell 
What  vrord'j  cati  never  speak  so  wdl ; 
Bf  love's  alternate  Joy  aad  KW^ 

Zi'?j  ,uj~,  ca;  ayciirS, 

Maid  of  Athens  I  I  am  gone: 
Think  of  nie,  sweet  t  when  aloiie. 
Thiiii-h  I  fly  to  Tstanih  - 
Athens  holds  my  heart  and  soul : 
dnleMMtolovefliee?  Hoi 
Zm  /mS,  fit  AyamS. 


TBAN8LATI0N 
nx  innws'a  nots  nt  vas  jc 


ina 


or  ZVBiriMi. 


On  how  I  wish  that  nn  cmtmrpo 
Had  kept  in  port  tlie  good  ship  Argo  ! 
Who,  still  unUunch'd  firom  Grecian  io^a. 
Had  nerer  pass'd  tht  Anune  rocks ; 
Iter  btrtripwtUbea 
bmtiMMfbrioyiaMlCedca,  he.  &c.s 
  June.  IWO. 

HT  EWTAFH. 

Tooth,  Nature,  and  relenting  Jove, 
TO  kt^p  my  lamp  m  atrongly  sCroro; 
But  BftwiwitlH  was  ao  ttout. 
He  beat  aU  threa — and  blew  it  out.  * 

8UB8TITDTB  TOR  AW  EPITAPH. 

KiHS  Reader !  take  your  choice  to  cry  or  laugh  ; 
HcfB  Haholb  lies  —  hot  where  'a  hit  Epitaph  ? 
Ifaodi  you  aeelc,  try  WaabBfttalHr,  and  view 
Ten  thnwanri  jut  at  flt  for  him  as  you. 

Athens. 

'  In  the  E.irt  (where  ladiet  are  not  taught  to  write,  Iwt 
thi'v  ihoulil  »cribl)le  assiiniatlons)  flnwprn,  <  ;■  li  i  -,  pebble*. 
*;f .  convey  th«"  tcnllmrnt*  of  the  pnrtipn  by  tli.it  uriivervil 
(icpa'r  of  Mercury —  nil  i>ld  womui.  A  cinder  "  I  bum 
for  chio  ;  "  a  btmch  of  (iowcri  tied  willi  hair,  "  Take  me  anil 
fly : "  but  a  pebble  declani-~wliat  ootldng  alia  caa. 

•  Constantinople. 

•  [*'  1  am  jii*t  l  ome  from  an  espfMlitinn  thronjih  the  Boi- 
phorut  to  the  Hlack  S«*  and  thr  (Jyaucan  S>-nipU-g.i(1p<.  up 
which  last  I  (cram bled  with  as  great  risk  as  ever  tlic  Ariin- 
nauts  escaped  in  their  boy.  You  remember  the  beginning  of 
the  nurM's  dole  in  the  Kiedea,  of  wbkh  I  bef  «M  to  taka  the 
following  translation,  done  on  the  •uiamlt.'*— I«ftf  JL  to 
Mr.Hmry  Drury,  Juno  17.  ISIO.] 

•  ["  I  hare  just  escaped  from  a  physician  and  a  ferer.  In 
■pite  of  my  teeth  and  tongue,  the  fcnpliKh  rnnttil,  my  Tartar, 
Albanian,  dragoman,  forcea  a  physician  upon  me,  and  in 
thr-;«  days  liroaaht  me  to  the  last  gasp.  In  this  state  I  made 
my  epitaph."— 2«r«r  tf/n^  •»  -Vr.  Ilodgton,  Oct.  3. 1 810.] 

•  [ThaaaUaaBare  copied  (Vomaleaf  of  tba  origlDal  MS. 
•riha  saomd  eaiilo  of  "  Childe  Harold."] 

•  [On  tlwdeparture.  ill  Jn!i  .  r>fhU  friend  and  fellow- 
traveller,  Ifr.  Hobhouse,  tor  1  u  l.ir  i.  Lord  Byron  fl\«l  his 
head-<juarter«  at  Athens,  whcru  ho  had  taknn  liKleiiiir*  in  a 
Franciscan  rutncnt ;  making  oerasional  excurtiim-  idrnngh 
Attica  .ind  tho  Morra,  :ind  crnplonniic  himM-lf,  tn  the  interval 
of  hii  tour!.,  ill  colli-ctin  :  n  i:.  i.ds  for  those  ni-tucs  <iti  llic 
State  of  modem  Greece  vt  iiich  ore  appctuied  to  the  secoiwl 
canto  of  "  Childe  Harold."  In  tUi  ratraat  also  he  wrote 
*'  HfaiU  from  Horace,"  "  TIm  Corse  of  Waarva.'*  and  "Re- 
laavka  on  the  Romaic  or  Modern  dreek  Languafto."  lie 
thus  wrHat  to  hit  motber  i— "  At  prrtent,  I  do  not  rare  to 
Tentiire  a  winter's  royaup.  even  if  I  were  otherwise  ifri'^I  t>f 
travelling:  but  lam  so  coavjm  i-.l  oi' tlie  .iilv.inl.-i|.'e,  nf  lixil^ing 
at  maidrad,  instead  of  reading  about  them,  and  the  bitter 


USES  mOTTEK  BENEATH  A  PICTDIB. » 

Dkar  olject  of  defeated  care  ! 

Though  now  of  Love  and  thee  bereft. 
To  TCOondlc  me  with  despair. 

Thine  Image  and  iny  tears  are  left. 

Tis  sidd  with  Sorrow  Time  can  cope; 

But  this  I  feel  can  ne'er  Ik  true  : 
For  by  the  death-blow  of  my  Hope 

My  Memory  immortal  grew. 


TRANSLATION  OF  THE  FAMOUS  GREEK 
WAB  BONO, 

Sons  of  the  Greeks,  arise  I 
Hie  glorious  hour  V  gone  Itarili, 

And,  worthy  of  such  tic^, 
Display  who  g.'tvc  us  birth. 

cuoaca. 
Sons  of  Greeks  I  let  us  go 

In  arms  again -t  the  foe. 
Till  their  haUnl  blood  shall  flow 
fil  a  river  post  onr  ftet. 

Then  manfully  despising; 

llie  Turkish  tyrant's  yoke. 
Let  your  country  aee  you  rising, 

And  all  her  chains  arc  Tin>ke. 
Brave  shades  of  chiefs  and  sages. 

Behold  the  eoming  itrife  I 
Hellcnea  of  past,  aije?, 

Oh,  start  again  to  life  ! 
At  the  sound  of  ray  trumpet,  brcaUlig 

Tour  aleepk  idi,  joUi  with  me  I 
And  the  aercn-Wd  •  dty  seeking. 

Elt^^  conquer,  tlO  we  'rc  fn  c. 

Sons  of  Greeks,  &c. 

eiTect*  nf  gtayInK  at  home  with  all  the  narrow  pialadices  of 
an  islandrr,  that  I  think  there  should  be  a  law  amongst  us 

to  >end  our  yoonc  tneo  nhroari.  for  a  term,  among  the  few 
iil  ic*  ijMr  Ti,.:ri  inuc  L  it  us.  Here  I  .*e<>,  and  have  conversed 
with,  I  renth,  Italians.  Gt>rniiti).s.  ]).\ne»,  f;recks.  Turks, 
Amrric.vnj,  Ac.  Ate.  ic. ;  luid,  without  losiiiK  »i>!ht  of  my  own, 
I  caii  judtrc  of  the  countries  and  miuuu  r^  ui'  others.  When  I 
sec  the  superiority  of  England  (which,  by  the  by,  we  an-  a 
good  dc.-U  mistaken  ahnut In  many  thing*).  I  am  pleased  t  aud 
where  I  find  her  Inferior.  1  an>  at  Icjuit  enlighten«xi.  Now  , 
1  might  have  stayed,  inicikod  in  your  tow  ni.  or  fogged  In  your 
country,  a  century,  witliout  lieing  sure  of  thli.  And  without 
acquirmg  .my  thing  more  useful  or  .imU'.iiip  at  homo.  I  keep 
no  journal  ;  nor  h.ive  I  jxny  Intentiun  of  i.cntililin>:  inv  travels. 
I  have  done  «itli  .intli(*rslii|i ;  iunl  if.  in  n^v  la*t  pn.diictlon,  I 
have  convinced  the  critics  or  the  »  orld  I  was  something  more 
than  they  took  ma  fiar,  1  am  satis6ed  s  nor  will  I  hazard  that 
reputation  by  a  Attnre  effort.  It  It  true  I  bsTe  tome  others 
In  maamcrlpt.  bat  I  leave  thetn  for  fho»e  who  come  after 
me;  and,  tfdoaBBfld worth  piihli.hing,  ihcy  may  serve  lo  pro- 
long my  metnorr.  when  1  mywlf  shall  cease  to  rernetntjcr. 
I  have  a  famous  Uav.uian  arttit  taking  some  view*  of  Athenii, 
*.c.  Sec.  for  me.  Thi*  will  be  better  than  irribblln^r  —  a 
disease  I  hope  mywlf  curoi  of.  I  h'ipe,  .m  niv  return,  to  li'jid 
a  quiet,  recluse  Ilfv  ;  but  God  know«,  .tiul  duci  best  for  us 
all.-'] 

<  The  toog  Aiilrt  3-aci2i,-,  &c.  was  written  by  Rfjra.  who 

C»rishcd  in  tlie  attempt  to  revolutionise  Greece.  'Hii*  trans- 
tton  Is  at  literal  as  the  author  could  make  it  in  verse.  It 
is  of  the  same  me.iuuro  as  that  of  the  orlglnaL  [WMIs  at 
the  Capuchin  convent.  Lord  Byron  devolMl  soma  hours 
d.'tily  to  the  study  of  Uic  Komidc;  aod  various  proofs  of  his 
dlllcenre  will  be  found  in  the  Appbmdix.  See  Remarks  on 
the  Uom.tic  or  >!odern  (ireck  Language^  with  SpsciaMrOt 
and  Translations  ] 
"  CoDstaotinoplc.  "  FirntJinyiy  " 
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Sparta,  why  in  slumben 
Itethizglc  doftt  thou  Ite  ? 
Avike,  and  join  tlij  Btuibeii 

with  Athens,  o)il«U|'l 
LeoniUas  recalling, 

That  chief  of  ancient  song^ 
Who  saved  yc  once  from  falling, 

The  terrible  :  the  strung  I 
Who  made  that  bold  divgnka 

In  old  Tbenaopylx, 
And  wtrrlng  with  tiw  Verriu 

To  ktH'p  his  i.-imn1n  froe  ; 
With  his  three  hundred  waging 
The  tattle,  long  he  itood, 

And  like  a  lion  ni^incr, 
Expired  in  seas  of  blood. 

or 


8oiiiorQnOk%  an.! 


TRANSLATION  OF  THB  BOHAIC  SONG, 

'Otaiirmnt  lU^H,"  ice.  * 

I  Bwrn  tby  gvden  of  rowi,  ^ 
BrioTCd  ind  Mr  Hstd^e, 

Each  morning  whiTc  Fluni  rrp<><e«. 

For  surely  I  see  her  la  thee. 
Oil,  Lowdr  1  thus  low  I  Implen  VbM, 

Rocpivp  this  fond  truth  from  my  tonguot 
Which  uttt'rs  its  song  to  adore  thee. 

Yet  trembles  for  what  it  has  sunR ; 
As  the  bnuicb,  at  the  bidding  of  Matnre^ 

Adds  fhignnee  end  frnlt  to  tbe  tree, 

Thnnit'h  hiT  cyo'^,  throut'h  hor  every  featun^ 
Shines  the  !>oui  of  the  young  Haidee. 

But  the  loveliest  garden  grows  hateful 
When  Love  has  etaadea'd  tbe  bowert ; 

Bring  me  hemlock  —  daoe  mim'  is  ungratefldt 

That  herb  is  more  fhigrant  than  flowers. 
The  polioo,  when  pour'd  from  the  clieltoe. 

Will  dpeply  embitter  the  bowl ; 
But  when  drunk  to  escape  &om  thy  malice, 

The  draught  shall  be  sweet  to  tof  eiOL 
Too  cruel  I  in  vain  I  implore  thee 

My  heert  Inuk  tteee  horrore  to  am : 
Will  nought  to  my  bc^on^  rr  -itore  tiMO  ? 

Then  open  the  gatf  <i  ol"  the  grave. 

As  the  cliief  who  to  combat  advaooes 
ScoQve  of  Me  oonQuest  beftire, 

Thus  thou,  with  those  eyes  for  thy  lances, 
Bast  pierced  through  my  heart  to  its  core. 

Ah,  ten  ne,  my  soul  i  must  I  perish 

By  pangs  which  a  smile  would  dispel  ?  [rish, 

Would  the  hope,  which  thou  once  bad'st  me  che- 
Fte  torture  fep>y  me  too  tnDT 


I  TRigawM  a  Theuallan,  and  paucd  the  flnt  part  of  hit 
SMWi  anoag  Ills  wttn  ■nimlaliiSj  ta  I— rWiif  socltiil  Greek 
lelMecouuliJiwaL  OittlieflrattRiratof  the  Praaeh  raroliitlon, 
Ihs  joined  Nmuelf  to  trnnf  other  mthcsf.nitf,  and  with  them 
panSalRdalad  dtme*.  rousing  th<-  liolcl.  nnd  imroiiraginfc  the 
timid,  tor  hl»  min*tn'l«y  Hf  aftcrwriril'*  wi-tit  to  Viimna  to 
lolicit  aid  forarnii;i;,  u-liu  li  iip  anil  hi.  inMiradei  had  fur 
yrari  bo<"n  pndravoiirlni:  X'l  .I'^Nimplish.  ;  hut  li<>  wa,«  ffivpn  up 
by  thf  AimtrM'i  »;'iv  rmtnriit  tr.  thi'  Trrk-.  u  lii>  T.iinlv  t'n<lp.T- 
TourcJ  !>)•  torture  to  forto  troin  liiia  the  uaincs  of  the  other 
coDiplrator*.] 

*  Tb«  aong  from  whkh  this^^tokmU^a  I^^JaTourita 


Now  sad  is  the  garden  of  roses. 

Beloved  but  fidae  Ualdee  I 
There  Flora  aU  witherM  reposes, 
oierthliie 


wttb; 


ON  PARTING. 


The  kiss,  dear  maid  1  thy  lip  has  left 
^hall  never  part  trom  mhne. 

Till  happier  h(>iir<  n^'tore  thegHI 
Untainted  back  to  thine. 

Thy  parting  glance,  which  fondly  beams, 

An  equal  love  may  see : 
The  (ear  that  from  thine  eyelid  ttnam 

Can  weep  no  change  in  me. 

I  ask  no  pledge  to  make  me  blest 

In  gazing  when  alone  ; 
Nor  one  memorial  for  a  breast, 

thoughts  are  aU  thine  own. 


Nor  need  T  write  —  to  tell  the  tale 
>ry  jM'n  were  doubly  weak  : 

Oh  I  what  can  idle  words  avail, 
thdeas  the  heart  oonM  speak  ? 


By  day  or  night,  in  weal  or  woe, 

That  heart,  no  longer  free, 
Must  bear  the  love  it  cannot  show, 


tni. 


SFITAPH  FOB  JOSEPH  BLACKETT, 

Lan  f  OR  AWD  CT0TOia««E.  * 

SrHANOEa!  l)ehold,  interr'd  together. 

The  souls  of  learning  nnd  of  leather. 

Poor  Joe  is  gone,  but  left  his  tiJl  : 

Ton  'II  find  his  relirs  in  a  ntoB. 

His  works  were  neat,  and  often  found 

WeD  sHtehtd,  and  with  Moroeeo  bound. 

Tread  lightly  —  where  the  bard  Is  laid 

He  cannot  mend  the  shoe  he  made ; 

Yet  is  he  happy  In  his  hole, 

With  verse  immortal  as  his  sole. 

But  still  to  busines!*  he  held  fast. 

And  stuck  to  Phnebus  to  the  last 

Then  who  shall  say  so  good  a  feUow 

Was  only  **  leather  and  pranetta  f  " 

For  charjicter  —  he  diil  not  lack  it  ; 

And  if  he  did,  twere  shame  to  "  Black-it" 

I  Mar  !<•  llll« 


of  tinging  it  is  by  rcTtct  in  rotation,  the  whole  number  pro- 
tent  joining  In  the  chor\u.   I  bav«  beard  it  frequently  at  our 
x<f*<."  In  the  winter  of  IHIO-II.    The  air  fi  plalotire  and 
pretty. 

aiiinvmcnt  throw 
thry  Are  iii.itiTials 

nhicti  inu.t  travellers  have  within  their  rt'iich,  but  which 
they  almost  always  disdain  to  rall(>rt.  Lord  Byron  hu  shown 
a  t>etter  taste  ;  and  it  is  to  be  ho|»><i  that  his  exampU  wlU,  in 

future,  be  gvneraily  followrd  George  Elxii.] 


'  [Xational  sonp<  and  pfipular  works  ■ 

111)  '.iTiiill  hL'li'.       thr' manniTs  of  a  |H'opl 


Some  notice  of  this  portiwter  has  been 
In  MIO,  and  hi*  works  ~ 
N  n  2 


gtvea.  Mij 
owedflln.l 
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FAREWELL  TO  MALTA. 

Adieu,  ye  joys  of  La  Vak-ttc  ! 

Adieu*  rfroGGO,  son,  and  sweat ! 

Adieu,  thou  palace  rarely  cntcr'd  I 

Action,  ye  mansions  where  —  I  'vc  ventured  ! 

Adieu,  ye  cursed  streets  of  stairs  : 

(How  surely  he  who  mount*  you  swean  I) 

Adieu,  yc  moduDiti  often  ftiliiig! 

Adu  11.  thou  mob  for  ever  railing  ! 

Adieu,  ye  packete — without  letten  1 

Adten*  7*  IbOlt— who  «pe  your  beMcn ! 

Adieu,  thou  damiMd^M  quarantine, 

That  gave  ine  fever,  and  the  spleen  i 

Adieu  thiit  sta^re  which  malccs  ut  jawil,  Bln» 

Adieu  his  Excellency's  danoen  t 

Adieu  to  Peter — whom  no  ftralfi  in, 

But  coulil  not  teach  a  colonil  w  ilt/in;;  ; 

Adieu,  ye  fenules  firaugbt  with  graces  2 

Adieu  red  omts,  ind  redder  turn  I 

Adieu  fhr  <upt'r(nious  air 

Of  all  that  strut  "  eu  iiiilitaire  !** 

I  go — but  Chid  knows  when,  or  why* 

To  smoky  to^ms  and  cloudy  sky, 

To  tilings  (the  honest  truth  to  say) 

Ai  tad— bal  in  •  dlffmat  wv» 

Itovwvll  to  tlieiie,  Imt  not  mSka, 

Tr]:nu]i]i:\nX  viD'^  of  truest  blOAl 

While  cither  Adriatic  shore. 

And  Mien  chleft,  and  fleets  no  more. 

And  nitrhtly  --miles,  and  <l!ii!y  diiijiers, 
Proclaim  you  war  and  women's  wijinera. 
Pardon  my  Muse,  who  apt  to  prate  is, 
And  taJw  my  rhyme— becMue  'ti«  "  gntift." 

And  now  I 've  pot  to  Mrs.  Fnu«er, 
Perhaps  you  think  I  mean  to  pniae  her— 
And  were  I  Tain  enongli  to  think 
My  praise  was  worth  thh  drop  of  Ink. 
A  line — or  two  —  were  no  bard  matter, 
Ai  hcffe,  Indeed,  I  need  not  flatter: 
But  she  mu«t  be  content  to  shine 
In  l>ctter  jjaiise^i  than  in  mine, 
With  lively  air,  and  open  heart, 
And  fiuhioo's  ease,  without  its  art; 
Her  hours  can  gaily  ^Ide  ■hin§^ 
Nor  aik  the  aid  of  idle 


And  now,  O  Malta  t  slnee  ttonlrt  got  v$. 

Thou  littit'  niilitan-  hothou?.e  ! 
1 11  not  otfend  with  words  uncivil. 
And  wish  thee  niddy  at  the  Devil, 
But  only  stare  from  out  my  r:(«miont. 
And  liak,  fur  what  h  ^uch  a  place  meant  ? 
Then,  In  my  solitary  nook, 
Betum  to  <icribbling,  or  a  book. 
Or  take  my  physic  while  I*m  able 
(Two  sixumtuls  hourly  by  the  label). 
Prefer  my  nightcap  to  my  beaver. 
And Mof  fbe  goda— I've  got  ft  flmrl 

Mv allien.  (nn»paMlihad.lll*.] 


TO  DIVES. 

A  ra  AO  HEMT. 

UKHArrr  Dives  !  in  an  evil  hour 
'Oalnst  Nature's  voice  seduced  to  deeds  acairst  I 
Once  Fortune's  minion,  now  thmi  ft  el'st  her 
Wrath's  viol  on  thy  lofty  head  hath  bunt. 
In  Wit,  In  Genius,  as  fai  WedCh  the  first. 
How  wond'rous  bright  thy  blcximinc  mom  arose ! 
But  thou  wett  smitten  with  th'  unhaUow'd  thirst 
Of  Crime  on-named,  and  thy  sad  noon  must  dose 
In  lean^  and  aoHtod*  unsought^  the  worst  of  woes. 

181 1 .    [First  pubUshod,  )8IS.J 


ON  MOOBE'S  LAST  OPERATIC  FARCE,  OR 
FARCICAL  OPERA. 

Ooos  idayt  are  soaroe. 

So  Moore  writes  farce  : 
The  poet's  fame  grows  brittle— 
We  knew  before 
That  LittU'i  Moore, 
But  now  'tis  Moore  that's  Uule. 
.14.1111.  [first] 


EPISTLE  TO  A  FRIEND^* 


IN  AKSW  ER  TO  SOME  I  INES  EXHORTING  TT 
TO  BE  CUEEHFL'I^  AND  TO  "  BANISH 


•}ir  AITIIOR 
CARE."  I 


Oh  I  banish  care" — such  ever  be 
The  motto  of  i/iy  revelry  I 
Perchance  of  mine,  when  wassail 
Renew  those  riotous  delights. 
Wherewith  the  children  of  Despair 
Lull  the  lone  heart,  and  "  imnish  care." 
But  not  in  momVi  fcflecting  hour, 
^^^len  pres^-nt,  past,  and  future  lower. 
When  all  I  loved  is  changed  or  gone, 
Mock  with  lueh  taonts  tte  woes  of  ooc^ 
Whose  evert-  thougllt — but  let  them 
Thou  kuow'st  I  am  not  what  I  was. 
But,  above  all,  if  thou  wouldst  bold 
Place  in  a  heart  that  ne'er  was  cold. 
By  all  the  powers  that  men  revere. 
By  all  unto  thy  Ixisom  dear. 
Thy  joj's  below,  thy  hopes  above, 
Speak — speak  of  any  thing  but  Im. 

*Twere  long  to  tdl,  and  vahi  to  he«r» 

The  tale  of  one  who  srorn-;  a  tear; 
And  there  is  little  in  that  tale 
Whicb  better  bosoms  would  bewifl. 
But  mine  has  suffer'd  more  tbanwdl 
'T  would  suit  phllcwophy  to  toll. 
I 've  seen  my  bride  another's  brlds^— 
Have  seen  her  seated  by  his  side, — 
Have  seen  the  inllmt,  which  she  bore, 
AVi  ar  the  sweet  smile  the  mother  wore. 
When  she  and  I  in  youth  have  smiled. 
As  Ibnd  and  fhOltless  as  her  child  t— 
Have  seen  her  vyr^.  in  cold  «H—i«jft| 
Ask  if  I  I'cit  no  secret  pain; 


•  ["  On  a  leal  of  one  of  Lord  Bjrron'i  papcr-booV*  I  find  '  canar  out  at  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  on  the  Mi  ef 
iKplgram,  which,  thmigh  not  pcrhap*  particularly  tcf»oJ.  I     Ix'r  ] 


OMufiw  mnelf  bound  tolMorU*'— Moobe. 

cdM  «li.P.}  or,  the  Bhie 


Tbo  tltroc  In 


0^ 


*IMr. Frauds  Hodfieii  (not  tbsn  the  Bevennd).  Sea 
mM^  P.5II.J 
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And  /  have  acted  well  my  part, 
And  made  my  cheek  belle  my  heart, 
Retum'd  the  fm-zlriK  glance  she  gave, 
TcC  ML  the  while  that  womin's  slave 
Have  kfttM,  n  If  irithout  Mgn, 
Tho  babe  widch  ought  to  have  bcca  i 
And  ahow'd,  alas  1  in  each  caresa 
TtaM  kad  not  made  ma  love  fhe  teM.  1 


Bat  let  eUa  pMi>-I'll  whine  no 

Nor  spfk  ntrain  an  eastern  shore  S 
The  world  bcflta  a  busy  brain,  — 
I  'II  hie  me  to  its  haunts  a«ain. 
But  it,  In  aome  locoewilng  year, 
Wlwn  Britain'^  **  UKf  b  In  the  mk»* 
Thou  hear'!-t  of  one,  whose  dccpcniaf  < 
Salt  with  the  sablest  of  the  ILines  ; 
Of  one^  whom  love  nor  pity  sways, 
Nor  hope  of  fame,  nor  rtkhI  men's  ptaitt  t 
One,  who  in  stem  anibition's  pride. 
Perchance  not  blood  shall  turn  aside ; 
One  ranlc'd  in  some  recording  page 
"With  the  wx>rst  anaft*»  of  Hie  age ;  — 

Him  wilt  thou  knou-  —  and  knowing  paOMji 
■or  wtth  the  0iet  forget  the  cavae.  '•> 

NewitMd  Abbey.  Oct.  II.  IHIl.' 
[FlntpUbUib«1.18W.] 


TO  THYRZA. 


WrrHOTT  a  stone  to  mark  the  spot. 

And  say,  what  Truth  might  well  have  »aid, 

By  all,  save  one,  perchance  forgot. 
Ah !  wherefore  art  thou  lowly  laid  ? 

Bf  many  a  ahore  and  many  a  sea 
IMvIM,  ret  Moved  fai  vain ; 

The  past,  the  future  fieri  to  thoc. 
To  bid  U9  meet  —  no —  neVr  Ji^niii  ! 

Could  this  have  been —  a  word,  a  Uxik, 
That  loftly  eald,  "  We  part  in  {tcace,** 

Had  taught  my  bosom  how  to  brook* 
With  fidnter  sighs,  thy  soul'a  ideaik 

And  didst  thon  not,  since  Death  for  Oiee 

Preparftl  a  light  and  imimU's-^  dart, 
Once  long  for  him  thou  ne'er  sbalt  sec. 
Who  held,  and  hbUiftaee  to  hit  heart? 


'  [Thete  I 


>  rXbete  lines  will  thow  vlth 

Uie  prvMure  of  recent  sornm 


hat  gloomy  fldeUty,  eren 
I,  Lord  Byron  re- 


vatad  la  tlM  diMepoiatment  of  Ids  «ar|y  afltrttae.  as  i 
*hf  ■eerceefSiat  wrifcria|»  and  effofs,  pwwsai  aad 


as  tho 
to 


I  aUdpiitkms  of  hit  own  fMare  career  In  thrao  con- 

 -p  Jteca  are  of  ft  Djaure,  it  rouH  be  owned,  to  awakrn 

more  of  horror  th;in  of  Intorcst.  •kvtc  we  not  preparctl.  I>y  so 
many  Imtiincoi  of  his  ex  ittK^rat inn  In  thU  re«|>fot,  not  to  l)o 
sUrtlvd  at  m>v  I<'n).th^  t,)  ivhi.  h  tde  «ptrlt  of  •elf-llbolltiin 
wouUI  earrv  Ijiin  Ii  (  in.  il  .i»  •(.  nith  the  power  of  painting 
fieri-e  anil  (jlofimv  per»oiiaKi'«,  he  hiul  alto  the  ambition  to  be, 
hlm»etr.  the  darii  •  »ublime  be  di«w.'  and  that,  la  Us  fondneu 
for  the  deUneation  of  heroic  crlow,  lie  aodeavoaml  to  lancy, 
where  ba  Moid  act  flad  io  Ms  «wn  dMiacter,  At  mbtectt  for 

his  pciidL>-1feoa8.] 

*  [Two  dm  alter.  In  aaolher  letter  to  Mr.  Hodfnon.  T^rd 
Byron  Mrs,—**       frowingMTVviM  (bow  you  will  lauf;h  !) 

 .  ijut  it  U  true,  really,  wretchedly,  rldicidously.  tliu'- 

ladkally  imtmnw.  Year  climate  WIU  nic ;  1  can  ruithi  r 
rc<id,  write,  nor  nmtiso  mytelf.  or  any  one  oUe.  My  <1ay<  ;ire 
liktli'Si,  .^ild  mv  ni>{ht»  r<-»tlei«  :  I  have  snC'ty, 
aiKl,  «hrn  !  h-i've,  I  run  mit  of  It.  I  don't  know  that  I  tha  n't 
end  witti  ini.dnrv  ;  li>r  I  timi  a  want  of  method  Id  amBlgb^ 
my  Iboughu  that  p«rplex<M  me  strangely."] 

«  pfr.lBNm  oaaeidMa  •*  Thtna**  aa  tf  ihB  wen  a  noN 


Oh  :  who  Uke  him  had  watch'd  thee  here  ? 
Or  aadlf  marked  tbf  glastog  eye, 

In  that  dread  hour  ere  death  appear, 
When  silent  sorrow  fears  to  sigh, 

Till  all  was  past  I    But  when  no  more 
Twas  tWne  to  reck  of  human  woe^ 

Affection's  heart-drops,  gU!>hh)g  o'er. 
Had  tiow'd  as  fast  —  as  now  they  flow. 

Shall  they  not  flow,  wben  many  a  day 

In  these,  to  me,  deeeitad  towen. 
Ere  call'd  but  for  a  time  awnj, 

ASWrtion's  mingling  tean  were  oon  f 

Ours  too  the  glance  none  saw  beside ; 

The  smile  none  else  might  understand; 
The  whliper'd  thought  of  hearts  allied, 

Tlie  pieenue  of  the  thiOling  hand  s 

The  kiss,  so  guiltless  and  refined. 

That  IvOvc  tath  wantiiT  wi-h  furhnre; 

Those  eyes  proclaim'd  so  pure  a  mind. 
Even  paarfon  UndiM  to  plead  tot  mom. 

The  tone,  that  tangbt  me  to  reiidoe. 
When  prone,  unlike  thee,  to  repine ; 

The  song,  ceieitlal  tnm  thy  voice, 
But  iwect  tome  ftom  none  bttt  thine  t 

The  pledge  we  wove — I  wear  ft  etfDt 

But  where  h  thine  ?  —  Ah  :  where  art  HMNlf 
Oft  have  I  borne  the  weight  of  ill. 
But  never  bent  baMth  tOl  now  1 

Wen  haat  tiiou  left  in  Vk'n  heit  bloom 

The  cup  of  woe  for  me  to  dndn. 
If  rest  alone  be  in  the  tomb, 
I  wrndd  not  wlib  tbee  bem  again} 

But  If  In  vroMa  more  bleat  tiian  tidt 

Thy  \irtuos  »eek  a  fitter  spherei, 
Impart  some  portion  of  thy  bliss. 
To  wean  ma  tram  mine  anguiah  here. 


Teadi  me— > too  early  taught  by  thee ! 

To  hear,  forgiving  and  forgiven  : 
Ou  earth  thy  love  was  such  lu  rac ; 
It  fldn  wmdd  ton  my  bope  In  heaven  i 

-11. 1SII.« 


.    ature  of  the  Poet's  brain.  "  It  wa»."  he  says.  "  about 

till  t!m«'  when  he  wa»  thus  bltterk  feelinK,  and  expre«»lng, 
till  l  li^lit  which  his  heart  had  tulfered  from  a  real  object  of 
alfet  tion.  that  hl»  i>oeni»  on  the  ilr.itli  of  an  inio^innnj  one 
were  written  ;  —  nor  is  it  any  wmnlci,  wlien  w<-  c<>ni,iii<T  the 
peculiar  ci  mini  stance,  under  which  tlies.e  licauttt'ul  eltUdon* 
ilii  A  -d  from  hit  fani-y.  thai,  uf  all  hl«  strains  of  (Nithos,  thef 
»(i<HilJ  be  the  most  touching  and  most  pure.  They  were, 
InJeed,  tbe  essMioe,  Um  abstract  spirit,  as  It  were,  of  many 
«rlefs  t  — a  confluence  of  sad  tbotuhts  from  many  »uvirt  c»  of 
sorrow,  refined  and  warmed  In  tneir  passage  througli  hii 
fancy,  and  forming  thin  one  deep  reservoir  of  mournlul 
feeling."  It  i>  a  pity  to  disturb  a  sentiment  tho?  In  aiutiully 
expre««tj<l ;  Init  Lord  Byron,  In  a  letter  to  Mr.  I)<ill.i>,  liear- 
Ing  the  exact  lUtc  of  these  lines,  *1«.  Oct.  Ilih,  loll,  writes 

as  follnwB :  "1  h.iM-  fn-en  again  shocked  with  a  Jeatli,  and 

ha%e  lost  one  very  dear  to  mu  in  happier  times :  but  •  1  have 
ainiast  forgot  the  taste  of  grief,'  aad  *  aoBpod  Ultt  of  horron.' 
till  I  have  become  callous ;  nor  have  I  atetr  left  tbr  an  event 
which,  Sve  years  ago.  would  have  bowed  my  heiul  to  the 
earth?*  In  tats  reply  to  this  letter,  Mr.  Dallas  s.iys.~'*  I 
thank  you  for  your  cnr^fUmUal  cominunicatlon.  How  truly 
do  I  wish  that  that  bcin^;  had  livcU,  ami  UmiI  yours  !  What 
your  oliligatlons  to  her  would  have  been  iu  tli.it  c;up  is  incon- 
I'l  A  .itili-  "  .Several  years  .-dter  the  series  (ifpneinn  on  Thyrxa 
were  written.  Lord  Byron,  on  being  a»ked  to  whom  they  re- 
ftnedt  brapaiMa  Inwbote  teodawew  he  never  eoaed  to 
Una 
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AWAT,  AWAT,  TE  VOTES  OV  WOB. 

AwAT,  away,  ye  notes  of  woe  ! 

Bt-  silent,  thou  once  soothing  strain, 
Or  I  roust  flee  from  hence  —  for,  oh  I 

I  dare  not  tnut  those  sounds  again. 

To  mc  they  speak  of  hrit^htcr  days  - 
But  lull  the  chords,  for  now,  alas  ! 

I  must  not  think,  I  nnqr  not  gase* 
On  wlut  I  am— on  irbat  I 


The  voice  that  made  those  oounrl^  innri'  sweet 

Is  husb'd,  and  all  their  chunn>  arc  fled ; 
And  now  thdr  softest  notes  repeat 

A  dirge,  an  anthem  o'er  the  dead ! 
Yes,  Thyrza  !  yes,  they  breathe  of  thee, 

BelDVed  ilust  I  since  ilu-t  ;iiuii  aitj 
And  all  that  once  was  harmony 

IiirarM  fbaa  dbowA  te  nf  iMUt ! 

on  mjr  ear 
The  well  mumber'd  echoes  thrill } 
I  hear  a  voioe  I  mmld  not  bear, 
A  Tobe  tliBt  now  ndglik  wdl  be  itai : 

Tet  oft  my  doubting  soul  'twill  ahakfl; 

Even  bluml>er  owns  its  gentle  tone. 
Till  consciousness  will  vainly  wake 

To  listen,  though  the  dream  be  flown. 

Sweet  Thyrxa  !  waking  as  In  tleej), 

Thou  art  but  now  a  lovely  dream  ; 
A  star  that  trembled  o'er  the  deep. 

Then  tura'd  from  earth  its  tender  bcm. 
Bnk  Iw  wlw  thtoogb  Uflc's  dreary  waf 

Must  pass,  when  heaven  is  vell'd  in  wnth, 
Will  long  lament  the  Tanish'd  ray 
Tint  icatterVl  gtadnMi  oVr  hli  paUi. 

rf.  UU.I 


ONE  STBUGOLB  MOBE;  AND  I  AM  FREE, 

Om  stnigsle  more,  and  I  am  free 

rn)m  pangs  that  rend  my  heart  in  twal 
One  last  long  sigh  to  love  and  thee. 

Then  Jiack  to  buy  Hfe  again. 
It  suits  mc  well  to  mingle  now 

With  thingii  that  never  pleased  befon: 
TiMUgh  every  Joy  U  fled  below. 

What  future  gild  can  touch  me  mon  7 


Then  bring  mc  wine,  the  banquet  bring; 

Man  was  not  tonn'd  to  live  alone : 
1 11  be  that  light,  unmeaning  thing. 

That  smiles  with  all,  and  weeps  witb  ttOI 
It  was  not  thus  in  days  more  dear. 

It  never  would  ha\e  lioen,  but  thOtt 
Hast  fled,  and  left  me  lonely  here  } 

TbouM  nothini^ — an  an  nothing  now. 

In  Tain  my  lyre  would  lightly  breathe  ! 

The  Miiile  that  sorrow  fain  would 
But  mocks  the  woe  that  lurks  beneath. 

Like  nwf  oVr  a  aepukbre. 


confide,  reftiKxl  to  an'-w-r.  with  marks  of  painful  njjltation, 
tuch  M  rendcrL-d  anv  i.irtliiT  n  <  ur  retiiv  to  the  suhjiTt  im- 
poMitote.  Tbe  reader  mutt  bo  left  to  form  hi*  own  conclu- 
The  §«•  faUawHag  piMW  am  aU  daralait  to  Tlvraa.] 


Though  gay  companions  o'er  tbe  bowl 
Dispel  awhile  tbe  sense  of  ill ; 

Though  pleasure  flres  the  maddening  soul. 
The  heart — the  heart  is  lonely  btili  1 

On  many  a  lone  and  loreiy  night 
It  soothed  to  fjiLzc  upon  the  sky  ; 

For  then  I  dcem'd  tbe  heavenly  light 
Shone  sweetly  on  Uiy  pensfre  eye : 

And  oft  I  thought  at  Cynthia's  noon, 
When  sailing  o'er  the  j£gcan  wave, 

"  Now  ThjTza  gases  on  that  moan 
Alas,  it  gleam 'd  upon  her  grave  I 

When  ttretch'd  on  fever's  sleepless  bed. 
And  dcknesB  shrunk  my  throbbing  veins, 

«»'Ti'  comfort  still."  I  faintly  said. 

That  Thyna  cannot  know  my  pains: " 

like  freedom  to  the  time-wom  dane^ 
A  boon 't  is  idle  then  to  give, 

Belenting  Nature  vainly  gave 
My  llfli,  when  Tbyrsa  ceasad  to  Uw  I 

My  Tlqmn'ft  pledge  in  better  dajn^ 

Whan  love  and  life  alike  were  new  I 
How  (Uff^rent  now  thou  meet'st  ray  gaae  ! 

H  I  'l  ti:i_'id  by  time  with  sorrowllliuol 
The  heart  that  gave  Itself  with  thae 

Is  silent — ah,  were  mine  as  still  | 
Though  cold  as  e'en  the  dead  can  be. 

It  feels.  It  sickens  with  the  chill. 

Thou  bitter  pledge  I  thou  mournful  token  1 

Though  painful,  welcome  to  my  breast  I 
Still,  still,  preserve  that  love  unbroken, 

Or  break  the  heart  to  which  thou  rt  pr^'d  I 
Time  tempers  love,  but  not  removes, 

More  ballow'd  when  its  hope  to  fled : 
Oh  I  wkafc  Mi  ttioMand  living  lorn 

To  that  wUch  cannot  volt  tte  dead  r 


EUTHANASIA 


Whkn  Time,  or  soon  or  late,  shall  bring 
The  dreamless  sleep  that  lulls  the 

Oblivion  1  may  thy  languid  wing 
Wsire  gently  o>r  my  dying  bed  J 

No  band  of  friends  or  heirs  be  there. 
To  weep  or  wish  the  coming  blow : 
Ho  maiden,  witli  dlabmllid  taabv 
ftel,  or  fislgn» 


But  silent  let  me  sink  to  cnrth, 
With  no  officious  moumcra  near 

I  would  not  mar  one  hour  of 
Nor  startle  friendship  with  a 


Tet  hom.  If  Lore  In  such  an  hour 

Could  nobly  chedc  its  useless  sighs. 
Might  then  exert  its  latest  power 
In  her  who  lives  and  him  who  dies, 

*T  were  sweet,  my  Psyche !  to  the  last 
Thy  fcetane  atOI  aanno  to  aee : 

Forgetful  of  its  stntirsles  past. 

E'en  Pain  itself  should  smile  on  thee. 

'  ["  I  wrote  tliia  a  (by  or  two_ 
f>vrmeir4avs.'*>-£orrf  Anas  is  ~ 
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Bnfc  vain  the  wish — for  Beauty  still 

Win  ihrink,  as  shrinlES  the  ebbing  brea^  ; 

And  woman's  ti  ars,  prodiu-od  at  will. 
Deceive  in  life,  unman  Iti  death. 

Then  looeljr  be  my  latest  hour, 
WMioat  fcgtetf  wlttout  t  srani ; 

For  thousands  Death  hath  cpJLsed  to  lower, 
And  pain  l>een  transient  or  unknown. 

"  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go,"  alas ! 

Where  all  have  gone,  and  all  amt  |9 1 
To  be  tlM  nothing  tbit  I  WW 

Br«  bom  to  Bfe  and  Mjog  wot  \ 

ConBt  o'er  the  joys  tbtae  hoiin  brnve  ten. 

Count  o'er  thy  d.i>   frotn  anguish  frec^ 
And  know,  whatever  thou  bast  been. 
Tlf  aoowtlilnf  bdtar  not  to  te. 


AMD  THOU  AST  DEAD.  AS  TOUNG  AS  FAIB. 


I  Binu«  c«t  cum  relltiuli  \ 
Bi«niniu6  I " 

AvD  fhott  art  dead,  as  young  and  f^, 

A-%  au^'ht  of  mortal  birth  ; 
And  form  so  soft,  and  charm*  to  rare. 

Too  aooD  retum'd  to  Eaitii  I 
Though  Earth  received  them  in  her  bed, 
And  o'er  the  spot  the  crowd  may  tread 

In  cantaMOfK  or  mirth, 
Than  ia  an  afa  which  ooold  not  brook 
A  moment  on  Ibat  grave  to  look. 

I  win  not  adc  where  fhon  nest  low, 

^'or  gaze  upon  the  spot ; 
There  flowers  or  weeds  at  will  may  grow, 

8o  I  behold  them  not: 
It  is  enough  for  me  to  prove 
That  what  I  loved,  and  long  must  love. 

Like  common  earth  can  rot ; 
To  me  there  needs  no  stone  to  tell, 
*Tli  Nothing  that  I  loted  ao  well. 

Tct  did  I  love  thee  to  tiie  last 

As  fervently  as  thou, 
Who  dMat  not  change  through  all  the  past. 
And  canal  not  altw  now. 

The  love  wheiv  Death  has  set  his  aaiil» 
Nor  age  am  chill,  nor  rival  steal, 

Nor  falsehood  dlaavow  : 
And,  what  were  worse,  thou  canst  not  aaa 
Or  wrong,  or  change,  or  &ult  In  me. 

Hm  better  daye  of  Ufe  were  ours ; 

The  wor<t  c.in  Ix'  but  mine  ■. 
The  sun  that  cheers,  the  storm  that  lowers, 
SbaO  never  more  be  ttdne. 

The  silence  of  that  drenmlens  sleep 
I  envy  now  too  much  to  weep ; 

Nor  need  I  to  repine 
That  aU  those  charms  have  pa.*<;'d  away  ; 
I  might  liavc  watch 'd  through  long  decay. 

The  flower  in  ripen'd  bloom  tmmatch'd 

Must  fall  tho  eariicit  \iu-y  ; 
Though  by  no  hand  untimely  sDatch'd, 

The  lenvea  nraat  drop  away: 
And  yet  It  were  a  greater  grief 
To  watch  it  withering,  leaf  by  leaf, 
!  It  fSndcV  to^asTi 
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Since  earthly  eye  but  ill  can  bear 
To  traoe  the  change  to  foul  firom  fidr. 

I  know  not  If  I  ooifld  have  home 

To  >iH^  thy  beauties  faile  ; 
The  night  that  foUow'd  such  a  mora 

Bad  wom  t  deeper  dude : 
Thy  day  without  a  cloud  hath  pasa^^ 
And  thou  wert  lovely  to  the  last ; 

Extinguish'd.  not  decay 'd ; 
As  stars  that  shoot  along  the  sky 
Shine  brightest  as  they  Ml  from  high. 

Aa  onee  T  wept,  1ft  eontd  weep, 

My  tears  might  well  be  shed. 
To  think  I  was  not  near  to  keep 

One  vlga  «Vr  thy  bed} 
To  gaze,  how  fondly  I  on  thy  fiice, 
To  fold  thee  in  a  faint  embrace, 

Uphold  thy  drooping  bead ; 
And  show  that  love,  however  vain, 
Hor  thou  nor  I  can  feel  again. 

Tet  how  mnch  lem  It  were  to  gain, 

Thouch  thou  liast  left  mc  frte. 
The  loveli«>t  things  that  still  remain. 
Than  fhna  mnember  tbeel 

The  all  of  thine  th:\t  cannot  dfc 
Through  darlt  and  drcatl  Eternity 

RetiUTU  again  to  me, 
And  more  thy  buried  love  endears 
Than  anght,  except  its  living  years. 


IF  SOMETrVfES  IN  THE  HAUNTS  OF  MEN. 

Ir  sometimes  in  the  haunts  of  men 
Thine  image  Ihmi  my  breast 

The  lonely  hour  presents  again 

The  semblance  of  thy  gentle  shade ; 
And  now  that  sad  and  silent  hour 
Thna  much  of  thee  can  still  reatonb 

amnr  nnohaencd  may  pour 
TlM  plaittt  die  dare  not 


Oh,  pardnn  that  in  crowds  awhile 

I  waste  one  thought  I  owe  to  thee. 
And,  edf-condemnM,  appear  to  anUe^ 

Fnfaithfnl  to  thy  memory ! 
Nor  deem  that  memory  less  dear. 

That  then  I  seem  not  to  repine ; 
I  would  not  fools  should  overbear 

One  sigh  that  dumld  be  wholly 

If  not  the  goMet  paaa  mtquafT'd, 

It  is  not  drain'il  to  Imnish  care  ; 
Hie  cup  must  hold  a  deadlier  draught. 

That  brinp  a  Lethe  for  deapafcr. 
And  could  Oblivion  set  my  soul 

From  all  her  troubled  visions  fixe, 
I 'd  dash  to  earth  the  sweetest  bowl 

That  drown'd  a  aiogle  thoi^ibt  of  thee. 

For  wert  thou  vanish'd  from  my  mind, 
■Where  oould  my  yacant  b<»om  turn  ? 
And  who  would  then  remain  behind 
To  hwuMir  thine  abandoned  Urn  i 

no— It  la  my  eonow'li  pride 
That  last  dear  duty  to  fulfil ; 
Though  all  the  world  forget  beside, 
*TfamaetfbitIi 

Its  4 
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for  well  I  know,  tbat  such  had  been 

Thy  gentle  care  for  him,  who  now 
Dnjnoum'd  shall  quit  this  moital  scene. 

Where  none  rt'Kanied  him,  but  thou : 
And,  <Al  I  feel  in  lhai  was  given 

A  UeMiiif  never  metnt  for  me  { 
Then  imrt  loo  Uke  »  Amn  of  BeoTsn, 

Wot  eertUr  Lovo  to  merit  thee. 

March  14. 1812. 


ON  A  COBKELIAN  HEART  WHICH  WAS 

BROKEN.  I 
I1.L-PATS0  Heart !  and  can  it  be. 

That  ttaon  shouldst  thus  be  rent  in  tmlB? 
Have  years  of  care  for  thine  and  thee 

Alike  been  all  eroploy'd  In  vain  ? 

Yet  precious  seems  each  shattered  part. 
Ami  t  viTv  fnicmont  doarcr  iiro'vii. 

Since  he  who  wears  thee  fccU  thou  art 
A  fitter  embtcm  otU$om». 

iii.ins. 


FROM  THE  iilENCU. 
JBotJ^  beauty  and  poet,  baa  two  little 
Sbt  nukes  her  own  tiet»  oMl  4ocs  not 
liiymes. 


mdM  her 


LINE8  TO  A  LADT  WEEFIKG.« 

Wfrr.  daughter  of  a  royal  line, 
A  Sire's  dia^race,  a  realm's  decay ; 

Ahl  happgr  If  caditeirof  tidao 
Could  mah  a  thther^  fludt  vnj\ 

Weep  — for  thy  tears  are  Virtue's  teari— 
Auspicious  to  thejie  sufli  rinK  isles ; 

And  be  each  drop  in  future  years 
Bepakl  thee  by  thy  pcoplo'i  onUea  |9 


int. 


THE  CHAIN  I  GATE, 
Prom  tkt  Turkitk. 

Ttn  chain  I  gave  was  fUr  to  ▼Tew, 

The  lute  I  added  s\vci't  i:i  Miiitid; 
The  heart  that  offer 'd  both  was  true, 
And  in  dewrfed  the  frio  It  Ibond. 

'  (We  know  not  whrthpr  the  reader  ihould  undcritond 
the  cxtnwiian  heart  of  thcic  llnet  tii  be  the  hhm  wUhtliM  of 
which  wme  noHcei  are  given  at  p.  3C»j*.] 

'  [ThU  Itnprumptu  owed  it*  liirth  tn  an  on  itit.  tl».-\t  ttio 
Lite  Prinri-s»  Charlotte  of  \Valt'»  biir»t  incn  teari  on  he^irintc 
that  the  Wliif;*  had  found  it  im|  <>»tible  to  put  tnt;ether  a 
cabinet,  at  the  period  of  Mr.  Ferrovnl't  death.  They  were  1 
•pfModed  10  the  Int  edlttoO  «f  **  The  Oirtair,"  and  exHted 
a  antnrttoi,  at  It  ti  caHed,  aianrrtloud}'  disproportionate  tn 
their  length,  —  or,  wp  majr  add,  their  merit.  The  mini*- 
terial  prinii  rarpd  for  two  month*  on  end,  in  the  moil  foul- 
mouthed  vlrn(>eraHori  nf  riu-  yiict,  and  .ill  th.it  beUmced  to 
him  —  the  Mornlofr  I'  "'  ■  w  n  aniiotinrrd  a  motion  In  the 
lloiiip  of  Lordf  ■'  .1'  I  :.n  lhi»."  Lord  Hvron  write*  to 
Mr  Moore,  "as  H.ilr.  ,1  in.  in  th«'  Ariltian  N'tphtt  n-mark», 
for  making  a  crejun  tart  with  pepper:  how  odd,  that  «ight 
Unes  (hould  have  glffOB  Mrth,  1  nall|y  tbliik,  to  elgto  lliau« 
land  !"] 

'  ["  The  •  Lines  to  a  I>adjr  weeping  *  mu»t  jto  w  Ith  '  The 
Coruir.'  I  care  iwthiiig  for  contequeneet  on  thit  point. 
My  polittca  are  to  me  Ufie  a  yeunt  mitmn  to  an  old  nan ; 
tM  wone  ther  icrow,  the  Iboder  1  become  of  tbtm."—  Lord 
Amm  Mr  Murratf,  Jxn.  ti.  \^\\.  "  On  my  return.  I  tod 
all  the  lu  u  tjai^ri  ui  hyiterlcf ,  and  town  in  an  uproar,  on 
the  avowal  and  jropuhUcatton  of  two  ■tenaai  on  Prtoocn 


These  gifts  were  chami'd  by  secret  apell. 
Thy  truth  in  alwence  to  divine ; 

And  they  hate  done  their  dnty  well, — 
Ahn  t  ther  eonld  not  teach  thee  thhw. 

That  chain  was  firm  in  every  link. 

But  not  to  bear  a  stranger's  touch  ; 
That  lute  was  sweet — till  thou  could'st  think 

In  other  hands  its  notes  were  audi. 

Let  him,  who  from  thy  nedk  vnbovnd 

The  chain  whuh  -hist  r'<I  in  his  gra^ 
Who  saw  that  lute  refuse  to  ftound, 
Bcitrlng  ttio  diords,  renew  Che  daip. 

When  thoa  wert  chang^ed,  they  itterM  too; 

The  chain  l-*  hntkc.  the  music  mute. 
*Tis  past — to  them  and  thee  adieu — 

XUse  heart,  frail  chain,  and  aflent  Inte. 


LINES  WBITTEN  ON  A  BLANK  LEAF  OF 
THE  «  PLEASURES  OF  MBMOBT." 

AasBNT  or  present,  still  to  flwe, 

My  frienil.  what  maple  spells  belong  | 
As  ail  can  tell,  who  share,  like  me, 
tun     eonvmo^f  and  tkf  1 


Bat  when  the  dnaded 

By  Friendship  ever  deem'd  trv>  Tn!»h, 
And  "  MsKoav  "  o'er  her  Druid's  tomb  ^ 
ShaD  we^  tiiat  aoght  of  thee  can  dle^ 

How  fbndly  wiU  she  then  repay 

Thy  homage  offer'd  at  her  shrlncb 
And  blend,  while  ages  roll  away, 
JSRir  nama  Imnioitally  vl^  lAsac/ 

April  I*.  Ml*. 


ADDRESS, 

AT  TRV  OrENIKO  OT  D..0RT-I.AirK  nUUVaS, 

SAToanAr,  OCTOBEK  10.  1812.^ 

Iir  one  dread  n^ijht  our  dty  saw,  and  si^h'd, 
Bow'd  to  the  dust,  the  Drama's  tower  of  prida; 
In  one  short  hour  behdd  the  bbudng  fiuie, 
ApoUo  aittk,  and  Sbakipeara  oeaaa  to 

ISia.  They  are  daily  at  It  tUU :  —  some  of  the  abuse  good, 
—att«r  It  Marty.  'flMf^ulkora  n^9tiaoiai 


ft— beltso.**— Jj^ZMnv,  1814.] 

4  r*  When  Rogers  does  taUt,  he  talks  weU ;  aad,  en.all 
culilecis  of  taste.  Ms  delicaey  of  eapmdoo  !■  pure  as  Ms 
poetcy.  IT  >'ou  enter  hi*  house —  bll  drawlnp-room  —  hit 
libniry— you  of  yourtelf  My,  diU  Is  not  the  dwellina  of  a 
common  mind  There  I*  not  a  pem,  .t  ef>fn,  n  Ixxik  thrown 
;i>;de  on  Ills  ( liimney-plece,  hi»  Mif.i.  liu  t;il]|c.  th.it  di>e«  not 
lM-*|ieak  an  almost  fiutldioui  cleKai^e  tn  the  poM«Mor."  — 
Hyron  Diary,  1H13.] 

^  [The  reader  will  recall  ColUna's  exouUlte  Uoea  on  the 
tomb  of  Thomson :  "In  yonder  grave  a  I>ruldUes,**Jko.] 

•  ['fhe  theatre  takDrmy  Lane,  wUdi  WW  anaMd.  la  IMT> 
with  Dr.  ieimsen's  nasteriy  addms,  fcsgiaalafc^ 

**  WheBLenrabic*s  trinmpli  e'er  her  barfaaroos  Ibes 
First  rear'd  the  Stage,  taunortal  fltodupasre  rase,** 

and  witneued  the  liut  plorte*  nf  Garrirk,  hi«Ting  fallen  into 
decav,  wai  rebuilt  In  liM.  The  new  building  periihed  by 
Are  in  IHll ;  and  the  Managers,  in  thdr  anxiety  that  the 
opening  of  the  present  ©diffce  should  be  distincruithed  by 
•omc  compotltion  of  at  le.nt  equal  merit,  ndvertfiml  in  the 
bewtpapem  lor  a  gener.\l  competition.  Scores  of  aAldreMes, 
not  one  tolerable,  showered  on  tboir  desk,  and  they  were  In 
'  r,  whan  lord  BoOand  interileied,  aad,  aot  withoaft 
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Te  who  behdd,  (oh  l  admlRd  and  mouni'd, 
WlioK  ndfamce  moekM  the  nrfn  It  adorn'd  I) 

Thmucih  clouds  of  flre  th>'  mu^sy  fmsment^  riven, 
Like  Israel's  pillar,  chase  tbe  night  from  heaveD  j 
Saw  fba  I0119  eotamo  of  revolvtaif  flames 
Shake  itt  red  !5hadow  o'er  the  startle*!  Thame«, ' 
While  thousands  throiig'd  around  the  huminR  dome. 
Shrank  back  apjxill'd,  and  trembletl  for  their  home. 
As  gUred  the  volumcd  blase,  and  gbastijr  sboue 
The  skies,  with  U^tnings  awftil  as  their  own. 
Till  blackening  ashes  and  the  lonely  wall 
Dsurp'd  the  Muse's  realm,  and  mark'U  her  fiUl ; 
flaf — shall  this  new,  nor  less  asplriog  pile, 
Be«r"d  where  mu-e  nwe  the  nii:;htlest  In  our  ble, 
Know  th«  same  favour  which  the  fimnCT  knew, 

A  dniiM  ftir  Shdnpcm— «wfh7  him  aad  pauf 

Yes — it  shall  be  —  the  magic  of  that  DMM 
Defies  the  scythe  of  time,  the  torch  of  flame ; 
On  the  same  spot  still  consecrates  the  *cene, 
And  bidt  the  Drama  /  <■  where  she  hath  l>een: 
This  fiibric's  birth  attcsU  the  potent  spcU — 
Indulge  on  hnMNtpMlt  and  mr»  JBhm  wtUt 

As  soan  ttils  flue  to  craniate  the  last, 

Oh !  mit'ht  we  draw  our  omens  from  the  pn<!t, 
Some  hour  propitious  to  our  prayers  may  txMUt 
Name-;  such  m  hallow  still  the  dome  we  lost 
On  Drury  first  your  Stddons'  thrilling  art 
Cerwhelm'd  the  trentlest,  storm'd  the  stemert  iMart. 
On  Dairy,  CJan  ii  k's  latt-t  laurels  grew  ; 
Here  your  last  tears  retiring  Boscius  drew, 
Siffh'd  his  last  fhanlEB,  and  wept  his  last  adkn: 
But  still  for  living  wit  the  wreath*  may  bloOO, 
That  only  wa«tc  their  odours  o'er  the  tomhi 
Such  Drury  dalm'd  and  datnis — nor  you  reftese 
One  tribute  to  reHve  hf^  ?lumher1nff  muv  ; 
With  garlands  deck  your  own  Menondcr's  bead ! 
Nor  hoaid  yonr  taoDoon  kUy  ikw  the  dead ! 

Dear  are  the  days  which  made  our  annal*  bright. 
Ere  Oanick  fled,  or  Brinsley  >  ceased  to  write. 
Heirs  to  their  labours,  like  sH  liigh-born  hein, 

Tain  of  our  ance>tr>-  as  they  of  thtirs ; 

While  thus  Remembrance  borrows  Banquo's  glass 

To  dafan  the  sceptred  diadows  as  they  pass. 

And  we  the  mirror  hold,  whrre  iniai'ed  shine 
liuaiortal  names,  enil>l;Lzun'd  ua  our  line, 

difflrulty,  pr«railed  on  Lord  Uvron  to  wrifp  thesi' vfrvpj  — 
"  at  the  rink,"  ai  he  taid,  "  ororti-iKlinn  a  Iminlrol  *i  riljl.ler> 
Md  *  diMcrntna  public."  Tb«  admirable  jcu  d'etprU  of 
the  Meun.  Srnich  will  loaf  puBSSiis  the  SBBBsety  of  the 
••  RejectiHl  AddreMCi."] 

'  ["  By  the  bye,  the  bctt  view  of  the  Mid  fire  (uhitb  I 
iBy*«lf  taw  from  a  bouw^op  in  Covent  (iardeti)  wai  at 
WeitmiTuter  Brtdic  tnm  Uie  rsiwttoo  of  the  Thaaies.''^ 
JLord  Byr<m  M  £«rd  XMISMt.] 

>  {Orifllnelly, "  BreOenrlck  dird,  "  &c.  —  "  By  the  by*,  mm 
of  asy  cerrMtMNU  to  the  copy  tent  yr«tcrday  hSS  dived  IMS 
the  featbo*  mhiw  sixty  (Mbom  — 

•  When  Garrlck  died,  and  Brtnslfiy  ceased  to  write.* 
Csailagtolfctf  li  a  much  more  Mrioutcoooern,  aadouglitiiot 
to  be  flrtt.  Seeood  thmighu  In  ettry  thing  are  beet  t  Dot.  to 
rhyme,  third  and  fourth  doo't  eoiac  amiss.  1  aiwayi  icrswl 
In  thli  way.  and  smooth  at  flut  S(  I  can.  but  never  tUB- 
ci«ntly ;  and.  Utterly,  I  can  w>-nv<>  1  ninr-ltne  stanta  faster 
than  a  couplet,  fur  which  iiicavnri-  I  )i.im-  not  tbe  cun> 
ninp.    w  ii.ti  I  N-s.';in  •  ch-i  ',  ■  H  irold,"  i  had  Devw  tried 

Speiii^<'r  K  rr.f-.-isiiri'.  .tml  v.'<\--  I  i.iiuiot  SCrfbUe  IH  IBiy  oChSf  a" 

—  U'Td  Jif/roH  to  Lot  d  lloHnnd.\ 

>  (The  following  linr«  werL«  omitted  hy  the  CoaHSltlee S«— 

"  Nay.  Iriwi-r  itill.  the  Drama  yet  deplore* 
That  late  »hp  driKn'd  to  crawl  upon  all-fouri. 
When  Hichard  roars  tn  Boswortn  for  a  horse. 


faun — ere  their  feebler  oApving  joa  oondsBin, 
Befled:  how  hard  the  task  to  itrd  them  1 

Wends  of  the  stage!  towhoin  bothnayers  and  Flays 

Must  sue  alike  for  pardon  or  for  praise. 
Whose  judging  voice  and  eye  aloDC  direct 
The  boundless  power  to  cherUl  or  I^feet ; 
If  e'er  firivolity  has  led  to  f^me, 
And  made  lu  bUi<h  that  'oa  forbore  to  bhune ; 
If  e'er  the  sinking  stage   ould  condescend 
To  soothe  the  sickly  taste  it  dare  not  mend. 
All  past  reproach  may  pment  arenes  reflite. 
And  censure,  wisely  loud,  be  justly  mute  :  ' 
Oh  !  siuce  your  tiat  stamps  the  Drama  s  laws, 
Forbear  to  mock  us  with  nilsplaoed  apphUHe; 
So  pride  shall  doubly  nerve  the  actor's  |K)wcrs» 
And  reason's  voice  be  echo'd  back  by  our» ! 

This  greeting  o'er,  the  anckiit  rule  obcy'd, 
The  I)rama'-  hiiiiiaijc  by  her  hendd  J  aid, 
Keceive  omt  welcome  too,  whose  every  tone 
Springs  flmn  om>  hearts,  and  ftln  would  win  ytnir  om 

The  curtnin  ri'ies  —  may  our  st-age  unfold 
Scenes  not  unworthy  Drury's  days  of  old  I 
Britons  our  judges.  Nature  for  oar  guide, 
Stitt  may  ws  idease — hn^  hmg  iMr  jion  picalda  1  * 


FASBRTBETIOAL  ADDXB88* 

BY  PH.  PI  ^r!l^BT, 

Haif  rtoJnt,  with  ackno»l(xlfcni)  iit',  to  [x-  »(KikrTi  in  an  in- 
articulate voice  by  Mailer  1*.  ,it  tlir  ij|>«ii1iik  o f  the  nt  xt 
new  theatre,    stolen  part*  marked  with  the  inverted 
of  quotation  — tbtu  ". 

f 

"  When  energising  objects  men  pursue," 
Then  Lord  knows  what  is  writ  by  Lord  knows  who. 
•*  A  modeiit  monolc^ie  you  here  survey," 
Hiss'd  tnta  the  theatre  the  «  other  day," 
As  if  Sir  Fretftil  wrote  **  the  riumberoos"  teia^ 
And  cave  hi:^  «  11  "  the  rubbbh"  to  rehearse. 
"  Yet  at  the  thliig  you'd  never  be  amaied," 
Knew  yoo  the  rampiv  which  the  antlior  raised ; 
"  Nor  even  here  your  sroiles  would  be  represt," 
luiew  you  these  lines — the  badness  of  the  best 
**  Ilame  I  fire  I  and  flame  1 1*  (mris  bomw*d  fhim 
LucreUus,) 

«  Dread  metaphors  which  open  wounds*  Hte  iMOesI 

If  you  decrcf,  the  »ta^  muit  condescend 
To  tootho  the  tickly  tiute  we  dare  not  mend. 
Blame  not  uur  judgmeol  »huukl  wc  acquicKC, 
And  gnMr  you  more  by  showing  lesa. 
Tbe  past  Nproseh  let  present  scenes  refute. 
Nor  shift  from  man  to  babe,  from  babe  to  brate." 
» It  WMtbrewl,"  aidd  Lord  l^ron.  «*delsfBShMfl«»fartrate 

.ill  my  ravalry  lines  ?  I  dn  hnpMrs,  for  0^ SiSIS  gluHllSSlSWi 
one  i;uih  on  those  arcurMsd  ^Oadrupeds^**  •  ls>(  shet.  Sir 

Luciu*,  if  you  loTc  mc.*  "] 

«  ["  Soon  aOer  the  '  imectad  Addresses'  scene  in  1812, 1 
OMt  Mieridan.  In  tbe  course  of  dinner,  he  said,  *  Lord  By- 
ron, did  you  know  that  amongst  the  writnra  of  addresaes  was 

Whilbread  hlm»elf?'  I  answcreil  hv  an  Inquir}-  of  what 
iort  of  an  addrexs  he  bad  made.  '  Of  that,'  replied  .She- 
ridan, '  I  rememtier  little,  except  that  thcrr-  waj*  phirmx 
In  it.'  —  '  A  phiriiix  1  !  Well,  now  did  he  dew-ritM'  it  '  _^ 
*  Lil;i'  a  pouiti  rcr,'  uniwered  Sheridan:  '  it  was  greon,  and 
VelloH,  iitul  ri'<l.  iind  blue;  he  did  not  let  US  Off  fsr  •  Single 
feather.'  "—  llyron  Leltm,  IH21.] 

*  [Among  the  .-ul(lret»e»  «ent  in  to  the  Drurj-  I.aiK-  C.im- 
mlUee  was  one  by  Ur.  Hu»hy.  cntitleii  "  A  Monologue,"  of 
whlCb  tbe  above  Is  a  parody.    It  Ijc^aii  ir  iuil.>«rtt» 
"  When  enerifisinff  objects  mi  11  imritiie. 
What  are  the  prudixles  tix-y  caiinol  doV 
A  magic  ediUce  you  here  (ur>ey, 
Shot  fma  the  idas  ef  the  ether  dsy."  *e.) 

o 
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"  And  sleeping  puigi  awake — and — but  away" 
(Confound  me  If  I  knofw  what  mat  to 

**  Lo  Hope  reviving  re-cxpands  her  wings," 

And  Master  G —  rocites  what  I>i)etor  Buiby  sings!  — 

"  If  mighty  things  with  small  we  may  compare," 

(Traualated  from  the  gnminar  for  the  fair  i) 

Dnmatlc  •*  «plrlt  drives  a  conquering  car," 

And  burn'it  poor  Moscow  like  a  tub  r.f  tar." 

**  This  spirit  W  elliogtoa  has  shown  in  Spain," 

To  ftunlsta  nelodnunes  for  Drery  Lane. 

"  Another  ^farnwronffh  points  to  Blcnhrim's  Stoiy," 

And  George  m\d  I  will  drajuatisc  it  for  ye. 

"  In  arts  and  acicnces  our  isle  hath  sbuue  " 
(This  deep  discovery  is  mine  alone). 
"  Oh  Biitiih  poeaj,  wtaoM  powm  impire" 
My  ytne — or  I'm  ■  Ibd— -and  Fune^  a  liar, 
*•  Thee  vfc  invoke,  your  si^tt  r  inn.loiv" 
With  "  amikSp"  and  "  lyres,"  and  pencils,"  and  much 
noTB. 

Thesci  if  wc  win  the  Graces,  too,  we  gain 
Disgracejt,  too  1  "  inseparable  train  I "  [Cupid  " 

"  f'hree  who  have  stolen  their  witching  ain  from 
(You  all  know  what  I  mean,  unless  you're  stupid)  -. 
*•  Harmonious  throng"  that  I  have  kept  In  petto. 
Mow  to  produce  in  a    divine  teatetto"  !  I 
**  While  Poesgr,"  with  these  ddlgbtftQ  doxies, 
**  Sustalitt  her  part"  to  an  die  «  upper"  bom  i 
"  Thas  lifted  gloriously,  you'll  soar  alonj;," 
Borne  in  the  vast  balloon  uf  Busby's  song , 
"  Shine  in  your  fturce,  masque,  scenery,  and  play" 
(For  this  last  line  George  had  a  holiday). 
•*  Old  Drurj-  never,  nt  ver  soar  d  mj  high," 
So  says  the  roilttger,  and  s<i  say  i. 

But  hold,  you  say,  this  self-roinplaceiit  boast ; " 
Is  this  the  poem  which  the  rmlilic  lost  ?       f  pride  ; " 
"  TruL-  —  true  —  tint  low,  r-  at  once  our  mounting 
fiut  lo  I — the  papers  print  what  you  deride. 
**  TIs  eon  to  look  on  7oa.--yvo  hold  the  prbe," 
*Tis  trrntfy  t/uinea»,  as  they  advertize  ! 
"  A  ilouble  blessing  your  rewards  impart" — 
I  wish  I  had  them,  then,  with  all  my  heart 

"  Our  twofold  feeling  oicrm  Us  twnfnld  mnse," 
Why  son  and  I  both  beg  for  your  applause. 
*•  When  In  your  fostering  beams  you  bid  us  live," 
My  next  subscription  list  shall  say  how  much  you  give ! 

October,  1813. 


VBE8B8  FOUKD  IS  A  8UMHEE  HOUSE  AT 
HALE8-0WEN.  1 

When  T>nTlpn'8  fbol,  "  unknowing  what  he  sought," 
His  hours  iu  whistling  spent,  "  for  want  of  thought,"  ' 
This  guiltless  oof  his  vacancy  of  sense 
Supplied,  and  amply  too,  by  innocence ; 
Did  modern  swidns,  possess'd  of  Cymon's  powers, 
In  Cymon's  manner  waste  their  leisure  houn^ 
Th*  oilieoded  guesta  would  not,  with  blushing^  mc 
These  ftlr  green  walks  di«?mced  by  infamy. 
Severe  the  fatf  of  nunli  rii  icols,  alas  ! 
When  vice  and  folly  mark  them  as  they  pass. 
Iilke  aoadoDt  icptfles  o'er  tiw  wMtenVl  "Mil, 
Th*  Btth  fliey  kavtt  eUll  poiiilt  Otttuben  dwjcmrL 

'  [In  \Var»lrki(lilr.  J  "  fScc  Ci-mon  and  Iphlgonia.] 

■*  ("  The  (equt'l  of  a  temporary  iininin,  frr'nM  hy  I.oni 
Byron  durine  nl»  pav  hut  hrii-f  career  (n  I-o>i,-  ,|.  ,„  i  [isioniil 
the  oompofition  of  ihU  Improinptu.   On  the  cc!)»atiuii  uf  the 


THEE  I  BEMEHBEB  TH££i 


SmnnsB  fliee !  remember  thee  I 

Till  Lethe  liucmh  life's  burning  stream 
Bemone  and  shame  shall  cling  to  thee^ 
And  luumt  thee  like  a  fev«riah  dram  I 

Bememher  fliee  i  Ay,  doaht  It  not 

Thy  husband  tw)  >hrill  think  of  fhce: 
By  neither  shalt  thou  be  forgot, 
TiMmjUw  to  Uni,  th<Ni>biirf  to  me  1 » 


TO  TI.ME. 


TiMi  ]  on  whose  arbitniy  wing 
Hm  varying  hoon  mnst  flag  or  fly, 

Whose  tardy  winter,  fleeting  spriim^ 
Bat  drag  or  drive  us  on  to  die  

Hail  thoul  who  on  my  birth  bestov'd 
Those  boons  to  •»  tint  know 

Yet  better  I  sustain  thy  load, 
For  now  I  twar  the  weight  alone. 

I  would  ncit  one  fund  heart  should  share 
The  bitter  moments  thou  hast  given ; 

And  pardon  thee,  since  thou  couldjtt  spare 
All  that  I  loved,  to  peace  or  heaven. 

To  them  be  joy  or  rest,  on  me 

Thy  future  ills  shall  pccas  In  vain : 
I  nothing  owe  but  yein  to  thee. 

A  debt  already  paid  In  paht 

Tet  even  that  pain  was  some  relief; 

It  felt,  but  still  forgot  thy  power: 
The  active  agony  of  grief 

Retards,  but  never  couut:i  the  hour. 

In  joy  I 've  si^'h'd  to  think  thy  flight 
Would  s<H)ii  subside  from  swift  to  dmr; 

Thy  cloud  could  overcast  the  iipht, 
But  could  not  add  a  night  tu  woe ; 

For  then,  however  drear  and  dark. 
My  soul  was  suited  to  thy  sky; 

One  star  alone  shot  fiirth  »  qmk 
To  prove  thee — not  Eternity. 

That  beam  hath  sunk,  and  now  thou  art 
A  i)lank  ;  a  thing  to  count  and  curse. 

Through  each  dull  tedious  trifling  pait^ 
Vblcb  aU  regret,  yet  aO  rehcazve. 

One  seene  even  fhon  canst  not  deform ; 

The  limit  of  thy  sloth  or  speed 
When  future  wanderers  bear  the  storm 

mdch  im  thdl  deep  too  Mund  to  heed : 

And  I  csn  smile  to  think  bow  weak 

Thine  efforts  shortly  shall  l>e  shown, 
When  all  the  vengeance  thou  canst  wnak 
Mwt  flJl  npoo~a  i 


morning  at  hrr  quondam  Inror'i  apartni<niti.    Hl»  lA>rd«htp 

wa'*  from  honie  ;  but  niidlnt;  "  TrtM."* '  on  tho  tabto.  the  ladr 
wrotr  in  the  fir»t  pagr  of  the  r.ihinu-  the  woriU  '  Hcim  nitw-r 
me : '   Bj  roa  Immcdiiitely  wrote  under  tbe  omtnous  waraluc 

tksss  two  HBwui." — MmwiM.] 
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TRANSLATION  OF  A  BOMAIC  LOVE  SOMO. 

All !  Love  was  never  yet  without 
The  paug,  the  agony,  the  doubt. 
Which  rends  my  heart  with  ci-iLSiloss  sigh, 
While  day  and  night  roll  darkling  by. 

Wttliout  one  (Hend  tu  hear  my  woe, 
I  fthit,  I  die  benenUk  the  blow. 

That  Love  had  arrows,  well  I  knew ; 
Alas !  I  find  them  i)Oi<ou\l  too. 

Birda,  yet  in  freedom,  shui\  the  net 
Which  Love  around  your  tiaants  hath  Nt) 
Or,  circled  by  his  fatal  fire. 
Tour  hearts  shall  bum,  your  hopes  expire. 

A  bird  of  firee  md  aofHem  wing 

Was  1,  through  many  :i  -iiiillus  spring; 
But  caught  within  the  subtle  snare 
I  tan,  and  Miljr  flutter  tbeie. 

Who  ne'er  hm  loved,  and  loved  In  ytSa, 

Can  neither  fee!  tinr  pity  i>aln. 
The  cold  repulM.-,  the  look  askance, 
Tta  U^htnlng  or  JLove'li  iiisry  fiance. 

In  flattering  dreams  I  decm'd  thee  mine  ; 
Mow  hope,  and  he  who  hoped,  decline ; 
Uke  melting  wax,  or  vtthering  flower, 
I  fed  mj  paadan,  and  llijr  power* 

My  light  of  life !  ah,  tell  me  why 
That  pouting  Up,  and  alter  d  eye  ? 
My  blid  ofivfe  1  nj  tacttilaon>  mate ! 
And  ait  thoa  dianged,  and  cust  thou  hate? 

Mine  eyes  like  wintry  streams  o'erflow : 
What  wretch  with  me  would  barter  woe? 
My  bird !  relent :  one  note  could  give 
A  charm,  to  bid  thy  lii\er  live. 

My  curdling  blood,  my  madd'oing  brain, 
In  fliient  tngotih  I  eaataln ; 

Ami  ^.till  thy  heart,  without  partaking 
One  pang,  exults — while  mine  is  breaking. 

Pour  me  the  poison ;  fear  not  thou  t 
Thott  camt  not  murder  more  than  now : 

I've  lived  tfi  cur«e  my  natal  day. 
And  Love,  that  thus  can  lingering  slay. 

My  wounded  soul,  my  bleeding  breaat, 
Can  patience  preach  thee  into  rest? 
Alas !  too  late,  1  dearly  know 
That  Joy  is  hnUnger  of  woe. 


To  dream  of  joy  and  wake  to  sorrow 
Is  (loom'd  to  all  who  love  or  live  ; 

And  ii,  when  conadous  on  the  morrow, 
▼e  learee  our  flmcy  cut  fbrgive. 

That  cheated  ui  in  slumber  only. 

To  leave  the  waking  soul  morL'  lonely. 

What  must  they  feel  whom  no  &lse  vision, 
Bot  tnical^  tenderart  iMMnkm  wann'd  t 

Sincere,  but  swift  In  snd  transition ; 

As  if  a  dream  alone  had  charm 'd  ? 
Ah !  sure  such  grief  it  (Imcy's  scheming, 
And  all  thy  change  can  be  but  dreaming  I 


OH  BEIKO  ASKED  WHAT  WAS  THB  «•  OBieDI 
or  LOVE.* 

Thk  "  Origin  of  Love       Ah,  why 

That  cruel  question  ask  of  me, 
When  thou  may'st  read  in  many  an  eye 

He  starts  to  life  on  seeing  thee  T 


THOD  AKT  HOT  FALSE,  BUT  THOU  ABT 

FICKLE. 

THotT  art  not  false,  but  thou  art  fickle^ 

To  those  thyself  so  feodly  songht ; 
The  tears  that  thou  h;ist  f.  reed  to  trickle 

An  doubly  bitter  from  that  thought : 
Tit  tUa  which  breaks  the  heart  thou  grleveet. 
Too  wdl  tium  lofirt— too  mnnh  ttm  kftfot 

The  wholly  ftilse  the  heart  despises, 

And  spurns  deceiver  and  deceit; 
But  die  who  not  a  tbonght  diagniasa^ 

Whose  love  Is  as  sincere  as  sweet, — 
When  she  can  change  who  loved  so  truly, 
ft  fedi  wkat  ndne  has  felt  ao  newly. 


shouldst  thou  seek  hi<  end  to  know: 
My  heart  forebodes,  my  fears  foresee. 
Be  11  linger  long  in  silent  woe  { 
But  live— until  I  cease  to  he. 


BHMRMHEB  HIM,  WHOM  PASSION'S  POWBB. 

BamsiBea  Mm,  whom  passion's  power 

Severely,  deeply,  vainly  proved: 
Bemember  thou  that  dangerous  hour 
When  neither  fdl,  thou^b  both  wen 

That  yielding  breast,  tiwt  mating  eye. 

Too  much  invited  to  bo  blessM  : 
That  gentle  prayer,  that  pleading  sigh, 
Tlie  wilder  wMt  npraved,  npnn'd. 

Ohiletmefleeltbatanilost 

But  saved  thee  all  that  conscience 
And  blush  (br  every  pang  it  cost 
To  qwn  the  vain  mnone  ci  yean. 

Tet  tbfnit  of  this  wlien  many  •  tongue, 

Whn-;c  >nisy  .irrents  whisper  blame. 
Would  do  the  heart  that  loved  thee  wrong, 
And  tannd  a  ncaily  blitfited 


TMnk  that^  wliate'er  to  others,  thon 

Hast  seen  each  selflsh  thought 
I  bless  thy  purer  soul  even  now, 
Evm  now.  In  midnii^  soUtode. 

Oh,  Ood !  that  we  had  met  in  time, 

Our  hearts  as  (bnd,  thy  hand  more  free  ; 

When  thou  hadst  loved  without  a  crime. 
And  I  been  leas  unworthy  tiiee  I 

Vkr  may  thy  days,  as  heretofore. 
From  this  our  gaudy  world  be  past! 

And  Chat  too  bitter  moment  o'er, 
Olil  n^  audi  trial  be  thy  iMtl 


This  heart,  alas  i  perverted  long, 
Baelf  dcatroy'd  might  there  destroy  i 

To  neet  thee  in  ae  guttering  throng, 
Woidd  wate  PnamnptloH^  bope  of  joy. 
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Then  to  Che  fUngt  wliow  Ufv  or  wot. 

Like  mine,  is  wild  and  wiirthlc"^* 
Tlut  world  ttUga — such  scenes  forego* 
WImr  tihow  who  fed  mtut  mnly  fldL 

Thj  TOiifh,  thjr  cbarms,  thy  tendeniai^ 
Thj  wul  tnm  long  seclusion  pure ; 

Tttm  what  cwn  here  bath  poss'd,  may  guess 
What  then  thy  boioni  moit  endure. 

Oh !  pardon  that  Imploring  tear, 
Since  not  by  Virtue  shed  in  vain, 

Hy  freniy  drew  from  eyes  lo  deer ; 
For  me  they  shall  not  weep  igahl. 

Though  long  and  moumfUI  must  it  be. 
The  thoni?ht  that  we  no  more  may  meet ; 

Yft  r  (les<?r\'o  the  stern  decree, 

And  almost  deem  the  sentence  sweet. 

Still,  bad  I  loved  tbee  leaa,  my  heart 
Bad  then  Icm  ncrUoed  to  Udntt 

It  felt  not  half  so  much  to  part. 
As  if  it*  guilt  bad  made  tbee  mine; 


Oir  LOBD  TBUBLOirS  POKMS.  > 

Whbh  Tharlow  this  damn'd 
(I  hope  I  am  not  violent) 


whit  he  meeiit 


And  rfnoe  not  er'n  oor  Rogers'  praise 

To  cnmmon  «ense  hU  thou^'hts  c<nilil  raise- 
Why  wouid  they  let  him  pilnt  hia  lays  ? 

Ta  m»,  dMlM  Apollo,  gmnt  —  0 1 
BRiQlUftll  flnt  and  seoond  canto^ 
I'kD  fltttaf  up  a  new  portnautean; 

And  thus  to  ftimUh  decent  lining. 

My  own  am!  others'  h:\ys  I'm  twining  

So,  gentle  Thuriow,  throw  me  thine  in. 


TO  T.ORD  THITRLOW. 

"  1  l.iy  mv  branch  of  laurel  clown, 
Tiicii  tfiu,  to  form  Api/llo's  i  rnw 
Let  every  other  bring  hU  own." 


Ler4  TSmrlt^tUmtt  Mr.  Bafm. 

"  I  hin  mtj  hnrnrh  of  liutrcl  down." 

Taou  "  lay  thy  branch  of  Aiwre/  downl" 
Whj,  what  Ihoa^  ilato  is  not  enow ; 

'  ["  Among  the  many  gay  hours  we  ooued  together  in  the 
iprin?  of  isu,  I  ranembcr  pArticulArljr  tb*  wild  flow  nf  hit 


tplriti  me  evenhiK,  when  wc  had  accompanied  Mr.  Racers 
homf  fri-m  tomf>  early  aiunnbly.  It  happinipd  that  our  noRt 
ImiI  jiivt  received  a  pretpntatlon  copy  of  a  Tolumc  of  ponmit, 
written  profe»»e<llj-  in  imitntlon  of  the  r.Irl  KtiRlljh  writcm, 
and  containing,  like  tnanv  of  these  m  .(I.  U,  n  jukkI  deal  that 
wan  strildnK  aiKl  beautiluf.  uiixud  up  ulth  much  that  was  tri- 
fltaa,  ikntattic.  and  abturd.  In  vain  did  Mr.  Koffon,  In  Juitire 
to  the  author,  endeavour  to  dintct  our  attentron  to  •4Nne  of 
tbo  beauUes  of  the  work,  lo  this  sort  ef  bunt  thrmgh  the 
Tolume,  we  at  length  lighted  OR  the  dlieorerv  that  our  hoit. 
In  addition  to  his  sinoare  MlorobsHon  of  vome  of  lu  contents, 
h4ul  aUo  the  modx-e  of  gnaOHlelbr  ftandtiiK  !>>  It*  author,  as 
one  of  the  pocmi  w-m  a  warm  and,  I  np<Hl  not  .idd,  well- 
dctcrvrd  jKinegjTtc  on  himself    The  opening  line  of  the 

f>OPm  wa*.  a*  ik  II  us  I  ran  re> ollerf,  '  \Vh>-n  Roper*  o'.  r  this 
abourli'  ;  •  ;  "  .i:  I  Lord  n>Ton  undertook  to  rea.1  it  aJom!  ;  — 
but  he  luuuJ  it  imjiflssible  to  t'el  l>eyond  the  first  two  words. 


And,  WCK  It  Itwf^y  thine  own. 

Does  Rogers  want  it  most,  or  thouf 
Keep  to  tbyaelf  thy  witber'd  bougb. 
Or  send  It  badi  to  Doctor  Honna? 

Were  justice  done  to  both,  I  trow, 

He'd  have  but  little,  and  thou  —  none. 

2'Aeii  thut  tofoTM  Apollo's  awm." 
A  erownt  why,  twbt  it  how  you  will, 

Thy  chaplct  inii-t  he  f.HiIs->;,n  .kh. 
When  next  ymi  visit  Delphi's  town. 

Inquire  amon)r<t  your  feltow-lodgen, 
They'll  tell  you  Phccbus  gave  his  rrown. 

years  before  your  birth,  to  Itogers. 

"  Let  every  other  bring  hia  own." 
I  eoals  to  HsweasOe  are  esnrled. 

And  owls  sent  to  Athene,  as  wonders. 
From  his  sjwuse  when  the  Hegent's  unmarried. 

Or  Llvenmol  weeps  o'er  his  MondetS ; 
When  Tories  and  Whigs  cease  to  quarrel, 

When  Ciitlereagh's  wife  has  an  heir, 
Then  Rogers  shall  ask  us  for  laui«^ 

And  thou  sbalt  have  plcntj  to  tgut. 


TO  THOMAS  MOORE. 

:  BIS  nSiT  TO  Ma.  LKIOH  BCKT 

hMm  «Aoc«  iiaT  19.  IMI. 

Oif  yon,  who  In  all  names  can  tickle  the  to«^l, 
Anacreon,  Tom  LittJe.  Tom  Moon,  or  Tom  Brown,— 
For  hang  me  if  I  know  of  whkh  yott  majmost  bfaff. 
Tour  Quarto  two-pounds,  or  your  Two-penny  Post 

Bag; 

•  •  •  •  » 

But  now  to  my  letter — to  yo«r*  't  is  an  answer  

To^norrow  he  with  me,  as  soon  as  you  can,  sir, 

All  ready  and  dress'd  fur  prrM  cedliip  to  spunge  OQ 
(According  to  compact;  the  wit  in  the  dunteon^ 
Pray  Phoebw  at  length  our  poHtled  mailoe 

May  not  gvt  ns  lodpinps  within  the  s.-ime  palace  ' 
1  suppose  that  to-uight  you  're  engaged  with  some 
codgers. 

And  for  Sotheby's  Blues  have  dciserted  S.im  Rnprr* ; 
And  I,  though  with  cold  I  have  nearly  my  death  got, 
Mu^t  1  lit  oil  my  breeches,  and  wait  on  the  Heatheote, 
But  to-morrow,  at  four,  we  will  both  play  the  Scmrra, 
And  youH  be  CatuUns,  the  Begent  Mamurnus 

CfHstpoUfalisd^iato.] 


Our  laughter  had  now  Increased  to  »uch  a  pitrh  that  nothing 
It  Two  or  three  tirne«  he  iu-tMH  ;  but  no 
sooiMr  bad  the  words  'MThen  Roger*'  pustal  hi*  llin.  than 
our  Gt  bunt  forth  afrpfh,  -  till  even  Mr.  Rogers  himielf.  with 
all  hU  feeling  of  our  injiutlce.  found  It  tmpotsible  not  to  loin 
ui  A  i|;iy  or  two  after.  Lord  Bvron  sent  m0tlleMI•wta■t— 
'  Mv  ill  ir  Moore,  •  When  Roger't '  niuit  not  sw  tta  fBfjpfea 
whit  h  I  icnil  for  your  pcruiaL  '  "  —  Mookb.]  ' 

J  [The  reader  who  wiihes  to  understand  the  full  forre  of 
this  scandalous  InsinuattoD  Is  referred  to  M.irrtL:>  s  rTotes  on 
a  celebrated  po«n  of  CatoOns.  entiUed  In  C^ttarem:  but 
oytting.la  Qiet,  of  savagely  seornAal  abuse  of  tbe  llmwlte 

NUI  Iropudicui  ct  vonx  et  belluo  f 
Hamqmin  habere  quod  ceoiata  Gidlh 

— ,  ^  ttWm,  Bribnala?''  Ac] 
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IMriiOMPTL',  IN  REPLY  TO  A  FRIEMD. 

Whik,  from  the  heart  where  Sorrow  sits, 

Her  dusky  shadow  mounts  too  bigll* 
And  o'er  the  changing  aspect  flits, 

And  clouds  the  brow,  or  fills  the  eye ; 
Hwd  not  that  kIomih,  wl^ch  soon  shall  sink  : 
tbougbta  tbeir  dungeon  know  too  well ; 
.  to  tuf  trant  tht  vmdcivn  fhitek* 
And  dioop  utthlii  fhelr  lOent  cell.> 


SONNET,  TO  OENETRA. 

TuiXE  eyes'  blue  tenderness,  thy  long  fair  hair, 
And  the  wan  lustre  of  thy  features  —  caught 
From  oontemplatton— wbeie  lerenely  wioqght. 

Seems  Sorrow's  softncM  chann'd  from  its  deqialr^ 

H:ivt'  ihruwn  Midi  speaking  sadness  in  thine  air. 
That  —  but  1  know  thy  bleared  bo$om  fraught 
WMk  nines  of  vnalloy'd  and  ttalnlcee  thought— ' 

I  should  have  (It  t  niM  thee  dcx)m'd  to  carthtycan* 

\^nth  such  an  aspect,  by  his  coloun  blent. 
When  from  hU  beauty-breathing  pencil  bOfOt 

(Except  that  thou  bast  nothing  to  repent) 
The  Magdalen  of  Guido  saw  the  mom  — 

Such  scem'st  thou  —  but  how  much  more  excellent ! 
With  nought  Bcmone  can  claim — nor  Virtue  scorn. 

Dwembtr  17. 1813.* 


80NNBT,  TO  THE  SAME. 

Tht  cheek  Is  pale  with  thought,  but  not  from  iroe. 
And  yet  so  lovely,  that  if  Mirth  could  flush 
Its  rose  of  whitenci*  with  the  brightest  blush. 

My  hcnt  iwM  iHsh  awsy  that  mder  gloir : 

And  dazzle  rmt  thy  deriv-bUic  eyes — -but,  oh  ! 
While  gasiiig  on  them  sterner  eyes  will  gosh, 
And  into  mine  my  mother^  weakness  rush. 

Soft  a<  the  b«t  drops  round  heaven's  alrj'  how. 
i'or,  through  thy  long  dark  lashes  low  depending, 

The  soul  of  melanrholy  Gentleness 
ffl— »"» like  a  M-raph  from  the  sky  descending, 

Above  ill  [ain,  yet  pitying  all  distress  ; 
At  c!uc  surh  in:iji.^ty  w  ith  sweetness  blendin;;, 

I  worship  more,  but  cannot  love  thee  less. 

nr.  Mu. 


TOUOgli 
Only  ne 


I  remember  wbeo  I  was  to  Frsnce 
fSBttcoieB  would  be  as  sad  as  nliht* 


>  [These  verses  are  said  to  hm  drspMd  ftoM  tbo  Fsat's 
pen,  to  excuse  a  trsaslent  exprEasioo  of  snStsaclMly  wklsh 
orercloudcd  the  geaeiai  gaiety.  It  was  hnpoi tibic  to  obMrva 
bis  interesdng  cuuiltouance,  expressive  of  a  dejection  be- 
longing npiUipr  to  hit  rank,  hU  ;i({e,  nor  hii  siiccpts,  without 
frrling  an  indcfin.iblr  rurinitlty  to  awert«in  whether  it  had  a 
(lc<>p«T  rauufi  ttinn  hahit  or  constitutional  tempersnMot.  It 
ubvinti^iy  .,1  ,i  .1,  -r. .  i [icakulsl^y  ■OTessnous llw  that 
alluiied  toby  rrittcu  Arthur  — 


But,  bowfoever  dcrivcl,  tt-.i.v  ;  liiinl  to  I.tird  Byron't  air  of 
mingling  In  amusvnii'nK  and  sports  «.«  if  he  contemned  them, 
and  UAt  tkaX  his  tohcrc  was  far  abore  tbo  Mtrolous  crowd 
whkb  sorrottBiM  him,  gave  a  stroog  sAct  at  colooriag  to  a 


7B0M  THE  TOBTDQUEBE. 
**TU  m  enaiUB.** 

Iv  moments  to  doli^rht  devoted, 

"  My  life  1 "  with  tenderest  tone,  you  ciy ; 
Dtat  srordt  I  «o  ishkh  my  heart  bad  doted. 

If  youth  could  neither  ftido  DOT  die. 

To  death  cvtn  hours  like  these  must  roll, 
Ah  :  then  repeat  tbo*e  accents  never  ; 

Or  change  my  life ! "  Into  "  my  soul  I  * 
Which,  like  my  lore,  exists  for  erer. 

ANOTHXa  TcasioN. 
Yoti  call  roe  still  jom^/i, — Oh  I  change  the  word — 
Life  is  as  trandott  as  fht  Inconstant  si^ : 

Say  rather  I  "ra  your  soul  ;  more  just  that  nanw^ 
For,  like  the  soul,  my  love  can  never  die. 


THE  DEVIL'S  DRIVE  ; 
▲N  UNriyisuKO  auArsoDY.' 

The  Dovll  i«tum*d  to  bdl  by  tm, 

And  ho  stay'd  at  home  till  five  ; 
^^'hen  be  dined  ou  ^iroc  homicides  done  in  ragotUf 

And  a  ttM  or  so  in  an  /risA  stew, 
And  sausages  made  of  a  self-slain  Jew — 
And  bethought  himself  what  next  to  do, 

"  And,"  quoth  he,  "  I  '11  take  a  drive. 
I  walk'd  in  the  morning.  111  ride  to-night ; 
la  dmbiiew  niy  ddidNQ  trite  moat  delight. 

And  I'D  see  how  my  fcwmrhaa  Oalm. 

"  And  what  -^hall  I  ride  In  ?  "  quoth 

**  If  I  follow 'd  my  taste,  indeed, 
I  shooU  momit  hi  a  mgga 

And  ymile  to  we  them  bleed. 
But  thciie  will  be  furnbhM  a^iiin  and  again. 

And  at  present  my  puriK)se  is  spcod ; 
To  sec  ny  manor  aa  much  as  I  may. 
And  mtA  fliat  no  aoub  ibaU  be  poach'd  away. 

"  I  bare  a  state-ooadi  at  Cariton  Hooie, 

A  chariot  in  Seymour  Place  ; 
But  they  're  lent  to  two  fHends,  who  make  me  amends 
By  driving  my  ftvourite  pace ; 

And  they  handle  their  rein---  ^vith  snch  a  pnire, 
I  have  somethine  for  both  at  the  end  of  their  race. 

"  So  now  for  the  earth  to  take  my  chance." 

Then  up  to  the  caitii  apnmff  be } 
And  making  a  Jump  fhnn  MoMOW  tO  AHDee» 

He  stcpp'd  across  the  sea. 
And  rested  his  hoof  on  a  timipikc  road. 
No  very  great  mj  from  a  btahop'a  abode. 

dMwactsr whose  (liiswera  olbeiolse  inowlVi  —  fcn Waio 
laaSoorr.] 

*  [**  Redde  some  Italian,  and  wrote  two  soooola.  laesar 
wrow  but  ooa  sonnet  before,  and  that  was  not  tn  ewnoit,  SBd 
many  years  ago,  as  an  exerciM>  — and  I  will  never  wrh* 
another.  They  are  the  most  puling,  MtriMog,  stupidly  pli^ 
tonic  composidoos.**—  JOfren  Diary,  ISIS.] 

'  [*'  I  have  lately  written  a  wfld,  rambUag,  an6iilshed  ihsp- 
sody,  called  '  The  nertl's  Drive,"  the  notion  of  which  I  took 
from  ror»on*«  •  Dm  11  1  Walk .'  "  —  lij/ron  Diary,  m%  "  Of 
this  itranpe,  wIM  jxH-ni,"  Mu'ire.  "  the  only  copy  that 
Ix>rd  Bjruii,  I  ln-llcvc,  pver  *<ote.  he  (itr^rntpd  to  Lord 
Holland.  'I'liouxh  with  a  gooti  (le«t]  nf  vigniir  and  Imagi- 
nation, it  ii,  for  tho  most  p.\rt.  i.itiu  r  rliiroiily  exFCUted, 
wiinting  the  point  and  condeiii.'Uion  of  t)ioi«  clever  venes  of 
Mr.  Colertdj^.  which  Lord  Byron,  adopting  a  noClea ' 
▼aleota  has  attilbuted  to  Prolessor  forson."] 
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But  lint  w  he  flew,  I  foisoi'to  wyt 
Tlut  be  boTwM  ft  inonwnt  upon  Mt  wty 

T(i  lodk  uv>on  Loipsif  plain  ; 
And  so  sweet  to  hla  e^e  was  it^  sulphury  gUre, 
And  10  Mft  to  hta  car  was  tlie  cry  of  despair, 

Thnf  hf  perrhM  on  n  mountiln  of  slain  ; 
And  he  gazed  with  lii'light  frum  it*  growing  height, 
Nor  often  on  earth  had  he  seen  siuch  a  fSffilt, 

Nor  hU  work  done  half  as  well: 
For  the  field  ran  K»  red  wMi  the  M«od  ef  Hie  dead. 

That  it  l>Uish\l  liki-  the  ^^av^.  of  hell ! 
Then  loudly,  and  wildljr,  aud  long  laugh'd  he : 

M  UeQiinki  ibejr  have  here  little  need  of  «M  /  " 

•  •  •         •  • 

But  the  softest  note  that  soothed  his  car 

Was  the  sound  of  a  widow  sighing; : 
And  the  sweetest  sight  was  the  icy  tear, 
Which  horror  frose  In  the  blue  eye  clear 

Of  a  maid  bjr  her  lover  lying — 
Al  round  her  fell  her  long  f.iir  h:iir  ; 
And  she  look'd  to  heaven  with  that  frenzied  air, 
Whldi  leem'd  to  ask  If  a  God  were  there  I 

And,  itretCh'd  by  the  wull  of  ;i  ruiti'il  Imf, 
With  Its  hoUow  check,  aud  eye^  hail'  ahuL, 

A  child  of  bmine  dylns : 
And  the  carnage  begun,  when  resistance  Is  don^ 
And  the  fldl  of  the  vainly  flying  ! 

•  a  *  •  • 

But  the  Devil  has  reach'd  our  cliflHi  so  whiter 

And  what  did  be  there,  I  pray  ? 
If  his  eyes  were  gtM>d,  he  but  law  h^  Vl^A 

What  we  see  every  day : 
But  he  made  a  tour,  and  kept  a  Jouraal 
Of  all  the  wondrous  sights  nocturnal. 
And  be  sold  it  in  shares  to  the  Men  of  the  iZ&w, 
Who  bid  pretty  wdl— bat  they  cAaolsrf  htm,  Um»^1 

The  Devil  first  saw,  as  be  thought,  the  MbS, 

Its  coachman  and  his  coat ; 
So  instead  of  a  pistol  he  cnok'd  ills  tail. 

And  seized  him  by  the  tliroat : 
**  Aha!"  quoth  he,  "  what  have  we  here  ? 
71i  a  neir  hanodiek  and  an  andiBt  pearl  ** 


Se  Im  eat  him  on  tala  bOK  agataUt 

And  bade  hlra  have  no  fear. 

But  be  thie  to  his  dub  and  stanch  to  his  rein, 

His  brothel,  and  his  beer ; 

"  Next  to  M-einc  a  inni  rst  the  coondi  boardf 

1  would  rather  sec  him  here." 

•  •  •  •  • 

The  Devil  rut  nc  xt  to  Westminster, 

And  he  tum'd  to  "  the  room"  of  the  Commons ; 
But  be  heard,  as  be  purposed  to  enter  In  tbere^ 

That  "  the  Lords"  had  reeiived  a  sumnioas  ; 
And  be  thought,  as  a  "  quondam  aristocrat,"    [fiat ; 
He  might  peep  at  the  peers,  though  to  Aeor  fbem  Iran 

And  he  walk'd  up  the  house  so  like  one  of  onr  own, 
That  they  wiy  that  he  !jtoi«l  pretty  near  the  throne. 

He  saw  the  Lord  Liven^wl  seemingly  wise, 
The  Lord  Westmoreland  certainly  silly, 

And  Johnny  of  Norfolk — a  man  of  some  alae  - 
And  Chafbun,  to  like  Us  IMend  Billy ; 

'  ["  1  cannot  concciTc  how  the  I'nuU  lia*  got  atwut ;  bat 
so  Ik  b.  It  li  too  /artmcket  bat  tnitta  to  say.  my  Millet  are 
■el  mry  pUyM." — Lor4  Jkwws  Is  Mr.  Umtrt,  March  12. 
MM.] 


And  he  saw  the  tears  in  Lord  Eldon's  eyes» 
Becanea  the  Catholici  woidd  im<  rise. 

In  spite  of  his  jirnyrrs  and  hi>  prophefies  ; 
And  he  heard — which  set  Satan  himself  a  staring — 
A  certain  Chief  Justice  say  wnnething  like  Bwtaring. 
And  the  Devil  wai  shock'd  —  an<!  <[U"th  he,  I  must 
For  I  find  we  have  much  better  manner*  below  ;  [go, 
If  thtis  be  tiarangues  when  he  parses  my  border, 
I  tbaU  hint  to  Mend  Moloch  to  caU  him  to  order." 


WINDSOR  POETICS. 

Lines  coinpoi«l  on  thrj  iw  r»>|on  of  hit  Royal  IliKhness  the 
I'rlnrc  HoKent  i  i  n  standing  t>rtwecn  the  ootfini  of 
Henry  VIII.  and  Cttarlci  I.,  in  the  royal  vault  at  Wtitdsor. 

Famrd  for  contemptuous  breach  of  sacred  tics. 
By  hca<lle?is  Charles  see  heartle-^-i  Henry  lies  J 
Between  them  stands  another  sceptred  thing — 
II  moves*  it  fdcns — in  ail  but  name,  a  king ; 

Cbariei  to  Us  people,  Henry  to  bb  wife, 

—  In  him  thf  itouMc  t_\T;uit  starts  to  life: 
Justice  and  death  have  mix'd  their  dust  in  vain. 
Each  royal  vamplfe  wakee  to  life  agafaL 

Ah,  what  enn  tf>;n1i<         !  —  •iincc  thc«e  dhgorgc 
Tile  blood  and  dust  uf  both  —  to  mould  a  George.  ^ 


STANZAS  FOR  MU-SIC.  2 

I  srsAK  not»  I  trace  not,  I  breathe  not  thy  name, 
Tittle  li  grief  ill  Am  aoond,  there  Is  gnUt  In  tiie  fluae : 

But  the  tear  whti  h  now  bums  on  my  check  may  impart 
The  tiecp  lhou>;iii^  that  dwell  in  that  silence  of  heart. 

Too  brief  for  our  passion,  too  long  for  onr  [H^ace 
Were  those  hoars^can  tbilr  Jogr  or  their  bitterness 
cease  ?  [chain,  — 

We  repent— we  alitiDe.— we  will  break  flrom  our 
We  wUl  piit,— we  wID  flj  to— vntte  it  agrin ! 

Oh  !  thine  be  the  gladnees.  and  mine  be  the  guilt ! 
Forgive  me,  adored  onel-r-fonake,  if  thou  wilt;  — 
But  the  heart  which  It  thine  ahaU  expire  uadebaiBd, 

And  wan  shall  not  break  it  —  whatever  thou  may'st 

And  stem  to  the  haughty,  but  humble  to  thee. 
This  soul,  in  its  bitterest  blackness,  shall  be ; 
And  eur  days  seem  aa  awU^  end  our  ■»i«mf^  more 
sweet, 

^nth  tbee  by  my  tide,  than  with  wotUs  at  oar  feet 

One  sigh  ef  thy  lomw,  one  look  of  thy  lore, 

.'shall  turn  me  or  fix,  shall  reward  or  n  prove ; 
And  the  heartless  may  wonder  at  all  I  resign— 
Thy     aliail  TCvly»  not  to  them»  but  to  aiiiit. 

l^.MM. 


ADDBES.S  INTENDED  TO  BE  RECITED  AT 

THE  CALEDONIAN  MEETING. 

Who  hath  not  glow'd  above  the  page  where  fame 
Hath  fix'd  high  (  alcilon's  unconqucr'd  name; 
The  mountain-land  which  spum'd  the  Boman  chain. 
And  bafled  back  the  fld^-crested  Dane, 

'  ["  Thou  h.%«t  a»ko(t  me  for  a  ioiiK,  and  I  tocIo«*  you  an 
experimeol,  which  ha*  cmi  me  •oai*-tliinK  more  than  trouble, 
ana  It,  tberefore,  le««  Ukely  to  be  worth  yuur  taking  any  in 
your  proposed  setttnc.  Now,  iriCbe«ii,tlin>w  It  into  thaftrt; 
withoat  ^^n»e.*'..^jMrd  Bfnm  $»  Mr.  Mom,  May  10. 1814.] 
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Whose  bright  cbqrmore  tnil  hardihood  of  hand 
No  tat  Mold  tanM~iio  tyrant  eooM  command? 

Thnt  race  :<  ?one — but  >;t!ll  their  rhildrrn  breathe, 
And  glory  cniwna  them  with  rcdoubk'd  wreath  : 
O'er  Gael  and  Saxon  mingling  bannera  shine, 
And,  England  !  add  their  stubborn  strength  to  thine. 
The  blood  which  flow'd  with  Wallace  flows  as  free. 
But  now 't  1*  only  shed  for  fame  and  thee  ! 
Oh :  paw  not  by  the  northern  veteran's  claim, 
Bat  ^rt  mppost^tbit  wxrld  hath  given  litn  ftna  1 

The  Iramblcr  ranka,  the  kmljr  braw,  who  Med 

While  chcerly  following  whpn>  the  niichty  !ed>» 
Who  sleep  beneath  the  undi-itinpuish'd  mkI 
Where  happier  romnide'«  in  their  triumph  trod^ 
To  us  bequeath  —  'tis  all  their  fate  alltnrs — . 
The  slreiess  offspring  and  the  lonely  spouse : 
She  on  high  Alhyn'i^  dinky  hills  maj  nim 
The  tearful  eje  In  melancholy  gaae. 
Or  view,  while  ehadowy  auguries  dibeloae 
The  Highland  seer's  anticipated  woes. 
The  bleedtnf  phantom  of  each  martial  form 
Dtm  hi  die  dood,  or  darkUng  hi  the  itorm ; 
While  Md,  *<he  rhnnt-^  the  ^i^Htriry  «on£r, 
The  soft  lament  lor  him  wiio  tarries  long— 
For  him,  whose  distant  relies  vainly  crave 
The  (  ornnach'a  vttd  requkm  to  the  brava ! 


the  woe. 

Which  hnnli  when  Nature^  fMlngs  newly  flow ; 
Tet  tendemu"  anil  time  may  rob  the  tear 
Of  half  its  bitterness  tor  one  to  dear ; 
A  iiation'i  fratttude  perchance  mar  qFread 
A  fhomless  pillow  for  the  widow'd  head ; 
May  H^ten  well  her  heart's  maternal  care, 
And  mm  tnm  penury  tiie  MMier^  heir. 


YBAQUEMT  OF  AN  EPISTLE  TO  TH0KA8 

MOORE. 

"  What  say  I?  " — not  a  syllable  fiirther  in  prose ; 
I'm  your  man  "  of  all  measures,"  dear  Tom,  —  so 

here  goes  ! 

Here  goea.  for  a  swim  on  the  stream  of  old  Time, 
Ob  time  buoyant  nipporlen^  the  Madders  of  ihyne. 
If  «ar  weight  breaks  fliem  dowot  and  ire  aliik  In  file 

flood. 

We  M  imolhcf^  at  Iwit,  in  mpeelaUe  nuidt 

Where  the  Divers  of  Bathos  He  drown'd  In  a  heap. 
And  Southey's  last  Pa-iui  lias  pillow'd  his  sleep ; 
That  "  Felo  de  se"  who,  half  drunk  with  his  maUmeTt 
Walk'd  out  of  liis  depth  and  wu  lost  in  a  calm  aea, 
Singing  "  Glory  to  Qod  "  in  a  spick  and  span  stanaa. 
The  lUce  (since  Tom  Stenhold  wh  diofced)  never 
man  saw. 

The  pliers  have  told  you,  no  doubt,  of  the  fusses. 
The  fHes,  and  the  gapiugs  tu  get  at  these  Busses,  >  — 
Of  his  BCiUesty'e  mil^  np  firom  to  Bet- 

nan*— 

And  iriiat  dJ^ty  deeha  the  flat  iboe  of  the  great 


*  f  The  Mwspaperi  will  tell  you  all  that  is  to  be  told  of 
enaiuis,  ftCL  TMr  hum  dined  and  suppad,  and  ahoim 
Mb  fat  tees  to  ail  tlMraii«tiflu«s  md  Mveral  taloMu. 


Miytieromltifr.  but  rnlhcr  »hort  In  the 
BVefSation  U  Hcat(>chiiini,  for  which,  and 
you  to  tboM  who  haT«  beard  tt.'''~X«n( 
-      14. 1U4.) 


I  saw  him,  last  week,  at  two  balk  and  a  puty,— 
For  a  prince,  hll  demeanour  iras  raOier  too  hearty. 

You  know,  tee  are  UM-d  to  quite  different  graoe% 


The  Car's  look,  I  own.was  much  brighter  andbcllkcr. 
But  then  he  is  sadly  deficient  fn  whisker ; 
And  wore  but  a  starless  blue  coat,  and  in  kersey- 
•mere  lireecbes  whisk'd  round,  in  a  walta  wtth  the 
Jersey, 

Who,  lovely  as  ever,  scemVi  just  as  delighted 
With  m^esty's  presence  as  those  she  Invited. 
•  ••••• 

June.  1814. 


COHDOLATOET  ADDKE8S 

TO    SARAH     rnrNTfSS     01"     JKnSEY,     ON      rUK  fRlNCE 

REOts  r  s  KKTL  KMNc;  litu  PirxLRE  tu  mks.  mkk. 

When  the  vain  triumph  of  the  imperial  lord. 
Whom  serflle  Borne  olieyVI,  and  yet  abhon^ 

Gave  to  the  vulgar  gaxe  each  gloriou?  bti«t, 
That  left  a  likeness  of  the  brave,  or  Just; 
What  most  admired  each  scrutinislDg  eye 
Of  all  that  decfc'd  that  passiiiK  pegeantry  t 
What  spread  from  ftee  to  flwe  tiiat  mmdefteg  air  ? 
The  thnu^ht  of  Brutus  —  for  his  vras  not  there  ] 
That  absence  proved  his  worth, — that  absence  fiz'd 
HI*  memory  on  the  taogbiff  mtaid,  mmifac'd ; 
And  more  decreed  his  g!'>rj-  to  endure. 
Than  all  a  gold  Colossus  could  secure. 

If  thus,  fair  Jersey,  our  desiring  gaae 
Search  for  thy  form,  in  vain  and  mute  amaze. 
Amidst  tho*e  pictured  charms,  whose  loveliness, 
Urii^lit  ihnui,h  they  be,  thine  own  had  render'd  less; 
If  he,  tlut  vain  old  man,  whom  truth  admits 
Bdr  ofhb  fttiier^  crown,  and  of  his  wfta. 
If  his  corrupted  eye,  and  wither'd  heart, 
Could  with  thy  gentle  image  bear  depart; 
That  tasteless  shame  be  Ais,  and  ours  the  grlc^ 

To  -^nri'  <m  Bcnuty's  band  without  lt«  chief: 
Yet  cdmfort  still  one  selfish  thought  imparts. 
We  lose  the  portrait,  but  preserve  our  hearts. 

What  can  his  vaulted  gallery  now  disclose  ? 
A  ganlen  with  all  flowers — except  the  rose;— 
A  fount  that  only  M-ants  Its  living  stream  ; 
A  night,  with  every  star,  save  Dian's  ttearo. 
Lost  to  our  eyes  the  praent  Ibnne  shall  be. 
That  turn  from  tracing  them  to  dream  cf  thec  ; 
And  more  on  that  recali'd  resemblance  pause. 
Than  all  be  akatt  not  flme  on  our  appfamee. 

Lon?  m:iy  thy  yet  meridian  lustre  thine, 
With  ail  that  Virtue  asks  of  Homage  thine: 
The  symmetrj'  of  youBl  — the  grace  flfwilBB  - 
The  eye  that  gladdens — and  the  brow  serene; 
The  glossy  darkness  of  that  clustering  hair, 
Wliicli  shades,  yet  shows  that  fon  tu  i  1  1 1  ii  ire  than  fair  I 
£ach  glance  that  wins  us,  and  the  life  that  throws 
A  spell  which  win  not  let  onr  looks  repose, 

^  P'  The  newspaper*  hara  got  bold  (I  know  not  how)  of 
ths  Ceniliilsliwry  AddrMS  to  hSOr  JatMf  «■  the  pletttr»-ab- 
doctiao  fay  oor  Regent,  and  have  publlsbad  theia— with  my 


name,  too,  tmaek — withoul  even  asking  leave,  or  inquiring 
whether  or  do  I  D — n  tbeir  impudence,  and  n  every 
thing.  UbM  wt  me  out  of  patience,  and  so— I  shall  sv  00 
man  ahout  It      'llwan  LeutnA 
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Bat  turn  to  gaze  axain,  and  And  anew 

Some  charm  that  well  rewards  another  view. 
Hmk  are  not  kssea'd,  these  are  stlU  as  bright. 
Albeit  loo  daaritaV  fer  •  dotardt  dfllkt ; 
And  those  must  wait  till  cv'ry  charm  is  gone. 
To  please  the  paltry  heart  that  plea^>^  none :  — 
That  dull  cold  sensualist,  whose  sickly  eye 
In  envious  dimness  pass'd  thy  portrait  by ; 
Who  rack'd  his  little  spirit  to  combine 
lis  bate  of  Frmdam^  lofdlnn^  and  thine. 

Aiwuit,  1914. 


TOBEL8HAZ2AB. 

BauHArrAH  !  from  the  banquet  turn. 

Nor  in  thy  sensual  fuliu'ss  fall ; 
Behold  I  nUle  yet  before  thee  bum 

The  graven  words,  the  glowing  HbU* 
Many  a  despot  men  miscall 

Crown 'd  and  anointed  from  on  highs 
But  thoOt  tke  weakest*  wont  of  all— 

Ii  it  not  mitten,  thon  must  die  t 

Go  I  dash  the  roses  from  thy  brow — 

Grey  luiirs  but  poorly  wreathe  with  them; 
Tooth's  garlands  misbecome  thee  now, 

More  than  thy  rtrj  diadem. 
Where  thou  ha«t  tamish'd  evt'r>-  pcm  :  — 

Then  throw  tbe  worthless  bauble  by, 
Whkh,  mm  bgr  tliea,  vr'n  davea  oonlemn; 

And  kam  Bke  better  men  t»  dk  I 

Ob !  eul7  In  the  balance  weigh'd, 

And  ever  light  of  word  and  worth, 
miose  soul  expind  ere  youth  decay'd. 

And  K'ft  thee  but  a  mass  of  earth. 
To  see  thct-  moves  the  scomer's  mirth : 

But  tears  In  Hope's  averted  eye 
Lament  that  even  thou  hadst  birth— 

tJnflt  to  govern,  live,  or  ^ 


BL16IAC  STANZAS  ON  THE  DEATH  OF 
SIR  VETEK  PAUKEK,  BABT. » 

Thsm  is  a  tear  for  ail  that  die, 
A  moumer  oVr  the  hnmbleet  grave; 

But  nations  swell  the  fum  nil  cry, 

And  Triumph  weeps  atxivi'  the  brave. 

For  them  is  Sorrow's  purest  sigh 
<ycr  Oeean's  hesvtag  boeom  tent  t 

In  vain  their  bones  unburied  He, 
All  earth  becomes  their  monument  t 

A  tomb  is  theirs  on  every  page, 
An  epttaph  on  every  toogoe: 

The  present  hours,  the  fUture  age^ 
For  them  bewail,  to  them  beloofi 

*  [This  gallant  offlcrr  foil  In  August.  )BI4,  in  his  twenty- 
nlnth  year,  whilut  rornniandini?.  on  ihorr,  a  partv  belonging 
to  hli  >hlp.  the  Mcui'laii:),  aii<i  ^<inni.itinK  them,  in  itormiuK 
the  Anit-rican  01111(1  near  B.iliiirii  n  Hi- was  Lord  Byron'i 
first  cousin  ;  but  tin  y  liail  never  nn-t  sinee  ImivIhwoI.  1 

*  [The«P  rer^es  were  jjivcn  by  I.nnl  Ihriii  ij^  y\: .  I'l-nir, 
of  the  Strand,  who  has  publlshtnl  their,  -.sitli  M'r\  l«»riiitilul 
music  by  Sir  John  Stevenson.  -  '1  d  ' 1  ■  irrr)  i  in)ii).'h  to 
send  you  a  tad  soog.  An  evont,  the  ilcath  of  itoor  Dorset, 
(saaaM,p.aM.>andtlwraBallaclign«rwlMtI  -  ^  


For  them  the  voice  of  festal  morth 

Gn  w,  hush'd,  their  name  the  only  ^mnd  ; 
While  deep  Bemembnmce  pours  to  Worth 
The  goblets  tributary  round. 

A  theme  to  crowde  that  knew  them  not, 

Lann  i.ttd  hy  admiring  foes, 
Who  would  uot  sliare  their  glorious  lot ; 
Woo  wouM  not  die  the  death  they  ehoee? 

And,  gallant  Parker  I  thits  enshrined 
Thy  lite,  thy  fall,  thy  f.ime  »baU  be  ; 

And  early  valour,  glowing,  find 
A  model  In  thy  memwry. 

But  there  are  breasts  that  bleed  with  thee 
In  woe,  that  glorj-  cannot  quell ; 

And  shuddering  hear  of  victory. 
Where  one  so  dear,  so  dauntless,  fell. 

Where  shall  they  turn  to  mourn  thee  less  ? 
When  eeaae  to  hear  thy  clicriah'd  name  t 

Time  cannot  teach  forget  fulness, 

While  Griefs  full  heart  is  fed  h\  lame. 

Alas  1  for  them,  though  not  for  thee. 
They  cannot  choose  hut  weep  tiie  more ; 

Deep  for  the  doail  the  cric-f  must  be, 
Who  ne'er  gave  cause  to  mourn  tiefore. 


STANZAS  FOR  MUSIC.  2 

"  O  Lachrymnrtim  fun*,  teiu^ro  silcroi 
Dii('*-:itiiitii  ortus  ex  anitnn:  qusMT 
Kl-Ux  I  in  Inao  qui  scatcutcm 
IMon  te^  pta  Myaapha.  •sBslt.*' 
Obay's 

Thsu^  not  ft  Jojr  tbe  mrid  can  tfve  Hke  that  It 

takes  away. 

When  the  glow  of  early  thought  declines  in  feeling's 
dull  decay  ; 

Tis  not  oa  youth's  smooth  cheek  the  Uoah  alon^ 

which  fades  so  fui. 
But  the  tender  l)l(M)tn  of  heart  It  flOOC^  CM  youth 

Itself  be  past 

Then  the  few  whose  qflittt  float  abonv  flic  wredc  of 

happiness 

Are  drtfm  oinr  the  aboais  of  guilt  or  oeean  of  ei- 

cess : 

The  magnet  of  their  course  is  gone,  or  only  points  in 
vain 

The  shore  to  which  their  ihlver'd  sail  ahaU  never 
itretch  again. 

Then  the  mortal  coldness  of  the  soul  like  death 

Itself  comes  down ; 
It  cannot  feel  for  othen*  voei^  it  dare  not  dream  Us 

own  ; 


ought  to  have  frit  now,  hut  cmild  not— set  ine  pondering, 
and  finally  into  the  train  of  thouKht  wMch  you  hare  in  your 
hands,  i  wrote  thetii  with  a  view  to  your  sottlnf^  them,' and 
as  a  (iri-M  iit  X»  I'ower,  if  lu'  vimild  .u  t  i  jjt  the  wuriU,  and  j/om 
(lid  lint  (liiiik  yourself  denradetl,  for  once  in  a  »jiy,  liy  rr.ar- 
r  .  iDf:  tliern  tn  rllu^ic.  I  don'l  can'  what  Power  s..»vs  tii  M  curc 
till'  property  <jf  the  song,  so  that  It  Is  not  romplimeut,irv  to 
me.  nor  any  thing  about  'condescendinj; '  or  ncWi-  .lutliiir' 
—  bach  'vUe  pbrates,'  asFoloaiuc  uijs.  '—Lora  Burun  to 
Mr,  Mnsrw.] 
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Tbit  hmrj  chill  haf  ftom  o'er  the  fountain  of  our 

And  ttooi^  file  cje  waj  qiuKto  rtfll,  *ti»  irtMn  th« 

ice  appears. 

TlMm^  wit  may  flash  from  fluMIt        Ud  milth 

distract  the  breast, 
Tlirongfa  midnight  hoars  that  yUSA  HO  non  Unlr 

former  liope  of  rat  i 
'Til  tat  M  tvy.lctves  ■roand  the  min'd  turret 

wrciith, 

AH  green  and  wildly  fresh  without,  but  worn  and 

cmeooldlftBl  wllim  fttt,— or  be  what  I 

hem. 

Or  weep  as  I  could  once  have  wept,  o'er  many  a 

Tanish'd  scene ; 
Aa  Vtbti  in  deserts  found  Man  nPMt,  all  bnckWl 

though  they  be. 
So  midst  fht  witherM 

flow  to  m&* 


STANZAS  FOR  MUSIC. 

Xaau  be  none  of  Beauty's  daughters 
Wltti «  magic  Hke  tbee ; 

And  lllte  mmlc  on  tho  waters 

Is  thy  sweet  voice  to  roe  : 
When,  as  if  its  sound  were  caiuing 

The  charmed  oofun's  pausing, 
The  waves  lie  still  aud  gleaming, 
And  th0  InU'd  irti^  i 


And  Hbft  nddnlght  nioon  ii  wwffin^ 

Her  hright  chain  o'er  the  deep  ; 
Wh(wc  breast  U  gently  heaving, 

As  an  infant's  asleep  : 
So  the  spirit  Ixiws  before  thetf. 
To  listen  and  adore  thee ; 
With  a  ftiil  but  soft  emotion, 
Uke  ttafr  tweU  of  SumiDiBr^  flflwuii 


am  vAPOiAoirs  escape  ibok  blb^ 

Owes  fldriy  set  oak  on  Us  party  of  pkaaore. 

Taking  tovms  at  his  llkinif.  and  crowns  at Mslflinmf 

From  Elba  to  Lyons  and  Farts  he  goes, 

MaUng  idbybr  the  bKlics,  and  ioiH  to  his  fo«t.s 

icaNh»jr.  ini. 

>  P*II«|faoiimailierdwlfaMSlssat  foaearilrlastjiBr  ? 
I  Aokx  wlui  (llie  nK  Fttsfarald)  to  dafaa  the  chacaeter  c 


  .      ,  of 

V«te»,>  In  «n  ttt  tniMlatlans,  —but  were  they  not  a  tittle 
propbedc  ?  I  mean  tboae  beetnoing, '  There's  not  a  ioj  the 
world  ran  i^tp,'  &c.  on  wUch  I  pii|ue  myself  M  b«ae  the 
trurjt,  though  the  moii  loelaiiglielr,  I  swr  wroia"— Awsw 
LfiUrt,  March. 

s  ["  I  can  forglre  the  rogue  (brntlerly  (UsUyinff  every  Une 

of  mine  Ode  —  which  I  take  to  ho  the  last  atkI  uttermost 
stretch  of  human  miM^animitjr.  Do  you  remember  the  itory 
of  a  certain  abbe,  who  wrote  a  trcatiiie  on  the  Swwlish  ron- 
ititution.  anii  provwl  it  inili^sotiilUe  ami  ctornal  ?  .Fust  as  ho 
had  corro'-t'-^l  '.hf  l;uit  siicvt,  iii  ws  caini-  that  Gustikvut  tiie 
Ttiir  1  h-yl  !f^trr'\i-J  f tii- initiinrtal  ;.i)vornmcnt.  '  Sir,*  quoth 
the  abl>c,  'thr  King  of  .Sweden  it»ayuvprthrow  theconth'tution, 
but  not  book  It'  1  thiult  (if  the  l)ut  not  with  him. 
Making  every  allow.tnoc  ff>r  talent  and  mo«t  consumnute 
daring,  tbereli,  after  all,  a  good  deal  in  todt  or  destiny*  He 
mtsitt  bare  beca  ttopped  b}'  our  Mcatas,  «r  wredbM  la  the 
GaU  of  l^oamt  which  is  ipartkulafy  laBSpaslimis— «r— a 


ODE  IBOM  THE  VBKHCH. 
L 

We  do  not  curse  thee,  Waterloo  ! 
ThoiM?h  Freedom's  blood  thy  plain  bedew  i 

There  'twas  shed,  but  is  not  sunk  

Bising  from  each  gorj'  trunk. 
Like  the  water-spout  from  ocean. 
With  a  btroiiK  and  growing  mutioil^ 
It  soars,  and  minglca  in  the  abr, 
With  that  of  lost  Labedoy^  — 
With  that  of  him  whose  honour'd  grave 
ConUdns  the  "  bravest  (rf  the  brave." 
A  crimioD  dond  ft  apwids  and  glows, 
But  shall  return  to  whence  it  nue  ; 
When  'tis  full  'twill  bur^>t  asunder  — 
Never  yet  was  heard  such  thunder. 
As  then  shall  shake  the  world  with  wondCT  — 
Never  yet  was  seen  such  lightning 
As  o'er  heaven  shall  then  be  bright'iUngl 
Lake  the  Wormwood  Star  foretold 
By  the  sainted  Seer  of  old, 
Show'ring  down  a  llt  ry  flood. 
Turning  rivers  into  bhiod.  * 
IL 

The  chitf  h;i.*  f:illen,  hut  not  by  JOD, 

Vanquishen  of  Waterloo  t 
Whstt  Vbn  uddhr  dtlieii 

Sway'd  not  o'er  his  fellow-men  — 
Save  in  deeds  that  led  them  on 
Where  Glory  smiled  on  Freedom's  aon— 
Who,  of  all  the  despot-  banded. 

With  that  youthful  chief  competed  ? 

Who  could  boait  oler  Skmce  deftated^ 
Till  lone  Tyranny  commanded  ? 
Till,  goaded  by  ambition's  sting. 
The  liiiij  sunk  into  the  King? 
Then  he  fell : — so  periab  all. 
Who  would  men  by  man  enthrall  i 

III. 

And  thou,  too^  of  the  mow-whlte  plimie  !■» 
Vboae  Tcafan  reftned  ihee  er^  a  tomb ; » 

Better  had:,t  thou  '.till  been  leading 
France  o'er  hosts  of  hirelings  bleeding, 
Than  sold  thysdf  to  death  apd  dunie 

For  a  meanly  royal  name  ; 

Such  ai  lie  of  Najdes  wears, 

Who  thy  blood-bought  title  bean. 

Little  didst  thou  deem,  when  dashing 
On  thy  war-horse  through  the  ranfcs 
Like  a  stream  which  burst  its  banks, 

While  hebnets  cleft,  and  sabm  cbnUng^ 

thouuad  thiBg*.  But  he  Is  eertalidF  fottOBsns  IhfOMiha.**— 

Bjfrxm  Letten,  March, 

s  See  Rpv  rhiii  vlii.  p.  7.  ftc  "The  ^ir^t  uifrel  tounded, 
and  there  foUov*  i'<i  hail  and  flr**  mingled  with  IiUmkI."  &c.  ». 
H.  "  .KnA  the  second  angel  Bounded,  and  .xt  it  wore  a  ureat 
mountain  t>urning  with  Are  waj  cast  into  the  «ca ;  and  tt>c 
third  part  of  tbe  sea  bacaae  Mood."  *c.  ».  m  And  the 
third  angel  sounded,  and  there  W&  a  great  star  ftrom  heaven, 
hundqgasit  wereahmp;  and  it  fell  upon  tbe  third  port  of 
tbe  riven,  and  upon  the  fouotnint  of  waters.**  v.  1 1.  "  And 


0= 


the  name  of  the  star  is  called  Wunnu-ood ;  and  the  third  nart 
uf  the  watort  hocamc  irormitixxt ;  and  nuay  BMH  dtad  OsAo 
waters,  because  tbqr  were  made  bitter.** 

<  [■*  Poor  dear  Marat,  what  an  end  I  His  white  plume  used 
to  be  a  rnllyini;  )ioint  In  battle,  like  Uenr>-  the  Fourth's.  H« 
refused  a  ronlon^or  and  a  i>niid.a^o ;  to  would  neither  iuff«r 
his  loul  Qur  body  to  be  bandaged"  —  Hyrun  Jitter*.] 

*  Muiyt's  reraaina  are  said  to  have  been  torn  ttvm  tbegrave 
andbonitt 
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Shone  and  shlver'd  fast  around  thee  — 

Of  the  fate  at  last  which  found  thee  ; 

Was  that  haughty  plume  laid  Vgrn 

By  a  ilMTC'a  diahoDevt  blow  ? 

Onoe  —  u  the  Moon  sways  o'er  fhs  tUe» 

It  roll'd  in  air,  the  warrior's  guMe ; 

Through  the  smoke-created  niglit 

Of  flie  Uaek  and  aolphannu  flgkt. 

The  soldier  raiwd  his  sockirifr  eye 

To  catch  that  on-st  s  ascendency  — 

And  as  it  onwriril  rolling  TMBi 

So  moved  his  hiurt  upon  our  foes. 

There,  where  death's  brief  paiiK  was  qcuckest. 

And  the  battle's  wreck  lay  thickest, 

Strew'd  beneath  the  advandns  banner 

Of  tlie  eaglet  burning  cveit — 
{Tliere  with  thunder-clouds  to  fan  her, 
mb  could  then  her  wing  arrest  — 

Tictwry  bettoing from  her  bveart?) 
Willie  the  broken  line  enlarging 

Fell,  or  flfil  alonp  the  plain ; 
There  W  sun-  was  Murat  charging  1 

There  he  ne'er  shaU  charga  again  i 
IT. 

O'er  glories  gone  the  in^'ader8  march, 

Weeps  Triumph  o'er  each  levtU'd  arch— 

But  let  Freedom  r^oice. 

With  her  heart  iJi  her  voice  ; 

But,  her  hand  on  her  sword, 

l>oabl7  shall  she  be  adored  % 

France  hnth  twice  too  well  been  taught 

The    moral  Icason  "  deariy  bought  — 

Bcr  nfbty  tits  not  on  a  thraMk 

With  CaiH't  or  >'ni>ol««oii  ! 
But  in  equal  rights  and  laws, 
Heart*  and  hands  In  one  great  eauN-~ 
Freedom,  nich  u  God  hath  giVHl 
Unto  all  beneath  his  heaven, 
With  their  breath,  and  from  their  birth, 
Though  Guilt  would  sweep  it  flrom  the  earth ; 
With  a  lleree  and  hnrfah  band 
Scattering  nations'  wealth  llkeaaad| 
Pouring  nations'  blood  like  watefi 
to  inqieilal  aeaa  of  daog^iler ! 
V. 

But  the  heart  and  the  mind, 
And  the  voice  of  nunkind, 

Sh;ill  arise  In  communion  — 
And  who  shall  resist  that  proud  union  ? 
The  time  is  past  when  swords  subdued— 
Man  mgr  die  the  soul 's  renew'd : 
Even  fn  this  low  world  of  care 
Freeiloin  ne'er  shall  want  an  heir ; 
Millions  breathe  but  to  inherit 
Ber  for  ever  bounding  spirit — 
When  once  more  her  hosts  a'^scmhlc, 
Tyrants  shall  believe  and  tremble  — 
Smile  tkef  at  this  idle  tkreatt 
.Ciiinioii  tears  irill  follow  yet>^ 

■  ["  I'Mlkinc  nf  p<>litie«.  as  Caleb  Qilotem  cayi,  pnV  lOOfc 
at  the  rnnciminn  ul  my  '  Udc  un  Watericxi,'  writtea  IB  the 
jwr  1816.  and,  ooonnriaf  ft  with  UwDiikaiaBanl'ft  estai- 
trophe  in  1930.  teU  ne  tf^t  hava  oat  wm  feed  a>ittt «»  Uie 
charaeter  or  •  Ktffeib*  la  Mb  saases  oftha  word,  aslllsfamld 
and  Coleridge  7- 

'  Crim»on  tears  will  follow  y«t ;' 
utdhxnthtfnuif—.^fnmLeUa't, 

«  •*  All  wflp««batpeftiealsrtr  Bafarr,  and  a  PeUA  oMeer 


FBOH  THE  FBENCH. 

Moar  tlMMi  go,  my  ^oriooa  Chiefs 

Sever'd  from  thy  faithful  few  ? 
Who  can  tell  thy  warrior's  grief. 

Maddening  o'er  that  long  adieu  ? 
Woman's  love,  and  friendship's  seal* 

Dear  as  both  have  been  to  me 
What  are  they  to  all  I  feel, 

With  a  soldier's  faith  for  thee  t 

Idol  of  the  soldier's  soul  1 

Fint  in  fight,  but  mightiest  noir  t 
Many  coulil  ;i  wurl  i  control; 

Thee  alone  no  doom  can  bow. 
By  thy  aide  for  yean  I  dared 

Death  ;  and  pn\ipd  thn*c  who  fell. 
When  their  dying  shout  was  heard. 

Blessing  him  they  served  so  isdL  * 

Would  that  I  were  cold  with  thooe» 

Since  thin  hour  I  live  to  see; 
When  the  doubts  of  coward  foes 

Scarce  dare  trust  a  man  with  thee» 
Dreading  each  should  sset  thee  free  I 

Oh  !  although  in  dungeons  pent. 
All  their  chains  were  light  to  nw^ 

Gazing  on  thy  soul  unbent. 

Would  the  eycophants  of  him 

Wow  so  deaf  to  duty's  prayer. 
Were  his  borrow 'd  glories  dim. 

In  his  native  darkness  share  7 
Were  that  world  titb  hour  hb  own, 

All  Umhi  calmly  dost  re^iLrn, 
Could  he  purchase  with  that  throne 

Hearts  like  tilose  whkdi  Still  are 


Mydriei;mr  Ung,  nylHeod,adkaI 

Never  did  I  droop  before  ; 
Never  to  my  sovereign  sue. 

As  his  t(H^  I  now  implore : 
All  I  ask  is  to  divide 

Every  peril  he  must  brave ; 
Sharing  by  the  hero's  side 

His  £&!!,  his  exile,  and  his  grave. 


ON  THE  STAR  OF««THE  LEGION  OT  BONODB.* 


Star  of  the  brave  :  — whoso  beam  hath 
Sucli  Klory  o'er  the  quick  and  dead  — 
Th  .iu  radiant  and  adored  deceit  I 
Which  millions  rush'd  in  arms  to 
Wild  meteor  of  iramurtai  birth  1 
Why  Ae  In  Beaven  to  aet  en  BwOi? 


Souls  of  slain  heroes  form'd  thy  n^; 
Eternity  llaah'd  through  thy  Uaee ; 


who  had  been  exalted  from  the  ranki  by  Buonaparte.  He 
cluug  to  Ustnatter't  kaees ;  wrot«  a  letter  to  Lord  Keith, 
enu-Mjdng  pamlssiaa  to  aoooapsiiy  him,  vna  to  iha  most 
menial  tafidtft  which  could  not  be  admitted." 

*  "  At  Waterloo,  one  man  wai  •••on,  who*e  left  arm  was 
shattered  by  a  cannon  ball,  to  wrench  it  off  with  the  other, 
and  throwing  it  up  in  tbo  air,  wrlaliainl  to  hia  < 
•  Vlf«  I'Empereur.  juHnt'k  la  BSOrt  1  *  Thai 
of  the  Ilka:  tUs,  however,  yarn 
J-tHf  rjlowi  Jhiasislli, 
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The  music  of  tby  nurtial  tpben 
W«  fluM  «■  Ugh  Md  bonoor  hen; 

And  thy  Ught  broke  nn  htunaa  tft», 

Like  a  volcano  of  the  t>kie^. 

Like  lava  roU'il  thy  streiini  of  blood. 
And  swept  down  empires  with  its  flood ; 
EATth  rack'd  bencatli  thee  to  her  base, 
As  Hum  dldlt  Vufhten  throiiirh  all  »pacc ; 
And  the  shorn  Smi  ur<  w  liim  in  ;iir, 
And  set  while  thou  wert  dwelling  there. 

Before  thee  rose,  and  with  thee  grew, 
A  rainbow  of  the  loreUett  hue 

Of  three  brik'ht  colours  ','  enrh  divlHi^ 
And  flt  lor  that  cele^jtial  sign; 
For  Freedom's  hand  had  blendtd  fhen* 
Like  tints  in  an  immortal  gem. 

On*  tint  «M  of  the  mnlNttn's  dyes ; 
OnCi  tho  blat  depth  of  Smph's  eyes ; 
One,  the  pure  Spirit"-;  veil  of  white 
Had  robed  in  radiance  of  iu  light : 
Tlw  ttfM  M  mlBgled  did  beaeem 
Tho  texture  otmhuemif  dram. 

Star  of  the  brave  '  thy  my  U  |»,ilc. 
And  darkness  muNi         jiri  ^  dl ! 
But,  oh  thou  Rainbow  oi  tin-  tree  ! 
Our  tears  and  blood  mu»t  flow  for  thee, 
mm  tbjr  bright  pnmilie  MM  away, 
Ovr  Ufc  b  but  •  load  oT  day. 

And  Freedom  h.aIlows  with  her  tivad 
The  sUent  cities  of  the  dead ; 
For  beaatlftil  In  death  an  tbtf 
Who  proudly  fall  In  her  array  | 
And  soon,  oh  Goddess  1  maj  m  ba 
nithtlMBaortlMet 


NAPOL£0^  S  i  ARE  WELL, 
vaait  m  taaMoa. 

YxMXWtu.  to  the  Land,  where  the  gloom  of  my  CH017 
Arose  and  o'enhadow'd  the  earth  with  her  name — 
She  abandons  me  now — but  the  page  of  her  story, 
The  brighti^-t  nr  Mucki -t,  i-  filfd  with  my  fame. 
I  have  warr'd  with  a  world  which  vanquish'd  me  only 
Wha  the  meteor  of  eonquest  aUnred  me  too  te; 
I  lum  coped  with  the  natloiii  frhldi  dmad  na  ttna 
lonely, 

Tlw  IhiC  dqglc  Captive  to  mniloni  In  «ar. 

FinvwalltotlMe,¥rBnee  t  when  tiiy  diadem  crown^ne, 

I  made  thee  the  gem  and  the  wninler  of  e'lrth, — 
But  thy  weakness  decrees  I  should  leave  as  i  found  thee, 
DanjV  In  flqr  gioir,  and  nmk  in  tiijr  wnrOL 

'  The  tiliioloufi 

9  [In  the  orl-iri.il  MS.--"  A  Droani."] 

'  [In  thU  juK  iu  I  i  ril  Uyron  has  atMiuloni-d  the  art,  «o  ^vo- 
auUarly  h;>  laMi.  nl  ••hci-.iing  the  rwnlfr  whiTc  lot  pur[>oike 
tend*.  Mint  has  fonti-ntcU  hTin»elf  with  pre*»?ntiiig  a  ina*»  of 
pnverl'ol  ideas  uaarranfed,  and  the  meaning  of  which  it  l» 
oot  eaty  to  ottaio.  A  tucccMloa  of  tvrriblc  images  ■*  placed 
baim  OS*  dittinc  and  nixing,  and  disengaflng  tb«n««lfes,«s 
to  thadraaai  ofa  Cmrlth  man  — ehimenu  dire,  to  whose  «x- 
isteoee  the  mted  reftuei  criHlit,  which  confminit  and  weary 
the  wrdhBiy  raader,  and  hutde  the  compreheniion.  even  of 
tho»c  more  arructomed  to  the  lllKht*  of  a  poctir  niiis<>.  T^he 

mil>Jt'..'!  K  ttlf  progrCM  of  utter  dark:  until  It  'nc  .mi.'i,  111 

t^bafcjpcare'sjhrase,  the  "  burier  ot  the  dead and  theaMum- 

TMfffmaMsH 


Oh  I  for  the  veteran  hearts  that  were  waited 
Instrffe  wHh  tile  storm,  irhan  their  batflee  were  won— 

Then  the  K<-igle,  whose  gaie  in  that  moment  was  blasted, 
Iliul  still  &oar'd  with  eyes  flx'd  on  victory's  sun  : 

Farewell  to  thee,  France  !  —  but  when  Lilwrty  rallies 
Once  more  In  thy  repions,  rememlxT  me  then  — 
The  violet  itUl  grows  in  the  depth  of  thy  vaUeys  } 
Thoogh  wltlier'd,  thy  tear  will  mdUd  U  again— 
Yet,  yet,  I  may  baffle  the  ht>*ts  that  surround  us. 
And  yet  may  thy  heart  leap  awake  to  my  voice- 
There  are  Ihiks  whldi  most  break  in  the  ehafai  that 

hivs  Ixiund  m. 
Then  turn  thee  and  call  on  the  Chief  of  thy  choice  I 


END0B8EMENT  TO  THE  D£ED  Of  SSPAA- 
ATION,  Dl  TBB  AFBIL  OF  IBtC. 

A  YXA»  ago  you  twore,  fbnd  ehc  I 

"  To  love,  to  honour,"  and  so  forth: 
Such  was  the  vow  you  pledged  to  me. 
And  licN%  caetiy  what  tla  iwEh. 


I  HAD  a  dream,  which  was  not  all  a  dream.  * 
The  bright  miii  vix-  extiiiL'ui-h'd,  and  tlic 
Did  wander  darkling  in  the  eternal  spacer 
Rayless,  and  pafhleas,  and  the  icy  earth 
Swung  Mind  ami  liLickenlng  in  the  moonless  air; 
Mom  came  and  went — and  came,  and  broi)ghtnoday. 
And  men  forgot  their  passioaa  In  the  dmA 
Of  this  their  desolation ;  and  all  hearts 
Were  chiii'd  into  a  selflsh  prayer  for  light : 
And  they  did  live  by  watchflroi  —  and  the  fluOMi^ 
The  palaces  of  crowned  kingy— the  huts. 
The  habitatkms  of  an  thbigs  which  dwell. 
Were  bunit  for  bt  acon-  ;  *  i!u  >  were  consumed. 
And  men  were  gather'd  round  their  bbxtng  homea 
To  look  once  more  Into  each  others  fhce; 
Happy  were  those  who  dwelt  within  the  eye 
Of  the  volcanos,  and  their  mountain- torch: 
A  fearftd  hope  was  all  the  world  contain'ds 
Forests  were  set  on  fire — but  hour  by  horn' 
They  fell  and  ^ed  —  and  the  crackling  trunka 
Extingui'ib'd  witli  a  t  nt-h  —  and  all  was  black. 
The  brows  of  men  by  the  despairing  light 
Wore  an  unearthly  aspect,  as  by  flta 
The  flashes  fell  upon  them ;  some  lay  down 
And  hid  their  eyes  and  wept ;  and  some  did  rest 
Thdr  Atau  npon  thdr  clenched  handi,  and  ■nihds 
And  others  hurried  to  ami  fro,  and  fM 
Their  funeral  pik-!!  with  fuel,  and  look'd  up 

With  mad  diaquletada  on  the  dull  sky. 


flril  la  exriting  our  terror  from  the  rxtravaganr^  of  the  plan. 
To  (peak  plainly,  the  framing  of  iucii  phantiumn  in  ndAnK'Tout 
cmpluyment  for  the  exalted  and  teaming  Imagln at  luii  of  <U(  l> 
a  poet  ai  Lord  Byron,  whuw  I'cjta'U*  ever  reqiiinnl  rather  a 
bridle  than  a  fpur.  The  wrutr  of  lunindlcM  »i>a<  f>  into  which 
they  lead  the  poet,  the  neclect  of  precision  whirh  isueh  thcitie* 
may  render  habitual,  make  them,  in  retpert  to  poetry,  what 
tnystidsm  b  to  religion.  The  roeauina  of  the  poet,  ai  he  as- 
omds  npon  cfaNidjr  wtag,  becomM  tbe  shadow  only  of  a 
thoogbt,  and  having  eniMd  tbe  comprefaension  of  otheri, 
neeettarily  ends  by  escjming  from  that  of  the  author  himself. 
The  strength  <d  iwettou  coneeptinn,  and  the  hcauty  of  dlc- 
ttnii.  licttdwrd  upon  tiich  prolusions,  is  ai  much  thrown 
1"  i\  :i>  the  ixihHirit  <if  :i  painter,  eould  ho  take  a  rloud  of 
miu,  or  a  wreath  of  uuuke,  for  Ida  oaaTSSS.— Sn  WaLvaa 

-  J 
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The  pall  of  a  put  world;  and  then  again 

wiOi  cutms  cut  ttiera  down  vpon  the  dust. 

And  gnasb'd  their  teeth  and  Iwirt'd:  the  Wild  Urda 

shriek'd. 

And,  tenlfled,  did  flutter  on  the  ground. 

And  flap  thtir  useless  wings;  the  wUdeat  brutea 

Came  tame  and  tremulous  ;  and  vipew  crawl'd 

And  twined  themselves  amonsr  the  multitude, 

Hissing,  but  rtt*^*^ — they  were  slain  for  food: 

And  War,  ivUeh  Ibr  a  moment  ww  no  vaan. 

Did  glut  himself  again ;  —  a  meal  was  boufht 

With  Mood,  and  each  sate  sullenly  apart 

Ooiglnf  Mmidf  In  ^oom :  no  love  was  left ; 

All  earth  wivs  buf  om-  thou^cht — and  that  was  death, 

Immediate  aud  inglorious  ;  and  the  pang 

Of  famine  fed  upon  all  entrails  —  men 

Died,  and  their  bones  were  tombbna  at  their  flesh} 

The  meagre  by  the  meagre  were  derooi'd, 

Even  dog^  assail'd  their  masters,  all  save  oocit 

And  he  was  faithful  to  a  corM,  and  kept 

The  birds  and  beasts  and  ftmfab'd  men  at  bajr, 

Till  hunger  clung  them,  or  the  dnn'i'inir  dead 

Lored  their  lank  jaws  ;  himself  snu^ht  out  no  food. 

Bat  with  a  piteous  and  peri)etual  moan, 

And  a  quick  desolate  crj-,  licking  the  band 

Which  answer'd  not  with  a  caress— 1»  dkd. 

The  crowd  was  fami«h  d  by  degrees  ;  but  tWO 

Of  an  enormOM  citf  did  survive, 

And  they  were  eneralet:  they  met  bedde 

The  dying  embers  of  an  altar-place 

Where  had  been  heap'd  a  mass  uf  holy  things 

For  an  nnholr  UMgt;  fliey  raked  up, 

And  shivering  scraped  with  their  cold  skdetoa  hands 

The  feeble  ashes,  and  their  feeble  breath 

Blew  for  a  liUto  life,  and  made  a  flanu 

Which  was  a  mockery ;  then  they  lifted  W 

Their  eyes  as  It  grew  lighter,  and  behdd 

Each  other's  aspects  — «aw,  and  shriek'd,  and  died— 

Bven  of  their  mutual  hideousnei»  they  died, 

Unknowfaig  who  lie  was  upon  wlMse  iNow 

Famine  had  written  Fiend.    The  world  was  kqM, 

The  populous  and  the  powerful  w;is  a  lump, 

SSMOnless,  herbless,  treeless,  ninnl.  ss,  llMsM— 

A  lump  of  death — a  chaos  of  bard  day. 

The  rivers,  lakes,  and  ocean  all  stood  Sttll, 

And  nothing  stirr'd  within  their  silent  ddpOn; 

Ships  aailodMS  lagr  rotting  on  the  sea,   

And  their  masts  ftll  down  pleeemeal;  as  tbeydrapp^d 
They  slept  on  the  abyss  without  a  surge  — 
The  waves  were  dead ;  the  tides  were  in  their  grave, 
IlM  MMi,  llMlr  ndatniii  Itid  ciplred  beftnre; 
Tbe  winds  were  withered  in  the  stagnant  air. 


And  the  clouds  perish'd  I 
Of  aid  fhm  them— She  was  the 


•  [*'  Darknew"  li  a  griwvl  ;ina  sloomy  sketch  of  the  lup- 
po«ed  contequencci  of  the  llnal  exlinttion  of  the  Sun  and  the 
heavenly  bodie« :  executed.  undoiMsMjr,  with  great  and  fear- 
(ul  force.  \M  with  tomething  of  OerinMi  exaRgcratlon.  and  a 
fantaidcal  selntton  of  Incidents.  The  very  conception  u  icr- 
rllile  above  dieoncmtion  of  known  calamity,  and  it  too  op- 
miMlve  to  Ike  taeSatkm  to  be  cooteraplated  with  plea- 
SoNiaviniBfbeMntrcdMtioaof  poetry.— JaFrasr.] 

a  rOothe  iheet  containing  the  oripinal  draiieht  of  these 
Bnw,  Xord  Byron  has  written  -.— "  The  f.)llovnnK  po<-m  (as 
most  that  1  have  ciideavourr.!  to  write  t  1*  l>>un(l<'il  on  a  fact  ; 
and  thl»  detail  l»  mi  ;i.ti. mti;  .it  .i  M  riuu*  iinltiition  the  style 
of  a  great  poet  —  its  Iwautit*  and  Itn  detect* :  I  mv  tl>e  ffy/r  ; 
for  the  thoUKhU  I  claim  ai  my  own.  Iq  this.  If  tlMre  be  any 
thinK  ridlrulous.  let  it  be  attributed  to  me,  at  leut  as  mncli 
.15  t  .  M  r  Wordiwortb  $  ef  wb0«  thSTB  «n  «il»t  few  greater 
admirer*  than  my»elf.  1  have  blended  what  I  would  deem  to 
IWtlMbeWtles  at  wetl  ai  defecU  of  hit  ityir  ;  and  it  miRht  to 
ho  imnsinbsieil.  that,  lu  nuch  things,  whcihtr  there  Ix.-  vraim 
or  ttsMriia.  iheie  is  always  what  is  caUed  a  compUmoit, 


CmiflCBIIiL'8  GBAVB; 

I  STOOD  beside  the  gmo  of  Urn  who  VbmA 

The  comet  of  a  season,  and  1  saw 
The  humblest  of  all  sepulchres,  and  gased 

With  not  the  less  of  sorrow  and  of  awe 
On  that  neglected  turf  and  quiet  stone, 
With  name  no  clearer  than  the  names  unknown. 
Which  I;iy  unread  arouml  it  ;  and  I  ask'd 

Tlie  Gardener  of  that  ground,  why  it  might  be 
That  Ibr  t****  plant  stranger;!  hi^  memory  task'd 

Throujfh  the  fhick  deaths  of  half  a  century  ? 
And  thus  he  answer  d  —  "  Well,  I  do  not  know 
Why  fircquent  travellers  turn  to  pllgrint  ao  ; 
He  died  before  my  day  of  Scxtonship, 

And  I  bad  not  the  digging  of  this  gravfc* 
.Villi  is  this  all  ?  I  thought, — and  do  we 

Th»  veil  of  Immortality  ?  and  crave 
I  know  not  what  of  honour  and  of  U^t 
Through  imbom  ages,  to  endure  this  blight? 
So  soon,  and  so  succesf^less  ?    As  I  said, 
Ito  Architect  of  all  on  which  we  tread. 
For  Earth  is  but  a  tombstone,  did  essay 
To  extricate  remembrance  firom  the  clay. 
Whose  mlngUngs  might  confuse  a  Newton's 

Wera  it  not  that  all  life  must  end  In  one, 
Of  which  we  are  bat  dreamers  s — as  ho  eaof^ 
As  'twere  the  twilight  of  a  former  Sun, 
Thus  spuke  be, — "I  believe  tbe  man  of  whom 
Ton  wot,  who  Uos  In  this  selected  tooli^ 
Was  a  most  famous  writer  in  his  day, 
And  therefore  travellers  step  irom  out  their  way 
To  pay  him  honour, — and  myself  whatc'er 

Your  honour  pleases,"— then  most  pleased  I  shook 
From  out  my  pocket's  avarldoui  nook 
Some  certain  coins  of  silver,  which  as  'twere 
Feifinve  I  gave  this  man,  though  I  could  tsm 
So  mudi  hot  tnoonvsnlantty «.  —To  ■ntte, 
I  see  ye,  ye  profane  ones !  all  the  while. 
Because  my  homely  phrase  the  truth  would  tdL 
Ton  are  the  Ibols,  not  I  — for  I  did  dweU 
with  a  deep  thought,  an<i  with  a  soften'd  «y<% 
On  that  old  .ScxLou's  natural  bomlly, 
In  which  there  was  Obscurity  and  Faroe, — 
The  (ttory  and  the  Nothing  of  a  Name.  > 

Dlodatl.  1816. 

* 

s  [•' The  Grave  of  ChurcfaiU  might  have  called  from  Lord 
Bvron  adseper  eoBMnemoralion ;  tor.  though  ihey  generally 
differed  In  character  and  gcniui,  there  wa»  a  r.-semblam  e  Ihw 
tween  their  hlitory  and  chrtrnrtcr  J  h  ^ati^•  of  fhurchlll 
flowed  with  a  more  profuse,  th  >  iKh  iii>t  .\  maru  cmbltlerwl. 
ureain  :  while,  on  the  othi  r  ImuiI,  he  eannot  be  compared 
to  ILKird  Byroii  iu  point  of  teiulerncw  or  imagination.  But 
both  theje  p*x«t»  hold  themselves  iriWfO  the  opinion  of  the 
worid.  and  both  were  followed  bvtiie  llmiB  and  populaHty 
„  hi.  h  they  swmwl  to  de^ilpe.  The  writlngi  of  both  exhiwt 
an  inborn,  though  sometfinet  lU-regulated.  generality  of 
mind,  and  a  spirit  of  proud  independence,  frequently  pu»heit 
to  extremes.  H'Hii  larriod  their  hatred  of  hypocriiy  l>eyond 
the  verge  of  j.rudence,  and  indulged  their  vein  of  satire  to  the 
bordertof  llcontiousne»«.  Both  ilied  in  the  flower  of  their 
«(re  in  a  foreif-n  Un,l."^  Mh  W.^Lttu  .Storr.  —  Churchill 
died  at  U  iiilocn, .  N..vea;l>.  i  ).  1701.  in  the  thirty-third  year 
of  his  aK''  — ■  1  hough  hl>  a»soclate»  oWaioed  Christian  ourial 
for  him.  In  l.riuning  the  body  toDoW.wta^ft  tMStotw 
In  the  old  ccu.eiery  which  once  bsi«>ii«l  tO^^OCellwUto 
diuicfa  of  SC.  Martin,  thsy  lotcrlbed  open  Us  lanMana,  to. 
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PROMETHEUS. 

Titan  !  to  whose  immortal  eyes 
The  sufferings  of  mortality, 
Seen  in  their  sad  radity, 

Were  not  u  things  fhrt  gnh  deiplN } 

What  w;i>  thy  ritv'"  re comiienie ? 
A  silent  sufieriug,  and  intense  ; 
The  rode  the  vuHore,  and  the  chain. 

All  that  the  proud  can  fe«1  of  pain, 
The  agony  they  do  not  show 
The  suffocating  sense  of  woe, 
Which  speaks  but  In  its  loneUoess, 

And  then    jealous  lest  the 
Should  have  a  li.stcner,  nur  will 
Until  its  voice  is  echoless. 


Titan  1  to  thee  the  strife  was  given 
Between  tiie  anllMnf  and  tht  nO^ 

Which  torture  v^  brn-  they  eMUNt  UD  } 
And  the  inexorable  Heaven, 
And  Use  deaf  tyranoy  of  ¥Me, 
The  ruliiii,'  prinn'ple  of  H;ite, 
Wliich  for  its  pleasure  doth  create 
The  things  tt  may  annihilate. 
Refused  thee  even  the  boon  to  die  t 
The  wretched  gift  eternity 
Was  thine  —  and  thou  hast  borne  it  well. 
All  that  the  Thunderer  wrung  flrora  thee 
Was  but  the  menace  which  flmff  hadt 
On  him  the  turnniit-^  of  thy  rack; 
The  ikte  thou  didst  so  well  fbfesee, 
Bot  would  not  to  appease  Um  tdl ; 
And  in  thy  Silence  was  his  Sentence, 
And  in  his  Soul  a  vain  repentance. 
And  erll  dread  so  111  dissembled, 
Tbat  to  his  hand  the  Ughtniofs  trembled. 

Thy  Godlike  crime  was  tn  be  kind, 
To  render  with  thy  precepts  less 
The  Sinn  of  human  wretchedness. 
And  strengthen  Man  with  his  own  mlad ) 
But  baffled  as  thou  wert  from  high. 
Still  hi  thy  patient  energy, 
Jn  the  endurance,  and  repulse 

Of  thine  impenetraMe  Spirit, 
Which  F:arth  and  Heaven  could 
A  mighty  lesson  we  inherit : 
Thaa  art  a  sgrmtal  and  a  sign 

To  Mortals  of  their  fate  and  force  ; 
Like  thee,  Man  is  In  part  divine, 

A  troubled  stream  ftom  a  i 
And  Man  In  portions  can  for 
His  own  funereal  deiitin)' ; 
His  wretchedness,  and  his  resist 
And  bis  sad  nnallied  existence : 
Tlo  wMeh  Ms  Spirit  may  oppose 
—  and  equal  to  all  woes, 
And  a  firm  will,  and  a  deep  sense, 
WMdi  efcn  In  torture  can  descry 
Its  own  conccnterM  recompense, 
Triumphant  where  it  dares  defy, 
i»"VlctOTy. 

i»hMii«i,jdir,ttt6. 


{ 


tuwd  of  any  cootolatory  or  

from  one  of  hit  own  pocmi  — 

"  Llf«  to  the  lait  enjoy'd,  here 

Stmlktg't  CSstigwr,  vel.  tt.  p.  lS9t] 


A  FRAGMEIiT. 

CovtD  I  TCBMSint  tiie  Tlmr  of  my  ynre 

To  the  first  fountain  of  inir  FniiU  s  and 
I  would  not  trace  again  the  stream  of  houn 
Between  th^  outworn  hanka  of  witherVI 

But  bid  it  flow  ;tH  now— vntltlt  glides 
Into  the  numlRT  of  the  nameless  tides.     •  •  • 

What  Is  this  Death  ?  —  a  quiet  of  the  heart  ? 
The  whole  of  that  of  which  we  are  a  part  ? 
For  life  is  but  a  vision — what  I  see 
Of  all  which  lives  akoe  is  lift  to  me, 
And  being  so — the  absent  are  tiie  dead. 
Who  haunt  us  from  trdiiquilllty,  and  spread 
A  dreary  shroud  around  us,  and  invest 
With  sad  remembrancers  our  hoars  of  rest. 

The  absent  arc  the  denrt     for  they  are  cold, 
And  ne'er  can  be  what  once  we  did  behold  i 
And  they  are  changed,  and  cheerless,— or  If  yet 
The  unforgotten  do  not  all  forget. 
Since  thus  di>ided — equal  must  It  be 
If  the  deep  barrier  be  of  earth,  or  ■n  a  ; 
It  may  be  both — but  one  day  end  it  must 
In  the  dark  union  of  insensate  dust. 

The  uniler-carth  inhabitants  —  are  they 
Rut  mingled  millions  decomposed  to  clay  ? 
The  ashes  ef  a  thousand  ages  spread 
Wherever  man  has  trodden  or  shall  tread  ? 
Or  do  they  In  their  silent  cities  dwell 
Each  in  his  Incommunicative  cell  ? 
Or  have  they  their  own  language?  and  a 
Of  breathless  being  7 — dailcen'd  and  Intense 
As  midniglit  in  her  solitude  ?  — Oh  Karth  : 
Where  are  the  past? — and  wherefore  had  they  birth  7 
The  dead  are  thy  tnherlton — and  we 
But  bubbles  on  thy  surface  ;  and  the  tKf 
Of  thy  profundity  is  in  the  grave, 
Hie  Aon  potal  of  thy  peopled  cave. 
Where  I  would  walk  in  spirit,  and  behold 
Our  elements  resolved  to  things  untold. 
And  flUhom  hidden  wonders,  and  explore 
The  esscnrc  of  great  boeoma  now  no  more 

July,  1816. 


•  •  • 


SONIIET  TO  LAKE  LEMAN. 

RorssKAu— Voltaire— our  Gibbon — andDeStaifU- 
Lenian  »  !  these  names  are  worthy  of  thy  shore, 
Thy  shore  of  naiiu  h  lilct  these  !  wert  thou  no  more. 

Their  menMiry  thy  remembrance  would  recall  t 

To  them  tiiy  banks  were  lordy  ae  to  dl. 

But  they  have  made  them  lovelier,  for  the  lON 
Of  mighty  minds  doth  hidlow  in  the  core 

Of  humni  hearts  the  rafai  of  a  wall 

Where  dwelt  the  wise  and  wondrous  ;  but  by  M«e, 

How  much  more.  Lake  of  Beauty  !  do  we  feel. 
In  sweetly  gliding  o'er  thy  crystal  see. 

The  wild  glow  of  that  not 

Which  <rf  the  hetn  ^ '.   . 

Is  pvoBd,  wbA  snakes  the  bneth  of  gion-  real 

DiodaU,  July,  1816. 

1  Geneva,  Temejr.  Copet,  Lauianne — ant^.v.K — 
"  I  have  triiT«»r»©d  all  KouMeaii'i  ground  »  lrh  tho  H^laiM 
before  mp,  ami  am  "truck  to  a  degrw  th.ii  I  i maot  WiprOM, 
witli  tlio  fori  r  iinii  accuracy  of  hl»  deirripd'ins,  MB  we 
beauty  of  Ibcir  reaUa"—Bjfr<m  LctUrs,  M6.] 
Oo3 
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ROMANCE  MUY  DOLOROSO 

Jtth  SITIO  T  TOMA  DE  ALHAMA.  ' 

Ei  qual  dei^a  en  Artan'go  <uiL 

Passkavasx  cl  Bey  Moro 
Por  U  dudad  de  Onuudt* 

Pi>«lc  la*  piit^rtri'^  lU-  Klvira 
HasU  la<i  de  Uivaranibla. 

Ay  d«nil»  Alknnai 

Carta*  le  fueron  venidas 
Que  Alhaiiw  ere  gMwda. 
Lm  ortu  cchd  en  d  ftugo, 

T  ll  III0DKu;ero  matava. 

Ay  de  ml,  Albama  I 

D«acavalKa  dc  una  mula, 
T  en  un  cavallo  cavalgi. 
P<ir  H  Zacatin  arrilrn 
Subido  »e  avia  al  Albambra. 

Ay  de  nd,  AUiUtt  I 

Como  cn  el  Alhambra  estuvo^ 
Al  miamo  punto  mandava 
Qnt  w  tenfom  las  irompetM 
Oqo  afiafiles  de  plata. 

Ay  i\v  mi,  Albania t 

T  que  atarabori'i  de  ijucrni 
Apfiem  toqvai  alanna ; 
Por  que  lo  ojrgan  tm  Moros, 
Los  dc  la  Tega  y  Granada. 

Ay  d«      AnumE  t 

Lo«  Moras  que  el  boo  oyeron, 
<^  al  MQigriento  Marte  llama, 
Vm  a  me^  y  das  a  dos, 
Ub  ffraii  eaqoadron  fom^nvr.n. 

Ay  dc  mi,  Alliaiua  I 

Alii  hablu  un  Moro  vigo ; 
Desta  manera  hablava :  — 
Para  que  nos  Ifaunaa,  Key  ? 
ViBiH  que  es  cste  Oaiinda  ? 

Ay  d«  ml,  ADuBia  t 

Avpy;  do  saber,  nmlgos, 
Cna  nueva  desdichada : 
Que  ClurlBtianos,  con  bnvcn. 
Til  am  ban  tornado  Alhama. 

Ay  dc  ml,  Alhama ! 

AIll  hablu  un  viqjo  Alfiiqui, 
De  barba  crvcida  y  cana :  — 
Blcn  ae  te  emplca,  bucn  Bciy« 
Bom  Bey ;  bieo  w  tt  mpwra. 

Ay  ds  mi,  ADkima  1 

Mataste  los  Bcncerr;u:«  '<, 
Que  em  la  flur  de  Ciraiiuda: 
Cogiste  luA  tornaduoA 
De  OonlOTa  la  nombrada. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama  ! 

Por  esso  mmce*.  Hey, 
Una  pone  bii-n  doMada  ; 
Que  te  picrdas  tu  y  el  reyno, 
T  que  se  pierda  Granada. 

Ay  de  nd,  Alhama  I 

'  The  aObct  of  the  origin.il  Ivnlln.l  -wliii  li  <'xUtfil  both 
la  Wpanlih  and  Arabic  — was  tucli  that  it  wm  torbiddea 


A  VERT  MOURNTUL  BALLAD 
ov  nia  BisoK  amd  coNQUEar  or  auiaua, 
WktAt  i»  M«  AnUe  trnHgrnatt^  U  to  ike  fotloteimg  purport. 

Inr.  McKtrbh  King  rides  up  and  down 
Through  Granada's  royal  town  ; 
From  fllvim'.-i  gates  to  those 
Of  Bivarambla  on  be  goc^. 

Woe  la  vent,  AUnaal 

Letters  to  the  monarch  tell 
Bow  Alhama's  city  fell : 
Si  Um  An  the  scroll  he  iScatw^ 
And  tiw  amenger  he  slew. 

Woe  is  mt',  Alh;iiii:i  ! 

He  quit:*  his  mule,  and  mouuti  his  horse, 
And  through  the  street  directs  hb  Course  j 
Through  the  street  of  Zacatin 
To  the  Alhsmbra  spurring  in. 

Woe  Is  me^  Alhama  I 

VTicn  the  Alli:iTnbra  walls  he  galll'd, 
On  the  momcQt  be  ordaln'd 
That  the  trumpet  straight  should  sound 
With  the  diver  clarion  round. 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama  1 

And  when  the  hollow  dnuns  of  war 

Beat  the  loud  alarm  afiu*,  ' 

That  the  Moon  of  town  and  plain 

TUfjUi  wmmt  to  the  martial  strain. 

Woe  Is  me,  Alhama  t 

Then  the  Moors,  by  this  awan* 
That  bloody  Mars  recall'd  them  there. 
One  by  one,  and  two  by  two, 
To  a  ndi^ity  aqoadron  ^w. 

\N  oc  is  me,  Aihaiaa  I 

Out  then  spake  an  aped  Moor 
In  these  -vor^^  the  king  before, 
"  Wherefore  call  on  us,  oh  Kingf 
What  may  mean  thb  gatbtring  r  " 

Woefsmsb  Alhanal 

"  Friends  !  ye  have,  alas !  tO  knov 
Of  a  most  disastrous  blow. 
That  the  Christians,  stem  and  bold, 
Haveohtatal'd  Alhama's  hold." 

Woe  Is  me,  Alhama  1 

Out  then  spnke  old  Alfaqui, 
With  his  In  iid  -I)  white  to  sec, 

"  Good  King !  thou  art  justly  served, 
Good  Ung  I  this  thou  hsst  deserved. 

Woe  la  me,  Alhama  I 

"  By  thee  were  sl;dn.  In  evil  hour, 
The  Abeiicerrage,  Granada's  flower  ; 
And  strangers  were  received  by  thce 
Of  Goidova  the  Chivaln', 

Wuf  is  nie,  Alhama  I 

«  And  tor  this,  oh  King  !  Is  sent  ■ 
On  thce  a  tlouble  chiu-tlsenient :  ] 
Thce  and  thine,  thy  crown  and  realm. 
One  last  wreck  shall  overwhelm. 

Woe  la  m^  Alhama  1 

to  bo  buag  by  (hs  Moon,  oa  pain  of  dssCh,  wKfahi  Gis^ 
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81  no  »e  n^pctan  Icycs, 

"  Ho  who  holds  no  law?  in  awe, 

El  ley  que  todo  sc  pierda ; 

ilc  must  perish  by  the  law  ; 

T  que  K  picrdA  Granads^ 

And  Qramula  muit  be  won, 

T  fUt  te  pierdas  en  ella. 

And  tbyadf  witb  her  undone." 

Ay  de  ml,  Alhaina 

! 

Woe  is  mc,  Alhama  ! 

f  ucgo  por  los  Qjos  vicrtc, 

Fire  naih  d  trom  out  the  uld  Mour  a  eyes. 

jD  Bej  que  esto  oven. 

Tlie  Monareb's  wrath  began  to  rlae^ 

T  coDM  d  otto  de  kycs 

Became  he  iDswcr'd,  and  became 

De  kftt  tnnUeD  lublaTi. 

Be  Qake  fiifff^'"g  well  ef  tewt. 

ily  de  ml,  ADmu 

t 

Woe  It  me^  Alhama  1 

Sabe  uii  Rev  que  no  ay  lejes 

1 

"  There  is  no  law  to  say  such  things 

I>«  dwle  a  Jtcycs  dngusto— 

Ai  may  disgust  the  car  of  kiogi :  "<— > 

1             Xwi  diiB  d  Sey  MoTD 

Thu^  norting  with  hie  eholer,  aaU 

BritrT^W*"  de  cuk-ra. 

The  MoOlUl Ungi  ^irtil  iKH>nr<I  him  dead. 

Ay  de  ml,  Alh^una  1 

yioc  is  me,  Alhama  1 

Moio  Alfiiqui,  Moro  Aliaqui, 

Moor  Alniqui !  MOOT  Alfaqui ! 

B  de  la  TCOlda  bote. 

Thoo^  thy  beard  ao  hoary  be, 

B  Bey  te  manda  prendcr, 

The  King  uatli  sent  to  have  thee  aeiiedt 

Per  la  jjierdida  de  Alharoa. 

Vnr  Alhama 'a  Ines  Hi&nlnnarvi 

Ay  de  mi,  AUnmi 

1 

Weetami^  Alhamft! 

Teortavtebotben, 

And  to  mt  thy  need  vpen 

Y  pfinerla  en  el  Alharabra, 

Hif;h  Alhambra  a  loftic^f  -^tonc  ; 

Fur  que  a  U  ca^tigu  sea. 

That  this  fur  thee  shuuld  Xnt  the  law. 

T  eCnie  demblon  en  miralla. 

And  ottien  ticmlde  when  they  saw. 

Ay  de  mi,  AUuma  1 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama  1 

Cavallcros,  homljres  bucnos, 

"  Cavalier,  and  man  of  worth  ! 

Dezid  de  mi  parte  al  Rey, 

Let  these  words  of  mine  go  furth  ; 

At  Rey  Moro  de  Qnmad^ 

JLet  the  Moorish  Monarch  know. 

Como  no  k  devo  nada. 

That  to  him  I  owe^ 

Ay  de  ml,  Alluau 

t 

Woe  le  me,  Alhama  i 

De  srene  Alhama  perdido 

But  on  my  soul  Alhama  weighs. 

A  mi  me  pcsa  cn  el  alma. 

And  on  my  inmost  spirit  jti  ys ; 

Que  al  el  Bey  perdio  su  tlerra, 

And  if  the  King  his  land  hath  um^ 

Otro  macho  mat  perdlera. 

Yet  fltteti  may  have  hut  the  moeL 

Aydemi,  AUuaa 

1 

Wee  Is  meb  AUuma  1 

Perdicran  hijos  padres, 

sires  nave  lo^t  tncir  i  nililrcn,  v^ucs 

\  rmrtfii  las  nmadM  t 

Their  lords,  and  valiant  men  their  Uvea  ; 

Lee  coeet  que  mes  amen 

one  vhat  beat  ma  love  mignt  daim 

r  vn  y  el  otro  fama. 

Hath  loet,  another  wealth,  or  famei. 

Ay  de  ml,  Alhama  I 

Woe  is  mc,  AUhuntt 

Perdl  una  hjija  doiuella 

"  I  hxt  a  damsel  in  that  iiour. 

Que  en  la  flor  d*  esta  tlem, 

Of  au  The  land  the  tovcneet  flower ; 

Clen  dobla.s  dava  por  clla, 

Doubloons  a  hundred  I  would  pay. 

Mo  me  las  estimo  en  nada. 

And  think  her  raosom  cheap  that  day." 

Ay  de  nd,  Alhama 

r 

Woelime^  AUumnl 

Dtiiendo  mA  al  haeen  Alftqai, 

4  ■  %  —            ■   i%i  ,111  ■  ■           VIA   „•  • 

ASn  M  tncee  tmngs  toe  old  HDor  san^ 

Ijc  cortaron  la  cabe^a. 

They  j^vcr'd  from  the  trunk  his  head  ; 

Y  la  ekvan  al  Alhambra, 

And  to  the  iVlhambra's  wall  with  speed 

Aert  come  el  Rey  lo  mamln. 

*Tirai  cniled,  ae  the  King  decmMl. 

Ay  demi»  Alhama 

I 

Woe  is  me,  Alhama  1 

Hom^'i-^.  niuo*  y  mugercs, 

And  men  and  inrants  therein  weep 

Llonui  tail  gruinle  inrdida. 

Their  loss,  so  heavy  and  so  deep : 

Lloravan  todas  las  damas 

Granada's  ladies,  all  she  rears 

Quantae  en  Granada  avla. 

Within       — buntt  into  Imm. 

Ay  de  nd,  AOuoui 

t 

Woe  le  me^  Alhana  1 

Por  las  calles  y  ven tanas 

And  from  the  windows  o'er  the  walls 

Mucho  luto  parecia ; 

The  sable  wi  h  of  mourninj^  falls  ; 

Lloca  el  Bey  oomo  fembra. 

The  King  weeps  as  a  woman  o'er 

Qn*  m  flmdn  lo  que  perdia. 

Be  taea,  lir  It  Is  nmeh  and  eovfe 

Ay  de  m^  AUmn 

1 

WoeboMk  Alhannt 

Oo  4 
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80NETT0  DI  YITTOBELLL 

ntM  MOVACA. 

Sotietto  wporto  fa  name  dl  m  gaattem.  a  od  an  _ 
poco  Smianil  nam  SgUa  apfMOB  ouvHiiU  i  «  dintte  « 

nitorc  dplla  sacra  iipcua. 

Dl  due  vaghe  doiueUe,  oneste,  accorte 
Lleti  e  miseri  padrf  U  del  ne  fco, 

n  del,  chc  degne  ili  piu  nnhil  sortc 

L'  una  c  r  altra  vcggcndo,  ambo  chicdeo. 
Lt  mla  fti  tolta  da  veloce  morte 

A  Ic  fumantl  trde  rt'  imenco : 

La  lua,  FrAiiccAco,  in  sufit  llate  porte 

Etcma  prigionlera  or  si  rendco. 
Ma  tu  almeno  potrai  de  ia  gelow 

Irraneabll  sogfia.  oft  if  asconde, 

L<a  sua  tciicra  mlir  voce  jiii  tov.i. 
lo  veno  un  fiume  d'  anuurisfiim'  onde, 

Cono  ft  qud  auamo,  In  col  1ft  flgUft  or 

BftttOb  •  rltattok  nut 


TRANSLATION  TSOM  YITTOKELLL 
cnr  A  mm. 

Sonnet  composed  In  the  name  of  a  father,  whose  daughtrr 
hod  recnntlj'  died  thortly  after  her  marria^ :  and  addrcMed 

to  the  father  of  her  who  hud  latt'ly  l.ikpn  the  veil. 

Or  two  fair  Tirgins,  modest,  though  admired, 
BcftWi  nudfl  w  baiipy,  and  now,  wicUilMd 

Heaven  for  a  nohlcr  doom  their  worth  deilNi| 
And  gaaing  upon  tithvr,  both  required. 
Mine,  irtiHe  the  torch  of  Hymen  newly  And 
Becomes  cxtlnguish'd,  <ioon  —  too  soon  - 
But  thine,  within  the  closing  ffrate  retiredi 
Etcnijil  captive,  to  her  God  aspires. 
But  thm  at  iMit  fipom  out  tbeiealoui  door, 
WMeb  ilmts  tietween  your  never-meeting  eyes, 
Ma\    iK'ur  luT  -Witt  aii'!  jihuis  voice  onoema 
I  to  the  marbk,  where  my  daughter  lies, 
Sadi, — tbe  iwdlii  flood  of  Uttemcti  I  pow 
knock,  and  knodt,  and  knock — Imt 
repUfis. 


STANZAS  FOR  MUSIC 

BaioHT  be  tbe  place  of  thy  tool  i 
No  lofdier  apMt  than  tiifaie 

E'er  burst  from  its  mortal  control, 
In  tbe  orbs  of  tbe  blessed  to  sliine. 

Ob  euOi  fbaa.  wert  all  but  divine. 
As  thy  soul  shnl!  hnmortally  be  ; 

And  our  sorrow  niay  cease  to  repine 
When  we  know  that  tby  God  if  with  thee. 

Light  be  the  turf  of  thy  tomb  ! 

May  its  verdure  like  emeralds  Ix!  [ 
There  should  not  be  tbe  shadow  of  gloom, 

b  aught  tint  reminds  ns  of  thee. 
Toung  flowers  and  an  evergreen  tree 

May  spring  from  tbe  spot  of  thy  rest : 
But  nor  cypress  nof  yew  let  tu  see ; 

Dor  whf  duNdd  we  moom  flBT  tho  Ueitr 


8TAII2A8  FOR  MUSIC. 

Thet  say  that  Hope  is  happiness ; 

But  genuine  Love  most  prize  tbe  past. 
And  Memory  wakes  the  thoughts  that  Uess: 

Thcf  rose  the  flnt — ttwy  Mt  tbe  lail; 

And  an  that  Memory  loves  the  most 

AVri^  (iiu-e  our  only  Hope  tr>  he, 
And  all  that  Hope  adored  aud  lost 
Hath  melted  Into  Memory. 

Alas !  it  is  delusiun  all : 

The  future  cheats  us  fhnn  aflVf 

Nor  can  we  be  what  we  recall. 

Nor  dare  we  think  on  what  we  an. 


'  ["  ThU  khould  have  Ikth  ■written  fiflorn  moons  ago:  the 
first  stanza  I  am        rfiini>  out  tnni)  mi  hmir'i  swim  in 

the  Adriatic,"  -  I.on!  Hi;,.,,,      M,  .  M,H,r<\  July  Id.  1H17.1 
*  ("  Tlie  Ili'li-n  of  t  iuima  (a  bust  which  i«  in  tbe  house 
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TO  THOMAS  MOORE. 

Mr  boat  is  on  tiM  dumb 
And  my  bailc  fa  on  the  sen; 

But,  before  I  ^rn.  Tatii  Moore, 
Here 's  a  double  ht  alth  to  tbee  ! 

Here 's  a  sigh  to  those  who  k>ve  me^ 
And  a  smile  to  those  who  hate ; 

And,  whatever  sky 's  alxne  me. 
Here 's  a  heart  tor  every  fiUe. 

Though  the  ocean  roar  around  nc^ 
Tct  it  stUl  shdl  hear  me  on; 

Thougb  a  desert  should  surround  mc^ 
It  hath  springs  that  may  be  won. 

Were't  tbe  last  drop  in  tbe  weD, 
As  I  gasp'd  upon  the  hrlidc, 

Ere  my  faiiitinL'  '■pirit  fell, 

•T  Is  to  thee  that  1  would  drink. 

With  that  water,  as  this  wine. 
The  Utethm  I  would  pour 

Should  be  —  p<-ace  with  thine  and  mine. 
And  a  health  to  thee,  T<Hn  Moore. 


ON  THE  BTTST  OF  HELEN  BT  CAKOYA.  a 

In  this  beloved  marble  view. 
Above  tlie  woits  and  fhoo^hts  of  nmi^ 

What  nature  ruuU,  but  icould  not,  dO^ 

And  beauty  and  Canova  can  / 
Beyond  Imagination^  power, 

Bcyotul  the  Barrl''^  defeated  af^ 
With  immortality  her  dower. 
Behold  tbe  Sdm  of  the  htartl 

NewanAsftinc 


of  Madsmc  the  ("oiintpii*  d'Altiriizi)  i<i,"  says  Lord  Byron, 
"without  exri-jdion.  to  my  mind.  Uic  most  pi'rU-ctly  beautiful 
of  human  oonixptioni,  aiud  far  bqyond  my  Ideas  of  human 
exectitlon."— I^rrf  ^rom  lo  Mr.  Murraif,  Nov.  Ittiti.J 
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80NO  lOft  THE  ludditeb. 

As  the  Liberty  lads  oVt  fho  h  a 
Bought  their  freedom,  wad  cheaply,  with  blood, 
80      buyi^  m 

Wni  die  fljrhtlnir.  or  lire  frpc. 
And  down  with  all  kings  bat  King  LQdd  I 

Whai  the  weh  that  m  vmto  i»  complete^ 
And  tibe  rinitUe  esdumgvd  tar  Am  wm»d. 

We  w!!!  fliiiiK  the  wiiuiinir  sbMt 
O'er  the  despot  at  our  feet. 
And  djre  it  deep  In  the  gore  he  has  poar'd. 

Though  black  a.s  his  heart  it^  hue, 
Since  his  veinit  are  L-orrupted  tO  TOld, 

Tet  this  U  the  dew 

Which  the  tree  ahaU  renev 
Oriiber^  planted  b^Luddli 

Decemiwr,  1616. 


TO  THOMAS  HOOSK 

What  are  you  doing  now, 

Oh  Thf>TTias  Moore  ? 
What  are  you  doing  now. 

Oh  Thomas  Moore? 
Sighing  ur  suing  now, 
Kh}-ming  or  wooing  now, 
Billini;  or  r(H>Sng  now, 

Which,  Thomas  Moore  ? 

fiat  the  Carnival  'a  coming 
Oh  Tbomaa  Moore  t 

The  Carnival 's  ix)ming. 
Oh  Thomas  Uoore  1 
Martrtng  and  luimnAag, 

Fiflng  and  drummlnp, 
Quitarring  and  strumming 
tl 


SO.  WE'LL  GO  NO  MORE  A  BOVINE 

So,  we  'U  go  no  more  a  roving 
80  late  Into  the  night. 

Though  the  heart  be  still  as  lo\iiig, 
And  the  mix>n  be  still  as  bright. 

Sat  the  sword  outwears  its  sheath,  3 
And  the  soul  wears  out  the  breast. 

And  the  heart  must  pause  to  \ 
And  tore  itself  have  rest. 


*  r*ArejoaBotliaartIi«Luddit«fl?Bf  the  Lord!  !ftb«re'i 
a  row,  but  rn  bt  aBBOaa  jrs !  Haw  go  on  lb«  weavers— 
the  breakers  of  frames — tor  Lutherans  of  politics  — the  re- 
former* ?  There  '1  an  amiable  ckansvn  for  you  !— all 

tinproRii>tu.  I  hnvr  written  it  principally  to  shuck  your 
neigfatKnir  ,  wli^/  is  .ill  '  \vTgy  and  lot'alty  —  mirth  .md  In- 
nocence—milk  awl  water." — Lord  Afnm  to  Mr.  Moore, 
Dec.  24.  1816.] 


*  ["  And  there  am 
GuitAri,  and 

\m  ante,  p.  145.] 


sort  of 


•  ["  I  went  to  most  of  the  ridottos.  &c..  aad  though  I  did 
not  disstasia  aash  npoB  tha  whole,  yat  I  Ibimd  the  sword 
wsarloff  anl  lha  aesttliaid,  though  1  bava  but  iost  tnniBd 
IW  emmr  ot  twm/tf-oia»."—Lori  Bgnm  as  JAr.  Msars, 
Fsh.«.IS17.] 

*  {"  I  hafc  been  ill  with  a  ilow  fcvpr,  which  at  last  took  to 
flytnf,  and  became  as  quick  as  need  be.  but,  at  length,  after 


Though  the  night  was  made  for  loving^ 
And  tile  day  returns  too  soon. 

Yet  we  '11  go  no  more  a  roving 
Bjr  the  iight  of  the  moon. 


inr. 


VERSICLES.  * 

I  msAD  the  "  CMstahel ; " 

Very  well : 
I  read  the  "  Missionaiy ;  " 

Pwlly —very : 
I  tried  at  "  Ilderim;** 

Ahem  1 

I  rad  a  dicH  of  Maftat  «r  ^«lfgii ,  •* » 

Can  you  9 

I  tum'd  a  page  of  Scott's  "  Waterloo  ; " 
Puoh  ;  |)ooh ; 

I  iook'd  at  Wordsworth's  millb-wlUte  Bylatana  Dm  :** 

March,  1B17. 


TO  MR.  MURRAY. 

To  hook  the  reader,  you,  John  Murray, 
Baw  pablMi'd  «  Anjoa'k  Mantaret," 

Whieh  won't  bo  sold  off  in  a  hurry 

(At  least,  it  has  not  been  as  yet) ; 
And  then,  stfl]  AnrOier  to  bewOder  "ton, 
Without  n-morvc  you  --et  \\\)  "  Ilderim;" 

So  mind  you  don  t  get  into  debt, 
Because  as  how,  If  you  should  ftdl. 
These  books  would  be  but  baddish  bail. 

And  mind  you  do  not  let  esr,-if<' 

These  rhymes  to  Morning  Tost  or  Perry, 
Which  woold  ha  aeiy  twachcwwi— awy, 

And  f^ct  me  Into  .«uch  a  scrape  ! 
For,  firstly,  I  should  have  to  sally. 
All  In  n)y  little  boat,  against  a  (ro&y  ; 
And,  should  I  chance  to  slay  the  Assyrian  wight, 
Have  next  to  combat  with  the  female  knight. 

.itir. 


EPISTLE  FROM  MR.  MURRAY  TO 
DB.  VGUDOBL* 

l>KAa  Doctor,  I  have  read  your  pby. 
Which  is  a  good  one  in  its  way,« 

a  week  of  half  deHrfmn,  bomlnff  skin,  thirst,  hot  headacfa, 
horrible  pulsation,  and  no  lieep,  br  the  blessing  of  barley 
water.  nnA  refuilng  to  see  my  phydclan,  I  recovered.  It  it  an 
epidemic  of  the  place.  Here  are  tome  rcrticles,  which  I 
ro.-ide  one  sleeplMS  night."— Xord  Anvm  to  Mr.  Uoon, 
March  ».  1817.] 


'  [The  "  Mill! 
drriiii  "  bv  Mr.  GaQy 


was  wrinen  bjrMr. Bvwlssi 


  _    ^»'b» 

Mill  Holfcrd.]    ^      -  • 
«  [  For  lome  particulars  relating  to  Dr.  Polldorl  see  Moore's 

•'  Notlcet."  "  I  nerer,"  say*  Lord  Byron,  "was  much  more 
dU(tu*ted  with  any  human  production  than  with  the  eternal 

n  on  sen  IP.  and  trar.ai«(»r!<>«.  »nd  emptlfics*.  and  ill-humour,  and 
vanity  of  this  younff  p«-rK)n  ;  but  hr  tome  talent,  and  lia 
man  of  honour,  and  haj  dltiiotitloiis  of  amendment.  There- 
fore usp  vour  hitorrit  for  lifm,  for  he  ii  improved  and  Improv- 
able.   ^  ou  waiit  a  '  dvU  and  dcUcate  declensloo '  for  the  me* 


dlcal  traaody? 
Aug.  21.  Ul 7.] 


Taka  Hu^^Uri  Bgrm  is  Mr, 
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Purges  the  eyes  and  move^  the  boweli» 
And  drendMs  taandkercUdb  like  towA 
With  tears,  that,  in  a  floz  cf  grid; 

Afford  hysterical  rciicf 
To  shatter'd  ncrvn  and  quicken 'd  pnlw^ 
Which  your  catastrophe  convulse". 

I  like  your  moral  and  nucbiuery  ; 
Tour  plot,  too,  hm  fueb  aoope  tar  i 

Your  dialoffuc  is  apt  and  <marC; 
The  play's  concoction  full  of  art; 
Toar  bero  raves,  your  heroine  eri«^ 
All  stab,  and  every  body  dies. 
In  short,  your  tragedy  would  lie 
The  very  thing  to  hear  and  sec  : 
And  for  »  piece  of  puMicmtton, 
If  I  decline  on  this  occasion. 
It  is  not  that  I  am  not  sensible 
To  merits  in  themselves  ostensible^ 
But^-and  I  griave  to  ipeak  It — ptagm 
Are  dniir*  — mere  drugs,  sir  — .now-i 
I  hail  a  heavy  loss  by  "  Manuel,"  — 
Too  lucky  if  it  prove  not  annual,  — 
And  Sotheby,  with  his  "  Orestes," 
(^^'hich,  by  the  by,  the  author  »  best  is,) 
Has  lain  so  very  long  on  hand. 
That  I  despair  of  all  demand. 
I've  admtbed,  bnt  see  my  books, 
Or  only  watch  niy  shopman's  looktj» 
StUl  Ivan,  Ina,  and  such  lumber, 
My  backpdiop  gbil^  mj  didvea  encumber. 

There's  Byron  too,  who  once  did  better. 

Has  sent  me,  folded  fn  a  letter, 

A  sort  of —  it  >  no  more  a  drama 

Than  Damley,  Ivan,  or  Kehama  ; 

So  alter'd  since  hut  year  his  pen  is, 

I  think  he'll  lost  his  wits  at  Venice. 

In  short,  sir,  what  with  one  and  ^othcTt 

I  dare  not  venture  on  another. 

I  write  In  haate ;  exense  each  blunder; 

The  coaches  through  the  ^^tm-t  so  thunder! 

My  nomlB  so  full— we've  Uifford  here 

Xcadliis  KS.,  with  Hoidihani  Fleie, 

Pronouuclnj?  on  the  noui!-  ami  partlckt 

Of  some  of  our  forthcomii);:  Anicleis. 


The  i^uarterly  —  Ah,  sir,  if  you 
Had  but  the  genius  to  review  i  — 
A  smart  critique  upon  St.  Helena, 
Or tf  yoo only  wmdd hot tellln  m 

Short  comjui-^  «aat  but,  to 


As  I  was  saying,  sir,  the  room — 

The  room  It  ao  ftiU  of  wita  and  tarda, 

Cidlbes,  Campbells  Crokers,  Fnn.  and  Wards, 

And  others,  neither  bards  nor  wiu  :  — ■ 

My  humble  tenement  admits 

All  persons  in  the  dress  of  gent., 

iroiii  Mr.  Hammond  to  Dog  Dent- 

A  party  dines  with  me  to-<lay, 
Ail  clever  men,  who  make  their  way  ; 
Crabbe,  Malrolm,  Hamilton,  and  Chutny, 
Are  all  partakers  of  my  pantry. 
They  're  at  this  moment  in  discus-ion 
On  poor  I>c  Stael's  late  dissolution. 
B«r  book,  tibiy  «j»  urn  ta  advaoce — 
fny  IfoiTOi,  du  ten  the  truth  of  Fnnee ! 

*  [Tha  Aarthcameof'*  Childa  Hu«M.»] 


Thus  run  our  time  and  tongues  away. 
Butt  to  return,  air,  to  your  play : 
Sorry,  sir,  but  I  ran  not  dead. 
Unless  'twere  acUd  by  O'XeilL 
My  bands  so  ftill,  my  head  so  busy, 
I'm  almost  dcad^and  aknnja  ittaqr ; 

'.  hurry. 

If  I  m  jonn, 

JoBM  MuaaAT. 


EPISTLE  TO  Mil.  MLRBAT. 

Mt  dear  Mr.  Mtirniy, 
Tou'rc  in  a  damn'd  hurry 

To  set  up  this  ultimate  Caoto;  > 
Baft  (If  tbcy  dont  mb  m) 

Ten II  aee  Mr.  Hohhousc 

Win  bring  it  safe  in  his  portmaiUeau. 

For  the  Journal  you  hint  o^ 
As  ready  to  print  ofl^ 

No  doubt  you  do  right  to  itJ  n  • 

But  a«  yet  I  have  writ  off 
Tin  (lev  il  a  bit  of 

Uur  "  Beppo :  " — when  copiedt  I'U  amd  It. 

Then  you 've  •  •  •  •  'a  Tour,— 
Ho  gfMt  tUngi,  to  be  ton^M 

Tou  could  hardly  begin  with  A  In 
For  the  pompous  nucailion« 
Who  don't  speak  Italian 

Nor  French,  must  havi  ilTlhWctI  bj 

Tou  can  make  any  loss  up 
With  "  Spence"  and  his  gossip, 

A  work  which  must  surely  succeed  | 
Then  Queen  Man  's  Epiatle-craft* 
With  the  new  FVtte"  of  «  VUatkcmft,' 


Then  you 've  General  Gordon, 
Who  girded  his  sword  on. 
To  serve  witfa  a  Husooflto 

AthI  help  Mm  to  iH>Ush 
A  nation  m>  owlish, 
Thiy  tbOQght  I 

For  the  man,    poor  and  shrewd,"* 
With  whom  you 'd  conclude 

A  compact  wltibout  move  delay. 
Perhaps  some  such  pen  is 
StlU  extant  in  Venice; 

But  pkM^  rir,  to  mention  your  /wy. 

Voake^  Jaaniyt. 


TO  m.  mnuiAT. 

BnuMAV,  Tonson,  Lintot  of  ttM 

Patron  .inii  publisher  of  rh}Tncn. 
Fur  ihvc  the  bard  up  Pindus  climbs, 
Ity  Mumqr. 

To  thee,  with  hope  and  terror  duub^ 
The  unfledged  MS.  authors  come; 
Tlwa  pilntoit  all— and  aellMt 
My  Mumy. 

*  rMsyoorietlar. 


Digitized  by  Google 


i 


1818. 


OCCASIONAL  PIECES, 


571 


Upon  thy  table's  balie  so  green 
The  ImI  Dew  f^uiurterly  is  Nen,  — 
Bsft  uten  ii  thj  iMw  MifMhM. 

Along  thy  •prucest  Ixx  k^helves  shitw 
The  wnks  thou  deemett  most  divliM- 


Toun,  Tnivcls,  Essays,  too,  I  wist, 
And  Sermou  to  thy  miU  bring  grist; 
And  then  thou taMt  tte  •'Itorr  LM," 


And  Heaven  fin-bid  I  should 
Without  "  the  Board  of  LongKode,** 
Although  this  narrow  paper  would, 
MjUvanjl 


».  M18. 


»  [On  the  birth  of  thli  child,  the  »on  of  the  lirlti^h  vice- 
conaul  at  Venice,  Lord  Byron  wrote  th.  so  linr*.  Tliey  nre 
In  no  nihor  respect  rctnark«bl«,  than  that  tliey  were  thought 
worthy  oi  lx«lnK  nwtrically  translated  Into  no  le»»  than  ten 
different  languaj[i!« ;  namely,  Orwk.,  Latin,  Italian  («J»o  In 
the  Venetian  dialect).  Gmmm,  FWBBh,  8pai>Uh.  lllrrlan. 
Hebrew.  Araeniaii.  and  SamwlBtti^  Tha  orig»p^ltoe«. 

r^^STaSMnSnaa.  is  tha 
welafcetfca"*— ' — 


GRF-FK. 
^AfnT«»«  K*/ruM        Tt,  ^J>^(  rt 

LATIN. 

Maimanlm<n  Patrl*  vcr«*t  inb  pcctore 

SLitcrnus  rotco  l\ilgeat  ore  decor  ; 
V«u  auM  faUd  dealt,  quo  robora  Ristoa 


ITALIAN. 
Del  Padre  II  Msnno,  e  11  tiel  msterno  aspetto 
SplendaBO  atwa  in  Ti^  fltnciul  dilatto: 


nUceappioa  I  aaal  toocorporeo  valo 
Doaa Ulicto rigor  dl  Rlzzo  11  delo. 

THE  VENETIAN  DIALECT. 
Uc  gruieto  el  to  inodelo 
Sla  la  M.-itniv.  Iiel  Putclo. 
B  T  tdi  iidi  del  Tap* 
In  li  cressa  co  1'  eti  ; 
E  per  Mlta,  o  contentin 
Rooa  a  Kizio  el  »o  morbfai. 

GERMAN. 

3Clt<  bc«  .'^tnbce  ?(uc(r  flraMot 

Unb  bee  ?Kuttet  i25c^)6n^«it  matet 
0icb  in  SBange/  ^unbi  unb  jtiitlL 
®lflclUct)  jtlfiner  wtrft  btt  fenn, 
Aannft  bu       c  §  fro^n  aUnt^l/ 
eeineg  feuhaen  fluted/ 
CSHnetmne  Mcf>  erfrea  It 

FRENCH. 
Soli  en  tout  fortune.  iemilUnt  JoriTcnceau, 
Porte  dana  let  fettlni  la  vrdcur  de  KJ/zo, 
Porte  aa  barraaa  I'eaprit  que  Calt  brlller  fan  pire. 
Bt  pov  vriMC*  V— M  Imrtflfe  aota  bsM  cona  U  aim. 


SPANISH. 
Si  &  la  gracla  nuttema  el  giuto  ayuntaa 
T  coAua  del  Padr?,  o  twUo  fnCi 


Satfa  iUia.  y  lo  lerlU  bostante ; 
llH,  d  WkUad  iwam  «M|de^ 
W,aaawlttM.flMtfM*«i 


ON  THE  BIRTH  OF  JUUN  WILLIAM  KIZZO 

HonnNEB. 

His  father's  sense,  his  mother's  grace. 
Id  btm,  I  hoite,  will  alwap  fit  so ; 
mOt— >ttID  to  Itecp  him  in  good  cne^ 
The  bedth  and  appetlta  of  Blaao.  I 

\  iflia. 


STANZAS  TO  THE  VO.* 

RiVKR.  that  rollest  by  the  ancient  walls ' 
Where  dwells  the  lady  of  my  love,  whan  ahe 

Walks  by  thy  brink,  and  there  perdiuee  nedlf 
A  MDt  nd  fleetti^  BMiiMiT  of  me ; 


IHiat  If  fhy  deep  and  npk  ibam  Ao«dd 

A  mirror  of  my  heart,  where  i^hc  may  read 
The  thousand  thoughts  I  now  betray  to  thee, 

ILLYHIAN. 

Ako  ti  (jagnu— Otfleve  kripoitl 

BudBM  sadrosdtt— nuyciau  gbisdavott, 
FrUwIU  dlddria— .  sricfa^nsl  r-^"' 

Ako  pak  narav  —  tl  budese  tlidMl 

KUsa  privetela— ,  gneKovu  Iwt  . 
acleiyDla  od  Isba— aaeblasca  vidllt. 

rrr  Tib  ttzh  rmn 

TT  •    It    I  •  t  -it 

.  rrrn  Toyi  iJtj^  tQ 


•  [Ahont  tba  alddla  of  Aprfl.  1819,  Lord  Byrtm  traveUad 
frem  Venlea  to  Bavenia.  at  wblrfa  last  city  he  expected  to 
find  the  Countess  Onlccloli.  Th<e  abore  ttantaj,  which 
hare  bnen  as  much  admired  lu  any  thing  of  the  kind  l>e  ever 

wrote,  were  rompoM'd.  arrordiinr  to  >f.»<l.nnie  Giiiccloll'i 
»tatement.  du^iIl^,■  tt>i>  j  Hirih  ;. .  .iinl  mIiUc  I.nrd  HvTon  WM 
actitnily  sMIInp  on  the  I'd.  In  cr.UiKiniitiiiK  them  toKngland, 
in  May'  inaii.  ho  says.  —  "  They  nlu^t  not  Be  piihlUhed :  pray 
recollect  this,  a*  they  are  mere  veries  of  society,  and  written 
upon  pri  vate  Mbus  and  pasilaas."  TlMf  war*  Ifarst  priatad 

in  m4.] 

*  [Ravenna — aclty  to  which  Lord  Ryn  ti  afterward*  de- 
clared hlmwlf  more  attached  than  to  ariv  olhejr  plate,  crxcept 
Greece.  He  re»idjtl  in  it  rather  more  than  two  ycar»,  "aiid 
quitted  11,"  »ay»  Aladaxne  Guiccioli,  "  with  thedeepcjt  r(»ret, 
and  wHkaaiatiatliBaBttiMit  bis  departure  would  be  the  ibre- 
niniMrf  of  a  tbooandefils :  be  was  continually  performing  ge- 
neroui  actioni :  many  rjuailict  owed  tohiratbefewprotperntu 
day*  they  ever  et\ioyed ;  liU  arrival  wan  ipoken  or  a*  a  piece 
of  |iiihllc  kmmI  fortune,  and  hi»  departure  m  a  piililic  r»la- 
mity."  In  the  third  canto  of-'  Dtai  Juan."  Lonl  Uyron  hat 
^tetored  the  tranquil  liA;  which,  at  thi*  time,  be  wat  lead» 

"  Sweet  hotir  of  twilight !— In  the  tolltude 
Of  the  pine  forett,  and  the  sUent  thore 
Which  iMiuuds  Kavenna's  immemorial  wood, 

HiMiti'.i  «  here  once  tin'  Aiit  i.in  wave  flow'd  o'afft 
To  where  the  lut  Ct  ;ir.  .>ii  l(irtre»»  stood. 

Evergreen  forf>t  :  wini  L  !>■  n-i  ai-cio's  lore 
And  Drydenj^to^  niiule  haunted  ground  to  me. 


How 


The  thrill  cicalas,  people  of  the  piaa. 
Making  their  tummer  ll««s  one eeasdaN  long. 

Were  the  tole  echoe*.  wive  my  ttced's  and  nfW, 
And  vesper  belU  th.it  rose  the  lx>U||^aHMg{ 

The  tpectre  huntsman  of  Uncfti't  line, 
Illi  nell-don,  and  their  cbate,  iwd  the  fair 

Which  leam'd  from  this  example  not  to  4y 

VMoi  a  tfoa  lover,  Aadow*d  ajr  aalad'a  «||»."1 
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What  do  I  tajr  — •  mirror  of      heart  ? 
Afe  not  tiiy  witen  twwiilnf,  d8rt^  and  rtroog? 

Such  as  my  feeling?  werr  am)  nn-.  thoti  ;irt  ; 
And  such  as  thou  art  were  my  ^liissious  long. 

Time  may  have  somewhat  tamed  them, — not  for  ever; 

Thou  overflow'st  thy  banks,  and  not  for  Aje 
Thy  bowm  ovcrboUa,  coQgenial  river  1 

Thy  floMto  Bubdde,  and  mine  have  nmk  airay. 

But  left  long  wredci  bdalnd,  and  now  again. 

Borne  In  our  old  unchanged  career,  wc  mow ; 
Thou  tende»t  wildly  oaward«  to  the  main, 
And  I — to  lorlng  om  I  shoold  not  love. 

The  current  I  behold  wUl  sweep  beneath 
Her  native  walk,  and  raurmm-  at  her  feet ; 

Her  eyes  will  look  on  thee,  when  she  shall  breathe 
The  twUlght  air,  unharai'd  bf  mmauB^  heat 

"^li    V  II  l,K,k  on  thee,  —  I  have  lix)k'd  on  thee, 
lull  uf  that  thought;  and,  from  that  moment,  ne'er 

Thy  walen  ooold  I  dnam  oi;  nauMi,  or  aae^ 
Without  the  haaepanlde  ilg)!  flor  berl 

Her  bright  eye?  will  be  imat'e^l  fn  thy  strenm, — 
Yes  !  they  will  meet  the  wave  I  k^i^^'  t'U  nuw  ; 

Mine  cannot  witness,  even  In  a  dream, 
That  happy  wave  repa»  me  in  its  flow : 

The  wave  that  bears  my  tears  retunu  no  more : 
Will  she  petrnm  by  wliom  that  wave  shall  sweep  »- 

Both  tread  thy  banks,  both  wander  on  thy  shore, 
I  liy  thy  <ourie,  she  by  the  dark-blue  deep. 

But  that  which  keepeth  us  apArt  is  not 
Distance,  nor  depth  cf  wave,  nor  spaet  of  MfQl, 

But  the  distraction  of  a  various  lot, 
As  various  as  the  climates  of  onr  bbtih. 

A  stranj^r  tovea  the  lady  of  tint  land, 

Born  far  tjeyond  the  mountiiins,  bat  hit  Idood 

Is  all  meridian,  as  if  never  bnn'd 
jtf  tiie  Uaek  wind  that  cUDi  the  polar  flood. 

My  blood  is  all  meridian ;  were  it  not, 
I  had  not  left  my  clime,  nor  should  I  be^ 

In  spite  of  tortures,  ne'er  to  l>e  forgot, 
A  abwe  liidB  of  k>fi^ — atlMitorfliae. 

T  Is  vain  to  stniggle  —  let  me  perish  yotmg  — 
Live  as  I  lived,  and  love  as  I  have  loved; 

To  dmt  If  I  ictoni,  ftnon  doat  I  fprung. 
And  tiben,  at  leait^  ny  heart  can  ne'er  be  moved. 

April,  1819. 


SORNET  TO  OEOB6B  THE  FOTOTI^ 
est  na  aaveaL  oe  loan  tawaao  maeBasu'eroaraRoaa. 

To  be  the  fatlu-r  of  thc>  f.itherless,  [rnisc 
To  stretch  the  band  from  the  throne's  height^,  and 
iBa  oAprinf ,  who  eiplnd  In  other  daja 

To  mite  tlqr  •iM%  raagr  bjr  •  Umdom  lela,— 

'  ["  .So,  the  prinro  ha*  hr-on  rrwaling  Lord  Fltzperald'i 
forfeiture?  Kcco  un"  Mnietlo  !  There,  you  dojrs  !  there 'i 
a  fonnet  for  vou :  rou  won't  hnre  (uch  m  that  in  a  hiirrv 
from  Fitigwud.  You  may  publish  it  with  my  oaroc,  an' ve 
wool.  Ho  dSMrvfls  aU  pralie.  bad  and  foodt  It  was  a  very 
aoUo  piece  of  pHodpaHty."— jLmni  trnm  to  Mr.  Murray. i 

>  ["  Would  you  like  an  epigram  —  a  trantlation  ?  It  wai 
wrttien  oo  lome  Frenchwoman,  by  RulhRrM,  IlwUere."— 
iMTd  agrm  t»  Mr»  Mwmg,  Aof.  It.  Ullij 


Thu  is  to  be  a  monarch,  and  repress 
Envy  into  unntteMbte  pndse. 

Dismi?i<  thy  pnanl,  and  tru-^t  thee  to  such 
For  who  would  litt  a  hand,  except  to  bless? 
Were  it  not  easy,  sir,  and  is't  not  sweet 
To  make  thyself  beloved  7  and  to  be 
Omnipotent  by  mercy's  means  ?  fbr  thtci 

Thy  sovereignty  would  tn-ow  hut  more  O0BlflMB| 
A  despot  thou,  and  yet  thy  people  free. 
And  hf  the  hearty  not  hand,  endtvliis  ni. 

AiinstUiiait.1 


EPIGRAM. 


■s.* 

Ir,  tat  aflver  or  for  gold. 

Ton  could  melt  ten  thousand  pUnplei 

Into  half  a  doscn  dimples. 
Then  your  f  ue  we  might  behold. 
Looking,  doubtless,  much  move  snugly ; 
Tateran l*«  twrndd bed— d  ugly. 


STANZAS.  > 


Could  Love  for  ever 
Bnn  like  a  rhrer, 

And  Time's  endeavour 

Be  tried  in  vain — 
Ho  other  pleasure 
With  this  could  measure { 
And  like  a  treasure 

We 'd  hug  the  chain. 
But  since  our  sighing 
Ends  not  fat  dying, 
And,  fomi'fl  for  fljing, 

Love  plumes  his  wingj 
Then  fbr  this  reason 
Let 's  love  a  season ; 
But  let  that  season  be  only  Spring. 

When  lovers  parted 
Teel  broken-hearted. 
And,  :dl  hopes  thwaitedt 

Expect  to  die  ; 

A  few  yean  older. 
Ah  t  how  much  c4dder 

They  mitrbt  behold  her 
i'oT  whom  they  sigh  1 

irhcn  linkV  together. 

In  every  weather. 

They  pluck  Ix)vc'8  feather 
From  out  his  wing— • 

Hell  stay  for  ever. 

But  sadly  shiver 
^nttont  his  pluiMg^  when  peat  the 


*  [A  fUend  of  Lord  Uyron's,  who  was  with  him  at  Ra- 
Tonna  when  he  wrote  tlic»f  .Stanzas,  wyi,  — "  They  we>r« 
(■■inpoiied,  like  many  otlicm.  with  no  view  of  publication, 
but  merely  to  relieve  him«eir  in  a  moment  of  tuffertng.  He 
had  been  painAiUy  excited  by  aone  dfCUatsUnees  which  ap- 
peared to  stake  It  oeeessary  that  be  slioaUi  laassadiately  quit 
Italy,  (.aad.  la  the  d^rjusf  j^^  he  vrola  Cha  i 


«[T.L.~«  That  aped  Ids 
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Like  Cbieft  of  Vactitm, 
HU  life  is  action  — 
A  fomul  pnctioa 

That  curbs  hi»  reign, 
Otatiucs  Us  gioiy* 
Despot  no  more,  lit 
Such  territory 

Qolli  with  disdilii. 
Stfll,  still  advancing, 
With  banners  glancing, 
tUa  power  enhancing, 

He  must  move  on — 
Bepose  but  cloys  him, 
■Retreat  destroys  him. 
Love  broobi  not  a  degraded  throne. 

Wait  not,  fond  lover  I 
TUl  jvm  are  ov«r, 

And  then  recover. 

As  from  a  dream. 
WhUe  each  b«w«ning 

The  other's  fiiilinp. 
With  wrath  anil  railing, 
All  hideous  seem — 
While  first  decreasing, 
Tet  not  quite  ceasing. 
Wait  not  till  teasing 
AU  puiioa  bUgjit: 
IToiieedlmtnlah'd 
Love's  reign  is  flnlsh'd  — 
Then  part  in  friendship, — and  bid  good-night  i 

So  shall  Affection 
To  reodikctloa 
The  dear  connection 

Bring  back  with  joy : 
You  had  not  waited 
Till,  tired  or  hated, 
Yoor  pudona  sated 

Began  to  cloy. 
Tour  last  embraces 
Jjmn  no  eold  tracci— 
The  samp  fnntl  face* 

As  through  the  past : 
And  eyes,  the  ullffOfB 
Of  your  sweet  errora 
Beflcct  but  rapture — not 

True,  sepantioni 
Ask  more  than  patlOlM; 
What  desperations 
Tftm  audi  ham  Ttaenl 

But  yet  remaining. 
What  id't  but  chaining 
Hearts  which,  once  waning. 
Beat  'gainst  their  prison  7 
Time  can  but  cloy  love. 
And  u-sc  destroy  love : 
Tha  winged  b(qr,  Love, 

b  but  toe  Iwya™  < 
Tou'U  find  It  torture 
Though  shaiper,  sliorter, 

root  7MVj<Vi> 


Oir  MT  WEDDraO-DAT. 


HsM%  a  Inppr  new  year  1  bat  tifCh 

I  beg  you'll  permit  me  to  say — 
Wiah  me  man^  returns  of  the  scasoN, 
i/ka  M  y«o  fkMe  of  the  di^. 


a.  i8». 


BFITAPH  FOR  WILLLAM  PITT. 

WXVH  death  doom'd  to  grapple, 
Beneath  this  coki  slab,  be 

Who  lied  in  the  Chapel 
Now  Uea  in  the  Abbey. 


',1S».. 


EPIGRAM. 


In  digging  up  yuur  bone?,  Tom  Pain^ 

WllL  Cobbett  has  done  weU: 
.Tou  vi9\t  him  on  earth  again. 

He  '11  viait  you  in  heD.  * 

Janivy,  Itao,* 


STAHZAS. 


Wrw  m  nm  hofh  no  ftwdom  te  figbt  tir  at  hemet 

Let  him  combat  for  that  of  his  neighbours ; 
Let  bim  think  of  the  glories  of  Greece  and  of  Rome, 
And  get  knoA*d  on  the  bead  fat  Us  laboun. 

To  do  good  to  numklnd  is  die  chivalroua  pbm. 

And  Is  always  as  nobly  requited ; 
Then  battle  for  freedom  wherever  you  can, 

tf  not  ibot  or  hang'd,  you'll  get  knighted. 

KoTamber,  IMO. 


KPIOBAH. 


The  world  is  a  bundle  of  hay. 
Mankind  are  the  asaes  who  pull ; 

Euli  Cup  It  n  dIflbMBt  wij. 
And  tiM  iNBleat  of  all  it  John 


iai9w 


1 

i 


nor. 

•*  Yna  come  to  him  on  earth  a«aln, 
He 'U  |D  with  yaalo  iieU.^] 

'  [•'  Pray  let  Mt  ttMse  mskon  fo  twtli  with  nqr 


n 


THE  CHARITY  BALL. 

What  matter  the  pangs  of  a  husband  and  fiither. 
If  his  sorrows  in  exile  be  great  or  be  small, 

So  the  Pharisee's  gtorles  around  her  ahe  gather. 
And  the  saint  patnolaas  bcr  **diailty  baUl" 

What  matten— a  heart  wUch,  though  flndty,  waa 

f'l'ling, 

Be  driven  to  excesses  which  once  could  appal  — 
That  tibe  rimier  ahoDld  suflfbr  is  only  fiiir  dealing, 
Aa  tiie  saint  kcqa  her  diarlty  bach  ftir  •*the 

baUr* 

except  amoTiK  the  initiated,  bocauto  mv  friend  Hobhou»e 
haj  fu.imi'd  Into  a  reformer,  ainl,  I  gro.itly  fisar,  wfUaalMae 
into  Newgate."  — /-orrf  Byron  to  Mr.  Moore.] 

*  These  linui  were  writttn  on  ri>Mding  lu  the  newspapers, 
Uiat  Liwly  Byron  had  been  patrsaess  of  a  ball  Inaldof  sonu 
dsBif^  at  Iflnddef I 
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BTBOITS  WORKS. 


I8S1. 


EPIOBAM  ON  MT  WEDDINO.DAT. 


TO  PKNKLOPE. 


This  day,  of  all  our  fUys»  bat  done 
The  wnt  ftr  HM  and  yoa : — 

Tls  just  tlx  yean  since  we  were  om^ 
And^pe  since  we  were  two. 


IMI. 


ON  MT  THIBTT.THmD  BIBTH-DAT. 
JAHVAftT  98.  18S1.  > 

Tbmvob  Ufel  doD  road,  w  dtan  and  dirty, 

I  have  dragg'd  to  thn  e  mid  thirty. 
Wbat  have  these  years  left  to  me  ? 
Notliiiiff — oeqik  Vabty-thim. 


K  PIG  HAM, 


OK  THE  BRAZIKHS'  COMrAKT  UAMSO  RKSOLTKO  TO 
rUSKHT  All  AnOBBH  lO  QOnV  CAEOUMC  * 

Tar  bni/icr-;,  it  wcins,  :iri>  preparing  to  pass 
An  address,  aod  present  it  themselves  ail  in  brsM;— 
A  niperfluoiu  pageant— Ibr,  bgr  fbe  Lonl  Bury  i 
Tiwjril  find  where  tbey^  V^Og  nuidl  man  tiUU 
they  carry.  • 


UARTZALt  loab  L  Eno.  1. 


"  Hie  Mtt  vm  Iwis,  tUe.  qnem  requMib 
ToU  notiH  fn  orbe  HarttaU*."  ftc. 

He  unto  whrnii  tlmu  art  so  partial. 
Oh,  n  aiU-r :  is  the  wi  ll-known  Mutlal, 
The  £pigTammaUst :  while  living, 
Ofv«  hhn  the  Dune  Vboa  noitldat  he  giving 
So  shall  he  hear,  and  feel,  and  know  It  — 
Post>obit$  rarely  reach  a  poeL 


BOWLES  AND  CAMFBELL. 

To  the  tune  of"  Why.  how  now,  Mucyjade?" 

War,  how  now,  saucy  Tom  ? 
If  yon  tbtts  must  ramble, 

I  will  publish  some 

Remarkt  on  Mister  Campbell. 

'  [III  Lonl  nvron'i  MS.  DLm' of  tho  procfdliip  day,  we 
fiiiil  tin-  fnll.iM  11. s' entry  :_"  Jamiarv  'Jl.  !sj|,  Dlnod  — vl- 
iiu<i  — cajiui  limm-  — road.  Hfiinrki'd  on  an  mi<»rilote  In 
Crimm's  Correspoiuli-m c,  wlii.  Ii  mi^     th.ir  ■  Hfpiard  et  la 

Ert  dc»  poetcn  comiuim*  itainii  ptm  rulit  ux  it  riifUnpo- 
«  «C  que  M.  da  Volt«lra,  oui  e»t  trts-jtai,  n  a  jatnai» 
.■e  oes  tnigedlM~ct  que  la  comt'dio  K^^e  eit  Ic  »cul 
genre  n  n'ait  pnint  rftu^i.  C'e«t  QUO  ceiui  qui  rit  et 
celul  i|ui  fait  riri-  mmt  il-  iix  lioinmet  rort  diffierenil'  At 
thi«  moment  1  ftvl  .-u  hlliou^  thf  brit  comic  writer  of  them 
Jill  fint-n  as  Hi-ffnard  hitnsrif.  the  next  to  MoH^ra,  who  ha« 
written  M»me  of  thf  lirft  rivmiiiics  in  iiny  langtufre.  and  who 
U  iiipposeii  to  haxc  f  onniittnl  *uicidi').  and  am  not  in  spirits 
to  continue  my  prwpoiitd  triijjiil} .  To-morrow  i*  my  hlrth- 
day— that  it  to  «.iy,  at  twelvi-  o'  tho  clock,  raidnieht ;  I.  e. 
In  tweiro  mlnu»*.  1  shali  have  completed  thirty  and  three 
TCKf*  of  AKe  <  1 1— and  I  0D  to  asy  bed  with  a  bMTincM  of 
heart  at  h.av  lug  llfiad  SO  low.  and  to  so  UtUo  purpose.  • 
*  *  *  *  ttbtiraeBlantaapart  twta*e--'TU 
the  ralddleorn||htlqrttwcastteNdodt,*afidIaBBOwt)iirty- 


ANSWEB. 

Wl^,  turn  now,  BUly  Bowles  ? 
Ban  tb»  pvleat  la  maudlin  I 

(To  the  puNii  )  How  can  yoQ^ 
Listen  to  his  twaddling? 


nbnBiySl.l8ll.« 


Oh,  CastlercaRh  !  thott  art  a  patriot 
Cato  died  for  his  cotmtr)-,  m  didst 
He  perish'd  rather  than  sec  Kome  . 
Thou  ctttt'at  thy  throat  that  Britain 


So  Caatlereagh  has  cut  his  throat  I  _  The  wont 
or  tiili  ti, — fbit  hh  om  ma  not  tho  lint 


So  i/e  has  cut  his  throat  at  last  I  —  He  I  Who  ? 
Tb»  man  vho  cat  kto  eonntcyli  bog  ago. 


BPITAPH. 


A  nobler  grave  than  thi 

lie  the  bones  of  Ca^tiereagh  t 
Btop,  travdlar  ■ 


JOBH  KEATS.  » 

Wbo  kfll'd  John  Keats  ? 

"  I,"  says  tlie  (iuarteriy. 
So  savage  and  Tartarly } 

***Tiraiooeormgrt9atik 

Who  shot  t1»  Hvwr  f 
"  The  poot-prii^t  m 

(So  ready  to  kill  man), 
OrSootiuyarBttimr. 


THE  00NQUS8T. 


Joly.lMlL 


..^ fragment  « iu  found  amonR-st  Lord  Brronii 
an  departure  from  tienoa  for  Greoce.J 

Hudka-9. 1 

The  .*?on  of  Love  and  Lord  of  War  I  sin^  ; 

Him  viho  bade  EngUnd  bow  to  Jtiormandy, 
And  lea  the  namaareonquemr  man  thaa  king 
To  hit  unconqnenUt  dynasty. 

'  Ebou.  fuKare«,  PosthOBei,  FMlnm, 

l^'uutur  annl ; '  — 

but  I  don't  regret  them  to  much  far  whil  I  hBM  dOBk  as 

for  what  I  might  have  done."] 

-  [The  nroc<-*>i<.n  of  tlie  Drazicrj  to  Brandenburxh  House 
was  one  of  the  mo»t  absurd  fooleries  of  the        tS  tha 
gue«n'«  trial  ] 

»  ("  There  is  so  epigram  Car  }«•,  It  It  not?  — worthy 
Of  Wofdaworth,  the  grand  netaqnlMical  poet, 
A  man  of  vast  merit,  thoufh  few  peM>le  know  it : 
rhe  peni&al  of  whom  (as  I  told  you  at  Mectri) 
I  owe,  in  great  part,  to  my  passloo  fBTiiastiy." 


Loii 


"Bxcosehasto.— I 


iSiT" 


roeiw,  Feb. 

*  ["  Are  you  .iware  that  Shelley  hM  written  «  vmmm 
Keats,  and  aceuses  the  QtiarteMy  of  MUW  |dai.>'_j 
JSifnm to  Jfr.lfurnv.  Ju^ao. lAl.J 
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OCCASIONAL  PIECES. 


57^ 


Hoi  lum'd  alone  by  ViL-tory'';  fleeting  wiitg. 
He  mr'd  bis  bold  aad  brilliant  tbrone  oa  bigh : 

Tbe  Bastud  kept»  Hke  11oiu»  bb  pNf 
AnA  Britatn**  bnmt  iktor  tMt  Om  iMt 


TO  XB.  iniBlUT. 


FoiOrford  '  :ind  for  W;ilJL'i,'r;u  e  ■ 

Ton  ifin  mucb  more  than  me  you  gave } 
mkh  It  not  fldiir  to  bdHm, 

l^lliinB7. 


Because  if  n  live  dog,  'tbl 
B*  worth  a  lion  fairly  sped, 
A  Bm  hrd  imut  be  worth  two  deal, 


And  if,  as  tbc  < 
Verse  hath  a  better  sale  tban  prose,  — 

Catoi»ItllOldd  bavr-  iT-i<<:->  than  thos^ 

My  Murniy. 

But  now  thi«  sheet  b  nearly  cramm'd» 
SOfUvouwiB,  /ibaiilbeilninm'd. 
And  if  yOtt  IMil*^  you  mny  be  i1;tmn*df 
My  Murray,  i 


THE  IRISH  AVATAR.  * 

Ireland,  like  a  ba»Uuaaoed  clt  ph.aut,  knet'llng  to  re- 
r."--ftirr«». 


the  daughter  of  Bmn^wit  k  U  cold  in  her  grave. 
And  her  ashes  still  float  to  tht  ir  home  o'er  the  tide, 
Lo  I  George  the  triumphant  speeds  over  the  wave, 
To  the  long-cberkb'd  tale  wbkh  be  loved  like  his— 
bride. 

True,  the  great  of  lier  bright  andi  Wef  eia  are  gon^ 
The  rainbow-Uke  ep«)ch  where  VIreedom  could  pause 

For  the  few  tttUe  years*  out  of  centuries  won, 
IflM  Mny^  Bol^  er  CRHih'a  not,  or  wept  nether 


Tme,  fbe  chain*  of  the  Catholic  clank  o'er  his  nig>i. 

The  castle  still  stands,  and  the  senate's  SO  more, 
And  the  Cunlne  which  dwelt  on  her  freedomleee  cnga 

Is  extending  its  steiis  to  her  desolate  shore. 

To  her  (kaolate  ahore — where  the  emigrant  stands 
For  a  mooent  to  Kaie  CK  1w  flie*  fton  Ms  bcartb ; 

Tears  fell  on  his  chain,  thnut,'h  ltdrop?<  from  his  hands. 
For  the  dungeon  he  quits  Is  the  place  of  his  birth. 

Bat  be  comes  !  the  Messiah  of  royalty  comes  ! 

Like  a  goodly  Leviathan  roITd  firom  the  waves ! 
Then  receive  him  ns  best  such  an  advent  becomes^ 

With  a  legion  of  cooks,  and  an  army  of  davea  t 

He  conm  in  the  promise  and  Uoom  of  flUDUitON, 
Topeffiffitt  in  the  p^eant  tlie  sovereign's  part- 


But  long  live  the  shamrock  which  shadows  him  o'er  ! 
Could  the  green  iu  liis  ^  be  tramfcrr  d  to  hia 
/ 


eftte 


'earsflraw 


1  [Horace  Waloole'S 
Reigu  of  G«orge  il.] 

»  [Memoir"  hy  J.tm«  Earl  Waldegrare,  Ooferoor  of Ceorgo 

III.  wh(n  I'niu  .-  iif  Wale*.] 

9  ("  (  "an  t  .vci'li 

mutt  bi-  ;irr;in/wl  ...v«  .....  r. —  r—,i 

trmt»'«'  .viil  11  iiian  of  honour.   To  him  you  can  iUte all  your 
ifierrantil'  r. nom,  wUdi  you  might  nflt  Uw  to  state  to  m 
pcr»onall),  such  as  •  heary  seawm 'as*  pabLc  —  don't 
CO  o*'  — *  loniatafp  write*  too  ranch  '  —  •  won  t  Uke  adrW 
decltnios  popularity '  — '  «leducUoa  tor  the  trade  --'  mnke 


•lit  your  courteou*  offer.  Thw  matter* 
/oil  with  Mr.  DouRlaa  Kfaanatrd.  He  ia  my 


Could  that  long- with  cr'd  spot  but  be  verdant 

And  a  new  q^ring  of  noble  aflRections  arise — 
Tben  mlgbt  ftcedom  fbrglve  tiiee  thb  danoe  In  thy 

chain,  [skies. 
And  this  shout  of  thy  biavery  which  saddens  the 

Is  it  madness  or  meanness  which  dings  to  tiiee  now  ? 

Were  be  Ood— as  be  is  but  tbe  oommonest  cfaiy, 
With  scarce  fewer  wrinkles  than  sins  on  hu  brow  — 

Such  servile  devotion  might  shame  him  away. 

Ay,  roar  in  his  train  I  let  thine  orators  lash 
Their  bnciful  spirit*  to  pamper  his  pride  — 

Not  thus  did  tliy  Gmttan  Indignantly  flash 

Ilia  sold  o  er  the  ireedom  implored  and  denied.  * 

Ever  glorious  Grattan !  the  best  of  the  good  I 
Sn  simple  in  heart,  so  sublime  in  the  rest  I 

"With  all  which  Demosthenes  wanted  endued. 
And  Ids  itral  or  victor  in  aU  he  possessed. 

Eie  TaUy  aroae  ta  Vbt  aenitii  of  Boma, 

Though  uncquall'd,  preceded,  the  tu^k  was  begim  — 
But  Grattan  sprung  up  like  a  god  fh}m  the  tomb 
Of  ages,  tbe  flnt,  last,  the  aaThmr,  tlie  eae/ 

With  the  skill  of  an  Orpheus  to  soften  the  brute ; 

With  the  fire  of  lVometheu5  to  kindle  mankfawi ; 
Even  Tyranny  listening  sate  melted  or  mute. 

And  Corruption  shrunk  aooicii'd  Ikom  the  glMwa 

of  his  mind. 

But  back  to  our  theme  I  Back  to  despots  and  slaves  I 
Feaebi  ftumkb'd  byFlsBlnel  r(S«ldngs  by  Vein i 

True  freedom  InU  n-rl-omr*,  while  slavery  still  rfrr»'.f, 
When  a  wi  t  k. 's  saturnalia  hath  loo^cii'd  her  chain. 

Let  the  poor  squalid  splendour  thy  wreck  can  afford 
( As  the  bankrupt's  provision  his  ruin  wouU  Uda) 

(Jild  over  the  palaice,  Lo  1  Erin,  thy  lonl ! 

Kibs  his  fbot  with  thy  blessing,  his  blessings  denied  I 

Or  (/"fireedom  past  hope  be  extorted  at  last. 
If  thi"  i'lol  l  it'  hPTiss  find  his  feet  are  of  clay, 

Must  what  tenor  or  policy  wring  forth  be  dass'd 
"mth  what  monarebs  ne'er  give,  but  m  wolves  yield 

tlidrpNj? 

Each  brute  hath  its  nature,  a  kind's  is  to  ret^,— 
To  rtign  f  in  that  word  see,  ye  ages,  comprised 

The  caubc  of  the  curses  all  annals  contain, 

rrom  Ca-sar  the  dreaded  to  George  the  despised ; 

Wear,  Fingal,  thy  tipping  1  O'Connell,  proclaim 
His  accompUdmwntBl  His /// and  tby  eoontry 

convince 

Half  an  age's  contempt  was  an  error  of  fame. 
And  that        la  the  moaUert*  amefecat  jiomf 
!" 


'  foreign  edition  *_^*sefere  critiri»m$,'  Ar.,  with  other  hint* 
and  howU  for  an  ontkn,  whkb  I  leave  Douglas,  who  Is  an 
orator,  to  muKim.-^Ur*  J^fws  «•  Mr.  MwreTt  Aog.  m. 

1881.] 

*  [••  The  onrld^.  i\  lin  «,  a-<  vim  will  dhrettj/  perctAve.  are 
written  by  the  Kcv.  W.  L.  B-^ —  Of  oourse  It  U  for  Urn 
to  deny  them.  If  thojF  an  not.'*.-£enf  J)pvi»l»  Jfr.Jfasfis^ 
Sept.  17. 

s  ["After the  fUnxa  on  Gratt.m.  will  It  ple.Ko  you  to  caiue 
)n*ert  the  following  aiMemia,  which  I  dwMuned  of  daring  to- 
day'*  siesta."— £ord  Hgrvm  Is  JA".  Msert,  8ei*.  10.  MH.) 
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BYRON'S  WORKfl. 


Will  thy  ysrd  of  blue  riband,  poor  Fingal,  recall 
Tilt  <lrttm  ftom  mllUoiu  of  Catholic  Umbit 

( )r,  has  it  nut  bound  thcf  the  fiwtest  of  all 

The  slaves  who  now  bail  their  betrayer  with 
\t 


Ay  1  "  Build  him  a  dwelling  ! "  let  nch  give  hi<  mite  ; 

Till,  like  Babel,  the  new  royal  dome  hath  arben  i 
Let  thy  beggars  and  Mot*  tbdr  ptttanoe  vnlte— 

And  «  pabn  IimIow  Itar  a  poorJiottw  and  priMm  I 


Spread  —  spread,  for  VltclHa*,  the  mval  rpjiri'^t, 
Till  the  gluttonou?  despot  be  sturt  'd  to  the  gorge  I 

Anil  the  ruar  of  his  drunkards  proclafan  him  at  last 
Tba  fourth  of  the  ftwli  and  oppfmofi  calTd 
"  George  I" 

Let  the  tables  be  loaded  wKh  taato  tin  they  groan  I 
Till  they  (/roitn  likt  tlty  people,  through  ages  of  woe  ! 

Let  the  wine  flow  arouod  the  old  Bacchanal's  throne, 
Like  their  Mood  whldi  ha>  flowM,  and  which  yet 


But  let  not  fih  name  ho  thine  Idol  alone  — 
On  his  right  band  tiehuld  a  S(;)aniis  apiiears  ! 

Thine  own  CMUawagh !  let  him  still  be  thine  own  ! 
A  wretrh  never  named  but  with  curses  and  jeers  i  i 

TIU  now,  when  the  isle  which  should  blush  for  his  birth. 

Deep,  deep  as  the  gore  iriddi  he  abed  on  ber  OOU, 
Seems  proud  of  flw  itptUa  whldi  ciavrd  fkwn  her 
earth* 

And  for  mimler  repays  Um  with  shouts  and  a  finfle. 

Without  one  single  ray  of  her  genius  without 
The  fancy,  the  manhixwl,  the  fire  of  her  race  — • 

The  miscreant  who  well  might  plunge  Krin  iu  doubt 
If  ab  ever  gam  Urth  to  a  bitaig  80  ban. 

If  (*he  did  — let  her  liini,'-'H.  i-ti  d  proverb  be  hu-h"<!. 
Which  proclaims  that  from  £rin  no  reptile  can 
spring — 

Sec  the  cold-blooded  serpent,  with  venom  full  flush "d. 
Still  warming  lu  folds  In  the  breast  of  a  kin^  ! 

Shout,  drink,  fea.sL,  and  flatter  !  Oh  !  Erin,  how  low 
Wert  thou  sunk  by  misfortune  and  tyranny,  till 

Thy  welcome  of  tyrants  hath  plunged  thee  below 
The  depth  of  thy  deep  in  a  deeper  gulf  still. 

My  voice,  tboiu^h  bat  htimble,  was  raised  for  thy  right, 

My  vote,  a<  a  lVi.i-iiian'-^,  still  \i)ti'i1  thee  fn  r. 
This  hand,  though  but  feeble,  would  arm  in  thy  ilght. 
And  this  heart,  thoo^  ootwom,  had  a  throb  stlD 
Ibrftst/ 

*  ["  Tbs  last  Una— <  A  aansa  never  HMlw  tool  wiaearsss 
or  jceri '  nost  roa,  eltber  *  A  aame  009  uClered  wfth  eunes 

or  jcerf,'  or,  *  A  wretch  never  named  but  with  rurMM  or 
bfcate  tu  kow  '  fpoke*  l»  not  irrMninar.  rxrrpt  In  the 
IloiiM*  of  Comtnons.  So  pray  put  voiir  pfM-tlcal  pet:  thmupli 
till-  MS'.,  and  take  the  least  twul  of  thu  itiiL'iul.iliDin.  Al«i. 
if  th<«re  be  any  further  hreakintt  of  I'risolan'*  head,  will  vou 
apply  a  plaster?"  —  LonI  /iyron  to  Mr.  Sloorr.  Sept.  I'.i.j 

'  ["  I  compniPil  thr»o  ttanzat  (except  the  fourth,  added 
now)  a  fV>w  >l;i\  >  .iK<),  on  the  tomX  from  FlOiSDCe  to  nsa.'*'^ 
nt/r<'n  Diart/.  I'ls.i.  Gth  Nov.  IH'21.] 

'  ilii  the  -.tnip  Diary,  we  find  thr  i  lli  iiinj  |>;ii  il\illy  in- 
trTr.tui«  p.i~>.iw:  — "  Ai  far  as  F*mk  ^ih->  (that  ii  to  say, 
luiii)!  riiiiii  ).  1  h.»M'  hati  my  sh.irr.  porh.ip*  —  inilifd,  Cfr- 
lititUjf  —muTf  than  my  drsorts.  Some  odd  in»lanci-»  linvo 
ornirred  to  tny  owu  cxpericnre  of  the  wild  and  (traiiKP  place* 
to  whieb  a  nano  mav  ptnu-trate,  and  where  It  may  imprrts. 
Two  years  MO— (almost  thn-*',  tictng  in  Au^rust.  or  July, 
|Ml'.i)  — I  roGMVod  a  li'ltor  in  Knglish  i-rrse  Irum  Dnintheim 
In  Nora'ay.  written  by  a  Niirwiyiiin,  ami  full  nf  the  ii»u,il 
compUmpnts,  *c.  &:r.  In  thn  same  imiitth  I  ro^■ci^l^l  an  in- 
vltaUon  Into  HoUtcin,  from  a  Mr.  Jacotaon,  I  think,  of 
llamtaiight  alio  (by  Om  saaaa  nadhm)  a  translatton  of 


■■  .-I  @ 


Ye?,  1  loved  thee  and  thine,  though  thou  art  not  my 
landt  [M>ns 

I  have  known  noble  iiearts  and  great  sotik  in  thy 
And  I  wept  with  the  mHrU  o'er  the  patriot  band 

Who  are  goDC^  hot  I  veep  then  no  longer  as  < 


Forliappy  are  they  now  repo«!inf:  af-n  .  — 
Thy  Grattan,  thy  Curran,  thy  Sheridan,  all 

"Who,  tor  years,  were  the  diieft  In  the  doqncnt  mur. 
And  vedaani'd,  if  they  have  not  retarded,  dqrfdi 

Yc9,  happy  are  they  in  their  cold  English  graves  f 
Their  shades  cannot  start  to  thy  shouts  of  to-day  — 

Nor  the  steps  of  enslaver^  and  ohain-kL«sing  slaves 
Be  stamp'd  in  the  turf  o'er  their  fetterless  clay. 

Till  now  I  had  envied  thy  sous  and  their  shores 
Though  Odrvlrtaea  were  httntedfOwlrllbertlefl  fled; 

There  was  something  »o  warm  and  sublime  in  the  core 
of  an  Irishman's  heart,  that  I  t  iny  —  tby  <leafl. 

( tr,  if  aught  in  my  bosom  can  quench  for  an  hour 

My  rontempt  for  a  nation  80  aervile,  thoi^^  aon^ 
Which  though  trod  like  the  worm  will  not  tum  upon 
power, 

*Tia  the  gioiT  of  Oiattan,  and  genius  of  Moore  i 

atptanbsr,  18S1. 


STANZAS 


wMxmm  OH  «■*  aoAB 

PISA.  « 

Oh,  talk  not  to  roe  of  a  name  great  in  story ; 
Hm  days  of  onr  youth  are  the  days  «f  our  glory ; 

And  the  myrtle  and  ivy  of  ^weet  two-and  twenty 
Arc  worth  all  your  laurels,  though  ever  '-o  pU  nty. 

What  are  parlanils  and  crowns  to  the  brow  tliat  is 
wrinkled  ? 

T  is  bat  as  a  dead-flower  with  May-dew  besprinkled. 
'Then  away  with  all  aodi  fttnn  the  head  that  is  hoary ! 
\>liat  care  I  Ibr  the  wrcaUw  that  can  on^  gtve  gloiyl 

oh  Kami  !  ^  —  If  I  eVr  took  delight  in  thy  prai;*os, 
'I'was  less  fur  the  sake  of  thy  high  sounding  phrases, 
Than  to  see  the  bright  eyi»  of  the  dear  one  dkcorer 
She  thought  that  I  was  not  nnwnrfhj  to  love  her. 

Thrre  chiefly  I  nought  tbeo,  fhrrr  only  I  fbnnd  thee ; 
Her  glance  was  the  best  of  the  rays  that  siUTuund  thee ; 
>Vhen  It  apaifclad  o'er  aught  that  was  bright  lit  nj 
atoi7» 

I  knew  It  was  love»  and  I  fidt  it  was  ^kNfy. 


Ifsdora's  sooc  in  the  *Oonatr,*bf  a  WsstabsIISBl  

some  Omnnal  venes  of 

her*  (very  pretty  and  KlopstockUh),  and  a  proM  ttantlatton 
annexed  to  them,  on  the  i  t  ni  my  wi(e.  At  thnr  con- 
rern.-il  hrr  more  fh:ui  mo.  I  >i-rit  tticiii  tu  lu  r  «!lh  Sir.  Ja- 
ii)li..in'«  lff»<T.  Ii  (Mill  rnmn;!)  to  r(■<•■•i^•  in^Uatlon 
to  pai.*  litf^ tumiiicr  in  U(>Ut4  in,  aliil.-  in  Italy,  from  im^<i]i!<»  I 
never  know.  The  Iptter  win  mldrf-.^r^t  to  X'rniee.  Mr.  J. 
talked  to  me  of  the  "wild  rose*  lauwiuK  i"  the  llolpktein 
•ummer :  *  why.  then,  did  the  Clmbrl  and  thr  Trutoneii  pml- 
gratc  ?  —  What  a  ttrange  thing  li  life  and  msu>  '.  Were  I  to 
prrnent  myielf  at  the  door  of  tarn  tmm»  mhm  mf  daucbtcr 
now  if,  the  door  would  be  diat  la  nijr  Ikoe,  aatais  (at  w  not 
ImpoMlble)  I  knocked  down  the  porter ;  and  if  I  had  gune  in 
that  year  (and  perhap*  now)  to  Dronthelm  (the  furthp»t  town 
in  N'ltrway).  or  into  llnlsti'in.  I  *ho\iM  h.ivc  ln-i  n  rweived 
with  open  anns  into  tli«"  inaniioin  of  sir.iiv  ri  .i:iri  l"om(riirra 
—  att.xrhed  to  nii'  hy  no  tif  but  that  of  muiii  .iiid  ruiiionr. 
Aii  l.ir  iis  Ai7/;i<-  KiM'i.  I  lijive  liad  my  share  :  it  has.  itidepil, 
lM>rn  leaveni^l  bv  other  liimian  ountli>g  'neies  ;  and  this  in  a 
ffreater  degree  than  has  oectured  to  most  literary  atan  of  a 
decent  rank  in  life ;  but.  on  the  whole,  1  tak«  it  that 
equipaise  is  tbecoodfttm  of  bmaaalqr."] 
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STANZAS 

TO  A  HimNW  AOU  * 

On  I  —my  koely— lenely^lonely—  Mtow  I 

Where  Is  mv  lover  ^  whm^  h  my  toviT? 

II  it  Us  bark  which  ray  dreary  dreams  discover? 
nr-- to  IM^  i  and  akiie  alonff  the  blDow  ? 

Ohi  flir  loBBly— lonely— lonely— Pillow  I 
Why  must  my  head  ache  where  his  gentle  brow  lay? 
How  the  long  night  flags  lovelcsaly  and  slowly. 

And  my  liMd  droopi  over  tiiee  Uke  tiM  trllkw  t 

Oh  !  thou,  my  sad  ajid  solitan-  Pillow  : 
Send  me  kind  dreams  to  keep  my  heart  from  breaking, 

III  ntam  tir  fhe  tean  I  dwd  upon  thee  waking ; 
Lit  mt  not  ae  tffl  he  eomei  1»ck  o'er  the  bUlow. 

Then  If  thou  wilt  —  nn  more  my  hndt/  Pillow, 
In  one  embrace  let  th.:,c  arms  again  enfold  him, 
^  then  expire  of  the  joy— but  to  behold  him  ! 
CDbl  my  lone  bovmi  i— ohl  my  lonely  PiUow  l 


Let  the  young  and  the  brilliant  aspire 
To  sing  what  I  gaze  on  in  vain  ; 

For  sorrow  has  torn  froni  my  lyre 

The  string  which  via  worthy  the  strain. 


ON  THIS  DAT  I  COMPLETE  MY  TUIBTT 
SlXlli  YEAR. 

Iftaeloii^  Jaa.  tt.  MM.« 

'T  IS  time  this  heart  shraiM  he  unmoved, 

Since  others  it  hath  ceased  to  more : 
TeUthoai^Ieiiuotbe  bdoved. 
Still  let  me  love ! 


DIPBOIIPTU.* 

Beneath  Ble^slngton's  ejree 
The  reclaim'd  Paradise 
Should  be  tret  as  the  fbimer  ftvm  «^  i 
But,  If  the  new  Eve 
for  an  Apple  should  grieve, 

ot  play  the  Devil?  3 


TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  BLESSINGTON. 

Too  have  ask'd  for  a  venc :  -—the  request 
In  a  rhymer  tirere  itwBge  to  deny  i 

Bnt  ray  Hippocrene  was  but  my  breast. 
And  my  feelings  (Its  fountain)  are  dry. 

Were  I  now  as  I  was,  I  had  sung 
What  Lawrence  hie  pataitad  so  weU ; 

But  the  strain  would  expire  ott  my  tonsne» 
And  the  theme  fa  too  soft  fbr  my  didL 

I  am  ashes  where  once  I  was  Arc, 
And  the  bard  In  my  bosom  is  cieail ; 

What  I  loved  I  now  merely  admire. 
And  my  heart  is  as  grey  as  my  heed. 

Myllfclenotdetodhyyeon— 

There  are  moments  which  net  aa  a  ploiWl} 

And  there  is  not  a  fttrrow  appeara  

Bnt  Is  deep  In  nqr  aenl  ae  ngr  hrav. 

»  [Tbe«v«eswei»wijtombyI«idB*iooal^^ 
b«  kft  lUir  for  Greece..  .ThcfJW*  fflg^ ffi*  ggJH^ 

GuicdoU  WM  fond  of  dngiog  ] 

«  rWWi  a  Tiew  of  inducing  Lord  and  Lmtf  BtawingtOT  to 
«minn«  th»4r  itiiv  A  Ommw.  Lord  ByTon  lUKestcd  their 

iMOdV  hi«  own.  and  accompMtled  Ihcm  m  look  at  It.  Upon 
«hat  occasion  It  wai  that,  on  the  lw»y  '"M"^'  -"if:  -^n.^  mt.  i'i 
tlooa  of  redding  there,  hepwdaccd  Ihit  impromi.tu.-MoosE.  J 

3  [Tb*  GeooeM  wtts  bad  alreadr  appUod  thlf 
iMt  to  hlliiMlf.   Taking  It  Into  tfielr  head!  that  thli  rllla 
(i^ieb  waa  also.  I  beUere.  a  Cm  SaJuiio)  had  been  thn  one 

mnradko.**— llooaB.1 


My  days  are  In  the  yellow  leaf; 

The  flowers  and  firuits  of  love  are  gone; 
The  irorm,  tlie  ranker,  and  the  gllef 

Arc  mine  alone  ! 

The  fire  that  on  my  bosom  preys 
Is  lone  as  some  Tdeanie  Uo  i 

Vo  torch  is  icindled  at  its  blaie— 

A  funerul  pile 

The  hope,  the  tear,  the  jealous  care. 

The  endled  portion  of  the  pain 
And  poner  of  love^  I  cannot  share. 
But  wear  the  dudn. 

But  til  not  llsie — and  tie  not  iert — 

Such  thoTit^hts  should  shake  my  soul 
Where  glory  decks  the  hero's  bier. 
Or  binds  his  brow. 

The  sword,  the  Itanner,  and  the  flcld, 
Olory  and  Greece,  around  me  see  i 
The  Spartan,  homio  upon  his  shMd* 
Was  not  more  flrco. 

Awake  !  (not  Oreeoc— she  is  awake  I) 
Awake,  my  spirit  1   Thhlk  throng^ 
Thy  llfe-bla)d  trucks  its  parent  lakCi 
And  then  strike  home  ! 

Tread  those  reviving  passions  down, 
Unworthy  manhood  !  —  unto  thee 
bdlfticnt  should  the  smile  or  tmwn 
Of  beauty  be. 

If  thou  regrst^t  tiiy  youth,  ssAy  iiesf 

The  land  of  hniiourable  death 
Is  here :  —  up  to  the  Held,  and  give 
Atimy  thy  hresth  I 

Seek  out  less  often  nought  than  fomud  i  - 

▲  s<ddier's  grave,  for  thee  the  beat  ;  ^ 
Then  look  arrand,  end  dMOse  ^7  groand* 
And  take  fliy  met* 

<  1^  I  hi^  innni  iiK-  I  f>rd  B>Ton  came  from  hli  bedroom  Into 
the  apartment  wiiero  (.oloocl  Stanhope  and  wmo  Mendt 
were  Micmbled,  and  *ald  with  a  smllo-."  You  www  com- 
plaining, the  other  day.  that  I  n«*«"««2?.  ?f?i*****'l??''' 
^rhU  iT  my  blrthd^,  SB4  I  have  Jurt 
which.  I  think.  iT&Her  than  what  ».«««MMy. write.;.  He 
then  iiTodUMTthM*  PoUe  and  aActins  vsises.— Cockt 
Gamba.1 


5  f  Toklng  Into  conilderallao  ersflf  thing  connected  with 
the*«  Tcrwst.-the  la«t  tender  aspMloot  of  a  lorlng  inirit 
which  thB»bie«hc,  the  »elf-devotkm  to  «  noble  can»o  which 
thVr  fo  wMt  expreti.  and  that  con»clou»ne»»  of  a  near 
Brave  glimmering  Mdly  through  the  »hole.-thcrc  it  perhap* 


Pp 
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»  DMdh  eitiiNVflk  eoiiiiMBtodiMn.'*^HM. 

OtoierslMllMhairtbt 


[EDITOR'S  FOEFACE. 

Tn  Tcader  of  fin  «•  Kotloet  of  tte  Life  of  Lord 

Byron"  i<  already  In  ixissefslDii  of  abundant  details, 
eonceraing  the  circumstances  under  which  the  sue- 
oeMlTe  canto*  of  Dox  JVAit  were  produced.  We 
think  it  ripht,  however,  to  repeat,  in  this  place,  •omc 
of  the  most  striking  passages  of  tlie  Poet'*  own  letters, 
With 


 n,  ltM.»'*  I  have  finished  the  Ftrrt  Canto  (* 

loQK  one,  of  tfboot  IM  octaves)  of  a  poem  In  the  ityle  and 

manner  of  Beppo,  enconrsgcd  liy  ttip  grvml  t\u  ri-»»  of  the 
MiUL-.  U  if  caUled  Don  Ju.in,  anti  U  incinl  t  j  ;  a  liltlo 
r|iitL'tiv  farrtiom  tipon  every  thing.  Rut  I  doubt  \i  lii'th«>r  it 
i>  n'jt'^at  as  far  a*  it  ha»  vet  pone— too  fn  i  i  ir  Ui.'tr 

verv  tn(vl('«l  days.  However.  1  shftll  trr  the  «  \(>f  riinent 
ano'nviiiously  :  anil  if  it  don't  Uka,  it  wlU  Ix"  dl&iontluucd. 
It  U  dcdicatiu  to  Southcy.  In  sood,  »imnlf.  lavage  rene, 
umm  the  1  ■iieeie'i  polllyi.  om  thii  -rj  be  got  them." 

lenuuT  ».  Ifll9.— "  Frist  ft  entire,  ooilttiiig,  of  coune, 
the  linei  on  Castlercaith,  u  I  am  not  on  the  ipot  to  meet  hlra. 
1  haii-e  acqulMcod  In  thi^  requMt  and  rvpreumtation  ;  and 
hwlngdone  »ti.  It  Is  Idle  to  di  uil  niy  nrKument*  in  favour  of 
my  own  »i'lf-lovc  and  '  (voliie  ; '  but  I  protest.  If  the  |i  x-m 
has  po<-trv.  It  wfinid  stand  ;  If  not,  fall ;  the  n-st  is  •  leathiT 
and  pruiii'llo.'  and  never  yet  aflrctwl  any  human  produc- 
tion •  pro  or  con.'  Dulnem  l»  the  only  annihilator  In  such 
rA«e».  As  to  the  cant  of  the  day,  I  desp'Uc  k,  m  I  h»ve  ever 
done  all  iu  other  fioical  fatbioni.  which  become  jrou  as  paint 
bccoMtheaaclmt  SritOB*.  If  you  admit  thU  prudery,  you 
muat  eoift  half  AtlOilik,  LaFoataine,  KhaWtpMre,  Bcuvimont. 
Fletcher,  Mav^lnper,  Ford,allthe  Charlo*  Second  writers  ;  In 
short,  tomclkini:  of  mo»t  who  have  written  tiefon-  Pope  and 
are  worth  re.nllng.  and  innrh  of  Popi-  hiinM>lf.  Head  htm  — 
tnn.t  ..1  V"U  *)m7  —  but  (J  I  in  t  1  v.  ill  forgive  you  ;  though 
the  inevft.ible  rnn'(e<iui-m  .  \i :  ulM  lie.  th.ll  you  would  burn  all 
I  tia\erver  written,  and  .iM  vour  (t  her  wretched  (.'laudians  of 
the  day  vcxcept  Scott  aod  C'riibU-)  iuto  the  bargain." 

Fehruaf}- 1. 1819 — *M  liavaMtfatlicfinto««Rr«attba 
Second  Caato.  which  l«  iatihad.  froia  natural  lasltteH.  and 

the  dlMMKaRcmcnt  of  the  milk  and  water  thry  h  ive  thrown 
upon  Che  flr«t.  I  say  all  this  to  them  as  t<>  ^  that  i*.  for 
uou  to  My  to/Airr«.  for  I  will  h.nvp  nothlntjuinli  rli.iiid.  If  thev 
had  told  mc  the  poetry  wa.s  liul.  1  wn  iUi  li.tvf  ;u  L,iii(  vi  •  i1  ; 
but  tliev  sav  the  contrary,  and  then  talk  to  mc  about  moraiiiij 
—  tNr  ('r«i  limp  I  ei-er  "heard  the  word  ftrom  any  body  whn 
was  n  it  .-V  ratod  that  used  it  for  a  piirpoie.  1  matnUtIn  that 
it  I.  tii  >  moiC  moral  of  potrmi ;  but  if  peopla  voat diacovar 
till-  moral.  th;it  U  their  faiUl,  not  mine. 

April  6.  l*»ISt._  "  You  (ha'D't  make  camticU*  of  my  cantos. 
Tho  poem  will  pl«i«e,lfU  to  Hvely;  if  ttiaftupld.lt  will  foil: 
Imt  I  will  have  none  of  your  damniBd  cutting  and  slashing. 
If  you  please,  you  may  publish  ammjfnHmity ;  It  wlU  perhaps 
be  belter  •,  but  I  wUI  Mttle  my  way  aRalnst  them  all.  like  a 
porcupine." 

August  12.  1*19.  —  "  You  are  right,  Glffordl'  right.  Crnbhe 
Ss  right,  Hobhousv  U  right  you  are  all  right,  and  I  .im  .ill 
wrong ;  but  do,  pray,  IK  me  h.ive  that  pleasure.  Cut  me  up 
root  ojkI  branch  ;  quarter  me  in  the  Viartertr  {  Mad  vannd 
my  '  diajecti  membra  poetie,'  like  those  of  the  Imta'fe  eoneo* 
bine  t  make  me,  if  you  will,  a  •peettirle  to  men  and  angeU  ; 
bat  don't  mk  me  to  alter,  for  I  u  on't  :  —  I  am  obstinate  and 

Itsf  and  there  '*  the  truth  Ymi  a-ik  me  for  the  plnn  of 

Donny  Johnny  :  I  havf  no  nlan  ;  1  had  no  plan  ;  hui  I  liad 
or  have  tiiaterlals  ;  thiin}.'h  if.  lllie  Tony  I.ntni  V,i-i,  '  1  .un  to 
lie  M:  ihl"-.l  -II  1  .1111  l-i  'plrlt*,'  the  p^ir:ii  will  Im'  iviucht, 

and  the  i>i  I  t  torn  »eri(iu«  again.  If  It  don't  tnkc,  I  w  ill  le.ive 
tt  off  whi'r(>  it  i<.  with  all  due  respect  to  the  public  ;  txut  If 
continued,  it  muit  be  tn  my  own  way.  You  night  as  well 
make  Hanslet  (or  mgrnD'aek  and^  la  •  aMtt  witaiMM, 
as  trammel  anjr  feutlhonerT.  tf  1  Mi  (o  ha  •  hnbon  t  tnair 
gestures  ndaijr  tlioughts  would  only  he  pitiablr  atHurd  and 
ludlcrou^^  euHiained.  Why,  man,  the  soul  of  such  writiag 
iiiayawMi  tlaatttheMwrlaof  thnt flcewee, if  ooe likes 
-iiMlM«Milioidd*Moil.  mmtoTHdtr  I^Md 


Peerage,  and  the  Hatie«s  Coffima— ■  Wjr  fine  thing,  bat 

chielly  in  the  rewrjwws;  because  no  one  wishes  to  be  tried 
fur  tl'ie  mere  pleasure  of  proving  his  possession  of  the 
privilege.  But  a  truce  willi  these  reflations.  You  are  too 
earnest  and  eager  al>out  a  wi>rl.  :ii  vi  r  ir.v  tided  to  be  serious. 
Do  you  suppose  that  I  could  have  any  intention  hut  to  giggie 
and'make  giggle  ? —  a  playlVil  satire,  with  as  little  poetry  as 
could  be  helped,  was  wliat  I  meant.  And  as  to  the  Indecency, 
do.  pray,  read  in  Boiwi>ll  what  JohoWMIt  ttl*  sullen  moralist, 
says  of  Prior  aitd  Paulo  Purgantp."' 

Aujtu«t2'1.  1«19.  — "  Keep  the  anonyroons  :  it  helps  whxt 
fun  there  may  be.  But  if  the  matter  grows  serious  about 
'  Don  .luan,'  and  yon  feel  yoiirself  in  a  »cr.-«fie.  or  me  either, 
oi/vj  that  I  III))  nuthor.  /will  m  vit  slirink  ,  .iml  if  yim 
do,  I  eiin  aKv;n>  answer  you  in  tiir  i|ui>,tliiii  nl'  ( iiLitinioitn  to 
his  ininlstiT  r.H  ii  Im'Iiij;  ini  tii<  own  rn.iU.-  Iwl>b  that  I 
hill  been  In  better  spirits  ;  but  1  am  out  of  Jtort*,  out  o!  nerves, 
.ind,  now  and  then  (I  begin  to  fear),  out  of  my  senses." 

Such  additioiud  puticulant  respecting  the  pro- 
duetkn  of  the  liter  Cantos,  a»  my  aeeni  to  deserve 

presorvntlon,  shall  T>e  frlvcn  a*  the  poem  proceeds. 
In  the  iiK'aii  time,  we  have  t>ecn  much  puzzled  how 
to  put  the  reader,  who  does  not  recollect  the  inddenti 
of  1^19.  in  poM— ton  of  any  thing  liko  in  adaqnito 
view  of  Hie  iMitufB  md  extent  of  the  ndniidiefiluii 
callcil  forth  by  the  flr=t  iuMk-atlon  of  Don  Ju.tn. 

Cantos  L  and  IL  appeared  in  London,  in  July, 
1619^  wMliout  the  nme  cither  of  luChor  or  hodik' 
seller,  in  a  Ihln  quarto;  and  the  p(-ricxliral  press 
immediately  teemed  with  the  judicia  doctorum — 
necn)m  aliurum."  It  hii Occurred  to  US,  that  on  this 
occasion  we  might  do  worse  than  adopt  the  example 
set  us  in  the  Preface  to  the  first  complete  edition  of 
the  DcNciAD.  We  there  read  as  follows :  — "  Before 
we  preMnt  thee,  Reader,  with  oar  cxerdtitkas  on 
this  itiost  delectable  Poem  (drawn  fttm  the  mnj 
volume-^  of  our  .\(hersarla  ou  nunlmi  .Vuthon),  we 
shall  here,  according  to  the  laudable  usage  of  editorti 
otriOect  the  wiow  JodiinwBliaf  the  Letfiied  coowni- 

ins  our  Poet:  various,  indeed  !  —  not  only  of  different 
authors,  but  of  the  same  author  at  ditfcrent  5.oasons. 
Nor  shall  we  gather  only  the  Testimonies  of  such 
eminent  Wits  as  would  of  course  descend  to  posterity, 
and  conseqtiently  be  read  without  our  colloctlon  ; 
but  'we  shall  likewise,  with  incredible  labour,  .^oek  out 
for  diven  othen*  wliich,  hut  Sat  this  our  diligence, 
could  never,  it  the  dirtuiee  of  a  few  montlii,  appear 
to  the  eye  of  the  most  curiou?.  Hereby  thou  m.-iy'?t 
not  only  receive  the  delectation  of  variety,  but  alK> 
inlfe  al  a  man  certain  Judgment,  hy  a  grave  and 
drcumspert  comparison  of  the  ^ritiicsse'?  with  each 
other,  or  of  each  with  himiiell."  In  like  maimer, 
therefore,  let  us  now  gratify  our  readers  by  selcdfeil^ 
in  reference  to  Don  Juan,  a  few  of  the  cliief 

9f0timonir0  of  9uti)or0, 

beginning  with  the  moet  oonrtly,  and  deomius,  and 
Ugli*eplillcd  of  1 


*[BaBiniU'slolmsan,vel.vS.p.iacdlt.  ItW.] 


I.  THE  MOUNINC  PO.ST. 


The  greatest  anaietjr  baring  been  excited  with  reipect  to 
ineaiiweAilllarafewaMBnsMlHW 
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our  mdor*,  merelf  obtcrTlng,  that,  whatever  iti  character, 
reportluu  been  completely  erroneotu  retpectinff  it.  irieUuol 
—  (attmb  oonapns  w  teaiBkllliaot)— the  moat  moral 

ErodBCtfanln  the  wortd.  bat  mot*  tn  the '  Heppo '  ttjrie,  jret 
there  nothing  of  the  tort  which  Scaitdal  with  her  hundml 
tnniruc*  whi«p«red  abrowL,  and  IMalignlty  jnyrull)-  Im-I1l-v<hI 
knti  rt'lXfnt*"*!,  contain*^  in  \t.  'TU  simply  a  talo  and  righte 
meriiK-  CKHOil.  fligtily,  wild,  ><xtravaK<'int  —  immoral  too.  It 
IDU>t  h<?  i-o!if(»*»«d  ;  but  no  Arniw<  iiro  levellcil  at  innocent 
hoiom*,  no  MCred  family  pejifo  irn  3<liii  ,  .unl  thcv  niu>i  liave, 
Indi-f^l,  a  (trangn  »«lf-con»ci(jusne'>i,  who  ran  discovpr  their 
ow  n  portrait  in  any  part  of  It.  Thus  much,  thouKh  we  cannot 
atlrucsie  the  tK>ok,  truth  and  jiuticc  urddin  us  tu  declare."] 

Etcq  more  oompUmeatarjr,  on  this  ocotaioo,  was 
tbe  mbtr.  aMttBMfrftet  lliMifflim  «r  tht 


11.  MORN'INT,  IIEKAI.IV 
•*  It  It  hardly  tafc  or  diiicreet  to  speak  of  Don  Juan,  tliat 
truant  ofl>iprltu|  of  Lord  Bjrroo's  mute.  It  may  be  said,  how- 
ever,  that,  wlui  all  ito  fint,  the  cupiousneai  and  flexibUity  of 
the  En^nti  lanmige  were  never  befora  ao  MunpluHitly 
approTM— that  the  tame  compajs  of  talent  — '  thograre,  the 
gay,  the  great,  the  tmall,'  comic  force,  humour,  metaphyiict, 
and  otMervation  —  boundleis  fancr  and  ethereal  bcautv,  and 
curiout  knowledge,  curloutly  anoliad,  hare  ntrtr  be«a  bCmdad 


Next  comes  a  harsher  voiot^ltmn  — prubablyLees 
OifTknl,  Esq.,  LL.D. — at  all  erents,  from  that 
stanch  organ  of  high  Toryisro,  the  "  St  James's 
Chronicle,"  still  flourishing,  but  now  l)ctter  known  to 
Loodoa  readers  by  its  daily  title  of "  The  Standard." 

III.  ST.  J.\MES  S  CHRONMCLE. 
"  Of  indirect  tettimony,  that  the  \>ocm  cunu!.  from  the  pen 
of  Lord  Byron,  there  it  enough  to  enforce  tunvittion.  The 
same  full  command  of  our  langua^',  the  s.^ine  thorough 
kaowle<lge  of  «U  that  la  evil  in  our  nature,  the  coadeated 

jfcr  saatiBa«i«,aBd  th>  sWIttM  haMaeaa  «f  taiaaary — 
leekaractafMct  I7  wMn  CUUe  RarSId,  theaiaoar, 
Um  Cortair.  are  dlittngulthed  —  thine  with  kindrrd 
iplefMlour  In  Don  Juan.  Would  we  bad  not  to  add  another 
point  of  re»embl«ice.  In  the  utter  ab»enre  of  nioral  fefling, 
and  the  hottility  to  rpUirlon.  which  Urtrny  thvmsclve^  in 
ahnoft  every  pataage  of  the  new  poem  1  But  Don  Juan  ia, 
alaa  I  the  roott  licentious  pocra  wklA  tea  tar  Baay  |MVt 
iMaed  from  the  English  press." 

The  fourth  on  our  list  i«  "  The  Mew  Times,"  con- 
te  tbOM  4Kf9  hf  fht  ssotthf  and  leanied  Sir 
LL.D. ,  now  Chief  JuaUn  of  Matta. 


IV.  NEW  TIMES. 
It  derer  and  punpent,  sometime*  reminding 
at  of  the  earlier  and  more  inspired  day  of  the  writer,  but 
chiefly  characterised  by  his  latter  style  of  »cattere«i  k  rsiiiratlon 
and  accidental  poetry.  It  liecins  with  .1  few  1  prdiitory 
ttanias  relatlTe  to  the  c hoirc  of  a  hero  ;  and  tSuu  drt.ill^  the 
learned  iuid  circuni«pf'<  t  ftiuiatinn  of  Don  .Ui.its,  under  his 
Uiiy  riii'lher's  eye.  I.ord  Byron  knows  the  additional  vigour 
to  be  found  in  drawing  frutn  the  life  :  and  his  portraiture  of 
the  literary  matroB,  who  tab  Bk*  lllehael  Caiato.  •  treat 
aritbroetidan.  tome  touches  «b  IhaM^of  taaate  stndles. 
«ad  a  lament  over  the  heB-pe(ked  hosfaaods  who  ave  Itaked 
!»•  ladiet  Intoliectnsl,'  an  ohviooslr  the  resolla  of  doneitle 
reooUectioQt." 

Lord  Burielgh  himself  never  shook  his  head  more 
sagely  than 

V.  THE  STATESMAN. 
*  Thit  it  a  very  large  book.  aflWtIng  many  mysteriet,  but 


err  lar] 


much  origtaall^.  theagh  It 
I  ft  mL  Ae  anlhor  Is  wrong  to  purtue  to  eceentne  a 
(lixfit.  It  Is  too  artiflcial :  It  Is  too  inuch  like  the  enterprise 
of  learas ;  and  hit  declination,  or,  at  any  rate,  that  of  hit  book, 
wffl  htas  iipM.  tf  tytjs  <Hsaatwna.  at  the  ttblad  tvaihle  of 


We  pass  to  "  The  Literary  Oarctte,"  erHtL-d  then, 
a>  BOW,  by  WilUam  Jerdan,  £e4.  of  Grove  Uouee» 
Bfunpton  j  wIm  la  aura  of  talny  wwawtibered  1mm* 

aflcr  for  his  gallant  seizure  nf  Jklllngham,  the 
oi  Perceval,  in  the  luliby  of  the  House  of 
m  the  11th  of  Ms7>  1812;  and  the 
establishment  of  the  ftrst  Wwlciy  JoWIMl  Ct  Cfiti- 
dsm  and  Belles  Lettres  in  England. 


VL  LITERARY  GAZETTE. 
"  There  ia  neither  author's  nor  publisher's  name  to  thli 
book  ;  and  the  Urge  quarto  titlepage  looks  quite  pure,  with 
only  sevi'iiteeii  words  scatlcre.l  over  il»  surfarc  :  perhrips  wo 
e.mnot  >  iv  tli.it  iIi^tc  is  lsju  il  jmi;!-.  ihr  rughuut ;  l)ut  there  is 
not  much  of  an  opposite  Iclnd,  to  olt'end  e\en  fostidimu  criti- 
eisin,  or  sour  morality.  That  Lord  Byrou  is  the  author  there 
is  internal  proof.  The  public  mind,  so  agitated  by  th«  strange 
anoounoeiBentorthlt  strwKer,  lo  the  a*»t|M|wr  advaitlsa- 
menu,  may  repoae  in  quiet ;  since  we  can  aaiare  our  raadan 
that  the  aeafar  to  dreaded,  neither  refers  to  the  return  of 
Duonaparte,  nor  to  the  coming  of  any  other  great  national 
c.-iLimity,  but  «(mply  to  the  publication  of  an  exri-«-ilingly 
clever  imil  entertaining  [hmmii.  Even  when  we  liUine  the  toi> 
great  laxity  of  the  jhh-i,  we  ciuinot  hut  feel  a  high  aiiiniratiou 
of  his  talent,  l-'^r  ^iif)erii>r  to  the  lil)ertiue  he  paints,  fand> 
fulnett  and  gaiety  gild  his  worst  errori,  and  no  brute  force  It 
cmphmd  lo  ofeitlifew  HineeeBeei  Never  was  EogUth  fes- 
tooiMd  hrto  noiv  luzmlBiit  ttanias  tlian  hi  Don  Juao.  Like 
the  dolphin  sporting  in  lu  n.^tivn  witvet,  at  every  tun.  how- 
ever grotesque,  ditplaying  a  n^v^  hue  and  a  new  beauty,  tlie 
noble  author  has  shown  an  absolute  control  over  bis  means  ; 
and  at  every  radence,  rhyme,  or  ronstruetion,  however  whim- 
sical, delighted  ut  with  novd  and  magical  assodatiuns. 
The  style  and  nature  of  thit  poem  apoear  to  us  to  t>e  a 
singular  mixture  of  burlesque  and  jiatnos,  of  liurnonnis 
observation  and  the  higher  elements  or  poetical  eoinpo»itlon. 
In  ribaldry  and  drollery,  the  author  Is  surpassed  by  many 
writers  who  have  had  their  div and  SBah  hM*  c»bUvion :  tmt 
in  highly  wrought  Interest,  na  orenrhdnrtng  paatlon,  he  is 
himself  alnne." 

As  the  £ditor  of  the  Journal  above  quoted  thoughk 
flt  to  Inieit,  aoon  after,  certafn  estraeta  ftmn  a 

work  then  —  (and  probably  still)  —  in  MS.,  entitled 
**  Lord  Byron's  Plagiarisms,"  he  (the  £ditor)  wiU 
not  think  it  indecorous  In  ua  heie  to  append  a  t 

men  of  the  said  work  —  which  \%  known  tO 
proceeded  from  no  less  a  pen  than  that  of 

m  ALABIO  A.  WATT8.  B8Q. 

"  A  great  deal  has  been  said,  at  various  timet,  about  the 
originality  of  Lord  Dyrou's  conception,  at  it  respects  the 
characters  of  the  heroes  and  herni  al >  of  his  poetry.  We  .are, 
however,  dls|>osed  to  belies i!,  >t  'li^  itrantatis  pi-rsoiiic  are 
mostly  the  property  of  other  ci/itfuion,  alttiough  he  may 
Sometimes  furnish  thera  with  now  ilre»se»  n.iul  ilecorations, 
—  with  '  sable  hair,'  •  unearthly  scowls,'  •  a  vital  scorn  '  of 
all  tK>ide  themselves,  — and  such  additional  Iniprovcmentt 
as  he  may  consider  uecetsary,  In  order  lo  enable  them  to 
make  their  appeonuMe  wkh  satis  Cactioo  to  blouelf,  and  praflt. 
or  at  least  amuacaient.  to  the  public.  800th  to  tay,  there 
are  few  people  better  anapted  to  play  the  part  of  a  Corsair 
than  hit  lordtUp ;  <br  he  ts  positively  unequalled  by  any 
marauder  we  ever  met  with  or  heard  of,  in  the  extent  and 
variety  of  his  literary  piracies,  and  unackn  jwledg<"d  uljli^- 1- 
tloat  to  Tarious  mat  men— ay,  and  women  too— living 
at  wellasdeeaasea." 

The  next  weekly  Journalist  whom  wc  hold  It 
proper  to  quote  is  "  The  Champion" — in  other 
wtndi,  Hmmmw  hid,  Bh|.,  the  generooa  ortgtml 
patron  of  KirVc 'White  and  Robert  Bloomfleld,  so 
eloquently  lauded  by  Southey  in  his  Life  of  Uie 
former  (tf  these  poets — then  proprietor  of 

VIII.  THK  t'HAMPIOV. 
"  Don  Juan  is  undoubtnily  from  the  pen  of  Lord  Byron  ; 
and  the  n.\.ACerv  in  the  pnliHcation  teems  to  be  nothing  but  a 
lx>oks«ller''s  trick  to  exdto  curiosity  and  enhance  the  tale  1 
for  nitH*^  the  booh  Is  inHoita^  mora  law  oral  then  the 
pubUcaUoos  agahist  which  the  prosecotlona  of  the  Society 
for  the  Suppression  of  Vice  ve  directed,  wc  And  nothing  in 
It  that  could  be  likely  to  tie  regarded  ai  actionable.  At  the 
bar  of  moral  eritldsra,  indeed,  it  may  anri  mu»t  be  arraigned ; 
and  against  the  pr<xe»»  and  decrees  of  that  c  ourt,  the  sub- 
ferfiijTcj  {tppe.-ilrd  to  ni!l  be  no  jirf>te<"tlon.  Other  writers,  in 
their  att.iL-ks  npon  wli.vtevi  r  mankind  may  or  ought  to  reve- 
rence, make  (heir  advances  in  partial  detail ;  Lord  Byron 
proceeds  by  general  attault.  Some,  while  they  war  against 
religion,  pay  homage  to  morality ;  and  others,  while  they 
aobraft  all  aaerals,  cant  about  religion ;  Lord  Byron  displays 
at  oaee  sIB  tha  teee  and  energy  of  nit  lacultlca,  all  the  powers 
of  poetry,  and  the  mittilet  of  wit  and  ridicule,  agatnst  what* 
ever  it  respectable  in  either.  There  it,  of  course,  a  gooddaal 
of  miM-ellaneous  matter  dlsjiersed  through  the  two  canto*  : 
and  tliouRh,  in  those  parts  which  affect  to  l>e  critical,  the 
w.iiito!me«.<  of  wit  is  sometime*  more  api^.-ireiit  tliait  the 
setl.tteiieiis  of  Inipartia]  jud^-inenr.  ;  u.i  tiii.uLh  the  politics 
OGcastonally  savour  more  of  caustic  muanibrupy,  tiioa  of  liiot 
Ppi 
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ardent  patriotic  enthusiacm  which  coastitttiM  thacblim  of 
Uiat  lubjLin  — upiin  iH>th  thnc  topla,  on  the  whoUb  w«  tnd 

much  more  to  rommmd  thiin  to  cen»ure." 

Among  the  Monthly  critks,  the  first  place  is  due 
to  Om  vananM*  BfWauua  Uitan. 

IX.  OBNTLBMAM'S  MAOAZIKB. 
**  Don  Jtun  to  obrknuly  intrndsd  aa  a  ntire  upon  tatot  of 
the  catufrfcnous  character*  of  the  day.    The  iiett  friends  of 
the  poet  miut.  with  ourielve*.  lament  to  ot>*erve  abilitie*  of 

»o  high  an  order  rendered  lubsorvifnt  t"  thi>  spirit  of  infidelity 
and  llbertini»m.  'I'ht-  not)lc  b  ird,  Ijv  riniilDvini;  hiifreniuion 
a  worthy  aubj^,  mtght  dL-hfc'il  'ii>ii  itj!i(ra<  t  mankind;  but 
the  preaent  woriL,  thong))  w  riueu  uith  l-^^l-  ,iti>l  ^)li^it,  and 
containing  many  truly  poetical  pasaaget,  cannot  be  read  by 
-  ui  niorml  wA  iiltgiwn  jwUngi  wUhOM*  tfc«  maU  tto- 
cided  r  eprolMUon.** 

Ve  not  hm  the 

X.  MONTHLY  REVIEW. 
"  Don  Juan  in  a  po<>m.  whirh.  If  originality  and  variety  be 
the  surest  iPit  "f  >;i  uiiM,  lirtH  I  ■  rtrihil)  ihr  hij:ht!»t  title  to  it  ; 
and  wfilrt).  '.M-  tlniiK.  uiKilii  iiave  piuiled  Ari*totle,  with  all 
hi*  »trt-iiKth  oi  ]piM>(us,  Hi  cxjilain,  have  animated  Longiuus 
with  tome  uf  ii!>  p.iikiigca,  luvo  delighted  Ari*topbanei,  and 
have  choked  Anacri>un  with  jQf  InrtSad  of  with  «  grapo.  We 
might  almost  uoaginc  tint  IM  mbtton bad actsedtho author 
to  ploaw  and  to  Amllmn  the  world  at  Uw  lama  time ;  butwc 
CB  •earaily  tMnk  that  he  deterrei  tbe  tUa  of  the  old  man 
and  hl«  »on  and  the  a»»,  in  the  fable.— or  that  hi-  will  plfaw; 
nobody,  —  hnw  ^t^nllL'ly  kcM-ver  we  may  conilinnn  tin-  more 
tlian  jKH-tlc  licence  of  his  tnaie,  He  has  hen-  fxlilbiti'tl  that 
wnndrrful  veriAtlllty  of  ityli-  :nnl  tluiujtlit,  which  ;i})iit'iir$ 
almiMi  Incompatible  within  the  ico)  <>  of  .1  single  subject ;  and 
the  ramiliar  and  the  •cntimental,  ili"  wiLty  and  the  lublime, 
the  sarcaatic  and  the  pathoUCi  the  gloomy  and  the  droll,  are 
aH  touched  with  M  bappy  n  ait,  «nd  mwfted  tocethcr  with 
■och  a  power  of  imioQ,  y«  aoeli  •  OienatBiaaD  or  atfle,  that 
a  peruaal  of  the  poem  appears  nor*  Uke  a  pleanng  and 
ludicrous  dream,  than  the  sober  feellnf  of  reality.  It  It  cer* 
tainljr  one  of  thp  itrang^'nt,  though  not  the  b<<ft,  of  dreams; 
and  It  is  much  ti)  1m-  «.istuHl  [li.i;  tin'  ir.itjuir.  lu  lori-  he  lay 
down  to  tii>ep.  had  invoked,  like  Shakspcari-'s  Lysander,  miiw 
giMv:!  .mgel  to  protect  him  against  tlie  wicki-d  fpirit  ol 
slumbtTs.  We  nope,  howerer,  Uiat  his  readers  hare  learni-<i 
to  admire  bto  gaalua  without  being  in  danger  ftom  it»  tndu- 
enoe  ]  and  ve  wmt  uoH  be  surprised  if  a  pMt  wOl  not  always 
write  to  instruct  as  woU  at  to  please  us." 

To  wMdfdda  iatwKill«ny  whkh,  in  qpite  of  great 
occMkml  merit,  b  ram  deflinet  —  the 

XI.  LONDON'  MAGAZISK. 

"  Ixird  Byron's  poem  of  Don  Juan,  though  n  wnndt-rfnl 
proof  of  the  Tersatility  of  his  powers,  is  avow  edly  licentious. 
It  it  a  satire  on  decency,  on  tine  feeling,  on  the  rules  of 
condoct  necessary  to  the  cooserTation  of  societ}',  and  on  some 
of  his  own  near  connectioaB.  Vivacious  allusioiM  to  certain 
jiractical  InMiilariUaa  are  thian  which  it  is  to  be  aiinMMad 
fnaoanee  b  m«w  eMUgta  to  reilu :  but  the  qufclt  ilMri^ 
of  pathos  and  pronneoett, — of  serious  nod  moring  aoatimcn  t 
ana  Indecent  ribaldry, — of  afflicting,  soul-rending  pictures 
of  human  distress,  rendered  icpen  by  the  mo«t  pure  and 
hallowed  sympathies  of  the  hum, in  I  rr;i.t.  alu.iluto 
jeering  of  hum.m  ni»tur»'.  iin  1  Kt*'>pr'''l  ino<  kery  of  creation, 
destiny,  and  hpavti  itself  tl>i»  is  a  sort  of  violence,  tbe 
effect  of  which  U  either  to  sear  or  to  disgust  tbe  miod  of  the 
reader,  and  sriilcb  eaanot  be  iblit)r«iMfMtarlaad  but  a*  m 
Intuit  and  outnge." 

TIm  Joomd  nest  to  be  dtodia  now  dn  ddkmct ; 

but  Ihe  tUle  has  been  revived. 

XII.  BRITISH  MAGAZINE. 

"  B}Ton,  after  having  achieved  a  rapid  and  gloriout  tene, 
h,i«,  by  the  publicAtlon  of  this  poem. not  only  dUgxisted  every 
w  i  ll-M  j;ul.itril  iiimd,  and  afflicted  all  who  nspected  him  for 
]us  ( Mr.ufnliruiry  talents,  but  h,%s  degraded  his  personal 
t  hjir.u  li  r  Idwit  th:iii  rvr-u  his  enemies  (of  whom  he  has 
many)  could  have  wished  to  siie  it  reduced.  80  gratuitous, 
to  melancholy,  to  despicable  a  prostitution  of  genius  was 
never,  perhaps,  before  wltoesaad.  We  wish  we  were  the 
poet's  nest arkb sit ahoolil ft baiA but Unta Witt* JMM- 


Another  Hge  kng 
entitled  the 

XIII.  KDlNBrRGII  MoSTin.Y  MAGAZINE. 
"  Dun  Juan  iiri-nciits  to  us  thi*  ini-l.inchuly  .■spectacle  of 
the  greatnt  poet  of  tbe^t^oJendlng  tbe  eoi^aatmait  of  bto 
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y  auu  iiceiiiiourucss,  aiiu  lue  uium 
impure  imaginations  and  blaspbo* 
;  cannot  perttb  (  for  It  has  la  it»  flill 
ementt  of  Intelteotul  v%aar«  and 


mankind,  the  charm  of  it«  perverted  inspiration  will  for  ever 
be  cxji-  iKli-d  in  Viiin.  TlU'  i>  In  i.ir  the  most  oiTi'iiiUc  uf 
Lord  Byroti's  perform. tru  <  s  \\  c  linvt-  horc.  for  tlie  lirst 
time  in  the  history  of  our  ii;r-rntari-,  4  >;r'_-.it  wurt.,  uf  ulnch 
the  very  basis  it  infidelity  and  licentiousuess,  and  the  most 
obtrusive  omaBBaoU 
mous  sneers.  The  taerfc  ( 

and  OTerCowtng,  the  elemenu  .  . 

bears  upon  It  tbe  stamp  of  turpatsing  power.  The  poiet  !•» 

indeed, '  damned  to  everlasting  tame.' 

The  Monthly  organ  of  criticism  poeaessing  moat 
sway  wBoaag  oertain  atrictly  reUglotis  cbdM^  ma.  In 
181i^  aa  now,  the 

XIV.  ECLECTIC  REVIEW. 

"  Wc  have  bad  enough  of  that  with  which  Lord  Byroii't 
poetry  is  replete— himself.  The  necessary  proprii.*  jf 
character,  as  developed  in  his  lost  reputed  pro^liKtiuii,  has 
conducted  him  to  a  point  at  which  It  is  no  longer  >afe  to 
follow  him  even  in  thought,  for  fear  we  should  be  beguiled  of 
any  portion  ol  the  detestation  due  to  this  bold  ouU-agc.  Poetry 
widch  it  to  imposnible  not  to  read  without  admiratloa,  yet 
which  It  it  equally  impossible  to  admire  without  losing  some 
degree  of  self-respect,  can  be  safely  dealt  with  only  In  one 
way,  —  by  passing  it  over  in  silence.  There  ore  cases  In  which 
it  is  equally  Impossible  to  relax  Into  Uuffhter,  or  to  soften 
Into  pity,  without  feelliiR  that  an  iumuir.i'.  r  uu  i  riijiiii  is  made 
to  vice.  The  author  of  the  follow  ing  »uiLi.i«  might  teem  to 
Invite  our  comiiin»ioiiatc  sympathy  :  — 
*  No  more  —  no  more  -  Oh  !  ne*er  more,  my  beaita 
CiUist  thou  be  :ijy  .ul,'  wurld,  niy  unlveHO t 

Oucc  all  in  all,  but  now  a  Uting  apart. 
Thou  canst  not  be  my  btesaiag  or  my  CUrM: 

The  illusion  *s  gone  tbr  ever,  and  thou  art 
Insensible,  I  trust,  but  none  tbe  worse. 

And  in  thy  stead  I  'vc  got  *  deal  of  judgment. 

Though  heaven  knows  how  it  ever  found  a  lodgement,'  &c. 
These  lines  are  exceedingly  touching,  and  they  have  that 
charartcr  of  truth  which  (Ustinguithet  Lord  Bjniii's  poetry. 
Hewrite>  like  a  man  who  has  that  clear  porccptiuu  <if  the 
trutli  ui  things,  which  is  th<;  result  of  the  guilty  t.ni'vi  li  ilge  of 
gooil  cmI  ;  nnd  w  ho.  by  the  light  of  th.i'.  kiiuw  Icdv-c.  i.as 
di'lU/i  i ali  lv  preferred  the  evil,  with  a  proud  malignity  of 
purpose  which  would  soem  to  leave  little  for  tbe  last  consum- 
mating  change  to  accompllth.  Wbeo  be  calculates  that  tbe 
reader  is  cm  tbe  verge  of  pitying  bim,  he  takes  care  to  throw 
him  back  the  defiance  of  laughter,  as  if  to  let  htm  know  that 
all  the  Poet's  pathos  is  but  the  sentimentallsm  of  the  drunkard 
between  his  cups,  or  the  relenting  toltnest  of  the  courtesan, 
who  the  next  moment  resumes  the  bad  boldness  of  her 
(Jl'  |,  f .ulfcl  cli.iracter.  With  «uch  a  man,  who  would  w  i>!)  to 
luugh  or  to  weep  ?  And  yet,  who  that  reads  bim  can  retrain 
aitenuaair  ftoBB  aMMf  ?  ** 

AmOur  now  silent  omek  ma 

XV.  THE  BRITISH  CRITIC. 
"  A  satire  was  announced,  in  terras  so  hapiiiiy  mt-sterlotu, 
as  to  set  the  town  on  the  very  tiptoe  of  cxjiectition.  A 
thousand  low  and  jmrteiituut  murmurs  prere^led  it*  birth. 
At  one  time  It  was  declare:!  to  be  so  intoferalUy  tev>>re  th^t 
.lit  filiii  iiiin;,  Increase  was  to  be  apprrlii-iuieiJ  in  llie  cat-ilu^u'^ 
of  our  n.itionai  suicides ;  at  another,  it  was  slated  lu  lie  of  a 
complexion  so  blasphemous,  as,  even  In  these  days  of  Uberalitr, 
to  endanger  the  persooal  secttrtty  of  the  bookseller.  Fearful 
indeed  was  Oie  prodigy— ■  book  wtthooto  hookaeller;  an 
advertisement  without  as  atfvwtlior— •  a  dtad  withoat  a 
nnine.'  After  all  this  portentotu  parturition,  out  creeps  Don 
Ju.in, — and,  doubtless,  much  to  the  general  disappointment 
of  the  town,  us  innocent  of  satire  as  any  other  Don  in  the 
Spanish  cliMTiiiiiiins.  If,  then,  it  Iw  not  s^.itire — what  is  it  ? 
A  more  perplexing  question  could  not  In-  jmt  to  the  critical 
squad.  Uf  the  four  huadrod  and  odd  st.uiz.L's  w  I' 1  I  i  n'two 
Cantos  contain,  not  a  tittle  oould,  even  in  ilu:  utuiuti  latitude 
of  tnterpgratattoiitbaditnUledb^theiHHMofjPoatrir.  It  has 
not  wttenongilolNeoaaiet  It  haa  not  afAift  enoogh  en  be 
l}^lc  :  nor  la  It  MieHc  of  any  thing  but  mtodilaL  The 
versitieatkm  and  immllty  are  about  upon  a  par;  as  &r, 
therefore,  as  we  are  enabled  to  give  it  any  character  at  all. 
we  should  pronounce  it  a  narrative  of  degrading  ilchauchery 
in  doggrcl  rh)-me.  The  style  which  tiic  noble  T,r«rd  has 
ndopltMl  is  tedious  and  w  earisome  to  ;in)o»it  InM  itl.  rablr'  degrn-. 
Don  Juan  is  no  burlesque,  nor  mock  heroic :  it  consists  of  thn 
common  adventuresof  a  common  man,  ill  conceived,  tediously 
toM,  and  poorly  iUuttrated.  In  the  present  thick  and  heavy 
quBito,  cootaliuag  upwards  of  four  hundred  dQMial  I ' 
there  are  not  a  doMo  places  that,  aveo  in  the  I 
could  raise  a  smile.  It  is  tma  that  wo  mu  I 
DOGS,  and  as  little  able  to  conpcahandlhowitt 
as  to  construe  his  poctr)'." 

We  now  arrive  at  two  authorities  to  which,  on  this 
attanttoB  it  dw^. 
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their  castlgatlons  of  Don  Jiian  were  considered  worthy 
of  v«r)r  elaborate  comment  and  recUmadoa  oa  tbe 
part  of  Lord  Byron  bimielf.    Of  Hhmt,  ttw  flnt  It 

that  famous  Article  in  the  no  othenr1?p  famous  work, 
ilnce  defunct,  styled  "  The  Brituh  Kevlew/'  or,  in 
the 


ZTI.  "MT  OBAKDMOTilER'S  BBT1BW,TBB 

BHITISH." 

"  Of  a  pnom  so  rtnjiti.Mn,  tli.it  rrn  T>ii,jV  -  i-IIit  h  n  li^-pn  »  ill  iiig 
Ui  take  upon  himwU'  tbe  publication,  though  mint  of  them 
fUtgnoe  tbWMilxi  tofMUlM  it.  wntt  am  the  critic  ur  ? 
Uii  pralM  or  «nMn  •nght  to  ftmad  itself  on  examples 
produced  froBi  (be  WOAIlMlt  For  praise,  m  br  as  rsgiirds 
ihf  fonrr,  umf  pMsmi  mfgbt  he  exhibited ;  for  condem- 
narirm,  us  ftir  lu  r^tmrd*  tho  morality,  all :  hut  none  for  either 
purjjoM  I'.in  U-  prixlm  L-d.  w  itliout  Intuit  to  the  ear  of  decency, 
and  »exation  to  the  heart  that  feel*  for  domestic  or  national 
h  ippineif.  This  poem  is  sold  In  the  shops  as  the  wi>rk  of 
Lord  Hyron  t  but  the  name  of  neither  author  nor  iKJolv.Krller 
is  on  the  tiil«  pajje  :  we  are,  therefore,  at  Ubertjr  to  kuiipoiie 
it  Dot  to  be  Lord  B>Ton's  composition ;  and  this  scepticism 
"to  JustUy  It,  In  the  Instance  wMcb  hu  iMte 
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neuaneJ  of  the  name  of  that  nobteman  baTtngtiem  boitowM 
iir  a  tale  of  disaiuting  horror,  published  under  the  tltli>  nf 
*  Tbe  Vampire.  But  tbe  strongest  argument  »sain*i  ilw 
■apposition  of  its  heinK  the  performanre  of  Lord  }i)r'iii  h 
this; — th.it  it  ran  hardly  be  poctible  for  an  Kiigli«h  ii:ii>U-- 
man.  even  tn  hit  rairth,  to  send  forth  to  the  public  tbe  direct 
and  palpable  f.dtehoodOIIBlliaadlBthnlOBlliandSlOllllllBBat 
of  tt>e  Flrtt  Canto. 

'  For  fear  aome  prudinh  readm  should  (rrow  .skittish, 
I  're  l>ribed  my  fn^andmotlu-r'f  review  — the  Britisb. 

*  1  sent  it  In  a  Irttcr  to  tbe  editor. 

Who  thank'd  mt-  duly  hy  return  of  post  — 

I 'm  for  a  hand^onu-  artirlc  hi,  rrp<litor  ; 
Yet,  if  my  gentle  Muse  he  please  to  niAst, 

And  break  a  proml<c  after  havltiK  made  It  heTt 
l>enyiDK  the  receipt  of  what  it  cost, 

4nd  mear  bto  pi«e  wMi  nil  Instead  of  hoBcgr, 

iU1 1  can  iqr  li— Oat  beliail  the  maaef-* 

Mo  misdemeanor  —  not  even  that  of  (cndini;  into  the  world 
obscene  and  Uasphemoiu  poetry,  the  prudua  of  audluus 
lewdneaa  and  laboured  Impiety — appears  to  us  In  lo  detestabh; 
a  bebt  M  the  aocestaaceof  a  prtum  by  an  editor  of  a  Review, 
M  lot  condition  or  praising  nn  author  ;  and  vet  tbe  miserable 
man  (for  miserable  ne  is,  as  liavini;  a  suul  ni  which  he  cannot 
get  rid'i.  who  ha«  (fivcn  birth  to  thi»  pestilent  fHwrni,  hat  not 
icrupli-d  to  l.iv  itiu  Id  thi-  <  harKe  of  '  The  nriti»li  Review 
and  that,  nut  by  tuMnunt I  'll,  tm!  ha»  ar(uall>  stated  hiiniw-lf 
to  liave  tent  nionev  in  i>  li  tter  to  the  Editor  of  thU  jounml. 
who  acknowledged  the  rucript  of  the  same  bv  a  letter  in 
rcCom,  with  tbanks.  Mo  peer  of  the  BrltUh  realm  can  surely 
be  capable  of  so  calumnious  a  fitlsefaood.  reftated,  we  trust,  by 
tbe  very  character  and  spirit  of  the  Journal  aotialbDMd.  l^e 
mra  eoeapelled,  therefore,  to  conclude  that  lliii  poem  cannot 
be  Lord  Byron's  prnductlou  :  ami  »e,  of  course,  exjiertthat 
Lord  Byron  will,  uith  all  gentlemanly  ha«ti",  ili«  l.i,iui  a  work 
Imputed  to  him,  containing  a  calumny  «<>  wholly  the  |iro<iuct 
of  maliRTi.int  hiTentlon. 

"  If  Minielmdy  personating  the  editor  of  Iho  Hritish  Review 
baa  rwreived  money  fr<vin  Lord  Hyron,  or  from  any  other  \«-r- 
son,  bf  war  of  bribe  to  praise  iiis  compositioiw.  tbe  fraud 
mUblW  IneaA  bf  IIm  peoduetioo  of  die  letter  wblcb  tbe 
anOMT  Kata  bhoMiir  to  hav*  received  In  return.  Surelr, 
then.  If  the  author  of  this  poem  has  any  such  letter,  he  «  ill 
produce  it  for  this  purpose.  But  ie»t  it  thould  be  said  that 
we  hjvr  not  in  ))»>«!tivf  term*  (tcniiti  the  rhar^re,  »p  do  ntterly 
deny  tliat  there  l%  one  Mnril  <■!  truth,  or  the  srmlihiiu  i- of 
truth,  as  far  as  regardii  this  Hrviow  or  itt  IMuor.  m  the 
assortlaos  made  in  the  stansas  above  referred  to.  We  re.illy 
feel  a  sense  of  degradation,  as  the  idea  of  this  odious  iuiputa- 
tioo  passes  tbrougb  our  minds. 

"  We  bare  baara,  that  the  author  of  tbe  poem  under  coo- 
sMarattoa  ^pnaH  whu  be  kMaMlmOmWk  Kama  Ma 
diciek  af  bit  owBcbaraBtar:*-* 

'  Yet  h'l'f  v.i^  an  honourable  man ; 

That  I  luujt  Mv.  who  knew  hhn  vtrj  well.' 

If,  tbeti.  he  Is  thit  hoDourahle  man,  v»i  shall  not  call  in  vain 
for  an  act  of  juftire  at  hi«  hando,  m  do<-laring  that  he  did  not 
mean  his  wnril  to  tx'  t.-dceii.  uhen,  tor  the  smKC  of  a  iett  (our 
readers  will  juduu  i>u*  tar  «ucli  a  niodeof  jesting  Is  deHmslble], 
'  witb  Uw  pieJIentaBlgr iLbteb^b^^ 


ka  atatad,  witb  (be  parttoidartlir 
fmenrof  a  eroimdleSr MoB.^| 


I.**  (NO-STIIt. 

The  forf^oing  vindication  of  the  Editor  of  the 
British  Review  (Hr.  Boboti)  edtod  totli  from  Lord 
Byron  that  "  Lcrm  V(»  Tn  EsnoB  or  mt  Gbanp- 
MOPTtint't  Rrrnw,"  wWch  tbe  mder  will  find  In  the 


present  Tolunie.  i  We  next  solicit  attention  to  the 
following  punfes  from  the  redoubted  gqn  of 
Rorthem  Torylam, — 

XVII.  BLACKWOOD. 
"  In  the  compoiition  of  thti  work  there  Is  unqnestioBably 
a  more  thorough  and  Intente  inftuion  of  genius  and  vice  — 
ix)»praiHl  profligacy  —  than  In  any  poem  which  bad  ever 
before  iK-eii  written  in  the  KnxUth  or.  indeeil,  in  any  other 
modem  laUKuaae.  llad  the  wickedneti  tjeen  lei»  Inextricably 
mingled  with  toe  beauty,  aitd  the  grace,  and  the  <.triiit.ih  •>( 
a  moat  inlmltatile  and  incomprehensible  mu»e,  our  la*k  Kould 
have  been  easy.  Uon  Juan  la  bjr  Ibr  tbe  moat  admirable 
specimen  of  toe  mixture  of  ease,  strenftb,  gaiety,  and  serious- 
nesi  extant  in  the  whole  body  of  Ba^kb  poetry :  the  author 
has  devoted  bis  powers  to  the  woratof  purputet  and  pa»>ions  5 
and  it  increases  nis  guilt  and  our  sorrow,  that  he  Imi  devoted 
them  entire. 

"  The  moral  strain  of  the  whoh'  jHM.m  is  pitehM  In  the 
lowest  key.  Love  —  honour  —  iMtnoiiMii  -  n  i-.vii-ti,  ;ire 
mentioned  only  to  be  tcoflksd  at,  lu  if  their  »olc  reitiiig-pUce 
vera,  aroofbt  to  bawbiCbe  bosoms  of  foola.  Itappears,  In 
short,  aa  If  ait  ndMMblaman ,  bav  Ing  exhausted  every  spedca 
of  MMoal  gradHcatlcm  —  having  drained  tha  am  of  ito 
to  Ita  biUerest  dregs  —  were  resolved  lo  show  mtbat  be  ll  W 
longer  a  human  l«  ing.  even  in  hi«  frailties:  but  a  cool  un- 
coiHrriir.i  (icnd.  I.au'liing  with  a  detestable  glee  over  the 
whole  ul  the  l>e«trr  and  vnorsf  element'  of  whirh  htiman  life 
is  romrioiiil  —  trcAling  well  rii,'li  with  ^•<^ualderl^lol|  the  most 
pure  of  virtues,  and  the  most  odious  of  vices  ~  dead  alik'-  ir> 
tbe  beauty  of  tbe  one,  and  the  deformity  of  tbe  other  —  a  mere 
beartleas  desnlser  of  that  ftall  but  noble  humanity,  «hoM  tn>« 
was  never  exhibited  In  a  shape  of  more  deplwaUadgimrilanoa 
than  in  his  own  eontemptooiuljr  dlatinct  dallBaaliQn  of  Mre- 
^eir  To  cnnfets  to  his  Maker,  aad  weep  ov«r  in  secret 
a^'  nlrs,  the  wildest  and  moat ftntagtle transgressions  of  htmrt 
and  mind,  i<  the  part  of  a  conscious  sinner.  In  whom  sin  has 
not  become  ilir  sole  principle  of  life  and  at  tio;i.  Hut.  to  lay 
bare  to  the  eye  of  man  —  and  of  u'omnn  —  all  thi-  liitMen  con- 
vulsions of  a  wickeil  S[-inI  — rjiiil  to  .In  .ill  thu  v\  ilhoiit  one 

symutom  of  coutriiioii,  r«!mor<«,  or  heidtalion,  w  ith  a  ralm, 
oenlOM  fandhMtaaai  af  eoMlantcd  and  satisfied  depravity  — 
iMe  waa  an  tawit  wblcb  im  naa  of  naiua  had  ever  before 
dared  to  put  upon  his  Creator  «r  Ua  t|rffef.  ImEdously 
railing  against  his  <>od  —  madRir  mad  maanljT  dttleyalto  hU 
Srivereivn  anfl  his  ctniiiirT,  —  and  brutally  outraging  all  the 
l)i'«t  fe<>)i:iL...  ot  ifinale  honour,  aflWrtion,  and  conAdence,— > 
how  small  a  part  of  chivalry  U  that  wblcb  lematoa  to  ttaa 
descendant  of  the  ByioM— a  gluiwii  vltoT  aod  *  dtaMf 
apon 
'The 


weapon ! 

loae  who  are  acquainted  (as  who  i«  not?)  with  th  - 


main  incidents  In  the  private  life  of  Lord  Byron - 
have  not  seen  this 


le  private  (tie  01  Loro  Uvron  — and 
prodnctbm,  will  Mareuj  believe 
tve  carried  btaa  to  fer,  to  to  make 


and  u  bo 
,    .  that 

malignity  should  have  carried  btaa  tO  fer,  to  to  make  him 

commence  a  filthy  and  imfiioti*  poMB  vltb  an  elaborate  aatlre 
on  the  character  and  m.it  lers  of  Ui  wttb—  from  whom, even 
by  his  own  confession,  he  has  hem  separated  only  In  ronse- 
quenre  of  his  own  cruel  and  heartleta  mi>conduc'(.  It  i»  in 
vain  for  Lord  Hyron  to  nttemjit  in  any  way  to  juntifv  hi",  own 
li.'h.iv..:iiir  i'l  th  it  iLlh.ir  .  ,ii)d.  now  that  lie  h.i,  openly  .ind 
audaciously  invitetl  inquiry  and  reprwuh.  we  do  not  see  any 
good  reiMtt  Wkv  be  should  not  be  plainlr  told  so  by  the 
general  vtrtoa  of  bit  eountrjvnen.  It  would  not  be  an  easy 
matter  to  persuade  any  Man,  who  has  any  knowledge  of  the 
nature  of  Woman,  that  n  female  such  as  Lord  Byron  has 
himself  descri(>ed  his  wife  t"  tM>.  would  rashly,  or  hastily,  or 
lightlr,  separate  herself,  from  Iho  love  »itb  which  she  had 
once  been  inspired  for  smh  a  man  a*  he  is,  or  was.  Ii;ul  he 
not  heaped  Insult  upon  insult,  and  scorn  upon  irom  --  had 

he  not  forced  the  Iron  of  his  contempt  into  hrr  vrrj  soiil  

there  is  no  woman  of  delicacy  and  virtue.  a>  he  ndimiird  I.ady 
livron  to  be,  who  would  not  liave  hoped  all  thinifs  and  suffered 
ail  tbingt  from  one,  ber  love  of  whom  roust  nave  been  in> 
woven  with  so  many  exalting  elements  of  delidous  pride,  and 
more  deliciout  humility.  To  offend  the  loveof  such  a  wtmian 
was  wrong— hut  it  might  be  forgiven;  to  desert  her  waa 
unmanly  — tnit  he  might  harp  returned,  and  wiped  for  ever 
ftocn  her  eyes  the  tears  of  her  desertion  ;  —  but  to  injure,  and 
to  desert,  and  then  to  turn  hack  and  wound  her  widowed 

privacy  with  ui^hallowed  strains  of  cold-blooded  mockery  

was  brutally,  tiendlshly,  Inexptably  mean.  For  impurities 
there  might  he  some  possibility  of  pardon,  were  they  tuiipmed 
to  spring  only  (Vom  tite  reckless  buoyancy  of  young  blood  and 


flcry  paaifcmsi  —  for  Impiety  there  might  at  least 
it  visihle  tbat  the  misery  of  the  Impious  soul  equalled  Hi 
darkness  ;  —  Imt  fur  offences  siKh  as  this,  which  cannot  pro- 
ceed either  from  tbe  raadneu  of  sudden  Impulse,  or  the 
bewildered  agonies  of  doubt  —  but  which  speak  the  wilful  and 
determined  spite  .jf  an  unrciK-nting,  untoflened,  miilinn, 
sarcastic,  joyous  slnnrr — there  enn  t)e  neitlier  vitynor  pardon. 
Our  knonUili'.-  th;it  it  rommittr-il  |.\  uut-  of  (he  most 
powarfiil  inteliects  our  island  ever  ttas  produced,  lends  ta> 


I  [Sat 


>0«iiiM.N«toA.3 

Pp3 


Digitized  by  Google 


0^ 


582 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


'  BuOifnitjr  which  hai  been  embodied  in 
Don  Jiun :  and  we  itre  quite  tura,  the 


tmi]tf  >  Ommad  Mi  totiN  MOariMM  &t  our  tndlpMdSoa. 
Kvery  high  UMUglit that  wai  mr  tdndled  In  our  brcotta  bf 
th«  muM  of  Byron— every  pure  and  lofty  feeling  that  crer 
rafpoDded  from  within  us  to  the  (weep  of  nl«  tiuiitntlc  inipir- 
Htioni  —  pvpry  rrmpmbered  moraent  of  admiration  and  en- 
thuklaiin,  U  up  in  armn  AK'^Untt  him.  Wo  look  back  with  a 
inUture  of  wrath  and  trorn  to  the  deliRht  with  which  we 
itiiTered  ourselves  ro  N-  tillcil  by  linf-  wlio,  nil  the  while  he 
WM  iUmithing  u*  with  dettKht,  roust,  wo  cannot  doubt  it, 
have  b«aa  mociUac  u«  wMi  ««wwt>M<ihw— itMUiluulirf 
bmaute  lew  peculiar,  tkan  tkat  wMifrtilcli  M  ku  uowtumad 
him  from  tho  litrldog-ptace  of  hli  lelflih  mud  polluted  exile, 
to  pour  the  pitiful  chalice  of  hii  contumely  on  the  turrondered 
derotlon  of  a  Tirgln-lHwim,  nnd  the  holy  hope«of  the  mother 
of  hll  child.  It  iii'lei'il  ;i  s.ul  ^tinl  an  hun)ili:iting  thing  to 
know,  thnt  In  the  «;nr!r  yi-nr  tlu^re  prc»ce»:ilcil  from  the  same 
pen  two  productli>ii^,  -n  ill  th  ug*  so  different,  a»  the  Fourth 
Canto  of  Chllde  ll;trold  and  ibit  ioathiomc  Uon  Juan. 

**  We  have  mentioned  one,  and,  all  will  admit,  th«  worat 
tnttance  of  the  prirate 
•o  manr  pasiaj^  of  Don 

lofty -mindod  and  rirttioui  men  whom  Lord  Byron  has  debased 
himself  by  insulting,  will  close  the  volume  which  contains 
their  own  Injuries,  with  no  feellnp  save  those  of  pity  for  Htm 
that  ha*  itMeM  them,  and  far  Har  wbo  paitakta  ao  Urga^ 
IntiWMHMlllfllrfaiL'*  [Aiif.Mlt.] 

The  "  Remark.?  upox  an  Article  im  Bi  acc- 

wood's  Magaiink,". —  which  Lunl  BjTon  wrote  on 

perusing  the  above-quoted  passages ,  and  which  were 

printed  at  the  time,  but  on  consUanfciflO  tuyprasMt* 

— are  now,  tar  the  first  time,  puMfsbed  In  the  ivresntt 

Toltime.  > 

As  a  pleadng  relief  iu  the  midst  of  ttiesc  prose 
critldsDM,  we  praent  an  cstnust  ftom  **  Coanicm 

SzNSK,  A  Poem,"  published  in  1819.  by  a  pentleraan, 
we  are  informed,  of  eminent  respectability,  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Tenot*  of  CunlitMie. 

XVIII.  TERROT. 
"  Alas,  for  Hyrrm  !  —  Satirc'i  self  mii^t  own 
k'  lnK  haii  Rometliing  of  a  luft}  luiie  : 
Uut  t  is  an  empty  sound.    If  vice  be  low, 
Hateftii  and  mean,  thm  Byroa'a  mae  is  aa 
Not  all  his  g«yus  aares  hbn  from  the  euiw 
Of  plunging  deeper  still  from  bad  to  worse : 
With  tnmac  tpMd.  he  runs  the  road  to  ruin. 
And  damnt  hii  name  fur  ever  by  '  Dm  iWU* 
He  wants  variety;  nor  does  hij  plan 
Admit  the  Idea  of  an  honest  man : 
One  character  aloni-  can  be  afford 
To  lluroUl,  Conrad,  Lara,  or  my  Lord; 
Kach  half  a  madman.  mUcliievout  and  houT, 
Supremely  wretched  luurh,  and  each  a  Giaour. 
floiB*  Auunie  asr  lord  wkb  pralaaa  amatt 
Soma  lick  the  very  dust  beneath  Ms  fbeC 
Jelll-ey,  with  Christian  charltv  so  meek, 
KIsse*  the  hand  that  tinute  hfm  on  the  chMlu 
(;im)rd'»  retainer*.  Tory,  Pittite.  Kat, 
All  join  to  soolho  the  surly  Dwuocrat. 
1,  too,  admira—  but  not  through  thick  and  thin, 
MorUdidLMflasMfaabirtBsae^lMdiilMMk^ 


Txit  iLi  Inclulfre  our  readers,  before  we  return  to 
the  reailms  of  prose,  with  another  wreath  trom  the 
myrflet  af  ItenamUs— i  «.  wUb  an  extract  from 

an  "  Expostulatory  Eplrtle  to  Lord  Byron" — 

"  Br  Cottle— not  be  whom  the  AUVed  made  fiunous : 
Bat  #ossfh  af  Bristol,  tha  btadicr  of  JuBMS."* 


XIX.  COTTLB. 
iJkilirvanuo.  bow  fiOlent  Still  t»  AH  t 
Whn  bears  a  dark  precedent  o'er  all, 
B«)eeted  by  the  land  whkh  gave  bfan  Mrth, 
Aim  wandering  now  an  outcast  o'er  the  earth. 
On  every  virtuous  door  engraven  '  hence  ! ' 
Whoae  very  breath  is  pluKue  and  pestilence ; 
A  son,  disroemljer'd,  and  to  aliens  thrown, 
CorruptinK  ollK>r  climes  -  but  first  his  own  r 
( >M'  ^ul  h  then-  u  !  \vliom  »ires  unl>orn  will  ciuse, 
Haiitinj;  with  giant  stride  from  bad  to  worse, 
Seeking  untirod  to  gain  the  sensual  "s  saaUe, 
A  pancler  for  Hit  prollAte  and  vile ; 
HishMd  rich  fraagbt(me  some  iMxaar^  rif  staU) 
With  tadianms  Isys,  that  come  at  ««iai7  MB* 
ner»  is  a  bmh,  amnliic  lordly  svaif , 

*  tSee  ArnMNX:  Don  taan,  Ifol*  V.7 


Wno,  mean  as  daring*  «■  ■« 

Like  chaff  regards  ontnioa 
As  If  the  privilege  with  him  were  found' 
The  laws  to  spurn  by  which  mankind  are 
As  If  the  arm  which  diags  a  daHMt  dawn 
llHIbsibM  a  BfnSitnn  t 


The  "  Testimonies"  bUhcrto  quoted  refer  to  the 
earlier — most  of  them  tu  the  tlrst  two — Cantos  of 
I>on  JoMk  Wc  now  pm  to  critical  observatioiu  on 
the  PMm  at  a  whole }  aofne  Introduced  in  periodical 
woiki  of  the  time,  others  fhnn  separate  tracts.  Let 
us  begin  with  the  more  meR.<!iira1  l;iii^'u;ijre  of  Black* 
wood*  In  1825  —  when  Lord  Byron  waa  no  mora. 


XX.  BLACKWOOD,  —  * 
"  We  nhall,  like  all  others  who  say  any  thing  aboWt  Lord 
Byr()n.  twfrin,  jiim  apnlrifjie,  with  his  pertonal  ch.'ir.icter. 
Thi5  is  tlir  gri\-it  object  of  att.n-k,  the  riin.HtiiU  thonii'  iil  ofx-n 
vitiiperiition  to  urte  set,  ainl  the  t'tliajli3>hfd  mark  for  all  the 
petty  but  deadly  artillery  of  sneers,  shrugs,  gro.-uis,  to  .in- 
other.  Two  widely  dilferent  matters,  bowerer,  are  generally, 
«t  ailglit  sagr  uatvemlly,  mixed  up  hssa  tlwjariuinl  cha- 
racter of  die  naa,  as  proved  by  hia  coameTlifc,  and  Ms 
personal  character  as  revealed  in.  or  gueased  from,  his  bo<Aa. 
Nothing  can  be  more  unMr  than  the  style  in  witich  tUa 
mixture  Is  m.ide  use  of.  Is  fh>^re  .t  noble  Ventiment,  a  lofty 
thought,  a  sublime  conception,  in  tlie  lumk  '  Ah.  yes,'  w 
the  answer.  '  But  what  of  that  '  It  Is  only  the  rou^  Byron 
that  speaks  ! '  Is  a  kind,  a  fcenerouj  .u  ilon  of  the  man  men- 
tioned ?  '  Yes,  res,'  comments  tlkc  satre, '  but  only  rmiember 
t  he  atrodttea  or  Don  Joan ;  depand  on  it,  this,  if  it  Im>  true, 
must  have  been  a  mere  freak  of  caprice,  or  perhaps  a  bit  of 
vile  hypocrisy.'  flalratlim  ti  thus  ihnt  nm  at  rtthes entfiaooi 
the  Doct  damns  the  nan,  and  the  man  the  poet 

"  Nobody  will  suspect  us  of  being  so  absurd,  as  to  suppose 
that  it  it  p<ii*lble  for  people  to  draw  no  inferences  as  to  the 
character  of  an  author  from  his  book,  or  to  shut  entirely  out 
of  vli  H  .  in  judging  of  a  book,  that  which  they  nuiy  li;i(>|>en  tu 
know  alwjut  the  nian  who  writes  it.  The  cintHf  the  d.iy 
supposes  stich  ihltiKs  hv  i  racticable,  hut  tiny  .ire  not. 
But  what  we  complain  of,  and  scorn.  Is  the  extent  to  which 
they  areoHriad  in  the  easaaf  ttale  pwtlniler  Indlvidoal,  aa 
compared  wMt  others  I  tfea  laqpadMSBB  wfth  wldcb  things  are 
at  once  assumed  to  be  ftdS  IB  rgVi  la 
and  the  al>solute  unfaltaessaf  new 
to  him  —  hill  for  evU. 

"  Take  tin'  m  in.  in  the  first  place,  as  unconnected,  tn  so 
far  asi  we  r.in  tliiiri  ron»ider  iiiiii,  Mitli  hU  uorkt  ;  —  and  ask. 
»li,it.  .ilhT  .xli,  jirc  thf  l>."i<i  thing!  vvc  kiUjw  of  li;ni  V  \N  ,xs 
dishonest  or  di.shonourahle  ?  —  had  he  vrtr  dvuc  .mv  thlri^  to 
forfeit,  or  even  endanger,  his  rank  as  a  grntleui^iii  •  ?ffutt 
assuredly  no  such  accusatlona  have  ever  been  malntalmid 
against  Lord  Bmo,  the  pflraM  imhlsann  aHhamh  acme> 
thinftof  the  sort  nuy  ham  been  fasfainatedaasliwt  the nntlior. 
*  But,  he  was  such  a  profligate  in  his  morals,  that  his  name 
cannot  be  mentioned  with  any  thing  like  tolerance.'  Was  he 
so,  indeed  y  We  shiniltt  like  extremely  to  ha\e  the  cal«i  hU- 
Ing  of  the  indlvidujil  vum  uho  says  so 't  That  lie  imlulgi^d 
In  seii->ii.il  vires  to  iomc  extent  is  cert.nln  —  and  to  b«  re- 
gretted .ind  condemned.  But.  was  he  worse,  as  to  such 
m.-itter«,  than  the  enormous  niajorltv  of  those  who  Join  in  the 
cry  of  horror  upon  this  occasion  ?  We  most  assnredly  Ix-lievo 
exactly  the  reverse ;  and  we  rest  oar  belief  upon  very  pUUn 
and  intelligible  iraimds.  First,  we  hold  it  impossible  that 
the  majority  oC  msiAtad,  Or  ClMt  any  thing  beyond  a  very 
small  minority,  are  or  ran  be  entitled  to  talk  of  sensual  pro- 
fllgary  as  having  formed  a  part  of  the  life  and  character  of 
the  miui  who,  dying  .it  slx-nnd-thlrty.  bequeathe*!  a  collection 
of  Work*  siii  h  .is  Byron's  to  the  wurlil.  Si  < duiII)  .  ue  hold  it 
impossible  thnt.  I.iyi^e  the  »  \;(  iit  of  his  lntellectn.il  labours 
out  of  the  question,  m  l  Im  KliiK  onlv  to  the  nature  of  the  in- 
tellect which  genenrtitl.  and  delighted  in  generating,  such 
beautlfhl  and  noMaeonoeptlons  as  are  to  be  foutkd  in  almoK 
ail  Lord  Byron's  works- we  bold  it  Impossible  that  very 
many  men  can  be  at  once  capaUa  af  canprehending  these 
conceptions,  and  entitled  to  conMST  seasual  nroSigary  as 
li.ivinis-  formed  the  principal,  or  even  a  principal,  trait  in 
Lord  Ih  ron's  character.  Thirdly,  and  lasUr,  we  have  never 
been  able  to  hear  any  one  fact  established,  whicli  could  prove 
Lord  Byron  to  deserve  .my  thiuK  \\\r  thf  ilegree  or  even  kind 
of  odium  which  hnii.  In  r--\;.\ri\  In  ni.itterv  of  this  class,  bOOQ 
heaped  upiin  hN  11. .III.-.  \\ f  h.ni'  m.  vt'irv  of  l<a»e  unmanly 
seduction,  or  talse  and  viUaiious  Intrigue,  against  hio)  — 
aesM  what! tar,  B  aeeais  to  us  i|aite  clear,  that.  If  be  had 
been  at  aRwhat  la  called  n  aoclety  an  imprincipled  sencuaUst, 
there  must  have  lieen  many  such  stories  —  authentic  and 
authenticated.  But  there  are  none  sudt— abaolutely  none. 
His  name  lias  been  coivled  with  the  aanwsof  thne,  llMr» 
ersenerssiki  bat  what  Had  efiraMaf— 
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trmj  OM  of  them,  in  the  flnt  place,  about  as  old  u  himself 
in  yean,  and  therefore  a  great  deal  older  in  character  —  every- 
one of  thpm  utterly  battered  In  rcijiitatioii  long  before  ho 
caiDL-  intii  cont.ict  with  thctn  —  llcentiuu^,  unisrinclpled,  clia- 
rai.tcrk'ss  wumm.  What  father  hai  ever  repnwdbfld  him 
with  tlR-  rain  ■<(  hii  djuahter?  "Tint  hWllMdMl  Ml  flWItlWIIIl  Mil 
him  Ok  the  destroyer  of  nil  peace  ? 

**  L«t  tti  DM  be  mlttalten.  We  are  not  defending  the  oflbnce* 
of  which  Lord  Byron  unaoMtionably  wa*  guilty :  neither 
knm  iadtalf  ftolt  with  UiOMwho,  after  looking  hoQCtUy 
Wllita  Md  ■iwiid  tbenuelvw,  eiMdemu  thov!  ofl^nce* — no 
matter  how  tererely.  But  we  are  ipcaldng  of  society  in  ge- 
neral, as  it  now  exists ;  and  we  say  that  there  is  rile  hypocrisy 
in  th<*  ton*-  in  which  Lord  Byron  is  talked  of  there.  We  say 
th.it.  aUhoiii^h  .i'A  oOfences  against  purity  of  life  arc  miserable 
thliiics  mid  comlomnable  things,  tlie  ilpgree*  of  ^iiilt  attachfd 
to  dmerent  ofl'eiicw  of  this  tUisn  nrt-  a.*  wiilclv  different  as  urc 
the  degreea  of  guilt  bctweett  an  ;uMuit  and  a  murder  ;  and 
"  '.thitnomanof  Bjrnn'tatationandage 
1  llA  of  gaining  a  Toy  M  mme  in  io- 
cMtjr,  had  *  oaamar  Uihihiiilar  (uao teat «•  know 
tblacorthat)toLoidByvm**bc«th«fial7thifa«  * 
airainst  him. 

"  The  last  poem  his  wrote  (see  atUe,  p. 577.)  was  produced 
tipfin  ht«  liirtb-day,  not  many  weeiu  before  he  died.  We  con- 
iiJer  it  ai  uito  of  tiie  finest  and  most  touching  cflVttiuru  df 
uui»lt<  genius.   We  think  he  who  reads  it.  and  cjui  rvpr  .uTt-r 
bring  liiaiself  to  regard  even  the  worst  trantKi^''^^'^'^" 
bare  beeo  cfaaiyd  against  Lord  Byron  with  any  fet  iuij^s  Lmt 


 and  manly  pi^t<*       deserving  of 

of  iMD.  The  denp  and  >>aMooMR  struugles  with 


the  inferior  elements  of  hU  nature  (hrKi  oiirR)  wWch  it  re- 
cords—the lofty  thirsting  after  imrlty  —  'he  heroic  devotion 
of  a  soul  hair  weary  of  life,  because  unable  to  believe  in  Its 
own  power*  ti>  live  up  to  what  it  so  Intensely  felt  to  i)c,  Hiid 
SO  revereati.illy  honoiireii  as.  the  rijjht  —  tlie  w  hole  picture 
of  thi«  mighty  spirit,  often  d.irki'ne<l,  but  never  >unk,  often 
errlnc,  but  never  ceasing  to  sec  and  to  worship  the  Ix-n'jty 
of  virtue — the  repentance  of  it  the  angtiiih,  the  asj>lr,uioii, 
almost  stlAed  to  despair— the  whole  of  this  is  such  a  whole, 
tkaft  «•  U9  nra  tliat  m  wm  can  read  these  Mlerao  rarwt 
too  •lUn,  and  waneiRHMMd  them  for  repetition,  a*  tha  bent 
and  must  conclusive  of  all  possible  answers,  whenever  the 
name  of  Byron  ii  Insulted  by  those  who  permit  themselves 
toilimkiMithliig,atther  la  hb  Uli»  or  liU  vritiafi,  but  the 

The  present  Lord  Advocate  of  Scotland  thiu 
gratefully  adnwmlshed  the  yet  liviag  autbor  of  I>on 
Juan,  fa,  fh0  LZZnd  Hnmfetr  of  fhe  fidfaitaiaJi 


ni.  JSFfUT. 

"  3^  Bjrron  coaaidaliu  Utt«il|r«f  tlwdiliBcIlM  lywUdi 
fta  has  been  uaailad— and  fnllBHtaa  that  nil  woritt  have  been 
received  bf  the  pilllle  with  Ihr  leu  cordiality  and  favour  than 
he  waa  enatlad  lo  aapect.  We  are  coiistralocd  to  say  that 
this  appears  to  as  a  ver^  extraordinary  tniituke.  In  the 
whole  course  of  our  experience,  we  cannot  rt-cnllct  t  a  tingle 
author  who  h.i»  li;ul  »o  little  re.isoti  to  roinplnln  'if  his  recep- 
tion to  whose  jT'  iiius  the  puhlie  h.is  !><•■  i.  vi  i  .irlv  jind  so 
ct»o<tAiitly  jii»t  —  ti)  .»ho»e  faults  they  li.ive  Imjcd  so  long  and 
so  li^ially  iiuiuk-i'ut.  From  the  very  first  be  must  liave  t>een 
aware  that  be  olfeiided  the  urincipies  and  shocked  the  prc- 
judioefl  of  the  oudoritr,  bf  Ua  aanHnwaiti>  aa  nMich  a»  be 
delighted  them  bv  hia  talenti.  Yet  there  twver  wai  an  au- 
thor so  universally  and  warmly  applauded,  so  gontlv  adinu- 
nished — so  kindly  entredced  to  look  more  heedfUlly  to  bis 
opinions.  He  took  the  praise,  as  u»u.i1,  and  rejected  the  ad- 
vice. As  he  grew  in  fame  and  authority,  tie  agjrritvated  all 
his  ofTcnccs  — clung  more  fondly  to  al!  he  had  l>een  rpproachwi 
witli  -arul  only  took  leave  of  Chilile  ll.irold  to  ally  hliniielf 
t'j  Don  Ju.m  !  That  he  has  since  Ixx-u  Liilked  of,  In  public 
.vnil  in  priv.ite.  with  less  unininglcd  admiration  -  th.tt  his 
name  Is  uuw  meutioned  as  often  fur  censure  as  fur  praUe  — 
and  tliM  the  e«nlla»lan  with  which  hia  eoitntrymcn  once 
bafled  the  graateet  ef  our  living  poeu.  It  now  alloyed  by  the 
recollection  of  the  tendency  of  his  writings — la  natter  of 
notoriety  to  all  the  world  ;  but  matter  of  turprlaet  wa  iboald 
imagine,  to  nobody  hut  Lord  Hyron  lilinsell'. 

"  That  the  base  and  the  biffoted  —  those  whom  he  hiu 
darkened  tiy  his  kI<"7>  ipited  by  his  t.ilent,  or  mortified  by 
his  neglect  —  have  taken  advantage  of  the  prevailiii;;  dis- 
affection, to  vent  their  puny  malice  in  stllv  iiickiunies  and 
Tul|;ar  uiirrility,  ii  n<itur<U  and  true.  But  Lord  llyron  may 
depend  upon  it,  that  the  dissatislaction  is  nut  confined  to  them, 

iM  na««r  bav*  had  tha«OMi«f»  to 

  dMlr  aopaiW.ir  heliad  not  at 

:  mtdn  hbnaaif  vnlaerable  by  his  errors,  and  alienated  his 
aataral  defenders  bf  his  ohstinata  adherence  to  them.  HV 
are  not  biK'>t»,  nor  rival  poets.  We  have  not  been  detractors 
from  LorrI  Hiron's  f.ime,  nor  the  friends  of  hii  <letraetors  ; 
and  vTi*  tell  him  — far  inorr  In  sorrow  than  in  .iiiijer  —  that 
we  verily  believe  the  i^rejit  Ixuly  of  the  Ln^:U>)i  ii.iiiim — .  the 
religious,  the  mor.il,  aiiJ  t!iu  candid  pan  vi  ii  —  consider  the 


tendency  of  hit  witlin|t  to  be  ImautalaaA  pamltluiii  and 
look  upon  his  porsevaraaca  In  that  strain  of  ooanpoiition  with 

regret  and  reureheiuion.  We  ourselves  are  not  easily  startled, 
cither  by  levity  of  temper,  or  boldness,  or  even  rashness  of 
remark  ;  we  are,  moreover,  most  i-incere  .admirers  of  Lord 
Byron's  geniui,  ami  d  ue  .ihs.iys  Irlt  a  pride  aiid  an  Interest 
in  his  fame  :  but  we  r.muot  dissent  from  t!ic  <  ensure  to  whieh 
we  h;ive  .uludcd ;  ami  sh.iU  endeavour  tn  e\|  l.iiij.  in  .i',  few 
and  as  temperate  words  as  possible,  tiic  grounds  upou  »  hich 
we  rest  our  csncnmnoe. 

"  Ha  hat  M  yrltatUha  cant  or  priestllkc  revUIng  to  appre- 
hend frooi  aa>  Wodi  aot  charge  him  with  betag  eitMra 
disciple  or  an  apottlo  ti  Satan ;  nor  do  we  describe  hit 
poetry  as  a  mere  compound  of  blasphemy  and  obscenity. 
On  the  contrary,  we  are  inclined  to  believe  that  he  wishes 
well  to  the  Iwppiuess  of  mankind — and  arc  glad  to  testify, 
that  his  poenii  abound  w  ith  sentuni  i;i .  of  gre,tt  dignity  and 
tenderness,  aswell  as  passages  of  inlhuu  .ulilimln  and  Ijeauty. 
But  their  general  tendency  ii, '.i.'.r  tn  h,-  i:i  die 
degree  pemidous ;  and  we  uvoii  Uimk  that  it  is  ciiieUy  by 
BMans  of  the  4oa  and  loftf  tamtlMantt  tNgr  cootataktbat  they 
acquire  their  moat  fhtai  power  of  eovrapdoo.  This  may 
sound  at  first,  perhaps,  like  a  paradox  ;  but  we  are  mistaken 
If  we  shall  not  make  it  luteiliglble  enough  In  the  end. 

"  We  think  there  are  indecencies  and  indelicacies,  seduc- 
tive descriptions  and  prolligatc  representations,  which  are 
e\tre(t!ely  rei.relienslhle  ;  nnd  .lUo  audacious  spc ul.Ulons, 
er!ii;ieMiu  aiul  uiirli.,rlt.il ile  assertions,  equally  iiKlelens- 
ihic.  iiut  If  these  lud  stood  alone,  and  if  the  whole  fi.Mlv  of 
his  works  had  been  made  up  of  gaudy  ribaldri  .hkI  a.uiiy 
iceptidsm,  the  mischief,  we  think,  would  have  been  iiiuclt  less 
than  It  lt>  He  U  not  more  obscene,  perhape.  than  Dtvdea  or 
Prior,  and  other  classical  and  pardoned  writers ;  nor  Is  there 
any  passage  in  the  history  even  of  Don  Juan  so  degrading 
as  Tom  Jones's  aflair  wilii  Lady  Uellaston.  It  is  no  doubt  a 
wretched  a)>ology  for  the  Indeceories  of  a  in.m  of  genius,  th.U 
equal  indecencies  have  licen  fortiiven  lo  his  predecessors: 
but  the  jiret  cdent  of  lenity  might  hare  !>een  lollnu  i  -l  ■,  ;ind 
wc  iiiijilit  lja\  e  ij.isfied  both  the  le\  ily  and  t:je  vi,lii,aii.jii.neM 
—  llie  daii^reru.i',  warmth  of  his  romantic  situaiious,  and  liie 
of  liis  cold-blooded  dissipation,  it  might  not  have 
to  easy  to  get  over  his  dogmatic  scepticism— his  hard- 
hearted maxims  of  mlsanthroiqr—hlt  coli-bloodad  and  nauQl 
exjtositions  of  the  non-existence  of  vlttoa  nd  hoaaw.  Kven 
this,  however,  might  have  been  comparatively  harakas,  if  it 
had  not  l)een  accompanied  by  that  which  may  look,  at  first 
sight,  as  a  palliation —the  frequent  presentment  of  the  most 
touching  pictures  c)f  tender.;e»*.  generosity,  and  faith. 

"  The  chiu-k-e  we  l^rliiK  :.i;aintt  Lord  Bvron  in  short  iy.  that 
hll  wrltlli({»  have  a  Iciiileiu  v  to  ile-trnyafl  bc-lief  il  r.lu-  r.  ,ility 
of  rirtue— and  lomake  ail  cuthiuusm  ,\nd  cousta  ii  v  oi  .iiree- 
I and  tliat  Uiis  is  eilected,  not  nieielv  us  ilirect 
tamplas,  of  an  imposing  or  seducing  kind,  but 
tqr  the  constant  «ahlbitioo  of  the  mwt  prolUgate  heartlesancas 
in  the  persons  of  those  who  had  lieen  translMilly  represented 
as  actuated  by  the  purest  and  most  exalted  eniotious — and 
in  the  le«soiu  of  that  verv  teacher  who  had  lieen,  but  a  mo- 
ment tjeforc,  so  beautifully  pathetic  in  the  expression  of  the 
loftiest  coiueptions. 

'■  'J'Att  is  the  charge  which  we  bring  against  Lord  Byron. 
We  siiy  th.it,  under  some  strange  misapprehension  as  to  the 
truth,  aiKi  the  duty  of  procifiimmg  it,  be  has  exerted  all  the 
powers  of  hk  powirftil  ndnd  to  eanvinoe  his  readers,  both 
directly  and  Indirectly,  that  all  annoMing  pursuita,  and  dli- 
interested  virtnes,  arc  mere  deceits  or  Illusions  —  hollow  and 
despicable  mockeries  for  the  most  part,  aud,  at  belt,  bnt 
laborious  follies.  Love,  patriotism,  valour,  devcjflon,  eon- 
stancv,  ambition —  all  are  to  t>o  laughed  at.  dislielieved  In, 
aud  despised  !  —  and  nothing  is  really  good,  so  far  as  we  can 
gather,  but  a  succession  of  dangers  lo  stir  the  blood,  and  of 
banquets  and  intrigues  to  soothe  it  ag;un  1  If  this  doctrine 
stood  alone,  with  its  examines,  it  would  revolt,  we  believe, 
more  than  it  would  seduce:  —  but  the  author  of  it  Itas  the 
unlucky  gift  of  personattnt  ail  those  tweet  and  lol^  illusions, 
and  that  with  such  grace  and  force  and  troth  to  nature,  that 
it  is  impoulbte  not  to  suppose.  Air  the  time,  that  he  is  .iniong 
the  most  devoted  of  their  votaries — till  he  casu  odT  the  cha- 
rurter  with  a  jerk.— and,  the  moment  after  he  hn%  moved  and 
e\al[e<l  ui  to  the  verv  In  it:ht  of  mr  i  o!;i  eption,  resumes  his 
mockery  at  all  thin^'.  scni  u*  or  sublime -- and  lets  us  down 
.It  once  on  some  coarse  joke,  li.ird-hearted  sarr.ism,  or  lierce 
and  relentless  persoualiu,  .-u  i!  on  purjiose  to  show  — '  Who- 
e'er was  odiled,  himsell  was  not '  —  or  to  demonstrate  prac- 
tically as  It  were,  and  bf  example,  how  i>ossiblo  it  is  to  oavo 
oil  fine  and  noble  reelln«,or  their  appearance,  ihramoairat, 
and  yet  retain  no  partlda  of  respect  for  them  — or  of  Mlai 
In  their  Intrinsic  worth  or  pemanont  reality  " 

The  DBKfc  Author  we  nuut  clte^  la  ttie  late  in- 
dintffon  1>r.  Jdlin  Watktoa,  ndl  known  fbr  his 

"  Kiii^Taphicul  Dictionary,"  his  "  Life  of  the  Hifjiit 
Honourable  Bicbanl  Brintley  Slieridan,"  &c.  — styled 
igiMNBliiloudy    Lord  Bytm  **  OU  GnUboM," 
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"  or  thl«  OdjtMf  or  imaanll^.flMn  etBMt  ba  tmafl' 

ntont :  for.  let  the  reUgfou  wnamenU  «r  the  fmder  be  «i 

Ux  M  postiUlc.  lie  muct  Se  thocked  at  thebarcfitMd  Itcwntloiu- 
ncKj  of  the  fK>cm.  Marri&ge  U  of  course  re|>robated.  and 
all  the  laws  of  »ocial  lift-  arcsrt  at  open  defiance  ah  violation* 
of  iiiuural  liberty.  Lord  Byron  is  the  very  C'oiiiiu  n(\xictry. 
who,  tiy  till'  hettitrhm^r  nirlncss  of  his  numt>er»,  aim*  to  turn 
the  wh'olo  miir;il  worlJ  into  a  hrrd  of  monifcra.  It  ni;nt. 
hnvvrrcr.  tic  allowcil  tti.it  In  this  tile,  he  hai  not  acted  the 
wih  |>.irt.  of  i-.>:ii-iMlin);  the  poison  under  the  appearance  of 
virtue ;  oil  the  tonirary,  be  maket  a  frank  con(««ton  of  htt 
prindplet.  and  Kioria*  Ib  *ke  with  the  nnbliubing  temerity 
oT  a  rampant  *.-itvr  who  adtnowlcdfte*  no  rule  but  npnetite. 
The  niischii'f  of'thc  work  Is  rendcreii  doubly  so  by  the  at- 
tni'jti*  e  caiety  of  tlie  language,  Uie  luxuriance  of  the  Imajrerr, 
and  the  numoroiu  dlgroiakMU  with  which  the  atory  U  amtaa* 
li«b«d  and  chaquered." 

Another  gTMt  moralist  —  practically,  wc  believe,  a 
ina«t  eminent  one — U  the  next  on  our  catalogue} 
namely,  the  late  Rer.  Caleb  CoHon,  the  auOMT  of 
"  I/aciin  ;  or,  Many  Things  in  Feu  Words"  (or,  as 
Lord  Bjna,  somewheret  wm  wicked  enough  to  mis- 
quote ft—**  Few  TUags  In  Knqr  Wovdi")  in  lili 
"  Remarks  on  the  TUidaMiee  Of  Don  Juan***  pnb- 
lished  in  1822. 

XXm.  COLTOS. 

"  Tb-*  ImpurltT  of  U<M-hc«tir  is  t<Mi  (li»gu»tinK  to  do  harm  ; 
the  moi  tlltv  of  Pcffn'  is  too  nciitrjili.ed  to  do  cood  :  but  the 
mute  ol  Hvron  h.u  tnlvt'^l  hi  r  puiton  uilh  tlic  liaml  of  au 
adept ;  it  it  proffered  in  a  Roblet  of  crytlal  and  of  gold  ;  It 
will  pleiue  the  palate,  remain  on  the  itomach,  and  circulate 
through  the  veini.  There  arc  nettmt*  who  think  that  tome 
of  ilio  ot^acthMible  paru  of  r>on  Juan  are  reclaimed  bjr 
otbart  that  are  lioth  beautiful  and  faultleM.  But,  alas  1  the 
poriH>n  is  general,  the  antidote  particular  :  the  rilialdry  and 
oljsrenlty  will  be  under»tood  l»y  the  many  ;  the  |>rofundity 
and  thi?  •iiitvlirnlty  only  by  the  few.  We  lite  in  an  ngf  ulif-n 
or.-iii>rs  ;ir.-  tryiiij;  htjw  much  trea»<m  they  ni.iy  t.iU  uith  iit 
tx'iiiK  h.iiiped,'  |>oeU  how  much  r»on»en«e  tiifv  wr.ii' 
•ithout  U  ing  neglected, and  libertines  ho*  niuv  h  In  i  ui  i  is 


nets  (hey  may  venture  upon  without  being  exc-craUM  and 
despised.  We  consider  Don  inan  M»  ha  a  boM  euMffisMBt, 
made  by  a  darina  and  determined  hand,  an  the  monu  patience 


of  the  public  It  Is  most  melancholy  to  refle<-t  that  a  man  of 
Lord  Brron's  stupendous  powers  should  lend  himself  to  such 
unworthy  piirpi»ef  n*  these  ;  led  thereto  by  the  grovelling 
gratiilcation  ol  dAzzlinc  tlie  tool,  or  encouraging  the  knave; 
of  supportiriK  the  wr,.ke<it  sophistry  by  the  strongest  genius, 
and  tne  darkest  nir'Ki'dness  by  the  brightest  \sit.  He  applies, 
alas,  the  beams  of  his  mighty  mind,  not  to  comfort,  but  to 
censure  us,  and.  like  Nern,  give«  us  nothing  but  a  little  har- 
mony to  console  us  for  the  oonaaaration  he  has  caused.  I 
shall  sum  up  mf  oplolo«  of  Den  iiian  to  the  wonia  of  Se*- 
liger  on  a  poemflrCwidiiinl  .BeBlNu:--*  Ate,  ~ 
pjttti  out  aluem 


We  now  introduce  the  Poet's  ever  kind  and  grate- 
ful friend,  Mr.  Leigh  Hunt,  tn  hii  vork  entitled 
"  Lord  Byron  and  tome  of  Ma  OoBtemponuries," 
concerning  which  consiilt  Thomaa  Moon^  &9>* 
a;;iitf  The  Times  —  or  ante,  p.  625. 

XXIV.  HUNT. 

"  Speaking  of  Don  Junn,  I  will  here  ohwrve.  that  Lord 

Byron  had  no  plan  with  rr^ard  to  that  poem.  His  hero  In 
this  work  was  a  picture  of  tlic  iwtler  part  oi'  hU  own  itature. 
When  the  suth  ir  >]i(  .ik*  In  own  person,  he  Is  endeavour- 
ing to  bully  tiiinscif  liito  »  Kiti.faction  with  the  worse,  and 
courting  tlir  eulujjics  of  the  •  knowing.'  Ilis  Jealousy  of 
Wordsworth  and  others  who  were  not  town  noets  was  not 
more  creditable  to  him.  He  pretended  to  tolnk  worse  of 
ilicni  than  bedkL  Uebedtlie  nodastc  onedajttahriqgm 
a  stanso,  intended  Ibr  Don  lam,  la  which  he  had  meercd  at 
them  all.  adding,  that  nobody  hot  omdr  thought  highly  of 
them,  lie  fancied  1  shouM  pttk op WUh  this,  for  the  i»kv  of 
being  mentioned  in  the  poem  ;  an  absurdity  which  nothing 
but  his  own  vanity  tunl  4ii„-pi  >ted.  I  told  him  I  should  con- 
sider the  introduction  of  sudi  a  stanza  an  affront,  and  that  he 
h-id  h<-tler  not  put  it  in.  1  am  sorrv  1  did  not  latUflOt  Ibrit 
would  have  done  me  honour  »itli  posterity." 


Another  historical  evidence  is 
Captain  — 


that  of  Mr.  —  or 


"  People  are  alw.-\]rs  advising  me,"  said  Brron  (at  Ptsa.  in 

October,  1^21  >,  "to  write  an  epic.  If  you  must  have  an 
epic,  there's  •  Don  Juan  '  for  yon.  1  caU  tli.it  an  epic  ;  It  Is 
an  epic  as  much  in  the  spirit  of  our  day  as  the  Iliad  was  in 
that  of  Homer.  Love,  religion,  and  politics  form  the  ar- 
Kumcnt,  and  are  as  mui  h  the  CAUse  of  quarrels  now  as  thejr 
were  then.  There  is  no  want  of  Pariscs  and  Mcuclau.ses,  nor 
of  crirn.  cons,  into  the  (ijrK  ii.i.  In  the  \-cry  first  ca.it.)  >ou 
have  a  Helen.  Then,  1  stiall  make  my  hero  a  pertt-ct 
AchlUaa  Ihr  MgfUiagt^-^m  mm  wbo  can  snuff  a  candle  three 
ft  pliteMMOt  and,  depend  upon  it,  mj 


will  bea  good  OB*:  not  ereo  Dr.  Johnson  should  be 
able  to  Sad  a  llnr  Id  it.  I  will  make  him  neitlier  a  dandy  in 
town,  nor  a  fox-hunter  In  the  country.  He  shall  get  into  all 
sorts  o(  scrapes,  and  .it  li  iiKth  end  hii  career  m  France. 
Poor  Juan  sh.'tll  lu'  giiillotm.  <l  in  the  I  ronrli  HcvnhitJon  ! 
Wliat  do  yon  think  of  my  I'lol  '  U  sli,\ll  li.ivr  t.u  iui-rjur 
iKMiks  t*K>.  the  legitimate  nuiiilirr.  h'|ilsodes  it  lia<,  and  will 
have,  out  of  numoer ;  and  mv  spirits  good  or  bad,  must  serve 
for  the  machinery.  If  that  be  not  an  epic  — if  it  tie  not 
atrlctlracoonUoc  to  AiiatoUa  —  1  doat  koow  what  an  afie 


wc  light  upon  the 
«iiUior  o£  '*  SglxitM  <£ 


lie  turning  to  men 
late  iiigcnioua  but 
tiic  Age" — 

XXVL  lOLWtLLUMIlAKLITT. 

"Don  Juan  has,  indced.greatpower;  but  its  power  is  owing 
to  the  force  of  the  serious  writing,  aisd  to  the  oddity^  of  the 
contrast  between  that  and  the  flaaby  peaiaiaa  witb  wMdi  It  la 

interlarded.   From  the  subttme  to  11 
one  step.  You  langh  .md  are  larprtoad  that  anj  one  l 
turn  round  and  travi  iitie  himieir:  the  drollery  n  la  the  i 

di.ienntinuity  of  ideas  and  fd-elings.  He  make*  virtue  a<>rve 
as  a  foil  to  vice  ;  dandrism  Is  (for  want  of  any  other)  avariety 
of  genius.  A  cl.M»icaf  intoxication  U  followed  by  the  splash- 
ing of  s(Kla  wati-r,  bv  frothy  i  lTudlons  otdnliii.iry  liilc.  After 
the  lightning  and  the  hurricane,  wo  are  introduced  tu  the 
interior  of  tlie  cabin,  and  the  contents  of  wash-hand  basins. 
The  solemn  hero  of  tragedy  plays  Scrub  in  the  farce.  This 
i  H  '  very  tolerable  and  not  tn  be  endnred.'  The  noMa  lOTd  la 
almost  the  onlv  writer  who  has  proatlttlted  his  talents  bl  tbla 
way.  He  hallows  in  order  to  desecrate ;  takes  a  pleasure  In 
(lel'acing  the  Images  of  bcautv  his  hands  have  n'rought ;  and 
raises  our  hopes  and  our  belfef  In  goodness  to  heaven,  only 
tn  dash  thi  ni  to  the  earth  again,  and  break  them  in  pieces 
tlie  more  eflectuallv  from  the  very  hflRht  tliev  hiive  nUlen. 
Our  enthusiasm  for  fi'iiiui,  or  vm  tuc  i-  tmi'i  iurnt  .1  mro  a  Je?t 
by  the  very  person  wiio  has  kiudltnl  it,  and  who  thus  tAUMj 
quenehea  Uw  apavM  of  be«h.  U  la  not  Ibat  Lord  Byron  is 
soinettaM  Mrtons  and  Hmadnei  trUint,  iomettmes  profli- 
gate and  sometimes  moral.  —  but  when  he  Is  most  serlooi 
and  most  moral,  he  is  only  preparing  to  mortifV  the  unsos- 
pecttiig  reader  by  [nittinp  a  iiitiful  hoax  upon  him.  This  is 
a  mo>t  iinaccDuntahle  anomaly.  Don  Joan  has  been  called 
a  Tristram  Sbandr  in  rhyme :  It  i*  rattier  a  Boem  alMUt 
llaelf." 

We  find  no  "  Sir  Costno  Gortlon  "  in  any  baron- 
etage of  this  age,  or  even  in  any  list  dt  K.B.'a  or 
K.H.'a;  but  it  atande  on  the  tttlepege  «f  n  book 

ruihli'-hed  in  1.'i2.'>,  and  cntldcd  **  Tlie  IMt  and 
Genius  of  Lrord  liyron-"    Take^  Hhot, 

XXTII.  SIB  COSMO  GORDON. 

"  At  Venice,  Lord  ^fmpleMMd  that  which,  had  he  lived 
to  complete  it,  roust  have  bean  oomMered  as  the  most  daring 

and  the  must  wonderful  of  all  his  works,  Don  Jtum.  This 
work  was  general  in  its  satire,  and  warm  and  glowing  In  its 
colouring;  and  though  it  h.il  an  obvious  and  important 
moral,  —  tin-  ahsnrdily  of  gU !n;j  to  a  young  man  a  secluded 
and  inunkiiih  education,  in  the  iiopr  th.it  that  would  preserve 
him  from  temptations,  —  it  excited  a  Rrrat  deal  of  clamour, 
especially  among  those  upon  whom,  in  Llie  execution  of  it, 
the  hand  of  the  poet  had  been  heavv.  The  Don  was  the  nnott 
singular  and  the  most  original  poem  that  bad  perhaps  erer 
appeared.  It  vaanadeopoftaeaaaitcnltiBOWMlMaaablBS 
•atlrce.  mixed  with  dliMraoot  ef  the  buaaaiieart.  and  4^ 
tine.ttions  of  human  passion  and  frailty,  which  were  drawn 
both  to  and  with  the  life,  and  therefore  threw  all  those  who 
dreaded  ex  jwnnre  into  the  most  serious  nlarni.  Titer*  was 
mueli  niii-e  l,i,th  III'  I'liliiu  s  and  of  |K-rsonality  in  this  poem 
than  in  any  of  his  lornier  ones,  and  Ufxin  this  iwroiint.  the 
outrry  aurtui.t  it  v,  ax  more  loud  and  general.  The  ^'utl  o:' 
Imuiurtality  WiU,  however,  in  the  poem,  and  iiol  a  l.  v»  of 
thciia  wlw  were  ofllmded  at  its  api>earancc  will  probably  fln«l 
( if  iodfled  Ibey  thali  live  as  long)  their  only  m^orials  in  it. 

^  aU  whkli,  nod  or  bad.  tbar  bava  dam  te  thaoMBt«a» 
•ball  be  Itofiottaa.** 
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The  "West"  that  fillo-irs  ]<>.  not  Benjamin,  the 
President,  but  a  youu^  American  brotiier  of  the 
braslL,  who  fMtMl  liOfd  ^fcon  kk  Udyf  mo 
Domtni  1822. 

XXVni.  WEST. 
"  He  ibowed  roe  two  of  the  Cuito*  of  Don  Jura  In  mua- 
•cript.  They  were  written  on  large  aheet«  of  paper,  pat 
together  like  m  ichooltwx'*  copvtiook.  Hen  Ma  there  I 
obaenred  alterotloni  of  words,  but  ttMam  of  wbola  lines ; 
and  Ju(t  lo.  he  told  me,  It  wni  written  down  at  onc«.  It  was 
all  gfm.  he  laid,  meaning  thcrebv  th.i(  he  drank  nothing  but 
gin  when  he  wrote  it.  The  f'luirrlnli  wa.<  pretent,  and  Mid, 
*  ibe  «l»hcd  my  lord  would  \iw\r  dlT  -ArltlnK  that  ugly  Don 
Joan.*  '  I  cannot  give  up  my  Don  Juan,'  he  replied  i  *  I  do 
Ml  kDSV  what  I  shouU  do  witkMit     Dw  Jun.* " 

From  "  Lord  Byron's  Works,  viewed  in  connec- 
tion with  Christianity  and  the  Obligations  of  Social 
Life, "  —  a  sermon  preached  in  Holland  Chapel, 
Xamiiigtoa,  by  the  Rev.  John  Styki»  D.D.  —  and 
mM  by  tlie  Doctor's  pew.opencrs.  we  now  submit  a 
brief  extract.  We  tu  lU'vi-  Dr.  St>!c>5  has  been  fa- 
miliarised to  every  reader,  by  ouc  of  the  Bev.  Sidney 
Smith's  artklet  In  the  Edinburgh  Berlew. 

XXIX.  STYLES. 

"  He  a»inre»l,  mv  Brethren,  it  it  with  sorrnvvful  reluctance 
I  feel  mywif  caJled  upon  to  ilennunrr  the  >;rr.iti'.;  nf 
the  ap«?  as  the  ijreatost  enemy  of  hi >  '.pi  ru^  1  lir  |  orm  it 
olio  In  which  the  autiiur  hia  tuit  forth  lii  thr  i  t..  r^.i  of  IiU 
woodcrlul  isiculties  ;  nor  has  no  written  any  tiling  uioro  dc- 
rtilrai/  aod  tri—phandy  expreitire  of  tba  greatiwsi  «f  Us 
goatai.  R  to  at  eaee  the  glory  and  dispraoe  of  OUT  llteratiire ; 
and  will  ressafai  io  all  agw  a  perpotiud  monument  of  the 
exalted  geidiM  and  depravad  bean  ot  the  writer.  U  It  de- 
voted to  the  worst  of  purposes  and  pasttous  ;  and  flows  on  in 
one  coiji:ii'.ii-<l  itro^m  orpoilution.  It*  great  design  seems 
to  t>e,  to  sli.iini'  the  goo<i  out  of  their  virtue*,  and  to  Inspire 
the  wiclit-tl  with  thi>  pride  of  depriivity.  If,  for  a  muiiii  Kt, 
the  HUtbor  .'tpfx-ar*  lu  target  himself,  and  to  suffer  liit  niu!>e 
to  breathe  oi  purity  and  tcndemcM —  if  a  touch  of  humanity, 
a  taint  gieam  of  goodaess,  awaken  our  sympatliy,  he  turns 
Uffoo  iia  with  a  ipear  of  contempt,  or  laughs  our  sensibility 
Is  aterm.  indeed,  tbraughout,  wa  discover  the  heartless 
. despise r  of  human  nature;— a  denaturalised  being,  who, 
having  exhausted  every  specici  of  sensual  gratification,  and 
drained  the  cup  of  lo  it^  bitterest  dreg*  is  resolved  to 
show  that  he  is  III)  lonu'cr  human,  imu  hi  lis  IrAlIllei,  but 
acoul,  uncono  riii'd  In'ini.  trcUtiiL-.  w  rl  i-:ii,.:li  ulth  equal 
derision.  I  ho  ini'^t  pun-  ir  vii^n-*  .\:id  th,-  -.no^t  o(iiou»  of 
vices,  de.ad  atike  to  the  beauty  of  the  one  and  the  dcfonaity 
of  the  other ;  yet  possessing  a  rasUesi  spirit  of  seduction.  — 
debashig  the  nobler  part  of  man,  that  be  mav  more  surely 
briag  IBM  aetloa  UtMser  appetite*  and  paauooa.  To  ac- 
oompUah  ebb,  bt  bu  bnrlshed  all  the  wilea  of  bis  wit,  all  the 
enchantments  of  his  geniui.  In  everv  page  the  poet  Is  a 
libertine  :  and  the  mo&t  unsxeeptlonable  paisages  are  mil. 
dewed  with  impuri^.  The  cloven  fooC  of  the  Ubidinoas 
satyr  is  — .    —  -         -  j 

gsoliis.— 


wfth  tba  aagil**!^  of 


I 'd  rather  be  the  wretch  that  lei 
His  idiot  nonseniie  on  the  walls ; 
Kot  quite  a  tnmi.  not  ijulte  a  liruta, 
Than  I  would  Uisclj'urustltute 
Mj  powacs  to  svva  tba  eaisso  of  vtca, 
tS  bdid  some  Jowdl'd  cdMca 
So  fair,  so  foul,  — ft-atned  with  soch  art 
To  please  the  eye  and  soil  the  heart. 
That  be  who  has  not  power  to  shun, 
Conasi       aod  flMia  idnsclf  iMdonoi* 

I 


O  w  BnlhM  t  how  I  wlib  Ibit  tba  stylo  «r  fUs 


Hm   Loiter  «fCal»  to  loid  B^jrroii,**  next  to  he 

quoted,  afti^rterl  considerable  notk-c;  and  WM»  WC 
know  nut  whether  justly  or  unjusUy,  ascribed  to  the 
pen  of  the  Rev.  George  Croly,  D.D.,  Rector  of 
Bosnfioid,  In  Essex  —  author  of  "Paris  in  1815," 
a  poem  —  **  Pride  shall  have  a  Fall,  a  Comedy,"  — 

-  CatlUnc,  a  Tnujcdy."  —  "  .'iaJathiel,  a  Romance 

—  "  Life  of  QeoiiKe  the  Fourth,"  —  "  Comment  on 
tko  ApoednW*  Ite.  lee;  Itc. 


XXX.  CATO. 

;nciple«,  no  page  of  any  of  your  wriili^ 
r  dw  adonunont  of  virtuo. 


Have  you  not  offended  against  decency?  and  repudiated 
shame  ?  Havp  you  not  reprenented  almost  every  woman  as 
a  harlot?  How  your  fame  will  tuind  with  posterity,  it  would 
be  Idle  to  speculate  11  i»>u.  It  is  not  lmprot>ahle  that  some- 
thing like  the  doubt  Khich  cros^xi  the  iniud  of  the  seiuUo, 
whether  they  should  pronounce  their  deceased  emperor  a 
tyrant  or  a  god,  will  perplex  the  judgment  of  succeeding 
oenerations  as  to  Um  crecllt  and  character  of  your  poetiy. 
They  will  hardly  know  If  they  shall  dally  or  desecrate  a 

Sinius  so  majestic,  degrading  itself  by  subjects  ud  sen- 
OMnts  so  repulsive.  With  an  Insane  partiality,  we  are 
undervaluing  our  «inTu!.ird  writers,  and  plocine  llrentlout 
drivellers  in  tin  ir  r<i<^iiii.  The  Shakspcarcs  and  Mlliuus  il 
better  day«  «re  Mijxrnw.ii-^i  by  the  Byrons  and  .Shelle>s,  tlie 
llunti  «nd"M(K>res  of  our  own  :  l)Ut  let  us  hope  ill  it  t  hi  (.Mr(  A^e 
which  the  present  generation  luxuriates  upon,  posterity  will 
nauteato  and  «asS  Hpan  the  dimoMH.  Wnb  saieb  •  laacher 


as  you  ■«»•  SlowB  founolf,  bowls  ft  possHilo  Itar  tb«  disdples 
of  your  school  to  be  anjr  olber  than  most  vicious  beings  ?  He 
who  bratalltes  every  feeling  that  gives  dignity  to  social,  every 
principle  that  im|tarts  comfort  to  domestic,  life  -  he  who 
represent*  all  cha>lity  a»  visionary,  and  all  virtue  a,<  mIc.  li 
not  entitled  to  be  considered  as  a  man — toa  it  mtirmg  liter arj/ 
monster." 

The  cnsnlnp  panunTiph^  are  from  n  writer  who 
affixes  tu  bis  iucubraiiun  the  initlab  W.C —  ;  but 
with  whose  full  name  and  surname  we  have,  after 
modi  diligence,  fidled  to  make  ourselm  aoqwafaited. 

XXXI.  ANON. 
"  It  is  to  Don  Juan,  the  last  of  I.ord  Byron's  prodnrtlons, 
that  ho  will  owe  his  immortality.  It  l«  hu  only  work  which 
exi-els  t<y  Uh  .lUuruincut  anil  di'li(;lit  ;  by  ll>  juiwer  u1  ,i!traet- 
Ing  and  dctainiuK  attention.  It  k>  l■^i^  tiir  mm.l  in  pkiming 
captivity  ;  it  is  perused  with  e.*»Keme»<,  nnd,  in  liopo^  of  new 
pleasure.  Is  perused  again.  'I'he  wild  and  daring  sallies  of 
sentiment  wftb  which  It  aboumls,  the  irregutar  and  eecootrie 
violence  of  wit  witicb  pervades  every  canto,  exdM  at  ooee 
astonishment  and  enthusiasm.  The  original  humour,  the 
peculiarity  of  expression,  the  incidents,  the  circumstances,  tlie 
surprises,  the  je*t»  of  .•jction  and  of  thought,  the  shades  of 
light  and  dai  kness  so  exquisitely  InterndnKled,  Imgiart  a  pe- 
culiarity of  character  to  the  work,  which  plai"e^  it  above  ail 
modern,  nlmve  all  ancient  lame.  Inde^-d,  if  >»  l-  i  xrept  the  six- 
teen satire*  uf  Juvenal,  there  is  nothing  in  antiquity  so  bitter 
or  so  decisive  as  the  sixteen  cantos  of  I>on  Juan.  The  Roman 
satirist  exhibits  a  mixture  of  dignity  aud  aversion,  of  hatred 
aad  bwactiva  f  Ibo  Ba^isb  censor  displsps  «  eoBMBVC  Of  Ibo 
various  nlatfoos  of  sooom,  of  bjrpoerisloB,  tbo  oimaMs, 
and  the  agitations  of  llle.  Juvenal  disdains  to  wield  the 
feeble  weapon  of  ridicule —  B)Ton  delights  to  mix  seriousness 
with  nierntnent.  .ind  thouRht?  purely  jm  ular  with  sentinienU 
of  exnuperntion  and  revenue.  Juvenal  is  rn  \i:r  jjalhi  tu:  — 
Uyron.  when  he  rjrrlves  .n  thin  spei  les  ol  e\i  (  lleiu  e, destroys 
Its  cflfect  by  ^■ltll^i(.■:lMlf  ndu  i.le  .  ,r  iiiM'ii>iiii.iti,  ,  Both  poets, 
however,  exhibit  the  name  ebullitions  of  resentineui  against 
the  miserable  victims  which  they  sacrifice  to  their  fury  —  the 
same  scorn  for  mankind  —  ood  tlie  same  vehemence  in  de- 

fttcdng  their  crimes,  passioas,  and  follies.  Both  attack  ex- 
sting  villany,  strike  at  corruption  and  proftlgacy,  and  trample 
u|K>n  the  turpitude  and  baseness  or  high  life.  Both  are 
grave,  intreplil.  nnd  Implacable.  If  at  any  time  they  relax 
the  sternness  of  their  manner,  they  never  toraet  themselves. 
They  sometimes  smile,  indeed.  I  ni  their  tnille  Is  more  terrible 
than  their  frown  :  it  is  never  excited  Imt  when  their  liidigna. 
tion  It  iiiin;;leil  \wLti  oMiienipt.  —  Don  Juan  will  be  reaii  as 
long  as  satire,  wu,  uiiriti,  aud  supreme  excellence  shall  be 
astasmad  asBOBg  mens  ft  wU  eoaildao  to  ancbaia  avair 
albstlaaaadaasatlsBOf  lha  astadt  and  afary  reader,  wbaa 
be  arrives  at  ks  eooduslon,  will  view  It  with  an  cyocf  sorrow, 
socb  as  tbotiavallari  ^      ^     "  "* 


Another  v,or  the  same)  Mr,  Anon.,  in  a  work,  in 
three  volumes  8vo,  London,  1826,  entitlod  "  The 
Life,  Writings,  Opinions,  and  Tfanee  of  Laid  Bymn," 


XXXII.    ANON,  (.lecond.) 

"  All  at  once  the  accumulated  torrent  of  obloquy  Is  poured 
forth  upon  the  devoted  head  of  Lord  BlpOSl  I  Wall  — be  de- 
spised it,  and  justly  be  might  do  so :  It  wHI  never  tsmlsb  a 
leaf  of  his  laurels.  F.very  man  who  has  once  lasd  Ooo 
Juan,  if  be  Ingenuously  confesses  the  truth,  will  ferffncHnod 
to  peruse  it  attain  and  again.  If  Byron's  works  be  proacribed 
on  the  score  of  want  of  decency,  it  will  be  necessary  to  sweep 
nir  one  hnlf  of  Kn^li.^h  li'erature  at  onoe,  as  UM  txpwgatt. 
But  Ityron  wa5  a  pro«crilM-d  poet  Vltb  ibo  pittllSalSal 
muralikts.  or  exclusively  g.iod  men  !" 

A  third  "  Ano.n."  niei'ts  us  in  the  Author  of 
**  Don  John ;  or,  Don  Juan  luunadted;  bdng  a  Kqr 
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to  the  iiqntai7  attanrting  tbat  nmiriuble  pubUca- 

Hon." 

XXXIII.  ANON.  (Third.) 
"  Id  Don  Ju»n,  his  lard<ihli)°!i  rauie  diipUyi  all  hi»  rharac- 
tiTiitic  bcautips  anil  lilftiiUln-i  —  touting  to  tlin  T.-uitest 
height*,  or  cro-pine  to  tho  lowi-it  depth*  —  |{liin<''"ir  with  an 
eye  of  f*nLa*j  al  thiiiK»  p»*t,  at  thing*  |ir.  M  iit,  .ml  .il  ihiii/s 
to  como.  Thi'  jM)em  li  con«truct«l.  Ilko  thf  iiaaKC  ul  Nobii- 
chsilni'izar'adrfani  — of  finefcald.tllver.aiidcUy.  It  abounds 
tn  Miblime  thought  sod  low  hnmuur,  in  dignlflra  feeling  and 
wlllMMit  Miitmi.  In  alecut  wU  and  abwtiM  coocriu  It 
ittmmMlf  fnwirtt »  wltk  the  gaJetf  of  Um MH-ffoom,  and 
the  gloom  of  the  tcalTold  — leading  uf  amonc  the  airy 
pInuantriM  of  fashionable  aasemUlagci,  and  uiaaenly  cim- 
disrtin^  ti»  tn  h.iii:iH  of  d<«i)ravci  and  di>>{ii»tiiig  ionuiallty. 
\V,-  li  ivi'  ^r.iro  ly  tlmo  to  b<'  n  ln  vtii  il  iiid  4ijothed  bv  the 
<j«tiiur»  of  llii»or»  and  Imnsting  Idi^som*,  tin'  |H-nsi»<»  iilence 
of  »till  waters,  arid  tUi-  ( iintein|>latioii  of  lM'.iu(lful  fomii, 
before  wi>  are  terrtllod  and  burror-Urtckcn  br  Ute  ferociout 
clamouri  of  tumuhucnu  crowto.MdtlW  MWMW«C  iBnocent 
and  expiring  rktlou.  Thi*  pom  tomt  nmnmm  Into  Jeat, 
■iidblikJaiMieetetlwwtriJiiliBdJacMiBlMafilfc.  Ui 


Our  next  tafbor  !•  a  fueudmomouM  one — the 

writer  of  a  "  I.,<»tter  to  I^inl  Byron,  hy  John  BtiU," 
Loudon,  8vo,  1821.  Thl<  production  much  excited 
Lord  BjTon's  curi(i.-.ity.  In  one  of  his  letters  to  Mr. 
Murray  be  a«ki|  "  Wbo  tbe  devtt  can  have  done  this 
diabolically  vcfl-viltlni  letter?"  and  flolaequently 
be  il  Ibund  resting  his  siwplclon  (unfoundriUy,  no 
donbtt)  on  one  of  Im  own  most  intimate  persooAl 
Mendi^  We  axtnwfc  a  *w  itagmiw. 

XXXIV.  JOHN  nviA.. 
**  stick  to  Don  Juan  ;  It  It  the  only  sltir<  re  thing  you  hare 
mnr  writtm ;  and  it  will  live  many  y  .tr*  aftw  ill  four 
H^fwiaf  ba* c  ceatod  to  be,  In  your  own  wordt, 

*  A  tOunA-i/UirM  tila-.tha  vwlw  aTn  Iwar.* 

I  mOiWar  Don  Juan  ai  out  of  all  right  the  Imt  nf  roor  work« : 
ttltbfiv  Hie  mott  ipirited,  the  moit  itr,4ik;ht(i)rw.ird.  (he 
Mont  Interesting,  and  the  most  poetical;  and  every  ImkIv 
think!!  ;i»  I  ilo  or  It.  although  tiiey  have  not  the  he.nrt  to  \n'y 
•o.  Old  rrifT'rd"*  brow  relaxed'as  he  gloiited  over  it  ;  Mr. 
Om'kit  (  'Mi'klr.l;  Dr  Whit.iker  jinirkcd ;  Mr.  Milman 
Mljhwl ;  .Mr.  t  olerldpe  took  it  to  hit  bed  with  him. 

"  1  think  ttie  great  charm  of  Its  •qrleto,  that  It  U  not  murh 
like  the  itylc  of  any  other  poem  tn  the  world.  It  U  utter 
tiiMlHM  loiaj.  Unfit  II  linmnnni  frma  theiljrlaartlM  Italian 
Mitmmrjaumar^i  thrtrinwilmwiHa  nothing, 
they  hare  ootMng  but  (heir  nMrrtroent  \  your*  is 
thing.  tMxaute  II  It  tMiabtfUlly  lntennh>||led  with,  and 
et>ntra«tei|  hv,  all  manner  of  »crlo(M  thing*  —  murdoT  and 
lust  ineliideii.  It  Is  aUo  mere  humbug  to  .vcuie  you  of 
h.iving  iil.\Klfirl»ed  It  from  Mr  I'rere'*  |iri-tty  and  traicfiil 
little  \\  hl«tl'frsn<.  Tl.'-  n'  i^ure.  to  >ori',  i»  the  Siime  ; 
but  then  the  meiuure  i»  a*  old  .-\«  the  hllU.  But  the  spirit  of 
the  twr>  pooti  U  as  different  a»  ean  be.  Mr.  Frere  writes 
elegantly,  playftiUy,  very  like  .i  gtmtleman,  and  a  schoUr,  and 
•  NneonMe  man  t  aad  hi*  poems  never  sold,  nor  enr  will 
•caTTbur  Dob  Juaa,  aftain,  U  writtim  itroag^.  laaelTtonsly. 
flerrely,  laughingly, —crery  body  sees  In  a  moment  that 
nobody  rould  have  written  It  but  a  man  of  the  lir«t  order, 
both  in  genius  and  in  di«tlf>atlon  —  ;i  real  tn.i*ter  of  all  bit 
tools  —  a  profligate,  pcri>ion>ov  iii.  -  ril.ii  .  >  Uirmlng  tlevtl  ; 
—  and  accordingly  the  Don  n-lU,  ami  will  »«  11,  to  the  end  of 
tim<',  whether  our  (JixkI  Irieml.  Mr.  John  Murray,  honour  it 
with  hU  imprimatur,  or  doth  not  ko  honour  It.  1  will  mention 
a  book,  however,  from  which  I  do  think  fan  ham  taken  a 
great  many  hint*  ;  nay,  a  groat  many  pretty  Ml  mtchet,  for 
your  Juan.  It  It  one  which  (with  a  few  more)  one  never  leet 
mentioned  in  reviews,  because  it  is  a  book  written  on  the 
anU-humbug  principle.    It  1«  ^  vnu  know  It  exre^-tlinifly  well 

 it  is  no  other  than  '  Faulilai,^  a  ImmiW  wlilch  ri  .nt.iiu^  ax 

much  good  fun  at  Oil  Bias,  or  Molli>re ;  hs  much  good 
luscious  de*criprion  at  the  Hflnlie  ;  n*  much  fanry  atid 
im.igination  as  nil  the  comedies  in  the  Knaliih  Uangu.iKe  put 
together,  .uid  le»s  humbug  than  any  one  given  romance  that 
has  been  written  since  Duo  Quixote— a  book  which  U  to  be 
found  oa  tha  tablet  of  roo^t,  and  la  tbadoaki  of  divinea,  and 
under  the  pOtowt  of  tplntten  —  a  book,  In  a  word,  which  ia 
rand  unlrenally  —  I  wish  I  could  add  —  tn  the  orlflnal. 

**  But  all  this  ha«  nothing  to  do  with  the  charmUf  style  of 
Don  Ju.w,  whirh  ii  entirely  and  inimltihir  your  own  —  the 
»wi>pt,  fiery,  ru|>id,  ea»y  —  lie.autil'ully  o.ny, —  anti-humbug 
Ml  I.-  if  Dt'iii  Juan.  Ten  st.'inz:i»  of  It  arV'  worth  all  your 
^[  II  :  !  -and  vot  your  M  inimi  n  .i  noMc  piwin,  t<xi,  in  Its 
uay.    1  had  really  no  Idea  what  a  very  clever  fellow  you  were 

UU 1  rand  Don  Juan.  U  any  boariiU  opiokia.  dien  ia  nry 


lutli'  in  th'-  literature  of  the  present  day  th.nt  will  «and  the 
test  111  Ii.lIi  .1  century,  exceiit  tlK-  Sir!<  h  iimvi-14  of  Sir  Walter 
Scutt,  and  Dun  Juan.    They  will  do  to  t)ecause  they  axe 

written  with  perfect  bdlitr  and    *  

mate  rials  are  all  drawn  tVoaa  afe." 

Oondng  onot  mnv  to  men  wtQi ' 

thi"!  extract  from  a  Life  of  Rymn,  hy  the  vrcH-known 
author  of  "  The  Aniwds  of  the  rarish,"  "  The 
Prov.jst,"  "  The  Entail,"  Sir  Andrew  W^Ul^" 
"  Laurie  Toddt"  and  "  The  Member*" 

XXXV.  CALT. 
"  Strong  objections  have  been  made  to  the  moral  tendenrr 
of  Don  Jiun  ;  but,  in  the  o)>inion  of  m-iny.  it  \*  Lord  Bynm  s 
maiterpit're  ;  .-md  undoubK  .lly  it  displays  all  the  varieti<M  of 
his  powers,  cumbinM  with  a  quaint  plarfulness  not  found  to 
an  equal  degr<*e  lu  any  other  uf  hU  works.  The  serious  and 
pathetic  portions  are  exquisitely  beautiful  ;  the  descriptlont 
have  all  the  dlftlnctiiaa*  of  the  best  pictures  In  Uhilde  HainU, 
and  are,  moreoTcr,  generally  drawn  from  nature  ;  wbQa  the 
tatire  It  for  the  most  part  curiously  astociatcd  and  ipnrfcUngty 
witty.  The  characters  are  sketched  with  HTWiihif  firouett 
and  freedom  ;  and.  though  sometimes  grotesque,  are  yet  not 
iiiti  ii  <i.crih,irgi-»l.  It  U  professedly  i»n  0)11  r  pcxt n, but  it  ni.iy 
Iw  more  properly  de*crllie»l  at  a  poetical  novel.  Nor  can  It  be 
>aid  to  Inculc.ite  any  particular  moral,  or  to  do  niurv-  thau 
unmantle  the  decorum  of  society.  Bold  and  buoyant  through- 
out, it  exhiblta  a  ttt»  Irreverent  knowledge  of  the  world, 
laughing  or  mocking  as  the  thought  tervea,  in  the  noat  no- 
expedaa  aatitheset  to  tho  pronrlatiea  of  time,  place,  and 
rircumttanc*.  The  ol^ect  at  the  poem  ti  to  deacribe  the 
progress  of  a  libertine  through  lire  t  not  an  unprincipled 
prodig.i!.  who«e  profligacy,  growing  with  his  growth  and 
ttrengiiiening  with  his  strength,  passes  from  voluptuout 
indulgence  into  the  morbid  sensuislity  of  tyttrmatlc  de- 
haurliery  ;  but  a  voung  gentleman  who,  whirled  by  the  rigour 
and  vivacity  of  his  anmi  il  »puitt  into  a  world  of  adventure, 
in  which  hit  stars  are  i-hlelly  in  latiit  for  hit  UMSom,  >ettk« 
at  laat  ialo  an  honourable  kmgltnr*  a  mnl  tpeaktv  oa 
divoree  Ullt,  and  potniuly  a  tabecriber  to  the  Society  Ibr  the 
Suppression  of  Vice." 

Next  to  Mr.  Oalt  we  place  the  amiabk  and  humane 
Sir  Samnd  Egrrton  Bryd^  Baronet,  of  Denton  and 

Lee  Priory,  Kent,  author  of  •*  Miury  Clifford,"  the 
"  Censuiu  Litenurta,"  the    Autobiography  of  Cla» 
"  ke.  ftCi  %tft 


XXXVT  nRYDOK.S. 
Don  Joiin  l<,  n  >  dnnii'.  m-tv  IU cuijou!!  in  parts,  which 
rriiil,'r>  ;t  d  ui|.-i'niii-  t"  |it.riM-  It  v. TV  much ;  and  makes  it 
iuiiiruper  lor  thoie  who  have  not  a  cool  and  correct  judinnettt, 
and  cannot  separate  the  objecliooable  partt  Amn  the  numer* 
ous  bMuttAil  pa.<iage«  Intermixed.  Bat  nowhere  It  the  poet't 
mind  inure  elastic.  Tree,  and  vigorout,  and  his  knowledge  ot 
human  tialuri'  u>orc  surprising.  It  hat  all  tortt  of  Ihulta, 
iiMuy  of  which  cannot  be  defended,  and  tome  of  which  are 
dl>gu*tiiig:  but  it  bat,  alto,  almost  every  tort  of  poetical 
merit ;  there  are  in  it  tome  of  the  finest  p,i»iage«  which  Lcu-d 
Byron  ever  wrote  ;  there  It  amaiing  kno»i  -(Ur  uf  hunioii 
nature  in  it ;  there  is  exijuisite  humour;  then-  i>  freedonj, 
and  bound,  a]iil  lu-  H^r  :i.irr,i:ivf.  iin,i;.Try,  ■•cntMient,  and 
rtyle,  which  are  a<lniir;iM<  ;  there  is  a  va«t  ferUlitv  of  deep, 
extensive. and  Qitstnal  tii  nf[h>.  and,  at  tho  lamc  tiwo.  thara 
Is  the  proAiilan  or  a  prompt  and  moet  rieUj^atofodnMnMNT. 
The  Invention  It  lively  and  poetical  {  th*  daKHntfew  aaa 
brilliant  and  glowing,  yet  not  ov«r*wniagbt,  bat  rah  freoi 
nature,  and  Iklthfbl  to  her  eolourt ;  and  the  preralettt 
character  of  the  whole  (ti.\tlng  too  many  dark  tpott)  nut 
dlkpirltlng,  though  gluumy  ;  not  mltanthropie.  though  bitter  i 
anil  not  repulsive  to  the  vltlont  of  poetical  enthiui<ism, 
though  iiidigtiant  and  retentfUI.  I  know  not  how  to  wish  h<> 
had  never  written  this  ]>iM-m.  in  npile  of  all  its  (aulu  and 
Intermingled  mischief  '.  There  are  part*  of  it  which  aiw 
among  the  noat  brilliant  prooAi«r  hia  saalaat  aad,wiatia 
even  better,  there  are  paru  whtah  Ihnwa  tilaaeef  Ughtnpaa 
the  knowledge  of  human  life." 

After  depicUng  the  mode  of  Uie  ptirsued  hj  Lord 
Bynni  at  Tcnke*  In  iei7-18,  hit  UognislMr  ttine 
notioa  Don  Juan :  — 

XXXVII.  MOORB. 
"  It  wai  at  this  time,  at  the  featuret  of  the  progeny  itseit 
would  but  too  pl.'xjniy  indieate,  that  Lord  Byron  conceived 
and  wrote  part  of  his  pomn  of  Don  Juan  ;  —  and  never  did 
page^i  more  tAiihfVilly,  and  In  many  respecti  lamentably, 
reflect  every  variety  of  feeUng,  and  whim,  and  passion  that, 
Ukc  the  raci  of  autumn,  twept  acrow  tho  author't  mind  in 
ll«lhfai(laM,fBdaed.l 


Digitized  by  Google 


=0 


DON  JUAN, 


587 


   vMvlnMlwlMly 

IM  tS$  mini  at  thb  BiaaMal,  eoald  han  lanMM.  «r  baiii 

OMMb  of,  the  execution  of  inch  >  work.  TM  cool  tbirwri- 
imt  «f  asc,  with  th«  rivaclty  and  glowing  temperammt  of 
tvoth, — the  wit  of  ■  Voltaire,  with  the  i<«rn)h)my  of  a 
Boiuteau.  —  tho  minute  prartlrjU  luK)wUMt(L<  of  tlx'  man  of 
•ocletjr,  with  thr  abttroct  and  •elf-coDtemplattve  ii>lrlt  of  the- 
poet, — a  «ii*c<-i>ti)jUtty  of  all  tbat  U  crand«ft  and  moit  aflti-t- 
Ing  In  humjui  virtue,  with  a  deep,  withering  experience  uf  ^1 
th  u  i*  most  fauU  to  It,  — the  two  extreme*.  In  ihort, of  man'i 
mixed  and  Inconibtent  nature,  now  rankly  (meUlng  of  earth, 
DOW  hrwlMng  of  Wmmn^-^tuA  wai  the  ttnmm  mmbUm 
of  cewtriy  vhmmu,  iH  wallnB  together  fa  tlio  Mmo  mfaia, 
aid  all  brotight  to  b«>ar,  te  turn,  upon  the  lame  task,  from 
vMeb  alooe  could  hare  tpnatg  Ihla  extraordlm 
moat  powerful  and,  in  many  retpoCU, 
verMtility  of  genius  that  has 
to  wonder  at  and  deplore. 


poa  \nc  «unc  usk,  irum 
BXtraordlnanr  poem  — the 

boM^rfk'lta^nimoittw 


IiTimctliatfly  on  receiving  the  news  of  Lord  Byron's 
teth.  Sir  Waiter  Scott,  tm  k  iBMnm  to  all,  »ent  to 
coe  of  the  Edinlnurgh  newqpapen  a  touching  tribute 
to  bis  memorjr.    Ferliap*  a  more  fitting  place  might 

ha%c  been  found  In  this  coJleution  for  parts  of  the 
fallowing  extract} — but  we  camwi  prevail  on  our- 

MIMS  t9  MMBt  It  IKR  111  A 


ZZXTin.  SCOTT. 

**  Amidst  tbc  general  calmnets  of  the  poHtleal  ilnoniliens, 
ve  have  been  stuiuied,  from  another  quarter,  bv  00*  of  tboae 
death  note*,  which  are  pealod  at  Intervals,  at  Irom  an  arch- 
angel •  trumpet,  to  awaken  the  loul  of  a  wholu  people  at 
once.  Lord  Byron,  who  has  so  long  and  io  amply  tilled  thu 
hUheU  place  In  the  public  eye,  bassharinj  thr  :  it  it  .mmanlty. 
That  mighty  Renlus,  which  walked  amongst  men  ac  something 
superior  to  onlliuiry  mortality,  and  whoee  poweTS  were  beheld 
with  wonder,  and  something  approaching  to  terror,  as  if  wo 
kaov  aol  vkalbar  tbajr  were  m  good  or  of  ovUi  b  laid  a« 
Mondlrto  tort  at  tbo  mot  poaaint  whoM  Meat  wmt  not 
beyooa  hi*  dail^  task.  The  voice  of  Just  blame  and  of  malig- 
nant censure  are  at  once  silencrd ;  and  we  feel  almost  m  If 
the  (Treat  luminary  of  heavi'n  h;»d  suddenly  disapj».^ar<Hl  from 
the  .'.k.y.  .^t  iho  moment  utini  every  telescope  1'  . .lUni 
for  the'pxainliution  of  the  »fKjt8  which  dirametl  it*  liri({htiir<<. 
It  U  not  now  the  que»{lon,  whiit  were  Byroii'i  fault*,  what 
his  ml»tAkrs  ;  but.  bow  U  the  tiliuik  which  he  tias  Ic-it  in 
Briflnh  litcr-iture  to  be  filled  up?  Not.  we  fear.  In  one 
generation,  which,  aotoag  many  highly  gifted  persons,  ha* 
HodaeodiMW«MchantaocfaadfLordnrnio,lnoaictKALtTT. 
tto  flnt  aKiiwte  of  gmiM.  Onlf  ttiVtj-tix  jrnars  old  — 
n  much  already  doM  tor  ItBaBOrtallty— m  noeh  time  re- 
maining, a*  it  seemed  to  n*  thort-tighted  mortals,  to  maintain 
and  to  fxt(>Tn1  hU  f.imp.  and  to  atone  for  errors  In  conduct 
and  Ic-vii :<■*  in  rorr.)!. ivlrioii,  '.vho  will  im?  grieve  that  *iRh  a 
race  hai  txH'n  ihortcm-.l,  ihoujili  nut  always  keeping  the 
straight  path  ;  such  ii  li>:l>t  extinguished,  though  i^oTDetiiiies 
ilrtR  to  dazxic  and  to  bewilder  r*   One  word  on  tliit  un- 


gloU  All  subject,  era  wo  Mk  It  for  ever. 
**  The  errors  of  Lord  Vrroo  aroee  neither  Ihin  depravity 
j—iar  Natore  had  oot  committed  the  anomaly  of 
„  to  ■ndi  extranrdhiary  talents  an  imperfect  moral 
—nor  tnm  feelings  dead  to  the  admiration  of  virtue. 
No  man  had  ever  a  klitdrr  heart  for  sympathr,  or  a  more  open 
hand  for  ihc  relief  of  dUtrcsi ;  and  no  mino  was  ever  more 
foTToed  f'lr  thr  eiitliii-irutii:  atlmiration  of  nohlo  acti<m»,  pro- 
viding hp  wa^  i  ii;i:<-il  th^t  the  .ictors  ha<l  prui  ceded  on 
ittelntereflted  prinrl|ili'«  Uemonjtrance*  from  a  Irlend,  of 
wtaOM  intentions  and  kindness  he  was  secure,  had  olicn  great 
wHght  with  him ;  but  there  were  fisw  who  would  venture  on 
a  task  to  difficult.  Reproof  he  eodored  with  Impatience,  and 
reproach  hardened  him  tn  hU  error :  (o  that  he  oflt'n  reseni- 
tiled  the  gsdlant  war>ateed,  who  nunes  forward  on  the  steel 
that  woonds  him.  In  the  most  painful  rrlsis  of  his  private 
lUe,  be  evinced  this  irrltAtdlity  aixl  Imitatlcnce  of  censure  in 
such  a  degree,  as  almont  to  rcspmhlo  trip  noble  vicflni  of  thf» 
tnili-tii;hl,  wbich  u  nsnrc  m.«lil>-:i<Ml  by  thp  s.^iulis.  il,trts,  anil 
pefty  annos-.-im  f.;  of  tll^'  unwirlhy  rro«d«  U'yond  tlie  il>U. 
than  1  ,  t  il-  :inri^  of  h;<  n.ililiT.  and,  »o  to  sneak,  his  more 
legitluiatt'  antagonist.  In  a  nurd,  much  of  that  in  which  he 
ofvod  waa  la  bravado  and  •eom  of  hla  eanaoiit  and  waa  daoo 
wHh  the  BMtlva  of  Drydeo'e  daq^  *  t»  «iM»w  Ma  attritmr 
power.* 

"  As  vartouf  In  eompoaltioa  •§  9hakspe.irc  himself  (thi* 
Wfl]  be  admitted  by  all  who  are  acquainted  with  bis  '  Don 
Juan'),  be  has  embr.^crd  every  topic  of  human  life,  and 
founded  every  string  on  the  dlvluo  harp,  from  its  iIlKhtett 
to  Its  most  powerftifand  heart-astounding  tones.  There  is 
scarce  a  passion  or  a  situation  which  h;u  escaped  his  |>en  ; 
and  he  might  be  drawn,  like  Carrlck,  between  the  we<-plng 
and  the  hHigbing  Muae,  although  his  most  powerful  effort* 
MM  deeolod  lo  IMponeuc.  llii  gmius 
Tko  Bitoat  prodigal  use  did 


lfcpMora,a«r.  Mened  rather  to  increaao  llieir 
vinar.  NoMiar  Childo  Harold,  nor  any  of  the  moati 

tlAtl  of  Byron's  earlier  tales,  contain  more  exqaWto  ■ 
of  pocuy  than  are  to  be  found  scattered  throu^  tito  ' 
of  Don  Jyuui.  amitl.st  verses  which  the  author  appears  to 
have  thrown  off  with  on  effort  ,i»  tiiontaneous  as  that  of  a 
tree  resinning  its  leave*  to  the  wind.  But  th.it  nolilc  tre« 
will  never  more  bear  fruit  or  bUnsDm  :  it  U.x*  Ixcn  cut 
down  in  in  ktrength,  and  the  pa<t  it  all  th-it  n-m.iln'  to  ii-i  ot 
Byroo.  We  can  scarce  reconcile  ourtelvifi  <■<  \h--  ia<  i  . 
KAfoe  think  that  the  voice  is  silent  for  ever,  which,  bursting 
•O  often  on  our  oar,  was  often  beard  with  rapturous  admira- 
tlM,  aoaadnaa  wflh  regret,  but  alwaya  with  tbe  decpeet 
InlevMt; 

'  All  that's  bright  must  fade. 
Tbe  brightaat  idU  (be  Oeeteit  1' 
With  a  strong  feelbic  of  aiwMI  aorvow,  we  take  leavo  of  tko 

subject.  Death  crijcps  upon  our  most  serious  as  well  as 
upon  our  most  idlf  <  mploymrnt*  ;  and  it  Is  a  rcllertinn 
solemn  and  Kr  im*  itiK,  thu  he  found  our  Brron  In  no 
niommt  .  t  l. my  ,  [•  t  rjutributing  his  fortune,  '.iM  li;uard- 
iii>f  his  lilc,  In  Ixhiilf  of  a  jwople  oidy  endeared  to  him  by 
their  own  past  glories,  and  as  fellow-crenturoi  siiir.  rlni; 
under  the  yoke  of  a  heathen  oppressor.  To  have  fall.-n  in  a 
rri]H,uie  fur  Freedom  and  HumaolDrt  at  te  Oldn  times  it 
w  ould  have  been  an  atonement  liM-  tho  Wwlttlt  ateies,  nuy 
lo  the  preaeitt  be  alknrod  to  omptelt  inMar  MUoa  «ha^ 
nWwaMnt  catomny  tea  iwnwtrtwl  aiolMt  Bgna.** 

In  a  HMe  Journal  oondoeted  hf  4k*  gmt  post  «r 

Oormany,  Goethe,  and  entitled  "  Kiinst  und  Althcr- 
Ihuni,"  I.  e.  "  Art  and  Antiquity,"  (I'art  ILL 
1821,)  there  appeare<)  a  tr.inslation  into  Gennm  of 
part  of  the  flnt  canto  of  Don  Juan,  with  some  rv- 
raarkt  «o  fho  poem  bjr  the  Tsnerablc  Editor,  of 
whJdk  IN  Msk  submit  a  apedmea:  — 

ZXXIX.  GOBTHB. 

"  Don  Joan  la  a  thoroughly  genial  work  —  misanthropical 
to  tbe  bitterest  savageness,  tender  to  the  most  exquiaito 
delicacy  of  sweet  feelings:  and  when  we  once  undartiand 
and  appreciate  the  author,  and  make  up  our  minds  not  frct- 
fully  and  vainlv  to  wish  him  other  than  he  is,  It  Is  impostible 
n<it  lo  enjoy  wlmt  ha  chooses  to  pour  out  tu  fore  u%  w  ith  ^uch 
ui.iiiiiiiuled  ami. u  ity  .- with  such  Utter  rci  k'i>'>.,iiL'sk.  1  he 
technical  execution  of  the  verse  it  in  e<crv  rr.;n  i  t  .Honor- 
able to  the  strange,  wild  simplicity  of  t  n  i  i  n,  rj  t:  u  .iml 
plan :  the  poet  no  more  thinks  of  polinhinj;  Im  phra»c,  tlian 
ha  does  of  flattering  bli  Uod :  and  yet,  when  we  examine  the 
piece  more  narrowly,  we  M  that  Bng lish  poetry  it  to  po*. 
set.oiuu  of  whnt  the  (German  has  never  attained,  a  cUuioaUf 
elegant  comic  style   — 

"  If  1  am  blamed  for  recommending  this  work  for  tmala* 
tion  — for  thru  wing  out  hints  which  may  wrve  to  introduce 
»o  immoral  a  perlTirmanec  itmoiip  a  quirt  ami  ui)corrupt«?d 
nation  —  I  answer.  Ih.it  I  really 'In  iK.r  t.ri.  ui  ,inv  lihr  ii 
hood  of  our  virtue's  sustaining' serious  damiijfi,'  in  lh'.<  w.iv  • 
Poeta  and  Romancers,  bad  as  they  may  bf  h  .  w  '.>.)>.  }<  ■ 
leomed  to  he  more  pernicious  than  the  lUhy  uew  tpopcrs 
which  lie  on  every  table." 

After  Scott  antl  Goeth*  w«  ahoold  be  sorry  to 
quote  anybody  but  Lord  Byron  himself.  In  Mr. 
Kennedy':* •.•uciiunt  of  his  Conversations"  with  the 
noble  foet  at  Cephalonla,  a  few  weeka  before  his 
deatht  we  And  the  fMlowlog  paeaage,  with  which  let 
these  prole^mena  conclude. 

XL.  BYBON^fdSfMMf  Kennedy), 
"  I  cannot,"  aald  Lord  Byroo,    oonoeiw  why  people  wlU 
always  mix  up  my  owD  ehaiaciar  and  qplaloiii  wita  tboao 
of  the  imaginary  belofa  whldi,  OB  •  poat,  lh«*«  the  right aad 

liherty  to  draw." 

"  "They  ceruinly,"  s.ii  1  I,  "  iSo  not  ijiaro  vnur  Lordship 
in  that  respect,  and  in  Chilli''  ll.iroU).  I„ua,  tde  (ilaour,  and 
Don  Juan,  they  are  too  much  >{i')>' t.j  tlilnk  that  you 
paint,  in  many  OMtumcs,  }  uurM<U,  .ind  tbat  these  duuradari 
ara  enij  the  vehklaa  Car  tbe  aaipiesitoo  of  your  own  avil'* 
uaots  and  Ibdhigs." 

"  They  do  me  great  Injustice,"  he  replied  **  and  what  waa 
never  before  done  to  .my  pcK't.  Even  In  Don  Juan  I  bato 
been  equally  ml<unilpr»to(Kl.  I  take  a  vicious  and  onprin-' 
cipled  char.-uter.  and  lead  him  through  those  ranks  of 
socletr,  whi>»e  hlj.'h  external  acromplishments  cover  ar.d 
cloak  Uiterilal  an  J  M>cret  \i<(:«,  and  1  Uidnt  the  natural  ctli-cts 
ofsui  li  th.iraiters ;  ami  ci  rtainlv  iliey  .iro  not  so  highly 
coloure<l  .is  we  find  them  in  rr.il  li'ie."' 

'*  ThU  roaj-  be  true;  but  tbe  question  is,  what  arc  your 
motives  andobioet  for  patattng  notbtag  but  scenes  of  vice 
and  folly  ?       To  reoMnre  the  eieek,  wbkb  the  manoera  and 
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«alid  hit  Loidahip,  "  tbrow  om  thctr 
ttam  tote  wnrld  ■■  Ikqr  Millr  aMt" 

We  had  intondcd  to  stop  with  the  above  —  but 
irfler  it  WM  too  late  to  derange  the  order  of  our 
culter  tottmoitles,  our  ittentlMi  mm  ttilkXteA  to  a 
sportive  effUsion  by  the  learned  Dr.  William  Maginn, 
of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  which  appears  to  m  not 
unworthy  of  being  transferred  to  thlt  OUa  podrida. 
Every  one  ought  to  have,  but  every  one  has  not,  by 
heart  Wordsworth's  "  Tamnr  Unvisited ; "  therefore 
W9  shall  place  the  origfaial  alongilrtif  of  the  parody. 

tumaw  innmuTBDOias).   mm  jdan  unread  (wo). 

PkoM  Stirltiw  Tarttr  vrhMiHan     Or  OMiMh  CHtl*  «•  had  rr«t 

Hint  iruJ  llur  t-ii' i>  ■>!  '  l>'le  Kill  T««,  AndtwiMBW'lTurri MW  ihe  tiU"  it, 

An«l  n  uh  ih«  r»  •-  '  I  1  !  ■!  fiv,  '  J  I  Ami  with  <"hll<l»  IMro'd  fn  i.j,  a  j 

Ami  whiti  wetaiii-  i  >  i  -     -i  rJ,  AnU      wr  fuiluw'il  <  loyun  fw*, 

TiMmuhlinf  "  •riiwmt  Mai-r^-*'  _  And  LOthfnilf  n  anv, 

...   Aa<  T—d  «f P—  qtetiwl  * 

It' 


«'  Ul  Varro*  Folk.  Jta*  BdUrk 
Town, 


Go  back  to  lanvw, 
Kav  Ii  Mildeo  wnrr  Pwcilli 

n  1  ^'  -"I  71  "s  IiTnk»  Irf  tiff 

. :  I  .  ,  .1 1  !i ,  :ti  -il  r  II I  '  li-j  rT 
Jiui  wc  will  dowiiwaiU*  wtUt 

Trad,  „ 
Mw  MM  MM  t*  Ymuv. 


Tfafic'a  Oak 

Both  IjIniHRht 


71, 


Dm 


A  ektM  oTOi^  CTMting  j  ' 

(>n  J"t«  (iTofaiw  Ih«7  lore  to  fr«l. 

And  there  lltvv  ar*—  and  titiiti;  ! 
Uut  w«,  oho  Itnli  not  wlUi  Um 


WT 
TIm  UntohiiM 


it        ,  y 

Miulf  l>  iihf        pln«!-li  ana  hai 
Wh"  tli"  »  "»  i>  J     I- Ml  'iay 
Tu  Ko  111  »riruh  rf  Varrtiw  J 


Sukk  •  TlMn'« 


■*  TlxTTT  '•  nadwlii'a  daui:h(CT,  Shd- 

A  writing  fr  tfol  noriisli 
There *>  HaiJIit,  <rba,  vllhRantand 

Brap  forth  in  CwtaMgr  Cham ; 
■-  — •-  -  ■  <n,..^l^ 


Who  il  n(r«  nf  Rn«»  and  Pinny  : 
Will  lKr<i.  tUv*>!  wit^tti^ay 

t;ikc  U|»  LKjH  tjiOTannl  ' 


"  Wh»t'«  Varro»  btit  »  Ili»«T  har»,  "  ^\'h«t  .luan  ri-jt  >  viti<N-'«tAle, 
TlkMt  Clidn  I'M         ''"l*  under  >■       That  bunt*  «JI  min  MunUi-r  / 

ThtWM* a ihrtuaand  auch  dMnrhere  Tba«air«alboaaaMirachcbrwhrre 
A*  worth*  of  TOBT  mondar."  Ai  wonhy  of  yoar  wonder." 

— 8«taii(««unl>th«;«««ni'dor>Ugltt  ~WWH||« ■wdiUMy  W»1t«ftU«ht 

Mjr  troeJore  aiahid  fcr  aowww ;       , I*  M*l» IfakJI ■•to 


'  are  Varrow't  "  Oil ! 


I. 


an-  ,T'i^T\') 


rirh,"  uld 
ThMn'**! 
And  waiiik  itk  vfT^e  h  flowing  ' 
Fiilr  €:rop»  of  l.'.nifclu-mT  'I  tuvr**. 


"Oh'BTW.-iild  I 

)totm«, 

And  It  Varrow  llavtiiK  ; 

Fiilr'hani:>  thr  ajM'le  frae  the  rock, 

Ihil  wr  a  III  Imre  It  growtnc. 
O  n  htllr  nath,  and  open  Strath, 

We'll  wander BaaUMdlkaMSbi  ^  Aid maay anttMr I 
Bat,  thouRh  w  mmt,  «•  «id  w»  iu  V^J^  •* 


Hut  »e  '•lil  lejvr  litem  "^^jpjjjj^ 


1  th* 


In  ItiaUrH  ctnun,  in 


"  fjft  hcrrn  and  hoire  t'Twl  kinc  "  IjH  rnl^mmV  ioir?i.|.r»H  rntl.'c 


piinakr 

The  »»«t»  of  lium  mi'.l  miadow 
The  taran  on  ttlU  St.  Mar;',  i^ke 

Kloal  (UMible.  iwan  and  kh  AdowJ 
Wc  will  not       them  ;  will  not  t» 

To  dav,  nor  jet  ta.tnorrtiw  ; 
Kmiach'ir  In  our  heart,  we  kaov 

Then  '•  inch  a  fiact  aa  Varm. 


The  •ucttj  nf  Kul^,  M  iT:::-n  ; 
I<n  Mattinn  to  iuiw>r'  n  s  :j.i-r,  ■% 

Attune  hi»  liarrr!  "i^:  :. 

will  n<4  tewt  them,  will  not  hcai 

The  purxm  or  tha  ItMmn; ; 
And,  I  dar-  m«  ,     bad  aa  th«f, 

Or  wane,  ia  hen  Ghnraaal. 


"  Be  Yarrow  Scraam 
know  n ! 

It  mtM,  or  wr  Oiall  nie  it : 
W»  haee  a  rMun  of  our  own  : 

Ah !  wh«  ihoirii  MtMMto  It ' 
Th*  troamrad  dNHH  (f  tiinca  knit 
|>aatt  [ruw  ! 

Well  kerp  them,  wlnsimc  M  xr- 
For  when  we  "re  Ihrre,  alt>voiij(h  i'  i> 

T  'will  bt  anathar  Yanow.  [bii, 

"  It  Can  with  CmtiBf  jt»n  ihoald 

rome. 

And  wanderlna  m»iii  bat  folly, — 
StuiuM  we  he  Mh  to  itlr  from  hoinr, 

AntI  ,<-t  tii-  tru  iaiH  fio'>  ; 

Slii-u'll  lift-'  1*  dull,  \r\ti  v}.lrtla  low; 

'T  will  «ooi:.e  w  in  our  aorrow, 
That  earth  haa  MMnrthlnf  yet  to 
•iMxa, 

The  boitny  IloJm*  of  Yarrow  :  ' 


tin.  "  Be 


then 


1  r  imi^l     r  ■*  <•  (1„^11  nic  it  : 
\\>ni.i>  have  »irn»  of  our  own; 

Ah !  wh<  •IxmMvaiHrtvH^ 
The  ircaiurad  AHk  «f  da|*  long 

We  tiRrwonU  prise  o'er  anr  i 
And  (.-Tiere  tu  hear  the  rll>ajd  jeer 
or  acainpa  Ilk*  Duo  <ili»«iiiiJ> 

"  When  Whlca  with  ftwib«  rote 

•hall  rome, 
And  I'lrtT  *,*«n  foUr;  [Brnnrliam, 
AV'h*-ii    Cam    and   ihitt   ruitj'tl  by 

Nhall  winder  inclatu  iiotv  ; 
When    t  (  lib  U,   M  ixilrri   \4  .Hion, 
And  oil  tUf  %w,ni'-h  many,  illiuit, 
Shall  rwoeli-^hid  ride  o'er  L'nurch 
and  State; 
The}\  hr»  '.  fur  Vkm  OloTanni." 


"  Then  hey  !  for  Don  Giovanni  !  "  —  What  Tory 
will  not  pronounce  Dr.  llagiilli*s  last  octave  a  pro- 
phetic one,  M-hen  he  compares  It  with  the  time  of 
the  fortbcominK  of  this,  the  first  complete 
motilated  edition  of  Doil  Jtian  ? *' 
Jaaiury  30, 1>!23.] 
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Bob  SouTHrr  !  You're  a  poet — ] 

And  representative  of  all  the 
Although  *tb  true  that  you  tura'd  out  a  Toiy  at 

Last,^ — ^ yours  lirt-;  lately  l>ecn  a  common  case,— 
And  now,  my  Epic  Kenegade  1  what  are  ye  at  ? 

With  aU  the  Lakers,  In  and  out  of  place? 
A  nest  of  tunefUl  persons,  to  my  eye 
Like  "  four  and  twenty  £lackbini»  in  a  pye ; 

tL 

"  Which  pye  bdof  opcn'd  they  began  to  sing* 
(This  old  song  and  new  simUe  holds  good), 

•*  A  dainty  dish  to  set  befbre  the  King," 

Or  Rodent,  who  atlmin's  surh  Jjind  iif  food{^ 

And  Coleridge,  too,  has  lately  taken  wing^ 
But  like  a  biwlc  awumlMS^  wHh  bli  hoo^-^ 

Explainine  nu  taphyslc*  to  the  nation — 

I  wish  he  would  explain  his  Eaplanatton.  > 

nt 

Tou,  Bob  !  are  rather  insolent,  you  ^aoaw. 

At  being  disappointed  in  your  wish 
To  supersede  all  warblers  here  below. 

And  be  the  only  Blackbird  in  the  dish  ; 
And  then  you  overttrain  youndf,  or  so, 

And  tumble  downward  like  the  flying  flsh 
Gasping  on  dcclc,  because  you  soar  too  high,  Bob, 
And  fail,  for  lack  of  moisture  quite  a>dry,  Bob  1 

IV. 

And  WordsworCh,  fai  a  rather  long  "  Emuiloo'* 
(T  think  the  quarto  holds  five  hundred  pagci)^ 

Has  given  a  sample  fktrni  the  vasty  version 
Of  his  new  system  3  to  pcrpli  x  the 

'TU  poetrj- — at  least  by  his  asserttop. 
And  may  appear  so  wheti  tite  do^«tari 

And  he  who  uiiderstandF  it  wmild  be  able 

To  add  a  stur}  to  the  Tower  of  Babel. 

I  [Till*  '•  Dedirntion  "  wm  roppraneJ.  la  »)9.  with  Lord 
BjTou'a  nplueuiit  conivent ;  but,  fbortlir  after  hit  de«tli.  Its 

pxHtfnrp  IxH  aiiic  titttririimi.  In  ronsequpnce  of  an  artii  !»•  in 
the  \\  I  jtnilli'trr  IlcMi  w  ,  j;nicr.illy  .isrrilitHl  tu  Sir  Jniiu 
lliihliinive  ;  Mid,  for  »r\ cr.il  yi'arit,  the  vrrsfs  have  b««n  tvUiOg 

ill  Ihc  fctri  i  ts  as  a  IjruiidHUle.    It  t  iiiilcl,  therefore,  — '  

]mrpo«e  to  exclude  tbem  uu  the  prcavat  occasioQ.] 


s  [Ooteridge^oBlogr^blalJIletaHaOappeandlBiairj 

*  [**  When.  (onteieanaflOhafeotlenaaii,  the  chtef writer  aai 
coodoctor  of  a  ceMmted  retfew,  dlctingttithtMl  by  its  ' 


tilltjr  to  Mr.  Southev,  tpent  a  dar  or  two  at  Keawick.  he 
cimimitantlally  informed  by  it  fiat  series  of  acddtmu  It  had 
liapptmed,  that  Mr.  Wortlsworth.  Mr.  Southr-y,  nnd  I  had 
conif  uei><iilM«uri.  ;  mill  how  utterly  Krouncllr  >»  waj  the  sup- 
pualliun,  liiftt  wr  runslilcri'd  tnirii^ivt>»  at  iR-ionguiK  to  any 
ronitnun  achcKil,  1  ui  tliat  i  t  pood  ^rinp,  ronflrmed  by  the 
lons-eklalili»h(jU  mutkli  of  thr  beat  titui;*  of  Ure^c,  liomt*, 
Italy,  and  England;  and  atUI  more  groundless  the  notion, 
that  3lr.  Southey  (for,  as  to  myiclf,  I  have  publlsbed  so  little, 
and  that  little  of  so  little  inpartanee.  as  to  asake  U  almost 
ludirrous  to  iDcntlon  aay  name  at  all)  could  have  beeo  coa« 
crrnnl  in  the  formation  of  a  poetic  sect  with  Mr.  Words- 
worth, when  so  many  of  his  works  had  been  put>lisbed,  not 
only  provloiisl)'  to  any  arqualulance  between  tbem,  but  before 
Mr,  Wordsworth  himiolf  had  w  ritttm  auy  thing  but  in  a  dic- 
tion orimtr,  atul  UDifnrtr.Iy  stiUalned  ;  whet),  too,  Ihc  tUv'htPst 
(■\iiiiiiuati<iii  will  nuikc  it  fvidirit,  that  ln-twow  thost*  .md  ttir 
afliT-w  rititig^  ul  Mr.  iSouihey  there  exist*  no  odinr  dll)ereui« 
Chan  that  of  a  progrcsslTo degree (»f  evceUeiiea,  iVoib  pruun^- 
si  V  e  devclopementof  power,  and  prograasivefiurUi^frum  habit 


 Increase  of  espierlence.  Vet, 

wMeb  this  man  wrote  altar  hts  tetuni 
eharecterisedas  'the  SdHMloCwMnlnB 
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YTO. 

For  me,  who,  ^vandcrin::  with  iK'(!o«trian  Muws, 
Contend  not  with  jou  im  tin-  winged  steed, 

I  wish  your  ftte  maf  yield  ye,  when  she  chooNS, 
The  fkme  you  envy,  and  the  sIdU  ywa  need; 

And  recollect  a  poet  nothing  loses 

In  jrivinie  to  hit  hri'thn-n  their  full  meed 

Of  merit,  and  complaint  of  jnreseat  daya 
Is  not  tlw  otWii  fifli  to  ftilwn  indie. 

EL 

He  that  rrserves  his  laurels  for  i>OL-trrity 

( Who  does  not  ofteo  daim  the  bright  revenkm) 
Haa  gencrany  no  great  crop  to  spare  It,  he 

Being  only  Injured  by  hi*;  own  rt'^MTtinn  ; 
And  although  here  and  there  »omc  glorious  rarity 

Aiise  like  Titan  from  the  sea's  inuiieiltoil» 
The  major  jwrt  of  "iiK-h  ap\M'llant8  go 
To — God  luiows  where  —  tor  no  <hm  else  can  know. 


V,  hOm  iB  efO  days  on  evil  tongues* 
Hmea  iffeel'd  to  tlM  Awnier,  TtaMb 


'  [Mr 


they  n  thr  only  poet  of  the  day  tliat  rvpr  resided 
Mr.  Wordtworth.  who  livetl  at  onc>  Umc  on 
CraraDcre.  ha.*  f  ir  iiianv  jwir*  j);i*t  oLTuplcd  Mount  Rydal, 
near  Amblctidc :  I'ruiWuur  Wilton  pottettet  as  eleaant  rilla 
"  ~   ji^j  fltbars 


on  Wlodenaan:  Cotaridfik  Lanto,  Ltafd,  and 
cUmwI  by  tiM  Bdlnbargfa  Rerlew  la  tiM  Lake  ScbooU 
v«  battaia,  bad  maf  cooaMcttoQ  wKh  that  part  of  tb« 


Too — Oentlcmcn  !  by  dint  of  long  seclusion 
From  better  company,  have  kept  your  own 

At  Kaswkk   and,  througti  stiU  coo  tinned  f^iaiioa 
Of  one  anoOierli  minds,  tt  iMt  bave  gfcmu 

To  deem  as  a  most  lojfical  <  (mcluaion, 
That  Poesy  has  wreaths  for  you  alone : 

TheralsAmnvinieaslniadift  Mtloa,  [< 

Wblcb  makea  me  wish  you  VI  diange  your  lakes  to 

VI. 

I  would  not  Imitate  the  petty  thought. 
Nor  coin  my  s^love  to  so  tMse  a  vicev 

For  all  the  fflnry  yonr  conversion  hroupht. 

Since  gold  alone  should  not  have  iH'cn  its  price. 

Tou  have  your  salary  ;  was 't  for  that  you  wrought  ? 
And  Wontsirarth  liaa  Ua  jtece  in  the  Excise.^ 

Tonln  duAiy  Mkan— tm— bat  poets  atUl, 

And  didy  saafewl  on  the  Immoetal  IdlL 

VII. 

Tour  bays  may  hide  the  baldness  of  your  hnma— > 
Perhaps  some  Tfrtaoas  Moshci ;  — let  them  go— 

To  you  I  en\'>'  neither  fruit  nor  Ixnu-hs  — 

And  to  the  iame  you  would  engross  below. 
The  Add  le  onhrcnal,  and  aBowe 

Scope  to  all  <uch  a.s  for!  the  inherent  glow : 
Soott,  Bogers,  C<unpbeU,  Moure,  and  Crabbe,  will  try 

jontte 


«ry.] 

s  Wetdmrarth's  plaea  aaa^  be  In  the  Cmtomi— it  i<.  T 
tUollvlallHtortlieBmisa—lMtidet  another  at  Lord  l.ons- 
4llaPlB  laUai  wh«re  thU  poetical  charlatan  nnd  political  pa- 
nSlia  adn  up  the  crumb*  with  a  hardenpd  afjcrity  ;  the 
cmTerted  Jacobin  having  long  «ub«ldcd  into  the  clownish 
agrcopbaat  of  the  worrt  pndodice*  of  th«  arUtocracy. 

*"Pale,  but  not  cadavprou* : "  —  MlHon'i  two  plder 
danghtcrf  are  laid  tn  h.-ivi-  roblK.'d  him  of  liis  hook*.  hp»ide« 
cheating  and  plaguinK  htm  (n  the  rronoroy  of  bif  boujx?,  &c. 
Ac.  Hu  fcelragi  on  lut  h  an  ontr.iK''.  ^"i^^  ai  a  parent  and  a 
icbolar,  mojt  hare  been  »1nguUrlr  painful  HayUjcoaipare* 
him  to  L«ar.  Sea  pnt  third.  Life  of  MUtoo,  ty  W.  Hsgrlsy 
(or  RiulGy,  at  spelt  In  the  edition  bafbra  na). 


If  Time,  the  Avenger,  execrates  his  wrongs, 

And  makes  the  word  "  MUtonic  "  mean  "  tubiimt,'' 
He  deign'd  not  to  belie  his  soul  in  songs, 

Nor  turn  bis  very  talent  to  a  crimcf 
JSTe  did  not  taillM  tho  ttre  to  Iwd  fho  ta, 


IX. 

Think'st  thou,  could  he — the  blind  (Hii  Man — arise 
Like  Samuel  fhim  the  grave,  to  freeze  once  BMIIV 

The  blood  of  monarchs  with  hi^  prophecies. 
Or  be  alive  again  —  aguiu  all  hoar 

With  time  and  trials,  and  those  helpless  eyes, 
And  beartlesa  daughters — worn — aodpak  » — and 

Wooldileodanasiilln?  Aeotoj  [poor; 

The  InleUaetnal  toMwIi  CMlHmA?  « 


XIT. 

Cold-blixKled,  smooth-faced,  pbicid  miscreant! 

Dabbling  its  sleek  yoonf  hands  In  Xiln% 
And  thus  for  wider  carnage  taught  to  pant, 

Transferr'd  to  gorge  upon  a  sister  shore. 
The  vulgarest  tool  that  Tyranny  could  want. 

With  just  enough  of  talent,  aiid  no  mon^ 
To  lengthen  Mien  by  another  flx'd. 
And  oftr  poison  long  ahoi^  nts'd. 

xin. 

.Vn  orator  of  such  set  trash  of  phrase 

ine&bly— legittaMtely  vOe^ 
That  even  its  grossest  flatterers  dare  not  praise. 

Nor  foes  —  all  nations — condescend  to  smile,— 
Nor  even  a  sprightly  blunder's  spark  can  blase 

"Emm  that  Izkm  grindstone'*  ceaseless  toU. 
That  tnins  and  tHns  to  give  the  norM  a  notion 
Of  endkss  torments  and  perpetual  matfon. 

XIV. 

A  bungler  even  in  its  disgusting  trade. 
And  botching,  patching,  leairtng  still  beUnd 

Something  of  which  its  ma-<t('r<*  are  afraid, 

States  to  be  curliM,  and  ttiuiightd  to  be  confined, 

Conspiracy  or  Congress  to  be  made — 
Cobbling  at  manacles  for  all  mankind— < 

A  tinkering  dave-maker,  who  mends  old  chains, 

AVitii  God  and  man's  abbomnce  to  Its  grfn. 

XV. 

If  we  may  judge  of  matter  by  the  mind, 
BmeseiilBted  to  the  marrow  A 

Hath  hut  two  ohjects,  how  to  serve,  and  hind, 
iX'eming  the  chain  it  wears  even  men  may  fit, 

Eutroplus  of  its  many  masters,  * — blind 
To  mrtb  as  ilreedam,  wiedom  ae  to  irit» 

*  Or,  - 

"  \S  ouId  hr  nulnldf  into  a  hnrlineT  I.aureate-« 
A  fcrlbbUug,  tclf-iuld,  tuul-hired,  Kom'd  licarlot  ?" 

I  doubt  if  *'  Lauresle  "  and  •*  Iscarlot "  be  jood  ikyoMS.  bat 
must  My,  iks  B4>n  ioBSon  did  •»  gyltfdilsr.  vfioehinsoieahlai 
to  rhyme  with— 

*'  I,  John  S)lv<  >t[  r. 
Lny  with  your  »iit<T.*' 
Jonunn  aniwerrd  —  •' I,  Ben  JoiiH)n,  lay  with  your  wifr," 
Sylvester  muwerod,  —  "  That  la  not  rhyme.  "  —  "No."  uid 
UVn  Junson  ;  "  but  it  U  trut." 

1  K(ir  the  character  of  Eutroptui,  tlic  eiinut-h  and  mhiister 
.It  the  court  of  Arcadlui,  »ec  Gibbon.  ["  P.utrnjiius.  one  of 
the  principal  euuuchii  of  the  palacv  of  <  oustaiitinuple,  suc- 
cei  ilni  the  hau((hcy  mlnittcr  wlmx-  ruin  he  li.ui  ;;i'<  finipll»ht  d, 
and  vt  lii>»<>  riret  he  foon  imitat«^  He  the  firit  of  hi* 
artificial  sex  who  dared  to  aMunie  thr  eharacter  of  a  Koman 
raoj^'iaUatc  and  general.  Simietime*,  in  the  presence  of  th« 
blushing  senate,  he  aseaadsd  llM  tribtmal  to 
Jadgmcot,  or  to  repeat  alskofala  harangue* ;  aad 
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Fewlcat — because  no  tteUag  dweOt  In 
It«  very  oounge  stagnates  to  a  vke. 

XVL 

Where  shall  I  turn  mo  not  to  view  its  boodi^ 
Wor  I  will  never /ec/  tluem ; — Italy  I 

Thy  late  reflvlng  Bomaii  foal  deapondi 

Beneath  the     tlils  State- thing  breathed  o'erthcc- 

Thy  ciaakiii^  chum,  and  Erin's  yet  green  wounds. 
Have  Totoee — tongues  to  cry  ahmdi  Ibr  me. 

Europe  hu  dsfcs— alUea — klngi— anoles  etUlp 

And  Sonthey  Uvee  to  ibig  them  tctj  UL 

xvn. 

Meantime — Sir  Laureate  —  I  prorcrd  to  dcdtalai» 
In  honest  simple  verse,  this  song  to  you. 

And,  if  in  flattering  stralin  I  do  not  predicate 
'Tls  that  I  still  n  t/tin  my  "  bufT  and  Uttt;** ' 

My  politics  as  yet  are  all  to  educate : 
Apostasy  *s  so  fiisliionable,  too, 

To  keep  one  creed 's  a  task  grown  quite  Herculeani 

I>  It  not  eo^  my  Tory,  iiltim-JnUMi  f  * 

Vmkm,  8apt  M.  MM. 


appcAr(>d  on  honehack,  at  the  head  ofhU  Inwpt.  in  tlip(lrr«« 
and  armour  of  a  hero.  T\i"  ^il^rl7;.•l^^l  ofcu^inni  ami  Jli  im  y 
alwnyii  bctrayfi  a  vvrak  ami  lU-rfifiilatcd  inimi ;  imr  din't 
lliitr  ij)!!!*  Sciin  to  hare  ruiniKvis  ifi'd  for  Ihc  fullv  n(  the 
(Ic-.sign  by  any  supeHur  iiK-rit  or  ability  in  the  exccun'on.  ills 
fonnrr  hal>its  of  life  luid  uot  fntnKluccd  him  t»  the  stiidy  of 
the  lan-s,  or  the  exercitet  of  the  licld  ;  bit  an  kwarU  and  un- 
fiicccasful  atteinu  immiked  tka  semi  «oiic«npt  of  tb« 
tperutort ;  tlw  Goths  oprassed  a  wish  that  sm*  a  gnaeral 
might  alwny*  cnmmandtbeamiin  of  Ronn-,  and  the  n^me  of 
the  mlnlftcr  wa«  brattdad  irltli  ridicule,  more  pcriiiciou», 
perhap*,  tban  haUwl  to  a  public  charactar." — Gibuon.] 

I  iMr.  Pos  and  the  VnOg  Onb  oT  U*  ttane  atlopt49d  aa 
unlfina  of  Mae  and  mffi  henea  ttaa  eoviifagsar  iha  JSdfai- 
liiu«h  R«rlaw,*e^] 

*  I  nllude  not  toaor  friend  Undor'a  bwro.  the  tnltor 
Count  Julian,  but  to  Olbbaa*t  bero,  Tidorly  jdwt  "  The 
Apostata." 

>  [MegoB  It  Vealee^  SeptandMr 6.t  fioMnd  Her.  I.  ISis.] 
«  [We  led  the  fhllo' 


Mloiriw  nuMOt  «o  the  hiek  oT  the 

Foet'a  N8.  ofThiiita  I. 
"  I  would  to  beavoa  ttet  Ttme  so  much  d 

Ai  I  am  blond,  bane,  raarrow.  paction,  

BecauM  at  lea^t  the  pait  were  pa«i'd  airap~ 

And  for  thi-  future —  (but  1  ii  i  iti  thli  fOSlhu. 
Havine  got  drunk  i  xcewlitijfly  to-day. 

So  that  I  teem  to  nt.md  upon  tlie  cciliog) 
!  gav  —  the  fiiture  is  a  serioun  matter  — 
And  so  —  for  (lod's  >.ike  —  h<)<-k  jtiid  loda-watcr  I  "J 

*  [I!ecnodell<5d  umler  the  iiaim'«  of  "  Don  Juan,"  "  The 
Lll)erllne,"  &r.  \<-.,  the  old  Spanish  spirdiial  play,  entitled 
"  Atlieii>ta  Fulmiii.iti),"  furtm  riv  M  ini  in  the  churches  and 
mon.isterlej,  ha*  had  its  day  of  favour  In  every  country 
throughout  Europe,  it  wiu  tir>t  intrudiice<l  u|ion  tfic  reirular 
Stage,  onder  the  title  oC  "El  Boriadorde  .SevilUy  Cotnbl- 
dado  de  Plerra."  Iqr  Cabrlel  Telles,  thecotemporary  of  (.'al- 
deron.  It  w,iii  loon  translated  into  Italian  by  C*ico>;ninl.  and 
wrformod  with  «o  much  sucees*  in  this  langua;;e,  not  onlv  in 
ItAly  hut  eviTi  at  Paris,  that  Molit-Te,  Khortlv  l)cforc  his  death, 
prfKlncdl  a  i  iiih-  Iv  In  five  arl>,  l  allcd  "  I^oii  Juan  ;  ou,  I.c 
l'e»tin  de  l'i<-rre.'     This  pin  »■         in  ITTT.  put  Into  viT»e  hv 

T.  f'ornHllr  ;  .\jh1  IIjus  It  h..-  1  ii  [  ■  rfi  irnu  il  ..ii  the  Fn-ncli 

ita^e  ever  since.  In  I67(i,  Sh.ulwell,  tlie  ».ucce»!ior  of  Uryden 
ill  the  laurcate*bip,  intivduccd  the  tutqecl  into  thi*  country, 
in  Ms  traxedy  of  the  **  Uberttiw but  he  made  hi*  hero  lo 
unboundedly  wicked,  as  to  exceed  Iha  Ifaalti  of  probabllto. 
in  all  tbe«e  workt.  as  wdl  m  Ib  Meaaifs  edebrated  opesa. 
the  Don  1«  uniformly  represented  at  a  trarclllng  rake,  who 
practUe*  CTerv  «  h'T<'  the  arts  of  ftcductlon,  audi  w  ho,  for  hb 
numerous  deli'nquenrict,  is  finally  caoMuaed  br  flames  €OltUH 
pupuio.m,  a*  Lord  Uynw  hat  It,— Sent  tanedefllMn^ 

what  ere  hi*  time."] 

*  [(irniTal  Vpriion.  who  served  with  ronsidnrable  iliulnctlon 
in  tin'  uavv,  p.irtiiularly  In  the  caiiturc  of  Porto  Bcllo.  died  tn 
1767,] 

^^j;aecond  toa  of  Georp  IL,  diitinguithed  blouelf  at  the 


OAWTO  TUK  VIMT. 


I  WAMT  a  hero :  an  oncommoa  want» 
When  cTery  year  nd  nunUiiende  fbfth  a  nev  ooc^ 

Till,  after  cloyinp;  the  gazettes  with  cant, 
The  age  discovers  he  ia  not  the  true  one ; 

Of  such  OS  these  I  should  not  eOffO  to  vadB^  ^ 
I  '11  therefore  take  our  ancient  friend  Dtm  I\ 

We  all  have  seen  him,  in  the  pantomime. 

Sent  to  the  devil  aouMWfait  en  hli 


IT. 

Vernon 0,  the  butcher  Cumberland    Wolfe UbwIr!', 
Prince  FodtnandM,  Gnahy  h,  BorsoyneM,  Kep. 

pel  19,  Howe 
Evil  and  good,  have  had  their  tithe  of  talk, 

And  flli'd  their  sign-posts  then,  like  Welledey  now; 
Each  hi  their  turn  like  Banquo's  monaichs  stalk, 

VoOowen  of  flmie,  »  nine  flurow"  of  that  low : 
France,  too,  had  Buonapart(<  >  ^  and  Duraooiter 
Recorded  in  the  Moniteur  and  Courier. 

of  Culloden.  where  he  defeated  the  Cherallcr,  In  1746.  The 
Duke,  however,  obKured  hi*  fame  by  the  cruel  abuse  which 
he  made,  or  suir.-red  hU  toMlefS  tO  make,  of  the  victory,  lie 

ilii'd  in  IT'j'i  ] 

*  [CJen.  ral  Wolfe,  the  brave  cooinuutdcr  of  the  ««pedWoa 
a^ainH  (^n  Ixv,  terminated  hit  career  In  the  momeM  ef  fle> 
tory,  vvhil»t  tightingr  ajtaintt  the  I  reoch  in  I7ail.j 

»  [In    I7»(,  Admiral  Lord  Ilawke  totally  defeated  the 

French  di-rt  efjulpppd  .it  Hrest 
In  I7  .1  hf  »a»  aiipiiinteil  l'lr>l 
died,  lull  of  botioiirs.  in  17"<1  ] 

[Ferdinand,  I'nk.'  il  I!rurnwlik,  «hi)  i.'aiiii'<l  t*i("- \  n-fory 
of  Mltidrii.  In  Ki  ,;,  h,.  driAf  tin-  >  reiich  out  of  Hfiie.  U« 
dliil  in  i7'.i2  ] 

"  fSiin  of  the  third  Dnke  nf  Rutland  slirtisli«ed  Wm- 
»elf  in  ITl'i.  on  the  inraiion  by  Trince  (  luirlc*  ;  ,-uiJ  «ai 
L'on»tituied,  in  17W,  eommiujdcr'of  the  HriUili  Iijr  .  i  y  :ii  Ger- 
m.iny.    He  died  In  17Ti  ] 

[An  Engliih  general  officer  and  dramatiit,  who  diitln- 
gultbed  bim»elf  In  the  defence  of  PortUKal.  In  I7G2,  aeaiBit 
the  Spaniards,  and  also  in  America  br  the  capture  of  Ticon- 
derogat  botwaiailastobUcFdlor   — 


d  Ilawke  totally  defeated  the 
>t  tor  the  iavasfaw  of  Rinfamd. 
>t  Lord er the  Adnrinttfiaad 


to  General  Oates.  SM  fn  iyML) 

t>  [Second  ton  of  the  Rail  of  Albemarle.  Placed  at  the 
heed  of  the  Chaxmel  fleet,  be  pardally  engaged,  fai  I77«,  the 
Prenrh  Reet  off  Uthant,  wbln  eootrtved  to  escape:  be  vat, 

t  II  <  oiisoquenoe.  tried  bv  a  court  mardal.  and  boaowabtr  ac- 

qulttcd.    He  died  in  I7ta.] 

[Lord  Howe  dlttlnguhbed  hlrnielf  on  manr  oorasioni 

dnrlntr  Ih.-  .Aim-riran  war.  On  the  breaking  out  or  the  French 
w!\r,  nc  tMok  ri,i:im(i:id  mI  the  Rneliiih  fleet,  and,  brlivdnf; 
the  enemy  to  an  artmn  on  the  lit  of  June,  17^4,  obtained  a 
splendid  victory.    I  le  died  in  I7<ftt.] 

'*  f  We  find  on  Lord  nyrnn'»  MS.  the  fcdlowlng  nofptothil 
stanza:— "In  the  ciKhth  and  >  on- liii!iu|j  lecturf  <>i  Mr. 
Hnzlitt's  canon*  of  erltici.*m,  d(  li\ i n  i  it  the  .Surr.  v  Insti- 
tution, I  am  ■ecuced  of  hiivlnft  'liuiiit  d  liuiii.a().irtc"  to  the 
skies  in  the  hour  of  his  suoccm,  and  then  jieevikbly  wreaking 
my  dluppointmeat  on  tho  god  oT  wf  yUMay.'  Tbe  Int 
lines  I  ever  wrote  upon  BaeBaparte  wete  the  <  Odeto  Na> 
poleon '  [iee  ante.  p.  4^.].  after  Ms  abdlcatioo  In  Itl4.  All 
th*t  I  hare  ever  written  on  that  tafa^eel  has  been  dene  slnee 
h\f.  decline  ;  —  I  never  '  met  him  In  the  hour  of  Wf  succcat.' 
1  1  11  •  con(idere<l  hi*  character  at  different  periods.  In  its 
itrcQgtb  and  In  lt<  weakncw:  by  his  xealote  I  aiB  aoCMMd  nf 
injustice  — by  11.  <  :icmie«  as  his  warmest  peittaeB  {  InMIW 
publlcatiuns,  both  Knglitb  and  foreign. 

"  For  the  accuracy  of  my  delineation  I  h.ivf  hi^h  au- 
thority. A  year  and  some  mouths  ago,  I  had  tb«  pU>4*uro  of 
seeing  at  Venice  my  IHend  the  boneurablaDoaglaa  Kliiftrlr^ 
In  bu  way  through  Germany,  he  toU  OM  that  he  had  been 
honnuri-d  with  a  presentation  to,  and  some  Intcrrlews  with, 
one  if  tin  nearest  family  connections  of  Napoleon  '(Eu- 
giTir-  Hi  luh.tmal^).'  During  one  of  theec.  he  re.-id  and 
tr.i'i  l.f.r,',  the  hnr?  alluilina;  to  Buonaparte,  In  the  vlnnl 
Canto  of  Chiidc  Harold  lanU,  p.  He  informed  me.  that 
hemanttaodwd  by  the  lUiiilrioiga  paimwca-.(atffa  t*. 
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m. 

)«.  IMMlik  Omioiiwk*,  MlnlMni4, 

PctlonS  Clootz^,  I>anton7,  Marat «,  T.a  Fayette*, 
W«re  French,  and  famous  people,  as  we  know ; 

And  there  were  others,  scarce  foiigotten  yet, 
Jknbert     Iloche  n,  Marceau     Lanaes 's,  Desaix »«, 

With  many  of  the  military  8e^  [Mareau, '» 

Exceedingly  remarkable  at  times, 
Bat  Dot  at  all  wtivtod  to  iny  riijrnwB. 

Hdm  WM  onoe  Brltannbi^s  god  of  war, 

And  still  should  bo  s<i,  but  the  tide  is  ttimM| 
Tharc's  no  more  to  be  said  of  Trafid^, 

*Tla  wKh  oar  hen  qoMlf  teoraVI; 
Decnaa  tbe  army's  irro\Tn  more  popular, 

Aft  ifhlell  the  natal  people  are  concern 'd ; 
B«alda%  the  prinea  ia  an  te  the  bad-service, 
KalaaOt  Howa^  and  Jtmkt, 


rii|fTiiK^  0  Mlh  t>y  the  I,pfiititnary  in  I'.nriipiO  —  to  u  hom 
they  wore  read,  to  «ay,  t/tal  '  Ihc  licitHtntum  u  tis  comjilitle,' 
or  word*  to  thl»  I'ffW-t.  It  ii  tio  puirili'  \.itiity  which  In- 
duces m«  to  puMiah  thit  tiurt;  — but  Mr.  llailitt  aecuiet 
av  liWHHtslitiiiiiyi  aad  infcii  tanecipacjri  PwIm^m  ha 
wlb  atek  Ibil,  wtth  regard  to  the  lattar,  one  of  the  n<wt  tOF 
tkHia  AnaUjr  connectioiu  of  the  Emperur  auy  tie  equaUy 
Biaahls  of  deddlnit  on  the  lubject.  I  Ml  Mr.  iUtUtt.  that  1 
nerer  fiatter«cl  N.ip'ileoa  on  th*  thcoM^aor  maligned  btan 
ttnc«  bl*  fall.  I  wr<itawliktdilBkiretlietacnailile  anti> 
thfjn*»  of  hti  rharacter. 

'■  Mr.  Harlitt  arclue*  me  further  of  .).  '.irioarm).'  my»t(f  in 
ChllJt"  lUruld,  4c.  &c.    1  have  deni<'<l  flii«  .•»«<>_ but, 

wen  were  It  trrie,  I^ke  telli  n«,  that  all  hl«  knowlwlge  of 
human  undentandlni  wa»  derived  from  sludfing  bis  own 
mind.  From  Sir.  Hatlitt'i  ofhthMl  ef  nr  Pa^^T  '  ^ 
apfieid  t  hot  I  reqoMt  that  fewHaMii  noC  tolnralt  me  by  hn- 
p4Klng  tbe  baaeat  of  crlinea,  — rU.  *prai*iii?  publicljr  tbe 
■aiDc  man  whom  I  wiibed  tu  depreciate  in  liis  .iilv*;r»itr :'  — 
the  first  lincii  I  ♦•vi-r  wrote  on  Buo!X,ip,xrte  were  in  his  dl«- 
praJju*.  in  1 '<l  t.  —  t)ie  ^/u/,  thoiiah  not  at  all  in  hi*  fa\o(ir, 
were  mure  iiriitArtUl  ami  ili»<  riminalive.  In  HIM.  Ha»  ho  be- 
come more  fortunate  since        ?  —  Byron,  l'<mict\ 

*  [Barnave,  one  of  the  nii)«t  artlvc  proinotem  of  thr-  French 
rerolutlua,  waj  ill  IT'  I  ^{i;>Mlnlefl  prealiient  of  the  Constituent 
Aaitftnhly.  »Jn  tli'  i1il-Ui  nf  the  rov.ii  family,  he  wa*  sent  to 
cmKluct  them  tu  I'.irit.    lie  w.u  pii(l!<iliiieil.  Nov.  IT'.C?  ] 

*  rflrisiot  de  W.irviUe,  at  the  .ijjc  o|  twenty.  publi-*heti  »e- 
\<T.u  tr.%ct»,  for  one  of  wliii  h  he  was,  in  ITivl,  thrown  into  the 
liAstUe.  lie  was  one  of  the  principal  ItutiraUora  of  (be  rerolt 
of  Uw  daam  da  Man,  la  Ji^,  1789.  Ba  was  lad  lo  the 
guIUotiiM.  Od.  im.] 

1  [Condoraec  waa,  fa>  1799.  appolaled  pfasMaat  of  tta  La> 
gislatfre  AMenriily.  HavinR,  In  1791,  attached  the  new  Ooa* 
stitution.  he  waa  d«nouncml.  Being  thimm  Into  prison,  he 
was  on  the  following  morulng  found  dead,  apparently  from 
poison.   His  works  are  coUatted  In  twenty-one  nilunies.] 

*  [MMbaan,  so  well  kaowo  as  one  of  tbe  chief  promoters 
«C  Md  aetan  hi,  the  French  revoluUoa,  died  la  1791.] 

a  rPedoo.  auyor  of  Paris  hi  1791,  took  an  aetlfa  part  la 
tka  nnpriaoament  of  the  king.  Becoming.  In  1798,  an  object 
o(  soapicion  to  Robespierre,  he  tank  refUge  in  the  department 
of  tbe  Calvados  ;  where  hi*  body  was  found  in  a  Held,  half- 
devoured  by  woWes.] 

*  (John  B.iptlJto  (better  known  under  the  appelUtlon  of 
Atuu-harMi)  Clootz.  In  I7!'<1,  at  the  l>ar  of  the  National  (*on- 
▼enticm,  he  di'»CTil>ed  hlinM'lf  a«  "  the  orator  of  the  hmnan 
race."  Beinx  nuspecte*!  hy  I[(ih«*«iiii m'.  he  w,i«,  in  I7IH,  <  i>n- 
domoed  to  death.  On  tlie  iu-.itr>>lil  lu-  bettged  to  he  deca- 
pitated the  last,  a*  he  wimhetl  t'l  ni.ikc  rame  observ.itinn* 
essential  to  the  establishment  of  certain  prItKiples,  while  tbe 
head* of  theothan  wen  JUUaci  afafuast  obllglinly  com- 
plied with.] 

7  [DHtan  jlasad  a  varr  fmaortaat  part  dartaf  the  first 
Teaiaariha  NdifefaltMan.  Alter  tba  AdI  oTttMklng. 
n«  was  fltade  lUidstsr  of  Jutdcc.  His  Tlolcnt  measnres  Inrt  to 
the  hloodjr  seenes  of  Beptamber,  1799.  Being  denounced  to 
the  Cotnmittee  of  Safety,  he  ended  his  career  on  the  guillutiaa, 

in  vm.\ 

"  [This  wretch  flgnred  among  the  actors  of  the  IfHh  An- 
gust,  and  lo  the  aaaasslnatlona  of  September.  170'.'.  In  May, 
1793,  he  was  denounced,  .ind  delirerc*!  over  to  tin-  revo- 
lutionary tribunal,  which  si  ii'minl  huii;  Init  ln^  b!  MMly 
cweer  was  arrested  by  the  knile  of  an  assassin,  in  the  pcrioo 
^  Charlolta  OordCl 


T. 

Bnra  men  nm  ttrtaff  befbre  Agamemnon  i* 

And  since,  pxcocdinR  valorous  and  ^Jiei'. 
A  good  (Icul  like  him  too,  though  quite  the  same  none  { 

But  then  they  shone  not  on  tta  paefi  pa 
And  «o  have  hcvn  for^.'otten  •  — I  con<!emui 

But  can't  tiud  any  in  the  present  age 
Fit  for  my  poem  (that  is,  for  my  new  one) ; 
So^aalnld.I'UtakamjrftkndDon  Juan. » 

VI. 

Mort  epic  poets  plunRc  "  ia  media.**  res" 

(Horace  makes  this  the  heroic  turnpike  road)»  W 

AiMl  then  jour  hero  teUs,  whene'er  you  please, 
Wbat  want  befbiv— hy  way  of  episode, 

While  seatcti  rifttr  dinner  ;it  hU  ease. 
Beside  his  mistress  in  tome  soft  abode. 

Palace,  or  garden,  pandiaib  or  cafcm, 

Whldi  aervaa  tlM  bappj  oonpk  fbr  a  temn. 

*  [Of  oil  these  "  famous  paopla,**  the  Geaaial  was  the  laM 

survivor.    Ho  dh>d  bi  1H34.] 

[J  >  ii  rrt  distlngalshed  himself  at  the  ens 


*c.  —  Hoa. 


Ixaonn,  M  Mitenotte.lifiilcsimo,  Cara.  Mon 
i">[iof  tall)  in  the  Tyrol.    He  was  afterwaidl 4 
warrow,  and  was  killod,  to  17V9,  at  Noil.] 

>>  rin  1796.  Hoche  was  appointed  to  theceamiaBd  oftbeaai- 

pedltion  agahist  Ireland,  and  sailed  In  December  fVom  Brest ; 
hut,  a  storm  ditperiing  th«  fleet,  the  plan  failed.  After  his 
return,  ho  received  tha  command  of  this  amur  oC  the  Saasbn 
and  Meu«e ;  btii  died  soddaali'.la  gsfttsBiber,  mr.  It  aras 

supposed  of  poison,  j 

»  [General  Marceau  brst  distinguished  hims^  In  La  Ven- 
due. Ha  waskUledhrarllla-hanaiAlterkeKlMQ.  SMeiitf, 

P.M.] 

»  [Laaoas,  Doke  of  Montehetlo.  dIstiognlslMd  MmtelT  at 
Millealno,  I<odi.  Abouklr.  Acre,  MootetisUo,  AustarllM,  <lena, 
Pultusk,  Preuts  Eyiau,  Friedlaod,  Tudala.  SanoMia,  BdH 
muhl,  and,  lastly,  at  RsUugt  wMre^  Ib  Majr,  iSNk  lie  mn 
killed  by  a  cannon-shot.] 

>«  [At  the  taking  of  Maila,aBdatlfeaMllasar  GMtealM 

and  of  the  Prraniids,  Desalx  displayed  Hm  greatest  brasaf T. 
He  was  mortally  wounded  by  a  cannon-ball  at  MarangO,  just 
ail  victory  declared  for  the  French.] 

i>  rOneoftbemostdlsUngukhedorthervi  ■ibllcangenerals. 
In  IH13,  on  bearing  of  the  reveries  of  Kapolvon  1b  Baaslakka 
joine<l  the  allied  armies.  He  was  strndt  Iqr  a  caflnaik»lMn  al 

the  battle  of  Dresden,  in  1813.] 

IS     "  V'lxcrc  forte.^  .mte  .\gameninona. 
*'  Before      .»t  A;;;iMii'iimij;i  rripu'd. 

Kelgn'd  kings  a«  ^To-it  ii>  Ue,  ami  brave. 
Whose  huge  ambition  ')  now  rontnin'd 

la  the  small  compau  uf  a  grave  ; 
la  cBdIsM  akht  thiv  slaapi  lawapt.  aak 
Mo  baid  laStbarMiBaka  all  tinaa  their « 

Fn^NTis,  p.  223.] 

[Mr.  Coleridge,  speaking  of  the  oriainal  "  .Xtheikta  Ful- 
mhiato;"  says—"  Rank,  fortune,  wit,  ImsbW acquired  know- 
ledge, and  flbard  aeeonpUsbmaots.  with  wmutj  of  person, 
vtfrormt*  health,  and  constitutional  barUMiod— all  these 
adviuitaKes,  elevated  by  the  lutblls  and  sympathtee  of  noble 
birth  and  national  char.v-ter,  are  suppo»e<l  to  have  rnmbinod 
in  '  Don  Juan,'  so  at  to  give  him  the  niram  of  rarryirig  into 
all  in  prartiral  con»e<^HeT]re«  the  d'vtHrii-  of  a  godless  nature, 
iu  the  sole  ground  .md  edlcient  <  uim'  u  n  only  of  all  things, 
events,  and  appt^arances,  t)Ut  likeuije  of  \\\  otir  tbotightu, 
scn.siilions.  Impulses,  and  actions.    Obedlenre  to  nature  is  the 
only  virtue:  th«  grattlicatton  of  the  passions  and  appetites 
her  only  dktalet  each  liidMdaBl*s  aatf-wUI  tlia  sola  am 
through  wUdnHMM  altari  Iwr  eomaaads,  and 
"  Self-conaradkHoa  Is  tha  onhr  wreng  I 
For,  by  the  lawa  of  spirit,  to  tha  rlgbt 
Is  every  iadiTldual^  character 
That  acts  in  strict  saailsnaaa  with  Hwlfc* 

8se  Scnittta'jr  Wallmilrin.} 

["  .Semper  ail  e<  liitum  festlnat,  et  In  medio*  res, 
Non  secu*  ae  not.:is.  .iiulilomn  r.ipit." 

"  But  to  the  pand  event  he  speed*  his  course. 
And  bears  his  readeri.  with  impetuous  force. 
Into  the  midst  of  things,  while  erery  line 
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vn. 

Tint  to  fhe  usnal  method,  but  not  mine— 
My  way  b  to  begin  with  the  b^timtiig; 

The  re^burity  of  my  design 

Forbids  all  wandering  as  the  worst  of  i 

And  thareflDire  I  ihall  open  with  a  line 
(Althougb  It  oort  AM  kdf  an  boor  fat  Qlmitaig) 

Narrating  somewhat  of  Don  Juan's  father. 

And  also  of  his  mother,  if  you 'd  rather. 

VUL 

In  Serllto  nw  lie  Imii,  a  pkmnt  city, 
Fiimous  for  oranges  and  women  ' — he 

Who  has  not  seen  it  will  be  much  to  pity, 
So  says  the  pn>vorh  -  —  and  I  quite  agree; 

Of  ail  the  Spwilsh  towns  is  none  nu>re  prei^» 
CmUx  pertapt—lnit  that  yon  noa  may  see;— 

Don  Ju  iii'^  [  arents  lived  be&ide  the  river, 

A  noble  streaoi,  and  oiU'd  the  GoadalquiTlr. 

IX. 

His  IhHier^  name  was  J6«e— 2}«i«  fif  ooun^ 

A  true  llidaliro,  free  from  every  "tain 
Of  Moor  or  Hebrew  blood,  he  traced  his  source 

Through  the  most  Gothic  f^entlemen  of  SpttB; 
A  better  cavalier  ne'er  mounted  horse, 

Or,  being  mounted,  e'er  got  down  again, 
Than  J6»e,  who  b<.«nt  our  hero,  who 
Beyot — but  that's  to  come  Well,  to  renew : 

X 

RIs  mother  was  a  learned  lady,  fkmed 

For  every  branch  of  even-  «r!cMff'  known— 
In  every  Cbriiitian  languiuje  ever  named. 

With  virtues  cquali'd  by  her  wit  alone 
She  made  the  cleverest  people  quite  ashamed* 

And  even  the  good  with  Inwaid  envy  groaifc 
Findiog  themselves  to  very  modi  exceeded 
In  their  own  way  by  all  the  things  that  she  did. 

ZL 

Her  mamory  was  a  mfaie  t  die  knew  by  heart 

All  Calderon  and  greater  part  of  Ldf^ 
So  that  if  any  actor  lulss'd  his  part 

She  could  have  served  him  for  the  prooijiter^  eogy ; 
For  her  Feinagle's  were  an  useless  art,  ' 

And  he  himself  obliged  to  shut  up  shop — be 
Could  never  make  a  memory  mi  fine  as 
That  which  adom'd  the  brain  of  iKuma  Inez.  -* 

I  nm«oai«n  «r  SatOla  era,  Id  Bsaeral,  very  handsome, 
with  Uwrne  Mick  cyvs,  and  tormt  autre  graceful  in  motion 
than  can  DC  conceived  hy  an  RnglUhmao  —  add«-r1  to  the  inoi.t 
becomins  drew,  nml,  at  the  ume  time,  the  ninst  iliTcnt  \n 
the  world.  Ccrt.-ilnl) .  tti*  y  arc  frt§daatioK ;  but  Itidr  mind» 
have  only  one  iilra,  <in<J  the  businoH  of  tiiafr  Itvei  IS  lD> 
irlgue." — BjfTvn  LetUrt,  IstO-J 
-'  ["  Quicn  no  ha  rirto  Sevilla.  no  ha  rbto  marnvill.i."] 
'  n'fo''**"'r  Fclnasfle.  of  Baden,  who.  in  1'»12.  under  the 
CBjiiv  lal  ijatroii-VL-  of  tlu'  '•  Hlu<-i"  (ti'livi  rcil  a  course  Of  ISC* 
ture**  at  Che  Koy.il  lii»titiitinn,  on  Mneotouics.] 

*  ["LadyUyron  ha«l  good  idra«,  tmt  could  ncTor  exprcs* 
them:  wrote  jmetry  aUo,  but  It  >v a*  only  good  by  accident. 
Iter  Ictteri  wf-ro  .lU.iys  onigniatir.il.  often  imlnti'lligible.  She 
wa»  govermxl  by  what  hhf  i.illril  tixeil  rules  and  prinrlple* 
M]uared  mathematically."  —  JIt/roii  I.r:u-ri .  ] 

*  ["  LIttIo  the  fpoke  —  but  what  she  spoke  was  Attic  nil, 

With  worot  and  dmU  In  pertcct  unanimit)'."—  MS.] 

*  [Sir  Samuel  Komilly  lou  bts  imiv  on  the  89th  of  Octo- 
ber, and  committed  suicide  on  the  3a  of  NoTombor.  ISIS.— 
"  But  lber«  wiU  come  a  day  of  recltoaiuR,  even  if  1  should 
not  Ihe  to  see  It.  I  have  at  least  seen  Komilly  shWered,  who 
was  MM  of  my  assassins.  When  that  man  was  doing  his 
wor?t  to  iipront  mr  whole  family,  tree,  branch,  and  blossoms 
—  wlpoii,  ;ifUT  taking  iiiy  retainer,  he  went  over  to  them  — 
when  be  was  brinaiwt  dasolatkm  on  my  housebokl  gods — 
did IM thtift that, biMS -  -  ^-   ^  - 


itiMB  Uumyaan,  aastanlennt— 


XIL 

Her  frfODiite  science  was  the  maOiematical, 

Her  noblest  virtue  was  her  magnanimity, 
Her  wit  (she  sometimes  tried  at  wit)  was  Attic  all. 

Her  serious  sayin^^  darken'd  to  sublimity;  * 
In  short,  in  all  things  she  was  fUriy  what  I  call 

A  prodigy — her  morafng  dma  was  dlndty. 
Her  evening  silk,  or,  hi  the  summr  r,  Trm^Iin, 
And  other  sttiffi^  with  wiiich  I  won't  stay  puzzling* 
XIU. 

She  knew  fbe  Latin— that  is,  "  the  Lord's  pnjer/ 

And  Greek — tbe  alphabet — I'm  nearij  mire i 
She  read  some  French  romance*  here  and  there, 

Although  hcrromle  of  ^peakiiiR  was  not  poiti 
For  native  Spanish  she  had  no  great  care. 
At  least  her  eomwmtlon  was  obieure; 

Her  thoughts  were  theorems,  her  words  a  problem. 
As  if  she  deem'd  that  mystery  would  ennoble  'em. 

xnr. 

She  liked  the  English  and  the  Hebrew  tongue, 
And  said  there  wa*  analogy  between  *em; 

She  proved  it  somehow  out  of  sacred  song,  ['em. 
But  I  must  leave  the  pitxjfs  to  thoH'  who've  seen 

But  this  1  beard  her  say,  and  can't  be  wrung. 
And  all  may  think  which  way  their  Jtidgments  lean 
Vm,  [an** 

"  *Tis  etnqge— tbe  Bebmr  noun  wUdi  bmu*  *I 

The  EngUah  alwaye  we  to  florera  d— n.* 

XV. 

Some  women  tne  their  tongues — ahe  btVd  a  kcturvb 
Each  eye  a  sermon,  and  her  brow  ftbiOmOy, 

An  all-in-aii  sufficient  self-director, 
Ltke  Oie  lemented  late  BIr  Bemud  BoBBlQr,  * 

The  Law's  exjxinnder,  and  the  State's  currectaTi 

\Vbo»e  sjuicidc  was  tilmost  an  anomaly — 
One  sad  example  more,  that    All  Is  vanity," — 
(Tbe  iwy  tawght  theh*  verdict  In  **  laeenlly.'*) 

XVL 

In  short,  she  was  a  walking  calctilation, 
Mis6  l:;dgeworth's  novels  stepping  fW>m  tbdr  oovcn^^ 

Or  Mrs.  Trimmer's  books  on  education,  > 

Or  "  C'rletw'  Wife"    set  out  in  qiMBt  Of  lOMI^ 

Morality's  prim  personlAcatloa» 
In  wbMi  not  Bnvy*e  tdfa  flaw  dbeofen; 

To  others'  share  let  '*  female  errors  f  ill," 

For  she  had  not  even  one—the  worst  of  all. 

a  severe,  domestic,  but  bu  expected  and  eonunon  calamity- 
would  lay  his  carcass  'n  a  cross-road,  or  stamp  his  name  la 
,•1  Tertttrt'of  lunacy  1  r>ld  he  («  ho  hi  his  sexa)?«*nary  •  •  •) 
rcrtci't  or  consider  wliat  my  t'lfUnffi  must  have  lK»i-n,  when 
Kile,  and  child,  and  ti>ti'r,'anLl  name,  anil  fame,  and ctiiuutry, 
were  to  be  my  Micrtiicr  on  his  k-Kal  idiar,  —  and  tills  at  a 
moment  when  myhr^ih  wnn  iieclinhig,  my  fortunu  cmbar- 
r.ivM'd.  and  HIjr  mind  had  tiet-n  shaken  by  many  kinds  of 
di»M|ipoluCnMQt-~  while  I  was  yet  young,  and  might  liave 
raformed  what  migbt  be  wrong  In  tnvcoBeiiet, and  rsCfteveA 
what  was  perplexing  in  my  aiT.drs  1  DUt  he  ts lia  his  ffM%** 
&c.— ^yrow  Letter*,  June,  IH19.] 

*  [M.iria  Edgeworth.  author  of  **  Tiselhe  OB  Fracttod 
EducaUon,"  "Castle  Rackrcnt,"  &c,  *c.  »c.— "In  ISli," 
snys  Lord  Byron,  "  1  recollct-i  to  have  met  Mi«s  Edgeworth 
in  the  fashion  tbie  world  of  London.  She  was  a  riTcc  little 
mi.iK.iiniln);  •  .leaunie  Deans-looking  bf>»ly,'  as  we  Sn-tch 
,*ay ;  an<1  If  not  hatwtdome,  certainly  not  ilI-l»olviiig.  11^ 
conversation  was  an  guii-t  as  herself.  One  wouUt  never  h.ive 
gueueii  she  cimld  write  tier  name;  wliereas  her  liither  talked, 
not  as  ir  be  could  write  nothing  else,  but  as  if 
was  worth  writiug."--i3'yn>«  Dtary,  IKU.J 

*  ["  CompwMlv*  Virw  of  the  New  HsB  of 
"  Teacher's  Aasittant,"  ftc.  ftc] 

*  [Hannah  More's  "  (\i>leln  In  s.^r.  I,  of  a  Wlfi  '  '  <  :  a 
sermuo-llke  novel,  which  had  great  suw^ess  «t  the  time,  and 
laaowAngottaB.] 
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DON  JUAN. 


XVTL 

Oh  I  the  wu  perfect  past  all  pandkl — 
Of  any  iDodov  flemale  aatnfi  comparison ; 

So  f:ir  alH)ve  the  cunning  powers  of  hell. 

Her  guardian  aogel  had  given  up  his  ganiaomj 

Bvctt-hor  minutest  motloitt  veot  m  well 

As  those  of  the  best  timc-puw  made  by  HanlMni; 

In  virtues  nothing  earthly  cuuld  i>urpas8  her, 

Sam  thlM  ••  Jneoowmfale  oUt**  HmmntI  i 


XVIII. 

PeriiKt  she  was,  but  a«  perfection  ii 
Insipid  In  tUs  naughty  worid  of 

Where  our  first  pnr^•Ilt^  m  vcr  loarnM  tn  kl-s 

Till  they  were  exiled  from  their  earlier  bowers. 
Where  all  was  peace,  and  Innoonnee,  and  bUa^  * 

(I  wonder  hr)\v  fhfv  ^\<t  thmush  fhetWClTC  ImVI)^ 
Don  Joie,  like  a  lineal  son  of  Eve, 

Went  plucking  various  fruit  without  her  ktve. 

XIX. 

He  was  a  mortal  of  the  careless  kind. 
With  DO  great  lore  Ibr  learning,  or  the  le«m*d, 

■Who  chose  to  go  where'er  he  had  a  mind. 
And  never  dream'd  hi«  lafly  was  concem'd ; 

The  woild,  at  oansi  wldMdly  indJaed 
To  sfe  a  kingdom  or  a  hou>i<?  o'crturn'd, 

Whi»per'd  he  had  a  mistress,  some  said  /loo. 

Bat  ftsr  damwUe  qoarrds  au  iriH  do. 

XX. 

Ham  Donna  Ines  had,  with  all  her  merit, 
A  gnat  optnlon of  ber  own  good  qualities; 

Heglect,  indeed,  requires  a  saint  to  bear  It. 
And  such.  Indeed,  she  was  in  her  niOFalities ;  ^ 

Bat  ywD  the  liad  a  devn  ofa  aplitt^ 

And  *nmctimo-«  niixM  up  fin  rim  llltTl  fffllftlrt. 
And  let  few  opiiortuniUeii  eitcape 
or  0ettb«  her  Uege  lord  Into  a  scrape. 

XXI. 

TUs  was  an  aasy  matter  with  a  man 
Oft  in  tb»  wrong,  and  newr  on  his  guard  ; 

And  even  tti(>  wi>e'>t,  do  the  l)est  they  can, 

Have  momenta,  hours,  and  days,  so  unprepared, 
Tlurt  70a  nilglit «  brain  them  witii  Uittr  lady'k  flm  i "  ^ 

And  "omettme'?  ladir*;  hif  exceeding  hard. 
And  &ns  turn  into  falchions  in  fkir  hands. 
And  why  and  whereftm  no  one  understandSL 

xxir. 

7ia  ptty  leaned  vli^gins  ever  wed 
with  peiiuns  of  no  sort  of  cdneatton^ 

•  "  DMcription  ties  rcrlus  inromparn!.;,  s  do  I'Hullo  de 
IbcaMai  "    Si'i'  th<'  AilviTtlx  mriit. 
■  ["  WbiTf  ;dl  ».LS  innixoncf  aiiJ  qui*-t  bliss."  —  MS.] 
'  ["  And  (O  she  sii-m  d,  In  all  ii\it»1de  fortn.-ilttie*."  — MS.] 
«  ("  By  thij  h.md,  if  1  »s  i  n-  now  by  this  rascal,  I  could 
brain  hhri  with  his  lady  <  im  "   -  Siiakm'kahi;.] 
»  [**  W'lshlii(?earh  othrr  damn  d.  divorced,  or  dead."— MS.] 
«  [Lad)-  Byron  had  U  a  Lutidon  at  the  latter  end  of  Janu- 
arr.  on  a  vlilt  to  hor  fathcr't  hauM>  in  lM>tce«terihlre,  and 
I.or  1  Hjron  wa.1.  in  athort  timeaflor.to  follow  her.  They  had 
parti-d  ID  the  utmoat  kindnets,  —  i bo  wrote  him  «  letter,  full 
of  pJayfUlnM?  and  »'^';ct*on.,  on  the  road,  and,  immediat.-ly 
'  '  "*       •      "  ••       |,0f  fiithpr  wrote  to  ac- 

retum  to  him  no  more, 
■tand  thli  unexpected  *  Kock, 
his  pecuniary  emhturaifntpnti,  which  had  ban  Ikat  gatbering 
aronnd  him,  during  the  wliule  of  the  past  yew.  hadarrivM 
at  their  utmost.  —  Muoke.  "  The  fact*  are :  —  I  lell  LoodOll 
far  KIrkby  Mallory,  the  residence  of  my  father  and  m<ither, 
00  th**  ISih  of  .January.  IHIC.  I.ord  Byron  h.id  »iifnirn-d  to 
nil'  In  wrltitiK  (.Ian.  Glh)  ids  abiolute  defire  that  I  should 
leavi'  I.uiulun  on  thf  oarliest  day  that  1  could  caaveuiently 


01  piayiuiniis  .ami  an>>cilon.  on  me 

on  ber  arriral  at  Kirlibr  Iktallory, 
MHlBt  Lord  Bynw  that  she  would 
At  the  ttaae  wmd  he  bad  to  stand 


Or  gentlemen,  whrt,  thou>;h  well  bom  and  bred. 
Grow  tired  of  scientific  couver^tion  : 

I  doB*t  choose  to  say  much  upon  this  bead, 
I 'm  a  plain  man,  and  in  a  single  statioQ, 

But — Oh  I  ye  lords  of  ladies  iatellectual, 

InflHtm  us  tnily,  bav«  they  not  hen-peckVI  yott  aU7 

xxnL 

Don  Jose  and  his  lady  quanvll'd  —  luAy, 

Not  any  of  the  many  could  lUvine, 
Though  several  tlwwwmd  people  chose  to  try, 

'Twas  surely  no  concern  of  theirs  nor  mblC} 
I  loathe  that  low  vice  —  curiosity  ; 

But  if  there's  any  thing  in  wWch  I  shloa^ 
'Tis  in  arranging  all  my  Mends'  affidn^ 
Mot  having,  of  my  own,  domestle  cares. 

XXIV. 

And     I  interfered,  and  with  tlie  best 

Intentiuiis,  but  their  treatment  was  not  kind; 
I  tUtfk  tiw  fcoHsh  petvie  wwe  poasos'd. 

For  neither  of  them  could  I  ever  flnil, 
Althou^'h  their  porter  atterwards  ounfeai'd  

liut  that's  no  matter,  and  the  wont*s  1 
For  little  Juan  o'er  me  threw,  down  stairs, 
A  pail  of  housemaid's  wuttr  unawares. 

XXV. 

A.  little  curly-headed,  good-for-nothing, 
And  mischief-making  monkey  from  his  birth  | 

His  parents  ne'er  agreed  except  in  doting 
rpon  the  minit  unquiet  imp  on  earth; 

Instead  of  quarrelling,  liad  they  been  but  both  in 
Tbeir  senses,  they 'd  have  sent  young  roaster  forth 

To  -chonl,  or  had  him  soundly  whipp'd  at  homc^ 

To  teuch  iiim  manners  fur  the  time  to  come. 

XXVL 

Don  Jim  and  the  Donna  Ines  ted 

For  some  time  an  unhappy  sort  of  life. 
Wishing  each  other,  not  divorced,  but  dead }  ^ 
They  lived  icspeciaUy  as  man  and  wife, 

Their  conduct  was  exreinlinply  well-hri-d, 

And  gave  no  outward  signs  of  inward  ^t^ife, 
Until  at  length  the  sraother'd  fin-  broke  out. 
And  put  the  business  pa.st  :dl  kind  of  doubt  0 

XXVIL 

For  Ine*  call'd  some  druggists  and  physicians. 
And  tried  to  prove  her  loving  lonl  was  mni," 

But  as  he  had  some  lucid  intermissions, 
8be next  dedded'he  was  only  bad-, 

Cx.  It  was  not  siiTe  for  nie  to  undertake  the  flittgne  of  a 
Joiiraay  soaoer  than  the  l.Hh.  Previously  to  my  dermiure,  it 
had  been  iCrongly  imprested  on  mytnind.  that  I^ord  Brron  was 
under  the  Influence  of  intanity.  This  opinion  was  derived  in 
a  great  measure  from  the  communirations  made  to  me  by  hlS 
neare«t  reiatlvei  and  personal  ntlfnUant,  who  had  more  op. 
portunitles  than  my»eU  of  ob»crviii^  him  durinB  tho  Latter 
nart  of  my  ft«y  in  town.  It  wa*  evi-n  rtniresi  iit<-»Y  to  mr  that 
he  wa^  in  dan^crr  of  dentroying  himf  IT.  U'lth  t/u-  cuncur- 
Tcnc):  (tf  hit  Jamili/^  1  hml  c-iinsultctl  l)r,  U.iilUe  a*  a  t'rieud 
(Jan.  Sth)  respectuij;  tlii*  hhi|iom  1  n  il  i.!) .  (>u  acqu-u tiling 
him  with  tbe»late  of  the  case,  and  ukU  Lord  Uyron't  desire 
that  I  tlMNdd  leave  Laodon,  Or.  BalUie  thought  that  my  ab- 
sence mtflbt  beadrlndile  as  an  experiment,  aauming  the  fact 
of  mental  derangement :  for  Dr.  llalllle,  not  havirg  h.id  ac- 
ce»»  to  Lord  Dyron.  could  not  prontmnee  a  poiitivc  opinion 
on  that  rioint.  'lie  iT  ji.ini-cl  th;;t  iii  cirre^pondonceftith  I.<ird 
lUron  1  'hiiild  :i\,>l\  .ill  i>iir  li^-bt  and  Rnothing  topic*. 
Under  tlie»e  impressions.  1  left  London,  dotcmlned  to 
follow  the  aitvfaB  gtven  by  Dr.  Bdlli«^".-.£ar^  Jijrrm.] 

^  ["  I  was  fiurorifed  one  day  by  a  Doctor  (Dr.  ■Ballliei  and 
a  T,awvrr  (Dr.  Lunhlimtuni  ;dmo»t  toning  Iheroselvt  n  at  the 
same  time  into  my  room.  1  did  not  know  ttU  alter«ards  tba 
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QJkHtO  I, 

Tct  when  they  :i>lc'f!  her  for  her  dcpositkMb 

No  sort  of  I'xpiiinatlon  could  be  had. 
Save  that  her  duty  both  to  man  and  God 
Sequired  this  conduct — which  Mcm'd  very  odd. 

ZXVllL 

Sbe  kept  Bjoamal,  irtwre  hit  froHi  nm  noted. 

And  open'd  cert^iin  trunk'^  of  JMX)k9  and  letters, 
All  which  mightf  if  occasiuu  lierved,  be  quoted ; 

And  then  she  had  all  Seville  for  abettors, 
Beside*  her  (rood  old  frrandmother  (who  doted) ; 

The  hearers  of  h<T  case  became  repeaters. 
Then  advocates,  inquisitors,  and  judges. 
Some  for  «nHwcincnt»  other*  for  old  grudges. 

XXIX. 

And  then  thla  beat  nd  meelwrt 

With  -iK-h  si-nnlty  her  husband's 
Just  ait  tlic  Spartan  ladies  did  of  yoTCi* 
WTio  taw  their  spouses  kflPd.  and  nobly 

Never  to  wy  n  word  alxtnt  them  more  — 

Calmly  !»hc  heard  t^arh  calumny  that  nwc. 
And  saw  hit  o^nies  with  such  sublimity. 
That  all  the  woiid  ezclaim'd,  "  What  magnanimity  I " 

XXX. 

No  doubt  this  patience,  when  the  wotM  b  dami±)g  us, 

Is  philosophic  in  our  former  friends  ; 
'T  is  also  pleasant  to  be  deem'd  magnanimous. 

The  more  so  In  obtaining  our  own  ends  ; 
And  what  the  lawyers  call  a  "  malus  animus" 

Conduct  like  this  by  no  means  comprehends ; 
Revenge  in  person's  certiinly  no  virtue. 
But  then  'tU  not  mjf  &ult,  if  othert  hurt  you. 

And  If  our  qtuurreb  should  rip  up  oM  atoriea» 

And  help  them  with  a  He  or  two  additional, 
/'m  not  to  blame,  as  you  well  know  —  no  more  i* 

Any  one  else — fbey  were  become  tmdititaials 
Besides,  their  resurrection  aids  our  glories 

By  contrast,  which  is  whiit  we  just  were  wishing  all : 

rvn.\  obj.^t  of  thrlr  r\t\\.  I  thought  tlii  ir  quMtloni  sinpuUr. 
fru  i  and  •.omrw  li.it  iin|M.rHiii.iti\  if  mit  iin|tTtiiiciit  : 

biu  uii.it  should  I  have  thuught,  11  1  hail  known  that  tht-y  weri! 
sent  tu  provtilc  priHirtt  of  iny  inianitjr.  1  hare  no  doubt  that 
my  answ'crit  to  tliese  emUsaric*  were  nntvcfyratloBaloreoii- 
•Ittent.  fur  my  imagination  va«  hratcti  witii  ether  thliwt.  Dot 
Dr.  Baillieeould  not  cunKicntiously  make  me  out  arertifl- 
caic  for  Bedlam  ;  and  perhaps  the  Liiwycr  gnve  r  more  fa- 
vourable rt!port  to  bii  employer*.  1  do  not,  however,  tax 
Lady  Byron  with  thit  Iramuxtinn  ;  jiroluihly  »he  was  not 
privy  tf)  it.  .'^Iie  wa«  tin-  ti"il  of  others.  Her  motlier  iiluayt 
tiett'ttiil  nu'.  •,\v,<\  hail  nnt  even  the  tleceney  to  roncOiil  it  in 
her  hull  I  /.  .  /  Jli/nn.  "My  motlier  »lwav«  treated 
Lord  li.  Mith  an  alTcctiouiiti:  consideration  and  iiidulfc^ice, 
Which  exteodsd  le  eveny  Uttle  peculfarity  of  Us  feelings. 
VffwuT  iM  an  Irritating  word  eurape  her  llpt  ia  her  whole  u- 
tercoursc  with  him."  — Lmlif  Byron.] 
'  [Mr.  Rogers,  Mr.  Hobhome,  ftr.  4:e.] 
*  ("  I'irst  their  frieiiils  triini  at  ri  «  mm  ili  itirin."  —  MS.] 
»  [The  Kight  Honfiurable  ll.Wiliiiot  Morton,  &c.  The  fol- 
lowine  ij  from  a  frapnmt  of  a  novel  written  Iqr  Lord  Byron 
in  1HI7:  — "A  few  hour*  afterward*  we  were  very  »food 
Mends  ;  and  alknr  day*  after  the  let  out  for  .^ra^on.  w  ith  my 
■an,  onarlslt  to  her  father  and  mother.  1  did  not  aceom- 
pany  her  tnunedlsleljr,  havinK  Ik-i'ti  in  Aratton  before,  tnit 
wa>  to  join  the  tenlly  in  their  MrM)ri<.h  rh&ti^-au  within  a  few 
weeks.  During  her  journey,  I  reeeivi-*!  a  verv  .iffv-riionate 
letter  from  Donna  .InNeiih.a,  .i[niri*mk:  nie  tlie  w I'Ifare  «>f 
hernelf  and  my  son.  <»n  ner  arrival  at  the  chatewu,  1  ret-eived 
aiKitlu  r,  Ktill  more  nfTeotionaU',  iiressiuK  me,  in  very  fond, 
and  rather  foolish  terms,  to  jolu  ber  immediately.  As  I 
was  prapulog  to  «t  out  frons  flerOle,  I  reestved  ■  third— 
this  was  tnm  her  fltfher.  Don  Jo»k  dl  Cardoto.  who  re> 

? nested  me,  in  the  politest  manner,  to  distnlve  my  marriage, 
answered  him  with  caual  polltrne^s,  that  I  would  do  no 
soch  tUni.  A  fiMurtb  letter  arrifod — it  was  flroin  Doona 
loseBhaTlB  wUch  shetatorSHd  me  tbst  her  Mtaer's  kttsr 


And  science  proflt5  by  this  resurrection — 
Dead  scandals  form  good  suhjecta  for  dissectioo. 

XZXIL 

Their  frkmi^ '  had  fried  at  reconciliation. 

Then  their  relations  3,  who  made  matters  worse* 
(*TvKK  Yuud  to  ten  upon  a  like  ooeuhm 

To  whom  it  may  be  best  to  have  recourse  — 
I  can't  say  much  for  friend  or  yet  relation) : 

The  lawyers  did  their  utmost  for  divoicc^^ 
But  scarce  a  fee  was  paid  on  either  side 
Before,  unlucldly,  Don  J6aB  died. 

xxxra. 

He  died  :  and  most  unluckily,  txvause. 
According  to  all  hints  I  could  collect 
From  counsel  learned  In  fbose  kinds  of  laws, 

(Although  their  talk's  olwcure  and  circumspect) 
Ub  death  contrived  to  $|>o!1  a  rharming  cause  } 

A  thousand  pities  alxi  with  ropttt 
To  public  feeling,  which  on  tills  occaalua 
Was  manifested  in  a  gimt  sensation. 

XXXIV. 

But  ah  !  he  dSci!  ;  rm  l  burled  with  him  l.iy 
The  public  feeling  and  the  lawyers'  fees : 
His  bouse  vras  eold,  bis  servants  sent  avray, 

A  Jew  took  one  of  hf<  two  mi«tre*<es, 
A  priest  the  other — at  lca#t  so  they  say : 

I  ask'd  the  doctors  ailer  his  disease— 
He  died  of  the  slow  fever  call'd  the  tertian. 
And  left  his  widow  to  her  own  aversion. 

XXXV. 

Yet  J('>sc  w:n  :m  hcnuurahle  nsan. 

That  I  must  say,  who  knew  hira  very  weQ  i 
Tbefdbfc  bis  fWdltics  1*11  no  ftirtber  scan. 

Indeed  there  ws  re  nut  ir.any  nmrr  to  tell; 
And  if  his  pa»>iuu.s  now  and  then  outran 

Discretion,  and  were  not  so  peaceable 
Ai  Nmm's  (who  was  also  nametl  Pompilin<>,  ^ 
lie  had  In-en  ill  brought  up,  and  wn.s  born  bilious.  • 

wa*  written  by  her  particular  desire.  I  requested  the  reason 
hy  return  of  (Hmt  ;  she  ri  |ilii  d.  hy  express,  that  as  ri  .L->i'ii  li.id 
nothing  to  do  with  tlie  matter.  It  was  uimei-es^ary  to  ^Ue  any 
— iMit  that  she  was  an  injured  and  eacelleot  woman.  I  then 
Inquired  «  hy  she  bad  written  tu  me  the  two  prec«HdiDa  ailec- 
tionate  iKters,  requesting  me  to  come  toAnigon.  abeaa> 
swerrd,  that  was  because  the  beUeved  me  otit  of  my  iiiuisi 
that,  lieing  unlit  to  tidke  rare  of  ra jself ,  I  had  only  to  set  out 
on  this  journey  .done,  and,  making  my  way  withmit  itiihrulty 
to  I><in  .ln«e  (it  ("ardofo's,  I  should  there  have  found  the 
tciiilere>t  iif  w  jvr>  .mil  a  >trait  u  ^i^t(■^>,u.  I  h. id  nothing  to 
reply  to  this  iiii'xf  of  airectmn.  butu  retteratioii  of  my  r(tjiH*st 
for  some  lights  uiion  the  subject.  I  was  answcml.  rliat  Ihey 
would  only  be  related  tu  the  inquisition.    In  the  mean  tinic, 

our  demesne  dlserepeacf  bad  become  a  public  topk  of  dlt- 
cuMloa ;  sad  the  wofli,  which  always  decides  Justly,  nut 
only  In  Ara^n  bat  la  AodaliHte,  dstwialned  that  I  was  not 
only  to  blame,  but  that  all  8|Mn  could  produce  nobody  so 
blame.ihle.  My  case  was  supposed  to  romtirlse  all  the  crime* 
which  could,  and  several  which  could  not,  berummltted  :  and 
little  less  than  an  nuto-da-fe  was  anticip.atift  a?,  tlie  re«iilt. 
But  let  n<i  man  s.iy  that  we  are  ahiindoneil  by  .  ur  irn  iuls  in 
aiiversity — it  w.v  jii'.t  the  reverse.  Mine  tli rooiJitt  arouiid 
me  to  condemn,  iMivise,  .ami  l  oiisole  mewitli  their  dlsappro- 
batiuo.  They  told  me  all  that  was,  would,  or  could  be  said 
on  the  subject.  Tbsf  shook  their  heads — tber  cathwted 
me  — deplored  me,  with  tears  tn  tbitr  eyes,  and—  went  to 
dinner."] 

["  The  lawyers  recommended  a  divorce."  —  MS.J 

*   ■■  primus  qui  legibus  urbera 

Fondabit,  Curibus  parris  et  paupere  it  rr.t 
Missus  ta  tasperlon  negnna."  —  \'  i  Kr-,. 

["HehaJbesnlDhtoBihtu^^ggj^^^y^^jhakMS." 

Or, 

«  The  fcasoB  was.  perhaps,  that  he  was  bllkMs.**^IIS.) 
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XXXVI. 

Whate'er  might  be  his  <worthle»SDess  or  worth. 
Poor  feUow  1  he  had  many  things  to  wound  him. 

Let 's  awn — since  it  can  do  no  good  on  earth  *  — 
It  W3s»  a  tr>lng  moment  that  which  fotmd  him 

Standing  alone  beside  his  de»olat<>  hearth,      [him.  2 
Where  all  liit  lioiiMhold  guds  lay  •hivtr'd  round 

No  chote  nM  taflUi  ftdinff  orlils  prides 

teMdMlborDodon*  Oommnt— ao    dtad.  s 

xxxvn. 

Oytng  intectate,  Juan  was  sole  heir 

To  •  dMUCMT       an<^  messoagesi  and  Itudt, 

Which,  with  a  long  minority  and  care, 

Promiii«d  tu  turn  out  well  in  proper  hands : 

Ina  iMOUne  sole  ^uanlian,  which  was  fair, 
And  answer'd  but  to  nature's  Jut  demanda; 

An  only  ton  left  with  an  only  mollHr* 

la  hronght  19  modi  more  wta^  than  I 

XXXVIIL 
of  women,  vna  at  widows,  the 
Baaohwl  thrt  Jam  dumld  be  ^Hltie  s  iMngan, 

And  worthy  of  the  noblest  pcdijrree  : 

(His  sire  was  of  Castile,  his  dam  from  Aragon.) 
Then  for  accomplishments  of  chivulry, 

In  case  our  lord  the  king  should  go  to  war  again. 
He  leam'd  the  arts  of  riding,  fencing,  gunnery, 
tD  ante  a  tetraa^or  ft  nnnonr* 


XXXIX 

But  that  wbkh  Donna  Inn  nuwt  desired. 
And  mm  into  henetf  each  d^  befbn  an 

The  learned  tutors  whom  for  him  she  hired, 
Was,  that  his  breeding  should  be  strictly  moral : 

Much  into  all  his  studies  she  inquired, 

And  so  they  were  submitted  first  to  her,  all. 

Arts,  sciences,  no  branch  was  n»de  a  mystery 

To  Juan's  cyoi,  escepting  natund  history. 

XL. 

The  languages,  specially  the  dead, 
Hm  aeieaiiBea,  and  most  of  all  the  abstruse, 

The  art^.  at  least  all  such  as  could  be  said 
To  be  the  most  remote  from  common  use, 


earth." 


^.^y  A-d     o--- b.  i.{£ss£r'  i 

*  [■'  I  rmiM  havp  for>;ivcTi  tho  tlftMrr  or  the  bowl,  any 
think  but  the  delilwratv  (le»olati(iQ  pilHi  upon  me,  whea  1 
•tood  alone  upon  say  hearth,  with  my  household  (ods  sU* 
Tered  aroond  me.  Do  yon  i uppa«e  I  have  forgotten  or  ftir- 
girenit?  It  haa,  comparatively,  »wallowf<t  up  in  me  nvery 
other  feeling,  and  1  iun  mily  »  ip4>rtator  ujHin  earth  till  a 
tenMd  0|iportualty  ottert."  —  It^rtm  LeUcri,  Sept.  lU.  Isl8. 

■*  I  had  one  only  fount  of  quiet  left. 
And  that  they  poijon'd  \   My  pure  household  gods 
Were  shiver  d  on  my  hearth,  and  o'er  their  thriiia 
datoirtnotaig  ribaliury  and  tooering  tcom." 

Marino  Faliero.] 

»  I"  Sare  death  or  }  .0  he  dled."-MS.) 

*  ["  I  have  Ijecn  thinkintr  of  au  odd  clrrum«tanco.  — My 
daughter,  my  wife,  my  haif-iiUer,  my  muthcr,  my  littcr'f 
mother ,  mv  namral  dauRhti-r,  and  my«<'IC  arc  or  were,  all 
oa/jr  chlMr'en.  My  >i«ter'»  mollu  r  h.iil  Mulynni'  half-sljiter 
by  that  «i<coad  marriage  (her»elf.  tix),  an  <inl>-  child),  and  my 
bther  hail  only  roe  (au  only  <  hlld)  by  hi*  teiond  inarrLiKU 
with  my  mother.  Such  a  compllcaliou  of  oniu  chUdrtit,  all 
tending  to  oite  Gunlly,  Is  abuular,  and  looks  like  OrtaUty  al> 
most.  But  tiM  Oeroeat  adkals  bate  the  rarest  niiinbsr  In 
their  Htten,— as  tteas.  tigers,  aad  even  ekirtuiils.  wl 
an  nlld  fai  eompulMn?*— Jl^fw  JMw|r.  ini.l 

»  ["DcfendlnR  still  their  Illidj  and  Ody»M!y»."_MS.l 

*  See  I.onpiniu,  Section        ••       ur,  u  rt  M%fi  miti^  wmtit 

cc.>-  rxi,  TtUii.  h  rvt*i»(.  '  -[  l'in-  (><ie  alluded  to  is  Uie  (S> 

rooui  ^<u>ir<M  fH4  J»»!»»f       i^iwri,  ».  r.  A. 


In  all  these  he  vtah  much  and  deeply  read  ; 

But  not  a  page  of  any  thing  that  *s  loose. 
Or  hliila  continuation  of  the  apedea, 
Waa  «nr  guftr'4  kit  ha  dMxdd  gnnr  tkloni. 

XLl. 

His  classic  studies  made  a  little  puzzle, 

lifciuse  of  filthy  loves  of  go<ls  and  gotUlei8t% 

Who  in  the  earlier  ages  raised  a  bustle, 
But  never  put  on  pantaloons  or  bodices ; 

His  reverend  tutors  had  at  times  a  ti».sle. 
And  for  tbebr  .£aaUa,  Biada,  anif  Odysseyi^* 

Were  forced  to  make  an  odd  sort  of  apology, 

ForDnmia  Imi  drsaded  fh«  Mythokij. 

XLIL 

Ovid 's  a  rake,  as  half  hie  verses  show  him, 
Anaereon^  monds  are  a  still  wene  san^l^ 

Catullus  scarcely  has  a  tli-reiit  iKK'm, 

I  don't  think  Sappbu'i.  Ode  a  good  example, 

Although  Longlnos^  tells  us  there  Is  no  hynn 
Where  the  sublime  wrnrs  forth  on  win-js  more  ample ; 

But  V  irgil's  songs  arc  pure,  except  that  horrid  one 

Beginning  wtth 


XLm. 

Lucretius'  irrcligion  is  too  strong 

For  early  stomachs,  to  prove  wholeiome  food} 
I  can't  help  thinking  Juvenal  was  WTong, 

Although  no  doubt  his  real  intent  was  good. 
For  speaking  out  so  pbdnly  in  hb  song, 

So  much  indeed  as  to  be  downright  rude;' 
And  then  what  proper  person  can  be  partial 
To  all  tiloae  iwuMoiM  nknoM  of  Ibrtfal? 


XLIV. 

Juan  was  taught  fhnn  out  the  best  edition, 
Expurgated  by  learned  men,  who  place, 
Jodidottsly,  from  ont  the  acboolboy's  vision. 

The  i,'n»-*er  parts;  but,  fearful  to  deface 
Too  iiiuch  thtir  modest  bard  by  this  omission,* 

And  pit)  ing  sore  Ills  mutilated  case. 
They  only  add  them  all  In  an  appendix,' 
WUch  aTcs,  In  foct^  the  trouble  of  an  index} 


"  Ble<t  ai  th"  Immortal  gods  i«  he. 
TUr  \  I  .  uh  th.it  fondly  i>it*  by  thee. 
Ami  Iicarf.  and  iee*  Utec  all  the  while 
Softly  tpcak  and  tweetly  smile,"  &c.] 

'  ["  To  hear  the  clamour  raised  against  Juvenal.  It  might 
bp  supposetl,  by  one  iiiiai^iuaint>'cl  witli  the  tinieH,  that  ho 
was  the  only  ind<'ll<'ate  writer  of  his  age  and  country  Yet 
Horace  and  l'rr>ui:i  wrote  with  equal  prossm-ni.  ;  yrt  the 
rigid  stoicism  of  Senera  did  not  deter  him  from  the  ii«e  of 
cxpre»ion»  whirh  Juvenal,  perh.ips,  would  have  rejected  ; 
yet  the  courtly  Ptiny  poured  out  gratuitou*  Indecencies  In  hU 
frigid  hendecMVllables,«blcb  be  attempts  to  Jiutuybf  tbe 
example  of  a  wrfter  to  whose  llreedoai  the  Heenthiufnesa  of 
Juvenal  Is  poHiy  1  It  ««*ems  as  If  tber»  was  ftmethtng  of 
pique  111  the  iiiiKiil.ir  severity  with  which  be  U  eensiiri-d. 
ilis  pure  and  sulillm'*  mi>r»H(y  operates  as  a  t;)i  H  r  'proach 
on  the  generality  of  tnankhul,  who  seek  to  iinl. mniry  thcm- 
•elve*  by  uuestioniiig  the  sanctity  whirh  they  c.innot  liiit  re- 
■iiect;  ana  find  a  secret  pleasure  in  pertuaJio^t  one  another 
that  "  this  dreadtxi  »atiri«t  "  was,  at  heart,  no  Inveterate 
enemy  to  the  llcentioui>nesa  which  he  so  vehemently  repre- 
hends. When  I  find  that  his  views  are  to  render  depravity 
loattasoiae,  that  evaiy  thing  which  can  alarm  and  disgust  Is 
directed  at  her  la  bis  terrible  p.ige.  1  (torgat  tttegroMOeM  of 
inlbe  ctrcn.  ni  c  of  the  dedgn."— Cirroau.] 

Jelistoa." 


r  antique  ) 
■  ["TeoBMChtheir-C  modest  » 
C  downright  3 

—  MS.] 


»  Fact  1 
otmoj 
end. 
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There  is,  or  was,  such  an  edlUon,  with  all  the 
«r  Martial  placodty  I  ' 
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XLT. 

flor  then  we  bave  them  «U  **  at  one  MI  fwoop,** 

Instead  of  hciii?  sciittfrM  through  the  pages  ; 
They  stand  fortii  nursball'd  in  a  hantk<»ne  troop, 
To  meet  tbe  InRenuma  yoath  of  fdtuie  ageib 

Till  some  le*<  rid'l  editor  shall  sToop 

To  call  them  back  into  tlieir  H-jiarate  cages, 
Instead  of  standing  staring  :dto^'t  ther, 
Like  garden  gods — and  nnt  so  decent  eitber. 

XLVI. 

The  Utonl  too  (ft  was  the  fhmBy  Mbnl) 

Was  ornamented  in  a  ^ort  of  way 
Which  ancient  mass-books  oi\cn  are,  and  thii  all 
EinSt  of  invtesquet  iOmnlned ;  and  how  they, 

Who  «\w  those  fleurc;  on  the  mardn  ki«s  aJl, 

Could  turn  their  oj>tic«  to  the  text  and  pray, 
Is  more  than  I  know — But  Don  Juan^  mother 
Keiit  this  hendf;  and  ^'ave  her  son  UMtfaer. 

XLVIL 

Sermons  he  read*  and  lectmcs  he  endured, 

And  homilii  s,  and  lives  of  all  the  »iintS; 
To  Jerome  and  to  Cbrysoctom  inured, 

He  did  not  take  such  studies  tat  reirtnlnti; 
But  how  faith  is  ac(juired,  and  then  ensursdf 

So  well  not  one  of  tbe  aforesaid  paints 
As  Saint  Augustine  to  his  fine  Confoadons 
Which  make  the  tvadcr  envy  his  i 


This,  too,  was  a  sealed  book  to  Ittde  Juan— 

I  can't  hut  say  that  hi^  ni.urima  v.:i>  Tigjbi^ 
If  such  an  education  wa;>  the  true  one. 

She  scarcely  trusted  him  from  out  her  sli^tj 
Her  maids  were  old,  and  if  she  took  a  new  oni^ 

You  might  be  sure  she  was  a  perfect  fidght. 
She  dM  this  daring  even  her  husband's  life — 
I  reconmend  aa  much  to  every  wlfe^ 


XLDL 

Toung  Juan  wax'd  In  goodllneis  and  grace; 

At  six  a  chiinniiu'  child,  and  at  eleven 
With  all  the  prombe  of  as  fine  a  dee 

As  eVr  to  man^  maturer  growth  was  given : 
Be  studied  steadily,  and  f^rvw  apace, 

And  scera'd,  at  lea^t,  in  the  right  road  to  heaven. 
For  half  his  days  were  pnss'd  at  ciiurch,  the  other 
Between  his  tntors,  conftssor,  and  moCher. 

L. 

At  six,  I  said,  he  was  a  charming  chUd, 
At  twelve  he  was  a  tine,  iiut  quIeChoy; 

Although  in  infancy  a  little  wild. 
They  tamed  htm  down  amongst  ttiem :  to  destroy 

His  natural  spirit  not  in  vain  they  toil'd. 
At  least  it  secm'd  so ;  and  bis  motbcr's  Joy 

Was  to  declare  how  sage,  and  still,  and  steady. 

Her  young  philosopher  was  grown  already. 


'  See  hi*  CnnfeMioni,  1.  I.  r.  ix.  By  the  repref^ontation 
whkh  Saint  Au^uitlne  Kirennf  himieirin  hl»v«uth.  it  in  lAny 
to  see  that  be  was  what  we  sbould  call  «  rakV.  Ho  avoided 
the  fdiool  SI  the  pla^ttio ;  he  loved  iMMliln'^'  )>iit  f^amlnK  and 
public  ibows;  ho  rohlK-d  hl«  father  of  eif<  ry  thinj;  he  could 
nnd:  he  ln»ent«I  a  thousand  llei  to  nca{»-'  the  rod.  which 
they  w(>rp  obliged  to  make  tue  of  to  punUh  his  irretsiilaritiun. 

•  [Furi  i^-nerf  often  ack.  *'  bjr  what  meant  an  untntcrmptcd 
SOOceokion  •ifiiu-n,  •):ialtfied  mure  nr  leM  emioently  Air  tfae 
fteHnrTnanc*  ii(  tiiiitcj  parlimni-ntnry  and  official  duties,  b 
»f'i-uri'd  ?  "  first,  I  answer  (witti  tlic  iirrjndiceJi.' perhaps,  of 
Eton  and  Oxfurd),  thot  we  owl-  it  tn  our  »y»t.>in  of  puhllr 
schools  and  uaivcrsittfls.  From  these  institutions  is  derived 
(la  the  langnsgf  of  (he  psayer  of  our  caltcglafte  ehturChes)  a 


LL 

I  had  my  doubts,  perhaps  I  have  them  still. 

But  what  I  say  is  neither  hero  nor  there: 
I  knew  bis  father  well,  and  have  some  skill 

b  chancier — but  It  would  not  be  Mr 
From  sire  to  <on  to  aiietir  rood  or  ill ; 

He  and  his  wife  were  an  ill-M>rte<l  pair— 
But  scandal 's  my  aversion  —  I  protest 
Against  all  evil  speaking,  even  in  jest 

LIL 

For  my  part  I  say  nothing — nothing— >bat 

Thit  I  will  say  —  my  reasons  are  uy  own 
That  if  I  had  an  only  son  to  put 
To  school  (as  God  be  praised  that  I  ham  none), 

•Tt«  not  >vifh  Donna  Tnc7  I  would  shnt 
Him  up  to  learn  his  catechism  alone, 
No — no — I'd  send  him  out  betimes  to  collri^e, 
For  there  it  was  I  pick'd  up  my  enm  knawledga.* 

un. 

For  there  one  learns— tis  not  ftr  me  to  boasl^ 

Thouirh  I  actjuired  —  hnt  I  pass  over  thai. 
As  well  as  all  tbe  Greek  I  since  have  lost : 
I  say  that  there^  the  ptaee—but  **  V«r*mm  tal,'' 

I  think  I  piek'd  up  tcm,  a''  well  as  most. 

Knowledge  of  matters  — but  no  matter  what — 
1  never  married  —  but,  I  think,  I  knOfW 
That  sons  shouhl  not  be  educated  soi. 

LIV. 

Young  Juan  now  was  sixteen  years  of  age, 

T.ill,  handsome,  slender,  but  well  knit :  he  teefllMi 
Active,  though  not  so  sprightly,  as  a  page ; 
And  every  body  but  his  mother  deem'd 

Hhn  alnio-t  man  ;  but  she  flew  it',  a  rage 

And  bit  her  lips  (for  else  she  might  have  Bcream'd) 
It  any  said  so,  for  to  Ik>  precocious 
Was  In  her  ^es  a  thing  the  most  etroctom. 

LV. 

Amongst  her  numerous  acquaintance,  all 

isclcctcd  for  discretion  and  devotion. 
There  was  tbe  Domia  Julia,  wliom  to  call 

Pretty  wtn  but  to  give  a  fteUe  nothm 
Of  many  charms  In  her  as  natund 

As  sweetness  to  the  flower,  or  salt  to  oceail» 
Her  zone  to  Venus,  or  his  Ixiw  to  Copld, 
(But  this  last  simile  b  trite  and  stupid.) 

LVl. 

The  darkness  of  her  Oriental  eye 

Accordinl  with  her  Mrnmsh  origin  ; 
(Her  blood  was  not  all  Spanish,  by  the  by  ; 

In  Spain,  you  know,  this  Is  a  sort  oTflitt.) 
^\'hen  pn)ud  Cranadri  fell,  and,  forced  to  fly, 

Boabdil  wept  \  of  Donna  Julia's  kin 
Some  went  to  Afrloa,  some  s«ay*d  to  Qpatn, 
Her  great  greet  ffwaw^iw****"*  dMiee  to  ranetait 

due  siippiv  of  turn  fitted  to  serve  their  country  lioth  in  rhnrrh 
and  state.  "  It  Is  in  her  pulilic  schcxds  and  iuiiversities  ih.it 
the  joulh  of  BagliDd  ai«i,1by  a  discipline  which  shallow  judg- 
ments have  BometlTnes  sstemptMl  to  imdcrTaluu,  prepared  for 
the  duties  of  public  tifo.  Thcro  arc  rare  and  raleodid  OXes^ 
tions,  to  tie  Kiirf  ;  hut  in  my  (  oiut  inu'e  I  bflleva,  that  BlIS^ 
land  would  not  tx-  u  h.it  sho  i*.  without  her  aystcra  of  pobUe 
L-duc.-Uioii ;  and  th.it  no  othrr  country  can  become  wliat  V.ng- 
land  i«.  wifhdut  thi- adviint.T4,'rs  of  «iu-h  a  nyfctn.  — Cannw:. 

1  vli.ill  :il'v  ^^  ^  («•  rc.viv  to  Join  in  fhr  |mlih,-  (ii.inlnn,  that 
our  publir  )K'hu<il<.  \ihit'li  liuvr  produced  so  luaiiy  emilMsnt 
characttTt.  arc  tlic  Ih-kI  ;id  i]>tcrl  to  the  gSOlUi  SPd  tOlllltllltifle 
of  the  Kuglisb  people — Giubun.] 

*  ("HavlagsurfsadeffsdlhelsstiDfnbelorpowir,  ttsen* 
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LVIL 

She  raarrlfld  (I  forget  the  pedigree) 

With  an  nidalffo,  who  tmnsmltted  down 
lILs  liliKxl  leiis  noble  thaa  huch  blood  should  be; 

At  such  alliances  his  slrcrt  would  fhnnit 
In  that  point  so  precl«e  in  each  degree 

That  they  hred  in  and  in,  as  might  be  shown, 
Marryini;  their  cousins  —  nuy,  their  aunts,  andniMM^ 
Which  alwaji  apoUs  the  breed.  If  it  inareaies. 

LYUL 

Thb  heathenlih  cnm  restored  the  breed  again, 
RuinM  its  blood,  but  much  imprnvi'<l  Itlfledi; 

for  from  a  root  the  uglieat  in  Old  Spain 
fllmiiif  up  B  tmnch  ai  beratlftil  m  firedi ; 

The  sons  no  more  were  •^hnirt,  the  daughters  plain  : 
But  there 's  a  rumour  which  I  fain  would  huih,  ^ 

'T  is  said  that  Doana  JuHala  gnndmanuiu 

rjodoccd  her  Don  more  hdm  at  love  than  law. 

LIX. 

However  this  might  be,  the  race  went  on 
InpKVftaig  stOl  throu^  every  gencntiaii, 

JJnti\  it  centred  in  an  only  <s<)n, 

Who  left  an  only  daughter  ;  my  narration 

Iby  have  suggested  that  this  single  one 
Could  be  but  Julia  (whom  on  this  occasion 

I  Shan  baTe  much  to  speak  about),  and  she 

Wat  Biaitlidt  chimitDgi  diMt^  and  tiraiity«1IifM« 

LX. 

Her  eye  (I'm  veiy  fond  of  handsome  eyes) 
Was  laffe  and  dark,  suppresshig  half  Its  Are 

Ihitil  ghf  >iH  ike,  then  through  its  soft  disguise 
Flash'd  an  expression  more  of  pride  tlian  ire» 

And  krve  than  either ;  and  there  would  arise 
A  soQte thing  in  them  which  was  not  desire. 

But  would  llAVe  b«cn,  perhaps,  but  for  the  soul 

Whidi  straggled  Ouinifl^  and  diarten*d  down  the 

LXI. 

Her  glossy  hair  was  cluster'd  o'er  a  brow 
Bright  with  Intelllgenoet  and  tdr,  and  nnootti ; 

Her  eyebrow's  shape  was  like  the  niTial  !y)w, 
Her  check  all  purple  with  tiic  U.uti  ui  youth, 

Mounting,  at  times,  to  a  transparent  kIuw, 
As  if  her  veins  ran  lightning ;  she,  in  woth, 

TtMSessTd  an  air  and  grace  by  no  means  common : 

Her  stature  tail — I  hate  a  dumpy  woman. 

LXIl. 

Wedded  ahe  was  some  years,  and  to  a  man 
Of  fifty,  and  such  hosbands  are  in  plenty ; 

And  yet,  I  think,  instcail  of  !,uch  a  onk 

•Twere  better  to  liave  two  of  tive-and-twenty, 

Bqwdaliy  In  countries  near  the  sun : 

And  now  I  think  on  *t,  "  rai  vien  in  mtnt^** 

Ladies  even  of  the  most  uneasy  virtue 

Mbr  a  ipoiisa  whose  ifB  is  short  of  iUrty.  s 

fortonate  Boabdil  contlnuMl  on  towards  the  Alpuxarras,  that 
hp  might  not  behnld  the  entranro  of  the  Chnntiani  liito  hU 
cajiltai.  His  deviitoil  tuiiKl  (if  cavalieri  rollowed  him  In 
^loDiny  tileiice.  Having  aKrenUed  an  cniitmnce  cuiTim.ifidinfr 
the  latC  view  of  Graruula,  they  pamed  inTnlmit-irily  to  takr- 
a  farewell  Raze  at  their  beloved  city,  whlcli  a  few  itoi>s  more 
would  «hut  from  their  sight  for  cTi'r.  While  they  yet  looketl, 
a  light  cloud  of  smoiie  broke  forth  from  the  citadel ;  aod 
presently  a  pnal  of  artiUenr,  Ctfntly  hsenl,  taM  that  the 
dty  wu  taken  jioisesrion  oC  aad  tns  tbrene  of  the  Maalem 
kinn  was  lost  nr  ever.  The  heart  «#  BotMSI,  softened  bf 
mliBtiuies,  sad  menhaiisd  with  grief;  eoidd  no  loager 


LXUL 

T  Is  a  sad  thing,  I  cannot  choose  but  aqr, 

And  all  the  fault  of  that  indet-eiit  sun. 
Who  cannot  leave  alone  our  helpless  clay. 

But  will  keep  baking:,  broiling  buming  on, 
Tliat  howsoever  people  flut  and  pr^r, 

The  flesh  Is  ftatl,  and  so  the  soul  undone : 
What  men  call  ^riilhiiifry,  ami  gods  adultery, 
Is  much  more  common  where  the  climate's  sultiy. 

*  LXIV. 
Happy  the  nations  of  the  moral  Vortb  I 

^\'here  all  i-s  virtue,  and  the  winter  season 
Sends  sin,  without  a  rag  on,  shiveriug  forth 
(*T  was  snow  tint  brought  8t  Anthony*  ta  lea. 

son); 

Where  juries  cast  up  what  a  w  ite  is  worth, 

By  laying  whate'er  sum,  in  mulct,  they  ptoMC  OH 
The  lover,  who  must  pay  a  bandaome  prkx. 
Because  it  is  a  marketable  vice. 

LXV. 

Alfonso  was  the  name  of  Jidia's  lord, 

A  man  well  lookinjj  for  his  yean,  and  who 

Was  neither  much  twloved  nor  yet  abhorr'd : 
They  lived  topether  as  most  {wople  do^ 

Buffering  each  other's  foibles  by  accord. 
And  not  exactly  either  one  or  two; 

Yet  he  was  jeiilmis,  Ihouirh  he  did  not  show  lt« 

For  jealousy  dislikes  the  world  to  know  it. 

LXVL 

JoUawBS— yet  I  never  could  see  why—  ■ 

With  Donna  Inez  quite  a  favourite  fHend  ; 
Between  their  tastes  there  was  small  sympathy. 

For  not  a  line  had  Julia  ever  pennV : 
Some  people  whimper  (but,  no  doubt,  they  lie, 

For  malice  still  imputes  ^ome  private  end) 
That  Inez  had,  ere  I>oa  Alfonso's  marriage, 
Foiigot  with  him  her  voy  prudent  carrlagiei 

LXVTT. 

And  that  still  keeping  up  tlie  old  connection. 

Which  time  bad  lately  render'd  much  more  dUMte, 

She  took  his  lady  also  in  affection. 

And  certainly  this  course  was  much  the  hesl : 

She  flatter'd  JiUia  with  her  sage  protection, 
And  complimented  I>on  Alfonso's  taste ; 

And  If  she  eooM  not  (who  can  ?)  sQence  MHiidal, 

At  least  she  left  It  a  more  slender  handle. 

TAVIII. 

I  can't  tell  whether  Julia  saw  the  affidr 
With  otiier  people*h  eyes,  or  If  her  own 

Discoveries  made,  hut  none  could  he  aware 
Of  thia,  at  least  no  symptom  e'er  was  shown ; 

Perinpa  she  did  not  know,  or  did  not  care. 
Indifferent  from  the  first,  or  callous  grown: 

I 'm  really  puaaled  what  to  think  or  say. 

She  kept  her  comwd  In  to  dose  a  way. 

contain  itself.  '  Allah  achbar !  God  It  creat ! '  said  he  ;  but 
the  words  of  rcalgiiadcm  «Uad  iBMm  his  ups,  and  tw  burit  into 
a  flood  of  tears.'*— WaaanoTON  lavow.] 

>  ['i1IUilfoutooasec«t-{aSS?;jfftirt,-  _ 

MS.3 

s  [  *'  Spouses  from  twenty  years  of  age  to  thirty 

Are  most  aiimlred  h'y  women  of  ittrict  virtue."  — MS-D 

»  For  the  particulari  of  St.  Anthony's  recipe  for  hot 
Mnod  In  cold  weaUwr,  see  BIr.  Altaa  Battsr's  '*  Uves  tt 
the  SalnU." 
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Juan  she  saw,  and,  as  a  pietty  child, 
Carass'd  Um  often  — luch  a  thln»;  mi?ht  te 

Quite  tanocently  donp,  and  hannless  stykcl. 
When  she  had  twenty  years,  and  thirteen  he} 

But  I  am  not  so  sure  I  »bauld  have  smiled 
when  1m  ma  altlecu,  JaUa  Iwuly-ltoM  j 

These  few  short  year-  mal^e  wondrous  iltrfithUMi 

Particularly  amongst  sun-burnt  natlonii. 

LXX. 

Whate'er  the  cause  might  be,  they  bad  iMOorac 
Changed ;  for  the  dame  grew  distant,  the  youth  shy, 

Their  looks  ca.'tt  down,  their  greetinipi  almost  dumb, 
And  much  I'mKarni'^sment  in  either  eye  ; 

There  sorely  will  be  little  doubt  wUli  acme 
Tliat  Doma  JnHa  knew  the  reason  wlij. 

But  as  for  Juan,  he  had  no  more  notion  » 

Than  he  who  never  saw  the  sea  of  ocean. 

L2LXL 

Yet  JuUa*s  very  coldneas  etUl  waa  kfaid. 

And  tremulously  gentle  her  small  hnnd 
Withdrew  itself  from  his,  but  left  behind 

A  little  preSMUe,  thrilling,  and  ho  bland 
And  slight,  id  Tcry  slight,  that  to  the  mind 

*T  was  tint  a  doubt ;  but  ne'er  magtdanls  wand 
Wrought  change  with  all  Armlda's  falrj-  ;irt 
Like  what  this  light  touch  left  on  Juan's  heart 

LXXIL 

And  if  Ae  net  him,  thotigh  die  ansiled  no  moie. 

She  looked  a  sadness  sweeter  than  her  smile. 
As  if  her  heart  tutd  deeper  thoughts  in  store  • 

She  must  not  own,  but  cheri»h'd  more  the  wUle 
For  that  compression  in  its  burning  core ; 

Even  innocence  itself  has  many  a  wile. 
And  will  not  dare  to  trust  itself  with  truth, 
And  love  is  taught  hypocrisy  from  youth. 

Lxxm. 

But  passion  most  dIasemUes,  yet  betrays 

Even  by  its  dnrVne<!^  ;  ns  the  blackest  sky 
Foretells  the  heaviest  tempest,  it  displays 
Its  workings  tiiroagh  ttie  vainly  guarded  eye, 

And  in  whatever  aspect  it  armjn 

Itself,  't  is  still  the  same  hyixxrisy  ; 
Coldness  or  anger,  even  disdain  or  hate. 
Axe  naaka  it  often  wear^,  and  still  too  late;, 

LXXIV. 

Then  Oiefe  were  sighs,  the  deeper  Ibr  suppression, 

And  stolen  glance-,  .-^ux'tl'r  for  the  theft. 
And  btimlng  blushes,  though  for  no  transgression, 
Tremblings  when  met,  and  restteamess  when  Idit ; 

All  these  arc  little  ]>r«»ludc8  to  possession, 

Of  which  young  passion  cannot  be  bereft. 
And  merely  tend  to  show  how  greatly  love  k 
Embaixaasld  at  flitt  starting  with  a  novka; 

LXZV. 

Poor  JuHals  heart  was  In  an  awtward  statei 

She  felt  it  going,  and  resolved  to  make 
The  noblest  efforts  for  herself  and  mate, 
For  honoor^e,  prldela,  nllgfcmV  virtue'^  adce 

Her  resolutions  were  most  truly  preat. 

And  almost  might  have  made  a  Tarquin  quake : 
She  pray'd  the  Virgin  Mary  for  her  graoc^ 
As  hoins  the  best  judge  of  a  lady's 


[  ..."  Questo  glomo 

Ken  pta  kunwiiin  avanll.''— Danta.] 


LXXVI. 

She  vow'd  she  never  would  see  Juan  mors^ 
And  next  day  paid  a  visit  to  his  mother, 

And  look'd  extremely  at  the  opening  door, 
h,  by  the  Viririn's  grace,  let  in 

Grateful  she  was,  and  yet  a  little  sore-.- 
Again  it  opens,  It  can  be  no  o4her, 

'T  is  surely  Juan  now  —  No  !  I 'm  af^d 

That  night  the  Virgin  was  no  further  pray'd.  ^ 

LXXVIL 

She  now  determined  that  a  virtuous  woman 
Should  rather  fece  and  overcome  temptation. 

That  flight  was  base  and  da.st;mlly,  and  no  man 
Should  ever  give  her  heart  the  least  sensation ; 

That  is  to  say,  a  thought  beyond  the  oommon 
FRftnsKC^  that  we  nrast  fteT  upon  occadon» 

For  people  who  an  pleasantor  thai^  i  itbens, 

Bnt  then  tih^  oOty  seem  su  many  lirothen. 

LXXYUL 

And  even  If  by  diance —  and  who  ean  tall? 

The  dp\nl so  verj'  sly  —  she  should  dlsoover 
That  all  within  was  not  so  very  well. 

And.  if  still  free,  that  such  or  such  a  lover 
Might  please  perhaps,  a  virtuous  wife  can  quell 

Such  though  ts,  and  be  the  better  when  they  're  over ; 
And  if  the  man  should  ask,  't  is  Uht  denial:  * 
I  recommend  young  ladies  to  make  triaL 

L2LXIX. 

And  then  there  are  such  things  as  love  dhin^ 

Bright  and  imm;u-n1;iir,  unmix'd  and  PUK^ 
Such  a-s  the  angels  think  so  very  fine. 

And  matrons,  who  would  be  no  less  secure, 
Platonic,  perfect,  "just  such  love  :ls  mine  ;  " 

Thus  Julia  said  —  and  thought  so,  to  be  sure  ; 
And  so  I'd  have  her  think,  were  I  tlieniail 
On  whom  her  reveries  celestial  ran. 

LZZZ. 

Sodi  love  la  innocant,  and  may  exist 

Between  young  ppTTsons  withnut  any  danger. 
A  hand  may  first,  and  then  a  lip  be  klst ; 

For  my  part,  to  such  doings  I'm  a  stwngW, 
But  hear  these  fh^edoms  form  the  utmost  list 

Of  all  o'er  which  such  love  may  be  a  ranger : 
If  people  go  beyond,  't  is  quite  a  crime. 
But  not  my  Ault — I  tell  them  aQ  in  tlme^ 

UtltXL 

Love,  then,  hot  love  within  Its  proper  Umiti, 

W  IS  Julia's  innocent  determination 
In  young  Don  Juan's  fiavotur,  and  to  him  Its 
Exertion  might  he  nseAd  on  occasion ; 

And,  lighted  at  too  pure  a  shrine  ttt  dim  it« 

Ethereal  lustre,  with  what  sweet  |K-niua^ion 
He  might  be  taught,  by  love  and  her  togeQicr.— 
I  really  dont  know  what,  nor  Julia  either* 

LXXXIL 

Fraught  with  tide  line  Intention,  and  well  fenced 

In  mail  of  proof — her  purity  of  soul,  * 
She,  fur  the  future  of  her  strength  convinced. 
And  that  her  honour  was  a  rock,  or  moICk 

Exceeding  sagely  fn  ni  that  hour  dispensed 
With  any  kind  of  troublesome  contn^ ; 
But  whether  Julia  to  the  task  was  eqoal 
Is  that  which  must  be  roention'd  in  the  i 

'  (  "  ConnricniA  r  aniimni. 

La  biion»  compnKna  cbc  1'  uum  franchefifte 
Si)it«>  r  iisbiTKo  clol  c»»or  puro." — DaNTS.) 
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LXXXIlt 

Her  plan  she  deem'd  both  innocent  and  ftMlUe^ 

And,  lurelj,  with  a  itripUiig  of  iiztMn 
Hot  scandal's  €uigs  cooM  fix  on  moch  tibat^iebablc. 

Or  if  th<'>  (lul  su,  satisflt'd  to  iixan  [able — ■ 

Nothing  but  what  was  good,  her  tureast  waa  peace- 
A  qvfrt  conadenoe  makes  one  so  serene  I 

Christians  ha%'c  burnt  each  othrr,  quito  persuaded 
That  all  the  Apo«tles  would  have  done  as  they  did. 

LXXXIV. 

And  If  In  tlM  mooi  Itana  her  husband  died, 

Bnt  Heaven  forbid  thiit  <uch  a  thrm^'ht  -should  rm'^s 
Ilcr  brain,  Uiough  in  a  dream  S  (aiid  tluu  .-he  sigti'd^ 

Never  could  she  suTrive  that  common  lotts; 
But  just  suppose  that  "if—"*  ihould  betid^ 

I  only  say  suppose  it— lalar  not. 
(This  should  Ik*  tntrti  nous,  for  Jalb  th()UL;ht 
In  Fwaeh,  but  then  the  rhyme  would  go  for  nought) 

LXXXY. 
I  only  My,  suppoie  tiib  supposition : 

Juan  being  then  ^n-(i\rn  ui>  to  man's  estito 
Would  fully  si|lt  a' widow  of  condition, 

Bvcn  wwn  ymi  benoo  It  woidd  not  1w  too 

And  in  the  Interim  (to  rmrxiu-  tbi«  vision) 

Tbe  mischief,  ailer  ali,  could  nut  be  great, 
For  bc<woUld  leanglhe  rudiments  of  love^ 
I  mean  the  Mnvtt  way  of  thoee  aborai 

LXXXVI. 

Su  much  fur  Julia.    Now  we  11  turn  to  Juan. 

Poor  littte  ftDowi  he  had  no  idea 
Of  Us  own  case,  and  new  hit  the  true  one ; 

&a  ftdlngs  quick  as  Orld^  Wm  Medc%  ^ 
He  puzzled  over  what  hi  found  a  nevODS^ 

But  not  as  yet  imagined  it  could  tw  a 
Thing  quite  hi  coune,  and  not  at  aH  alarming 
Which,  with  a  little  patience  might  grow 

LXXXYir. 
silent  and  peoaiTe,  idle,  restksa,  slow, 
Bb  home  demited  tar  the  londy  wood, 

Tormented  with  a  wound  he  could  not  know, 
His,  like  :dl  deep  grief,  plun^^cd  in  solitude: 

I'm  fond  m)  Hclf  of  solitude  or  so. 

But  then,  I  beg  It  may  be  understood. 

By  solitude  1  mean  a  sultan's,  not 

A  kamit^  idtii  a  beam  for  B  grot 

LXXXYin, 
"  Oh  Love  I  In  such  a  wUdemesi  as  this. 

Where  transport  and  security  entwine. 
Here  is  the  empire  of  thy  |>orfcct  bliss, 

And  here  thou  art  a  god  indeed  divine." 
The  bord  I  iiuote  ftnn  does  not  sing  amhs,* 

With  the  exception  of  the  second  line. 
For  that  same  twining  "  tranqport  and  security' 
Ave  twisted  lo  aibiise  of  i 


The  poet  meant,  no  dotiht,  nnd  thu*:  niiponls 
To  ttie  good  sense  and  senses  of  roaukind, 

I  S«e  Ovid,  dc  Art.  Amand.  I.  it. 

s  Campbell's  Gertmdt  of  Wyomiitf — ( I  think) —tbe  open- 
— " — i_faiit4iiotaflrom  


But  if  you  n  aagry, 
«  [Joea 


—so  doo't  look  (tern, 
reader,  pMs  it  by.*'  — MS.] 

of  Bareslona,  died 


0^ 


The  very  thing  which  every  body  fe^ 
As  all  have  found  on  trial,  or  may  tad, 

Thnt  no  one  likes  to  be  disturlMl  at  mejds 

Or  love.  — 1  won't  say  mure  about  "  entwined 
Or  "  transport,"  ns.  we  knew  all  that  befbfe, 
But  beg  "  Securl^"  wUi  bolt  the  door. 

XC. 

Young  Juan  wander'd  by  the  glassy  brook8| 
Thinking  unutterable  things ;  he  threir 

Himself  at  length  within  the  leafy  nooks 

^Vhere  the  wild  branch  of  the  cork  forest  grew ; 

There  poets  find  materials  for  their  Ixioks, 
And  every  now  and  then  we  read  them  throught 

So  fbat  fhoir  ptan  and  prosody  aie  digiUe, 

Unleo,  mte  Wonliwoith,  they  pnm  nnlntiflllgPWe. 

XCL 

He,  Juan,  (and  not  Wordsworth)  so  pursued 
His  aelf-comraunlon  with  hts  own  high  noul. 

Until  his  mighty  heart,  in  its  great  miHjd, 
Had  mitipited  part,  though  not  the  whole 

Of  its  disease  t  he  dU  fbe  best  he  ooidd 

With  thirms  nut  very  subject  to  control, 
And  tum'd,  without  perceiving  his  condition. 
Like  Cdetldge,  Into  a  metavh jridan. 

XCn. 

He  thought  alMiut  himself,  ;uiil  the  whole  earfll» 

Of  man  the  wonderful,  and  of  the  stars. 
And  how  the  deooe  they  ever  could  have  Mrth; 

And  then  he  thmii;ht  of  carthquake-i,  and  of  wai% 
Uow  nuuiy  niileji  the  moon  might  have  in  girth. 
Of  air-balloons,  and  of  the  many  bars 

To  perfect  knowbHlgp  of  the  Ivounrile-^s  skies;  

And  then  be  thought  of  Donna  Julia  s  eyes. 

xcm. 

In  thoughts  nke  Omm  true  wisdom  may  discern 

Longings  sublime,  and  aspirations  high, 
^liich  some  arc  bom  with,  but  tbe  niut>t  part  leam 

To  plague  tbemadves  wltlia],  they  know  not'wliiy : 
'T  was  strange  that  one  so  young  should  thut4 

His  brain  about  the  action  of  the  sky;* 
If  you  think  'twas  philosophy  that  this  did, 
I  can't  help  thinking  puber^  asetoted. 

XCIV. 

He  pored  ujKjn  the  leaves,  and  on  the  flowers, 
And  heard  a  voice  in  all  the  winds ;  and  then 

He  thought  of  wood-nymptis  and  immortal 
And  how  the  goddesses  came  down  to  men : 

He  misse<l  the  pathway,  he  forgot  the  hours. 
And  when  he  look'd  upon  his  watch  again, 

He  ftund  how  modi  old  Tfane  had  bean  a 

He  also  found  that  he  had  kst  Us  dinnar. 

xcv. 

Sometimes  he  tum'd  to  gaae  upon  his  book* 
Baocui4,  or  OardbMo*; — by  fbe  wind 

Even  as  the  page  Is  rustled  while  welooki 
So  by  the  poet^  of  his  owu  mind 

year  IS43.  In  eoDcert  wUh  hit  fHrnd  Gardlaaso,  he  intro- 
duced the  Itallaa  style  into  CasUllan  poetry,  andcoBUDenced 
hik  labours  bj  wrUog  aonaeM  In  tbe  manner  of  Petrarcfa.] 

'  [Oarcilasao  dm  la  Vegi,  of  a  noUe  ftmlly  at  Toledo,  was 
a  warrior  as  well  at  a  poet.  After  tcrvlne  with  dittinctlon 
in  Genruiny,  .Africa,  and  ProTcnrr,  he  waskJIInl,  In  1.536,  by 
a  Stone  thrown  flrptn  a  tower,  which  fell  upon  his  bead  as  be 
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Over  the  mystic  leaf  his  wUl  was  shook. 

As  if 't  were  one  whereon  nugician.s  bind 
Their  spcUs,  aud  give  them  to  the  passing  gale, 
According  to  aome  good  dd  wonwn's  tile. 


XCVI. 

Thus  would  he  while  his  lonely  hours  sway 
IHssatisfied,  nor  kiNwli)g*what  he  winted ; 

Nor  elowlng  rcverli-,  nor  poet's  lay, 

Could  yield  his  spirit  that  for  which  it  panted, 
A  bowm  whereoD  lie  his  hnd  might  lay. 

And  hear  tho  heart  boat  with  the  love  it  granted, 

With  several  other  things,  which  I  fotget. 

Or  wUdw  at  leut,  I  need  not  mention  yet 

xcm 

ThOTe  lonely  wnlks.  and  Icngthcnlnc:  reveries, 

Could  not  escape  the  f^cntle  Julia's  ej'es; 
She  saw  that  Juan  was  not  at  Us  ease ; 

But  that  which  chiefly  may,  and  must  StnpilM^ 
Is,  that  the  Donua  Inez  did  uot  tease 

Her  (»nly  sun  with  question  Of  SUrmise  i 
Whether  it  was  she  did  not  see,  or  would  not* 
Or,  like  dl  vny  dever  people,  could  not. 

xcvui. 

This  may  seem  strange,  but  yet  tts  very  common; 

For  instance — gentlemen,  whose  ladies  take 
Leave  to  o'erstep  the  written  ri>;lus  of  woman. 

And  break  the-  Whii  h  euinmandracnt  i-«"t  they 

( I  have  forgot  the  umnljer,  aud  think  no  man  f  break  ? 

Should  rashly  qnote^  for  ftar  of  a  mistake. ) 
I  say,  when  these  game  gentlemen  are  jealous, 
They  make  some  blunder,  which  their  ladies  tell  us. 

XCIX. 

A  real  husbind  timy  is  suspldtas. 

But  still  no  less  susperts  in  the  wronc:  phc€^l 
Jealous  of  some  one  w  ho  had  no  such  wishes, 

Or  pandering  blimily  to  his  own  disgrace, 
By  harbouring  some  dear  friend  cjctrcmely  vlddof 

The  last  indeed H  Infidlibly  the  case :  ' 
And  when  the  spouse  and  friend  arc  gone  off  wholtr 
He  wonders  at  their  vice^  and  not  his  foUy. 

C. 

Thus  parents  also  ne  at  times  f^hort-^isjhtod  r  j 
ThnuL'h  watchful  i,s  the  lynx,  fhey  ne'er  discover, 

The  while  the  wicked  world  beholds  iielighted. 
Young  Hopeftil*B  mlstitnw,  or  Miss  Fhnny's  lover, 

Till  some  confoiiiidpil  i  .-npiHlo  lia>  liliulited 
The  pLm  of  tweniy  years,  and  all  is  over; 

And  then  the  mother  cries,  the  ihther  s« 

And  wooden  wlqr  the  devU  he  got  beln. 

CT. 

But  Inez  was  eo  anxious,  and  so  dear 

Of  sight,  that  I  most  think,  on  this  occasion, 
She  had  some  othc-  motive-  much  imyc  near 

For  Icavinar  Juap,  to  this  new  temptation. 
But  what  that  motive  wii>.  I  shaVt  say  heie; 

Ferhaps  to  finish  Juan  s  education,  * 
Feiluqis  to  open  Don  AifonM>'s  eyes, 

case  he  tbnight  his  wUb  too  gnat  a  pti», 

*  P'  A  real  wlttol  alw.ivs  Is  Mtvplrjom, 

But  alway,  alio  hunts  in  the  wTonp  place."— MS.] 

MS  ^  "^ery  hour  from  night  till 


cn. 

It  was  upon  a  day,  a  summer's  day ;  — 

Summer 's  indeed  a  very  dangerous  season. 
And  so  is  spring  dNNit  flu  end  of  May; 

The  sun,  no  doubt,  is  the  prevailing  reason; 
Bttt  whatMic'er  the  cau>e  is,  one  may  say. 

And  stand  oonTicted  of  more  truth  than  tiiassD^ 
That  there  are  months  which  natnce  givm  nmt 
merry  in, — 

Mwdi  his  Its  halts,  and       nwit  hne  Its  hmtaH. 

cm. 

T  was  on  a  siuumer's  day — the  sixth  <tf  Jane: 

I  like  to  be  partienlar  In  dates, 
Not  only  of  the  ape,  and  year,  but  moon  ; 

They  are  a  sort  uf  posuhouse,  where  the  fates 
Change  hones,  maUng  histoiy  change  its  tonc^t 

Then  epnr  away  o'er  empires  and  o'er  states^ 
leaving  at  last  not  much  besides  chronology, 
Eioeptiiig  the  post.oUts  of  theokgy.  s 

cn'. 

*T  was  on  the  sixth  of  June,  aboat  the  hour 
Of  haif.past  six — periiaps  sOD  nearer  sefen~ 

When  Julia  sate  within  as  pretty  a  Viwcr 
As  e'er  held  houri  in  that  heathenish  heaven 

De^critxd  by  Slahomet,  amd  Anacrcon  MbON^^ 
To  whom  the  lyre  and  laurels  have  been  given. 

TOi  all  the  trophies  of  triumphant  song— 

He  won  flwm  veil,  and  may  he  wear  tken  fn^i 

cv. 

She  sate,  but  not  alone;  1  know  not  well 
How  this  same  Interview  had  taken  place. 

And  even  if  I  knew,  I  should  not  tell  — 
I'eople  should  hold  their  tongues  in  any  case  • 

No  matter  how  or  why  the  tiling  bdUl,  ' 
But  there  were  she  and  Juan,  face  to  fare  

When  two  sndl  ftces  are  so,  'twould  be  wise. 

But  very  dlfflcnlt,  to  shut  their  eyesw 

CVT. 

How  beautiful  she  look'd  1  her  conscious  heart 
Giow'd  in  her  cheek,  and  yet  A^Mt  no  wtong. 

Oh  Love !  how  perfect  is  thy  mj-stlc  art, 

StrenffthcnlnK  the  weak,  and  trampling  on  the  stroUL 

How  sclf.dcceitful  is  the  sagest  part 

Of  mortals  whom  thy  lure  hath  h  t!  along— 

The  precipice  she  stood  on  was  immense. 

So  was  her  creed  In  her  own  tmw*— • 

cvir  ' 

She  thought  of  her  own  strength,  and  Juant  youth. 

And  of  the  folly  of  all  pnMh  ftan, 
Victorious  virtue,  and  domestic  truth, 

And  then  of  Ikm  Alfonso's  fifty  years : 
I  wish  these  last  had  not  occurr'd,  in  SOotfl, 

Because  that  number  rainely  much  endears, 
And  through  all  dimes,  the  snowy  and  the  sunny. 
Sounds  iU  In  love,  whats'ar  It  ■!»  In 


s  r- 


["  Except  the  promises  of  tnie  tbaoliity.»'-.M8.] 


cvin. 

When  people  say,  "  I 've  told  you  ///y  tlmes^" 
'I'hey  mean  to  scold,  and  very  oAen  tfo; 

When  poets  <ay,  •«  I've  written ^/?y  rhymes," 
They  make  you  dread  that  they  "U  recite  them  tooj 

*  P*  Oil,  Suwin  !  I  Ve  »ai<l.  In  the  tnoments  of  mirth. 

«  lint  '•  devotion  tu  thi  <-  ur  to  nie  ' 
I  devoutly  bf-llovc  there 's  a  iieavtii  on  earth 
And  Ix  licv  tlmt  that  heaven 's  In  Mrc."-! 

*  ^"  f  ^'^•iSli^  **"  Sill***  in  aU  the  sa 

Aad  ihUssa»{l9eriaBaesnes.*'~ll80 
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In  game's  of  Jifly,  thieves  cominlC  their  crlmMs 

A.t  fif't If  lovt'  for  love  is  nrn-,  'iU  ttH^ 
But  thea,  no  doubt*  it  equally  a;^  true  la, 

CEt. 

Mb  had  honour,  virtue,  truth,  and  love 

Vor  Dun  Alfoniw  ;  and  she  Inly  swore, 
9f  mU  fbe  vows  below  to  powers  nbttvc, 

Stta  asnx  would  diagrue  the  ring  she  wore, 
HiorlMTe  ft  vrMi  vvMch  wisdom  mli^  reprove; 

And  while  she  pondcr'd  this,  he^idei  much  tOOnt 
One  hand  oa  Juan's  carelessly  was  thrown, 
Qolle  bf  mtatalM— die  thought  It  was  her  own} 

ex. 

DncOTuciouslf  she  Ican'd  upon  the  other, 
WTilch  play'd  within  the  tenglcs  of  her  hair; 

And  to  contend  with  thoughts  she  could  not  BmoUwr 
She  seem'd,  by  the  distraction  of  her  air. 

'Twas  surely  very  wrong  In  Juan^  mother 
To  leave  together  this  imprudent  pair,  > 

She  who  for  many  years  had  watch'd  her  son  so  — 

I'm  very  certain  mime  would  not  have  done  so. 

CXL 

The  hand  which  still  held  Joan's,  by  degrees 
GcnUy,  but  palpably  conftrmM  Its  grasp. 

As  if  it  said,  "  l>etain  me,  if  >  ou  i>le:ise  ; " 
Yet  there's  no  doubt  she  only  meant  to  cUop 

His  fingers  wtth  a  pare  ItaUnde  iqaeeie; 

She  would  ha\-c  shrunk  as  from  a  toad,  or  ai^ 

Had  she  Imagined  such  a  thing  could  rouse 

A  ftding  daageroai  to  a  prudent  spooae. 

C.XIT. 

I  cannot  know  what  Juan  thought  of  this, 
Bat  what  he  did.  Is  mneli  what  you  wodd  do; 

His  young  lip  thimkM  it  with  :i  irniteful  kiss. 
And  then,  abasb'd  at  its  own  joy.  withdrew 

In  deep  despair,  bat  he  had  done  amtas,— . 
Ijove  is  so  vcrj'  timid  when  't  if  new : 

She  blush'd,  and  frown'd  not,  but  »be  strove  to  speak. 

And  hdd  her  tongue,  her  volee  was  grown  so  week. 

cxni. 

The  son  set,  and  up  rose  the  yellow  moon : 
The  devil  *»  In  the  moon  fcr  mbehlef;  they 

Who  call'd  her  ciiaktk,  methtnks,  boiran  too  SOOO 
Their  nomenclature ;  there  is  not  a  day, 

The  longest,  not  the  twent]r>lhit  of  Jane, 
Sees  half  the  btiMness  In  a  wicked  wny. 

On  whkh  three  single  hours  of  mooniihine  smile  — 

And  then  she  looks  so  modest  all  the  while  1 

cxiv. 

Then  h  «  dangerons  silence  in  that  hour, 
A  flCnhMH,  wUdi  kwves  room  fir  tite  ftin  aoal 

To  ojH-n  all  itself,  without  the  iM",\ver 
Of  calling  wholly  back  its  stlf-cuntrol ; 

The  sihrcr  Hght  which,  haUowhig  tree  and  tower, 
Shctls  beauty  and  deep  softness  o'er  the  whole. 

Breathes  also  to  the  heart,  iuid  o'er  it  throws 

A  lovtaig  hngnor,  wUeh  b  not  xcpose.  * 

cxv. 

And  Julia  sate  with  Juan,  half  embraced 
And  half  retiring  from  the  Rowing  aim, 

«  ["To  leave  thM«  two  ymmi:  people  than  and  Oiere.*' — MS.] 
>  ["  I  am  olwayi  most  relittioiu  upon  a  fUiuhiny  dny ;  as  if 
there  was  some  a»*ocUtion  netweon  an  hitenutl  Jipumuch  to 
greoMr  UiM  sad  puitty,  and  the  ktadier  of  this  dark  Untem 


vmeh  tmnbled  Bke  the  bosom  where  twas  placed ;  . 

Yet  ^till  she  must  have  thoiiifht  there  w;is  1K> harm. 
Or  else  'twere  easy  to  withdraw  her  waist; 

But  then  the  sltnathm  had  Its  charm. 

And  then  God  knows  whnt  next — IcantgOOn; 

I'm  almost  sorry  that  I  e'er  l)egun. 


cxvni. 

'T  is  said  that  Xerxes  offer'd  a  reward 

To  those  who  could  faivent  him  e  new  plcamire : 
HeOitnks,  the  requlritlon's  nther  hard. 

And  inii-t  have  cost  hi-        -t\  a  trea-ure: 
For  my  part,  I  'ro  a  moderate-minded  bard. 
Fond  ofa  HtOe  love  (which  I  call  lelsare); 

I  cure  not  for  new  pleasures,  as  the  old 
Are  quite  enough  for  me,  so  they  but  hold. 

CXIX. 

Oh  Pleasure  I  yon  are  Indeed  a  pleasant  thing. 
Although  one  must  be  damn'd  for  jrou,  no  doubt: 

I  make  a  resolution  every  ?pring 

Of  reformation,  ere  the  year  run  out, 

But  somehow,  this  my  vestal  vow  takes  wing, 
Tet  stm,  1  trust,- H  may  be  kept  timnighont; 

I'm  verj-  sorrj*,  very  much  a^h  in.(  il. 

And  mean,  next  winter,  to  he  quite  rcdaim'd.  i 

cxx. 

Here  my  chaste  ^iuse  a  liberty  must  take-~> 
Start  not  I  still  chaster  reader — shell  he  ntee 
hence» 

Forward,  and  there  is  no  preat  rnu.'te  to  VUike; 

This  liberty  is  a  poetic  licence, 
Which  some  Imgultrlty  may  make 

In  the  design,  and  as  I  have  a  Ydf^tk  leDM 
Of  Aristotle  and  the  Rules,  'tis  Bt  • 
To  beg  his  pardon  when  I  eir  a  bit 

CXXI. 

This  licence  Is  to  hove  the  reader  wUl 
Suppose  from  Jtme  the  sfatth  (the  Iktal  day. 

Without  uhii-e  ejKich  mypoetlr  -kill 
i'OT  want  of  facts  woidd  siD  be  thrown  away). 

Bat  keeping  Julia  and  Don  Juan  still 

In  sight,  that  several  months  hnvc  pass'd;  weH  My 

'Twas  in  November,  but  I'm  nut  so  sure 

About  (he  daj^the  emli  noie  obscure. 

of  our  •xtemd  extstencB.  The  night  Is  also  a  religious  con- 
cern ;  and  et-en  more  no  —when  I  viewed  the  mMn  and  Stars 
through  iler^rhcl's  telescope^  sod  sawihstthsy  wetewatMs." 
— ei/rtm  liutrg,  ISiiLj 

0 


CXVI. 

Oh  Plato  I  Plato  t  you  have  paved  the  wqr. 
With  your  confounded  ftntasies,  to  mora 
Immoral  eondnct  by  the  Ihncfed  sway 

Your  system  feigns  o'er  the  controulless  cofe 
Of  human  hearts,  than  all  the  long  array 
Of  poets  and  romancen :  — TouVe  a  boi^ 

A  charlatan,  a  eoveomb  —  and  have  been. 
At  best,  no  belter  than  a  gt>-between. 

CXVII. 

And  Julia's  voice  was  lost,  except  In  sighs, 

UntU  too  late  for  useful  amversatian ; 
The  tears  were  gushing  from  her  gentle  eyes, 

I  wish,  imieeii,  they  had  nnf  li.^l  occasion; 
But  who,  alas !  can  love,  and  theu  be  wise  ? 
Not  that  remone  did  not  <vpose  temptathn ; 

A  little  still  she  strove,  and  much  repentett, 

And  whispering  **  I  wUl  ne'er  consent" — consented. 
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CX3UL 

Well  talk  of  that  anon.  — 'T  is  sweet  to  hear 
At  midnight  un  the  blue  imd  n]cM>nlit  deep 

The  song  aixd  oar  of  Adria's  gondolier. 
By  rtlirtancg  mellow'd,  o'er  the  waters  sweep ; 

Tls  sweet  to  tee  dM  evening  star  apiiear ; 
'Ti-i  -  Al  l  t  to  liiiten  as  the  iiiRht- winds  trcep 

Ttma  Icai  tu  leaf}  'tis  sweet  to  view  on  high 

Tht  iatBboir»  fNMd  on  noma,  wtaa  flie  s^. 


WQ  COBKS  ^ 


cxxnL 

'Tli  SATCot  to  hear  the  wiitch-do^'s  honest  Iwrk 

Bay  deep-moutb'd  welcome  as  we  dnw  near  home ; 
Tls  tweet  to  know  tbm  Is  m  eye  will  mufc 

r>',ir  coining,  and  look  brighter  when 
'T  is  sweet  to  Ik*  awaken'd  by  the  lark. 

Or  lull'd  by  fiilling  waters ;  sweet  the  hum 
Of  bees,  the  voice  of  girls,  the  song  of  bird». 
The  lisp  of  childreo,  and  their  earliest  words. 

CXXIV. 

Sweet  is  the  vintage,  when  the  showering 

In  Bacchanal  profu$i1on  reel  to  earth, 
Purple  and  gushing  -.  sweet  arc  our  escapes 

From  ci\ir  n  xctrj-  to  rvir.il  mirth  ; 
Sweet  to  the  miser  arc  his  glitteriiig  heaps, 

SwMt  to  flie  ftOier  b  Itls  tnt-bora^  birtta. 
Sweet  la  revenge — especially  to  women. 
Pillage  to  soldiers,  prize-money  to  seamen. 

C2LXY. 

Sweet  li  a  legacy,  and  paastng  sweet* 

The  unexpected  dr-ith  of  <rmc-  old  lady, 
Or  gentlemen  of  wventy  years  couiplcte, 
Who've  made  "  us  youth"  wait  too — too  kog 
already. 

For  an  estate,  or  cash,  or  country  seat. 

Still  breaking,  but  with  stamina  so  steady. 
That  all  the  Israelites  ax«  fit  to  mob  its 
Hcst  owner  te  ftadr  doii1>le.4aiiin*(l  poat^tk  * 

CXXVI. 

'T  Is  s^TtH't  to  win,  no  matter  how,  one's  laurdfl* 

By  blood  or  ink ;  'tis  sweet  to  put  an  end 
To  strife;  ^Is  sometimes  sweet  to  have  our  quarrels, 

Particularly  with  a  tiresome  friend : 
Sweet  is  old  wine  in  bottles,  ale  in  barrels ; 
Dear  is  the  hclplen  creatUK  w«  defend 

Against  the  world ;  and  dear  the  srhoollwy  spot 
We  ne'er  forget,  though  there  wc  arc  forgot. 

CXXTIL 

But  sweeter  still  than  this,  than  these,  than  all. 

Is  first  and  pnsiiionate  love — ^it  stands  alOIW* 
Like  Adam's  recollection  of  his  fall } 
The  tree  of  knowleilge  bas  been  phickld— all 's 
known — 

And  life  yields  nothing  fhrther  to  recall 

U  iirthy  of  this  ambrosial  sin,  so  shown» 
No  doubt  in  fable,  as  the  unforgiven 
Fire  wMch  Pnmetiieaa  flleh'd  Ibr  us  fiom  beiveii. 

'  ["  Our  coming,  nor  look  bri^'htly  till  wo  come."—  MS.] 
'  ["  Sweet  Is    lawsuit  to  the  attorney— m  eet,"  Ac.  —  M.S.] 
'   [*'  Who  'to  made  lu  wait  —  (iod  knnwf  liow  long  already, 
For  an  ontaii'd  estate,  or  rnuntry-so.it, 

Wishind  tlii'iii  not  exactly  clamnM,  hut  dead — he 
Knows  nouilit   ii  cnrL  who  li,4s  nul  so  twvn  worrie«J  — 
"1"  ts  Ktrant;!'  oUi  \iit\>lK:  don't  like  tube  liuried"  —M.S.] 

*  [The  "  Safety  Lamp."  after  long  re.iearrhp»  and  innu- 
merable experiments,  was  at  kmgUi  Int  euted  by  the  late  Sir 


cxxvnL 

Man's  a  stranee  animal,  and  makes  strangt;  UW 
Of  his  owu  nature,  and  the  variuua  arts. 

And  likes  partieokrly  to  produce 
Some  new  eipeilment  to  iliow  his  parts; 

This  Is  the  age  of  oddities  kt  looae^ 

^V'here  different  t;deiits  And  their  different  marts ; 

You'd  best  begin  with  truth,  and  when  you've  ioit 
your 

LilMNUf  flwioli  a  ton  maifeet  ftir  InqpeetoK. 


CXXIX. 

What  opposite  discoveries  we  have  seen ! 
(Stgnt  of  true  genius,  and  of  empty  podtetL) 

One  make*  new  noses,  one  a  tjiiillotinc,       [socket^ ; 

One  breaks  your  bones,  one  sets  them  in  their 
But  vaccination  certainly  has  been 

A  Idnd  antithesis  to  Congreve's  rockets. 
With  which  the  Doctor  paid  off  an  old  pox, 
iNnrowIng  a  new  ona  fttxn  an  osa 

CXXX. 

Bread  has  been  made  (IndUferent)  from  potatoes ; 

And  gilvattfam  has  eet  eome  corpses  grinning, 
But  has  not  answer'd  like  the  api  -ir^iHis 

Of  the  Humane  Society's  beginning. 
By  which  men  am  unaoftwaled  gntisx 

What  wondrous  new  manhlws  have  tate  beenii^ 

ning ! 

I  said  the  smidl-pox  has  gone  out  of  late  ; 
Berhapa  It  mey  bo  foUow'd  by  the  great. 

CXXXI. 

'Tls  said  the  great  came  from  America; 

Perhaps  it  may  sot  oot  on  its  return,—. 
The  population  there  so  spreads,  they  say 

'T  is  grown  high  time  to  thin  it  in  its  turn. 
With  war,  or  plague,  or  famine,  any  way. 

So  that  civilisation  they  may  learn ; 
And  whldi  In  ravage  the  more  loathsome  evil  Is — 
Their  real  lues,  or  our  peeudo-syphiUs  ? 

CXXX  IT. 

This  is  the  patent  age  of  new  inventions 
For  killing  bodies,  and  (or  saving  sotils. 

All  proiwgated  with  the  Ix'st  intentions ; 

Sir  Humphry  Davy's  lantern  ••,  by  which  coals 
Are  safely  mined  Ibr  In  the  mode  he  menttom* 

Tonihiict<w  tnivel^^.  voyaires  to  the  PolCS^ 
Arc  ways  to  beiietit  mankind,  as  true. 

Perhaps,  as  shooting  them  at  Watcrioo. 


Man's  a  phenomenon,  one  knows  not  what, 
And  wonderful  iH-yund  all  wondrous  measure ; 

'T  is  pity  though,  in  this  sublime  world,  that 
Pleasure's  a  sin.  and  sometimes  sin's  a  pleasnre;^ 

Few  roortato  know  what  end  they  would  be  at, 
But  whether  glorv.  i  ov,  <  r,  nr  love,  or  treasure, 

The  path  is  through  perplexing  ways,  and  when 

The  goal  is  gain'd,vre  die,  you  know — and  then  > 

Humphiy  Davy,  P.R.S.,  in  1815,  and  has.  no  doubt,  alr^y 
i  rrirrmil  tlmnVmili  of  minim  flwa  niii  iiBiiMias  oftbsfln- 

damp.] 

'  [Jacksou'i  Account  of  Tombuctoo,  the  great  Emjjorium 

of  Central  Africa  Narrative  of  Uobert  Adams,  a  Kailor.  — 

Dr.  I^ydon's  IMicoveries  io  Africa,  *c.  Jkc.  — sir  Edvanl 
Varry't  tfane  expedltloBS.  —  CaptalD  Roit'l  Vuya^  of  I>i*- 
covery,  Sec,  Sc.] 

>  [-  Not  only  pleasure  'a  sia,  bat  sin 's  a  ptoasun."— H 8.1 
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cxxxrv. 

What  then  ?  —  I  do  not  know,  no  more  do  you — 
And  so  good  night  —  Return  we  to  our  stocy : 

'Twas  in  November,  when  fine  days  arc  few. 
And  the  fiir  mountains  wax  a  little  hoary, 

And  t  lap  a  whlto  cui>c  on  their  mantle*  blue :  * 
And  the  aea  da&hea  round  the  promoatory, 

And  Um  loud  ferakM- bolb  vriott  tbe  nek. 

And  MiMr  MH  mnft  tet  at  tm  tfdodL 


cxxxv. 

'T  was,  as  the  watchmen  say,  a  cloudy  night ;  - 
No  moon,  no  stars,  the  wind  was  low  or  loud 

By  goats,  and  many  a  nwrkUng  Iietrtli  was  bright 
With  the  plied  wood,  roand  which  the  flunOy  crowd ; 

There's  sometliiiiL'  rheerful  in  that  sort  of  U^jlltp 
Even  as  a  summer  sky's  without  a  cloud : 

I'm  tad  of  link  and  erMeta,  and  an  tint,) 

▲  Utartar  telad,  and  champagne,  and  dwL  * 

CXXXVL 

*Twa9  midnight— Donna  Julia  was  In  bed, 
Sleepinjr,  mo-t  i'ri>1«bly,  —  when  at  her  door 

Arose  a  clatter  might  awalw  the  dcadt 
If  they  had  never  been  awoke  before^ 

Anil  that  they  have  l)een  so  we  all  have  read. 
And  are  to  be  so,  at  the  least,  once  more  ;  — 

The  door  mm  ftrtenM,  but  with  voloo  and  Itat 

nnt  knoclcs  were  heud,  then  *  Madam— >Madam 
—  hist ! 

cxxxvn. 

"  For  God's  aake*  Madam  — Madam — here's  my  mns- 
Wlth  more  than  half  the  dty  at  his  beck —  [ter,^ 

Was  ever  heard  of  such  a  curst  di^i^tcr  ! 

Tb  not  my  Ihult — I  kepi  good  watch — Alack  I 

Do  vny  nndo  the  bolt  a  little  ftater — 

They're  on  the  stair  jint  ivw,  and  In  a  erode 

Will  aU  be  here ;  perbapn  be  yet  may  fly— 

Surely  the  irindow'i  not  ao  eery  high  I" 

CXXXVIII, 
By  this  time  Don  Alfonso  was  arrived, 

with  torcihei,  fliends,  and  lervints  In  great  number  j 

The  m^uor  part     thoin  had  lonij  U'cn  wivLil. 

And  therefore  paused  not  to  disturb  the  slumber 
Of  any  wicked  woman,  who  contrived 

By  «tealth  her  hn-^lmnd's  temples  to  enciUttlMr: 
Examples  of  tbi^  kind  are  so  contagious. 
Were  am  not  ponlah'd,  afl  would  be 


CXXXIX. 

I  can't  tell  bow,  or  why,  or  what  suspicion 
Ooald  enter  Into  Don  AHbneo*!  bead} 

But  for  a  cavalier  of  his  rnnditlon 

It  surely  was  exceedingly  ill-bred, 
Without  a  word  of  pravlous  admonition, 

To  hold  a  levee  round  bis  lady's  bed. 
And  iummoa  lackeys,  arm'd  with  fire  and  aword. 
To  pnn  Uaaaalf  Om  dlim  he  nunk  abhoff d. 

>  CAiKi  late  iaiUBiagflMvihalrinuBrila Hoe'*— M9.3 

■  fTwM  aridalibt— dvfc  od  foaAco  waa  the  aifht," 
ftc<  —  MS.] 

*  ["Anrl  niipiT,  piinrh,j;lio<f-»ti'ri<^'«  jinil  <inc>i  cli.xt ."  — MS.] 


*  ["  I^y  Marj  \V.  MonUgut;  wasanextratordinary  w 
the  could  tntiulate  P.plcUMi,  and  fOt  write  a  KM 
Arittlpput  —  tho  line*, 

'  Aud  when  the  long  hmiri  of  the  public  ar<>  paxt. 
And  we  meet,  with  chamiNiane  and  a  chickvn,  at  lott, 
liw  every  fowl  oleasttf*  mat  moatMnt  andaar  I 
BeUilibM  albr  belli  diKietioQ  Bad  llwr  I  •  fte.  te. 
There.  Mr.  Bewlea  I— > what  aqr  yoa  to meha  sapper  with 
tadiawBBBeB>  aBdhaeewadMcnptioiileey  itappausto 


CXL. 

Poor  Donna  Julia  I  starting  as  from  sleep, 
(Htaid— that  I  do  not  ny— ehe  had  not  dept) 

at  onee  to  ecream,  and  yawn,  and  weep; 
Her  maid  Antonla,  who  wa.'*  an  adept, 
Contrived  to  Hint'  the  bed-clothes  in  a  hcip, 

As  if  she  had  just  now  tnan  out  them  crept : 
I  cant  tdl  why  the  thooM  take  an  this  trouble 
To  vnm  her  mbtren  had  been  sleeping  double. 

cxr.T. 

But  Julia  mistress,  and  Antonia  maid, 

ApiKiir'd  like  two  \)oor  ham\less  women,  who 
Of  ffoblins,  but  still  more  of  men  afraid. 

Had  thouj^ht  one  man  might  be  deterr'd  by  two, 
And  then-fore  side  by  side  were  gently  laiil. 

Until  the  iioan  of  absence  should  run  through. 
And  truant  husband  tbould  return,  and  say, 

Mjr  dear,  I  tiM  the  flnt  tibo  came  away.** 

CXLU. 

Now  Julia  found  at  length  a  voice,  and  cried, 

"  In  heaven's  name,  Don  Alfonso,  what  d'ye  mean? 

Ila'i  madness  seiied  you  ?  would  tluit  I  had  died 
Ere  such  a  monster's  victim  I  had  Ix-en  :* 

V^Tiat  may  thi«  midnij^ht  violence  betide, 
A  sudden  fit  of  drunkenness  or  spleen  7 

Dare  you  suspect  me,  whona  the  thou^  would  kill? 

flcareh,  then,  the  nom  1"— AUbofo  nid,  **I  wUL" 

CXLIII. 

He  search "d,  thet/  searched,  and  rummai?ed  t  ver>'where, 
Clowt  and  clothes'  press,  chest  and  window>eeat, 

And  found  much  linen,  lace,  and  several  \*nir 
Of  stockings  slippersL,  bra^he>,  combs,  complete, 

With  other  articles  of  ladies  fiair, 
To  keep  them  bcantiAil,  or  leave  them  neat: 

Anas  they  prick'd  and  cnrtaint  wMi  their  fwonb. 

And  woonded  several  shutters,  and  some  boards. 

CXT.IV. 

Under  the  bed  tbey  search'd,  and  there  they  found  — 
No  matter  what— it  was  not  that  they  soo^t; 

They  opcn'd  windows,  gazing  If  the  ground 

Had  signs  or  footmarks  hut  the  earth  said  nought; 

And  then  they  stared  each  others*  fares  round : 
Tis  odd,  not  one  of  all  these  seekers  thought. 

And  seems  to  me  almost*  sort  of  Mnnder, 

Of  looking  ta  the  bod  as  wen  M  under. 

rxi.v. 

During  this  inquisition,  Julia's  tongue 7  [cried, 
Was  not  adeep — **  Tes,  search  and  •satdi,'*  she 

"Insult  on  in>;idt  he:ip,  luvl  wruriL'  <>n  wrong  I 
It  was  for  this  that  I  bcc.une  a  bride  ! 

For  this  in  silence  I  have  suflTer'd  long 
A  husband  like  AUbnso  at  my  side ; 

But  now  I H  bear  no  more,  nor  here  zcmain. 

If  then  be  lanr  or  lawyer*,  In  all  Spain. 

m<-  that  thli  fUnza  rontnins  the  purfi-  of  (he  whole pfaOoSOpliy 

of  Kplruru*."  —  I^rd  Byron  to  Mr.  Botrtct.] 

'  ["  To-niftht.  oi  Countonii  r.iiicclDll  observed  mc  porini? 
over  Don  Jnan.  »hf'  «tiinil)l<><l  by  niero  rli.uiro  on  the  I37lh 
ttanin  of  the  1  ir>.t  (  '.into,  and  a»ked  ini*  what  it  meant.  I  told 
h«T.  '  NothioK,  —  but  your  huilmnri  Is  coniinft-'  A»  I  »aid  tiiin 
in  Italian  with  Koinc  rniphiudt.  ktu-  •.t.irtcd  up  in  a  frijctit,  and 
Mid. '  Oh,  my  God,  is  he  ctnnlng  i  '  thinKing  It  wm  lier  ow  n. 
Yo«  mnr  suppose  we  lawrtHiil  when  sIk-  tixind  out  the  mis- 
take. Yen  wlil  be  amasea,  as  I  was « — It  happened  not  three 
hours  aeo."  — JhnvM  Letters,  Nov.  S.  I819.J 

«  [ -  Kre  Ithewlfeortacbamanbadbecnl'*— MS.] 
■  ['•  But  While  this  aeereh  wm  aaUog.  JoUa'S 

—  MS.] 
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CXLYL 

"Tes,  Don  AMbtwo!  htMband  now  no  more. 

If  ("..  r  you  in  !rc(l  df-iTVL-d  the  name, 
Is 't  worthy  of  your  years  ?  — you  have  threescore — 

FHt7,  cr  dxty»  It  b  all  the  imiw' 
li't  wise  or  rtttiiic.  causeless  to  explore 

Fur  facLs  a^'uinst  a  virtuous  woman's  feme  ? 
Ungrateful,  peijured,  barbarous  Don  Alfonso, 
&0W  dan  you  think  your  lady  would  go  oa  MP 
CXLVII. 
It  Ibrfhb  I  have  disdain'd  to  hold 

The  common  privileges  of  ray  sex  ? 
That  I  have  chosen  a  confessor  so  old 

And  deaf,  that  any  otlur  it  would  vex. 
And  never  once  he  has  had  cause  to  scold^ 

Bat  fbund  my  very  innocence  perplex 

So  inurh.  hi-  always  doubt od  I  was  married  — 
How  sorry  you  will  be  when  I've  misican'ifid I 

cxLvni. 

«  W.'L-  it  fnr  tbi-  th:it  n.>  (■■.fiu)'  eVr 
I  yet  have  choftcn  from  out  the  youth  of  Seville  ? 

&  It  Ibr  this  I  Msree  went  wnj  where, 

Except  to  bull-fltrht'.  mxx'',  play,  rout,  and  IWd? 

Is  it  for  this,  whate  cr  ray  sultt)rs  were, 

I  favour'd  none  —  nay,  was  almost  undvU  ? 

Is  it  for  thi';  fh:it  (".eneral  Count  O'Kcilly, 

Who  took  ^il^'iers  -,  declares  I  used  him  vilely  ? 
CXLIX. 

"  Did  not  the  Italian  Musico  Cazzanl 

Sitig  at  uiy  heart  six  months  at  least  in  vain  ? 

Did  not  his  countryman.  Count  Comiani, 
Call  me  the  tmly  virtuous  wife  In  Spain  ? 

Were  there  not  also  BoMiam,  English,  many  7 
The  Ciuiiit  Strongistroganoff  I  put  in  i  iiii. 

And  Lord  Mount  Coffeebouse,  the  Irish  peer, 

Who  UU'd  hlmaelf  fbr  love  (with  wine)  lart  year. 

cr.. 

Have  I  not  bad  two  bishops  at  my  feet  7 
The  Duke  of  Ichar,  and  Don  Feman  Ifunec; 

And  is  it  thus  a  faithful  wifo  yon  tr  ut  '-' 
I  wonder  in  what  quarter  now  the  moon  ii  : 

I  pfaiae  your  vast  forbearance  not  to  beat 
Mc  also,  since  the  time      opiMirtunc  is  — 

Ob,  valiant  man  1  with  sword  drawn  and  cock'd  trigger, 

Vow»  tflU  ne^  dont  yoa  cut  a  prntty  flguic? 

CLI. 

"  Was  it  for  this  you  ttx»k  your  sudden  journey, 
Under  pretence  of  bmine^is  indispenaaUe 

With  that  sublime  of  rascals  your  attorney. 
Whom  I  see  standing  there,  and  looking  sensible 

Of  having  play'd  the  fool  ?  though  both  I  spurn,  he 
Deierves  the  worst,  his  conduct's  less  defensible, 

Jkmm,  no  douht,  ^was  Ibr  hb  dirty  fee. 

And  not  Hcom  any  love  to  >  ou  nor  me. 

CLU. 

**  If  he  comes  here  to  take  a  deposftkm. 

By  all  menti-i  b:f  thi-  lt iirlcman  i)r<>('i-L d  ; 
Tou 've  made  the  apartment  in  a  fit  condition :  — 

There's  pen  and  Ink  fbr  you,  rir,  when  yon  need- 
Let  every  thinjr  bo  noted  with  prerision, 

I  would  nut  you  for  nothinfc  should      fce'd  — 
But,  as  my  maid's  imdrest,  pray  turn  your  spies  out." 
**  Oh  1"  aobb'd  Antoob,  *<  I  could  tear  their  eyes  out" 

1  The  Spnnhh  "  Cortelo'*  fs  nuch  tte  tane  as  the  ItaBn 

"  Cavalier  S^  n  t  nti-." 

*  Dnnna  Julia  hon-  in.vle  a  mittakr.  Co'int  O'Upjlly  tllii 
not  take  Algicr>— but  Algiers  very  nearly  touk  tiun:  ho 


CLUL 

**  There  is  the  doset,  there  the  toUet,  ftme 

The  antechamber — search  them  under,  over; 
There  is  the  sofa,  there  the  great  arm-chair. 

The  chimney — whldi  would  rally  hoU  a  lover.  9 

I  wish  to  '-h  ep.  and  be(r  you  will  take  rare 

And  m.tki.  no  further  noise,  till  you  discover 
The  si-crot  cavern  of  this  lurking  treasure — 
And  when  tis  found,  let  me,  too,  have  that  pteanire. 
CLIV. 

'<  And  now,  HMalgo  I  now  that  you  ham  thnnm 

Doubt  upon  mc,  confVision  over  all. 
Pray  have  the  courtes)'  to  make  it  known 

ffTiv  i<  tlie  man  you  search  for?  how  d'ye  call 
Him  7  what's  his  lineage  ?  let  him  but  be  shown— 

I  hope  he  *s  young  and  handsome —Is  he  taUt 
Tell  mc — and  be  assured,  that  since  yoastltal 
My  honour  thus,  it  shall  not  be  in  vain. 

CLT, 

"  At  least,  perhaps,  he  has  not  sixty  years. 

At  that  age  be  would  be  tou  old  for  slaughter, 
Or  for  so  young  a  hushand'k  Jealous  fiNdn — 

(  Antouia  !  let  me  have  :i  crl\  -<  .f  water.) 
I  am  ashamed  of  having  siicd  these  tean^ 

They  arc  unworthy  of  my  ftthcr'^  daughter; 
My  mother  ilrcain'd  not  in  my  natal  hour. 
That  I  should  fall  luto  a  monster's  power. 

CLTI. 

"  Perhaps 't  i=j  of  Antonla  you  are  jealous. 
You  s;iw  that  she  was  sleeping  by  my  side. 

When  you  broke  in  upon  us  with  your  fellows: 
Look  where  youplCMe — we 've  nothing,  sir,tohUe; 

Only  another  time,  I  trust,  you  '11  tell  us, 
Or  fir  the  siko  of  decency  abide 

A  moment  at  the  door,  that  we  may  be 

Dreat  to  receive  so  much  good  company. 

CLvir. 

**  And  now,  sir,  I  have  done,  and  say  no  more ; 
The  little  I  have  said  may  serve  to  iSmw 

The  ptilleless  heart  in  silence  may  grieve  o'er 
The  wrongs  to  whose  exposure  It  is  slow :  — 

I  leave  you  to  yoor  oonsdence  as  befhre, 

"T  will  one  day  ask  you  wfit;  you  USCd  HM  SOY 

God  grant  you  feel  not  then  the  bltterot  grisf  1^ 

Antonlat  whetv^mypodMtJiandkevditefr** 
CLViir. 

She  ceased,  and  tvmM  upon  her  pillow ;  pale 
She  lay,  her  daik  eyes  flashing  fhvoo^  tiieb  lon^ 

Like  skies  that  rain  and  lighten ;  as  a  veil, 
Waved  and  o'ershading  her  wan  cheek,  appears 

Her  streaniiiiK  hair  ;  the  black  curls  strive,  but  Mi^ 
To  hide  the  gloesy  shoulder,  which  uprears 

Its  snow  through  all ; — her  soft  Upa  Ue  apart, 

And  louder  lhan  her  breathing  beats  her  heait 
CLU. 

The  Senhor  Don  Alftniso  stood  confined ; 

Antonia  bustled  round  the  nm^ack'd  room, 
And,  turning  up  her  nose,  with  looks  abused 

Her  master,  and  his  myrmidona,  of  whom 
Not  one,  except  the  attorney,  was  amnsed; 

He,  like  Achates,  faithful  to  the  tomN 
So  there  were  quarrels,  cared  not  for  the  caUM^ 
Knowing  they  must  be  settled  by  the  laws. 

and  his  army  and  fleet  retroatpd  with  pro.it  lo»i,  sad  art 
rouch  creilit,  irom  before  that  city,  in  ttte  year  17iA> 

s  (•«  The  cUauMy^ftieneat  tar  sagr  lever  1*'^1I8^ 
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with  pryinff  mnb-noM,  aaid  null  eyca,  he  atood, 

Follow  11  ii:  Vtitonl.'i's  motiuiu  here  and  tlwn^ 
WHb  much  >usplciuu  in  bis  attitude ; 
For  reputationt  be  bad  little  care; 

80  that  a  ^iiit  or  iictioii  vrcrv  made  jr<K>d, 

SiTull  iiity  hatl  he  for  the  young  and  Mr, 
And  ne'er  beUered  in  negatives,  till  then 
Were  tmnd  bj  competent  talse  witncMes. 

CLXL 

But  Dan  AMbnao  atood  with  downcaat  loota^ 

And,  truth  to  -^-ly,  he  m.ulo  a  f  nillsh  flgim{ 
When,  after  Marcliing  in  five  hundred  nooki^ 

And  tntStog  a  ymmg  wift  with  ao  much  rigmir. 
He  piin'd  no  point,  except  some  «i'lf-rehtike?. 

Added  to  those  hii  lady  with  such  vixuur 
Bad  pour'd  upon  blm  far  the  but  half-hour, 
Qnlck,  thick*  and  heavy — as  a  thander«atMMi«r. 

CLXIL 

At  lint  be  tried  to  hammer  an  ezcnae* 

To  which  the  «;olc  reiily  wa>  tean«,  and  MtM^ 
And  indications  of  hysterics,  whose 
PNlogae    alwaya  certain  throes,  and  throbt, 

Gasps,  and  whntfvcr  fl-c  the  o%vncrs  choose : 
Alfonso  s;tw  his  wifV,  and  thoui^ht  of  Job's; 
He  saw  too,  in  persjH'ctlve,  her  relations. 
And  then  he  trted  to  muster  all  bis  patience. 

CLXm. 

He  stood  In  act  to  speak,  or  mtber  stammer. 

But  *acc  Antonia  cut  him  short  Ix-forc 
The  anvil  of  bis  speech  received  the  bamroer^ 
mth  **  Pray,  sir,  leave  the  room,  and  say  no  inon, 

Or  madam  dies." —  Alfonso  muttcr'il,  "  I> — n  her," 

But  nothing  else,  the  time  of  ^\i>nU  vvits  o'er ; 
He  cast  •  rueftil  look  or  two,  ami  did, 
Ue  knew  not  wherefore,  that  nhich  he  was  bid. 

CLXIV. 

With  him  retired  his  "  potse  eomitatnt,*' 

The  attorney  last,  wh<i  liimer'd  near  the  doOf 
Beiuctaotiy,  still  tarrylnK  there  as  late  as 
Antnnia  let  him— > not  a  UtUe  sore 

At  this  ni<)>t  str;nv,'e  and  unevjiIninM  "  hiatu/* 
lu  Don  Alfon*o  s  facts,  whii  h  ju>t  now  wore 
An  awkward  look  ;  sa  he  revolved  the  CSN^ 
The  door  was  fiwten'd  in  hU  legal  fiicc. 

CLXV- 

Ko  sooner  was  tt  bolted,  than  —  Oh  Khame  ! 

Oh  ^hl  !  Oh  sorr(>\v  :  uiiil  <>h  woniaiikiwd  ! 
How  can  70U  do  sucb  things  and  keep  your  fame* 

QBlm  thb  worid,  and  toother  too,  he  Utaid  ? 
nothing  so  dear  as  an  unfllch'd  j^ood  name  > 

But  to  proceed  —  for  ttiere  b  more  behind  : 
With  mnch  heartMt  rrlnctance  be  It  raid. 
Young  Joan  Biipp*d,  half  <niother'd,  flram  the  bed. 

CLXVI, 

He  had  been  bid  —  I  don't  pretend  to  say 
How,  nor  can  I  Indeed  «leserilH'  the  where  — 

Toong,  slender,  and  pack'd  easilyi  bn  lay, 
IVo  doubt.  In  nttle  compass,  round  or  square ; 

But  pity  him  T  neither  mu^t  nor  may 
His  suilbcation  by  that  pretty  pair ; 

Twen  better,  raze,  to  die  so,  than  be  shut 

mth  nandlin  Clarence  In  hla  Mahnaey  butt  1 

t  C  "Chanbepat 

Ite  dram  wHh  Caatm  la  Us  llalouqr  bint.''— MS.] 


CLXVIL 
And,  secondly,  I  pity  not,  beeanse 

III'  h;iil  no  business  to  <-(in)iiiit  a  -in, 
Forliid  by  heavenly,  fined  by  human  laws, 

At  least  1  was  nrthcr  cailjr  to  bcfftn ; 
But  at  sixteen  the  rnn«rienrc  nin  ly  iirnv<> 

So  much  a»  when  we  call  our  ohi  debts  in 
At  sixty  years,  and  draw  the  accompts  of  evil. 
And  flq4  *  dcooed  balance  with  the  devil.* 

CJLXVUL 
Of  his  posKton  I  can  give  no  notion : 

'Tls  written  In  the  Hebrew  Chronicle, 
How  the  physicians,  leaving  pUi  and  itution. 
Prescribed,  by  way  of  blister,  a  yonng  belte. 

When  old  Kinij  David's  blixxl  grew  dull  in  motion. 

And  that  the  tnetlicine  answerM  very  well; 
Perhaps 't  m  1-  in  ,1  different  way  applied, 
for  David  lived,  but  Juan  nearly  died. 

CL2LCL 

IVhat^  to  be  done?  AHbnso  wlD  be  bide 

The  moment  he  lia-  s.  nt  his  fixils  awi^* 
Antonia'*  »kill  was  put  uiH>n  the  rack, 
But  no  dcvlee  ooald  be  brouKht  Into  p1ay» 

And  how  to  parry  the  renew'd  attack  ? 

Besides,  it  wanted  but  few  hours  of  day : 
Antonia  puzzled  ;  Julia  did  not  sinak. 
Bat  piess'd  her  bloodless  lip  to  Juan's  cheek. 

CLXX. 

He  tom'd  his  Up  to  hers,  and  with  his  hand 

Call'd  back  the  tangles  of  her  winiderin-'  hnir  ; 
Even  then  their  love  they  could  nut  all  command. 

And  half  forgot  thdr  danger  and  despair: 
Antoiii;r<  puti'-nre  now  was  at  a  ittand  — 

"  Cume,  come,  't  Ls  no  time  now  for  fooling  there," 
She  whisper'd.  In  great  wrath  —  "I  roust  deposit 
This  pretty  gentleman  within  the  doeet: 

CLXXL 

"  Pray,  keep  your  nonsense  for  some  luckier  night  — 
Who  can  have  put  my  mnster  in  tin-  to  )o.|  ? 

What  will  become  on  t—  I 'm  In  such  a  fright, 
The  devil  *!  In  the  urchin,  and  no  good— 

Is  this  a  time  for  ;?itrnllncr  ?  this  a  pllpht  ? 

Why,  dunt  you  know  that  it  may  end  in  blood  ? 

TottH  loae  year  llfb,  and  I  shall  lose  my  plMC^ 

Kr  mistress  all,  for  that  half-giiiish  fooe. 

CLXXIL 

"  Had  It  but  Iwen  for  a  stout  cavalier 

Of  twenty-tive  or  thirty  —  (aime,  make  baste) 

But  for  a  child,  what  piece  of  work  Is  here  1 
I  really,  madam,  wonder  at  your  taste— 

(Come,  sir,  prt  in)  —  my  ma<ter  mu-t  lie  near  : 
There,  for  the  prwent,  at  the  least,  he 's  fiut. 

And  if  wo  can  but  till  the  rooming  keep 

OnrooonKl— (Juan,  mind,  yon  must  not  decpi.)* 

CLXXIIL 
Now,  Don  Alfonso  entering,  but  alone, 
!     Clostil  the  oration  of  the  trusty  maid: 
I  She  luiter'd,  and  be  told  her  to  be  gone. 
An  order  somewhat  sullenly  obey'd  % 

j  However,  present  remedy  was  none, 

I     And  no  great  gcMid  M:vm'd  answer'd  if  she  staid : 
Regarding  both  with  slow  and  sidelong  view. 
She  snuflTd  the  candle,  curtsied,  and  wttbdmr. 

>  C"  And  rackra  up  en  balnea  with  the  dsvfl.«'~1UJ 
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CLXilV. 
AlfbOM  pBilKd  ft  niimte  —  tben  bcfoin 

Some  stransrc  excuses  for  bis  late  procMdlag; 
He  would  not  justify  what  he  hart  done, 

To  say  the  In-st,  It  was  I'Mn  im  ill.hree<Hng; 
But  there  wen  ample  reasoiu  for  it,  now 

Ofwhteb  he  vpedfled  In  Chisliii  pIcidtBff: 
HI*  fspeech  was  .i  ihu-  -anipli',  on  the  whole. 
Of  rhetoric,  which  the  kani'd  call  "  rigmaroU." 

CLXXV. 

Julia  said  nou^t ;  thoui^h  all  the  white  Hm 

A  rr.'uly  answer,  which  at  once  enablci 
A  matron,  who  her  husband's  foible  knows, 

By  a  lew  timely  words  to  turn  the  tables. 
Which,  if  it  does  not  tUence,  still  must  poie,  ■ 

Even  If  H  should  oomprlse  a  padt  of  fUilea; 
'T  is  to  retort  with  flnniuss  and  when  he 
Suspects  with  one,  do  jon  rcpniach  with  three. 

CLXXVL 
Julia,  in  foct,  had  totenUe  gnmndA,  — 

Alfonso's  loves  with  Inez  were  well  known ; 
But  wlu-thiT 't  was  that  one's  own  guilt  confounds  — 

But  tli.it  can't  Iks  u.s  hai«  been  oiln  iboini, 
A  lady  with  apologies  abounds ;  — 

It  mii;bt  be  that  her  snenoe  sprang  alone 
From  dclicaoy  to  Hun  .Inan'fi  car, 
To  whom  she  knew  his  mother's  &une  was  dear. 

CLXXVIL 

There  ml^t  be  one  man  inotiTe,  whldl  makM  two; 

Alfrmso  ne'er  to  Juan  had  aJIuded,— 
Mentioii'il  his  jealousy,  but  never  whO 

Had  l>cen  the  happy  lover,  he  concluded, 
Conccal'd  amongst  his  premises ; 't  is  true. 

His  mind  the  more  o'er  this  its  mystery  brooded ; 
To  [ir  k  of  Int  x  now  were,  one  may  say. 
Like  throwing  Juan  in  Alfonso's  way. 

CLXXVilL 
A  hint,  to  tender  eaaea,  IsenonHli; 

Siloncp     be<t.  btsidrs  there  is  a  tnrt  — 
(That  iniHleni  phnist'  ai»!.ear»  to  me  sad  stuff. 

But  it  will  scr\e  to  keep  my  verse  compact)  — 
\Miich  keep"!,  when  pu!4h'd  by  questions  rather  rou^, 

A  lady  always  distant  from  the  fiict: 
The  ( hanniiii;  ereatures  lie  with  such  a  Rrace, 
There 's  nothing  su  becoming  to  tiie  face. 

CLXXIX. 

They  Uush,  and  we  bdleve  them ;  at  leaat  X 

Have  nlwny><  done  so  ;  'tis  of  no greftt  QSC^ 
In  any  case,  attempting  a  reply. 

For  then  their  eloquence  grows  quite  profttse ; 
And  when  at  length  they  're  out  of  breath,  they  sigh, 

And  c:ist  their  languid  eyes  down,  and  let  loose 
A  tear  or  two,  and  then  we  make  it  up ; 
And  tben — and  then — and  then — lit  down  and  toip. 

CI.XXX. 

Alftmso  dosed  tab  speech,  and  beffi'd  taer  pardon, 

Which  Julia  half  withheld,  and  then  half  granted. 
And  laid  conditions  be  thought  very  hard  on. 
Denying  several  little  things  he  wanted : 

'  ["  Willi  hii^  suspicion  now  no  longer  bauntod."  —  MS.] 

'  [For  the  inriiiont  of  the  fhoes,  Lofd  BfTOO  WU  probably 

indebted  to  thr  KcoltUh  l>;illatl,— 

"  Our  Koodman  camo  hame  at  o'en,  and  baroe  came  he. 
Ha  siqr'd  a  pair  of  J«ik4MMitt  whsve  M*  iMots  sboiiM  be. 


Ue  stood  like  Adam  lingering  near  his  garden. 
With  useless  penitence  perplex 'd  and  hamrtsd,* 

Besewhlng  she  no  further  wouM  refu'^e, 
When,  lo  I  he  stumbled  o'er  a  pair  of  ishoes. 

CLXXXI, 

A  pair  of  shoes  *  !  —  what  then  ?  not  much.  If  tlM|r 
Are  such  as  fit  with  ladles'  feet,  but  these 

(No  one  can  tell  how  much  I  grieve  to  say) 
Were  masculine;  to  see  thi  m,  and  to  seiie. 

Was  but  a  moment's  act — Ah  1  wellra-day  1 
My  teeth  begin  to  dntter,  my  Tefats  fteoel 

Alfonso  first  examined  well  their  fashion* 

And  then  flew  out  into  another  passion. 

cfixxxn. 

flte  left  iStt  iwiin  Air  his  rellniiQidM  fwotd. 

And  Julia  instant  to  the  closet  flew. 
"  Fly,  Juan,  fly  I  for  heaven's  sake — not  a  word — 

The  door  la  open — you  nuqr  ytt  lUp  tfuna^ 
The  passage  you  so  often  have  explored  — 

Here  is  the  garden-key — Fly — fly  —  Adient 
Haste — haste !  I  hear  Alfonso's  hunt  ing  feet  — 
B^r  haa  not  broke — there 's  no  one  in  the  ■tneL" 

CLXXXIII. 
None  cm  say  that  this  was  not  good  advice, 

The  only  mischief  was,  it  came  too  Ute; 
Of  aU  csp«rienoe 't  it  the  usual  prioe^ 

A  aoit  of  toeome>tax  laid  en  bjr  flite ; 
Juan  had  reach'd  the  room-door  in  a  trice. 

And  might  have  done  so  by  the  garden-gate. 
Bat  met  AlUmo  la  lib  dradng-fonni. 
Who  threatenM  death — so  Juan  knock'd  blm 


CLXXXIV. 
Dire  was  the  scuffle,  and  out  went  the  light ; 
Antonla  cried  out «  Bape  I "  and  Julia  •«  file  I* 

But  not  a  servant  stirr'd  to  aid  the  flpht 
Alfonso,  pommell'd  to  his  heart's  desire, 

Swore  lustily  he 'd  Ik-  revenged  tUb  iii«ht ; 
And  Juan,  too,  blasphemed  an  octave  higher ; 

His  Uood  was  up:  though  youngs  be  was  a  Tartar, 

And  not  at  all  dtaposad  to  prove  »  martgrr. 

rr.x.wv, 

Alfonso's  sword  had  dropp'd  ere  he  could  draw  it. 
And  they  continued  battling  hand  to  band. 

For  Juan  very  luckily  ne'er  s  iw  it  ; 
His  temper  not  being  under  great  command. 

If  at  that  moment  he  bad  dianoed  to  daw  It, 
Alfon-  I's  days  bad  not  iK-en  in  the  land 

Much  longer.  —  Think  of  husbands',  lovers*  lives! 

And  hmr  y«  may  be  doaUy  wldo««'— «lm  | 

CLXXXVI. 
Alfonso  grappled  to  detain  the  foe. 

And  Jium  throttled  him  to  get  away, 
And  bUxKl  ('t  was  fhjm  the  ncsc)  began  to  flow; 

At  last,  as  they  more  ftlntly  wmtUag  lay, 
Juan  contrived  to  f^n  an  awkward  blow. 

Am!  thi  n  his  only  garment  quite  cave  wayt 
He  fled,  like  Joseph,  leaving  It;  but  there, 
I  doubt,  aU  likeness  ends  between  the  pair. 

What 'sthte  now,  goodwlie?  What's  thU  I  ssef 
How  canw  these  boou  there,  wlthoat  the  laaive  o^flM  I 
Boots!  quo* she: 
Ay,  boots,  quo*  be. 
Shame  Ca*  your  cuckold  Csce,  and  ill  mat  ye  see.  I 
k 'Shut  a  pair  of  water  stoansllw  cooper  seqt  to  aei"*e.  j 
— Sse  JoamoM'a  JCasipat  JhHMBii,  vol.  V.  p.  4RJ 
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CLXXXVII. 

IJl^ito  cwne  at  leogtb,  and  men,  ind  ntdds,  wbo  fouxui 
Aa  awfcivaid  vpectada  their  cfcs  befcn; 

Antonia  in  hysterics,  JulU  swoon'd, 
Alfooao  leaaiag,  breatbksB,  bjr  the  door ; 

Some  half-tora  diiipcrr  Katter'd  on  the  groond, 
Some  blood,  and  several  f)H>t«tt  ii-!.  but  no  mORl 

Jiun  the  gate  galn'd,  tum'd  the  key  ubout. 

And  UUng  not  the  inridek  I«±'d  the  oat 


CLXxxvm. 

Here  ends  this  canto. — Need  I  sing*  or  Mj* 
How  Joan,  naked,  fiivour'd  by  tiie  ntf^t, 

Who  fiiToun  what  she  -houUl  not,  found  his  way,i 
And  nach'd  liis  home  in  an  unseemly  plight  ? 

The  plMaaiit  aeandal  whidi  aroaenot  day. 

The  nine  days'  wonder  which  watlmN||bfttoU|pll* 

And  how  Alfonso  sued  for  a  divorce^ 

Were  bn  the  EogUsh  newtpapert,  of  coune. 

CLXXXIX.  • 
it  yon  would  like  to  see  the  whole  prooaedtagi» 

The  depositions,  and  the  caiiae  at  ftdl. 
The  names  of  all  thr  witnesses,  the  iihillBgi 

Of  counsel  to  nonsuit,  or  to  annul. 
There  ^  more  than  one  edition,  and  tiie  Rarttagi 

Are  various,  but  they  nonr  nf  them  are  dull: 
The  best  is  that  in  sliort-band  ta'en  by  Uumey,  > 
Who  to  liidild  on  inapow  mada  ajoomir* 

CXC. 

But  Donna  Inez,  to  divert  the  train 
Of  one  of  the  most  circulating  scandals 

That  bad  for  ccnturiL-s  boen  known  in  Spain, 
At  least  ifaMe  the  retirement  of  the  Vandals,' 

Flnt  vowM  (and  never  had  Oe  'vow'd  In  Tiln) 
To  Vir^nn  Mary  several  pounds  of  candle* t 

And  then,  by  the  advice  of  some  old  ladiei» 

She  tent  her  eon  to  be  ditpp^d  offfttim  Cadli. 


CXCI. 

She  had  resolved  that  he  should  travel  »*'nnigh 

All  European  clinics,  by  land  or  8«a, 
To  mend  his  former  morals,  and  get  neir, 

filpeciaUj  in  Erance  and  Italy, 
(At  least  tUa Is  the  ttdng  most  people  do.) 
Julia  was  sent  into  a  convent;  >ht^ 
I  Griered,  but,  pertups,  lier  feelings  may  be  better 
i  Stavmilnlliafldlowiiigemof  taerLettar:— - 

cxcn. 

•*  They  tell  mc 't  Is  deride<i ;  you  depart : 

*Tis  wise  —  'tis  well,  but  not  the  less  a  pain ; 

I  have  no  fhrthcr  claim  on  your  young  havt« 
llina  la  th«  vktim,  and  would  he  affiln ; 

">  [VVUlUun  Brodlc  Gurnoy,  Ecq.,  the 
wriUT  to  the  houses  of  prliainept.J 

yj^'  since  nodanck'i  GeHfaa.  or  older  Cooierle'k 

*  C"  Que  tos  bonoMa  ioat  henreiix  dialler  k  1«  goane, 
d'oxpo«er  Icur  rip,  de  M  Uwr  h  1  WbeuslaMBe  da  lltoiiiienr 
et  du  d«ii^r  !  Mai*  U  ii*y  •  iltn  HI  debon  qvi  soahiffs  1m 

hvame*  ■ " — Corinnr .  ] 

C" '  To  mourn  alone  the  love  whicb  has  uadone.* 

*  To  Hit  ear  IMat  k«e  to  Cod  fteniiMi.* 
Ta^^that  whlA,  of  thise  ttrae^  aenathe  h«sl  pimilptfaiL** 

*  [\Vi-  hate  an  indelicate,  but  very  rlp\.  r  M  .nr,  (ho 
fouag  Juaa'i  concsalment  In  the  bed  of  an  atnoroiu  matron, 


Or, 


To  love  too  much  has  been  the  only  art 

I  uaedi — I  write  in  haste,  and  if  a  stain 
Be  an  fbia  iliaet,  tla  not  what  It  appears ; 
«!jdiBlla  bom  and  0ifob»  bat  Ittw  no 

CXCIII. 

I  loved,  I  lore  you,  for  this  lore  have  lost 

State,  station,  heaven,  mankind's,  my  own  esteem. 

And  yet  can  not  rcinx't  what  it  hath  cort. 
So  dear  is  still  tiie  memory  of  tJutt  dream ; 

Tct,  If  Z  name  my  pdlt,  tis  not  to  hoast, 

None  can  deem  harshlier  of  me  than  I  deem? 

I  trace  this  scrawl  because  1  catmot  rest — 

I 've  nothing  to  icpniadi,  or  to  i 


0= 


CXCIV. 

"  Man's  love  is  of  man's  life  a  thins?  npnrt, 

'T  is  woman's  whole  existence ;  man  may  range 

The  court,  c:unp,  chiuvh,  the  vessel,  and  tile  mtft* 
Sword,  gown,  gain,  glory,  offer  in  ezchanSB 

Pride,  fame,  ambiti(m,  to  All  up  his  heart, 

And  iVw  there  are  whom  these  c^n  notestMKaj 

Men  have  all  these  resources,  we  but  one,'* 

To  lovs  •B*fi&^  ^  ^  Hf^  ondone.  * 

CXCV. 

"  Tou  will  prociH  (1  in  ple;isure,  and  in  pHd^ 

Beloved  and  loving  many;  ail  is  o'er 
For  ne  on  evth,  except  some  years  to  hide 

My  shame  and  sorrow  deep  in  my  heart's  cocot 
These  I  could  bear,  but  cannot  cast  aside 
The  passion  which  still  rages  as  hsAno^— 

And  so  farewell  —  forgive  m(>,  love  me— -No^ 
That  word  is  idle  now  —  but  let  it  gOi  7 

CXCVI. 

'*  My  hreaat  has  been  aU  weakness,  is  so  yet; 

But  still  I  think  T  ran  collect  my  mind ;  • 
My  blood  ^iiW  rushes  where  my  spirit 's  set. 

As  roll  the  wave«  before  the  settled  wind  t 
My  heart  is  feminine,  nor  can  forget  — 

To  all,  except  one  image,  madly  blind ; 
So  shakes  the  needle,  ami      -t  ai  !^  the  |K>le, 
As  vibrates  my  fond  heart  tu  my  fix'd  souL^ 

cxcvn. 

"  I  have  no  more  to  say,  hut  linger  stfD, 
And  dare  not  ^et  my  seal  upon  thi>  shSSt* 

And  yet  I  may  as  well  the  task  fuitil. 
My  nbe^  can  searoe  be  more  complete  $ 

I  had  not  lived  till  now,  could  sorrow  kill ;  [meet. 
Death  shims  the  wretch  who  fain  the  blow  would 

And  I  must  even  sinrvivc  this  last  adieu, 

And  bear  wtth  Ufe,  to  krro  and  pngr  for  yon  1 " 

and  of  the  torrent  of  rattling  and  audocioui  cloquenor  with 
which  ftbe  repels  Uie  too  jiut  tiupk-iuM  uf  her  jealou*  lord. 
All  IhislsneralycoaiilcaodaUttleeMno;— b«t  then  liw 
poet  ckoosfls  to  make  thb  ■hamelass  and  abaadaned  weanan 

addreu  to  her  yminK  KalUnt  an  (>p!«t)e  breathing  the  very 
iplrit  of  u»na,  drrotcd,  pure,  ana  unaJti^rable  lo»e— thus 
profaning  the  holii^>e  l.tii^tuage  of  the  heart,  and  Indircn-tly 
at^ociati^g  It  witli  tlir  ino^t  tiatrful  and  degra<1ing  «eniiuali»ni. 
Tlius  arc  our  timinns  nf  tivtlif  anil  w  nmc  ;it  niirf>  ronfotimied 
. —  our  conddencf  in  vuf nf  -liaki  ii  (n  thr  tuiimiatiun  -  vml  i-jr 
reliance  on  truth  and  tuii  litv  uc  iui  cdU  for  ever.  Of  thxt  it  i« 
tliat  we  eonaptaln.— Jm  rRKv.  j 

r  fatal  now  ') 

y  COr."Thatwafdii^l<>«t  for  tncf-botletltta'*— 1U4 

C  deadly  now  J 

•  f '  I  straggle,  bal  can  act  collect  my  nitiid."^M8.3 

»  ["  As  turns  thp  nocdic  tremlilint:  t<>  Ihr  ("  If' 

It  ne'ercan  reach  — *oturni  to  you  my  joul."  —  MS.] 
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cxcvm. 

This  note  was  written  upon  gilt-edRed  paper 
With  a  neat  little  crow-quill,  slight  and  new  ;i 

Her  HiuU  white  band  could  bardly  mch  the  taper, 
It  trembled  as  raafnette  needles  do, 

And  yet  die  did  n 't  U-t  one  tear  i  -rai.c  hor  ; 

The  seal  a  aua-llowcr ;  "  EUe  vout  «uU  partout,"  '* 
Th*  motto  cut  ivon  a  whits  oomdlan; 

in 


cxcnt. 

This  was  Don  Juan's  earliest  scrape  i  but  whether 
I  nhall  proceed  with  Us  adventures  la 

Dt'i'i  lull  lit  o;i  tlu  public  altoguthor ; 

Wc  '11  8ce,  however,  what  they  say  to  this, 
Tfadr  flmmr  In  an  aatbot^  ca|»%  a  ftaflwr, 

And  no  great  mis<  hii'f 's  done  by  tholr  allies; 
And  Sf  their  approbation  we  exi)i>rience, 
Varhipt  tiMy'U  luwe  wnie  man  about  a  year  hence. 

CC. 

My  iKH'in  V  I'pif,  and  is  meant  to  be 

Divided  in  twelve  hooks;  eacli  b(K)k  containing, 
With  love,  and  war,  a  hea\-y  gale  at  sea, ' 

A  list  of  ship<t,  and  captains,  and  kings  reigning, 
New  characters  ;  the  episodes  are  three : « 

A  panoramic  view  of  bt  11  '>  in  trainings 
After  the  style  of  Virgil  and  of  Homer, 
flo  Oat  my  name  of  S^li  no  admomer.  * 

CCI. 

All  these  thing*  will  be  specified  in  time. 
With  strict  regard  to  Aristotle's  rules, 
The  Padt  JlfeetMs  offlie  true  sttbUrae, 

TVTiieh  makes  so  many  iioets,  and  some  fools : 
Prose  poets  like  blank- verse,  I'm  fond  of  rhyme. 
Good  workinen  never  quarrel  with  their  lOOb; 

I've  ffot  new  mythological  machinery. 
And  very  handsome  supernatural  scenery.  * 

'  ["  With  aneat  crow-quill,  rather  hard,  but  new."  —  MS.] 

*  [Lord  Bjrron  had  himtdf  a  mu»1  hearing  thl$  motto.] 

^  ['•  I'nr  your  tempent,  f.*ko  Kurui,  Zephyr.  Ainter.  and 
Borf.i«.  ami  cait  them  tok'i'thi  r  in  nnp  verse  :  .idd  to  thev,  of 
rain,  liglilniiu'  .i"  )  tdumlfr  i  llir  lo':ili>>t  \n\i  cm),  qfieiiitnni 
ttijficit.  Mix  v<tiir  cloud*  ami  l)illon«  well  together  till  they 
foam,  and  thicken  yom  detcrtptkm  here  and  there  with  a 
quickiand.  Brew  jroiir  tctnpcU  well  in  jwir  head,  before  you 
»et  it  a  blowing.  For*  battle;  pick  a  Urn  quantity  of  Imape* 
and  descriptlani  from  Honwr^  Illad,  with  a  tplce  or  two  of 
VlrcU>and  if  there  remain  any  overjilns  vrui  may  lay  them 
bf  »r  a  kkirinish.    Season  It  well  u  it  i  M<nile(,  and  It  will 

make  an  eaoeUeot  tMritle."  —  Swirr ;  Reape/ur  <m  Spie,} 


*  ["  And  there  are  other  IncHiBits  remaiiupg 
wMdi  shall  be  spedfled  in  ditiog  time, 

Witb  goeddlserrtlon,  and  in  current  rbfiae.** —MS.] 

*  [Ijord  Byron  can  scarcely  be  tatd  to  bare  written  an  fpfe 
poem,  if  the  dcflnition  of  the  Dicllonnalre  de  Tr4hroux  be 
right:—"  Rmt'B,  tpii  an>artlent  k  la  potsle  h^rolque,  ou 
po^e  qui  d^crit  quelqtie  action,  sl^alfe  d*ao  bms.  Le 

pn<  me  6|)lquc  est  un  discourt  invente  avec  art  pour  fimner 
lei  m<rurs  par  de<  Instructioni  (lrKiiii><'es  sous  let  alUlMriee 

(I'lirif  .nrttim  Imjiorlante.  rai-oiiti'e  (riiiip  iti.inii>rc  vral^em- 
hl-iMc  i  t  iiiiTveilleujo.  l^i  ililV.  rriuc  (ju  il  y  .n-ntrc  K-  |>i>6nR' 
/piiUlf  i-t  l.>  tr,i;;i'cllf,  r"o«t  tl:iii«  ]r  ]i<iiuii'  i]iii;ur-  li  s  |><t- 
•"iirii  'i  ii'y  »i>tit  fiiiini  introduitf*  .iu\  m  ux  do  •.iioitatciirs 
aciN-.int  |i.ir  elles-mciuf's,  coniine  la  tr;iKiiiii-  ;  maU 

Paction  est  racontie  par  lepofete." —  Hkvdoki.J 

*  CFor  your  m.-ichlnery.  take  of  deitirs,  ni-ilf  .iml  fcrn-ile, 
a*  m:u)r  as  you  eiUi  use  ;  senariite  them  into  twn  (  i-ii.il  p.irfs, 
and  kc<>p  .lupiti-r  in  the  middle  ;  let  Juno  put  him  in  a  fer- 
ment, andVenus  mollify  lilm.  IteniPtiiher  on  all  o<va»ion«  to 
make  u»e  of  volntilti  Mercury.  Ifyuii  haveneeduf  devils,  draw 
thorn  out  of  Mihoo't  Pandue,  sad  eatnct  your  wiriu  ham 
T.-u.«o.  The  nte  of  these maeidMs  Is  evident:  ana,  sine*  w 
epicpocn  can  subsist  wUhmt  them,  the  wisest  wiqrlstar** 

I  Ibr  year  fleetest  neoesslUes.-.  Swirr.] 


ccir. 

There 's  only  one  slight  dlffcrenee  Ix-twcen 
Me  and  ray  epic  brethren  gone  before. 

And  here  the  adyantage  is  my  own,  I  ween ; 
( Not  that  I  have  not  several  merits  more, 

But  this  will  more  peculiarly  be  seen ) ; 
They  so  embellish,  that  'tis  quite  a  bore 

Their  labyrinth  of  ihbles  to  thread  throtigh, 

Whcmas  tUa  atoay'a  actually  tme; 

CCIII. 

If  any  p<'n<on  doul>t  it,  I  appeal 
To  histor>',  tnulilion,  .iiul  to  fhcts, 

To  newapqperi,  whose  truth  all  know  and  fii^ 
To  plays  in  five,  and  oi>en»  in  tSnce  acts  ;7 

All  these  confirm  ray  statement  a  gtM"!  deal, 
But  that  which  more  completely  faith  exacts 

Is,  that  myself  and  several  now  in  Sevflkb 

Sam  Juan*ti  last  eUvemait  with  Out  devIL 


CCIV. 

If  ever  I  should  condescend  to  prose, 
I'll  write  poetical  commandments,  wlddl 

Shall  nvcrsede  beyond  all  doubt  all  those 
That  went  before ;  in  these  I  shall  enrich 

My  trxt  \vi;h  many  things  that  no  one  know% 
And  carry  precept  to  the  highest  pitch : 

in  caO  Hie  wnk  **  Longlnua  o'er  a  Botflsi* 

Or,  Every  Poet  his  om  Aristotie." 

ccv. 

Thou  Shalt  believe  in  Milton,  Dryden,  Pope ; 
Thou  Shalt  not  aet  np  Womtowwtii,  OotaMp^ 

Southcy ; 

Because  the  first  is  crazed  beyond  all  hope. 

The  second  drunk,  the  third  s>  'luaintaodnMNliklj;* 

With  Crabbe  it  may  be  difficult  to  oopc^ 
And  CampheirB  Hlppocrene  la  somewbat  droutby : 

Thou  shalt  not  steal  from  Samuel  Rogers,  nor 
Commit — flirtatioa  with  the  muse  of  Moore. 


7  £"  To 

OTpbiis 


it 

9  ["I*UcaUthe««rk' 


wtdeb  the  seal 

en  his  acts."— m.] 

«teaBattle."*-MS.] 


»  f"  There  are  the  Lakcri,  my  lord  ;  Kf,  the  whole  school 
of  Glaram.-u-a  and  Skitldaw  and  Dunmailridic,  who  have  the 
vatdty  to  be  in  thi'  habit  of  underTaluing  your  poetical  talents. 
Mr.  Southey  think*  you  wouUl  never  hare  thuucht  of  going 
over  the  te.i  li.id  It  not  l«»en  for  his  ThaLttm  ;  3lr,  Words- 
worth is  huintily  of  Dpinioii  lh.it  nn  m;in  in  the  world  ever 
thought  a  tref  Uaultl'ui,  or  a  mduiitain  (^rand,  till  he  an- 
nunm  ed  his  own  wonilcrfiil  iH  ncptupn!'.  Air.  Charle*  Lair.tK 
thinks  you  would  never  have  w  rittcn  lieppo  had  he  oot  joked, 
nor  Lara  had  be  not  tigtwd.  Ur.  Uefd  half  snipeels  fser 
loiditalp hai rted  Ms  Nugn  Canonii  now  all  fbese  tedts 
are  alike  ridiculous,  and  ><iii  ,\re  well  eotltted  to  laugh  M 
miieh  a«  you  nie.-uie  at  thi  in.  Hut  Uicre  Is  one  Laker  who 
praises  vour  loni'^hip,  —  .md  why  ?  Because  your  lorJ^hlp 

fimiM-d  Viim.  Thi>  is  (  Vileridpe.  who,  on  the  strength  of  i  | 
ittle  romplimfiit  in  one  of  your  notes.  [M-e  ante,  p.  1^).]  veii- 
ture<l  at  la*t  in  wpcn  to  thi-  fraze  of  the  day  the  lon«  sorludcd 
loveliness  oi  l  lirislalx-l.  _  and  mlth  wh.it  elTei  t  his  bo-ik- 
seller  doth  know.  I'mir  ('i>l(  ri(lj:e,  hovicvfr,  .Tlthou^rh  his 
pamphlet  would  not  sell,  still  gloated  over  the  pulT;  and 
Iji-  L'Hve  your  lordiUn,  In  return,  a  great  many  reuonabls 
|iufl>  in  proM.  Ton  may  do  rvrv  well  to  qtiis  Wordi- 
u<irth  for  tail  vanity,  and  Southey  for  nls  pomnousness ;  bat 
u  ii.it  right  hare  rou  to  sav  any  thing  about  Mr.  Coleridge's 
drinking  ?  Really,  my  lord,  1  have  no  scruple  in  saylnp.  thit 
1  look  up<m  that  line  of  roiirs  — '  Coleridge  Is  drunk,'  Ac.  al 
quite  pi  rsonril  —  shnniertdly  prrsonnl.  As  <"v>lrrijL'e  nirrt 
s:iu  liiiu  .loan,  or.  if  lie  iliil,  iorjict  tlicwii'ile  .uT.iir  n- xt 
moriiink*.  it  i»  niithln^r  as  roKaril-  liitn  ;  but  what  ran  be  <  x- 
pec  tiM  frniii  hi«  fri<'nJs  'f  lias  not  any  one  of  them  (If  h''  ha» 
any)  a  tierfet-t  right,  after  readiug  that  littc,  to  print  an<l  puh- 
'  liah.  If  be  i^eaws,  all  that  dl  the  world  has  heaad  about  nwr 
loniifalp'sownltlbaadcoaverMlloa?  AaAifmtrvam^aiem 
should  do  so.  what  would  yon,  aqy  Letd  Byion,  uliih  ef  It  ?  " 
—  JoRRBnA.] 
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DON  JUAN. 


OOQ 


CAM  TO  X. 


CCVI. 

Thou  Shalt  not  covet  Mr.  Sotheby's  Muse, 
Hi3  Pegasus,  nor  any  thing  that's  his ; 

Thou  Shalt  not  bear  fUse  witness  like  *'  the  Blues"— 
(There's  one,  at  least,  Is  very  find  of  thb); 

Thou  shalt  not  write,  in  short,  but  what  I  choose : 
This  is  true  crlticlsai,  and  you  may  kiss — 

Bn^  M  70a  ptaae^  ornol* — Hierod; 

Baft  If  JOU  don%  111  Uy  it  on,  by  0^1 

ccvn. 

V  any  perwn  thooM  pmmne  to  asswt 

Th:-;  ■^fon-  is  not  moral,  flft,  I  pray. 
That  lh<;y  will  not  cry  out  before  tht'v  ru  hurt. 

Then  that  they  11  read  it  o'er  again,  and  mf, 
(But,  doubtless,  nobody  will  be  so  pert,) 

Tlxat  this  is  not  a  moral  tale,  though  gay  ; 
Be-ldes,  in  Canto  Twelfth,  1  mean  to  show 
The  veiy  place  where  wicked  people  go. 

ccvni. 

after  all,  there  shuuM      soiiu'  ^'>  Ii'.::i(J 

To  their  own  good  tiiis  waraiog  to  despise, 
Ii0d  by  KUDO  tuvtumtty  of  ndiid, 

Ifot  to  believe  my  vcn?c  and  their  own  eyes. 
And  cry  Uiat  they  "  the  moral  cannot  find," 

I  ten  hhn,  If  •  ctavjnnui,  1m  lies ; 
Should  captains  the  remark,  or  critics,  nttki^ 
Tbey  also  lie  too  —  under  a  mistake. 

CCIZ. 

The  public  approbation  I  pxp<  rf. 

And  beg  they  'II  take  my  won!  aliout  the  moral, 
Wliich  I  with  their  ama<cemcnt  will  connect 

(So  children  cutting  teeth  receive  a  coral) ; 
Meantime  they  H  doubtless  please  to  recollect 

y\y  epical  pretensions  to  the  laurel  : 
for  fear  some  prudish  readers  should  grow  skittish, 
INe  bribed  my  grudinoflier^  TCvlew    dM  Biitfaih.  I 

CCX. 

I  gent  it  in  a  letter  to  the  Editor, 

Who  thank'd  me  duly  by  return  of  post  — 

I  'ro  for  a  handsome  article  his  creditor ; 
Tct»  if  my  gentle  Muse  he  plciM  to  roast, 

And  biMk  B  pmndie  after  bBrlng  made  It  her, 
Denying  the  recerpt  <if  what  It  cost, 

And  smear  his  page  with  gall  instead  hooey, 

All  I  can  say  is — that  he  had  the  money. 

CCXL 

I  think  that  with  this  holy  new  alliance 

I  may  ensure  the  public,  and  defy 
^Vll  other  iiia^faiines  of  art  or  s<  it  n<  i . 
Daily,  or  monthly,  or  three  monthly  ;  I 

<  [ArlhastrfcturM  of  "  Tho  Britltli,"  on  this  and  M)<>  rot> 
lowing stama,  ice  "  TeUimonieit."  No.  XVI.,  antr,  p,  .VH).  • 
and  compare  Lord  Byron'*  "  Letter  to  the  Kditor  of  My 
ftrandmothor't  Kcvlew,"  (  Appemdix.)  —  ""  I  v.ri>ti'  to 
you  t)y  l«»t  po»t,"  lay*  L.or<l  IJ..  Bologria.  Aiir.  34.  IHID."  en- 
doctiiK  a  bimtioiiing  lett«>r  for  publiration,  mldressed  to  tho 
buffoon  RolMTtf,  who  h««  thouoht  proper  to  tic  a  cani«tpr 
to  hi*  own  tail.  It  wiu  written  off-hand,  and  In  the  midil  of 
ctrcuxutancw  not  very  favourable  to  focetioumeM,  %o  (hat 
•has*  aasTi  jahaya,  be  mm  hmenieas  tbsn  enmigb  for  that 

*     Sash  trwUBSsal  Horace  wonM  not  bear, 

Whsa  want  with  youth— whan  TuUa*  flll'd  the 
chair."  —  Frakoh.] 
a    (H  I  thought  of  dydng  It  the  other  day."—  MS.] 


Have  not  essay'd  to  multiply  their  client*. 

Because  they  tell  rae  t  were  in  vain  to  try, 
And  that  the  Edinburgh  Bevlew  and  Quarto^ 
Treat  a  dl—nfing  author  very  niartytly. 

CCXII. 

*•  Norn  ego  hoe  fhrem  talula  juventd 

Contuir  Plancit      Horace  said,  and  so 
Say  I  i  by  which  quotation  there  is  meant  a 

Hint  that  some  six  or  seven  good  years  ago 

(Long  ere  I  dreamt  of  d.itin?  fn^in  the  Brtnta) 

I  was  most  rcaily  to  n  turn  a  ijluw, 
And  would  not  brook  at  all  this  sort  of  thing 
in  my  hot  youth — nhen  Geoife  theTUrdwaiKInf, 

ccxut 

Bot  now  at  fUrty  yean  my  hair  is  grey  •— 
(I  wonder  what  it  will  l>e  like  at  forty  ? 

I  thought  (tf  a  peruke  the  other  day  *  — ) 
My  bearl  to  not  mudi  gicener  $  and.  In  diovt,  I 

Have  squander'd  my  whole  summer  while 't  waa  May, 

.\nd  feel  no  more  the  spirit  to  retort ;  I 
Have  t'pent  my  life,  both  interest  and  principal. 
And  deem  not,  what  I  deem'd,  my  soul  invlndUe^ 

CCZIY. 

No  more  ^— no  more  ^  Ob !  nerepmofv  oitt  me  I 

Thi^  freshness  <if  thi^  heart  can  fall  likcdaw. 
Which  out  of  all  the  lovely  things  we  see 

Sxtncti  cmotima  beantMd  and  new. 
Hived  In  our  bosoms  like  the  hai-  o'  the  bee, 

Think'st  thou  the  honey  with  tho^  ohjects  grew  ? 
Alas ! 't  was  not  in  them,  but  in  thy  power 
To  douMe  even  the  sweetness  of  a  floirar. 

ccxv. 

Vo  more — nomore — Oh  f  nciver  more,  my  heart, 

r;ur  t  thill  I  Ik-  my  »ole  world,  my  univeiWl 
Once  all  in  all,  but  now  a  thing  apart, 

Tbou  eanat  not  be  my  blessing  or  my  cnm : 
The  illusiim 's  pone  for  ever,  and  thou  ait 

Insensible,  I  tnist,  but  none  the  wors^ 
And  in  thy  stead  I  *ve  got  a  deal  of  judgmod^ 
Though  heaven  knows  how  it  ever  fimnd  a  lodgment 

CCXVI. 

My  days  of  love  are  over ;  me  no  more 

The  charms  of  maid,  wife,  and  still  le«s  of  widOW* 

Can  make  the  fool  of  which  they  made  before^-*- 
In  short.  T  must  not  lead  ttie  IMe  I  did  do; 

The  cnHlulriis  hnpe  of  mutual  minds  is  o'er. 
The  copious  use  of  cUuet  is  forbid  too. 

So  for  a  good  oU^genHemanty  tIo^ 

I  tUnk  I  mnit  take  up  nilh  awkc.  * 

VOBBWetlii  U-.\u  (if  wtne  I  princ,  I 

Nor  the  d<;Ui9ivo  hope*  ul  mutual  love." — FnA.vcji.] 

*  ronitant  rrt\irrriit'p  to  tlic  praise  of  .ivaHr/-  In  Don 
Jtiaii,  and  tlio  Inriiornui  zcit  witli  «hich  ho  dcltght,  to 
dvirll  (in  It,  show  li"W  new-fanjiled,  aa  well  .15.  how  far  ttma 
ieriou-s,  wii*  tiis  atUiption  of  the  "  (food  oUl-)(entlrnia)dy 
▼Ire."  That  hi»  parsimony.  howoTcr,  w.i*  very  far  from  m 
being  of  that  kind  which  D'acon  rondptnnt  as  "  withholding  | 
OMBB  from  worlu  of  Uberali^,"  U  app.iri-nt  tnm  all  that  11 
kaowB  of  Us  imuUeenoe  at  (Ms  *cry  period.— NOoai. 

**  Charity — purchased  a  thUIing's  worth  of  salvation.  If 
that  was  to  m  bought,  I  have  giveo  Biore  to  my  fHlow- 
fwaiarss  la  Ihb  life  —  •omettoMS  for  s4er,  but.  If  not  mor<*  ' 
O^lm.  St  least  more  roniitdpraMf.  fat  virtae— than  I  now  I 
notwsii.    I  nevpr  In  my  life  imvf  n  ml«tr«"s«  no  miieh  a>  I  1 
navi-  liomi'ttino  fiven  a  \i(hit  in m  .11  hoiirvt  (iistre«».  But,  no  j 
matter  '    Thi-  <roun'ircl>i  who  h.ivc  ull  alnnu  jxTM-ruteil  me  I 
will  tniinij  li-    irul  w  hon  juttlce  ll  dmii'  tn  tin'   it  w  ill  hi^  ' 
when  thii  hand  that  write*  U  aa  cold  at  th«  hearts  which  bare 
Slant  tt."—atnm  Diarg,  Ittl.) 
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OART*  1. 


OCXTIL 

AmUtton  ww  my  Idol,  whleh  hm  bnihn 

Bof'nT-r  the  shrinc><  of  Sorrow,  and  of  Pleasure  ; 
And  the  twu  Isst  have  left  me  many  a  token. 

O'er  which  reflection  may  be  made  at  leisure : 
How,  like  Friar  Bacon's  brazen  bead,  I 've  spoken, 

*•  Time  U,  Time  was,  Time 's  past '  :  "  —  a  cbymic 
treasure 

Is  glittering  youth,  which  I  have  ^pent  betimes-^ 
My  heart  In  vmiaa,  and  my  liead  on  riiynca. 

ccxvni. 

What  i»  the  end  of  Fame«?  tis  bat  to  fill 
A  oertatn  portion  of  uncertain  paper  t 

Some  liki'ii  it  tn  <iinibln>:  up  a  hill, 

Whos«  siunmit,  Uke  all  bills,  is  lost  in  vuiM>ur  ; 
ftar  tkb  incB  vilie,  ipeak,  preach,  and  heroes  kill, 

And  hards  bum  what  they  call  their  "  mldnifiht 
To  have,  when  the  original  is  dust,  [taper," 


CCXIX. 

What  are  the  hopes  of  man  ?    Old  Egypt's  King 

Cheops  erected  the  first  pyramid 
And  largest,  thinking  it  was  just  the  tiling 

To  keep  hU  memory  whole,  and  mummy  hid ; 
But  somebody  or  other  rummaging 

Burglaiiotttly  tMroke  iiis  coffin's  iid : 
Let  not  a  nraaament  give  you  or  ma  hopes, 
fllQOS  not  a  plndi  of  dust  remains  off  CliBQiii.  * 
CC2LX. 

But  T  befaoff  ftmd  of  trae  phlkMophy, 

Say  wry  <iflen  to  myself,  "  Alas  ! 
All  things  that  have  been  boru  were  bom  to  die, 
And  flesh  (wlildi  DcaChniowidOPwn  to  Iwy )  is  grass ; 

Tou  'vc  passM  your  youth  not  so  unpleasantly, 

And  if  you  hail  it  o  cr  a^uin  —  't  would  pass  — 
So  thank  your  stars  that  matter*  are  no  worse. 
And  read  yomr  Bible,  sir,  ari<i  mind  your  purse." 

CCXXI. 

But  for  the  present,  gentle  reader  !  aud 

Still  gt-ntler  purchaser  I  the  bard  —  tliat  'si  — 
Must,  with  piTinission,  shake  you  by  the  hand,  ^ 

Ami  Ml  ynir  huinblc  stTvailt,  and  mHKl-b"yaI 

Wc  meet  again,  if  we  should  understand 
Eadi  odier;  and  if  noe,  I  shall  not  trr 

Tour  patience  ftii^hcr  than  by  this  short  Sample  — 

'T  were  well  if  other")  iullow'd  my  example. 

'  [Thu  old  le^rad  of  Friar  U«i  on  %ny  s,  that  the  brnirn  heuX 
which  he  fomiod  capahip  of  sfM-wh.  aftt-r  iittpriii;;  »uotfs- 
liTcly,  ■•  Time  i«"  —  "  Tlnii-  was"— anil  "  'rime  li  past," 
the  opportunity  of  catcchltiiu  it  having  b««n  neglected, 
tunibletl  itieir  from  the  ttanJ,  and  was  ibattert-d  Into  a 
thousand  pi<H-cs.] 

*  ["  Out  of  spirits  —  read  thepapen — thought  what  Fame 
was,  on  readlag,  inaeasoor  arardtr.  Ifcat  *  Mr.  Wycb.  gro<-er, 
at  Tuobridgv,  mM  smm  baeoa,  floor,  eheeie,  and.  It  t*  be- 

iiered,  some  plums,  to  some  Klp>>'  woman  accused.  He  had 
on  ht»  counter  ( I  quote  faithfully ).  a  lH>ok.  the IJfi<  of  Pamela, 
which  hr  wm  tPariiiR  for  traftc  paftfr.  Xr  !kr.  In  the  che^si- 
«as  foiiiiil,  .tc  .  and  n  li'  ifnf  I'tinn  Ui  wr.i|it  roii;)  I  tin-  li^ron  '.  ' 
What  wutild  Hich.ir'l^fin  thi-  ■.  line*!  and  l'irkti'4t  it(  liring 
authorf  ii.f.  while  ilivi'  Si  lu).  with  A;irou  llill.  uti-d  to 
prophecy  .-ind  chuckle  over  thf-  presumi'd  tail  o\  Fii'ldlng  (the 
pro$f  Homer  of  taUBao  aaturoK  and  of  Pope  (the  most  bemi- 
tiful  of  p<K^ts)— what  woulil  m  iiarc  said,  could  he  hnvp 
traced  his  uattes  f^om  their  niai-e  on  the  French  prlnr<-<' 
toilets  (Me  BosweU'i  Johnson),  to  the  grocer's  ccMinti-r.  nntl 
ttw  glp«y-mur«isrer*s  tacoo  1 1 1  **  —  JIgnm  Dtarw,  Itrii .] 
»  ("Ahi  vhocBBteHhevfeardltbtoellaib 

The  steep  wliera  Fane's  proud  temple  shines  .-ir.ir," 

ttC  —  BBATrii.] 

■*  ["  It  Is  tmpoisslhle  not  tn  regret  that  Lord  Byroo.  Ix-intj 
the  contemporary  of  Ijiwrenrc  .ind  Chantrcy,  never  Ml  to 
aitber  of  thoeo  unrirailed  artlats,  whose  caitvaM  aod  narble 
ban  Axed,  with  saehanatlcal  ftuloitr,  the  vary  air  sad  gos- 


CCXXIL 

-  Go,  Htde  book,  from  tUs  my  sclHade  1 

I  cast  thee  on  the  waters  —  go  thy  WSJI  t 
And  if,  as  I  believe,  thy  vein  be  good, 

The  world  will  tad  thee  after  many  days."! 

When  Souf hey 's  rend,  and  Word>worth  understood, 

I  can't  help  putting  in  my  claim  tn  praise  — 
The  four  first  rhymes  arc  Southcy's  every  line : 
Six  Clod's  salte^  reader  I  take  them  not  for  nrine. 


Bon  flfnmie 


oAXto  tan  nooMD  J 


Oh  ye  !  who  teach  the  ingenious  yOttOlof  lUtiont, 
Holland,  France,  England,  Germany,  or  ^Sio, 

I  pray  ye  flog  them  upon  aU  occasions, 

It  nii  iuN  their  inonds,  ne%-er  mind  the  pain: 

The  best  of  uiuthers  and  of  educations 
In  Juan*li  case  were  liut  empIoy*d  In  vain, 

Since,  in  a  way  th:it's  nithcr  of  the  oddest,  hC 
Ikcarac  diverted  of  his  iiati\c  uiodi-itty.  w 

IL 

Had  he  but  l>een  placed  at  a  pultlic  school. 
In  the  third  form,  or  even  In  the  finitth* 
Hit  daily  task  had  kept  bis  flmcy  oool, 

At  lc.i-t,  had  he  Iteen  nurtured  in  the  noryi$ 
Spain  may  prove  an  exception  to  the  rule, 
But  then  excepHons  always  prove  Its  woitti— 

A  lad  of  sixteen  cau^iI.'S  a  divorce 
i'uszled  his  tutors  very  much,  of  course. 

lU. 

I  can't  say  that  it  piuzles  mc  at  all. 
If  all  thbiga  be  consider'd  :  first,  there  ww 

HLs  lady-mother,  mathctnatical, 

A     —never  inimi  ;^  hi  -  fuf<>r,  an  uldaN} 

A  pretty  woman —  (that  '*  quite  natural. 
Or  else  the  thing  had  hanlly  come  to  pass) 

A  husbanil  r.ithn-  dd,  not  much  in  unity 
Witli  his  youui;  v,iu>  —  a  time,  and  uiiia-rtunity. 

tures  ot  th.'  othor  illuurioui  men  of  this  avi— o*^  ^^^'^S* 
ton,,  our  C.'Uinini;*,  our 
/frp.  voL  xlU.  p.  Til.} 

Abook— adaom'd 


MS] 


^Thls  st.-uira  appears  to  hare  been  suggested  by  the  M* 
lowing  p.-ui.ige  in  the  Quarterly  Rerlew,  vol.  p- 
"  It  was  the  opinion  of  the  Kgyptians.  that  the  soul  uc'cr  de- 
serted the  body  while  the  latter  ronllnuod  In  a  iwrfoct  •tat*- 
To  secure  this  opinion.  King  Cheops  is  said,  by  Her.wlntu*. 
to  have  employed  three  hundred  and  sixty  thou».yi<! 
unbjivts  for  twenty  years  in  raising  ovit  the  '  aiii?"«w 
tluniiK'  destlnrxl  to  hold  hl«  n  ni.i'.ii*,  a  j  il'  of  >tolio  eq<»» 
In  weight  to  six  million*  oftou*.  n  liirh  i»  ju»t  three  UB»e» 
that  of  the  v.vt  Bri  ;ikw;il(>r  tbri>«  n  .>.  ritii!i  t'lymoittil 
and.  to  render  this  precious  dust  >till  more  seCOre.  ttS 
narrow  cfaaa^r  was  asade  aaeesslMe  only  by  SBIbII.  IntrMe 
pa«sages,  abitRieted  bysUnM  of  an  enorraoos  weight,  and  so 
rarciully  cloiad  ntemally  as  not  to  be  perceptible.  >«• 
how  vain  are  all  the  precautions  of  man  !    Not  a  bone 
left  of  f'hpop«.  either  In  the  stone  rofWn.  or  In  the  *ault,  «bcn 
Shaw  cutereil  the  nloomv  ihaiiiljer  "1  , 
[••  yUist  bid  you  liotfi  farewell  In  accetiti  bland."— MS  J 
'  [See  .Southey's  Pilgrimage  to  Waterloo,  tuhjinr.] 
9  ["Be-imat  Venice.  December  13.  1, HI 8, —linishM  Janu- 
ary I!"-  .%r<m.']  .  ^  •> 
\a     Lost  that  DMMtprecioasstooa  of  Uonea—bUisodesty. 
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IV. 

Well  —  well,  the  world  must  turn  upoo  its  axis. 
And  all  mankind  turn  with  it,  heads  or  tails. 

And  live  and  die,  make  love  and  pay  our  tuca. 
And  aa  tiw  VMrfng  wtod  abf  fti,  riifft  our  lalla ; 

The  king  commands  us,  and  thtr  d<x  tor  ()uackt  OS, 
The  priest  instructs,  and  to  our  life  exhalea, 

A  little  bmtbf  lovc^  wincv  mbttioD,  flme^ 


I  said,  that  Juan  had  been  sent  to  Cadia  — 

A  pretty  town,  I  ret-oilect  it  well  — 
*Tis  there  the  mart  of  the  colonial  trade  is, 

(Or  was,  before  Vtrvt  leam^  to  rebel.) 

And  siK-h  swcrt  Rlrk  -  I  nifrm,  -tn  h  k-rru  rful  ladka, 

TlKir  very  walk  would  malce  your  bosom  smffl; 
I  cant  daaeribe  It,  though  ao  mtadt  It  ilrikc^ 
Nor  llktt  it — I  Mftr  mm  the  like:  > 

VL 

An  Arab  horse,  a  stately  stag,  a  barb 

New  broke,  a  camcleopard,  a  gxuc  lle, 
No — none  of  these  will  do;  —  and  then  tlieir  garb  { 

Their TeU and pettlcoBt — Alast  todweU 
Upon  such  things  would  very  near  ah<nrh 

A  canto — then  their  feet  and  ankles,  —  well, 
TbaBk  Heeten  I*fe  got  ao  metapliar  qidte  m^ft 
(And     mj  sober  Muae — eoneb      he  iteaity.— 

VII. 

Chaste  Muse ! — well,  if  you  must,  you  must) — the  veil 
Thrown  back  a  moment  with  the  glancinf?  hand, 

While  the  o'erpowering  eye,  that  turns  you  pale, 
Fkabea  Into  the  bcvt :  — AH  avnnj  land 

Of  love  I  \rhen  I  forget  you,  may  I  fail 

To  ■      tay  my  prayen — but  never  was  there 
plamiVI 

A  dJT«'^  throiKth  which  the  eyes  give  audinffllleyy 
Jzixceptiug  the  Venetian  Fazzioli.  * 

VIIT. 

But  to  our  tale :  the  Donna  Inez  sent 

Ber  son  to  Cadia  only  to  embark ; 
To  stay  there  bad  not  amwei^  ber  Intent, 

But  why  ^  —  \sv  ]vd\v  thi'  n  uliT  in  the  dark  — 
'T  was  for  a  voyage  that  the  young  man  was  meant, 
As  If  a  SpanMi  ablp  wen  Noehli  arte, 

To  wi'an  him  from  the  wickedness  of  earth. 
And  send  him  like  a  dove  of  promise  forth. 

n. 

Don  Jten  bade  bis  vdet  peek  bis  Uilngs 

According  to  direction,  then  received 
A  lecture  and  some  money  :  for  four  springs 

He  was  to  travel ;  and  though  Inez  grieved 
(As  every  kind  of  parting  Iws  its  stings), 

8be  hoped  he  would  improve  —  i>erhap§  beUeved  : 
A  letter,  too,  she  gave  (he  never  reaii  it) 
Of  good  adiice  —  and  two  or  three  of  credit 


MS.] 

the  veils  mojt 


'  ["  But  A  n  nic  if  I  ever  »aw  thi-  lit-  ' 

*  Fdu/o//— UteraUjr,  little  haiKlk(>rchlcr« 
availing  of  St,  Ifark. 

>  ["  Tbeir  namivs  insndlag.aiMl  Ibclr  morals  cufina, 
Sht  taothi  Umb  to  smmtess  Chair  vica— and  uniM." 
—  MS.l 

4  ['•  Hogg  vrltsa  ma,  that  Seott  It  gone  to  tke  Orkneys  In 
a  fc»i«  uf  wind  ;-.<fcirtiu|  which  wind  he  afllrmt  lh<-  taid  scott 
■  he  lj  turn  is  not  at  his  ease,  to  say  the  beat  uf  it.'  I.nrd. 
Lord !  ir  tliiaa  homvkaaplot  mlnstnls  bad  tasted  a  Uttle 
beadait  to  a  wUta  iqaaH— or  a  gala  In  *  tha  Cat '  — 


In  the  mean  time,  to  pass  her  hours  away, 
Brave  Inez  now  set  up  a  Sunday  school 

For  naughty  children,  who  would  rather  play 
(Like  truant  rofdies)  ttie  devil,  or  the  f«)ol ; 

Infant-5  of  three  ye;ir'^  cild  were  taus;ht  that  day* 
Dunces  were  wblpt,  or  set  upon  a  stool : 

The  gnat  ioeeeM  of  Juanli  cdncatloo, 

fllvrrVl  her  to  tceeh  i 


XI. 

Juan  cmbark'd— the  ship  got  under  way. 
The  wind  was  tOr,  tte  water  passing  rough ; 

A  devil  of  a  ica  rolls  in  that  bay,  ■* 
As  I,  who 've  crow'd  it  oft,  know  wcU  enough ; 

And  standing  upon  the  deck,  the  daAing  wgnf 
Flies  In  one's  face,  and  makes  It  wcnther-tol||^ ; 

And  there  be  stood  to  take,  and  take  again, 

Hk  flnt'— 'PfThipe  Ua  lBit»ftKivdl  ef  gpeln. 

xn. 

I  can't  but  say  it  U  an  awVwnnl  sight 

To  see  one's  native  kind  renting  through 

The  growing  waters  ;  it  unmans  one  quite, 
Eqpedally  when  life  la  rather  new : 

I  recfdiect  Ol«at  Britain's  coast  looks  white. 
But  almost  every  other  country  blue, 

When  gaaing  on  them,  mystified  by  distance, 

We  enter  oa  oar  neoUcal  < 


xnt 

So  Itian  ^tcxx],  liewildcr'd  on  the  deck  : 

The  wind  sung,  oordi^  strain'd,  and  sailors  swore. 
And  the  ship  creekM,  the  town  beeeme  *  qieeki 

From  which  away  so  fair  and  ftist  they  bofe^ 
The  best  of  remedies  is  a  becf-steak 

Against  sea-sickneta*:  try  it,  sir,  hefsre 
Tea  SDCcr,  and  I  assure  you  this  is  true, 
Vor  IlttM  found  it  answer — so  may  you. 

XIV. 

Don  Juan  stood,  and,  gazing  fW>m  the  stem. 

Beheld  his  native  Spain  receding  hr : 
First  iiartings  form  a  lesson  bard  to  kani, 

E%en  intions  feel  tlii-^  when  tin  y  gotomr. 
There  is  a  sort  of  unexprest  concern, 
A  kind  of  shock  that  tela  one^  heert  lOer  t 

At  Icriving  even  thr  nuwt  unpleasant  people 
And  places,  one  keeps  looking  at  the  steeple. 

XV, 

But  Juan  had  got  many  things  to  leaver 

His  mother,  niid  a  mistress,  and  no  wife, 
So  that  he  had  much  better  cause  to  grieve. 

Than  neny  persons  more  advanced  in  life  ; 
And  if  we  now  and  then  a  sigh  must  heave 

At  quitting  even  tbose  we  quit  in  strife, 
No  doubt  we  weep  for  those  the  heart  endears  — 
That  is,  till  deeper  grleft  congeal  our  tears. 

how  It  would  enliven  and  introdoca  thsaa  to  a  few  of  fha 

Mnuatlons."— jyrDM  Lttltn,  1814.] 

*  [My  friend.  Dr.  Granville.  In  hit  Travels  to  St.  Poters- 
tnirg,  Ih2;»,  »ay»  th;it  "  ncvsirknew  con«i»U  of  vomiting  — 
or  iMimethinif  liJ.f  it."  lli.it  the  Iruc  wajr  to  e«cat>c'  the 
maljul;'.  i<  to  take  l'>  (tro[M  of  laudanum  at  ttartinir.  ami  \% 
often  nftirw.iriU  ii>  unt'.'ii>liict»  recur*.  Dr.  Kit(  lii  ni  r  ob- 
teryvt,  that  the  bvcl-tteak.  rccuiuiuended  by  Lord  Byron, 
c»n  tuJt  only  a  very  y^^»n(^  .md  vlgsnms  sta 
(xcadoiu,  and  advises  bi»  puiiil  to  adhera  to  \ 
devHttyrtSh  l—rt.  aii^  of  hock  or 

HlLfc.] 
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OAHTO  U. 


80  Joan  wept,  u  wept  the  captive  Jew* 

Tiy  Babel's  water*,  ftill  rcmcmbprlnj?  Slon : 
I 'd  weep,  —  but  mine  is  not  .1  weeping  Muie, 

And  such  Ught  griefe  are  not  •  thing  to  die  OB  ; 
Toung  men  should  travel,  if  but  to  arouse 

Themselves ;  and  the  next  tJme  their  scrranta  tie  on 
Behind  their  carriages  thi  ii  n.  w  iii  i  tin  uitL-au, 
Perhaps  it  maj  be  Hoed  with  this  my  canto. 

XVIL 

And  Juan  wvpU  end  much  he  righ'd  and  thooglit, 

While  hi'5  salt  tears  dropii'i!  info  the  salt  sea, 
"  Sweets  to  the  svvcit ; '  (I  like  so  much  to  quote ; 

You  must  excuse  this  extmct,  —  'tis  where  die* 
The  Queen  of  Denmark,  for  Ophelia  brought 

Flowers  to  the  ^rave  ;)  and,  sobbing  often,  he 
Reflected  on  his  present  situation, 
And  aerioualy  reaolved  on  reformatioii. 

ZVUL 

**  nurewell,  mr  flpeln  t  a  long  fkrewell  T*  be  cried, 

"  Perhai>s  I  may  R\-1>;it  tlu  r  no  more. 
But  die,  as  many  an  exiled  heart  hath  died, 

or  Its  own  thirst  to  see  again  thj  tboie : 
Farewell,  where  Guadalquivir's  waters  glide  ! 

Farewell,  my  mother  !  and,  since  all  is  o'er, 
Farewell,  too,  dearest  Julia  I  —  (here  he  drew 
Her  letter  out  again,  and  read  it  tbroiij^) 

XIX. 

**  And  oh  t  If  e*er  I  ahonld  forget,  I  nreir — 

But  that 's  impossible,  and  cannot  l»c  — 
Sooner  shaii  this  blue  ocean  melt  to  air. 

Sooner  shall  earth  resolve  ttaelf  to  sea, 
Than  I  re<ii:m  thine  image,  oh,  my  fidr  ! 

Or  think  of  any  thini?  excepting  thee ; 
A  mind  diseased  no  remedy  can  phytle  — • 
(Here  the  ahip  gave  a  lurch,  and  lie  gum  Mii-iick.) 

XX. 

**  Sooner  shall  heaven  Mas  carUi — (hen  he  fell  sicker) 

Oh,  Julia  1  what  is  cverj'  other  wor  ' 
(For  Hod's  sake  let  rac  have  a  glass  of  liquor ; 
Fedroi  BattMa,  hdp  roe  down  below. ) 

'  [In  « liilo  I.fird  Byron  wai  thf  pnpi]  nf  l")r.  Gk-nnle. 
at  Diilw  ii  lt,  aiiionu  tlif  lioiit*  that  lay  aci ,  ^Ml.Ir  to  the  Imij  h 
wiisa  f*iiuiplilct,  oiitilltsl  ■•  Niirrutive  of  the  Shipw  reck  of  the 
Juno  on  thf  Cc>H*t  of  Arrawm,  In  thn  Year  The 
pnmplilet  attractotl  l>ut  litUe  public  attentiun  ;  but.  among 
the  youus  Students  ot  Dulwteli  Grave  It  was  a  favourite 
»tu(lr :  aM  the  luprcHlon  whicfa  It  left  eo  Uw  retentive 
mind  of  Brron  imqrli)ive  bad  smnip  iihare,  peril sp*,  in  tujrKeat- 
inK  that  rurlotts  researrh  thrnuuh  nil  the  rartout  accounift  of 
Slii|>wrctk*  upon  record,  by  wiilrh  he  prepared  him»r'lf  to 
deput,  with  «ucli  power,  a  scene  of  the  .*arnc  dcicription  In 

Don  .Iiian  A»  tothcrlKtr  .i'tif  pl,T,-iirt<.in  liroiight  ajiainst 

him  bv  some  scrlblilei  v  i>f  il^iv.  |..r  *<t  <iiiiii(j, — with  as 
niurhi'nittire  mi^ht  the  Italian  authtir.  who  wrote  a  DUninrM! 
on  the  Military  .Srienre  displayed  by  Ta»M>  in  his  lutt|p», 
have  reproached  that  poet  witlii  the  tourcc*  from  which  he 
drew  lilt  knowledjre : — with  as  amdl  ivstioe  Blgltt  Funegur 
and  Seftrais.  who  have  pointed  out  the  wne  merit  In  Hnmer 
and  Virgil,  have  withheld  Ihrir  praise.  l»erau»e  the  science  on 
which  this  merit  was  foundetl.  mint  haveU^en  derived  by  the 
•kilt  and  indiufry  of  tin  si'  poet*  from  otheri.  .So  little  was 
T.-uf'i  ;i>!i:iir.c(i  of  fl|i.=  i'  r.i'iii.il  iniitalioul  of  other  poet* 
which  ar--  so  (iitni  hriunli  <l  .i^  I'laii  iriims.  that,  in  his  ("om- 
ineiit.tri,  on  hi^  ISlmi-.  he  1  .1  -  i  .in^  t'l  point  out  whatever 
coincidence"!  of  this  kind  oc>  ur  111  hl»  own  voriie».  — Mooke. 

With  regard  to  the  charec*  atwut  the  Shipw  reck,  I  think 
that  I  told  you  and  Mr.  Hobhouae,  year*  ago,  that  ther«  wa« 
not  a  Kincle  circiim.*ti«nce  of  it  not  taken  ftnooi  fttett  not, 
Inde'vl,  from  »ny  iin);le  xhipwreck.  but  all  fTotn  actual  flult 
(jf  dHViTont  »re<-k«."—  l^trd  Byron  to  Mr.  Murray. 

"  <  If  Inte,  ,onii^  pemonii  have  been  nibbling  at  tlie  reputa- 
tion of  Utrd  Byraa,  bv  charginc  tOm  with  plagiwinn.  TiMre 
ii  acurfaMi chaife  ef  IMa  Elwl  lately  yeplMied.  wfaidi  re> 


JoUa,  my  love  I — (you  rascal,  Pedro,  quicker)  - 
Oh  Julia  t  —(fUs  cant  vessel  pitches  »)— 

Beloved  Julia,  hrar  me  still  beseeching  !" 
(Here  he  grew  inarticulate  with  retelling.) 

XXL 

He  felt  titat  chffihigheavfaMW  of  heart, 

Or  rather  stomnrh,  which,  alas  !  attmdt. 
Beyond  the  best  apothecary's  art. 

The  loss  of  love,  the  treachery  of  friendi, 
Or  death  of  those  we  dote  on,  when  a  part 

Of  U4  did  with  them  as  each  fond  hope  ends: 
No  doubt  he  would  have  l>een  much  moM 
But  the  sea  acted  as  a  strong  cmctiG. 

XXU. 

Love 's  a  capridotu  power :  I  Ve  known  it  hold 
Out  through  a  fe  ver  ('.'ni-ni  hy  its  own  hCKl^ 

But  be  much  ponied  by  a  cough  and  coU, 
And  And  a  <|titnsy  very  hard  to  treat ; 

Apdnst  all  noble  maladies  he 's  bold, 
But  viUgar  illneiises  don't  like  to  meet. 

Nor  that  a  aneeie  shoold  interrupt  hia  48li» 

Norlnflammatlont  redden  his  Mind  eye. 

xxm. 

But  worst  of  all  is  nauHca,  or  a  pain 
Ahout  the  lower  region  of  the  bond* ; 

Love,  who  heroically  breathes  a  vein. 

Shrinks  from  the  application  of  hot  towels. 

And  purgatives  are  dangerous  to  his  reign, 
Sea-sickness  death :  his  love  was  perfiBCt^  how  die 

Could  Juan's  passion,  vrbfl*  tlit  hOloim  twr. 

Sestet  bi$  ttiwniiBhi  iioVir  at  sou  bafwe  f 

xxrv. 

The  ship,  call'd  the  most  holy  "  Trinidarla," « 
Was  steering  duly  for  the  port  Leghorn ; 

For  there  the  Spanish  family  Moncada 
Were  settled  long  ere  Juan's  sire  ms  bom: 

They  were  relations,  and  lor  them  he  had  a 
Letter  of  introduction,  which  the  mom 

Of  his  departure  bad  been  sent  him  by 

ffis  Spanish  ftlends  Ibr  thoae  in  Italy. 


dounil*.  In  renlity.  to  the  noble  author's  cre<tit.  Everyone 
who  li!4s  lookrii  into  the  source*  from  whii  h  Shakipeare 
took  t)ii>  <.t<irii'«  of  hli  play«,  must  know  that  In  '  JuUns 
(  n-sar  ■  .mil  '  (  oriolanus,'  he  ha»  taken  w  hnli>  dialogue*,  with 
remarkable  exactnett,  from  Nortfa't  tr.-ui«latk>n  of  Plutarcb. 

Now,  it  is  that  verr  eltCHBMtaoee  which  impresiea 
wMi  the  steap  ef  eetivie  raattty,  wMeh  the  gi 
'ledge  of  the  poet  ceidd  tiot  have  enabMUaa 
cate  t»  tbem.^— Tims. 
PLOTaacR.—"  f  am  Canu  MarUui,  wto  AoM  dome  to  £ly 
ifl/tpmrHctdarig,  and  to  ailtieyoUea  generally,  grraf  Awf 
and  mkdHtft,  which  I  cannot  denio  for  My  mnuime  cif  Co- 
riotanut  tbat  I  beare.  For  I  never  had  other  U-ne6t  itor 
rwompen-ie  of  the  true  and  palnefbll  «ervlc<»  I  havcdone,  and 
llic  I  siriMH'  i].mxcr>  1  ti  ne  In  lie  in.  but  tliL-  oncly  ntmopte ; 
a  f:uiiii  mcvi'iru-  ami  witnftw  of  Ihf  malice  and  diitpUasurr 
Ihuu  thoutdot  bfiir  mr.  Indeed.  iMr  name  only  rrmaiueti 
with  uie:  for  the  re«t.  the  eneie  and  erueUic  qf  the  fop^^J^ 
Home  have  taken  from  me.  by  the  lufl^rance  of  the  esiiaidly 
rnibi'Utic  and  magistrates,  who  have  fortaken  me,  and  let  ne 
Ik-  Ik-uii^hed  by  the  people.  That  nlrrvtiite  hath  now  driven 
me  to  come  ai  a  poor  BUter,  to  take  thy  cbimnle  harth,  not  (if 
any  Mope  1  have  Co  save  ny  lifs  therm.  For  V I  imdfimrtd 
(feeSl,  1  woidd  not  cenae  Imerto  pot  asysdf  Id  hasart.** 

SHAKKrCARE. — 

"  My  lutmt  is  Caiut  Martiu*,  trko  kaih  done 
n  tkee paitiiwkirtB,  and  to  aU  tko  Ttttett, 
Gr«o»1mri  omdmmehicf :  thereto  witnaas  may 
My  iumamc,  Corwlantit :  The  patttfU  senrke, 
T/ie  t  rtremc  dttngi-rs,  and  the  dropa  Of  llleod 
Shed  for  my  thank  lew  oottntry,  are  leauHed 
Botwlthtlwtf  ■  ^ 
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XXV. 

Bb  suite  consisted  of  three  servants  Hid 

A  tutor,  the  licentiate  Pedrillo, 
Who  several  languages  did  understand, 

But  now  lay  sick  and  speechless  on  his  pillow, 
And,  rocking  in  his  hammocli,  loog'd  for  land. 

His  beadach  Mntf  Incrnted  hr  every  bUIOir ; 
And  the  waves  oozinp  thnnuih  the  port-hole  Iliadt 
His  berth  a  little  damp,  and  him  afraid. 

XXVI. 

*T  was  not  without  some  reason,  for  the  wind 
Increased  at  night,  until  it  blew  a  gale  ; 

And  though  t  was  not  much  to  a  naval  mind. 
Some  landsmen  would  have  look'd  a  little  ptli^ 

liar  Milon  we,  in  fiut,  a  different  liind : 
At  tomet  tbejr  began  to  take  In  sail. 

Per  the  sky  show'd  it  would  conic  on  to  UoVi 

And  cany  away,  perliups,  a  mast  or  so. 

XXVIL 

At  one  o^doek  tin  wind  with  sudden  shift 

Threw  the  ship  ripht  Into  the  trough  of  the  sea. 

Which  struck  her  nSl,  and  made  an  awkward  rifr. 
Started  the  stem-post,  also  shattered  the 

Whole  of  her  stem-firame,  and,  ere  she  could  lift 
Herself  tnm  out  her  present  jco[)ardy, 

The  rudder  tore  a\\:i\  :  '1  nwi-  tiiuc  t»  Mjund 

The  pumps,  and  there  were  four  feet  water  found.  ^ 

XXVUL 

One  gmg  of  people  Instantly  was  pat 

Upon  the  pumps,  and  the  rrmainder  <et 
To  get  up  part  of  the  cargo,  and  what  not ; 

Bat  they  could  not  come  at  the  leak  sa  jet ; 
At  last  they  did  get  at  it  really,  but 

Still  their  salvation  was  an  even  bet : 
The  watrr  ru^h  d  through  in  a  way  quite  puzilinr, 
While  they  thrust  sheets,  shirts,  jackets,  bales  of 
« 


-XXIX. 

Into  thr  oponlnR;  but  all  •-nrh  inrrrcilicnts  [down. 
Would  have  been  vain,  ami  th*  y  nm»t  have  gone 

Deqdte  of  all  their  efforts  and  expodient.s 

But  for  the  pumps  ;  I  "m  glad  to  make  them  known 

To  all  the  brother  tars  who  may  have  need  hence, 
For  Utf  tons  of  water  were  upthrown 

By  them  per  boor,  and  they  had  all  been  undone, 

But     tte  nttker,  IDr.  IbJin,  of  London. « 
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JhtdwUmmtftkemaUeeoHdikpleamre 

Which  thauthouWttbfarme:  a^UMm 
The  crutUy  and  mvy  of  I  fit-  People, 
Permitlpd  by  our  djuttArd  ucMft,  who 
Hart  atl forsook  ntf,  hath  dcvoiir'd  the  rest ; 
And  suffer'd  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  Iw 
Whoop 'd  out  of  U'ome.    Now,  thl«  riin-mity 
Hath  brought  mc  to  thy  kearlM;  2sot  out  itf  hope. 
Mistake  me  not,  to  Mtv  tuvjr  tfftf  fut  if 
/  kailear'4  deatk.  of  all  men  f*  the  world 
I  woMld  have 'raided  thee." 

Coriolamm,  Act  4th,  Scene  Mh.] 

I  ("  Night  came  on  wane  than  the  dajr  had  bMn ;  and  a 

twiden  thift  of  wind,  about  midnight,  tkrfte  thr  Mp  iMo  thf 

troMgh  of  the  tea,  which  struck  her  aft,  tnrf  airny  thr  rutitier, 
ttartfti  thr  >tem^;Mnt.  aiitt  shaifrrrrf  ihr  vhulf  df  hrr  strrn 
fraimt.    Thf  puuij'^  vrrr  immtriiatch/  sumuinl,  a/nl  In  tlip 

cowM  of  a  few  mtnutci  the  wat«r  bad  iacreucd  to  four 
AM."— less  «r  Oe  Jbraifte.] 

S  [**  Onteimg  was  inttttnlhf  nut  im  them,  ami  the  mnmn/liv 

SUte  ftOfSe  ewployed  in  gemng  mp  rire  from  the  run  <»  ;hi 
Ip,  and  heavinn  It  over,  to  nniif  at  thi-  ti-ak,  if  p<js>.il»le. 
AlXer  tljfee  or  four  hundred  li.ijis  wvrv  Uiruwii  Into  the 
we  4it  gti  at  U,  and  found  the  tcaU-r  nuhuig  into  the  thip 


XXX. 

As  day  advanced  fb»  weather  aeem^  to  abater 

And  then  the  leak  they  rcckon'd  to  reduce. 
And  keep  the  ship  afloat,  though  three  t'ect  yet 

Kept  two  hand  and  one  chain-piunp  still  in  i 
The  wind  blew  fresh  agabi :  as  it  grew  lata 

A  squall  came  on,  and  while  some  guns  broke  loose, 
A  gust  —which  all  descriptive  power  transcends  — 
Laid  with  one  blast  the  ship  on  her  beam  ends.  '* 

XXXI. 

There  she  lay,  motionless,  and  seem'd  ttpsat; 

The  water  left  the  hold,  and  wash'd  the  decikv,  * 
And  made  a  scene  men  do  nut  soon  forget ; 

For  they  remember  battles,  fires,  and  WTCCkS^ 
Or  any  other  thJng  that  brings  regret. 

Or  breaks  their  hopes,  or  hearts,  or  heads,  or  necks : 
Thus  drowning-  an  much  talk'd  of  by  the  divers, 
And  swinuners,  who  may  chance  to  be  survivors. 

XXXU. 

Immediately  the  masts  were  out  away. 

Both  main  and  mlzcn  ;  fir«t  the  mizen  went, 
The  niain-niust  follow  d  :  but  the  ship  stfll  lay 

Like  a  mere  log,  and  baflkd  oar  tetent. 
Foremast  and  bowsprit  w«re  cut  down,  and  they 

Eased  her  at  last  (slthoogh  we  nex'cr  meant 
To  part  with  all  till  every  hope  was  blighted), 
And  then  with  violence  the  old  ship  righted,  s 

XXXIIL 

It  may  be  easily  supposed,  while  thb 

AVas  poinR  on,  some  people  were  unquiet. 
That  pa>>eni;er5  would  flntl  it  nmch  amiss 

To  lose  their  lives^  as  well  as  ^i>oil  their  diet; 
That  even  the  able  seaman,  deeming  bis 

Days  nearly  o'er,  might  lie  disposed  tq  riot. 
As  upon  such  cKcasions  tiirs  will  i  l. 
For  grog,  and  sometimes  drink  rum  from  the  cask. 

XXXIV. 

There's  nought,  no  doubt,  so  much  the  spirit  cabtts 

As  rum  mid  true  n  licion  :  thus  It  was. 
Some  plunder'd,  some  drank  spirits,  some  sung  psalms, 

The  high  wind  made  the  treble,  and  as  bass 
Tlie  hoane  harsh  waves  kept  timei  fiight  cured  the 

qualms 

Of  all  the  luckless  landsmen's  st-a-sick  maws : 
Strange  soimds  of  wailing,  blasphemy,  devotion, 
damour^i  fn  chorus  to  the  roaring  ocean. 

jarki  is.  fuil.  s  qf  muslin,  and  every  thing  of  the  like  de«rrip- 
ttuii  that  cnuld  be  got,  into  the  opening."  —  Loss  qf  the  Her- 
cules.] 

'  [■•  Notwith»tandin)t  the  piiinp*  ditcharnfd  fifty  tons  of 
irater  an  hour,  the  »hip  rertnlnly  tnust  haft-  gonv  d'oirn.  had 
not  otir  fTpfflimJs  l>een  nttiTiricd  with  s<imf  surrf**.  Ti^' 
jii4i»f».  In  the  excellent  rijiistnictidn  i-i  w  lilrli  I  mif  th<-  iiri- 
MTTiUion  of  my  Hie,  were  made  hy  Mr.  Maitn  of  1 ,  mlvn."  — 
Ibid.] 

*  [''A*  the  next  day  advanted,  the  trcathfr  npiutircd  ti> 
morf<To/<".  the  men  continuc<l  Ineens.-intl^  nt  the  |jtimp«,  .iikI 
every  exertion  wat  made  to  keep  the  sh»j>  afloat.  Scarre  wa« 
thi»  done,  when  a  gm$t,  eiwwinw  im  vMence  rrery  thing  qf 
the  kind  Ihmd  ever  wwi,  er  easriw  eutctite,  UMtketkiptm  her 
beam  end*." —  Lmu  oftke  CenUntr.] 

^  ["  The  ship  l«r  iHo(Kin/«R,  and,  to  all  aniMaranee,  Irre- 
Tocuihr  ovenet.  Jlr  tMStriiMVSpA  Jto  Ami,  and  appeared 

iM*iirMOdSCkS.''-iMf.] 

•  (**lniiMdlsiedlf«ctleiis  were  given  Ai  ntf  evayMtfimiAi 
and  miten  tnaM,  trntdng,  when  the  ship  righted,  to  be  able 

til  wear  her.  On  etittinp  one  or  two  ianyjird*,  the  m/vn- 
intut  trrni  first  orer.  but  without  prodiiring  tiie  »mnlle^t 
efTert  <>n  thf  vhif".  ;ini!,  nn  ciittinp  the  lamanl  of  one  ^hrrm  l. 
the  m.JiN-""<«/  I  h.iil  th<-  iiiiirtilii  ati.iii  ti.  «(■<■  Itie 

Jorematt  and  buwsprit  aho  i;r,  over.    Uu  tbi<,  the  thtp 
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XXXV. 

Perhaps  more  mischief  had  been  done,  but  tat  i 
Our  Juan,  who,  with  sense  beyond  his  ftut. 
Got  to  the  spirit-room,  and  stood  before 
i      It  with  a  pair  of  pbtols  ;  and  their  fears, 
j  As  if  Death  were  more  dreadAil  by  bis  door 
1     Of  fln  tlm  mteTf  tplte  of  okUm  and  tONi 
j  Kept  rtlll  aloof  the  crew,  who,  ere  thov  -unk, 
Thought  it  would  be  becoming  to  die  druoli.  - 

XXXYL 

«*  Olve  vm  mart  grog,"  they  cried,  <*  fbr  It  will  be 

All  one  an  hour  hence."    Juan  ,in<wcr'tl,  '*lIo! 
'T  U  true  that  death  awaits  both  yuu  aud  mCi 

But  let  us  die  like  men,  not  sink  bdow 
Like  brutes :  " — and  thu?  hfs  dangerous  post  k9tlM»' 

And  none  liked  tu  amRii)ate  the  blow; 
And  even  Pcdrlllo,  his  most  reverend  tutor* 
Was  tot  some  mm  a  div:ii>i>»inu<d  suitor. 

XXX  VIL 

The  good  old  gentleman  w:ts  quite  aghast. 
And  made  a  loud  aud  pious  lamentation  ; 

Repented  all  his  sins,  and  made  a  last 
Incvocsdde  tow  of  refbnnatlon ; 

Nothing  should  tempt  him  mure  (this  peril  put) 
To  quit  ills  academic  uucupatioD, 

III  dotatm  of  flie  daasle  SalmuaiGai 

TO  fdliiNr  Jvm*»  mkc,  like  SandM  Fuiea. 

XXXVIII. 

But  now  there  came  a  Ihish  of  hope  once  more ; 

Day  broke,  and  the  wind  luU'd :  the  masts  were  gone, 
Tlie  ieali  increased;  sboab  nMind  lier,  tmt  no  shon, 

Tlie  vessel  swam,  yet  still  she  held  her  own. 
They  tried  the  pumps  again,  and  though  iKfore 

Their  desperate  efforts  scem'd  all  useless  grown, 
A  ^Impae  of  sunshine  set  some  hands  to  bale — 
The  atcanger  pun^^l,  the  veakor  thnimro'd  a  aalL  * 

XXXIX. 

Under  the  vessel's  keel  the  sail  was  past. 
And  Ihr  tho  mooMiit  It  had  some  efltet  i  > 

But  with  a  leak,  and  not  a  «tiek  of  mast, 
Nor  ras  of  canvass  wiiat  could  they  expect? 

But  still 't  is  best  to  struggle  to  the  last, 
Tis  never  too  late  to  )>e  whoUjr  wreck'd: 


>  r"P«rhs|is  the  whole  weald  lum  tot  drunk,  bat  lbr."~ 

MS.J 

'  "  CA  nidihlpnun  was  appotnted  togusfd  At*  iplrit'>nMmi. 
to  repress  that  anhapprdMire  of  a  devoted  ciew  toifetma 
staff  i}f  intoxiattion.  The  seitors,  though  hi  other  respects 
orderly  in  conduct,  here  prened  eagerly  apm  hhn."— JLwr 
ilf  tin  .ibergoMmmg.} 

»  f"  *  Ofre  Ht  tomegng^  Ihejr  exclaimed. '  it  iriit  b<-  ail  o»j  • 
an  Aot/r  Amcj'.'  — '  rimov  ire  must  Hir'  roi>licd  the  pillant 
oftld-r,  coolly,  '  bnl  let  ns  die  like  men  '  '  —  armed  irith  n  braee 
tlf  pnh.h  ho  kept  liU  ii<>»t,  cvi'n  while  the  ihip  was  »inkliig." 
—  >W.] 

*  r-' M'lwf. .  r.  h\-  jrri^.it  c\crtion  of  the  chaln-pomp.  we 

held        VX/-U.     All     liii     ill    mil  li  lllli  II  III  IHuftSlhl,  hofl 

Ixi  ii  (  iiijjloyt'd  iti  Ihrumniiitg  a  tail." — Ibtd,"^ 

I  Ihou^lU  liaJ  bijtuf  <  ilect."  —  Ibid.] 

*  [••  "T  ii  ugly  dying  In  the  Gulf  of  Lyons."  —  MS.] 

'  ["  The  thip  Inhoured  so  much,  tliat  I  amitt  senne  kape 
shi-u-.^'.ld  tu'iin  till  niominj;:  our  ^iilToring*  were  very  greet 
for  vani  of  water."  —  Loss  iff  the  Abergavenny.} 

"  ("  Thi-  wealkrr  again  tkrealmfd,  .ind  by  noOB  tt  btete  a 
storm.    Tlio  »hlp  lilirnin-H  trrontlv  ,  rh,-  i.  n.'rr  (irir>'-fi, 
the  fore  ami  ({ficr  tuild.     Thr  katK,i<.  \i  <  rr  ni'.irly  (•<;i:  i  r  ■  il . 
and  tlic  ehams  t>(  the  putnpi,  hy  eoiMtant  cxrrtlon.  .irwl  Irittinn 
Ofthocoii*.  «iT>-  ri'  iilcrmt  rtlinost  ii-.cio*   '  —  Ifinf  ] 

*  ["  At  Imgth.  the  caroenter  catae  up  from  txriow,  and  told 
llwcfew,  who  were  weruog  at  tlw  piuape,  kt  muU  ito  ae 


And  though  'tis  true  that  man  can  only  die  once, 
*T  b  not  SO  pkaMUBt  In  die  Guir  of  Ly«M.  • 

XL. 

There  winds  and  waves  liad  burl'd  them,  and  from 
thenee, 

Without  their  will,  they  carried  them  a  .vity  . 
For  they  were  forced  with  steering  to  di>iH:n!ic, 

And  never  had  as  yet  a  quiet  day 
On  which  they  might  repose,  or  even  comnMOee 

A  jurymast  or  rudder,  or  could  say 
The  ship  would  swim  <-m  hour,  which,  by  good  lack* 
StiU  swam — though  not  exactly  like  a  duck. 

XLI. 

The  wind,  in  fact,  perhaps,  was  ratlMT  less, 

But  the  ship  labour *d  so,  they  scarce  could  hope 

To  weather  out  much  longer ;  the  distress 
W:.s  also  great  with  which  they  had  to  OOpe 

For  want  of  watar,  and  their  solid  tumf 
Was  sGsnt  enouf^h :  In  vahn  the  telescope 

Was  used  —  tu>r  sail  nor  shore  appear'd  in  sight* 

Nought  but  the  heavy  sea,  and  coming  night. 

XLII. 

Again  the  weather  threaten'd, — again  blew* 
A  gale,  and  in  the  fore  and  after  hold 

Water  appear'd ;  yet,  though  the  people  knew 
All  tlii-.  thi'  ni(i4  wiTi'  [KitiiiU.  and  ^ome  bold, 

Dntil  the  chains  and  leathers  were  worn  thiot^ 
Of  all  onrpmnpst-oa  vmdt  complete  ika  foll'dt 

At  nuTcy  of  the  waves,  whose  incrdesap* 

Like  human  beings  during  ei\il  war. 

XLUI. 

Then  came  the  carpenter,  at  last,  with  tears 
In  his  rough  eyes,  and  told  the  captain,  he 

CotiM  do  no  more :  he  was  a  man  fat  yeai-s. 

And  lonij  had  voyaged  through  many  a  stormy  tea, 

And  if  be  wept  at  length-',  they  were  not  fears 
That  made  his  eyelids  as  a  woman's  be. 

But  he,  iKKir  fellow,  had  a  wife  and  rbiMren, — 

Two  thing»  for  dying  people  quite  bewildering. 

XLIV. 

The  shiji  was  r\  iili  ntly  settling  now  'C 
Fast  by  the  iiead ;  and,  all  distinction  goo^ 

Some  went  to  pnyen  agaba,  and  made  a  vow 
Of  candles  to  fhdr  Mints  "—hot  than  1 


more  for  them.  Seflng  th«>ir  flforts  incli-si,  ii);iny  of  O-.i-m 
burst  into  tear*,  and  wppt  like  rhililri-n."  —  J.nsf  ij  the  .{tier- 
garennif.] 

'■J  [••  I  pcrcflved  Ike  ship  tcllling  by  the  head."  —  Ibid.] 
[The  followinf!  extrurt  i»  taken  frorn  Lord  Byroit't  <)"T1 
ri>pi  <tf  I' r,iiiiiu»'»  Di^lutfiic*-  'rtn>  di'iiglitful  eollotjiiy  rti- 
titl(  I  ••  \  uilrajjiiiin  "  n>ii»t,  it  i,  <>l>\  iniiv  from  hit  lonUhlp'* 
|H'>ii  <l-triai  ks.  Ii.ivc  Ik»,'1i  imu  li  in  lii,  hantU  :  — "  Adrrdt 
Ani:liis  i|iiiil,iti<.  qui  prnmi(t<  bat  tnontrt  aiireo«  \  irgioi 
WaUi-unKiiuucap,  »t  vivus  Mttigit^et  terrain:  alii  multa  MO' 
TnittrtoaiM  llgno  crucis,  quod  es^et  In  tail  loco.  Uauns  anolvit 
nnn  thie  risu,  qui  elara  voee,  n«  non  exaiMllrstnr.pelllceTctar 
Chriitophoro.  qixl  eft  LutrtliP  in  lumrno  trmpio,  tnom  vrriui 
quam  statua,  eereum  t'intum  i/nanlnt  asel  ii»e.  llxc  rum 
voriferjins  qii.iiituni  notrritt  liliMitidoiii  inruu.ir<*t  ,  <]Ul  fi'rt<- 
proxiniu*  ns«l»trl>at  llli  ni>ti».  ciiliito  illuiii  t'  li};it ,  .n  mcIi- 
mntutlt:  Vidn  quid  pollirraru  :  ctlaniii  reruin  oiiintum  luJ- 
rum  «iictl(j!iriii  i.ii  i;>v.  luin  tun  i»  tolvc>ndo.  Turn  illc,  tmv 
jam  pr'»»»iore,  lie  vulelifpt  cxaudirrt  Christophiiru*  :  T.m:c, 
Inqutt,  jituo  I  An  crtvlit  me  ex  anlroo  luoiii  ?  .Si  kcikcI  coa- 
ti^ro  terrain,  ivon  daluru*  turn  llli  candctam  .sobaeeam  I" 
"There  was  there  a  certain  Eoalishnuui,  who  prorolied 
golden  motmtalns  to  Our  I.ady  of  WalsinKhan,  if  he  tnuched 
land  Ji'-'ain,  Otheri  proml»ed  many  tliiiiv*  it>  the  \\o<h1  of 
thr  CrtiM.  which  ua»  in  »uch  .i  pluce.  I  hfaril  uiic.  not  wlth- 
1  out  Uuphtrr.  who,  with  a  rli  .ir  voice,  1p*1  he  idiould  not  be 
;  heard,  protnlscd  t'hrlstiijilicr,  w  ho  ii  at  Pari*,  on  the  t'>p  of  a 
church, — a  mountain  more  truly  than  a  ttatue,  —  *  imu 
MtjgmitwaaUmmr-  Whiai, 
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To  pay  them  with  ;  and  aocne  look'd  o'w  the  bow; 

Some  bobted  out  the  boats ;  and  there  wis  OM 
That  beffi'd  Pedrillo  for  an  ubM.luti  .n. 
'Who  tobl       to  be  dunn'd — in  bis  confusion.  > 
XLV. 

SomeWhM  ttem  In  their  hammodts;  eooM  pvt  «n 

Their  hc^t  rl(>th(«s  as  if  golnjf  to  a  ftdr; 
Some  cursed  the  day  on  which  they  saw  the  sun, 

And  gnaih'd  their  teeth,  and,  howling,  tore  their 
And  others  went  on  aa  they  had  begun,         [hair ; 

Getting  the  boats  out,  being  wefl  Kmn* 
That  a  tit'ht  bnaf  will  live  in  a  rough  sea, 
Vnkn  with  breaJters  close  ticncath  lier  lee.  ' 
XLVI. 

The  worst  of  all  was,  that  in  their  condition, 
Having  been  several  days  in  great  dietfcaa, 

'Twa»  difficult  to  get  out  such  proriiloa 

As  now  might  r<  ndor  their  long  suffering  iMit 

3Ien,  even  when  dying,  disUke  inanition ;  3 
Their  itodc  iTM  daim«6d  I7  fhe  iraallMi^  ftiwi : 

Two  casks  of  bi<i  nit,  ;itul  a  keg  of  butter, 

Were  all  that  could  be  thrown  into  the  cutter. 

But  in  the  lon«-l>iat  they  contrived  tO  MOW 

Some  pounds  of  breadj  tho«^  Imjuved  hj  the  wet ; 
Water,  a  tvrentyspUM  eaak  or  m»;  ^ 

Six  fla?k*  of  wine  ;  and  they  contttVBd  tO  gM 
A  portion  of  their  beef  up  from  below,  * 

And  wMh  a  piece  of  pork,  moreover,  met 
But  scarce  rnouL'h  to  serve  tbcm  for  a  luncheon*^ 
Then  there  wai  ruiu,  eight  gallons  in  a  pundnoo. 

XLTIIL 

The  other  boats  the  ya^vl  mh  I  pinnace,  had 
Been  ttovc  in  the  beginning  ot  the  gale ;  ^ 

And  HbB  Vomg-hnlCt  condition  was  but  baxl, 
A-<  there  were  but  two  bUmkets  for  a  saU,<' 

And  one  oar  for  a  raast,  which  a  young  lad 
Threw  bi  by  good  luck  over  the  ship's  rail ; 

And  two  boats  could  not  hold,  fitf  lew  be  stored, 

To  save  one  half  the  people  fhcB  OD  taotfd. 

XLIX. 

*T  was  twilight,  and  the  sunless  day  went  down 
Over  the  waste  of  waters ;  like  a  veil, 

M  he  co.ild.  the  roan  reUcnited  thU  olfcr.  an  ■eqaalnlMicc 
that  bv  i  liince  MOOd  MSt,klM>m  to  htm.  touchwl  hira  with 
bU  ell>o« ,  ai>d  Hild— ♦  Have  a  carewhat  you  proirUw  ;  though 
y,u  make  an  auction  of  all  your  pofnls,  you  Ml  uoi  Ik  able  to 
hnv'  Then  he  »ay«.  with  h  voice  now  lower,  to  wit.  lc»t 
Cliristopher  .hould  hejir.-'  Hold  yom  Umg-A,-,  y<.u  fo<,  ;  do 
vou  Uiitik  I  ipeak  from  my  heart  r"  If  .nuy  I  t.H.a.  l.in.l,  1  11 
not  Klv*  him  a  t^low  caiiAle.'  "  -  Cl  m.kl  t  I  .■■amlalwn.'i 

1  ["You  cwinot  tro««lnc."  My«  (  rxr.linal  do  Reti!.  (who 
nanlbwly  escaped  *hlpwreck  In  tl..-  (  h.U  ol  '  - ^t*"* 
horror  of  a  gri-at  »ton.i :  t/ou  ,uin  as  hulr  ntui^inc  lk<  rirfi- 
CttUidit  Fvcryhody  were  at  tluir  (ir.i>.  r>.  <n-  w,  ro  con 
fewlt^'  th<-m>.  lve».  The  i-rlvaf  .■-iK-i'"  •■' f"'"'  >  '^>^^*^' 
In  tt.c  -Tcai.  tt  hrijjht  of  th.<  danger,  hit  embrvutereH  cvat  and 
h<:  ,r:i  .  ,;/-/  to  hi'  hn.UKht  t<.  ^'^»''  »f^J^siJLS!!!f 
Sl«ni;ir.l  ..ughl  to  die  iM-artng  bU  ku>s  »  « *»?'^«^ 

tie  «t  Wm^lf  down  In  hli  fiwl  elbow  chair,  and  with  hU 
foot  rtruck  a  poor  NeapoUlMi  In  the  chop*.  ^,«»o,  not  Mng 
loot  ^'"^^li^  ^ong.  cryInK  ""t  ^<  "''or 


Wliich,  if  withdrawn,  would  but  diMrhMc  the  frown 
OTone  wlioM  kite  finitf M  hot  to  «MlL  7 

Thus  to  their  hopeless  cy^  the  night  was  sbomi^ 

And  grimly  darkled  o'er  the  face*  i^ale, 
And  the  dim  desolate  deep :  twelve  days  had  Vmr 
Been  ttaebr  ftmitter,  and  now  Death  wai  hm. 

L. 

Some  trial  had  been  making  at  a  raft. 

With  little  hope  in  such  a  n)lling  M-n, 
A  sort  of  thing  at  which  one  would  have  lau^'d,  > 
tf  any  laughter  at  rack  tlmee  eooM  be^ 

Unless  with  people  who  too  nuich  have  ql 

And  have  a  kind  of  wild  and  horrid  |^ 
Half  epikvtleal,  and  kairiiiMMtal : — 
Their  pneennrtkii  worild  Ian*  ban  a  I 

LI. 

Al  lialf-past  df  ht  o'clock,  booms,  hencoops,  spars, 
And  in  Ihlnge.  Ibr  a  chance,  had  been  caat  loose, 

That  stlU  could  keep  afl<«t  the  struggling  tars,  9 
For  yet  they  strove,  although  of  no  great  use : 
There  was  no  light  in  heaven  but  a  few  stars. 

The  boats  put  off  o'crcrowded  with  their  crews } 
She  gave  a  heel,  and  then  a  hmA  to  port. 
And,  |oli«  down  head  tefaMMt^mnk,  la  dMrt.  M 


D«  Fmndo,  per  I'amor  do  UIm.  oonfcvMon.'  1  In-  <  .iptain . 
Zhm  be  rtruck^lm.  said  to  hlra.  •  IuIuhk-'.  «le  Dins  pk-^I*^' 
eonftMlORi-  and  on  my  rcpre»<-ntlt,^  hnn.tlut  his  mtrr- 
frren^^»  not  rl>tht,  hp  wild  that  th^t  old  man  ga»c  otfencc 
to   til.-   whnl..  nMry.     A    Su  ill.m  <»l'f 

preachiufc-  p.ttN-  fuot  .-f  tin- great  mMt.  that  *uFM»d»  h^ 

S?uh.  1  uwmia  u.  vcr  have  done,  w«r«  I  to  describe eaUw 
ridlcAilou«  sight*  tii.u  ire  ,wn  on  these  oerasWas.  J 
1  r-  Some  appeared  perfectly  "»iffw<  ^ff^^.rt?!: 
id  dr-ilr«d  their  mdumates  lo  "•*,*»i*"22 
iccuring  UMOisalTes  to  gratinss  8M  laell  raBsi  lai 


mtHriii,  iin 
were  for 


Ln. 

Then  voae  fhan  sea  to  dqr  the  wild  fiueweU— 
Then  dufdEia  the  tlmM.  and  itood  etm  tta  hnm^ 

Then  some  leap'd  overboanl  with  dreadfUl  jdl, " 

As  eager  to  anticipate  their  grave ; 
And  the  tea  yawn*d  around  her  like  a  heU, 

And  do\rn  she  suck'd  with  her  the  whMiQgmVi^ 
Like  one  who  grapples  with  bis  enemy. 
And  etrim  to  mangle  Urn  helbn  he  dlai 

LIIL 

And  first  one  universal  shriek  there  rush'd. 
Louder  than  the  loud  ocean,  like  a  crash 

Of  echoing  thunder  ;  and  then  all  was  hush'd. 
Save  the  wild  wind  and  (he  reuMrseless  dadi 

Of  billows ;  but  at  intervals  there  guah'd. 
Accompanied  with  a  convuM\  e  ^plBlb, 

A  eoUtaiy  shriek,  the  bubbling  cry 

Of  some  etroni  swimmer  In  Us  agoDj.  ** 

the  moit  predominant  Idea  was  that  <^f  ptMfng  on  lAeir  bett 
and  cUamrtt  clothet.  The  boats  wete  got  over  th«  sWe."  — 
Aberfavetmtf.] 

3  ['•  Men  will  prore  hungry,  even  when  next  perdition." 

-MS.] 

«  [■*  Kight  hags  of  rice,  tUftatks  qfu'ine.  and  a  tmall  fua»- 
lity  i)f  Mlled  he(i  and  pork,  wcro  jmt  into  the  loQf^HMt,  as 
provisions  for  the  whole."  —  HVrci  <iftJU  Sgditet/.] 

*  [**  Tke  fowl  WO*  tloM  alongsMa  and  sunk."  —  Cen/otir.] 

0  lOmtcar  was  ewetsd  for  aw«*i  leil,  end  theothet  baat 
to  the  breadth  eftha  MMMiJbr  oseA"— JLse*  qf  Me  Wd- 
Unglon  Tiramtfart.'] 

7  [*'  Whlrh  beinc  withdrawn,  discloies  but  the  frown 
Of  ooc  who  hate*  u<,  to  the  night  was  ihown,"  &c — MS.] 

■  ["  A*  ritftt  had  been  roentfoiied  by  the  carpenter,  I 
thought  it  rlKht  to  make  the  aftempt.  It  was  fanpOH^Ia  Ibr 
any  maa  Uj  deceive  hlinttclf  with  the  ho]tct  of  bslagssmd  OB 
a  raft  in  »uch  a  tea  as  thU."  —  Ctntaur.] 

»  [•'  Rpan,  boomt,  hencoops,  and  every  thing  buoyant,  were 
therefore  cast  liNiaf,  ttiat  the  mim  might  ha»e  somt'  chmici'  to 
,n»c  thcm»olvti.  '  —  L<ni  qf  tht  Pandora.} 

i<i  ["  Wo  had  scarcvly  aidttad  tbs  ship,  «b«n  she  gave  a 
heavy  lurch  lo  port,  aDd  IMS  laMf  dstsu,  httifiremm.  — 
lad§  Ilobart.] 

["  At  tld»  iMtant.  one  of  th<'  nmrors  told  thi-  (  ijit  un  she 
was  Rciing  do-A)i,  anil  hldiUiiK  liii'i  fiircwell,  leapt  overboard  : 
the  crr«  h;iJ  ju-t  tur  .-  I'  .  /,  ,f;,  ,  i  r/xtard,  which tho  dM,  Ut- 
tering a  HwU  dreai{ful  ycli  ■  —  l\iHdora.'\ 
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OAMTO  n. 


LIV. 

The  boats,  u  stated,  had  got  off  before, 

And  In  them  ciriwdcd  -cvcnil  of  the  crew; 
Aud  yet  their  pre3i;nt  hope  was  hanlly  more 

Than  what  it  bad  been,  for  so  strong  it  blew, 
There  was  lUgbt  cbum  of  reaching  any  stiorei 

And  then  they  were  too  many,  though  to  ftv— 
Nine  in  the  cutter,  thirty  In  tlic  h'Xit, 
Were  counted  in  them  when  they  got  afloat. 

AU  the  rest  pcriahM ;  near  two  huiMlxed  aoab 

H.id  left  their  bodies ;  and  what's  WOCM^  Alail 
\Vhi  ii  i<\  vr  CatholicH  the  ocean  roils, 

Thoy  must  wait  several  weeks  before  a  BUM 
T&kes  off  one  peck  of  purgatorial  coals, 

Because,  till  people  know  what's  come  to  pass, 
Thry  won't  lay  out  their  money  on  the  dead  — 
It  coata  three  firaocs  for  every  mass  that's  said. 

LVL 

Juan  got  into  the  Iong>bo«t,  and  there 

Contrived  to  help  Pedrillo  to  a  place  ; 
It  seem'd  as  if  they  had  exchanged  their  care. 

For  Jnaa  wore  the  magisterial  face 
Which  courage  gives,  while  poor  PedriUo's  pair 

Of  eyes  were  crying  for  their  owners  casfi 
Battlstii,  thouuh,  (a  iianu'  call  il  shortly  Tit») 
Was  iMt  bj  getthig  at  some  aqua-vita. 

LVIL 

P^ro,  Ms  'valet,  too»  he  tried  to  tvn. 

But  the  same  cause,  cijikIucIvo  to  his  loss. 
Left  him  so  drunk,  he  juinp'U  into  the  wave, 

As  o'er  the  cutter's  cdjfe  he  tried  to  cross. 
And  so  he  found  a  wlne-and-watery  grave : 

They  could  not  rescue  him  althoueh  so  close, 
Becuusc  the  sea  r.in  hi^^hcr  every  inimitc, 
And  for  the  boat — Uie  crew  kept  crowding  in  it 

LVIIL 

A  small  did  spaniel, — -which  had  been  Don  J6mt% 

nis  father's,  whom  he  hn-al,  n=i  yp  may  think. 
For  on  such  things  the  memory  repost's 

With  tenderness — stood  howling  on  the  brink. 
Knowing,  (dogs  have  such  intellectual  noses  i) 

No  doubt,  the  vessel  was  about  to  sink  ; 
And  Juan  caught  him  up,  and  ere  he  stepp'd 
0%  threw  him  in,  then  after  him  he  leaii'd.  * 

LIX. 

He  also  stuff'd  his  money  where  he  could 
About  his  person,  and  Pcdrillo's  too, 

^Vho  let  hiro  do,  in  tact,  whate'er  he  woohl, 
Not  knowing  what  Mmself  to  say,  or  do, 

A^*  fvery  risin:;  wave  his  dread  renewM  ; 

But  Juan,  trusting  tliey  might  still  get  through, 
And  deeming  there  were  remedies  for  any  ill. 
Thus  re-emba;A'd  his  tutor  and  his  spaniel. 


of  a  thipu  r.-.-w.  to  ih.  jinaiettaimfMl  —Si*  JoBf  BAaaewi 

Hifhir^  of  the  Bounty.} 

1  ["  Thp  tXMt,  telOfr  faatened  to  the  rig^ng.  was  no  sooner 
cleared  of  thn  grii>ntc«t  part  of  th«  water,  than  a  dog  of  mine 
c  itiiu  to  mt-  ruiinih}:  along  the  (inwala.  /  tuok  htm  Ai."— ' 

Sktpwrfck     the  BeUeg.] 

'  ("  It  blew  a  violent  »tonn.  so  that  between  the  leu  the 

Mil  uai  IxH-nlmrd ;  anrt  when  on  the  top  uf  the  irore.  it  triu 
too  ntueh  to  he  set,  but  we  scujil  not  irntiire  to  take  it  in,  lor 

we  wrrr  in  \i  t\  i-iiinl'i'  iit  (l.ni;.'iT  ;ir.i1  ili^tr.  ;  M.'  <.-fr  furl. 
int^  urn  Ihi-  >/.  r>j  .iiHi..  (i. j.ir ,  w ti  r.M i |_-(  .1  ii-i  In  I'.ilr  v:t/4 

uU  our  might."— Btigh't  Open  Boat  Savixtttion.   Seo  B*B- 


LX. 

"Twas  a  rough  night,  and  blew  so  stiffly  yet. 

That  the  sail  w^■i  lK«c«lm'd  between  the  seas, 
Thou<;h  on  Iho  wave's  high  top  too  much  to  set. 

They  dared  not  take  it  in  for  all  the  breexe : 
Each  tea  curi'd  o'er  the  stem,  and  kept  them  wet, 

And  made  ^lem  bale  wlthont  a  momenta  CHei* 
So  that  theinseh  (  >  a->  well  as  hopes  were  daap^ 
And  the  poor  little  cutur  tjuickiy  swamp'd. 

LXi. 

Nine  sonh  more  went  In  her:  the  Ioae4MNit  ilOl 

Kept  above  wntrr,  \rith  an  oar  fnr  mast. 
Two  blankets  stitch'd  tugelbcr,  auswcriug  ill 

Instead  of  sail.  Were  to  the  oar  made  fast ; 
Though  every  wave  roU'd  meiiacing  to  fill. 

And  present  peril  aU  befiMe  surpass'd,  * 
They  Kriex  eil  tor  those  who  perisb'd  with  tiweottVi 
And  also  for  the  biscuit-casks  and  butter. 

LXIL 

The  ran  roee  red  and  flery,  a  sure  sign 

Of  the  conflnnnnrc  of  the  tmle  :  tn  nm 
Before  the  sua  until  it  ahuuld  grow  tine, 

Was  all  that  for  the  present  OOtUd  be  done: 
A  few  tea-spoonfuls  of  their  rum  and  wine 

Were  served  out  to  the  people,  who  begun  ♦ 
To  faint,  and  damaged  breail  wet  throu^'h  the  bags, 
And  most  of  them  had  little  clothes  but  rags. 

Lxm. 

They  counted  thirty,  crowded  in  a  space 

Which  left  scarce  room  for  motion  or  ezerHon; 
They  did  their  Ust  U>  aiudily  thtir  l  a^. 

One  half  sate  up,  though  numb'd  with  the  immersion, 
While  t'other  half  were  laid  down  in  their  place, 

At  watch  and  watch ;  thus,  shlverinu  like  the  tertiau 
Acuc  in  Its  cold  fit,  they  flll'd  their  boat. 
With  nothing  but  the  sky  for  a  great  coat » 

LXIV. 

Tis  Terr  certain  tiie  desire  of  life 

Prolong  it :  this  is  obvious  to  physicians. 
When  patients,  neither  plagued  with  fHends  not  wi&, 

Survive  through  very  desperate  conditions. 
Because  they  still  can  hoiH-,  nor  shines  the  knife 

Nor  shears  of  Atropos  before  their  visions : 
Despair  of  all  recovery  spoils  longevity. 
And  makes  men's  miseries  of  alarming  brevity. 

LXV. 

'Tis  said  that  persons  living  on  annuities 

Are  longer  lived  than  others,  —  God  knows  why, 

Unless  to  plague  the  grantors, — yet  so  true  It  b, 
That  some,  T  really  think,  do  never  die : 

Of  ariv  creditors  the  worst  a  .It'vv  it  is. 

And  that  'a  their  mode  of  furnishing  supply: 
In  my  yoong  daji  they  lent  me  caali  Hut  mjt 
Which  I  fotmd  Teiy  troubleaome  to  pay. 

'  ["  Before  it  vezi  dark,  a  blanket  was  dl»corerf4  in  tlic 
Ixmf.    Thh  T\'7i<i  !mm*>tliaiely  bont  to  one  of  Ibe  rtrctcherfc 
an^l  iiniii  r  u,  m  a  mhI.  >\.  icuddcd  uli  iu>.ht.  Id 
being  iwaiiuwed  iji  ivery  ipave."—  Ottlaur.} 

*  ["  The  sun  rote  red  aruljiery,a  sure  ituticatton  a  irrere 
gale  nf  rnml  Wi- r-niiiil  di.  i-.ii'.ti iiij,*  iiV'tc  than  rxin  tiofote 
the  se:<-  /  }<  i  >-i  il  a  li  a-.- y-..  •:' n I  i;j  ,  iitn  A(  ercru  perton. 
Tlic  brCAtl       luuiiii  wait  daimificti  iiad  ruttvu."  —  Iiligu.] 

•  ["  A»  ourWxIglnp  w,is  very  wrctrhwi  and  confined  Jl>r 
irant  ttf  room,  I  i-uileavourvd  to  romody  t h It  dcfpcl.  by  putting 
ijiitm  '.vet  at  trateh  and  trateh  ;  no  that  one  half  alwayt  sal  up, 
while  theoUier  half  tey  tfofr>«  in  the  battam  of  the  boat.  «1U> 

I  Aittttc  ikasms.**— MtJ 
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LXVL 

*Tis  thus  irltil  people  in  an  open  boat. 
They  live  upon  the  love  of  lift-,  and  l>car 

More  than  can  be  believed,  or  even  tbought, 
And  itaiid  like  radn  the  teropesfk  mar  and  tear ; 

And  hardship  stlU  has  l>een  the  sailor's  lot. 

Since  Noah's  ark  went  cruuing  here  and  there ; 

She  had  a  curious  crew  at  well  as  cargo, 

LOn  the  lint  oU  Qraek  privalaer,  the  Axga. 

LXVTT. 

But  man  is  a  carnivorous  production. 
And  mutt  have  meals,  at  least «»  ned  a  daj; 

He  cannot  live,  lilce  woodcocks,  upon  suction, 
But,  like  the  stuu-k  and  tiger,  must  have  prey ; 

Although  his  anatomical  ctJu^^triRtloii 
Bean  vegetables.  In  a  grumbling  way, 

Toqr  kbonring  people  think  beyond  all  «|Matloiif 

Beei;  veal(  and : 


LXVIIT. 

And  thut  it  wat  with  this  our  hapless  crew ; 
For  on  the  third  day  there  earae  on  a  calm, 

And  thou;:h  .it  flr't  their  strength  \t  i-ht 
And  lying  on  their  weariness  like  balm, 

LulI'd  them  like  turtles  sleeping  on  the  bloe 
Of  f  H"c;in,  when  they  woke  they  felt  a  qualn^ 

And  fell  all  ravenously  on  their  provision. 

Instead  of  taaafdlnK  tt  utth  doe  pncUon. 


The  consequence  was  easily  foreseen  — 

They  ate  up  all  they  had,  and  drank  their  wine. 

In  spite  of  all  remonstrances,  and  then 

On  what,  in  fiurt,  next  day  were  they  to  dine  7 

They  hoped  the  wind  would  rise,  these  fooUsh  men  I 
And  i-;iiTy  them  to  shore  ;  these  hojn--*  were  flna^ 

But  as  they  had  but  one  oar,  and  that  brittle. 

It  vDold  have  been  mora  trite  to  wve  their  TictoaL 

LXZ. 

The  fourth  day  eame.  hut  not  a  brrath  of  air, ' 
And  Ocean  giumber'd  like  an  uuwcan'd  child  : 

The  flftli  day,  and  ttieir  boat  lay  floating  there. 
The  sea  and  sky  were  blue,  and  clear,  and  mild  — 

With  their  one  oar  (1  w  ijh  they  had  had  a  pairj 
What  could  they  do  ?  and  hunger's  rage  gnw  tllld  i 

So  Juan's  spaniel,  spite  of  hit  entreating. 

Was  kill'd,  and  portioned  oot  tn  |MMnt  eating  * 

LXXI. 

On  the  sixth  day  they  fed  upon  his  hide. 
And  Juan,  who  had  still  refused,  because 

<  [  Tbebatbdijcaaia,aiid  notahraothoffair.Ae.'*^ 

Bubii.} 

'  ["  The  fourth  day  wo  begun  to  luffer  cxce«lingly  from 
hunfcer  and  thlrK.  I  then  »cl/pd  inv  dojf .  and  plunged  my 
knife  into  Itk  lhri)at.  We  caiiRht  hu  blood  In  the  hut.  re- 
cfivlng  In  our  liandf  and  itrinkinic  what  ran  oTer ;  we  aftcr- 
\«Hrili  drank  In  (urn  oi.t  '  i  hat,  and  fcIt  OOTtelveS  n> 
freihed.  "  —  Shtpu  reck  (/  /Af  iJctsfp.] 

»  f"  Now.  however,  when  Mr.  liyron  w.n  .it  hurnc  with 
hi*  (log.  a  p<irtr  cam*-  to  tell  htm  tlM  ir  iii  <  i's«itks  vicro  such, 
that  thev  iinnt'cit  ihf  dciR,  nr  slarviv  In  ■ij.itc  of  Mr.  H  't 
deilrc  to  uri-5<jrve  the  faithM  aiiinml,  they  took  him  hy  force 
and  klllr<l  him.  'I'hinking  he  was  entitled  to  a  thare,  he  par- 
took of  their  repaat.  T»u«-«.«  week*  alterward*.  recollecting 
the  spot  wham  the  dog  was  UUmL  bt  veot  to  it,  and  was  (tad 
to  make  aneeloT  the  ^owfMtf  •Ms."^  Commwai  BvaoM't 

Ifarralivr.] 


*  fThe  fart  of  men,  in  extreme  CMet,  destroying  each  other 
far  the  sake  of  appcating 
— aod  to  a  great  extent, 


r  the  sake  of  appcating  huanr,  it  bat  too  mU'ettaUUhcd 

t,  on  the  nft  Of  the  FNncb  frigate 


> 


The  creature  was  hi^  father'^  dog  that  died, 
Now  t'eeliiig  all  the  vulture  iu  his  jaws. 

With  some  remorse  received  (though  flrtt  dented} 
At  a  great  Aivour  one  of  the  fbra-pair%9 

Which  he  divided  with  PcdiUksvbo 

Devo«r*d  it,  longing  for  the  other  too. 

Lxxn. 

The  leventh  day,  and  no  wind  —  the  buntng 


BHtter'd  and  soorchVl,  and,  stagnant  on  the  i 

They  lay  tike  earL-asscs  ;  and  hope  was  none. 
Save  in  the  breexe  thai  came  not ;  savagely 

They  ^arad  upon  each  other — aD  wi 
Water,  and  wine,  .and  fcxxl,  —  and  yott  l 

Tlie  longings  of  the  cannibal  arise 

(Atthoogh  they  ipoke  not)  in  their  woUWh  eyio. 

At  length  one  wUsper'd  Ua  oomponiaa,  who 

Whlsper'd  another,  and  thus  it  went  nmnd* 
And  then  into  a  hoarser  munnur  grew, 

An  ominous,  and  wild,  and  desperate  sound  ; 
And  when  his  comrade's  thought  each  sufferer  knew, 

*T  was  but  his  own,   suppress'd   till  now,  he 
foimd : 

And  out  they  spoite  of  iota  for  flesh  and  Uood, 
And  who  should  die  to  be  hit  ftUow't  food.« 

LXXIV. 

But  ere  they  came  to  this,  they  that  day  shared 
Soaim  leathern  capi,  and  wiiafe  lematoM  «f 


And  then  tiiey  lookV  aroond  them,  and  dogalrM, 

And  none  to  be  the  !vai  riiU  e  \M>uld  chooat; 
At  length  ttie  lots  were  torn  up  ^,  and  prepared^ 
But  of  malfriala  Oat  much  shock  Che  Mua— 

Having  no  paper,  for  the  want  of  better. 
They  took  by  force  firom  Juan  Julia's  letter. 

LXXV. 

The  lots  were  made,  and  roarfc'd,  and  mla:*4, 
handed. 

In  silent  horror and  their  distribution 
LuIl'd  even  the  savage  himger  which  demanded^ 

Like  the  Promethean  vulture,  this  pollutioa; 
None  in  jwrtirular  had  sought  or  plaim'd  it, 

'T  \S2LA  nature  gnaw'd  them  to  this  restdution. 
By  which  none  were  permitted  to  be  neuter— 
And  the  lot  fell  on  Juan's  lucklets  tutor. 


Mi'iiiivr.  mIii'ii  w  il  l  kt'.i  (iTi  till'  (if  \!rir,T,  .ind  alio  on 

the  rock  in  the  Me<litorraneaii,  when  the  Nautiluii  MgAto  was 
loft  SiK  JoH!«  Barsoh.] 

'  [■■  Being  driven  to  diitres*  for  want  of  fwd.  thi-y  makrd 
thfir  $hofs,  onA  tvio  kairy  cap*  which  wrr-  aini.ni,'  tlu  rn.  in 
the  wnter  ;  which  being  renderiHl  >ofl.  eai  h  fiartiM)k  oi  them. 
But  (l.iy  after  liay  having  pasMnl,  .ind  the  cravingii  of  hungiT 
pressing  hard  upon  them,  Ibty  foil  u|Hin  tlie  liurriiile  and 
dreiuirul  expedient  uf  eating  each  other  ;  and  in  order  to  pro* 
vent  auy  oontenuoti  atwut  who  ttaould  become  the  foiHi  of  the 

othcts,tlicrcastlaUtodete   '    " "  

qflJte  Cnw  vf^  TUflwi.] 

*  ["  Tkt  Ms  were  tiraum  :  the  captain,  lummonlnK  all  hi* 
•trcn^'th.  wrote  upon  ilipt  of  paper  tJie  n.uiii-  rif  each  man, 
foldrd  tlii-ni  up,  put  them  into  a  hat, and  »h  ink  [)irrn  together. 
Thr  i  rew,  meanwhile.  pre«erved  an  ar/^u/ ii^-nc*"  ,•  e«ch  eye 
wa<  fixed  ud  each  mouth  open,  while  terror  wa»  i>tron{tly 
Impreued  upon  every  countenance.  The  imhappy  per»on, 
wtm nauv RMtiiadB, rssiaed  Untsir  lo  hb ndsimliba 
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OAVTO  n. 


hum. 

He  but  reqtwatod  to  be  Wed  to  deith : 

The  siir^ioon  had  hU  initnnnfiit<,  and  bkd^ 
Pcdrillo,  and  so  gently  ebb'd  bis  breath, 
Tou  hardly  ooold  percdvc  when  he  was  dMd. 

He  died      Iwim,  a  Catholif  in  faith. 

Like  nu)-r  in  the  l>elief  in  whii-h  tliey  "re  bred, 
And  first  a  little  cnu  itix  he  kiss'd, 
And  then  held  out  hi-  j  imiar  aod  wrist 

LXXVIL 

The  mirgeon,  m  fheiv  vris  no  other  fte» 

Had  hi-!  first  choice  of  mor>el«  for  his  pMtlMJ 
But  being  thirstiest  at  the  moment,  be 
Preferr'd  a  draught  fhim  the  fast-lowing  fdat  t  • 

Part  wri'i  dividi'd,  part  thwwn  in  the  mni. 

And  sueii  things  as  the  entniil>  aiul  the  bruins 
Re^raled  two  sharks,  who  follow'd  o  er  the  Ullw— 
The  sailors  ate  the  re^t  of  ]«Hir  Pediillo. 

L2LXV1IL 

The  sailon  ate  Mm,  all  mm  three  or  ftanr. 

Who  were  not  quite  M)  fond  of  animal  Ibod; 
To  these  was  added  Juan,  who^  before 
Beftiring  his  own  spaniel,  hardly  coaM 

Feel  now  his  appetite  increased  mvich  more  ; 

'T  was  not  to  be  cx|>fcted  that  he  should, 
Even  in  extremity  of  their  dlMMer, 
Dine  with  tbem  on  his  pa<)tor  and  tab  mailer. 

IJLXIX. 

'T  was  better  that  be  did  not ;  firr,  tn  ftct. 

The  eonse<|uence  was  awful  in  the  extreme ; 
For  they,  who  were  most  ravenous  in  the  act. 
Went  raging  mad  9  >-  Lord  I  bow  tbey  did  bta»> 

phcnie  ! 

Aii  l  tViam  and  roll,  with  !>trai)gc  convulsions  rack  d, 

Drinking  salt-water  like  a  mountain-stream. 
Tearing,  and  griiming,  howlini;.  screeching,  swcwing^ 
And«  with  hyasna-laughter,  died  despairing. 

LXXX. 

Their  numbers  were  much  thinn'd  by  th>  infli -tion, 
And  all  the  rest  were  tbin  enough,  Heaven  knows ; 
And  some  of  them  bad  lost  tbeir  recollection. 

Happier  than  they  who  still  perceived  tbdr  woae; 

But  others  ponder'd  on  a  new  disM-clion, 
As  if  not  wani'd  snffidentiy  by  those 
Who  had  already  [(eri-ih'd,  su  tiering  madlf* 
For  ha\ing  uj.ed  their  appetite*  so  sadly. 

'  ["  He  requftted  to  be bUd  to  dtaih,  the  tttrgmii  Mng  with 
thorn,  aad  having  Mi  caw  ^tfaMrwHcali  In  MS  pocket  wlMn 
he  quitted  the  ihlp."—  TUmuM.j 

'  ["  \u  Sdourr  li.iil  tin-  r.it.il  iii'.tnitnriit  toit.  l;  I  tiir  mmh, 
than  Ihe  0|M.T.Uor  applied  his  |i:»ri  hcil  lips.  rfin'.  eirauk  Ihf 
klood  at  it  JUnrfd,  while  tl.'-  r<  >t  ,iii\iuu«ly  uatchcd  the 
vlotim'f  deiHtrtiiiM  breaih,  itiat  tliev  tnigbt  prucecU  tu  Mtiify 
tbe  hunger  wbloi  preyed  upon  taem  to  so  (rishtftil  a  da- 
gr6e."-./Mr.] 

*  ["  Tliii«c  nhr)  glLitted  thriiisi  h .  s  \\\\\\  fiiiman  aiul 
gore,  anil  wni>«c  »torriiirh<  ri-l.iUii',1  tlie  uiiu.i'ur.ii  foiMl,  .nxm 
perlislii.'d  "itli  l  ugiiijz  iniiiMly,"  Xc  lbid.\ 

*  [■'  Am. tluT  expedient  we  had  frefitu  nt  rrrotirte  »r>.  find- 
Ing  It  mipplifd  our  mnuth»  witli  li  mu" ir.ir)  •nuKtiiri'.  w.is 
ckftrtnp  any  mibstanrc  we  cnuM  liiui,  gi-uor;Uly  a  hit  of 
ean\;i t      even  Uad."  —  Jun.>.] 

^  [••  On  tho  SMb.  at  noon,  we  caught  a  noddp.  1  divided  It 
Intu  eiKhteea  poTtiiMiB.  Iiithoeveatas«ecaught  AMtosMBf." 

—  Hugh.] 

*  ["  Qiiandb  rhhe  dctto  eif>,  con  «li  occhi  toMi 

Rlprete  il  teschlo  mi»ero  co*  denli, 
Che  fkiro  all'  mm,  came  d'un  can  Ibrtl.** 

Tba  pasiam  la  tiros  poworfkdiy  randand     Daaita*s  last 
Ir.  khaliodlivnglit— 


LXXXT. 

And  next  tbey  thooirtat  upon  tbe  maaterli  mata^ 

A-i  fnrtr^t ;  Init  lie  saved  himself,  because, 
Uesides  tjciug  much  averse  from  such  a  fiUe, 

There  were  aome  other  reasons :  the  ftnt  wm^ 
He  had  been  rather  Indisposed  of  late ; 

And  that  which  chiefly  proved  his  saving  clause, 
Was  a  small  present  made  to  him  at  Oidt% 
Bf  general  subscription  of  tbe  ladlea. 

Lzxzn. 

Of  poor  FedrtDo  something  stUi  remaln'd. 

But  was  UM'd  ■■;>;irinL'l\ ,  —  fiomc  were  afhddf 
And  others  btill  their  appetites  constraln'd. 

Or  but  at  tiroes  a  little  suH>er  made ; 
All  except  Jnan,  who  thn)ughout  alwtain'd, 

Chewinif  a  piece  of  banilxHi,  ;md  some  lead:* 
At  len(.'ih  tin  y  caught  two  boobies,  and  a  noddf,* 
And  then  they  left  off  eating  the  dead  body. 

LXXZIIL 

And  If  TMMllo'iB  fbte  should  ahodfng  he, 

Renn  :iit)i  r  ri;filiiin  "  condescends 
To  eat  the  bead  of  his  arch-enemy 

The  moment  after  he  politely  ends 
His  tale :  if  foes  be  food  in  hell,  at  sea 

'T  Is  surely  fair  to  dine  upon  our  friends, 
When  shipwreck's  short  allowance  grows  too  scanty, 
Wltbont  being  much  more  horrible  than  Dante. 

LXXXIV. 

And  tbe  same  nigfat  there  MI  a  shower  of  rain. 
For  which  thebr  novths  gaped,  Uks  tlw  cncfcs  «f 
earth 

When  dried  to  summer  dust ;  till  tangtat  by  pain, 

Men  really  know  not  "hat  trood  water%WOrttt; 
if  you  had  been  in  Turkey  or  in  SiKiin, 

Or  with  a  famisli'd  Imat's-crew  bad  yoOT  berth. 
Or  in  the  desert  heard  the  camel's  liell, 
Tou 'd  wish  yourself  where  Truth  is  —  in  a  well. 

LXXXV. 

Tt  ponr'd  down  torrents,  but  they  were  no  rldNT 

Until  they  found  a  nigged  piece  of  sheet. 
Which  served  them  as  a  sort  of  spongy  pitcher, 

And  when  they  dcem'd  it«  moisture  was  cotnpletc, 
They  wrung  it  out,  and  though  a  thirsty  ditcher  ' 

Might  not  have  thought  the  scanty  druight  so swcct 
As  a  fiUl  pot  of  porter,  to  their  thlnkini; 
They  ne'er  till  now  had  known  the  joys  of  tlriukhig. 

"  Then  I  th  mjr  bauds  throuith  anKuitli  1  did  bite; 
And  tiwy,  samaing  that  ft-om  want  of  food 
T  did  so.  sudden  ndsod  thetniielvM  upright. 
And  »nid  —  •  O  f.(th<  r,  le**  will  be  our  pain, 
If  tliini  «ilt  rr<'(l  i.n  it»  ;  tlum  didst  bestow 
'riiis  »  I  I  II  h  -il  (I.-sh  —  't  is  thine  to  take  again: ' 
Tlu-n         1  i  mIth,  lest  thry  the  more  should gl  ~ 
'Vwu  il-'v*  all  iiilrnt  »o  rpni.ainM.    f)  thou 
ll.ird  Kiifth  !  Why  did>t  iliou  nut  In-neathos 
Fnur  d«v»  our  &gunir«  had  Im  i  ii  ilel:iy'd 
When  tl.iddo  .it  my  fcri  liii  threw. 
Exclaiming. '  l-'attier,  why  uot  give  i»  aid?' 
He  died — and  as  dtsttort  as  her«  I  suod 
1  law  the  three  fldl  one  bv  one,  txifore 
Th<»  ttxth  day  closed :  tlivn.  groping  trlth  my 
I  felt  each  wrctchi-l  i orpw ,  fur  eight  bad  flui'd : 
Two  i1  lys  I  call'd  on  those  wlio  were  no  more  — 
Thi  n  liiin^'fT,  Ktronger  even  than  prief,  preT.-ilI'd." 
V'A/J  3it'  /  —  tt.nrtr  /lis  rtTt;'<-ful  n/i-n  wrrr  (ArPtM, 
And  iril/i        !,\-th  df^iun  III,'  skuli  Mf  tore, 
/■Vcn-r  as  a  clou     liMf  liie  rery  honr. 

Itift-nto.  r  XXX.  t.  CO.] 
?  ["  In  the  evening  there  came  on  a  squall,  which  brought 
the  moil  twnonshie  relief,  as  It  was  aocompanied  « itii  AfOfy 
ram ;  wo  had  no  means  tt  eatrhlng  b.  but  br  iprewlinc  out 
our  dotbssi  catching  the  drops  as  tbcgr  (sU,  er  < 
Ukem  enf  of  oar  dotbet." — CSmtonr.] 
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LXXXVL 

And  their  1»iMd  Hp*,  vttb  many  a  bloody  crack, 

Suck'd  In  the  moisture,  which  like  nectar  stream'd ; 
Tbeir  throats  were  ovens,  their  j.\voln  tongues  were 
Mack, 

As  the  rich  man's  in  hell,  who  vainly  scream'd 
To  beg  the  befigar,  who  could  not  Trin  back 

A  drop  of  dew,  when  evcr>-  ilrop  h;nl  srom'd 
To  taste  of  heaven —  If  this  be  true,  indeed. 
Some  Cbrtstiau  luw  •  comfintaMe  creed. 

LXXXVII. 

There  were  two  Csthcn  in  this  ghastly  crew. 
And  with  them  their  two  sons,  of  whom  the  one 

Was  more  robust  and  hardy  to  the  view, 
Bat  he  died  early ;  and  when  he  was  gone, 

Hb  neanat  mmnnate  told  his  alQeb  who  threw 

One  ijLmce  at  hini.  rjul  sild.  "  Heaven's  will  be 

I  can  do  nothing,  "  and  he  saw  him  thrown     [done  1 

IntDflie  deep  without  a  tear  or  groan.  ^ 

I.  X\ XVIII. 
The  other  frther  had  a  weaklier  child, 

or  •  soft  cheek*  and  aspect  delicate  ;  °- 
But  the  boy  bore  up  lonff,  and  with  a  mild 

Apri  patient  spirit  held  aUxif  his  fate  ; 
Utile  he  laid,  and  now  and  then  he  smiled* 

As  If  to  win  a  part  from  off  the  weight 

Be  saw  increasing  on  his  fatherTi  heart*   ^ 

mOk  the  de9  deadly  thought,  that  thqr  numt  part 
LXXXIX. 

And  o  cr  him  bent  bis  sire,  and  never  rated 
His  eyes  from  off  his  fece,  but  wiin  !  the 

From  his  pale  lips,  and  ever  on  him  gazed,   

And  when  the  wbh'd-tor  shower  at  lenRtlnriscoine, 

And  the  boy's  oy^s  wliirh  thr  ■lull  tilni  Irilf  ^'lazcd, 
Brighten'd,  and  for  a  moment  seem'd  to  riKun, 

He  sqnecfed  ftan  out  affiff  mom  drops  of  rain 

bto  hti  dytaig  ctalldlB  mouth -~  hut  hi  vatak  s 

xc. 

Tbe  bov  expired— the  fcttier  hdd  the  day. 

And  lookM  uixm  it  lonp,  and  when  at  bist 
Death  left  no  doubt,  and  the  dead  burthen  lay 

8tur  on  Us  heart,  and  pnlie  and  hope  were  put, 

1  ["  Mr.  Wwle's  boy,  a  stout  kraltkp  lad.  diedeal^,  and 
almoit  without  a  (tronu  ;  while  anothrr.  of  tl.p  name  agf .  wj' 
o(  a  lew  promising  appwwiuire.  held  out  nui.  li  longer  Their 
Utbm  were  l)oth  iu  the  fore-top.  wheti  the  Im>>.«  wrrr  tnKm 
fll.  Wade,  hearing  of  hi«  n.m's  illn«-M,  answered,  with  w- 
ilHliliiiii  i  thitt  ike  co«W  A>  $u>tl»»ntfi>r  ^^'d  ten  turn  i» 
lriiMe.'*-<AiM.) 

*  f"  Tk$  aUur  IMer  hurried  down.  By  that  time  only 
three  or  bar  Planll  of  the  quarter-deck  reniained  ja-t  ov.  r 
^^WilliMMiuarter  gallery.  To  thU  »1K«  tlwr  unhapDj  man 
lad  his  son.  makinK  him  fait  lo  the  w>  to  prefeat  Mi  balaf 
waab«d  away."  —  ibid.'\ 

»  r  *  Whenever  the  Itoy  wa$  teixed  with  a  fit  of  wIchlijK. 
the  father  lUM  him  op  and  J«*erf  c^ray  t)u  fonm  fronx  hn 
Ubm  ■  and  If  ai*OWrr«i(W«e,heinade  him  open  hU  mouth  to 
M,  or  |«ltlr<«M«wi<  lArm  into  it  from  a  rag. 

-JMr.] 

«  r"  In  thi«  affectlnR  litlHdan  both  remained  four  or  five 
.lav.  tlU  tie  boy  exuire4.  The  uofortiuuvte  parent,  a»  If  un- 
^dui  totiuS^eX  Srt,  nd«d  the  Ivxly.  VM  .  i.tfuU,  at 
iL  udwbea  be  could  no  longer  erUrrtam  >u>ui>t,  « :iU-h«l 
ft  In  »ncnce  until  it  was  c-irried  lUf  h  »'-<M'i''"K 
Mrnnelf  in  a  piece  of  canvass,  ^uuk  .Lx'm.  .wd  n.»e  no  more  ; 
Sb^  he  mu.t  have  lived  t»o  U«y.  longer.  "  we  i"d«ed 
SSmTthe  jmivcrtMg  ^  ki$  wlwi  a  wave  ti«*o  ow 
Mm."  — Ibid.] 

!-  fThi*  sublime  and  terrifle  d.-rnpti.ui  of  .-i  shipwreck  U 
•tnwgely  and  dl»(ni*tingly  hroken  by  traiuoflow  humour  and 
53bSery;-aml  wc  pM»  im«M»djrt«tofra«  ^  mows  of 
S^^ufng  lather  falnlinaover  hto  finhM  JSJjto  "S^" 

and  refu»ing  a  lUce  of  Ml  tutor  I —as  If  It  w«»o  a  flnelbiag  to 


He  watch "«i  it  wi-stfuUy.  until  away 

'T  was  borne  by  the  ruile  wave  whcn  in 't  was  cast  ;^ 
Then  he  himself  sunk  down  all  dumb  and  shivering. 
And  gave  no  sign  of  life,  save  hie  Ihnibe  quivering.  ^ 

XCL 

Now  overhead  a  rainbow,  bursting  through 

'I'he  scattering  clouds,  shooe,  spanning  tbe  dark  sea, 
Restint;  its  briKht  base  on  the  quivering  blue; 

Ami  ill  within  its  .wh  appear'd  to  be 
Clearer  than  that  without,  and  its  wide  hue 

Wax'd  broad  and  waving  like  a  bemier  ftee^ 
Then  changed  like  to  a  bow  f hnt 's  hint,  and  then 
Forsook  the  dim  eyes  of  these  shipwreck'd  men. 

XCIL 

It  changed,  of  oovtie;  a  hcetvenly  eamdeoo. 

The  airy  child  of  vajKiur  and  the  sun, 
Brought  forth  in  pun>ie,  t  nidleti  in  veimiUon, 

Baptised  in  molten  gold,  and  swathed  in  dim, 
Glittering  like  crescent.*  o'er  a  Turk's  pavilion, 

And  blending  ever}-  colour  Into  one,* 
Just  like  a  black  eye  in  a  recent  scuffle 
(For  sometimes  we  mui>t  l>ox  without  the  muffle). 

XCIIL 

Our  shlpwTcck'd  seamen  thought  it  a  good  enwili— > 

It  is  as  well  to  think  so.  now  and  then  ; 
'Twas  an  old  custom  of  tbe  Greek  and  Roman, 

And  may  become  of  great  advantege  when 
FoRs  arc  rtisooumrcd ;  and  most  surely  no  men 

Had  greater  need  to  uerve  tbemsi'lvcs  again 
•man  thcM^  and  so  thb  ndnhow  look'd  like  hove— 
Qntte  a  celestial  kalefdonope.  7 

xrn*. 

About  this  time  a  beautiful  white  bird, 
Wehfhotod,  not  unlike  a  dove  in  size 
Ami  phnnnue  f  probably  it  mlirht  have  err'd 

Upon  its  course),  iwihs'd  oft  btture  their  eyes. 
And  tried  to  perch,  although  it  saw  and  beard 
Tbe  men  within  the  boat,  and  in  this  guise 
It  came  and  went,  and  fliitm^d  moBd  fban  till 
Night  fldl:  .thiaeeem'd*  better  oawBitflLS 

be  hard-hearted,  and  pitf  and  eoaipasiloB  wew  flt  colf  to  ha 

laughixl  at.  —  1 1 1 K  H  ( \ 

"  I  will  anvu.  •  ■,  l  ur  friend.  «  ho  o! vn-rt-;  to  the  (|u'.  k  »«»• 
rcssliin  of  fun  ixiid  Kr;uity,  .is  if  In  that  rase  the  gravity  aW 
nut  (In  inti  iitiiiii.  nt  least,)  In  •iLliteii  the  fun.  HU  metaphor 
1*  tli^it  •  »e  are  m  vcr  i«ori  he«t  and  drenclied  at  the  Mmo 
tinie.'  Blessing*  on  hU  experience !  Ask  hUn  these  que»ilon» 
;il.out  '  tcorching  and  drenching.'  DldM  never  P'«)' 
( rickol,  or  walk  a  mile  in  hot  weather  ?  Did  ba  never  spill  a 
ill»h  of  tea  over  himself  in  handing  the  cop  to  hti  charmer,  to 
the  great  nhame  of  hi*  nankeen  bre^^  he^  ?  Did  he  nerer  «*hn 
In  the  sea  at  noonday  with  the  »iin  In  hl»  eyes  and  on  hii 
head,  whieh  all  the  fo.iin  f.f  oo  aii  rfniM  not  rnol  ?  Did  he 
never  draw  hi*  foot  out  of  tt»>  li.it  \\:--<rr.  •!— niii^:  lii*  i  yr* 
and  hl<  vr\lH'n''  nid  he  m  v.  r  tumhlc  inin  a  rinT 'T  Ulte,  ft*»i- 
Inp,  :itiil  nit  in  lii*  wi  t  clothe*  in  the  lu  al.  i-r  en  the  bank,  af- 
terward*. •  M -orrhed  and  drenehed."  like  a  tmc  f portOTSn  ? 
'  Oh  for  brc-uh  to  utter  I  —  but  aMfto  Uai  BjT  ctmimients  t 
he  1«  a  elcTer  fellow  for  all  that— averyclererlwlaw.  — 
Lord  Byron  to  Mr.  Murray.  Aug.  12  1-19  1 
«  ["  Look  upon  the  rainbow,  and  praije  llim  that  made  Itj 
I,.  .I'ltifiil  it  is  in  its  brightness;  it  encOBW""** 


hr.m  iis  w  ith  a  plorimi*  rirrle,  and  the  htndl  Of  the  noK 
lliKli  have  henUtti  ic  "  —  S<t,t  „J  SiracA.] 

'  [  An  inrtrumcnt,  hivented  by  Sir  David  Rrrw  aer.  which 
plense*  the  eve  by  an  ercr-varrlng  siico(^*ii>n  nl  iplendld 

tints  and  sjmtnetrfeal  form*,  nnd  ha«  t  n  'i  great  serrJce  In 

>ugge»ting  patterns  to  our  ni.muf.u  tu. 


v  f"  fhtrtit  this  time  a  h-itutijii! 
not  unlike  a  li'irr  in  fi7.r'  and 


!r  1)1  nl,  tr  cl>-/iK}tert.  and 

'III,::':-.  Iv  x I'rfil  im-r  the 


mast-bead  of  tlie  cutter,  and.  DotwUii«tanding  the  pilclUns 
Of  the  teat,  fteqnittr  aWiwyHii  Sspsrt*  en  it,Midf«"«"^ 
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ICY. 

Bnt  in  thi'^  case  I  also  must  rvmark, 
'T  was  well  this  bird  of  pnunise  did  not ; 

Because  the  tackle  of  our  duutterM  bark 
Was  not  so  safe  for  r(«»'^tnic  a*  a  church  ; 

And  had  it  been  tht-  dove  in)m  Noah's  ark. 
Returning  there  fronj  her  successful  search, 

Which  in  their  way  that  moment  chanced  to  fkll. 

They  wookl  have  eat  her,  olire^branch  and  all. 

XCVl 

With  twilleht  it  ;i?ain  came  on  to  blow, 

But  nut  with  violence ;  the  tUtn  shone  out, 
The  boat  made  imf%  yet  mm  ttHf  wmn  ao  km, 

They  knew  not  where  nor  what  they  were  about  ; 
Some  fancied  Hay  s^iw  land,  and  some  said  "  Ho  I  " 

The  frequent  fog- banks  i^ave  them  cause  lodwfak  — 
Some  avoie  that  they  heard  breakers,  otbm  gum,  i 
*  "  «U  mUook  about  the  Utter  once. 


Am  morning  broke,  the  licht  wind  died  away, 
When  he  who  liad  the  watch  sung  out  and  swore. 

If 't  was  not  hmd  tint  nee  with  the  san^  ray. 
He  wish'd  that  land  he  never  might  see  more;  * 

And  the  rest  rubb'd  their  eyes  and  saw  a  l»y. 
Or  thought  they  saw,  and  shaped  their  course  for 

For  shore  it  was,  and  gradually  grew  [shore ; 

Oiltiliel^  and  high,  and  palpable  to  view. 

And  then  of  fhc'c  «nmc  part  burst  into  tears, 

And  others,  looking  with  a  stupid  stare,  3 
OouM  not  yet  separate  their  hopes  from  ftan, 

And  seem'd  as  if  they  had  no  further  c-ire  ; 
While  a  few  pray'd  —  (the  first  time  tor  some  years)  — 

And  at  the  bottom  of  the  boat  three  were 
Ade^:  they  shook  them  by  the  hand  and  head, 
iJid  tried  to  awaken  them,  but  found  them  dead. 

XCDt 

The  day  before,  fa-t  sleeiMiit;  on  the  water. 

They  found  a  turtle  of  the  hawk's-biil  kfiad. 
And  by  good  fntuM^  tfldtaig  nitfy,  oun^  hcr,^ 

Which  yielded  a  day's  life,  and  to  thotr 
Proved  even  8till  a  more  nutritious  matter. 

Because  it  left  encouragement  behind  : 
They  thought  th:it  in  such  perils,  more  than  chance 
Hid  aint  them  this  for  their  deliverance. 

C. 

The  laiiil  aiiiiearM  a  hii,'h  ami  r.>cl«y  coast. 
And  higher  grew  the  mountaiiu  as  they  drew, 

flat  hy  a  cnmnt  toward  It  t  they  ncn  kMt 
Ita  wtow  eoqicGtnre^  £nr  none  know 

Xa  ftutlfr  thrre  /u'l  iark.  Tri(lii>K  iw  this  rircumitanco  may 
appear,  it  ua^  cun»i<ierod  by  u«  all  a«  a  propitiotu  omen."  — 
LouqftMeLad^JMmrt.i 

'C;  I  found  it  nmsMry  to  caotiaQ  the  peonla  agaiast  being 
oecelired  by  the  appearance  nf  lomM,  or  eslfiag  out  till  tbey 
were  convinrwi  •  of  tiic  reality,  more  etpcvially  ai  fog-ttanJu 
are  often  nii»talipn  for  lAnd  :  tcveral  of  the  poor  fellow* 
ncTerthelMS  repeatedly  excUlmed  Uteg  heard  bnaien,  and 
aoow  tbaifirfiw  ^gMW." — AMO 

*  ["  Ai  length  one  ^tkam  Mm  imamotHmmodenu 
</>y.  wUch  1  eaoM  not  lastnia,  aod  dacUicd, 


'  I"  Joy  n'  '  ; '"ly  rplief  affprteil  us  all  in  a  nunt  r.-- 
markuble  way.  Man)  hurtt  into  tears  tomr  looked  at  each 
anerwUhoMmpUttare.  at  if  dottbiful  of  the  reality  of  what 
they  i*w  i  whiia  asveral  ware  in  such  a  lethargic  condiuon, 
thai  ao  awlaiatlag  worts  could  rouse  thim  to  eaeftieo.  At 
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To  what  part  of  the  earth  they  had  been  tost, 

So  changeable  had  been  the  wtnOs  that  blew; 
Some  thought  it  was  Mount  .'Etna,  wmc  the  highlands 
Of  Candia,  Cyprus,  Khodes,  or  other  islands 

CL 

Meantime  the  current,  with  a  rising  gale, 
Stm  aet  them  onwards  to  the  welcome  shore, 

Like  Chanm't  bark  of  spectres,  dull  and  jjalc : 
Their  living  fn  i^!u        now  reduced  to  four. 

And  three  dead,  whom  their  strength  could  not  anil 
To  heave  Into  tiie  deep  with  thoae  belbn^ 

Though  the  two  «ihar)<^        fdtlow'd  them,  anddoh'd 

The  spray  into  their  faees  as  they  splash 'd. 

CU. 

Famine,  deapah*,  cold,  Oilrst,  and  hctt,  had  done 

Their  work  on  theiti  by  tiinis.  and  thhin'd  them  to 
Such  thinf»<  a  mother  had  not  known  her  son 

Amidst  the  skeletons  of  that  ^aunt  CIVW;* 
By  night  chiti'd,  by  day  scorch  d,  thus  one  by  one 

They  perish'd,  until  withcr'd  to  these  few. 
But  chiefly  by  a  species  of  self-slaughter, 
In  washing  down  Pedrillo  with  salt  water. 

CUI. 

As  they  drew  nigh  the  land,  which  now  was  seen 
Uneijual  in  its  aspect  here  and  there, 

Tbey  felt  the  freshness  of  its  growing  green. 
That  waved  te  fbreat-topa,  and  smoothM  ttie  air, 

And  fell  U|Jon  their  glazed  eyes  like  a  screen 

From  glistening  wave<t,  and  skies  so  hot  and  bare— 

Lovely  seem'd  any  ottject  that  ahouU  aweep 

Away  the^viit,  salt,  dread,  ctenal  deep. 

CIV. 

The  shore  look  d  wild,  without  a  trace  of  man, 
And  girt  by  formidable  waves  ;  but  they 

Were  mad  for  land,  and  thus  their  conrve  they  ran. 
Though  right  ahead  the  roarine;  breakers  lay: 

A  reel  between  them  also  now  began 

To  show  iU  boiling  surf  and  bounding  spray. 

But  flndlng  no  flaea  iw  their  famding  better, 

Th^  tin  the  boat  fbr  ahore^—and  cMwrset  har.« 

cv. 

But  in  his  native  stream,  the  Guadalquivir, 
Juan  to  hve  Ms  youthftil  ttmba  was  wont ; 

And  having  learnt  to  swim  in  that  sweet  river, 
H:ul  often  tum'd  the  art  to  some  account: 

A  better  swimmer  yott  cooU  acaree  aee  ever. 
He  «N>uld,  perhaps,  have  ixws'd  the  H(  llr<pnnt, 

As  once  (a  feat  on  which  ourselves  we  prided) 

Leander,  Mir.  Kkonhewl,  and  I  did.  7 

this  a/r<Tting  [K  rifNl.  I  propoicd  odbrlng  up  oOf  SI 
th.iiiks  to  Heaven  tor  the  niiraculoas  daUnraDae."— < 

Hobii)!.] 

*  [•  Afte  r  havinp  iuffi>red  tbo  borron  of  boanr  sad  thirst 
for  many  diivi.  ihi  y  providentiallir  took  a  molTtartle  »hil»t 
Jloattng  a»t,:p  on  the  ttirjacr  tiftke  water."  —  Thomas.] 

»  [•'  Our  Uxlic,  «,  r,'  m.thitiK  hut  >kin  aiitl  boiir*.  our 
limbs  wcrp  flill  ol  snrcs.  an<l  «  e  were  clothiti  in  rair*.  An  in- 
different «p<Ttati.r  u.niM  have  dovn  nt  a  lo«»  which  mort  to 
admire,  tlieeypiol  fatriiiic  s\>.i\  l^lifi^-  m  iiiiiii«iliAt<'  n  lit  i".  i  rll>r 
horror  of  their  pre*ervfr>  at  itx-  >i^:lu  ,  i  k  ,  i:  i  iv  »p.itn^ 
whose  ghaMly  ecuiitpn.inrf^.  ii  (hf  im  i-.  dul  iH-'-ij  iiiikii'iun, 
would  rather  liaw  i  v<  ii.-,i  tcrr.  i  tn  ,ii  pil  .     —  lli.Hiii.J 

'  ["  Tbey  distovcrcU  \uud  l  ifi/it  ti/ien.1.  ami  i.tc.T.-a  i.ir  it. 
Tnm  being  a  very  Ar->ir^  jnr/,  they  endtavonr.  il  to  turn  l!ie 
boat  s  head  to  It,  which,  from  wealiness,  tiiev  were  unable  to 
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CVI. 

So  here,  though  fidnt,  emaciated,  and  stark. 
He  buojr'd  hit  boyMi  ttmbs,  and  itrore  to  pif 

With  thf  <|iilck  wave,  anr!  eniiu  ere  It  was  dark. 
The  b«';kch  which  lay  before  him,  hlKh  tnd  dry; 

The  gn^alest  danger  here  was  from  a  fliark. 
That  carried  olf  hU  neighbour  by  the  thl^ ; 

AS  Ibr  the  oHmt  two,  they  couU  not  nHsOt 

So  nobody  arrlTed  on  tboire  bat  talm. 

CVII. 

Kor  yet  had  be  arrived  but  for  the  oar, 
Whicli,  prortdentlally  Ibr  Mm,  waa  wasli'd 

Just  a«  hi<  fit  hlf  iinns  cdiiM  strike  no  more, 

And  the  hard  wave  o'crwhcimed  him  as 't  was  dash'd 

Within  hla  gnap ;  he  dung  to  It,  and  sore 
The  water;  heat  while  he  thereto  was  lajh'd  ; 

At  last,  with  swimming,  wading,  scnuubling,  be 

BollV  OQ  the  beach,  half>«eDaeleea,  fkom  the  act : 

CVIII. 

There,  breathless  with  hi*  dia^np  nail*  he  clung 
Fast  to  the  ?and,  lest  the  retuminjf  wave. 

From  whose  reluctant  roar  his  life  he  wrung. 
Should  suck  him  hack  to  her  insatiate  grave : 

And  there  he  lay,  fUn  length,  where  he  «m  flung, 
'      Rcfore  the  entrance  of  a  cliff-worn  cave. 

With  just  enough  of  life  to  feel  it*  pain. 

And  deem  that  It  ma  aavcd,  perhapa,  ia  vafn. 

CIX. 

with  slow  and  etai^coring  effort  he  arose, 
But  sunk  again  upon  his  bleeding  knee 
And  quhrcrtoff  hand;  and  then  he  loolc'd  for  thoae 

Who  hmg  had  hoen  hi^  matt^  n\mn  the  sea  ; 
But  none  of  theni  apiK'ar'd  to  share  his  woes 

Save  one,  a  corpse,  from  out  the  famish'd  three. 
Who  died  two  dajrs  before,  and  now  had  found 
An  unknown  barren  beach  for  burial  ground. 

ex. 

And  as  he  gaaed,  his  dizzy  brain  spun  fast, 

And  down  he  sunk ;  and  as  he  sunk,  the  sand 
flwvn  round  and  round,  and  all  hb  senvx  paasM : 

Ht'  f»'ll  upon  hi-  -iilc.  nml  bi^  -fn  trliM  hand 
I>roop'd  dripping  on  the  oar  (their  jury-mast), 
And,  like  a  wtther>d  Uly,  on  the  hmd 

His  -If-ndiT  fnirne  and  pallid  as|»ect  lay 
As  fair  a  tiling  as  e'er  wa^  form'd  of  clay. 

CXI. 

Bow  knff  ta  Us  damp  trance  young  Juan  by 

He  itnew  not,  fur  the  i';\r?h  was  Ronc  for  him. 
And  Time  hail  nothing  mure  of  night  nor  day 

For  his  congealing  blood,  and  senses  dim  ; 
And  how  thk  heavy  fidntneaa  pasa'd  away 

He  knew  not,  tm  each  patnftil  pulse  and  limb. 
And  tingling  vein,  scem'd  throbhins:  h:\ck  to  life, 
For  I>eath,  though  vautiuish'd,  still  retired  with  strife. 

CXIL 

Wb  eyes  he  open'd,  shut,  again  undosed. 

For      was  duuht  nnd  dizziness  ;  he  thought 
He  'till  wa>  in  the  Iniat,  an<l  hail  but  dozed. 

And  felt  again  with  his  despair  o'l  rwrought, 
And  wish'd  it  death  in  which  be  had  repoeed^ 

And  ttttn  onoe  more  his  feellnga  back  were 
brought. 

And  dowly  by  his  swimming  eyes  was  seen 
A  lovdy  ftnale  ftoe  of  eeventeen* 
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cxrn. 

'T  was  bending  close  o'er  his  ^d  the  small  mouth 
Seeni'd  almost  prying  into  his  for  breath ; 

And  chafing  him,  the  soft  warm  hand  of  youth 
Rccall'd  his  answering  spirits  badK  flrom  death  } 

And,  bathing  his  chill  temples,  tried  to  soothe 
Each  pulse  to  animation,  till  beneath 

Ila  genOe  toadi  and  tremtMng  cwa,  •  dtfi 

To  Chcae  kind  dibrts  made  a  tow  nply. 

CXIV. 

Then  was  the  cordial  pour'd,  and  mantle  flung 
Around  his  scarce-clad  limbs  ;  and  the  f.iir  ;iriTi 

Baiaed  higher  the  &int  head  which  o'er  it  hung ; 
And  her  transparent  dieefc,  all  pure  and  warm, 

Pillow'd  his  death-like  forehead  ;  then  she  wrung 
His  dewy  curls  long  drench'd  by  every  storm  ; 

And  watch'd  with  cagenMH  codi  throb  that  dmr 

A  sigh  ftean  hla  heaved  bosom — and  tken,  too. 

cxv. 

And  UMng  Um  wfCh  care  into  the  cm, 

The  gentle  girl,  and  her  attendant,  —  one 
Young,  yet  her  elder,  and  of  brow  less  grave. 

And  mone  robust  of  flgnrct— ^fhen  hcgm 
To  kindle  fire,  and  as  the  new  flames  gave 

Light  to  the  nx-ks  that  roof 'd  them,  which  the  son 
Had  never  seen,  the  maid,  or  whatsoe'er 
She  wa%  agpcar'd  dbUnct,  and  tall,  and  ftdr* 

CXVL 

Her  hrow  was  wcriiuBg  with  cotes  of  9dd, 

That  sparkled  o'er  the  auburn  of  her  hair. 
Her  clusteriuf?  hair,  who<e  lonper  locks  were  roU'd 

In  l)raids  behind  ;  and  though  her  stature  WCTB 
Even  of  the  highest  for  a  female  mould, 

They  nearly  rench'd  her  heel ;  and  In  her  air 
There  was  a  something  which  Ix'-ixike  canUBind* 
As  one  who  was  a  lady  in  tlie  land. 

CXVII, 

Ber  hair,  I  said,  was  auburn ;  but  her  eyes 

Were  black  as  death,  their  lashes  the  same  ho^ 

Of  downcast  length,  in  whose  silk  »hadow  lies 
Deepest  attraction  ;  for  when  to  the  view 

Forth  from  its  raven  firinge  the  fhll  ^'Ooe  ttea, 
NeVr  with  sndi  force  die  iwUfecet  arrow  flew  $ 

'Tis  a-<  rhe  snake  late  coil'd,  who  pour^  his  length, 

And  hurls  at  once  his  venom  and  his  strength. 

CXVIII. 

Her  brow  was  white  and  low,  her  cheek's  pnvedjO 
Like  twilight  ntj  stiU  with  the  set  ran ; 

Short  upper  lip — flweet  lips  I  that  nMlw  us  sigh 
Ever  to  have  seen  such  ;  for  she  WM  ont 

fit  for  the  model  of  a  statuary, 
(A  race  of  mere  impostors,  when  dl  Vi  done— 

I  Ve  seen  much  finrr  wdmen.  ripe  and  real. 

Than  all  the  nuuseusc  of  their  stone  ideal),  i 

CXIX. 

I  '11  ti'Il  you  why  I  siy  sti,  for 't  is  just 

One  should  not  rail  without  a  decent  cause : 
There  was  an  Wah  lady,  to  whoee  hud 

1  ne'er  saw  justice  dnne,  and  \ « t  she  waa 
A  fW^uent  model ;  and  if  e'er  she  must 
Tleld  to  stem  Time  and  Nature^  WTtekUng  Im^ 

They  will  de-<troy  a  face  which  mortal  thought 
Ne'er  compass'd,  nor  less  mortal  chisel  wrought. 

'  ["  A  Mt  of  bumbuK  nucals,  when  all 's  dome  — 
I've  seen  anuch  ioer  wonen.  itoeand  red. 
Than  aU  the  nenseasa  oradrT—d  Maal.*>- Vfl. 
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cxx. 

And  such  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  cave : 

Her  dren  was  very  different  tnm  the  Spanllll, 

SimpliT,  and  yet  of  colour*  not  so  srrave ; 

For,  as  you  know,  the  Spanish  women  b)ini<ih 

Bright  hues  whiMi  out  of  doors,  and  yt  t.  while  wave 
Around  them  (what  J  hope  will  never  vaoisb) 

The  buqakM  and  tlM  mantilla,  they 

Seem  at  the  tame  time  mysticsl  and  gajr. 

CXXL 

But  whh  our  danHel  thU  was  not  the  rase : 
Her  dreaa  wai  many-colour'd,  flnely  ^-pun  ; 

Her  locks  curl'd  nc'k'li»f<Mitly  round  her  fai-e. 
But  through  them  gold  and  genu  profUaely  ihone : 

Her  gMle  iparUed,  and  the  richest  lace 

Flnw'tl  in  her  veil,  and  many  .i  jti' •■.  ■n''  stone 

FUuia'd  ua  her  UtUe  hand ;  but*  what  vius  »buciung, 

Bar  anall  now  feet  had  aUvpen.  but  no  atovUng. 

CZXIL 

The  other  ffm.ilt    i\re<i.  w!i<  not  UDllkaf 

But  ot  iiitVriur  materials:  she 
Had  not  so  many  ornaments  to  strike, 

Her  hair  had  silver  only,  bound  tu  be 
Her  dowry  ;  and  her  veil,  in  form  alike, 

Wa^  (  uHr-rr ;  and  her  ;iir,  thou^'h  firm,  lessftw; 
Her  bair  was  thicker,  but  less  long ;  her  eyes 
As  black,  tmt  quicker,  and  of  smaller  aiaa. 

cxxni. 

And  these  two  tended  him,  and  cheer'd  him  both 

fiMd  and  raiment,  and  those  soft  attentions, 
Vtaldi  are — (as  I  must  own) — of  female  growth. 

And  have  ten  thousand  delicate  inventions : 
They  made  a  most  superior  mess  of  broth, 

A  Cbteff  which  poesy  but  seldom  mentions^ 

But  the  brsf  ()i-ih  that  cVr  wa-  l  urkM  since  Honwrll 
Achilles  order'd  dinner  for  m  w  comers. 

CXXIV. 

1*11  tdl  yon  tilio  they  were,  tiib  ftmalc  pair, 
Lest  they  should  -mn  prliw^M  *  In  disgoiies 

Besides,  I  hate  all  mystery,  and  that  air 
Of  clap>tnpi>  wlileta  your  raeeat  poeta  priae; 

And  so,  in  shurt,  fhr  i:irl->  they  r<\illy  wen* 

They  sliall  appear  bfti^irv  your  curious  eyes, 
Mistress  and  maid ;  the  Hn>t  was  only  dau^ter 
Of  an  old  man,  who  lived  upon  Uie  water. 

CXXY. 

A  fisherman  he  bad  been  in  bis  youth. 

And  still  a aort  of  flsherman  was  be; 
But  other  jipcculations  won-.  In  sooth. 

Added  to  his  connection  with  the  sea, 
Perhaps  not  so  respcctalde,  in  truth  : 

A  little  smuggling,  and  some  piracy. 
Left  Um*  at  latt,  tiw  tale  of  many  mastos 
Of  anfU-gotten  mfllioo  of  piastres. 

CXX  VI. 

A  fisher,  therefore,  was  he,  —  thnuch  of  nwD« 
Like  Peter  the  Apostle,  —  and  he  tish'd 

For  wandering  merchant- vessels,  now  and  then. 
And  somettmaa  caqght  as  many  as  he  wisli'd ; 

The  cargoes  be  ranflscated,  and  gain 

He  sought  in  the  sl;ivi  -ninrki  t  too,  .uiil  dish'd 

Full  many  a  morsel  fur  tiiat  Turki!»h  trade, 

1^  wUdi,  no  doubt,  agood  deal  may  be  made. 


He  was  a  Greek,  and  on  hb  isle  had  built 

(One  of  the  wild  and  smaller  Cyclades) 
A  very  handsome  house  from  out  hb  guilt. 

And  there  be  lived  exceedingly  at  case ; 
Heaven  knowi^  what  cash  he  got  or  blood  Iw  tfOItt 

A  sad  old  fellow  was  be,  If  you  please ; 
But  tlile  I  know,  Hwaa  a  spadims  buildings 
Full  of  bafterie  carvings  pdnt,  and  gUdlng. 

cxxvin. 

He  had  an  only  daughter,  call'd  Uaidee, 
The  greatest  heiress  of  the  ilasteill  Uaa; 

Besides  so  very  beautiful  was  she. 

Her  dowry  was  as  nothing  to  her  smiles  :  i 

Still  in  her  teens,  and  like  a  lovely  tree. 
She  grew  to  womanhood,  and  between  whilea 

Kgected  aeveial  sulton,  Just  to  loun  i 

How  to  aooept  a  better  In  his  tnni. 

rxxTX. 

And  walking  out  u|X)n  the  beach,  below 

The  clitr,  towards  sunset,  on  that  day  die  fblllld» 
Insensible,  -  not  dead,  but  nearly  so, — 

Don  .Juan,  almost  famlsh'd,  and  half  drown'd; 
But  beint:  naked,  slu'  was  shwk'd,  you  know. 

Yet  dcem'd  herself  io  common  pity  bound* 
As  fer  as  in  her  lay,  **  to  take  htm  in. 

A  stranger"  dytn^  with  so  white  a  aUn. 

rxxx. 

But  takiug  him  into  her  father's  house 

Was  not  exactly  the  best  way  to  save^ 
But  like  conveyinir  to  the  cat  the  mouse, 

Or  people  in  u  trance  into  their  grave ; 
Because  the  good  old  man  had  so  much  ''tsvc,** 

Unlike  the  Itonest  Arab  thieves  so  brave, 
He  wooM  liave  hospitably  cured  the  stranger. 
And  sold  him  Imtantly  when  out  of  danger. 

cxxxi. 

And  therefore,  with  her  maid,  she  thought  it  best 
(A  virgin  always  on  her  nudd  rcHes) 

To  plare  him  in  the  crivc  for  present  rest : 

And  when,  at  last,  he  ojH'n'd  his  black  eves,  il 
Their  cbari^  Increased  about  their  guest ; 

And  their  compassion  grew  to  such  a  slse. 
It  open'd  half  the  turnpike-gates  to  heaven— 
(8t  Fan!  «va,  tie  the  toll  wbldimnit  be  gtwL) 

cxxxn. 

They  made  a  fire, — but  such  a  fire  as  tliey 
Upon  the  moment  could  contrive  wHh  such 

Mafcri.'ils  n«  ^^•^•^e  ci-f  iiii  nnuH!  the  hay, — 

Some  l)i-ukcn  planks,  ujid  uars,  that  to  the  toucll 

Were  nearly  tinder,  since  so  long  they  lay 
A  mast  was  almost  crumbled  to  a  crutch ; 

But,  by  God's  grace,  bere  wrecks  were  in  such  plenty. 

That  there  was  flid  to  have  fttmishVl  twenly. 


>  ["  Andsodialwdefftirt.andapcUfse.''— MS] 


CXXXIII. 
He  had  a  bed  of  fVin,  and  a  pelisse, 
Hot  BMtt  strlpp'd  her  sables  off  to  make 

His  couch  ;  and,  that  he  mi^ht  lie  more  at  ease. 
And  warm,  in  ca*e  l)y  chance  he  should  awake. 

They  also  gave  a  i>ctticoat  apiece,  ' 

She  and  her  maid,  —  and  promised  by  dajrfaveak 

To  pay  him  a  trvf>h  visit,  with  a  dish 

for  breakflttt,  of  egg*,  coflbe,  bread,  and  lltlb. 
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cxxxrv. 

And  thus  they  left  him  to  his  lone  repoM : 
Juan  slept  like  a  top,  or  like  the  dead, 

Who  sleep  at  last,  perhaps  (God  oaly  knows), 
Just  for  tile  praeat;  and  In  hb  IuU*d  bead 

Hot  even  n  vision  of  his  fonnrr  woct  f '^ri'^a'^  ' 

Tbrobb'd  in  accursed  dreams,  which  aometimes 
Utnwdcorae  Tisions  of  our  funner  years, 
Tni  fhe  eye^  -^rlr*.  opens  thick  with  ton, 

CXXXV. 

Totmf  Juan  slept  all  dreamless : — but  the  maid, 

Who  smooth 'd  his  pillow,     she  left  the  deu 
Look'd  back  upon  him,  and  a  muinent  stay'd. 

And  tum'd,  beilevlnc  that  he  call'd  su^aln. 
He  skimber'd ;  yet  she  thought,  at  least  she  said 

(  The  heart  will  slip,  even  as  the  tongue  aud  pen). 
He  had  pronounced  her  name  —  l>ut  sliu  fioCfOt 
That  at  this  momeot  Junn  knew  it  uoL 

CXXXVI. 

And  pmrifc  to  her  ftUier^  house  she  mult, 

EnjnininsT  '*ilfnre  strict  to  Zoe,  who 
Better  than  her  knew  what,  in  fact,  »hc  meant. 

She  being  wiaor  ^  a  year  or  two : 
A  jear  or  two's  in  age  when  rightly  qwnt* 

And  Zoe  spent  ben,  ai  most  women  do^ 
In  ;p<"'"f  all  that  o^eful  sort  of  knowledge 
Wbkb  to  aoqulred  in  Nature  s  good  old  college. 

CXXXVII. 

Tho  mom  broke,  and  found  Juan  slumbering  iUH 
Fhst  in  tila  cave,  and  nothing  clash'd  upon 

His  rest ;  the  rushing  of  the  neighbouring  rill. 
And  the  young  beams  of  the  excluded  sun, 

Troubled  him  not,  and  he  might  sleep  his  iUl } 
And  need  he  bad  of  alumher  yet,  Ibr  none 

Bad  suffer 'd  more — his  hardships  were  comparatives 

To  those  related  in  my  graud-dad's  "  Varrative."  ^ 

cxxxvm. 

Hot  so  Haid^ :  she  sadly  tos^M  and  tumbled. 

And  started  from  her  sleep,  and,  turning  o'er, 
Dreamt  of  a  tfMmnnd  wredti,  o'er  wbldi  ibe  etma* 

bled, 

And  iiandsomc  corpjiei  ^.trew  d  upon  the  shore; 
And  Mte  her  maid  so  early  that  she  grumbled. 

And  rn]\'i\  her  father's  old  slaves  up,  who  swore 
In  sevenU  oaths — Arroenian,  Turk,  and  Greek — 
Tbey  kneimot  wlnt  to  think  of  lucb  B  fmk. 

CXXXIX. 

But  op  she  got,  and  up  »ht'  made  them  get, 
Wi^  some  pretence  about  the  sun,  that  mAea 

Sweet  vkie^  .iu-l  when  he  rises,  or  i*  set ; 

And  l  is,  no  doubt,  a  sight  to  sec  when  brealcs 


[- 


which  often  spread. 


And  come  like  oppnln;;  hrll  upon  thi-  tnlml. 
No  '  ha«(>l(>s>  CiUirir.'  b\n  '  a  wrcik  Iichiiul."  "  —  3IS.j 

*  ["  Hiul  e'vr  cs<  ,i[  r.|  m.  ir-'  daiiK'T*  on  the  drep  ;  — 
And  tbow  mUu  arc  aoC  druw  ti  d,  at  liNut  niJiy  deep." — 

MS.] 

5  [Kntitk-d  "  A  Xarratlrp  of  the  Ilonrmrabl*  John  Byron 
I    (  C'fliniir  •  inr'  hi    hitc  cxp'Mlitinii  rouriil  (hownrlili,  rontain- 
j    ing  an  account  of  the  (.•'■"••it  ili^tri'<«ips  hiOVtiiI  l»y  himself  and 
I   hl»  cnmpaniont  on  the  coast  oi  raranom  i,  from  the  vcar  IT^O, 
I  till  their  arrival  in  Kittil.UKi,  I744i;  written  by  Hiiiuclf." 
This  narrative,  one  of  the  moat  UMercstlaf  tbat  arcr  a^ 
pearcd,  was  pubtiihcd  In  MG/*.] 
i'  "  WOMfbrabiuband— oriometuch  likrbmte."— ]I8»1 

^  [  ■■  althuUffh  o(  lat«' 

r  TO  changed,  fur  «ume  few  yearn,  tlie  day  to  nigbt" —  MS.] 

*  [lA  the  ysar  17M,  Or.  Franklin  poblisbrd  a  most  tnge- 
ni<Msesivo"  liwadfaatafBa«r«arljriilag,aaamere  pleco 


Bright  PhcrViii*,  while  the  mountains  ?till  arc  wet 

With  mii^t,  and  every  bird  with  him  awaken. 
And  night  is  flung  off  Uksn  mourning  suit 
Worn  fiar  a  huaband,— or  now  other  brute.  * 


CXL. 

I  say,  the  ran  fa  a  most  glortotu  sight, 

I've  seen  him  rt-^c  I'ul!  i  ft,  Indeed  of  latO 
I  have  sat  up  on  purpuM:  all  tlie  night,  * 

Which  hastens,  as  physicians  say,  on^  fcte; 
And  -o      ye,  who  would  l>e  in  the  richt 

In  lie.iltli  and  purse  '',  begin  your  day  to  date 
From  daybreak,  and  when  ooflbi'd  at  fourscore, 
Engnm  upon  the  pUte,  you  rose  at  fttnr.  7 

CZLL 

And  lUd^e  met  flie  morning  fbce  to  fboe; 

Her  own  was  freshest,  thouKh  a  fcvi  i  Rush 
Bad  dyed  it  with  the  headlong  blood,  whose  nice 

Jtnia  heart  to  cheek  to  cnrVd  Into  a  Modi, 
Like  to  a  torrent  which  a  mountain's  bjise. 

That  overpowers  some  Alpine  river's  rush. 
Checks  to  a  lake,  whose  waves  in  circles  spread; 
Or  the  Red  S«i — hut  the  sea  is  not  red.  • 

And  down  the  dlff  the  Mand  virgin  came, 

And  near  the  cave  her  quick  liuht  footsteps  drew, 
^MliIe  the  sim  smiled  on  her  with  bis  first  fiam^ 

And  young  Aurora  kiss'd  her  lipa  with  dew, 
Taking  her  for  a  sister;  jLi>t  the  «ame 

Mistake  you  would  have  made  on  .sccini;  the  two, 
AIthouf;h  the  mortal,  quite  as  tnsh  and  fair, 
Had  all  the  advanta^  too»  of  not  being  air.  9 

CXLOL 

And  yrhm  Into  the  eatmn  HaNMe  stepped 

All  timidly,  yet  rapidly,  she  saw 
That  like  an  iiifkut  Juan  sweetly  slept} 

And  then  she  stoppM,  and  atood  m  if  In  two 
(For  sleep     riMful),  :ind  on  tiptoe  crept 

And  wrapt  him  closer,  lent  the  air,  too  raw, 
ShoiUd  reach  his  blood,  then  o'er  him  still  as  death 
Bent,  with  buah'd  Ilpa,  tbat  diank  bto  Mttoe-drMni 


CZLTf. 

And  thus  like  to  an  angel  o'er  the  dying 

Who  die  In  righteousness,  she  iean'd ;  and  there 
AH  tranqtriBy  the  sUpwreek'd  boy  was  lying, 

Af  o'er  him  lay  the  calm  and  stirlesa  .nir  : 
But  Zoe  the  meantime  some  eggs  was  frjing, 

Since,  .ifter  all,  no  doubt  the  youthfid  pair 
Must  breakfast,  and  betimes — lest  they  should  ask  1^ 
She  drew  out  her  provision  fhnn  the  basket 

of  (vornrn  v .  Hp  rttimatc*  the  savinK  that  miRht  be  made  la 
Pari  -  -iliiih'  hy  nnwj!  runshtne  mstfnd  of  caniilcs,  at  ninety- 
six  niilnoni  of  I  rciich  lirrct,  or  four  uiillioni  tterlinj;  per 
annum —  Hill.] 

'  [The  plan  of  xoing  to  bed  early,  and  riilnf  betimet,  has 
been  railed  the  golden  rule  for  the  aUainnwiU  of  health  and 
long  life.  It  It  sanctioned  by  various  provertital  exprewions ; 
and  when  old  people  have  been  examined,  regarding  the 
rau«c>  uf  their  long  Mb,  thmr  unlfonnly  agroed  In  one  par- 
tkutor,— that  tbey  went  to  M  earlr,  aad  rose  eaiiy.— Sia 
Jom  Siaeijiia.) 

■  (**  My  opinion  b.  that  II  Is  fton  the  largo  trees  or  nlants 
of  eoral,spnml«<veiy  where  overihe  bottom  of  the  Red  Sea, 
perfiMtljrlBlaibatkMier  pinta  en  toad,  that  k  hasebcilned 
this  name."  —  Bavea.] 

»  r— 


-"Just  the  »aroo 


At  at  this  moment  I  (hoiiUl  like  to  do ;  — 
But  I  have  done  with  U«*e»— Iwving  klu'd 
AU  those  tlwUwould-.to8rettbigthose  lmiss'd.">-M8.] 
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CXLV. 

She  knew  that  the  bat  fceUngi  nrart  hsre  victual. 

And  that  a  shipwreck 'd  youth  wouM  huii.'ry  be; 
Besides,  being  ten  In  love,  she  yawa'd  a  little, 
AndlUtlwrwiiw  diUl'd  bjrflie  ndghbotufofMi; 

And  so,  she  cook'd  their  hn-.-ikfa-t  to  n  tittle; 

I  can't  say  that  she  gaw  tlu  m  any  tvii, 
But  therp  wcrv  eggs,  fruit,  cufU-t>,  bread,  fish,  hooey, 
With  Sdo  wine. — and  all  for  love,  not  mon^, 

CXLVL 

And  Zoe,  when  the  eggs  were  ready,  and 

The  riidVc  m;!(io,  would  fain  have  w  ikniM  .Tti.in  ; 
But  Uaid(k  stopp'd  her  with  her  quick  small  baud, 

And  trithmrt  wnrd,  a  sign  her  finger  drew  on 
Her  lip,  which  Zoc  needs  must  understand  ; 

And,  the  first  bixakfast  spoilt,  prepared  a  new  one, 
Because  her  mistress  would  not  let  her  break 
That  aleep  which  accm'd  as  it  would  ne'er  awake. 

C2LLV1L 

Vat  ftfll  be  ky,  and  on  hb  thin  worn  dieek 

A  pun^lc  hectic*  play'd  like  (iyinc  <!ay 
On  the  siiow-to[»«  of  distant  hilU  ;  the  streak 

Of  sufferance  \     it\<nn  his  forehead  lay. 
Where  the  blue  vein*  look'd  shadowy ,shrunk,  and  weak ; 

And  his  black  curb  were  dewy  with  the  spray, 
Which  wei».'h'(l  upon  them  yet,  all  damp  and  tMt 
lOz'd  with  the  atony  vapours  of  the  vault. 

CXLVUL 

And  she  bent  o'er  Um,  and  he  by  beneath, 

Hush'd  as  the  habe  upon  Its  mother's  breast, 
Droop'd  as  the  willow  when  no  winds  can  breathe, 

Lull'd  like  the  depth  of  ocean  when  at  rest.  ' 
nOr  as  the  crowning  roae  of  the  whole  wreath, 

Soft  as  the  caUow  cygnet  In  its  neit; 
In  short,  he  wa-  a  w  ry  pretty  fellow. 
Although  bis  woes  had  tum'd  him  rather  yellow. 

CXLIX. 

He  woke  and  gazed,  and  would  hate  slept  rn,'ain, 
But  the  fidr  fiwe  which  met  his  «iyes  forbade 

Those  eyes  to  dose,  tiioogh  wesriness  and  pain 
Had  further  sleep  a  further  pUMsmr  made  ; 

For  woman's  &oe  was  never  form'd  in  vain 
For  Inan,  so  that  even  when  he  prayVl 

He  tum'd  from  grisly  saint-i,  and  martyrs  hairy, 

To  the  sweet  portraits  of  the  Virgin  Mary. 

CL. 

And  thus  upon  his  elbow  he  arose, 

And  look'd  upon  the  lady,  in  whose  cheek 
The  pale  oontendcd  with  the  purple  nee. 

As  with  an  effort  she  began  to  speak  ; 
Iler  eyes  were  eloquent,  her  words  would  pose. 

Although  she  told  him.  in  good  modem  Qntk, 
With  an  Ionian  accent,  low  and  sweet, 
That  he  was  faint,  and  must  not  talk,  but  eat. 

CVL 

Now  Juan  could  not  understand  a  word, 
Being  no  Grecian ;  but  he  had  an  ear, 
And  her  vtdce  was  the  warble  of  a  bird, 

So  soft,  so  sweet,  so  delicately  clf.ir, 
That  liner,  simpler  music  ne'er  was  heard  i  « 

The  sort  of  sound  we  eebo  wifb  n  tear, 
Without  knowing  why— an  overpowering  tone, 
'Whence  Melody  de^^cends  as  from  a  tbnme. 

*  P*  Fslr  Hi  the  roM- ju»t  pluck'd  to  crown  the  wreath, 
M  M  Um  ODflMlgMi  taMUng  when  at  !«■(.''>  MS. } 




CANTO  II. 


CUL 

And  Jnssi  gand  as  one  who  Is  awoke 

By  a  distant  orjran.  dinibtinc  if  he  be 
Hot  yet  a  dreauner,  till  the  spell  is  broke 

By  the  watchman,  «r  sone  aveSi  i«di^» 
Or  by  one's  early  valet's  cursed  knock) 

At  least  it  is  a  heavy  sound  to  me. 
Who  like  a  morning  8luml)er — for  the  ni^lt 
Shows  Stan  and  women  in  a  better  light. 

CLUL 

And  Jtum,  too.  was  helpM  out  from  hb  dream. 

Or  '•Itv,!.  dv  \vhafs(K''iT  it  was,  by  feeling 
A  roost  prodigious  appetite :  the  steam 
or  Zoe%  cookery  no  donbt  was  stctllag 

Upon  hi<  setNi's  rtrul  thi'  kint'.linr  hrara 

Of  the  new  iiri*.  uhich  //oe  kept  up,  kneeling^ 
To  stir  hiT  viand',  made  him  quite  awake 
And  long  for  food,  but  chiefly  a  beef-iteak. 

CUV. 

But  beef  Is  mre  wtthfai  these  oxIcm  Uhsj 

Onnt'>  fli<-'h  there  U.  nodniibt^  and kU, Uld UlUttOIki 
And,  wlu-n  a  holiilay  upon  them  smiles, 

A  joint  upon  their  l>arbarous  spits  they  put  QO : 
But  this  occurs  but  seldom,  between  whiles. 

For  some  of  these  are  rocks  with  scarce  a  hut  on, 
Othen*  arc  fair  and  fertile,  among  which 
This,  though  not  lai^e,  was  one  of  the  most  rich. 
CLV. 

I  say  that  l>eef  i'i  rare,  and  can't  bdp  <h<nfch^ 

"That  the  old  fable  of  the  Minotaur- 
From  which  our  modem  morals,  right l_v  >iiriukiug, 

Condrnm  thi-  royal  lady's  taste  who  wore 
A  cow's  shape  for  a  mask  —  was  only  (sinklns 

The  allegory)  a  mere  type,  no  more. 
That  Pa-iphae  iinitnni,  .!  lirmlin^'  cattle. 
To  make  the  Cretauis  blLHKlier  in  battle. 

CLVI. 

For  we  all  know  that  English  people  are 

Fed  upon  beef — I  |iont  say  much  of  beav 
Because  tls  Uqnor  only,  and  bebig  Ikr 

From  thi'.  my  <uiyect,  has  no  business  hCK; 
We  know,  too,  they  arc  very  fond  of  war, 
A  pleumw^Uke  dl  pteasmes — rafber  dew; 

So  were  the  Cretans  —  from  which  I  infer, 
Tiiat  beef  uud  battles  both  were  owing  to  her. 

CLVri. 

But  to  resume.    The  languid  Juan  raised 

His  head  upon  his  elbow,  and  he  saw 
A  light  on  which  he  had  not  lately  gazed, 

As  all  hi>>  latter  meals  had  been  quite  raw. 
Three  or  four  things,  for  which  the  Lord  he  praised. 

And,  (leellng  still  the  ftaitsbM  vulture  gnaw, 

ITr  fill  n;inn  wtinti-'cr  wa*  offer'd,  lilvc  * 
A  phest,  a  shark,  an  aidennan,  or  pike. 

CLVIII. 

He  ate,  and  he  was  well  supplied :  and  she. 

Who  watch'd  him  like  a  mother,  woold  have  fied 
Hbn  past  all  bounds,  beeanse  she  smiled  to  see 

Such  appetite  in  one  >iie  had  deem'ddend: 
But  Zoe,  being  older  tlian  Uaid^e, 
Knew  (hy  tndltiob,  fat  she  nt*tT  had  read) 

That  famish 'd  people  must  Ik;  slowly  nurst. 
And  fed  by  spoonftils,  eisc  they  always  bunt. 

*  ['That  Oner  melody  was  never  bond. 
The  kind  eTsoinid  whose  eA»b  a  tsar, 
Wheae  acesnis  are  the  sups  or  Miuie^  tbrone.**— MS.] 
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And  to  Am  look  the  Hbtrtjr  to  fW», 

R;tther  by  (1pp<1=  than  wonl'^,  lu-causc  the  case 
Was  urgent,  that  the  gentleman,  whose  tkte 

Had  made  ber  mistress  quit  her  bed  to  trace 
Tbe  sea-shore  at  thu  hour,  must  leave  bit  idate» 

TTnless  he  wUh'd  to  die  upon  the  place — 
She  snatch'd  it,  and  rvfuM.'d  aiinthi  r  mor*4'l, 
Sojrlnflt  )m  bad  gorged  enough  to  nuke  a  hone  UL 

CLX. 

Hfict  thejr— he  beta?  naked,  save  a  taUarVI 

Pahr  of  scarce  decent  trousers  —  went  to  -work, 
And  in  the  fire  his  recent  ngs  they  bcatter'd, 

And  dress'd  him,  for  the  present,  like  a  Turk, 
Or  Greek — that  is,  although  it  not  much  matter'd. 

Omitting  turhan,  !»lip|)en,  pistols,  dirk, — 
They  fiirni-ih'il  him.  cntirt.'.  cxcciit  ^himc  «titfhes, 
Witb  a  clean  shirt,  aud  very  s|Niciou»  breeches. 

CLXL 

And  tiien  Mr  Brid^  tried  ber  tongue  it  epcaking. 

But  not  a  word  could  Juan  comprehend, 
Although  he  listcu'd  so  that  the  young  Greek  in 

Her  earnestness  would  ne'er  have  made  an  €lld{ 
And,  as  be  interrupted  not,  went  eking 

Her  tpeedi  out  to  her  pmtf'-^^  and  fHen^ 
Till  pausing  at  the  last  hor  linafh  tn  take, 
She  aa»  be  did  not  undcrstaud  Jtonuic. 

CLXU. 

And  then  dte  had  nooune  to  nodt,  and  ligmi, 

And  smilf-s,  and  <parklps  of  the  xiM'rtkinL'  eye, 
And  read  ^tht  only  luxik  she  cuuld )  tlie  linca 

Of  hb fliir  face,  ami  r<iiiii>],  tiy  sympathy, 
The  enpMr  eloquent,  wlu-re  tbe  soul  shines 

And  dartt  In  one  quick  glance  a  long  reply  ; 
And  thu-  in  vwrs  Lok  >ho  saw  cxprest 
A  wortd  of  wonli,  and  things  at  which  she  guew'd. 

CLXUI. 

And  iiow»  hjr  dint  ef  flngen  and  tt  ajM* 

And  words  repeated  after  her,  he  took 
A  lesson  in  her  tongue ;  but  by  surmise. 

No  doubt,  less  of  her  language  than  her  looik ; 
Aa  he  vho  itodieo  ftnrently  the  iklet 

Tnm  oftener  to  the  etsn  than  to  Ms  book, 

Thu>  Juan  li  aniM  his  alpha  ht  ta  better 
Item  Uaidee's  glance  than  any  graven  letter. 

CLXIV. 

Tto  pkieing  to  be  sehool'd  tn  a  itfuige  tongue 

By  female  lips  and  eyes — that  is,  I  mean. 
When  both  the  teacher  and  the  uugbt  arc  young. 


Aa  ion  the 


at  kaet^  who*  I  hne 


1  PVbm  at  S<<%-illpin  1809,  Lord  Byron  I'xlKitl  in  the  haii»c 
of  two  unmarried  ladlpc  ;  and  in  his  diary  hti  dttcrlb*'*  hhn- 
»elf  a<  h.iTiiiK  mode  eitmc*t  lore  to  th«?  youn^r  of  thpin.  w ith 
the  hi'lp  I'f  a  illttiiiaAry-  "  F<>r  some-  llrae,"  bc»avs,  "  I  went 
on  prosperiiiulv  U,tli  'a8  a  liiiK  it>'  um)  a  lover,  till,  at  !ci>Ktli. 
the  Udy  limk  n  f.uiry  to  a  ring  wlilrh  I  wore,  and  »ft  her  heart 
on  my  girinfc  it  to  her,  a»  a  pledge  of  ray  sincerity.  Tbl«, 
bowever,  coidd  not  be ;  —  any  thing  but  the  ring.  I  declared, 
vasfltlMrsanteeiaadaMMb  sDon  Una  tts  value.— but  tbe 
ring  ttielf  I  kad  niiiAe  a  vow  never  to  gtv«  away."] 

-  [  In  l^irt.  I  fi>nned.  In  the  fa»hionatilo  world  of  London, 
an  tt<>m.  a  trm  linu.  the  •esment  uf  a  circle,  the  unit  of  a  mil- 
lion, the  nothiriK  «f  sorneMlllIf .  I  had  liwni  the  Uoiief  Mi." 

—  B^tm  Dinry.  l^'Jl  ] 

0  ['*  Kop«,  fri«'nd»,  'nx,  kind,  nrp  nothing  inriri'  to  ine 

Thau  i  mere  dream  of  Mitnt'ihii>K  u'cr  the  Mta."  —  MS.] 

4  [•'  Holding  her  nwcct  breath  o'er  hi«  cheek  ae 
Aa  o'er  a  bod  of  rase^"  Ac— MS.] 


They  mOeionhen  one*!  light,  and  when  one 's  imng 
They  smile  still  more,  and  then  there  intenene 

PresstiTc  of  hands,  pcrhaiw  even  a  chxste  kto}— 
I  leam'd  the  little  that  1  know  by  this : 

CLXV. 

That  ii,  oome  irordt  of  Spanish.  Turk,  and  Gieek, 

Italian  nnt  at  all,  hrivin;;  nr.  trachcry  ; 
Much  English  1  cannot  pretend  to  speak, 

Learning  that  language  chiefly  fk«n  Ito  pntdlcn, 
Barruw,  .South,  Tillotson,  whom  cv«t>'  week 

I  study,  alt-u  Blair,  the  highest  rcachers 
Of  eloquence  In  piety  and  prose — 
I  hate  your  poetl^  ao  read  none  of  thOM. 

CLXVL 

Ai  Ibr  tte  ladlei,  I  hare  nought  to  say, 

A  wandeixT  from  the  British  wciriil  df  fashion,' 

Where  I,  like  other  "  dogs,  have  had  my  day," 
Like  other  men,  too,  may  have  had  my  pualon — 

But  that,  like  other  thinps,  has  patu'd  away. 
And  all  her  fcjols  whom  I  coicU  lay  the  lash  on : 

Foes,  fHends,  men,  women,  now  are  nought  to  mc, 

Bat  dicama  of  what  has  been,  no  mane  to  be.  ^ 


cLxvn 

Return  we  to  Dun  Juan.    He  Itegun 

To  hear  new  words,  and  to  icpat  them ;  hot 

Some  iheUngi)  unlTcnal  ai  the  em^ 
Were  aueh  as  ootdd  not  In  Ui  brcest  be  shut 

More  than  within  the  bosom  of  a  nun  : 
He  was  in  love, — aa  you  would  be,  no  doubt, 

Wlfh  a  young  bencflutieM, — eo  tne  the, 

Jwk  In  the  mqr  ne  TOT  eftm  I 


And  every  day  by  daybreak — rather  early 
For  Juan,  who  was  somewhat  ftmd  of  icat— 

She  came  Into  the  cave,  hut  it  was  merely 

To  see  her  bird  reposing  in  his  nest ; 
And  »he  would  softly  stir  his  locks  so  curly. 

Without  disturbing  her  yet  aliunbering  guest, 
Bradldng  all  gently  oter  his  cheek  and  month.^ 
As  ote  a  bed  of  nnse  the  eweet  wniHi. 

CLXIX. 

And  every  mom  his  colour  flreshlier  ctme. 
And  every  day  help'd  on  his  coavalescenee  i 

'Twas  well,  because  health  In  the  human  ftame 
Is  pleasant,  besides  being  true  love's  esaeno^ 

Wat  hedUi  and  Idlencis  to  pasrion^k  flame 

Are  oil  and  gunpowder  ;  and  some  good  lessons 

Are  also  learnt  from  Ceres  and  from  Bacchus, 

Without  whom  Tcnos  wDl  not  hmg  atteek  m  • 

^  [Dortnrfi  Hr«<  nut  un.inimoui  as  to  this CondlldOB.  Ovld, 
ladacd,  who  U  goixl  juiihority  here,  ha*  taid  — 

"  Et  Venus  in  vlnls,  ignU  in  igno  ftiit  -,  " 

bntheqoalifie*  this  presuoiptloB  hi  another  pUcc,  by  recotn- 
mndtae  modwrtioa  bi  oarciVBt  far  wine,  saitbhe^ia  to 
lote,  vaat  wlad  to  to  iMae  ( 

**  Natcltur  in  Tcnto.  vento  rectringidtur  ignfa, 
Lenia  allt  flammain,  grandlor  aura  nixat :  ** 

but  Aristo^ih.ane*  also,  Ijcfore  Orld,  had  rhrlitened  wine, 
"the  milk  of  Venus."  But  Ath«'n,Tii»  .wrlU-s  thr  chastity 
of  Alexander  to  his  exce^'i\ .  ■  .  ii  (.ui.in.  H'.  ;  jukI  Mutitiutnio 
supports  the  .^^pmll■llt  rl  Atln  i  ,i -i..  Iiy  tin  ; 1 1 1  r  ii(  the 
S.1I11I'    iiropciiitioii,  wli.ri   Iji'    ..iiriliuti,  .luii-.-fiJ  ^:al- 

lantrica  uf  his  cuteinpuraries  to  Ihcir  tcniperttoce  iu  Um  use  ol 
,— JtCV.  C.  CObTOM.] 
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CLZZ. 

While  Teniu  fill*  the  heart,  (irifhout  beart  mOj 

Lore,  though  kc '1  n1 '  ^ya,  U  not  quits  tOgOOd,) 
Ceres  prescnta  a  pliite  ot  vermicelli. — 

For  lo\'c  mtut  be  StisUin'd  like  flesh  and  blood,— 
While  BacchuK  jxnm  out  wine,  or  hands  a  Jelly : 

oysters,  too,  are  amatory  food ; » 
But  who  is  their  purveyor  from  above 
Heavea  koom,— it  may  be  Neptune,  Pan,  or  Jove. 

CLXXI. 

When  Juan  woke  he  found  some  good  tldngn  ictdy* 
A  bath,  a  breakfhst,  and  the  floeit  tjea 

That  ever  made  a  youthful  heart  leai  steady, 
Besides  her  maid's,  as  pretty  for  their  alie; 

Bat  I  have  8|iokea  o(  aU  thia  already— 
And  repetUMnl  tiraome  and  miwiae, — 

W'  "     Juan,  after  bathing  in  fl.^    i  n, 

Catue  alwaj'S  back  to  coffee  and  liaidise. 

CLXXIL 

B^jth  were  ao  young,  and  one  so  inncK-ent, 
That  batUng  paaa'd  for  nothing  i  Juan  seem'd 

To  her,  u  twnrc,  the  kind  of  bring  Mnt, 
Of  whom  these  two  years  she  had  niKhfly 

A  aomething  to  be  toved,  a  creature  meant 
To  be  lier  tavptneai.  and  whom  she  deem*d 

To  Pender  happy  ;  all  who  joy  would  win 

Must  share  it, — iiappiness  was  bum  a  twin.  - 

CLXxra. 

It  waa  such  pleasure  to  bi-hold  him,  such 

£nlargemcnt  oi  existence  to  partake 
RUnre  with  hfan,  to  dirill  beaealh  hli  toocb. 

To  watch  him  slumbering,  and  to  him 
To  live  with  him  for  ever  were  too  much  ; 

But  then  the  thought  of  parting  made  her  qqaka-: 
He  was  her  own,  her  oceao-treasure^  eaifc 
Like  a  rich  wreck — her  first  love,  md  her  laL  * 

CLXZIY. 

And  thus  a  moon  roM'ct  on,  and  lUr  SMit 
Paid  daily  vUit»  tu  her  boy,  and  took 

Such  plentiful  precautions,  that  still  he 

Remaln'd  unknown  within  his  craggy  nook; 

At  last  her  fiither's  prows  put  out  to  sea. 
For  certain  merchantmen  upon  the  1ook» 

Not  as  of  yore  to  carry  ofT  an  lo^ 

But  three  Ragusan  vcasels,  bound  tor  Sdo. 

CLXXV. 

Then  came  her  frceilom,  for  she  had  no  mother. 
So  that,  her  father  being  at  sea,  she  was 

Free  as  a  married  woman,  or  such  other 
Female^  as  where  she  likes  nuqr  ftvdy  pass, 

Without  even  the  Ineumbnnoe  of  a  brother. 
The  freest  she  that  ever  gazed  on  glass  ; 

I  speak  of  ChrisUau  lands  In  this  comparison. 

Where  whes,  at  Iceat,  are  addom  kept  In  ganbon. 

CLXXV  I. 

Now  she  prolong'd  her  visits  and  her  talk 
(For  tbey  must  talk  ),  and  be  had  Uanit  to  eay 

So  much  hs  to  prniK»*e  tu  t  it  i  a  walk, — 
For  little  had  he  wander'd  siuce  the  day 

■  ["  For  without  heart  love  li  not  quit«  to  good ; 
Ceres  Is  commliMry  to  our  betlie*. 

And  love,  whirh  ;iUo  much  tlr-p«Mid«  on  food, 
While  Bacchus  will  jirm  idc  nitli  wlnc  atid  jelliei, 
Oy»tfrf  nnil  cgf^-s  .ire  .iKu  living'  fi>CKl,"  —  MS.) 
*  [Lord  H>roii  a]iiM-ar^  to  h;i\c  wurkt'il  np  no  pnrt  of  his 
with  to  much  bcautj  and  life  of  deicrtptfun,  n*  that 
  *      Of  Jean  aadHaldio.  WMherltbe 


On  which,  like  a  young  flower  soapp'd  from  the  stalk, 
Droofdng  and  dewy  on  the  lieadi  he  lay,^^ 

And  thus  they  walk'd  out  In  the  afternoon. 
And  saw  the  sun  set  opposite  the  muoa. 

CLXXYIL 

It  was  a  wIM  and  brcaker-heaten  roast. 
With  cliffs  above,  and  a  brood  sandy  shor^ 

Guarded  by  sboals  and  ndta  as  by  an  host, 

with  here  and  there  a  creek,  who>c  aspect  wm 

A  better  welcome  to  the  tempest-tost ; 

And  rarely  ceased  the  hauKhty  billow's  roar. 

Save  on  the  dead  kog  summer  days,  which  make 

The  onlitMlsliM  oeeao  gUiar  like  a  takau 

CLXXVIIL 

And  the  Fmall  ripple  split  upon  the  beach 

Searccly  o  erpass  d  the  cream  of  your  champagne 

When  o'er  the  brim  the  sparkling  bumpers  reach. 
That  spring-dew  of  the  spirit !  the  heart's  rain  I 

Few  things  surpass  old  wtate ;  and  they  may  preach 
Who  please, — the  more  becanse  they  pceach  to 
vain,<— 

Let  OS  have  wine  and  women,  mirth  and  laughter, 
Sennoiu  and  wda»water  the  day  allar. 

Ibn,  being  veasonaUa,  nnwt  get  dnmk; 

The  best  of  life  Is  but  intoxication  : 
Olory,  the  grape,  love,  gold,  in  these  are  sunk 
The  hopes  of  all  men,  and  of  cveiy  natioo{ 

Without  their  sap,  how  hmnchless  were  the  trunk 

Of  life's  » tnuige  tree,  »u  fruitflil  on  occasion : 
But  to  return,  —  Get  very  drunk  ;  and  when 
Tott  wake  with  headach,  you  shall  see  what  then. 

ChXXX, 

Ring  fbryour  valet— bid  him  quickly  bring 

Some  hock  and  wxla- water,  then  youH  knew 
A  pleasure  worthy  Xerxes  the  grvat  king; 

Fur  not  the  blest  sherbet,  sublimed  with  mow. 
Nor  the  first  sparkle  of  the  desvrt-spring, 

Nor  Burgundy  in  all  its  sunset  glow,  * 
After  long  travel,  ennui,  love,  or  slaughter, 
Vie  with  that  draught  of  hock  and  soda-water. 
CLXXXL 

The  coast —  1  think  it  was  the  ootat  that  I 
Was  Just  describing — Tea,  It  icoc  the  nmt 

Lay  at  this  period  quiet  as  the  sky. 

The  sands  untumblcd,  the  blue  waves  untoil^ 

And  all  was  stillness,  save  the  sca>bird'a  cry. 
And  dolphin's  leap,  and  Utile  billow  ovafc 

By  some  low  roek  or  shelve,  that  made  it  fkvt 

Against  the  Iraundar}'  it  scarcely  wet. 

And  forth  they  wandei  ' 1,  1  :   ire  being  gone^ 

As  I  have  said,  upon  an  expedition ; 
Aad  mother,  brother,  guardian,  she  had  none. 

Save  Zee,  who,  although  with  due  prcddon 
She  waited  on  her  lady  with  the  sun. 

Thought  daily  eervloe  was  her  only  mlssiooi 
Bringing  warm  water,  wreathing  her  long  trmHli» 
And  asking  now  and  then  fbr  cast-off  dresses. 

an  vpiiiKlc.  or  an  in(p|7r.il  p^irt  i>t  his  I'pii',  it  U  well  worth  ail 

the  rcjt.  -    I!m  tk.e*  ] 
'    [■'  Ml"        lur  own.  Iicr  ihimh-Idvit,  east 

To  Im'  her  soiil's  lir-it  idol,  and  its  last  "  —  MS.] 

*  ["  A  pleasure  naught  but  drunkenncu  can  bring ; 
For  not  the  blest  »herbct  all  chUl'd  with!— ^ 
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ci.xxxnr. 

It  yn»  the  oooHng  hoar,  jtnt  when  the  Toanded 

R«*d  sun  ^U\\i<  down  behind  the  azure  hill, 
Which  then  seems  as  if  the  whole  earth  it  bounded, 
CMSag  lU  nstmv,  IraHkV,  and  dtan,  and  idn. 

With  the  far  mountain-crescent  half  surrounded 
On  one  side,  and  the  deep  ^ea  calm  and  chill 
I  txjti  the  other,  and  the  rosy  8ky 
Wiih  one  atir  tparlcling  through  it  like  an  ef. 

CLXX2UV. 

And  Unit  fhey  wandcfrV  IbrCh,  aod  hand  ta  hand, 

Over  the  shining  pebbles  and  the  shells. 
Glided  along  the  smooth  and  harden'd  sand. 
And  tai  the  worn  and  wild  icMptadcs 

Work'd  b>'  the  storms,  yet  wdrk'd  as  It  were  plann'd, 

In  hollow  halls,  with  gparr}'  niofs  and  cells, 
They  tum'd  to  rest ;  and,  each  clatcp'd  bjr  an  atn, 
Tklded  to  Oie  deep  twilight's  purpls  chann. 

CLXXXV. 

The7  looVd  np  to  the  sky,  whose  floating  glow 
SprtMiI  like  a  rosy  ocean,  vast  and  bright; 

They  gased  upon  the  glittering  sea  below. 
Whence  the  hnad  moon  rose  drcHn?  Into  sight ; 

They  heard  the  waves'  tplash,  anil  the  wind  so  low, 
And  saw  each  other's  dark  eyes  darting  light 

Into  each  other— >and,  bebofcUng  this, 

Their  lips  drew  near,  and  dung  into  a  Um  t 

CL3LXXVI, 
A  long,  long  kiss,  a  kiss  of  youth,  and  love. 

And  beauty,  all  concentrating  like  riya 
Into  one  focus,  kindled  from  above ; 

Sndb  Miscs  as  hdong  to  early  days. 
Where  heart,  nnd  soul,  and  •^cn-i-.  In  conceit  tOOftf 

And  the  blood 's  lava,  and  the  pulse  a  Idaae, 
Each  kiss  a  hcait>qaahe^ — for  a  kiss's  atre^ga^ 
I  think.  It  most  be  reckon'd  by  its  length. 

CLXXXV  II. 
By  length  I  mean  duratitui ;  theirs  endured 
Benven  knows  howlsng— no  donht  ttMj  new 

reckon'd  ; 

And  If  they  had,  they  could  not  have  eeenred 

The  sum  of  their  sensations  to  a  -ecoiid  : 
They  had  not  spoken  i  but  they  felt  allured. 
As  If  their  eoidi  and  Hps  each  other  beckoaM, 

Which,  being  join'd,  like  swarming  bees  they  clung  — 
Their  hearts  the  flowers  from  whence  the  honey 
apning.  > 

CLXXXYTTT. 
They  were  alone,  but  not  alone  as  they 

Who  shut  in  chamben  think  it  loneUnew ; 
The  silent  ocean,  and  the  starlight  bay, 

The  twilight  glow,  which  momently  grew  less, 
The  voiceless  sands,  and  dropping  caves,  that  lay 

Around  them,  made  them  to  each  other  pxeasy 
Aslftiiere  woe  no  Hfc  beneath  the  sky 
Save  theirs,  and  that  their  life  eoold  never  die. 

CLXXXIX. 

They  fear'd  no  eyes  nor  ears  on  that  lone  beach. 
They  felt  no  terrors  from  the  night,  they  were 

All  in  atl  to  rarh  nther  ;  though  their  sjHfch 

Was  broken  wofiU,  they  tlwught  a  language  there, — 

1  [  "  I  'in  »urv  thejr  never  recfcon'd ; 

And  beini;  jDin'il  —  like  swarming  beet  Ib^dllQI^ 
And  mLx'd  uatil  Um  vary  pleuuro  tfuog Or, 


And  all  the  bumhig  tongues  the  i>assions  teadi 

Found  In  one  sigh  the  ho*t  interpreter 
Of  nature's  oracle  —  first  I  i\( ,  —  tliat  all 
Which  Eve  has  left  her  daughters  since  her  ML 

CXC. 

I  Haidee  spoke  not  of  scruples,  ask'd  no  vows, 
I     Nor  ofl^r'd  any  ;  she  had  never  heard 
j  Of  plight  and  promises  to  l>e  n  'jxiinf'. 
Or  perils  by  a  loving  maid  iucurr  d  ; 
She  was  all  which  pure  ignorance  allows, 

And  flew  to  her  young  nate  like  a  young  Urdi 
And,  never  having  drwant  of  ttJaehood,  she 
BmI  not  one  wNRd  to  aigr  of  euMtaBef  . 

CXCL  ! 
She  loved,  and  was  t)eloved  —  she  adored. 

And  she  was  worshlpp'd ;  after  nature's  fashion, 
Tlleir  intense  souls,  into  each  other  pour'd. 

If  souls  could  die,  had  perish'd  in  that  pasiioo, — 
But  by  degrees  tiielr  aeneee  were  restorBd, 

Again  to  he  o'ercome,  a^ain  to  dish  on  ; 
And,  beating  'gainst  Am  txMom,  Uaid^e's  heart 
Nt  aa  If  nevernwee  to  heat  apart 

CZdL 

Alas  !  fhr\  were  so  young,  so  beautiful, 

So  lonely,  loving  helptas,  and  the  hour 
Was  that  hi  which  the  hesort  la  ahrays  IhD, 

And,  having  o'er  itself  no  fUrthcr  poiWt 
Prompts  deeds  eternity  can  not  annul. 

But  pays  off  momeots  In  an  endless  shovar 
Of  bell-fire  —  all  prepared  for  people  giving 
Pleasure  or  paia  to  one  another  living. 

CXCUL 

Alas  I  for  Juan  and  Ebddfe  i  they  were 

So  lovinfr  and  so  lovely  —  till  then  never. 
Excepting  our  first  parents,  such  a  pair 

Had  run  the  risk  of  being  damn"d  for  ever  i 
And  Haid^  being  devout  as  well  as  fair, 

Had,  doubtless,  heard  about  the  Stygian  river, 
And  hell  and  purgaton   -  but  f  irgot 
Just  la  the  very  crisis  she  should  not. 

CXCIV. 

They  look  upon  each  other,  and  their  eyes 
Gleam  In  the  moonlight ;  and  her  white  arm  dasps 

Round  Juan's  head,  and  \\\f  antund  her  lies 
Half  buried  In  the  tresses  which  it  grasps; 

She  sits  upon  tils  knee,  and  drinks  hla  a|^N^ 
He  herib  nntU  they  end  in  broken  gasps ; 

And  ttna  Uiey  Amn  a  group  that 's  qtilte  antique^ 

Half  naked,  loving,  natural,  and  Greek. 

GXCV. 

And  when  those  deep  and  burning  mnments  pass'd, 

And  Juan  sunk  to  sleep  within  her  arms. 
She  slept  not,  tat  all  tenderly,  though  fret, 

Sustain'd  his  head  upon  her  bosom's  chamwj 
And  now  and  then  her  eye  to  heaven  is  cast. 

And  then  on  the  pale  check  her  breast  now  warms, 
PiUow'd  on  her  o'crflowing  heart,  which  pants 
^  With  all  it  granted,  and  with  all  It  grants.  * 

Aad  one  was  inaocent.  but  both  toosvoag^ 
Thdr  heart  the  •overs."  te.  ^MK]^ 

>  r*  mow'd  QBOB  her jbsaHaa  hesft — whldi  nsaAad 
^  With  the  swestawM^ 

Sa  a 
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CANTO  n. 


CXCVL 

An  infant  when  it  Razes  on  a  li^ht, 

A  child  the  moment  when  it  dnius  Uie  braurl^ 
A  devotee  when  soars  the  Host  In  sight. 

An  Anil)  with  a  vtraiitjtT  for  h  Kiit'st, 
A  sailor  whea  the  prize  has  struck  in  fight, 

A  iriwr  filling  liit  maUt  hoarded  chest, 
Ft'»-1  raptiirf  ;  Init  not  such  true  joy  aiT  reaping 
As  they  who  watch  o  er  what  they  love  while  sleeping. 

CXCVIL 

For  there  it  lies  so  tranquil,  so  In-loved, 
All  that  it  bath  of  lUe  with  u»  i»  Uviog; 

So  Rontlr,  stlrtem,  helpless,  add  unmoved. 
And  all  (mcuiiscimis  of  thi-  joy  "t  i<  fdvinR  ; 

All  it  bath  felt,  inflicted,  pai»»'d,  and  proved, 
Httsh*d  tailo  depths  btywi  the  waleherls  dlvliig ; 

There  lies  the  thing      lovr  with  all  Its  crmri 

And  all  iU  charaui,  like  death  without  it«  terrors. 

cxcvnt 

The  lady  watch 'd  hi  r  lover —  and  that  hour 

Of  Love's,  and  Ni|^t\  and  Ocean's  aoUtud^ 
0*erflow*d  her  sotd  with  tiielr  united  posrvr; 

AmhUi  thi-  kirriMi  sand  and  rocks  en  nidc 
She  and  her  wuve-wom  love  luid  mailt'  their  bower, 

Where  nought  upon  tiMir  passion  could  Intnide, 
And  all  the  stars  that  crowded  the  t)hio  spioe 
Saw  nothing  happier  than  her  glowing  faoe^ 

CXCIX. 

Alas  !  the  love  of  women  !  it  is  known 

To  be  a  lovely  and  a  fearful  thing  { 
Far  all  of  theirs  upon  that  die  is  thrown. 

And  5f  "t  is  ln>t,  life  h;ith  no  more  to  bring 
To  them  t>tit  iiinckLTies  of  the  iwst  alone, 

And  their  n  veuuf  1>  as  the  tiger's  spring. 
Deadly,  and  quick,  and  crushing  ;  yet,  as  real 
Torture  is  theirs,  what  they  inflict  they  fteL 

CC 

They  are  right ;  for  man,  tn  man  so  oft  unjast» 
Is  always  so  to  women ;  uiie  sole  bond 

Awaits  theiB,  treacher>-  is  all  their  trust ; 

Taught  to  conceal,  their  bunting  hearts  despond 

Over  Uieir  idol,  till  some  wealthier  lust 

Buy*  thcni  in  inarriai^e -  - and  what  rests  bCIJondf 

A  ttaaokless  husband,  next  a  faithless  lover, 

Tiwn  dmdng,  nurdng,  prayings  and iH'e  onf«r. 

CCL 

Some  take  a  lover,  some  take  drams  or  prayers. 
Some  mind  their  household,  others  dissipation, 

Some  run  away,  and  but  cxchaiiKL'  tlu  ir  cares, 
Losing  the  advantage  of  a  virtuous  staUon ; 

Few  changes  e'er  can  better  theUr  tMn, 
Th '  ir-  !>eiiii:  an  unnatural  >ituation. 

From  the  dull  palace  to  the  dirty  hovel :  * 

Some  play  the  devD,  and  then  write  a  noveL  * 

'  [l*erhap»  there  are  not  afpw  worrxm  who  n»y  profit  from 
seoiiiK  In  what  a  ntylc  of  contempt ijtun  cnldncM.  tht-  Mif- 
fcrintt*  to  which  lirpntlom  l  ive  <  >  tliem  are  talkisl  of 
by  siirh  iM'iiplc  as  the  Author  of  lloii  Juait.  The  many  tkie 
eyei  that  havi-  wept  datiRproui  lean  ovi<r  the  dcicHptlon*  of 
the  Ouln;krp«  and  Mrdiiriu.  t-annot  bo  ihp  worio  for  ccelng 
the  true  »iUe  »{hit  pieturc.    -  Ul^ikwuoii.] 

*  [Lady  Ciiroltiif  J.aiiib  wa»  iupuoitsl  by  Lord  Byron  to 
)>3T«  alluded  to  htm  in  her  novH  of  "  Clonarvm."  paMislied 
ill  l<t|6.  —"Madanv  4a  8Uel  once  adud  ne."  saM  Laid 
Kyrun,  "  if  my  real  chanctrr  was  well  drawn  In  that  novel. 
Six-  w.-u  onl}-  iinfttiUr  ta  putting  the  qucttlon  in  the  dry  way 
»he  did.  Thfre  are  inwiy  *flo  (ifn  tlielr  frtlth  nn  that  tii- 
(tneore  produrttoiL  I  en  111  nli' imu  a  m  tj  iunialjlr  pt•^^<)n  in 
that  work !  The  only  thins  beluo^Dc  to  mc  In  it  Is  part  of 
•  tetter."— MdwiiiO 


ccn. 

Haid6e  was  Matan's  bride,  and  knew  not  this  ; 

Haid^  was  Passion's  child,  bom  where  the  son 
Showers  triple  light,  and  scorches  even  the  kisa 

Of  his  gazelle-eyed  daughters ;  she  ^^-as  ont 
Made  but  to  love^  to  fed  that  she  was  liia- 

Who  was  her  chosen;  what  was  said  or  done 
Elsewhere  was  nothing.  — -She  bad  nough'  t  i  f<>ar, 
Hope,  care,  nor  love,  beyond,  her  heart  b«»t  A«re. 

ccm. 

And  oh  1  that  quickening  of  the  heart,  that  beat  I 

How  much  it  costs  oi  I  yet  each  rising  throb 
Is  hi  Ito  cause  as  Its  cflfect  ao  tweet. 

That  Wisdom,  ever  on  the  watch  to  fOb 
Joy  of  its  alchemy,  and  to  repeat 

nne  trufhs;  even  Conscience,  too,  has  a  lon^  Jdh 

To  make  us  under-tand  each  ko^"^  f>ld  niayirrt. 
So  good  —  I  wuntkr  Castlerea^h  don't  tax  ein. 

CCIV. 

And  now  'twas  done — on  the  lone  shore  were  plighted 
Their  hearts ;  the  stars,  their  nuptial  torches,  shed 

Beauty  upon  the  beautlAiI  they  lighted : 

Ocean  their  vritness,  and  the  cave  their  hed» 

By  their  own  feelings  hallow  d  aud  united. 

Their  priest  was  Solitude,  and  they  were  wad ;  * 

And  they  wei«  happy,  for  to  thdr  ywutg  tjm 

Each  was  an  angd»  and  aarth  patadtaeu  * 


ccv. 

Oh,  Lore  !  of  whom  great  Cjr«ir  wtls  the  : 

Titus  the  master,  Antony  the  hliivc, 
Horace,  Catullus,  scholar^,  Ovid  tutor, 

Sappho  the  sage  blue-stocking,  in  wboee  grave 
An  those  may  leap  who  rather  would  be  neuter— 

(Leueadla's  roelc  still  overlixiks  the  wava)— • 
Ob,  Love  1  thou  art  the  very  god  of  evil. 
For,  after  all,  we  cannot  call  thee  devfl. 

CCVI. 

Thou  mak'st  the  chaste  connubial  state  precarious, 
And  je»test  with  the  brows  of  mightiest  men  : 

C-iPsar  and  Porapey,  Mahomet,  Belisjirius, 
Have  much  cmploy'd  the  muse  of  histoty's  pen ; 

Their  lives  and  fbrtunet  were  extremely  varloos, 
Such  worfhUs  Time  wll!  never  siv  ni^ain  ; 

Yet  to  these  four  in  three  things  the  same  luck  holds* 

Thej  all  were  heroes,  conqnenn.  and  eucfcoldt. 

ccvn. 

Thou  mak'st  philosophers ;  there 's  i^picurm 
And  Arisdppus,  a  material  crew ! 

Who  tn  immoral  courses  would  allure  W 

By  theories  quite  practicable  too; 
tf  only  ftom  the  devil  they  would  fniure  ua, 

}ffiw  ;  !i  -:'^niu  •were  the  maxim  (not  quite  new), 
"  l.at,  drink,  atid  love,  what  can  the  rest  avail  us  ?" 
80  ndd  ttia  royal  aaaa  Savdaaanalua.  * 


•  ["  In  their  iwcet  fi-i-luifrs  holily  iinitt'd, 

By  Solitude  1  >.^ift  p.ir!,ijul  Ih'ey  were  wed.  '  —  MS.] 

*  [Pdii  Jii.iu  i<.  d.i-«lu'i!  uu  the  sh<irr  of  the  CrcladeS,  whcTe 

h«  it  found  by  a  ii'-.uitiuil  jmd  iiiii<H>-iit  k"'!.  tii.-  il.iuphtpr  of 
an  old  lireek  pira'e.  —  « ith  » hoin.  Ji>  iuit:ljt  !«■  mi  jip'  th« 
Mme  game  of  giilit  and  nbnndotitnrnt  it  uUyed  uvcr  a^am. 
There  U.  however,  a  very  superior  kind  of  poetry  in  the  con- 
crptlun  uf  thi*  omuur  ;  —  the  desolate  i*le  —  the  utter  lone- 
llnns  of  (hs  maidvii,  who  Is  as  iynorsnl  as  she  it  innor«at  — 
the  hetptess  condldiiii  of  thcyooth— evenr  thing  con^plrM 
tn  rcTMler  it  a  true  romance,  liow  eaty  lor  Lord  Byron  to 
havi  kept  It  frw from  any  »t*ln  of  pollution!  What  mirt 
Inrbarity,  in  creating  ■«  mueb  of  bsattty  anif  to  nar  and  nda 
itl  ThtabnidlrtlieveirysahMeertsBlHs.— BLacKw<aao.j 
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ccvnL 

But  Jmn  I  bad  he  quite  ftwuotten  JnHa  ? 

And  >h()uld  he  haye  fon?otU'n  ht  r  mi  soonf 
I  ou't  but  wj  it  teem*  to  me  lawt  truly  a 

Ferpinliif  qimtton  $  1nit»  no  doubt,  the  aMon 
DOC4  thf^^e  things  for  m,  and  whenever  IMlrtj  a 

Palptutioa  risea,  't  is  her  boon, 
Ebe  how  the  devil  b  H  tbet  fresh  features 
Have  such  a  chenn  fbr  us  poor  homan  creetara  ? 
CCIX. 

I  hate  inconstancy— I  loathe,  detest. 

Abhor.  condnmn,  al^iure  the  mortal  made 
Of  such  quldtrilver  clay  that  in  htg  breast 

No  pemvinent  foundation  can  be  lai  i  ; 
Love,  constant  love»  has  been  my  constant  guest. 
And  yet  lact  nlglit,  beliiff  at  a  muqumde, 

I  saw  the  pn-ttiiNt  cn>att.trr,  (rv^h  from  Milan, 
Which  gave  me  some  aeusatiuus  like  a  villain. 

ccx. 

But  soon  Philosophy  rame  to  my  aid, 

And  whispcr'd,  "  Think  of  every  sacred  tie  f 

"  I  will,  my  dear  Philosophy  l"  I  said, 

'*  But  then  her  twth.and  thott,  oh.  Heaven!  her  eye  1 

ni  just  iuquhv  if  she  be  wife  ur  maid. 
Or  neither — out  of  curiosity." 

"  Stop  r  cxkd  PhikMcqpl^,  vrithair  so  ^edan, 

(Ttaovghslw  wai  maaqoed  Chen  at  a  Mr  Tcnetlan ;) 

CCXL 

"  Stop  1"  so  I  stopp'd.  — But  to  return :  that  wbkh 

Men  call  Inconstancy  is  nothing  more 
Than  admiration  due  whore  nature's  rich 

Profusion  with  young  beauty  covers  o'er 
Some  fcvom^d  o^ect ;  and  aa  in  the  nldie 

A  lovely  statin-  we  almost  adore. 
This  sort  of  iuloration  of  the  real 
la  but  a  heighleaiBg  of  the   bean  idaaL* 
ccxn. 

T  is  the  perception  of  the  beautiful, 

A  fine  extension  of  tiie  ftniHiea, 
Platonic,  universal,  wonderful. 

Drawn  from  the  stars,  ;ujd  liltt'r  d  through  the  skies. 
Without  which  life  would  be  estrandgr  doll ; 

In  short,  it  is  the  use  of  our  own  eyes, 
With  ooe  or  two  small  senses  added,  just 
To  hfait  Oat  fleah  is  form'd  of  iieiy  doit 
ccxni. 

Tet 't  fa  a  poinftil  feeling,  and  unwilling, 
FfT  ■surely  If  we  always  ckiiM  |M'r(  «  lve 

In  the  same  ol^ect  graces  quite  as  killing 
Aa  when  she  rose  upon  ns  like  an  Eve, 

T  would  save      many  a  heartach,  many  a  shilling, 
(For  we  muat  get  them  anyhow,  or  grieve,) 

Wbciaaa  If  one  eole  bdy  pteaaed  for  ever. 

How  jifwant  ibr  ttehear^  a>  well  aa  Uver  I 


(**  Ton  say  that  OMi-hair  Is  very  food:  ^  are  _  „. 
for,  if  It  were.  It  would  be  the  flnett  poem  In  txistenee. 


Wh«rc  i(  the  poetrr  of  which  one-half  U  good  ?  I«  it  the 
JCnHd  ?  it  it  MiltofTi  ?  U  it  DryUpn'k  ?  i(  it  any  nne'si  ex«-pt 
Pope'*  and  f  »oJd«mlth'«,  of  which  M  is  gooti  ?  and  y<*t  thp«<' 
twfi  l.nt  an-  the  pfM-t»  vfiur  fMind  pot-lt  'aouIiI  oxplwlc.  Hut 
if  onp-h-ill"  of  lhp»p  two  t'antoi  be  (food  In  your  opintnii.  w  h.it 
the  devil  would  you  have  morp  y  No  — no;  no  jwwtry  !< 
gmrrnUi/  giyod  —  only  hr  fltn  and  utarti  —  and  you  are  lucky  to 
K'-»  .1  iti.irkl''  h'  re  uriri  th'-re  Ynu  miizht  'a«  wHI  want  * 
n)i<iui);hl  <i/i  $tari,  a*  rti)ino  M  perfect."  —  Lord  Bjffon  to 
Mr.  Murray. 

'  [Lord  Byron  began  to  compote  Canto  III.  in  October. 

^  \  «f  CkMos  I. 

(tee  IsMtlie 
In  It  OB^bylls  and 


1919 ;  but  the  outcry  nrised  by  the  poMleattai  «f  CkMos  I 
and  IL  annoyed  hin  so  nucb,  that  he  Ibr  a  (tea  I 
work asMsi and  aftarwaids  pcoesedsd  In  It  antrbyl 
starts.  Mr.  Moore,  wbe  visissd  Wnwhlla  Canto  ill. 


CCXIV. 

The  heart  b  like  the  sky,  a  part  of  heaven* 

But  chanpos  night  an<l  il.iy,  t(K>,  like  the  sky  ; 
Now  o'er  it  clouds  and  thunder  must  be  driven. 

And  darkness  and  destruction  as  on  high  : 
But  when  It  hath  been  5corrh"d,and  pierced,  and  fiven. 

Its  stonns  expire  in  water-drop^  ;  the  eye 
Pours  forth  at  last  the  heart's  IiIihkI  turii'il  to  I 
Which  make  the  English  climate  erf  our  yean. 

ccxv. 

The  tiv«r  to  the  haaret  «f  bDe, 

But  very  rarely  executes  Its  f^ncti'in, 
For  the  (irst  {i&ssion  stays  there  such  a  while, 

That  all  the  rest  creep  in  and  form  a  ji 
Like  knots  of  \ipcr!;  on  a  dungliill's  soil, 

Ra(!e,  fear,  hate,  jeaUui<y,  revenge,  compunction. 
So  thiit  all  nii>chiitV  sprimj  up  from  this  entniil, 
Like  earthquakes  from  the  hidden  fire  call'il  "centraL** 

CCXVL 

In  the  mean  tfane,  without  ptocMltng  watt 

In  this  anatomy,  I 've  finish 'd  now 
Two  hundred  and  odd  stanzas  a*  before. 

That  being  about  the  number  I  '11  allow 
Each  canto  of  the  twelve,  or  twenty-four ; 

And,  laying  down  my  pen,  I  nuJce  my  bow. 
Leaving  Don  Juini  ami  Haidec  to  plead 
For  them  and  theirs  with  all  who  deign  to  read.  > 


Bon  ^vaxu 


OAlfTO  TBB  THIRD. 


Hail,  Muse !  rt  cetera.  — We  left  .Tuan  sleeping, 
Pillow'd  inx)n  a  fair  and  haiijiy  breast, 

.\nd  watch'd  by  eyes  that  never  yet  knew  weeping. 
And  loved  b)-  a  yoimi^  heart,  too  deeply  bleat 

To  feel  the  prn^uu  through  her  spirit  creeping. 
Or  know  who  rested  there,  a  foe  to  rest. 

Had  soil'd  the  cnrrrnt  of  her  dnless  years. 

And  tnm'd  her  pmc  heart**  pwcat  blood  to  teani 

n. 

Oh,  Love  !  what  Is  !t  In  this  world  of  ours 
Which  miilce''  It  fatal  tn  \»'  loved?  Ah  why 

With  cypress  branches  hast  thou  wreathed  thy  bowers, 
And  made  thy  beat  Interpreter  a  sigh  ? 

As  those  who  dote  on  odours  pluck  the  flowers, 
And  place  them  on  their  breast — but  place  to  die— > 

Thus  the  flrall  bdngs  wv  wndd  Ibndly  cheridi 

Are  laid  within  our  boeoms  but  to  perish.  * 


So  lensiUve.  tadsed.— te  addHioii  to  Ms 
usual  abandanee  of  this  quality. — did  he.  at  length,  grow  on 
the  tiihjert.  that  when  Mr.  W.  Bankr^.  who  fumrtslo^l  me  as 
hi*  viiiter,  happened  to  tell  him.  one  day,  thnt  he  ha<l  he.ird 
a  Mr.  S;mnrter<  (or  some  »urh  name>,  then  resident  at  Venice, 
ilerl.iri'  tli.it,  in  iiis  rjjilsii' .11,  *  l>on  Juan  wa«  all  Crub-Mreet.' 
tueh  an  effect  ha^i  this  di»{>.ira|;inK  upeerh  upon  hi«  niiml 
(tliuuKh  coming  from  a  piTton  who.  ai  he  himteli  houUI 
have  it,  wa«  '  nothing  but  a  d  d  udt-fish  M>ller ').  tli.it.  tor 
fome  time  after,  by  lii*  own  confcj^iun  tn  Mr.  It.inlM  *.  lie 
couUI  i>ot  bring  hinitelf  to  write  another  Une  of  tlie  I'ucni ; 
an  i  one  manil4f««Mntiia  a  drawer  where  the  n^tectoit  ma* 
nuM-ript  lay.  b«  iaid  to  Ifls  Mcod,  *  L«iok  here  — Ihb  is  all 
Mr.  Saundert't  Cnib-ntrert."  "  GSBtos  III.  IV.  and  V.  wera 
published  logether  In  .^u^mt.  189),— StUl  WitbOUt  tb« aaiBe 
eitlw  of  author  or  hootueUer  J 
*  [TMs,  wo  nast  allow,  ft  putty  enuuah.  and  not  at  all 
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In  bv  lint  ] 

In  all  thr  others  nil  she  loves  Is  love. 
Which  grows  a  hat)it  she  can  ne'er  get  over. 

And  Ui  her  loosely — like  an  easy  gIove» 
As  you  may  And,  whene'er  you  like  to  prove  ber: 

One  nun  alone  at  first  ber  heart  can  move; 
She  then  prefers  him  in  the  plural  number. 
Not  finding  that  the  additions  much  encumber. 

nr. 

I  knovr  not  tf  tile  ftnU  be  men^  or  thdn ; 

But  one  thing's  pretty  sure  ;  a  woman  planted 
(Unltsos  at  once  she  plunge  for  life  in  prayors)  — 

After  a  decent  time  must  l>e  gallanteil ; 
Although,  no  doubt,  her  flrst  of  love  affairs 

Is  that  to  which  her  heart  is  wholly  granted ; 
Yrt  tilt  rr  arc  some,  they  say,  who  have  had  none, 

But  those  who  bave  ne'er  end  with  <mly  otw.  ^ 

V. 

TIs  nwluidiolf,  and  •  Anrftil  tSgii 

Of  human  ftaUty*  Mly.  crime. 
That  love  and  marriage  mrely  can  combine, 

Although  they  both  are  bom  in  the  same  dime ; 
Marriage  from  love,  like  vinegar  from  wine— 

A  sad,  sour,  sol>er  beverage — by  time 
Is  sharpcn'd  from  Its  high  celestial  flavour 
Down  to  a  very  bomely  bouMboU  savour. 

TL 

Tben^  aomeChlnfr  of  antlpatiiy,  at  *tmm, 

Betwer-n  thfir  iirc^iMit  and  their  futttfeslatt; 
A  kind  of  flattery  that 's  hardly  fair 
Is  used  «mtl1  the  truth  arrives  too  late— 

Yet  what  can  pi'oplc  do,  extept  despair? 

The  ■-anil-  ihin^s  change  their  names  at  such  a  rate; 
For  Instance  —  passion  in  a  lover  *s  gloriou% 
But  in  a  husband  is  jtronounced  uxorious. 

m 

Men  grow  aduuned  of  bdn^  so  wry  fbnd ; 

They  sometimes  also  pet  a  little  fired 
(But  that,  of  course.  Is  rare),  and  then  despond  : 

The  anne  tilings  cannot  always  be  adndred. 
Yet  'tis  "  M)  nominated  in  the  bond," 

That  both  are  lied  till  one  ■^hall  have  expired. 
Sad  thought !  to  lose  tiM  Spouse  that  was  adorning 
Our  ityt,  and  put  one's  servants  Into  nuNimlAg, 

VIIL 

There's  doubtless  sofnethlng  tn  domestic  dofaigs 

^Vhich  fumn,  in  fact,  true  love's  antithesis; 
Romances  paint  at  full  length  people's  wooings. 

But  only  ghw  a  boat  of  marriages ; 
For  no  one  cares  for  matrimonial  cooin?*, 

There 's  nothing  wrong  in  a  connubial  kiss : 
Think  you,  If  Laura  had  been  Petrarch's  wife. 
He  would  bave  written  MMMMti  aU  his  lift  ?  < 


oUJactlOBMa  tn  a  aMral  point  of  view.  We  Tear,  bowerer. 
that  we  caaaok  ssy  as  nuen  (tar  wliait  fbllow* :  marrying  U  no 
Joke,  and  therefore  not  >  At  tubject  to  joke  alntut ;  iMMitdei, 
for  a  manlsd  aun  to  be  merry  on  that  ncorc.  It  wry  Ukn 
trying  to  orercome  the  tooth ach  by  a  laugh.  —  IIogo.] 

'  (TheM  two  lines  are  a  rcrsiflcation  or  a  uylng  of  Mon- 
taigne.] 

*  ["  ilail  Petrarch**  pasiion  led  to  Petrarch'*  wedding, 

How  many  sonn<>tJ  h.ul  i-n>iic<l  the  Iwdding  ?'' — MS.] 

»  rXhe  old  ballad  of"  Deuth  .ind  th<'  Lwly  "  In  jaiudwl  to 
in  .Slvokipporp.] 

*  Dante  call*  his  wife,  In  tho  Inferno,  "  U  fiera  moKUe;." 
[See«iiM,p.49ft.] 


AD  tngedto  tm  dotthM  by  a  deia^ 

All  comedies  are  ended  by  a  nuirriage ; 
The  future  states  of  both  arc  left  to  bith. 

For  authors  fear  description  might  disparag« 
The  worlds  to  come  of  both,  or  (kll  beneath,  [riage  ; 

And  then  both  worlds  would  pimlsh  their  miscar> 
So  leaving  e.ich  their  priest  and  prayer-book  roadj^ 
Tb«y  say  no  more  of  Death  or  (tf  tbe  Lady.  * 

X. 

The  only  two  that  In  my  recollection 

Have  sung  of  heaven  and  heM.  or  mnrri.nge,  are 
Dante*  and  Milton  \  and  of  both  the  ad'cction 

Was  hapless  in  their  nuptials,  for  some  bar 
Of  fault  or  temper  ruln'd  the  connection 

(Such  things,  in  fact,  it  don't  ask  much  to  mar); 
But  I>:uitf  s  Beatrice  and  Milton's  Kve 
Were  not  drawn  from  thetar  spouaea»  you  oooceivie.  0 

XL 

Sane  pemns  «y  tint  Dante  meant  tiiadlogy 

By  Beatrice,  and  not  !i  metres- — T. 
Although  my  opinion  may  reijuire  apology, 

IX-em  this  a  commentator's  phantasy, 
Unless  indeed  it  was  from  his  own  knowledge  he 

Decided  thus,  and  show'd  good  reason  why ; 
I  think  that  Dante's  more  abstruse  ecstatlci 
Meant  to  personify  the  mathematics.  ^ 

m 

Haldde  and  Juan  were  not  married,  but 

The  fiiuU  was  theirs,  imt  mine  :  it  is  not  AJl« 
Chaste  reatler,  then,  in  any  wa>  to  put 

The  blame  on  me,  unless  you  wl-b  they  were; 
Then  if  you'd  have  them  wedded,  please  to  shut 

The  iKJok  which  treats  of  this  erroneous  pair. 
Before  the  consequences  grow  too  awful ; 
Tia  dangerous  to  read  of  loves  uniawftiL 

JUL 

Tet  tbay  were  bappj, — bappgr  In  the  UHdt 

Induljrence  of  their  innocent  desires  ; 
But  more  imprudent  grown  with  every  visit, 

Haidee  forgot  the  island  was  her  sire's ; 
WTicn  we  have  what  we  like  'tis  hard  to  mi^s  1^ 

At  lea.*?!  in  the  beginning,  ere  one  tirci ; 
Thus  she  cmne  often,  not  a  moment  losing 
Whilst  her  piratical  papa  was  cruising. 

XIV. 

Let  not  his  mode  of  raising  cash  seem  strange* 

Although  he  fleeceil  the  fl;u:-  of  every  natlOll* 
For  into  a  prime  minister  but  change 

His  title,  and  t  to  nothing  but  taxation ; 
But  he,  more  modest,  took  an  humbler  range 

Of  life,  and  in  an  honc>ter  vocation 
Pursued  o'er  the  high  seas  his  watery  JoWTWyt  * 
And  merely  practised  as  a  sca-attomey. 


■M  wue  m  away 
sha  had  not.  wbaf 


would  John  UHtaD  bare 
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*  MOtaa's 

month.  If 

dime  ? 

[  I  roni  whatever  onisas  h  mnr  have  arisen,  the  colnci. 
di'iue  i«  nn  1es$  ttriking  than  laodmiaf,  ttiat,  on  the  list  of 
m.nrried  iio«  i4.  who  have  been  unhappy  la  Ihrir  home*,  there 

sti'iiiM  alrrAdy  Ih-  found  four  kuch  llluitriou«  name*  a»  Dante. 
Milton.  Shak^pL•art•.  ami  Drydi  n  ;  aud  that  we  should  now 
ha*c  to  add,  as  a  parinc-r  In  ibelr  de»tiny,  a  name  worthy  of 
being  plari-<l  beside  tho  grcateitt  of  them. —  Mdoki  .] 

^  ["  Lady  It.  would  iiave  made  an  excellent  wrangler  at 
Cait>brid>;i .    —  Itjfron  Dtefy.] 

'  L"  DUplay'd  much  ■Hwe  of  aenw.  periins.  of  wit. 
Then  aqrof  the  pavedtosaf  Pltt7''--llS.] 
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XV. 

The  good  old  gentleman  had  been  detain'd 
By  winds  and  wave*,  and  «)me  i!ni>"rtant( 
And,  In  the  hope  of  anon,  at  tea  remain'd. 

Although  a  squall  or  two  bad  dmipM  Ui  niitam, 
By  swamping  one  of  the  priaes ;  he  had  chain'd 

Big  priMoen,  dividing  them  like  cbaptim 
tn  BDUbn^  Iflte;  <lMf     InA  cuflk  and  collars, 
ctA  from  ten  to  »]Mindsed  doUan. 


XVI. 

Son»e  he  disposed  of  off  Cape  Matapan, 
Among  his  friends  the  Mainots ;  st>me  he  sold 

TO  his  Tunis  mtreipoDdqiti,  save  one  man 
To«s'd  overboard  tDRsaleible  (behii^  old) ; 

— gave  here  and  there  <^>me  richer  €01^ 
BMCrved  for  future  ransom  in  the  bold, 

Wm  lUk*d  aUka^  if  iw  tli*  common  people  ha 

BMI  ■  ime  Older  ftma  tte  Dar  «(  TxtpoU. 

XVIL 

The  merchandise  was  served  in  the  same  way, 
Fbecd  out  Ibrdlflmnt  marts  in  tlieI««Hi^ 

Except  ?oraf  <  ert.iin  jwrtlons  of  the  prey, 
Li^t  clasi^ic  articles  of  female  want, 

Freneb  stufis,  lace,  tweeaers,  toothpicks,  tMpOt»  inj. 
Guitars  and  castaufta  from  Alkant, 

AU  which  aatoctod  ftvn  the  apoQ  be  gitfici^ 

Robb*d  for  bkdaitfitviv  tba  bart  offctben. 


XVIII. 

A  monkey,  a  Dutch  masti^  a  mackaw, 
Two  parrots,  wlfli  ■  Fwnlan  cat  and  kiU<BS, 

He  chu><^  from  several  animals  he  =nw  — 

A  terrier,  too,  wbich  once  had  been  a  Briton's, 

Wbo  dytaff  Qo  tba  eoHt  of  Ithaca, 

The  peasants  gave  the  poor  dumb  thing  a  pittance. 

These  to  secure  in  this  strong  blowing  weather, 

HecandlnaMhafe 


XEL 

Then  having  settled  his  marine  aflhlrs, 

Desjiatching  single  cruisers  here  and  there, 

His  vessel  having  need  of  some  repairs. 
He  shaped  his  course  to  where  bis  daughter  &ir 

Continued  still  her  hospitable  cares ; 

But  that  part  of  the  coast  being  shoal  and  bare. 

And  rough  with  reeft  wbich  ran  out  many  a  mile, 

His  port  by  oo  tbe  other  side    tbe  Ue. 

XZ. 

And  there  he  wi  nt  ashore  without  delay, 
Having  no  custom-house  nor  quarantine 

To  ask  Mm  BWkWWd  questions  on  the  way, 
About  the  time  and  place  where  he  had  been : 

He  left  his  ship  to  be  hove  down  next  day, 
W  ith  orders  to  the  people  to  careen  ; 

So  that  all  hands  were  busy  beyond  measure* 

In  getting  out  goods,  ballast,  gxuis,  and  tmran. 

XXI. 

Arriving  at  the  summit  of  a  hill 

Which  overiook'd  the  white  walls  of  bis  borne, 
He  stopp'd.  — Wbat  rfngnter  ematfow  fill 

wbo  tarn  been  Inductd  to  ram  1 


["  Thui  near  the  Rate*,  conferring  at  tbey  drew, 
ArgiM.  the  iloR,  his  iinrirnt  matter  km»w  ; 
lie,  not  unconscioim  rA  ihi-  voice  and  tread, 
Mft*  ti.  the  i*)und  hU  far,  and  rwurs  his 

III  ki. .    hU  lord;  bekM.anAstiwralo 
In  vaiji  ho  strove,  to  cmrl  and  kiss  bIS  »•»  { 


With  fluttering  doubts  if  an  be  w«U  or  UI— 
WItb  lof  fbr  many;  and  with  ftan  ftr  tome ; 

All  feclinjri  which  o'erU  iip  the  years  hni^  lost. 
And  bring  our  heart^t  u^i  k  to  their  starting-post. 

XXIL 

The  appmdi  of  borne  to  bnabande  and  to  iSnt, 

After  long  travelling  by  land  or  water. 
Most  naturally  some  small  doubt  inspires  — 
A  ftanle  ftmllyVi «  Mrfama  matter ; 

(None  trust:*  the  sex  more,  or  so  much  admires— > 

But  they  hate  tiattery,  so  I  never  flatter  ;) 
Wives  in  their  husbands'  absences  grow  subtler. 
And  daugbten  aometimes  run  off  with  the  butler. 

xxm. 

An  honest  gentleman  at  his  return 

May  not  have  the  good  furtune  of  Ulysses  ; 

Not  all  lone  matrons  for  their  husbands  mounw 
Or  show  tiie  mme  dbUke  to  snftors*  Usaes ; 

The  odds  are  that  he  find*  a  hand-umic  um 

To  his  memory  —  anil  two  or  three  yuung  misses 

Bora  to  some  friend,  who  holds  his  wife  and  riches — 

And  Uiat  Ms  Aigtu  >  Utes  bim  by — tbe  breedics. 

XXIV. 

If  single,  probably  his  plighted  Mc 
Has  te  bts  abaenee  wedded  lome  TMh  ralier; 

But  all  the  tK^tter.  for  the  happy  pair 
May  quarrel,  and  the  lady  growing  wiser. 

He  may  vwome  Us  amatory  care 
As  cavalier  servente,  or  despise  her; 

And  that  bis  sorrow  may  not  be  a  dumb  one. 

Write  odei  on  Oie  iDconlMMT  Of ' 


And  oh  !  ye  gentlemen  who  have  already 
Some  chaste  liaison  of  the  kind  —  I  mean 

An  honest  friendship  with  a  married  Ibdy— 
Tbe  only  thing  of  this  sort  ever  seen 

To  last  —  of  all  connections  the  most  steady. 

And  the  true  Hymen  (the  tir^t 's  but  aaoMOD)— 

Tet  for  all  tbat  keiv  not  too  kmg  away, 

I 're  fcaomi  tbe  alwnt  wroQg'd  flmr  tloMi  ft  duf.  • 

XXVI. 

Lambro,  our  sea-solicitor,  who  had 
Much  less  experience  of  dry  land  than  ocean. 

On  t-eeing  his  own  chlmney-fmoke^  Mt  tfld} 
But  not  knowing  metaphysics,  had  IW  BOtlon 

Of  the  true  reason  of  his  not  being  sad, 
Or  tbat  of  any  oHMr  etnas  «motIon ; 

He  Uived  his  child,  and  would  have  wept  the  loss  of  her. 

But  knew  the  cause  no  mure  than  a  philosopher. 

XXVIL 

He  saw  his  white  waDsdiining  in  tbe  sun, 

His  KHrden  trees  all  shadowy  and  green; 
He  beaid  his  rivulet's  light  bubbling  run, 

Tbedlibmtdogbbaife;  and  perodvcd  Im 
The  umbrage  of  the  wood  so  cool  and  dun 

The  moving  figures,  and  the  sparkling  sheen 
Of  arms  (In  the  East  all  arm)  —  and  varloua  dyoi 
Of  cdowr'd  gttbi»  m  brigbt  m  butterflies. 

Yet  (all  he  could)  hi^  Liil.  his  eari,  his  eyes 

Salute  hl»  ma»ter,  and  lonfeii*  hi»  joys,"  *c.   

I'ors,  Od^uev,  k  X*H.J 

I  t"  y«t  Cor  all  that  don'i  stay  away  uio  long. 
^  Asolk,lilieabed,tnay  comelqrwnagi'*-— in.] 
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XXVIIL 

And  M  the  fpot  whm  tbejr  appear  be ; 

Surpriii'il  at  these  unwonttMj  signs  of  Idling, 
He  hears  —  alas  I  no  intihie  uf  the  spheres, 

But  an  unhaliow'd,  enrthly  »ound  of  flddUogl 
A  melcKly  which  ma<le  him  doubt  his  ears. 

The  cause  being  pist  his  guesslns;  or  uoriddUng ; 
A  plpe^  too,  and  a  drum,  and  shortly  aftctt 
A  nKWt  imorienUl  roar  of  laughter. 

XXI2L 

And  stm  more  nrnflf  to  the  place  adrandiw, 

Dfscondinfj  rather  quickly  the  declivity. 
Through  the  waved  branches,  o'er  the  greensward 

'Miilst Other  indications  of  fiestivity*  [glandn^', 
fleeinff  a  troop  of  hin  domestics  duidng 

Like  den  Lse*,  who  turn  as  on  a  pivot,  he 
Pencived  it  w;i*  the  I'yrrhic  dance  '  m»  inaitill^ 

To  which  the  I«vantinea  are  very  partiaL 

zzz. 

And  fmther  on  m  troop  of  Oredan  gMi,  * 

The  first  and  tallest  her  white  kerchief  waving, 
Were  strung  together  like  a  rtiw  of  pearls, 

Link'd  hand  in  band,  and  dancing ;  each  too  having 
I>own  her  white  neck  long  floating  auburn  curia  — 
(The  least  of  which  would  set  ten  poota  raving) ;  J 
1  Their  leader  s;im?  — ■  and  bounded  to  her  M)ng, 
I   With  choral  step  and  voice,  the  viigiii  throng. 

JLXXl. 

And  here,  eaaendiled  oon.tegg'd  round  tiMir  tnf% 

Small  social  pnrtie-i  just  besun  to  dine ; 
Pilaus  and  meat'<  of  all  sorts  met  the  gaze. 
And  flasks  of  Samian  and  of  Chlen  nkit. 
And  sherbet  cooling  Ui  the  pORNU  me } 

Above  them  their  dessert  grew  on  Its  irlne; 
The  orant'c  and  ponictrranate  norldiiig  o'er 
Dropp'd  in  their  lap»,  scarce  pluck'd,  their  mellow  store. 

XXXIL 

A  bend  of  childm,  raund  a  ■now.white  nun. 

There  wreathe  his  venerable  homn  with  floweit ; 
AVhile  peaceful  us  if  still  an  unwean'd  lamb. 
The  {I  I'riun-h  of  the  fl(M-k  all  gentlj  OOWen 

His  sober  head,  m^estlcally  tame, 
Or  eats  flvm  out  Oie  palm,  or  playftil  lowera 

His  brow,  as  if  In  act  to  butt,  and  then 
YiekUog  to  their  small  hands,  draws  bock  agahL 

XXXIIL 

Their  elaarfol  pnllles,  and  friittntas  dresses. 

Their  large  black  eyes,  and  soft  seraphic  cheeks. 
Crimson  as  cleft  pomegranati-s,  their  long  tresses, 

The  gestOie  which  enchants,  the  eye  that  ipeeka^ 
The  innocence  which  happy  childhood  blesses. 
Made  quite  a  picture  of  these  little  Greeks ; 
Sii  that  the  i-hiloMiphlcal  beholder  [obler. 
Sigh'd  fur  their  sakes  —  that  they  should  e'er  grow 


'  ["  This  dance  is  itlll  performed  by  ymmft  men  armed 
csp-4-pte.  who  execute,  to  tlie  tuumt  of  ii)i>triiinpnti>.  all  the 
proper  moreroent*  of  attack  an«l  defence."  —  Dr.  E.  C'larkb.] 

'  ["  Their  manner  of  d.-inring  is  certainly  the  same  that 
Dl.in.i  i*  $tin(i  to  huve  danrol  on  the  bAnks  of  Kiirotos.  The 
KTi  ,it  l.ui|y  ttill  l<\«li  thf  dunce,  mid  i«  fMUitnr*!  by  a  trixip  of 
young  RirU,  who  Iniitati-  hrr  »tcp«.  .itnd  if  *he  »inK».  maKe  up 
tho  chorm.  The  tii!i.->  ,irr  <-\tr>  rnoly  (ray  and  livfly.  vet 
with  RotnethinK  in  tliein  wtnuli  i fully  soft.  The  strpii  arc 
Taried  accordinR  to  the  pUM*ure  of  ht-r  that  lrai!«  the  dance, 
Imt  aUny*  in  exact  time,  ami  infinitely  more  .iprc*  ablo  th.in 
Hiiy  111  our  danros." —  Lahy  M.  W.  \lii>r  Ai.i  ] 

'  [■•  Thai  would  have  »^  Tom  Moore,  though  married, 
ml«|."— M8.3 


XXXIY. 

Afkr,  a  dwarf  builbon  stood  tdUng  tdet 

To  a  sedate  grey  circle  of  old  srookeit 
Of  secret  treasures  found  in  hidden  vales, 

Of  wonderful  replies  I'l-om  Arab  jokers. 
Of  charms  to  make  good  gold  and  cure  bad  ails, 

Of  rocks  bewitch *d  that  open  to  the  knockers. 
Of  magii  laili<^  who,  by  one  sole  act, 
Transfiona'd  their  lord:i  to  bcasu(but  that's  a  fiKt). 

XXXV. 

Here  was  no  taMdc  of  hmoomt  dfverrioa 

For  the  imagination  or  the  wnses. 
Son;:,  lUuue,  wine,  music,  stories  from  the  Persian, 

AH  iiretty  pastimes  in  wiiich  no  offence  is; 
But  Lamhro  saw  all  these  tilings  vrith  averslont 

PercrtTlng  in  his  absence  such  expenses, 
Dre^uliii.:  that  climax  of  all  human  Ills, 
The  inflammation  of  his  weekly  bills.'* 

XXXVL 

Ah  I  what  Is  man  ?  what  perils  still  cnvtam 

The  happiest  mortals  even  after  dinner— 
A  day  of  gold  fnun  out  an  age  of  iron 

Is  all  that  lite  allows  the  luckiest  sitiner  ; 
Pleasure  (whene'er  she  sings,  at  least ) 's  a  siren. 

That  lures,  to  flay  alive,  the  youni;  beginner ; 
Lamhro's  reception  at  his  pe<'i'l^'  >  l>;inquet 
Was  such  as  Are  accords  to  a  wet  biankcL 

XXXV II. 

He — behig  a  man  who  seldam  Med  a  word 

Too  much,  and  wishing  gladly  to  snrpTi«<> 
(In  general  he  suriirised  men  with  the  sword) 

His  daughter  —  had  not  sent  before  to  advte 
Of  his  arrival,  so  that  no  one  etizr'd ; 

And  long  he  paused  to  re-assure  his  eyes, 
In     t  itiiLch  more  astoi\ishM  tlian  delightedt 
To  flod  su  much  good  company  invited. 

XXXVIU. 

He  did  not  know  (atasi  bow  men  win  lie) 

That  a  report  (especially  the  Greeks) 
Avouch'd  his  death  (such  people  never  die). 

And  put  his  house  In  mourning  several 
But  now  their  eyes  and  also  lips  were  dry ; 

The  hloom,  too,  had  retum'd  to  Hald^'s  cheeka. 
Her  tears,  ttio,  being  retuni'd  into  their  fmnt. 
She  now  kept  house  upon  her  own  account 

XXXIX 

Henoe  all  this  rice,  meat,  daneing,  wlne^  i 

Which  tum'd  the  i^le  into  a  place  of 
The  serN-ants  all  were  setting  drunk  or  idUn^ 

A  life  which  made  them  happj'  beyond 
Her  Other's  hospitality  seem'd  middling. 

Compared  with  what  Haidfe  did  with  hi*  trcMsure ; 
'Twas  wonderful  how  thin^js  went  on  imjiri  >  iiif. 
While  she  had  not  one  hour  to  spare  fnnn  loving.  * 

*  [The  piratical  faUier  of  Haid(e  hsTtna  rcnalMd  long  at 
•ea.  It  was  lupfwaed  he  had  perished,  and  tne.  In  conceaucnce, 
took  posiSllltm  of  all  hl»  trea«urcf.  and  SlWiendered  iierarlf 
to  tlie  Adl  «t)uyment  of  her  lover.  The  old  gentleman,  liuv. 
ever,  retumi.  and.  landing  on  a  distant  part  of  the  iiUud. 
walk*  lelttirely  toward*  hit  home,  while  Juan  ami  hit  daiitch- 
ter  are  pivlnp  n  public  hrr.'^kffnt  to  their  frii>ndt  and  .ictjtiaint- 
aiic:  *  l  iif  (li  *<  rijitinn  (it  ibc  fete  h  evci  iitrd  w  Ith  I'.iual 
fell!  tty  and  spirit;  Ui>  lliitik  it  would  he  ditticult  tu  m.itrh 
the  liti*  and  jc'^lHy  of  the  plrdire  liy  any  thinft  of  the  Llud  in 
K.iigllfh  —  jierhapt  In  oiiy  other  poetry.  —  Blackwood  ] 


-  [•■  All  had  Iwen  op 
Bvcr  since  Juai 


and  open  bouse, 
teai 
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XL. 

Perbaips  you  think  in  rtumbling  on  this 
Be  flew  Into  •  paaaion,  awl  In  fKt 

Then*  wai;  no  mighty  reason  tn  he  pirated ; 

Perhaps  ^uu  prophesy  some  sudden  act. 
The  whip,  the  rack,  or  dungeon  at  the  lentf 

To  teach  his  people  to  be  more  exact, 
And  that«  proceeding  at  a  very  high  rate, 
Bto  ihoiiid  Am  nqnl  fCMAaiili  of  ft  pfnlaw 

XLI. 

Ton  're  wTonj!:.  —  He  was  the  milde^  maoner'd  man 
That  ever  scuttled  ship  or  cut  a  thniat ; 

^ith  sudi  tnie  breeding  of  a  gentleman, 
Tou  never  could  divine  his  real  thought ; 

No  courtier  could,  and  scarcely  woman  can 
Gird  more  deceit  wittUn  a  petticoat ; 

Ptt7  be  loved  adventnroos  Ufe'a  vaitety. 

Be  nM  ao  great  a  kw  to  good  aodetjr.  > 

xLn. 

Advant  ing  to  the  nearest  dinner  tray, 

Tapping  the  shoulder  of  the  nlghest  guest. 

With  a  pecidiar  smile,  which,  by  the  way, 
Bode<l  no  ^ood,  whatever  it  expreas'd* 

He  aak'd  the  meaning  of  this  hoUdajr ; 
The  vtoooa  Greek  to  ivbom  he  had  addraald 

His  question,  much  too  morrj-  to  divine 

The  questioner,  OU'd  up  a  sia^-^  of  wine, 

XLUL 

And  without  turning  his  fluetious  head. 
Over  his  shoulder,  with  a  Bacchant  air, 

Freaented  the  o'erflowlng  cup,  and  aaid, 
*•  IhUdng's  dry  work,  I  hare  no  thne  to  ipare." 

A  iecond  hiccup'd,  "  fiiir  rid  ma.^ti t 's  dead, 
Tou'd  better  aak  our  mistress  who 's  hia  heir." 

"OurniitnearqiMtliatMrd:  «•  Oarndalrew I >- 
pooh  !  — 

You  mean  our  master  — not  the  old,  but  new." 
2LL1V. 

Thcw  mcah,  belug  new  comers,  knew  not 

They  thus  addre^s'd  —  and  Lambro's 
And  o'er  his  eye  a  momentary  gloom 
FtaaM,  but  he  strove  quite  coarlemidy  to  qodl 

The  expression,  and  endeavouring  to  resume 

His  smile,  requested  one  of  them  to  tell 
The  name  and  quality  of  his  new  patron, 

mm  aeem'd  to  have  tum'd  Uaidte  into  a  ntatroB. 

XLV. 

"  I  know  not,"  quoth  the  fellow,  "  who  or  what 
He  is,  nor  vrhencc  he  came  —  and  little  care ; 

But  this  I  know,  that  thi<  ro;^^t  capon's  tut. 

And  that  good  wine  neir  wa.sh'd  down  better  fare; 

And  If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  that. 
Direct  your  queitioiu  to  my  nd^ibour  there  j 

He  H  anamr  all  Ibr  better  or  Ibr  wonot 

nrnoiiB  UkM  noee  to  hearlifmBrdf  oonrem."* 


Ml- 


•  [The  portrait  of  thi»  m«n  i«  one  of  the  bp«t,  if  not  the 
very  best,  of  all  I^rd  Byrun'i  {tloomv  pnrtraiti.  It  miiy  he 
the  Corsair  k''*}*'i>  into  )i»  fidcrly  cfiur-'irU-r  aai  a  father  ; 
but  it  U  equal  to  the  flout  heads  that  over  Mlchad  Angelo 
or  (  ar»«acilo  f^Mtd  With  Mack  nd  aalMr..i-  BiM»* 

WOOD.] 

>    **  Stipaiiie  alhtr'  Margutte,  a  dir  tel  totto, 

lo  non  credo  piu  al  nero  ch'  all'  azxurro; 
Ma  nel  c.ippone,  o  letto,  o  vuoali  nrroito, 
E  credo  alcuna  volta  anco  nel  burro ; 


0= 


xLvr. 

I  said  that  Lambro  was  a  man  of  patience, 
Asd  ocftalnly  he  ^how'd  flie  heat  of  liiccdlust 

Which  scarce  even  France,  the  paragon  of  tutthmi^ 
E'er  saw  her  nio^t  polite  of  sons  exceeding » 

He  bore  these  sneers  against  his  naar  rdaMoPi^ 
His  own  anxiety,  his  heart,  too,  bleedinfli 

The  insults,  too,  of  every  servile  glutton. 

Who  an  the  thne  was  eating  up  his  mutton. 

xLvn. 

Now  in  a  person  used  to  much  command  — 
To  bid  men  come,  and  go,  and  conic  again  — 

To  see  his  orders  done,  too,  out  of  hand  — 

lil'hether  the  word  was  death,  or  but  the  chain  — 

It  may  seem  strange  to  find  hb  manners  bland  ; 
Yet  such  things  are,  wWch  I  ran  not  explain. 

Though  doubtless  he  who  can  command  hlmaetf 

Is  good  to  goron — almoet  aa  a  Gndfl 

XIA  III. 

Not  that  he  was  not  sometimes  rash  or  so, 
But  never  In  hie  leaL  and  serious  mood ; 

Then  calm,  ouuueutntied,  and  still,  and  slow, 
He  lay  coll'd  like  the  boa  in  the  wood  ; 

With  him  it  never  was  a  word  and  Mow, 
His  angry  word  once  o^er,  he  shed  no  Uood* 

But  in  his  silence  there  was  much  to  rue. 

And  his  one  blow  left  little  work  for  two. 

xux. 

He  ask*d  no  Anther  questions,  and  proceeded 

Oil  to  tlu'  house,  but  by  a  iiri\ato  way,' 

So  that  the  few  who  met  him  hardly  heeded, 
80  Uttle  they  expected  hfan  that  day ; 

If  love  paternal  in  his  bosom  pleaded 

Fur  Uaidee's  sake,  is  more  than  I  can  say. 
But  certainly  to  one  deem'd  dead  retumlntb 
This  laveL  aeem'd  a  cailoas  node  of  mouniB^ 


If  all  the  dead  could  now  return  to  lifie^ 
(WhichOodfbvMdf)  or  some,  or  a  gnat 

For  Instance,  if  a  husband  or  his  wife 
(Nuptial  examples  arc  as  good  as  any), 

Mo  doubt  whate'cr  might  he  their  former  strifitk 
The  rre>.ent  weatlMr  would  be  much 

riiiiiy  — 

Tears  shed  Into  the  grave  of  the  connection 
Would  share  most  probably  its  reaurrectloo. 

JA. 

He  enter'd  in  the  house  no  more  his  home, 
A  tUng  to  human  feelings  A*  moat  trjrliig» 

And  harder  for  the  heart  to  overcome. 

Perhaps  than  even  the  mental  pangs  of  dying ; 

To  ilnd  our  hearthstone  tum'd  Into  a  tomb. 
And  round  Its  once  warm  precincts  palely  lytqg 

Tlw  aahea  of  onr  hopes  i>  •  deep  grief. 

Beyond  a  tingle  gentiemanli  heileC 


■orvigta,  e  ou 
E  nioltf)  pill  iirlV  espro  chn  il  mangiurMi 
Ma  lopra  tuito  nnl  buon  vino  o  fedr. 


£  credo  ctae  cU  salvo  cM  crede.'* 
PVMI,   "   


ca.  It.  ft  Ml. 


*  (The  aeeooDt  of  Lsnbro  proceading  lo  the 
aoaneally  Imaatninl ;  and,  in  his  chanctar  may  be 
vMd  UkflDcss  at  All  Facha,  and  Yunpr  IlkMr^re 
ortlMCdilet-.OAlT.) 
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LII. 

lie  enlcrM  in  the  bouse  —  Ws  home  no  more. 
For  without  hearts  there  b  no  hooM;— lad  Mt 

The  ■oUtufto  of  iMgring  bii  own  door 

Without  •  welcome :  thtr*  ht  long  had  dwelt, 

Tht-n?  his  frw  peaceful  days  Tinn  h;ul  -wept  o'er, 
There  hi*  worn  biMum  and  keen  eye  would  melt 

Ovfr  the  ionooiDoe  of  tiut  twteet  chUd, 

Hb  onfy  •brine  of  fMllngs  nnddUrti 

LIII. 

He  was  a  man  ul  a  stranjjc  tcraptrainent. 
Of  mild  demeanour  though  of  savage  inood» 

Modente  in  «U  his  lubits,  and  content 
Wfib  tempennee  tn  pleasure,  as  In  food. 

Quick  to  iK K  I  h  < ,  anil  strong  to  Innr.  and  mCMlt 

For  something  better,  if  not  wbuUy  good ; 
His  oonntiy**  mongi  ind  hit  de^alr  to  um  bar 
Had  stung  him  tnm  •  sbw  to  an  enslaver. 

LTV. 

The  love  of  power,  and  mpid  gain  of  j:oId, 
The  hardness  by  long  habitude  protlucnl, 

The  daqgeroos  life  In  wliich  he  had  grown  old. 
The  merey  he  had  gnmted  oft  abused, 

Th(  --Ltirs  he  was  acriistom'd  to  behold. 
The  wild  was,  and  wild  men  with  whom  he  cruised, 

Had  cost  Ml  owDiei « long  tapcntanee^  . 

And  made  him  a  good  Mend,  bat  bad  aoqi 

LV. 

But  something  of  the  spirit  of  old  Greece 
Flash'd  o'er  his  soul  a  few  heroic  ragn» 

Such  as  lit  onward  to  the  Qolden  Fleece 
His  predeceHOTB  in  the  Colchian  6ayi ; 

'Tis  true  he  had  no  anient  love  for  peace  — 
Alas  1  his  oountr>'  show'd  no  path  to  praise : 

Hate  to  Um  wwld  and  WW  wltlicvfiiy  oatfan 

llewifedfln 


I-VI. 

Still  o'er  his  mind  the  influence  of  the  clime 
Shad  its  Ionian  elegance,  wUdi  diowM 

Its  power  uncoMdously  full  many  a  time, — 
A  taste  teen  in  the  cholee  of  his  abode, 

A  love  of  music  and  of  s<  rni  -  -ulslime, 
A  pleasure  in  the  gentle  stream  that  flow'd 

PiBSt  Uiii  In  eryital,  and  a  Joiy  In  flowen, 

Bedew*d  hit  sptait  In  his  calmer  Immub. 

i.vrr. 

But  whatjioe  er  he  had  ot  love  reposed 
On  that  beloved  daughter ;  she  had  lieen 

The  only  tiling  which  kept  his  heart  unclosed 
Amidst  the  savage  deeds  he  had  done  and  seen, 

A  lonely  pun>  affection  unopposed  : 
There  wanted  but  the  lo«t  of  this  to  weaa 

Hit  fbettn^  ftwn  all  —Mfc  of  imami  UnduMi^ 

And  torn  him  like  the  pyckva  ^  mad  with  bUndaesa. 


*  ["  Ami  make 
neM."  —  MS.] 

*  ["  Not  »o  thfi  sinRlp,  <1r*p,  and  wnrdlpsi  Ire, 

Of  a  strong  hiim.ui  heart,"  kc.  -  -  MS.] 
'  ["  I  said,  I  ditllkcd  the  ciiKtum  which  noinr  ]>eople  had 
of  hringinft  their  chiMren  ititi.  cnrnpflny,  hctMiisc  it  in  a 
manner  f4)rre<l  lu  tn  |ia.  i  •  ii^li  rcii,iiiliiiiciit«  tu  pli'.i»i'  their 
parvnU."  —  Johnwm.    "  Vuii  urr  riKnt.  "ir  ;  wr  may  bv  ex- 


LVIII. 

The  cublc&s  tigress  in  her  jungle  raging 
Is  dreadful  to  the  shepherd  and  tiie  flodc  ( 

The  ocean  when  its  jms^  war  ia  waglns 
Is  awAd  to  (he  vessel  near  the  rock ; ' 

But  violent  thiiiL'^  wi'I  sooner  t>ear  a&suaging, 
Tlieir  fury  being  spent  by  its  own  sliock» 

Than  the  tieni,  atogle,  deep»  and  waidle»  lie> 

Of  attranghiuneBlMBrt,  and  ineatn: 

LIX. 

It  is  a  bard  although  a  common  case 

To  find  our  children  ruiming  restive  —  they 

In  whom  our  brightest  days  we  would  retiace. 
Our  Httle  setves  re-fbrm'd  In  flner  clay. 

Just  as  old  :ige  Is  creepint'  on  apace. 
And  clouds  come  o'er  the  sunset  of  our  day, 

Thej  kindly  leave  tia,  fliongh  not  qnlto  alonc^ 

Bui  In  good  oomiNmy— >fhe  gout  or  ttone. 

LX. 

Yet  a  fine  family  is  a  fine  thing 

( Provided  they  don't  come  in  after  dinner)  ;* 
'T  is  lieautiAil  to  see  a  matron  brii^ 

Her  children  up  ( if  norahig  them  dont  thtai  her). 
Like  eheruhs  round  an  altar-piere  they  ctiiit; 

To  the  fire-side  (a  s»ight  to  touch  a  sinner}. 
A  lady  with  her  dau^ters  or  her  nieces 
SUneHkeai 


LXI. 

Old  Lambro  p;Ls>'d  un>eeii  a  private  gate, 
And  sttHxl  within  his  hall  at  eventide  $ 

Meantime  tlte  lady      her  lover  sate 
At  wassail  In  their  beauty  and  flielr  pride: 

An  ivory  Inlaid  table  spread  with  state 
Before  them,  and  fidr  slaves  oa  every  side  ;  * 

Geai%  gold,  and  iHver,  Ibnn'tt  the  aendoe  niMtiyi 

Mother  of  pcail  and  coral  the  Itm  etmthr.  > 


fbr  BOt  esHataaueb  about  other  people's  children,  for 
there  an  msi^  wno  care  very  little  about  thdr  own.'' 


Tol.  vi.  p.  47.  ed.  183A.] 

*  V  Altaoit  all  Don  inan  Is  raal  UCb,  dther  my  ow^.  or 
tnmp»a^»  1  kaew.  ByUw war. nneh uT the d(>M-rlptiuii of 
the>6rMtarr,  la  Csnlo  Third,  6  tOum  from  7W/y'«  TripoU 


LXII, 

The  dinner  made  about  a  hundred  dlsiies  ; 

Lamb  and  pMachlo  nvli  —  In  short,  all  meats. 
And  saffYon  soups,  and  sweetbreads ;  and  the  fishea 

Were  of  the  finest  that  e'er  flounced  in  nets, 
Drest  to  a  Sybarite's  most  pamper'd  wishcfl  { 

Tile  beverage  was  various  sherbets 
Of  nUn*  orange,  and  pomegranate  juice, 
8qpecaedfhnmghtheiiiMl,whlchn»kctttbcitftirnM.« 

jjcin. 

These  were  ranged  round,  each  in  its  crystal  ewer. 
And  fruits,  and  date-bread  loavet  doaed  the repost. 

And  Mocha's  b«'rrv',  from  .\mtiia  pure, 
In  small  fine  China  cups,  came  in  at  last ; 

Gold  cups  of  filigree  made  to  secure 
The  hand  from  burning  ttodemeath  them  placed. 

Oom  finnamon,  and  safihm  too  were  btrfTd 

Up  with  the  ooflbe^  which  (I  tUnk)  (bey  «oa*d.f 

(pray  ruU  fkiM),  and  the  re»t  from  my  own  nhwrvatlon.  Ile- 
tnemlirr,  I  ik^vit  mcaiit  to  r<iiui'al  ihU  at  all,  aud  have  only 
not  itatiil  it,  liei  auie  Hon  Jimij  Im  l  no  prvface, noe nsaw la 
It."— L-'/(/  H  to  Mr.  Murray,  Au^.  a.  IK21.] 

*  ("  A  »rn:ill  l.ililf  it  liroiidht  in,  when  rrfre»hmpnt«  are 
K-rved  ;  it  i*  of  cbotiy,  inlaid  wlU>  mother -o'-pearl,  tortotts- 

^','kr-  - 

*  [•'  The  b<-Tprafre  was  Tarious  sherbet*.  conipnt»«l  of  tb« 
juice  of  IhiHihI  ndnin*.  oranges,  .-uid  }X)roegranati's  Mjueescd 
Ihroufth  the  ntnl."—  Ibtd.  p.  137  ] 

'  ["  CotTce  was  terved  In  small  China  cup» ;  gold  fiUgree 
rupt  were  pot  uader  ttaa*  Thif  taitroduced  cJotm*  < ' 
moo,  sad  ssftoo  ialo  Ibe  eoAa.**— iML  p.  us.] 
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LXIV. 

The  hangings  of  the  room  vrere  tapestry,  made 
C>f  velvet  paiK-ls,  each  of  different  hue, 

And  thkk  with  lUnuuk  flowers  of  ailk  inlaid ; 
And  roand  them  r«n  a  yellow  border  too; 

The  upper  border,  richly  wnmght,  dinplayM, 
£mbroider'd  delicately  o'er  with  blue, 

Soft  Tienlni  MntenoH,  In  lilac  letters, 

Avm  potta,  or  tht  moraUtti  tJKir  betien. ' 

ULV. 

Time  Oriental  wrMngi  on  the  wali« 

Quite  common  in  those  countriM^  IK  a  kind 
Of  monitors  adapted  to  recall, 
LOW  rindb  at  Mempliian  banqneta,  to  tbe  mind 

The  words  which  shook  Re!'<h?utrar  in  his  hall. 

And  took  his  kln^om  trum  him  :  You  will  find, 
Though  sages  vai^  poor  out  their  wiadomli  tiwnue. 
Then  li  no  iteiMr  moralist  than  Vktmn. 

LXVL 

A  benity  tt  tbe  iciflonli  doee  grovn  bectiCi 

A  genius  who  has  linink  himself  to  deatib» 
A  rake  tum'd  mcthudistic,  or  Eclectic — • 

(For  that 's  the  name  tbey  like  to  pray  beneBBl)~-S 
But  mo«t,  an  alderman  struck  atwplectlc, 

Arc  things  that  rca^y  take  away  the  breath,— 
And  show  that  late  hours  wine,  and  love  arc  aUe 
To  do  not  much  less  damage  than  the  tables 

Lxvn. 

fbddfe  and  Jam  carpeted  their  feet 

On  rrim!ton  witin,  horder'd  with  pale  btne  { 

Their  sofa  occupied  three  part*  complete 

Of  the  apartment  —  ami  iipiu  ar'd  quite  new  ; 

The  velvet  cushions  (for  a  throne  more  meet)— 
Were  scarlet,  flfora  whose  glowhig  centre  grew 

A  »un  i'iii)n>s^'d  in  ^'<i)il     «hii-,f  my-:  of  tissue, 
Meridiaa-like,  were  seen  all  light  to  issue.  ^ 

LXVIIL 

Cryvtal  and  marble,  plate  and  porcelain. 

Had  done  their  work  of  qdendour ;  Indian  mats 

And  Persian  carpets,  which  the  heart  bled  to  stain, 
Over  the  floors  were  spread  ;  pueiles  ami  cat.*, 

And  dwarft  and  hbMdca,  and  such  like  things,  that  gain 
Their  bread  as  ministers  and  fkvourltea— (that 's 

T(,  <:\y,  by  degradation)  —  minified  there 

As  plentiAil  as  in  a  court,  or  fair.  \ 

LXIX. 

There  was  no  want  of  lofty  mirrors,  and 

The  tahln,  most  of  ebony  inUid 
WHb  mother  ct  peul  or  twtjt  stood  >t  feond* 

Or  Iran  of  toftolae-didl  or  iiR  woods  inode^ 


par 


■■  1  111'  hangingt  of  the  room  were  of  tapcMry.  made  In 
[n<']»  of  (l.tTiTHnt  rolouml  velvrts,  tliiiVly  liilakl  with 
I'Ai  rs  of  -ilk  rl,inia«k  ;  a  y-ll^w  Nirdcr  finlsht'd  the  tai>e«trv 
at  tup  and  tiuttwtn.  the  upper  border  belQu  cnibroidereu  with 
Moorish  swceMes«at«ftbaKo«anteUtaektMn.->SW%, 

p.  133.] 

>  rsee  the  Eclr-ctic  RerlewanoBg  the  **T«sthMales  of 

Authort,"  ante,  p.  MO.] 

For  tfiat 's  the  name  they  like  to 


M.S.] 


1  ilrt'p  bonier  of 
icro  <if  rrlmion 


*  ["  The  carpet  aM  of  crinisun  -aUu  w  iO 
pale  blue.  The  cujhiuiin  that  l.iy  iromul 
velvet ;  the  centre  one*  wtTo  i  nibroi  !)  r.  a   ith  u  tun  in  poUl  "] 

*  ["The  uphoUtorcr'*  '  Ilat  lux  "  hiui  ImtU'  to  imiv."  -  MS.] 

*  ["  Her  rhi  ir.i-c  w  ;i.s  covered  with  Rold  etTil>r<)iJ''ry  at  thr 
n«ck  }  over  It  »hi-  nurc  a  pold  and  »tlver  ti»i<iic  jclick.  with 
coral  and  pearl  butt<in<>,  vet  ijinte  cUim-  tuj^i-lliiT  dnwn  the 
front.  Tbe  bamcau  the  wore  over  her  drt^t  «u  of  the  fini'tt 


tnamannt  gansct, 
loar."^7W^  p.  31 


beti 

J 


•r  the 


Fretted  with  jjold  or  silver: — by  command. 

The  K^atiT  part  of  these  were  ready  spread 
With  viands  and  sherbets  in  ice — and  wtaie« 
Kept  for  all  oomen,  at  all  boun  to  dine. 

LZX. 

or  dl  tbe  dressei  1  select  Haldfe^ : 

Shr  Wort'  two  ji'Iick'^     one  was  of  pale  yellow  ( 
Of  azure,  pink,  and  white  was  her  chemise— 
*Ne«fh  which  her  hrsost  heated  like  aUtOe  Uflow; 

With  button?  form'd  of  pearls  as  large  a.s  peas. 

All  gold  and  crimson  shone  her  jeliok":!  fellow, 
.\nd  the  striped  white  gauze  baracan  that  bound  her, 
Like  fleeqr  clouds  about  the  moon^flow'd  round  her.* 

One  large  gold  hratelel  dsep'd  each  lovely  arm, 

LookU^^s  -so  pliable  from  the  pure  gold 
That  tbe  band  stretch'd  and  shut  it  witJiout  harm, 
The  HMh  wMdi  It  adoni'd  Its  only  mould ; 

So  heJiutiful  —  it."  very  shape  would  charm, 
And  clittging  as  if  loath  to  lose  Itn  hold. 
The  pwmt  ore  enclosed  tbe  wbitest  i^kin 
Theft  e'er  tqr  predous  metal  was  held  In.? 

Lxxa. 

Around,  as  princess  of  her  fhChe*^  hmd, 
\  liki-  t.'old  bar  aliove  her  instep  roll'd,  9 

Announced  her  rank ;  twelve  rings  were  on  her  hand; 
Her  hafa-  was  atarr^  wHh  gems ;  her  vefl"^  fine  fUd 

Below  her  breast  waa  fa^^tpn'd  with  a  band 

Of  lavish  pearls,  whoM-  worth  could  scarce  tte  told ; 

Her  onnge  silk  tall  Turkish  trouaen  fhri'd 

Above  the  prettleet  ankle  in  the  world. 

Lxxni. 

Her  hair's  long  auburn  waves  down  to  her  heel 
Flow VI  like  an  Alpine  torrent  which  the  svm 

Dyes  with  his  morning  light, — and  would  conceal 
Her  pemn*  If  •Dow'd  at  large  to  nm. 

And  •itil!  they  seem  resi'iitfully  to  feel 
The  silken  fillet's  curb,  and  sought  to  shun 

Their  bonds  whene'er  some  SSsfkyr  camM  1 

To  oflfer  Us  young  ptnlon  as  her  fto. 

Lxxir 

Kotmd  her  she  made  an  atmosphere  of  Ufe, 
The  very  air  seem'd  lighter  tram  her  eycs^ 

They  were  m  v)ft  and  beautifiil,  and  rife 
With  all  we  can  imagine  of  the  skies. 

And  pure  as  FSyche  ere  she  grew  a  wife — 
Too  pore  even  for  the  purest  human  tteoj 

Her  overpowering  prcssnoe  made  yoa  ftsl 

It  wouU  not  he  Idolaliy  to  kiieeL  10 


This  dre»s  is  Moorish,  and  the  bracelets  and  bar  are 
worn  in  till-  manner  dctrrllwd.  The  reader  will  Mrceivs 
hcri'.ifti  r.  thjit  .t<  the  mother  of  llaldce  waS  Of  As,  IMW 

daughter  wore  the  garb  of  the  country. 

■*  The  bar  of  gold  above  the  instep  If  a  mark  of  forerelgn 
rank  in  the  wobmu  of  tbe  (kmiliM  uf  tk«  <k|f  s,  and  Is  won  as 
such  bjr  tfaslr  tanalo  rriadvcs. 

*  This  la  no  exaggeration ;  there  were  four  women  wboni 
Irmember  to  have  seen,  who  po*8e«»ed  their  hair  hi  lUs 
profiiiion  ;  of  these,  three  were  KnglUh,  the  other  wm  a 
Lev.mtine.  Ttii-ir  hair  was  of  that  length  and  quantity,  that, 
wlien  let  dimn.  it  almott  entirrly  kh^tUil  tin-  person,  mi  ai 
ni'.trly  to  n  ii.ii-r  dren  «  iuptTfliii! ',  .  i  I  tlo -t  ,  <  nly  our  Iml 
d.-irk  tutir  \  Ihu  (Iriental't  had,  pt-rhaps,  tht'  liKlitrst  colour  of 
thi."  four. 

"»         [  "  But  Psyche  owns  do  lord  — 

.She  w.'ilk.«  a  poddess  from  atrnve  ; 
All  usw,  all  pntited  her,  all  adored. 
But  no  ooe  ever  darad  to  love.**—  Cmpid  ami 
Ptjielu,from  Jfultku,  kg  Mr,  HODSON  OOSMSV,  KMS.J 
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LXXV. 

Her  eyelashes,  though  dark  as  night,  were  tiofid 
(It  Is  the  oottutry'*  outoro     but  in  vain ; 

For  thoM  luge  UmJk  «fM  utrt  wa  bbekly  friiiged. 
The  glossy  rebels  mock'd  the  jetty  stain, 

And  In  their  native  beauty  stood  avenged  : 
H«r  mlb  mm  toudi'd  irflli  Iwaoa;  bat  again 

The  power  of  art  wn«  tnrnM  to  nothing,  for 
Ttiey  could  not  look  more  rosy  than  before. 
LUVL 

The  henna  should  he  i^^■r•,t]y  liyed  to  make 
The  skin  relieved  appear  more  fairly  fair ; 

She  had  no  need  of  tUa,  day  ne'er  will  break 
On  mountain  tops  more  heavenly  white  ttaaa  ta«rs 

The  eye  might  doubt  If  It  were  well  awake, 
She  was  so  likt-  a  vision  ;  I  might  err. 

But  Staakipcare  also  says,  't  is  veiy  siUy 

**  To  gfld  reined  gold,  or  pdnt  Um  Uly." 

LXXVII. 

Juan  bad  on  a  shawl  of  black  and  gold, 
But  a  tvUte  tavacaiit  and  to  tmiiparent 

The  sparkling  gems  beneath  you  niijibt  hehnld, 
Like  small  stars  through  the  milky  way  apparent  ^ 

Hlf  taitai,  ftnl'd  to  m»aj  a  gnodU  fold, 
An  emerald  aigrette  with  Haid<5e's  hair  in 't 

Surmounted,  as  its  cLi&p,  a  glowing  crescent, 

WhoM  nyi  ihoae  ever  tacmbltiig^  but  inceeewit 

LXXVITT. 

And  now  they  were  divertid  by  their  .suit*, 

Dwarfi,  dandog  giris,  black  eunuchs,  and  a  poet, 

VMiich  made  their  new  establishment  complete  ; 
The  last  was  of  great  fame,  and  liked  to  dlow  It : 

His  verses  riirely  wantitl  their  due  fitt  — 
And  for  bis  theme — he  seldom  sung  below  it. 

He  being  paid  to  satirise  or  flatter, 

As  the  pMdm  saji,  •* inditing  a  good  matter." 
LXXUL 

He  pnlsed  the  present,  and  abased  the  pi«i^ 

Reversing  the  good  cu'^tom  of  old  dl^ 
An  Eaiitero  anti-jacobin  at  last 
He  tnm'd,  preferring  podding  to  m  praise— 

For  some  few  years  his  lot  had  been  o'ercast 

By  his  seeming  indepenUcnt  in  his  lays. 
But  now  he  sung  the  Sultan  aiul  the  Pacha 
Witlt  tnithUkeSotttliey,  and  with  venelikeCrBshaw.s 
LXXJL 

He  was  a  man  who  had  seen  IMH^  CiUOfNt 
And  always  changed  as  true  as  any  needle ; 

His  polar  star  being  one  which  rather  ranges. 

And  not  the  flx'd  —  he  knew  the  way  to  wheedle : 

So  vile  he  'scaped  the  doom  which  oft  avenges  i 
And  betaif  fluent  (save  Indeed  when  feeM  Ul), 

He  lied  with  such  i  fervour  of  intCAtlOD  — 

There  was  no  doubt  he  eam'd  Ills  ImiRate  pension. 
LXZXL 

But  he  had  genius,  —  when  a  turncoat  hae  tt* 

The  "  Vates  irritabilis"  takes  care 
That  without  notice  few  ftill  moons  shall  pass  it; 

Even  food  men  Uke  to  make  the  putalle  etaie :  ~ 


I 


'  ["  It  wat.  aud  ttill  if.  the  cuctom  to  tinge  the  rjrei  of  the 
women  with  ui  iinpalpable  powder,  prcp«reil  cbiedi'  from 
crate  aattaoiiT.  This  plgmoM.  when  ap|.tieil  la  Um  iaaer 
turfkes  of  tbo  ndi,  edmfimnleates  to  tba  eye  a  tmdar  ind 

£Mcln«tlng  languor."  —  Habbsci.] 

'      B«llevo<t  like  Southey  —  and  permed  like  Cnubaw. 
—MS.—"  Cnshaw,  the  MnMl  of  Covby,*** 
Warum."wMbtbe 


But  to  my  subject — let  me  sec  —  what  was  it  ?  — 
Oh  !  — the  third  canto  —  and  the  pretty  piii  r  ~ 
Their  loves,  and  feasts,  and  house,  and  dicm*  and  mode 
Of  living  io  their  insular  abode. 

LXXXII. 

Their  poet,  a  sad  trimmer,  but  no  less 
In  company  a  veiy  pleasant  fellow. 
Had  been  the  fliToarite  of  fkdl  many  a  mem 

Of  men,  and  made  them  speeches  when  half  mellow; 
And  though  his  meaning  they  could  rarely  gueas, 
Tet  still  they  ddgnV  to  Uecop  w  to  hdhnr 

The  crloriou-^  meed  of  popular  applause. 

Of  which  the  first  ne'er  knows  the  second  cause. 

L&XXIIL 
But  now  being  lifted  into  high  aodety, 

And  having  pick'd  up  several  odd^  and  ends 
Of  five  thoughtii  in  his  traveLs  for  variety, 

He  ileem'd,  being  In  a  lone  i*le,  among 
That  without  any  danger  of  a  riot,  he 

Might  for  long  lying  make  himself 
Anil  sin£::ng  as  he  shhl'  iti  his  warm  youth, 
Agree  to  a  short  armistn  r  m  ith  truth. 

ULXXIV. 

He  had  travdlVI  Wngst  the  Anbi,  Taring  and  Ifewiks, 

And  knew  the  self-loves  of  the  dilTercntnationa; 
And  having  lived  with  people  of  all  ranke. 
Had  something  ready  upon  moot  oocaakoa— . 

A^Tiich  got  him  a  few  presents  and  some  thankfc 

He  varied  with  some  skill  his  adulations; 
To  "  do  at  Rome  as  Romans  do,"  a  piece 
Of  coDduct  was  wliich  be  observed  in  Gmee. 

LXXXV. 

Thus,  usually,  when  he  was  ask'd  to  sing, 

He  gave  the  different  nations  something  national ; 

'T  was  all  the  same  to  him — "  God  save  the  king," 
Or  "     Ira,"  according  to  the  ftshion  all : 

Hi-  niuM  111  i4le  increment  of  any  thing, 
i  rom  the  high  lyric  down  to  tlie  low  rational ; 

If  Pindar  mag  horw>noei,  whit  iOmild  hinder 

Hlnudf  fhnn  being  m  idiable  as  Pindar  ? 

LXXXVI 

In  France,  for  instance,  he  would  write  a  chanson  ; 
fil  Engtend  a  six  canto  quarto  tale; 

In  Spain,  he 'd  make  a  balla<1  or  romanre  on 
The  last  war — much  the  «iine  in  Portugal ; 

In  Germany,  the  Pegasus  he  "d  prance  on 

Would  be  old  Ct oethe's  ~  ( see  whata^yaOeStael); 

In  Italy  he'd  ape  the  "  Treccntisti 

In  Qmec^  he  *d  dug  some  ioit  of  hymn  lihe  thto  t  Y»: 

1. 

The  isles  of  Greece,  the  isles  of  Greece  1 
Where  burning  Sappho  loved  and  sung. 

Where  grew  the  arts  of  war  an<l  (M  ace, — 
Wlierc  l>ck>s  rose,  and  Phoebus  sprung  I 
Eternal  summer  gilds  them  yet. 
But  all,  except  their  son,  la  set 

at  Pctcrhoij»p  for  denyinft  Iho  co»en.\nt,  hr  turnisl  Roman 
Cntholic.  and  dlp<l  c.inoii  of  the  church  at  I urt  tto."  The 
follnwinK  arc  from  Cowh!y"f  lin*-*  r>ri  hi>  I'.r^th  ;  - 

"  Ann**!"  (they  «iiy)  brought  tin-  fimcii  rhapcl  thrri> ; 

And  tMirc  lh<>  unrriMl  loinl  in  triuiii).h  thrnuj.'li  the  air  :  — 
'Tt«  surer  tnuih  they  bnni^-ht  lli.  c  tlicrr  ;  and  thfv, 
AnJ  tlioij,  their  chargf.  went  *inging  all  the  w»y."j 


U»e mega m wrwify, wis imiboiiw,_  ays  i       Aim  mou,  meir  cnargf.  u<iit  »iiiKir)g  aii  the  way.  J 
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2. 

The  Scian  '  aiid  the  Telari  muse,  2 
The  hero's  harp,  the  lover's  lute, 

Mun  fbnnd  the  Uaae  your  thores  refttte; 
Tbdr  ptaee  of  talrtli  done  Is  mute 

To  sounds  which  echo  further  west 
Than  your  ■ires'    Islands  uf  the  Ble«t. "  * 
S. 

The  nioiintainH  Irnik  nii  M.imthun  '  — 
And  Marathon  looks  on  the  sea ; 

And  miHtng  there  an  hour  alone, 
I  dvwm'd  that  (in'fce  miKht  still  bt 

For  ttandlng  on  the  Fersfauis'  ^rave, 

I  amid  not  deem  njndf  «  davc 

4. 

A  king  sate  on  the  nn-ky  brow 

Which  looks  o'er  sea-bom  Salamis ; 

And  ships,  by  thousands,  lay  below. 
And  men  in  nations ;  —  all  were  his  ! 

He  counted  them  at  break  of  day  — 

And  when  the  sun  vt  where  were  they  ?  ^ 
5. 

And  wlwie  are  tho>  ^  ;in>l  where  art  thou, 

Uf  ooiintry  ?  On  thy  voioelca  ahoie 
The  heroic  lay  is  tuneless  now — 

Tho  heroic  Im^um  beats  no  more  I 
And  must  thy  lyre»  so  loi^  divine, 
Digmenle  Into  hnd*  Uke  mine  ? 

6. 

'Tis  something,  in  the  dearth  of  fame, 
Though  llnkid  among  a  fetier'd  noe^ 

To  feel  at  least  a  patriot'*  «.hame, 

Even  as  I  sing,  sutru;*  my  face ; 
For  what  is  left  the  jioet  here  ? 
for  Greeks  a  blush— for  Greece  a  taar. 
7. 

Must  ire  but  weep  o'er  days  more  blest  ? 

Must  ire  but  blush  ?  —  Our  fathers  bled. 
Earth  !  render  back  from  out  thy  breast 

A  remnant  of  our  Spartan  dead  ! 
Of  the  three  hundred  grant  but  three. 
To  make  a  new  ThcnnopyhB  I 
8. 

What,  silent  stiU  ?  andsOentall? 

Ah  t  no;— tiie  voices  of  the  dead 
Sound  like  a  di'«tant  torrent's  fall. 

And  answer,  "  Let  one  living  head. 
Bat  one  avise,— we  oom^  we  come  I** 
Til  hut  the  Uving  who  are  donh. 
9. 

bi  Tubi — In  Tabi ;  strike  other  chords ; 

Fill  high  the  cup  with  Samian  wine  I 
Leave  battles  to  the  Turkish  hordes, 
And  dNd  the  blood  of  SdolB  vh»  1 


•  [Hooier.] 

*  The 


'  [AnaereoB.) 

effhoOrask  ports 
Ibe'Cape'de  Vaid  Uands  or  tha 

*  r'Bobesaloiduon  MasallMa, 

Ab«  MaraOMMi  locks  on  the  sea,"  te.']l&] 

*  *  Deep  were  tho  groans  of  Xerxes,  when  he  saw 

This  Iwvoc :  for  his  seat,  a  loftv  mound 
Coramandlng  the  wide  sea,  o'enook'd  the  hosts. 
With  nieflil  cries  he  rent  Ms  royal  robes, 
,  And  through  hli  troops  embattled  on  the  dwra 
Gave  signal  of  retreat ;  then  started  wUd 
And  lad  diaonlsr'd."  —  £acHYLVS. 

«  r         Heiemas  BlgM  dena  Us  own."  .  MB.] 


to 


Hark  I  rising  to  the  ignoble  rail  — 
How  answers  each  bold  Waechamt  | 

10. 

Too  have  the  Pynhle  dance  as  yet. 

Where  is  the  P\  rrhic  phrilaiix 
Of  two  such  lessons,  why  forget 
The  nobler  and  the  manlier  one? 

You  have  the  letters  Cailmu*  trave  — 
Think  ye  be  meant  thctu  for  a  slave  ? 

11. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  with  Samian  wine ! 

We  wffl  not  think  of  themes  like  thecal 
It  made  Anacreont  song  divine : 

He  sers'cd  —  tint  '•ervLil  Pulycrates<v 
A  tyrant;  but  our  masters  then 
Were  sttn,  at  leas^  oar  ooontrymen. 

IS. 

Tht  tyrant  of  the  Chersonese 

Was  freedom's  best  and  bravest  firiend ; 
T%at  tyrant  was  MUtlades  I 

Oh  1  that  the  present  hour  would  lend 
Another  despot  of  the  kind  I 

to 


13. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  with  Samian  wine  i 
On  SuHni  rock,  and  Fui^ls  shore. 

Exists  the  remnant  of  a  line 

Such  as  the  Doric  mothers  twre  ; 
And  there,  perhaps,  some  seed  is  sown. 
The  Bemdeidan  blood  might  own. « 

14. 

Trust  not  far  freedom  to  the  Franks  ~. 

They  ha%e  a  Xiiv  who  1hi\s  and  sdlf: 
In  native  swords,  and  native  ranks. 

The  only  hope  cfoourcgc  dwdla; 
But  Turkish  force,  and  I^tin  fraud, 
Would  break  your  shield,  however  broad. 

15. 

Fill  high  the  bowl  w  ith  Samian  wine  ! 

Otir  virgins  dance  twneath  the  shade— 
I  see  their  glorious  black  eyes  sbine ; 

But  gazing  on  eai-h  t'lowinj;  maid. 
My  own  the  burning  tear-drop  laves. 
To  think  sndh  bwaats  mutt  suckle  dares. 


16. 

Place  me  on  Sanium*«  mnrWcd  i 
Where  nothing,  save  the  waves  and 

May  hear  oar  mutual  murmurs  sweep ; 
There,  swan-like,  let  me  sing  and  die  t' 

A  bmd  Ot  slaves  shall  ne'er  be  mine— 

Dash  down  yon  cup  of  Smlan  irtne  !• 


irrt  T>.««a  m.  t.'A  Siif'H   ,J/<JX,  T.  1217. 

"  [ThiN  ^rliiri  111*  (><li'  on  tlic  .i^i  ir-itii ms  I'l  Cin-fi  r'  .ifior 
Liberty  U  ln*t.intir  followed  up  bv  a  sir  iin  nt  rnlil-hlooded 
rlbsMry :  and.  In  tnis  way,  idl  good  ferlinR^  are  excited  only 
to  accustom  as  to  their  speedy  and  completi:  cxtincUoo,  and 
weare  broaght  back,  from  their  ttaaskot  and  UtMtrkal 
hlMtlon,  to  the  staple  and  substantial  doctrine  of  the  wotk— 
the  non-ejt1*tence  of  ronttancy  In  women,  or  honour  In  men, 
and  the  folly  of  esp<>cting  to  meet  with  luiv  *ucb  virtues,  or 
of  ciiIUvatinK  them  for  an  undescnring  world  ;  —  and  nil  this 
mixed  up  with  so  much  wit  and  clevrmess,  and  knowledge 
of  human  nature,  as  to  make  it  irrctUtibly  plcasjint  and  plau- 
sible —  while  there  ii  not  only  no  antidote  supplied,  but  erery 

in  that  way  has  been  antid- 


I 


tiiiug  that  might  hare  operated  ir 
I  ttud,  aaid  praieDted  ainady  in  as 
OS  posidUe. — Jotbst.] 
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Thm  mug,  or  woqM,  or  cooHU  or  tbonU  ham  mng^ 

The  modem  (Ireek,  In  tolerable  verse ; 
If  not  like  Orpheus  quite,  when  Greece  was  young. 

Yet  in  these  times  he  might  have  done  moeh  wcnti 
His  strain  diq^ay'd  some  feeling — right  or  wraog; 

And  fteflng,  fat  a  poet,  i»  the  source 
Of  others'  feeling  ;  but  they  are  such  liar>. 
And  take  all  colouni  —  like  the  bandi  of  dyen. 

L2LXXVIII. 
But  words  are  thitigs,  and  a  small  drop  of  ink. 

Falling  like  dew,  upon  a  thought,  produces 
That  which  makei  thousands,  (XThaptii  millions,  tllink; 

'Tls  strange,  the  shortc-l  Utter  which  man  WCi 
Instead  of  speech,  may  form  a  lasting  link 

Of  ages;  to  what  straits  oM  Time  reduces 
Frail  man,  when  paju  r  —  even  a  rag  like  this. 
Survives  lumseif,  his  tumb,  and  all  that's  his. 

LXXXIX. 

And  when  his  bones  are  dust,  his  grave  a  blank. 

His  station,  generation,  e?en  his  nation. 
Become  a  thing,  or  nothing,  save  to  nmk 

In  chronolofc^iciil  coninu'tiiopition, 
Some  dull  MS.  oblivion  long  has  sank. 
Or  graven  stone  found  In  a  barrack  li  atatloa 

In  dlRijirif:  the  foundation  df  a  rln<et. 
May  turn  hid  luime  up,  us  a  mrc  deposit. 

XC. 

And  glory  lone  has  made  the  -oi^es  smile ; 

'Tis  something,  nothing,  words,  illusion,  wind — 
Depending  mors  upon  the  historian^  style 

Than  on  the  name  a  person  leaves  behind : 
Troy  owes  to  Homer  what  whist  owes  to  Hoyle  : 

The  present  centur}-  was  growing  blind 
To  the  great  Marlborough's  skill  in  giving  inutfhm^ 
Until  his  late  Life  by  Archdeacon  Coxe. 

XCt 

Milton's  the  prince  of  p<k    —  so  we  gayj 

A  little  heavy,  but  no  le.ss  divine : 
An  independent  being  In  his  day — 

■LcamVI,  pioix,  t<'nii>i'ntto  in  love  and  winoj 
But  his  lile  iklling  into  Jnhu.-ou  s  way, 

Wc  're  told  this  great  high  priest  <rf'  all  the  Nine 
Was  wblpt  at  college — a  harsh  alra— odd  spouse, 
For  the  first  Ifn.  MUton  left  Us  house.  > 

XCIL 

All  these  arc,  certes,  cntertainlns  facts. 

Like  Shakspcare's  stealing  deer.  Lord  Bacon's  bribes ; 
Like  Titus'  youth,  and  Cajsar's  earliist  acts; 

Like  Bums  (whom  Doctor  t'urrle  well  descrllK's); 
Like  Cromwell's  pmnks ;  — but  although  truth  exacts 

These  amiable  descriptions  from  the  iCTibfS, 
As  roost  essential  to  thdr  hero's  story, 
Thejr  do  not  mudi  eontribnte  to  his  glory. 

•  Johnson'^  Life  of  Millnn. 

'  ["  <  'onflncd  hli  podlnr  poomi  to  demncrary."  —  MS.] 
'  [Sep  Coleridge'*  BiuKraphla  Ltterarla,  1HI7.] 

["  rioiirith'diUioplilstry  forarUtocracy."  — MS.] 
•■'  fTlip  followpM  of  thlt  fanatic  are  taid  to  hare  amounted, 
Al  iiiii-  fiinr,  tri  a  hiiniirM  thouMnd.  !She  anii'iuurcrl  hor»olf 
at  th«'  mother  of  n  -m  imd  Shiloh,  whoM-  ►pr-riU  nilvcnt  she 
COnflilr'titlv  vr^lii'tetl.  A  cradle  ol  «  mm  n  i ,  c  n  jr  i  was 
prepared  lor  the  expected  prodlgj-.  Dr.  iieece  and  another 
aseaical  man  atteued  her  drop«y  ;'aiMl  auuqr 
doivn  to  the  moment  uf  her  death.  In  I8H.] 

•  [Urn-  fMlloKs  in  the  ori;fiiial  M.S  

**  Time  luu  approved  Eimul  to  be  th«  best 


xcm. 

AH  are  not  morattsti,  IDte  Sontbey,  when 

He  prated  to  the  world  of  ••  Piintisocrisj- ; " 
Or  Wordsworth  unexdsed,  unbired,  who  then 

Season 'd  his  pedUr  poems  with  danocrBcj;* 
Or  Coleridge  \  lotu'  before  his  flighty  pen 

Let  to  the  Moniinu  I'nst  its  aristocracy ;  * 
When  he  and  Southey,  follow  ing  the  same  path, 
Espoused  two  partners  (niilUncrs  of  Bath). 

XCIV. 

Sudi  names  at  preeent  cut  a  omn1ctfigni«. 

The  very  Botany  Bay  in  moral  freognvhl'; 
Their  loyal  treasem,  renewado  rigour. 

Are  good  manure  for  their  more  bare  blL„__^ 
Wordsworth's  last  quarto,  by  the  way,  is  hlggi^ 

Than  any  rince  the  birthday  of  tj  iiography ; 
A  (trnvv.y  fn,u;:y  i..R-ni,  call'd  the  "  Kxcunlan,** 
Writ  in  a  manner  which  b  my  avenlon. 

XCV. 

He  there  builds  up  a  formidable  dyke 
Between  his  own  and  others'  intellect ; 

But  Wordsworth's  poem,  and  his  followers,  like 
Joanna  Southcote's  .Shiluh  \  and  her  sect, 

Are  things  which  in  this  century  dont  strike 
The  pabltc  mind. — so  Ibw  are  the  elect ; 

And  the  m'\T  hirth<  of  l>orh  their  -^tale  vlrginltht 

Have  proved  but  dropsies,  taken  for  diviaitks, 
XCVI. 

But  let  me  to  my  story  :  I  must  own. 

If  I  have  any  flwlt,  U  is  dignwloa~ 
Leavtaff  mf  people  to  proceed  alone. 

While  I  soliI<)()uirr  hcynnil  t'\j(r(."i!in  : 
But  these-  are  my  addresses  from  the  throne. 

Which  put  off  busfaufls  to  the  enaofng  itMlait 
Forgetting  each  omi-ision  is  a  loss  to 
The  world,  not  quite  so  great  as  Ariosto. 

xcm. 

I  know  that  what  our  neighlwurs  call  longueur*^ 

(%Vc 've  not  so  good  a  wordt  but  have  the  tkimg. 
In  that  complete  perfection  wfakli  ensofea 

An  epic  from  Boh  Southey  ever>-  spring  ) 

Form  uot  the  true  temptation  which  allures 

The  randcr}  but  'twould  not  be  httd  to  kh^ 
Some  fine  examples  of  the  fpnjK  c, 
To  prove  Its  grand  ingredient  is  ennui. « 

XCVUL 

We  learn  from  Horace,  "  Homer  sometimes  sleeps;" 

We  feel  ^^'ithout  hitn,  Wunliwurth  sometinMa 
To  show  with  what  complaeeneyhecreepa,  [— 

With  his  dear  "  H'agymer»"  arotmd  his  lakea.^ 
He  wishes  for  "  a  boat"  to  sail  the  deeps  

Of  ocean  ?  —  No,  of  air ;  and  then  he 
Another  outcry  for   a  little  boat," 
And  drhreb  seas  to  set  It  well  afloat  s 


Whicli  shake  io  murh  the  human  hrnm  and 
Mii»t  end  in  languor  ;  -  t  i  n  ii.ii-t  sleep  Uka 

The  hap[>y  lover  ami  the  tteh  ui  <■  ^.m. 
Both  »ink  at  last  into  n  fwoi.n  .lui:r  ; 

Full  uf  deep  rapture*  and  of  ttmiipLrs,  they 

Are  sornew  hat  sick  ami  -.orry  the  next  day."] 

"  rWordsworth'*  "  Bcnjamia  the  W. 

ISl'J.] 

*         '■  There 's  something  in  a  flvinp  hor>M», 

Tli-  re 's  homethlne  in  a  hucc  Iwlloon  ; 
But  through  the  rioudi  I  'U  never  llMt 
UbUI  I  have  •  little  boat,  "  ftc. 
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If  he  miut  Ma  wimp  olar  the  eOevnl  plaJn, 

And  Pegasiis  nm'<  restive  in  his  Waceon," 
Could  he  not  Iwg  the  loan  of  Charles's  Wain? 

Or  pny  Medea  fur  a  single  dra^a  f 
Or  if  too  rhMir  for  hli  vul^  bnJii, 

B»  ftvM  Us  ncek  to  Tenture  lucb  a  nag  on, 
And  he  must;  needs  mount  ncartT  tn  the  mooQ^ 
Could  not  Uu)  bloc  Ulead  ask  for  a  baiioou  ? 

C. 

**  FBdlm,"  wad**  Boat*.**  and  «*  Wamooo  t**  Olil  7« 

shades 

Of  Pope  aud  Drydcn,  are  we  come  to  this  ? 
That  trash  of  such  sort  not  alone  evades 

Cootampt,  tMit  Ikqm  ttie  iiatliot'  vaat  abyss 
Hotta  acttndlke  iippennoat,  and  thtie  Jack  Cades 

Of  H'nsi-  and  song  above  your  ffraves  may  hlss~ 
The    Uctl«  boatman"  and  bis  "Peter  Bell" 
On  sDscr  at  Um  who  dnw  <*Adiilivliell*'* 

CL 

rour  tale.  — The  fca<t  was  over,  the  slaves  gone. 
The  dwarfs  and  dancing  girls  had  ail  retired ; 

The  Arab  lore  and  poet's  song  were  done, 
And  vmy  sound  of  xevelry  expired} 

The  lady  and  W  lover,  left  alone, 

The  ro'sy  flood  of  twi]i;;ht's  sky  adBBllCd;~ 

Ave  Jiariat  o'er  the  earth  and  sea, 

Thrt  hamBHeil  hoar  of  Hasmn  Is  mrChkat  fbet  I 

dL 

An  Maria !  blessed  be  the  hour ! 

The  time,  the  clime,  the  spot,  where  I  so  soft 
Have  felt  that  moment  In  Its  fullest  power 

Sink  o'er  the  earth  so  beautiful  and  soft, 
While  swung  the  deep  bell  in  the  distant  tower,  3 

Or  the  faint  dying  day-h}*mn  stole  aloft. 
And  not  a  breath  crept  through  the  rosy  air, 
And  yet  tto  fbtcst  hnwi  seeing  ttirr'd  with  pnyer. 

cnr. 

Are  MailRl  *tls  the  hour  of  prayer ! 

Ave  Maria !  t  Is  the  hour  of  love  I 
Ave  Maria  I  may  our  spirits  dare 

Look  up  to  thine  and  to  thy  Soa%  aboa*  1 
Ave  Maria !  oh  that  face  so  lUr  I 

Those  downcast  eyes  beneath  the  Almighty  dove— 
What  though  tis  but  a  pictured  hnaga  ? — strike — 
That  palnttDg  la  no  ldol,~tli  too  Ha. 

err. 

Some  kinrtrr  cnsul^ts  are  pleased  ^ay, 

In  nameless  print  >  —  that  I  have  no  devotion ; 

Bnt  act  ttose  persons  down  with  me  to  piaj. 
And  foit  shall  aea  who  haa  ttw  pjopewst  notian 


'  "  The  ver»4?«  of  Drydcn,  onca  highly  eel 
forgotten."— Mr.  W.  WaaMWoKTH'«  trejaee. 

*  ["  wuis  swvag  the  sigoal  fteea  the 

MS.] 

*  Are  not  thete  nrKtr  itanias  ?  —  tooM : 

DownriKht  In  print  —  "  _  MS.] 
4  ["  "Dxt  flrtt  time  I  had  a  conver*atfon  wtth  Lord  Byron 
CB  tn«  iubject  of  religion  wa«  at  Ravenna,  my  native  country, 
la  1890,  while  we  were  riding  on  borsetMuk  In  an  extensive 
solitary  wood  of  pines.  The  icfnc  invited  to  relivioui  me> 
ditation.  it  wac  a  flneday  in  n^rinp.  '  Hnw,'  he  »ai<{.  '  ralsini; 
our  eyet  to  heaven,  or  directing  them  to  th*"  earth,  can  we 
doubt  of  th<>  exl»tencp  of  Cod  '  —  or  how.  tuniing  thrm  to 
nhat  It  vrllhin  w».  can  »c  doubt  that  thore  li  >"ini  thlTi^' 
more  nohlf  ,irnl  diiratiln  th.in  the  rhir  of  «liiih  we  arc 
formed  '  "     <  im  nt  f.  muiia  ] 

*  t"  l^jj^*^  exaxnple^aniji.  the^rert  beware ; 


Of  getting  into  heaven  the  shortest  way; 

My  altars  ars  tha  inoimtalns  and  the  ocean. 
Earth,  air,  stars,— all  that  springs  fkom  the  gmt 

Whole, 

Who  halh  pnduco^  and  wID  nealws  fte  sooL 

cv. 

Sweet  hour  of  twilight !  —  in  the  solitude 
Of  the  pine  forest,  and  the  silent  shore 
Which  bounds  Ravannals  hmnemorial  nood,  - 

Rooted  where  ftncc  the  Afirinn  wave  l!ow'd  tfwt% 
To  where  the  l.Lst  (  asarean  furtrefs  stcnid, 

Evergreen  forest !  which  Boccarcio's  lore 
And  Drjrden'a  lay  made  haunted  ground  to  me, 
How  hava  I  tomrtl  the  twilight  hour  and  thee  1 « 

CVI. 

The  shrill  cicalas,  people  of  the  pine. 

Making  their  sununer  Uvea  one  rtMnlfss  song; 
WeR  the  sole  echoes,  save  ny  steed's  and  mln^ 

And  veN|H  r  bell'-,  that  rose  the  boughs 
The  spectre  huntsman  of  Onesti's  line. 
His  hell-doga,  and  their  chase,  and  the  fldr  throng 

Which  leam'd  fh^m  this  example  not  to  fly 
From  a  true  lover, — !>haduw'd  my  mind's  eja,* 

CVIL 

Oh,  Hesperus !  thon  hrlngest  aD  good  things*—. 

Home  to  the  weary,  to  the  hungry  cheer. 
To  the  young  bird  the  parent  s  brooding  wings. 

The  welcome  stall  to  the  o'erlabour'd  steer; 
Whate'er  of  psooe  about  o«tr  hearthstone  dings, 

Whatever  onr  hoosehold  gnds  protect  of  dear. 

Are  gath«T"d  nmnd  us  by  thy  look  of  rest  ; 

Thou  hring'st  the  child,  too,  to  the  mother's  breast 
CVIIL 

Soft  hourl  which  wakes  the  wtth  and  meKs  the  heart 

Of  those  who  ^aiI  thi'  sea-,  on  the  fii-vt  d;iy 

When  they  from  their  sweet  friends  are  torn  apart  i 
Or  flUs  with  h>ve  the  pilgrim  on  his  wagr 

As  the  fur  1x11  of  vesper  makes  him  start, 
Seeming  to  weep  the  dying  day's  decay  i 

Is  this  a  fimcy  which  our  reason  scoma  F 

Ah  1  sotalr  notiriqg  dies  but  something  momna  1 7 

CIX. 

When  Nero  perish'd  by  the  Justest  doom 
^^  hich  ever  the  destroyer  yet  dcstrof^ 

Amidst  the  roar  of  liberated  Borne, 
Of  nathms  freed,  and  the  worid  ovcidoyM, 

Some  hand*  un^i  vn  >^trcw'd  flowers  upon  his  tonbt* 
Perhaps  the  weakness  of  a  heart  not  void 

Of  feeling  ftr  some  kindness  done,  when  pomr 

Had  left  the  wretch  an  tmcomtpted  hour. 

And  that  ono  hnntlne,  which  the  devil  deilmld 
For  one  fair  feni.^le,  loit  him  balfllie  kind.  * 

i)KvubN'«  Theoion  — d llsnorihj 

4«f  f «  *»•*  —  #t(W(  4M>«, 

4i<i<(  AM«i<<  triu)*."  —  Fragment  ^Safpko. 
J     "  Era  gta  I'  era  rhe  voige  'I  disio, 

A'  naviganti.  e  *nteneri*ce  U  cuore ; 
Lo  di  ch' hsB  detto  a' dold  aaki  •  dtos 


Iio  dl  ch' haa  detto  a' doici  aaki 
B  die  lo  aaovo  peregrin*  d*  am 

Fanm,  se  ode  aqatlla  d1  lontano, 
CSe  pala  i  giomo  ptangcr  cbe  i 


ThI 
'-  S 


si  muare." 

',  CMto  vtH. 
kirhtaa 


ptangci 
DaHvra 

i  last  line  i^i  riritofOiqr^ 

It  :irkno»  Irdifnicnt. 

■•    Surtolihu  for  thi*  fact.  —       Tho  piidlirjoy  was  JO 

great  upon  tbeoccactoa  of  bis  death,  that  the  commoD  peopta 
...  —  Andyallhi 
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But  I 'm  digressing ;  what  on  earth  has  Haot 

Or  any  such  like  wvereign  bufiiooiu,  i 
To  do  wlOi  the  tamactioM  of  ray  hero» 

More  than  such  ni;i(lin(.'n'-;  fellow  man — thcmOOIl't} 
Sure  my  invention  nm»t     iluwn  at  laro, 

And  I  grown  one  of  many  "  wooden  spoons" 
Of  vt-r^f  (the  nimc  with  which  wc  CantalMpiMM 
To  dub  the  liut  ol  honours  in  degrees). 

CXL 

I  fed  fldi  tedloonMM  will  never  do — 

*Tls  being  too  epic,  and  I  must  cut  down 
(In  copying)  this  long  canto  into  two; 

They'll  never  find  it  out,  iinXem  I  ovm. 
The  fact,  excepting  wrnie  experienced  few ; 

And  then  Oii  an  improvement 't  will  be  shown  > 
I'll  prove  that  such  the  opinion  of  the  Otticlt 
From  Aristotle  jMiMim.— See  n»ui-nM(. 


were  inino,  wbo  Ibr  a  long  tfaw  tiinMed  VP  Ml  tOOtb  with 
spring  and  tummer  flowoB,  iiideae  whUoiiuced  his  linafp 


upon  hli  rostra  drcsicd  an  la  itaite  fobw,  MMther  while  pub 
lUh<<d  proclamatioiii  hi  lut  BHIM.  M  If  ke  fH  aUve,  and 
would  shortly  coou  to  Beow  ageia,  with  a  vongnoet  to  all 

hi*  enetnlf*.'  ] 

'  [**  But  I 'm  digrcisinK  —  wh.it  on  r.irth  li.ivp  Nero 

And  Wordswortn  —  lx>th  poetical  buffoons,"  Sic. 

—  MS.] 

*  [Canto  III.  oripinallr  included  almost  all  the  stanzas 
whiih  form  Canto  iV.  Cantos  III..  IV,,  .tikI  V.  wore 
publUhod  toffpthcr.  In  8vo.,  in  August.  I'*.!!.  The  following 
are  extracts  from  Lord  Byron'*  letter i  tM  Mr  Mnrr.n  : 

Rat^Tta.   December  4.  1»I9  "  The  third  Cduto  of  Don 

Juan  is  completed,  to  alMMll  two  kiUMind  Maaiaa ;  very  <!•> 
rent,  I  believp,  but  do  not  know,  and  tt  Is  luelesi  to  dtscust.*' 

December  10.  1^19.—'*  I  have  finished  the  third  Canto, 
but  the  things  I  have  read  and  heard  dksrourage  all  ftirther 
publicaUon— at  least  tat  the  present.  The  cry  Is  tip,  and 
rant  is  up.   I  tlxNild  have  DO  ohfectlon  to  lelnra  Che priee of 

the  r'i|iyriKht." 

K.liriiir\  7  l^-  i  — ■■  I  li.iie  cut  tlie  t);inl  r.mto  inlu 
tu>o,  Im'cjiui'  it  ».1<  too  long  ;  ami  I  tell  you  tlii»  lK-roreh;iJid, 
because  In  case  of  any  reckoning  between  you  and  me.  th«>e 
two  are  only  to  go  for  oim*.  as  this  was  tlie  original  form, 
and,  hi  Ihct.  the  two  together  are  not  lesiaer  than  one  of  the 
ilrsti  so  tenMBsber  that  I  have  not  made  this  division  to 
double  upon  you. —  I  hare  not  yet  sent  off  the  Cantos,  and 
have  some  doubt  whether  they  ought  to  be  published,  for 
they  hare  not  the  spirit  Of  the  first.  Tho  ontciy  hia  not 
iriKiiteiKti  ixit  it  has  kttrt  me,  and  I  have  not  written  om 

amort  this  time." 

October  12.  IH20.  —  "  I  don't  fwl  inr!inc4  t<j  r.^re  liirther 
about  Don  Juan.  What  do  you  think  a  very  pretty  Italian 
ladv  said  to  me  the  other  day  ?  She  had  read  it  in  the  Frtnich, 
ana  paid  nte  sutne  cumiiliments,  with  due  diuwbacks,  upon 
It.  I  aniwesed,  that  what  she  said  was  true,  but  that  I  sus- 
pected It  wooM  Kw  longer  than  Chllde  HaroM.— '  Ak,  but' 
runld  nhe) '  /  trouU  rothfr  hafr  the  fame  ChiMf  Harold 
for  Ihrc-  i/fart  than  an  iMMoHut  ITV  «jf  Dtm  Juan  f  '  The 
truth  is,  that  U  h  too  tki  k,  uni)  the  women  hnto  tn.my  thliiKS 
which  strip  off  the  tinsel      ^,■!^lll^!,■n! ,  .mil  rm;,  .irc  ri;.'ht.iis 

it  uoiild  rob  tbem  of  their  weapuus.  I  never  knew  a  woman 
» iiM  (lid  not  hate  Da  tSnnuMnt'a  Memoln  ltor,the  sane 

re.iAon." 

We  suhjoln  a  single  l^^ 
on  Canto*  III..  IV..  aula 

'*  It  seems  to  have  become  almost  an  axiom  in  the ! 
world,  that  nothing  is  so  painl\il  to  tho  sensibilities  of 
thor  as  the  palffablo  neglect  of  his  productions.  From  this 
species  of  inorcification,  no  poet  has  ever,  perhaps,  been  more 
fully  exempt  than  I<ord  Byron.  None  tif  hi»  pnlilimtions 
hiire  failed  in  at  least  exciting  a  tuffirii'nt  (lortlou  of  generjil 
interest  and  attention  :  and  even  tti«j»e  among  them  which 
the  licrutlnitiii^  eye  of  c-riii<  ism  ml|;ht  art'rn  nomewhat  un- 
worthy of  his  powers,  bare  never  compelled  him,  like  many 
of  hispoetkal  hsethm,toieaknAw»JhHatbe  apathy  and 
want  of  dlscemmcat  of  cootaaiponnea.  to  fbe  eooaoling  an- 
tidpaifaMorpoithnnaai  hoDsmandtrinnfte.  Biit,Irwe 
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CANTO  TBB  FOUBTB. 


I. 

NoTHiMO  so  difficult  as  a  heginning 

In  poesy,  tmless  perhaps  the  end ; 
For  oftentimes  when  Pegasus  seems  winning 

Tbe  FMe,  be  sprains  a  wln^  and  down  we  tend, 
Like  Lodllrr  white  huriV  ftoin  liMveii  Ibr  sfimlng ; 

Our  sin  the  same,  and  hard  am  his  to  mend. 
Being  pride  >,  which  leads  the  mind  to  soar  too  (ar. 
Till  our  dim  wcalneM  dioMs  m  irtut  we  m.* 

II. 

But  Time,  wbicb  brings  all  beings  to  their  level. 
And  sharp  Adversity,  will  teach  at  last 

Man,  —  riiiil,  :is  \M-  would  hope,  —  perhaps  the  dcvil^ 
That  neither  of  their  iatellects  are  vast : 

While  youth's  hot  wishes  In  our  red  veins  revel. 
We  know  not  this  —  the  blood  flows  on  too  Cttk; 

But  as  the  torrent  widens  towards  the  ocean, 

▼«  ponder  deeply  on  eedi  peet  emotion.  * 

an  to  Infer,  from  the  axhn  alreadv  sHudtd  to,  that  exten. 

sive  notoriety  must  be  pleasing  in  tnc  same  pro[K>rtlon  that 
neglect  is  distressing  to  an  avithur,  then  not, e  of  hu  lordship's 
t»r<if!iirtio!is  r,iii  nffnrd  him  so  ample  .i  ficlil  fi)r  self-rrnijjratu- 
l.itioii  .-iv  ihe  Don  Ju.^n.  Ueviler.t  anil  |iartisi«i»  li.ivii  Alike 
rontrihiilr  I  to  till'  iioj.iilarit)  of  this  slii).'ul;ir  work  ;  ;uiJ  the 
result  lli.it  siari  i  ly  ,iiiy  |M>L'ni  uf  the  presi  iit  d.iy  has  Itren 
more  |;eniTally  read,  or  iti  eimtiuualion  rauro  i.>agerl\  jind 
impatiently  awaited.  Its  poetkal  merits  have  been  extolled 
to  the  skiea  by  its  admirers;  and  the  IViost  and  the  Lcvite, 
though  they  hare  Joined  to  .imuhematise  it,  have  not,  when 
they  came  in  it*  way, '  ii.nM-tl  by  on  the  other  side.' 

'•  But  little  progress  is  made  In  the  historj-  and  adventoret 
of  the  hero  in  thete  three  a<lditlou.xl  cantos.  The  fact  is, 
however,  thi%t  nottiinti  ha«  «(>|>rMred,  fn>m  the  l«'f;inninf:,  to 
bi"  l.irtlier  Irom  tlie  .iiithor's  intention,  Ihiiii  to  render  hx 
Don  .III. in  Hny  (hinK  like  a  reguhtr  iiarratii e.  On  ihr  con- 
trary, its  (.'eneral  appe.irance  tends  stronj^ly  to  remind  us  of 
Uu<  learned  nhilosonher's  treatise  — '  Dc' rebus  omnibus  et 
qtdhusdaaa  sills.'  Awt  here  we  cannot  avoid  resaarking. 
what  an  admirable  method  those  persons  must  poasess  of 
reconciling  contradictions,  who.  In  the  same  bteath,  eeoan 


of 


the  poem  for  its  want  of  plan,  and  im|ieosh  thewtttarof  a 
(leliher.tle  desiKn  .tgainst  tne  relicion  and  gmenuiiaDt  of  lha 
rouutry.    Ills  lordship  ban  himself  ifiren  whsf  SppoaiS  tO  Oi 
a  very  candid  exposition  of  his  motives— 
 '  the  fact  is,  that  I  hare 

Unless  It  were  to  be  a  jnoinent  many, 

A  novel  weed  In  xtif  vooabolaiy.* 

Indeed,  the  whole  poem  has  completely  the 
being  tiro<luced  in  those  internals  in  which  aa'acClve  nod 
(Miwernil  mind,  h.ibitually  eiikMu-ed  in  literary  ocrtination, 
rel.i\e.  from  its  more  serious  lalMiur*.  nud  atnusci  lia«lf  with 
conn>iu-ative  trifling.  Hence  the  narr.iti* o  ii  it>t<Tnipt<>d  by 
continual  dlgres»Ujn»,  and  the  general  <  li.ir.nt<  r  if  th.  :  ii,'- 
RuaKe  is  that  of  irony  and  »arca!itu'  humour  ;  —  -in  .•>i)(iareiit 
levity,  which,  however,  oftcin  serves  but  a.*  a  veil  to  deep  reflec- 
tion. Nor  can  the  talent  of  ttie  ma«ter-hand  be  always  con- 
cealed :  It  lavoluntBrUy  betrays  itself  in  tho  toucbeaof  tlw 
p.-itlMCie  and  subttiae  which  frequently  nrosent  thetaselvoa  la 
the  course  of  the  poem  ;  in  the  thoughts  *  tOO  big  lov  Utter- 
anre,  and  too  deep  for  tears,'  which  atO  IllltiipSiaMd  in 
various  parts  of  it.'  —  Campobil.] 

^    [  "  Pride  and  worse  AmUtlon  thrsw  me  down. 

Warring  in  heaven  agaliut  heaven's  matchless  King." 

Paraditc  Lott.} 

*  [  "  the  same  fin  that  overthrew  the  angels, 

.Vnd  of  .ill  sins  most  e.i.ily  besets 

Mortals  the  nearest  to  tiie  anKclic  nature : 
ThavtteaMODly  v^Un  ;  the  trre.^t  .\re  proud.'* 

Marino  Faltcru.    St.i!  anti,T^ 

*  ["  Time  hovers  o'er.  Impatient  to  destroy. 

And  shuts  up  all  the  pas&aitcs  of  joy  : 

In  \ain  their  gifts  the  t>ount4-ous  seasons  pow. 

The  truit  autuuitkai.  and  the  vernal  flow'r ; 

With  listless  sycs  the  detard  vhMn  lha  M»n, 
He  views,  sad  wooders  Oat  fbay  plaaaa  ao  aura.** 
J«aMsoii*«  ren%^AMM«a  Mttliii,] 
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CANTO  IV. 


As  boy,  I  thought  my8«lf  a  clever  itUow, 
And  wlsh'd  that  others  held  the  same  opinion ; 

They  took  it  up  when  my  days  grew  moire  meUow, 
AiaA  other  mlnda  admowlediu'ed  my  doratnlon  t 

Now  my  serf  fancy  "  falls  inlo  the  \c  llnw 
Leaf  1,"  and  Imagination  droops  her  pinioOt 

And  Cbe  nd  tnifh  vUcli  iMvm  o'er  my  didt 

Tunit  what  ma  onoe  lanuitie  to  borkiqiiei 

17.  * 

And  If  I  faugli  at  any  mortd  tUng; 

'T  la  that  I  may  not  weep ;  and  if  I  weep^ 
'T  is  that  our  nature  rannot  always  bring 

Itself  to  apathy,  for  we  must  steep 
Our  hearts  first  in  the  depths  of  Lethe's  spring, 

Ere  what  we  least  wish  to  behold  will  sleep : 
ThetLi  baptized  her  mortal  son  In  Styx ;  • 
A  mortal  mother  would  on  Lethe  fix.  * 

V. 

Some  have  accu-sed  me  of  a  strange  de^iKti 
Against  the  creed  and  morals  of  the  land,  * 

And  tnoe  it  In  tiUs  poem  eveiy  Hne : 
I  don't  preteml  that  I  ijuitc  imdcrstand 

My  own  meaning  when  I  would  be  wry  fine ; 
But  the  ftet  b  that  I  have  nothing  j^ann^ 

Unless  it  were  to  be  a  moment  mefiyt 

A  novel  word  in  my  vocabulary. 

▼I. 

To  the  kind  reader  of  our  sohrr  dime 
This  way  of  writing  will  appiar  exotic; 

Pulci  was  >iit  (4  the  half-Wlteni Htyme,  ^ 
Who  sang  when  chivalry  was  more  Quixotic, 

And  revell'd  in  the  fancies  of  the  time,      [despotic ; 
True  knights,  cha^ste  dames,  huge  glaot^  kings 

But  all  these,  save  the  last,  being  obsolete, 

I  choee  a  modern  snloect  as  more  meet. 

VII. 

How  I  have  treated  it,  I  do  not  know; 
Beriupt  no  better  than  ttiey  have  treated  me, 

■Who  h;ivo  imputed  »uch  dejijjns  as  show 

Hot  what  they  saw,  but  what  tliey  wish'd  to  see : 
Bat  If  ft  givea  tbem  tdeasoKi,  be  it  SO ; 

This  Is  a  libend  age.  and  thntit^ht-'  nre  fnti 
Meantime  Apollo  plucks  me  by  the  e^. 
And  tdla  nw  (o  miinie  my  stoiy  hen,  * 

vm. 

Toung  Juan  and  his  lady<lovc  were  left 
To  their  own  hearts*  moat  aweet  society ; 

Xven  Time  the  pitiless  in  sorrow  cleft 

With  his  rude  scythe  such  gentle  bosoms ;  he 

"  'T  is  a  grand  poem  —  and  so  trur!  — true  as  thi-  lOth  of 
Juvenal  hinnclf.    The  'if  ages  chan(;es  all  things  — 

time — langUAKe  —  the  i-iirtli  -  llif  tM>uiids  of  the  nca  —  the 
itArt  rif  thi<  iky.  and  every  thing  '  abuut,  around,  and  iindvr- 
nt-ath  '  wi.M.  rict-pl  iiiiin  himtilj',  who  hai  always  been,  and 
alnayi  will  Im?,  an  urducky  rascal.  The  infiiu'te  vmriety  of 
live*  conduct  but  to  death,  ikini  (he  infinity  of  wiabSS  lead  but 
to  lUMppointment."  —  By  run  Diary,  inai.] 

«  [  "  my  May  of  life 

U  fall'n  into  the  nerc,  the  yellow  leaf."— Xf«dkfik.} 
'  [Achillea  i«  taid  to  have  been  dipped  by  his  SSOtker  In 
tbe  river  Styx,  to  render  him  Invulnerable] 
*  [•*  Lethe,  the  river  of  oblivion,  roll* 

Her  watery  labyrinth,  whereof  who  drinks 
Fortb«i(b  Ids  foraer  state  and  bflfaig  forgets, 
yorfSts  both  Joy  and  ptcf.  ptearare  ■ndjiain." 

Paradite  Lost,  b.  vi.] 

[e.  g  "  Lord  Byron  i*  the  very  Gamut  of  poetry,  wlio, 

Ijy  the  bewitchiriK  alrino<«  of  hit  nuinlxTii,  jiinn  to  turn  the 
moral  world  into  a  herd  ol  inotnti  rs."  \V.\TKlNi. 

*•  Di-pp  llyrnii  h;Ls  <lipiM-il  jiun  into  vice,  he  h.'U 
dippcil  it  uttll  (li-i  ^HT  into  immorality.  Ala^  '.  he  tihinen  oidy 
to  i;ii-U.iU—  he  tLislifS  only  to  lifiitroy  "  —  CoLru:,. 

d)—  —  
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Sigh'd  to  behold  them  of  their  hours  bereft, 

Thou>»h  foe  to  love ;  and  yet  they  could  not  bt 
Meant  to  grow-  old,  but  die  in  happy  springy 
Before  one  charm  or  hope  bad  taken  wing. 

DL 

Their  fiices  were  not  made  ibr  wrtnUet,  their 

Pure  ti!(xi<l  to  stagnate,  their  prenf  hcnrt-;  to  fail; 
The  bliuik  grey  was  not  made  to  ijia.-t  their  hair. 

But  like  the  climes  tliat  know  nor  snow  nor  bail 
They  wen  all  summer:  lightning  might  aasail 

And  shiver  tiiem  to  ashes,  bat  to  trail 
A  tons  and  naka-Ukc  life  of  dull  decay 
Waa  not  Inr  fhem — they  had  too  little  clay. 

X. 

They  were  alone  once  more ;  Ibr  them  to  ba 

Thus  wa<s  another  Eden  ;  they  were  never 
Wear) ,  unless  when  separate  :  the  tree 

Cut  from  its  forest  root  of  years — the  river 
Danun'd  firom  its  fountain— the  child  from  the  knee 

And  breast  maternal  wean'd  at  once  for  ever,— 
Would  wither  laM  than  tbi  ^  two  tmn  :ii>art;7 
Alas  1  there  is  no  Instinct  like  tbe  heart — 

XT. 

The  heart — which  may  be  broken:  happy  they! 

Thrice  forttmate  1  who  of  that  fragile  mouldy 
The  precious  porcelain  of  himum  clay. 

Break  with  the  first  fall :  they  can  ne'er  behold 
The  kmg  year  link'd  with  heavy  day  on  day. 

And  an  whldi  mint  be  borne,  and  nerer  told; 
While  lifo'-i  '•traiipe  principle  will  often  lie 
Deepest  in  those  who  long  the  most  to  die. 

XTL 

**  \Miiirn  the  ^;^^U  love  die  ynim>,',"  wa.s  said  of  yOR^* 

And  many  deaths  do  they  escape  by  this : 
Tile  death  of  flrtends,  and  that  which  shya  even  more — 

The  death  of  fricnd-hlp,  love,  youth,  all  that  is, 
Except  mere  breath ;  and  since  the  silent  shore 

Awaits  at  last  even  those  who  longest  mlsa 
The  old  archer's  shafts,  perhaps  the  early  grave 
Wliich  men  weep  over  may  Ix:  meant  to  save.  * 

xra. 

BUdt'c  and  Juan  thmicht  not  of  the     ;i<l.  [them: 
The  heavens,  and  earth,  and  air,  secm'd  made  for 
They  fbund  no  flmlt  with  Tfane,  save  tiiat  lie  fled; 

They  saw  not  in  themselves  aught  to  conddlUl: 
Each  was  the  other's  mirror,  and  but  read 

Joy  sparkling  In  their  dark  eyes  like  a  gem, 
And  knew  such  brightness  was  but  the  reflection 
Of  their  exchanging  glances  of  affection. 

"  In  Don  Juan  he  is  highly  prof.ine  ;  but,  in  that  poen.  the 

firofanenp«  l«  in  kcppinp  with  all  the  other  qii.nlitii  «,  and  re- 
ilion  coineH  ill  for  .i  Mic  r,  or  a  burlex^ue,  only  in  i  niuiiLin 
with  every  thing  that  U  dear  and  valuable  tu  ut  as  moral  aad 
toclal  bein){»."  —  £cl.  Itei'. 

"  Do«t  thou  as)iire,  like  a  Satanic  mind, 
With  vice  to  WA.ite  and  desolate  mankind  ? 
Toward  every  tude  and  dark  .md  di«nial  deed 
To  »ee  them  ^lurryiuR  on  «  iiii  >wii'tir  *]iei  d  ? 
To  maki;  t)\em,  from  re«traiut  and  con«clenc«  free, 
Bad  M  thyielf.  or  worse— IT  such  en  lw?">-Coma.) 

^  [Sec  ant^,  p.  i<<i.] 

•  ["  Cum  canerem  rege^  et  pruelia,  Cjtithliu  aoraai 
VeUlt,  et  admonuit."—  Viao.  JSei.  vL] 

'  [  "frmaltsmotlier'skiiee 

When  Us  last  weantnf;  dranRht     drain 'd  for  ever. 
The  child  dUlded— it  were       to  tec. 
Than  these  two  from  each  otiwr  (ora  aparu"— MS.] 

"  See  Heiodotas. 

>  ["The  less  of  this  «QMwoild.aienMeo  of  Heaven." 

Miusak] 
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OAHtu  it, 


1 


The  fentle  preMuie,  and  tlie  thiflUns  tooch, 

The  Ir.vt  clani-e  iK-ttcr  unflrr^trKxl  thWI  VOTds, 
Which  stilt  $4iid  all,  unit  ne'er  could  >uy  too  nittCli ; 

A  LiuKuage,  too,  but  like  to  tbat  of  bird^. 
Known  but  to  them,  at  least  appearing  such 

As  but  to  lovers  a  true  sense  aflbrds ; 
Sweet  playful  phnutes,  which  would  n-vm  absurd 
To  thoae  who  have  ceasi^  to  hear  such,  or  ne'er  beard : 

XV. 

All  these  wen  tMtn,  fhr  fbejr  were  diUdiai  iffll, 

Ati<l  I  hildrcn  still  thcv  -hoiikl  have  ever  been; 
They  were  not  nude  in  the  real  world  to  fill 
A  busy  character  In  the  dull  aoenc 

But  like  twn  tx  tnr-  bnrn  fmm  nut  a  rill, 
A  nymph  and  hvr  Ik  IovoI,  all  unseen 
To  paas  their  Uves  in  f<>unt:iin-4  and  on  flowen^ 
And  never  know  the  weight  tA  human  hours. 

XVI. 

Moons  changing  had  roU'd  on,  and  i  tKiii±ri'I(«s  fDUiid 
Those  their  bright  rise  had  lighted  to  surh  joys 

As  rarely  they  beheld  throufhout  their  round ; 
And  these  were  not  of  the  Tain  Und  which  doys. 

For  fhiirs  were  buoyant  spirits,  never  bound 
By  the  mere  senses;  and  that  which  destroys  > 

Holt  lovf^  joewioo,  unto  them  appMr'd 

A  thing  whidi  cadi  endearment  mora  endearVL 

XVII. 

Oh  beautiftd  1  and  rare  as  bcautiftil  I 

But  theirs  was  love  in  which  the  mind  deltghts 
To  lose  itself,  when  the  old  world  grows  ilull. 

And  we  are  sick  of  its  hack  sounds  and  sights, 
Intrigues,  adventures  of  the  oominoa  sdiod. 

Its  iK'tty  i>;t— i<>n<,  niarriac;e«.  and  fli^'ht>;, 
Where  Hymen's  torch  but  brands  one  !»tnimp€t  more, 
Whow  tansband  only  knows  hernot  a  trti— ra. 

XVITL 

Hard  won!' ;  harsh  tntth ;  a  tnith  which  manyknow. 

EnouKb.  —  The  faithful  and  the  fairy  pair, 
AVhu  never  found  a  single  hour  too  slow, 

\V'hat  was  it  made  them  thus  exempt  fhMn  CU9  f 
Younc  innate  fcflin»,'s  all  have  felt  Ih'Iow, 

h  prri^h  in  the  rest,  but  in  them  were 
Inherent ;  what  we  mortals  call  romantic. 
And  always  env^,  though  we  deem  it  tauSie. 

XIX. 

TUfl  Is  In  others  a  factitious  state. 

An  opium  dream  «  of  U)o  much  yonth  and  reading. 
But  was  in  them  their  nature  or  their  fate : 

No  novels  e'er  had  set  their  young  hearts  bleeding, 
For  Haid^'s  knowledge  was  by  no  meant  great. 

And  Juan  was  a  boy  of  saln^  breeding; 
S(i  th;it  tliiTc  WHS  no  r<'.L-i>n  f'r  thi-ir  loves 
More  than  for  tiUMc  of  oiKhtingales  or  doves. 

2X. 


They  gazed  upon  tiM  amiseti  'til  an 

unto  all,  hot  dearat  to  lAeir  C3fci» 


•  I"  For  theirs  weve buoyant  spirits,  whirh  would' 

'Galiift  common  tailings,"  &c.  —  MS.] 
«  (The  "  Conrostions  of  an  Enf(li»)i  Oiiium  F  ucr."  by 
Da  Qulncy,  lud  been  published  thortly  Wfore  this  Canto 
was  written.] 

*  [**  ScMom  be  miles :  and  smiles  in  sucb  a  sort. 

As  ir  he  nuKk'd  hi  audr,"  Ac.  —  SnaKsMaaa.] 


Fur  it  had  made  them  what  they  were :  tiie  power 
or  tore  had  flnt  o'erwhetmed  then  tnmmAiUa, 

When  happlne«^  had  bwn  their  only  dower, 
And  twili;{ht  miw  them  liuiid  in  passion's  ties; 

Cham'd  with  eacli  Other,  an  OJoii  <tem\l  tint 
brought 

The  past  still  miBOOM  aa  flit 


XXL 

I  know  not  why,  bat  In  that  hour  to«ni|^ 

Even  as  they  gaxed,  a  sudden  tremor  came, 
And  swept,  as  'twere,  across  their  hearts'  dtUght, 

Lilce  the  wind  o'er  a  harp-string,  or  a  flame. 
When  wie  is  shook  In  sound,  and  one  in  sight ; 

And  thus  some  boding  HasVd  throogb  etth«  fifame^ 
Anil  call'd  from  Juan"<  lueast  a  fkint  low  si^ 
While  one  new  tear  arose  In  Uaidte's  eye. 

XXIL 

That  Urgt  black  propbet  eye  seemM  to  ^Biid» 

And  follow  far  the  disappearing  sun. 
As  if  their  last  day  of  a  happy  date 
With  Ms  braad,  bright,  and  dropping  mbumtmi 

Juan  srazcfi  on  her  as  to  a^k  hi<  fate  — 

lit'  fi'lt  a  prii'f,  but  knowing  cause  for  novw^ 
His  glance  intiuired  of  hers  for  some  excOK 
for  feelings  causeteas,  or  at  least  abetnMi 

XXTIT. 

She  turn'd  to  him,  anil  smiled,  hui  in  that  sort 
>Milch  makes  not  others  smile  ;  then  tiim'd 

Whatever  feeling  sluwk  her,  it  scem'd  short. 
And  master'd  by  her  wisdom  or  her  pride ; 

When  Juan  j  ik  ■,  too — it  might  ix-  in  s{)ort— 
Of  this  their  mutual  fieeling,  she  replied— 

«*  If  it  ahoidd  be  aq,— but— It  ownst  be— 

Or  I  at  leart  ahaU  not  turrlve  to  aee.* 

XX  TV. 

Juan  would  question  further,  but  she  pressed 
His  lip  to  hers,  and  ailenoed  bhn  with  ftaii^ 

And  then  r!isml>'>'d  the  omen  ftwn  her  bVMH^ 
I>ely'ing  augury  with  that  fond  luse ; 

And  no  doubt  of  all  methods  *t  Is  tlie  beat: 
Some  peoTtlc  prefer  wine  —  'tis  not  amiss  ; 

I  tiave  txicd  Ituth  '* ;  so  those  who  would  a  part  take, 

May  daooaa  betmoi  the  headadwand  aw  beaffaaha. 

XXV. 

One  of  the  two,  acconlinf^  to  your  choice, 

Woman  or  wine,  you'll  have  to  undergo; 
Both  maladies  are  ta.\es  on  our  joys  : 

But  which  to  choose,  I  really  hardly  know ; 
And  If  I  bad  to  give  a  casting  voice. 

For  both  sides  I  coiUd  many  reitsons  show, 
And  then  decide,  without  great  wrong  to  either, 
It  were  much  better  to  have  both  than  neither. 

XXVI. 

Joan  and  Haidfe  gaxed  upon  each  other 

With  awlnuning  looks  of  speechless  tenderness, 

WIdeh  ndzV  all  flMjlan  frioid,  child,  lover,  brother, 
AH  that  the  best  can  ndngle  and 


*  ["  The  fffi-ct  of  all  wine*  and  (pirit«  upon  ine  is  itr-mse 
It  .ii-ll/m.  I'lit  it  makes  mo  ijl'toniy  —  gloomy  at  the  trrj 
III  ■  Mi  :  t  if  t'lc  ir  <  (Ti<  t,  .11. il  not  K.iy  hi»rilly  orcr.  But  It 
c>iii)|  I i-i ■■>  lur  .t  Uino.  thoiixli  siillMily.  Swimming  rai«M  my 
MiiritK,  —  l)iit  In  Renor.\l  they  are  low,  .ind  get  daily  lower. 
That  1*  hoitelett ;  fur  I  do  not  think  I  am  totuudi  amtqfi  a* 
I  was  atWDCteeo."— Oianh  lUl.J 
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Wbea  two  pure  bearto  are  pour'd  in  one  another. 
And  love  too  much,  and  yet  can  not  lova  leaa ; 

But  aliTKHt  sanctify  the  gwcct  cxoeas 

By  tbe  iouaortal  wish  and  power  to  bIcM.  t 

XXVII. 

Mlx'd  in  each  othet'k  arms,  and  heart  In  heart,  [lon^ 
^V^ly  did  they  not  then  die? — tluy  hil  Ii\ifl  too 

Should  an  hour  oome  to  bid  them  breathe  afort ; 
Tears  cocdd  but  bring  them  cruel  thtn^  or  wrong ; 

The  'world  was  not  for  them,  nor  the  world's  art  • 
For  beings  passionate  as  Sappho's  song ; 

Love  was  boni  with  Vma,    them,  to  Intam^ 

It  wpt  tbdr  vaiy  spirit— not  a  sense. 

xxvni. 

They  should  have  lived  together  deep  in  woods, 
Unseen  a>  siiuv  the  nightingale  -  ;  HUfimt 
Unfit  to  mix  in  these  thick  solitudes 

<^rd  social,  haunts  of  Hate,  and  Vice,  and  Care : 
How  lonely  evcrj-  freebom  creature  broods  t 
The  sweetest  song-birds  nestle  in  a  pair ; 
Tike  eagle  soars  altme;  the  gull  and  crow 
o*«  tbdr  csnloii.  Just  like ) 


XXIX. 

Now  pillow'd  cheek  to  cheek,  in  loving  tleejh 

Hiddec  and  Juan  their  siesta  took, 
A  genUo  slumber,  but  it  was  not  deep, 

For  ever  and  anon  u  something  shook 
Jlian,  and  shuddering  o'er  his  frame  would  creep ; 

And  UaUee's  sweet  lips  muimur'd  like  •  brotk 
▲  ^artless  ttasb^  KDd  iMr  Ims  so  Mr 
atM  «lfk  lier  diwm,  «s  NseJesivee  wtth  tbe  tlr ;« 


XXX. 

Or  aa  the  stirring  of  a  deep  dear  stream 
mtUn  sn  Alpine  bolknr,  when  the  wind 

Walks  &a  it,  me  die  slteken  by  the  dteam, 
Ttemystteal  usurper  of  the  mind^^ 

•  ["  Lenm  hr  «  mortal  yrami'nft  to  ascend 

Towards  n  hiphcr  nljcct.    Love  wa«  gircn, 
Enciiura^oil.  «jmctlon'(l,  chiefly  for  that  ciul : 

l  or  thii  the  p  L-isioii  to  excess  wiu  drin  ii  — 
Ttut  telf  miKht  be  ounull'd  —  her  fwnrias:.  |  r  nvr 
ThsMlNsafadfSim,  o;ipo»c<i  t.>  u>m-. 

\S  ouu.iwoHi  n'(  I.riMiamia.] 

•  ("  The  fbadoK-y  desi-rt,  iiiifrc<]Ucntod  wood*, 

1  bfttiT  brook  than  flourUhiii);  iK»<iple<l  towni: 
Tlicrc  can  I  lit  alone,  unieen  of  any. 
And  to  Um»  oigbtingale's  cumplaiuinK  iiote« 
Ttaw  aqr  distewsaa,  and  neoid  ny  woes. " 

SllAK«PJUKK.] 

^  [In  one  of  WiUun's  minor  poems,  "  On  tba  Death  of  a 
QUmI"  {IHl'^),  ocrar»  tliin  iMMUliful  Image:  — 

..."  All  Ik  t  innocent  IhoMgUa, 
Like  roM-leavei  tcatter'd."] 

•  ["  Wc  are  MNoewlMt  mora  than  our>e1v«?«  in  our  sleeps, 
and  the  slumter  of  th*  hody  »e«n*  to  br  but  the  waklnj?  of 
tb*  »oul.  It  Is  the  lij(alion  of  seme,  but  the  liberty  of  re.Mon ; 

and  fiur  »  .ik.iri(»  conceptltms  do  not  match  the  faiicieji  of  (iiir 
At  uiy  lutivity  ;iu  .xii  rnd.int  the  watery  <if 
Sc.irpini  ;  I  w",i»  t>om  in  tVie  planetary  hi»ur  of  Saturn,  Mid  1 
rliink  1  fi.^v.-  n  piece  of  that  leaden  planet  In  lue.  1  am  no 
w  ay  tacctiuut,  nor  disposed  for  the  mirth  and  gallL-vrdUe  of 
compaoy ;  yet  In  one  draun  I  can  coinpoM  a  whole  comedy, 
bebnid  the  action,  appr«heod  th«  Jcits,  and  Inugh  myself 
awake  at  the  conceits  tnercoT.  Were  my  memorv  as  (iiithfid 
as  my  reason  Is  then  fruitful,  I  would  never  stndy  but  in  my 
dreams ;  and  this  time  also  would  I  choose  for  my  devotions  ; 
but  our  (grosser  memories  have  then  so  little  hold  of  our  ab- 
stracted understanding:,,  that  tlu-y  furv-'  t  ilw  .-.tory,  and  can 
only  relate  to  our  awakeneil  »  -  i  <  i  >  I  i  i<l  broken  tale 
of  that  that  has  pas»e<l."  —  Sia  i  ii  iMA-i  Hkownb.] 

•  ['"  Strange  state  of  being  1  —  for 't  Is  still  to  be  _ 

And  wbo  can  know  all  CiUa  what  then  we  sec  ?"~MS.] 

•  r."  One  of  tbe  fine* t  moral  tatoa  I  «v«r  read,  is  an  account 


O'crpowcring  us  to  be  whate'er  may  <;eeni 

Good  to  the  soul  which  wc  no  more  can  bind; 
Strange  state  of  k>ing !  (for  *tls  ttiU  to  be) 
Senidess  to  fbd,  and  with  seai'd  qpea  to  see.  > 

xxxr. 

She  dream'd  of  being  alone  on  the  sea-.shore,9 
Chain "d  to  a  rock ;  she  knew  not  how,  but  sUr 

She  could  not  Arom  tbe  spot,  and  the  loud  roar 
Grew,  and  esdi  wave  rose  roughly,  threatening  her ; 

And  o'er  her  upper  lip  they  seem'd  to  pour. 
Until  she  sobb'd  for  breath,  and  soon  they  wen 

Foaming  o'er  her  lone  head,  so  fierce  and  b^lt^ 

Bach  broke  to  drown  her,  yet  she  eonld  not  die. 

xxxir. 

Anon — she  was  released,  and  then  she  atray'd 
O'er  the  sharp  shingles  with  her  btecdtng  ftet. 

And  stumbled  almost  ever>'  step  she  made ; 
And  something  roll'd  before  her  in  a  sheet. 

Which  she  mu^t  -till  pursue  howe'er  afraid: 
*Twaa  white  and  indistinct,  nor  stopp'd  to  meet 

Her  gianoe  nor  grasp,  fivstnidiegued  and  grasp'd. 

And  ran,  but  It  eso«ed  ber  as  ibe  deq^d. 

xxxiir 

Tbe  dream  changed  : — in  a  cave  she  stood,  its  walls 
Were  bong  with  marble  icicles;  the  work 

Of  ages  on  its  water-fretted  halls„  [and  lurk  ; 

Where  waves  might  wash,  and  seals  might  breed 

Her  hair  was  dripping,  and  the  very  balls 
or  her  Uack  ejfvs  seem'd  tum'd  to  tears,  and  mirk 

The  dnrp  nWks  kiak*il  bdow  eae^  drop  they  caught, 

Whldi  ftvae  to  marble  as  it  Ml,— she  thought 

XXXIV, 

And  wet,  and  cold,  and  lifeless  at  her  feet. 
Pale  as  the  foam  that  flnoth'd  on  his  deed  brow, 

HTiich  she  e^say'd  in  vain  to  clear,  (how  sweet 
Were  once  her  carvs,  how  idle  seem'd  they  now  1) 

of  a  dream  In  the  Tatler,  which,  thoogb  it  has emy  appear- 

anco  of  n  rc.il  Uroam.  comprehends  a  moral  to  subllmo  and 

so  interestiiijf.  that  I  question  whether  any  man  who  attends 
to  It  CAD  .  w  r  I orgrt  It;  and.  If  he  remembers,  whether  be 
can  ever  <  i  .vm'  to  be  the  better  for  It.  Ad.!iM>i|  is  the  author 
of  the  paper;  and  1  shall  giv.'  tlif  sturv  in  hi,  oiui  ilcK.iut 
words:  —  '  1  was  once  in  agoniesof  icrict  that  are  unutterjildi- 
and  io  so  neat  a  distraction  of  mind,  that  I  thought  niynli' 
even  oat  or  tbe  potslMUty  of  receiving  comfort.  The  occa- 
slonwas  as  IbUowa:— When  1  was  a  youth,  InapartBfttM 
army  whieb  was  thai  qnaNmd  at  Dover.  I  felt  In  low  with 
an  agreeable  ymin^  woman  of  a  good  fsmlty  in  thoee  parts, 
and  had  the  s.-ulsincti(>n  of  seeing  iny  addrvsses  kindly  rc- 
celveil,  which  occasioned  thj*  perplexity  1  am  (roing  to  relate. 
We  ucri',  ill  A  taJm  t•^elllnp,  divcrtinif  uurii(  lvr  >,.  .in  the  top 
of  a  cllir,  witti  the  pruspect  uf  tlie  sea  ;  and  I.  ithiig  away  the 
time  in  such  littl.-  f.iiuliR  sscs,  as  .ire  most  ridiculous  to  wrople 
in  business,  and  most  agrccjOile  to  those  in  love  In  the 
midst  of  ttMiO  oar  Innocent  endearments,  she  snatched  a 
paper  of  verses  out  of  »ny  band,  and  ran  an  ay  w  Ith  them.  1 
was  following  her ;  when  on  a  sadden  tbe  ground,  though  at 
a  considerable  distance  tnm  the  verge  of  the  precipice,  sunk 
under  hi  r.  .-uid  threw  her  down  from  so  prodigloiu  a  helofat, 
upon  iu<  h  a  rang*-  of  rcK-ks,  as  would  hare  dashed  her  mto 
ten  cho\t»and  pieies,  had  her  body  been  m.ide  of  adamant. 
It  is  much  easier  for  my  reader  to  Imagine  my  state  of  mind 
upon  such  an  occasion,  ^h^n  for  ini-  to  i-xprois  it.  1  sviid  to 
myself.  It  Is  not  in  tiie  puwi-r  of  lli  m\  en  ti'  n  Ihm-  irif  -  lien 
I  awaked,  equally  tran.«txirted  aud  astonished,  tu  «ec  myself 
drawn  out  of  aa  afllktlon,  which,  the  very  moment  before, 
appeared  to  be  altogether  Inextricable.*  —  What  Ublo  of 
X.top,  nay  of  Homer,  or  of  VlrgU,  convey!  so  AniaBBOial  f 
W-t  most  people  have.  If  i  mistake  not,  met  with  sadi  de- 
liveranceit  by  means  of  a  dream.  lA't  us  not  deepise  instruc- 
tion, li<nv  mean  soever  the  vehicle  may  be  that  brings  It. 
P.-. en  if  it  he  a  ilroAiii,  let  us  It-arn  tn  prufit  by  it.  For, 
wlu  tlu'r  ,nlr.  ;)  or  .i  a  ,1m  ,  «(•  arc  (xiiully  tlir  care  of  Provl- 
dfiii  p  ;  ami  •.i.  it'i.  1  i  iln'.am.  nor  w'.kkiag  thought,  OMI 
<K  .  ,11  ui  II.  'A  Kill. .11  the  P'^rini»»ion  of  llini  iii  uhoDimUf^ 
and  move,  ami  have  our  bi'iajj." -■  Du.  UtAUiE.] 
T  t  2 


Digitized  by  Google 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


OANTO  17. 


644 


Lay  Juan,  nor  oouU  aught  renew  the  boat 

Of  hU  queiKll'4  heart ;  and  the  sea  dirges  low 
BtQg  in  ber  nd  c«n  like  »  mermaid's  sung, 
And  itatk  brier  dnui  avpen^d  a  Bfe  too  long.  ^ 

XXXV. 

And  gasiog  on  the  dead,  sbe  tliought  his  (aoe 
Faded,  or  alter'd  into  sometMnjf  new— 

Like  to  ht-r  futhrr"^  fV.unrrs,  ti'l  enrh  trace 

More  like  and  like  tu  Lambru's  ai^pcct  grew — 
Tflth  all  his  keen  worn  look  and  Grecian  gnee; 

.\tv\  ^fartini:,  she  awoke,  and  what  to  view 
Oh  !  Powers  of  Heaven  I  what  dark  eye  meets  she 
there  ? 

'Tis— tb  her  fiither't— flx'd  upon  the  pdr ! 

XXXVT 

Then  shrieking;,  she  arose,  and  shrii  king  fell, 
With  joy  and  sorrow,  hope  and  fear,  to  sec 

Him  whom  she  deem'd  a  habitant  where  dweU 
The  ocean-buried,  risen  from  death,  to  be 

Ferchancc  the  deatli  of  one  she  loved  too  well: 
Dear  as  her  &tber  had  been  to  Haid^e, 

It  ma  •  moment  of  thai  awftd  kind 

I  bare  seen  auch— but  muit  not  call  to  mtnd. 

xxx^^rI. 

Up  Juan  sprung  to  Uaidve's  bitter  shriek, 
And  caught  her  fidHng,  and  from  off  the  wall 

Snatch'd  down  hi>  -a!ire,  in  hot  haste  to  wreak 
Vengeance  un  iiim  who  was  the  cause  of  all : 

Then  Lambra^  who  tBl  now  forbore  to  apeak, 
Smllcil  scornfully,  and  said,  "  Within  mf  CtUt 

A  thousiind  scimitars  await  the  word ; 

Put  up,  young  maot  put  up  your  silly  awnrd." 

xxxvin. 

And  Haidec  clung  around  him  ;  "  Juan,  'tis  — 
'Tis  I^imbro — 'tifi  my  father:  Kneel  with  me— 

He  will  forgive  u*  —  yes  —  it  must  be— jes. 
Oh  I  dearest  fisther,  in  tbia  tgmy 

Of  pleasure  and  of  pabi— even  wMle  T  kbs 
Thy  parment's  hem  with  tr.in-in<vt,  ean  it  be 

That  doubt  should  mingle  with  niy  hlial  Joy  ? 

Deal  witli  me  aa  thou  wttt,  but  apm  this  boy.** 

xxxix. 

High  and  inscrutable  the  old  man  stood, 

Calm  in  hit  voice,  and  calm  within  his  cjt — 

Not  xdways  sit^m  with  blm  of  calmest  nood : 
He  look'd  ui>on  her,  but  nave  no  reply  ; 

Then  tum'd  to  Juan,  in  whose  cheek  the  blood 
Oft  came  and  went,  ae  there  resolved  to  die; 

In  iimis,  jit  lea.st,  he  stood,  in  act  to  spring 

On  the  first  foe  whom  Lombro's  call  might  bring. 

XL. 

"  Tocng  man,  your  sword ;  **  ao  Lambn  once  moee 
Jam  lepUed,    Not  while  tbia  arm  ia  ftce. "  [aald : 

I  ["  I  awoke  friitn  a  dmm  —  well!  and  have  not  others 
drenTned       Su.  Ii     ilrram  !  — Imt  she  did  not  overtake  me. 

I         the  iI'.kI  unulil  ^l'^t,  liuui'Yor.    Vfthi  howBSyMood 
chlUed  —  and  1  could  nut  w.ikc  -  and     Im  i}(ho  ! 
'  Shallow*  to-riiu'ht 
llavf  »trtuk  miiTP  ffrrnr  in  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Th.in  .'oiiUI  till'  •ul"t.ir.<'<'  < <r  tOO  tlUMSaod, 
Arni'd  all  lit  jiriMii,'  Ac.  Ac, 
I  do  not  like  thi*  droiim, —  I  hate  it*  '  forrpnnr  eonclunion." 
And  am  I  to  tu?  sh.ikrii  liv  shadows?    Ay,  when  thrj-  mnlnd 
me  of — no  niAttrr  -  but.  if  I  dnMiti  thut  n)(aln,  I  will  try 
whether  all  ilct-p  hiu  the  like  vitions.    Sinop  I  rt>se,  I  'r'c 


Thi'  old  TTi.m's  cheek  grew  pale,  but  not  withdicad^ 
And  drawing  from  his  belt  a  pLstol,  he 

Replied,  "  Your  bltxxl  Ix-  then  on  your  OWtt  hCid.* 
Then  look'd  doae  at  the  flint,  as  if  to  see 

TwiB  ftcdi—te  he  hid  lately  used  the  lode— 

XLL 

It  has  n  "itmntre  qTiiok  jnr  upon  the  ear, 
Tiiat  cocking  of  a  piittol,  when  you  know 

A  moment  more  wHl  bring  the  sight  to  bear 
Upon  your  person,  twelve  yards  off,  or  M ; 

A  gentlemanly  distance,  not  too  near, 
If  you  have  got  a  former  friend  tor  foeg 

But  after  being  fixed  at  once  or  twice, 

The  ear  boeomei  noic  Iriah,  and  len  idea. 

XLII. 

Lambn)  presented,  and  nii  instant  more 
Had  stopp'd  this  Cauto^  and  Don  Juan's  breath. 

When  HaUl^  threw  herself  ber  boy  befbre ; 

Stem  as  her  sire  -.  "  On  me."  she  cried,  "  let  dott 

Descend — the  fault  is  mine ;  this  &tal  shore 
He  Ibund— but  sought  not   I  have  pledged  iqr 
faith ; 

I  love  him — I  will  die  with  him :  I  knew 

Toor  natunli  flnnnem— knoiT  yoor  dwm^lei^toik* 

2lLIIL 

A  minute  past,  and  die  had  been  dl  tean^ 

And  tenderness,  and  Infkncy ;  but  now 
She  stood  as  one  who  champlon'd  human  fean —  j 

Pale,  statue-like,  and  stem,  she  woci'd  the  blow ; 
And  tall  beyond  her  sex,  and  their  compeeiSi  | 

Shedrewiqitoherhdght,  asfftodurw  | 
A  fairer  mark ;  and  with  a  fix'd  eye  scann'd  i 
Uer  father's  face — but  never  stopp'd  his  hand. 

XLIV. 

Ue  gazed  on  her,  and  she  on  him ;  'twas  strange 
•    How  Uke  they  look'd  t  the  ezpeeaaiao  urn  tte 

same ; 

Serenely  savage,  with  a  little  change 

In  the  large  dark  eye's  mutual-darted  flame; 

For  she,  too^  was  aa  one  who  could  avenge, 
IT  cause  should  be— a  lioness,  though  tame. 

Her  father's  blintil  iK  furf  lu  r  father's  face 
BoU'd  up,  and  proved  her  truly  of  his  race. 

XLV. 

I  said  they  were  alike,  their  features  axul 
Their  stature,  dliMng  but  in  aex  and  yean; 

Even  to  the  deUcacy  of  their  h;in<l'2 

There  w:is  reHemliiimcc,  .sucli  a^  true  blood  wears;  i 
And  now  to  ><>e  thetn,  thus  divided,  Itllld  n 

In  flx'd  ferocity,  when  joyous  tcan^ 
And  sweet  sensations,  should  have  weiecmed  both, 
Show  what  tiie  piHlona  an  In  their  fldl  gRMffb. 

Iieen  in  considerable  bodily  pain  alto ;  hut  it  U  gone  and  | 
oT«r,  and  now,  like  Lord  Okletw,  1  am  wound  up  for  tbc 
dqr.^  -  Jjrras  Jammat.  IBU.} 

*  f  Th<>  reader  will  obtervn  a  cartoUS  OMTk  of  pro|iinaiilt7 
which  the  poet  notices,  with  respeet  to  th«  hands  of  tbe 

fiUher  and  daughter.  I^ord  Byron,  we  »u»pf.-f.  i»  indebt*^ 
for  thf  firit  hint  of  thik  t<«  All  i'.u  ha,  who.  h\  in,  by.  li  thf 
oHk'ii),^!  of  i^tnbro;  for.  « In  n  lunUhip  m.i-s  iiUri<duc«l, 
with  his  friend  ltubhou»i\  i<>  ili  it  Agreeable-mannered  tyrant, 
the  vixkr  Mlid  that  he  knew  he  woa  tbe  Megalot  Antarapo* 

(i.f.  the  GtwtllaD),taytheaaallnassarhlseBiaaadlHadi. 

_Gai,t.] 
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XLVL 

Ike  fliflur  pKined  a  moment,  then  wtthJrew 

Hb  weapon,  and  replaced  it ;  but  stond  still, 
And  looking  on  her,  la  to  look  her  through, 

**Hok  be  Mid,  <*  have  ioii«ht  thbstranco^  ID; 
Not  /  hm  made  this  desolation  :  few 

Would  bour  meh  outrage,  and  furbvar  to  klU ; 
But  I  must  do  my  duty — how  thou  hast 
Done  tliine^  the  picwnt  vouches  fbr  the  nait.  i 


XL  VII. 

**  Let  Mm  disann ;  or,  by  my  ftittaer%  lieed, 

Ds  own  shall  roll  before  you  like  a  hall !" 
He  niaed  his  whistle,  as  the  word  he  said. 

And  New,  anodier  «M««t^  to  the  cell. 
And  rushinc;  in  dWonicrly,  thouch  led, 

And  arm'd  fruni  boot  to  turbau,  one  and  all. 
Some  tven^  of  his  train  came,  rank  on  rank ; 
Be  gMVflMWM^  — ''Arrest  or  OtJ  IwOu* 

XLVllL 

Then,  with  a  sudden  movement,  he  withdrew 
Ills  daughter ;  while  compre»<i'd  within  his  i 

*T  wist  hCT  and  Joan  inteipoeed  the  crew ; 
In  ytSn  she  •troggled  In  her  flither's  gra<«p« 

His  arms  were  like  a  serpent's  coil :  then  flew 
Upon  their  prey,  as  darts  an  angry  asp, 

TlM  tie  of  pbatc* ;  nve  the  fiNcmoel;  who 

XJJX. 

The  secoud  had  bis  cheek  laid  open ;  but 
The  third,  a  war}',  cool  old  sworder,  took 

The  blows  upon  his  cutlass,  and  then  put 
HI*  own  well  in  ;  so  well,  ere  you  could  look 

HU  man  wa.s  fl(H)r'd,  and  hel|ile--i  at  his  f(H)t, 
WUli  the  blood  running  like  a  little  brook 

From  two  imart  mhre  gashes,  deep  and  ted — 

One  OQ  the  arm,  the  other  on  the  bead. 


And  then  they  bound  him  where  he  fell,  and  bore 
Jan ftwi  fbe apartment:  wlUi  aalgn 

Old  Lambro  bade  them  take  him  to  the  shnrr, 

Where  lay  some  ships  which  were  to       at  nine.  2 

They  laid  faJm  in  a  boat,  and  plied  the  oar 

Until  they  rcach'd  some  galliot«,  placed  in  line ; 

On  board  <^  one  of  these,  and  under  batches. 

They  itow'd  hhn,  with  itrlct  orders  to  tiie  watches. 

LI. 

The  world  is  full  of  strange  vicissitudes, 
And  here  was  one  exceetllngly  uniilcasant : 

A  gentleman  so  rich  in  the  world's  m'lXMis, 
Handsomf  and  young,  ei^oying  all  the  present, 

>  [**  Andtf/dUnqrdn^asifaiihast, 

This  hoar  wvra  thine,  and  tbr  young  minion's  last." 

—  MS.] 

["  Till  further  orilcrs  should  hii  doom  astlgn."  —  MS.] 

»     ["  Bnt  thou,  tweet  fury  of  the  flory  rill,  • 
Makcst  oo  th«  Uver  «  stiU  worse  «tt*ck ; 
BssMss.  thjrprfce  Is  sonailiiBc  dearer  ■till.**-^8.] 

*  ["  I  )i»vc  N-en  cnnsidprlnx  what  can  ba  the  reason  why  1 
al  wavi  wxkv  at  «  certain  hour  In  the  rooming,  and  always  in 
Tcry'tMd  tpirits^l  magr  a^r,  lo  acitnal  dMpur  and  dospondo 
,  In  all  reip«ds,  eteo  of  that  which  pleaMd  me  orer 

In  atiout  an  hour  or  two  thU  grn-s  on.  and  I  rompote 


to  tiepp  aftiUn,  or,  at  least,  to  quirt.  In  i'^nirland,  five 
yaaril  »go,  I  had  thp  «aine  kind  of  hj'porhondri.i  I'-ir  .^i  rnm- 
panied  with  so  violent  a  thir»t,  th.it  1  hare  (lr,i:ik  i,  inany 
as  thirtpen  Ix-ttl'^'  of  hmU. water  in  om-  night,  idler  goinir  to 
bed,  and  hcfti  »t;ll  tliirii\ .  At  prrwnt  I  hn\r  not  the  thimt, 
but  the  dcpressiiin  oi  .si  irils  li»  nu  U-y*  violent.    What  is  it  f 


V- 


.Tust  at  the  very  time  when  he  leri-t  broods 
On  such  a  thing  is  suddt  uly  to  sea  sent. 
Wounded  and  chain'd,  so  ttiat  be  c 
And  aU  became  a  lady  fell  in  love. 

LU. 

Here  I  must  leave  him,  for  I  grow  pathetic. 

Moved  by  the  Chinese  nymph  of  tears,  preen  tea  I 

Than  whom  Casaandra  was  not  more  propbetic ; 
For  If  my  pure  libations  eaoeed  three, 

I  feel  my  heart  Ixvuitie  so  sympathetic, 
That  I  must  have  recourse  to  black  Bobca : 

T  la  pity  wine  sboaM  be  soddcteiloaa, 

For  tea  and  oofRBe  leave  us  moch 


Liri. 

Unless  when  qualified  with  thee,  Cogniac  1 
Sweet  Viibd  of  the  TMegethnatlc  ifll  1 

Ah  :  why  the  liver  w1lt  thou  thus  attack,  s 

And  make,  like  other  nymphs,  thy  lovers  ill  ?  < 
I  would  take  reftifie  In  weak  pundi,  but  radk 

(In  earh  sense  of  the  word),  wbeOO^I  fill 
My  mild  and  midnight  beakers  tO  (he  brim, 

Wakfli  mo  nest  momlni  wttili  Us  ayuonju* 

LIV. 

I  leave  Don  .Ttjan  for  the  present,  safe  — 

Not  sound,  poor  fellow,  but  s^-verely  woumled  ; 

Tet  could  his  corporal  pangs  amount  to  half 
Of  those  with  which  his  Uaidik's  bosom  bounded  i 

She  was  not  one  to  weep,  and  rave,  and  chaHe, 

And  thrn  ■^l\v  w.iy,  subdued  because  surroUlldod ; 

Uer  mother  was  a  Moorish  maid,  from  Fcs^ 
VhcR  all  ii  Idcn,  cr  a  wfldenem. 

LV. 

There  the  larfce  olive  raiii^  it-  anitnT  store 

In  marble  fonts ;  there  grain,  and  flower,  and  fruit, 
Ooaih  from  the  earth  nntfl  the  land  ran  oVr ;  * 

l?iit  th'Tf.  tno,  many  a  fKdson-f ree  hatVOOl, 
And  midnight  listens  to  the  lion's  roar. 
And  long,  long  deserts  aoordi  ^  cmndni  ftol^ 

Or  hcavlnp  whelm  the  helpless  cjiravan  ; 
And  as  the  soil  is,  so  the  heart  of  man. 

LVL 

AIHe  li  aU  fho  nmli,  and  at  ber  earth 

Her  himian  clay  Is  kindled  ;  full  of  power 
For  gooil  or  evil,  burning  from  its  birth. 

The  Moorish  blood  partakes  the  planet's  hour. 
And  like  the  soU  beneath  it  wiU  bring  forth : 

Beauty  and  tore  were  Haidfc's  mother's  dower ; 
Hut  her  large  dark  eye  --how  d  dr.  ]>  l':L-"-.ii)n'si 
Though  sleeping  like  a  lion  near  a  source.  ^ 

—  iherf  I  st^pose  fbat  It  Is  Ott  bipodNndila.'*— 

Diary,  IMI.] 

*  At  Fez,  the  hou«M  of  Ihv  \^rp^:  r.ml  wn'.thy  h.lTp, 
w  ithitO'ido,  »(iaclous  courts,  nduriied  with  sunipcuoiM 
riei,  founts  of  thi-  finest  marble,  and  fi«h-pond.<,  shadeowlth 
orange,  lemon,  immrgTanate.  aiMl  fig  tre«t,  Ahnundins  with 
fridt,  ■ndomoinentcxl  with  rosc«,  hyacinths.  Jasmine,  violets, 
and  other  odoriferous  flowers,  emitting  a  delectable  fra- 
(  M  that  it  Is  Justly  caUed  a  paiadist." — Jaoksor'* 


Or, 


Or. 


Of  HaVUe*!  mother,  but  her  climate't  force 

l,«r  at  her  heart,  though  i1f«plng  at  the  soioce.* 

But  In  her  large  cgre  lagr  deep  passion's  finee. 
Like  to  a  Ikm  sleeplm  by  a  sour efc" 


But  ill  li' T  I  ir^'p  eye  lay  deep  p.-\«ion'.i  f  irci". 
As  sleeps  a  lion  by  a  hrer's  tource."  —  MS.J 
T  t  3 
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Lm 

Her  daq^ter,  tempefM  irtCh  a  milder  my, 

Li>:c  summer  Homls  all  sUvcn*,  fmix'th,  andfldT) 
Till  blijwly  iharufil  with  thunder  thty  display 

Terror  to  earth,  and  tempc-.t  to  the  air. 
Had  held  till  now  her  sod  and  milky  way ; 

But  overwrought  with  paMton  end  despair, 
The  fire  hur>t  forth  from  her  Numidiau  veinn, 
£vm  as  the  Simoom  >  weeps  the  blasted  plains. 

LVUL 

The  last  eight  ^iMdk  die  saw  m»  Juan^  fore^ 

And  he  him-^elf  o'cnna<tcr'(l  and  c  ut  down  ; 
His  blood  was  running  on  the  very  lloor 

Wberc  late  he  trod,  her  beautiful,  her  own; 
Thus  much  she  view'd  an  instant  and  no  more, — 

Her  struggles  ceased  with  one  convulsive  groan ; 
On  her  sire'-  iimi,  which  until  now  scarce  hflid 
Her  writhing,  fell  she  like  a  cedar  fell'd. 

LDL 

A  vein  had  bunt)  tstA  her  awKt  llpa*  pure  djei  ^ 

Were  dabbled  with  tht-  ileep'blood  which  ran  o'er;  * 
And  her  head  droop'd  as  when  the  lily  lies  [bore 

O'erchar^ed  with  rain  :  her  summoo'd  handmrids 
Their  lady  to  her  couch  with  gushing  eyes ; 

Of  herlw  and  cordials  they  produced  their  store, 
But  she  defied  :ill  iiieam  they  eoulil  employ, 
Like  one  life  could  not  hold,  nor  death  destroy. 

LX. 

Days  lay  aha  In  (bat  iCate  unchanged,  though  diiU— 

With  Tidtliint;  li\id,  still  her  lips  were  rod  : 
She  bad  no  pul»e,  but  death  sccm'd  absent  still ; 

No  hideout  4gn  proclalm'd  her  surely  dead ; 
Corruption  came  not  in  each  mind  to  kill 

All  hope  ;  to  look  upon  her  sweet  face  bred 
New  thoughts  of  life,  for  it  seera'd  full  of  soul  — 
She  had  so  much,  earth  could  not  claim  the  whcdc. 

The  ruHng  pandatt,  ludi  ai  marble  riiowa 

When  exquisitely  rhiHUM,  still  lay  there, 
But  iix'd  as  marble's  unchanged  aspect  throws 
Mm  ftlr  Tenm,  bat  fbr  em  ftlr ;  4 

'  [The  (iiflbcating  b!a«t  of  the  Desert.    .S<<«'  anli,  p.  W.] 

*  ["  The  blood  guch'd  from  her  llp«,  and  r«r«,  and  ey<pt : 

Tbosecgres,  so  beautKUi— bebeld  no  more."— MS.] 

*  TUs  Is  no  vtry  aneonHnoD  eflhet  of  the  riolenoe  of  con- 
•ictlna  »id  diflhrpnt  piiisiOBS.  The  DoOB  Francis  Foccari, 
on  Ms  de|)o<ition  iu  1487,  hearing  the  belli  of  St  Mark  an- 

nounw  the  election  of  hf«  succc«»or,  "  rnounit  sublteinent 
(I'unc  h6niorragic  oatH'  e  par  iinc  veine  aiii  i.'i't  Intx  diins  m 
jKMtrine,"  (»ep  SHiiLuidi  .mil  D.uo,  i.  .nnd  ii. :  see  nl»o 
aritr,  p.  ilts.  I  .it  the  ngc  111  .  liM  i.  .ir-,  when  "  H'Ao  wonlii 
fiiift  tJitiughl  tJu  old  man  hud  a.i  hiih  Ii  hi-Mnl  in  himf"  llo- 
fcire  1  wan  »ixteen  year*  of  .^jje,  I  wu^.  u  iiuess  to  n  mehvirholy 
iiutAiic«  of  the  uuiie  cflcct  of  mixed  pasnluns  upuii  a  voung 
person,  who,  however,  ilid  not  die  in  eonseqiieoce,  at  that 
dBNi  tat  Ml  avtettaa  some  yeaitaltawarilsteasalauieef 
the  laaie  kind,  ailiiBf  Aom  causM  latiout^  eoBoaelad  wtth 
agltaMoo  of  Bdnd. 

*  [.Soe  antf,  p.  47.  The  view  of  th«  Venus  flf  MedMs 
Inttantly  suggctts  the  lines  In  the  "  Seasons,"  — 

 "  W  ith  wild  surprise. 

As  if  to  marble  struck,  devoid  of  sense, 
A  ttasM  OMneiit  BMtionleis  she  stood : 
80  Btaods  the  statue  that  enchants  the  world.*' 

HoBMon,] 

*■  :  ■  ThesaMtnwnatkof  a  irreat  seal  Shines  ftrth.hiail 

its  Ix-auty,  throoeh  those  affectlnjr  expre».«lom  of  pain  and 
nngniih  that  appe.ir  in  the  rauntenaiice  of  the  fHOiutis  I.an- 
cnon,  and  di(f  Ike  thi  ir  hoi  rorN  thrinii;li  his  imii\ ii!«ed  mi-m- 
txiri.  The  liittcriii-is  of  tiW  lorjin  ir.  si-  nih  to  W  hnprintrfl 
on  each  muscle,  and  to  swell  every  ucrve ;  and  it  it  expressed 
with  peenliar  eneiif,  fegr  the  eooliaetioa  Of  Iho  abdomen  and 


O'er  the  Laocoon's  all  eternal  thrties,  * 
And  ever-dying  Gladiat^jr's  air,  ^ 

Their  cnerpy  like  life  furms  all  their  fainc. 

Yet  looks  nut  lite,  for  tbey  iirc  stiil  the  same.  — 7 

LXIL 

She  woke  at  length,  but  not  a.^  sleepers  wake, 
Rather  ttie  dead,  for  life  seem'd  something  new, 

A  strange  sensation  wbkih  ihe  must  partake 
Perforce,  since  whatsoever  met  her  ^iew 

Struck  not  her  memory,  though  a  heavy  ache 
Lay  at  her  heart,  whose  earlkat  beat  stDl  true 

Bniupht  buck  the  -^eUM'  of  pain  without  the  caUN^ 

For,  for  a  wiulc,  the  furies  made  a  pause. 

LXIII. 

She  look'd  on  many  a  face  with  A-acant  eye, 
On  many  a  token  without  knowing  what ; 
She  saw  them  watch  her  wttfaout  asking  why ; 

And  ri  L-kM  not  who  around  her  jjillow  sat ; 
Kot  speechless,  though  she  spoke  not ;  not  a  sigh 
Believed  her  thoughts ;  dull  dlenoa  and  quidc  chat 

Were  tried  in  vain  hy  tbo-;e  who  wnefl ;  she  gave 
jNo  sign,  save  breath,  ut  leaving  left  the  grave 

LXIV. 

Her  handniaid-s  tended,  but  she  heeded  not} 
Her  father  watcb'd,  she  tum'd  her  eyeaawi^s 

She  rcc«^!Bed  no  being,  and  no  spot, 
However  dear  or  chcrH/d  in  their  day; 

They  ctianged  from  room  to  room,  but  all  foigot, 
Oentle,  but  wMiout  memoty  die  Iqr ; 

At  length  rho<sc  ejMb  wUdi  thagr  would  fldn  be 
weaning 

Back  to  old  fhouibli,  waaf*d  Aifl  of  fbarfU  ncurini^ 

LXV. 

And  then  a  slave  bethought  her  of  a  harp ; 

The  harper  came,  and  timed  his  instrument ; 
\t  the  lir-t  iinte;*,  irregular  and  sharp, 

On  him  her  flashing  eyes  a  moment  bent. 
Then  to  tti*  waO  she  tnm'd  as  If  to  warp 

Her  thoughts  from  sorrow  through  her  hentlO-mt; 
And  he  begun  a  long  low  island  song 
Of  ancient  days,  ere  tynnny  grew  strong. 

all  the  lower  narti  of  bik  Imh!/  :  this  expre»$ion  is  lo  lirdr. 
that  the  attentive  spectator  pvtakes,  in  some  measure,  of  tM 
anguUh  it  ropmenti.  The  soderinfii  of  the  body  waA  the  de* 
vatlon  of  the  soul  an  OTpriiisfld  In  every  member  with  eaual 
energy,  and  form  the  nost  sidlUme  contrast  imaginable. 
Lno<  ooQ  radbrs  it,  but  he  SUflkirs  like  the  Philoctetci  of  So- 
phocles; hta  lamentable  situation  plarces  the  heart,  but  61U 
us,  at  the  Mine  time,  «ith  an  ambltiout  de>ire  of  being  able 
to  iniit.ite  hi«  euii~t  uiiy  inui  inognaiiimity  in  the  pains  sad 
sufferin^-^  lh.it  ni.iy  I, ill  to  imr  lot."  —  Winm  i  m\nn. 

'•  In  the  (.Tijiip  of  the  L.TcK  iMin.  the  frigid  i-<'!>tasiM  of  Or- 
maii  crltu  i<ui  iiute  dix  overcd  pity  like  a  \upour  tiriaimiiig 
oil  the  f.ither'fc  eye«  ;  he  is  .seen  to  <>upiirei<  in  the  ^roan  for 
l>ii  children  ibe°khri<?k  for  himDelf — bis  uoitriU  are  drawn 
ttpwnrdi  to  eaprets  indignation  at  anworthy  sadMags,  wiiU^t 
he  is  said  at  the  same  tine  to  Implore  edestlal  help.  To 

these  are  aiUed  tfap  winded  rfTerts  of  the  serpcnt'poiiOn,  the 
«  rlthlngs  of  the  body,  the  »pa>mii  of  the  extrcmloet :  to  the 
niir.irtiloin  orpaniiuitiun  of  »ueh  expression,  A Ke.«flnder,  the 
Mulptiir  of  tile  Laocoon,  na*  too  «i»«  to  hiy  ol-nni.  His 
fitre.ri-  I'u  w  rhi,*  :  it  cbaractcriseii  every  Ijeauty  of  lirilitr 
ver(.iiifj  ihj  .iKe  ;  the  prince,  the  priest,  the  father  nro  ni.iMi'. 
but.  iiliMirheil  iu  the  man,  »er>e  only  to  diunify  tlie  \ituni  of 
one  (treat  expression  ;  though  |K)i><-<l  t)y  the  arti.^t  for  u«,  to 
apply  the  compass  to  the  face  of  the  l^aocoon  w  to  nieosnic 
we  way  Inrtnatlng  ta  the  atomt  this  tempestuous  froot, 
this  contracted  nose,  the  lianerslen  of  these  cfss,  and,  abore 
nil,  that  long-drawn  moulb,  ars^  sspaMto  and  nniled,  scots  of 
eonvui-iion,  features  of  aatoie^  struflgttag  wIlMn  (he  Jantsf 

death."  — KnsKLi.] 
<  See  mUi,  p.  'jfi  ] 

'    I>h*hiet  flram  Ufet  as  brint  stm  the  sa8M.**'->in.] 
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LXVI. 

itson  ha  tbia  wan  fiofm  beat  the  wall 
At  time  to  hb  old  tune  $  be  dunged  fhe  tiMOMb 

And  sung  of  love  ;  the  fierce  mnv  "-truck  through  all 
Her  rccoUectioa;  on  her  flash  d  the  dream 

Of  what  she  was,  and  ts>  if  ye  could  cell 
To  be  90  being ;  in  a  guabing  stream 

The  tears  rush'd  forth  from  her  o'erdouded  bnin, 


LXVIL 

Short  solace,  vain  relief! — thought  oune  tooqntck, 
And  whlil'd  her  bnin  to  madnees ;  she  arose 

As  one  who  nt  Vr  h:ul  (hvclt  among  the  sicky 
And  flew  at  all  bhe  met,  as  on  her  foes ; 

But  no  one  ever  heud  her  qieak  or  ehriek, 

Althoucjh  her  paroxj'sm  dn'w  townn!<  it«  close;  — 

Hers  wau  a  frency  which  dlsdaiu'd  to  rave, 

Bfcn  trhn  thagr  mole  her.  In  tiie  hope  to  wm. 

LXVllL 

Yet  «hi'  Iwtray'd  at  times  a  gleam  of  sense  ; 

Nuthlng  could  make  her  meet  her  father's  fiace, 
Though  on  all  other  things  with  looks  intente 
She  guedi  but  none  abe  ever  could  retnee; 
Ibod  she  reftaaed.  and  nhnent ;  no  prrtenee 

Avail'd  for  either ;  neither  change  of  place, 
Ror  time*  nor  sklUt  nor  remedy,  could  ^ve  her 
to  deep— tko  power  aecra'd  gone  fcr  ewer. 


LZZ. 

died,  but  not  alone  ;  she  held  within 
A  second  principle  of  life,  which  might 
Hove  dawn'd  a  Mr  and  stalest  diild  of  sin ;  * 

But  closed  its  little  bclnf  without  li^ht. 
And  went  down  to  the  grave  uuixjrn,  \v herein 

Blossom  and  bough  lie  wither'd  with  one  bUl^t ; 
In  vahi  the  dews  of  Heaven  descend  above 
The  Heeding  flower  and  blasted  fruit  of  love. 

'  £**  And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  hi*  poke. 
And  looking  OB  II  Witb  lack-lUttre  rye  .  " 

A$  YiM  Like  II.] 


US.) 
s 


iUto  dawn'd  a  AOd  of  Iwaii^, 


oTslB.* 


"  Duncan  io  fn  hia  grave : 


After  llfe'i  fltful  fever  he  «leeps  wv\\  "—MacbrtM.] 


*  [We  think  that  (bw  wUl  witfabohl  their  sympathy  from 
this  affectioK  caUitroplie,  or  vsAase  to  drop  a  tfuc  war  the 
(ate  uf  th«  loTdy  and  unlbrtaBite  Haldfa,  and  »  bid  her 

"  well 
By  the  tea-ihore.  whereon  the  lored  to  dwell." 

Over  thi*  eharming  crcatiin-  th(>  povt  has  thrown  a  l)cauty 
aod  a  fascination,  whlih  wtn-  iicvir.  we  think,  ».nriiK*i«<i. 
In  this,  as  in  the  former  >  ^i;  i-  hi-  jxjiir'.  mh!  u  ^inv'nl.ir  mix- 
ture of  pathos,  doggrel,  wit.  .iiiU  sjUrc  ;  taking  .1  itnuiKe  atid 
almost  maltgnmnt  iirhi:ht  in  dashing  the  laiightrr  he  has 
raised  with  tears,  and  crossing  bit  linest  and  most  affecting 
paaugea  with  burlasqu*  Idsas,  agalnit  which  no  gravity  is 

proor  —  CAMPBBtl.] 

No  stonn     111'     ;  '  .-i  n 
>  dirg«  —  Vive  wlu'ii  arise  the  stormy  seas. 

«  [It  will  he  adruiccd  that  h( 
Moa  iiutklkms  critie. 


r  tii:i}.'iio  tn  H.iv. 

''  —  MS.] 


unz. 

Twelve  dap  and  nlghto  she  wither'd  thus ;  at  last. 
Without  a  groan,  or  sigh,  or  glance,  to  ^how 

A  parting  pang,  the  spirit  from  her  pa>-t  : 

And  they  who  watch'd  her  nearest  could  not  know 

The  very  instant,  till  the  change  that  cast 
Her  sweet  &ce  into  shadow,  dull  and  ^low, 

Olaaed  o'er  her  eyes — the  beautiful,  the  black — 

Oht  to  poeww  such  lustra— and  then  lack  1 1 


Lxxr. 

Thus  lived — thos  died  abe ;  never  more  on  her 
ShaU  sorroar       or  slianie.   She  me  not  made 

Thrnugh  year'  or  moons  the  Inner  weight  to  bear. 
Which  l  older  hearts  endure  till  they  are  laid 

By       in  earth  :  her  dap  and  pleasures  were 
Brief,  but  delightful — such  as  had  not  staid 

Long  with  her  destiny ;  but  she  sleeps  well  ^ 

Br  the  aeiidior^  vfamoii  die  hmd  to  dipen.« 


LXXII. 

That  isle  is  now  all  desolate  and  bare, 
Its  dwdHnp  doiwn.  Its  tenants  peas'd  away ; 

None  but  her  own  and  father's  grave  is  there, 
And  notbiog  outward  tells  of  human  day; 

Te  oouU  not  know  where  Ilea  n  tking  eo  tUbr, 
No  stone  i<  there  to  show,  no  tongue  to  say 

Vfh&t  was  ;  no  dirge,  except  the  hollow  tea's,  > 

Monmso'erthebeiatyorthe  Cidadee. 

Lxxni. 

But  many  a  Greek  maU  to  a  lofftog  song 
Sighs  d'er  her  name ;  and  many  an  Idander 

With  her  sire's  story  makes  the  night  less  long  ; 

Valour  was  bis,  and  beau^  dwelt  with  her : 
If  sIm  kfved  rasldy,  her  Uft  paid  far  wrong — « 

A  heavy  price  mu.*t  all  pay  who  thu^;  i  ir. 
In  some  shape ;  let  none  think  to  fly  the  danger. 
For  soon  or  late  Love  Is  Ua  own  i 


LXXIV. 

But  let  me  change  ihii  theme,  which  grows  too  Si^ 
And  lay  this  sheet  of  sorrows  on  the  shelf; 

1  don't  iTiin  h  \l\n-  (h  -i  ribing  people  mad, 
For  fear  of  seeming  rather  touch'd  myself— 

Besides,  I Ve  no  more  en  this  hod  to  add; 
And  us  my  Muse  is  a  capricious  clf. 

We'll  put  about,  and  tr>'  another  tack 

With  Juan,  kft  half-ktU'd  aonc  Manas  biek. 

LZZT. 

Wounded  and  fetter'd,  "cabin'd.  rrihh'd,  confined,"? 

Some  days  and  nights  elapH'd  UtVirc  that  be 
Could  altogether  call  the  past  to  mind ; 

And  when  he  did,  he  found  himself  at  i^a, 
Sailing  six  knots  an  hour  before  the  wind ; 

The  sliores  of  Illon  lay  beneath  their  lee  — 
Another  time  he  might  bave  Uked  to  M>e  'em. 
But  now  WIS  not  much  pleased  wltb  Cape  Sigannn.  • 

"  Who  minces  virtue,  and  doth  shake  the  head 
To  ticir  of  plrasure's  name." 

If  tiie  \o\vi  uf  Juiiu  and  llald/'c  arc  not  ptire  and  Innocent, 
and  dlL'tated  witli  sufliclotit  d<  llr.icy  .ind  propriety,  the  tender 
pa»»ion  may  as  well  Ix-  -.iriK  k  ,it '.mco  out  of  the  list  of  the 
p<Mt'"  tttemof.  Wf  tiiii»t  shut  our  eyes  and  h.irden  our 
liearts  aj{.unst  the  master-uasiiluD  of  our  existence  ;  and,  lie- 
•onlngniwecrMlumorlmMTlif  aodlbir^  darge  even 

^  ["  But  now  I 'm  cabin'd,  cribb'd."  te.— SBAKSntABI.] 

•  [We  had  a  full  view  of  Mount  M.-i, 

•*  Wliore  Juno  once  (Mress'd  her  .imorouf  Jove, 

And  tho  uorlil'i  lUristi  r  l.iy  subdued  by  luve."  | 

We  anrhnred  i\t  C.ipe  J^iiiissarv,  the  f.iriious  iiroinf)nton' nf  I 
.Si^'Xiui).     >Iy  (  urioity  KUpplleil  iiie  with  iitreii>,-lh  to  rlitnl) 
to  tlie  lop  cjf  it,  to  »••»'  the  (ilai  e  wher«i  Acliillei  ».is  tmried, 
and  where  Alexander  ran  naked  round  hi*  tomb,  in  honour 
of  him  —  which  no  dotdil  was  a  great  comfort  to  hit  ghost. 
Farther  downward  we  saw  the  proBHNttoty  tuaeA  wr  the 
septUchre  of  AJax.   While  I  reviewed  tbrae  edebratad  flelds 
and  rivers,  I  a<lmire<l  the  exact  geography  of  Hoacr,  whom 
I  had  in  my  hand.  A  Imost  every  epithet  lie  gives  to  a  moan* 
tain  or         i<  «tili  ju<t  fur  it  :  .md  I  spent  leveral  bonn 
here  m     n^ri  <  :it.lr  <  i>sr1liitlon>  r.v  ever  Don  (juisotal 
Mount  Montciinoi. — Laot  M.  W.  Montaou.;] 
Tt  4 
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CANTO  IV. 


LXXVL 

There,  on  the  ireen  and  vOIage-cotted  hlH,  to 
(Flank'd  by  thr  Hellespont,  and  by  tht>  sea) 

Entomb'd  the  bra\Tst  of  the  brave,  Achilles ; 
They  say  so  —  (Bryant  says  the  eonbwy): 

And  further  downward,  tall  and  towering  still,  Isi 
The  tumulus — of  whom  ?  IJeaven  knows } 't  may  be 

Fktroclitt,  Ajast  <v  Proteillans ;  * 

Alt  heroea^  who  if  living'  still  would  alaj  ut. 

LXXVIl. 

Hif;b  barrows,  without  marble,  or  a  name, 
A  vast,  uutill'd,  anil  mDnntaiii-skirted  pWo, 

And  Ida  in  the  distance,  still  the  8ame» 
And  old  Scanumder,  (if  t  to  he)  remain ; 

The  sitiuition  seem-  -till  t'  nn'd  for  fame  — 
A  hundred  thousand  men  might  fight  again 

With  cue ;  hut  wbcra  1  MUght  lot  lUon's  waUs, 

The  qolct  dmv  teeih  and  the  torlolM  ctaivb; 

i.xxvni. 

Troops  of  untendcd  hoi-scs  ;  here  and  tliere 
Some  little  hamlets  with  new  names  uneotttii; 

Some  shepherds,  (unlike  Paris)  led  to  stare 
A  moment  at  the  European  youth 

Whom  to  the  spot  their  scho*:)l-boy  ft  t  liiigs  bear 
A  Turk*  witii  beads  in  hand,  and  pipe  in  mouth, 

Xxtiwmdy  taken  with  tab  own  leUgUm, 

Aiei^IftmndduvB — bat  the  devil  a  Phfygfam. 

LXXIX. 

Don  Jnaiip  here  permitted  to  emerge 
Vnm  bto  doll  edrfn,  fcKmd  hhmelf  a  dsve  s 

Forlorn,  and  pazin;:  on  the  deep  blue  surge, 
O'ershadow'd  there  by  many  a  hero's  grave; 

Weak  still  with  loas  of  Hood,  he  narce  oooU  nrge 

A  few  ])riff  qiipstions  ;  and  the  MMHert  gave 
Mo  very  satisfactory  information 
About  hla  past  or  present  dtuation. 

LXXX. 

Be  saw  some  fellow  captives,  who  appear'd 

To  be  Italians,  as  they  were  In  lluet ; 
From  them,  at  least,  their  ilr  Mny  he  heard. 

Which  was  an  odd  one ;  a  troop  going  to  act 


>  [Proceeding  towtrdi  tlie  east,  and  romd  dM  bif  dU- 
tlnctly  pointed  out  bj  Stmbo,  u  tlM  harbour  la  wtaleh  the 
Grecian  flrot  «as  statfoned,  we  arrived  at  thp  »cpu1rhre  nr 
Ajax,  upon  the  anelent  Rbattaa  promontory.  In  nil  that 
rpmains  of  formpr  I  know  of  nothing  llkt'ly  to  iifl'ttt  tht* 
niiml  by  ctnotlom  of  local  cntlmsi.iiim  more  jMJwcrfullj-  than 
tlii»  irvi  t  intcri'itiri''  t'lnib.  It  1*  imposMMi-  to  view  it«  »ub- 
'  liriip  Mtiil  >iiii('lc  lurm  witlmiit  i  .illini.'  ti>  uim  l  llii-  vciirration 
So  liinij  i<:iiil  ti>  it  ;  uithnul  cii  t^lnu^:  tii  tli<-  imnjtliiation  a 
sum  •  ,■  :  ,  ,  I  t  riLirini  rs.  ol  km,;-  anil  Ik  rut'*,  who,  from 
thp  lli  llf>imnl,  or  l)j  the  ^hor«<'*  ot  rruiu.  and  L'bersone*us, 
or  on  the  »epulchro  it«elf.  pour^t  I'orth  the  iribnt*  of  their 
homage ;  and.  finally,  without  rrpr«>M.>ntina  to  the  ttdnd  the 
fei'Ungs  of  a  natiru,  or  of  a  traveUer,  la  Unw  ttmet,  who, 
alt  or  viewing  thr  cxifttine  monument,  md  wRncfsing  the 
instanroi  of  public  and  of  prirnte  rcKird  «o  rnn^tintly  U'- 
Mowwl  upon  it.  should  have  liocii  toUl  thr  imc  ua»  to  arrive 
when  the  i'xl<fr'iY<'<'  of  Troy,  ami  nf  ih<>  mighty  dead  en- 
tombed iipKn  it>  I'l.iin.  «(MiM  tic  cuiMii.  red  as  having  OO 
foundatiiiii  in  truth. —  Iln.  K.  1).  (  i.miki  ] 

'  ["  'I'lir  Troad  Ij  a  line  lit  ld  fur  <  iinj.-i  turo  :iiul  tnipp- 
ihootin^',  and  a  j^oixl  s|iort-iri.iii  iiid  aw  iiii:i  iiiou«  schoUir 
may  excrclii- their  fri  t  .iml  f.ii  nltlo  to  >:ri  if  :iih aiit;i>:c  up'.n 
the  tptA; — or,  if  thi-y  iirclcr  rirlitiK.  lose  their  way.  a*  I  did, 
tn  a  cursed  qnagmire  of  the  Sramander,  who  wriggle*  about, 
at  if  the  Dardwi  rirKint  itili  olTired  their  wonted  tribute. 
The  onlv  vestige  of  Troy,  or  her  deitro\-cr*,  arc  the  tmrrou  «> 
«uppo«4H]  to  contain  the  nxcaMS  of  Achillc*.  Anlilochiu,  Ajax, 


Kec. :  but  Mount  Ida  Is  sttU  hi  bigb  fearer,  though  the jhn 

h.  TiU  arc  now-a-dafi  nOt  mCB 
LttUr*.  1810.] 


hi'fiU  arc  now-a-dsm  not  nucE  Uks  Ganawde."'— J^< 

1. 1810.] 

■  tNoChhag  emdd  be  mora  agraedila  than  aor  frL^iuuiK 


In  Sicily  —  all  singers,  duly  nnr'd 

In  their  vocation  ;  had  not  btn  a  attack'd 
In  sailing  from  Uvorno  by  the  pirate. 
But  sold  by  the  impresario  at  no  mgh  rate.  * 

LXXXI. 

By  one  of  thcs<_',  tiie  buflo   yf  the  p;u-ty, 
Juan  was  told  about  their  curious  case ; 

Fcnr  although  destined  to  the  Ttirkish  mart,  he 
8tni  kept  his  spirits  up  —  at  least  his  face ; 

The  little  fellow  really  lixiii'd  quite  hearty. 
And  bore  him  with  some  gaie^  and  grace. 

Showing  a  maeh  more  reoondled  deoManour, 

Than  did  the  prima  donna  and  the  tenor. 

I.XXXTT. 

In  a  few  words  be  told  their  hapless  story. 
Saying,  «•  Our  Machiav«llan  impresario, 

Making  a  -^iunml  off  some  promontory, 

llail'd  a  strange  brig ;  Corpo  di  Caio  Mario  1 

We  were  transferr'd  on  board  her  in  a  hlinyt 
Without  a  single  st  udo  of  salario  ; 

But  if  the  Sultan  has  a  taste  fur  song, 

We  iriU  revive  our  IbitiiiMe  beftace  loDg. 

LXXXUI. 
"  The  prima  donna,  though  a  little  old. 

And  hagt^rd  with  a  dissipated  life. 
And  sul^ject,  when  the  house  is  thin,  to  cold, 

Has  some  good  notes ;  and  then  the  tenor's  wilie» 
With  no  great  voice,  is  pleastnf  to  behold ; 

I.ast  carnival  she  made  a  deal  of  strife 
By  carrying  off  Count  Cesare  Cicogna 
From  an  oU  Boman  princess  at  B^ogna. 

LXXXIV. 

"  And  then  there  am  the  dancers ;  there 's  the  Ntal, 

With  more  than  one  profession  gains  by  all ; 
Then  there  S  that  laughing  slut  the  Pelegrini, 

Slie.  too,  was  fortmiate  last  carnival. 
And  made  at  least  five  hundred  good  zocchini. 
But  spends  so  fiut,  die  has  not  now  a  paul ; 

.Vnd  then  there 's  the  On  tr-^c.i  —  Muh  a  dancer  ! 
Where  men  have  souls  or  bodies  she  must  answer. 

rambles.   The  peacants  of  the  numerons  vUlafes,  whcND  we 

frequrntlv  t-iicountered  ploughing  with  their  buAloes,  or 
driving  tlifir  cre.iking  wlrkcr  carii,  l.-ulen  with  fiiggots  fttmn 
the  mountains,  whetlier  Crrrkit  or  Tur)k»,  showed  no  IdcHd* 
ation  to  interru|it  our  piir«alt't  I'arfir*  of  our  crow  might 
Iw  «»>en  srattoidl  om  t  llii'  ijlaiii,  (oilrcting  tlic  tortoife* 
whirh  (wnmi  on  t)i>'  fuu  s  of  Uu*  rivulet*,  aiid  are  (bimd 
under  every  furze-lmOi.  —  HoaaotfSK.] 

*  Tld*  is  a  fn  t.  A  fow  year*  ago  a  man  mgagod  «  com- 
paiiy  I'lr  some  t  ■rolj.n  thr.-itrr,  c-mlvirliod  them  at  an  Italian 
port,  and  rarry  lng  thrni  to  .AIkIits.  nold  them  all.  t)ne  of 
the  MonuMi.  rclurnixl  from  her  c.ijitlrlty,  1  heard  iinp,  by  a 
•trangi'  colncidnm^,  in  Itoksinl'it  opera  of  "  I,'l(all,-ina  In 
.Mnirri."  at  Vi-nico,  in  the  lieginniiit:  of  I'-IT  ;  \Vf  ha%e 
reiuon  to  tielicve  that  tlie  fullowinK.  whirh  ui-  take  from  t)>o 
MS.  Joainsl  of  a  highly  icsnectable  tr«Teller.  i*  a  more  ror- 
Kct  accounts— "  in  IMS,  a  Mgnor  CuorigUa  induced  tevpr.il 
young  per»oni  of  both  texo— none  of  ihrm  exceeding  aft(>«>n 
year*  of  ngr  — to  accompany  him  on  an  operatic  pxrarslon  ; 
part  to  form  thr  opora,  and  part  the  l>allrt.  Hr  contriM^I  I.. 
>;ot  thrm  on  tioard  a  vessel,  w  hirh  toolc  them  to  J.min.t,  m  lu  re 
he  sold  them  fnr  the  lw«e»t  purpose*.  Some  died  fmni  thn 
etl'r(l  i)f  till'  iliiniile,  .iiid  Some  from  -.iiU'  rili;.'  .VliiDiit  the 
few  will)  riturried  were  a  Stgnor  Melinari,  .md  a  liioale 
dam  I  r  niined  Bonfljflia,  who  afterwani.s  f.i>e.uiie  tin-  wife  of 
Crespi,  the  tenor  singer.  The  wretch  who  »o  baM-ly  >.old 
them  was,  when  Lord  Byron  resided  at  Venice,  emiiloved 
capo  de'vestaii.  or  head  tailor,  at  the  Fenlce."—  Gkaium.] 
[  A  <omi*-  siii^cer  in  tlie  nfrra  bufl'a.  The  Itallann.  how- 
i  wr.  diatlnguith  the  buffo  contantc,  which  requires  good 
sincluir,  ttvm  (he  buflh  omnieab  la  wMeh  tbm  Is 
acting.] 
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CANTO  IV. 


LXXXV. 

"  As  for  the  figuranti    Ihey  are  like 

The  rest  of  all  that  tribe ;  Hfih  ban  ttUd  flMM 

A  pretty  penoo,  which  perhqw  rnigr  itrike^ 
The  rest  tre  hardly  fitted  fbr  a  Mr ; 

There 'f  one,  tbuuKh  tall  and  stiffer  thiuapOw* 
Yet  baa  a  sentimental  kind  of  air 

mikh  might  go  ftr,  bat  «he  don't  dance  trlOi  vigonr ; 

Hm  monli  th«  pity,  ^virh  her  face  and  flguic. 

LXXXVI. 

As  fbr  the  men,  they  arc  a  middling  set ; 

The  musieo  is  but  ii  craikM  i>ld  basing 
But  being  qualified  in  one  way  yet» 

May  l£e  seraglio  do  to  set  hla  flice  In,  * 
And  as  a  servant  some  preferment  cet  ; 

Bis  sioglng  I  no  further  trust  can  place  in : 
Itam  dl  the  Fop«<  naikM  yeaily  'twotild  peipln 
K»  tad  ttane  p«ftct  pipes  of  the  (AM  sex. 

**  The  tnior^i  voice  Is  spoilt  by  aflkctatiOD, 

And  f.-r  flic  In--,  tlir  fjeast  can  oofy  lldlOW ; 
In  fact,  he  bad  no  singing  education» 
An  Ignorant,  noteless,  thneleat,  toneless  fellow, 

But  being  the  prima  rlonna'-  nrnr  rclaticin, 

Who  swore  his  voice  was  very  ricii  aiid  mellow, 
They  hired  him,  though  to  bear  him  you'd  bcUrre 
An  ass  was  practising  redtative. 

**  *T  would  not  become  myself  to  dwell  upon 

My  own  nu-rits,  iind  thou>:h  yi  luiiir.  —  I  -ec,  Sir — yoU 
Have  got  a  traveli'd  air,  which  speaks  you  one 

To  whom  ttw  opera  Is  by  no  means  new : 
You 've  heard  of  Raucncanti  ?  —  I 'm  the  man ; 

The  time  may  come  when  you  may  hear  me  too; 
1*00  was  not  last  year  at  the  fkir  of  J^iigo, 
Bat  nest^  when  I'kn  emrni'^od  to  shig  there— do  go. 

LXXXUL 
*■  Our  harttone*  I  ahnost  had  ftngot, 

A  pretty  lad,  hut  bur-tint;  with  conceit : 
With  graceful  action,  science  not  a  jot, 

A  voiee  of  not  great  compass,  and  not  swsa^ 
He  always  is'  complaining  of  his  lot, 

Forsooth,  scarce  tit  for  ballads  in  the  street ; 
In  lovers'  parts  his  passion  more  to  breathe, 
Having  no  heart  to  show*  he  ihows  his  teeth." 

ZC. 

Here  Banoocantl'S  eloQuent  redtal 

Wax  interrupted  by  the  pirate  crew. 
Who  came  at  stated  moments  to  invite  all 
nie  captives  back  to  their  sad  berths  \  each  threw 

A  rueful  Rlance  uiwn  the  waves,  (which  hrl^'ht  all 

From  the  blue  skies  derived  a  double  blue, 
Dancing  all  free  and  happy  in  the  sun,) 
And  thien  went  down  the  hatchway  one  by  one. 

Tbcy  heard  next  day — that  In  the  Dardandlca, 
Waiting  fbr  his  Sublimity^  firman, 

>  [Tbc  lu'ur  I'll!  ar  '  those  dancers  of  a  bitUet  who  do  Dot 
dance  sitiu'ly.  luii  many  t(i(ti'thcr,  iind  •<>rvp  to  fill  up  the 
ba<  k(.'r<iiiii<i'(lunnK  the'exhibilion  of  imliviiliial  performr't -. 
They  Lorrc'ipoiid  to  the  choriH  fn  the  opera.  —  fiRAHAM.] 

'  [■'  To  help  the  ladit  -  m  tli  ir  dn-s*  and  larlng." — MS.] 

'  It  U  itranRC  thai  it  should  l>c  iho  Pope  and  the  Sultau, 
who  arv  tlie  chief  encouraRcrt  of  this  brmich  of  trade  —  wo- 
men iK'injr  prohibited  iinger*  at  St.  Peter's,  and  not  deemed 
tnut-wiirllij  ;i.s  j,'ii.-irvllAni  <if  tiiu  liareni. 

«  [lUtico-caiiti  —  may  Ik;  rctidcrt-d  by  Ho.! no-song  ] 
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The  most  Imperative  of  sovereign  spells, 
Wliich  every  body  docs  without  who  can. 

More  to  secmre  them  In  their  naval  cdii) 
Lady  to  lady,  well  as  man  to  man. 

Were  to  be  chain'd  and  lotted  out  per  couple, 

For  flie  iiam  mariiet  of  Oonstanthiople. 

xcri. 

It  seems  when  this  allotment  was  made  out. 
There  ehftnced  to  be  an  odd  male,  and  odd  female, 

TMu)  (after  mhiic  discU'SNion  and  some  dt)ubt. 
If  the  soprano  might  be  deem'd  to  be  male. 

They  ptaoed  hfan  o^  the  women  as  a  seout) 
Were  Unit '(I  topcther,  and  it  hapjicnM  the  male 

Was  Juart, —  whu,  an  awkward  thing  at  his  age, 

Paired  off  With  a  BsodMnte  hkMNniiig  vinge. 

zcnL 

With  Raucoc.mtl  lucklessly  was  chain'd 
The  tenor  ;  these  two  hutcd  with  a  hate 

Found  only  on  the  stage,  and  each  more  pain'd 
With  this  his  timeful  neighbour  than  his  fate ; 

Sad  strife  arose,  for  they  were  so  cross-grain'd. 
Instead  of  bearing  up  without  debate^ 

That  each  poU'd  diflbrent  ways  with  many  an  oith> 

"  Arcadaa  laAa^'*  fti«rt-.ldackguards  boOk  • 

ZCIT. 

Joan'!!  companion  was  a  Bomagnole, 
But  bred  within  the  mardi  of  old  Ancona, 

With  eyes  that  locdt'd  tato  the  very  sool 

(And  other  chief  points  of  a  "  bell.a  donna"), 

Bright  —  and  as  black  and  burning  as  a  coal ; 

And  through  her  dear  brunette  complexion  dMIw  % 

Great  wish  to  please — a  most  attractive  dower. 

Especially  when  a*}ded  to  the  power. 

xcv. 

But  all  that  power  was  wa.sted  upnn  him, 

For  sorrow  o'er  each  sense  held  stem  command  ; 
Her  eye  might  flash  on  Us,  but  finnid  it  dhn; 

And  though  thus  chain'd,  as  nntumi  her  hand 
Touch'd  his,  nor  that  —  nor  any  handsome  limb 

(And  she  had  some  not  easy  to  withstand) 
Could  stir  his  pulse,  or  make  hi"  faith  feci  tirittle, 
Perhaps  his  recent  wounds  might  help  a  little. 

XCVT. 

No  niattL'i' ;  NVL-  >li(nild  nc\  r  (do  inuch  inquire. 
But  £act»  are  tacts:  no  knight  could  be  more  true. 

And  llmMr  fldth  no  ladye-lova  dedre; 
We  wOl  ondt  the  proofs,  save  one  or  two  : 

'T  is  said  no  one  in  hand  "  can  hold  a  fire 
By  thought  of  frosty  Caucasus?;"  but  few, 

I  really  think ;  yet  Juan"-  then  ordeal 

Was  more  triumphant,  and  nut  much  less  reaL 

XCVII. 

Here  I  might  enter  on  a  chaste  description, 
Having  withstood  temptation  in  my  youth,* 

But  hear  that  seversl  people  take  eacsption 
At  Am  fliat  two  hooka  havtaig  too  much  tniliij 

*  r  \  mr,!.-  •. .  ■;  .1,  tlir  iMiiipns'i  of  \»hlrh  p.irtakci  of  thoM)  of 
the  f  iinunun  hius  and  the  tenor,  but  does  not  extoud  to  Car 
I  v  r,  A  irds  u  the  ooa,  nor  tosnevodhi^wtth  the  other. 

—  (jUAHAM.] 

*  ['•  That  onrh  pull'd  different  wavi  — and  waxing  rough, 

cuff 'd  each  other,  ooly  for  the  cu£"-.M8.J 

7  ["  Oh.  who  can  hold  a  Are  tn  his  hand, 

Hy  thinking  on  the  froity  Caucaius  ?  "—  Sh  akspeabk.] 

*■  Q"*  Ilaviug  hod  some  experience  in  my  youth."  MS.] 
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OAKTO  IT. 


Therefore  I  HI  make  Don  Juan  leftve  the  ship  tooo. 

Because  the  publi<>her  declares,  in  sooth. 
Through  needles'  eyt-s  it  easier  for  fhi  <  jimel  is 
To  paM»  than  thoie  two  cantos  into  fMntlifn. 

xcvm. 

'T  is  all  the  same  to  me  ;  I  'ra  fond  of  \  ii Minp, 
And  therefore  leave  them  to  the  purer  page 

or  SmoOett,  Prior,  Arioato,  FieMtaig, 

Who  say  strange  things  for  so  correct  n  agt; 

1  once  had  great  alacrity  in  wielding 
Mjr  pen,  and  Uked  poetic  mr  to  wage, 

And  recollect  the  time  whni  all  thi<  rant 

Would  have  provoked  remarks  v^tiich  uow  it  ^ban't. ' 

XCIX. 

Aaboys  love  rows,  my  boyhixxl  1ik«  il  a  squaMkb; 

But  at  this  hour  I  wish  to  part  in  peace* 
Leavlnff  sach  to  the  literary  Tibbie, 

Whether  my  verse's  Ihme  be  doom'd  to  cease, 
WhUe  the  right  hand  wblch  wrote  it  still  Is  able. 
Or  of  Mmie  centurtei  to  like  a  lease  $ 

The  prass  upon  my  grave  will  fn!n)W  ;li  lotis, 
.Vnd  sigh  to  midnight  winds,  but  not  to  song. 

C. 

Of  p<K^ts  who  come  down  to  us  thnmch  distance 

Uf  time  and  tongues,  the  foster-babes  of  Fame, 
Ufe  leemi  the  imallest  portion  of  exbtenoe} 

Where  twenty  apes  jrather  o'er  a  name. 
*T1b  a»  a  snowball  which  derives  assistance 
From  every  flake,  and  yet  rolls  on  the 

Even  till  an  irohi-r::  it  may  chance  to  jrrow ; 
But,  after  ail,  't  in  nothing  but  cold  snow. 

CI. 

And  so  great  names  are  nothlna:  more  tbttl 
And  love  of  giory 's  but  an  airy  lust, 

•  [•*  Don  Jiun  will  be  known,  bjf  and  by,  for  what  It  U  In- 
tendpd  —  a  wUlrc  on  oAuii'J  In  the  present  8tal«-«  of  »tnii-ty. 
and  not  an  eiiloj/y  of  vltc.  It  tn.ty  N-  now  and  then  voliip- 
tuoin  :  —  I  can't  li>-lt>  th.it.  Aric-to  is  «  or»c.  Smollett  (sec 
Lord  Stnitwell  in  limifru  k  Unn.lniin  ten  limes  wor^e;  and 
Fielding  no  Ijettcr.  No  pirl  uill  r\er  l>e  Mtlm  rd  Uy  reiKitna 
Don  Juan:  —  No,  no;  »he  will  k"  /-'/'/<  s  I'dcni*.  luul 
Rotuteau't  Homans  for  that,  or  e>eii  to  the  ImniArulate 
De  Stael.  Tbey  wlU  cucourjufc  licr,  and  iiat  the  Don, 
who  IHMln  at  that,  and— aao— niMt  otlMr  tUon.  But 
nerer  annd— Gi  trat  **—t0ri  Bynm  kt  Mr.Hurrav, 
1M9  ]  ^ 

•  ("  I  stoxt  upon  the  plain  of  Troy  daily,  for  mure  than 
a  mooth.  In  IHIO ;  and  if  any  thknK  diminished  mj  plea- 
sure, it  was  that  the  UlarkKiuu-d  Dryaiit  had  impugnad  its  re- 

T9c\ty."  —  Byron  Diary,  1M21.] 

'  [It  teem*  iiardly  to  admit  of  donbt,  that  the  plain  of 
Anatolia,  watpreil  br  the  Mender,  .and  hieke<l  t>y  a  tnountain- 
uiu  ridKC.  of  w  hich  KHZilngby  t«  ibe  lumroit,  offer*  the  preclM' 
tefritorjr  alludt-d  to  by  HoflMr.  The  loag  controversy,  ex- 
dCad  bjr  Mr.  nryantU  puhiieatlon.  and  atnoe  so  veheniently 
agitated,  would  protebqr  never  have  existed,  had  It  not  ln-eti 
ftar  the  enweoaa  VMps  of  the  country  which,  even  to  tfai<i 
hour,  dUirrai'i'  our  ireographical  knowlcrlgc  of  that  i-art  uf 
A»ia.  I'..  I),  Clakke. 

'■  Alttioii^'h  a  real  j>oct  is  natur.ally  anxioun  toavAil  !itnitf>|f 
of  interexiing  and  well-known  srenery,  and  a  «tor>  h  ill  '.v^-it 
by  trfwlition,  yet  It  It  only  lo  far  ai  they  miit  hi«  piir|>i..e,  ih.it 
either  tradition  or  topography  will  lie  ailhered  to :  ^iml  n 
•ureir  preposterous  to  expect  thai  In  a  jKHnn,  to  lon^,  «.» 
fariw,  anawbaqrasttiatof  Homer.hesoauidesaetiycon- 
lbm  to  the  seibar  mka  «f  the  annalist,  or  Che  land-sarvevnr. 
It  was  the  genaral  optalm  of  antlqiiitir.  that  Homer  had',  in 
many  retpeeta,  de|iart«d  ftom  tm  truth  of  hl>torv  in  the 
action  of  hU  poem.  Vor  can  any  rca«on  be  ,a<vi)fned  why  he 
nhoiild  not,  h\  .m  ctu.-iI  privilege,  h^ve  omittetl  or  softened, 
or  idtcred,  *iicli  fe.itiiri-.  ..f  tlie  «cenerv  .•»»  iiiterfi-reit.  In  hi* 
opinion,  with  the  ed't  t  .  r  .  t  erenre  <Y  ht»  narriUt'iu.  Hut. 
while  a  poet  bimu-lf  u  »eldom  thu«  particular.  It  U  the  privi- 
lege of  pcM'try  to  iM-ttow,  even  on  hnaginury  scenery,  the  mi- 
nutenisM  aixl  lIvelineM  which  convey  tha  idns  of  accuracy, — 
and  If  ooljr  ttaa  moeral  fMtuna  «f  his  picture  are  oorrett,  tlia 
aeel  of  Us  atafien  ta  aftar<aM  wB  not  Ml  to  airign  a  loed 


Too  often  in  Its  ftity  omcoming  all 
Who  wmiM  as  1  were  Mmtliy  tlielr  i«t 

Fn>m  out  the  xrlde  destruction,  which,  entombing  allf 

Leaves  nothing  till    the  oomhig  of  the  just" — 
Sbto  dangle :  I've  itood  npOD  AdiBb^  fmA,* 
AndlMvdTRiraoiibtodi}  tfrna  wmdoiibtorBoiiib 

cn 

The  very  generations  of  the  dead 
Arc  swept  mnj^  and  tomb  inherita  \mlb. 

Until  the  memory  of  an  age  is  fled. 

And,  burled,  sinks  beneath  its  off^iprlng's  doom: 

Where  are  the  epitaphs  our  fathers  read  ? 
Save  a  few  gkau'd  fhmi  the  sepulchral  gloom 

Which  oneoHUUiied  myriads  munelesa  lie  beneath, 

And  lose  their  own  In  ontverMl  death.  * 

CITI 

I  canlcr  by  the  spot  each  altcmoou 

^^Tiere  iwrish'd  in  his  fame  the  hero-boj, 

AMio  lived  t(H)  loni^  for  men,  but  died  Uio  soon 
For  human  vaiiitj ,  the  young  l)c  Fuix  t 

A  broken  pillar,  not  uucouthly  hewn. 
But  which  n^ect  is  hastening  to  dcstrojf 

Becorda  Ravening  cwiuige  on  its  flue. 

While  weeds  and  ardnre  rankle  round  the  base.  * 

CIV. 

I  pass  each  dqr  where  Dante's  bones  are  laid : 
A  little  cupola,  more  neat  than  solenm, 

Pnitt  i  t-  hi<  ihi^t,  \mt  rcvcn>nre  here  is  iiaW 

To  the  Iwnl  ^  tornt> and  not  the  warrior's  csy  \ 
lumn : 

The  Ume  must  come,  when  both  alike  decaj'd, 

The  chieftain's  trophy,  and  the  iMK  t's  volume. 
Will  sink  where  lie  the  songs  and  wur^  of  evtbt 
Before  Pelides'  death,  or  Homer's  birth. 

hsMtation  to  eren  the  wildest  oflits  features.  The  sestao  of 
Mclroie  ha*  alreailv  begun  to  point  out  the  tomb  of  Michiei 

.Scott,  a*  dewrilicil  in  the  I.av  of  the  I,a*t  Minstrel ;  and 
though  the  ni.iin  outlines  of  llomer  n  picture  are  perl'ertlf 
rcipicd  frinn  nature,  yet  «e  il.itilit  imt  th.it  ni.my  of  tlson'  ob- 
Jei  t*  111  wliit  !)  Mr.ilN*  reti  rs,  !a>lea<l  iif  .tniirill'.ii.'  -iit'.'iTt*  for 
the  iKtrd  ti>  ili-«(T(l>e.  derlv«Nl.  In  ufter-dayii,  tbelt  name  and 
deiignatiuu  from  iiis  desLTiptlun."  —  Blitilue  IlEBSa*] 

*  I"  Look  Imrk  who  lilt  unto  the  former  ag<-*, 

Knt\  call  to  count  what  1>  oftlieni  Im  i  .mie  ; 
Where  lie  tho»e  learne<l  wit»  and  antique  *A(!e« 

Which  of  aJI  wiMtom  knew  the  p<'rfpct  »um  ? 

Where  thote  great  warriors  which  did  uvcrroinc 
Tba  world  wkk  congest  ofllwir  niglit  and  main. 
And  nnde  one  Btear  of  tbeearth  andorthelr  reign." 

*  Tlie  pillar  which  record*  the  battle  of  Ravenna  It  ahoot 
two  miles  fr.im  the  ritv,  on  the  <ipt>u»ite  ►ide  of  the  rh'cr  to 
the  road  t<i  .irds  Forll.  (laston  ae  Foix,  v»  hu  caincd  the 
biittle,  wa*  kill«Hl  in  It:  there  fell  on  both  niile*  twcolf 
thuuMUid  men.  The  present  xtJile  of  the  uillar  iuid  it»  site 
It  described  in  the  text.  [l>e  Fiilx  wa*  I>uke  of  NrtnoUTS, 
and  nephe\i  to  \  II.,  who  g:tve  him  the  pi> ernment of 
Milan,  and  made  him  general  uf  hi*  array  in  Italy.  Hw 
youog  hero  slgnallcad  his  valoor  aad  atoUlties  ia  vattaas 
actions,  which  terminated  la  the  battle  of  Ravenna.  fooRfat  on 
KiUter-d.iy.  l.'>12.  After  he  had  obtained  the  victory,  be 
could  not  Ix.'  disKuaded  from  pursuing  a  body  of  .Sp«ni»h  in- 
fantry, which  retreated  In  co«hI  order.  Making  a  furioiii 
char  on  thi«  Itrave  troop,  he*  as  thrown  from  his  herso, 
and  de»patche<l  by  a  thrtut  of  a  pike.  He  iMTishcxi  in  his 
twenty-fourth  yr'ar.  and  the  king's  afllirtiiin  tor  liU  tUulheBl* 
(littered  all  the  Joy  arising  f^um  hli  aucrcss.  —  Morehi.] 

*  ["  Protects  his  tomb,  but  greater  care  U  paid."  —  MS.] 

■  [D.antc  wai  burled  ("in  sacra  ininorum  jede")  M.  Ra- 
vcnn.i,  in  a  h.md.some  tomb,  w  hich  was  erec teil  by  lil>  preur- 
tor,  t  iuido  da  Fi>lcnU»,  restured  by  IV-rn.inlo  Henibo  ia  US3, 
av'.ini  restored  by  Cardinal  (.'itsI  In  li  'iJ.  and  n  placcd  by  « 
more  mugnlflrent  sepulclire  in  ITi*'),  at  the  t-xpetise  of  the 
Cardinal  Luigi  ValeiU  (ionxaga.  The  Flori>ntlnea  having  tO 
vaiu  aud  frequently  atttmuted  to  racovcr  lii«  body,  crowned 
Us  iBMia  la  a  chnreh.  and  his  piekwa  Is  Still  ona  of  the  Mais 
«r  their  caawdrsL-T^  ^ 
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CV. 

With  hanum  blood  that  column  was  cemented, 
With  human  filth  that  coluniu  is  defiled, 

A*  If  tlM  peMsnt't  coane  contempt  were  vented 
TodMmUskMtfhingoffhetpottwMOM:  i 

Thus  is  the  tniyjhy  iiM-d,  and  thus  lainr ntrd 

Should  ever  be  those  biood-houuds,  fruiii  whose  wild 

fiaillnct  «f  goR  and  ^ory  earth  lias  known 

Time  aiiiMma  Dante  fww  tn  lidl  done.  * 

cvi. 

Tet  then  will  stiU  be  bards :  thou^  fiune  is  smoke, 
Its  ftiBMS  are  fhudrineenie  to  human  thought ; 

And  thf  unquiet  feelings,  which  fir-t  Av  ikc 
Soog  In  the  woiid,  will  seek  what  then  they 
aoni^t;* 

As  on  the  beac-h  the  wavw  at  last  arc  bmkr. 

Thus  to  their  extreme  voge  the  iia.<t-^ions  brought 
Dash  into  poetiy^  whidi  to  but  passion. 
Or  at  least  was  so  en  It  grew  a  fiohloD. 

cvn. 

ir  in  the  course  of  mdi  a  lllte  aa  was 
At  onee  adwntuTous  and  contemplative, 

Men  who  ]»;irtaike  all  passion's  as  thry  pa«s 
Acquire  the  doej)  and  bitter  power  to  give  * 

Their  bnages  again  as  in  a  glass, 

Axid  in  such  colours  that  they  seem  to  live  ; 

Ton  may  do  right  forbidding  them  to  show  'em, 

But  ipoa  (I  think)  •  my  picttr : 


OVlll. 

Oh  !  ye,  who  make  the  fortunes  of  all  booica  I 
Benign  Ccruleam  of  the  Mcund  &ex  ! 

tfho  advertise  new  poems  by  your  looks. 
Tour  "  imprimatur"  will  ye  not  annex? 

What !  must  I  go  to  the  oblivious  cooks  ?  ■ 
Those  Cornish  plunderers  of  Parnassian 

Ah  1  must  I  then  the  only  minstrel  be, 

PMscrlbed  from  tasting  your  CaataHan  tea  |7 


(**  With  human  ordure  is  it  ikhv  defiled. 
As  if  the  p<-a«.int'»  «corn  thiit  iixidf  invented 

To  siiow  hii  loatbiog  of  the  tiling  be  •oU'd."  — 


•  ["  ThoiesuflTerfnc*  on<f  rf^crvcd  forHoll  alone." — MS.J 

'  f"  It«  funn's  arc  I'rankincense  ;  and  were  there  nought 
Eveii  of  this  vapour,  «till  tlip  ehllllng  yuko 
Of  (U«nrc  would  not  long  be  borne  by  Thought." 
—MS.] 

*  The  Bridi-  ot  .Xhydo*  wat  written  in  four  nixhts.  to 
dittract  my  dreuni  from  .  .  .  Wrri'  it  not  thus,  it  li.id  never 
been  cumpMcd  (  oud  had  I  not  doiio  tooiotbiiis  at  Chat  time, 

>-atint  mj  own  heart— Uttec 


mad,  hy 

f—BlrnmDtttnf,  M  .i  ] 

*  ("  I  hskve  dnink  dopji  of  ]>as»iont  as  they  pa*.-.. 

And  dearly  tiought  the  bitter  power  to  give," — MS.] 

*  ["  To  pastry-eooki  and  moths,  '  and  there  SB  snd.' " 

—  ClKKUIlD.) 

."  [•  Wh.if  !  must  I  go  with  Wordy  to  the  coolu? 

K.  :i<l  — were  it  liiu  your  (iraudmother'S  tO  V«K— 
.And  li  I  me  not  the  only  minstrel  t>e 
Cut  otr  from  tasting  your  Caataliau  tea."— MS.] 

*  ["  Away,  then,  with  thf  senseless  Iteration  of  the  word 
oopularUj/l  In  ever^  thing  which  is  to  send  the  soul  into 
ner^elf.  to  be  mlmonii'hi'd  of  her  we.nkness,  or  to  be  mode 
conjridus  of  her  streUKth  ;  wherever  life  and  luiture  are  de- 
•criltfHi  a«  "pi-ralfd  ujion  by  the  creative  or  abstracting;  virtue 
of  the  Ml.  i^iii.ir  1  li  ;  « licri-vi  r  (he  Instinctive  wisdom  of  .-in- 
Uquity,  and  her  heroic  passions,  uniting,  in  the  heart  of  the 
Poalt.  wlcii  Ik*  aaaMatif*  wisdoB  of  bilar  aaes,  hara  im- 

1  InttttaatMy  iiwcli  Is  at  eiioa  • 
apraBMile 
Atture—flerr,  the  ntat  anst 


duoad 
hM 
dM 


CIX. 

What !  can  I  prove  «  a  lion"  then  no : 

A  ball-room  bard,  a  foolscap,  hot-press 
To  bear  the  coroplimenta  of  many  a  bore* 

And  Ugh,  •*  I  can*t  get  out,**  like  Torfcfc% starting; 

Why  then  ni  swear,  as  p<x;t  Wordy  swurc, 

(Because  the  world  won't  read  him,ttiway8  snarling} 
That  taste  Is  gone^  Unt  Ihme  is  but  a  lottery, 
Dcaim  bgr  the  Una-coit  mines  of  a  coterie.  ■ 

ex. 

Oh  I  "  darkly,  deeply,  beautifully  blueb" 
As  some  one  somcwheiw  sings  aliout  the  akjr, 

.\nrl  I,  yc  learned  Inrlle^.  say  of  you; 

They  say  your  stockings  are  so  —  (Heaven  knows 

I  hnve  exEiniincd  few  pair  of  that  hue); 

Blue  as  the  garters  which  serenely  lie 
Round  the  I*atrician  left-legs,  which  adorn 
The  ftstal  midnight,  and  the  levee  mom.  9 

CXI. 

Yet  some  of  you  are  most  seraphic  creatures  — 
But  timea  aie  aiter^  alno^  a  ihymfaig  lover« 

You  read  my  staniai,  nnrl  I  read  your  features  : 
And  —  but  no  matter,  all  tho>c  things  are  over} 

Still  I  have  no  dislike  tu  learned  natures, 
For  sometimes  such  a  world  of  virtues  cover  | 

I  knew  one  woman  of  that  purple  school. 

The  lovelieet,  chastest,  best,  but — quite  a  tnL 

czn. 

Humboldt,  "  the  first  of  travellers,"  but  not 
The  last,  if  late  accounts  be  accurate. 

Invented,  by  some  name  I  have  forgot, 
A.s  well  as  the  sublime  discovery's  date. 

An  airy  iu.strunient,  with  which  he  sought 
To  ascertain  the  atmospheric  state. 

By  measuring  "  the  intattUjf  qfUutt " 

Oh,  Lady  Daphne  1  let  me  BMnnm  joai  u 


foraisiioatefliw 

•  [«  Not  bsTfag 

Nor  gartm» 
Round  the  Patrtdan  legs  which  walk  alxMt, 
The  onuoMBto  of  levee  and  of  not.** — MS.] 


!|a«'.-wUdlUe 


[The  ryanometer — an  instnmiont Invented  forascertain- 
itijj  (hi-  Intensity  of  the  blue  eolour  of  the  sky.  On  the 
-iiijiMi:!  i.f  hiKh  mountains,  elevated  above  the  gro*»er  portions 
ui  the  atmospbcrc,  it  mi^'lit  be  curiuui  to  cumporc  cxperi- 
menu  with  nose  made  with  the  saiMkledaf  taHruBSBt  by 
M.  Saossure  on  tlM  Alps ;  but  it  Isns**  ostelttattoR  to  talk, 
as  M.  dc  Uumboldt  doo,  of  lach  experiment*  made  at  sea 
widi  a  view  of  being  Vtiftll  to  narigatlon.  Wc  prefer,  as 
more  itimple  and  more  eorrert.  that  natural  diaplionometer, 
whieh  for  ,i^s  has  reeulated  the  proirnustics  of  mariner*  — 
"  a  great  palcneis  of  the  setting  .sun,  n  wan  r»)Iour,  an  extr-l- 
ordin.irv  riivJiL  ir.Kinn  m'  it-  ilisc  ,  '  thiiu^'h  we  >lionlil  lie 
cautloiu  til  :iilniiltiji(,'  tli.it  tin -r  nieteurolo^ieal  plicnomena 
are  the  iiiii  i|ui\ n.il  i<i  .i  tempest.     The  ir..iriue  biu 

rometer  is  Ikr  more  important  to  the  mariner  than  hygru- 
or  eiapoimteis.  By  this  Inttniouiit  a  chaoipi  of 
mrerfl^to  beliraicatad  by  tlMtaestrlalagor  fldl- 
ing  of  the  mercury  in  the  tulie ;  the  descant,  ta  trofncal  Utl- 
tudes,  of  an  eighth  of  an  inch,  when  at  adtitaoce  flrom  the 
land,  is  the  unequivocal  indieation  of  an  approarhinj;  storm. 
Many  a  ship  has  been  favcd  from  destruction  by  the  timely 
notice  given  by  this  instrument  to  prepare  for  a  sUmn ;  and 
no  ship  should  be  psiMltied  to  fo  to  sea  withoat  one.— 
Baaaow.J 

Or. 

••t'Dbsti 
Or, 


'Aodso,oU8eftsiqr* 
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CXUL 

But  to  tbe  iiimllv»: — Tlie  ynmA  bound 

With  slave*  to  sell  off  in  the  cnjiital. 
After  the  usual  |)roces*,  might  be  found 

At  anchor  under  the  seraglio  wall ; 
Her  cargo,  from  the  pUigue  being  safe  and  sound, 

Were  landed  in  the  market  >,  one  and  all. 
And  there  with  (ieorgiaos.  Russians,  and  Circassians, 
Bought  up  for  different  purpoiea  and  pMrioni. 

CXIV. 

Some  went  off  dearly ;  fifteen  hundred  dollars 
For  one  Circassian,  a  sweet  girl,  were  givMly 

Wammted  vlifin }  bcautj't  brigbtHt  coloun 
Had  dceliM  tier  out  In  td  the  hnes  of  heaven: 

Her  sale  sent  home  some  disappointed  Iwwlers, 
Who  bade  on  tUl  the  hundreds  reach'd  eleren ;  < 

But  when  the  off^  went  beyond,  they  knew 

'Tivaa  Ibr  the  Snltui,  and  at  onoe  vKbdwir. 

CXV. 

Twelve  umwiiiJ  from  Mubia  brought  a  price 

Which  Oie  Wert  Indian  market  scarce  could  bring ; 

Thoui;h  WillH'rfon-e,  at  last,  ha-;  nvuk  it  twice 
What 't  was  ere  Abolition ;  and  the  thing 

If eed  not  seem  very  vFonderfbl,  Ibr  vloe 

Is  alwa^'g  much  more  splendid  than  a  V  ing: 

The  virtues,  even  the  most  exalted,  Churity, 

An  mint— vice  tgum  nothing  Ibr  a  rarity. 

CXVL 

But  for  the  destiny  of  this  young  tr«»op, 
How  some  were  bought  by  pachas,  some  by  Jews, 

How  tome  to  burdens  were  obUjred  to  stoop, 
And  others  rote  to  the  ooounand  of  crews 


'  ("  The  sUve-mariMt  It  a  quadrangle,  surrounded  by  a 

Oorerrd  gallrr)-,  and  range*  of  »mn\\  ami  ncparate  n]>,irtitti-nt«. 
Here  the  ixior  wmchon  sit  in  a  iii(  l;inrhi)ly  jKtvturc,  Siu-h  of 
thcra,  both  men  and  wonirn.  tn  wlxnn  damp  Naiiii''  iM-en 
niggardly  of  her  charm*,  are  M  t  Hpart  lur  tin-  \  jlc»t  purposefi : 
but  luch  girls  a*  have  youth  and  lH<auty,  fuuk  tli<'ir  tiiiir  well 
enough.  The  retailer*  of  thU  himtaii  ware  jiri-  the  Ji-u*.  wht» 
take  good  care  of  their  tlave*'  education,  that  they  may  m-II 
the  better:  tbctr  cbotoeat'tbey  ke«pat  bome.  and  tbereyou 
mutt  go,  if  yuu  would  have  better  than  ofdinary ;  for  it  i* 
here,  as  in  marketa  for  bones,  tke  handsomest  do  not  alw^ 
appaer,  but  are  kept  within  doon."— TouaNBroar.) 


'  [The  manner  of  purchating  slave*  \s  (hu*  detrribrxl  in 
the  plain  and  unaflbctod  narratiTe  of  a  Gfruuui  merchant, 
"  which."  Miy*  Mr.  Thornton,  "  as  I  have  been  able  to. 
tain  its  p-neral  authentldty,  may  be  relied  upon  t 
Thf  girU  wen-  introduced  to  me  one  nfl»T  anoHu-r.  A  Qr- 
eas«ian  maiden,  i-ighCccn  years  old.  w.is  the  lir?.t  wlio  pre* 
sr-ntPil  h<T4f»lf;  *ho  wai  wcll-droi>s»Nl,  ,vid  her  face  wan  cn- 
\i-riA  witli  a\eil.  She  adv.iiiciil  tnuardt  mr,  bovunl  ilo«n 
ami  kiiifd  mv  hand:  by  onlcr  of  lirr  master  ^he  wallied 
|],ii  kvv.ird*  .md  forward*,  to  ^h()w  iicr  sliapc  ainl  theea*ine»» 
ol  her  gait  and  carriage.  Wlieii  she  t»M>k  oil'  her  veil,  she  dis- 
played a  btut  of  tbe  most  attractive  beauty  :  »he  rubliecl  her 
cheeks  with  a  wet  nankin  to  prove  that  tfie  had  not  uted  art 
to  heighten  her  complexion;  and  «he  opened  her invitlna  lips, 
to  kIuiw  a  regular  »ct  of  teeth  of  pearly  whiteness.  I  wat 
permitted  to  feel  her  pulse,  th.it  I  might  be  convinced  of  the 

§ood  «ate  of  her  health  and  constitution.  She  was  then  or- 
ered  to  retire  while  we  d.  liberated  upon  the  burpaiu  The 

prlie  ot  thiii  beautiful  K'rl         hmr  tlioiH.inil  jilnstre*."  

,Se«  \  oyage  de  N.  K.  Kleeman,  and  also  Thornton's  Turkey, 
vol.  il.  p.  m]  ' 

s  ["Tbafonales  stood,  tmcboseoewih  as  vktin 

Totheaoltoathor'AnaactaK«ktiimf"  _MS.] 

*  rCanto  V.  was  begun  at  Bavs—a,  October  the  letb,  and 
finished  November  tbe  «tli,  IMO.  It  was  pnUisbed  late  to 
\<>i.  along  whh  Cantos  HI.  and  IT. t  and  here  the  Post 
me.int  to  »top  —  for  what  reason,  the  soblefaied  estnels  ften 

hi»  Iftt.  r*  will  »how  : 

Kebnury  ir>.  IK-ii.  The  fifth  i*  so  far  from  being  the  last 
of  Don  Juan,  that  it  Is  bardty  the  bc«innbig.  I  meant  In 
take  btaa  the  tour  of  Bimpe^  wldi  a  proper  Bdalnre  of  alegn. 


Aa  renegadoes ;  while  in  hapleai  givopk 
Hoping  no  very  oM  vlrier  might  dioow, 

The  females  stood,  as  one  by  one  they  pick'd  "cm, 
To  malw  a  mistreasi  or  fourth  wife,  or  victim :  3 

CXVII. 

All  this  miist  be  reserved  for  fbrther  loog ; 

Also  our  hero's  lot,  howe'er  uiiplert^ntit 
(Because  this  Canto  has  become  tut»  long). 

Must  lie  postponed  discreetly  ftir  tlw  preaatt; 
I'm  sensible  redimdaocy  ia  wrong, 

But  eotdd  not  Ibr  the  muse  of  me  put  less  in  *t : 
And  now  delay  the  prukTC?^!'  of  l>oii  Juan, 
TiU  what  is  caU'd  in  Ossian  the  fifth  Duan. 


Bon  ffuAti* 


OAMTO  THE  FIFTB.* 


When  amatory  poets  sing  their  loves 
In  liquid  lines  inellitUtously  blaod, 

And  pair  their  rhymes  as  Venue  yokes  tier  dovcs» 
They  little  think  what  mischief  Is  In  hand  ; 

Thegveater  thi  ir  micocn^  the  worse  it  proves, 
Aa  Ovid's  verse  may  give  to  understand ; 

JBvcn  FMnrchl  tdf.  If  Judged  with  due  aevtrity', 

b  the  Platonic  pimp  of  all  poateritj.  * 

battle,  and  adventure,  .ind  to  mak4-  him  finish  ai  .\narch.-iri>is 
Cloot^.  in  the  I'renrh  lievulmiuii  To  hnw  li^aiiy  imit>>«  thi* 
may  exti'iiil,  1  know  imt,  nor  u  lirther  i  e\eii  il  I  li\el  I  .-ti.ill 
cnnijilrli'  it  ;  l>iil  thi*  w.is  ir.\  notloii.  I  lueaiil  (<>  h.ne  niddi? 
hi[ii  ,1  l  as  .iiicr  Sr  r\ i  ii;<-  in  It.dv.  and  a  ca>i*e  tor  ,i  iliiun-r  in 
Kiigiand,  and  a  sciitiuientui  '  \Verther-ta«ed  i(i,iu  "  in  fler- 
many,  soas  tOShoW  IIm  diflbrsnt  ridieules  of  the  »04  ie(y  in 
each  of  those  eonatiles,  and  to  have  iUs[>la>  eii  him  gradually 
gdt(  tod^tt$(  aa  lie  grew  older,  .-u  !»  natural  Hut  I  iindnot 
quite  flxed  whether  to  make  him  end  in  Ik  II.  or  in  an  un- 
happy marriage  ;  not  knowing  which  would  Im'  the  »M-rrett : 
the  Spanish  tradition  ».-iys  hell ;  but  it  is  pro)i<d>ly  only  an  ,iU 
legory  of  the  ottier  state'.  You  are  no"  in  |.o>?e*>.ion  of  niy 
notii'in  mi  ttie  KiilijiM  I.  ' 

.lul\  <i,  Isvl.  '•  At  the  particular  reqm  >t  ol"  llie  Countess 
{Uiii:  lull  I  li.iw  ]iri>inised  not  tu  coiiliniie  Don  Ju.in.  You 
will  ttieret'ore  luuk  ulhju  Iheie  three  Canlo»  .u  the  laU  of  the 
poem.  She  bad  nm  tbe  two  flrtt  in  the  French  tnaalatiea, 
and  never  ceased  hesseching  me  to  write  ne  more  of  it.  The- 
reason  nf  this  is  not  Irst  obrtoiu  to  a  superfldal  obocrrer 
of  p»i(i:ioN  manners  t  hot  it  arise*  firom  the  wish  of  all  women 
to  exalt  the  sentiment  of  the  p.-i«»ions.  and  to  keep  up  the  II- 
lii»inn  which  is  their  empire.  Now.  Don  Ju.in  strip*  ofT  this 
illusion,  and  lrui|.»b«  ;it  th.it  .^n<l  tnosi  other  rhino's.  I  ne»er 
knew  a  "  I'OiiTii  uho  iliil  nut  protn  t  ItoiivMMli.  nor  one  ho 
did  not  di^l^ke  l)e  t.nmunotit.  <>il  Itlii.^,  ami  {Ul  the  euutedv 
of  the  |uissii)n«,  when  lir<in«rlil  out  naturally.  But  'iJa^'i 
blood  must  keep  word,"  !U  Sergeiuit  notliwcll  say*.'* 

September  r  I  ■>'.').  "  I  read  over  the  Juans.  which  are  ex- 
cellent. Your  »(ju;iJ  are  (piitc  wrong  ;  and  so  you  *U  find,  bjr 
and  hv<  1  regret  that  I  do  not  go  on  with  it,  for  I  had  all  the 
plan  Ibr  several  cantos,  and  didbrent  countrie*  and  dime*. 
Von  tay  nothing  of  the  notf  I  enclosed  to  you,  which  will  ex- 
pl.iin  u'hv  1  agreed  to  di»continue  it." 

In  M.iidame  Guicciuli's  note,  here  referred  to,  she  had  »aid, 
"  Keniemtwr,  ray  Byron,  tlie  promise  yon  have  made  me. 
Never  shall  I  be  able  to  tell  you  the  >ati*lartion  I  fwl  from 
it ;  ho  great  are  the  sentiments  of  pleasure  and  confidence 
with  which  the  »acrifico  you  have  made  has  inspired  nie." 
In  a  )H>*tcript  to  the  note  she  adds. "  Ml  reverescc  solo  che 
Don  Ciovannt  non  retti  all'  infrmo.**  "  I  am  only  sorry  that 
Don  Juau  was  not  left  in  the  inferuol  regions."] 

•  [See  ArrBMMX!  "  Hofahonio'a  Uistorkai  Notes  to  tbe 
Fonrlh  Canto  of  Gbllda  HaroM."] 
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IT. 

I  therefore  do  denounce  all  amorous  writing, 
Except  in  •ndi  a  wsf  IS  not  to  attiict ; 

Plain  —  simple  —  ihnri,  md  by  no  means  iHTitiQg^ 
But  with  a  moral  to  each  eri*or  tack'd, 

Pomi\i  rather  for  instructing  than  delighting, 
And  with  all  pasaions  in  khebr  tum  attack'd ; 

Now,  if  ray  Pcgasu*  ihoidtA  not  be  ihod  11^ 

Tbis  poem  wiQ  become  a  mond  modeL 

in. 

The  European  with  the  Asian  shore 

Spildkhd  trtth  pdMMi  tb«  oeean  ttnam^ 

Here  and  there  studded  with  a  scventy-ftNtr ; 

Sophia's  cupola  with  golden  gleam ;  < 
The  cypress  groves ;  Olympus  high  and  hoar ; 

The  twelve  isle^,  and  the  more  ttuui  I  could  dream. 
Far  less  descrllK!,  present  the  very  view 
Wtaldi  dumi'tt  tiM  charming  Huy  Ifantasu.  * 

TV. 

I  have  a  passion  for  the  name  of  "  Mary,"  * 
tw  onot  It  WM  a  magic  sound  to  me  { 

And  still  it  half  calls  up  the  realms  of  fldTJTi 
Where  I  beheld  what  never  was  to  be ; 

All  IMtegs  changed,  but  this  was  last  to  vary, 
A  spi'H  fn)ni  which  even  \  ot  I  am  not  quite  ftee : 

But  I  grow  sail — and  let  u  ule  grow  cold, 

Whkb  most  not  be  patbeticaUy  told. 

V. 

The  wind  swept  down  the  Kuxine,  and  the  wave 
Brolic  foaming  o'er  the  blue  Symplegades ; 

T  Is  a  grand  sight  flrom  Off  **  the  Glmt'a  Qnm'** 
To  watch  the  progress  of  those  nlUng  mea 

Between  the  Bosphoru.*;,  as  they  lash  and  lave 
Europe  and  Asia,  y  ni  being  quite  at  case  ; 

There's  not  a  sea  the  passenger  e'er  pukes  in. 

Torn  op  mm  dangcfous  hrealuie  fliaa  (he  Biudne^ 

VL 

'Twas  a  raw  day  of  Autumn's  lilrak  Ik  LMnning, 

When  nights  are  equal,  but  not  so  the  days 
The  Puxae  then  cut  short  the  ftnfbcr  spinning 

Of  seamen's  fates,  and  the  loud  tempests  raise  " 
The  waten,  and  repentance  fur  past  winning 

III  an,  who  ei'er  the  great  deep  take  their  ways  : 
Ihey  vow  to  amend  their  lives,  and  yet  they  don't; 
if  drown'd,  tticj  can't — if  spared,  they  won't. 


I  JuM.  This  cxpresjionof  fidmrr  hus  Iwn  rnuch 
It  hardly  answer*  to  our  Atl.mtir  'u\i:iii  of  the 
Is  sufficiently  applicable  to  the  UeUctpont,  sad 
~  with  (he  JEgesa  Intersected  with  islands. 


the 

'  ["  Lady  Mary  Wortley  erri  strangelj  _  . 

'  St.  PmiI'i  would  cut  a  itra'iiftf  figure  by  St.  Sophia.'  I  have 
been  in  both.  »ur\eyeil  them  in*ldc  and  out  attcnrivelr.  St. 
Sophia'i  U  undoubtedly  the  n)oU  Int^-rotin^,  Troin  Un  im- 
inenap  antiquity,  and  the  rircumitance  of  all  the  Creek  ein- 
perort.  from  Juttinian,  having  boon  crownoti  therr<,  and  »o- 
reral  murdered  at  thcaU.ir.  iN  ^idcs  the  Turkish  lultans  who 
.ittended  it  rcarularly.  lin"  n  not  to  be  tnontioned  in  tl.. 
Mine  (age  with  St-  Paul's  (  1  .[h  .ijv  likea  Coekney)." — nyina 
Leturt.  mo.] 

'  C'Tlie  pleasure  ofRuiti^,-  In  .ihiirKr  to  Chi  lseiiis  lujt  com- 
parable to  tnat  of  ro»  iti>{(i|)<jii  tho  t.m.il  I'l  thc  -^im  Ihtc,  where, 
ti)r  twenty  miles  to<:cilii  r,  duviu  tl.i'  Uii«pli(iruit,  tho  most 
iH'autiful  variety  of  jiriiiiioct*  prcsciit  tli<  ni»i  lvfs.  The  Asian 
side  iicovered  with  fruit  trees,  villages,  and  the  mmt delightful 
toilMWies  la  nature ;  en  the  Bnropnin  itandt  Constutlaopie, 
•ttusM  en  seven  hOls;  showing  an  agreeable  nlxtore  of 
■alsBS.  pine  and  cypress  tress,  jnUKes.inosque!i.  and  public 
iolUbiii.  failed  eae  ebove  anottier.  with  as  much  beauty  aiul 

appntrsnce  of  symmetry  a«  you  ever  saw  in  .n  cabinet  adorned 
the  most  skilful  baiidii,  where  j.ir?!  show  tht  iuMilves  alwivo 
jus,  mlifld  with  canisters,  babies,  and  csadlosticks.  This  Is 


m 

A  crowd  of  shivering  slavee  ef  every  nation. 
And  age,  and  sex,  were  In  the  marfcet  Tueed } 

Each  bevy  with  the  merchant  in  his  station  : 

Poor  creatures !  their  good  looks  were  sadly  changed. 

All  save  the  blacks  sccm'd  jaded  with  vexation, 
Fzomfriends,  and  home,  and  f^tiedom  far  estzanffed; 

The  negroes  more  philoec^by  display'd, — 

VmA  to  11^  no  doiiM,  at  edi  at*  to  be  UfA. 

VIIL 

Juan  was  Juvenile,  and  thus  was  fhll, 
Ae  most  at  hb  age  are^  of  taope^  and  health; 

Yet  I  must  own,  he  look'd  a  little  dull, 

And  now  and  then  a  tear  stole  down  by  stealth ; 

Perhaps  his  recent  loss  of  blood  might  pull 
His  spirit  down  ;  and  then  the  loss  of  wealthf 

A  mistress,  and  such  comfortable  quarters. 

To  be  put  up  tomcttoo  amongst  Itetaiit 

IX. 

Were  thingi  to  diake  a  stoic ;  ne'crtbeless. 
Upon  the  whole  hfs  carriage  was  serene : 

His  figure,  anil  tin  -:[,!, ndour  of  his  dress. 
Of  which  some  gilded  remnants  still  were  seen. 

Drew  an  ctci  on  him,  giving  them  to  guess 
He  was  above  the  vulgar  by  hLs  mien  ; 

And  then,  though  pale,  he  was  so  very  liandsome ; 

And  then — they  calmlated  on  his  laneom. ' 

Like  a  backgammon  board  the  place  was  dotted 
With  whites  and  blacks.  In  groups  on  show  for  sale, 

Though  rather  more  irregularly  spotted  : 
Some  bought  the  jet,  while  others  chose  the  pale. 

Ik  chanced  amongst  the  other  people  lotted, 
A  man  of  thiity,  rather  stout  and  hale^* 

With  resolution  in  his  dark  grey  eye^ 

Hest  JuHi  stood,  ttn  Bonw  ndifht  dioow  to  bar. 

XL 

He  had  an  English  look  ;  thnt  is,  was  square 

In  make,  of  a  complexion  white  and  ruddy, 
Good  teeUi,  irith  euiUns  nther  dafk  bram  heir. 

And,  it  might  be  from  thought,  or  toll,  or  iMft 
An  open  brow  a  little  mark'd  with  care : 

One  arm  had  on  a  bandage  rather  bloody ; 
And  there  he  stood  with  such  sunij-froid,  that  greater 
Could  scarce  be  shown  even  by  a  mere  spectator. 

a  venroddoonmrlsao;  butitgfvsiMeaBeMOtUsaof  tbe 
thIngV'— lanviL  W.  Mohtaoo.]. 

*  [Sec  ante,  p.  ] 

*  The  ••  Giant's  t;rave"  is  a  height  on  the  Asiatic  shore  of 
the  Bosphorus,  much  frequi-nti  d  by  holiday  partiei  ;  like 
Harrow  and  Highgate.  [In  less  ilian  au  huur,'uc  were  on  the 
top  of  tbe  mountain,  and  repaired  to  the  Tckeh,  or  Der- 
Tishes' chapel,  where  we  were  shown,  in  the  adjoining  garden, 
a  flowar<4Md  more  than  fiftv  feet  long,  rimmed  round  with 
Ktone,  and  having  a  sepulchral  turt»ao  at  each  end,  which 
prf  »erTf>5  a  tuperstltlon  att.iched  to  the  spot  long  iK-forc  the 
tiini!  of  tlic  Turks,  or  of  the  Byzantine  Christians  -,  and 
which,  alter  havhiebam  called  tbe  tomb  of  Amycus,  and  the 
iM>d  of  iiercule*ris  BOW  kaowa  as  tiM  Olaai's  urave.— 

HoBIIOUIlB.] 

s  ["  For  tbeo  tbe  Parcse  are  vest  busy  sptandng 


MS.] 


Theflrtesef 


'     ["  That  he  a  man  of  rank  and  birth  had  been, 
And  then  thuv  calculated  on  his  r.-uisom. 
And  last  not  least  — ho  was  so  very  handsome."— MS.] 

*  ["  It  rh.inced,  that  nr.ir  him,  »n>arately  lotted. 
From  out  tht-  Rnnw  ol  nhw-h  put  up  lur 

•  MS.J 


A  man  of  middle  age,  and,"  Ac. 
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[aatlMi?" 
Is  ywxr 


xn. 

But  seeing  at  his  elbow  a  mere  lad, 

Of  a  high  spirit  evidently,  though 
At  pnaent  tnigh'd  down  by  a  doom  wUch  liad 

OVi  111  rami  crra  nm,  lie  mod  Iwffui  to 
A  kind  nf  Miint  Ltuniia-^iini  fur  the 

Lot  of  80  young  a  {Nutncr  In  tbe  woe, 
Whk^  fcrUmtelf  ha  aeeiu'd  to  deem  no 
Thm  anr  ofkor  Mnpe,  a  thing  of  eoona^ 

XUI. 

"  My  boy ! "—  aiM  "he,  "  amidst  tbis  motiey 

Of  Geori^ians,  RiisMans,  Ntihinns,  ;indWlHltnot( 

All  wgamuffim  differing  but  in  hue. 
With  lAom  It  Is  om'  ludc  to  cnt  our 

The  only  ^ntlemen  seem  I  and  you  ; 
So  let  us  be  acquainted,  as  we  ought 

If  I  couU  fidd  yon  anj  oomolvtton« 

*TinNdd  ^VB  ae  likasure — Fiigr» 

XIV. 

When  Jinn  uiiver'd — '*  Spanisb  I**  he  replied, 

"  I  thought,  in  fact,  you  could  not  lie  a  GreCks 
Those  servile  dogs  are  not  so  proudly  eyed : 

IMune  bii  play'd  you  here  a  pretty  freak, 
But  that's  her  way  with  all  men,  till  they're  tried  ; 

But  never  mind, — sthe'll  turn,  in-rhaps  next  week; 
She  iMB  lerred  me  also  much  the  same  as  yo<^ 
Xi09t  that  I  Irnve  finmd  it  nothing  new." 

XT. 

"  Pray,  sir,"  said  Joan,  •*  If  I  may  prennne,  [iwe— 

irkat  bnmgbt  you  here?" — "Oh!  nnthin-  very 

Six  Tartars  and  a  drag-chain  "  — To  this  doom 

Bat  what  ooDduded,  If  ttie  question's  fldr, 
Is  that  which  I  would  learn. "     "  T  ^er\'Ml  for  some 

Months  with  the  Russian  anny  here  anil  there. 
And  taking  lately,  by  Suwarrow's  bidding, 
A  town,  was  ta'm  mjaelf  instead  of  Widdln."! 
XVL 

«'Have  you  no  fHeods?" — "Und^lmt,  by  CMIl 

blessing. 

Have  not  been  troubled  with  them  lately.  Now 
I  have  answer'd  all  your  questions  without  prsHlngt 

And  you  an  equal  courier  should  show." 
**  Alas  I**  said  Jnan,  •<  twete  a  tale  dbtresslng. 

And  Innt'  besides."  —  "  Oh  :  if 't  is  really  so, 
Tou're  right  on  both  accounts  to  hold  your  tongue ; 
A  sad  tale  saddens  doubly,  when  tb  long. 

XV  u. 

"  But  droop  not :  Fortune  at  >-our  time  of  life, 

Although  a  fcmalo^oderately  fickle. 
Will  hardly  leave  you  (a^  sihe  s  not  your  wife) 

For  any  length  of  di^  in  such  a  pickle. 
To  strive,  too,  wfth  our  ftte  were  sadi  a  strife 

As  if  th(  rnm-'^hf  .if  should  oppose  the  sicklot 
Men  are  the  sport  of  circumstances,  when 
The  drnmutaBces  seem  the  sport  of  msn." 

xvin. 

"  'T  is  not,"  said  Juan,  "  for  my  present  doom 
I  mourn,  but  fer  the  past ; — I  toved  a  nudd • 

He  p  iusod,  and  his  dark  vyc  irrt'W  full  of  gjloom; 
A  single  tear  upon  his  eyelash  staid 

A  moment,  and  ttien  dropp'd ;  **  but  to  resume, 
*Ti.s  not  my  prsent  lot  as  I  have  said, 

Which  I  deplore  so  much ;  for  I  have  borne 

Hardships  which  have  the  hardiest  overworn, 

*  r.\  rontklcrabl*  town  In 

the  Uanubv.] 


on  the  fight boakoT 


"On  the  rough  deep.    But  this  last  blow — "  and  here 
He  stopp'd  again,  and  tumM  away  his  face. 

"Ay,"  quoth  his  Mend,  "I  thought  it  would  appear 
Hut  tiiere  bad  been  a  lady  In  the  ease ; 

And  these  arc  thinpi  which  ask  a  tender  tear. 
Such  as  I,  too,  would  shed  if  in  your  fflact : 

Z  crted  npon  my  flnt  wlfe%  dying  day. 

And  alio  when  my  aaeood  nn away: 

XX. 

«lfy  third  "  Your  third ! "  quoth  Juan,  turn. 

ing  round ; 

You  scarcely  can  be  thirty  :  have  yon  three?" 
"  No — only  two  at  present  above  ground : 

Surely 't  is  nothiup  wonderful  to  see 
One  person  thrice  in  holy  wedlock  bound  1" 

*•  Wen,  then,  your  (Urd,*sald  Juan ; «  wbatdM  ahef 
She  did  not  run  away,  too, — did  she,  sir?" 
"  No,  £aith.  "—What  then  ? "— I  ran  away  from  her." 

XXL 

"  You  take  things  cooQy,  dr,"  «ld  Jum.  «•  mqr," 

Replied  the  other,  "  what  can  n  man  do  ? 
There  still  are  many  niinlxjws  in  your  sky, 

But  mine  have  vanish'd.    All,  when  life  is  new. 
Commence  with  feelings  warm,  and  prospects  high ; 

But  tfane  strips  our  Illusions  of  tibelr  hue. 
And  one  by  one  in  turn,  .'•omc  pmn  l  mistake 
Casts  off  its  bright  &kin  yearly  like  the  snake. 

XXIL 

"  'T  is  true,  it  gets  another  bright  and  fresh. 

Or  fresher,  bri^htc-r  ;  but  t)u'  year  pone 
This  skin  must  go  tin-  way,  too,  ot  all  flf>h, 

Or  sometimes  only  wear  a  week  or  two  ;  — 
Love 's  the  first  net  which  spreads  its  deadly  mesh  ; 

Ambition,  Avarice,  Veng»>ance,  Glory,  glue 
The  glittering  limc-twi;,'s  (,f  our  latter  days. 
Where  still  we  flutter  on  for  [lence  or  praise." 

XXIIL 

"AD  ^    very  floe,  and  may  be  trae,* 

Said  Juan  ;  "  but  I  ivally  don't  sec  how 
It  betters  present  times  with  me  or  you." 

No  ?"  quoth  the  other  ;  "  yet  you  will  albnr 
By  setting  things  in  their  right  iKiint  of  liew. 

Knowle<lge,  at  least,  is  galn'd  ;  for  inhtimce,  uow. 
We  know  what  slavery  is,  and  our  disasters 
May  teach  us  better  to  liehave  when  nutiterL" 

ZZIV. 

"  Womd  we  weiw  maiten  now,  If  bnt  to  try 

Their  present  lessons*  on  our  Pagan  friends  ^  

Said  Juan,  —  swallowing  a  heart-burning  sight 
**  Heaven  hdp  the  admlair  whom  his  fbrtone 

here !" 

"  Perhajw  we  shall  be  one  day,  by  and  by,"      [here  ; 

R«yoin'd  the  other,  "when  our  bad  luck  mends 
Meantime  (yon  old  black  eunuch  seems  to  eye  us} 
I  wUhto  Ck— 4  tiiat  somebody  would  buy  us. 

XXV. 

"But  after  all,  what  w  our  ]M-e-en?  •-t.ite 

'T  is  bad,  and  may  be  better  —  all  men's  lot : 
Host  men  are  sUrves,  none  moic  so  than  the  great. 

To  their  own  whims  and  pa.ssions,  and  wbltnot{ 

Society  itself,  which  should  create 

Kinilness,  destroys  what  little  we  had  got: 
To  fed  for  none  i<  the  true  soei.il  nrt 
Of  the  wortd's  stoics  —  men  without  a  heart." 
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Jtttt  now  a  MmIe  old  neutral  pwiwMHe 

Of  the  third  sex  stcpt  up,  and  pcerin  -  f  vrr 
The  captivea  secm'd  to  mark  tbcir  lookis  iumI  age, 

And  c^MUlItkit  Mto  dlMovcr 
If  they  were  fitted  for  the  purposed  oige: 

No  lady  e'er  is  ogk'd  by  a  lover. 
Hone  faj  «  UacUeg,  broadcloth  Iqr  m  tiDor, 
ItetajftCQOMdUiBlon  by  a  jailor, 

YltVTT- 

As  fti  a  «la««  bf  tall  tatended  Mdder.i 

*Tl^  plea«^»nt  pur  hnsing  our  fellow-creatom  { 
AJid  all  are  to  tw  sold,  it'  you  consider 

Tbdr  pwrions,  and  are  dext'rous ;  sonM  by  Aalum 
Are  boucVit  u]->,  other?  by  a  warlilte  h-ader. 

Some  by  a  place  —  as  tend  their  years  or  natures ; 
The  nMMt  by  ready  cash  —  but  all  have  prices,  3 
Wnm  emnis  tokiciu,  according  to  tbcir  vkca. 

XXVIU. 

The  conndi  bating  ey«d  tihem  o>r  with  care, 

Tiim'd  to  the  merchant,  and  bcjrun  to  bU 
First  but  for  one,  and  after  for  the  pair ; 

They  haggled,  wrangied* ffwore,  too  — so  they  dldl 
As  though  they  were  in  a  mere  Christian  fair 

Cheapening  an  ox,  an  ass,  a  lamb,  or  kid ; 
So  that  their  bargain  sounded  Wnv  a  battle 
For  thh  atqterior  yoke  of  human  cattle. 

At  fant  they  aettled  into  simple  grumbllnjb 

And  pulling  out  reluctant  purses,  and 
Turning  each  piece  of  sih  cr  o'er,  and  ttmihlhog 

Some  down,  and  weigiiim?  others  in  their  hand. 
And  by  mistake  sequins  >  with  pans  JumUiog^ 

Until  the  vam  was  aecnmtely  scanned. 
And  then  the  merchant  Ktviti:,'  chanue,  and  Signing 
Bccelpts  in  full,  b^an  to  think  of  dining. 

XXX. 

I  wonder  if  his  appetite  was  good  ? 

Or,  if  it  were,  if  al«)  his  digestion  ? 
Me  thinks  at  meals  Mine  odd  thoughts  might  intrude, 

ijid  cooieleiioe  aik  a  eurioiif  soft  €f  qootioD, 

I  C"  The  tntmded  bidden  minutdy  essmbie  the  poor 
creature*  merpIvfoasrrTi.iln  tlirir  qtialitip*  «»  antm*!*,  leloct 
th«  (leekcft  and  lH'st-comliUoii'-<l  lr<im  ihc  (iilli-rfiit  ^-nmps  ; 
and.  hr-f!(Jf*  lianilllii;;  aii'l  oN..iininiii(;  tln  ir  in.iki'  and  sl/.o, 
(Ubjert  thrir  iiiouths.  tlu-ir  tiv<h.  anil  w  hiiti  vcr  di  ii  tly  eng.igo* 
att«iUitfii,  to  a  scrutiny  oi  the  mo>t  rriiltal  UL-scripti"n.'"  — 
Dc  POUOL'SriLLB.] 

»  ["  sir  Rnbert  Walpole  it  Ju»tly  blamed  for  a  want  of 
I'oiitical  >iei-oruin.  sBd  Iter  daflilliig  pubUe  syirtt,  la  wblcM 

Pope  allude* :  — 

•  Sku  him.  I  have,  but  lo  Ui  baopler  bow 
Of  social  pleacurc,  UI  exdianCMl  Ibr  Dower ; 

Seen  him,  uncumber'd  with  the  venal  tribe, 
Smile  without  art,  and  win  without  a  brib*. 
Woald  he  obUce  me  t  let  roe  only  And 
H*  does  not  tUnk  tne.  what  ho  thinks  mankind.' 
Altbirnilt  It  ii  not  potfible  to  jiutify  him,  yet  thU  pnrt  of 
hi*  eomtuct  has  been  greatly  cxaggerHted.   The  polttlc.-il 
aKinin  generally  nttrlbutr-d,  that  til!  miti  hrtfc  their  price,  was 
perverted  hy  leavinj;  out  the  »i>ril  l/msr.    rinwcry  oratarybe 
M»»«pl(M«d;  he  ascritied  it  to  tlie  intcrestcil  vi<  w.«  at  thein- 
lve»  or  their  relatlrct,  the  docUratlons  oi  i.rvtnnded  pa- 
triou,  of  whom  be  sakL  '  All  those  men  have  their  price,' 
at>d  in  tiM  •ffemt  nsnr  of  them  jmiMad  hit  atoswipatkni"— 
Coxi.] 

3  [The  Turkish  lecchino  is  a  gold  coin,  worth  about  Senn 
shilling*  and  sixpence.  The  para  1*  not  quite  equal  to  an 
BogU-ih  lialfp<'uiiy.l 

*  Sec  Plutarrh  In  Alex..  Q.  Curt.  Ulst.  Alcxand.,  and  Sir 
Richard  CbqrtoQ'a  **  Critical  ImuliyiBtothelifiof  AlMtaii' 
dor  the  OreaS." 

•  [■•  But  for  mere  Ibod,  I  think  with  Fhitto'S  SOD. 

Or  Aramon'a— Atr  two  fttheridslmMtbboiie."— MS.] 


About  the  rigtat  dhine  how  Cur  we  should 
Sell  flesh  and  Mood.  When  dinner  has  oppreit  one, 

I  thinlf  it  is  perhaps  the  (floomlcst  hour 
Wbicb  turns  up  out  of  the  sad  twenty-four. 

XXXI. 

Voltaire  says  "  No :  "  he  U\h  you.  that  Oandlde 

Fotmd  life  most  tolerable  after  meals ; 
H«*s  wrong  —  unless  man  were  a  pig,  indeed. 

Repletion  i-  :"hi    adds  U)  what  he  feels. 
Unless  he's  drunk,  and  then  no  doubt  he's  ft«ed 

Wom  fab  own  bndn^  oppvenion  wblle  tt  tvelsi 
Of  f  K^d  I  think  with  Philip's  son    or  rather 
Ammon's  (ill  pleased  with  one  world  and  one  fiitber);  > 

XXXIL 

I  think  with  .Alexander,  that  the  act 
Of  eating,  with  another  act  or  two^ 
Hake*  u  InI  oormorttllly In  tet 

Redoubleii ;  when  a  roast  and  a  ragout. 
And  fish,  and  soup,  by  some  aide  dishes  back'd. 
Can  give  as  el^er  pain  orpkasoic,  who 

Would  pique  himself  on  fntcllecfs,  whose  UW 
Depends  so  much  upon  the  gastric  Juke?  * 

XIXIII. 

The  other  evening  ('twas  on  Friday  ]Mt)~ 

This  is  a  fact,  and  no  poetic  fitUe  — 
Jmt  m  ny  great  to»t  was  about  me  cmI, 

My  hat  nn  l  irloves  still  lying  on  the  table, 
I  heard  a  shot  —  t  was  eigbt  o'clock  scarce  past  — 
And,  running  out  M  ftat  i»  I  ym  Mt,  T 

T  found  the  military  cnmmandant 

Stretch'd  in  the  street,  and  abie  scarce  to  pant. 

XXXIV. 

Poor  fellow  ;  for  some  reason,  surely  l»nd. 

They  had  slain  him  with  five  slugs  i  and  left  him  then 
To  perish  on  the  pavement ;  so  I  hiril 

Him  borne  info  the  house  and  up  the  stair, 
And  stripp'd,  and  look'd  to,  «  But  why  should  I 

More  drcum'st'inres  ?  vain  was  every  care  ; 
The  man  was  gone  :  in  some  Italian  quarrel 
mi'd  by  tm  bidleli  Urom  an  oM  gnn^bamL  * 

<  {"  iMt  night  raflbred  horribly  fhwi  an  takUgSBtlon.  I  ro- 

marlied  in  my  illness  the  complete  Inertioo,  inaictioa,  and  de- 
struction of  my  chief  mental  uniltiiMi.  Itnedtotmiaethcm, 

atid  yet  muld  not.  f  •ilioulil  IwIIi'm-  that  tlio  ioul  was  marr1<»d 
to  the  IxkIv,  if  thry  ilid  iirtt  sytnpnthtso  no  much  v,ith  oai  h 
other.  If  tile  one  rote  -ivhi-n  tlie  other  fell,  it  w  ould  Ik'  a  ti^n 
th.-it  they  lunged  for  tiic  n.itural  state  ol  divorce.  But.  as  It 
it,  khey  »fcm  to  draw  together  like  post-horses."  —  Byron 
Diary,  Ih'ji.] 

7  The  .asin.isiiiatinn  alluded  to  took  piare  OQ  the  Mi  of 
DiH-fnilf  r,  IH-io,  In  the  street*  of  Ravenna,  not  a  hundred 
jiarrs  from  I  he  reildeneo  of  the  writer.   The  drciimttaDCos 

werr  :li  dr4i  r1L>o»l  ["  l)cccml>er  9.  IHaO.  1  open  my  letter  to 

tell  yuu  a  fact,  which  wUl  show  the  state  of  this  country  better 
than  1  can.  Tho  eonaiMIMlBllt  of  the  troops  is  now  lying 
dfod  \d  my  home.  He  was  shot  at  a  IkCle  past  eight  o'clock. 
ar>oiit  two  hundred  paces  from  my  door.  I  was  puttinR  on  my 
ere.it  coat  wl^  I  beerd  the  shot.  On  eoaihtt  into  the  hall, 
1  found  all  my  servant*  on  the  ttalrony,  exelftlmlnR  th.it  n 
man  was  murdered.  I  Immi-dliitdy  ran  Juu  n,  ealliiiK'  <ji>  l  ita 
(the  bravest  of  them)  to  lulluw  inc.  The  test  wanted  to 
hinder  u»  from  going,  as  it  1»  the  en? torn  for  every  Inxly  here, 
it  seems,  to  run  away  ftom  the  striekeo  deer."— JS||mM 
/^farrs.J 

a  [  «•  go  I  had 

lllm  Ixirne.  a>  5w«ii 't  I  could,  up  several  pair 

Of  st.iir*  —  and  liM>l4'(i  to,  But  wbjrshotud  1  add 

Mori'  ririMim»t,inrc  s."  ilr.  —  MS.] 

'  ["  Wi>  t'uuiid  him  lying  on  hi*  back,  almost,  if  not  quite, 
dead,  with  Ave  wound*,  one  In  the  heart,  two  In  the  stomach, 
ooc  in  the  finger,  and  the  other  In  the  arm.  Some  soldters 
cocked  their  guns,  and  wanted  to  binder  me  from  patting. 
Hcnferer,  wo  passed,  and  1  fbtixid  Diego,  the  adjitfant,  erytog 
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XXXV. 

I  gaaed  upon  hira,  fiir  I  knew  Um  wdl ; 

And  thoutfh  I  have  seen  many  corpses,  nerer 
Saw  one,  whom  such  an  accident  bt'feU,     [and  liver, 

So  calm ;  thouj;h  pierced  through  !:t(imiicb,  heart. 
He  aeem'd  to  deep* —  for  you  could  acucely  tell 

(As  he  bled  Intrardly,  no  hldeooR  river 
Of  p.irc  ilivulm'd  the  rauM' )  th;it  he  \v:is  dead: 
So  a»  I  gazed  on  him,  1  thought  or  said  — 

XXXVI. 

"CiiitbtobedcBOl?  tbcD  wlttt  to  Ufe  or  death  ? 
Speak  • "  but  be  ipoke  nott  "mke!*  but  itlll  he 

»lcpt: — 

"  But  yesterday  and  who  had  mightier  breath  ? 

A  thousand  warriors  by  hi*  word  were  kept 
In  awe  :  he  said,  as  the  centurion  talth, 

•  (Jo,'  iiinl  he  eocth  ;  '  come,'  and  forth  he  stepp'd. 
The  trump  aad  bugle  till  he  spake  were  dumb— 
And  now  noiqlbt  Idt  him  but  Om  muffled  dmm.**  ^ 


zzzm 

And  they  who  waited  uiicc  run!  wor<hIpp'd  —  they 
With  their  rou«h  laces  thron^'d  about  the  bod 

To  (taze  once  more  on  the  commanding;  clay 

Which  for  the  last,  though  not  theflrst,  timehlad: 

And  such  an  end  !  that  he  who  many  a  day 
Had  faced  Napoleon's  foes  until  they  fled,— 

The  foremoft  in  the  chaige  or  in  the  aally. 

Should  DOW  be  butdwrM  la  ft  «Me  allej. 

XXXVIIL 

The  scars  of  his  old  woianN  were  near  his  new, 

Those  honourable  scars  which  brought  him  fame ; 
And  honid  wm  tiie  eoatiwt  to  flie  vtew— — > 

But  let  me  quit  tin-  theme;  a<<  such  thfOfliCiftlni 
Perhaps  even  more  atti-ntion  than  is  due 

From  me :  I  gazed  (as  oft  I  have  fiaied  the  mt) 
To  trj  if  I  could  wrench  aught  out  of  death 
Which  should  cooArm,  or  shake*  or  make  a  fidth ; 


XXXIX. 

But  it  was  all  ;i  niytterj'.    Here  we  arc. 

And  there  wc  go: — but  tehere  f  Ave  bits  of  lead, 
Oc  three,  or  two,  or  one,  send  very  fur ! 

And  i!«  this  blood,  theUt  lonn'd  hut  to  be  ilwdr 
Caji  every  element  our  elements  mar  ? 

And  air — earth — water — Arc  live — and  we  dead  ) 
We,  whoso  mindti  comprehond  all  things?  Momon} 
But  let  us  to  the  storj'  as  before. 

XL. 

The  purchaser  of  Juan  and  uo(|ualntance 
Bore  off  his  haigains  to  a  gilded  boat, 

Embart'd  himself  and  them,  and  offtiiey  went  thence 
As  fast  as  airs  oould  pull  and  wati  r  f1o;it  ; 

They  look'd  like  persons  being  led  to  sentence, 
Wondering  what  next,  till  the  caique*  was  bronght 

Up  in  a  Utile  creek  IkIow  a  y,  -.11 

O'ertopp'd  with  cypresses,  dark-green  and  tali, 

over  bim  lUte  a  cTifld  — a  «urireon,  who  «.iid  nothing  nf  his 
profcMion  —  a  prio't,  <iot>hiiiK  -i  frightoncd  pwycr  —  -iinl  tin- 
rommanitant,  all  tliU  time,  ><u  liU  hai  k,  on  tiu'  haril,  cold 
riavcmrnt,  wUhoiit  li^ht  or  .iivUtniirp.  or  .inj  tiling  around 
liim  but  tonlusiiin  ami  disin«y.  An  nulKKiy  coulii.  or  would, 
do  nny  thing  hut  howl  and  prajr,  and  m  no  quo  would  tlir  a 


fini^pr  to  move  liim,  for  foar  ofcooscqucivcea,  I  Unt  my  pa- 
licncc—niAdo  uyMrvaot  aiidaeouBlii  of  the  niob  take  up 
 '  ^   *  detpatched 


the  \xjdy  —  f «mt  off  two  mMlers 


  Iwjniard— 

Dicgo  to  (lu-  rardiri^il  with  the iMiN, anaMd hfanoimad op 

itair»  Uitii  uiy  uvkii  quarters.    But  11  WIS  tOO  late — he  WIS 
gone." — B^rim  LeUen.i 
>  r*  And  now  as  ttloat  M  an 


"-MS.1 


XLI. 

Here  their  conductor  tapping  at  the  wicket 

Of  a  small  Iron  door,  'twas  open'd,  and 
He  led  them  onward,  first  through  a  low  thicket 

Flank'd  by  large  groves, which  tower'd  on  either  lumd : 
They  almost  ket  their  way,  and  had  to  pick  it— 

Jfir  night  was  dosing  ere  they  came  to  land. 
The  eunuch  ui.ulc  a  '■iirn  to  tho;^-  on  l>oard. 
Who  row'd  off,  leaving  them  without  a  word. 

XLII. 

As  they  were  plodding  on  their  winding  way 

TlimuRh  ornnirc  iMwers,  and  jasmine,  and  so  forth : 

(Of  whU'h  I  niiiiht  have  a  cood  deal  to  say. 
There  Ik  Iul;  no  ^uch  profu-ion  Ib  tht  NOVCh 

Of  oriental  plants,  "  ct  cetera," 
But  that  of  late  your  scrlbUen  fhlnk  ft  wortii 

Their  while  to  n>ar  whole  hotb<nl>i  li:  f'j.  Ir  norks. 

Because  one  poet  travell'd  'mongst  the  Turks :)  * 

XLIIL 

As  they  were  threading  on  their  way,  there  came 

Into  Don  Juan's  head  a  thought,  which  he 
^Tiisper'd  to  his  companion:  —  't  was  the  same 

>Vhieh  might  have  then  occurr'd  to  you  or  me. 
"  Methinks," — said  he,  —  "  It  would  be  no  great  shame 

If  we  should  strike  a  stroke  to  set  ns  free  ; 
Let  s  knixk  that  old  black  fellow  on  the  head, 
And  march  away— twgre  easier  done  than  said." 

XLIV. 

"  Tea,"*  said  the  other,  "and  when  done,  what  then? 

Ifinr  tji  t  out  ?  how  the  devil  got       in  ? 
And  when  we  once  were  fairly  out,  and  when 

?knai  Saint  Bartholoaiew  we  have  saved  onrckin,  * 
To-mom)w  *d  see  us  in  some  other  den, 

And  worse  ofl'  than  we  hitherto  havo  been  ; 
Besides,  I 'm  hungry,  and  just  now  would  take^ 
Like  JEaau,  for  mj  birthright  a  beef-ateak. 

XLV. 

<*  We  must  be  near  some  place  of  man*s  abode 

For  the  old  nepro's  cntiiMi  ni  i.'  in  creeping. 
With  his  two  captives,  by  so  queer  a  road. 
Shows  that  he  thinks  his  Mende  hare  not  been 

slecplns ; 

A  single  cry  would  bring  them  all  abroad : 

'Tls  thCMlbre  better  looking  before  leaping  — 
And  there,  you  see,  this  turn  has  brought  ua  thnm^fe. 
By  Jove,  a  noble  palace ! — lighted  too." 

XLVI. 

It  was  indceil  a  wiJo  extrn-ivo  building 
Which  open'd  on  their  view,  and  o'er  the  flront 

Tliere  seemed  to  be  besprent  a  dcsd  of  gliding 
And  various  hues,  as  is  the  Turkish  wont,^> 

A  gaudy  taste ;  for  they  are  little  skiii'd  in 
The  arts  of  wUch  these  lands  were  onoe  flieliOQt: 

Each  villa  on  the  Bosj.homs  looks  a  scrceD 

New  {minted,  or  a  pretty  opera- scene. 

-  ["  I  had  him  partly  <itr!pjw<il  —  m.v!<>  ihp  inrgcon 
mine  lihn.  and o\ar:iiiM  .1  imn  invsi  li'  He  l..i<l  t»-,  ii  «hot byrut 
talU  or  slug*.  I  feU  (  •■.)(  <il  tli>- vlu^r..  »  hich  hail  gone  through 
him.  all  hui  thi>  kkin.  Ilr  >oily  viiii.  •  ()  Dio  I '  and  '  Gictu  !  • 
two  ur  threi-  tune«,  and  app<-.ire«l  to  have  tultiered  UtUe. 
Poor  fellow  t  he  wm  a  brave  officer  ;  but  bod  I 
disliked  by  thv  people."— i^on  LHUrs.} 

3  The  li^iit  ;iuil  el'v  ttit  whcffleSplytegt 

Constantinople  arc  u>  called. 

<  r-i :itsteni81wtcbes.»<*Par8a.****Pbroe|iM,****] 

Ac.  ke.} 

•  acBarlholg 
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XLVIL 

And  nomr  M  ttqr  eMW,  ft  gmUl 

Of  certain  stews,  and  roa^t-ment",  rind  jinnti', 
Things  which  in  bungr)  tiiurtal^'  lyes  tUid  tavour, 

Made  Juan  in  his  hanh  intentiuiis  pauM^ 
And  put  himself  upon  his  good  behaviour : 

His  friend,  too,  adding  a  new  saving  dause» 
Said,  "  In  Heaven's  name  let 's  pet  some  supptt 
And  than  I 'm  idth  you,  if  you  're  tor  ft  row.'* 

Some  tallc  of  an  appeal  unto  some  passion, 
Some  to  men*!  ftoeliags  otlien  to  tlwir  reawni 

The  last  of  these  nm  vera  xawA  the  fltthira. 
For  reason  thinks  all  reasoning  out  of  season. 

Some  sjieakers  wiiine,  and  otbert  lay  the  laah  oil| 
Bat  mote  or  leM  eontfarae  etui  to  teaie  on. 

With  argimients  according  to  thrir  "fnrte;" 

But  no  one  ever  dreams  oi  being  short  — 


But  I  digress :  of  all  appeal*,  —  althmifih 
I  grant  the  power  of  pathos,  and  of  gold. 

Of  beauty,  flattery,  thTCMtl,  ft  thlUing, —  no 
Method  '4  more  sure  at  moments  to  take  hold  1 

Of  the  best  feelings  of  mankind,  which  grow 
More  lender,  a«t  we  everj-  day  Ikludd, 

Than  that  aU-toftcniog,  overpowering  knell, 

The  tocsin  of  the  moI — the  dlnner-belL 

L. 

Turkey  eonWnt  no  bells,  and  yet  men  dine ; 
And  Juan  and  Us  Mend,  albeit  they  bend 

No  Christian  knoll  to  table,  siw  nn  line 
Of  ladKyt  oataer  to  the  feast  prepared, 

Tet  mmR  RMt-inert.  bdield  a  Inwe  flte  aUiM^ 
And  cooks  in  Tnotion  with  their  clean  amw  iMUWdf 

And  gazed  around  them  to  the  left  and  tlf^ 

VjTitti  Ubit  pnphMc  eye  of  appeUtft, 

I.I. 

And  giving  up  all  notions  of  resixtauce, 
TheyfolWd  doae  behind  their  nble  guMe, 

Who  little  thought  that  his  own  crackM  ezbtence 

Was  on  the  point  of  being  M.'t  aside? 
He  motion'd  them  to  stop  at  some  MIMU  distance, 

And  knocking  at  the  gate,  't  was  open'd  wMc^ 
And  a  magnificent  large  hall  display 'd 
Tlw  Ajtan  pomp  of  Ottoman  pmde^ 

Ln. 

I  won't  describe  ;  description  is  my  forte. 
But  every  fool  describes  In  these  bright  dajB 

HIa  woodroos  Journey  to  some  foreign  court, 
And  ^wns  his  quarto,  and  demands  your  praise — 

Death  to  his  pubUshcr,  td  hhn  t  U  >|K)rt  ; 

While  Nature*  tortiued  twenty  thousand  wayi» 

Bcrfgna  teidf  wllh  tiempliy;  patleiioe 

To  guide>books»  rhymes,  tours,  sketches,  illustnrtlnw.* 

1  ["  Of  •pwM-hc*.  ticauty,  flattery  —  there  ii  no 
Methixl  moro  •are,"  Ac.  — MS.] 

>  [•'  Guide  df«  Voy*gfur«,"  "  Dirti-tioni  for  Travellors," 
A-c.  -"'Itlnino*,  Incidental  and  lliiinoroiw,"  '•  Hh)Tiiing 
U^uiniitcin "  KffVisioii*  in  Hhinif,"  .Vr.  —  Lady 
Morgan's  I  inir  in  U.il) ,"  J'dur  ttir  m-li  Istriii,"  Ac.  &c. 
—  "  Skctcho*  uf  ItaJy."  '•  Sketches  nt  .Mikirrn  Greece,"  &c. 
&c.  —  The  lait  i«  a  plarful  allufion  to  hU  friend  Mr.  llob> 
boujc'i  ■•  Illiulraliorn  or  Chlldn  Harold.") 

3  In  Turkpy  n<jthing  It  more  cocnmon  than  for  the  Muwul- 
man*  to  tKke  ccveral  glaMe*  of  strong  spirit*  by  way  of  «p- 
pcttaer.  liMMWSsaatMBtakaasiiiaivasiteoitaUlMANV 
dinner,  awlsww  that  therdlasd  the  better  ftr  It:  t  tried 
ttte  experiment,  but  fared  like  the  Scotchman,  who  having 
beard  tiut  the  Mrds  called  klttiwnket  were  adminUjla  wbeU, 
ate  abt  «l  them,  and  mmplalned  that  "h 


IJIT 

Along  this  ban,  and  wf  and  down,  tomc^  iqnittid 

Upon  their  hams,  were  occupied  at  dMaj 
Others  in  monosyllable  tidk  chatted. 

And  some  seem'd  much  in  luvc  with  their  own 
And  dtren  wnofced  superb  pipes  decorated 

With  amber  mouths  of  greater  price  or  leas ; 
And  s<  \LniI  sir  itfi  1,  otht.rs  8lept,  and  some 
Prepared  for  supper  with  u  gbus  of  rum. ' 

LIV. 

As  the  1(1  ;u  k  eunuch  entcr'd  with  hi-  hriu 
Of  purchased  Infidels^  some  ndaed  their  eyes 

A  mommt  irffhoot  sbudtenlng  from  tbelr  pace ; 
Bat  those  who  sate,  ne'er  >firrM  tn  any  wiM: 

One  or  two  stared  the  captives  in  the  face. 
Just  as  one  views  a  bone  to  guess  bis  priee; 

Sonic  nodded  tn  flu-  negro  from  their  station, 

But  no  one  troubled  him  with  oonversation.  * 

He  leads  them  through  the  hall,  and,  without  stopplog^ 
On  through  a  farther  rani^c  of  goodly  rooms. 

Splendid  but  silent,  ^ivc  in  one,  where,  dropping,* 
A  marble  fountain  echoes  through  the  ^IfHim<? 

Of  night,  which  robe  the  chamber,  or  whi  rc  pojtpiiig 
Some  female  head  most  curiou-ly  i  ri'sumcs 

To  thrust  its  black  eyes  through  the  door  ot  lattice^ 

As  irosidnlng  frtaat  tiie  devU  nolie  ttiMk  Is. 
LVI. 

Some  faint  lunps  gleaming  Arom  the  lofty  walls 
Gave  light  enough  to  hint  their  Ihrther  way. 

But  not  enough  to  show  the  i[Ti!H'ri;Ll  halls 

In  all  the  flashing  of  their  full  array ; 
VkriMpe  tbere%  notbinf— 111  not  ay  ^>pal8, 

T?nt  «ad(l»'ns  more  hy  ni^ht  as  well  as  day, 
Than  an  enormous  room  without  a  soul 

To  fanak  theliftleso  spiendoatorthewbole. 

T.VII. 

Two  or  three  seem  so  little,  one  seems  nothing : 
In  deserts,  tamtM,  crowds,  or  by  the  shore. 

There  solitude,  we  know,  has  her  full  growth  in 
The  spots  which  were  her  realm.'*  for  evermore ; 

But  in  a  mighty  hall  or  gallery,  both  In 
More  modem  huUdings  and  those  built  of  yore^ 

A  kln^if  dMUi  eoBiai  o'er  us  all  akmc^ 

Seeing Irhat^  meant  for  many  with  but  ooek 
LVUL 

A  neat,  snug  study  on  a  winter's  night,  * 

A  Iwok,  friend,  single  laily,  or  a 
Of  claret*  sandwich,  and  an  appetite. 

Am  tUogi  iHilch  make  an  BngUih 
Though  certeM  by  no  means  so  gmd  ft  S|^lt 

As  is  a  theatre  lit  up  by  gas. 
I  pass  my  evenings  bi  bmg  galleries  solely ; 
And  that's  the  reason  I'm  so  melancholy. 

<  ["  E»ery  thing  l«  »o  still  in  tht-  rourt  (if  tho  ncTiiglio,  that 
tho  motion  of  a  dy  lui-lit.  iti  .1  ui.uiiior,  tx-  licard  :  ami  if  any 
onii  should  prctuuie  to  niisf  hi»  vnicp  over  »o  little,  nr  show 
the  least  want  of  reipect  to  the  raaiiiiiin-pl  u  <  ,ii  their  i  m- 
peror,  ho  would  hutoully  have  the  bastiD.ulu  t«y  the  officer* 
that  go  the  romids." — 'rooamroaT,] 
*  A  coalmen  tamiliire.  I  raeoDees 


 bstafi 

pafed  with  BiaiMe, 
'  playing  In  the 


Pacha,  in  a  larga 
marble  buln,  and  a 
[See  ante,  p.  23 

"  In  niiirhlc-pavp<l  p.^vilMiii,  uln-rr  a  cpring 
Of  livinK  water  Iruin  th>'  rontio  roMs, 
Who»e  bubbllnft  did  a  (tmi.-il  fir-sbnmn  fling. 

And  coft  volupttiiiuii  couchcK  breathed  repoM, 
Au  recMnod,  a  man  of  war  and  wocn."  /tr.] 
0  ['•  A  smaU,  snug  chamber  an  a  winter'*  night, 

Well  tenibh'd  with  •  book.  Mead,  girl,  er  I 

IT  u 
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LDL 

AbMl  numnaket  that  gTwt  wUc1innkMli!mllttl«: 

I  grant  yrni  in  ;i  church  'tis  very  well : 
Wbftt  spcaJu  uf  Heaven  should  by  uo  means  be  brittle, 

But  ■trang  and  lasting,  till  no  tongue  can  tell 
Their  naini»5  who  rear'd  it ;  but  huge  hou'^os  fit  ill  — 

And  huge  tomlw  worse  —  mankind,  «ince  Aditin  fell: 
Methinks  the  story  of  the  tower  of  Babel 
Might  teach  them  thia  much  better  than  I'm  able. 

LX. 

Balx;]  was  Nimrod's  hunting-box,  and  then 

A  town  of  ganlens,  walls,  and  wealth 
Where  NabucbadonoaoTf  king  of  men, 

Keign'd,  tOl  one  «uiimier*s  day  he  took  to 
And  Daniel  tamed  the  lions  in  thi-lr  <li  ii, 

The  people's  awe  and  adralratioa  raising ; 
T  vat  fluooua.  toOi  for  Thbbe  and  for  Pyramm,  > 
And  Um  cklumniited  queen  Semiramls  * 

LXI. 

That  iiviurcd  Queen,  by  chruulclers  sio  coarse 
Has  been  aoeiued  (I  doobt  not  by  oonsplney) 

Of  an  improper  friendship  for  her  hnr^e 

(Love,  like  religion,  w>mLtimc-  runs  to  heresy): 

This  monstrous  tale  had  probably  it»  source 
( For  such  exaggerations  here  and  there  I  see) 

In  writing  "Courser"  by  mistake  for  "Courier:" 

I  wUh  the  caae  could  come  befon  a  Jury  here.  4 

LXIL 

But  to  reaimie,  —  should  there  be  (what  may  not 
Be  in  these  days  ?  )  some  infidels,  who  don't. 

Because  they  can't  fmJ  out  the  very  spot  * 
Of  that  lamc  Babel,  or  becauae  they  won't 

(Thouffh  deudhis  Rlcb,  Esquire,  aome  brldn  hH  got, 
And  written  lately  tvfo  memoirs  upojt,*) 

Believe  the  Jews,  those  unbelievers,  who 

Mwt  be  believed,  tbough  tiie^r  beUeve  not  7011. 

LXIIL 

Yet  let  them  think  that  Horace  has  expitflt 
Shortly  and  sweetly  the  masonic  folly 

Of  those,  forgetting  the  great  place  of  rest, 
Wbo  give  ttmnaelm  to  architecture  whidly ; 

We  \now  when  HMugt  and  men  moat  end  at^Mst: 
A  moral  (like  all  morals)  melancholy, 

And  "  £t  eepulchrl  Immemor  struia  domoe"< 

Sbowa  that  we  bolld  wImo  wa  abouU  but  entomb  oa. 

LXIV. 

At  l;L-t  thi-y  rc.ich'd  a  quarter  most  retired, 
Where  echo  woke  as  U  from  a  kof  alunber; 

Though  fUU  oTiQ  OJnga  which  eoadd  he  deafacd* 
One  vondcr^l  iriiat  to  do  with  audi  a  nombv 

'  [St-e  Oviil'.*  Metamorplionri.  lib  iv. 
"  In  liabylon,  wlierc  lir»t  Iht  ijiu-rn,  for  ^tate, 
llait«d  wiUI»  of  brtck  inngnllicpiitl)  pn-at, 
I.ived  Pyraintit  atid  TIiUIm*.  lov(>ly  \mr  '. 
He  found  no  F.Mt«m  youth  hit  cquul  there. 
And  the  bvyond  thp  fa(re*t  nymph  wa*  fair."  —  Garth.] 

-  1  in  WM  enlarged  liy  Nimrod,  »tri'iip()i(  ti'  d  .mdbeau- 
tifii  d  by  Nebuchndonosor,  nnd  relniiU  by  Sciniramts. 

'  fAt  the  time  when  I.oril  Hyron  writing  till*  Cinto, 
the  iiiifiirniii.itf  affair  nt  Q^h'cii  Caroline,  <  b.<rK<'<l.  .iinoiiK 
ClhiT  otfiTKf'',  witli  :'.ilit:i!^  luT  tbaiiilw-rliilli.  Itirgami, 
ortgin.illy  a  count  r,  t"  hrr  Iwtl,  wnt  omiji)  ieig  loiirh  atteutiou 
lo  Italy,  a*  in  Knuland.  Tho  allu«iiin»  to  the  liiiieidB 
trouble*  of  George  Iv.  in  tlie  tcjt.  are  frequent.] 

*  [Kxceptlng  the  rulni  of  !>ome  large  and  lofty  turreti.  like 
that  of  Babel  or  B«lu*,  thecUiej  of  Babyluo  oud  Niueveh  arc 
SO  eonplelely  crnmbled  Into  duat.  aa  lo  be  wholly  vndistin- 
ilolNit  by  ■  finr  tnequalltlei  of  the  siifllMe  «m  wfaieh 


0-- 


Of  articles  which  nobody  required ; 
Here  wealth  had  done  its  utmost  to  encamber 

With  furniture  an  exquisite  apartnunt, 
Which  puzaled  Mature  much  to  know  what  Art 

LXV. 

It  seem'd,  however,  but  to  open  on 

A  range  or  suite  of  further  chambt  r^,  whirh 

Mi|^  lead  to  beaven  knows  where ;  but  in  thb 
The  moTcaMn  were  prodigally  rich : 

Sofas  'twas  lialf  a  sin  fo  sit  upon. 
So  costly  were  they ;  carpets  every  stitch 

Of  workmawJiip  ao  rare,  they  made  yon  wlah 

Too  could  ^Ide  o'er  tbero  like  a  golden  flab. 


LXVI. 

The  black,  however,  without  hardly  deigning 
A  glance  at  that  which  wivpt  the  aUvea  tn  wonder 

Trampled  what  they  scarce  trod  for  fear  of  1 
As  if  the  milky  way  their  feet  was  under 

With  an  Ita  atm ;  and  wMi  a  atretdi  attaining 
A  certain  pre*''  or  ciiphoan!  niched  In  yonder  

in  that  remote  recess  which  you  may  8ce~ 

Orif  youdoot  tbefludtisnotinme,— ' 

LXVIL 

I  wish  to  be  perspicuous ;  and  the  black, 
1  say,  unlocking  the  recess,  puU'd  forth 

A  quantity  of  clothes  fit  for  the  back 
Of  uy  Mustuiman,  wbate'er  bla  worth  t 

And  of  variety  there  wm  no  hA  — 

And  yet,  though  I  have  said  there  ^ml-^  nn  dearth,— 

He  chose  himself  to  point  out  what  he  thought 

Moat  pmper  ft*  the  Chrlatfaaia  he  had  bought. 

Lwni. 

The  suit  he  thought  most  suitable  to  each 
Was,  for  the  elder  and  the  stouter,  first 

A  Candlote  cloak,  which  to  the  knee  might  reacb. 
And  trousers  not  so  tight  that  they  WOUld  bmal^ 

But  such  as  fit  an  Asiatic  breech  j 
A  shawl,  wboae  folds  In  Caalmdre  had  been  nmi^ 

Slippers  of  s.'itTn)n,  daccer  rich  and  handy  ; 

In  short,  ail  thiogii  which  form  a  Turkish  Dandy. 

LXDL 

While  be  waa  dresefnjr,  Biba,  thetr  btadt  Mndt 

Hinted  the  vast  ;i<lvanta:TL-s  which  they 
Might  probably  attain  both  in  the  end. 

If  they  wonM  but  puraoe  the  proper  wi^ 
Which  Fortune  plainly  wm'd  to  recommend! 

And  then  he  added,  that  he  needs  must  MJ, 
"  'T  would  greatly  tend  to  lietter  their  'vnidHfcm, 
If  thev  would  oondcaeend  to  dreumdsian. 

they  once  stood.  The  humble  totit  nf  the  Arab  now  oocupiea 
the  spot  formerly  adorned  with  ibc  palaces  of  kiocs,  aud  hU 
nocki  procvrt  UA  a  scaoty  ptttanee  of  toad,  amkw  ttao  faUvm 
fragmenuof  aadent  nugimlceaee.  The  naaks of  the  Ku. 
phriue*  and  TigrN,  once  so  pmliflc,  are  now,  for  tbe  OMMt 
part,  covered  with  au  impenetrable  l>rashwoodj  and  the  ln» 
lerior  of  the  prot'lDce,  whieb  wss  traversed  and  mtltlsad  wkh 
innumeraltle  canals.  Is  dettilMeefeltlMrt  ~ 
t.ntlon.  —  MoaiiiR.] 

^  ["  Tu'i  .Memoir*  on  the  Iluini  of  Babylon,  br  ClaodioB 
J.imct  Hli  h,  Kso.,  Ite»ident  for  the  East  India  VIMVenv at 

the  Court  of  thr  Pashi  of  llaRilat.'*] 
•        £"  Dav  prf'^iics  o-i  !li<'  hci  K  of  d.ijr, 

Ah  l  UMii;i«  iiirii  .i-c  to  lh''ir  dtv.iy ; 
But  yoii.  with  lhouKlitlf»»  priilc  <-late. 
I'ncontcioiu  of  InipeiidioK  fate. 
Command  the  pillar'd  dome  tu  ri»e, 
Wb«i,lol  the  KiBib forgotten  llei." 
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LXX. 

For  Mi  own  put,  be  really  thould  njoie* 

To  see  them  true  Ix^lk  vcr-.,  but  no  less 
WottU  iMve  bis  propocitioa  to  their  choice." 

Th*  fltiMT,  thattUiiff  htai  «Mr  tUi  ooM 
Of  flOOdneM,  in  thas  lenving  them  a  toIm 

Ib  lacb  a  trifle,  scarcely  could  exprM 
*•  SafBden^"  (be  said)  "  bU  approbatloa 
Of  an  tlH  CMlRiBt  of  this  poUsh'd  MtfcNI. 

Vor  Us  own  dwK— -lie  mw  but  nuJl  <<<>eltai 

To  so  respectable  an  ancient  rite ; 
And,  after  swaJIuvring  down  a  slight  refectioOf 

Wot  vUdl  be  own'd  a  present  appetite. 
He  doubted  not  a  few  hours  of  refltctiou 

Would  reconcile  him  Ut  the  business  quite.** 
•*  WDl  It 7"  Mid  Juan,  sharply :  "  Strike  me  dead, 
But  thej  M  wooa  ihali  circmuclse  mj  bead  1  * 

«  Cat  off  a  OoiiMiid  beads,  befti*— — **  — «*  How, 

Replied  the  other,  "  do  not  Interrupt :  ^ft^t' 
Toa  put  me  out  in  what  I  liad  to  say. 

Sir! — as  I  said,  as  soon  as  I  bne  sqi^ 
Z  shall  perpend  if  your  proposal  may 

Be  such  as  I  can  properly  accept ; 
Provided  always  your  <rri  at  irix  dncss  still 
Banits  tb«  matter  to  our  ow  n  freo-wiU." 

LX.YIIL 

Baba  eyed  Juan,  and  ^d,  '<  Be  so  good 

As  dress  yourself — "  and  pointed  oat  a  suit 

In  which  a  Princess  with  great  pleasure  would 
Array  her  limbs  ;  but  Juan  standing  nvate. 

As  not  being  in  a  masqaeradiiig  mood, 

Oave  It  a  slight  kick  wKb  Ms  Cbrtstbrn  ftwt} 

And  when  the  old  negro  told  him  to  "  Get  mif^ 

Beplled,  **  Old  gentleman,  I 'm  not  a  lady." 

JLXXIV. 

«  Wbsft  yon  nu^  bt,  I  ntltber  know  nor  en«v" 

Said  Babn  ;  "  but  pray  do  as  I  de>ire : 
I  have  no  more  time  nor  many  words  to  spare." 

**  At  kast,"  said  Juan,  "  sure  I  may  inquire 
Tbe  cause  of  tbU  odd  trarerty  ?  " — "  forbear," 

Said  Baba,  "  to  be  curious ;  'twill  transpire. 
No  doubt,  in  proper  place,  an<l  time,  and  SCMOBt 
I  banra  no  authority  to  tell  the  reaaoii." 

LZXY. 

«  Then  If  IdOk**ssU  Joan,  oiUbe  ^"^"BoUr 

B<ioin'd  the  negro,  "  pray  be  not  provoking} 
This  spirit  *s  well,  but  it  may  wax  too  bold. 

And  you  will  find  us  not  too  fond  of  joking." 
<•  What,  sir  ! "  said  Juan,  "  shall  It  e'er  be  told 

That  I  unsex'd  my  dress  7  "    But  Baba,  stroking 
The  things  down,  said,  "  Incense  me,  and  I  dH 
These  irbo  wiU  leave  you  of  no  aex  at  aU. 

•  ULXYL 
•*  I  olfcr  yen  a  bsBdsoBw  salt  of  dodM : 

A  wonaanN,  true ;  but  then  there  is  a  cause 
Why  you  should  wear  them." — "  What,  though  my 
soul  loatbss 

The  efTeminate  earb?" — tbus,  after  a  short  pause, 
Slgli'd  Juan,  muttering  also  some  slight  oaths, 

»  WtMt  the  devU  shall  I  do  with  all  tbls  pmsr** 
Tbos  he  pKoteuly  term'd  tbe  finest  lace 
WUdi  t*tt  set  off  a  nMrrlsge-mondng  tece* 

1  [•*  If  they  shall  not  u  soon  cat  off  my  lMad.'*~MS.] 


Lxxvn. 

And  Own  bo  smire ;  and,  sighing,  on  he  sUpp'd 

A  pair  of  trouseri  of  flcsh-tulmir'd  silk; 
Mext  with  a  Tliig;in  sone  be  was  equlpp'd, 

Wbiohftaft  asUi^dtemlMas  white  asmilk; 
But  tugging  on  his  petticoat,  he  tripp'd. 

Which — as  we  say — or,  as  the  Scotch  say,  wkilk, 
(no  ibyme  obUgcs  mo  to  this ;  sometimes 
MnMoliS  an  kas  Imperative  than  ibyntB)— * 

LZXTUL 

WbDk,  wbleb  (or  «lial  you  please),  was  owing  to 

Hii  garment's  novelty,  ami  his  being  awkwaid: 
And  yet  at  last  be  managed  to  get  through 

Bb  toOet,  though  no  doubt  a  UKle  bodnraidt 
The  negro  Baba  help'd  a  little  too, 

When  some  untoward  part  of  raiment  stuck  hatd; 
And,  wrestling  both  his  arms  into  •  lOWD, 
Be  paused,  and  took  a  survey  up  and  down. 

LXZUL 

One  dlfflculty  stfD  ranaln'd—bls  bair 

Was  hardly  long  enough  :  but  Baba  fooild 
Su  many  false  long  tresses  ail  to  spare, 

That  soon  Us  bead  was  most  complele^  erawn^ 
After  the  manner  then  in  fluhion  there ; 

And  this  addition  with  such  gems  was  bound 

As  siiiti'ii  the  rn^rmble  of  his  toilet, 

While  Baba  made  him  comb  bij>  bead  and  oU  it 

And  now  being  femininely  all  array'd. 

With  some  small  aid  tmm  sri  <sor«,  ]  ;i !  n  t  andtWCCSSfi^ 
He  look'd  in  almost  all  rcspecU  a  maid, 

And  Baba  smilingly  exclaira'd,  "  You  tes,  riMi 
A  pei^  transfbmiatioa  b««  dispUy'd ; 

And  now,  then,  yon  most  oome  along  wttb  me,  sirs. 

That  Is — the  I-ady     clapjiinK  Ws  hands  tWlGS, 

Four  blacks  were  at  lus  eibuw  la  a  trice. 

LXXXL 

"  Tou.  sir,"  said  Bsba,  nodding  to  the  one,' 

"  Will  please  to  aocompany  those  gentleroea 
To  supper ;  but  you,  worthy  Christian  nun, 

Will  follow  me :  no  trifiUuig,  sir ;  for  whan 
I  say  a  thing,  it  must  at  once  bs  done. 

What  fear  yon?  think  yon  this  a  llonli  den? 

Why,  't     a  palarc  ;  when.-  the  truly  Dlit 
Anticipate  the  i^phet's  paradise. 

Lxxxn. 

**  Ton  M  !  I  tell  you  no  one  means  you  bsnn.** 

"  So  much  the  better,"  Juan  said,  "  for  them ; 
Else  they  shall  feel  the  weight  of  this  my  arm, 

Which  Is  not  quite  so  light  as  you  may  deem. 
I  yield  thus  flUT}  but  soon  wUl  break  tbe  cbam 

If  any  tak«  no  Ibr  ttiat  ulildi  Tseemt 
So  that  I  trust  for  every  body's  sake. 
That  this  diiguiie  may  lead  to  no  mistake." 

LXJLSJn. 

■*Btoc3th€adl  oome  on,  and  ss^**4aolb  Bate tiM 

Don  Juan,  tnminf^  to  his  rommde,  who 
Though  somewhat  grieved,  could  scarce  forbear  a 
smile 

Upon  the  metamorphosis  In  view,— > 
"  Farewell !"  they  mutiuUy  exclalm'd :  "  this  toQ 

Seems  fertile  in  adventures  stran>;f  ami  new; 
One 's  tum'd  half  Mussulman,  and  one  a  maid. 
By  this  old  Made  enchanter's  unaougbt  sM. 

>  r"  Kings  are  not  more  imp«rativa  than  rhyBW."— MS.] 
U  U  3 

J) 
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LXXXIV. 

«]>lMf«iraili''iiM  Jma:    dumU  w«  mMt  no 

I  wbh  you  a  good  appetite. "  —  "  Farewell !" 
Replied  the  other ;  "  thoiy?h  it  grieves  me  sore ; 

yVhea  we  next  meet,  we  'II  have  a  tale  to  tell : 
We  needs  must  follow  when  Fate  puts  from  sliore. 

Keep  your  good  name ;  though  Eve  hmelf  oncc 
fell."  [carr)'  me, 

**  Nagr,"  ^uotli  the  maid,  "  the  Sultan'a  aelf  shaa't 
Unkn  hb  mjinnw  vranilMi  to  mmj  me.** 

LXXXV. 

And  thus  they  parted,  i  :n  li  ]>\  -<  jiarate  doon; 

Bal»  led  Juan  onward  room  by  room 
llirough  glittering  galleriei,  and      mflrtle  floof^ 

Till  a  gigantic  portal  through  the  plnom, 
Haughty  and  huge,  along  the  distance  lowers ; 

And  willed  fiur  araw  a  rich  perfttme : 
It  seem'd  as  thondi  they  rnmc  u\y<m  a  shltaM^ 
for  all  WHa  vast,  still,  I'r<i>;niiit,  aud  divine. 

LXXXVL 

The  giant  door  WM  broad,  and  bright,  and  high. 
Of  gilded  bronze,  and  carved  in  curious  gulaef 

Warriors  thereon  were  battling  furiously  ; 
Here  stalks  the  victor,  there  the  VHiniul^h'd  Bms 

There  captives  led  in  triumph  droop  the  eyo^ 
And  in  perKpectivc  many  a  squadron  fllci: 

tt  aeems  the  work  of  times  before  the  line 

Of  Borne  tnuuplanted  fell  with  Coostantine. 

T.XTxyn. 
ndf  nnuaf  portal  itood  at  fbt  wide  doee 

Of  a  huge  hall,  and  on  Its  either  sitic 
Two  Uttie  dwarfs  the  least  you  could  suppote. 
Were  mie,  like  ngiy  Impe,  aa  If  allied 

In  mockery  to  the  t'liomKni"  ttite  whldl  rOte 

O'er  them  in  almost  pyrainidic  pride : 
The  gate  so  splendid  was  in  all  its  featm^es, ' 
You  never  thought  about  those  little  aeatani^ 

LXXXVIIT. 
Vntn  you  nearly  trod  on  tlu  in,  and  then 

You  started  back  In  horror  to  sun  t-y 
The  waodzoQS  htdeoomesa  of  those  snuU  men. 

Whole  eoloar  was  not  black,  nor  white,  nor  grey. 
But  an  extrani'ou~  luixtun-,  which  no  ju  n 

Can  tiaoe,  althoii^  perhaps  the  pencil  may ; 
They  wate  mh-ihajen  plgml 


LXXXTX. 

Tlwlr  du^  waa — for  they  were  strong,  and  though 
Tliey  lookM  ao  UtUe,  did  atrang  things  at  tfanea— 

To  opo  this  door,  whirh  thry  rriuld  rciilly  do. 
The  hiugt^  being  as  siiiuoth  as  Ilogers'  rhymes ; 

And  now  and  then,  with  tough  strings  of  the  bow; 
As  Is  the  custom  of  those  Eastern  climcfy 

To  give  some  rebel  Pacha  a  cravat : 

lormntea  an  fenenOj  need  iv  Hut 


the  Jea- 

 "Vodgt 

FMge,  ta  Us  latter 


BsUwbor 


)  nsfiwet  or  a  gate—a 

ture  upon  whlrh  this 
Family,"  or  he-ir  Caii ' 
to  Lord  Castlereagh,  tayi : 

**  As  Ukau  would'tt  uj,  my  guide  and  teacher 

In  Ikese  tar  aieianhorie  fttaiMt 
I  row  0mbiurK  Into  tb«  Jmtwt 

On  whlrh  thl«  letter  chiefly  hSni'd." 

The  note  ?erbaUm^from  ooe  of  the  noble  Viscouot'i 


They  qioke  by  ^Rna— that  1%  not  spoke  at  all; 

And  looking  like  two  ineiibl,  f  ht  y  L-lared 
As  Baba  with  hid  iiugen<  imde  ihein  tail 

To  heaving  back  the  portal  folds :  tt  aeifad 
Joan  a  moment,  as  this  pair  so  small, 

"With  shrinking  serpent  optics  on  him  stared  ; 
It  was  as  if  their  little  looks  could  poison 
Or  flacinate  whome'er  they  flx'd  their  qrea  oii> 

XCL 

Beftm  ttey  cnlei'd,  Baba  paused  to  hint 

To  Juan  some  slight  lessons  as  hi^  guide  : 
**  If  you  could  just  contrive,"  he  said,  "  to  stint 

That  somewhat  manly  nafesty  of  atiide,  [in't) 
'T  would  be  as  well,  and,  — (though  there 's  notmodl 

To  swing  a  little  lejis  from  side  to  side. 
Which  has  at  times  an  aspect  of  the  oddest)—— 
And  also  cooU  you  kwk  a  little  mndwt, 

XCU. 

"  T  would  be  convenient ;  for  these  mutes  have  cjca 
Like  needles,  which  may  pierce  those  pettleoila; 

And  if  they  should  discover  your  disguise, 

Ton  know  liow  near  ns  the  deep  Bosphorus  floats ; 

And  you  and  I  may  chance,  ere  morning  rise. 
To  Ond  our  way  to  Marmora  without  boat% 

Mtdild  up  la  lada— a  mode  «f  Mvlpllin 

A  food  deal  pneUied  hen  npon  oeeadaiL**t 

XCIII. 

with  this  enoouiagemcnt,  he  led  the  way 
Alto  a  voom  atin  noUer  than  the  bait ; 

A  rich  confusion  form'd  a  disiii-niv 
In  isuch  sort,  that  the  eye  along  it  cast 

Could  hardly  carry  any  thing  away. 

Object  on  object  flash'd  so  briijht  arrl  fiKt  ; 

A  dazxling  nms  of  gems,  and  gulU,  and  glitter, 

aiaipiMiiWMiHy  mhyjlaj  In  a  UtteF. 

xciv. 

Wealth  had  done  wooden — taite  not  maA;  audi 

things 

Oi  cur  In  Orient  palaces,  and  even 
In  the  more  chastea'd  domea  of  Western  Unfi 

( Of  wUch  I  have  also  sera  some  six  or  seven) 
M'here  I  can't  say  or  jjoM  ur  di.iiiKtm!  \\\v\^i 

Great  lustre,  there  is  much  to  be  forn^iven; 
Onmpa  of  bad  Statues,  tables,  chairs,  and  pletarea, 
On  which  I  cannot  pause  to  make  my  strletoree. 

xcv. 

In  this  imperial  hall,  at  distance  Uy 
Under  a  eano|iy,  and  there  Teettned 

Quite  in  a  confKionfiJil  (pieciily  way, 

A  lady  ;  Baba  stoiijid,  and  kneeling  slgn'd 

To  Juan,  who  though  not  much  used  to  pray. 
Knelt  down  by  instinct,  wondering  in  his  mind 

What  all  this  meant :  while  ^aba  bow'd  and  bended 

Ka  head,  until  the 

em  wkhk  Mt 

p. 14.1 

«  A  few  years  ago  the  wife  of  M  m  hur  I'ach*  coropUined 
to  hit  father  of  Ids  son's  suppn^,  j  ^iitiaplity:  be  a*ked  with 
wbum,  and  the  had  the  bwt>«rU}  to  glre  in  a  list  of  the 
twolva  haadsomcst  woman  to  Yanliui.  Thcr  were  triied, 
bftencd  up  f n  sacks,  and  drowned  hi  the  lake  the  same  night. 
One  of  the  gxiarJs  who  was  present  iufonncd  tno.  that  not 
one  of  the  victims  uttered  a  cry,  or  khowed  a  krmptdm  of 
terror  at  to  sudden  a  **  wnmdi  from  all  wa  know,  mn  ail  w« 
[aeoMaf,pp.«19«.J 
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ZCYL 

TIm  My  TMnf  up  with  rach  an  dr 

As  VeniH  rose  with  from  the  wave,  on 
Beat  like  an  antelope  a  Faphian  pttir  ^ 
Of  cyH(  wUch  pot  out  each  tuf  rounding  RMD} 

And  rsdslng  up  an  arm  as  moonlight  fair. 

She  sign'cl  to  Baba,  who  first  kiss  d  the  hem 
Of  her  deep  purple  robe,  and  speaking  kw, 
PtttaUd  to  Joan,  wbo  nunain'd  bflkm. 

XCVIT. 

Her  presence  was  as  lofty  as  her  state  ; 

Her  beauty  of  that  overpowering  kind, 
WboM  force  detcrfptkm  only  would  abate : 

itther  iMve  It  mach  to  yoor  oiwn  mind, 
Than  !c5?(n  it  by  wh  it  I  i^vnld  relate 

Of  forms  and  features ;  it  would  strike  you  blind 
OooU  I  do  jMtloe  to  tiw  fldl  deidi 
8ok  Inddlf  far  keO.  nqr  pluMct  ML 

XCVTII. 

Tbus  much  however  I  may  add, — her  years 
Woe  flpe,  they  nrii^inikerfs-aiHl'twtiityfprlRn 

But  there  are  forms  which  Time  to  touch  forbears. 
And  turns  aside  his  Mrj-the  to  vulgar  things,  3 

Slich  as  was  Mary's  Queen  of  Scoto^ ;  tnw — 
And  love  destroy ;  and  sapping  wrrow  wrinR? 

Charms  from  the  charmer,  yet  some  never  grow 

U||j;  te  Imtiiioe— mnon  da  r&idgi. « 


XCEC. 

She  spake  some  words  to  her  attendants,  who 
Composed  a  choir  of  girls,  ten  or  a  dozen, 

And  were      claii  alike;  lik..-  Juan,  too. 
Who  wore  their  uniform,  by  JBaba  choaen ; 

Tbtj  Ibnn'd  a  trj  nymph'-llke  lookliig  crew,* 

Which  mlfiht  have  r.ill'd  Diana's  chnruS  " COUln," 
As  fiur  as  outward  show  may  correspond ; 
I  «aat  be  tan  to  nqr  thlaff  tafond. 

C. 

They  bow'd  obeisance  and  withdrew,  retiring, 
But  not  by  the  same  door  through  which  came  in 
'  .  and  Juan,  whkh  last  stood  adnlilag. 
At  MMM  smaQ  distance,  aU  he  saw  wfthitt 

*  f"  A»  Vcniit  rose  from  ocean  —  bent  on  them 

With  A  far-ruachinK  K'iuif"'.  «  Paphlan  pair."  —  MS.] 

•  f*  But  thi  rc  /.re  I  irir.s  «liich  Time  adomi,  not  «r,irs. 

And  to  which  tieauty  olMtioately  cling*."  —  Ma.] 

•  P*  WHb  TOftard  to  thi  queen's  person,  all  cootctnporary 
author*  Afrcf  in  a«cribing  to  M«ry  the  utmott  bcautv  o'f 
counti-nance.  ami  flegvice  of  •hapc,  of  which  the  humiin  form 
I*  capahlr.  Hit  hair  was  black  ;  her  eyi-s  wpre  a  dark  grey  ; 
biT  cotnpli'xion  wax  oxquliltfly  fine  ;  aiiiH  her  h.indn  aiul 
arin<  n.inarkablv  ilpUcati-.  Iioth  a»  to  shape  ami  rotonr.  Her 
Itaturc  wai  oi  a  ^iciRht  that  rose  to  the  majestic.  She  cLinceil, 
walked,  aod  rode  with  ojual  grace,  tier  Last«  for  miulc  was 
Just,  and  she  bolb  sang  and  plarad  upoa  tba  lot*  with  un- 

No  nan,  says  Brantome,  anr  bahsid  ber 
andlora,  or  will  taad  her  history 
l^aacTsoii.] 

*  [MademoitclledorEnrloSfOslabntadferlicr  boautr.  her 
wit,  her  gallantry,  and.  above  all,  Ibr  Ibe  extraurJinary 
length  of  time  during  which  she  prcservad  ber  attraettims. 
She  liitriaued  wkh  the  young  fentleoMa  of  tfaree  genera- 

tion*.  ana  is  said  to  have  had  a  Rrandion  of  hrr  own  among 
ber  lorera.  See  the  works  of  Madame  de  Sevlgnr.  Voltain*. 
ate.  Ac.  for  ropfoiu  particulars  of  her  life.  The  Biographh- 
VnivrrtfSu-  -..i}  -  -  "  In  In  r  old  ag«,  her  house  was  the  reii- 
dczvouf  <il  i\\c  nio>t  dUtiiisul»he<l  piT<.in?     Scarroii  i-on- 

luJted  her  on  ht«  romance*,  -St.  I  iriii.  ibl  imi  hi*  )  -n-, 

Mulliire  on  his  comedies,  Fontcnelle  on  hu  dulo>!uc«,  and  l,a 
Rochefoueanlt  on  bis  oiaxbns.  CoUgny,  8£vlfn#.  &c.  were 
ber  lovws  and  Mends.  AC  ber  death,  fai  1705,  and  in  ber 
tietb  |wr,  sba  bsgjinnhsa  to  VattilM  a 
,  to  expaoa  In  books.**] 


This  atnqge  saloon,  much  fitted  for  inspiring 

Hurd  and  praise ;  for  both  or  none  things  win ; 
And  I  must  say,  I  ne'er  could  see  the  very 
Great  happiueis  of  the  "  Mil  Adiiiirari.''o 

CL 

"  NottoadRBlniiantlieaxtlftMNr 
(Plain  truth,  dear  Homv?,  naed*  Ibr  flovm  of 

speech) 

To  make  men  happy,  OT  to  kMp  thm  M ; " 

(So  take  It  In  the  very  words  of  Creech). 
Thus  Honoe  wrote  we  all  know  long  ago ; 

Anil  thus  Pope*  quotes  the  precept  to  re-teadl 
From  his  traosUtkNii  hut  had  momt  admindt 
Would  Fopt  tam  aong^  «r  Bonea  b 

on. 

Bat)a,  when  all  the  damsels  were  withdrawn, 
Motlon'd  to  Juan  to  approach,  and  than 

▲  Moond  time  desired  talm  to  kned  down. 
And  kiss  the  lady's  foot ;  which  tnaxim 

Bte  heard  repeated,  Juan  with  a  frown 
Drew  himself  up  to  Ma  Adl  heWbt  afdB, 

.\nd  said,  "  It  grieved  him,  but  he  could  notltoOP 

To  any  shoe,  unless  it  shod  the  Pope. " 
• 

CIIL 

Bab.1,  indignant  at  flib  111-ttaMd  prlde^ 

Made  fierce  remonstrances,  and  then  a  threat 
He  mutter'd  (but  the  last  was  given  a»ide) 

About  a  bow-string — quite  in  vain  ;  not  yet 
Would  J  uaa  bead,  though  t  wen  to  Jiahoawt't  bifde  t 

Tlwrelinothlnir in  the worid like etfgiwWt 
In  kingly  chaniUn>  or  Imperial  halls. 
At  alio  at  the  race  and  county  halla. 

CIV. 

He  stood  like  Aiiae,  wKh  a  worid  of  words 

About  his  ears,  and  nathless  would  not  bcni; 
The  blood  of  aU  his  line's  Castllian  kadt 
BoO'd  in  Ida  velm,  and  rather  (ban  deseend 

To  stain  hi*  pedigree  a  thousand  swords 

A  thousand  times  of  him  had  made  an  end; 
At  length  peroelTlng  the  xytot"  could  not  itaad^ 
Bwbn  urapoead  that  he  ihmiM      tlr* ' 


•  ["  Her  fair  m.-iid*  were  rangnl  below  the  *nfa,  and,  to  the 
nunilj.r  lA  tuiTity,  « ere  all  (ire^inl  in  tine  light  damaiks, 
l^ri  Tilled  Hitli  ^ilwT-  Tlii'v  put  I'll'  in  mind  of^the  picture* 
of  the  ancient  nyropba.    I  did  nut  think  ail  nature  oould 

have  tanlshMI  suGbaaeoae  of  beaaigr."  ta.— La»T  M.  W. 

MowrAOt;.] 

•  ["  Nl!  .nlmiriiri,  [imji,.  re*  eit  Ulva,  Nuiiiifi. 

Sola<uie  niia:  po*»it  lacere  et  Mfrvare  tjoatum.''  -  HoK. 
Hb.l.  epULvl.] 

7  [The  Momy  "  of  Pope  was  the  gr«at  B«l  Manideld.] 

•  ["NoCtoadmlre.lssiB  fbaart  Iknow 

To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  them  so, 

(Plain  truth,  dear  Murray.  nee<U  no  lloweri  of  ipeech, 

fio  take  it  in  the  very  word*  of  rreLcli.")  ]. 

•  f**  I  maintained  that  Horace  was  wrong  in  placing  happi- 
ne«i  In  nil  admirari,  for  that  I  thought  adsniration  one  of  the 
mott  agreeable  of  all  onr  feeling*;  and  I  regretted  that  I  bad 
kMt  Bueb  of  my  dIsposlUoo  to  adnitK  wbkn  people  generally 
doas  tbey  advance  in  Ufe.  "  Sir."  tM  Jobnsn.'^a  maa  ad- 
vance* in  life,  he  get*  what  It  better  than  admiration  —Jmig. 
mrrU,  to  estimate  thing*  at  their  true  Tolue."  I  still  Insisted 
fli;it  admiration  wa»  more  pleasing  than  jiidirment.  a*  love  is 
iniir.  -  Jill  l  ii;  /  rii:>ii  fViendshlp.  Thcfcelil]^;  .if  fricndlhip  il  like 
til  if  ot  t>eing  comfortably  tilled  with  roa»I  iiii  f ;  love,  like  being 
riiMvened  with  champagne.  JolO'-  in,  "  No,  Sir;  admiration 
.%iiil  love  are  like  beins  latoxicati^d  with  citanipaguc  ;  judg- 
inent  and  IHendsbip  flke  being  enliTooed.  Wi^er  ha*  hit 
upon  the  same  tboogbt  witb  you ;  but  I  dm't  believe  you 

bqtwwed  fteaa  Waller."— Boewu,  seLv.  p.lM. 
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  CT. 

Hen  wif  m  bonombte  coin  prom  Im, 

i      A  half-way  house  of  diplomatic  rest, 
i  Where  they  mi^ht  meet  In  much  more  peaceful  guise; 
And  Juan  now  hit  wUUngneM  esprMt» 
To  iiw  all  fit  and  proper  courtesle*, 

Adding,  that  this  was  commonest  and  be»t. 
For  through  the  South,  the  custom  stUI  oonamdl 
The  fenUeuMii  to  ki»  the  lady"*  hKOd». 

CVL 

And  be  adnneed,  though  with  but  a  bed  ptee^ 

Thoiyfh  on  more  thorouph-hreil  ^  or  fairer  ftngHS 
No  lips  e'er  left  their  traiisiti>ry  trace : 

On  such  as  these  the  lip  too  fondly  lingeii^ 
And  for  one  kiss  would  fUn  imprint  a  brace. 

As  you  win  see,  it  she  you  love  shall  bring  hers 
In  contact  ;  and  sometimes  even  a  fair  -^tranccr's 
An  almoct  twelvemonth's  constancy  endaogert. 

cvn. 

The  lady  eyed  him  o'er  and  o'er,  and  bade 
Babe  retire,  which  he  obey'd  in  style. 

As  if  wen  used  to  the  retreating  trade ; 

And  taUng  hints  in  ^imA  part  all  dwlAlIe^ 

He  whisiper'd  Juu  not  to  be  afraid. 
And  Io6Ung  on  Mni  vrtfli  a  sort  of  imllei^ 

Took  leave,  with  such  a  faro  of  satisfaction, 

As  good  men  wear  who  have  done  a  virtuous  action. 

CVIIL 

When  he  was  gone,  there  was  sudden  change  : 
I  know  not  what  might  be  the  lady's  thought. 

But  o'erller  bright  brow  flash'd  a  tumult  strange, 
And  into  bur  dear  check  the  blood  was  brought. 

Blood-red  as  sunset  summer  douds  which  range 
ThoTOfe  of  Hwvtn;  and  InlwrtarfeeyeewroQgbt 

A  mixture  of  sensations,  might  be  scann'd. 

Of  half  voltiptuouaneaa  and  half  command. 

cnc. 

Her  form  had  all  the  softness  of  her  sex, 

Her  features  all  the  sweetness  of  the  devU. 
When  he  pot  on  the  etaerub  to  perplex 

Eve,  and  paved  (God  knows  how)  the  road  to  evil  ; 
The  sun  himself  was  scarce  more  tne  from  specks 
Than  die  ftvm  aii^  at  wldeh  the  eya  could  CBidl ; 

Yet,  somehow,  there  wxs  snmcthinp  somewhere  wan^ 
An  if  she  rather  order'd  than  was  granting.  —  ^Ing, 

ex. 

Something  imperial,  or  imjicrious,  threw 

A  chain  o'er  all  she  did ;  that  i8>  a  diala 
Was  thrown  aa  twere  about  the  nedc  of  you — 

And  rapture's  self  will  <ccm  almost  a  pain 
With  aught  which  loolu  like  dersijotlsm  in  view  » 

Our  souls  at  least  aie  Ate,  and  *t  is  In  vain 
We  would  again'it  them  make  the  flesh  obey— 
The  spirit  in  the  end  will  have  in  way. 

CZL 

Her  very  smile  was  haughty,  thon^'h  so  swaatj 

Her  very  nod  waa  not  an  inclination ; 
There  wae  a  arif-wffl  aven  In  her  iraall  fcet, 

Asthoiich  they  wcrequite  conscious  of  herstation  

They  trod  as  upon  necks ;  and  to  complete 

Her  state  (it  is  the  custom  of  her  nation)^ 
A  poniard  deck'd  her  girdle,  m  the  sign 
She  was  a  sultan's  bride,  (thank  Heaven,  not  mine  I) 

«  THere  li  nothing,  perhapt,  more  di«ttnctlTc  of  birth 
lhaatte  ha^UU  almost  Uie 


CXIL 

«  To  bear  and  to  ohey"  had  been  tnm  blith 

The  law  of  all  around  her ;  to  fidfU 
AJl  phantasies  which  yielded  joy  or  mirth. 

Had  been  her  slaves'  chief  pleasure,  as  her  will ; 
Her  blood  was  high,  her  beauty  scarce  of  earth : 

Judge,  then,  if  her  csprices  e'er  stood  stiU ; 
Had  she  but  been  a  Christian,  I've  a  notion 
We  ahould  have  found  out  the  **  peipatttal  mottoa." 

CXIIL 

WbateVr  die  MW  and  eovaled  naa  Ifongbt; 

Whate'er  she  did  not  sec,  if  she  supposed 
It  might  be  aeen,  with  diligence  was  wught,  [cloaed: 
And  nbn  *twm  Ibund  straightway  tbe  taaifrfn 

There  was  no  end  unto  the  thitu^  -he  bou;:ht, 

Nor  to  tbe  trouble  which  her  laiicies  caused; 
Vet  even  ber  tyranny  had  such  a  graoa^ 
TlkB  mnen  pudon'd  all  except  bar  ktm, 

CZTf. 

Juan,  tba  latMt  of  bcr  wbhni,  bad  eantfhft 

Her  eye  in  passing  on  his  way  to  sale; 
She  order'd  him  directly  to  be  bought. 
And  Baba,  wbo  bad  ne'er  been  known  to  fldi 

In  any  Idnd  of  mischief  to  be  wroujiht. 

At  all  such  auctions  knew  how  to  pre\'all: 
She  had  no  prudence,  but  he  had ;  and  thlo 
Ktrpuiwa  thie  gifb  which  Juan  took  amliL 

CZY. 

His  yontb  and  ftatnree  fhTom'd  tiie  disguise, 

And,  should  you  ask  how  she.  a  sultan's  bride, 
Could  risk  or  compass  sitch  strange  phantasies^ 

This  I  must  leave  lultanaa  to  decide: 
Emperors  are  only  husbands  In  wives'  eyes. 

And  kings  and  consorts  oft  are  mystified, ' 
As  we  may  ascertain  with  due  precision. 
Some  by  experfenoe,  othei^  by  tradition. 

CXVL 

But  to  the  main  point,  where  vre  have  been  tending :  — 
She  now  conceived  all  difficulties  past. 

And  deem'd  herself  extremely  condescaiding 
When,  being  made  ber  pwqierty  at  hat, 

Withmit  ineire  preface.  In  her  blue  eye*!  Wcn<ling 
Passion  and  power,  a  glance  on  hhn  she  cast. 

And  merely  nytaift  **  ChiWIan,  cnat  fhoakml* 

Conceived  that  phrase  was  quite  enough  to  more. 

rxvTi. 

And  so  It  was.  In  proiar  time  and  place ; 

But  Juan,  wbo  had  still  his  mind  o'ccflowlBg 
With  Hald^'i  iale  and  aoft  Ionian  fim^ 

FMt  tile  waim  bkod,  wUdi  hi  bb  Ihee  was  glowing. 
Bush  hac  k  upon  his  heart,  which  fiU'd  ai>ace. 

And  left  his  cheeks  aa  pale  as  snowdrops  blowing  : 
Tbeaa  iiwdi  lamt  ttinilib  bfe  aool  IOk  AidMvcata, 
80  thife  ha  Qote  na^  bnt  bmfe  Into  fenvit 


CXVIIL 

She  was  a  good  deal  shock'd  ;  not  shock'd  at  tears. 
For  women  shed  and  use  them  at  tbilrliklllf ; 

But  there  is  something  when  man's  eye  appean 
Wet,  still  more  disagreeable  and  striking : 

A  woman's  tear-drop  melts,  a  man's  half  sears, 
Like  molten  lead,  aa  if  you  thrust  a  pike  in 

Bb  bmC  to  ftvee  it  onl»  Ibr  (to  lia  dmier) 

To  tbam  tit  a  sdid;  to  iM  a  tortm 

•  r  in*  hwilwaii  Mmmtaman  mptmi'^-^MM,^ 
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CXIX. 

Aiwi  ahe  would  have  consoled,  but  knew  not  how : 
Wntag  no  equaK  nothing  whldi  had  e'er 

Infected  h<»r  with  sympathy  till  now, 

And  never  having  dreamt  what  'twas  to  bear 

Aught  of  a  8eriuu«,  WHwriag  Undi  although 
Thrrf  might  arise  tonie  pootlog  petty 

To  cross  her  brow,  she  wonderM  lioir  lo  ikMff 

Her  ^  aaoOMi^  «7«  eoQlA  dMd  a  tMT. 

cxx. 

But  nature  teaches  more  than  power  can  spoil*  ^ 
And,  when  a  $tromg  alChoagh  a  itrange  seaaatbm 

Ifoves — female  hearts  are  such  a  genial  soil. 
For  kinder  feelings,  whatsoe'er  their  nation. 

They  naturally  pour  the  "  wine  md  nO," 

•  Samaritans  in  every  situation  } 

And  thus  Oulbeyas,  though  die  knew  not  wtaj. 

Mk  an  odd  i^btentng  nioietiise  in  ber  eri^ 

rxxT. 

But  teen  must  stop  like  all  things  else ;  ^and  soon 
Jam,  isbo  ftir  an  instant  had  been  ttKmd 

To  *\ich  n  sorrow  by  the  intrusive  tone 

Of  one  who  dared  to       if  "  he  Aorfloved," 

Call'd  back  the  utoic  U>  nis  oye«,  which  shone 
Bright  with  the  very  weakness  he  reproved  { 

And  although  semltlTe  to  beenty,  he 

Felt  moet  indlgnnt  still  at  not  being  freau 

CXXIL 

Gulbeyax,  for  the  first  time  In  her  days. 
Was  much  embarrass'd,  never  having  met 

In  all  her  Ufe  with  aught  save  prayers  and  praise} 
And  as  she  abo  rUkM  ber  life  to  get  

Him  whom  she  meant  to  tutor  in  lOT^  wayi 
Into  a  comfortable  tete-i-tetCi 

To  loee  ti»       irovU  UMke  her  qnttn  a  nuurtyr. 

And  flier  bad  mated  noir  atamni  a  qoMler. 

cxxm. 

I  also  would  suggest  the  fitting  time, 
To  gentlemen  in  any  such  like  case, 

That  if  to  aay — in  a  meridian  clime, 
WlOi  us  there  Is  more  bw  given  to  the  ehaae, 

But  here  a  small  delay  fornix  a  frrnt  crime: 
So  reoolkct  that  the  cxtremerst  grace 

Is  J«t  two  mtaralee  ftr  y«tr  dectaraUon — 

A  nMiBtnt  mm  would  hurt  your  veputeftioa. 

Jtenii  wee  good;  and  might  ba<fe  heen atfO  better, 

But  he  had  got  Haid'o  iiit>>  hi^  hfad  : 
However  strange,  he  could  not  yet  forget  her, 

Wldcb  made  him  eeera  exceedingly  ill-bred. 
Gulhevaz,  who  InoV'd  on  him  a-^  her  debtor 

tiff  having  had  him  to  her  palace  led, 
Bcpa  to  bhoh  up  to  the  ej-es,  and  then 
Givir  flnidir  palCf  blush  ImcIl  again. 

CXXV. 

At  length,  in  an  imperial  way,  she  laM 

Her  hand  on  his,  and  bending  on  him  eyea, 

Which  needed  not  an  empire  to  persuade, 
LookM  Into  his  fcrlore,  where  none  repUea : 


Her  brow  grew  Mark,  hut  she  would  not  upbraid. 
That  being  the  last  thing  a  proud  woman  tries  } 
She  roae^  and  penring  one  cibaste  moment,  tlumr 
Herself  upon  Uf  breast,  and  there  eb 


CXXVI. 

This  was  an  awkward  test,  as  Juan  found, 

But  he  was  stecl'd  by  sorrow,  wrath,  and  pride : 

With  gentle  fbice  her  white  arms  be  unwound* 
And  eeated  ber  afl  drooping  by  his  aide. 

Then  rising  hauc;htny  he  glanced  around, 
And  looking  coldly  in  lier  ihce,  he  cried, 

<*Tbe  pvlaon'd  ee^  irtn  not  peir,iur  I 

Serve  a  aidtaoa'to  aenaual  phantaiy. 

CXXVII. 

"Thou  ask'st,  if  I  can  luve  ?  Ik-  this  the  pmof 

How  much  I  have  loved  —  that  I  love  tiot  Iftaa  / 
In  this  vile  garb,  the  diitafl;  wab^  and  woo^ 
Were  fitter  for  me :  Love  la  Ihr  the  free  I 
I  am  not  dazzled  by  this  splendid  roof; 

Whate'er  thy  power,  and  great  It  seems  to  he ; 
Heads  how,  knees  bend,  eyes  watch  around  a  tinvaa^ 
obey— onr  beorta  ere  atm  oar  own." 

CXXVIII. 
This  was  a  truth  to  us  extremely  trite ; 

Not  so  to  her,  who  ne'er  had  heard  such  things  : 
She  deem'd  her  least  command  must  yield  delight. 

Earth  being  only  made  for  queens  and  kings. 
If  hearts  lay  on  the  left  side  or  the  riclit 

She  hardly  knew,  to  such  perfection  brings 
Legitimacy  its  bom  votaxka,  utaen 
Aware  «r  tbeir  dne  vofal  ili^  oi'er  men. 

CXXIX. 

Bestdes)  as  has  been  said,  she  was  so  fair 


1  ['*  Bat  nature  teaehc*  what  power 

Anil,  though  it  wa»  a  DMr  and  strntee 
YdutiR  female  heart*  are  iodi  a  genial  soli 

F  r  kii  i'.rr  lot' lings,  Ahe  tuTgiit  her  itanm.*'«~ll8.i 

«  {In  Fielding'*  uovcl  of  Joi«ph  Andrcwj-l 

S  f"  But  If  my  boy  with  rlrtuc  be  <ni<lu  i  >  I , 

What  ham  wUl  beauty  do  hin  ?  May,  what  good  7 


Aa  even  taia  mudi  btunUer  lot  had  i 

A  kingdom  or  confusion  any  where. 
And  also,  as  may  be  presumed,  she  laid 

Some  Btreaaon  dkaniLs  which  seldom  are,  if  e'er* 
By  their  posscsmrs  tluown  Into  the  abedet 

She  thought  hers  gave  a  dotdie  <*  right  dMne  $ " 
And  bair  o(  tlMit  optaikn  *e  alao  1 


cxxx. 

Bemember,  or  (if  you  can  not)  imagine^ 
Te !  wbo  batve  kept  yoor  cbaadtj  when  young. 

While  some  more  dcrernte  dowager  has  been  waping 
Love  with  you,  and  been  in  the  dog-days  stung 

By  your  refusal,  recollect  bar  raging  t 
Or  recollect  all  that  waa  said  or  aong 

On  such  a  suhject ;  then  anppoae  tbn  am 

Of  a  young  downright  beauty  tn  thla  caae. 

CXXXL 

Suppose, —  but  you  already  have  supposed. 
The  sponae  «r  BoUpbar,  tbe  Lady  Booby,  * 

Fha*dra3,  and  all  which  story  has  disclosed 
Of  good  examples  i  pity  that  so  fow  by 

Foeta  aadivlfate  tuton.  are  expoeed. 

To  educate  —  ye  youth  of  Europe  —  you  by  I 

But  when  you  have  supposed  the  few  we  Imow, 

Ton  cant  anppoee  <Wlb«j«^  I 


Say,  what  snil'd,  of  ntd,  tn  Tho$eut'  loa. 
The  stem  retolvp  ?  whjit  to  IMIerophoor— 
O,  then  did  Pha^ra  re«l<3>  n  rh<  :i  her  pfMe 
Took  fire  to  he  mi  sli  <ll'ik*tly  ilcuird  ! 
Then.  too.  ilid  S(h"  iii>l)a>A  (tlow  with  shame. 
And bothtjurst  furtli  with  uiiextiugulslrd  flame!"— Jnr. 
The  advent  ir  s  nf  lllppoUtu*,  the  ton  of  Th      is.  nml  li<'l- 
Unnhoo  aro  well  known.   They  were  a(X"i^<-d  o(  incunti> 
Uu  4 
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CXXXIL 
A  tigreM  robb'd  of  young,  a  Uod«s8» 
Or  WBf  Intsicittiy  bsMt  of  ptty^ 

Arc  similes  at  hand  for  the  di<!trc«s 

Of  ladic>  who  can  not  have  their  own  way ; 

But  though  my  tum  Will  not  be  served  with  leatt 
These  don't  express  one  half  what  I  sbooU  ttfi 

For  what  U  stealing  young  ones,  few  or  tauxff 

To  euttlBg  •holt  Chiir  liogco  of  having  ? 

CXXXIIL 

The  loYc  of  ofBpring's  nature's  general  law, 

From  tigrewes  and  cubs  to  ducks  and  ducklings ; 

There's  nothinc;  whets  the  Ix-ak,  or  anns  the  claw 
Like  an  invasion  of  tbeir  babes  and  »ucklings  i 

And  III  who  have  Men  •  humMi  nuneiy.  ww  [Ungi; 
ITow  moflMnlovc  their  children's  squalls  and  chuck- 

lUs  straqg  osticme  effect  (to  tire  no  longer 

Toor  poliawe)  thom  the  cwiM  irastatai  be  sboni^^ 

CXZXIT. 

If  I  said  Arc  ri-h'd  from  Gulbeyaz'  eyes, 

'T  were  nothing  —  fur  lier  eyes  flash'ti  always  fire ; 
Or  add  her  dweto  aaaamed  the  deepeet  dyeii 

I  «hoii!d  hilt  brljiB  distrracc  upon  the  djVt 
So  supernatural  was  her  passion's  rise ; 

For  ne'er  till  now  she  knew  a  check'd  desire  t 
Even  yc  who  know  what  a  check'd  woman  Is 
(Enough,  God  knows  !)  would  much  fall  short  of  this. 

cxxxv. 

Her  rage  was  but  a  minute's,  and  'twas  well  — 

A  moment's  more  had  slain  her;  but  the  while 
It  tasted  twas  lOce  a  short  glimpse  of  bell : 

Nought's  more  sublime  than  enerRetio  bOe^ 
Though  horrible  to  sec  yet  grand  to  tell. 
Like  oewn  wining  'giliist  e  rocky  Me ; 

And  the  deep  passions  fla^hliicr  through  hefftinD 
Made  her  a  beautiful  tnibu<]ied  storm. 

CXXXVL 
A  Tidgif  tempert  ^were  to  e  tjpboou 

To  match  a  common  ftiry  with  her  rage, 
And  yet  she  did  not  vrant  to  reach  the  moon,  > 

Like  moderate  Hotaiwr  od  the  frnmortal  page ; ' 
Her  anger  pitch'd  Into  a  lower  tune. 

Perhaps  the  fault  of  her  soft  sex  and  age  — 
Her  wish  was  but  to    kill,  kil],  kfD,"  like  Lear's, ' 
And  then  hor  thirst  of  Uood  wai  qnench'd  in  tean. 

cxxxvn. 

A^storm  it  raged,  and  like  the  storm  it  pass'd, 
Tus'd  wtthout  wordS'^ln  feet  she  covM  ' 

And  then  her  sex's  shame  <  bmke  in  at  Iast» 

A  sentiment  till  then  in  her  but  weak. 
But  now  it  flow'd  in  natmvl  and  Ihst, 

As  water  through  an  unevpooted  leak. 
For  she  ielt  humbled  —  and  humiliation 


by  ftewovo  whose  faonUnate  paukms  they  had  re- 
fbsed  to  ftratiiyjrt  llw  espen»e  of  their  Uutr,  and  sacrifice 
to  the  fatnl  cradiililj  of  the  husltaudi  of  the  dlu^ipointed  fair 
onos.  It  it  vfliyprabeMe  that  both  the  stories  are  founded 
on  the  Scrlptoio  eeooent  of  Joseph  aod  FoUvhei^  wlfo.— 
Gimao.] 


To 


1  aMlUnks,lt 


fkomihe 


cxxxvm. 

It  teaches  them  thit  they  are  fle^ih  and  blood. 
It  also  gently  hinll  tO  them  that  others. 

Although  of  clay,  are  yet  not  quite  of  mud ; 
That  urns  and  pipkins  are  but  fhi^le  brothers. 

An;!  worlcs  of  the  same  jx)tter>-,  bad  or  good, 
Though  not  all  bom  of  the  same  sires  and  mothers : 

It  teaches  ^Hesven  knows  only  what  tt  teaches, 

BnlsoiaetliiiMiti 


C  XXXIX. 

Her  first  thought  was  to  cut  off  Juan's  head  ; 
Her  second,  to  eat  only  bb — aeqaatattuaae; 

Iler  third,  to  ask  hfm  where  he  hml  hccn  bred; 

Her  fourth,  to  rally  him  into  repentance ; 
Uer  fifth,  to  call  her  maids  and  go  to  ted  ; 

Her  sixth,  to  stab  herself ;  her  seventh,  tO  sentence 
The  lash  to  Baba:  — but  her  grand  resource 
Waa  to  ait  doim  aprin,  and  07  of  I 


Lika 


CXL. 

She  thought  to  stab  herself,  but  then  she  had 

The  daif^r  close  at  hand,  which  made  it  awkward  ; 

For  Eastern  staj-s  are  little  made  to  pad, 
80  that  a  poniard  ptercea  if 't  is  stuck  hard : 

She  thooght  of  kming  Jtun  — -but,  poor  lad  I 
Though  he  deserved  it  well  for  being  sol 

The  cutting  off  his  head  was  not  the  art 

Bioit  Uhdr  to  attain  her  aln  —  hii  bent 

CXLI. 

Juan  was  moved :  he  had  made  up  his  mind 

TO  be  impaled,  or  quaiter'd  as  a  dish 
Vor  do«a,  or  to  be  slafai  1^  pang«  refined. 

Or  thro%<T>  tn  lions,  nr  made  baits  fgg  f|ah. 
And  thits  heroically  stood  resign'd, 

Batber  than  sfai — except  to  tats  own  wish  i 

But  rill  his  pn-dt  jireparativen  for  d%ing 
Dissolved  like  snow  before  a  woman  crying. 

Aa  thnraeih  Ui  petana  Bob  Acres'  valour  ooced,* 
So  Juan's  virtue  cbb'd,  I  know  not  how  ; 

And  first  he  wonder'd  why  he  had  reAiaed ; 
And  then,  if  matteti  could  be  made  up  nov; 

And  next  bis  savage  vfrtne  he  accused^ 
Just  as  a  firtar  may  accuae  his  vow. 

Or  as  a  dame  repents  her  of  her  oath. 

Which  moaUy  ends  in  some  imall  breach  of  both. 

cxLm. 

80  he  began  to  stammer  some  ezcusea; 
Bnt  worda  are  not  enough  In  ancb  a  matter. 

Although  you  borrow'd  all  that  e'er  the  muses 
Have  sung,  or  even  a  Dandy's  dandiest  chatter. 

Or  all  the  figures  Castkreagh  abases ;  9 
Just  as  a  languid  smile  Ix-iriin  tn  flntter 

His  peace  was  making,  but  before  he  ventured 

Farther,  tdd  Baha  rather  briskly  eater'd. 

'  ["  And  when  I  have  ttolra  upon  thcte  sons-in  law, 
ThsB kill,  kill,  liill,  kill,  kill,  km."— Xmt.J 

as  fato, 

addj  itlne*  to  hate."— 
GirpoiiD^*  Jufenal."] 

*  ["  Ye«,  my  valoar  Is  eertoinly  going  1  it  to  sncakiDc  off  1 
I  Ibelltaqiaw,  as  ttwefO,  at  (ho  pobas  orawhwAil"— 
SBBaioaN's  AMtJ 

a 

MS 


*  ("Awonttisoom'dU 
For,  there,  the  dmatt 


Or  an  (fat  stoffwUdi  oMSfM  bjOM 
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CXLIV. 

"  Bride  of  the  Suu  !  aud  Sifter  of  the  Moon  !  " 

(T  was  thus  he  spake,)  "and  Empress  of  the  Earth  ! 
Wbow  frowa  voald  put  tbe  vpheres  all  out  of  tune, 
WlHHe  nttftcnuikes  all  die  plinets  dance  with  mirth, 

y  lur         liriii:,''  tiding:!  — he  hnjH-s  not  too  HOOQ  — 

Wbicb  yuur  ttublinu;  atteoUoa  may  be  worth : 
Hm  Sod  hlnudf  baa  tent  me  like  a  ny, 
7b  Utal  that  ha  li  coming  up  Ihltinf.'* 

CXLV. 

**!■  ft,"  aefadlllM  Oolbeyax,  **  as  you  say  ? 

I  wwh  to  heaven  he  would  not  shine  till  morning  I 
Bat  bid  mjr  women  fonn  the  milky  way.  [ing— >^ 
Bence,  my  old  oomet  i  give  the  start  due  wara- 

And,  ChrL<itian !  mingle  with  them  as  y<ni  niny, 
And  as  you 'd  have  me  pardon  your  pa&t  scum, 
ing— " 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  a  humming 
Sound,  and  then  by  a  cry,  "  The  Sultan's  coming  1" 
CXLVI. 

First  came  her  damsels,  a  decorous  file, 

And  then  his  Highness'  eunuchs,  black  and  white ; 
The  train  might  reach  a  quarter  of  a  mite  i 

Hla  migci^  waa  alw^  ao  poUtc 
Am  to  aonoanoe  hli  vlrits  a  knf  while 

Before  he  came,  rsiuTi;i!Iy  at  ni^ht  ; 

For  being  the  last  wife  of  tbe  Emperour, 
flbe  WW  of  come  fhe  fcTooilte  cfllw  Ibar. 

rxLvn. 

Hb  HlghiMM  was  a  man  of  solemn  port, 
ShawlM  to  the  now,  and  bearded  to  fhe  eyes, 

Snatched  from  a  prison  to  preside  at  oourt. 
Hit  lately  bowstrung  brother  caused  hla  riae; 

He  WM  M  good  a  sovenlgii  of  the  aoirt 
As  any  mcntion'il  in  the  histories 

Uf  Cantcmir,  or  Knollgs,  where  few  shine 

8«fc  flciyimiit  the  glory  of  their  line. « 

rXLVTIT. 

He  went  to  mosque  in  state,  and  said  his  prayers 
With  more  than  "  Oriental  scrupokd^t"* 

He  left  to  his  vizier  all  state  affairs. 
And  show'd  but  little  royal  curiosity ; 

I  know  not  if  hi>  had  domeMlc  cares  — 
No  process  proved  connubial  anlmodty; 

Four  wives  waA  twice  five  hundred  mtuk  mseen, 

W«ie  rated  «  aiuSf  m  a  Christian  qneen.  * 

If  BOW  and  tiien  there  ha|qien*d  a  alight  tUp^ 

Little  was  heard  of  criminal  or  i  rime  | 
The  stoiy  •carcdy  paaa'd  a  single  Up — 
The  flack  and  BM  had  eetUed  allln  timet 

•  P'Bot  prithrfl —  pot  my  women  in  the  way. 

That  aJ!  the  start  may  gleam  with  due  adorning."  — 

ACS.] 

•  It  may  not  in'  utiworthy  of  remark,  that  Romn,  In  his 
•*«My  on  "  Empiri-."  hint*  that  Kalyman  wa»  the  liwt  of  his 
line  ;  on  what  authority,  I  know  not  Thews  are  hli  woriU:— 
"  The  destruction  of  Mu^tapha  waj  so  fatal  to  Solyman'i 
linn  :  a*  the  succeuioo  of  tbe  Turks  from  Solrman  until  this 
d«r  IS  snsMcted  to  be  untrue,  and  of  strange  Wood  i  for  that 
Selyrouj  toe  ■ceond  was  tbouirht  to  be  supposilidaaa."  But 
Bacon,  tn  hit  historical  aBtlioritles,  la oftsn aiaBtUielfc  leould 
frive  half  adozen  Instances  from  huApoplitiHgaaaaidy.  {8«e 
ArrmmtXi  Don  Juao,  canto  v.] 

•  [OlbtoB.] 

•  f"  Beeatise  he  kept  than  wrapt  op  In  Iris  closet,  he 
Kul«l  four  wives  and  twelve  tnmorad  wborei,  unseen, 
More  easily  than  ChrUtlan  king*  one  queen."  —  MS.] 

•  f*  There  ended  many  a  fair  Siiltiin.i's  trip  : 

The  Puhlic  knew  no  more  tlinn  do,-*  tl\i«  rhyme  ; 
No  printeil  Mrandols  flew,  —  the  fUh,  nl"  rdur^r.' 
Were  hotter— while  tbe  morals  wen>  no  worse."  —  MS.] 


From  which  the  secret  nobody  could  rip ; 

The  Public  knew  no  more  than  does  this  rhyme ; 
No  scandals  made  the  dally  preaa  a  Ctme— 
Morals  woe  better,  and  the  fiih  no  woim* 

CL. 

Be  «aw  with  hb  own  eyei  the  neon  waa  rouad, 

Wa-i  also  certain  that  the  earth  was  square, 
Becau-)e  he  had  Journey 'd  fifty  miles,  aud  found 
No  sign  that  It  waa  dicolBr  any  when; 

His  empire  nl-o  was  withotif  a  Iwund  : 

'T  is  true,  a  little  trouliled  here  and  there, 
By  rebel  pachas,  and  encroaching  giaours, 
fitit  then  th^  never  came  to  the  Seven  Tofwcm}*** 

CLI. 

Except  in  Aape  «f  cBvoya,  who  were  aent 

To  lodge  there  when  a  war  broke  out,  accordKlg 
To  the  true  law  of  nations,  which  ne'er  meant 

Those  scoundrels,  who  have  never  had  a  flWOtd  In 
Their  dirty  diplomatic  bands,  to  vent 

Their  spleen  In  making  strife,  and  safely  wording 
Their  lies,  yclep'd  despatches,  without  risk  CT 
The  singeing  of  a  single  inky  whiaker. 

CLIL 

He  had  fifty  daugfaten  and  Amr  doae 

Of  whom  all  such  as  came  of  age  were  i 
The  former  in  a  palace,  where  like  nuns 

They  lived  till  some  Basbaw  ma  • 
When  she^  whose  turn  It  was,  was  wed  at  once, 

Bonwtlmes  at  six  yean  old''— though  this  seems 
odd, 

'Tis  true ;  the  reason  is,  that  the  Bashaw 
Must  make  a  pment  to  his  sha  In  lav. 

CLHI. 

His  sons  were  kept  In  prison,  till  they  grew 
Of  yean  to  fill  a  bowstring  or  the  throne. 

One  or  the  other,  but  which  of  the  two 
Conld  yet  be  known  unto  the  firtea  atene; 

Heattthne  Hbe  edveatlon  they  went  fluomit 
Way  princely,  as  the  proofs  have  always  ( 

So  that  the  heir  apparent  still  was  found 

Ho  taaa  dcaarving  to  be  baaifd  fban  cmm'O. 
CLIV. 

His  M^esty  saluted  his  fourth  spouse 

With  all  the  ceremonies  of  his  rank, 
Whociear'd  her  spurklingeyesand  smtK>th"d  herl 

As  suits  a  matron  who  has  play'd  a  prank ; 
These  mast  seem  donhly  mtedftd  ofthcfr  yom. 

To  save  the  credit  of  their  breaking  bank  : 
To  no  men  are  such  cordial  greetings  given* 
As  those  whose  wlm  liave  made  them  flt  for  beaven. 

•  [The  state  prison  of  Constantiniiplr,  in  which  the  rf)rte 
shuts  up  the  ministers  of  hostile  [mwers  who  arc  dUatonr  to 
t.-tkinjt  their  departure,  umler  jnreteaca  Cf  protacllag  IBBB 
frum  the  Intuit*  of  the  mob  Hopk. 

We  atti-iiiiited  to  vUit  the  Seten  Towers,  tiut  witl-  stnpped 
at  the  entranee,  and  informed  that  without  a  tirman  it  was 
iiUKcessklile  to  stranRcrs.  It  was  supposed  that  Count  Bu> 
lakofr,  the  Russian  miniftar,  would  b«  tbe  last  of  Ibe  Mamt' 
$4ffiT$,  or  impsriil  hfistauBs,  ceogpad  in  iuitiass  i  bat 
ibice  the  year  I7M,  M.  Ihdiii  and  nanjr  of  the  French  bave 
been  imprisoned  In  the  same  place  ;  and  the  dimiteons  were 
ItaplnK.  it  seems,  for  the  sacred  persons  of  the  gentlemeo 
caiiniosinfr  hk  Britaoolc  Majesty's  mi stioa,  previous  to  tho 
r  11  IT,  ixnweaB  Gieal  Bmatai  and  the  Parte  hi  IM.— 

lluUHOL'SK.] 

'  ["  The  princess "  (Solta  Asoia,  daughter  of  Achmet 
III.)  "exclaimed  ajtainst  the  barbarity  of  the  institution 
which,  at  six  years  old,  had  pot  her  In  the  power  of  i  decrejiit 
old  Bian,  wbo,^j[^|eattBgherllkea<ihU<Chadoalyiasplfed 
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Ills  Highness  cast  arouml  his  great  black  eyes, 
And  looking,  as  he  always  look'd,  percsifcd 

Juan  amongst  the  damsels  in  dlsi^ulse. 

At  which  he  seem'd  no  whit  !>un)ri>*e(l  nof] 

But  just  renurk'd  with  air  sedate  and  wise, 
WWle  fltm  «  fluttering  sigh  Onlbe ya«  heaved, 

**  I  see  you've  bought  another  cirl  ;  t    l  ity 

That  a  mere  Christian  should  be  half  so  pret^." 

CLVl. 

This  compliment,  which  drew  all  eyes  upon 
The  new-bouxht  virgin,  made  ber  Uuih  and  ihake. 

Her  coinrides,  aUo,  thought  OtenudTeB  undone : 
Oh  !  Mahomet  1  that  h'lf^  M^u'e^ty  should  tak* 

Such  notice  of  a  giaour,  while  scarce  to  one 
Qf  tbem  Us  Up*  Imperial  ever  spake  I 

There  wn<  n  fri-neral  whisper,  toss,  and  wr|ggle» 

But  etitiuette  forbade  them  oil  to  gij;gle. 

CLvn. 

The  Toifci  do  ndl  to  abni— at  least,  iODietiinM— 

The  women  up — because,  in  sad  reality* 
Tbeir  chastity  in  theiie  unhappy  climes 

Is  uni  ;i  thing  of  that  astringent  quality. 
Which  in  the  North  prevent!  preoodoua  crimc% 

And  makei  oar  cnowleai  pore  than  our  monlity ; 
The  sun,  which  yearly  melts  the  |M>lar  ic^ 
Haa  quite  the  oontrary  effect  on  vice. 

CLVUL 

Thus  in  tlM  East  they  are  eztiemely  itilet, 

Anri  wpcllork  and  a  p.i'llix'k  mean  the  same; 
Excepting  only  when  the  former 's  pick  d 


It  ne*c9r  an  be  vqptaced  In  praper 


'  [  rhi*  stania— which  Lord  Byron  compottd  m  beil,  Feb. 
27.  IH'il,  l«  not  In  tho  (irft  edition.  On  discorertnc  the  (XnU- 
flon.  he  tbut  rcmonitratcd  with  Mr.  Hurray :  Upoo 

prllw^lpU  tiaiMijy^  «n»ttt^  tf^  t^nUtAf^  TfOTWI  I 

u  aaaMHIOBf  — bceuiM  It  endMl,  1  nippoie,  with — 

*  And  do  not  llak  two  TirtuoiH  Miuto  Car  Ufa 
iMo  tbatiiwnrf  omlaiH'.  nan  and  wtTe  ?  > 


Now,  I  mu»t  My,  for  all,  that  I  will  not  p<"milt  any 
human  Mng  to  take  sufh  liborticii  with  my  writings  ln-cainc 
1  am  .-ibM-nt.  I  desire  the  omltiiiun  to  replaced.  I  h.ive 
rend  over  the  poem  carefully,  and  I  tell  you,  1/  it  poftrg. 
The  Uttle  enTiout  knot  of  parton-poeCit  may  xay  what  they 
pleaie :  time  urill  thow  that  I  am  not,  in  Ms  tnitanc<.  mit- 

'  [Bl.-icliWfHKi  «av».  in  Ko.  LXV.,  fur  June,  "  Tlii"ir 
three  Cantos  (III.  IV.  V.)arc,  like  all  Hy  ron'*  p<i  ni«,  .inil. 
by  the  wiMT,  like  every  thing  lu  this  world,  partly  good  and 
partlT  tad.  In  the  partkuuT  daierlBUmw  they  are  not  to 
naughty  as  their  nredieoefliont  tndasd.  bis  lordship  bu  been 
•o  pretty  and  well-behaved  on  Ihdprescnt  ocewloa,  tiuit  we 
should  not  be  surpriicd  to  hew  of  the  work  being  detected 
among  the  thread-cases,  flower-pi^t*,  and  cheap  tracts  that 
litter  tho  drawinit-room  tables  oi^sonie  of  the  iK'st 
Ctmilies.  By  tho«e,  however,  who  iu>pc-ci  blm  of 


■*  a  itfange  dMign 
the  creed  and  mormU  of  tba  land, 
And  tnn  tt  in  tUs  poen  everr  Itee,* 

^  _  Ibnnd  as  bad  as  ever.  He  shows  his  knowledf^e  of 
the  wetM  too  opcnlv  ;  and  it  is  no  extenuation  of  this  free- 
dom that  he  does  it  playfully.  Only  inOnta  can  be 
n.iked  in  company  -,  but  hi*  lordship  palts  the  very  N 
ch.imbre  from  both  men  and  women,  and  ftoes  on  with  his 
expo»uri-  as  imirkinglj  as  a  berrlttcr  cross -questioning  a 
chamt>er-mal(l  In  a  raf:"  of  rrrm.eon.  Thi».  as  nolnidr  can 
approvn.  V.I.'  must  ronfpt*  i«  very  hail.  .Still,  it  l«  h.irih  to 
ascrltie  to  « liked  motives  u  li.it  tiiriy  In-  ow  hi?  to  the  tempt- 
ations of  cimuixtanres,  nr  the  hciiilloiic  iinpiihc  of  [visslon. 
Eveu  the  worst  habiu  should  bi'charil4»hh  l  oMiilinHl.  lorthry 
are  elleD  tho  lesult  of  tbe  slow  but  'irreiUtible  force 
nelare,  over  die  artiflelal  manners  and  discipline  of  lodety 
the  flowing  stream  that  w.istet  away  Itt  ^  "  " 
Blau  tuwartig  his  feiloa-uian  should  beat 
ate ;  for  be  can  be  no  Judge  of  the 
"^~i,lMeaaaalf  MB  ~  " 


Spoilt,  as  a  pipe  of  claret  is  when  prick'd : 
But  then  thetr  own  polygamy  %  to  Manet 

Why  don't  thi>y  knernl  two  virtumi'!  >.ouls  forUk 
Into  that  inufcU  centaur,  num  and  wife  7  1 

CLIX, 

Thus  far  our  chronicle  ;  and  now  we  pause, 
Though  not  for  want  of  matter;  but  lie  tinier 

AooonUng  to  the  ancient  epic  Uws, 

To  slacken  <ail,  and  anchor  with  our  rhjmMk 

this  fifth  ca^to  meet  with  due  applause^ 
Tbe  tfaitti  diaU  bawe  a  tooch  of  tbe  enblfane ; 

Meanwhnp,  a<.  Horner  sometimes  sleeps  perhape 

You'll  pardua  to  mj  muse  a  few  abort  napa.9 


Bon  3mn* 


PBEFAGB  TO  CAHTOSTL  m  AKD  YUL  • 

The  dc-tiils  of  the  -ietro  of  Ismail  in  two  of  the  fol- 
lowing cantos  (i.  e.  the  «eventb  and  eighth)  aic 
taken  from  a  Fkvneh  Wori^  entitled  "  HlstolT«  de  la 
Nouvelle  Russie."*  Some  of  the  incidents  attributed 
to  Bern  Juan  really  occurred,  partkularly  the  cir- 
cumstance of  bis  saving  the  Inlknt,  which  was  tbe 
actual  case  of  the  late  Due  de  Richelieu*,  then  a 
young  volunteer  in  the  Russian  service,  and  aftcr- 
ward  tbe  fimnder  and  beneikctor  of  Odeaea  «,  irbere 

 '  Tremble,  tboawwUfc, 

That  hast  within  thee  undivul^ed  crime*. 

I'liuHipp'd  of  Justice  :  Hide  thee,  thou  bloodv  handle 

Tliiiii  perjtired.  and  thou  siimi!,ir  iii.ui  of  virtue, 

Ttioii  .Trt  inrestuoun:  t^aitiff,  t-i      1 .  ,  .hiiXe, 

That  under  covert  and  eonvetiieiU  seetnlitg 

lliut  praclisetl  on  in.m  *  life  :  —  (  lih.e  pcnt-in gnjlti, 

Bive  your  ctmcealiriK  CDiitiiient*.  .iiul  cry 

ThckC  dreadliil  sii)n:nn:iri  >  ^  r  u  '      '  —  7,:  (.r.] 

'  [Cantos  VI.,  VII.,  and  VIII.  wi  re  written  .it  Pisa  in 
IHU,  and  published  by  Mr  John  Hunt  in  July,  \H-a.  The 
poet's  rasttmpCtoD  ct  Doo  Juan  is  explained  in' tbe  foliowinK 
extract  fVom  bis  corrsepoodence :  — 

Pisa.  July  8  IMS.-.-  It  i«  not  tanpoeAb  Ibat  I  nur 
have  three  or  four  cantos  of  Don  Joao  reoAr  to an^nm  or 
.1  little  later,  as  I  obtained  a  ppmUffcm  ftom  wydteteti ese  to 
roiitlnue  it.  —  proritUil  aiwitvs  it  w.as  to  he  more  fnianled  and 
ileeoroiM  .iml  sentimental  In  the  continuation  tli.m  in  the 
lotniiieuK  iiieut.    How  far  thc^e  coniiitions  bare  beni  fill- 

lilli'<t  in.iy  Ih'  '^eeii.  perhaps.  In  .ui>l  by  ;  but  tbe  daberCO  WH 
only  taken  off  u\h>u  tlie^e  stipul.ulons."  ] 

*  l"*  Basal  »ur  I'llistoire  andenne  et  moderne  ile  1,^  Nou- 
velle Ruarfe.  par  le  Marquis  Gabriel  de  Castelnau."  3  torn, 
rarl*,  I8IOl"J 

>  [■■  An  conmeneement  de  WS,  la  Doe  de  Mcbellcu  ftat 
nomine  gonvemeur  d'Odesaa.  Quand  le  Doc  vint  en  prendre 


Tadministratlon,  aucuqcmen'y<UJt  formfe. auctm  ftihHttc 

ieh«  e.    On  y  comptalt  a  peine  cinq  mllleb^ 


nient  n'y  eiait  .11  ^  ..^  ^  

bitans:  unze  aiis  plus  fard,'  lorsqu'il  s'en  elolgna,"ooVe« 
crmiptiiit  treiite-eiiiq  millei..  i.e*  riieK  etalent  ttrM's  ait  cor- 
(le.iu.  piiiir,.^  il  uiie  iliuihle  raiiK'  d'.-irhres  ;  et  I'ou  y  voyalt 
tons  lc»  <  ^.>illi^'^ellK•a»  qu'exigt-iit  le  culte,  riji'truction.  la 
romm^iiti ,  et  mi-me  lesplaisirs  des  haiiitans.  Un  srul  Wl. 
flee  public  avait  He  neglige  ;  le  gouvemenr.  dans  cet  ouhM  de 
lui-meme.  et  oette  iknftkiU  denaiira,  qui  distingualent  son 
caract^re.  n'avait  rien  voola  changer  A  la  nodesU  baiiiUttion 
qu'U  avait  trouv6  en  arrivant.  Le  commerce,  dtbanaaC  dVn- 
travM,  ar.ilt  pris  I'essor  le  pins  raplde  k  Odessa,  taodb  que 
la  securite  et  I;i  titwrtc  de  conscience  f  avaieut  pronpteuMBt 
attiri'  l.i  iKvpiiliitlun."  —  Biog.  I'niv.] 

<  [<  irleisa  i«  a  very  interestliiK  place  ;  and  being  the  s<^  of 
(.  I  i  i  ri  ir  .  lit ,  aiul  the  only  tjuarantinc  allowed  except  CaiT^ 
and  Tai;aurott,  h.  though  .if  very  recent  erection,  already 
wealthy  and  flourishing.  I'l  ,  noi  h  praise  cannot  be  girm 
to  tno  Doke  of  Ricbeticu,  to  u  Ituke  administratioQ.  sot  to  anr 

MMadvantaiae,  thia  town  owes  to  ptaqMrtqp..r  ' 
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his  Dame  and  memory  can  never  cease  to  be  le- 

In  the  course  of  these  cantos^  a  ttana  or  two  will 
be  found  relative  to  the  late  Marquis  of  Londunderry, 
tatt  written  some  time  before  his  decease.  Had  that 
panon's  oUgarchjr  died  with  him,  they  would  have 
been  suppressed ;  u  it  la,  I  am  aware  of  nothing'  in 
the  manner  of  his  death  '  or  of  his  lift  to  pn  vtiit 
the  Dm  ftriiitilwi  of  the  opioifna  of  all  whom  his 
nbole  esrirtenee  mi  cuusuined  tn  endewonring  to 
enclave.  That  he  was  an  amiable  man  in  irrivaU 
life,  may  or  may  not  be  true }  but  with  this  the 
jfMSc  bmt  UB/HUag  to  do;  end  as  to  lamenting  his 
dOBth,  It  will  be  time  enough  when  IrtlHiid  hi\,- 
oeesed  to  mourn  for  his  birth.  As  a  niimhitr,  1, 
for  one  of  roUUonSi  looked  upon  him  as  the  most 
despotic  in  intentkn,  end  the  weakest  In  intellect, 
(hat  ever  tyrannised  over  a  country.  It  Is  tile  first 
tiioe  indeed  since  the  Normans  that  En^Uiid  ha* 
been  insolted  by  a  mtmitter  (at  least)  who  could 
not  ipcak  En^ish,  and  tint  BnUaoaent  permitted 
itself  tobodktiMtolnflMlniaifBorifni  Mak- 
prop.  • 

or  the  nnuMT  of  Us  deetii  HtUe  need  be  Mdd« 

except  that  If  a  poor  nidical,  such  as  Waddlngton  or 
Watson,  had  cut  his  throat,  he  would  have  been 
burled  in  a  cross-road,  with  the  usual  appurtenances 
of  the  stake  and  mallet  But  the  minister  was  an 
elegant  lunatic — a  sentimental  suicide  — he  merely 
cut  the  "ciirutid  urttry,"  (blcssinf^son  their  Icarnint;  I ) 
and  lo  1  the  pageant,  and  the  Abbey  1  and  "  the 
syllaUto  of  ddmydledAwth**  by  the  newspapers — 

'  [Robert,  second  Marqul*  of  Lmiduudcrry,  died,  by  hu 
owe  band,  at  hU  teat  at  North  Cray,  In  Kent,  is  August. 
ISM.  Darine  the  lewloa  of  parUameat  whin  had  fUht 
doted,  hU  lordthlp  apjwart  to  have  «unli  under  the  weight 
of  his  labour*,  and  in»4uiitr  wju  the  rontrquence.  The  fol- 
lowing tribute*  to  hit  cmlncot  qualities  we  take  from  the 
leading  Tory  and  Whig  ncw»papcr»  of  the  day :  — 

"  Of  high  honour,  fearless,  undaunted,  and  firm  in  hli 
resolvM,  he  combineil.  in  a  rcin.irk.'.Mc  manner,  with  the 
jfurtiUr  tn  re  the  tuavitcr  in  nuxio  To  his  political  ndrer- 
tariet  (and  he  h.vl  no  other)  he  at  ome  open.  fr.iuW.  uii- 
a&tuming,  and  con»equeiitly  concdlutory.  He  wa«  ha)»i)y  in 
bis  union  with  a  iao»t  atnliible  consort ;  he  wes  the  pride  of 
a  Tenerated  bther ;  and  towards  a  beloved  bnillwr  It  might 
truly  be  said  he  wai  notut  ammo  Jraiento.  With  regard  t>> 
bi$  public  character,  all  adroit  hu  talcnt«  to  h.tve  tteen  oi 
a  high  order,  and  hli  industry  in  tiie  discharge  of  his  ollicial 
duties  to  have  been  unremitting.  I'artv  aiiiniusiCy  may  ques- 
tion the  wUiliim  of  irRMMir^  >.  in  which  lie  was  a  pTlnrip.il 
.ictur.  tu  snw  it-  uvvii  i  >  in  4-lrncy.  hut  it  doi'»  not  iKiro  to 
breathe  a  doubt  (U  hit,  i:Ui  ;;r;fy  and  limionr.  rcpiitation 
as  a  miuitter  however  ao  \\v  iIh'  >•  ii  il  li'  ith  frifnch  and 
eaemie*.  He  was  one  i>f  the  kailer>  of  tti.at  mitiistry  whu  li 
praserred  the  country  from  being  subjugated  by  a  power 

'  which  sutuuKated  all  the  rest  of  Europe  —  which  fought 
the  country  against  combined  Earope,  aiM  triumphed  —  und 
which  wrenched  the  seeptre  of  dominloo  nmrn  the  <li:'»olating 
principles  that  the  Freneh  revoliitloti  upread  through  the 
WOeld,  and  restored  it  to  rrlitfioti  an, I  hnne^ty.  If  to  have 
preierrcd  the  faidi  ami  liberties  of  En.-land  from  destruction 
—  to  hare  r,ii-<  il  hi  r  (  i  the  most  magnitlcent  point  of  great- 
nets —  to  bavp  liberated  a  quarter  of  the  glot>e  from  a<l»'-|Hit- 
ism  which  bowed  down  both  body  and  soui  —  and  i><  h.ivr 
placed  the  world  again  under  the  control  of  naU(ju.il  U»  and 
just  principles,  be  tr-^nsoendeotfame — tUCh  GmebehMfs  to 
this  ministry ;  and.  of  all  iu  members,  to  none  more  than  to 
the  Marquis  of  Laondonderry.  During  great  part  of  the  year, 
he  tolled  firequently  for  twelve  or  fourteen  hours  per  day  at 
the  mostcxhauitiii);  of  all  kimls  of  labour,  for  a  salary  which, 
unaided  by  private  fortune,  would  not  hAVc  «upiiorteil  hini. 
He  laboured  for  thirty  years  in  the  serrice  of  the  countr>-.  In 
this  service  he  ruined  a  robust  constitution,  brolie  a  ioity 
iiplrit,  destroyed  a  first-rate  understanding,  and  met  on  un- 
timely death,  without  adding  a  shilling  to  his  patrimonial 
fortune.  What  the  coiuitry  gained  from  him  may  never  be 
calculated  —  what  he  fifaied  nrom  theeowitiy 

a  martyr's  grim"-»llbip  Timea. 

of  simple  tastss.  and  (so  ftr  as  reipvdsd  private  ffiii)  of 


and  the  harangue  of  the  Coroner  >  in  a  eulogy  over 
the  bleeding  body  of  the  deeeaeed  — (an  Anthony 

worthy  (if  such  it  Csesar)  —  and  the  nausctms  and 
atrucioiii  cant  uf  a  degraded  crew  of  conspirators 
agahist  an  tiwt  is  ilBoeva  and  bonooialile.  In  his 
death  he  was  nece»arl1y  one  of  two  things  by  the 
law^ — a  felon  or  a  madman  —  and  in  either  case 
no  great  sul^ect  for  panegyric. In  his  life  he  was 

—  what  all  the  world  knows,  and  half  of  it  will  ieel 
for  years  to  oonw,  nnless  Us  deatii  prove  a  **  moral 
lesson"  to  the  surviving  Sijanl'"'  of  Kurope.  It  may 
at  least  serve  as  some  coojiolatiun  to  the  nations,  that 
Iheir  opprewow  are  not  happy,  and  in  some  Instances 

Judge  so  justly  of  their  own  actions  as  to  anticipate 
the  sentence  of  maniiind.  L/Ct  us  bear  no  more 
of  this  man ;  and  let  Ireland  remove  the  ashes  of 
her  Orattan  from  the  sanctiuiry  of  Westminster. 
Shall  the  patriot  of  hiunanity  repose  by  the  Werther 
of  iioliUcs  1 1 : 

With  regard  to  the  oliiections  which  have  been 
made  on  another  score  to  the  already  puldiafaed 
cantos  of  thi^  puvm,  T  shall  content  myself  ^vith  two 
quotations  fhim  Voltaire :  —  "La  pitdeiu-  s'est  eu- 
flilte  dee  oamA,  et s*cat  refugiee  snr  lee  l^vras.**. . . 
"  Pltis  Ic8  moeurs  sont  depraves,  pins  les  expressions 
devieiineut  niestirees ;  on  croit  rcgagner  cn  Langa^e 
cc  qu'on  a  perdu  en  vertu." 

This  is  the  real  &ct,  as  applicable  to  the  degraded 
and  hypocritical  mass  which  leavens  the  present 
English  Keneration,  and  is  the  only  answer  they  de- 
serve. The  hackneyed  and  htviahed  title  of  Blasphemer 
— which,  with  Badlcd,  Liberal,  Jacobtn,  Beformer, 

and  generous  disposition.  Towards  the  poor  he  was  bene- 
ficent :  in  his  family  mild,  considerate,  and  forbearing.  lie 
was  iirm  to  the  connections  and  associates  of  his  earlier  days. 
Dot  oaly  those  of  choice,  but  of  accident,  when  not  unworthy  ; 
and  to  promote  ttsm,  and  to  advance  their  interests,  his 
eiTbrts  were  sincere  and  Indefatigable.  In  power  he  forgot 
no  service  rendcared  to  him  while  he  was  in  a  private  station, 
nnr  broke  any  pramlsSf  eapreisad  or  ImBlted,  nor  abiii- 
don.  , I  .any  frieod  wbo  cufamd  snd  merited  bis  esJitaateb" 

—  litHa.\ 

s  [Sm  Mwridm's  earned  of  •'The  Rtveb."] 

;  l,.od  il;,  r'lii  s.  I'liiv  til  h.tv.'  t.-iki  I-  hi-i  notions  of  the  pro- 
i  fisliiigi  of  tlii>  ini|in-'-t  lron>  »  ohtH-tt't  Kegister.  What  th« 
Coroner  re.div  did  i,ay  was  as  follows  :  —  "  As  a  public  man,  it 
is  impossible  for  mc  tu  weigh  hi*  character  In  soy  scales 
that  I  can  hold.  lo  private  Ulls  I  beltoiw  the  w«rM  wOl 
admit  that  a  more  amtafitomaneoaid  not  balbaid.  mifltbsr 
the  tnunrtaat  duties  of  the  great  offlce  which  he  held  pressed 
ui'on  nN  nbid,  and  condumi  to  the  melancholy  event  which 
you  are  assembled  to  inventii^ate.  U  a  circumstance  which,  in 
.all  probability,  never  can  !)<•  discovered.  If  it  sliould  unfor- 
tunately appi'ar  that  there  (s  not  giitlicicnt  evidence  to  prove 
what  Is  generally  considered  the  Indicuniu  .ii  a  disordered 
mind.l  trust  that  the  Jury  will  pay  some  attention  to  my  humble 
ojiinion,  which  i*.  rh  it  no  man  can  be  In  his  pro)>er  sense*  at 
the  moment  be  coinraiti  so  rash  an  act  a*  self-murder.  My 
opiiiioD  Is  In  consonance  with  amy  ateval  MoUaMiit,  and  Hie 
iufurmation  which  the  wisest  of  men  have  gtvea  to  ChewoiM. 
Tha  Bible  declare*  that  a  man  cling*  to  nothing  to  strongly 
aa  his  own  life.  I  therefore  view  it  as  an  axiom,  and  an  at>- 
straek  prindple.  that  aman  mtist  necessarily  be  oot  of  hla 
ndnd  ei  the  sMmaol  oTdsslroylBc  hlmseir.'T 


41  say  liy  the  lau-  of  the  /artrf— the  laws  of  humanity  judge 
more  gently  ;  but  as  the  legitimates  have  always  the  law  In 

their  luoutht,  tat  thsm  here  make  the  mo«t  of  it. 


1  [ITpon  this  pBiaage  ooeof  the  magazines  of  the  time  ob- 
serves :  "  Lord  Byron  doe*  not  .ApiR-ar  to  have  remembered 


it  is  quite  possible  for  an  Ei 
ict)  a  reloo,  sad  (whet  In  cc 


DidUh  nobleman  to  be  both 
  tteailsd}a 


that 
(in  fact) 
madman."J 

s  From  this  aombsr  noit  bo  excepted  Oaeaing.  Canning 
il  B  ■enliis,  afanoet  aonlversal  one,  an  orator,  a  wit,  a  poet, 
a  statesman;  and  iw  man  of  talent  can  long  pursue  the  path 


«r  Ms  late 


Lord  C.  If  avor 
I, 


mvfld  his 
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&c  are  Uie  dianges  which  the  hlrelinga  are  daily 
rli^ibiff  to  ttw  can  of  thOM  who  will  listen —thoold 

be  welcome  to  all  who  recollect  on  tcAom  It  waa 
originally  bestowed.  Socrates  and  Jesus  Christ  were 
put  to  death  publicly  as  blasphemers,  and  so  have 
been  and  naay  be  muj  who  dare  to  oirpoae  the  moet 
notorious  abuses  of  the  mine  of  Ood  uid  tte  miiidor 
niiin.  But  p.TMCution  is  not  refutation,  nor  even 
triumph :  the  "  wretched  infidel,"  as  be  i«  called,  is 
protaMy  happier  to  Us  prison  fltni  the  pnndert  of 
hl4  assailants.  With  his  opinions  I  have  nothing  to 
do — they  may  be  right  or  wrong — but  he  has 
suffo:ed  fttr  them,  and  Out  wqr  tnffering  for  con- 
science* sake  will  make  more  proselytes  to  deism 
than  the  example  of  heterodox  >  Prelates  to  Chris- 
tianity, suidde  statesmen  to  oppressifin.  or  over- 
pensioned  homicides  to  the  imploas  alliance  which 
insults  the  woiM  wKh  tin  nsme  of  *'Hbty  I**  I  turn 
no  wi>h  to  trample  m  the  ill--h  inriured  or  the  dead ; 
but  it  would  be  well  if  the  adherents  to  the  classes 
from  whence  those  persons  aprang  should  abate  a  little 
of  the  cant  whlrh  U  the  cnint;  sin  of  this  double- 
dealing  and  falae-speaking  time  of  sdflsh  spoilers, 
iforflM 


OAMTO 


**  Tusas  is  a  tide  In  the  aflUrs  of  men 

Wlddi,!— tdMB  at  Hw  food,"— you  know  tht  icst*, 
And  moatOf  tIS  have  found  it  now  nntl  then  ; 

At  least  we  think  so,  thou>;h  but  tew  have  gueas'd 
The  moment,  till  too  late  to  come  iigain. 

But  no  doubt  every  thing  is  fbr  the  best  — 
Of  which  the  surest  sign  is  to  tlie  end: 
When  things  are  at  the  wont  tbej  sometlmw  mend. 

II. 

There  is  a  tide  in  the  adairs  of  women 
Which,  tahen  at  the  flood,  leads — Qod  knows  where; 

Thnsr  navigators  must  be  able  seamen 

Whos«  charts  lay  down  its  current  to  a  hair ; 

Not  all  the  reveries  of  Jacob  Behmen* 

With  its  stranne  whirls  and  eddies  can  compare : 

Men  with  their  beads  reflect  on  this  and  that  — 


in. 

And  yet  a  headlong^  headstrong,  downright  the, 
Tonng,  besntuyd,  and  daring — who  would  risk 

A  throne,  the  world,  the  unlver^o,  ti.  ho 
Beloved  in  her  own  way,  and  rather  wlmk 

The  stars  fhxn  oat  the  sky,  than  not  he  ft«e 
At  aie  the  btUoin  wiMa  tba  hiceie  it  WUk — 

'  When  Lord  Samlwirh  .  ilJ  "  li.-  did  not  know  the  4tt- 
fRTpncv  between  ortboduxy  and  ticturoduxj-,"  Warburton,  the 
bUhop,  rapUsi, "  Ortbedray,  my  lonl.  Is  mf  doay,  and  hete- 
rodoxy Is  aiwtteriHHS*idiny.**  Aprwaleorttas  praient  dmy 
has  discovered,  ft  lOfOis,  a  third  kind  of  dosj,  wbkh  has  not 
greatly  exalted  In  the  eyei  of  the  elect  that  wMdl  *■***'—— 
call*  "  Church-of-F.nRland!(im  " 

1  Sc«  Sbakspearc,  Julius  L»*w.  act  iv.  sc.  lU. 

*  [A  Boled  vlSloiiarT,  bon  mar  Ojirllts.  in  Upper  Latatia, 
fai-lS75,  and  founder  of  the  sect  called  BdnaneutM.  He  had 
nunMrout  follnwrrs  in  (iermAny,  and  buaoC  bMo  without 
adalms  fas  at|laad{  one  of  Uiese,  the  flunoos  WUllan 


Though  such  a  she 's  a  devU  (if  that 
Tet  At  wwU  main  ftiU  mtnar  a  " 


Thrones*  worlds,  et  cetera,  are  so  oft  upset 
By  i^wwwMiwwt  anUtlon,  that  when 

O'erthrows  the  same,  we  readily  foriret, 

Or  at  the  least  forgive,  the  loving  rash  one. 

If  Anthmy  be  well  ranember'd  yet, 
"T  is  not  his  conquests  keep  his  name  to 

But  Actium,  lost  for  Cleopatra's  eyes, 

Oatbalaaeet  all 


V. 

He  died  at  fifty  for  a  queen  of  forty ; 
I  wish  fheir  yearn  had  been  fifteen  ana  »w««*7, 

For  then  wealth,  kingdoms,  world >  arc  but  a  sport  — I 
Kemember  when,  though  I  had  no  great  plenty 

Of  worlds  to  lose,  yet  still,  to'pay  my  court,  I 
Gave  what  I  had  —  a  heart :  as  the  world  went,  I 

Oave  what  was  worth  a  world;  for  worlds  could  never 


VL 

•T  was  the  boy's  "  mite,"  and  like  the  "  widow's,"  may 
Perhaps  be  weigh'd  hereafter,  if  not  now  ; 

But  whether  such  things  do  or  do  not  weigh, 
All  who  have  loved,  or  lore,  will  still  allow 

life  has  mmght  like  tt.   Ck>d  Is  love,  Uiey  say. 
And  Love 's  a  God,  or  was  before  the  brow 

Of  earth  was  wrinkled  by  the  sins  and  tears 

Of— but  duranolagy  best  taMmi  tbe  jean. 

vn. 

We  left  nur  hrro  and  third  heroine  in 

A  kind  of  state  more  awkward  than  uncommon. 
For  gentlemen  most  sometiroes  risk  their  akta 

For  that  sad  tempter,  a  forbidden  woman: 
Sultans  too  much  abhor  thi.s  tiort  of  sin, 

And  don't  agree  at  all  with  tht  Wlat  BomaB, 
Heroic,  stole  Cato,  the  sententious. 
Who  lent  his  lady  to  his  friend  Hortenaius.* 

ym. 

I  know  Gulbeyas  was  extremely  wrong  j 

I  own  It,  I  deplore  it,  I  condemn  it ; 
But  T  detest  all  fiction  even  in  song. 

Ami  >i.u  inu»t  tell  the  truth,  howe'er  you  hlmie  it> 
Her  reason  being  weak,  her  passions  strcmg, 

She  thought  that  her  lord's  heart  (even  could  At 
claim  it) 

Was  scarce  enough ;  for  he  had  fifty-nine 
Tetiit  and  a  llftttii>huiulndtii  eonenUiMb 

EL 

I  am  nnt,  like  Cassio,  "  an  triftottttldan,*' 
But  by  "  the  bookish  theorie"  >  tt  9fvem, 

If  t  is  summ'd  up  with  fcmtotot  pveeUans 
That,  HhHHiffl  to  tht  tOGOttttt  his  Hti^intit* 


La w ,  .author  of  the  Ssrioos  Csll."  edited  sb  edMoB  of  Us 

work."..] 

»  falo  parr  vip  bi«  wife  M.irtia  to  hit  friend  llortennhu  ; 
but,  on  the  dcxth  of  the  latter,  took  her  htck  again.  This 
conduct  was  ridiculed  by  tbe  Homant,  who  observed,  that 
liartia  entered  the  boose  of  Uorteiuitu  very  poor,  but  re- 
tomed  to  the  bed  ef  Galo  loaded  with  tKssiaes.— Pm»- 
Taaea. 

*   [**  Penoodi,  a  gnat  tritbiWiWf*— , 
One  Mtehael  Casslo.  a  Florentine. 

That  never  set  a  sauadron  In  the  field. 

Nor  the  dlrlslon  or  a  battle  knows 

More  than  a  spinstsr ;  unless  the  bookish  tbeefk,"te. 
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Tbe  ftir  Soltaoa  err'd  from  luanitiOQ ; 
T»,  mm  flw  Snltni  J«t  to  aU  kte  dean* 

She  could  but  claim  the  fiftrcn-hiindmlth  pn 
Ot  vbat  abould  be  nunuq^y  —  the  heart 

Z. 

n  H  otaemd  that  tadlw  an  Vtigloai 

Upon  all  legal  objiH  t"  of  i>o^<e*slon. 
And  not  the  least  so  when  they  are  religious, 
Wkkh  donblef  what  tbey  think  of  the 

gresslon ; 

With  suitH  and  prosecutions  they  besiege  us. 

As  the  tribunals  show  through  many  a  session, 
Wlica  tbey  fiupcct  that  any  one  foes  shana 
In  that  to  which  tba  law  makes  them  aole  Mn. 

XL 

Now,  if  this  holds  good  in  a  Christian  land, 

The  heathen  also^  thou^  with  leaser  latitude, 
Are  apt  to  carry  fhtaiit  with  a  hl|^  hand, 

AndUikc.  what  kiiifTs  c  all  "  an  imposing  attitude ;  " 
And  for  tlieir  rights  conoubial  make  a  stand,  [tude: 
Whan  their  Itoge  hnataandi  treat  them  with  Ingratl- 

And  as  four  wives  must  havp  quadruple  claims. 
The  Tigris  hath  its  jcaluu&ies  like  Tliames. 

xn. 

CKdli^M  was  the  fhorth,  and  (as  I  old) 

The  favourite  ;  but  what 's  favour  amonpt  four  ? 
Fol3rgainy  may  well  be  held  in  dread. 

Not  only  as  a  sin,  hut  ae  a  bore  : 
Most  wise  men  with  one  moderate  woman  wed, 

wm  scarcely  tod  philosophy  for  more ; 
And  ;U1  ('oxc»'pt  M.ihumffaii'')  firliCJir 

To  make  tbe  nuptial  couch  a  "  £ed  of  Ware."  > 

xm. 

His  HiK'hness,  the  ittUfanaet  of  mankind,— 
N  styled  according  to  the  usual  forms 

Of  every  monarch,  till  they  are  conslgn'd 
To  those  sad  hungry  jaoofalns  the  worms,* 

Who  on  the  very  Inftic-^t  klncr^  h.ivr  dinrd,  — 
His  Highnei>i>  gaxeil  upuu  Guibi'yaz'  cbanns, 
ThjfWTtlng  aU  the  welcome  of  a  lover 
(▲  n^ilud  wdcomc  3  aU  the  wide  wolid  om). 

XIV. 

Kow  here  we  should  distinguish  ;  for  however 
Kisses,  sweet  wonh,  embratc^,  fii\d  all  that. 

May  look  like  what  is — neither  here  nor  thece> 
They  an  fwit  on  as  eaafly  as  a  hat, 

Or  rithtT  bonni't,  -which  the'  fair  sex  wear, 
Trimm'd  cither  beads  or  hearts  to  decorate, 

Whldi  tmn  an  ornament,  but  no  more  part 

Ofketii^  tliin  fhclr  caMHes  ofllis 


XV. 

A  slight  Uush,  a  soft  tremor,  a  calm  kind 
OTgnftle  fendntaie  dellfM  end  diown 

More  in  the  eyelids  than  the  eyes,  resigu'd 
Bather  to  bide  what  pleases  most  unknown, 

Ave  Um  beet  tokens  (to  a  modest  mind) 
Orivee^  lAan  Mated  on  hie  loreUeet  thnmei 


>  [At  Ware,  th«  fam  known 
UmS  stOl 


the 


IqrtbasifBorfke 
s  M.  SaiBftagI 
is  made  hr  Sial 


feet 
la 


to 

,^ 

•  "  Toor  wora  Is  yoar  only  ctnpe' 
lltmiiUM  eliei  to  fat  us  ;  and  we  (kt  ourselves  Ibr  naggoti 
Tear  Itt  klat,  and  nmr  lean  benar,  Is  but  variable  aernee: 
~    eMtoeiwtaMettlMrvuwMiA'*— ~  ~ 


jour  only  emperor  for  diet:  wefttall 


A  sincere  woman's  brent* — for  over 
Or  oveTi^oU  amdhflates  the  ehann. 

XVI. 

Fur  over«warmth,  if  false,  is  worse  than  tmtt  j 
If  true,  t  is  no  great  lease  of  its  own  fin; 

For  no  one,  save  in  very  early  youth. 

Would  like  (I  think)  to  trmt  all  to  deslve, 

Which  is  but  a  precarious  bond,  in  sooth. 
And  1^  to  he  tranaferrVl  to  tbe  llrst  buy« 

At  a  sad  discount :  while  your  over  chilly 

Women,  on  t'other  hand,  seem  somewhat  silly. 

XVIL 

That  is,  we  cannot  pardon  thdr  bad  taste, 
For  so  it  seems  to  lovers  swift  or  slow. 

Who  fain  would  have  a  mutual  flame  oooftae'df 
And  see  a  sentimental  peeaton  glow. 

Even  were  St.  Francis'  paramour  their  guest. 
In  bis  monastic  concubine  of  snow  ;  —  4 

In  shorty  the  maxhn  for  the  amorous  tribe  fi 

Unrnatimrt^  4f  MeAlO  tV  ♦«<t'— '""T  ibiS." 

xvm. 

The  "tu"  's  <oo  much, — but  let  it  stand, — the  verse 
Reqalns  It,  tint  ^  to  My,  the  BnglMi  ibyne^ 

And  not  the  pink  of  old  hexameters; 

But,  after  all,  there 's  neither  tune  nor  time 
In  the  faMt  line,  which  cannot  well  be  worse. 

And  was  thrust  in  to  close  the  octave'e  dUBMi 
I  own  no  prosody  can  ever  rate  it 
As  a  ffideb  but       may,  if  yon  tnuMlBte  It. 

XDL 

If  fair  Gulbeyai  overdid  her  part, 

I  know  not — it  succeeded,  and  success 

Is  much  In  most  things,  not  less  in  the  heart 
Than  other  articles  of  female  dress. 

Self-love  in  man,  too,  beats  all  female  art ; 
They  lie,  we  lie,  all  Ue,  but  love  no  lent 

And  no  one  virtue  yet,  cioept  starvation. 

Could  stop  dut  mnfe  of  vieM->  propagatim. 


We  leave  this  royal  eonpk  to  i 

A  l)cd  Is  not  a  throne,  and  they  may  sleep, 
Whatc'cr  their  dreams  be,  if  of  joys  or  woes  s 

Tet  dlsqipolnted  Joys  arc  woes  as  deep 
As  any  man's  day  mixture  undergoes. 

Oar  least  of  sorrows  an  sach  as  we  weep ; 
'Tis  the  vile  daily  drup  on  drop  which  wears 
Hie  eoul  out  (like  the  stone)  with  petty  cam. 


A  eeoldfaiff  wM»,  a  ndlen  eon,  a  bfll 

To  pay,  unpaid,  protested,  or  discounted 
At  a  per>centage  ;  a  child  cross,  dog  ill, 

A  ftvevrtto  bone  ftllen  fanne  Jnrt  i 
A  bad  old  woman  maklnp  a  •«  nr^o  vAl\, 

Which  leaves  you  minus  ot  tho  i  :Lsh  you  counted 
As  certain ;  —these  an  paltry  things,  and  yet 
I  "ve  nnl^  lean  tbe  naa  thqr  did  not  ikct. 


'  8«e  Warerley. 

*  "  The  ble«tMl  Fraud*,  t>eing  (trongly  solicited  oiw  da* 
by  the  raiotioiii  of  th«  flesh,  pulled  off  his  clothes  ana 
scourged  bimtelf  soundly :  betaig  after  this  Inflamed  with  a 
wooderM  fenrour  of  mind,  hepionaed  hi«  nakrd  bodv  into  a 
great  heap  of  ioow.  The  dsvA,  bng  ovorcumc,  reUrixl  im- 
mediatehr,  and  Iks  holr  aian  rttomed  victorious  iiato  his 
«i!*^Ilea  BoTUB^IrfisM  ^  dkeMMi. 
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xxn. 

liBKpliIlotoplMrt  eoQfeniidtiMBalll 

BUli,  beasts  and  men,  and — no !  not  wonuokllld  1 
With  one  good  hearty  curse  I  vent  my  gall. 

And  then  mj  stoicism  leaves  nought  btblDd 
Which  it  can  either  pain  or  evil  call. 

And  I  can  give  my  whole  toul  up  to  mind ; 
Though  what  »»  soul  or  mind,  their  birth  or  growth. 
If  man  ttaaa  I  know—  the  deuoe  take  them  botli  I 

XXIIL 

So  now  an  thlngt  art  d— n'd  one  fcdt  at  eaae, 

As  after  reading  Athanasius'  curse, 
Which  doth  your  true  believer  »o  much  pleaie : 

I  doubt  if  anj  now  could  make  it  tram 
O'er  his  worst  enemy  when  at  his  knec«, 

"Tls  su  sentcntiou!.,  positive,  and  terse, 
And  decorates  the  book  of  Common  Prayer* 
As  dotla  a  rainbow  tiie  just  clearing  air. 


Oulbeyas  and  ber  lofil  were  dMptaf,  or 

At  least  nne  of  thi  m  !    -  ()h,  thi'  he  avy  night, 
Wlien  wicked  wives,  who  love  some  bachelor. 
Lie  down  in  dudgran  to  ilgb  fbr  tlw  li^t 

Of  the  crry  momin;:.  ami  ln-'k  ^'iiinly  for 

Its  twinkle  thn)n-t\  tlif  iiitticL-  du^ky  quite  — 
To  toss,  to  tumblf,  iK)/c,  ii  vive,  iind  quake 
Lest  their  too  lawful  bed-fellow  should  wake  1 

XXV. 

These  are  beneath  the  canopy  of  hettren. 

Also  beneath  tin-  canopy  of  bed*, 

Four>posted  and  silk  curtain 'd,  which  are  given 
For  rich  men  and  their  brides  to  lay  thefa-  beads 

Upon,  in  sheets  white  as  what  bards  mil  "  driven 
Snow."  1  Well  1  'tis  all  hap-hazard  when  one  weds. 

Onlbeyu  wis  an  empreti,  but  bad  been 

Perb^w  u  wietdied  tf  a  peeuanft  gwimi. 

XXVI. 

Don  Juan  in  bis  ftmlnlne  di^gulse^ 

With  all  till'  ilarnseb  in  thi-ir  lon^;  array. 

Had  bow'd  Uiemselves  before  tb'  imperial  eyei^ 
And  at  the  nmal  signal  taVn  their  way 

Back  to  their  chambers,  those  lonp  pallerhi 
In  the  seraglio,  where  the  ladles  lay 

Their  delicate  limbs ;  a  thousand  bosoms  then 

Beating  iov  loft^  as  the  caged  blrdli  iiir  air. 

XXVII.   

I  love  flic  MX,  and  sotnetlmea  woidd  reverse 

The  tyrant's  *  ^?h,  "  that  mankind  only  had 
One  Deck,  which  he  with  one  fell  stroke  might  pierce 

My  vlab  la  qolte  as  wide,  but  not  ao  bad, 
And  much  morr  trndrr  on  the  whole  than  floPCOJ 

It  being  (not  now,  but  only  while  a  lad) 
That  womankind  had  but  one  rosy  mouth, 
To  kiM  than  all  at  <mce  fh>m  North  to  Soutlu 

XXVUL 

Oh,  cDTiaUe  Briarm  I  wlfb  Vtty  banda 

And  heads,  if  thou  hadst  all  things  multiplied 
In  such  proportion  ■  ~But  my  Muse  wiUutanda 
The  giaat  fhoughk  «r  being  a  THi^  bfida, 

>  [The  harA  ot  Qaecn  CaroUiM  were  contlRaaUy,  durina 
the  period  of  her  trial,  ringtaf  lhachaBtBa«atlw«*drlffiD 
tnow  "  of  her  parity.] 

*  Callaula— sse  Suetni]lu«.  **  Being  to  a  mire  st  the 
people,  fior  fcvouriaf  a  party  in  the  CIraiulati  gamiss  in  op> 
^MIoD  to  Ub.  ha  oM  oat.  *  1  wish  the  Bonaa  peopla  had 


0= 


Or  trardUng  in  Fatagonian  hmds ; 
So  let  us  back  to  LilUpol,  and  guMo 

Our  hero  through  the  labyrinth  of  love. 
In  which  we  left  him  several  lines  above 

XXIX. 

He  went  forth  with  the  lox'ely  Odallsqnea»* 

At  the  given  signal  joln'd  to  their  array; 
And  though  he  certainly  ran  many  n-ks. 

Yet  he  could  not  at  times  keep,  by  the  way, 
(Although  the  cooeeqncncea  of  such  fHsks 

Are  worn  than  the  worst  damages  men  pay 
In  moral  England,  when-  the  tlilnir's  ii  tax,) 
From  ogling  all  their  charms  trota  breasts  to 


XXX. 

still  be  (brgot  not  Ms  dlagnlse : — along 

The  pillories  from  room  to  room  tbtf  HdkVIt 
A  virgin-like  and  edifying  throng, 
Bycnnncbsiattk'a;  wUleattbebrhaadtlMreilalkV 

A  dame  who  kept  up  di-^c  Ijiline  among 

The  female  ranksi,  h>  that  none  stirr'd  or  taik'd. 
Without  her  sanction  on  their  shewparades : 
Her  title  was  "  the  Mother  of  the  Malda.** 

XXXI. 

Whether  aba  was  a  «  mother,"  I  know  not,     [ther ; 

Or  whi  ther  they  wi-re  *' maids"  wbOOallld  bCT  flMK 
But  this  is  her  seraglio  title,  got 

I  know  not  bow,  but  good  as  any  other; 
So  Cantemir  *  r:in  tell  you,  or  De  Tott :  '■> 

Her  office  was  to  keep  aloof  or  smother 
All  bad  propenaities  In  ftftam  bundnd 


XXXII. 

A  goodly  sinecure,  no  doubt  1  but  made 
More  easy  by  the  aheence  of  all  men— 

Except  his  mH^ie^ty,  —  who,  w  ith  her  aid, 

And  gu.irds,  and  bolts,  and  walls,  and  now  and  then 

A  slight  example.  Just  to  cast  a  shade 
Along  the  rest,  contrived  to  keep  this 

or  biitttlea  oool  aa  an  Italian  convent, 

miare  an  tfaa  poarioM  baviL  alaa  1 


xxxin. 

And  what  is  that  ?  Devotion,  doubtless — how 
Could  you  ask  snch  a  qoeetton  •  —  hot  we  will 

Continue.    As  I  said,  this  poodly  row 
Of  ladies  of  all  countries  at  the  will 

Of  one  good  mim,  with  xtately  march  and  dov. 
Like  water-lilies  floating  down  n  rill  — 

Or  rather  hike  —  for  riltt  do  not  run  tiouJjf,  — 


XXXIV. 

But  when  they  reach'd  their  own  aiwrtmcnta,  there, 
Uke  Urds.  or  boy«,  or  bedtamitea  braka  kwe. 

Waves  at  sprlntr-tldr,  nr  women  any  where 

Allien  tntd  frvm  bonds  (which  are  of  no  great 
After  ail),  or  Uka  Msb  at  a  Ihir, 

Tlieir  pnanl*  being  gone,  and  as  it  were  a  truce 
Establish  d  between  them  and  bondage,  they 

~  torinc 


>  The  laffiet  of  the  leragUo. 

*  [Drmetriiif  Cantrmlr,  a  prince  of  Moldavia ;  who*e 
HiMory  of  the  Growth  and  DecMof  the  Ottonaa  Em^r*" 

„.  ^-.-.^  iTV..      -  .jjgy 
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XXXV. 

Their  Ulk,  of  course,  ran  most  on  the  new  comer; 

Ber  shape,  her  hair,  her  air,  her  everything  -. 

Some  thought  her  drc«  did  not  BO  much  beooiM  her. 

Or  woiider'd  at  her  MTI  witbout  •  Hag } 
Some  said  her  years  were  getting  nigh  their  summer. 

Others  coatended  th^  were  but  in  spring ; 
Some  thought  lier  nttnr  nMumWiMt  In  lid^ 
While  otiwn  irldiM  thit  ihe  had  becDK  quite. 

XXXVT. 

But  no  one  doubted  on  the  whole,  that  she 
Was  what  her  dress  bespofce,  ■  dimael  Mr, 

And  fresh,  and  "  beautiful  pxrrrdlntjly," ' 

Who  with  the  brightest  Georgians  ^  might  compare : 

They  wonder'd  how  Gulbeyai,  too,  could  be 
So  >illv  .15  to  buy  slaves  who  mU'ht  share 

(If  that  hu  Highness  wearied  of  his  bride) 

Her  tbnm  and  power,  and  emy  tldiiv  boid*^ 

xxxvn. 

But  what  was  stran^t-t  in  this  virgin  crew, 
j^l^ti^Y^  her  beauty  was  enough  to  vex. 
After  the  first  tnreftlgatiDg  view, 

They  all  found  out  as  few,  or  fewer,  VttkB 
In  the  fiiir  form  of  their  companion  new, 
Than  k  the  entom  of  the  genUe  mx. 

When  they  ?ur<'ey,  with  Christian  eyes  or  Heathen, 
In  a  new  face,  "  the  ugliest  creature  breathing." 

XXXVUL 
And  yet  they  had  fhetr  Uttle  Jedoorifli, 

Like  all  the  rest ;  but  upon  this  occasion, 
Whether  there  are  such  thiags  as  sympathies 

WldiMt  «ar  knowledfla  w  our  approbation, 
Although  they  could  not  see  through  his  dlnwiWi 

All  Celt  a  soft  kind  of  concatenation, 
Like  magmllini,  or  devlllsm,  or  what 
Ton piMM'xV*  will  not  qtunel  about  that: 

XXXTX. 

But  certain 't  is  they  all  felt  for  their  new 
OompanloB  wtnuiuas  newer  stiU,  as 't  were 

A  sentimental  friendship  thrnuuh  and  through, 
Extremely  pure,  which  made  them  ail  concur 

Jn  wishing  her  their  sifter,  stive  a  few 

Who  wish'd  they  had  a  brother  Juit  like  her. 

Whom,  if  they  were  at  home  in  tweet  CSiieiiita, 

They  wonld  infer  to  IMUdnS  w  Ma. 

XL. 

Of  those  who  had  most  Renlus  for  this  sort 
Of  sentimental  friendship,  there  were  three, 

^atliika  *,  and  Dudii ;  in  short, 
(To  save  de«cription)  fair  as  fair  can  be 
Were  they,  according  to  the  best  report, 

Tboogh  dilfcring  in  stature  and  degree. 
And  dime  and  time,  and  country  and  oomplexion ; 
They  all  alike  admiied  ttMlr  new  eomwctton. 

I       ("  I  gross,  't  wa»  frightful  there  to  see 
A  lady  w  richly  clad  «i  ihc  — 
Beautiful  exc«edinglr.".-CoLKRtocs'«  Chhstabtl.} 

•  "  It  U  In  the  adjacent  cUoMMseC  Georgia,  MIngrella,  and 
fliiiisla.  that  nature  bms  placed,  at  least  to  our  eye*,  the 
■Mdel  of  beauty,  tn  tbe  shape  of  the  limbs,  the  colour  of  the 
tkln.  the  tyimnctryof  tbeCsaturas.  and  the  espraMtoD  of  the 
countenance!  thenNnaraC>nBadfl»aBtto«,.tn«wan«nnr 
lore."  — Gibbon. 

*  PadtohatotheTarktthtmeoffteOtendWpiler. 


XU. 

Lolah  was  dusk  as  India  and  as  warm ; 

Katlnka  was  a  Georgian  ^,  white  and  red, 
With  great  blue  eyes,  a  lovely  hand  and  arm, 

And  feet  so  smantbey  scarce  leem'd  made  to  tread. 
But  rather  skim  the  earth  ;  while  Dudii's  flmn 

Look'd  more  adapted  to  be  put  to  bed, 
Being  eomewlMt  li^  and  langnlriilnfc  and  lugrs 
Tct  cf  n  bcu^  liwt  wnrid  drive  yon  omqr. 

xLn. 

A  kind  of  sleepy  Yenus  seem'd  Dudt^ 

Yet  very  fit  to  "murder  sleep"  In  those 
Wlio  gazed  upon  her  cheek's  transcendent  hue^ 

Her  Attic  furcbeiid,  and  her  Fhidian  nose  : 
Few  angles  were  there  in  her  form,  't  is  true, 

Tliinner  she  might  have  been,  and  yet  scarce  lose; 
Tet,  after  all,  *t  would  punle  to  aiv  wben 

wnuld  not  4^  tooM  •varale  dHBin  to  pore, 

XLIIL 

She  was  not  violently  lively,  but 

Stole  on  your  spbrit  Hke  a  May^di^  bmUng; 
Her  eyes  were  not  too  sparkling,  yet,  half-shut. 

They  put  beholders  in  a  tender  takings 
She  loek'd  (lUa  •lnib%  ^oite  new)  Joit  cot 

From  marble,  like  Pygmalion's  statue 
Tbe  mortal  and  the  marble  still  at  strife, 
And  tlnddly  «iv«ndlng  Into  Ufe. 

XLIV. 

Lolah  demanded  the  new  dnm^el''  name  — 
"  Juanna."  —  Well,  a  pntty  name  enough. 

Katlnka  ask'd  her  al-so  whence  she  came — 
<«ftam  Spain.  "—"But  where  ts  Spiin?"— **I>ont 
ask  such  stuff, 

Nor  show  your  Gtorpian  ignorance  —  for  sbamol" 
Said  Lolah,  with  an  accent  rather  rough, 

TopoovKaUnkat  <*  Spain  %  an  Umd  near 

Monwook  betwlit  Sgnt  and  Tmgier.** 

XLV. 

Dudu  said  notliing,  but  sat  down  beside 
Joanna,  pl^ring  wlOi  ber  veO  or  bafr ; 

And  looking  at  her  steadfastly,  she  slgh'd. 

As  if  she  pitied  her  for  being  there, 
A  pretty  stranger  without  fHend  or  guide. 

And  all  ahnsh'd,  too,  at  the  general  stare 
Which  welcomes  hapless  strangers  in  all  places, 
With  kind  remaikB  upm  tbeir  mien  and  tKm. 


0b: 


XLVL 

But  here  the  Mother  of  the  Maids  drew  near. 
With,  "  Ladies,  it  is  time  to  go  to  rest 

I 'm  puzsled  what  to  do  with  you,  my  dear," 
She  added  to  Juanna,  tbeir  new  guest : 

"  Tour  coming  baa  been  unexpected  bere. 
And  every  couch  is  occupied  ;  you  had  beid 

Partake  of  mine ;  but  by  to-morrow  early 

We  will  have  aO  tidn«i  esttied  for  70a  lUity." 


4  [Katlnka  wai  the  name  oT  tha  jpooomt  of  the  Ihrse 
glrlf,  at  whose  houie  Lord  Bifien lesBed wMieat  AMlSBIi m 

IHIO.   See  anti.  p.  MS.] 

»  [The  "good  poInU"  of  a  Georgian  girl  are  a  rosy  or 
ranutioii  tint  oa  ber  cheek,  whkh  they  call  numttck,  the  salt 
of  beauty dark  hair,  large  black  antelope  eyei  and  wched 
pycbrowf,  a  small  nose  or  mouth,  white  teeth,  long  Mca,  aa> 
Ikatc  limbs  and  small  joinU.  They  are  pxtremt- Ir 
fail  of  aninatloB,  giaos,  and  eUgaoGe— Moatsa.] 
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LIV. 

But  she  was  pensiTe  more  tban  melandMlfr 
And  serious  more  tban  petuive,  and  lerenii^ 

It  may  be,  more  than  either — not  unholy 

Hit  thou^ht^,  at  leaiit  till  now,  appear  tu  have  been. 

The  strangest  thing  was,  beauteous^  she  was  wholly 
Unoooidoita,  albett  tnnM  of  quick  aewcnteen. 

That  she  wa^  fair,  or  dark,  or  short,  or  tril; 

She  never  thought  about  herself  at  all. 

LV. 

And  therefore  was  she  kind  and  genScM 

The  Age  of  Go\i\  (  when  ffold  was  yet  unloimn^ 
By  which  its  uuinenciature  catiie  to  pass ; 

Thus  most  appropriately  has  been  ahowa 
"Luau  4  nam  lacrado^"  not  what  wat. 

Hat  whiA  mu  tut ;  «iOft  of  style  that's  grown 
Extremi.  ly  c  ommon  hi  this  age,  whose  metal 
The  devil  may  decompose,  but  never  settle : 

LVL 

I  think  it  nqr  be  of  «*  OorinOiiu  Bm^**  i 

Which  wa;  a  mixture  of  all  metallp  bat 
The  brazen  uppermost).    Kind  reader  I  fHi 

This  long  parenthesis :  I  could  not  llnift 
It  sooner  for  the  soul  of  me,  and  class 

My  faults  even  with  your  own !  which  meaneth.  Put 
A  kind  cunstruction  upon  them  and  me : 
But  tiat  you  won't — then  don't — lamaotlMifitMw 


XLvn. 

Here  rx)lah  interposed  —  "  Mamma,  you  know 
Tou  don't  sle^  ioiuidly,  and  I  cannot  bear 

That  any  body  sluNtM  disturb  you  so  ; 
I'll  take  Juanna  ;  we're  a  slenderer  pair 

Tban  you  would  make  the  half  of ;  — don't  say  no ; 
And  I  of  your  young  charge  wHl  take  due  cax*.** 

But  here  KHtisika  inf crfcrfd,  and  said, 
"  She  also  had  compas)»lou  and  a  bed." 

XLVTTI. 

"  Besides,  I  hate  to  sk-ep  alone,"  quoth  she 

The  matron  frown'd :  "  Why  so  ?  "-.••For  fear  of 
BepUed  KatUk> ;  *•  T  am  sura  I  m  [ghosts," 

A  phantom  upon  each  of  the  four  po!«t8 ; 
And  then  I  have  the  worst  dreams  that  can  be, 
Of  Ouebres,  Giaours,  and  GlniM,  and  Oooli  tehaali.'* 

Thf  (Inme  replied,  "  Between  your  Hreams  and  TOQ* 
I  fear  Juanua's  dreams  would  be  but  lew. 

ZLIX. 

"Ton,  Lolnh.  must  continue  still  to  lie 

Alone,  for  reasons  which  don't  matter ;  you 
Tka  aame^  Kattaka,  until  by  and  by; 

And  T  shrill  place  Juanna  with  Dudft, 
Who 's  quiet,  iui  ftciiMive,  silent,  shy, 

And  nlD  not  to^s  and  chatter  the  night  tfaiuui^ 
What  say  yon,  child  ? "  —  Dudii  said  nothing;  aa 
Her  talents  ivera  of  the  more  silent  class ; 

L. 

But  she  rose  up,  and  kiss'd  the  matron's  brow 
Between  the  eyes,  and  Lolab  on  both  cheeks, 

Katinka,  too;  and  wMt  a  gentle  boir 

(Curt'sie«  are  neither  ii^cd  by  Turk-;  nOT  Gndn) 

She  took  Juanna  by  the  liuuil  to  hhow 
Their  phice  of  rest,  and  left  to  both  tbalr  piq|Ml» 

The  others  pouting  at  the  matron's  preference 

Of  Dudi^  though   they  hdd  flMir  tongues  from 

LI. 

It  «ai  a  wttOmm  diamber  (<Ma  la 

The  Turkish  title),  and  ranged  round  the  wall 
Were  couches,  toilets — and  much  more  than  this 

I  mixht  deecribe,  as  I  bave  aaan  it  dl. 
But  it  suffices — little  was  amiss ; 

'T  was  on  the  whole  a  nobly  fumbh'd  hall. 
With  all  things  ladies  want,  save  one  or  two, 
And  crcn  ttaoae  weic  nearer  tban  tbqr  knew. 

UL 

Dudik,  as  has  been  aaU,  waa  aaweet  creature 

Not  ven-  'lashing,  but  extremely  winning, 
With  the  most  regulated  charms  of  feature, 

Wliich  painters  cannot  catch  like  Ikoea  ttnmtwtg 
Against  proportion — the  wild  strokes  of  nature 

Which  ttiey  Wt  off  at  once  in  the  beginning, 
Full  of  expression,  ric:ht  or  \vn)ng,  that  strike^ 
And  pkaiiog,  or  unplea&ing,  still  are  like. 

JAIL 

But  she  was  a  soft  '*«>^tmff  of  mild  eartb* 
Where  all  was  harmony,  and  calm,  and  quiet. 

Luxuriant,  budding ;  cheerful  without  mirth. 
Which,  if  not  happiness,  is  much  more  nigh  It 

Than  are  your  migh^  paasiona  and  ao  forth, 
W]ildi,aoaiaeaD«'aefnblfane:**  Iwlah  they'd  tiy  it: 

I  Ve  seen  your  stonny  se.is  and  stormy  women* 

And  pity  lovers  rather  rni  ri'  than  seamen. 

'  [Tbit  bras«,  so  famoiu  in  a&tiguitT,  U  a  mixtm*  of  lold. 
til  rsr,  and  eoppar.  and  la  soppesed  to  bare  baao  pMdmea  ty 


Lvn. 

'Tti  thne  we  AouM  return  to  plain  narrailoa^ 

And  thus  my  narmihr  proceeds  ; — DudUf 
With  every  kindness  short  of  ostentation, 

ShowM  Juan,  or  Juanna,  throui^  and  throat 
This  labyrinth  of  females,  and  each  station  [few: 

Described — what's  strange  —  in  words  extiCQlcly 
I  have  but  ooe  atanlle^  and  that 's  a  blunder. 
For  wonUan  woman,  which  is  sticiii  thnadar. 

Lvra. 

And  next  siie  gave  ber  (I  say  her^  beeane 

The  gender  still  wa^s  epicene,  at  Ira-^t 
In  outward  show,  ^bich  is  a  saving  clause} 

An  outline  of  the  customs  of  flw  Bait; 
With  all  their  chaste  integrity  of  laws, 

By  which  the  more  a  liurem  is  increased. 
The  stricter  doubtless  grow  the  TCald  duUaa 
Of  any  supernumerary  beauties. 


LDL 

And  then  abe  gate  Jnanna  a  cbaate  Uas : 

Dudu  was  fond  of  ki-ssing  —  which  I'm  wm 
That  nobody  can  ever  take  amiss, 
Because  *t  la  pteaaant,  ao  Hwt  11  be  pure, 

And  between  females  means  no  more  than  this  

That  they  have  nothing  better  near,  or  newer. 
"  Kiss"  rhymes  to  "  bliss  "  in  fkct  M  weD  aa 
I  wish  it  never  ltd  to  ■MM**>>*««g 

In  perfect  innocenue  die  tiien 

Her  toilet,  which  cost  litUe,  for  she 
A  chUd  of  Nature,  carelessly  array 'd : 

If  fond  of  a  chanee  tift  at  her  gfrtt, 
'T  was  like  the  fawn,  which,  in  the  lake  display'd, 

Beholds  her  own  shy,  shadowy  image  pass. 
When  first  she  stirts,  and  then  returu  to  ] 
Admiring  this  new  native  of  the  deqp. 


the  fkuka  of  tiMse  metsis,  la  wMA 
it  was  sacked.] 
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LXI. 

And  one  by  one  her  articles  of  dress 

Were  laid  aside  ;  but  not  before  she  oflbr'd 

Her  aid  to  fidr  Juuuu,  whoae  exocM 
Of  inode«ty  dedtned  the  laslstance  proflkr'd : 

Which  pa^s'd  wi'll  off  —  Hit  shi-  amlil  do  no  lc-<s  ; 

Xlmugh  by  this  poUtesne  she  rather  suffer'd, 
FifcUng  her  flngen  with  thoee  cuned  pint. 
Which  nrdj  met  Immted  tot  our  thw> 

TXTT 

Making  a  woman  like  a  porcupine, 

Not  to  be  rashly  touAU   But  aUD  man  dmd, 
Oh  yel  whose  fiite  it  is.  as  onoe  twis  mine^ 

In  early  youth,  to  turn  a  lady's  maid ;  — 
I  did  my  very  boybh  best  to  shine 

In  tricking  her  out  for  a  masquerade :  , 
TbB  tbm  wen  idaoad  mfldeotly,  Imt  not 
Stndt  all  cneti^  In  Hie  proper  ^ot 

T.xin. 

But  these  are  foolish  things  to  all  the  wise, 
And  I  lore  wisdom  more  than  she  lores  me ; 

My  tendenry  Is  to  ph11r>«ophise 

On  most  thln^fs,  from  a  tyrant  to  a  tree 

But  still  the  spouseless  >-irgln  Knowledge  flies, 
What  are  we  7  and  wlienoe  came  we  ?  wliat  shall  be 

Our  dttMte  eilstcnoe?  iriiafh  our  prnmt? 

An  vmiilona  niwcilcM^  and  jel  InoeiHBt  * 

Lxrv. 

There  was  deep  silence  in  the  chamber :  dim 
And  difltant  from  eacli  other  Intm'd  the  lights, 

And  slnmlicr  hovi-rM  n't  r  »-,u  l;  lnvtiy  limb 

Of  the  £air  occupants  :  if  there  be  sprites,  [trim, 

Tlief  alKRild  hato  walkVl  there  In  their  aprighfUest 
By  way  of  chanfrc  fnim  their  '-cpnlrhnil  sifes. 

And  shown  thenuelves  as  ghost-i  of  better  taste 

Than  hanntlsg  aome  oM  min  or  wild  waste. 

LXV. 

Many  and  beautiful  lay  those  around. 

Like  flowers  of  ditferent  hue,  and  clime,  and  nwt, 
In  some  exotic  garden  sometimes  found. 

With  cost,  and  care,  and  warmth  Induced  to  shoot 
One  with  her  auburn  tresses  lightly  Ixiund, 

And  fair  brows  gently  droopins;,  as  the  fruit 
Nods  from  the  tree^  was  slumbering  with  soft  breatht 
And  lips  apart,  whidk  ihow*d  the  pcaiia  heneath. 

LXVI. 

One  with  her  Ihtfih'd  chedc  laid  on  her  wUta  am. 

And  raven  rini?lct>'  cntbfr'd  in  dnvk  rnn?d 
Abnvo  her  brow,  lay  ilnaminn  >oft  ami  warm  ; 

And  smiling  through  her  drt^am,  as  through  a  cloud 
The  moon  breaks,  half  unveil'd  each  further  charm, 

As,  sllghUy  stirring  in  her  snowy  shroud. 
Her  bcautie'i  seized  thf  um-nnsrlous  hiOUf  flf  n]||lt 
Ail  bashfully  to  struggle  into  light. 

Lxvn. 

This  is  no  bull,  although  it  sounds  so ;  for 

'T  was  night,  but  there  were  lamps,  ashathbeenaald. 

A  third's  aU  pallid  aspect  offcr'd  more 

The  traits  of  sleeping  wmiw,  and  Iwtniy'd 

Throu;:li  !hr  hiTi\ <ii  hna-t  tin- drrara  of  some  fershore 
Beloved  and  deplored  ;  while  itlowly  stray'd 

(Aa  B|^t*dcw,  on  a  cypraia  ^Ittirfn^  tinges 

Tin  btack  bough),  tM^dnpa  timugli  Imt  eyea^  dark 
firings. 


LXVHL 

A  fourth  as  marble,  statue-like  and  still, 

Iiay  in  a  breathless,  hush'd,  and  stony  sleep ; 

White,  cold,  and  pure,  as  looks  a  flroaen  rill. 
Or  the  snow  minaret  on  an  Alpfaie  steep. 

Or  Lot's  'Ait".'  il^nr  in  ~;ilt,  —  or  what  youwlllj*^ 
Hy  similes  are  gatfaer'd  In  a  heap. 

So  pick  and  choose— perhaps  you*U  beoontent 

IWfli  *  canrad  lajy  on  »  monwmanfc 

LXIX. 

Andlol  a  fifth  appears ; — and  what  is  she  ? 
A  lady  of  a  **  certain  age,"  which  meana 

Certainly  aged  —  what  her  years  mipht  be 
I  know  nut,  never  counting  past  their  teens; 

But  there  she  slept,  not  quite  so  fidr  to  see. 
As  ere  that  i^fiil  iHr!o<l  inter\'fnes 

Wliich  lays  both  tucii  aud  women  on  the  shelf, 

To  meditate  upon  their  sins  and  self. 

LXZ. 

But  all  this  time  how  ^ik■pt,  or  drram'd,  Dudu  ? 

With  strict  inquiry  I  could  ne'er  discover. 
And  loom  to  add  a  syflahle  untme ; 

But  ere  fhf  middle  watch  was  hanlly  over, 
Ju^t  when  the  fading  lamps  waned  dim  and  blue, 

And  phantoms  hover'd,  or  might  seem  to  lionr, 
To  those  who  like  their  company,  alwut 
The  apartment,  on  a  sudden  she  scream'd  out : 

hXXL 

And  Chat  ao  loudly,  that  npstartad  aU 

The  Oda,  in  a  general  commotion : 
Matron  and  niaidi>,  and  those  whom  you  may  call 

Neither,  came  crowding  like  the  waves  of  ocean. 
One  on  the  other,  thnm^hout  the  whole  hall. 

All  trembling,  wondering!,  without  the  least  notion 
More  than  I  have  myself  <jf  what  could  maka 
The  calm  Dudik  so  turbulently  wake. 

LXXII 

But  wide  awake  she  wxs,  and  round  her  bed, 
With  floating  draperies  and  with  flying  hair. 

With  eager  eyes,  and  light  but  hurried  tread. 
And  iHMoms,  arms,  and  ankles  glancing  bare. 

And  bright  as  an)  mi  tcor  ever  bred 
By  the  Ziiorth  Pole,  —  they  sought  her  cause  of  care. 

For  aha  aeem'd  agitated,  flush'd,  and  (Hglitei^d, 

Bar  eiya  dilated  and  her  colour  heigh  tan'd. 

iiXxrii. 

But  what  (s  strange  —  and  a  strong  proof  hour  gnat 
A  blessing  is  sound  nleep — Juann«  lay 

As  fast  as  ever  hasband  by  his  mate 
In  holy  matrimony  snores  away. 

Not  all  the  clamour  broke  her  happy  state 

Of  slumlHT,  err  thry  slii  xik  her,  —  ■-n  (hry  say 
At  least, — and  then  she,  too,  unclosed  her  eyes, 
And  yaim'd  n  good  deal  wtth  discnat  aorpiiae. 

LXXIV. 

And  now  commenced  a  strict  investigation, 

Which,  as  all  spoke  at  once,  and  more  than  oncc 

Conjecturing,  wondering,  asking  a  namtlMli 
AliV.0  r,,;:  '!t  [■H/.i\c  either  wit  ordonce 

To  answer  in  a  very  clear  oration. 
Dudik  had  never  pass'd  fer  wanting  aense, 

But,  being  "  no  orator  as  Brutus  is," 

Could  not  at  fint  expound  what  was  amisa. 

Zs 
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LXXV. 

At  length  site  mid,  that  in  a  slamber  flomid 
She  (IrcaniM  a  dream,  of  walkinif  in  ii  wood  — 

A  "  wood  obacurey"  like  that  wli«r»  l>aate  found  > 
HtniMir  In  at  tlM  aR»        aU  gMw  good ; 

Life's  half-way  hnu^r,  where  daines  with  %-irtuP  crown'd 
Bun  much  le^  Ytak  of  luvert  turning  rude ; 

And  ttwt  Hilt  troodim  MU  of  plea^nt  fhiUa, 

AndtTM  offoodlf  giowth  and  apreadl^ 
LXXVI. 

And  In  Uie  mldit  a  golden  apple  larrew,  — 
A  most  iir(KjI;fi(m«  pijipin — ^but  it  hung 

Rather  too  high  and  tli-tant  ;  that  she  threw 
Hit  glances  on  it,  and  then,  lonping,  flung 

Stones  and  whatever  she  could  pick  U]>,  to 
Bring  down  the  fruit,  whtdh  stlU  pervwJy  dong 

To  it^  I  AMI  li  niKh,  and  dangled  yet  in  sights 

But  always  at  a  most  provoliing  height 

Lxxvn. 

That  on  a  sudden,  when       least  had  hope, 

It  fell  down  of  Us  own  accord  before 
H«r  feet ;  that  ber  fint  movement  was  to  stoop 

And  pick  it  up,  and  bite  it  to  the  core  ; 
That  just  as  her  young  Up  beg:ui  to  ope 

Upon  tbB  golden  fridt  ttut  vtsion  boie, 

A  Ikt  flew  out,  :inil  stiiiie  her  to  thehrurt. 

And  so— i>hc  awuku        a  great  itcrcam  aud  start. 

Lxxvm. 

All  this  she  told  with  some  cnnfiHlon  and 
Dismay,  the  u^ual  cunsicquence  of  dreams 

Of  the  unpleasant  kind,  with  none  at  hand 
To  expound  thfir  vain  and  vbionary  gicann. 

I 've  known  iome  wiU  ones  which  wm'd  really  plann'd 
ProplietiOBUy,  or  that  which  one  deems 

A  "  straofi  CBtoddanca^-.to  nse  a  ^urnse 

By  wldcta  mdi  Hilngi  vt  MtOed  jum-m-^lacja.  * 
lA'XIX. 

The  damselSt  who  had  thoughts  of  some  great  httUk 
Began,  as  Is  Hie  comeqnence  of  fear. 

To  -cold  a  little  ;it  Uie  fal-e  aliinn 

That  broke  for  nothing  on  their  sleeping  ear. 
Tlie  matron,  tao^  wia  wrath  to  leaw  her  wann 

Bed  for  tlie  dream  she  had  Iw  cn  obliged  to  hell* 
And  chafed  at  poor  Dudu,  who  only  sigh'd. 
And  Mdd,  tint  dM  iraa  aony  die  bad  Cited. 

LXXX. 

I've  heard  of  stories  of  a  cock  and  buU  i 
Bat  ^lons  of  an  apple  and  a  bee. 

To  take  iis  from  our  natural  re-',  ainl  pull 
The  whole  Uda  from  their  beds  at  haif-past  thre^ 

Woold  make  ui  tfalnk  tlie  moon  Is  at  Its  ftiO. 
Tou  surely  are  unwell,  child  '  wi>  nuwt  see. 

To-morrow,  what  his  Uighneas's  pbyaician 

mu  ogr  to  Odf  hyatatk  ofa  vUon. 

LXXXI. 

'*  And  poor  Juanna,  too,  the  child's  first  night 
WMiIn  these  mdls,  to  he  broke  In  upon 

With  stich  a  clamour  —  T  hail  thought  it  right 
That  the  young  stranger  should  not  lie  alone. 

And,  as  the  quietest  of  all,  die  might 

With  you,  DiKiri,  n  l'oikI  night's  re^t  have  known  ; 

But  now  1  must  tninster  her  to  the  charge 

Of  Lolah — diongb  ber  coach  is  not  so  huge." 

*  "  Nell'  mcizo  del'  cammin* di  aostra  vita 

Ml  rttrovai  per  una  sriva  eseun,"  *c— /ivkme. 
s  [One  of  tbeadvoeates  «n|iloyed  fsr  Quscd  Garoltae  In 


LXXXII. 

Lolslh*k  eyes  sparkMI  at  the  proposition ; 

But  pcHjr  Piiiiu,  N^i'.h  liir^c  drops  in  her 
Bcsulting  from  the  scolding  or  the  visioo, 

Imploied  that  ptcoint  pardon  mfifht  be  ahovn 
For  this  flr«it  fault,  and  that  on  no  cfindition 

(She  adiled  in  a  soft  and  piteous  tune) 
Juanna  should  be  taken  from  her,  and 
Her  future  dreams  should  all  be  kept  in  band. 
LXXXIII. 

She  promised  never  more  to  have  a  dnam. 
At  least  to  dream  so  loudly  as  just  now ; 

She  wondcr'd  at  herself  how  she  could  scream — 
'T  was  foolish,  nervous,  as  slie  flOlist  allOVt 

A  food  hallndnathun,  and  a  theme 
far  laughter — but  she  fMt  her  spirits  low. 

And  bepg'd  they  would  e\ou>e  ber  ;  shi 'il  get  over 
This  weakness  in  a  few  hours,  and  recover. 

LxxxrV." 

And  here  Ju:iiii;:l  kindly  interposed. 

And  said  she  felt  hcnelf  extremely  well 
Where  dw  then  waa,  as  ber  aomid  deep  ilMaM, 

When  all  arouml  rang  like  a  tocsin  holl^' 
She  did  not  find  herself  the  least  disposed 
To  quit  ber  gentle  partner,  and  to  dwell 

Apart  from  one  who  had  no  sin  to  show, 
Save  that  of  dreaming  once  "  mal-a-propos." 
LXXXT. 

A<  thus  .Juanna  spoke,  Dudil  r\;rn'd  round 
And  hid  her  face  within  Juanna's  breast. 

Her  neck  alone  was  seen,  but  that  was  found 
The  colour  of  a  budding  rose's  crest. 

I  can't  tell  why  $he  bluiih'd,  nur  can  expound 
The  mysterj-  of  this  rapture  of  their  rcit| 

AU  that  I  know  is,  that  the  Acts  I  state 

An  tnie  as  truth  has  ever  hem  €f  Igtai 
LXXXVL 

And  so  good  nlg^  to  theni,^or,  if  jmi  will. 
Good  morrow— for  the  cock  had  crown,  and  light 

Began  to  clothe  each  Asiatic  hill, 

And  the  mosque  crescent  struggled  into  tight 
Of  the  long  caravan,  wMch  tn  the  chill 

Of  dewy  dawn  wmmd  slowly  round  each  height, 
That  stretches  to  the  stony  belt,  which  girds 
Ada,  whero  Kaff  looks  down  upon  the  Kurds. 

LXXXVIL 
With  the  first  ray,  or  rather  gr^  of  mom, 

Ottlbeyas  rose  fhnn  restlesnicss ;  and  p<de 
As  Passion  rises,  with  its  liTHjm  worn, 

Array'd  hanelf  with  mantle^  gem,  and  veil. 
The  nitfmngate  that  dnga  with  iho  deep  tfaosn. 

Which  fable  plaON  hi  her  bn:a-t  of  wail, 
Is  lighter  fiir  of  bent  and  voice  than  those 


LXXXVIII. 
And  that's  the  moral  of  this  oontpodtioiit 
V  people  would  but  see  Its  red  drfft;  — 

But  (hut  they  will  nnf  do  w  ithout  -u-pa  ion» 

Because  all  gentle  readers  have  the  gift 
or  dodng  *gabut  the  tight  tiwlr  orbi  of  Tirion ; 

While  gentle  writers  also  love  tn  lit^ 
Their  voices  'gainst  each  other,  which  is  natural. 
The  numbers  are  too  great  tat  them  to  flatter  alL 

tb«  House  of  Lords  spoke  «r 
ssges  fa  the  biatoqr  of  ' 
asMMUMbig  to  odd 
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LXXXIX 

Bom  the  sultana  from  a  bed  of  splendour. 
Softer  thu  the  toft  Sybarite^  who  cried 

Aloud  because  his  fecHnsT'  wre  too  tender 
To  brook  a  ruffled  rose-leaf  by  hb  side,  — 

So  beautiful  that  art  could  little  mend  her, 

Though  pale  with  confllcta  between  lore  and 

So  agitated  was  she  with  her  error,  [pride ; — 

She  did  not  ev«a  look  Into  the  mirror. 

xc. 

Also  arose  about  the  self-same  time, 

Perhaps  a  littU-  later,  her  great  lord, 
Mxster  cif  thirty  kingdoms  so  sublime, 

And  of  a  wife  by  whom  he  was  abhorr'd  ; 
A  thing  of  much  less  Import  in  that  i  linik'  — 

At  least  to  those  of  incomes  which  afford 
Ite  filling  up  their  whole  eommfatal  0190— 
Than  where  two  wives  are  under  an  embsit^ 

XCI. 

He  dill  not  think  much  on  the  matter,  nor 

Indeed  on  any  other :  as  a  man 
He  liked  to  have  a  handsome  panunour 

At  hand,  as  one  may  like  to  ha^e  a  Ihi^ 
And  therefore  of  Circassians  had  good  store, 

As  an  amusement  after  the  Divan ; 
Tlioagb  «n  animal  fit  of  love,  or  doitsr* 
Bad  made  htan  hrtely  bask  In  his  bride's  beauty. 

XCII. 

And  now  he  rose ;  and  after  due  ablutions 

Exacted  by  the  customs  of  the  East, 
And  prayers  and  other  pious  evduttonab 

He  drank  six  cups  ofcofliw  at  the  least. 
And  then  withdrew  to  hear  about  the  Riisdnu^ 

Whose  victories  iud  recently  increaaed 
Jn.  GMberine*!  rdgn,  whom  glonr  itfli  adoni, 
As  grealeit  of  all  aovereigns  and  w..  e» 

XCIU- 

Bat  oh,  thou  grand  leg^itimate  Alexander ! 

Her  son's  son,  let  not  this  last  phniM  (  fTi  iul 
Thine  car,  if  it  should  reach — and  now  rhymes  wander 

Abnost  as  flu*  as  Petershurgh,  and  lend 
A  dreadful  impuUe  to  each  loud  meander 

Of  murmuring  Liberty's  wide  waves,  wliich  blend 
Thdr  roar  evai  utth  the  Baltloi^ — «o  70a  be 
Tour  fittlMr'f  ion»  *tb  quite  enouglt  fior  me. 

XCIV. 

To  call  men  love-begotten,  or  proclaim 
Their  mothers  a-^  the  ^mtipodes  of  Timon, 

That  hater  of  mankiitd,  would  be  a  shame, 
A  UM,  or  whate*er  you  plcaie  to  rhyme  on : 

Bat  people's  ancestors  are  history's  game ; 
And  if  one  lady's  slip  could  iesve  a  crime  on 

AU  feneratkoa,  I  dMold  like  to  know 

WintpodlBNe  tte  best  would  hwpo  to  dioirt 

XCV. 

Had  Catherine  and  the  saltan  undeniood 

Their  own  true  interests  which  kingl  fanljlDMni', 
Until  'tis  taught  by  lessons  rather  rude, 
There  was  a  way  to  end  fhdr  etrffc,  dflioagh 

<  [MotrayciTKicscriUtngthpintpriorortheGrand  Slgnlor's 
inUcp,  Into  which  he  kmhihI  aamlMion  a»  the  antlstant  of  a 
watchmaker,  who  wa»  otnployed  to  regulate  tb«  clocki,  tavi 
thM  tU>!  flunuch  wbo  McMvcd  tim  at  tlM  eotnoM  oT  tha 
JurcfT..  conducted  them  into  a  hsU,  whidi  appeared  to  be  the 
most  aareaabte  apartment  <n  the  edlflcc:  — "  Cette  lalle  est 
inerastle  de  poroelalne  fine ;  «-i  le  lainbrU  Uore  ct  azure  qui 
lefcad  d'uae  ee^ole  qui  r^gne  au^lKuus,  est  das  plus 


Perhaps  precarious,  had  they  but  thought  gO0d» 

\\  ithout  the  aid  of  prince  or  plenlpo ; 
She  to  dismiss  her  guards  and  he  his  liareni. 
And  finr  Ouit  other  matters,  meet  and  ebare  'en. 

XCVL 

But  as  It  was,  Ms  Rlghness  had  to  hold 

UN  daily  i Diini  !1  n)ion  ways  and  mearu 
How  to  encounter  with  this  martial  scold, 

Thle  modem  Amaaon  and  qveen  of  qoeua; 
And  the  perplexity  could  not  be  told 

Of  ail  the  pillars  of  the  state,  which  leans 
Sometimes  a  little  heavy  eii  tile  badn 
Of  Oxm  who  cannot  lay  on  a  new  tax. 

XCVIL 

Meantime  Otdbeyaz,  when  her  king  was  gone. 
Retired  into  her  boudoir,  a  sweet  place 

For  love  or  breakfiut;  private^  pleasing,  iim^ 
And  rich  with  all  contrivances  which  grace 

Those  gay  recesses  :  —  many  a  |)reclous  stone 

Sparkled  along  its  roof,  and  many  a  vase 
Of  poicdain  held  in  the  fetter'd  flowers, 
Thooo  o^pClve  eoothers  of  a  captive's  hmut. 

xcvm. 

Mother  of  pearl,  and  porphyry,  and  nurble, 
Vied  with  each  other  on  this  costly  si)ot ; 

And  finglag  birds  wlthoot  were  heaiil  to  warble ; 
And  the  olaln'd  glees  wrhkh  Hghted  this  fidr  grot 

Varied  each  ray;  —  hut  all  (le>eri]iti(in-i  ;:arl)lc 
Tlie  true  effect  >,  and  so  we  had  better  not 

Be  too  mhutte;  an  ootUnc  Is  the  best, — 

A  livdy  nadei^  teey  doei  tte  i«rt< 

xrix. 

And  here  she  summon'd  liaba,  and  required 
Don  Juan  at  his  hands,  and  information 

Of  what  had  pass'd  since  all  the  shtves  retired. 
And  whether  he  had  occupied  their  station ; 

If  matters  had  been  nianatied  as  dcsire<l. 
And  his  di^goiee  with  due  consideration 

Kept  up;  and  aiove  oO*  tte  tihcie  and  haw 

He  had  poaiU  tte  nVil,     what  dn ' 

c. 

Baba,  with  some  embarrassment,  replied 
To  this  kng  catechism  of  questions,  ask'd 

More  ca^iily  than  answcr'd,  —  that  he  had  tried 
His  best  to  obey  in  what  he  had  been  task'd ; 

But  there  seem'd  something  that  he  wlsh'd  to  hide, 
Which  hesitation  more  hctrey'd  than  mask'd} 

He  scratch'd  his  ear,  the  IttftlBlik  iCMNDte 

To  which  embarrassed  people  have  reoooTK. 

CI. 

Golheyas  was  no  model  of  true  patience, 
Vor  much  dtepeied  to  mdt  in  word  or  deed  I 

She  liked  quick  answers  in  all  conversations ; 

And  when  she  saw  him  stumbling  like  a  steed 
In  hb  replies,  she  puxzlcd  him  fbr  f^h  enu  s ; 

And  as  his  !»}>eec  h  prew  still  more  brokea-kuccd. 
Her  cheek  began  tu  tiush,  her  eyes  to  sparkle, 
And  her  pvood  bnnr%  hine  Willi  to  ««dl  and  daikk. 

richM.  Vne  fontatM  avtlMslle  at  iamissaDle.doat le tasrfa 

i  *t  d  un  nretieux  inarbre  vert  qui  m'«  i«»m  gerpentln  ou 
Jiup^,  •'clpvoit  tiireelenipnl  au  milieu,  iou»  le  dome.  Je 
me  trou*al  la  tctf  si  pKine  6f  $«pha»,  tl<^  pr^i  ti  ux  pla- 
fbnds,^  meublcs  mij)«tI.»-h,  en  un  mot,  d'utie  *i  prau  l'-  i  .'ii- 
(Vulon  de  nat^riaua  inagniiique*,  qu'U  aeroU  ditticile  d'cn 
domiar  m  m»  dtln,"^  Keper*i      «•  p.  m] 
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CAi«TO  Vi. 


cn. 

Whsn  Baba  saw  these  sj-mptoms,  which  he  knew 
To  bode  him  no  great  good,  he  deprecated 

Her  angcTt  and  beseedi'd  she'd  hear  him  through— 
He  could  not  help  the  thhiR  which  be  related  i 

Then  out  it  came  at  kiiffth.  th;it  to  Diidu 
Juan  was  given  in  charge,  as  bath  been  stated ; 

But  not  br  JMM'k  fhnlt,  he  wid,  and  twon  oa 

The  liolf  ctfDerf  hump,  hr^^ides  the  Kono. 

cm. 

The  dilcf  dame  of  the  Oda,  uitoa  wliam 

The  discipline'  of  the  whole  liaretn  horc. 
As  soon  as  they  re-«nter'd  their  own  room. 
For  Briia'e  fkmetkm  stopt  short  al  the  door. 

Had  settled  all ;  nor  couM  he  then  presutne 

(The  aforesaid  Baiba)  just  then  to  do  more, 
Wiitumt  exciting  such  suspicion  as 
Might  make  the  matter  still  wone  tlun  it  wai. 

CIV. 

He  hoped,  in<leed  he  thoui^'ht.  )u-  >  niUl  be  mt 
Juan  bad  not  betray'd  himself ;  in  fact 

*T  was  certain  that  his  conduct  had  been  pure. 
Because  a  foolish  or  imiirudent  act 

Would  not  alone  have  made  him  insecure, 
But  ended  In  Ms  being  found  out  and  soei^d^ 

And  thrown  hito  the  sea,  —Thus  Bal>.i  spoke 

Of  all  save  Dudu's  dream,  which  was  no  iokt. 

CV. 

This  he  diM-reetly  kept  in  the  hack  crnund, 

And  talk'd  away —  auid  might  have  taik'd  till  now, 
For  any  ftirther  answer  tiuit  be  fbnnd. 

So  deep  an  nn^iil'^h  wninc:  Oulbeyaz'  brow : 
Her  cheek  turu'd  ii^ht  ^  ears  rung,  brain  whirl'd  round, 

A«  if  she  had  received  a  sudden  blow. 
And  the  heart's  dew  of  pain  spnmg  fast  and  chilly 
O'er  her  fair  front,  like  Morning's  on  a  lily. 

CVI. 

Although  she  was  not  of  the  Minting  sort, 

Baba  thought  she  would  faint,  but  there  he  crr'd — 

It  was  but  a  convulsion,  which  though  short 
Can  never  be  described;  we  ali  have  lieard. 

And  some  of  us  have  Mt  thus  '*  off  omort,"  > 

^^'^u•n  lliim;'*  ln'jund  the  coiiiiiion  have0CCUWrfflt"~ 

Gulbeyaz  proved  in  that  brief  agony 

What  she  could  ne'er  express — then  how  should  I? 
cvir. 

She  stood  a  moment  as  a  Pj  thoness 
Stands  on  her  tripod,  ai^!onised«  and  ftdl 

Of  inspiration  gather'd  fr  im  di-tn 

When  all  the  heart-strings  like  wild  horses  pull 

The  heart  asunder; — then,  as  man  or  leas 
Their  speed  abated  or  their  strength  grew  dull, 

She  sunk  down  ou  her  seat      slow  degrees. 

And  bow'd  her  thRibUi«  head  o'er  tremldit^  kneet. 

CVIIT. 

Her  &ce  declined  and  was  unseen ;  her  hair 
VeU  In  long  tresses  like  ttie  creeping  wUlonr, 

Sweeping  the  marble  umkmeath  her  chaif) 

Or  rather  sofa,  (for  it  was  ail  pillow, 
A  low,  soft  ottoman,)  and  blade  detpair 

StlrrM  up  and  down  her  bo*om  like  a  billow, 
Which  rushes  to  some  shore  whose  sbbigles  check 
Ita  tether  ooune,  but  roust  receive  its  wreck. 


'  ["  Mow  faros  my  K«te? 
—  Taming  nf  tMr  VArrir  ] 

'  r"  H'*  tftitlty  *o«il.  al  I  I  11  t .  <^  ith  podi  »nd  men,  rnuUI 
find  no  rr»t ;  t<>  nolently  ninid  torn  and  dUtracl^d 


OIX. 

Her  head  hung  down,  and  her  Icrng  hair  in  stooping 
Conceal'd  her  features  better  than  a  veil ; 

And  one  hand  o'er  the  ottoman  lay  droofin^ 
White,  waxen,  and  as  alabaster  pale : 

Would  that  I  were  a  painter  !  to  be  groUplDg 
All  that  a  poet  drags  into  detail  I 

Oh  that  my  words  were  colouti  I  but  their  tlnti 

May  Mm  vcxliapa  as  outlines  or  iH^t  Unta. 

ex. 

Baba,  who  knew  by  experience  when  to  tslk 

And  when  to  holrl  hi«  tongue,  now  held  it  till 
This  passion  might  blow  o'er,  nor  dared  to  balk 

Oulbeyaa'  tadtom  or  ^caldnK  vUL 
At  length  she  ro<e  up,  and  began  to  walk 

Slowly  along  the  room,  but  milent  still. 
And  her  bro*  dear'd,  but  not  her  troubled  eye ; 
The  wind  ma  down,  but  still  the  sea  ran  hi|ta. 

CXI. 

She  stopp'd.and  raised  her  bead  to  speak — batpUH^ 
And  then  moved  on  again  with  rapid  pace ; 

Then  slacken 'd  it,  which  is  the  march  most  caused 
By  deep  emotion:  —  you  may  sometilMi  tWM 

A  feeling  in  each  footsteps  as  disclosed 
By  Sallost  In  his  Catiline,  who,  cfhased 

By  all  the  demnns  of  all  jussions,  show'd 

Their  work  even  by  the  way  in  which  he  trode.  * 

cxn. 

Gulbeyaz  stopp'd  and  iK  ckon'd  Balia   — "  ^'av^j ! 

Bring  the  two  slaves ! "  she  said  in  a  low  tone. 
But  one  which  Baba  did  not  fflte  to  braTe, 

And  yet  he  shndder'd,  and  secm'd  rather  proM 
To  prove  reluctant,  and  begg'd  leave  to  crave 

(Though  he  well  knew  the  meaning)  tobedMWB 
What  slaves  her  highness  wi-^h'd  to  Indlcale^ 
For  fear  of  any  error,  liJcc  the  late. 

cxm. 

The  GeorLn'in  and  her  paramour,"  replied 

The  ImiH'rial  bride — and  added,  "  Let  the  boat 
Be  ready  by  the  secret  jMirtal's  side  : 

You  know  the  rest."  The  words  stuck  in  herthni^ 
Despite  her  injured  love  and  fiery  pride ; 

And  of  this  Baba  willi:ii,'ly  took  note, 
And  begg'd  by  every  bair  of  Mahomet's  bwd, 
She  wouM  revoike  llw  order  he  bad  heavd. 
cxrv. 

*'  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  he  said;  *<  bat  still, 
Sultana,  tiifnk  upon  the  caaaei|Qenoe : 

It  Is  not  that  I  shall  not  all  fUlfll 

Tour  orders,  even  in  their  severest  sense; 

But  nidi  pKc^dtatlon  nay  end  ill, 

l]ven  at  your  own  Imperative  expetise : 

I  do  not  mean  destruction  and  exposure. 

In  case  of  any  pRnatnre  dleeloeiirei 

oxy. 

"  But  your  own  feelings.    Even  should  all  the  rest 
Be  hidden  by  the  rolling  wavce,  wldeh  hide 

.Vlrrady  many  a  once  love-beatcii  brviist 
l>et  p  in  the  caverns  of  the  di  ndly  tide  — 

Tou  love  this  Iwyish,  new,  seraglio  guest^ 
And  if  this  violent  remedy  be  tried  — 

BMvse      fevedom,  when  I  here  aasore  you. 

That  UUbig  him  is  not  the  way  to  cure  yon." 


by  a  ron»riou»ne««  of 
was  pall 


lilt.    Accordingly  hi*  coiintenjnw 


e,  bU  eyes  g^Ur,  hi*  nace^  one  wbtVe  qdkk- 
slow  t  Indeed,  la  aii  Us  loeka  (bore  was  m  «lr«f 
OB.**— SauvsT.] 
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CXVI. 

«*  "What  dost  thou  know  of  love  or  feeling  ?  — Wretch ! 

Begone!"  she  cried,  with  kindling  eyes  —  "and do 
M  J  Udding  t "  Baba  vaaiih'd,  for  to  stretch 

His  own  icmcniitnuioe  ftartber  lie  irell  knew 
Might  end  In  acting  as  hN  <    n  "  Jack  Ketch  ; " 

And  tbodgh  iM  wlsb'd  extremely  to  get  tlirough 
Ttait  •vknaid  buiaeM  without  harm  to  othM% 
He  lUU  pntufA  his  own  neck  to  aaoth«f1b 
CXVIL 

Aymf  he  went  then  upon  his  oonuntariflo* 

Growling  and  grumMin^  in  ^mnl  Turkish  phlMO 
Against  all  women  of  wbuti  'c-r  condition. 

Especially  swltsnas  and  their  vnyt ; 
Their  obstinac>',  pride,  and  indecision. 

Their  never  knowing  their  own  mind  two  days. 
The  trouble  that  they  gave,  their  immorality, 
Which  made  Um  daily  bless  his  own  neutidyitr. 
CXVIII. 

And  then  he  call'd  his  brethren  to  his  aid. 

And  sent  one  on  a  summons  to  the  pair, 
That  they  must  Instantly  be  well  array'd, 

And  alxiM       be  conib'd  uvi'ii  to  a  hair. 
And  brought  before  the  empress,  who  had  made 

Inquiries  after  them  with  kindest  care : 
At  which  Dudu  Irok'd  stranpc,  and  Juan  silly; 

But  go  they  must  at  once,  and  will  I  —  nill  L 
CXEL 

And  biTP  T  Icavp  them  at  their  preparation 

for  the  imperial  presence,  wherein  whether 
Oolbeyaa  ahow'd  them  both  commiseratloiv 

Or  got  rid  of  thf  jfiirtii^  altotrcthcr, 
Like  other  angry  ladies  of  her  ualiun,  — 

Are  tilings  the  turning  of  a  hair  or  featiier 
May  settle  ;  but  far  bo 't  from  me  to  anticipato 
In  what  way  feminine  caprice  may  dissipate. 

I  leave  them  for  the  present  with  g(KMl  wishes, 
Though  doubts  of  their  well  duin^',  tu  arranfe 

Another  part  of  history  ;  for  the  dishes 

Of  this  our  banquet  we  must  sometimes  chaBgei 

And  trusting  Jiuin  may  escaK  the  flslies, 
Although  hi--  >itiuiii<)n  iiu.\  --eeins  strange. 

And  Boaroe  secure,  as  such  digressions  an  fair, 

Th«  Mnw  win  take  a  little  toodi  at  warihie. 


B0n  Stum* 


CANTO  THE  SEVENTH.  1 


I. 

O  LoYE  I  O  Glory  I  what  are  ye  who  fly 
Aramd  ua  ever,  vardr  to  attght  ? 

'  ['*  The  toTcnth  *nd  eighth  Cftnto*  contain  a  MX  detail 
(like  the  ttorm  In  Canto  si  <  ..ml)  of  tho  ^ti'ire  and  anault  of 
litnoil,  with  much  of  narci'mi  on  tliosp  butclic r»  in  larei'  bu- 
iiin^$ii,  ynur  mirrcTiary  srildirr-:.  Witli  thrs<>  thing*  and  thcso 
Wlfjwi  it  U  nc<  c-i*.iry.  in  Iho  pri  si  iil  i  ;.i>li  i^f  i.hiJcuophy  and 
tyranny,  to  thrww  away  the  siaiitwrd.  I  know  it  ii  against 
fearful  odds  ;  but  the  battle  mutt  be  fouf  ht ;  and  it  will  bo 
evcntuallv  fur  tbe  good  of  tnaakind,  whatever  it  may  be  for 
the  indtTUnal  who  risks  Ua>adr."-i>4rrm>  LcMcri,  Aug.  B. 

1822.] 

2  ["  S<Ta\ili-.l  this  adililional  pace  of  life"*  lo^-book.  One 
day  more  is  o\cr  of  it,  and  of  mr  ;  —  but.  'which  u  best,  lifL- 
or  death,  the  godi  (mUv  know.'  a.-.  .SiM'ratf*  said  lo  lii>  judgfu, 
on  th«  breaklne  up  of  the  tributuU.   Two  thousaud  yataxs 


There 's  not  a  meteor  in  the  polar  sky 

Of  such  transcendcut  and  more  fleeting  fllghL 

Chill,  and  chain'd  to  cold  earth,  we  lift  on  hi^ 
Our  cjrea  in  search  of  either  lovely  light ; 

A  thousand  sod  a  thouMnd  oohnirs  they 

Assume  than  leave  ua  en  oar  fraealng  wigr. 

n. 

And  such  as  th^  are,  such  my  present  tale  is, 
A  non<*de8crfpt  and  ever-^arjing  rhyme, 

A  versified  .\urora  Boreali<, 

Which  flashes  o'er  a  waste  and  icy  clime. 

When  we  know  what  all  are,  we  must  bewail  us, 

But  noVrthrle^f  I  hope  It     no  crime 
To  laugh  at  aU  things  —  for  I  wish  to  know 
fTAa^afteraO;  areoff  tUngs— butasAow? 

HL 

They  accuse  mc  -Me  —  tlie  present  writer  of 

The  present  poem  -~  of —  I  know  not  what  — 
A  tendency  to  under^tale  and  sooir 

At  human  power  and  virtue,  and  all  that; 
And  this  they  say  in  iaiiKua^c  r.iiher  rou^^h. 

Good  Qod  I  I  wonder  what  they  would  be  at  1 
I  say  no  more  tiian  hath  been  said  in  Dante's 
Verse,  and  by  Solomon  and  by  Cervantes; 

IV. 

Bf  Swifts  by  Ifadilavcl,  by  RochellMieaiilt, 

By  F-'tu'liiM.  by  Luther,  ajul  by  Pinto  ; 
By  Tillutson,  and  Wfsley,  and  iiousstau. 

Who  knew  this  life  was  not  worth  a  potato. 
'Tis  not  their  fault,  nor  mine,  if  thin  be  eo  — 

For  my  part,  I  pretend  not  to  \k  Cato, 
Nor  even  Diogenes.  — We  live  and  die. 
But  which  is  best,  you  know  no  more  than  L 

T 

Socrates  said,  our  only  knowledge  was'^ 
•*  Tb  know  that  nothing  could  be  knomii**  a 

pleasant 

Science  enough,  which  levels  to  an  ass 

tlaeh  man  of  wisdom,  future,  past,  or  present. 

Newton  (that  proverb  of  the  mind),  abu  1 
Declared,  with  all  his  grand  discoveries  recent. 

That  lie  himself  felt  only  "  like  a  youth 
Piddog  up  shells  by  the  great  ocean  — Truth. 


VL 

Ecclcsiastes  said,  "  that  all  is  vanity"— 
Most  modern  i»reachers  say  the  same. 

By  their  examples  of  true  Christiamty : 
In  short,  all  know,  or  very  soon  may 

And  in  this  -u  ne  of  all-confV"'il  inanity. 
By  saint,  by  sage,  by  preacher,  and  by  poet. 

Must  I  restrain  me,  throo^  the  tar  ut  strife 

From  luddingup  the  nothlngneis  of  life? 


(hico  that  »ai(o'i  declaration  of  ignor.inco  have  not  enlightened 
u»  more  upon  this  iniportimt  point.  "  —  H;/nm  Diary.  ISal.] 
'  [A  short  time  before  hl«  death,  .Vi-wtini  uttorwl  tliis  inrv 
morabh'  sentiment :  —  "I  do  ni^l  know  what  1  may  aiipear  to 
the  world  ;  tint  tu  iinn-lf  I  sfcin  to  Ikh  c  Ijh  u  mil)  iiKc  a  boy 
playing  on  the  lea-thurc,  and  divc-rtiug  myself  in  now  aitd 

then  finding  a  snootber  ftlbm  «r  a  pntliie  i*^  "   

dinary,  whUct  the  great  oenn  of  trotfi  lay  ail 
iKforo  tne."  —  Wiiac  a  leston  to  the  rnnlty  and  [ 
of  phUosoplMn ;  to  those,  etp«cUUy,  who  bare  imer'even 
fmmd  the  ODOOther  pebble  or  the  prettier  thell  !  What  a 
preparatimi  for  the  bite»t  Inquiries,  aiid  the  la<t  view*,  of  the 
dfcayinK  spirit,  — for  thos4>  inspired  doctrines  which  alone 
can  tnrow  a  light  over  the  dark  eossaof  WBdllCewtad  IfHtb i 
— Sia  l>AVio  Baswrraa.] 
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m 

Dogs,  or  mtn  I — tor  I  flatter  you  >  te  Hiring 

That  ye  are  closes  —  your  iM-tters  far — ye  nuqr 
Read,  nr  rvad  not,  what  I  am  now  oMaying 

To  show  yi-  what  ye  are  In  every  way. 
As  little  a:>  the  moon  stops  for  the  baying 

Of  wolves,  will  the  bright  muse  withdraw  one  ray 
From  out  hi  r  skit-ti  —  then  howl  your  idle  wrath  I 
While  she  still  lilTen  o'er  your  j^my  path. 

vm. 

"  FIltcv  love*  and  faithless  wars" — 1  am  not  sure 
If  this  be  the  ri^ht  reading — *tti  no  matter  i 

The  fact 's  about  the  same,  I  am  MCUre ; 
I  sing  them  both,  and  am  about  to  batter 

A  town  which  did  a  famous  siepc  endure, 
And  was  beleasuer'd  both  by  land  and  water^ 

By  Soovanir,  or  AngUci  SavairaWt 

Who  tofcd  UiMd    «a  1 


IX. 

The  fortress  is  call'd  Limail,  and  is  placed 

Upon  the  Danube's  left  branch  and  left  bank,  3 

With  buildings  in  the  Oriental  taste. 
But  still  a  fortress  of  the  fiwanoat  raofc. 

Or  was  at  least,  unksi  'tis  rfno*  dcftwed. 

Which  with  your  conquerors  is  a  common  prank 

It  stands  some  eighty  vents  from  the  high  sea. 

And  ronaiwifii  found  of  toisas  thouaanda  three*  ^ 


Within  the  extent  of  this  fortification 

A  borough  la  comprised  along  the  height 
Upon  fhe  left,  which  from  Its  loftier  ttaUon 

foiiimands  the  city,  and  upon  it'^  site 
A  Greek  bad  raised  around  this  elevation 

A  qmintity  of  poUsadaa  itfH^^ 
So  placed  as  to  impede  the  fire  of  those 
Who  held  the  place,  and  to  auut  the  foc'a.  ' 

XL 

This  dfuuiiistanoa  may  scniv  to      a  notioB 

of  thf  liitrh  talents  of  this  new  Vauban  : 
But  the  town  ditch  below  was  deep  as  ocean* 

The  lamiwrt  hl^MT  Oun  yon  V  wish  to  hong : 
But  then  there  was  a  great  want  of  pncnutioa 

(Prithee,  excuse  this  engineering  slang  ), 
Nor  work  advanced,  nor  cover'd  way  was  thera^* 
To  hint  at  least  '«Here  ia  no  tboronghCue." 


*  [Se«  "  Inscription  on  OM MOBUBMBlt  Of  a 
Oog."  omM.  p. 

*  p*  An.  1T90.  Le  SO  de  NorcBdm  on  t'approdia  da  la 
plarc  ;  IfK  trnii|x>s  d«  terre*  rormalmt  un  total  da  vlMt  adBo 
nommet,  iiid'  ]><  iidwniuuDt  do  kept  k  liutt  niille  KflSlUU.**— 
Mitt.  At  la  SiJupeUe  Ruuie,  turn.  li.  p.  vol.] 

*  ["  Ismncl  est  titui  fUr  la  rive  frawchc-  dti  bra»  gsuchr  du 
Danube."  —  Thiii.] 

*  [  "  it  peu  ptbt  i  qviatre-Tingt*  rente*  de  la  mer :  elle 

a  pr«i  do  tnb  nlflw  Misas  da  mar."— JMa.] 

'  ["  On  a  coraprlt  dans  ro*  fortifications  un  fliubourg  Mol- 
davr,  t>ltiu'  &  la  gaurhe  de  la  ville,  (ur  une  hauteur  qui  la 
dutniiii'  :  I'ouvrigfo  a  el6  termlne  par  ur4  (Jnr.  Pour  doOOer 
mil' Ii.'ls- dci  uiU'iis  dc  cet  iiiK<'nieur;  il  stufir.i  de  dire  qU'U 
fit  pktrcr  lea  |i:ili««iuie»  |  rT(»-ii(iirulaireinenl  sur  Ic  paWPflti 
Ue  maniere  qiiV-llc*  favori^.iluiit  Ics  ■iliigfiaBlx  «t  SCrMlont 
K"  feu  tie*  a* sieges."  —  Ibid.  p.  2W.j 

*  f"  lyc  rempart  en  torre  est  prodlficutenient  k  cause 
6e  I  immeiiiin  profoodeor  da  nMse;  11  est  oependant  abm- 
lument  rt«aiit :  II  o^amoiivfaceavwei.idoiumtecoavert.*' 


t  tCusmate  Is  a  work 


(he 


Ifka  a 
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But  a  stone  bastion,  with  •  narrow  goig^  •  ' 

And  walls  a«  thick  as  most  !ikul!<  lK<m  as  yai; 
Two  latteries,  cap-a-pie,  as  our  St.  Oeorge, 

Case-mated"  one,  and  t'other  "a  barbetla^*! 
Of  Danube's  bank  took  formidable  chaige } 

WhOe  two  and  twenty  eannon  duly  set 
Ro>c  over  the  town's  r'mht  slda^  Jn  htfltUng  tet 
Forty  feet  high,  upon  a  cavalier.  * 

xni. 

But  from  the  river  the  town 's  open  quite. 
Because  the  Turks  could  never  be  iiersuadcd 

A  Buasian  vesad  e*cr  would  heave  in  sight ;  to 
And  such  Uielr  creed  was,  till  tiiey  were  Invaded, 

When  it  grew  nithcr  late  to    t  things  right 
But  as  the  Danube  could  not  well  be  waded, 

Thqr  loohVI  upon  the  Muscovite  flotUla, 

And  only  afaotttodt  ** Allah r  and  *'Bto  MUUkt** 

xrv. 

The  Russians  now  ware  nady  to  attack ; 

But  oh,  ye  gn<ldesaes  of  War  and  glory  I 
How  shrill  1  -lu  ll  the  name  of  each  Cossacque 

Who  were  immortal,  could  one  tell  their  sfany  ? 
Ataat  what  to  their  memory  can  labkr 

Achilles'  self  was  not  more  prim  and  gory 
Than  thousands  of  this  new  and  poliah'd  natlan, 
Whoae  aainm  mnt  aotUng  but — pnmunciatioo 

XV. 

Still  I II  record  a  few,  if  but  to  Increase 
Our  euphony :  there  was  Strongenofl^  and  Stiokonoft 

Mdmop,  SeigeLow,  Amriewef  madeni  Oreece, 
And  TschitsehakofT,  and  Roguenoff,  and  Chdknol^ 

And  others  of  twelve  consonants  apiece ; 
And  more  might  be  found  oat,  if  I  conM  pokeenoo^ 

Into  gazettes  ;  but  Fame  (capricious  strumpat)i 

It  seems,  tuts  got  an  ear  as  well  as  trumpet, 

XVt 

And  cannot  ttme  (hose  dtaotntte  of  namtton, 

^\'hi^h  in.iy  b<^  names  at  Mosco%v,  info  rhyme; 
Yet  there  were  beveral  worth  conunemoration. 

As  eVr  waa  Tfagtai  of  a  nuptial  chime ; 
Soft  words,  ton,  fitted  for  the  pornrrition 

Of  Londonderry  drawling  against  time, 
Kndinghi  •«iachskin,"  ouscUn,"  «UUEdiy»"  "ooili.' 
Of  whom  we  can  insert  bat  BouaamooakL  )> 


or  rave, 
pRMf._Mi/r/ 


with  loopholes  to 

Diet.] 


gOBB  hi  it,  and  is  baa* 


•  [When  the  brcantwork  of  a  liattrry  It  only  of  ntch  height 
that  tbe  guns  nay  fire  over  it  t«  ithout  bciiiK  obliged  to  bus 
embruores,  the  guns  are  taid  (o  tire  iu  bartK-t.  —ibid.] 

^  ["  Un  tuution  do  pierrot,  ouvcrt  par  line  jrorf*  tr^ 
etroite,  ft  dimt  1p«  muraille*  ton  fort  epaisses.  s  un  tiatterit 
rJisPTnWf"-  I'l  uiie  a  h.»rl>pttf  ;  il  defend  l.i  rive  Ju  DanuU'. 
Du  e6te  ilroit  ilc  U  ville  e<it  un  cavalier  tie  qii.irante  pi«*<S« 
il'eleTadon  i  pic,  Kurni  dc  Tingt-dcux  pii>eex  de  cAiwni.  et  qui 
defend  lit  ii  irUe  gdiuclie."  —  Hitt.  de  la  iV.  It.  p.  'JUi.j 

f "  Ihi  cAt6  du  fleiive,  Ia  vlllr  est  ahtolument  ouTerte  ;  In 
Turc«  ne  croyalent  pas  que  les  Russca  posaent  Jamais  a*oit 
une  notille  dan*  le  Danube." — ItU,  p.  W.1 


»  ["La premldre attaiqu«  6talt caaMSfo detfoto eototmo*. 
tnmand^t  par  les  lieutenant-grnmnc 

Spr)«<  Lwow.  let|renerAUX-rn.gors  La«cy.  Thfodorc  Meknep. 


dei 

Paid  Fodemkln, 


I  ruis  autre-i  coloiiiics  avaient  pour  cliei*  Ic  C(niite  Sanmdow'. 
I<'«  Ki'iit  raiLX  Kli>-  i\r  HczlxiriMlko.  Mkliel   Kui»ti>ii«OW  ; 
hriKiviliiTs  (irl()\>,   rii'..  i-.s.  I!rii,iii!.i,  rrr,     I  ..i    trui-ieme  II- 
taque  |iAr  eau  n'aviiit  tjui-  di-u\  eoionne*,  »uu»  Ics  ordre*  dM 
gro^niux-in^orB  Ribiu  et  Ar*eniew,  dss 
«t  Tchfp£ga/'  te.— ii<tf.  p.  m.] 
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XVIL 

Schervmatoff  and  Chrematoff,  Kokl(>pbtl, 
Koclobski,  Kourakln,  and  Mouskin  Pouskin, 

All  proper  imen  of  weaponBt  as  e'ei  acotf  *d  bigb 
Aitatait  a  fi>e^  or  ran  •  Mlire  through  ridn : 

Lh'.Ie  cand  tbey  for  Mabnin.-t  or  Mnfli, 

UtUeaa  to  flMtte  their  kettlc-drtuns  a  aew  sUn 
Oiit  «f  tlidr  kldfl^  If  IMUVlmMnt  bad  gnnm  dev,' 

substitute  ^3tm  \ 


XVIII. 

Then  there  were  foreigners  of  much  renown. 

Of  various  nations,  and  all  volunteers ; 
Not  fighting  for  thdr  G9uiiU3r  or  its  crown, 

But  wishing  to  be  one  day  brigadiers : 
Abo  to  have  the  sacking  of  :i  tnwii ; 

A  pleasant  thing  to  young  men  at  their  years. 
Hem  mn  svvcral  EngUilwMD  of  ptth, 

am 


XIX. 

Jack  ThcMnsoa  and  Bill  Thomson ; — all  the  rest 
B»A  bena  oaDVl   Jmrntf,"  tiler  lihe  great  b«d ; 

I  don't  know  whether  they  had  arms  or  cfeil^ 
But  such  a  godfather  "h  as  good  a  card. 

Time  of  flie  Smith*  were  Peters  ;  but  the  best 
Amongst  thcni  nil,  hard  blows  to  inflict  or  ward, 

Was  Ac,  since  so  renown'd  "  in  country  quarters 

At  lUlln     tat  now  Iw  Mmd  tlie  TmM 


The  rest  were  Jacks  and  Gills  and  Wills  and  Bill-;, 
But  when  I've  added  that  the  elder  Jin  k  Smith 

Was  bom  in  Cumberiand  among  the  hills, 
And  thnt  his  father  wu  an  honest  blacksmith, 

I 've  said  all  /  know  of  a  name  that  ftUt  [smith," 
Three  lines  of  the  despatch  in  taking  •*  Schmaife- 

A  vlllagB  of  Moldavia's  waste,  wherein 

He  fell,  bnmoital  In  a  boUettn. 

XXI. 

I  wonder  (although  Mars  no  doubt 's  a  god  I 

Praise)  if  a  man's  name  in  a  bulktin 
May  make  up  for  a  Mbf  m  hit  body? 

I  hdiH-  thi>  little  question  is  no  sin, 
Because,  though  I  am  but  a  simple  noddy, 
I  tittadc  one  Shakipeua  pals  the  sBme  fbooi^  in 

The  mouth  of  "^nmr  rtne  in  his  plays  «o  doting, 
Which  many  people  pass  for  wiu  by  quoting. 

XXIL 

Then  there  were  Trenchmen,  gallant,  young,  and  gay; 

But  I'm  too  great  a  patriot  to  reennl 
Their  Gallic  names  upon  a  glorious  day  ; 

I'd  rather  tell  ten  lies  than  say  a  word 
Of  truth ;  —  such  truths  are  treason  ;  they  betngr 

Their  country ;  and  as  traitors  arc  abhorr*d 
will,  name  the  French  in  English,  save  to  show 
Uow  Peace  should  make  JohnBull  the  Frenchman's  foe. 

>  [Sw  t!ir  r.ucp  nf  "  Ixive  Lauglis  at  Lodumithi."] 
»  ["On  Pt'tatt  jirupoic  deux  buU  egalenwnt  avantageux, 
par  la  con»trucUon  do  dam  baMerlSS  anr  I'tte  qui  avultine 
kmael :  le  premier,  da  taalMrder  la  place,  d'cn  tbmtUe  let 

Srindpaua  ediflcM  avee  dtt  canoo  de  qnarantc-hult.  effi>t 
'autaat  plus  prabsMe,  que  la  vlUc  etant  bitie  mi  amplii. 
UiHtre.  presqaa  aucuncoop  ne  terait  perdn,"— <k /a 
KommeUe  Xmmit.  p.  SOS.] 

*  ["  I*  fccond  objet  ttait  dc  profiler  At  moment  d'alarme 
pour  qiie  U  flotUlc,  agUi.-int  m  mtiTie  ti  tiip*.  put  drtrulre 
cellt- dt»  Turr*.  Vn  troUiOme  motif,  il  vmitcmblODeut  le 
plu.4  plauiiiiii'.  I  wit  lie  icter  U  con»ternatlon  panni  isaTam, 
et  da  la*  engager  i  capiuiler."  —  fbid,  p.  203.] 


XXUL 

The  Snartam,  haring  built  two  batteries  on 

An  islr  near  Isinail,  had  two  ends  in  view; 

The  first  was  to  boq^bard  it,  and  knock  down 
The  puhVe  %alldtegi  and  Hm  prfwte  tao^ 

No  matter  what  ixior  M)nU  might  be  undone. 
The  city's  shape  suggested  this,  tis  true ; 

ItenM  Uka  an  ampfalthoatre^  each  dwidUng 

Fraented'a  fine  oMik  to  thiwir  a  dMil  tiii  • 

XXIV. 

The  second  ol^ject  was  to  profit  by 

The  liioment  of  the  general  consternation, 

To  attack  the  Turks'  flotilla,  which  lay  niL'h 
Extremely  tranquil,  aiichor'd  at  its  suition: 

But  a  thinl  motive  was  as  probably 
To  frighten  them  into  avitulatkn ;  < 

A  phantaay  whldi  anmeflmf  idaei  warriors, 

VvSem  ther  are 


XXV. 

A  haUt  rather  hlameablc;,  whidl  II 
That  of  despising  those  we  combat  with. 

Common  in  many  cases,  wu>  in  thi> 

The  cause  *  of  kiliing  TcbitchiUkoiT  and  Smith ; 

One  of  the  Taknoos  ■*  Smiths'*  whom  we  shall  mlie 
Out  of  those  nincti  en  who  late  rhymed  to  "  pith  ;  " 

But  'tis  a  name  so  spread  o'er  "  Sir"  and  **  Madam," 

That  ooa  woidd  aiBk  flia  fltrt  iriio  hove  it  Adan.** 

zzn. 

The  Rixssian  batteries  were  incomplete. 

Because  they  were  constructed  in  a  huiry ;  • 

Thtu  the  same  cause  which  flUdMS  a  verse  want  tttt. 
And  t  h  rows  a  cloud  o'er  I^ongman  and  John  Uam^, 

When  ihc       of  new  books  is  not  so  fleet 
As  they  who  print  them  think  Is  neceSHiyt 

May  likewiM  put  off  for  a  time  what  stofy 

floaiattBMB  cdla  "mmder,"  and  it  oCheia  «  ^oiy.** 

XXVII. 

Whether  it  was  their  engineer's  ttuttdity. 
Their  baste  or  waste,  I  neither  know  nor  care, 

Or  aoma  oontraetoi^  personal  cupidity, 
Saving  his  soul  hy  chtatintr  in  the  ware 

Of  homicide  but  there  was  do  soUdUy 
Ih  titt  new  tatteilce  ereeted  tiieve; 

They  either  miss'd,  or  they  were  never  nteMy 

And  added  greatly  to  the  missing  list. 

XXVIIL 

A  sad  mlacaiadatlon  about  distance 

Made  all  their  naval  matters  incorrect ; 
Three  flrcships  lost  their  amiable  existence 

Before  they  i«acih*a  a  QOt  to  tadce  eflbct: 
The  match  was  lit  too  soon,  and  no  asslitttice 

Could  remetly  this  lubberly  defect ; 
They  blew  up  in  the  middle  of  the  river, 
While,  though  twaidawn,  the  TuxfcaaleptflMtaaefcr.  o 

4     Un  babitode  blimable,  celle  de  ntpriser  son  eoaaDri, 

ftU  U  Gsuce."  —  la  S.  R.  p.  303.] 

du  (ief.wt  do  p<'rf<TtIon  dan*  la  eon»truct)on  ili'^ 
baturlei ;  oo  voulait  aair  prompdement,  et  on  nteligea  de 
donner  mux  eafiagsa  M  soUdlw  qpls  ea||alsat."— A 

p.  m3 


<  ["  On  calcula  mal  la  distsswet  la  liiac  etprtt  fit  mao- 
mier  IVffi-t  de  troit  brutoU;  on  »e  pretta  d'alluiiier  la  mtehe, 
ils  brCilt'ri  Tit  nil  roillrudii  fleure  etquolquil  ftit  itx  hcuretdu 
oiatiii.  les  Turca,  encore  ooocliis,  o'eo  prlrent  aocua  oia- 
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XXIX. 

At  aercn  Q«f  iMe,  however,  and  tumyVl 

The  Russ  flotilla  Kettlnc  under  way ; 
Twas  nine,  when  still  adviiuciax  unilii»may'd, 

Within  a  caUe'S  length  their  vessels  lay 
Off  IsouU,  and  oanmuaaccd  a  cannonade, 

Which  ma  retnni^d  wtth  toterett,  I  may  say. 
And  by  a  fire  uf  inuskotrv  and  grape, 
And  shelb  and  shot  of  every  sixe  and  shape.  > 

XXX. 

For  tfat  boun  bore  they  without  totamriwlnn 

The  Turkish  fire,  and,  aided  by  their  own 
Land  batteries,  work 'd  their  guns  with  great  precision : 

At  length  they  found  nu-re  cannonade  alone 
By  no  means  would  produce  the  town's  submisaUm, 

And  made  a  si|;nal  to  retreat  at  one. 
One  bark  blew  up,  a  m'ioihI  near  the  wurk, 
Bimning  aground,  waa  taken  by  the  Turks.  * 

XXJLL 

The  Modem,  too,  had  lost  both  sUpe  and  men ; 

But  when  they  saw  the  enemy  retire, 
Tbeir  Delhis^  mann'd  some  boats,  and  sali'd  again. 

And  gall'd  the  Bussians  irith  a  heavy  dn. 
And  tried  to  make  a  landing  on  the  main  ; 

But  here  the  elToct  fell  short  of  their  deshw : 
Count  Damas  drove  them  back  into  the  water 
Pell-mell*  and  with  a  whole  g:uctte  of  slaughter.  * 
xxxir. 

••  If"  (says  the  historian  hero)  "  I  could  Wport 
All  that  the  Russians  did  u|x)n  this  day, 

I  think  that  several  volumes  would  fall  short. 
And  I  should  still  have  many  things  to  say  ;  "  * 

And  ao  he  says  no  roore^but  pays  his  court 
To  some  ^8ttniirQMi*d  rtwngw  In  that  fhiy ; 

The  Princr-  di  l  i^no,  and  Lani^eron,  and  Damas, 

Karnes  great  as  any  that  the  roll  of  FUoe  has.  ^ 

XXXIU. 

TUs  being  the  case,  may  ahow  ut  what  Fame  it: 

For  out  of  these  three  "  prmr  Chrralitn^  how 
Many  of  common  readers  give  a  guess 
That  flieh  existed?  (and  tliey  nay  live  now 

»  (*'  I"  Doc.  17*>ft.  Iji  flntille  Rnuc  t'aranc.i  vem  le*  »rpt 
hMltm  ;  il  rt!  t  ijiit  nnif  iorMjii'i-Uf  »<•  trouva  i  clnqiiante 
toiir*  lie  lavili'  <l  l^inai'l:  v\U-  sduffrit.  av  i-o  iiuc  ciinstaiui' 
caline.  un  feu  de  initrallle  et  de  inouMiuetcrie  .  .  ."—Ui$t. 
dgUS.X.  p.  301.] 

*  r.  •  . "  prdit  dc  six  heures:  I**!!  batterie*  de  terra  w- 
rarMtalent  U  ilolille;  mid*  on  reronnOt  al<ir>  que  let  canon - 
n.iilec  ne  suHiiairiU  pas  pour  ri  ii  ilti^  I.t  <>n  fit  l.i  refralte 
d  une  heure.  I'n  la\ic;nii  •v  .ui.i  iictul  iiit  I'ijcllon,  un  autre 
(lerlva  par  la  force  du  eoura:it,  <  t  nit  jiris  par  1p*  Turc»."  — 
Il>ifi.  p.  Mi.] 

["  Properly  madmen :  a  fpc-cies  of  truop«  who.  lu  the 
Turkish  army,  act  a<  the  forlorn  hope."  —  D'Herbllot.] 

*  ["  I<cs  Turos  perdlnnt  beaucotip  de  inomlo  rt  phMinurt 
raiSM-aux  ;  ipdnela  retraitedes  Itui^et  fut-cllc  remarqiue. 
que  Ii-i  phi«  bravi's  d'entre  Il-s  <-iui<'iiii!<  -te  ji'ttn  tit  d  ms  de 
petitei  iMirqiii's  <•!  i'si.ayerent  une  (le«r»-nte ;  li-  Cotiitf  de 
Uamas  le«  mil  cn  fuite,  et  leur  tua  pluiicuri  oflicer*  ct  graud 
nuinbrc  de  toldaU."  — de  la  S.  R.  p.  S04.] 

»  ("On  ne  tarlralt  pa*  »i  on  roulait  rapporter  toul  ee  que  le» 
Ku«»e(  tirent  de  ini-muralile  <lan»  rrltn  jourtu  t' ;  pour  confer 
Xc*  hauls  tails  tl'aruioa,  pmir  uartit  iilarUer  tuutea  le«  actioos 
d'edat,  U  faudrait  composer  des  vuhune«.''  —  liU.  p.  804.] 

*  f"  Panni  lc«  etrangers.  le  Prince  dc  I.Ikuc  <e  disttnpua  de 
manldre  k  tneriter  I'lstirae  ft'  iicndc  :  de  vrai.*  rhev.ilier» 
Krancai".  attires  par  I'aniour  lic  \  \  •..•loire,  w  mntUri  Tcnt 
di|rtu-s  (I'etlc.  lr<  plus  niarqii.tM^  '  I  .ii'ut  le  jeunc  Dm-  il'' 
hiclieliL-u,  leu  CouUes  dc  l.auijeron  I'l  Dain.ii."  —  Ibtd.  p.  j 

^  [■•  Letters  and  llenectioni  of  the  Austrian  Klel<l-M.Tr»h.d, 
Charlrt  JoMob,  Priaco  tU  Ugii6,  edited  by  the  BanmeM  da 

staa'ii«todoirsTCis.iio9T 


For  aught  we  know. )    Benown 's  all  hit  or  miss; 
There's  fbrtWM  even  in  Am^  we  rnnst  dhnr. 

'Tls  true,  the  Memoirs?  of  the  Prince  de  Ligne* 
Have  half  withdrawn  from  Aim  oblivioa's  screen. 

XXXIV. 

But  here  are  men  who  fought  in  gallaBt  actfOM 

As  gallantly  as  ever  heroes  fought. 
But  buried  in  the  heap  of  such  traiisattUms 

Their  name^  are  rarely  found,  nor  urtcii  sou^t 
Thus  even  good  fkme  may  suffer  sad  coatractkm, 

And  Is  ezttngirfsh'd  sooner  than  the  ongfat: 
Of  all  our  modem  battlr<,  I  w  ill  b<'t 
You  can't  repeat  nine  nanus  fami  each  Gasctte. 

XXXV. 

b  dMtrl;  llitt  last  attark,  though  rldt  In  glory, 

Show'd  thnt  sumnrhrrc,  smur/iDic,  there  was  a  fkolt, 
And  Admiral  RlUas  (known  in  Kuasian  stitcy) 

Most  strongly  recommended  an  asMult; 
In  which  he  was  opposed  by  young  and  hoary, 9 

■Which  made  a  long  debate  ;  but  I  must  halt. 
For  if  I  wrote  tlown  every  warrior's  speech, 
I  doubt  £ew  xeaden  e'er  would  mount  the  bicadi. 

XXXVI. 

There  was  a  man,  if  that  he  was  a  man, 
Kot  that  his  inunhtxMl  roidd  be  caDVI  in 

For  had  he  not  been  Hercules,  his  span 
Had  been  as  short  in  youth  as  indigestion 

Mailc  hU  hi'-t  illness,  when,  all  worn  ami  wan. 
He  died  beneath  a  tree,  as  much  unblest  on 

The  aoU  of  the  green  pnninoe  lie  had  WMltd, 

As  e'er  WM  iocittt  an  tba  tand  It  Idaited* 

XXXVII. 

This  was  Potemkln  lo — a  great  thing  in  days 
When  homicide  and  harlotry  made  great; 

If  star-i  and  titles  could  entail  long  praise^ 
His  glor)-  might  half  equal  his  estate. 

This  fellow,  lieing  six  Ibot  higli,  oonld  lalM 
A  kind  of  |)hantasy  proportionate 

In  the  then  sovereign  of  the  Russian  people, 

Who  measured  men  as  yon  would  do  a  steqde. 

"  [Tharlei  Joseph,  Comt«  de  LiRIW,  WIS  hOfll  at 

BeiuK,  ill  IT'^'i.  sent  by  the  Kniperor  Joseph  II.  on  a  miislflO 
to  t'alliiT:!!!'.  Ill"  txvariif  a  gn-at  faioiirite  uith  licr.  Shr  B.t>- 
pniiit)  d  him  til  ia-iT\.^r<hal.  .iiid  gav*  him  an  cMsle  in 

Crinu-a.    I;i  IV-s,  hi'  v\  as  tirnt  tO  SSSiSt  FMOOlklD  SS  tht  dS|S 

ol  Or/akoir     llr  ilu-a  111  1^14  ] 

[••  I.'Aiiiir.il  Hilia-  ili  < '.ir.i,  en  iilefn  conseil.  que  le  r'cfiit 
qu'i'ii  dniui  iiit  ras-^iut  (lu  nn  obtlendrait  la  pl.-u  c  :  t  et  a*i« 
pariit  liar.li  ;  on  lui  i);i|H>»a  inille  ralMins,  .mvijiiclK-s  il  f*- 
puiidtt  par  de  mcilU  ures." — Hill,  de  la  S.  II.  p. 

[Thefollowlnj;  character  of  Prinw  Potemkin  Is  from  thf 
pen  of  (Viiisif  Sfu'ur.  whu  lived  in  habUs  of  iiitlmac)'  with 
nim  :  —  '■  In  Ins  pi  rxii;  wore  cnllfxtcd  the  wi't  oppojfte 
deffcT*  .iiiil  aili  Kil  l.- <i|'i  vcrv  kind.  lie  \\:\%  avnririmis  and 
oitiiit.itmu*,  <li's|n.i,.  .iiiil  i.l)liL'ini',  piihlir  ami  ri>riri4lmg, 
liccnluHis  and  nuiKTjtid.ni-,  U'lla  and  tuiiid.  iiiubitiotu  and 
Indiscreet;  larish  of  his  bmuitirs  to  hi*  relations,  hi*  mis- 
tresses, aiui  hit  favourites,  yet  frequently  paying  neither  hii 
houseboid  nor  his  creditors.  Hto  ooDM^neiiee  alwqrs  ^ 
nended  on  a  womiin.  and  he  was  always  imlUtMVd  to  her. 
NothinK  could  cpi.il  the  artivlty  of  his  miiHl.lior  thelndflen"* 
of  his  b'ld)'.  No  daniier..  cotdd  appal  hit  coimce  ;  do  diffi- 
culties fiirer  hiin  to  abandon  lii«  projects.  Btit  tne  surcess  of 
an  fii'.<  riiri-i-  .ilw  .ly*  broUfjht  on  dit^ost.  I'.very  thlnjt 
him  w:i»  dcmitorv  ;  biuiiii  ss,  pleasure,  temper,  ciMirapf>.  Hw 
pr.-.i  iice  a  ri  -ir.iiiii  on  .M-ry  company,  lb'  n.i'  iii  ^roie 
to  all  that  stood  in  awe  of  luin.  and  caressi.Hl  all  such  as  ac- 
I  <s  -  ii  hiin  with  ftmlliarity.  None  had  read  l«ss  than  be; 
ii  w  [MMiiK-  were  better  infurmeU.  One  while  he  formed  tbf 
project  of  Iwromlng  Uuk«  of  Ciiinlsad  \  at  another  be 
thuuj^ht  of  bestowing  on  himself  the  crown  of  Polaod.  He 
fraqumtly  gave  latimatlaD  of  an  inleiiUon  tp  ntaka  UmMif  • 
bishop^  «r  area  •  siasple  noiik.  Ht  built  a 
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White  thtngv  mn  In  abeyance,  IHInv 

A  omrior  to  thi-  iirhuc  aiiii  hf  ^ur<x'*d8d 
In  ottkrliH;  ni»tten  after  his  own  bent; 

I  eunot  ten  the  mtf  in  inrhich  he  pleaded. 
Bat  shortly  ho  had  raust-  to  be  content. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  bjitteries  pniceeded. 
And  founcore  cannon  on  the  Danube's  bofder 
Woe  hriakly  ftred  and  answt  r'd  In  doe  ocdcr.  > 

XXXIX. 

Bat  on  the  thirteenth,  when  already  part 

Of  the  troops  were  embark 'd,  the  siege  to 
A  ooarkr  on  the  spar  inspireU  new  heart 

Into  ell  pmtm  fiw  newapeper  pratae. 
As  well  as  dilettanti  In  war's  art. 

By  bis  datpatcbes  couch'd  in  pithy  phrase  ; 
Announcing  the  a|lpOintment  of  that  lo%-er  of 
Bettlce  to  the  oonmnd,  neU-Mmhal  SoofanC' 

XL. 

The  letter  of  the  prtnce  to  the  aame  marshal 

Was  worthy  nf  a  Spartan,  had  the  faii-K- 
Been  one  to  wiilch  a  good  heart  could  be  partial  — 
Sefenoe  of  freedom,  oountrjr*  <v  of  lewi; 

But  as  it  was  mere  lust  of  power  to  o'er-arch  al! 

With  its  proud  brow,  it  merits  slight  applause. 
Save  fur  it:>  btyle,  which  said,  all  in  a  trice, 
lott  wiU  Uke  ItmaU  at  whatever  pttee.**^ 

XLL 

Let  there  be  light !  aaldOod,  and  there  wunght!" 

"  Let  there  be  Wood !  "  says  man.  and  thcrelaeeal 
The  fiat  of  this  spoil'd  child  of  the  Ni^ht 

(Itor  Day  ne'er  sew  his  meribt)  ct)uld  decree 
More  evil  in  an  hour,  than  thirty  bright 

Summert  could  renovate,  though  they  should  be 
Londy  M  thoee  which  ri|K  n'd  Eden's  flndt; 
Hot  war  cuti  up  not  only  branchi  Imt  root 

XLIL 

Oar  fHends  the  Tmfa,  who  with  load  "Anihs"  now 

Bet'nn  to  signalise  the  Rus^  n-tn  at,  < 
Were  damnably  mistaken ;  few  are  slow 

In  thinking  that  their  enemy  It  beat, 
(Or  beaten,  if  ytm  insist  on  grammar,  thoQ^ 

I  never  think  about  it  in  a  heat,) 
But  here  I  say  the  Turks  were  much  mistaken. 
Who  hating  hogi,  yet  wish  <i  to  save  their  beam. 

XLIII. 

For,  (in  the  sixteenth,  at  full  gallop,  drew 
In  sight  two  horsemen,  who  were  deem'd  Coaaoq;aee 

For  eome  time,  till  they  came  in  nearer  view. 
They  had  hot  Uttle  baggage  at  their  badu, 

and  wanted  to  fell  it  l)efore  it  was  finiahed.  In  youth  he 
had  pleased  Catherine  by  the  ardoirr  of  hU  luution,  by  hi« 
Tklour,  Mid  Imt  hi*  muctdine  b»Muty.  Jlis^omo  the  rivjil  of 
Orlnff,  h»"  pJTUinnfxt  for  his  iiovcr<-i;;n  w  !i,i(<-\rr  \\\f  vao%t  ro- 
m.intii  p.-i**tfin  niulil  in«|iir('.  H  -  |  it  uii'  iii  ry<',  to  fr<'P  it 
irotii  n  blemUh  which  UUniniiluxl  his  hcauty.  linnlshed  by 
hit  rival,  be  ran  to  meet  death  In  battle,  and  retoraad  witb 
glory.  He  died  In  1791,  at  the  age  of  flfty-two."] 
'  ["  C«  nrojet,  mnis  i  on  autre  ]our,  6prauTa  encore  le* 

Slus  granoes  <hficult^ ;  le  oourace  de  Rlbos  le*  iurmonta : 
aeaVghsaltfue  d«  dHmalner  Te  Prince  PotiemUn  \  fl  y 
rCoMlt.  Taadb  ait*n  se  diraanait  pour  Texecution  de  pro)K 
ajrre^,  on  crmttrufuJt  de  nouvi>He»  twittprie*  ;  on  cotnpuit,  Ic 
I  'I  Decrntbrr,  qiuttre-vlngt*  piixe*  do  ranon  mr  le  bord  du 
I>anub«. et  c«tt<*>iMtmfo S0 passacn  vivos canonnades."  —Hu- 
toire  de  la  NimpeUt  Mmiitt  ton  U.  p.  106.1 

*  T"  Mal«  If  uno  partli?  tic*  troiipr*  ft.'Ut  embarquee  ; 
on  allalt  Ifvcr  Ir  ^li'gc :  an  lourricr  iirrivo;  cr  rourrlpr  an- 
nonre,  de  U  part  du  Prince,  oue  le  ikiarichai  Souwargw  va 
prendre  le  commaiMlenMBtdiMnniea 
JM.  p. 


For  there  were  but  three  shirts  between  the  two  j 
But  on  they  rode  upon  two  Ukraine  hack!). 

Tin.  in  apprnachln;:,  were  at  l<n>?th  descried 
In  this  plain  pair,  Suwarrow  and  his  guide.  * 

XLIV. 

*■  Great  Joy  to  London  now  I**  sayi  some  great  Cool, 

When  Ix)ndon  haxl  a  grand  illumination. 
Which  to  that  bottle-conjurur,  John  Bull, 

Is  of  all  dreams  the  first  hallacination  $ 
So  that  the  streets  of  colour'd  lamps  arc  fUll, 

That  Sage  (iaid  John)  surrenders  at  discretion 
His  purse,  his  soul,  his  sense,  and 
To  gratify,  Hkt  a  huge  moth,  thb  am  i 

JLLV. 

'Tie  etrange  tiiat  lie  ahooM  Ihrther  «*  danm  his  eyes,' 
For  they  are  damn'd  ;  that  once  aUAmoaa  oath 

Is  to  the  devil  now  no  farther  prise^ 
Sinoe  John  has  latdy  loat  Hht  uae  of  both. 

T>riit  ht'  rails  wealth,  and  taxes  Paradise ; 

And  Famine,  with  her  gaunt  and  buny  growth, 
^niidl  alarc  him  in  the  face,  he  won't  examine^ 
Or  iman  that  Cerea  hath  begotten  Famine. 

XLTI. 

Btit  to  Vbe  tale  ;  —  great  joy  unto  the  camp ! 

To  Rus>i:m,  I  .irtar,  English,  I'rench.  Coi 
O'er  whom  Suwarrow  shone  like  a  gas  iamp^ 

rrwaging  a  moat  lumlnoaa  attacfk ; 
Or  like  a  wisp  nlnng  the  marsh  so  damp, 

^^llich  leads  beholders  on  a  boggy  walk. 
He  flitted  to  and  fto  •  dandng 
Which  all  who  war  it  fbtlow'd,  wiong  or  right 

XI.VTI. 

But  certes  matters  Utok  a  different  face ; 

There  was  enthusiasm  and  much  ^iplane. 
The  fleet  and  camp  saluted  with  great  ginea^ 

And  an  presaged  good  Ibrtnne  to  their  cause. 
Within  a  cannon-shot  length  of  the  place 

They  drew,  constructed  ladders,  repair'd  flaws 
In  fcnner  woita,  made  new,  pnpM 
And  aU  Unds  of  beneTolentmachlnaa. 

xLvni. 

■'TIS  thus  the  spirit  of  a  single  mind 

Makes  that  of  multitudes  take  one  direction, 

As  roll  the  waters  to  the  breathing  wind. 

Or  roams  the  herd  beneath  the  bull's  protection ; 

Or  as  a  little  dog  will  leati  the  blind. 
Or  a  bell-wether  form  the  flock's  oonnectkn 

By  tinkling  aoandi,  when  they  go  ftntii  to  victnal; 

Sodi  If  (he  fway  of  your  great  men  o'er  Uttle. 

[•'  La  lettre  liu  Prince  Potlemkin  i  Souwarow  e»t  tr^i- 
rourtp  ;  elle  p*'int  If  raract^rc  de  «•»  dfux  nersonnages.  La 
votd  daiif  touli'  M  trneiir  :  '  f'oui  prrmln-x  h maUi  fttttfrtf 
ijue  ce  $ott  r  "  —  Hut.  tf«  la  A'.  R.  p.  805.J 

*  ["  L«  fourrier  est  (fomhi  des  erii  de  Jole  (AUaht)  du 

Turc,  qui      rrnyait  ii  \i\  fin  ilo  sc»  nvaux,"  —  lbi-1.\>.  l-W).] 

*  ["  Le  Ui',  on  volt  n  uir  di-  lr>iti  dmix  ii(Jtnnii-*  coiirant  A 
toute  bridf :  on  lc»  prif  [  .nr.i.  v  K  i-  ikvL  I'uii  Lt«.it  Snu- 
warow,  et  i'autrcton  lmiuIi-,  {Mirtant  un  ptiquct  grot  comme  le 
poing,  et  reiifermaot  le  hagage  du  gteiiaL"  —  JMW.  p.  90$.] 

*  ["  Ia^  iuccH  multipliet  de  Souwarow,  *a  hravoure  i 
toiite  {•preuve,  la  coiilidencc  <juc  le  toUiU  .ivait  en  liil,  pro- 
duiiirent  un  enthniuiiuTne  general :  line  Miive  d<*s  liattcries 
du  camp  et  do  la  flottc  celcbri'rcnt  »on  arrlree,  «'l  IVspolr  du 
tucc^s  raniiti.i  \n  p5pHt*.  Le»  choiei  prcnncnt  le  nioinc  jour 
une  aiiti.  Mnnirc  ;  Ij-  r.-iiiip  »c  rapproche  et  -  t '..iMit  ilia 
portcc  <lu  ciuion  de  la  place  ;  un  pf^pare  d«t  liucuii-*  on  con- 
itruitdeiccliillas,aa«aMiitdealNMeifeai      "    "  ~" 

p.  306.] 
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XLIX. 

The  whole  camp  rang  ultb  Jof ;  yoa  noaU  km 

thought 

That  tlie>'  were  going  to  a  marriage  fettt 
(This  metaphor,  I  think,  holds  good  as  aught* 

Since  there  in  discord  after  both  at  least): 
There  ww  not  now  a  Insrage  boy  bat  mmf^bt 

Danger  and  <(potl  with  nrr1f)tir  mnch  increased}  • 
And  why  7  because  a  little  —  odd — old  raaa, 
Strfpt  to  hb  ahlrt,  w«t  come  to  lead  the  van. 

li. 

But  »o  it  was ;  and  every  preparation 

Was  made  with  all  alacrity  :  the  first 
I>etachnH>iit  of  three  columns  took  its  >tatlfla» 

And  waited  but  the  signal's  voice  to  bunt 
Upon  the  foe :  the  »econd's  ordination 

Was  aNo  in  thrt-f  columns,  with  a  thlnt 
For  glory  gaping  o'er  a  tea  <rf  slaughter : 
The  tUnL  in  cdunuii  two,  HUmOCA  If  intar«« 

LL 

Heir  tatteria  were  erected,  and  was  held 

A  general  council,  in  which  unanimity. 
That  stranger  to  most  councils,  here  prevail'd, ' 

As  sometimes  happens  in  a  great  exlTCmllsr; 
And  every  difficultf  being  diqieU'd, 

Olory  began  to  dawn  wlHi  dne  sublimity, 
VrTiile  SouvarolT,  detcniiiiud  to  obtain  it. 
Was  teaching  his  recruits  to  use  the  bayonet  * 

UL 

It  b  an  aetoal  Act,  that  he,  ewnuiMider 

In  chief,  In  proper  person  deign'd  to  drill 
The  awkward  squad,  and  could  afford  to  squander 

Ills  time,  a  corporal's  duty  to  ftilfll ; 
Just  as  you 'd  break  a  sucking  salamander 

To  swallow  flame,  and  never  take  it  ill : 
He  show  d  them  how  to  mount  a  ladder  (whkk 
Was  not  like  Jacob's)  or  to  cnna  a  ditch.  & 

Alw  he  drenM  up,  ibr  the 

Like  men  with  turlxun,  l  imitais,  and  dirks. 
And  made  them  charge  with  bayonet  these  machines, 

By  way  of  kason  against  actual  Tories;  ? 
And  when  writ  practised  in  the^c  mimic  i^ccnes, 

lie  judged  them  pro|)er  to         the  works; 
At  which  jmnrnhn  men  sneer'd  in  phrasea  nittf : 
Hemadennanivar;  but  be  took  the  c^jr. 

LIV. 

Moat  Hdnga  were  In  this  posture  on  the  ere 
Of  the  .x^'aull.  nini  all  the  camp  was  in 

A  stem  repose ;  which  you  would  scarce  conoeiTe ; 
Tet  mm  reiolved  to  dadi  through  thldc  and  thin 

Are  very  silent  when  they  once  t>clieve 
That  all  la  settled ;  — there  was  little  din, 

For  some  were  thinking  of  tiheir  home  and  IHendi^ 

And  others  of  themselTcs  and  latter  ends. 

5  ["  L',ir.l"  ur  ill-  S  i  i-.s  ir. iiv,  son  incroyable  ActiTitA,  ion 
niL-pri*  <li  >  d.uigcrs.  >,a  prt'squc  certitude  dp  rcunsir.  tnn  4rae 
f  iifin  -  o-t  I  iimmunimii-c  dl  amic*  ;  II  n'cil  pas  j  l^  ,  t  m  rtcr- 
nlpr  R01IJ41  uui  no  dctirc  d'otitcnir  I'honneur  di'  montcr  i 
I'auMtit."  —  Hist,  (le  la  S.  R.  p.  -MO.] 

'■'  ["  La  prr  ml<'*rc  attaqiir  c'talt  composccde  troii  colonnc*  — 
triiiii  autri's  coloiiii.  s.  (li'«tliu  <  s  i  la  secondf  Attaqut?,  aTalcnt 
piiur  (liL'i).  i:^c — la  troiiiiL'ttiu  oUaque  par  eau  o'aroit  que 
deux  colonne*."  —  Ibiii.  p.  207. 

»  C"  On  rwistnriitl  ds  nouwUes  haturias  la  Ma.  On  dat 


LY. 

Suwarrow  chiefly  was  on  the  alert. 

Surveying,  driUing,  ordering,  jesting,  ponteta^; 
For  the  man  was,  we  safely  may  assert, 

A  thing  to  wonder  at  beyond  must  wondering; 
Hero,  buffoon,  half-demon,  and  half-dirt. 

Praying,  instructing,  deflating,  plundering  j 
Now  Mars,  now  Miinm<;;  and  when  benttoatOllB 
A  fortress^  Uarkquiu  in  uniform. 

LVL 

The  di9  Mbn  tbe  asaantt,  wItDe  upon  drill— 

For  this  preat  roiKinrrnr  p'.\v'd  the  corp(jr.i;  ^ 
Some  Cos&acques,  hovering  like  hawks  round  a 

Bad  met  a  iiar^  towards  Oe  twlllglit^  fU, 
One  of  whom  six'kc  their  tnni:uc  —  or  well  or  ill, 

'Twas  much  that  hi-  u;is  umicrst.KKl  at  all; 
But  whether  from  hi>  vnji-e,  or  speech,  or  manner, 
Oliey  fouDd  that  he  had  ibught  beneath  their  tamer. 

LVTI. 

Whereon  immediately  at  his  request         [quarters ; 

They  brought  him  and  his  comrades  to  head- 
Tbelr  dress  was  Moslem,  but  you  might  have  ^less'd 

That  these  were  merely  masquerading  Tartars, 
And  that  beneath  carl!  Tiirki>h-fx-hion'd  vest 

Lurk'd  Christianity ;  which  sometimes  barters 
Her  Inward  grace  for  outward  show,  and  makea 
It  difleult  to  dran  some  atrange  ""HBfcw. 

LVJU. 

Suwarrow,  who  was  a^anHtf^  jn  ibirt 
Befbre  a  eampany  of  Cahnw^  drtlliiv, 

Exchiminp,  foolinR,  ftwcarinp  at  the  inert. 
And  lecturing  un  the  noble  art  of  killing,  

For  deeming  human  clay  but  comraon  dirt. 
This  great  philoM  p'-t  i-  «as  thus  instilling 

His  maxims,  which  tu  martial  comprehension 

FNwad  death  In  battle  equal  tft  a  penalMi;  

LI3L 

Suwarrow,  when  he  saw  this  company 

Of  Cossacque*  and  their  prey,  tuni  d  roimd  and  cast 
T'lwn  them  his  slow  brow  and  piercing  ej'e  :  

"  Whence  come  ye  ?  "  —  "FromCoostaatlnople  last, 
CaptHes  Just  now  escaped,"  wns  the  reply.  [pass'd 

"  What  are  ye  ?  "  _  "  What  you     <•  us. "  Mttf 
This  dialogue ;  Cor  he  who  auswer'd  knew 
To  whom  he  apoke^  and  made  hts  muds  b«t  fcw. 

LZ. 

«T«nr  nanicafiMliineli  JohDiOD,  and  i^fooav 
rade'k  Jftnn; 

The  other  two  are  women,  and  the  thM 
Is  neither  man  nor  woman."    The  chief  threw  on 

^The  party  a  slight  glance,  then  said,  '•  I  have  heard 
Vour  Uiime  before,  the  second  is  a  new  one  r 

To  bring  the  other  three  here  was  absurd : 

But  let  that  paw ; —I  thiniK  I  haife  heard  your  name 
In  tiM  Idhalaiew  moment?"— "The  aame;** 

un  conieil  do  cucrre,  an  y  cx.iniioa  lc«  plans  poorressant :  Os 
reuairont  Umu  Im  soulAraget."  —  Hut.  deltlf.M^f,  MS.] 

*  Fact :  Sowareff  dM  thli  in  person. 

^  [■•  Lf  \'  r  (-t  1.-  L.f)r.  .S.iiin.vrow  exer^a  Ics  jol.lats  :  U  Wr 
montra  oiuuiu-tit  il  (Mait  t'y  proidre  pour  escalader ;  U  «b> 
aeiffnaaux  rocrues  taaBBaUrsdsdoBBartocoHideliabBMite.** 

~  Ibid  ]}.  Vyi  .) 

*  [■  1'  iir  1 1  -  i  xerck-.-j  d'uti  nonreau  genre,  11  »e  »errit  de 
r«*cinc(  dispose  de  nuuidre  A  repr€s«ot«f  on  Tmt'"—Iktd. 

Piioa.j 
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jua. 

"TouKmdafc  WUdiD  ?**—•(  Tflt.'*^*'Toa  kd  th« 

attack?" 

«I  dW. What  next  ?■•  —  "  I  retlly  liartly  know. " 
«Tm  «c»  the  Br*  r  the  bKMh  ?  -- •<  I  wM  not  ikck 

At  least  to  follow  tho^c  whn  mii-bt  h^■  -n." 
"What  foUow'd?  "  —  "A  bhot  Lnd  iw  w  my  back, 

And  I  became  a  prisoner  to  the  foe." 
«<  You  shall  have  vengeance,  for  the  town  rarroundcd 
Is  twke  aa  stroog  as  that  where  yoa  nen  wounded. 

Lxn. 

«*  Whne  wDl  you  serve  ? "  — **  Vtaeie'er  jw  jHnam." 
know 

Ton  like  to  be  theliope  of  the  fbrlorn, 

And  doubtlosi  wtjuld  be  forcmtwt  on  the  foe 
After  the  hardships  you've  already  borne. 

And  tUt  yoaoff  fellow  ~  aHjr  what  era  he  do  ? 
He  with  the  bcanllr-^  chfn  and  pamients  torn  ?" 

"  Why,  general,  If  he  hath  nu  greater  fault 

In  war  than  knre,  he  had  better  lead  the  asaanit" 

Lxni. 

-  Be  shaU  if  that  he  dare."   Here  Jum  bowU 
Low  as  the  coRipliment  deWfred.  fluwanow 

Continued  :  "  Ymir  old  rcpinicnt's  allnw'd. 
By  q^edal  providence,  to  lead  to-morrow. 

Or  tt  may  be  to>nl|!^t,  the  aeianlt;  Ihave-Tow*d 
To  several  saints,  that  shortly  plough  or  harrow 

ShaU  paM  o'er  what  was  Isniall,  and  its  tmk 

Be  unimpeded  bjr  the  pfoudiit  mosnof  ■ 

LZIT. 

"  .So  now.  my  lads,  for  Rlory  !  "  —  Here  he  turn'd 
And  drili'd  away  in  the  must  classic  Ruasian, 

Until  each  high,  heroic  bosom  burn'd 
For  cash  and  oooque^t,  m  If  from  a  cushion 

A  preacher  had  held  forth  (who  nobly  spum'd  [on 
All  earthly  goods  save  tithe>  )  and  bade  thtm  push 

To  alay  the  Fagans  who  resisted,  battering 

The  ainilea  ef  the  Chrfatlan  £mpi«n  Catherine. 

LXV. 

Johnson,  who  knew  by  this  lon^  collocjuy 
Himself  a  &vourite,  ventured  to  address 
Sowanmr,  though  engaged  with  accents  hl|^ 

In  his  resumed  anui^emont.    "  1  coi 
My  debt  in  being  thus  allow 'd  tu  die 

Among  the  Ibcemost ;  but  If  you 'd 
Explicitly  our  several  inwt-s  my  friend 
And  self  would  know  what  duty  to  attend." 

LXVI. 

"  Right !  I  was  busy,  and  forgot.    Why,  you 

Will  join  your  former  regiment,  which  should  be 

Now  under  ann<.    Ho  :  Kat-koft;  take  hira  to  — 
(Here  he  call'd  up  a  Polish  orderly) 

His  post,  I  mean  the  regUnent  NIkolalew : 
The  stranger  stripling  may  remain  with  me ; 

He 's  a  fine  boy.    The  women  may  be  sent 

To  the  other  baggage,  or  to  the  sick  tenf* 

LXVII. 

But  here  a  sort  of  scene  hegra  to  ensue: 

The  ladies,  —  who  by  no  means  had  been  toed 
To  be  disposed  of  in  a  way  su  new. 

Although  their  harem  education  led 
Doubtless  to  that  of  doctrine*  the  mo«t  true, 

Passive  obedience,  —  now  rai^td  up  tlu-  head. 
With  flashing  eyes  and  starting  tears,  and  flung 
Thdr  arms,  as  hens  their  wingi  about  their  youngs 


LXTHL 

OVr  the  pnmoted  eouple  of  bratve  men 

Who  were  thu-.  honnurM  tiy  the  ^rrcatcst Cbhf 
That  ever  peopled  hell  with  heroes  slain. 

Or  plunged  a  piorinee  or  a  reehn  In  grief. 
Oh,  foolish  mortals  :  .\lwaj-s  t.nik'ht  in  vain  ! 

Uh,  glorious  laurel  1  since  for  one  sole  leaf 
Of  thine  imaginary  deatlileas  tree. 
Of  bkwd  and  teacs  muet  flow  the  nnehbtaig  see. 

LXTX. 

Suwarrow,  who  bad  small  regard  for  tears, 
And  not  much  sympathy  for  blood,  snrvey'd 

The  wnmon  with  their  hair  about  their  cm- 
And  natural  agonies,  with  a  slight  shade 

Of  feeling :  for  however  haUt  scan 

Mcn'-^  hearts  against  whole  millions,  whenfhdrtnde 

Is  butchery,  sometimes  a  single  sorrow 

WIU  touch  even  heroes — andsndi  was  Buwaivow. 


0= 


LXZ. 

He  said, — and  in  the  kindest  Calmuck  tone, — 
'*  Why,  Johnson,  what  the  devil  do  you  mean 

By  bringing  women  here?   They  sh^  be  shown 
All  the  attention  possible,  and  seen  ♦ 

In  safety  to  the  waggons,  where  alone 
In  fiurt  they  era  be  safe.   Ton  ataonld  have  beeo 

-\warc  thl^  kind  of  biiu'irace  never  thrives: 

Save  wed  a  year,  L  hate  itcruits  with  wivas.'* 

LXXL 

"  May  tt  please  your  exeettency,**  tiras  rented 

Our  Bnti'h  friend,  "these  are  the  wives  of  o(]wi% 
And  not  our  own.    I  am  too  qualihed 

By  service  with  my  military  brother* 
Tn  Irn  -ik  the  ruk-s  by  brin>rin^'  oiu-V  own  hr'.Ar 

Ituu  a  cjunp  :  I  know  that  nought  so  bothers 
The  hearts  of  the  heroic  on  a  chaigi^ 
As  leaving  a  small  flmiiiy  at  huQiik 

LXXIT. 

"  But  these  are  but  two  Turkish  ladies,  who 
With  Oielr  attendant  aided  our  escape. 

And  afti'nvanls  accoiniTifi.'fi  us  through 
A  tliousand  perils  in  this  dubious  shape. 

To  me  this  kind  of  life  Is  not  so  new  { 

To  them,  poor  thinps,  it  Is  an  awkward  scrapa. 

I  therefore,  if  you  wbh  me  to  fight  freely, 

Bequest  that  Oiqr  nay  both  be  and  genteelly.** 

LXXIIf. 

Meantime  these  two  poor  girL*,  with  swimming  eyes, 

Look'd  on  as  if  in  doubt  if  they  could  trust 
Their  own  prateeton  t  nor  was  flielr  surpite 

Lc^s  than  tht  ir  trrirf  fv.v.d  truly  not  less  just) 
To  M-e  an  ulil  man,  rattier  wild  than  wise 
In  aspect,  plainly  dad,  besmearM  wltii  dual, 

Strii>t  to  his  waistcoat,  and  that  not  too  clean. 
Mure  fear'd  than  all  the  sultans  ever  seen. 

LXXIV. 

Fop  every  thing  secmVI  resting  on  Us  nod* 

As  the>'  could  read  tn  all  eyes.    Now  to  then. 
Who  were  accustnm'd.  as  a  sort  of  go<l. 

To  se*'  the  sultan,  rit  h  in  many  a  gem. 
Like  an  Imperial  peacmk  stalk  abroad 

(That  royal  bird,  whose  tail 's  a  diadem,) 
With  all  the  pomp  of  power,  It  was  a  doubt 
How  power  oooM  condescend  to  do  without 
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OANTO  vn. 


IiXXV. 

Jobn  Jbbiuoiu  mtny  tlirir  ortmiB  ktmmamjf 

ThoTiL'h  litMr  verged  in  fi'diiii^  oriental, 
Suggested  some  slight  comfort  in  bU  way  : 

Don  Juan,  who  «h  nmeh  more  aentimental. 
Swore  they  should  see  him  by  the  dawn  of  dKft 

Or  that  the  Russmn  army  should  repent  all : 
And,  strange  to  -^y,  they  fiMind  MMM  OOOMtatlMI 
In  till* — forfBOMles  like  exaggeimtloiL 

LXXVI. 

And  then  with  tcar<>,  and  ssighs,  and  some  slight  kiates. 
They  parted  for  the  present  —  these  to  amttt 

According  to  the  artfllery's  hits  or  mknea* 
Wbat  sai;es  call  dumce.  Providence,  or 

(Uncertainty  is  <-nc  nf  many  blisses, 
A  mortgage  on  Humanity's  estate)  — 

While  tbeir  beloved  Mends  began  to  arm. 

To  biam  •  town  irtilch  never  did 


LXXVII. 

SttwaiTow, — who  but  taw  things  in  the  gross, 
Btlbag  modi  too  grots  to  see  them  In  detsll. 

Who  calculated  life  as  so  much  dnr-s 
And  as  the  wind  a  widow'd  nation's  wail. 

And  caiW  as  Uttlc-  fur  bi^  unny's  luss 

(So  that  their  efforu  should  at  length  prevail) 

As  wife  and  fricndst  did  for  the  boils  of  Job,  — • 

Whit  was  *t  to  Um  to  haat  two  wioBMi  Mb  r 

Lxxvm. 

Nothing.  —  The  work  of  glory  still  went  Ml 

In  preparHtions  for  a  cannonadi; 
As  terrible  a<  that  of  Illon, 

If  Homer  bad  found  mortan  ready  made ; 
Bat  now,  inttead  of  slaying  Prtem^  wm, 

We  only  r;in  liut  talk  n{  I'-rnladi', 

Bombs,  drums,  guns,  bastions,  batteries,  bayonets, 
bolletif 

BkA  wwdii  whidi  ilick  Ift  flio  soft  MuMa*  soDcli. 

IXXIX, 

Oh,  thou  eternal  Homer  l  who  coukUt  charm 
AD  ears,  though  toog ;  all  ages,  thoogh  so  short, 

^  merely  wicldinp  with  poetic  arm 

Arms  to  which  men  will  never  more  resort, 

Unlei^  gunpowder  should  be  found  to  harm 
Much  less  than  is  the  hope  of  every  court. 

Which  now  is  leagued  young  Freedom  to  annoy  ; 

But  they  wUl  not  find  Ubertj  a  Troy : — 

LXXX. 

Oh,  thou  eternal  Homer  I  I  have  now 

To  paint  a  siege,  wherein  more  men  were  ilafal, 

With  deadlier  engines  and  a  six^-edier  hlcrw, 
Than  in  ttiy  Greek  gasette  of  that  campaign ; 

And  yet,  Uke  an  men  else,  I  mtut  allow. 
To  vie  with  thee  would  be  alx)ut  as  vain 

As  for  a  brook  to  cope  with  ocean's  flood ; 

Bat  atm  we  modeina  equal  yoo  In  blood ; 

LXZXL 

If  not  In  tn  i(  fry,  at  least  in  fact  ; 

And  fact  is  truth,  the  grand  desideratum  1 
Of  wMeh,  howeVr  the  Muse  describes  each  act. 

Then-  -hi>uM  Iw  ne'erthcless  a  "slight  si '  ' 
But  now  thi'  tuwa  i**  i;oins(  to  he  attack'd; 

Great  deod^  are  lioinR  —  how  shall  I  relate  *cn? 
Souls  of  immortal  gcnemls  !  Phcrbiis  watches 
To  colour  up  hU  rays  from  your  deititatches. 


Oii,  ye  great  bolletlns  of  Bonaparte  t 

Oh,  ye  less  pr  md  Inni:  list*  of  klll'd  arid 
Shade  of  Leooidas,  who  fought  so  hearty, 
When  my  poor  Gieeoe  waa  odoa^  aa  aoir, 

rounded ; 

Oh,  Caisar's  Coniinenturics  1  now  impart,  ye 
Shadows  of  glory  !  (lest  I  be  conftMnded} 
A  pottiOD  of  your  fading  twilight  hai% 
So  haaattW,  so  fleeting,  to  the 


LXXXIIL 

When  I  caD  "  ihdlng  "  martial  fanroortality, 

I  mean,  that  every  a^c  and  everj*  year^ 
And  aImo»t  every  day,  in  sad  reality. 

Some  sodkhv  h«n>  h  eoiBvell'd  to  rear. 
Who,  when  we  come  to  sum  up  the  totality 

Of  deeds  to  human  happine^^  most  dear. 
Turns  out  to  be  a  butcher  in  great  business. 
Afflicting  young  folks  with  a  sort  of  diarincsa. 

Lxxxrv. 

Medals,  rank,  ribands,  lace,  embroidery,  scarlet. 
Are  things  immortal  to  immortal  wutf 

As  purple  to  the  Babylonian  harlot : 
An  uniform  to  boyi>  is  like  a  fan 

To  women;  there  is  scarce  a  crimson  varlet 
But  deems  himself  the  flrst  in  Oloiy's  van. 

But  Glory's  glory ;  and  If  you  would  And 

Wbit  that  ia—aak  the  pig  who  ten  the  wind  1 

LZZXT. 

At  least  kefieli  it,  and  aone  my  he  ato^ 
Beeaofe  he  runs  befbre  It  Uke  a  pf g ; 

Or,  if  that  simple  sentence  should  displease. 
Say,  that  he  scuds  before  It  Uke  a  ixUb 

A  schooner,  or — but  It  h  tfane  to  eaae 

This  Canto,  ere  my  Muse  j>erceives  fatigue. 

The  next  shall  ring  a  p«al  to  shake  all  peopk^ 

Like  a  bolMniJor  limn  a  vflhige  atacple. 

LXXXVL 

Hark  I  through  the  silence  of  the  cold,  dull  night. 
The  hum  of  armies  gathering  rank  on  rank  1 

Lo !  dusky  maasei  steal  In  dnMoua  sight 
Along  the  leagUk  iM  wuW  and  bristling  bank 

Of  the  arm'd  river,  while  with  straggling  Ught 
The  stars  peep  through  tiie  vapouia  dhn  and  dank. 

Which  curl  in  carious  vrreaths :  —  how  aooa  the 


Of  Hen  shall  pall  them  in  a  deeper  doafc  I 
LXXXVn. 

Here  paaso  wc  for  the  iiresent  —     <  \cn  then 
That  awful  pause,  dividing  life  from  death. 

Struck  fcr  an  Instant  on  the  hearts  of  men, 
Thou-amls  nf  whom  were  drawing  their lait 

A  moment  —  and  all  will  be  life  again ! 
The  march  <  the  charge  !  the  shoots  of  elCher 

Hurra  I  and  Allah!  and — one  moment  more — 

The  death-cry  drowning  in  the  battle's  roar. 
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Oh  blood  and  thundrr !  and  oh  blood  and  woioidi  I 

These  are  but  vulgar  oaths,  as  you  may  deea^ 
Too  feiitte  leader  I  and  moat  shocking  aoonds : 

And  80  they  rirc ;  yet  Xhn*  U  (ilorvN  dream 
Unriddled,  and  iv-^  my  true  Mu.-*o  oxiwunds 

At  present  such  thinip,  since  they  are  her  Uwini 
So  be  they  her  liwplren  I   Call  them  Mm, 
Bellona,  what  you  will — they  mean  hat  wm. 

IL 

AO  yrm  pmpand  — tiie  ilre«  the  tiraird,  Uu  men 

To  wield  them  In  their  terrible  arnj. 
The  army,  like  a  liim  fnmi  hi^;  den, 

Mtrch'd  forth  with  nerve  and  "inewlbenttotHqr*' 
A  human  Hydra,  issuing  fn>m  Its  fen 

To  breathe  destruction  on  its  winding  way, 
Whose  heads  were  heroes,  which  cut  off  In  TllDt 
Immediately  in  others  grew  a«alxi. 

m. 

History  can  only  taltc  thinifs  In  the  gross ; 

But  could  wc  Icnow  them  in  detail,  ; 
In  balancing  the  iirofit  and  the  loss, 

Wnli  merit  It  by  no  moms  might  enhtnee^ 
To  waste  so  much  Kold  for  a  little  dross. 

As  hath  been  done*  mere  conquest  to  advance. 
The  drying  up  a  dngk  tear  hat  more 
Of  honertflum,  than  shedding  aeas  of  goK. 

And  why  ?  becaoae  it  brings  self-approbation ; 

Whacas  the  other,  after  ill  its  glare. 
Shouts,  bridse*.  nrrhe«,  pension^  from  a  nation, 

Which  (it  may  be)  ha-s  not  much  left  to  spare, 
A  higher  title,  or  a  loftier  station, 

Thouji?h  they  may  malie  Corruption  gape  or  staxe^ 
Yet,  in  the  end,  except  in  Freediom's  tatflee» 
An  netldng  Imt  a  dilld  of  Umdec^  xattleab 


And  such  they  an, — and  such  they  will  be  found : 
Not  so  Leonidas  and  Washington, 

>  [  Thii  Cnnto  U  alrao«t  entirely  filled  with  th.-  taking  of 
Ismail  by  storm.  It  would  he  absurd  to  attemiit.  in  pro*e. 
eri;n  a  feeble  outline  of  the  varic-ti  horror*  which  'n.irkr  i  that 
cplcbratwl  tctTn-  of  nithlp><  mA  intlUcritnlnatc  '  iniax'"  ;  the 
noble  wriU-r  hai  <lf|>irtcil  tli>  iii  »i;li  iUl  that  muiI  anrt  ap- 
palling fidelifv.  «hifh,  on  stirli  a  tlicmr,  nilpht  l>e  expected 
irom  his  powerful  tnu»e:  ami.  if  any  thinft  can  add 
shuddering  tcnMtion  we  experience  In  reading  tbaMtamac 

dMaDa.  iTk  the  oomUanOon  that  PO^'T* JaJ**'?-2I'??Sf: 
fasiead  of  dcaUig  In  ietlon,  most  aeeemrlly  rdato  a  tak 
tbat  ndli  fbort  or the  truth.  —  CAMmtL.] 

e  ["  Lanuit  cUlt  obscure -.  un  broilillard  i  iaii  ne  n  .ui 
perTMttait  de  distlnimer  autre  chose  que  Ic  ten  de  uotrc- 
aitillerie.  dont  Thorixon  ^Uilt  embra**'  de  tout  c6t^g :  ce  feu. 
nartant  du  mlUeu  du  Danube,  to  r6aed>UsaU  lur  let  eaux.  et 
.>firait  tin  coup  d'tell  trc'«.«ingulkr."~IIM:*  U  HamtOe 
/luMu;  Unn.  til.  p.  200.1 

■*  X  peine  cut  on  i>.-irrouni  !"<-spat  f  de  quolquc*  IoImm 
au-deU  dp«  hattcrle*.  uuc  le»  l  urrn.  qui  n"avaicnt  point  tire 
pendant  toutf  l.i  nult  »  apprr<;evant  de  no*  mottfeoMiis,  cora- 
mf  ne^rent  de  leur  c6te  un  feu  tr6»-vif,  qui  enbtaia  w  rerte 
rtr  I'horixon :  mala  ea  tot  bicn  autre  chow  lorsque.  STsncH 
d.^rantage,  le  fea  d«  la  moaM|uoterie  coimneacadans  touta 
rctenduo  du  rem  part  que  nous  apperccviont.  Ce  Alt  awn 
qac  ^  place  parut  a  not  reux  cumnie  un  toIcid  dOQt  l*  Ru 
sortait  «•  lovtcs  partlas.''— ZUtf.  p.  M»0 


Whose  every  battle-field  1*  holy  ground, 

Which  breathes  of  nations  saved,  not  worlds  undone. 

How  sweetly  on  the  ear  such  echoes  stound  ! 
While  the  mere  victor^  may  appal  at  stun 

The  serrUe  and  Che -tain,  BWdi  namei  vin  be 

A  mtehword  tfll  the  ftotore  shall  he  fkee. 

TI. 

The  night  wm  dailc,  and  the  thick  mist  alkniM 

Nought  to  be  -ecu  save  the  artillcrj's 
Which  arch'd  the  horiaon  lilie  a  fiery  dood, 

And  In  the  Danubels  waters  shone  tlie 
A  mlrror'd  hell  !  the  volleying.'  roar,  and  laud 

Long  booming  of  each  peal  mi  p<al.  o  ercame 
The  car  fur  move  than  tilunder  ;  fur  I  leaven's  fla-shes 
Spate,  orarolte  rarely— man'*  make  millions  ashes  I 

vn. 

The  cotamn  orderM  on  the  assault  scarce  pam*d 

Beyond  the  Russian  batteries  a  few  tolses, 
Whtn  up  the  bristling  Moslem  rose  at  last. 

Answering  the  Christian  thunders  with  liitc  voices: 
Then  one  vast  fire,  air,  earth,  and  stream  embraced, 

Mliich  roclt'd  as  t  were  beneath  the  ndgbtr  noises ; 
While  the  whole  rampart  blazed  like  Ktaa*  liMD 
The  restless  Titan  hkcups  in  his  den.  > 

vni. 

And  one  enormous  shout  of  "  Allah  !'  <  r<><c 

In  the  same  moment,  loud  as  even  the  roar 
Of  war's  most  mortal  engines,  to  tiieir  fees 

Hurlinjr  defiance  :  city,  stream,  and  shore 
Resounded  "  Allah  T  and  the  clouds  which  close 

With  thlrkenlng  canopy  the  conflict  o'er, 
Vibnste  to  the  Eternal  name.    Hark  :  throu|^ 
AU  sounds  it  pieiceth  "  Allah  1  Allah  *  Uu  i "  * 

IX. 

The  columns  were  in  movement  one  and  all. 
But  of  the  p(»tlon  wliich  attacli'd  by  water, 

Thicker  than  leaves  the  lives  began  to  fall, « 

Though  led  hy  Arseniew,  that  great  son  of  slaii||lt«r» 

As  brave  as  ever  faced  both  bomb  and  ball. 

»  GniMige**  (so  wordatrarth  tdls  you)  Ood^ 
daughter:"  1 

If  he  speak  truth,  she  la  Chriift 

Just  now  behaved  as  in  the  Holy 

X. 

The  Prince  de  Lignc  was  wounded  hi  the  knee ; 

Coimt  Chapeau-Bras,  too,  had  a  ball  be  tween 
His  cap  and  head, «  which  proves  the  head  to  be 

Aristocratic  as 


["  Un  crl  unironcl  d'AUah  !  qui  «c  rep^tait  tout  m\U>\it  do 
la  vllle.  Tint  aneore  reodra  plus  eatraordinaira  cct  insUot, 
dont  il  est  iapoMlhledeseiUraanaldte.*'--flbl.drlslir.JL 

p.  209.] 

^  Allah  Il'i  i»  iT'^r"  '''''  ^'"^  '  '*f  *he  Mutfolmans, 
and  thoy  dwrll  on  tiic  last'syllablf,  whi'ch  glvei  it  a  wild  and 

peculiar  cfTci  t 

*  ["  Toutc*  lr«  colonnc*  I'taicnt  en  moufcment ;  cellcs  qui 
attaquaient  par  eau  Knnin.iiide*'*  par  lo  general  ArscMiew  , 
(•isu>  i^rent  un  feu  6pouv.■ult.tblf^,  i-t  pcrdircnt  avant  le  jour  ud 
tiers  de  Icurt  offiders."  —  /A/rf. j 

•"  "  But  77m*  most  dreaded  instrument 

In  woriiing  out  a  pure  intent, 
Il  nun  array'd  for  mutual  (laughter  ; 
Tea,  Carnage  it  thy  daumhUr !  ' 

WoaDswoBTB  »  Thamk^ivimg  Ode. 
^  '•'  I.c  Prince  de  IJfn'e  fut  hlt>!*<'  an  penou  ;  lo  Due  de 
Riclirlicu  cut  one  balle  imtrc  Ic  fond  dr  »an  bonnet  ct  «a  tit&" 
— Uftt. tie ia HomtUt  Ruttte,  t.  iii.  p.  2UkJ 


•  To  wit,  the  Dclty'i :  thi«  is  perhaps     i  rr  rtv  n  r-edigree 
for  niurdrr     pvrr  wa»  found  out  by  Garter  King  at  Arms^ 
What  "i'lild  ti.u'- l.ifn  iald,l   *       "  *" 
covered  such  a  lineage  ? 
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BecuiM  it  then  received  no  toivrj 
More  than  tbe  cap;  to  ftet,  tbe  ball  eoiild  meaa 

No  hiirm  untu  a  n\'ht  k-ijitiinato  hfad  : 
"  Aibe»  to  aslies"— why  nut  lead  to  lead? 

XL 

Also  the  Gtnml  Markow,  Brigadier* 

losiftting  on  removal  of  the  prince 
Amidst  some  fcroaning  thoimands  dy!nj»  near, — 

All  cumiiKiii  ft'llow-',  whii  niifht  writhe  andlflllOC^ 
And  shriek  for  water  into  a  deaf  ear, — 

The  G«nenl  Marfcow,  who  could  thus  evfaoe 
His  sympathy  for  r.mk,  by  the  same  token, 
Tu  teach  hiiii  ijreater,  had  hU  own  kf  broken. ' 

xrr. 

Three  hiindml  i  i  i    i  thrwv  nji  their  emetic. 
And  thirty  thou:>aud  miukets  flung  their  pilb 

Like  hail,  to  TRske  a  bloody  dfuKtfr.  » 
Mortatify  1  thiui  h'A-r  rhy  ir.  ■.nthly  bills; 

Thy  plagues,  thy  tkrainvs,  thy  physicians,  yet  tick, 
Ltke  the  deati)*w«tch,  within  our  can  the  Ob 

Pi^t.  prc^ont,  and  to  rnme  ;  —  hut  all  may  yidd 

To  the  true  portrait  of  one  baUle-flcld. 

Xllt 

There  the  still  var)'inK  pang*,  which  inuUfi>If 

Until  their  veiy  number  makea  men  luinl 
By  tbe  Inflnltles  of  agoDy, 

Which  moit  the  paze,  whateVr  it  !ir:y  n  card  — 
The  groan,  the  roll  in  dmt,  the  all-white  eye 

Turo'd  bMlk  within  lt«  socket,— these  rewud 
Tour  rank  and  file  by  th'>ii<ands,  while  the  rest 
May  win  perhaps  a  rihand  ut  the  breast ! 

XIV. 

Tct  I  love  glory ;  — glory 's  a  great  thing:— 

Think  what  it  ia  to  be  in  your  old  age 
Maintain'd  at  the  expense  of  your  g<H>d  king : 

A  mcKlcnito  iH  iisiuri  ^hake«  full  many  a  sagc^ 
And  heroes  are  but  nuule  fur  bards  to  sing, 

Which  It  •ml  better;  thus  In  verse  to  map 
Your  wars  eternally,  besides  eiijoying 

Haif-pay  for  life,  make  mankiiMl  worth  desLniyluig. 

XV. 

Thi'  troops,  already  disembark 'd,  push'd  oil 
To  take  a  Iwttery  on  the  rixht ;  the  others, 

Who  landed  lower  down,  their  landing  done, 
Hiiii  set  to  work  as  briskly  as  their  brothcnt 

Being  grenadiers,  they  roounted  one  by  one, 
Cbeerfhl  as  children  climb  the  hrctrti  of  mothers. 

O'er  the  entrcnchmcMit  an>I  thr  pillmdl^S 

Quite  orderly,  as  if  upon  parade. 

XVL 

And  this  was  admirable:  for  so  hot 

The  lire  was,  that  were  red  Vesuvius  luded» 

Besides  its  lava,  with  all  sorts  of  shot 

And  shells  or  hclN,  it  cotild  not  mOM  lumgOttod. 

Of  officers  a  third  feU  on  the  «ot, 
A  thing  which  Tictory  by  no  means  boded 

To  gentlemen  engaged  in  the  assault  . 

Hounds,  when  the  huntsman  tumbles,  are  at  fault 

'  ["  Lc  brigadier  Markow,  iniiitant  pnnr  qu'on  pmportit 
1p  prinri?  hlr«<e,  rpijiit  iiii  coi|j»  dc  fmll  aid  lul  fr.irasw  lc 
T   il  "  -  Hist,  de  la  SouvelU  RuuU,  torn.  ill.  p.  »1U.] 

['  Trail  cents  bouchcs  i  feu  TotDlssalent  ■us  inlernip- 
tioa,  «t  ti*nte  atUle  fuiili  alinMBlalsiit  saas  reUdie  tuc 
gr6to  de  ballM."—  thkt.  p.  310.] 

*  ("  I.ei  trou|M>i,  t\i']\  il'Mmi^mV*.  »(•  ix)rtirent  Ti  droite 
pour  s'cmparer  (i'un  b.iUeric  ;  et  cclli-s  dcbartiUtVk  i>lu«  l>a>. 


ZVIL 

But  here  I  leave  the  general  concern. 

To  trark  our  hen»  on  hi>  jiath  of  fames 
He  must  his  laurels  separately  earn ; 

For  Wty  thousand  heroes,  name  by  mme. 
Though  all  deservlnjr  equally  to  turn 

A  couplet,  or  an  elejjy  to  cl.iim. 
Would  fonn  a  lengthy  lexicon  of  glory. 
And  what  la  worse  aliU,  a  mnch  kngeritoij  » 


xvnr 

And  therefore  wc  mutt  give  the  greater  number 
TV>  the  Gaaette— which  doubdess  fkfaiy  dealt 

By  the  ib  cc  i-HMl,  who  lie  in  famous  slumber 
In  diiLlits,  tii'ldi,  or  where'er  they  felt 

Their  cia>  i^r  the  Ix-t  ttoo  their  souls  encmnber;— 
Thrice  happy  he  whose  name  has  been  well  qdt 

In  the  despalc!) :  I  knew  a  man  whose  loss 

Waa  printed  Oves^  although  Us  name  wae  Qrooe. « 


ZDL 

Juan  and  Johnson  Joined  a  rcrtain  cirji-. 

And  fought  away  with  mi^^bt  and  main,  not 
knowing 

The  way  which  they  had  never  trod  before. 

And  still  less  guessing  where  they  might  be  going  ; 

But  on  they  march'd,  dead  b^nlies  trampling  ocr, 
Firing,  and  thrusting,  slashing,  sweating,  glowing 

Bat  lighting  QMughtkasly  enough  to  win. 

To  thdr  fwo  aelec«i  «M  triMlo  boIletlB. 

XZ. 

Thus  on  thoy  wallow'r]  in  fhi»  bloody  mire 

Of  dead  and  dying  thousandii, — sometimefl  gaining 

A  yard  or  tm  of  grainid,  which  hnrnght  tim 

nigher 

To  some  odd  angle  for  which  all  were  straining ; 
At  other  times,  repulsed  l)y  the  close  fire. 

Which  really  pour'd  as  If  all  bell  were  ralnlQg 
Intead  of  hearen,  they  itnmhied  beckworda  o'er 
A  woonded  oomnide,  spnirtlng  in  Mt  gore. 

XXL 

Though  'twas  Don  Juan's  first  of  fields,  and  tf^mgh 
The  nightly  muster  and  the  silent  march 

In  the  chill  dark,  when  courage  does  not  ^hMr 
So  much  us  under  a  triumphal  arch, 

Perhaps  might  mdn  him  dileer,  yawn,  or  UntMr 
A  glance  on  the  dull  i  louds  (as  thick  as  staa^h. 

Which  stiffen 'd  heaven)  us  if  he  wish'd  for  day  ;  — 

Tet  far  all  thto  he  did  not  mn  away. 


xxn. 

Imlt  ed  he  could  not    But  what  if  he  had  7 
There  Aare  been  and  art  heroes  who  begioi 

With  something  not  mnch  better,  or  as  bodt 
Frederic  the  dreat  from  Molwitz  dei^u'd  tO 

For  tbe  first  and  last  time ;  for,  like  a  pad, 
Or  hawk,  or  bride,  moat  mortadi  after  odo 

Warm  bout  are  broken  Into  their  new  trkfti^ 

And  fight  like  flemis  for  pay  or  politics. 


principaloina 


nanadiers  do  Fanaoorie^  as- 


inCDt  IWWMM^WS  d«s  9 

i-iilaajilftit  le  ntraBdMnwiit  at  la| 

R.  p.  iio.] 

«  A  f.irt :  nf  fhr  Watrrloo  (Jaxftte*.  f  recollect  remarking 
at  the  tlinr  Ut  n  ('ri«'!>.|  :  •'  There  i»  fumr'  «  msn  \*  killed, 
hi*  ii.iTiic  1  -i.v,  .iK.I  Ilir-v  |innt  it  (imx-  '  I  vru  at 
cnWiX'-  »uh  ill'.  i-;uM:(i,  who  wa*  a  very  ani tattle  and dercr 
1II.L1I.  :itiii     >'ii  i.'^y  in gtaat  lequest  tor  his  wit,i 

"  ChttUMjiii  A  Ixiiri-.'' 
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xxnL 

He  ma  Hint  Erin  cdli»  la  her  i 

Old  Frse  or  Iri«h,  or  it  mix  be  Picnic }^ 
(The  antitiuarians  '  who  can  settk  time. 

Which  settle*  all  tUagi^  BoMMn,  Greek,  «r  ] 
Swear  that  Pat's  language  sprunx  (Votn  the  same  dime 

With  Hannibal,  and  wean  the  Tyrian  tunic 
C)f  Dido's  alphabet;  and  this  i>  rational 
A»  any  oUwr  aotioo,  and  not  national} 

XXIV. 

But  Juan  was  qtilte  •*  •  tooth  of  a  hor" 
A  thing  of  impair  and  a  child  of  Bong; 

Now  awiminlng  in  the  sentiment  of  joy. 
Or  fbe  wNMrtMM  (if  that  phntw  nem  wrongX 

And  afterw;inl,  if  he  niii*t  nei'ds  destroy, 
la  such  good  company  as  always  thixuig 

To  iMitlM*  «k«ei»  Mid  fhat  kind  «r  plMMt^ 

No  kw  dtUihtml  to  MttflcQr  lib  Idtuivt 

XXV. 

But  always  \^itboat  malice ;  If  he  warr'd 
Or  loved,  it  wu  tridi  wbat  we  call   the  bat 

Intentions,"  which  form  all  mnnkin<l'>  trnmp  card, 
To  be  produced  when  bruugUl  uii  tu  the  test. 

The  »t<itc*raan,  hero,  harlot,  law)'er — ward 
Off  each  attacli,  when  people  are  in  quest 

Of  their  designs,  by  saying  they  meoiU  tedtg 

Tia  jitf  "that  Buch  nwtnlnf  should p«Te  htU,** 

XXVI. 

I  almoft  latdjr  have  begun  to  douM 

Whether  hefl^  peyenient — If  It  be  so  paved-^ 
Must  not  have  latterly  been  quite  worn  out. 

Not  by  the  numbers  good  intent  hath  taved, 
But  by  the  nwaa  who  go  below  wlthmit 

Those  ancient  good  intentions,  which  once  shaved 
And  smooth 'd  the  brimstone  of  that  street  of  hell, 
Which  bcvn  Ibe  gNtttet  UkencH  to  Fdl  Ibll. 

XXV  ii. 

Juan,  by  some  stranifp  chanrp.  whii-h  oft  dividCi 
Warrior  from  warrior  in  their  ^riin  career, 

Like  chastest  wives  from  constant  hasbMlds*  ddM 
Just  at  the  cl..>c  of  the  first  bridal  year. 

By  one  of  thoit  cxld  turns  of  Fortune's  tides« 
Was  on  a  sudden  rather  puxzled  here. 

When,  after  a  good  deal  of  heavy  filing, 

He  fbnnd  hbnself  alone,  and  firlends  retbtng. 

xxvm. 

I  don't  know  bow  the  Hiliig  oocurr'd — It  might 
Bt-  that  the  greater  pnrt  wpre  kili'd  or  vvouoded, 

And  that  the  rest  hud  faced  unto  the  rijiiit 
About ;  a  circumstance  which  has  coufimided 

Cffiar  himself  who^  in  the  very  sight 
Of  his  whole  arniy,  which  to  much  abomided 

In  courage,  was  obliged  to  suateh  a  shield, 

And  rally  back  his  Bomaoa  to  the  field.  ' 

>  See  Gsoeral  Valaoccy  and  Sir  Lawrence  Parsons. 

s  Tbe  Poftttguese  proverb  mj*  that  "  bell  U  iMtvcd  with 
good  tetcMloas?*  —  (Sw  anti,  p.  6ltt.] 

»  t  "  The  Nerrll  mure h«><l  to  the  number  of  rixty  thoutand, 
and  Ml  upon  Cartar,  a*  he  was  fortifying  hit  cwnp,  and  had 
not  tIfU"  Imwt  notion  of  »■>  ^ttrldni  an  aff.u-k.  Thev  fir»t 
routed  hi*  cav.ilry,  ;itnl  then  siirri'iKulcH  (hr  !«  rlrtti  .liui  tin' 
^fvf'tith  Tegi'di*.  Mul  kill'-'l  .ill  the  ottii crs.  Had  iiot  C^ssir 
f  :i.irt-hcd  a  tiaiklor  foini  oin-  .,f  men,  forcwl  hit  way 

thr.>iifc;h  tlio  cotnUitanU  l»rtor«  hiin,  and  nmheii  upon  tbe 
h  irlhvl.-iiik  ,  or  had  not  thi*  tonth  loylun,  »n-lng  hisdaagWj 
tj.a  frum  tbe  height*  wbero  they  were  poitee,  aod  mowed 


Jtian,  who  had  no  ahldd  to  imtdi,  and  wm 

No  Cstsar,  but  a  flnc  young  lad,  who  fM|ght 
He  knew  not  why,  arriving  at  Uik  pass» 

Stopp'd  for  a  minute,  as  perhaps  he  OVgilt 
For  a  much  longer  time;  then,  like  an  n<f<^  — 

( Start  not,  kind  reader,  since  great  Homer  thought 
Thh  simile  enough  for  Ajax,  Juan 
Perhaps  nuy  find  it  better  than  a  aew  one)  |— 

XXX 

Then,  Uke  an  ass,  he  went  upon  his  way. 

Ami,  what  wa>i  stranger,  never  look'd  behind; 

Cut  teeing,  flashing  fiorward,  Uke  the  daf 
Over  the  hillB,  a  flie  enough  to  bUnd 

moae  w1k>  dislike  to  look  upon  a  fray. 
He  atnmhled  on,  to  try  if  he  could  find 

A  path,  to  add  bis  own  slight  arm  and  ftncae 

To  <oipa,  Uw  giMlsr  part  of  whkth 


XXXI 

Perceiving  then  no  more  tbe  ccMuinandant 
Of  his  own  oonM(  nor  even  tlw  eorpt,  which  had 

Qtaite  difiappear'd  —  the  gods  know  h'»w  '  f  i  rint 
Account  for  every  thing  which  may  look  t>ad 

In  history ;  but  we  at  least  may  grant 
It  waa  not  marvellous  that  a  mere  lad, 

lo  aeardi  oi  glory,  should  took  on  before, 

Hor  owa  *  ptndi  of  «raff  about  hie  eofi*  :)>-> 

xxxn. 

Perodviog  nor  commander  nor  commanded, 
And  left  at  large,  like  a  young  heir,  to  make 

His  way  to — where  he  knew  not  —  -  lulr 
As  travellers  follow  over  bog  and  brake 

An  **  Ignb  titiraa ;  **  or  aa  Mdhm  stnuidad 
Unto  the  nearest  hut  themselv!  ";  hrtakoj 

So  Juan,  following  honour  and  his  note, 

Boah'diflMvt  tho  thkiMtflM 


He  knew  not  where  he  w.^'«,  nor  greatly  cared* 
For  he  was  diiiy,  bu«y,  and  hki  veiiu 

Fill'd  as  with  lightning  —  for  bis  spirit  shared 
The  hour,  as  In  the  case  with  lively  brains  ; 

And  where  the  hottest  lire  was  ^ecn  and  heard. 
And  the  loud  cannon  peal'd  his  hoarsest  strains, 

Tic  ni^h'd,  while  earth  and  atr  were  sadly  diakcn 

Hi  liiy  humane  dlsoovciy.  Mar  Bnoal* 

ZXXIV. 

And  aa  be  msh'd  along,  it  came  to  pasa  ho 

Fell  in  with  what  %ra^  late  the  «ernnd 
Under  the  orderi*  of  the  (ienenil  T.as( y. 

But  now  reduced,  as  h  a  bulky  volun^ 
Into  an  elegant  extract  (much  less  massy) 

Of  heroisim,  and  took  his  place  with  solemn 
Air  'midst  the  rcsit,  who  kept  their  valiant 
And  levell'd  weapons  still  against  the  glada. 


down  the  enean'si 
Tlved  the  batde.**— Furraacn.] 

*  ["'  N'appercev.iiu  phu  le  commaiul»tit  du  i  .  rj  ;  iont  je 
fai«ai«  partii'.  <  t  i^'iiorsint  oft  )f  dr»ai<  jMirtcr  incs  fi«.«,  Jf  cnit 
reconnoitre  !<•  litu  uu  ]>■  rcrnp  irt  ('•t.iit  sltui- ;  on  y  (^jsait  un 
feu  attei  vil,  mi:-  jf  iug'';0  t-trr  erlui  du  Gcii^riil-m^jor  de 
La»cj  "—Hut.  dc  In  S.  K  \>.  210  ] 

*  nnnj  nwtUT  f*  Slid  to  h.ivi-  !;<  en  dlnrovrrM  hy  IhSis  frl.ir. 
[N  H  I"lir)iieli  1  ri;ir  ISiuuii  M-ciiin  to  have  ilittiiviTPd  gun- 
powder, be  bad  tho  ktunanibi  not  to  r«cord  Us  discoTerv  ia 
^(-•••-~-«-  •  ■■  * 
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XXXV. 

Just  at  this  crisis  up  came  John<;on  too, 

Who  had  "  retrvated,"  as  the  phrase  is  when 

Men  run  away  much  rather  than  go  through 
Destruction's  jaws  into  the  devil's  den; 

But  Jobnaoa  was  a  clever  fellow,  who 
Knew  wlien  and  bow  *■  to  eat  and  oonw  afrii^** 

Ami  never  ran  nvruy,  cxcfpt  when  nimdng 

Wat  nothing  but  a  valoruiu  kind  of 

XXXYL 

And  80,  when  all  Us  corps  were  dead  or  dytng* 

rxccpt  Don  Juan,  a  mrrr  novirc,  whoee 
More  viiigin  valour  never  dreamt  of  flylngi 
From  Ignonowe  of  danger,  which  tndoea 

Its  vofaries,  like  innocence  rdyhii.'  rthpw«. — 

On  its  own  stn-ngth,  with   cnreless  lurvc!  and 
Jobnion  n  tin  a  a  little,  just  to  rally 
Thoae  who  catch  cold  in  "  shadows  of  Death's  valley. " 

XXXVTI. 

And  thtTf,  a  little  sbilur'd  from  the  shot, 
Which  rain'd  fhim  bastion,  t»ttcry,  parapet, 

Bampar^  wall,  casement,  bouse — for  there  was  not 
In  this  extensive  city,  sore  bceet 

By  Ctiri-tiiiii  >ol(liiTy,  a  single  spot 
Which  did  not  combat  like  the  devi]*  as  yet,— 

He  fhund  a  Bmnlwr  cf  ChMsaurs,  aU  sctttei^ 

By  the  zeshtenoe  of  the  diaae  they  batterVL 

XXXVIIT. 

And  these  he  cail'dim;  and,  what 's  strange,  they  ciune 
Unto  Ms  call,  unUkc  <*  tiie  spirits  from 

The  v:i«ty  dccj),"  to  whom  you  may  exclaim, 

Says  Hot-spur,  lonp  vrt?  they  will  leave  their  home. ' 

Their  reasons  were  uiicertJiinty,  or  shame 
At  shrinking  from  a  bullet  or  a  bomb. 

And  that  odd  impulse,  which  In  wars  or  creeds 

Makes  men,  like  cattle,  foUow  him  who  leads. 

XXXIX. 

By  JoTt  1  he  was  n  ndUe  fellow,  Johnson, 
And  thoagh  tals  name,  than  AJax  or  Achilles, 

Sounds  less  hannonl()u>,  underneath  the  sun  t^nm 
We  shall  not  see  his  likenew  :  he  could  kill  his 

llttiqidtsssqiiieQy  ai  blows  tiM  monsooa  • 
Her  steady  breath  (whidi  sotne  months  the  same 
ttitth)'. 

Seldom  he  varied  feature,  hne,  or  mnsde, 
iuod  oocdd  be  wiy  busy  wlthmit  hostls  s 

XL, 

And  therefore,  when  he  ran  awaj ,  he  did  so 
Upon  reflection,  knowing  that  behind 

He  would  find  others  who  would  (ain  be  rid  so 
Of  Idle  apprebrnslons,  which  Hke  wind 

Trouble  heroic  stoinai  hs.    Thou^rh  flieir  lids  so 
Oft  are  soou  dosed,  all  heroes  are  not  blind, 

But  lAen  Ihcr  Qglit  iipon  bnmsdlate  dsslhi 

Betire  a  Utde,  merely  to  take  breatti. 


'  [Qlmdower.  "  I  run  rail  tpiriti  from  the  viuty 
Moltfmr.  Whv  ho  ran  I,  or  f>o  evi  any  man: 

Bat  will  thov  rnme  whpll  yOU  dl 
them?"  — JMoMy /^.j 


[ — **tha«Mad«ri 
The  aodscoverM  couattr.  ftwrn  wi 
Mo  traveller  returiM."—  mmmItI.) 


^  [  Tn/fij,  —  the  slojio  or  inelrn.itii.n  of  «  w.ill,  whereby,  rr- 
clitung  at  the  top  »o  at  to  liUl  williiii  lu  baae,  the  thickncwtt 
gtaduiHy  \tmmtA  wcoowUag  lo  tiie  height."  —  MUl.  JHt*.} 


XLL 

But  Johnson  only  ran  off,  to  I 

With  many  other  warrloR,  as  we  sdd. 
Unto  tiiat  rather  somewhat  mtsty  bourn. 

Which  H.imli  t  t<  IN  u<  i--  ;i  pass  of  dread.  ^ 
To  Jack,  howe'er,  this  gave  but  slight  concern  : 

His  soul  (like  galvanism  upon  the  dead) 
Acted  upon  the  living  as  on  wire. 
And  led  them  back  into  the  heaviest  Are. 

XLIL 

Egad !  they  found  the  second  time  what  they 
The  first  time  thou^^ht  quite  terrible  enuuglk 

To  fly  from,  maigr^  all  which  people  say 
Of  glory,  and  all  fhat  Immortal  stnlf 

AVhich  fills  a  r"::imrnf  ('In  -fdr^  thetr  pay. 

That  daily  shilling  which  makes  warriors  toogh^— 
They  found  on  their  return  the  aeUi^ame  wdoooMk 
Which  made  I 


xi.ni. 

They  fell  as  thick  as  harvests  beneath  hail. 
Grass  befbre  scythes,  or  com  below  ^  sidds^ 

Proving  that  tritf  .11  truth,  that  life**  as  frail 
As  any  other  boon  fur  which  men  stickle. 

The  TurUsh  batteries  thrash'd  then  llks  a  flail, 
Or  a  ^ood  boxer,  into  a  sad  pickle 

Putting  the  very  bravest,  who  were  kBodtM 

UpoD  Uis  head,  befm  thair  gnus  were  oodE'd. 

XLIV. 

The  Turks  l)ehlnd  the  tniver^e^  and  flank'' 
Of  the  next  b:i>tioii,  lirul  uwh_v  likt  ilevils. 

And  swept,  as  gales  sweep  foam  away,  whole  ranks: 
However,  Heaven  knows  how,  the  Fate  who  levels 

Towns,  nations,  worlds,  in  her  revolving  pnmks. 
So  ordcr'd  it,  amidst  thesi-  sulphiUTr  revels. 

That  Johnson  and  some  few  who  had  not  scamper'd, 

Bcacih'd  die  Inteitor  talm*  of  the  nmpwt  4 


XLV. 

First  one  or  two,  then  five,  six,  and 

Came  mounting  quickly  up,  for  it  was  now 

All  neck  or  nothing,  as,  like  pitch  or  rosin, 
Flamo  was  «hower'd  forth  above,  ns  Mill 's 

So  that  you  scarce  could  say  who  best  had  d 
The  gentlemen  that  were  the  first  to  show 

Their  martial  fiu  .s  mi  th  -  i  im|>et. 

Or  those  who  thought  it  brave  to  wait  as  yet. 


XLVI. 

But  those  who  scaled,  foun«l  out  that  their  advance 
Was  favour'd  by  an  accident  or  UttOdsr : 

The  Greek  or  Turkish  Cohom's  Ignorance 
Had  palllsadoM  In  a  way  you 'd  wonder 

To  «*ee  in  forts  of  Netherlands  or  France  — 
(Though  these  to  our  Gibraltar  must  knock  un 

U^lnttemMdlssrtiMiwnpet  [der 

Joit  BsiDBd,  tiiese  pillssdss  were  pilnly  set :  * 


III  ('tAiont  atitour  .lo  tnoi 


<  ["  AppelUnt  rrn\  dr*  eh.tiUMirt  aiil  « 
en  astPZ  grnnd  nniiihrp,  je  m'sranc^ni       rrH-.iiuim  tw  in'ttre 
point  trorop(dan«  mon  calcul ;  i  i  tait  m  i  rr.-t  .  .  ttc  r.iioniie 

aui  i  I'lntUnt  panreiudt  au  tumiuet  du  n-mpjirt.    l.r-  fares 
ederrltre  les  travers  etiea  daaes  4ss  bsatfont  voi  sin*  f:»- 
saioBt  sur  elle  QD  thu  tris-vlf  deeaiHiD  et  de  moutuuetene. 

^  [**  Ce  Alt  dans  ret  Imtant  die  Je  leuwas  eanMsn  lie. 
noraace  dn  eonitmrtcur  des  paUsiadositBit  hnpormto  noSr 
mms  i  ear.  caoMse  eUcs  telant  placfe  an  aOtoa  dn  nasantl^ 
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XI.  vn. 

So  that  €B  dther  aide  wmm  nliie  or  ten 

Paces  were  left,  wht-rron  you  could  contrive 
To  march  ;  «  great  couvcukncc  to  our  men. 

At  least  to  all  thoM  who  wert  left  alive. 
Who  thus  could  ftinB  » line  and  fight  «g»ia  i 

And  that  which  fuiSur  iid«d  fbcm  to  iMn 

;l  ,  rhat  they  could  kick  down  the  i»ali<aili'<!, 
Which  tcarceljr  rose  much  higher  than  grass  blades.) 

XLYUL 

Among  tto  flnl,.I  wm  not  tty  tiMjIrrf, 

For  such  precedence  upon  such  occasions 
Will  oftentimes  make  UtaJly  fjuarrrlsi  burst 

Out  between  friends  as  well  ;is  allied  n.itioOis 
The  Briton  must  be  bold  who  really  durst 

Put  to  such  trial  John  Bull's  partbi  iratk-nce. 
As  say  that  Wellin>;ton  at  Waterloo 
Wa»  bcatcOy— though  the  Pruisiaiu  say  so  too i  — 

XLIX. 

And  tluit  tr  Btaclier,  Bolow,  QneliRioa, 

And  CfWl  Tcnows  who  beside?  in  '*  au"  and  "OWi* 
Had  nut  cume  up  in  time  to  cast  an  awe  ^ 

Into  the  hearts  of  ttaoae  who  fbngtat  tOl  now 
As  tigers  conil»t  with  an  empty  craw, 

The  Duke  of  Wellington  had  ceased  to  show 
His  orders,  also  to  receive  his  pensions ; 
Which  are  the  heaviest  that  our  history  mentions. 

L. 

But  tiewr  nrind ;  —  «  God  saTe  the  Unx !"  and  Idngt  I 

F<  r  !f  h.!  don't,  I  doabt  if  men  will  longer  — 
I  think  I  hear  a  little  bird,  who  sings 

Tilt  psopta  Iqr  nd  bfivlU  be  fhe  rtfongor: 
The  veriest  jade  will  wince  whose  harness  wrings 

So  much  into  the  raw  as  (iuitc  to  wrong  her 
Beyond  the  rules  of  posting,— and  tti*  mob 
At  iMt  lUl  skfc  of  hnttatiog  Job. 

LI. 

At  first  it  grumbles,  then  it  swears,  und  then. 
Like  David,  flings  mfloth  pebUM  'gabttt  ft  gtaat } 

At  last  it  takes  to  weapons  such  as  mm 

Snatch  when  despair  makes  human  beaits  leas 

pliant. 

Then  comes  "  the  tug  of  war  i  "—  'twill  come  again, 
Intherdoiditt  andlmntldlbinmyoilooaV 

ir"  I  h;ui  not  perceived  that  resolution 

MoiM  can  save  the  earth  from  hall's  poUutioo. 

LIL 

But  to  oontlmK :  —I  taf  not  flvit» 

But  of  the  first,  our  little  friend  Don  Juan 
Walk'd  o'er  the  walls  of  Ismail,  as  if  nursed  [one 
Anddifc  inch  aeenci — tiMmgh  fhls  was  quite  a  new 

To  him,  and  I  should  hope  to  most.    Tlie  thirst 

Of  giorj,  which  so  pleix:c«  throti;:h  and  through  one, 
Pervaded  hira — although  a  geni  ruus  ercatWC^ 
M  VBim  in  heart  as  frmlntne  in  feature. 

'  T"  II  y  aralt  de  cbaque  ebti  nvuf  i  dix  pled«  «m  Icmiik  U 
iin  pwuvatt  marcher  ;  et  leu  loldaU,  apr^*  btic  montci,  avuent 
pa  ««  rmger  comroodentcnt  «ur  l'Mpar«  extMeur,  ^ul  Dfl 
i'clpTrx  niw  H'A-p*Hi-pnH  dmix  piod*  au-dcMU<  da  niveau  de 

U  ('-rr.         Hint,  dt  la  S.  H.  f  -  -^l  '  l 

s  [It  has  beun  a  f^vixiritc  asH'rtiau  with  alwust  ali  the 
French,  and  some  Kn|.lijh  writer*,  that  the  Engli«h  were  on 
the  point  of  being  deieated,  when  tl>c  Prusfian  (orc«  rame 
an.  The  cijtitnirvU  tha  trutli.  Banm  MuMag  Imm  {riven 
tt«  mo»t  ifxphcit  fwHiaaari  "  that  tha  battle  eoold  have 
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LHL 

And  have  ha  was — who  upon  woman's  breast, 

Even  fpntn  a  child,  felt  iilic  a  child  ;  howa'ar 
The  man  ii}  all  the  rest  rniKlit  Ix:  coiiftat. 

To  him  it  vras  Elysium  to  l>e  there  ; 
And  he  could  even  withstand  that  awkward  teat 

Which  Bonaaean  points  ont  to  tbe  dubious  fiiir, 
"  Observe  your  lover  when  he  hum  >  uur  arms ; " 
But  Juan  never  left  them,  while  thejr  bad  chamu, 

LIV. 

Ihlleaa  eompell'd  by  fate,  or  wave,  or  wind. 
Or  near  relations,  who  are  much  the  same. 

But  kere  he  was  I — where  each  tie  that  can  bind 
Hnmanlty  moat  yldd  to  ateel  and  flame : 

And  hr  whose  very  body  wa*  all  mind, 

i'iun^'  here  by  fiite  ur  circuiu^Unee,  which  tame 

The  loftiest,  hurried  by  the  time  and  plaoa, 

JMili'd  on  Uke  n  ipqR'd  blooil-boiaa  in  &  mo*. 

LV. 

So  was  his  blood  stirr'd  while  he  found  resistance, 
Aa  la  tbe  hmiterls  at  the  fiTe-bar  gate. 

Or  double  post  and  rail,  where  the  existence 
Of  Britain's  youth  depends  upon  their  wdgbt. 

The  lightest  bdng  the  aaftat :  at  a  dktance 
lie  hated  cnielty,  as  all  men  bote 

Blood,  until  heated — and  even  then  bla  own 

At  tfnwi  would  audle  o'er  i 


LVI. 


Thr  r,r-n("-:!l  T  n«ry,  vrho  hnd  hern  hard 

Seeuig  arrive  an  aid  so  oiiportiine 
As  were  aome  hundred  >ouni;<ters  all  abreast, 

Who  eame  as  if  Just  dropp'd  down  from  the  moon* 
To  Juan,  who  was  nearest  him,  addressed 

iii!<  thankv,  and  hnpe-*  to  take  the  city  s<x)n, 
Kot  reckoning  him  to  be  a  "  base  Besonian,"' 
(Aa  PtMol  cilb  tt)  liat  a  yoong  Ltvonlan.^ 

LTIL 

Juan,  to  whom  1ie  spiAe  In  German,  knew 
As  much  of  German     of  Sanscrit«  and 

In  answer  made  an  Inclination  to 

The  general  who  held  him  in  command  ; 

For  seeing  one  with  ribands,  black  and  blue, 
Stan,  medals,  and  a  Moody  award  In  hand. 

Addressing  him  In  tonea  wbldk  •aem*d  to  ttaaak. 

He  recognised  an  officer  of  rank. 

LYia 

Short  Speeches  pass  between  two  men  who  iipaali 

Ko  comtiuin  lantruau'e  ;  and  he-id'^s,  In  time 
Of  war  and  taking  towns,  when  many  a  shriek 
Binga  oVr  tbe  dialogae,  and  many  a  crime 

Is  perpetrated  ere  a  word  mn  hn-.-^k 

Upon  the  ear,  and  sounds  of  horror  cbirac 
In  like  church-bells,  witb6igb,bowl,  groan, yell»pnynr» 
There  cannot  be  much  conversation  there. 

most  be  divided  —  tbe  Brittih  won  the  battle,  tbe  Pnuthuis 
achieved  and  rendered  available  the  victory.  —  Sir  WALTxa 
Scott.] 

>  [Pistol't  "  Braonicm  "  la  a  corruption  of  ft£MWM0t9— a 
a^'dy  man — mnupliairiealljr  (at  least)  a  naunJiel^ 

'*  "  Le  Oinerol  Laiwy,  voyont  arrivc>r  un  corpc.  (i  i-prr>pog 
k  ton  tooour,  $'avnn(a  vers  rulSeler  qui  I'aTait  c<in  liiit, 
et,  Ic  prcnanf  |»nur  en  I,!viinli;n,  lul  (If.  «>n  Allrtniin  I,  U-i 
oomplimvna  I  j's  plus  rtAtti-nrs  ,  le  jetine  njilit.iirc  (It-  Diir  <hi 
BicboUou)  uui  parUit  p.v<nitrTnent  cotta  lansoe,  y  repaedit 
erne  aa  nadestiaaidlBMra." — Uut.  *  to  mTII.  p'sil!j 

Yy 


Digitized  by  Google 


0= 


=0 


690 


BYR0N*8  WORKS. 


OAItTO  vm. 


LIX. 

And  therefore  all  wc  have  related  In 
Two  kmg  ocUvMi  pu»'d  in  a  little  minute ; 

But  in  Om  nine  mall  mlnntc,  every  slii 
Contrived  to  get  itself  i  mi,  pi  i  id  within  It> 

The  very  cannon*  deafened  by  the  dhi. 
Grew  dvaalbt  fbr  joa  aJght  ahoMt  hear  a  Uimet, 

As  *()f>n  Ti<  thuniier,  'i>iii!*t  the  general  noiflO 

Of  himuiu  nature's  agouising  voice  1 

LX. 

The  town  was  entered.   Oh  eternity  I  — 

Ood  made  Una  ommtzy,  and  man  made  the  tovn," 
So  Cowper  nys — and  I  begin  to  be 

of  liis  opinion,  when  I  see  ca^t  linwn 
Bwne,  Jiabylon,  Tyre,  Carthage,  Nineveh, 
AH  ifaOt  men  kmrn,  and  many  never  known ; 

And  pondering  'ni  the  present  and  the  pn-f. 

To  deem  the  woodi  shall  be  uur  home  at  last ;  — 

LXI. 

Of  an  men,  savins'  S\ll  i'  the  man-^layer, 
Who  luisses  for  in  life  and  death  most  lucky. 

Of  the  great  names  which  fn  our  fux9  utarc. 

The  General  BcMtn,  back-woodsman  of  KentUCiky, 

Was  happiest  amongst  mortals  any  where ; 
For  kining  nothing  but  a  bear  or  buck,  lie 

Enjoy'd  the  lonely,  vigorous,  hnnnN-is  daye 

Of  his  old  age  in  wilds  of  deepest  luaic.  "* 

LXIL 

Crime  earn  nofc  near  him — she  is  not  the  child 

Of  solitude  ;  I?(V)Uh  shrank  not  tram  him— ftr 
Ilcr  home  is  in  the  nircly  trodden  wild, 

W  here  If  men  seek  her  not,  and  death  l)c  more 
Their  choice  than  life,  forgive  them,  as  beguiled 

By  habit  to  what  thefr  own  hearts  abhor — 
In  cities  caged.     Tti'  itn-^ont  ("isf  in  iH)Int  I 
Cite  is,  that  Boon  lived  hunting  up  to  ninety; 

hXOL 

And  what  "is  stfll  stranger,  left  behind  a  name 

For  which  men  vainly  di-cimntr  the  throngs 
Not  only  faiuous,  Init  uf  that  yoml  fame, 

WithOdt  which  glory 's  but  a  t;ivem  aoog— 
Simple,  Hcrene,  the  antijKKles  of  stianic, 

Wbitii  hate  nor  envy  e'er  could  tinf-'i-  with  WTong ; 
An  active  hermit,  even  in  age  the  child 
Of  Nature,  or  the  Man  of  Rom  run  wild. 

LXIY. 

*ri8  true  he  ahnnk  from  men  even  of  hit  na^. 

When  they  built  up  unto  his  darling  trees, — 
He  moved  some  hundred  miles  off,  Ibr  h  station 

Where  there  were  liswer  houses  and  more  case 
The  Inronvcnlence  of  clvillswUion 

Is,  that  you  neither  can  lie  pka>i d  uor  please ; 
But  where  he  met  the  individual  man. 
He  show'd  himaelf  aa  kind  as  mortal  can. 

»  [Seetwr*.  p.461.] 

'  ["  The  wildest  »olitii()r>.  am  Ut  thi"  tn»to  of  some  jieoplo. 
Gciicrnl  IJk.im,  wlio  ivai  i  lilrdy  iti»triin:i -ital  In  the  ftr«t  si't- 
tkiiieiit  of  Ki'ntiK  ky,  i»  <if  tiii^  turn  It  U  »;it>l.  tliat  ho  it 
now  ( IHlHi,  nt  the  .il'.  of  m  vi  iity,  pnr«-uinj,'  the  il.iily  diam'  f  »n 
huodred  milc«  to  tlie  wfiitwnrd  of  the  tatt  alHide  uf  civili*cd 
nan.  He  had  retirod  to  «  cbosMi  spot,  b^yood  Um  Misioiuri. 
which,  after  him,  U  namM  Boon'i  l.lrk,  out  of  the  rwh.  as 
ho  flikttCTpd  himsolf,  of  iTitnuInn  ;  but  whlto  nn»n,  fvpti  there, 
cocroached  upon  him,  and,  two  yearn  ago,  he  wont  back  two 
hundred  nllM  teitlur." — iUnUcok'j  AoU$  am  America.} 

*  P*  BnA  fsfbenstlpss  OspoSltfaD  of  these  twck>wood*> 
isn.  sod  lo  avene  an  tbdr  haWta  iMm  tbme  of  a  rivlUMHl 
ndinbourbood,  tiut  notliSaig  tiwrt  of  the  salt,  sandy  desert 
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LXV. 

He  was  n  t  ill  alone :  anuind  him  grew 

A  Of  Ivan  tribe  of  children  of  the  chaacb 
Wboee  young;  unawaken'd  worid  was  ever  Ww, 

Nor  >\\ord  nf>r  sorrow  yet  had  !■  ft  a  trarc 
On  her  unwrinklcd  brow,  nor  could  you  view 
A  frown  on  Nature's  or  on  human  ftoes^ 

The  frcc-liom  forc-r  fnuiid  and  li  i  pt  thCMi  ftcOt 
And  I'rcsh  a«  is  a  torn  nt  ur  a  tree. 

LXVI. 

And  tall,  and  strong,  and  swift  of  foot  wen  tlMy« 
Beyond  the  dwarfling  city's  pale  abortions. 

Because  their  thoughts  had  never  been  the  prey 
of  care  or  gain;  the  green  wikhU  were  their  poitlonnj 

No  sinking  spirits  told  them  they  grew  grey, 
No  fbshion  made  them  apea  of  Imr  distortions ; 

Simple  they  were,  not  savage ;  and  their  rifles. 

Though  very  true,  were  not  yet  used  for  trifles» 

LXVII. 

Mafioti  was  in  their  days  rest  in  their  slumbers. 
And  cbcerAilness  the  handmaid  of  their  toil ; 

Nor  yet  too  many  nor  too  few  their  numbers ; 
Corruption  could  not  make  tbelr  hearts  her  stMl ; 

The  lust  wiiich  stings,  the  splendour  which  encttBd)ent 
With  tile  free  fbraters  divide  no  spoO ; 

Si  n  tic,  not  sullen,  were  the  -nlitudes 

Of  this  unsighing  people  of  the  woods. 

LXVUL 

8o  much  for  Nature : — by  way  of  viclefy* 

Now  back  to  thy  great  joys,  CtvtlUatlon  I 
And  the  sweet  conseijuence  of  large  socie^. 

War,  pestilence,  the  despot's  de«oIatlon, 
The  klngiy  soouigei  the  lust  of  notoriety. 

The  millions  sbdn  by  soldiers  fbr  their  ration. 
The  foenes  like  Catherine's  Ixjudoir  at  threesoon^ 
With  Isnuiii's  storm  to  sotlen  it  the  more. 

LXIX. 

The  town  was  entered :  Unt  one  column  nmde 

Its  sanguinary  way  good— then  another; 
The  reeking  Uiyonet  ami  the  tlai-hiug  blade 

Clash 'd  'gainst  the  scimitar,  and  batie  and  mother 
With  distant  shrinks  were  heard  Heaven  to  upbraid  :  — 

.Si ill  ehj-ir  *uli)huo  elou<L>  began  to  braother 
The  breath  of  mom  and  man,  where  foot  by  Ibot 
The  madden'd  Turks  their  city  still  dilute. 

LXX. 

KoutouBOw,  he  irtio  afterward  beat  htA 

(With  Mime  a^>i>t'incc  from  the  frost  and  now^ 
Napoleon  on  hb  bold  and  bloody  track* 

It  happened  was  htmsdf  beat  bade  jMt  W: 
He  was  a  jnlly  frllo^v,  :ind  could  crack 

His  jest  alike  in  I  ae  of  friend  or  foe. 
Though  life,  and  death,  and  \ictory  were  at  stake 
But  here  It  aeem'd  his  Jokes  bad  oeaied  to  take: 


can  sto(i  tlii'in.  Tin'  notorious  Dauiel  noon,  who  a)»ut  fifty 
tlill^  riMit  liinc4  hi*  »)iiilo<l  lii'.  wostward,  .u  civlUtAlinn 

.T|i|.ri  ■  ki  hwl  hit  (l»  •■llin^f.  w  hi  n  :ikkrd  the  i'.iu**  uf  bU  fri><}iienl 
ctianKi-.  rcpliMl. '  I  thiuk.  it  time  to  reuiova,  when  i  can  do 
lonKi T  toll  a  tree  for  flial.  so  that  lis  Sop  will  lie  within  •  fbw 
yards  ol  n>>  cabin.* "  —  Hmmrt,  Jte9.  rol.  xxix.  p.  U.] 

'  [■'  Parnii  In  colonnrj,  un<"  do  relict  qui  mniflVirrnt  le 
plus  eUU  coinmandfc  par  le  Gtnernl  Koutoiwow  (aigour- 
d'hul  Prioni  &m  Sittohnuko).  Oe  brave  aiUitatre  r«unit 
rintri  pidite  i  un  itrand  nonbfe  de  eonnaiMaoees  aoquIt««  ; 
il  tnarc'hc  au  feti  aver  ia  ni6mo  galrtf-  qu'll  va  i  une  ftte  ; 
il  Mtt  commander  avi-c  nutunt  do  Mng  fVokl  ^u'U  deplete 
d'ctprit  rt  d'aroabilltc  dans  ie  commerc*  liaMtael  de  la  vie,** 
— //«  " 


/M.  4e  la  XouaeUe  Jhuiie,  too.  iU.  p,  U&] 
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OA24TO  Vlll. 


For  havitktf  thnnvii  hiiiiM^^ii  into  a  ditch, 
:      Follow  (l  ill  h.-v>»tc  hj-  various  f^vnadien, 
,  Whose  blood  the  puddle  greatly  did  enrich, 
He  cUmVd  to  whelv  th«  parapet  appears ; 

But  there  hl^  proji-ct  rcat-h'd  it-  utmost  pitih 
j     ('Moogrt  other  deaths  the  Ocneral  Bibauplerrc's 

Wm  much  regretted),  fcr  the  Bloalem  men 

Threw  thcdi  all  down  iBto  the  ditdi  1 

I  Lxxn. 

AM  bad  It  not  been  for  some  stray  troops  landing 
They  knew  not  where,  being  carried  by  the  stream 
I  To  some  spot,  where  they  lost  their  understanding! 
And  wander'd  up  and  down  as  In  a  dream. 

Until  they  reach *d,  as  daybreak  was  expanding. 
That  which  a  portal  to  tlieir  ejrea  did  seem,— 

The  great  and  g^y  Koataaaow  mlglitlnve  lilii 

!  Lxxin. 

And  scrambUog  round  the  raiupart,  tlieAi'  same  troops. 

After  the  tddng  of  the   Cavalier,  ' 
Just  as  Knntn!i<iw'«  tno«t  "forlorn"  of  "  ho|)os" 

Took,  likf  ch;unikt»ii3,  suiuc  slight  tinge  <>f  fear, 
Opcn'd  the  irate  call'd  "  Killa,"  to  the  group* < 

Of  baffled  heroes,  who  stood  shyly  near, 
Sliding  kncc-dccp  in  lately  froiea  mud. 
Now  thRw\l  bito  «  mixsh  of  hnmHi  hlood. 

Lxxn*. 

The  Koiacks,  or,  if  so  you  please,  Cussaciiucs  — 
(I  dflo*t  much  plquB  myidf  npoo  orthcgnpby, 

So  that  I  do  not  ujn-ily  err  In  facts. 

Statistics,  tactics,  politics,  and  geography)— 

Having  been  iiaed  to  serve  on  hones*  bastat 
And  no  great  dncttrintf  in  toiiography 
(  of  Ibrtrtssci,  but  tighting  where  it  pkoacs 

Thdr  chldh  to  ofder,<~~wa«  all  cut  to  ptooo.  > 

LXXV. 

Their  column,  though  the  Turkish  bettcries  thundered 
Upon  them,  ne'eitbdes  fuA  icach'd  tibe  nmpeit,' 

,  And  naturiilly  thought  fhi-y  mnlA  hive  phmder'd 
The  city,  witlKHtt  being  forthcr  hampcr'd  ; 
But  ai  It  happem  to  bnrre  men,  they  bluudcirVi— 
The  Ttirlts  at  flr-t  prcten  !ed  to  hnvp  scamper'd, 
Only  to  draw  them  "twixt  two  bastion  cornere,' 
Fnmi  wheiiee  tticf  aalllcd  <m  those  Chrtotlaii  leon^ 

t     Ct  Imve  Rodiooaow  m  itu  dnw  la  IbatS,  (tat  ralvl 

Ae*  tiens,  ot  nc  ncn^tra  jiisqa'atl  bant  du  parapet  qii'^pr^s 
avnir  {•prniiv^  an  difflcuUes  luerojfablc».  (Lc  brlKiidiiT 
Kihaupicrre  pcnlit  la  vie  Uaiii  r«tt«  occAninn  :  il  araic  flxc 
lV*Ume  gcncrnlc.et  m  mort  nccj«i»nn«  biaiucoiip  dc  repret*. 
I^i  Turr«  •«  riiinirt'nt  en  grand  nombro ;  c«tl«  mulUCudc 
I  r<'pou»«.i  ili-iix  tnii  le  gvncnd  Joifii'ill  ftMw^**  — tttf.d'  ta 

Simvctk-  /i'lSiir,  p.'iVi.] 

'  [•'  yiii  l(jui'«  trotap«t  RuMi't,  emporteci  par  le  courant, 
n'araatpuiUaMrauer  sue  teterrdn  qu  oa  tcur  av^dc  preterit," 
fte— JM.  p.tl&3 

'  TA  "  Cavalier  "  it  an  eUtnXUm  of  wirth.  siHiatinl  ordinn- 
rilr  In  the  gorge  of  atmtfOB,  borterwl  wltlt  a  parapet,  and 
cot  Into  mor*  or  fewer  eakMiMiMS,  aooonUog  to  its  capacity." 

*(.'.•"  longdrrnt  1«  rempart.  aprda  la  piM  dn  eRvdSer,  at 
oimirent  In  nnrt«  ditc  de  Kilia  aux  soldats  do  CMn^nd  KOO- 

toiuoir."  — dc  la  S'.  It.  p.  213.] 

^  ["  II  i-tait  Tiaerte  aux  Koxaks  do  comblcr  do  leiir  corpi 
U  parttodnlMito4tlioouilMtteientt  hmtttOamut  avnit  M 
divMe  «itit  MM.  Plalow  etd^Orlow . . . "-/Ml.  p.  313.] 

•  r..  .  ■' La  prrmlirc  partic.  rtcvant  -e  iuin  .\  I.i  ^aiK  In; 
du  rtvntral  Ars/nU-ii,  nil  (uuJri>yi'c  p.ir  li  ti  i.  .li •^  h.itt.  rt.  s, 
ct  parrint  m'aii-in>iiTi  au  haut  du  rnnjurt.'' —  ////,/.  p.  il.i.] 

7  L"  Lm  Tores  la  loissinnt  un  p«u  a'avaocer,  doas  U  villc, 
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LXXVL 

Then  being  taken  by  the  tail — a  taking 

Fatal  to  bishops     to  soldiers  —  the^c 
Cosaaoiaes  were  ail  cut  off  as  day  was  brcaUng, 

And  fbund  their  Uvet  were  let  at  a  fhoit  leaaa~ 

But  pcrish'd  without  ^-hlvLTlni;  or  sh;il(ing. 
Leaving  as  isulden>  tbvir  lieapM  carcasses, 
O'er  which  Lieutcnant-Colcmcl  Tesouskoi 
Maich'd  with  the  hcava  battalkn  offioloiuki:^ 

Lxxrn. 

This  vaUant  man  kill'd  all  the  Turks  be  met. 
But  could  not  cut  them,  being  In  his  turn 

Slain  by  some  Mussulmans  9,  who  woiM  not  jttt 
Without  resistance,  see  their  city  bum. 

The  walls  were  won,  but 't  was  an  even  bet 

Which  of  tlie  armies  would  have  caasc  to  mourn : 

*Tina  blow  tor  blow,  dispuUug  inch  by  inch. 

For  one  mmM  not  ntfcati  nor  t'other  fllaeta. 

LXX^'UI. 
Another  o^umn  also  suffier'd  much :  — 
And  here  we  may  remark  with  the  Urtorian, 

You  should  but  give  few  cartridrrs  to  such 

TrtHJiJ^asaremeanttonurch wiili grtattsl glur)  un: 

When  matteni  must  be  carried  by  the  touch 

Of  the  bright  bayonet,  and  tliey  all  should  hurrj'on. 

They  sometimeh  with  a  liankcring  for  existence. 

Keep  merely  flring  aft  ft  fixdlah  dfatanee,  w 

LXXTX. 

A  junction  of  the  General  Meknop's  men 
(Without  the  Qeneni,  who  had  fldkn  tome  tbne 

Before,  hrinrr  hntllT  «rrnndrd  Ju«t  then) 

Was  made  at  length  with  those  who  dar^  to  climb 

The  death-dL«gorging  rampart  once  $glin  ; 

And  though  the  Turk's  reslstnnrr  wns  siibUnM;» 

They  took  the  bastion,  which  the  Seraskier 

Defimded  at  a  pike  eztvcmely  4aar*ii 

LXXX. 

Juan  and  Johnson,  and  some  voluntccn 
Among  the  toimmt,  offered  him  good  quarter, 

A  word  which  little  suits  with  SemsVitrs, 
Or  at  least  suited  not  this  valiant  Tartar, 

He  died,  dceervlnir  well  hit  oonntry^  tean, 

A  savage  wrt  nf  military  marhT. 
An  £nglish  naval  othcer,  who  wisb'd 
To  make  him  priaanar,  nw  tdw  41di'dt 

etflrantdenx  MrtiMparlesaoalMlalllaaadaf  baatlom.'*— 

Hitt.  de  ta  N.  R.  torn.  II.  p.  US.] 

8  f"  A1ar«,  M>  tmtivant  prlsf  en  queue,  die  fist  6erasi<> ;  ce- 
pendant  lc  Llinitennnt-cotoncl  Yeioutkoi,  qui  cnmmandalt  la 
riforve  coni()o»^e  d'uD  batalllon  du  r^gl'"<!'>t  do  Poloik,  tra- 
'.'■t^A  lc  foiii  »ur  let  cadavrcs  dcs  Koiakj. .."  —  Jbtd. 

p.  JV'.] 

">[..."  ot  rstermina  toui  Im  Turn  qu'il  tot  SB  Ut«:  oe 

bravti  Ikiiihuc  fut  tu6  pondaat  Taction."  —  /M^ikSlS.] 

10  L'autrc  p.ortie  dc*  Kox.'Oi*,  qu'Orlow  coounandait, 
loufmt  de  la  manii'^rc  la  plus  cruelle :  ellc  atta(|ua  i  malittes 

reprlw"*,  ftit  sritiv*-»it  n»"rf'«ii«<w.  «  i*prdlt  le*  deux  tli>r»de»on 
njijiiili'.  Kt  r  i'xt  il  i  li-  lii-u  (lc  (il;u  cr  uul-  ob»"'nati'>ii.  ■lUO 
notii  (in  iimii  (I. Ills  mriiioiro  tjui  uuus  puiil'--nt  ;  t  ile  talt 
rctnarijUiT  ti;intji.';i  11  vtt  in.i\  vvi  ile  ilDiiUcr  Ix'.uioiiip  do  car- 
touches mux  tuldatj  qui  diilvent  importer  un  po»te  de  rive 
force,  et  par  ooQiiqiHiit  od  la  batoniieUe  dott  pnnclpalMMQt 
agir ;  lU  panawt  m  devoir  $a  iflntr  de  eetto  dernlere  ame, 
que  lonqov  Its  cartoiiclic^  sont  ^pn!«t^e«:  dant  cetto  pertua- 
tlun.  ilsraterdent  lour  inarchu,  et  restcnt  plut  loog-temp*  cx> 
poM<  au  canon  ct  J  la  mUralUe  de  rcnncmL"  —  Joid.  p.  214.] 
"  ["  La  Jonrtlon  de  ta  colonne  de  Meknop— (lc  g<^n6ral 
^tant  mal  icromli'  fut  tut? )  —  I't'tant  effectuee  avfc  n-lle  qui 
raToitinait,  <-os  colunnrs  Httiqudrcnt  un  iKutInn,  ct  <'prou- 
vtrfiit  iin  rr^i.^f  inci'  ripitiiitro  ;  main  blrtitiV  iIm  crU  tie  vlc- 
I  t'liri'  ^.p  l".,nt  cht.  ivl.  i-      i,jut«'i  part,*,  ft  U-  t  -i-ti<iii  <•<•  i-mpor- 

it^ :  lc  svraskiur  dcfimdait  ceua  pariie,"  —  Jbid.  p.  211  j 
Tjr  i 
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LXXXL 

Tar  all  the  tnnrer  to  hb  proposition 

Was  from  a  pi'^tnl-shot  that  laid  him  dead  ;  * 
On  which  the  rest,  without  more  intenuisitiim, 

Bqkui  to  Iqr  about  wUli  iteel  and  iMil— 
The  pious  metals  m(wt  In  m^iii^ltion 

Ou  such  occasions  :  not  a  hinple  head 
Was  spared; — three  thousand  Moslems  perishVlMK^ 
And  sixteen  bajoDets  pierced  the  Seraaluer.« 

i,xxxn. 

The  city's  taicen — only  part  by  part->* 
And  Death  to  drunk  with  gam:  thoelanoCaelTCet 

Where  fights  not  to  the  last  snme  desperate  heart. 
For  tboae  for  vrhom  it  soon  shall  cvuse  to  beat.  > 

Here  War  forgot  his  own  dettructive  art 
In  more  destroying  Nature ;  and  the  beat 

Of  cama^,  ilite  the  Nile's  son-sodden  slinie, 

BngmrtetM  monstrotts  ihapee  ef  amy  ciline. 


A  Russian  oflecr,  tn  martial  tread 

Over  a  heap  of  bodies,  felt  his  heel 
Seized  fast,  as  if 't  were  by  the  seireofs  head 

Whose  fangs  Eve  taught  her  bunun  seed  to  feel ; 
In  vain  he  klck'd,  and  swore,  and  wrttiiedp  and  bkil, 

And  howl'd  fiir  hclii      wuUi--  ilo  1">r  a  meal 
The  teeth  still  kept  their  grati^  lng  hold. 
As  do  Cba  nhtta  «Bakee  deeerlbed  of  dd. 

I.XXXIV. 
A  dying  Moslem,  who  had  felt  the  foot 

Of  a  foe  o'er  him,  snatch'd  at  It,  and  hit 
The  ver>-  tendon  which  Is  roost  acute— 

(That  which  some  ancient  Muse  or  madim  wit 
Named  after  thee,  Achilles)  and  quite  through 't 

He  made  the  teeth  meet,  nor  rdlnqidsh*d  It 
Even  with  his  life  —  for  (but  they  lie)  'tis  said 
To  the  Uve  leg  still  clung  the  sevcr'd  head. 

LXXXV. 

However  this  may  be,  't    pretty  mm 
The  Russian  officer  t\ir  liiV  was  Limed, 

For  the  Tarii's  teeth  stuck  faster  than  a  skewer, 
And  left  him  *mldst  the  hmdid  and  malm*d: 

The  regimental  surijeon  fouM  iv  f  rure 
His  patient,  and  perhaps  was  to  be  blamed 

Move  than  fhc  head  of  the  Inveteiate  foe, 

Whldi  was  cot  oS;  and  scarce  eren  then  let  go. 

LXXXVI. 

But  then  the  £>ct's  a  &ct— and  'tis  the  part 
Of  a  trae  poet  to  escape  from  Action 

Wht  111  '«  r  he  can  ;  fur  there  i<  little  art 

In  leaving  verse  more  free  from  the  restriction 

Of  tmth  than  prose,  unless  to  salt  the  mart 
For  what     ■^(inu-timcs  called  poetic  dlctkn. 

And  that  outrageous  appetite  fur  lies 

Which  8atui  angles  with  fbr  aonls,  Uka  flies. 


Lxzxvn. 

nie  dty^  taken,  hot  not  reoder'd  I  —  Hot 

There's  not  a  Moslem  that  hath  yicMcil  «-w(ml ; 
The  blood  may  gush  out,  as  the  Danube's  flow 

Rolls  by  the  city  wall ;  but  deed  nor  word 
Acknowlrdfc  an^ht  of  dn-ad  of  death  or  flMi 

In  vain  the  jtU  ul  NiLtoi-)-  is  roar'U 
By  the  advancing  Muscovite     the  gfOaS 
or  the  last  loe  Is  echoed  by  his  ^  ' 


)  r  ■  ■  ■  "  un  ofBcior  de  mariae  Anglaii,  veut  le  fsire  pri- 
•onnier,  et  rec»lt  uii  conn  da  pUCOlSt  qal  VHtUi fOWs BWIt." 

—  HiJt.  dc  la  S.  X.  p.  Slij 

1  ["  Let  Russet  paMSBtlnlsadllaTtece  an  U  da  I'fipte; 
■eii^  telmuMitM  pwesBl  A  la  Ms  la  sCfMld8r.''-.2ML 

p.  214.] 

'  ["  La  vlUc  e*t  rmiiortv-r  ;  rima;,-*'  tic  la  mort  i-l  dc  la 
dostrxiction  ic  reitre»cnte  de  tutu  le*  coti'H  ;  le  aolditt  furicux 
n'coauSs  plus  la  veis  da  sss  oMctots,  U  no  nugtaa  qos  Is 


Lxxxvin. 

The  bajont't  pierces  and  the  sabre  clcavn. 
And  human  lives  are  lavlsh'd  every  who^ 

As  the  year  dosing  whirls  the  scariet  leaves 
When  the  stripp'd  forest  bows  to  the  bleak  aJr, 

;\jid  groans ;  and  thus  the  peopled  city  grieves, 
Shorn  of  its  best  and  loveliest,  and  left  bare  ; 

Bat  still  it  fldls  in  vast  and  awftil  spUntets, 

As  oaks  fakrwn  down  vrtth  all  their  Qiotaaai  wlntera. 

LXXXIX. 
It  is  an  awful  topic  •—but 't  is  not 
My  cne  for  any  ttane  to  be  terflfle : 

For  checkrr'd  as  i*  ^^ren  our  human  lot 

With  i^tKni,  and  bad,  and  worse,  idikc  prolific 

Of  melancholy  merriment,  to  quote 

Too  much  of  one  sort  would  Ik"  sopirirtc  ;  — 

Without,  or  with,  offence  to  friends  or  toes, 

I  akatdi  yoarimld  cncdy  as  tt  ioca. 

XC. 

And  one  good  action  in  the  midst  of  crimes 
Is  "  quite  refreshing,"  in  the  alTectcd  phrase 

Of  the*e  ambrosial,  Pharisaic  times. 
With  all  their  pretty  niilk>and>water  ways, 

And  may  serve  therefore  to  bedew  these  rhymes, 
A  I'tt't  M  urt  h'd  at  present  with  the  blaae 

Of  conquest  and  its  consequences,  which 

Ifake  ^  poeqr  BO  ma  and  fkh. 

XCL 

Upon  a  tak(  n  bastion,  where  there  lay 

Thousands  of  shuightcr'd  men,  a  yet  warm  group 
Of  morder'd  women,  who  had  found  flidr  way 

To  this  vain  refuge,  made  the  g(Hxi  heart  dnwp 
And  shudder  ;  —  while,  as  beautiful  as  May, 

A  feuKile  vl.Wd  of  ten  years  tried  to  stoop 
And  hide  her  little  palpitatinu;  breast 
Amidst  the  ixxlies  luli'd  in  bloody  rcsL  * 

xcn. 

T^v■n  vilhuiou^  Cos,^cques  pur-m.d  the  I'hild 

With  flashing'  eyes  and  vreapons :  match'd  with 
tiicm, 

The  rudest  brute  that  romn^  Siberia's  wild 
Has  feelings  pure  and  polish'd  as  a  gem,  — 

The  bear  Is  dvlllsed,  the  wolf  b  wBd; 

And  vhom  for  this  at  lR?t  must  we  condemn  ? 

Their  natures  ?  or  their  sovereigns,  who  emplof 

AU  arte  to  taacH  tlMir  sttbf  ecto  to  dailny  t 


carnage;  alU-rc  de  tang,  tout  ctt  Indiilcrcnt  pour  luL"  — 
JIi$t.  de  ta  N.  R,  p.nA.i 

*  ["  Je  taaval  U  vie  i  une  fllls  de  dix  ans,  dont  llntoeeace 
la  randcur  formalcnt  un  contrails  ttai  Aaiqjsiil  arec  la 


ct 

TA'^i-  lie  tout  ce  qui  m'cnvironnidt.  Fn  arrlTani'iur  le  button 
nil  (iiiiiinoii^a  le  caniagf,  j".i|tiHr(;us  un  prcuiw  d*  quatre 
fi'inino*  « •;;<ir>',V«,  mitri'  lr»iniil|fs  «'t  cnCint,  d'une  lipirc 
ctiarinanti',  ryi4  ri  liait  un  a.il<'  roufre  la  furcur  do  deux  Ki>- 
uk»  qui  ctaient  >ur  le  poiut  dc 
aeaiUM.drte  JitoMSk. 


itre  la  lurcur  ao  aeux  imv-  i 
I  la  inaM«cr«r." — Di  e  db  1 
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XCIIL 

Their  sabres  glitter'd  o'er  her  little  head, 

WTience  her  fair  hair  rose  twiniru;  with  afflfjghtt 

Her  hidden  Sue  was  plunged  amidst  the  dead : 
Wmk  JtwB  cmfgbit  a  glimpse  of  tUs  tad  tSfibtt 

I  siiall  not  say  exactly  wh.it  hi>  miJ, 

Became  it  might  not  solace  ^'  ears  polite ^ 

But  what  ha  dU;  nw  to  la  J  m  tlidr  1 

Ttm  readtot  my  vt  maniilng  utth ' 

XCIY. 

One's  hip  he  tfaiA'd,  and  spitt  the  otherli  ihooUcr, 

And  drove  them  with  tht-ir  brutiil  \  v\U  to  seek. 
If  there  miglit  be  diirorgeoiu  who  could  solder 

The  wounds  thejr  richly  merited*,  and  shriek 
Their  bafflod  raije  and  piiin  ;  while  waxin?  colder 

As  he  tum'd  o'er  each  pale  and  gory  cheek, 
Don  Juan  nlicd  Ms  Uttle  captive  frum 
The  heap  a  moment  more  bad  made  her  tomb. 


XCV. 

And  dM  iraa  drill  as  tlwr,  and  on  Imt  ftea 

A  slender  streak  of  blood  annoiuiccd  bflffl 
Her  late  had  been  to  that  of  all  her  race; 

Wot  Um  aame  Vkm  which  laid  her  mother  Iwfft 
Had  scarr'd  her  brow,  and  left  it-  (Tim-!on  trace, 

As  the  last  link  with  all  ^Iw  tiad  held  dear^i 
But  else  unhurt,  she  open'd  herbu^eycs. 
And  gand  on  Juan  with  a  wild  sniinlse. 

XCVI. 

Just  at  this  Instant,  while  their  eyes  were  Ite'd 
Upon  each  other,  with  dilated  glance. 

In  Juan's  look,  pain,  pleasure,  hope,  fear,  mixM 
With  joy  to  save,  and  dread  of  some  inischanOB 

Onto  his  pint^^ ;  while  tiers,  transflx'd 
Wtth  tafknt  terran,  glared  as  fk«n  a  tnuM^ 

A  pure,  transparent,  pale,  yet  radiant  flm^ 

Like  to  a  lighted  alabaster  vase 

xcyn. 

Up  came  John  Johnson  (I  will  not  say  "Jar?!," 

For  that  were  vulgar,  cold,  and  common-place 
On  great  oeeasfons,  soeh  m  an  attack 

On  rit?e-i,      hath  been  the  pn-Jcnt  ra«t') : 
Up  Johnson  came,  with  hundred*  .at  his  lack, 

Eadahning :  —  "  Juan  !  Juan  I  On,  boy  t  teaee 
Toot  arm,  and  I H  bet  Moscow  to  a  dtdlar. 
That  you  and  I  will  win  SL  George's  coUar.  * 
XCVIII. 

"  The  Sera<kier  Is  knoek'd  upon  the  head, 
But  the  stone  ba^jtion  still  remains,  wherein 

The  old  I'acha  sits  among  s«jmc  hundreds  dead, 
%nftKing  tUa  pipe  quite  calmly  'midst  the  din 

Of  our  aitniery  and  Ms  own :  ttaasld 
Our  kill'd,  already  piled  up  to  the  chin. 

Lie  round  the  battery  ;  but  still  it  batters, 

And  grape  In  ToDeji,  like  a  vineyard,  soalten. 
XCIX. 

<*  Then  up  with  me  1" — But  Juan  answer'd,  "Jjock. 
Upon  tlris  child — I  saved  her  —  most  not  leave 

Ilcr  life  to  chance  ;  but  iioint  mc  out  some  nook 
Of  safety,  where  she  less  may  shrink  aud  grieve, 

>  ["  But  neror  mentkm  hell  to  can  polite."— Pops.] 

«  ["  Ce  ipoctxcle  m'atUra  bientAt.  et  je  n'hftiUl  pa*. 

commc  on  pent  In  ctoIto,  i  prendre  cntre  mc*  braa  cetto  In- 
fi>rtunt'c,  qui:  le*  b;irl>arct  vouUient  y  pour»ulvre  cncoro. 
J'l'd*  bi«i  de  U  pcino  it  mo  retenir  et  .4  nc  pa*  percer  ro<  nil- 
-.t-rahlM  du  sabre  que  jo  UmiUs  smpendu  »ur  leur  tMi' ;  -  ji- 
mp conteoui  ccpeodant  de  U«  ^lalgmr,  non  suu  l«ur  pro- 
dlRuer  let  coups  flk  Its  lahM*  4a1ls  aMtaiaBA. 

IljcnEUKC.] 


0= 


And  I  am  with  you."  — Whereon  Johnson  tiwik 
A  glance  around  —  audshrugg'd  —  and  t  witch'd  his 
sleeve 

Andblack  silk  neckhith— andfQdted, "  You're  right j 
Poor  thing !  whatt  to  be  doner  I  *m  puaded  vtfte." 

C. 

Said  Juan — **  Whatsoever  Is  to  be 
l>one,  1 11  not  quit  her  till  she  seems  secure 

Of  pnsent  life  a  good  deal  ni  /n  ilian  we."  — 
iiuoth  Johnson — "  NeiUur  will  I  quite  ensure ; 

But  at  the  least  yoa  mar  <Hb  fl^ondy.**— - 
Juan  replied  —  "At  least  I  will  endure 

Wbatc'er  is  to  be  borne — but  not  resign 

This  chUd,  who  Is  parentless,  and  therefore  mtae.** 

CL 

Johnson  said  —  "  Juan,  we've  no  time  to  loee ; 
The  ehild's  a  pretty  child — a  very  pretty — 

I  never  saw  such  eyes  —  Imt  hark  !  now  choose 
Between  your  tame  and  iVeiink,'-*,  pride  and  pity;  — 

Hark  \  bow  the  roar  encreases  I  —  no  excuse 
Will  sem  when  thare  is  ptunder  tn  a  city ;  — 

I  ilMMiU  tie  loBtii  to  mreh  wMMmt  yoo,  but, 

3r  God  t  mil  be  too  late  for  the  Snt  cut" 

CIL 

But  Juan  was  Immoveable ;  until 

.Iiihn«in,  who  really  loved  him  in  his  way, 

Flbk'd  out  amongst  his  followers  with  some  skill 
8neh  as  be  thought  tiie  least  given  up  to  pny ; 

And  swearin  j  if  the  infimt  came  to  ill 
That  they  should  all  be  shot  on  the  next  dij; 

Bot  if  die  weie  dellTcr'd  safe  and  sound. 

They  aluaU  at  kHtbave  fifty  mMei  nmA, 
cm. 

And  an  aDowanoes  beddes  of  plunder 

In  fiiir  proportion  with  their  rommdr'^ ;  —  then 
Juan  consented  to  mareh  on  through  thunder, 

Which  thinn'd  at  cver>  step  tHelr  itdkl  of  meD : 
And  yet  the  rest  msh'd  eagerly  —  no  wonder. 

For  they  were  heated  by  the  hope  of  gain, 
A  thing  which  happi>ns  ever>'  where  eaclldaj>~ 
No  hero  Jiiuteth  wholly  to  half  pay. 

CIV. 

And  sui  h  is  victorj',  and  such  is  man  I 
At  least  nine  tenths  of  what  vre  call  so  ;  —  Ctod 

May  have  another  name  for  half  we  scan 
As  human  l)eings,  or  his  ways  are  odd. 

But  to  our  sutgcct :  a  brave  Tartar  khan  — 
Or  *'  snltan,",as  tbe  antbor  (to  wliese  nod 

In  prose  I  bend  my  humble  verse  >  doth  call 

This  ciueflain  —  somehow  would  not  yield  at  all : 

CV. 

But  flank'd      fire  hT\\.\v  -mis  ("such  is  poly^jamy. 

That  slie  spawns  warriors  by  the  score,  where  none 
Are  prosecuted  lot  that  fidse  crime  Wjganiy)^ 

He  never  would  believe  the  city  won 
^Millc  courage  clung  but  to  a  single  twig. — Am  I 
Describing  Priam's,  Peleus',  or  Joveli  aoa  f 

NeithtT — but  a  lood,  pljdn,  oM,  temperate  TT.'in, 
Who  tuujijht  with  his  five  ehlldreu  in  the  van.  ^ 

^  ["  .  .  .  JVii*  Ic  pliUsir  d'app<TQCvoir  que  ma  prtitc  prl- 
snnnii'rt  n'.n.iit  il'.uilre  mal  uii'mie  coupure  li  K'''f'^  'I"*'  ''il  \ 
nvalt  f.iilo  ;iu  vlsagi;  le  ni6me  let  qui  avail  percc  M  m^ro."  — 

ItlllliaiEl).] 

*  V  lliissf.in  milit.iry  ordor. 
I  "  I  I'  -  lit '.11  ]>rrit  (lain  l'nrtioii  en  brave  homme,  digne 
d'uii  inrllli'ur  destia  ;  ce  fut  lui  c^ui  ralli.T  los  Turrs  lor«qiie 
Pennfinl  piMietr.i  d.in»  le  plaro :  ce  milt. in.  .Vw..,-  v.ili-ur 
cprwivee,  8urpns»ait  en  gAitrositi'  lr«  pins  civiUsrs  il..-  sa 
Y  y  H 
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CVL 

To  take  him  WM  the  poliit^The  truly  brave. 
When  thrjr  behold  the  brave  opprcss'd  with  odds, 

Are  touch'd  with  a  detire  to  shield  and  save  ;  — 
A  ntixtuie  of  wUd  benti  and  demJ-i^ods 

Aiv  r'n'v    -now  furious  m  the  swtM'pir^;:  wrtvr, 

Now  moved  with  pity  :  even  as  sonietinici  iiods 
Dm  nigied  trae  unto  the  sunnnir  wind, 
OompMdoo  hNitlus  along  the  wng 

CVIL 

Bat  he  wwSA  tut  be  taken,  and  replied 

To  all  the  proposition i  of  surrcndrr 
By  raowing  Christians  dowu  ou  awry  puie, 

As  ob-!in;itr  as  Sweduh  Charlc:J  at  Uendtf.  * 
Hit  five  brave  boys  no  less  the  foe  defled  j 

Whereon  the  Kusslan  ixithos  grew  le»  tender, 
As  iHiiii;  a  vLrtui\  lik.  f'-iTWtrial  patience, 
Apt  to  wear  out  on  tritiiiu;  pruvocatioos. 

CVUL 

And  spite  of  JohnM)D  and  of  Juan,  who 
Expended  all  their  Eastern  phraseology 

In  beK^ing  him,  tor  God's  sake,  just  to  show 
S<)  nuu-h  lt'?i!*  flight  a'*  niifjlit  form  an  apology 

For  them  in  saving  such  a  desperate  foe- 
He  hew'd  away,  like  doctors  of  theology 

When  they  di^puto  with  ^ri  ;»tlcs  ;  and  with  curses 

Struck  at  his  friends,  as  tjuhies  beat  their  nurses. 

CIX. 

Nay,  he  had  wounded,  though  but  slightly,  both 
Joan  and  Johnson ;  whereupon  they  fell, 

The  llTst  with  rtghs,  tlie  second  wKh  an  oath, 
UiHin  his  angry  8ultan«hlp,  pell-mell, 

And  all  around  were  grown  ezceediog  wroth 
At  sodi  ft  pertfaMMdons  liKldel, 

And  pour'd  upon  him  and  his  sons  like  TtSBf 

Which  they  resisted  like  a  sandy  plain 

ex. 

That  drinks  ami  til!     dr>-.  At  liLst  they  pnWi^ — 

His  second  son  was  Icvell'd  by  a  shot ; 
Hb  third  was  sabred ;  and  the  fourth,  most  dierlsh^d 

Of  all  the  five,  on  bayonets  met  his  lot ; 
The  fifth,  whOk  by  a  Christian  motlier  nuurisb'd, 
Had  been  ne^eeted,  ill-used,  and  what  not, 

I?i  cau'se  def<»rmM,  yet  died  all  pamc  and  bottom, 
To  save  a  sire  who  biuah  d  that  be  begot  him. 

CXL 

The  eldest  was  a  true  and  tameless  Tarltty 

As  great  a  soomer  of  the  Naaarene 
As  ever  Iblioiiiet  pidi'd  out  tor  a  nuntyr, 

Who  only  saw  the  blacTc-i  yi  il  irlrls  in  frrecn, 
Who  make  the  beds  of  tht>se  who  won't  take  quarter 

On  earth,  in  Paradise ;  and  when  once  eeen, 
Tbo^o  honri<s,  like  all  other  prettj'  creatures. 
Do  just  whate'cr  they  please,  by  dint  of  features. 

OXIL 

And  what  they  pleased  to  do  with  the  young  khan 
In  heaven  I  know  not,  nor  pretend  to  guess  ; 

But  doabdesi  they  prefer  a  flue  young  man 
To  tough  old  heroes,  and  can  do  no  kss; 

iMtlon  ;  ctnq  do  set  fll«  combat  talent  A  ce*  cAttjf,  il  Ici  cn- 
cournKcait  par  *fm  exemple."  — rfc  la  S',  H.  torn.  iii. 
p.  215.] 

•  f"  At  Rfnttcr,  arter  tlu'  fiit.d  l>nttlc  of  I'ulUwa,  Charlc» 
t_Mvc  il  iiriNil  of  tint  unn  i.'i'ii.iljli-  Dlistlnai'v,  uiiich  occa^loiu-d 
all  litt  miaturltinub  in  Turkey.  Whua  iuivUvii  to  write  to  the 
srand  vtsior.  arcTdtn;;  totnecnstaaiof  the  Turks,  hesaid  it 
WMhenealhhls  diKnitj-.  The  tame  obstinacy  placed  him  iie- 


And  that  *s  the  cause  no  doubt  why,  if  we  scan 
A  Add  ortatteti ghasUy  wUdemeM; 

For  one  rouph,  wrather-heaten,  veteran  body. 

You  '11  find  ten  thousand  handsome  cozeombs  bloody. 

czin. 

Tour  hourls  also  have  a  natural  pleasure 

In  loppiitg  off  your  lately  married  men» 
Betore  tike  tirldal  honrs  Iwve  duccd  Uielr  i 

And  the  sad,  second  moon  grows  dfan 
Or  dull  repentance  hath  bad  dreary  Idatlin 

To  wish  him  back  a  bachelor  now  and 
And  thus  yoiir  hour!  (it  may  be)  dbputes 
Of  these  brief  blu«M>ms  the  immediate  fruits. 

CXIV. 

Thus  the  young  khin,  with  hmiris  in  his  sipht. 
Thought  not  uinrn  the  charms  of  fuur  yoimg  brides, 

But  bravely  rush'd  on  hb  first  hesveBly  night 
In  short,  howe'er  our  better  f:iith  tierid'-*. 

These  black-eyed  virgins  make  the  Muslctos  fight. 
As  though  then  were  one  heevea  and 
sUei,— 

Wherai^  If  illbt  tme  we  bear  of  lieavcn 
And  tacU,  there  mmt  aft  IcMt  be  rts  or  I 


CXV. 

So  fully  fl.L-<h"d  the  phantom  on  his  eyes, 
That  when  the  very  lance  was  in  his  heart. 

He  shouted  "  Allah  ! "  and  saw  Paradise 
With  all  Its  veil  of  myster>'  drawn  apart, 

And  tiricht  eti-niity  without  disguise 
On  his  soul,  like  a  ceaseless  sunrise,  dart 

mth  pmpiHta,  kwris,  angels,  sainta,  dsMried 

In  one  Tduptaou  blaze,— and  tlm  lie  died: 

CXTI. 

But  with  a  heavenly  rapture  on  his  face. 

The  good  old  khan,  who  long  had  ceased  to  eee 

Hourls,  or  aui^t  ese^  his  florid  race 
Who  grew  Ifke  eedan  immd  bim  gloriously— 

When  he  iK-held  his  latent  hero  grace 

The  earth,  which  he  became  like  a  fiell'd  tree, 

A  ifitXM  «n  fbat  dain  son,  his  flnt  and  lu/L 

CXVII. 

The  soldiers,  who  beheld  him  drop  his  point, 
Stopp'd  as  if  once  more  willing  to  concede 

Quarter,  in  case  he  bade  them  not  *'  aroynt  ( " 
As  be  before  bid  done^   He  dM  not  heed 

Their  iir.u-e  n  ir  signs :  his  heart  was  out  of  Jolni^ 
And  shook  (till  now  unshaken}  like  a  reed, 

At  he  look*d  down  tq^  tab  ddUren  gone^ 

And  lUt->ttMH|gh  done  with  llfb~.he  wis  doM.  9 

CXVUL 

But  twaa  a  transient  tremor :  —with  a  spring 
Upon  the  Russian  steel  his  breast  he  flungf 

As  carelessly  as  hurls  the  moth  her  wing 
Against  the  light  wherdn  she  dies:  be  dang 

Closer,  that  all  the  deadlier  tbcy  might  wring. 
Unto  the  bayonets  wblcih  hid  pierced  his  young ; 

And  tiirowing  back  a  dim  look  om  his  sons. 

In  one  wide  wound  pour'd  forth  bis  soel  at  onoe. 

•  >  s'.iriiy  at  vailsaeewitbsll  HhenlBlstirsef  the  Voete.**— 

VuI.TAlKF.] 

2  [•'  Ci-i  rinq  fdi  furent  tons  tiu-s  «  nn  c«  veux  :  il  ne 
c<-!(s;i  point  dc  »r  li.ittrc,  ropoiid't  pnr  dci  coups  ae  5at>r«"  a«JX 
|ir<i|  osltloiis  ill-  »<•  rrnilri-,  i  i  ni-  lut  .itloint  tin  i  imri  niorti'l 
H'.i  aprc's  livutr  ututtu  ilu  »a  iii,iln  bcaucoup  de  KozaX*  dcs 
pliia  acharuv*  d  *n  priM< ;  le  raatedesal 
~im.de  la  K.n.  p.2l&] 
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CXIX. 

'Tls  Btrangc  enough  —  tbic  rough,  tough  loklicn, 

who 

Spared  neUhcr  MX  nor  ige  in  their  career 
Of  carna^,  when  this  old  man  ma  pierced  through. 

And  lay  hvforv  them  with  his  children  near, 
Touch'd  by  the  hcraiflm  at  bim  they  tlew, 
•Wtn  nwHed  far  a  moment :  though  no  tear 

FlowVl  from  their  bloodshot  eyes,  all  red  witti  ttaiid. 
They  honour 'd  such  determined  scorn  of  Itfh. 

cxx. 

Bat  the  rtone  tartlon  ittU  kept  np  Its  lift, 

Where  the  chief  pacha  rnliTily  hcM  his  post: 
Some  twenty  times  he  rruule  the  liiiM  retire, 

And  baffled  the  assaults  of  all  their  hostt 
At  length  he  condescended  to  inquire 

If  yet  the  city's  reet  were  won  or  lost ; 
And  being  told  the  lattta*,  !«cnt  a  bey 
To  answer  Bitns'  siunmona  to  give  way.  ^ 

CXXI. 

In  the  meni  Ifme,  eross-legK'd,  with  gnat  aa^fkoid. 

Among  the  scnrchlnc^  ruins  he  sat 
Tobacco  on  a  little  caipet ; — Troy 
8iOT  nothliiff  nn  Am  iotno  around ; —•yet  lookliig 

With  martial  i^tniri-m,  nought  sorm'd  to  annoy 

His  stem  philosophy  ;  but  pently  stroking 
Hb  beard,  he  poff'd  his  pipe's  anibro<<ial  gales, 
iU  if  ka  bid  Uuve  Utcs,  as  well  as  tails.  3 

CXXII. 

The  town  was  taken  —  whether  he  might  yield 
Himself  or  bastion,  little  matter'd  now : 

His  stubborn  Taloor  was  no  fUture  shield. 
Ismail 's  no  more !   The  crescent's  stiver  bov 

gunk,  and  the  crimson  cross  glared  o'er  the  fi«ldt 
Bat  red  with  no  redteming  gore :  the  glow 

Ofbmntiw  itmtib  like  moonlight  on  the  water, 

W»  iin«ad  iMck  In  Uoo^  tin  itn  of  afanighter. 

cxxirr. 

AH  that  the  mind  would  shrinic  firom  of  excesses } 
AH  tliat  the  body  pctpetarafeei  of  bad) 

An  that  we  reml,  hcnr.  drt  am,  of  man '5  distrc^w. 
All  that  the  devil  would  do  if  riui  stark  raad ; 

An  tint  defies  the  wont  which  pen  expresses) 
All  by  which  hell  b  peopled,  or  as  sad 

As  hell  — mere  mortals  who  their  power  abuse— 

IPin  bm  (aa  haRfeofwe  and  dnee)  tot  looaa.  s 


"  Quoiqoe  les  Russm  I 
da  pterre  rciittoit 


I  dani  laTtne,  1* 

teit  {li-ritidii  par  un 


vIsdiBid,  McJu  k  troU  queaes,  «l  eomsaandHnt  les  forces  rc- 
mlea  i  Isniacl.    On  lul  nnjpo»A  wne  canitulntion  ;  il  dr. 


annda  «i  Ic  rc*te  de  la  Tlllc'etalt  contjuls 
mrmtmm  u  autarisa  auelQues^uns  de  ce»  offldert  k  ciutUulur 
•fwH.  de  BlMb"->  AM.  *!■  M  A  p.  ttk] 

•  P*  Pendant  ee  enttoqae,  ■  fSStaftendu  nir  de«  tApii  p1.nr6« 
sarnsmiaes  de  la  ltittii>iifti.  AiiBant  m  pip«  avec  lu  mt  me 
*fwMiMi>a  «t  la  Brfane  MMHrssiCB  que  sTi  eftt  eta  itnaaer 
ItaA e> gel ss vnuVt IWfc p» 
>  [Soman  could deserlbedw 


ferocious  tlcton,  tnstead  of  befal*  •) 

 mce  of  ttie 


The 

 lor 

ncpect  by  thanolile  defrnce  of  Oie  bnf«jaiRlsen,wMe  so 
•praged  at  the  great  ilau^hter  of  tbdr  ftalows  wbleb  had 
taken  place,  that  no  bciuiid>  could  l>e  prouribi-il  to  the  cxcew 
of  thfflr  hiry.  All  order  and  ronimarKl  ^ccni  to  havr  Ixvn 
mtlrely  at  an  end  during  the  horror*  nf  thit  trrrihk-  nipht : 
the  ofllcern  rouUJ  ii.-tthcr  rciitrain  tho  ^l  <n^-h(,  r.  nor  pn-vcnt 
the  general  plunder,  m-idc  liy  the  lawless  :ind  ItTocloun  roI- 
dlcrr».  Thouwnds  of  the  Turks,  Inrap aide  of  enduring  the 
tight  of  the  horrid  lomes  of  destruction  lu  whkta  all  that  wu 
dear  to  thwra  wa«  Inrolved,  rUSlMd  dSSpMHely^jipga  the 
t»a;oneti  of  the  enemy,  ia  evder  to  Skoncn  tBSV  SMSStyt 


If  here  and  there  some  transient  tndt  of  pity 

Was  shoNvn,  and  some  im  ire  noble  heart  broke  through 
Its  bloody  bond,  and  saved,  perhaps,  some  pretty 

Child,  or  an  aged,  hdpless  man  or  two— 
What's  this  In  one  annihilated  rit5% 

Where  thousand  loves,  and  ties,  and  duties  grew  ? 
Cockne}'»  of  London  1  Muscadlns  of  Paris  I 
Just  poiider  what  a  pious  gastlnia  war  is. 

cxxv. 

Thinit  how  the  joys  of  reading  a  (iazette 
Are  purchased  by  aU  agpnies  and  crimes : 

Or  if  these  do  not  move  70a,  don't  ftoget 
Such  doom  may  be  your  own  !n  after-tlnws. 

Meantime  the  Taxes,  Ca5tleriai.li,  and  Del't, 
Are  hints  as  good  as  sermons,  or  as  rhymes. 

Read  your  own  hearts  and  Irdand^  piesoit  sfeoty. 

Then  tad  bo*  ftudne  flit  with  WeUesley^  glory. 

CXXVI. 

But  stiU  there  is  unto  a  patriot  nation, 
Which  lovce  so  widl  Its  country  and  Us  Ungi 

A  suhjcct  of  !^ubl!raest  exultation  — 

Bear  it,  ye  Muses,  on  your  brightest  wing ! 

Howc'er  ttie  migbty  locust,  Desohtlon, 

Strip  your  green  fields,  and  to  your  harvests  cling, 

Gaunt  famine  never  shall  approach  the  throne — 

Tbon^  Ireland  starve,  grsat  Oeoige  iie|g|ia  twenty 


CZXYIL 

Bnt  let  me  put  an  end  nnto  my  tiicme  t 

There  was  an  end  of  Ismail — hapless  town  I 
Far  ilash'd  her  burning  towers  o'er  Danube's  streani. 

And  redly  ran  his  blushing  waters  down. 
The  horrid  war-whoop  and  the  shriller  scream 

Rose  still ;  but  fainter  were  the  thunders  Rrown  : 
Of  tarty  thowtand  who  had  mann'd  the  wall, 

hundreds  breathed — the  rest  were  silent  all  1  < 


in  one  thing  nc  orthelcss  'tis  lit  to  praise 
The  Rus^an  army  upon  this  occaslofll, 

A  virtue  much  in  fashion  now>a>.daysk 
And  flierefove  worthy  of  commemontlan: 

The  topic's  tender,  so  shall  Ik'  my  phrase — 
Perliaps  the  season's  dull,  and  their  loog  station 

la  trfnter*k  deplb,  or  nant  of  icat  and  victual, 

Had  made  them  chaste;— they  ravish'd  very  Uttle. 


wbtlo  those  vho  could  reach  the  Danutw  threw  tlicnmelTPg 
hejtdlong  Into  it  for  the  «anie  purpote.  The  streets  and  p.xsj. 
aftes  were  »o  choked  by  the  heniJ*  uf  ilr.ul  and  ilyiu^  iMxiic* 
u'hirh  lav  in  them,  as  eonildcrably  to  impede  Ihe'progreM  of 
the  vict<ir-  in  tiirir  eaK'T  M-arch  fllV  pUDdST. DS.  LaO* 
RENCB,  i«  Ann.  Jleg.  Jor  171*1.] 


<  ["  On  Ccorgea  ladlstinctement,  on  saocagta  la  place ;  ct 
la  r»gi»  du  Tainqunur  »e  reniuullt  eomme  «n  tormit  furlciix 
qui  a  renrorsi  let  dipuo*  uul  le  retenaient :  persoiine  ohtiiit  do 
frriuv,  ct  tremie  knit  mtUe  kuit  cent  ttriumUe  Tures  ptrircot 
Amm  cmo  Jounile  da  saof     IMrt.  die  Is  lltow.  ibtnfe,  ton. 

ilL  p.-iM. 

"Among  t)ii>-i  ivbn  fell  »rre  n  number  of  the  br.ireRt, 
most  experienced,  aiid  renowned  commaudcrs  in  the  Turkish 
armiea.  Six  or  leTen  Tartv  priaoss,  of  the  tUnsCiioas  Uoe 
of  Cherai,  likewise  pcrisbed  with  the  rest  A  turn  huadnils 
of  MlsoBeiS  were  WPMSrvud.  to  nerve  as  meUnehnlr  reeoroscs 
and  witnesses  of  tne  detraction  which  they  hod  (R-ht  ld.  In 
consequence  of  an  accurate  inquiry  set  on  f<mt  tiv  an  Ottoman 
rommaiuler  of  rank,  il  appears  that  the  v.\uAv  number  of 
Turk*,  who  poriabed  In  tlie  slaughter  o(  lunail,  amounted 
to  thirty-«iKht  tbomsMl  sliht  hoBdied  and  sMosn.**— Da. 
LacaaMca.] 
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CANTO  yin. 


cxxix. 

Much  did  they  slay,  more  plunder,  and  no  leti 
Might  here  and  there  otcur  some  violation 

In  the  other  line     bat  not  to  such  exceie 
Ai  when  fhe  Ftaich,  that  dtodpsted  mttm, 

T.iki'  towns  by  storm :  no  causes  can  I  guetB, 
Except  cold  weather  and  cominberatton ; 

But  Nil  fhe  1adiei»  lave  foaie  twenty  Mean, 

Wm  atmoit  h  much  vhrgtM  n  befim. 

CXXZ. 

Some  odd  ndsMces,  too,  happened  In  the  dul^ 
Which  show'd  a  want  of  l.mtonis,  or  of  ta^te  — 

Indeed  the  smoke  was  such  they  scarce  could  marie 
Their  friendi  fimn  ftes,— besides  roeh  things  fhim 

Omir,  thnneh  mrly,  when  there  Is  a  sparic  [hwte 
or  light  to  save  the  vent-nkbly  chaste : 

But  >lz  old  damsels,  each  of  seventy  years, 

Wdc  all  deflowv'd  by  dhii-rciUi  gnnadiiini 

CXXXL 

Bat  on  the  whole  fhdr  continence  was  gnat; 

So  that  sonic  iti-opiKjintinont  thtrt'  i'n>ur(t 
To  those  who  had  felt  the  incouveuicDt  state 

Of'*  ringte  btoMwdneas,**  and  OoaRht  It  good 
(Since  It  wa«  not  thflr  fanlt,  h'.tt  only  fatr. 

To  bear  Ibese  crosses )  for  each  waniui^  prude 
To  make  a  Ronoi  fort  of  Sabine  wedding, 
WUhoot  the  wpwiw  and  the  suspenae  of  bedding. 

CXXXIL 

Some  Trieei  nf  the  traxom  middie^fed 

Vi'cix  also  heard  to  ■wonder  in  thf  din 
(Widows  of  forty  were  these  birds  long  caged) 

«  Whefcfcre  the  imvidiing  did  not  besin  1  ** 
But  while  the  thir>t  for  pore  nnrl  plunder  raged. 

There  was  iiUcUi  iviaure  for  sui»erfluous  sin ; 
But  whether  they  escaped  or  no,  lies  hid 
In  darkness — I  van  only  hope  they  did. 

CX3LXIII. 
SuwarPOW  now  was  conqueror — a  match 

For  Timour  or  for  Zlnghis  in  his  trade.  [thatch 
While  mosques  and  streets,  beneath  his  eyes,  like 

Blazed,  and  the  cannon's  roar  was  scarce  allay'd. 
With  bloody  hands  he  wrote  his  Antt  despatch ; 

And  here  exactly  follows  what  he  said :  — 
"  Glory  to  Goil  ami  to  thv  Empress !"  (Powers 
Ettmall  nuh  name*  minyUd!)  <'  Ismail's  ottn."> 

cxxxnr. 

Methinks  these  arc  the  most  tremendous  words, 

Shioe  "  Men^  Men^,  Tekel,"  and  "  Upharsin," 
Which  hands  or  pens  have  ever  meed  of  swords. 

Heaven  help  mc  !  I'm  l>ut  little  c>f  a  [lar-nn  : 
What  Daniel  rml  was  short-band  of  the  Lord's, 
Severe,  snbttme  j  fhe  praphet  wrote  no  Ihna  on 

The  fate  of  nations;  —  but  thi*  nu«  «o  witty 
Could  rhyme,  like  Nero,  o'er  a  buraing  city.  ' 

>  la  the  original  Kutsian — 

"  fllavB  boKu  !  alava  vam  I 
Kxepoit  ViaU  jr  Ik  tarn 
afcbidofcmiptet;  for  he  was  a  poet 

*  [Mr.  Twei-lclcU.  who  met  with  Suw.'xrrow  in  ttic  rkraliie. 
Bays  —  "He  i*  a  mont  exuaurdlnary  character.  il«  cUiiC!* 
every  morning  about  nine.  He  •leepi  almost  naked ;  be 
jtflffcu  a  pei-rm  Indlflierenoe  Co  beat  and  cold ;  and  quits  hi* 
rh.-imlier,  which  approAChM  to  i uflbcAtiim,  in  orcier  to  review 
his  troops,  in  a  tntn  linen  Inckct.  while  tlie  thomoimater  of 
Krauraur  is  at  ton  degrees  Im-1ow  frecsin^.  His  manners 
correspond  with  his  humours.  I  dined  with  him  this  morn- 
in(?.  He  rripd  tn  me  ncro»*  the  tablr,  —  *  Twcildf-U  ! '  (he 
I    nt  ii<  r.»Uv  .ulilrrss('<l  nic  \r;  my  'iUmamu,  witlinut  addition) 


cxxxv. 

He  wrote  this  Polar  melody,  and  set  It, 
Duly  accompanied  by  shrieks  and  groans. 

Which  few  will  sing,  I  trust,  but  none  fiiiget  tt— 
For  I  win  teach,  if  poestUe,  the  stones 

To  rise  acfalnst  earth's  tyrants.    Never  li  t  if 
Be  said  that  we  still  truckle  unto  thrones ;  ~ 

But  jre— oar  ehUdren's  children  I  thfaik  how  we 

ShowV  into  tM^  vpr«  before  tiiewirid«Mft«et 
CXXXVI. 

niat  how  Is  not  fbrus,  but  'tis  for  you : 
And  as,  in  the  great  joy  of  your  millennium^ 

Ton  hardly  wiU  believe  such  things  were  true 
As  now  occur,  I  thooght  that  1  would  pen  yon  *cm\ 

But  may  their  very  metnory  j>erish  tool  — 

if  perchance  reniember'd,  still  disdain  you  'em 

More  than  yon  ioom  the  Hmgca  «f  yovcp 

Who  paiftttd  thdr  iore  Umba,  bat  not  with  gore. 

CXXXVIL 

And  when  yna  hear  historians  talk  of  thrones, 

And  those  that  sate  upon  thcni,  let  it  be 
As  we  now  gace  upon  the  mammoth's  bones. 
And  wonder  what  old  vrorld  soeh  thlnga  eooM  ae^ 

Or  hfcro^lyphics  on  Eijyptian  stones. 
The  pleasant  riddles  of  futurity  — 
Guessing  at  What  dull  hapipUy  be  U4» 
As  the  real  purpose  of  a  pyramid. 

CXXXVIII. 

Beader !  I  have  kept  my  word,  — at  least  ao  fhr 

As  the  lirst  Canto  promised.    You  have  now 
Had  sketches  of  love,  tempest,  travel,  war— 
All  very  accurate,  you  must  allow. 

And  rpic,  If  plain  tnitb  should  prove  no  liar ; 

For  i  have  drawn  much  less  with  a  long  bow 
Than  my  forerunners.    Carelessly  I  slng^ 
But  PhflDbns  lends  me  now  and  then  a  string* 
CXXXIX. 

With  vrhich  I  still  can  harp,  and  earp^  and  llddle^ 

Whnt  farther  hath  befallen  or  may  be0LQ 
The  hero  of  this  grand  poetic  riddle, 

I  by  and  by  may  tell  you,  if  at  all : 
But  now  I  choose  to  break  off  in  the  middle. 

Worn  out  with  battering  Ismail's  stubborn  waO. 
While  Juan  is  sent  off  with  llie  despatch, 

for  which  all  Fetersburgh  h  on  the  watch,  > 

CXL. 

This  special  honour  was  conferr'd,  )>ecause 
He  had  behaved  with  courage  and  humanfty  — 

IVMch  tatt  men  like,  when  they  have  tbhe  to  pause 
Trom  their  fervK  ities  pnxlueed  by  vanity. 

His  lUtle  captive  gain'd  him  some  applause 
For  savtaif  her  amidst  the  wild  Insanity 

Of  carnage, — and  I  think  he  was  more  glad  In  hCT 

Safety,  than  hi«  new  order  of  St  Yladimir. 

courier  from  England.  The  King  is  In  tho  Tower;  and 
Sheridan,  Protector.'  .\  ^rwnt  dcalof  his  whimiical  manner 
Is  affecleil:  tie  fllul^  tli.il  it  suit*  hi*  trrtop*,  and  thf  pcnplo 
ho  hat  U)  (li'.'il  uith.  I  asked  him,  if,  .vlti  r  the  ina>!).icr.  at 
ltm.iit,  hi'  perfccUr  saUtfiiNl  with  tho  conduct  of  Out 
•i..y.  lie       be  went  none  and  wept  la  Ids  tent.**— Jle* 

mains,  n.  13^.] 

T"  The  ostentatious  and  fantastic  display  of  the  bloody 
trophies  taken  nt  Ismail,  which  were  soiuo  time  after  exhl- 
bite<l  at  I'etersbiirKli.  was  unworthy  Ibe greatness,  tbe  nag- 
naniroity,  and  the  hitfb  character  of  tht  Brapms  CatherfBe, 
The  tragedy  should  nave  closed  at  tlie  conclusion  of  tbo  laat 
act  on  the  sp<it.  It  was  attributed  more  to  a  desire  of  gra- 
tlfylnK  the  excessive  VBnltv  of  Prince  PotiniMn,  whicb  was 
not  easily  satiitod,  Ouw  tint  Of  the  eaipnas  hsissIC**— Da. 
LACaaNca.} 
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CXLL 

The  Moelem  orphan  went  with  her  protector, 

Woe  the  im  bondew,  houseless,  belplc«;  all 
Her  frienrt'^,  Ulce  the  ?ad  family  of  H»:toT, 
Had  p*ri'*h'il  ill  the  field  or  by  the  waH: 
Her  very  place  of  bhth  was  but  a  spectre 

Of  what  it  had  beeo;  there  the  Huenin's  call ^ 
To  prayer  was  heud  BO  man  I — and  Juan  ntfi^ 
> »  wir  to  Akld  her,  ^Nlildt  ha  k«gt  • 


Bon  i)uan« 


QANffO  THE  KINTH. 


Om,  WeiUngtOD  I  (or  "  ViUainton  "  * — for  Fame 
flounfc  Am  hnaie  qinaUea  Iwfh  iiays ; 

 eoold  not  even  conquer  your  great  name} 

But  {imm'd  it  down  to  this  facetious  phrase — • 
Beating  or  beaten  she  will  lau^h  the  same,) 

You  have  obtaln'd  great  pensions  and  much  praise ; 
Glory  like  youn  tboold  any  dare  gabuaj, 
HuBMmlty  mnU  riie^  and  fbvidiBr  «]lay  t"  *' 

II. 

I  dant  th'"fc  that  70a  used  Klnnaird  quite  well 
In  IbrinM^  «lklr«^lii  tet,  'twat  sbabbr* 

And  like  some  other  thinir?  won't  do  to  tell 
Upon  your  tomb  In  Westminster's  abbey. 

Upon  the  leet  tla  not  worth  while  to  dwell, 

Such  talcs  being  for  the  tea>bottn  of  tome  tabby  i 

But  though  your  yean  a»  ma»  wnd  fhil  to  a 

In  Ihct  TOUT  greoe  la  itJU  but  a  yowv  Airo. 


3  [C.uito  VI..  vn.,  iDd  TOlilfwe  except  lomc  parti  of 
the  awault  of  Umall,  coBtrfB  a  conrtderiitily  \cst  proportion 
of  the  hbiher  clau  of  poetrv,  than  wm  to  be  founU  in  iho»e 
which  preeadedthem.  Bat  in  the  liwn  and  pcrradin^  KUire, 
the  bitter  and  biting  Irony,  which  con»titute  the  |M?culifir  forto 
of  Lord  Byron,  we  perceive  no  failint;  oiT  in  thest-  pn  M  iit 
cantot.  Nor  are  thry  deficient  in  that  vein  of  pUyiiil  hu- 
mour and  that  fi;ll(  itous  traii»ition  "  from  grave  to  ^y, 
from  lively  to  icvcrt  "  m,  r<in^i.icuout  in  thi  ir  prodv"ce»*or«. 
The  execution,  on  tt,<  u  !,  1.  .  we  think  quite  equal  to  that 
displayed  in  the  earlier  f<aris  of  the  poem.  —  Ca-mhiibll.] 

>  rCanlo*  IX.,  X.,  and  XI.  were  written  at  Piui,  and 
pubOtlMd  In  London,  by  BIr.  John  Hunt,  In  August,  wa. 
We  extnet  the  ftOowteg  ipeeiaeB  of  conMnperur  ctltl- 

'^"^riTit  thrri  i«  agreat  deal  of  what  U  objectl€«»ble  in  these 
tiiree  cantov  wlio  can  deny  ?  What  can  be  moreso  than  to 
attack  the  King,  with  low,  vile,  pertonal  baflbonerfM-- 
bottotncd  In  utter  falsehood,  and  expressed  In  cnirtln| 
malltc  ?  What  can  be  more  eaqulsHely  worthy  or  contempt 
than  the  savage  imbecility  oftheM  eternal  tirades  against  the 
DukerfWefflngton?  Wliatroore  pitl.il.le  than  the  sweat 
mind  that  can  find  any  gratificaiion  In  railing  such  a  r,,.,n  .i^ 
Souther  by  nicknames  that  one  woul.i  In>  .-ishiime.!  r.i  ii,.ia>  iuk 
to  a  coil-heaver?  What  c.in  Ih.-  *o  al.Ject  .i*  th.s  .-t.rii.i 
trampling  up<m  the  dust  of  C.istlc  ro.-igh  >  I-ord  B>Ton  ought 
to  know  th.at  all  n,,  n,  ni  M  [i.trties.  unit.-  m  regafdlng  all 
the»e  thing*,  but  csi«-cl*">'  ""^  ••  J"*™** 

to  themselves,  and  as  most  miserable  digndattottS  of  Mm 

•  But  still  Don  Juan  U,  without  eaeeptlon.  the  Brit  of 
Lord  Byron't  wetto.,  tt  te  tar  far  the  original  ta  pohjt 
o(  coHCcpfiom.  n  i»d«dfi*&  original  ,n  point  of  toiur.  It 
contains  tho  flnest  speelmens  of  sortons  p<«.er>-  he  hai.  ever 
written  -  and  It  conUins  the  finest  •peciim  ii*  -if  ludicrous 
Doetry  that  our  age  h.-w  witne4»ed.  Frer.  ni.iy  have  written 
STsUnza  e.irller  ;  he  may  have  wrin.  n  It  more  earefully. 
more  musically,  if  you  w  ill ;  Imt  what  Is  he  to  Byron  /  W  here 
is  the  sweep,  the  pith,  the  soaring  pinion,  the  lavish  luxury 
of  genlua  rorelUng  In  strength.  No :  no :  Don  Junn,  s.iy  t\u- 


UL 

ThouRh  Britain  owes*  (and  pays  you  too)  so  much, 

Yet  Eur;)i>e  doviTitlc^s  owes  you  sfTCltly  BBOR: 

You  have  repoir'd  Legitimacy's  crutch, 
A  prop  not  qtdte  to  certain  aa  before : 

The  Spanish,  nnd  the  French,  as  well  as  Dutch, 
Have  seen,  and  lilt,  how  strongly  you  restore  ; 
And  Waterloo  has  nude  the  world  your  debtor 
(I  Utah  fomr  baida  would  atog  it  latber  better). 

TV. 

You  are  "  the  best  of  cut-throats :  "7 — do  not  start ; 

The  phrase  is  Shakspearc's,  and  not  misapplied :  — 
War'a  a  brain-spattering,  windidpe-alltting  art» 

Unless  her  cause  by  right  be  sanctUled. 

If  you  have  acted  once  a  generous  part. 

The  world,  not  the  world's  masters,  will  decide. 
And  I  dMU  IM  ddlihtod  to  laam  whok 
Save  ymi  and  rmris  ham  flrinV  hgr  Watailaot 

V. 

I  am  no  flatterer — you've  supp'd  ftill  of  flattery: 
They  say  you  like  it  too  —  'tis  no  great  wonder. 

He  whose  whole  life  has  been  aasault  and  battery. 
At  last  may  get  a  Uttle  tired  of  thunder ; 

And  swallowing  eulogy  nuKh  more  than  satire,  he 
May  like  being  pn^aed  for  every  lucky  blander, 

Oaira  «  SKflmir  of  the  Natioiia**— not  yet  aamd, 

And  «•  Banpa%  Llbentar'>'.Btm  cnafamd.  • 

VI. 

I've  flone.    ^fow  go  and  dine  fh>m  off  the  plate 
^PreKnted  by  the  Prince  of  the  BraSUa, 

And  send  the  sentinel  »H  fon^  your  p;itc 

A  slice  or  two  from  ymr  luxiu-ious  meals  :<* 

He  fought,  but  has  not  fed  so  well  of  late. 

Some  hunger,  too,  they  say  the  people  feela :  — 

There  is  no  doubt  that  yon  deaem  your  latkq. 

But  pny      badt  ft  little  to  the  naUon. 

canting  world  what  It  will.  Is  destined  to  hold  a  permanent 
rank  in  the  literature  of  tuirronntrj-.  It  will  aluaysho  rL'ferro<i 
to  as  furnishing  the  most  powcrlul  iiiclMn-  nl  ih  U  M  iii  i  i 
thought  (no  matter  how  false  and  boa)  which  distinguisbes  a 

great  portloo  Of  the  ihiBUaf  paofle  of  ear  tin*."— Bi.acK- 

woou.] 

*  ["  Kant  qii"  lord  Vlllainton  .ait  lout  pris, 

N'y  a  plus  d' argent  dans  <  j^ucux  de  Paris."— 

Da  SaaaMaa.] 

*  Query,  Xeyf  —  Printer's  Uevil. 

•  [Tho  late  I^rd  Klnnaird  was  reeclved  In  VariStln  1«H. 

with  grr.nt  dvillty  by  the  Duke  of  \\ rlltn^'t'in  «n»l  the  royal 
family  i>i  1  r.in--c,  but  he  had  himself  pi '..nt.  atn  Kudiiaparte 
durinn  tiie  hundred  days,  and  intripuod  on  with  thoM'  ol  that 
facti<m,  in  spite  of  tlie  Duke's  reroonttrances,  until  the  re- 
restored  government  urdeftd  him  out  of  the  French  territory 
in  1H16.  In  1917,  he  bacaine  acquainted  at  Brussels  with  ooo 
Uarmit.  an  adventwerndMd  up  In  a  conspiracy  to  assasstnata 
the  Duke  In  the  streets  of  Paris.  This  fellow  at  first  pro* 
miandto  discover  the  man  wbojirtuallv  shot  at  hit  Crare.but, 
on  reaching  Paris,  shuffl^l  and  would  i-ay  notliins  ;  nulLord 
KInnaird's  apoi/'«< cauic  of  loniplaint  .ij;.iinst  tSii'  Kukewas, 
th.^t  ho  did  not  firolrrt  this  rrcaturo  from  the  t  rench  poliri-, 
who,  init  (I- iiiMii;^:  ih.iC  li''  h.ul  b<'fn  onc  of  the  constur.itiir'. 
apaimt  tii^  (.r  i.  i  <  lifu,  arrested  hloi  accordingly,  lie  was 
tried  ttl.int-  'Ait!i  ihc  actual  ■fSMitn 
by  the  Parisum  jury.] 

7     Thou  art  «be  best  o*  the 

act  111.  sc.  iii.] 

•  Vide  Speeches  in  Parliament,  after  the  battle  of  Waterloo, 

s  "  I  at  thU  time  gnt  a  post,  being  for  fatigue,  with  four 
others.  We  w<tc  >■<  nt  to  brf.ik  bt»cuit,  and  make  a  mess  for 
Lord  Wellington's  hounds.  1  was  very  hungry,  and  thought 
it  a  goo<l  job  at  the  time,  as  we  got  our  own  (ill  while  we 
broke  the  ijisriilt.  — a  thing  I  had  not  got  for  some  days. 
When  thus  engaged,  the  Prodigal  Son  was  never  once  out  of 
my  mind ;  and  I  sighed,  as  I  fed  tho  dogs,  over  mv  humbU- 
situation  and  my  ruined  hgfit.'*—Jimuat^mSmter^ftJtt 
71K  Regiment  dttring  the  Wmt  As  r~*- 
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CAXTO  IX. 


m 

I  don't  mean  to  icfleet-^«  man  w  gnat  m 

You,  my  lortl  iluke  I  is  far  above  rrflection : 
The  high  Roman  (kshlon,  tuu,  uf  Clncinnatiu, 

With  modem  history  bM  but  nmall  cooiMGtimt 
Thougti  as  an  Irishman  you  luvc  poUtuc«, 

Tou  need  not  take  them  under  your  direction  j 
And  half  a  million  for  your  S;il)inc  farm 
la  rather  dear  I — I'm  sure  I  mean  mo  taamk 

vni. 

Great  men  have  always  scom'd  great  rccorapioices : 
Kpuiiilnondas  g-uoil  his  Thebes,  and  disdi 

Mot  leaving  even  his  ftmeral  expouea :  > 
George  WaaMnitoo  bad  thanks  and  nought  heaide, 

Excrjit  tin-  iill-rlmiiHess  glory  (which  fi-w  men's  is) 
To  free  his  country :  Pitt  too  had  his  pride, 

And  as  a  high-aMdM  mliiliter  oTitate  it 

Benown'd  for  ndnlng  Great  Britain  gnUk,  > 

IX. 

Never  had  mortal  man  such  opportunity, 
Exwpt  NvolMii,  or  abnaed  It  mm  r 

Toll  mli^ht  have  ftrcd  MU'n  Ktimpc  from  the  unity 

Of  tyrants,  and  l>«en  blest  tYora  shore  to  shore : 
And  nor  —  what  it  your  fluner   Shall  the  MtMa 
tune  it  yc  ? 

Note  —  that  the  rabble's  first  vain  shout-i  arc  u"er? 
Go  I  hear  it  in  your  famish'd  country's  cries  J 
Behold  the  vnirhi  t  and  curw  yotur  vlctoriea  t 

X 

As  these  new  cantos  tooeh  on  waiitke  frats,  * 

To  t/ou  the  imflntterinc  Mu>c  dci-ms  ti>  inscribe 
Truths,  that  you  will  nut  read  In  the  Gazettes, 

But  which      Nme  to  teach  the  htreUng  tribe 
Wlio  fhttrn  nn  their  country's  gore,  and  debt^ 

M»>t  he  rcciud,  and  —  without  a  bri'jc. 
You  iliil  great  things ;  but  not  being  tjreat  in  mind, 
Have  left  mndone  the  grtaUat — and  mankind. 

XL 

Desth  laogfaa — Go  ponder  o*er  the  skeleton 

With  which  men  imaf;i'  out  the  imknown  thing 
That  hides  the  past  world,  like  to  a  set  sun 

VhldiatlttdMwlMfe  may  rouse  a  brighter  qning — 
Death  laughs  at  all  yoii  weep  fur  ;  —  look  ujHjn 

This  hourly  dread  of  all  l  whose  thrmten'd  Uhig 
Turns  life  to  terror,  even  though  in  its  shcallt} 
Maikl  how itiUpkH mouth grina without  braia I 

XII. 

Mark  I  how  it  laughs  and  M.-uni»  at  all  you  arc  i 
And  yet  was  what  you  arc :  from  mr  to  aor 

It  UiHijhx  not  —  there  i--  now  no  lUshy  hiir 

So  call'd  i  the  Antic  lun^'  Imii  twused  to  /tear. 

But  still  he  smiles  ,-  and  whether  near  or  liv. 
He  strips  firotn  man  that  mantle  (far  more  dear 

Tlian  even  the  tailor^),  his  incarnate  duo. 

White,  UiGk,  or  coptier — the  dead  banet  will  grin. 

'  [■'  In  other  illuitrious  men  you  wUI  ohscrre  that  cwh 

|M>«M.>ise(i  lumc  one  shitilne  quality,  whtrli  w,is  \hf  frtumlatinii 
of  hit  fiune:    In  E|i.ii::i:i  >nil:is.  .\\\   the  \irtili  ;'  lirr  fimiid 

united ;  force  of  liodr,  eloqueucc  oi  exi>resMoa,  vigour  of 
mind.  cuntmftorvleiMi,'*— Dmo.  Sic.  lib.  XT.] 

-  [Thcisn  per»on«  who  r''i)rp«cnt  our  »tatr«inpn  as  living 
and  ffttfi  niiiK  iifidii  the  [niblie  spoil,  nu*t  cither  be  groMly 
JpiKirajit.  <ir  wickeil  i  iiiiu^!h  t  )  employ  oryument^  which  they 
know  I.)  l>i>  faUc.  Ttir  I  iii>>lun:''uU«ori)mt'<*,  alnioAt  In  rvcry 
riepiirCuirnt  of  Uic  rtAle,  iUKl  e*iMi-i,-illy  In  nil  ?hf  h1f'li«»?f ,  nrf» 
notoriou»ly  injulcquitti-  to  the  oxik'u  iituri  \i  hir-h  tli.  iin  itin'i 
rc<)uirc«.   Mr.  Pitt,  who  wat  an  gwiblur,  uu  liiuOi^ii,  mA 


xm. 

And  Uma  DeaHi  htighs,— it  is  sad  merriment 

But  still  It  i.»  ^o  ;  imd  >vlth  such  example 
Why  should  not  Life  be  equally  content 

mth  Us  anperkr.  In  a  andle  to  trample 
Upon  the  nothinsri  which  are  dnily  jpenl 

Like  bubbles  on  an  ocean  much  leits  ample 
Than  the  eternal  deluge,  which  demnt 
Suna  u  nya^vwlda  Ilka 

XIV. 

"  To  be,  or  not  to  be  ?  that  is  the  question," 
Says  Sfaakqiene,  who  Jurt  now  b  muchin  Ikdilon. 

I  am  neither  Alexander  nor  Hcphffstlon, 

Kor  evL-r  bad  fur  abttraci  tame  much  passion; 

But  would  much  laCher  hacn  e  sound  digestfcia 
Than  Buonaparte's  cancer ;  — could  1  dash  on 

Through  fifty  victories  to  shame  or  fiune, 

WithiMit  •  stmiBdi — whit  were  aiood  name? 

XV. 

««  Oh  dura  ilia  messorum  '."^  — ««  Oh 
Te  rigid  guts  of  reaiM.ri  1 "  I  translate 

For  the  great  benefit  of  thost-  who  know 
What  indigestion  is — that  inward  fate 

Which  makes  alt  Styx  through  one  smaU  liver  llow. 
A  p«'a-anl',-!  s\ve;it  is  worth  his  lord's  estate : 

Let  this  one  toil  fur  bread — that  rack  for  rent. 

He  who  deepa  best  may  be  the  moat  content 

XVI. 

**  To  he,  or  not  to  be  ?  "  —  lire  I  decide, 

I  should  be  glad  to  know  that  which  it  bti^ 
Tla  true  we  qteeubte  both  flur  and  wide. 

And  derm,  becnusc  xve  ,<«•«■,  \vc  are       irfb^ : 
For  my  \mrt,  I'll  enlist  on  neither  ade. 

Until  I  see  both  aides  ibr  onee  agreeing. 
For  me,  T  -sometimes  think  that  life  is  deatil* 
Hather  than  life  a  mere  affklr  of  breath. 

xvu. 

<  Que  scalene  ?     waa  the  molto  ef  Montaigne, 

.\s  also  of  the  first  academicians  : 
That  aU  is  dubious  which  man  may  attain, 

Was  one  of  their  meet  ftvourlle  poeitioiu. 
There 's  no  such  thinp  as  certainty,  that^  slltB 

As  oily  of  Mortalltj  'si  couditions ; 
So  little  do  we  know  what  we  're  about  fik 
This  workl,  X  doubt  if  doubt  Itaelf  be  doabtisg. 

xvm. 

It  is  a  pleasant  voyage  pcrh^  to  Hoot, 
Uke  Pyrriio*,  on  a  amof  ^ceutatloD; 

But  what  if  rnrrylnt'  srdl  capsize  the  boat  ? 

Your  wise  men  don't  know  much  of  navigatkiai 
And  swfamnlng  long  in  the  abjrsa  of  thought 

I.«  apt  to  tire  :  a  cnlm  and  shallow  station  [trathers. 
Well  iiigli  tiie  shore,  where  one  stoops  down  and 
Seme  pietly  didl,  la  heat  ftNT  inodente  belhen,  ' 

too  much  a  man  of  bucinett  to  ban  expcntlfe  bsbtts  of  Mr 
kind,  du-d  In  debt;  and  the  natiin disnaiiMl  Us  dcbta»  bat 
u-»s  .i«    mark  «f  fcspecl,  than  as  aa  act  of  JusUcb.— 

SOOTUIV.] 


lUarfte — IIoH.] 

*  [See  Biographic  UniverseU«.  lom.  nix.  pw4M.] 

»  [Prrrho.  the  phllo«opher  of  Ells,  wjw  In  continwil  tiimmie 
of  jiuffnnent :  he  ilouljttti  of  cxttry  thing ;  never  maiic  any 
conrln^'ioii -,  aiul  wlicn  he  h:ul  camftiUj  otmiImm.!  f  fnt^it^ 

.uui  II A  >  vti^  ;ej«i  till  Its  point*,  lie  coDdudad  tar  Still  r  ~ 
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DON  JUAK. 


«  But  iMMMi,**  M  Cnrio  ugri,   b  above  aU-^i 

Nn  more  of  thif,  then,  —  let  lis  i>my  ! "  We  have 
Souk  to  save,  since  Evc'»  slip  uiid  AiLuu's  ftdl, 

Whkb  tumbled  all  mankind  into  the  gmve, 
Besides  fish,  beasts,  and  birds.    "  Xb«  spomm's  ML 

Is  special  providence,"'*  though  how  It  gave 
Offence,  we  know  ni-t  ;  prokibly  it  iKTch*d 
Upon  tb«  tree  wMdi  £ve  so  fondly  search'd. 


Oh !  ye  immortal  Gods  I  what  ii  theogony? 

Oh  !  th  ou,  t.M),  mortal  man  I  what  is  philanthropy T 
Oh  1  world,  which  wu  and  is,  what  is  cosmogony  ? 

Some  people  have  aoensed  me  ofmtsaiitliroiqr; 
And  yet  I  know  no  more  than  th  •  nvnviT:iiiy 

That  forms  this  desk,  of  what  ttu-y  mciui ;  l^kan- 
I  oumprehend,  Ibr  witboot  tnnsfomuition  [ttnggy  9 
Men  bceome  wAf^  m  wof  slight  occasion. 

XXI. 

But  I,  the  mildest,  meekest  of  mankind, 
LOte  Hoses,  or  Melancthon,  who  ham  na*ar 

Done  any  thinf;  exceedingly  unkind,^ 
And  (though  I  could  not  now  and  then  fbrbear 

Following  the  bent  of  bo<ly  or  of  mind) 
Have  always  had  a  tendency  to  spare, — 

l^by  do  they  caH  me  mlaanfkraper  Becaose 

niy  Aole  «Mk      / fAm  •-and  hm  veil  paose. 

XXII. 

'Tis  time  we  sliould  proceed  with  our  good  poem, — 
Toe  I  maintain  fliat  It  Is  really  good. 

Not  only  in  the  body  hut  the  i  ruptn, 

However  little  both  are  understood 
Jtat  now, — hot  by  and  by  the  Titith  wHI  show 

Herself  in  her  subl!me<t  attitude  : 
AM  till  she  doth,  I  tain  must  be  content 
To  share  her  heanty  and  her  banishment 


XXIIL 

Our  ben>  (and,  I  trust,  kind  reader  1  youn— ) 
Was  left  upon  his  way  to  tlw  dilef  cltf 

Of  the  immortal  IVter'-^  poUsh'd  boors,  [witty. 

Who  stiU  have  shown  themselves  more  brave  than 
I  know  Its  mighty  empire  now  allures 

Much  flattery — even  VoltaireN,  and  ihat*»  »  ptty. 
For  me,  I  deem  an  absolute  autocrat 
Not  a  barbarian,  hot  much  wone  than  that 


XXIV. 

And  I  will  war,  at  least  in  words  (and — should 
My  chance  so  happen— deeds),  witll  aU  who 
With  Thought  ;~.and  of  Tboughtls  fim  by  ftrnuMt 
rude. 

Tyrants  and  syooptaants  bave  been  and  are. 

I  kniiw  not  who  may  conquer :  if  I  ctmld 

Have  such  a  prescience,  it  should  be  no  bar 
To  thisnqr  plafai,  sworn,  downright  detestadon 
Of  Cray  dWTOtfani  tD  every  nation. 


XXV. 

It  is  not  thai  1  adulate  the  people : 

Without  me,  there  are  dcmagotfues  enoogll. 

And  infidels,  to  pull  down  every  steeple. 
And  set  ttp  In  tteir  stead  soma  proper  stufll 

>  Bee  Othrllo. 

s        r  We  doiy  augury :  there  It  a  special 

-    •  teace  to  the  Ml  of  a  ■pafiow.*'- JfowfriJ 


Whether  they  may  sow  sctptlcism  to  reap  hell, 

A3  is  the  Christian  dogma  rather  rou^ 
I  do  not  know  ; — I  wish  men  to  be  firee 
As  much  from  mobs  as  kings — fiiom  you  as  me. 

ZXVL 

The  comeqwenoe  Is,  beittc  of  no  party, 

I  shall  offend  all  parties  :  — never  mind  I 
My  words,  at  least,  are  more  sincere  and  ht  arly 

Than  if  I  sought  to  sail  before  the  wind. 
He  who  has  nought  to  gain  can  have  small  art:  he 

Who  neither  wishes  to  bp  bound  or  bind, 
May  still  expatiate  freely,  as  will  I, 
Nor  give  nqr  voioe  to  slavery's  jackaU  cry. 

XXVII. 

Thai's  Ml  appropriate  bimile,  thai Jack(di{—' 
I 've  heanl  them  in  the  SpiKaian  ruins  iNWl* 

By  night  as  do  that  mercenary  pack  all. 

Power's  base  purveyors,  who  for  pickings  prowl. 

And  scent  the  prey  their  masters  would  attack  alL 
However,  the  poor  jackalls  are  less  foul 

(As  being  the  taam  Uonakeen  pravlderi) 

Than  homan  insects,  catering  finr  spiders. 


XXV  in. 

Baise  but  an  arm  I  'twill  brush  their  web  away. 
And  wltlKmt  oiatt  their  poboB  and  their  daws 

Are  useless.    Mind,  good  people  !  what  I  say — 
(Or  rather  jieoplcs) — po  on  without  pause  ! 

The  web  of  these  tarantukis  each  day 
Incrvai^es,  till  you  shall  make  common  cause : 

None,  save  the  Spanish  fly  and  Attic  bee, 

Aa  jet  an  stran^y  stinging  to  be  ftse. 

XXIX. 

Don  Juan,  who  had  shone  in  the  Ute  slaughter. 
Was  Mt  upon  hb  way  wHfa  the  deqiateh. 

Where  blood  was  talk'd  of  as  we  wooU  flf  water; 

And  carcasses  that  lay  as  thick  as  thatch 
O'er  sUsnced  dtles,  meniy  served  to  flatter 

Mr  Catherine's  pastime —wiio  look'd  oo  Oie 

match 

Between  these  nations  as  a  main  of  cocks, 
Wherein  the  liked  her  own  to  stand  like  rocks. 

XXX. 

And  there  in  xi  kihUAa  he  roU  d  on, 

(.-V  cursed  sort  of  carriage  without  springs. 
Which  on  rough  roads  leaves  scarcely  a  whole  bone,) 

Pondering  on  Rlor>-,  chivalry,  and  kings. 
And  orders,  and  on  .ill  that  lir  hatl  done  — 

And  wishing  that  post-horses  had  the  wings 
^Of  Ftgasus,or  at  tta  least  pos^chalsw 

nttsnnditf  <n  desy  ways  ii. 


X.XXI. 

At  every  jolt — and  they  were  many  —  still 
He  tum'd  Us  eyes  npon  his  little  charge. 

As  if  he  wish'd  that  she  should  fare  less  ill 
Than  he,  in  these  sad  highways  left  at  large 

To  ruts,  and  flints,  and  lovely  Nature's  sklU, 
Who  Is  no  p«\1our,  nor  admits  a  baige 

On  her  canals,  where  God  takes  sen  and  land. 

Fishery  and  fhrm,  both  into  hta  own  hand. 


3  ["  A  kind  of  miidncM,  ta  whkh 
if  wild 


of  wild  bwttU"  —  ToDO.] 

*  In  Creece  I  never  saw  or  heanl  thcicnnlmal*  ;  but  .-unanK 
the  rotas  oT  Enhesusl  have  lieanl  them  by  bundrcdi.  ISm 
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OANTO  DC 


At  IcMt  lie  pay*  no  mt,  waA  fen  best  rtglit 

To      the  first  of  ^^bat  wo  uivd  to  call 
"  Gentlemen  t'amicrs  —  a  race  wom  out  quitCi 

Since  lately  there  have  been  no  rents  at  aU* 
And  "  gentlemen"  are  in  a  pitcoas  pUgltt, 

And  "  farmers'*  can't  ralae  Ceiw  from  her  AD  t 
She  fell  with  Buonaparte  —  What  stranRC  thoughts 
Arise,  when  we  aee  emperors  full  with  oaUl 

Z2UUU. 

Bat  Juan  tarnM  hit  eycf  on  the  tweet  child 


Whom  he-  had  saved  from  "(lauphtcr — ^whakatN^y ! 
Ob  1  ye  who  build  up  monuments,  de&led 

With  gore,  like  Madir  Shah,  that  cotttTO  tOf^, 
Who,  after  lea>'ing  Hlndostan  a  wild» 

And  scarce  to  the  Mogul  a  cup  of  coffie* 
To  soothe  his  woes  withal,  was  slain,  tho  dinner! 
fiecauae  he  could  no  more  digest  ids  dinner}  >  — • 

XXXIV. 

Oh  ye  I  or  we  I  or  he  t  or  the  1  letectf 

That  one  life  saved,  especially  If  young 
Or  pretty,  is  a  thing  to  recollect 
Far  tweeter  Oian  the  greeneet  kurels  sprang 

From  the  manun-  of  human  clay,  thfuurh  dcch'd 

With  all  the  pnd<es  ever  said  or  sung :« 
Though  hymn'd  by  cver>'  harp,  unle>^  within 
Tour  heactioini  choru-s  Fame  is  but  a  din. 

XXXY. 

Oh  1  ye  great  anfhort  InmfaMnu,  Tolnmhioni  t 
Ye  twice  ten  hundred  thousand  daily  scriln « ! 

Whoie  pamphlets,  Tolumes*  newspapers,  illumine  us  1 
Whether  you  *re  paM  by  government  hi  brihet, 

To  prove  the  public  debt  is  not  consuming  ns  — 
Or,  roughly  treading  on  the  "  courtier's  klbcs," 

yfVSb,  domiaii  beel  *,  your  popular  circulation 

Itedt  yon  hy  grinttaig  half  the  reahn'a  atarvalJon; — 

XXXVL 

Oh,  ye  great  anthon I  —  "Apnpot  det  bottet,'*^ 

I  h;ivi-  fiir^ottcn  what  I  meant  t'> 
As  sometimes  have  been  greater  8age»'  lots  ;  — 
'T  was  something  calculated  to  allay 

All  wrath  in  bnrrnrks.  pal;u-(*^.  or  I'^t-;  : 

Certes  it  would  have  been  hut  thrown  away, 
And  that  *s  one  comfort  for  my  lost  advice. 
Although  no  dmihfc  it  was  U  yond  all  price. 

XXXVIL 

But  let  it  go :  —  It  wni  one  day  be  finind 

"With  othe  r  rrliiN  of  "  a  former  world," 
When  this  world  shall  be  former,  underground, 

Thrown  topay-tnrvy,  twisted,  crisp'd,  and  curl'd, 
Bakod.  friwl,  or  burnt,  funi'd  Insidc-out,  or  drown'd, 

Like  all  the  worlds  Ik'fore,  which  have  been  hurl'd 
First  out  of,  and  then  back  again  to  chaos. 
The  tupcrstzatmn  which  will  overlay  us. 

XXXVUL 

So  Cn^er  says ; — and  then  shall  come  agate 

Unto  the  new  rn'.-ition,  ri-^int:  out 
from  our  old  crash,  some  myiitic,  uiieient  strain 
Of  th&tgt  dfatray*d  and  left  in  airy  dottbt; 

1  Ha  ma  UOed  Id  a  oounpiracy.  after  his  ttnnper  bad  boeo 
CKatperated  by  bts  extreme  eoitMtf  to  m  ingnm  of  fatsaDl^. 

■  C"  One  Tlrtamu.  or  a  mere  good.aatQred  deed, 

DcM>s  nil  detert  tn  iciences  exceed." — SnamnD.] 

>  P'  Tbc  age  it  erown  so  nicked,  that  the  ta»  of  the  pcMuant 
ooniM  BO  now  the  bed  of  the  eouitler,  he  gdU  Ms^kllw.*— 
Harnkt.) 


Like  to  the  notions  we  now  entertain 
Of  Titans,  giants,  fellows  of  about 
Some  hundred  feet  in  height,  not  to  say  miUtf 
And  mammoths,  and  your  winged  crocodiles. 

XXXIX 

Think  if  then  George  the  Fourth  should  be  dug  up : 

How  the  new  woildUngt  of  the  then  new  £act 
Win  wonder  where  such  animals  could  nip  I 

(For  they  thi'!ii-<  h  e  ^  will  ]n'  hut  (»f  the  least: 

Even  worlds  miscarry,  when  too  oft  they  pup^ 
And  every  new  crsatlon  hath  decreased 

In  size,  from  overworkin^r  the  material  — 

Men  are  but  maggots  of  some  huge  Earth's  buriaL) 

m 

^Rmv  iviD    to  fliete  young  peofile,  foik  Chnnt  ont 

From  some  fVe<ih  Paradise,  and  set  to  plough, 
Aiul  diK,  and  sweat,  and  turn  themselves  about, 

AuM  plant,  and  reap,  and  spin,  ahd  grind*  MMlaoirf 
Till  all  the  arts  at  length  are  brought  aboql^ 

Especially  of  war  and  taxing  —  how, 
I  say,  will  these  great  relics,  when  they  tee  'en. 
Look  like  the  monsters  of  a  new  museum  ? 

XLI. 

But  I  am  apt  to  grow  too  metaphysical : 

"  The  time  is  out  of  joint,"*  —  and  so  am  I; 

1  quite  fiuiet  this  poem's  merely  quiadcal, 
And  deviate  Intonwtten  nthcr  dry. 

I  ne'er  decide  what  I  ahall  «gr,  and  thii.  I  rail 
Much  too  poetical :  men  ■lioald  know  why 

Tbef  vRftt^  and  tat  what  end ;  but,  note  or  text, 

I  never  know  the  word  whidi  will  come  nest 

XLII. 

So  on  I  ramble,  now  and  then  narrating. 
Now  pondering:— it  it  time  we  aliould  namte. 

I  lefl  Don  .Tuan,  ^^-ith  his  horses  baiting  — 
Now  we  11  get  o'er  the  ground  at  a  great  rate. 

I  shall  not  ha  parttcidar  hi  atatlng 

Ills  journey,  we've  so  many  tours  of  late : 

Suppose  him  then  at  Petersburgh ;  suppose 

Tliait  pteamat  oapllal  of  painted  anowa; 

XLIII. 

Suppose  him  in  a  handsome  uniform ; 
A  tcarfet  coat,  blade  Ihehigi,  a  long  plmn^ 

Wavinp,  like  sails  new  shivi  r"'!  in  a  storm. 
Over  a  cm  k'd  hut  In  u  crowded  room. 

And  brilliant  breeches^  bright  at  a  Calm  Ckmnc,  * 
Of  yellow  coslmirc  we  may  presume, 

Wliitc  stockings  drawn  uncurdled  as  new  milk 

O'er  limha  whote  aynnctiy  aet  off  the  tflk; 

XLIV. 

Suppose  him  sword  by  side,  and  hat  in  hand, 
Ibde  up  by  youth,  feme,  and  an  amy  tailor— 

That  great  enchanter,  at  whose  nxl's  command 
Beau^  springs  forth,  and  Nature's  self  turns  paler. 

Seeing  how  Art  can  make  her  ww*  more  grand 
(When  she  don't  jiin  nun'>-  linih?  In  like  a  gaoler)i,«- 

Behold  him  placed  as  if  upon  a  pillar  1  He 

Seana  Lova  tnnM  a  Uewlwiant  of  aitlUtfy* 

*  ["Thettmelioutefjoliit!— Oraraedipttol 

That  ever  I  wiw  Iwirn  to  it-t  it  ritrht."-- //nm/rf  ] 

*  [A  yellow-colon ntl  rrysul,  donomiriAtcil  from  a  lull  in 
lBveiMlS-shln|  where  it  In  fiMmd.  Thin  him  beon  gcnt-rMly 
edied  the  geolab  toMx  ;  but  tt  dow  Riret  place  to  another 
etystai  of  a  Ihr  harder  qosUty,  Aland  nter  haveraNiUL-. 
JaMiasow.] 
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ILLY. 

Hb  bandage  tUpp^  down  Into  •  cravit; 

Hi-  witiffs  subdued  tn  t  I'.nilctti  - ;  hi-  quivor 
Shnink  to  a  icabbard,  with  hi^  arruwa  at 

His  aide  at  a  mali  sword,  but  shaip  ai  ever; 
His  bow  concerted  into  a  cock'd  bat; 

But  still  so  like,  that  Psyche  were  more  derer 
Than  sonic  m  im  s  (  whu  mukt-  )ilunilt.-rs  no  ten  Itupld}* 
If  ibe  bad  not  mirtaken  him  for  Cuvid. 

X1.\T. 

The  courticn  stared,  the  ladies  whispcr'd,  and 
The  cnqinai  nailed:  the  lelgningr  flivmnite 

frown'd  — 
I  quite  forget  which  of  thcui  was  in  band 

Just  tlieo  ;  as  they  are  rather  numerous  fbundf 
Who  took  by  turns  that  ditiicult  command. 

Since  first  her  majesty  was  hln^ly  crown'dt 
But  they  were  mostly  nervous  »ix-foot  feUoWi^ 
AU  fit  to  make  >  Pataannian  jceloue. 

XLVII. 

Juan  was  none  of  these,  but  slight  aii(l  •^lim, 
BtnridDK  and  beardless ;  and  yet  m-'crtheleei 

There  was  a  somethint;  in  his  turn  of  liralj. 

And  still  more  in  lils  eye,  which  secm'd  to  express, 

That  though  he  Umk'il  like  one  fit"  the  scmiihiiii. 
There  Inrk'd  a  man  beneath  the  spirit's  drev. 

Be«ldc%  Ihe  empmi  aametlmee  lOwd  a  hor, 

Aod  bad  Jot  boikd  fhe  Ue-Aoed  LnAoL » 

XLVIIL 

No  wonder  then  that  Yemioloff,  or  Momonoff, 

Or  Scherbatofl",  or  any  other  off 
Or  on,  mi^'ht  dread  her  inaje>ly  had  not  room  enough 

Within  her  bosom  (which  was  not  too  tough) 
For  a  new  flame ;  a  thooght  to  cut  of  gloom  enough 

Along  the  aspect,  whether  smooth  or  rough. 
Of  him  who,  io  the  language  of  his  station. 
Then  beld  tint  **  lilfh  oOdal  eltnatloii.'' 

XLIX. 

O,  gentle  Lidie^  1  should  you  seek  to  know 
Tlie  import  of  this  diplomatic  phrase. 

Bid  Irelairi^  Landoadcrry*!  Marquess  *  Ao« 
nis  parts  of  ^peuch  ;    ind  In  the  strange  dleplayi 

Of  tliat  odd  string  of  worU^,  all  in  a  row, 
Whkh  none  divine,  and  every  one  obeys, 

Perfaape  yon  nay  pick  owt  ^mc  queer  nn  meaning, 

Of  ttit  weA  mcdy  liarvest  tlic  sole  gleaning. 


I  fhlnk  I  can  csplafn  myeelf  wtHiont 

That  sad  Incxplirnhli;  b^a-t  i  t'  j  rcy  — 
That  Sphinx,  whose  words  would  ever  be  a  doubt. 

Did  not  his  deeds  unriddle  them  eadi  day — 
That  monstrous  hleroL-lyiihic  —  th:it  long  spout 

Of  blood  and  water,  Usuieu  Casilerc;igh  I 
And  here  I  must  an  anecdote  relate, 
But  luckily  of  no  great  length  or  weighL 


'  He  wa%  thr  grande  jMWtlon  of  thp  (rramlo  Cjifhoriiio.  Spp 
her  Li»c»  under  the  hp*d  of"  I^nsknl."  _  [•'  L.mskoi  w.-ih  a  , 
)roiitb  of  at  One  JUid  ititrn-sting  a  tiu-uri'  :is  the  Inuik'iu.itiuii 
cm  paint.  Of  all  Onth^Tliif '»  f.ivniirit>'s.  hr  wn'*  thu  man 
wham  she  lovod  the  iimst.  Hi»  imIik  atioii  liavlnf;  be^n 
neclaotad,  she  took  the  care  of  hli  imprnvcnicnt  uDonlMr*rlf. 
Id  «7M,  ho  was  attackioil  wMi  •  ferer,  nnri  pcrtiMd  la  the 
■arhis«c«tintheavB>s«rheriiugcity.  Wbcnhewes 
LOrineriae  Mfe  herself  up  to  the  nest  polnaat 
ttree  aMUbs  wttbont  eelnt  oat  or  her 


An  English  lady  ask'd  of^naHMi, 

What  were  the  actual  and  official  duties 
Of  the  strange  thing,  some  women  set  a  value  OO, 

^^llich  hovers  oft  about  some  nuuricd  beautlc^ 
Called  "  Cavalier  serventc  ?  "  J  a  Pygmalion 

Whose  statues  warm  (I  fear,  alas  !  too  true 't  is) 
Beneath  hb  art.   The  dame,  press'd  to  disclose  them. 
Said— "  Iduty,  I  beaeedi  you  to  e^l^  f*«n." 

T.n. 

And  thus  I  supplicate  your  supposition, 
And  mildest,  matron-like  interpretattOO, 

Of  the  imperial  favourite's  condition. 

•Twts  a  hiph  place,  the  highest  in  the  nation 

In  fact,  if  not  in  niiik  ;  and  the  suspicion 
Of  any  one's  attaining  to  his  station, 

No  doidM  gave  patn,  where  each  new  ptfr  of  slioaldera, 

UnOier  bnad,  nade  itoda  itie  and  ttefr  InUcxi. 

Liir. 

Juan,  I  said,  was  a  most  beauteous  boy. 
And  had  retain'd  his  boyish  look  beyond 

The  u<tual  hirsu:e  (>i  .i-<»)i-,  whii  h  iU>tn>y, 
With  beards  and  wiiiskers,  and  the  like,  the  fond 

Paririam  aspect,  wMcb  upset  oM  Tnqr 

And  founded  DiKtars' Commons :  — I  have  cotm'd 

The  history  of  divorces,  which,  though  chequer'd, 

CaUl  nioal  the  flnt 


LIV. 

And  Catherine,  who  loved  all  things,  (save  her  lord, 
Who  was  gone  to  his  place,}  and  poss'd  for  much. 

Admiring  those  (by  dainty  dinncs  ahhorr'd) 
Gigantic  gentlenicn,  yet  had  a  tourh 

Of  sentiment ;  and  be  she  most  adored 
Was  the  lamented  f^anakel,  who  was  aodi 

JP  lover  as  had  cfist  her  many  a  tear. 

And  yet  but  made  a  middling  grenadier. 

Oh  thou  "teterrlma  cauaa**  of  an  «tiem"— < 

Thou  gate  of  life  and  death  —  thou  nondescript  I 
Whence  is  our  exit  and  our  entrance,  —  well  I 
Uvy  paiue  In  pondering  bow  aU  louls  are  dipt 

In  thy  prri  Tinial  fVmntain  :  — how  man  fill,  I 

Know  not,  since  knowledge  saw  her  branches 
strlpt 

Of  her  first  fruit ;  but  how  he  fidU  and  iIm 
.Since,  thou  hast  settled  beyond  dl  WIUHlWi 

LVL 

8oawcalltiwe**Chewontaniieof  war,"  bull 

Maintain  thou  art  the  best:  for  after  all 
From  thee  we  tome,  to  thee  we  fjo,  and  why 

To  get  at  thee  not  batter  down  a  wall. 
Or  waste  a  world  ?  sinoe  no  one  oan  deny 

Thou  dost  replenish  wtoUs  hoUi  great  and  snail : 
With,  or  without  tfiee,  ;ill  things  at  a  stand 
Are,  or  wotUd  be,  tliou  sea  of  life's  dry  land  1 

piilacc  of  Tznr»ko-felo.  Slu'  aflerwanJi  rais(  1  ii  siiprrh 
monument  to  his  memory,  la  the  gartlcni  of  that  ini|>orlal 
seat.  Lanikoi'g  furtunr  was  ittlmated  at  three  million  rubles. 
He  ttn](u>ath«<l  it  to  the  iinprew,  wbo  returoed  It  to  tfa« 
iistrri  of  that  favourite,  rMarvAwaolvto  herself  the  right  ef 
,  iMdels,  and  lflMaiy.**vToeKS>] 


purchasing;  the  pictures, 
^  T).i^  n.is  writtinlODghefbre 
>  l&tx  ante,  p.  liH.} 

«  Her.  Set.  Uh.  1.  set.  Hi. 
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LVIL   

CMlMriiMf  iMio  wtM  tts  j^nmd  cfittuiiw 

Of  that  ercnt  cau'sp  of  war,  or  poarr,  or  what 
You  please  i^it  causes  ail  the  things  which  be. 

So  you  maj.tikB  jnmr  choice  of  tidf  or  thit) 
Catherine,  I  say,  was  very  >?lad  to  sec 

The  handsome  herald,  on  who«<*  plum.iffp  sat 
Victory;  and,  pausing  a*  she  saw  him  kneel 
WUll  hi*  deq^atctl*  forgot  to  break  the  aeaL  > 
LVIII. 

Then  recollecting  the  whole  etnpren,  nor 

WotgeMag  quite  the  mmia  (which  coinpiwrd 
At  IcRst  tbtee  ptiti  of  tiii*  Rreat  whole),  the  tore 

Tlir  Ii  tt*  r  open  with  an  ;ur  wliuh  pusinl 
The  court,  that  watch'd  each  look  her  visage  wore, 
Until « i^yil  naUe  il  kniitli  dtedoeed 

Fair  weather  for  the  <la>-.    Though  nither  spacious. 
Her  fiux  was  nobie,  her  eyc«  tiuc,  mouth  gradous^' 
LIX. 

Great  joy  was  hers,  or  rather  joys :  the  flrrt 
Was  a  ta'cn  city,  thirty  thousand  slain. 

OUwy  and  triumph  o*er  her  upeet  boie^ 
As  an  East  Indian  sunrise  f-n  the  main. 

These  qui  iu  h'd  a  moment  her  ambition's  thirst  — 
So  Arab  (l('-'LTt>  drink  in  immiMI^  nftni 

In  vain  I — As  fall  the  dews  on  qwndilcM  MOda, 

Blood  only  serves  to  wash  Anibitioa*b  Innde  I 

LX. 

Her  next  amusement  was  more  fanciful ; 

She  smiled  at  mad  Suwam)w'8  rhymes  who  threw 
Into  a  Russian  couplet  rather  dull 

The  whole  ^uette  of  thousands  whom  he  ikw.  * 
Her  thM  wii  feminine  enough  to  umol 

The  shudder  which  nins  nanimlly  throtiah 
Our  veins,  when  things  call'd  sovereigns  think  it  best 
To  klU,  and  generals  torn  it  tnto  Jest  ^ 

LXI. 

The  two  first  feelings  ran  their  course  complete^ 
And  lighted  first  her  eye,  and  then  her  month ; 

The  whole  court  look'd  immediaft  ly  most  sweet, 
Like  flowers  well  watir'd  after  a  long  drouth :  — 

But  when  on  the  lieutenant  at  her  fleet 
Her  majesty,  wlio  liked  to  i'-.'tc  on  yoQth 

Almost  ad  much  as  on  a  new  de:<i>&tch, 

Olnced  mUdlj,  all  tiie  wwld  was  on  the  watch. 

LXU. 

Though  somewhat  huge,  exuberant,  and  truculent, 
WbenwroA — wUlefi<B(Msiii;iliewaiae  line  a  figure 

As  those  who  like  thin;j<  nt-iy,  ripe,  and  stu  cult  nt. 
Would  wish  to  look  on,  while  they  arc  in  vi^jour. 

She  could  repay  each  amatoff  look  yon  lent 
With  interest,  and  in  turn  was  wont  with 

To  exact  ot  Cupid's  bills  the  full  amount 

At  sight,  nor  would  permit  you  to  disoonnt 

'  [The  union  of  debauchery  and  ffrorii  y  wlilrh  cliarartorisril 
Catherine,  are  admirably  dqilctcd  in  hrr  manner  of  fefiMiitt 
ber  aroMtlon  with  the  perusal  of  the  dospatcb,  sad  gratifyinK 


her  rldnff  ptutlmi  with  tha  oontcmptatlon  oT  Juan :  who,  iu 

■     fthc,"    ■  ■  .        -  .    .  - 

Itl'S, 

of  Catherine's  lavountc  —  Campdcll.] 


npitr  of  the' Jealiiiuy  anti  miinniirlnV*  of  rival  Kpectanti  and 
caiulldatcs,  Ii  f.ilrly  insuilk-d  into  tliu  "  hi^bofltcUsittUttlon'* 


•  t"  Cstherlm*  had  Imn  h  handwrnie  In  her  youth,  and  the 
i)«!»erri«d  ft  uraccfuliu  .-unl  in.i;r*ty  to  the  laii  period  of  her 
Ilff.  She  van  of  a  tiKMlrr.itf  st.iuiri'.  but  well  pfoporCiunod  ; 
anil  a*  sill-  (Mr-ii  i!  h  r  hen!  vrry  Inch.  »hr  iinx  arcil  ratlicr 
t.tU.  She  h.1,1  an  u|.rii  Irn-I.  ."lu  a.juiUne  ii'i-r,  .mri-t'jil)I<! 
moiilii,  ainl  \u't  ihiii.  thoii}.'li  long,  n'.m  not  fiiu^'i  i]  in.  Her 
hair  wiu  nitbuni,  hi-r  eyebrows  bl.u-k  .•wiil  r;illi.  -  i  k .  iiul 
ber  blut'  «•»•<•«  h.vl  a  grntlenvss  wbU  h  offfii  iuli  <  titi.  but 
oftpomtiil  a  inixtiin-  of  pride.  Her  phytiognomy  was  nut 
■'-"—^  in  ixpreinlou ;  buttUseaprcMloa  never  dUacovorod 


LXIIL 

With  her  tba  latter,  fhoo^  at  times  convenient, 

Was  not  so  necessary ;  tor  they  tell  [lenient, 
Tliat  she  w:y>  handsome,  and  though  fierce  iook'd 

And  always  used  her  favourites  too  well. 
If  once  beyond  her  boudoir's  precincts  in  ye  went, 

Your  "  fortune  "  was  in  a  feir  way  "  to  swell 
A  man"  (as  Giles  says)^;  for  though  she  would 
Natkmi,  ihe  liked  man  :is  an  individual,  [widow  aU 
LXIV. 

What  a  strange  thing  Is  man  !  and  what  a  stranger 

Is  woman  l  What  a  whlilwind  is  her  head. 
And  what  a  whlrtpool  ftall  of  depth  and  danger 

Is  all  the  rest  about  her  I    AVIu  tlu  r  «  .  d. 
Or  widow,  maid,  or  mother,  she  can  change  her 
lOnd  like  the  wtod :  whatever  the  haa  taid 

Or  done.  U  light  to  what  she  HI  sny  nr  do  ;  — 
The  oldest  thing  on  record,  and  yet  new  I 

Lxy. 

Oh  Catherine  !  (for  of  all  iiiterjtvtions. 

To  thee  hoth  ok  I  and  ah  t  belong  of  right 
In  love  and  war)  how  odd  are  the  oomieetioiw 

Of  human  th  tni'bt-:,  which  jwtle  in  their  flight! 
Just  now  yours  .M  ie  cut  out  in  dilferent  sections : 

Firit  I-.niaer,s  capture  cau^^ht  >our  fancy  (juite; 
Next  of  new  kuights,  the  freiih  and  glorious  Imtch: 
And  thirdly  he  who  brought  you  the  despatch  i 
LXVI. 

Shakspeare  talks  of  "  the  herald  Mercury 
New  lighted  on  a  heaven-kissing  hill ; 

And  some  such  visions  cross'd  her  majesty, 
While  her  young  herald  knelt  before  her  stUL 

*Tls  very  true  the  hill  seemM  rather  high, 

I'lir  n  lii  iiti'iiaiit  to  clinifi  up;  Tuit  jkill  [bleSSlng, 

Smooth'd  even  the  Simplon's  steep,  and  bjr  God's 
With  yoQth  and  health  all  klMes  are  «*hea«cn.kWnB.** 

i.xvri. 

Her  nuyesty  look'd  down,  the  youth  look'd  qp— 
And  w  they  feu  in  love ; —die  with  hk  feee^ 

Ilis  grace,  his  God-knows-what :  for  Cupid's  cop 
With  the  first  draught  intoxicates  apace, 

A  (itiinteseentlal  laudanum  or  <■  black  drop,** 
Which  makes  one  drunk  at  once,  without flw) 

Expedient  of  full  bumpers ;  for  the  eye 

In  love  drinks  aU  llfels  flbun tains  (aave  \ 
LXVIII. 

He,  on  the  other  bond,  if  not  in  love, 

Fell  into  that  no  less  impetioa 
Self-love  —  which,  when  some  sort  of  thing  above 

Ourselves,  a  singer,  dancer,  much  in  fa<<hion. 
Or  duchess,  princesji,  empress,  •*  deigns  to  prove  **• 

('Tis  Pope's  phrase)  a  great  longing,  though  a 
For  one  espedal  person  ont  of  many,  [ruh  one. 
Makes  us  believe  oandves  as  good  as  aqy; 


I)  dry. 


 tatbesoQlefOattsrini^i 

her  the  tetter  lo  disguise  it,**— TeoKK| 

*  Suwarrow  is  at  dngular  Itor  the  bierity  of  hit  style  as 
fbr  we  rapidity  of  his  rnnquests.  On  flie  taking  Tourtoor- 
ki^a.  la  Bulgaite.  he  actoidly  wroSe  ao  asore  le  she  eaiprass 
ttasD  two  ynes  of  Kins  poetrr  t — 


(.U.ry  to 


tpoetryi 
sinn  o  Boson,  Slawol 
( ;  U  ry  to  God,  glory  U 
Tourtourkaya  aTliUa.  la  tatn, 


to  you. 


Tooftourkaya  it  taken,  here  an  L'^—TooKS.] 
4  '*  HU  fortnno  sweUs  hln, it  U  nnk.  he's  BMrrled."-. 
.'Sir  (iilf*  Orerreaekf  MabsmosbV  Kem  Wm  <s  P*&  OK 

Urhli' 

^  [ Il.inili't.  rii  t  lii.  f.c.  i\ .  j 

^  £"  Nui  ('ft-kAr'k  «,'iupreiis  would  I  dcsi^  to  pmrp  ; 

Mel  makenMalstMBsioifaiaMl  io\i  .*' 

I'oiE:  ELiiia.] 
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ULUL 

Beildet,  ht  urn  of  that  deivrbtad  age 

AVhkh  makes  all  fomale  a^es  ffiual  —  when 
We  don't  much  care  with  whom  wc  may  cu^c, 

Aj  bold  «  VubM  in  «te  lion's  den. 
So  thnt      can  our  native  son  asaoige 

In  the  next  ocean,  which  may  flow  furt  then. 
To  make  a  twilight  In,  just  as  Sol's  heat  Is 
<)iwaclk'd  ia  the  tap  of  the  salt  tea,  or  TlMtia. 

LXX. 

AiidC«BMrine(i»pninrtiTttin»n»>chlarC«fliertne), 

Thou:;h  In  >UI  and  bloody,  mi  tlie  kind  of  thing 
Whose  temporary  passion  was  quite  flattering, 
BeeMM  «adi  lovw  kmk*d  ft  sort  of  Idog^ 

Made  up  upon  an  amatory  i>:ittrrn, 

A  royal  husband  in  all  siive  the  riuff — 
Which,  being  the  damn'deat  part  of  matrimony, 
Occm'rt  tddng  out  the  sting  to  leftve  tlie  boaey. 

LXXL 

And  when  you  add  to  iMs,  lier  wonuadiood 

In  its  meridian,  her  Iduc  cj  ts  '  or  gray  — 
(The  last,  if  they  have  soul,  are  quite  as  good. 

Or  better,  u  tbe  best  esampks  myt 
Napoleon's,  Mary's  ^  (queen  of  Scothnd).  •ihooU 

Lend  to  that  colour  a  transcendent  ray  ; 
Ami  FaUis  also  Mnetlons  the  same  hue, 
Tbo  irfn  to  look  through  optics  litack  or  blue)— 

LXX  II. 

Her  sweet  smile,  and  her  then  majestic  figure, 
Ber  plumpness,  her  imperial  condescension. 

Her  preference  of  a  boy  to  men  much  Ugger 
(FelbMifl  nHom  Mssnlliia's  self  WNdd  pension), 

Her  prime  of  life,  just  now  In  juicy  vigour, 

With  other  cartras,  which  we  need  not  mcntiwi, — 

An  these,  or  any  one  of  fbeie,  esplidn 

£noq^to  flMltt  ft  stripling  very  vain. 

LXXIII. 

And  that 's  enough,  for  love  is  vanity. 

Selfish  in  its  beginning  as  its  end, 
Except  where  'tis  a  mere  insanity, 

A  maddening  spirit  which  would  strive  to  Uend 
Itself  with  l>eauty's  frail  inanity, 

On  which  the  passion's  self  seems  to  depend : 
And  lieaeo  some  feasHiadih  pUlosepben 
Mskt  l0va  the  iasiB-qcli«  of  ^  nnivem. 

LXXIV. 

Besides  Platonic  love,  besides  tbe  love 
Of  Oed,  tile  love  of  senUment,  the  loving 

Of  faithful  pairs  —  (I  needs  mu-^t  rhyme  with  dove. 
That  good  old  steam- boat  wh   h  keei)-  verses  moving 

'Gainst  reason  —  Reas<jn  ne'er  was  hand-and- glove 
With  rhyme,  but  always  leant  less  to  improving 

The  sound  than  sense) — besides  aU  tliea 

To  love,  there  are  thoee  thhogs wUcbiraffds 


i  r*  Several  psrsons  who  Uved  et  0w  eonit  aOra  Ott 
OsttMrtoe  bad  very  blue  eyes,  and  Dot  gtay,  as  ILBidhUies 


'— POTft.] 


1  very 

bM  ctatod."  —  TooKB.] 
s  I8m mUi,  p. cel.] 

*  F"  Irtut,  through  carta_  

U  ftentle  love,  and  diama  stt  woHian  kind. 

*  A  nussian  catala  ti  alwagfsvalaedbytlie 
tlave*  upon  it. 

»  f"  Pctor  the  Third  died  in  July,  lTM,Jortoeewe»k  after 
his  (teputition.  The  real  muincr  In  which  ho  MBSe  by  hU 
death  k  one  oTtfaose  events  over  whfcb,  ft  Is  piebslile,  flwra 
will  be  for  ever  a  veUloipeiislvafale  to  humaii  eyss,  sod  UMrana 


LXXV. 

Those  movements,  those  improTeraents  in  our 
Which  make  all  bodies  anxious  to  get  out 

Of  their  own  sand-pits,  to  mix  with  a  goddess. 
For  such  all  women  are  ut  first  nu  doubt. 

How  bsfttttifal  that  moment  I  and  bow  odd  is 
Tbat  fl»ver  wbkh  precedes  the  kngnU  tout 

Of  uur  -L-n^^iticns !  What  a  curious  way 

The  whole  thing  is  of  clothing  souls  in  clay  1 

LXXYL 

The  noblest  Und  of  love  Is  love  Platonica], 

To  end  or  to  begin  with  ;  the  next  grand 
Is  that  which  may  be  duisten'd  love  canoniod, 
Because  the  clergy  tske  tbe  tiling  In  hand ; 

The  third  sort  to  be  noted  in  our  chronicle 

As  flourlsliing  in  every  Christian  lanti, 
li,  when  chaste  matrons  to  thiir  other  tics 
Add  wlnt  may  be  call'd  marriag*  im  diigmitit 

LXX  VII. 

Well,  we  won't  analyse  —  ovir  story  must 
Tell  for  iteelf  :  the  sovcruiKii  was  smitten, 

Joan  much  flatter'd  by  her  love,  or  lust ;  —  -i 
I  cannot  stop  to  alter  words  onoe  written, 

And  the  two  are  so  mlx'd  with  human  du.st. 
That  he  who  names  one,  both  perchauoe  may  hit  on : 

But  In  sach  matten  Busstals  wiilMf  < 

Behaved  no  better  than  a  CTmnwr*  i 


Lxxvin. 

The  whole  court  melted  into  one  vride  whiter. 
And  all  llpe  were  applied  unto  aU  ears  I 

The  cider  hulies'  wrinkles  curl'd  much  crispcr 
As  they  beheld  ;  the  younger  cast  some  leers 

On  one  another,  and  each  lovely  lisper 

Smiled  as  she  talk'd  the  matter  o'er ;  bot  tears 

Of  rivaiship  rose  in  each  clouded  eye 

Of  an  fb«  stBadbig  amy  irtio  stood  bf. 

LXXIX. 

All  the  ambassadors  of  all  the  powers 

liniuiiod.  Who  was  this  very  new  young  man, 

Who  iiromisi'd  to  be  great  in  some  few  hours  ? 
Wfaii  h  is  full  soon  (tbongb  lifo  is  but  a  ^pan). 

Already  they  betadd  the  silver  showers 
Of  rubles  rain,  as  ftist  as  specie  cm, 

Upon  bis  cabinet  besides  the  presents 

Of  soveialilbends,  and  some  thousand  w«iaiits.« 


LXXX. 

Catherine  was  generous  —  all  «urh  ladios  are: 
Love,  that  great  opener  of  the  heart  and  all 
The  ways  Oat  lead  there,  be  tiieyncar  or  ftr, 

Above,  below,  by  turnpikes  prcat  or  small, — 
Love — (though  she  bad  a  ciused  taste  for  war. 
And  was  not  the  best  lril»^  unless  we  call 

Such  Clytcmnestra,  though  ]>erhap<?  'th  iK-ttor 
That  one  should  die,  than  two  drag  on  the  fetter)— 

only  to  that  Iking  to  wliom  the  heart  U  open,  ami  from  whom 
no  iccrct*  are  concealed.  The  partisans  that  nii^'lit  baie 
rctainwl  their  attachment  to  him  afti-r  hl»  fill ;  the  nmnniir* 
of  the  populae*),  whoqiiii'tl)  purinlt  n  v  ■iliiiious  to  bv  i-lFcctL'tl, 
and  nftcrwiirds  Lirnent  iho»e  who  havo  tallcu  their  vlctiiui ; 
the  ilitlimltii  i  ari»in(j  from  keepin^r  tn  custody  aprisoiMr 01 
such  conicuucnca ;  tdl  those  motives  in  outuunctfaa  taid  to 
give  credit  to  tbe  opinion,  that  some  hand  or  uncontroualHe 
•utboritf  ttaortenea  hi*  days.  But  the  conduct  of  Catberlae 
before  that  event,  and  especially  for  four  and  thirty  years 
that  she  aflcrwardt  reigned.  Is  of  Itself  alone  a  surtiiifnt 
reftitatloa  of  so  atrodoui  a  caUunoj  u  would  fix  the  guUt  of 
ltenbar.**-.TooBa.) 
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LXXXI 

horn  bad  made  Catherine  make  rach  lovef^t 

Uollke  our  ova  lulf-cbaate  Eliiabeth, 
Whoae  Kvntoe     dbbunementa  did  Importune, 

If  hlstorj',  the  t,'r:inil  liar,  ever  saith  [shorten. 
The  truth;  aad  though  grief  her  old  age  might 
BecniM  the  pot  a  firmirite  to  dwth. 

Her  vile,  anihipisoii-;  irn'thod  of  flirt.ifion. 
And  3tiaglucsi>,  diigrac-c  hvr  s<;x  and  station. 

L2LXXIL 

But  when  the  levee  row,  and  all  ma  boitlf 

In  the  dissolving  circle,  all  the  nations* 
AmbaaiadorB  began  as  'twere  to  biutle 
BovDid  tihe  Tovng  man  with  their  congratnlattWM. 

Abo  the  softer  silks  were  heard  to  rustic 

Of  gentle  dames,  among  whose  recreations 
It  is  to  speculate  on  handsome  faces, 
Espedailj  when  such  lead  to  high  plaoM. 

Lxxxm. 

Juan,  wiio  found  himself,  he  knew  not  how, 

A  geneni  «lt§tei  of  attention,  made 
His  answers  with  a  very  (rraccfnl  Imiw, 
As  if  bom  for  the  uiiuistcrial  trade. 
Though  modest,  on  his  unembarrnss'd  brow 

Mature  had  written  "  gentleman. "   He  said 
Little,  hot  to  the  purpose ;  and  Idi  nunner 
I  oVr  him  ttke  abuiMr. 


LJLUIV. 

An  order  firom  her  majesty  con-imM 
Our  young  lieutenant  to  the  ^.H  uial  care 

Of  those  in  office:  all  the  world  l(K)k'd  kind, 
(As  it  will  look  sometimes  with  the  flnt  stare, 

Which  youth  would  not  act  til  to  keep  In  mind,) 
As  ul-o  dill  Miss  Protasoff  then  there, 

Named  fhim  her  mystic  oiBce  "  I'Eprouveuse," 

A  tcim  InemllwMa  to  the  Mom. 

LXXXV, 

With  her  then,  as  in  humble  duty  bound, 
Juan  retired,  —  and  so  will  I,  until 

My  Pegasus  shall  tire  of  touching  ground. 
We  have  Just  lit  on  a  "  heaven-kissing  hUt** 

80  lofty  that  I  feel  mj  hrain  turn  round, 
And  all  my  fSuadcs  whliUng  Uke  a  nlU ; 

Wliit  h  i-  a  s-i^nal  to  Tiiy  ruTVi  >  aixi  hndUj 

To  take  a  quiei  ride  in  some  green  lane. 


Bon  Huatt* 


CAHTO 


I. 

"WiiEK  Newton  saw  an  apple  fall,  he  found 
In  that  slight  starve  from  his  contempUtlOB— 

'Tis  said  (for  111  not  answer  above  ground 
For  any  sage's  creed  or  calculation)— 

•  T"  The  <vlpbrsiftHl  ajiplf-trro,  thr  fall  of  one  of  the  apple* 
of  wlilrh  in  said  to  hnvr  turmtl  the  nttcntiou  of  NfWlon  to 
the  (ut^iect  of  graTitv,  «-«*  destroyed  by  wind  about  four 
TheeoeiM  of  tiM  (auativplels      '  * 


0= 


A  mode  of  proving  that  the  earth  tum'd  round 

In  a  most  natural  whirl,  called  "gravitation  ;  " 
And  this  is  the  sole  mortal  who  could  giappk» 
Since  Adam,  with  a  fall,  or  with  an  epyle.  ^ 

n. 

Man  fell  with  apples,  and  with  apples  rose. 
If  this  lie  true ;  for  we  must  deem  the  moda 

In  which  Sir  Isaac  Newton  could  disclose 

Throu^'h  the  thi  ii  unimwil  -tars  the  tumpikaiwdt 

A  thing  to  counterbalance  human  woes : 
Wor  ever  rinee  imroortal  nun  hafli  ^o^d 

With  all  kinds  of  mi  rh  inir-s,  and  ftill  soon 

Steam-engines  will  conduct  him  to  the  moon. 

_  m. 

And  wherelbre  this  eawdlua  f '~~  why,  Jiat  now. 

In  takin::  im  this  paltry  sheet  of  pajH?r, 
My  bosom  underwent  a  gtorioos  glowt 

And  ny  internal  spbtt  cut  a  caper: 
And  thnu^'h  so  much  inferior,  a*  I  know, 

Tu  thu»e  who,  by  the  dint  of  glass  and  vapour, 
Discover  stan,  and  nil  in  the  wiiid%  rft» 
I  wish  to  do  aa  much  b  j  poeqr. 

IV. 

the  wind's  eye  I  have  sail'd,  and  sail ;  hut  for 
The  stars,  I  own  my  teteseope  1$  dim ; 

But  at  thi-  leiLst  I  have  shunn'd  the  common  shore, 
Aud  leaving  land  far  out  of  sight,  would  i>kim 

The  ocean  of  eternity :  the  roar 

f)f  breakers  hiw  not  daunted  my  slight,  trla^ 

But  ttiU  bca- worthy  skitf;  and  &he  may  float 

Where  ships  have  foonder'd,  as  doth  manj  a  boat. 

We  left  our  hero,  Juan,  In  the  liUxm 

Of  t'uvouritism,  but  not  yet  in  the  blush  ^ — 

And  far  be  It  ftom  my  JUinre*  to  presume 
(For  I  have  more  than  one  Muse  at  a  push) 

To  follow  him  l)cyond  the  drawing-room  . 
It  is  enough  that  Fortune  found  him  flush 

Of  youth,  and  vigour,  beauty,  and  tixne  thing* 

WUch  ibr  an  Inatant  cUp  cnjuyuMiiA  itlagk 

But  soon  they  grow  apin  and  leavs  thdr  nest 
"  Oh ! "  faith  the  Psalmist.  "  that  I  had  a  dowe'a 

I*inions  to  flee  awiiy,  and  be  at  rest  I* 

And  who  that  recollects  young  years  and  loves,  — 

Though  bony  now,  and  with  a  withering  bitaitt 
And  palsied  fincy,  which  no  fangier  ram 

Beyond  its  .ninm  d  cye'aspheret— but  would  moA 
nuher 

fflgh  fiha  hliion,  than  ooD^  Ilka  hli  gcindfltfiier  ? 

vn. 

But  sighs  subside,  and  tears  (even  widows')  ahfink. 

Like  Amo  in  Uie  summer,  to  a  shallow. 
So  nanow  as  to  shame  their  wintry  brlDlc 

Which  threatens  inundation*  deep  and  yellow ! 
8och  difference  doth  a  few  months  make.  You  d  Uiiuk 

Gfkf  a  rich  fleld  which  never  would  lie  fallow; 
No  more  it  doth,  its  ploughs  but  change  their  bojl^ 
Who  furrow  some  new  soil  to  sow  for  joys. 


nelthei  by  Dr.  Stukeley  nor  l)y  Mr.  Conduit,  and,  aa  I  hare 
not  I»pfa>  able  to  find  .iny  .wthorlty  for  it  whatcrer,  1  diti 
not  feel  mraolf  at  Ubarty  to  um  It.*'  —  Bacwsraa'a  Lift  of 
Jf<wMl,p.M4.) 
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VIII. 

But  c(iu«hs  will  come  when  sighs  depart — and  now 
Ami  then  before  sighs  cease ;  for  oft  the  one 

Will  bring  the  other,  ere  the  Uke-like  bnyir 
Is  ruffled  by  a  wrinkle,  or  the  stm 

Of  life  reach'd  ten  o'clock  :  and  while  a  glow, 
Hectic  and  brief  as  nunmcr's  day  nigh  done, 

OVnprada  file  dwck  wbtcli  leaaoi  too  pan  llM>  dJ4% 

TboiiNiidilAMe^love,hopc,dIe,~.lioir]Mnqratrl--- 

IX. 

But  Juiiu  was  not  meant  to  die  so  soon. 

We  left  him  In  the  focus  of  such  glory 
Ai  may  be  won  by  frvour  of  tbe  moon 

Or  ladleaP  fiuiclet— >nl]wr  tnnritorr 
Perhaps  ;  but  who  wduM  j-corn  the  month  of  June, 

Because  December,  with  his  breath  ao  boary, 
Mmtconie?  Modh  nllwr  dioald  Iw  oouxt tb«  ny, 
lb  hoard  op  vanotii  agaliiit  a  vlntiy  day. 

X 

Besides,  he  had  some  qualities  which  fix 

Middle-aged  ladies  even  more  than  youn^ : 
Tbe  former  know  wtaatt  what;  while  new-fledged 
chicks 

Know  little  more  of  love  than  what  Is  sung 
In  rhymes,  or  dreamt  (for  ftncy  will  play  tricks) 
In  Tbtons  of  thooe  tUea  from  wlienoe  Love  ipning. 

Some  reckon  women  by  their  ?uns  dr  years, 
I  rather  t^'"^  the  moon  should  date  the  dears. 

XL 

And  wbyr  becaoM  ahe**  changeable  and  diafte. 

I  know  no  other  reason,  whatsoe'er 
Suspicious  people,  who  find  fault  in  haste. 

May  choose  tn  tax  me  with ;  which  i-  not  fair, 
Mor  flattering  to  **  their  terofer  or  their  taste," 

As  my  fHend  Jeffrey  write*  with  <»ch  aa  alrt » 
Howc\tr.  I  f  )rfnve  him,  and  I  trust 
He  will  foi:give  himself ;  —  if  not,  I  must. 

XIL 

OM  enemiea  who  ba^e  become  new  frienda 

Should  rontintic  —  *t  !■*  a  point  of  honour. 
And  I  know  nothing  which  could  make  amends 

For  a  return  to  hatred :  I  would  shun  her 
Like  garlic,  howsoever  she  extends 

Her  hundred  arms  and  legs,  and  lUn  outrun  ber. 
Old  flames,  new  wives,  become  our  l«itti  ri>t  tVx;s  — 
CottTerted  foes  should  scorn  to  join  with  thoae. 

xm. 

TUs  were  the  worst  dewrtkm :  — rracnadoea* 

Even  shui&ing  Southey,  that  incarnate  He, 
Would  scarcely  join  again  the  "  reformadoes,"  3 
Whom  he  fbnook  tofiU  flie  tanreate'a  ttfi 

1  JSw  amti.  p.SeS — **  1  hm  read  the  recent  article  of 
JeftVa  I  suppose  the  long  and  the  nhort  of  it  is,  that  he 
wlahca  to  provoke  me  to  reply.  But  I  won't,  for  I  owe  him 
a  good  turn  itill  for  hin  kiniinr>«»  hy-!."Hii',  Imitwl.  I  prp- 
■Uin«  that  the  j  ro-^riu  (,ii|'o--iii:ii:v  I'i'.ir.r  kir.i;  iih-  .« 
Irrvtiitlble  ;  and  I  can  I  blame  him,  knowing  what  human 
inture  It."'— Bfnm  Lftiert,  June,  Wn.] 

• »  BdbnMn/*  «r  lathcr  "  Befbmed."  The  Baron 
Bndwaidlne  laVaratler  la  anttmrlty  fcrihe  wiwd. 

s  Query,  wnVf  —  Prlnter'i  Brvil. 

s  [Thli  tribute  to  n  former  Hiit»^oni«t  displays  no  much 
frankncu,  gcneronii'i ,  ami  manly  feeling,  that  It  niuit  erarti- 
cat<>  all  lateat  remains  uf  aniiubsUr  from  the  bosom  of  any 
but  the  moat  rancorous  and  viadielnre.  In addMon  to  theM! 
merit*,  the  ieUdtous  intiodueliM  of  the  poaCi  tMeoUacHuui 
«r  Us  boyish  dm  rendsft  MsjmaM  evwl  In  poetical 
beauty  to4Biy  tluf  has  proeeedel  ft«n  hb  pea. — CaMraatL.] 


And  honest  men  from  Ire];ind  to  Butadoe% 

Whether  in  Calcdou  or  Italy, 
Should  not  veer  round  with  eveiy  breatii,  iv>r  seln 
To  pain,  the  moment  when  you  oease  to  please. 

xnr. 

The  lawyer  and  the  critic  but  behold 

The  baser  sides  of  literattuv  and  life. 
And  nought  remains  unseen,  but  much  untold, 

By  those  who  acoor  those  doable  mOes  of  strilb. 
While  conunoii  men  )cp-ow  ignorantly  old, 

Tbe  biwyer's  brief  is  like  the  surgeon's  knife, 
IMssecting  thewholefaisldeof  aqnatkn. 
And  with  ttaU  theinrooesaof  dlgestloa. 

XT. 

A  legal  broom  "s  a  moral  chimney-sweeper. 
And  that 's  tbe  reason  he  hhneelf  Is  so  drCy ; 

The  endless  soot '  bestows  a  tint  far  deeper 
Than  can  be  hid  by  altering  his  shirt  ;  he 

Retains  the  sable  stains  of  the  dark  creeper. 
At  leait  KHue  twenty-nine  do  out  of  thirty, 

lb  an  ttdr  habits ;  — .not  ao  yon,  I  own ; 

At  Ckaw  won  hie  loltt  Ton  wear  foor  fowii. 

And  all  our  little  feuds,  at  least  all  mis^ 
Dear  Jellkvy,  once  my  most  redoubted  fte 

(As  far  as  rliyme  and  criticism  combine 
To  make  such  puppets  of  us  things  below)^ 

Are  overt  Hcre^  a  hralfh  to  ** AnU  Lao^r  Syne  I  ** 
I  do  not  know  you,  and  may  never  know 

Your  bee  —  but  you  have  acted  on  the  whole 

Ifoet  nobly,  end  I  own  It  frem  ipgr  eoitf.  * 

xvn. 

And  when  T  ii'^e  the  phmsc  of  "Auld  Lang  Syne  I" 
T  is  nut  address'd  to  you  —  the  more 's  the  pity 

tot  me,  Ibr  I  wooM  rather  take  my  wtaie 

With  you,  than  aught  (save  Scott)  in  your  proud  city. 

But  somehow, — it  may  seem  a  schoolboy's  whine, 
And  yet  I  seek  not  to  be  grand  nor  witty. 

But  I  am  half  a  Scot  by  birth,  and  bred 

A  whole  one,  and  my  heart  flke  to  my  bead,— 

XVHL 

As  **  Auld  I^ng  Syne  "  brings  Scotland,  one  and  all, 
Scotch  plaids,  Scotch  snoods,  the  blue  hills,  and  dear 
stfeains, 

The  Urc,  the  I'on,  Balpnimle's  hriir's  hlnrk  waBi^ 
Ail  my  boy  feelings,  ail  my  gentler  dreams 

Of  what  I  then  dreamt,  clothed  ha  tbeh-  own  pall, 
Like  Banquo's  offspring;  —  floating  past  me  aeene 

My  childhood  in  this  childishness  of  mine : 

I  care  not— tiin  iHinpee  «r  *•  Anld  Lhib  ^yne." 

s  ["  I  don't  like  to  bore  you  abook  tbe  Seotsb-novsib  (ai 
they  call  them,  though  two  of  tbem  are  BngUsh,  and  the  rast 
half  so) ;  but  nothing  can  or  could  cfcr  persaaoB  lae,  siaoe  I 

•KM  the  firtt  ten  minute*  In  roiir  eompanjr.  that  you  are  not 
the  man  :  to  me  the*c  norcis  have  »o  much  of  '  Auld  long 
tyiu '  { I  was  bred  a  canny  Scot,,  till  ten  years  old),  that  I 
never  more  without  thass."— iMtf  JbfWS  i*  Ar  IP.  MttU, 

Jan.  12.  1822] 

*  The  brig  of  Don,  near  the  "  auld  toun  "  of  Atierdcen, 
with  iu  one  arch,  and  iu  black  deep  salmon  stream  l>elow.  I* 
In  my  mcmofy  as  yetterdi^.  I  stUi  ramenbar.  tfaoagfa 
perhaps  I  may  misqtiote,  the  awAU  proverh  which  mad*  na 

pauM!  to  cro»»  It,  and  ret  leaji  over  ft  with  a  childish  delight, 
Dcing  an  only  *on,  at  least  by  ttie  mother'*  tide.  The  laytDC 
a^  recollected  br  me  was  this,  but  I  have  never  hesidST  sesn 

it  iince  I  was  nme  year*  of  a^'-- :  -  - 

"  Brig  of  Balgoimie,  bLuM't  your  wa*, 

!\  »ir,'  <  a,-  K-n.  aadaaMSpr's erjhai; 

Doua  ye  shall  fii' ! " 
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j  And  though,  iis  you  rcmcmlxr,  in  a  fit 
I       Of  wrath  and  rhyme,  when  juvenile  and  cilllf, 

1  I  raU'd  At  ScoU  to  ithow  my  wrath  and  wit, 
I      Which  must  be  ownM  was  seiuldve  and  surly, 

'  Yi't  'tis  in  vain  such  sallie-i  to  i>t"nnit, 
I       They  cannot  quench  young  feelings  Uesh  and  early ; 

I  "  aeotcAV  not  UUM*  the  Scoleluittn  In  nqr 

I  Andk»vetlMlaiidof**iiumntitaaiid(if flood."* 

I  XX. 

'    Don  Juan,  who  was  real,  or  ideal, — 

I  i^vboiQi  are  mtieh  the  same,  Bhieewlnt  men  fhtnk 

EvI-ts  when  the  onrc  thinkets  an-  1<  ~-!  n 

I I  Thiin  what  they  thought,  for  mind  t  an  m  ver  biiili, 
1 1  And  'gain«it  the  body  makes  a  ttrong  apin-id  ; 

And  yet  'tis  very  puszUng  on  the  brink 
Of  what  Lt  call'd  eternity,  to  stare, 
And  know  no  more  of  whi^  ia  tad^  tlian  tlwK;— 

XXI. 

Don  Juao  grew  a  Tery  polish "d  Russian— 
TTow  we  won't  mention,  u-hy  we  need  not  mf. 

Few  youthful  minds  can  stimJ  the  strong  concuidon 
Of  any  slight  temptation  in  their  way; 

But  Am  just  now  were  spread  as  Is  a  cinlikm 
Smooth'd  for  a  monarch's  sc.-.t  of  honour :  gtf 

DaniseU,  and  dancer,  reveU,  ready  money. 

Made  Ice  seem  paradise,  and  winter  sunny. 

xxn. 

Thn  favour  of  the  empre<^  was  lun'ocable  ; 

And  though  the  duty  wax'd  a  little  hard. 
Young  people  at  his  time  of  life  should  be  aUe 

To  come  off  handsomely  in  that  regard. 
He  was  now  gruvvins  up  like  a  preen  tree,  able 

For  love,  war,  or  ambition,  which  reward 
Thdr  Inckier  votaries,  till  old  age's  tedium 
Make  knbm  inftr  fbe  dreidatlng  mfdinm 

xxm. 

About  this  time,  as  might  have  been  anticipated, 
Seduced  by  youth  and  dangerous  examples, 

Don  Juan  grew,  I  fcar,  a  little  dissfpated ; 
Wliich  U  a  >.i(l  thing,  and  not  only  tramples 

On  our  fresh  feeliugs,  but — as  being  parUdiwted 
With  all  Idnds  of  Inoorriglble  samples 

Of  fhill  humanity  —  must  make  us  sielflsb. 

And  shut  our  souls  ui>  in  us  like  a  shell-tiikh. 

XXIV. 

This  we  p«M  over.   We  wHl  also  peas 

The  usual  progress  of  IntritnTcs  hetwfcn 
Unequal  matches,  such  as  are,  ala^ ! 

A  young  lieutenant's  with  a  not  old  queCB, 
But  one  who  is  not  so  youUiful  as  she  waa 

In  alt  the  royalty  of  sweet  seventeen. 
Sovert' ii,'iis  iii.iy  sway  materials,  but  not  mattrr. 
And  wrinkles,  the  d  d  democrats,  won't  flatter. 

XXV. 

And  Death,  the  sovereign's  sovereign,  though  the  great 
Gracchus  of  all  mortality,  who  levels. 

With  his  Agrarian  laws  -,  the  lUgh  estate 
Of  htm  whoftasti,  and  fights,  and  nMUi,  andicvels, 

'      ["  Land  of  brovn  beith  and  ihaKfiy  wood, 
LawtoCthaaunantafaiancl  the  iIochI."  &r. 

Lay  vf  the  Last  MinstrrL] 
'  Tibcrim  Orarrhtu.  faeitlR  trihiiiip  of  the  ftcoplt!,  de- 
manded In  ibclr  namo  the  cxecuUon  of  Uie  Agrarian  Uw  by 


CANTO  X. 


To  one  small  gran-giDim  patch  (which  must  await 
Corruption  for  Its  crop)  with  the  poor  de^ 

Who  never  had  a  foot  of  land  till  now,  — • 
Death's  a  reformer,  all  men  must  allow. 

XXVI. 

He  lived  (not  Death,  but  Juan)  In  a  hnrry 

Of  waste,  and  haste,  and  glare,  and  glo>s,  and  glitter, 
In  this  gay  clime  of  bear-skins  black  and  funy — 
Which  (tixRi^  I  hate  to  aar  a  thing  auit<k  Utter) 

Peep  out  sometimes,  when  things  are  In  a  flurry. 

Through  all  the  *•  purple  and  fine  linen,"  fitter 
For  Babylon's  than  Russia's  royal  harlot  — 
And  neutralise  her  outward  show  of  scarlcL 

XXVTJ. 

Ain\  this  sinie  state  we  won't  describe;  we  would 
I'erhaps  from  hearsay,  or  from  reoODection ; 

But  getting  nigh  grim  Dante's  "  obscure  wood,"' 
That  horrid  equinox,  that  hateful  section 

Of  human  yoar^,  that  half-waj'  house,  that  rude 
Hut,  .whence  wise  travellers  drive  with  drcum- 
•pectton 

Life's  sad  i>ost-hor-ies  o'er  the  dreary  frontier 

Of  age,  and  looking  back  to  youth,  give  one  tear ;  — 

XXVIIL 

I  wont  deaeribe, — that  Is,  If  I  can  help 

Description  ;  and  I  won't  reflect,- — that  is. 
If  I  can  stave  olf  thought,  which  —  as  a  whelp 

Clings  to  its  teat — sticks  to  me  through  the  abyas 
Of  this  odd  lab\  rinth  ;  or  as  the  kelp 

Holds  by  the  rock  ;  or  as  a  lover's  kiss 
Drains  its  first  draught  of  lips :  —  but,  as  I  mU, 
I  won't  philosophise,  and  tcill  be  read. 

XXIX. 

Juan,  instead  of  courting  courts,  was  courtetl,  

A  thing  which  hnpix-ns  rarely :  this  he  owed 

Much  to  his  youth,  and  much  to  ilia  reported 
Yaloor ;  much  also  to  the  blood  he  show'd. 

Like  a  race-lior>e  ;  nnich  ti>  each  dres><  he  sported,  ■ 
Which  set  the  beauty  off  in  which  he  glow'd. 

As  purple  doudi  betM^ie  the  ann ;  Int  moat 

He  Qimd  to  an  oU  woman  and  Ua  poit 

XXX. 

He  wrote  to  Spain :  —and  all  his  near  relation^ 
Perceiving  he  waa  in  a  handsome  way 

Of  i;etting  on  himself,  and  finding  stations 

For  cousins  also,  answer'd  the  same  day. 
Several  prepared  themselves  for  emigratianaj 

And  eating  ices,  were  o'erheard  to  say. 
That  with  the  addition  of  a  slight  pelisse, 
Madild^  and  Moaoowli  dlnm  wete  of  a  piece. 

XXXI. 

His  mother.  Donna  Inez,  finding,  too. 

That  in  the  lieu  of  drawing  on  hi>  buiikir. 

Where  his  assets  were  waxing  rather  few,    [anchor, — 
He  had  brought  his  spending  to  «  '"Hwnw 

Replied,  '*  that  she  was  glad  to  see  him  tbtxiQgh 
Those  plo.iMircs  iif^cr  whiih  wild  youth  will  banker  J 

As  the  sole  «»igii  of  man's  being  in  his  senses 

Is,  learning  to  reduce  his  past  expenses. 

wbkh  all  penont  poucuing  above  a  certain  number  of 

acres  wen  to  be  depnved  of  the  sarpltis  for  ttaa  benedt  «f  iha 
poor  cMscas. 

>  ~  la  rstroval  par  on  salvaeseara.*'~JiKbnM.  CMo  1. 
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XXXII. 

**  Stic  ilM  icoonuocDdMi  him  to  God, 

And  no  less  to  Ood^l  Son,  u  irell  m  MaStnr, 

Warn'd  Mm  a;:;an>t  (".nek  worship,  which  looks  odd 
In  CathoUc  eyes  ;  but  tuld  him,  too,  to  sinotlier 

Onteonl dUUke,  trbldi  dont  look  well  abnMl; 
Inform'd  him  that  he  had  a  little  broUMV 

Bom  in  a  second  wediock ;  and  above 

AH,  prated  the  empresa's  mattnal  kmc. 

xxxm. 

"  She  could  not  too  much  give  her  approbation 
Unto  an  empress,  who  preferr'd  young  men 

Whose  age,  and  what  was  better  still,  whose  nation 
And  climate,  stopp'd  aU  icandai  (now  and  then)  :  — 

At  home  It  mlRht  have  glTen  her  tome  vezition ; 
But  where  thimuimeters  sunk  down  to  tCI^ 

Or  five^  or  one,  or  zero,  she  could  never 

BeHeve  Out  vlitiie  thaw'd  befon  th*  river." 

XXXIV, 

Oh  for  a  forty-parson  jxtwer^  to  chant 
Thy  praise.  Hypocrisy  )  Uh  for  a  hymn 

Loud  as  the  virtues  thou  dost  loudly  vaunt. 
Not  practise  !  Oh  fi  )r  trurops  of  cheruldm  1 

Or  the  car>trumpt  t  ut  my  good  old  aunt, 

NVhi),  though  her  spcctadi-^  at  last  grew  dim, 

Drew  quiet  consolation  Uirough  its  hint. 

When  abe  no  moce  coold  read  the  ptoitt  print 


She  was  no  h_vi>writc  at  least,  poor  soul. 
But  weut  to  heaven  iu  as  sincere  a  way 

As  any  body  on  the  elected  roll, 

Which  portions  out  upon  the  judgment  day 

Heaven's  freeholds,  in  a  sort  of  doomsday  scroll, 
Such  VLS  the  conqueror  William  ili  I  \\\y^\ 

Hi»  knights  with,  lotting  others'  properties 

Into  aome  sixty  Oouaand  new  knights'  fbes. 

XXXVI. 

I  can't  complain,  whose  ancestors  are  then*, 
£meb,  Radulphus  —  eight-and- forty  manors 

(If  that  my  memory  doth  not  greatly  err) 

Were  their  reward  for  following  Billy's  banners ;  « 

And  though  I  can't  help  thinking 't  was  scarce  fair 
To  strip  the  Saxons  of  their  hyde» like  tanners ; 

Tet  aa  they  founded  churches  with  the  produce, 

Toall  deem,  no  doubt,  they  put  it  to  a  good  me. 

xxxvn. 

The  gentle  .Inan  flourish'd,  thou^'h  at  times 
Ue  felt  like  other  plants  call'd  sensitive, 

tniidi  riuink  Ihrni  toudi,  as  moOBKlttdo  fkrim 
Save  such      Smithey  can  afford  to  give. 

Perhaps  he  longd  in  hitter  fnwts  for  climes 
In  which  the  Neva's  ice  would  cease  to  live 

Before  May-day :  perhaps,  despite  his  duty» 

In  royalty's  vast  arms  he  sigh'd  fer  hMntjrs 

XZXVlil. 

Perhaps — hut,  sans  perhaps,  we  need  not  seek 
For  causes  young  or  old :  the  canker-worm 

Vlil  fctd  npon  the  fldnit,  freshest  riicdti 
jU  wtB  as  fluCher  dnin  the  wUber'd  ftmii : 

'  A  metnplior  taken  from  the"  fnrty-hor»c  power"  of  a 
ttearn-enginp  Thnt  mail  wag.  Iho  Hrvcrr'iid  Sydney  Smith, 
■icnng  b)'  II  I  ri  'tlii  r  ( li  r^'v'iian  at  dinner,  observed  afti'rwftrd* 
that  his  duil  m  jgiitour  had  a  "  twetve-parum potetr"  ofcoD- 
versation. 

a  [See  CoUloi 's  f  eera(«,  vol.  vU.  p.  71.] 


Care,  like  a  housekeeper. 

His  bills  in,  and  however  wc  may  storm. 
They  must  be  paid :  though  six  days  smoothly  run. 
The  seventh  will  bring  Uns  devtU  or  a  dun. 

XXXIX. 

I  don't  know  how  it  was,  but  he  grew  sick : 
The  empress  was  alarm'd,  and  her  physician 

(The  -aiiio  v  hn  physiclt'd  Peter)  found  the  tldE 
Of  ills  fierce  pulse  betoken  a  condition 

Which  •ugnr'd  of  the  dead,  however  qttick 
If^iclf.  and  vhiAvM  :i  feverish  disposition ; 

At  which  the  whole  court  was  extremely  troubled, 

The  sovereign  shock'd,  and  all  his  medicines  douhkd. 

XL. 

Low  were  the  whispers,  manifold  the  rumours : 
Some  said  he  had  been  poison 'd  iqr  Potemkin} 

Others  talk'd  learnedly  of  certain  tDmoun, 
Exhaustion,  or  disorders  of  the  same  kin  ; 

Some  said  'twas  a  concoction  of  the  humours, 
>Vhich  with  the  blood  too  readily  will  cilim  Idlti 

Others  again  were  ready  to  maintain, 

**  Twis  only  the  fatigue  of  last  campaign.** 

XLI. 

But  here  is  one  prescription  out  of  many : 
"  Sod«  sulphat,  3vj.      Hamue  opthn. 

Aq.  fervent  f.    ifs.      dnet  Sennte  [him) 
Haustus"  (And  here  the  surgeon  came  Uldcivp'd 

**fk.  I'ulv.  Com.  gr.  iij.  Ipecacuanhie" 
(With  more  heslde  If  Juan  had  not  itopp'd  *em). 

"  Bolus  Potajis.T  Snlphurct.  sumcndtU^ 

£t  liaustus  ter  in  die  capiendui,*' 

XLH. 

This  is  the  way  pliTstcians  mend  or  end  ns, 

Secundum  artem  :  but  although  wc  -ncer 
In  health  —  when  ill,  we  call  them  to  attend  us. 

Without  the  least  propensity  to  jeer: 
While  that  "  hiatus  maxirae  deilendus" 

To  lie  mi'd  up  liy  spade  or  mattock 's  near, 
In-tcad  of  gliding  graciou-ly  down  Lethe, 
We  tease  mild  Baiiiie  *,  or  soft  Abemethy.  ^ 

XUIL 

Jam  demurred  at  fhb  first  notice  to 

Quit;  and  thoiiph  death  had  thrratrn'd  an  cjcctlon| 
His  youth  and  constitution  bore  tiim  tbrougli, 
And  sent  the  doctors  In  a  new  directko. 

But  rtill  hn  ^tate  was  d(  !>fTtc :  the  hue 

Of  health  but  tlicker d  with  a  faint  reflection 
Alntig  his  wasted  cheek,  and  seem'd  to  gravel 
The  fitfultj — who  said  that  he  most  tnvel, 

XLIV. 

The  cUmate  wm  too  cold,  tiiey  said,  for  hlro, 
Meridlan-lM)rn,  to  bloom  in.    This  opinion 

Uade  the  chaste  Catherine  look  a  little  grim. 
Who  did  not  like  at  first  to  lose  her  minlont 

But  when  she  saw  his  dazzling  eye  wax  dim. 
And  drooping  like  an  eagle's  with  clipt  pinioD, 

She  then  resolved  to  send  him  on  «  mlislffn. 

But  in  a  style  bmwnlng  his  condltloB. 

'  "  Hyde."— I  Ix'lieve  .i  liyilf  of  land  to  be  slCgtlhlUlU 
word,  ami,  a<i  »ucb,  tubjcct  to'tbe  Ux  ofa  quibble. 

'  [1  r  An  icceantofDr.BsilllsnsvislttoliOidBnaLsee 

ani^.  p.  .VJ  i  ] 

1  [BoUi  Dr  K  iHIIeand  John  Abemethy,  the grSitSaVMoii, 
were  rcnurkable  iMpUtimmtu  ofipMcil.j 
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XLV. 

There  was  just  thi  n  a  kind  of  a  dUcussion, 

A  tort  of  treaty  ur  negotiation 
Between  the  British  cabinet  and  Russian, 

Maintain 'd  with  all  the  due  prevarication 
Vlth  wlilch  RTcat  ftiiN  tiidi  tblags  an  apt  to 
puib  oOf 

Something  iboot  the  BaWc'i  nivlgatton* 

nUh  '.  fr;iin-oU,  tallow,  and  the  rii^lit.  of  Thetl^ 
Which  BritODi  deem  their  "  uti  possidetis." 

XLVL 

So  Catherine,  who  had  a  handsome  way 
Of  fitting  out  her  favouriri  ^  conferr'd 
ThU  aecret  charge  on  Juan,  to  di«pUy 

At  once  her  royal  splendour,  and  renarfl 
His  M^  rvi  -     He  klss'd  hands  the  next  day, 

fieceivcd  instructions  how  to  play  his  card. 
Was  laden  with  all  Had!  «r  gUfai  and  honoum, 

I  the  donor's. 


XLV  1 1. 

But  Ahe  was  lucky,  and  luck 's  all.   Your  queens 
Are  cenerally  prosperous  In  reigning ; 

Which  puz/.li's  us  to  know  what  Fortune  means. 
But  to  continue :  though  her  years  were  waning. 

Her  dfmaotarte  teased  her  like  her  teens ; 

And  th;inLh  her  di»mlty  hrook'd  no  complataling, 

So  much  did  Juau's  setting  off  distrciw  her, 

8be  eouU  not  Ihid  at  flnt  a  lit  racoessor.  " 

XLVm. 

Bnt  time,  the  comforter,  will  come  at  l:r  t ; 

And  four>and-tweaty  hours,  and  twice  tliat  numlicr 
or  candidates  requotini  to  he  pbkced. 

Made  Catherine  taste  neat  night  a  quiet  shunber:  — 
Not  that  she  meant  to  fix  again  in  haste. 

Nor  did  sihc  l^nd  the  quantity  encumber* 
But  always  ehiM>>!ng  with  delibeiatloilt 
Kept  the  place  oinni  for  their  emidatlon. 

XLIX. 

WUle  tills  high  post  of  honour ' « in  abeyanee^ 

For  one  or  two  day*,  reader,  we  request 
You  "11  mount  with  our  young  hero  the  conveyance 

Which  walked  him  from  Petcrsburgh  :  the  hest 
Ban^uche,  which  had  the  glory  to  display  once 

The  fair  czarina's  atttocratle  crest. 
When,  a  new  Iphigenc,  she  went  to  Tauris. 
Was  given  to  her  £svourite  >»  and  now  bore  hit, 

L. 

A  bull-dog,  and  a  bulltinch,  and  an  ermine. 
All  private  Ihvourites  oTDon  Juan ;  — for 

(Ix-f  (iwsHT  <  \svs  the  true  cau<c  dctennUie) 
He  had  a  kind  of  inclination,  or 

Weakness,  for  what  most  people  deem  mere  veiinin« 
Ltveanhnals:  an  old  maid  of  threescore 

For  cats  and  Urds  move  pcndiant  ne'er  dIspUy'd, 

Altbongh  lie  vraa  not  old,  nor  even  a  maU  s— 

■  The  «raprcM  wMkt  (0  flie  CHmra,  aeconpAnled  by  the 
F.mpcror  JoMpb,  In  the  year— I  forijet  which.  —  [The 
Prime  lif  I.lgn^,  who  Bccotnpanicd  Catherine  in  her  proftres* 

thri>ii>;li  her  »outhem  prorince*.  In  I7'!i7,  Bive»  the  followinK 
ViArtii  iilari : — "  We  hare  tr,-\ver>ing,  durinK  >i  vrriil  liay*, 
;in  ImmcTisr"  tract  tif  <le«ert!i  formerly  Itihahiird  liv  hiistilr 
I  ,i-t  ir  hi>rctr«,  Imt  roi  i)vcri?d  by  the  arrnj  of  hrr  ^1  iii'.t\  .ami 
«t  i>ri-««iit  oriinmenteii  from  >la^  to  8ta«4-  with  ni.ijfiillk-enl 
tent*,  whfrrewo  arv  (uppHcdwttn  brrakfAit.nalUtion,  dinner, 
iiipper,  and  lodging  ;  awl  our  encamptncntt,  dccorat«d  with 


LT- 

The  animal"!  aforesaid  occupied 

Their  station  :  there  were  valeti^  i 
In  other  vehicles  ;  but  at  his  side 

Sat  little  Leibi,  who  survived  the  parries 
He  made  'gainst  Cossacque  sabres,  in  the  wide 

Slaughter  of  IsmaU.  Though  ray  wild  Mose  varies 
Her  note,  ska  dont  fiiiget  the  tn&nt  glrl 
Wbom  lie  preserved,  a  pvca  and  Uvlng  peaiL 

LU. 

Poor  little  thing !  She  was  as  fsir  as  docile. 
And  with  fhat  genOe,  eerioos  character, 

As  rare  in  living  beings  as  a  fo^sile 

Man,  'midst  thy  mouldy  mammoths,  "  grand 
Cu\-ier ! " 
III  fitted  was  her  ignorance  to  jostle 

With  this  o'erwheiming  world,  where  all  must  err : 
But  she  was  yet  hut  ten  years  old,  and  therefore 
Was  tranquil,  thoHgh  she  knew  not  why  or  wherefore. 

Lin. 

Don  Juan  loved  her,  and  she  loved  him,  as 
Nor  brother,  f.ith  r,  sister,  daughter  lOVSL 

I  cannot  tell  exactly  what  it  was  ; 
He  was  not  yet  quHe  old  enough  to  prove 

Parental  feelings,  and  the  other  class, 

Call'd  brotherly  affection,  could  not  move 

His  hosoni,»for  he  never  had  a  sbter: 

Ahl  If bebad, iMnrmiiidh bewooU hovemiM'd heri 

LTV. 

And  still  less  was  it  sensual ;  for  besides 
That  he  was  not  an  andent  dehandie^ 

(Who  like  sour  fhiit,  to  ^tir  their  vcint*  Slllt  ttOo^ 
As  adds  rouse  a  dormant  alkali,) 

Although  {'tiriU  happen  as  our  planet  guides) 
His  youth  was  not  the  chastest  that  might  be^ 

There  was  the  purest  Platonism  at  bottom 

Of  sD  his  fceUngs — only  he  fixgot  >m. 

LV. 

Just  now  there  was  no  peril  of  temptation ; 
He  loved  the  fnfhnt  orphan  he  had  saved. 

As  patri  its  (wnw  ,-uid  then)  may  love  a  nation  ; 

His  pride,  too,  felt  that  she  was  not  enslaved 
Owing  to  him  ;•— u  also  her  salvatkn 

ThrmiL-h  hi-  tncans  and  the  church's  mi i:>.t  t>c  paved. 
But  uue  thing '»  odd,  which  here  must  be  inserted. 
The  little  Turk  refused  to  be  ooaveited. 

'T  was  stranpe  cnonsh  she  should  retain  the  impression 
Through  such  a  bcene  of  change,  and  dread,  and 
sbiughtcr ; 

But  though  three  bishop?  told  her  the  transgressiail^ 
She  show'd  a  great  dislike  to  holy  water : 

She  also  had  no  passion  for  confession  ; 
Perhaps  she  had  nothing  to  confess: — no  matter 

WbateVr  the  causi^  Cbe  Omdh  made  litOe  of  It— 

8be  stm  hdd  oat  ttiatlfaboaek  vras  a  pnfliet 


all  the  porop  or  Asiatic  splendoar,  pretant  a  aiMe  mlKtary 

upectarle  The  ptnpreM  has  left.  In  each  town,  presenu  to 
the  amount  of  ifiO.OdO  roublet.  r.ach  day  of  rest  it  nutrKnl 
bv  the  gill  of  ioine  <linmondi,  hy  lwl\»,  l>y  fireworks,  tad  J«y 
illuminiktions  eMeiiJint;  for  li-ii<nie»  in  even,-  direction. 
During  the  la»t  two  inoiuhf  I  hare  ttr^m  ililiy  employed  in 
throwing  money  out  ol  our  carriage  »  n>i\o\\  s,  .tud  haTe  thu» 
dittributed  the  Value  of  loaie  mUlMUu  of  Urres."—  i.<ttrc««t 
PcMfei.] 
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Lm 

m  ftct,  (be  only  Cfaristian  the  could  bear 

Mas  Juim  ;  whom  *ht' :!oem'd  to  have  selected 

In  place  of  wbat  her  hoate  and  frkuds  onoe  were 
H«  iMfitrafl^  loved  wliat  be  protected : 

▲nd  thua  they  fbrm'd  a  rather  curious  pair, 
A  guardian  green  in  years,  a  ward  connected 

In  neither  dline,  tline^  Mood.  wtUi  licr  defender; 

▲ul  yet  this  want  of  ties  made  tlwin  more  tender. 

LVin. 

They  joumey'd  on  through  Poland  aiid  tlirauyh 
AVarsaw, 

Famooj  for  mines  of  nit  and  yokes  of  iron : 
Through  Conrland  alio,  whfch  that  Auno«H  hree  saw 

Which  gave  her  dukes  thegracelcss  n:inn'  <  >f  "Bimn. "  1 
T  is  tlie  same  landscape  wtiich  the  modem  Mars  saw, 
Wbo  inarch*d  to  Moaeow,  led  by  Tkme,  the  eiren  I 

To  lose  by  one  month's  (m-it  some  fwrtitj'  TCttfS 
Of  conquest,  and  bis  guard  of  grenadiers. 

LIX. 

Let  dib  not  teem  an  ;inti-rlini,ix  :  —    Oh!  [day. 

My  guard  I  my  old  guard  <  "  <  cxclaim'd  that  god  of 
Think  of  the  Thunderer^s  foiling  down  below 

Carotid-artery-cuttlng  Ca'>tk  riji^'h  ! 
▲las  i  that  glory  ahouid  be  chiU'd  by  snow  I 

Bvt  ahooM  m  wtoh  to  warm  us  on  onr  way 
Through  Poland,  there  h  Kosciusko's  name 
Might  scatter  fire  through  ice,  like  llecla's  flame. ' 

LX. 

From  Poland  they  came  on  through  Prusala  PNI|mv 
And  Konigsberg  the  capital,  whose  vaunt, 

Besides  some  veins  of  iron,  lead,  or  copper, 
rias  lately  been  the  great  Proftfssor  Kant.* 

Juan,  who  cared  not  a  tobacco-stopper 
About  phlloMphy,  pursued  his  Jaunt 

To  Germany,  whose  somewhat  tardy  millions 

Have  peinces  who  spur  more  than  their  postilions. 

LXI. 

And  ttence  thiough  Beriln,  Dresden,  and  the  Uke, 

Until  h<'  fL'ach'd  the  c:i>ti-ll.iTc,!  Uiiitio  :  — ■ 
Te  glorious  Uothic  scenes  I  bow  much  ye  strike 

All  pbanlaales,  not  even  noepUnf  mine  ; 
A  grey  wall,  a  (^rwn  rdn,  rusty  ptlttb 

Make  tny  boul  paiiS  the  equinoctial  line 
Between  the  present  and  past  woiMl^  andllOffCr 
Upon  thdr  abf  oonflne,  half-seas-over. 

LXII. 

But  Juan  posted  on  through  Manbcim,  Bonn, 
Whidi  DnclMnfldi  *  ftowiH  over  Uk*  a  spMive 

'  In  (he  Emprett  Annf't  time,  Blrcn,  her  ftvourite,  as- 
tuined  the  n«in«!  ami  anns  of  th  '  "  niri>ii«"  of  Fr;i!ir>' ; 
which  families  are  yet  extant  «  ith  tli.it  nf  KiK'lanil.  Tt  crp' 
arc  irtfll  tho  daughter*  of  ('oiirljind  nf  that  ri  irnc  ;  mif  nf  t  hi  in 
I  rrmom(xT  seeing  in  Iji^'himl  in  tlir  11.  . -  il  v.m--  nf  tin' 
AllW  (ii^M)  — the  Durhc4»  of  S.— to  whom  thr  Knplijti 
DucheM  of  Somomet  prcK-nted  tne  a*  a  n*mp»akp.— ["  RriiMt 
John  Blren,  become  so  famous  by  his  great  advancenKnits, 
and  Us  not  less  extraordtaiary  rvtenet  of  fortune,  was  bom 
in  Coorhnd,  of  a  Iknitly  of  mean  nctnctlon.  His  grandiktber 
had  b«en  head  groom  to  James,  the  third  Duke  of  C'ourland, 
and  obtaloed  from  his  mait«r  the  present  of  a  imall  estate  in 
laivd.  ...  In  ITU  he  nuvic  hl»  appearance  at  St.  I'tncrstiurR, 
an<l  sollritrH  if.c  j  Lu  p  of  j>.i|.»p  to  the  Princi'**  <'h  uir»'.n  , 
wifi-  of  the  .irovitch  .\lf\rv  ;  hut  being  roiitrmptu  iiuly 
rejected  .is  .1  jicrson  of  nie.ui  rvtrictlon,  retlri'd  to  Mtttau, 
where  he  cliaiicoxl  to  inKratiato  himwlf  with  Loant  ilottu- 
clieff,  master  of  the  hi^u^ehold  to  Anne,  wldoir  of  FrtsJerlc 
Willlani  duke  of  CourUnd,  who  resided  at  MlUao.   Being  of 

"  tha 


good-will  «r  llw 


and  poHto  address,  he  soeo  (sinad 
iMshsis,  and  becasM  hsr  ■sexetarr 


0= 


Of  the  good  feudal  ttanet  ftr  ever  gone. 
On  which  I  have  not  time  Just  now  to  lecture. 

Fniin  thenco  he  w.xs  limw-n  onwards  to  Cologne, 
A  ci^  wlilch  presents  to  the  inspector 
iMNNaod  maidenlicnds  of  hone, 
Hm  gmieit  noniber  flesh  hath  ever  known.* 
LXUL 

From  thence  to  Holland's  Hague  and  Helvoet^Iurs, 

That  wattT-land  of  Dutchmrn  :ind  of  dStches^ 
Where  juniper  expresses  Its  Ust  juice. 

The  poor  man's  sparkling  substitute  ihr  rldic*. 
Senates  and  sage^  have  coniU-imi'd  its  use  — 

But  to  deny  the  mob  a  cunlial,  which  u 
Too  often  all  the  clothing,  meat,  or  fuel, 
Good  goveniment  btt  left  them,  seems  but  crueL 
LXIV. 

Here  he  cmbark'd,  and  with  a  flowing  sail 
Went  bounding  fof  the  island  of  the  free, 

Towards  which  the  impatient  wind  blew  half  a  gale  ; 
High  dash'd  the  spras,  thi-  l>uws  dipp'd  in  the  sea. 

And  se»-sick  passengers  turu'd  somewliat  pale ; 
Bat  Juan,  aeason'd,  as  be  wen  might  be. 

By  (bnner  vcqrages,  stood  to  watch  the  ikiSi 

Which  passed,  or  catch  the  first  glimpse  of  the  cliO. 
LTV. 

At  lenpth  th*  y  rose,  like  a  white  wall  along 

The  blue  sea's  border ;  and  Don  Juan  felt« 
What  even  young  sttangen  fed  n  Vttie  stnng 

At  the  first  sight  of  Albion's  chalky  belt— 
A  kind  of  pride  that  he  shoidd  he  among 

Those  haughty  shopkeepers,  who  sternly  dealt 
Their  goods  and  edicts  out  fW>m  pole  to  pole. 
And  mode  the  very  MBows  pay  them  tolL 
LXVL 

I've  no  great  cause  to  love  that  spot  of  earth, 

'Which  holds  what  miffht  haxx  been  the  noblest 

But  though  I  owe  it  little  but  my  birth,  [natkn; 
I  feel  a  mlx'd  regret  and  veneration 

For  Ito  decaytni^fome  and  fbnner  worth. 

Seven  \Lar^  (the  usual  term  of  transportation) 

()f  absence  lay  one's  old  resentments  level. 

When  •  man^  ooantiy'k  going  to  the  devtt. 
LXVIT. 

Alas  1  could  she  but  fUliy,  truly,  know 
How  her  great  name  b  now  tiiroughont  abhoR^d} 

How  eager  all  the  earth  Is  for  the  Mow 

Which  shall  lay  ban:  her  boMtm  to  the  isword  ; 

How  all  the  nations  deem  her  their  worst  foe, 
That  worse  than  irorsf  of  foes,  the  once  adored 

Fai^  friend,  who  held  out  freedom  to  maiilund, 

And  now  would  chain  tliem,  to  the  very  mind; — 


chief  favourite.    On  her  being  declared  soTcreiim  of  Russia, 

Anne  calle<l  Dircii  to  Petcrsburjr,  and  the  »ecretary  »oon 
hoeaine  Duke  of  Courland,  and  fir%t  iiiinisttT  or  ratlier  de<pot 
of  llu»»ia.  On  till'  ili-.-^lh  of  Anne,  which  happtjiwd  in  1740, 
llirt'n,  being  ded.irc  il  rrj.'cnt,  continued  daily  increanlng  liU 
vexations  and  rnii'lties,  till  he  was  arreiited,  on  the  iMh 
of  DecemlHT,  only  tw  enty  days  after  he  had  been  ap|>oiuu>d 
to  tite  reKcnry  ;  and  at  the  reroltition  tb.it  endued  ho  was 
exiled  to  11. 1-  ifozcn  shore!  of  tlic  ntiy." — Tooke.] 

»  (Napoleon  s  cxrhimation  at  the  Elysee  Bourtam,  Jutte 
the  ad, 

'  [•'  Hop*  for  a  moment  hade  the  w  orld  farcuell, 

And  freedom  shrick'd  when  Kok ln^ko  fell."— Campd.] 
*  Mnunanuel  Kant,  the  ci'1ot)rated  founder  of  a  new  phllo- 
sopiiica)  sect,  was  born  m  K>  ;  i^i'bi  TK.    iladladill  IM.] 


*     The  casUfd  crag  of  Drarhenfels 
Frowns  o^er  the  wide  and  wlodi 


Uhiii 


•  St  Vrsola  and  ber  eleven  thousand  virgint  wi 
extant  in  1816,  and  Buqr  be  so  yet,  at  much  as  ever. 

Za  S 


ante,  p. 


.  Kj      L  y  Google 


0= 


710 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


OAKTO  X. 


LXVIII. 

Would  she  be  proud,  or  boast  herstlf  tho  fri-e, 
Who  is  but  first  of  slaves  ?    Tbe  uatioiu  arc 

In  prison,  — trat  tiie  gaoler,  what  b  he  I 
li'ss  a  victim  to  the  bolt  and  bar. 

Is  the  poor  privilege  to  turn  tbe  key 
Upon  the  cKpOvet  fiwedoin?   He 's  as  Ihr 

From  the  ciijoyincnt  of  the  earth  and  air 

Who  watches  o'er  the  chain,  a«  they  who  wear. 

Don  Juan  now  s.iw  Albion's  earliest  Ix-auties, 
Thy  cliflB),  dear  Dover  1  barbour,  and  hotel  i 

Thy  cwtom-houie,  with  dl  tts  delicate  datlee ; 
Thy  waiters  rimtiin^  muck--  :it  every  bell ; 

Tby  packets^  all  wbosc  passengers  arc  booties 
To  thaw  who  upon  land  or  water  dwell; 

And  but,  not  lea<!t,  to  -itran?!  rs  uninstructed. 

Thy  long,  long  bills,  whence  nothing  is  deducted. 

IvXX. 

Juan«  though  careless,  young,  and  magnifiqur, 

And  rich  hi  mbles,  diamonda,  caah,  and  credit* 
mio  did  not  flmlt  nraeh  Ms  bllb  per  week, 

Tct  stared  at  this  a  little,  thou;;h  he  paid  It,  — 
(Bis  Maggtor  Duomo,  a  smart,  subtle  Greek, 
Befinv  htan  anmm'd  the  awfhl  oeratl  and  read  it:) 

But  doubtless  as  the  nir,  thnuuh  ■seldom  sunny, 
Is  free,  the  re^iratiou  s  wartli  the  money. 

LXXL 

On  with  the  horses  !  Off  to  Canterbury  !     [puddle ; 

Tramp,  tramp  o'er  pebble,  and  splash,  splash  through 
Hurrah  !  how  swiftly  speeds  the  post  so  merry  1 

Not  like  slow  Germany,  wherein  they  muddle 
AlMig  the  road,  as  if  they  went  to  bury 

Thafrlhre;  and  alio  pauw  beridei^  to  fliddki, 
inth**8ehnapps"  —  sad  dofil  whom  <*Hiuidafli^"  or 

"Verflucter," 
Aftct  no  more  than  Hghtnlng  a  conductor. 

L.XZIL 

Now  there  is  nothing  gives  a  man  such  spirits, 
Leavening  hb  blood  as  cayenne  doth  a  curr)', 

As  going  at  full  speed  —  no  matter  whete  Us 
IMrection  be,  so  'tis  but  in  a  hurry. 

And  merely  fbr  the  sake  of  Its  own  merits ; 
I'or  tilt  le■i^  t  ;n)~e  there  is  for  all  this  thurft 

The  greater  is  the  pleasure  in  anriviqg 

At  the  great  *»d  of  txBTel  — whidi  driving, 

LZZnL 

They  -yiw  at  Canterbury  the  cathedral ; 

Black  Edward's  helm,  >  and  Becket's  bloody  stCKie,^ 
Were  pohited  oat  as  usual  by  the  bcdral. 

In  the  same  quaint,  uninterested  tone  :  — 
There's  glory  again  for  you,  gentle  reader !  All 

Ends  in  a  rusty  casque  and  (lubit)us  l)<»nei* 
Half-solved  into  these  sodas  or  magnesias, 
mddi  tarn  tiiat  bitter  dranght,  the  human  spedes. 

I  (Ob  the  tomb  of  the  prince  Uet  a  wholc-len^h  brass 
figure  of  hlBthii  amMNir  *Mi  a  hood  of  utll,waAm  uoM 
cap  enrlelwd  wKk  a  eonoM.  wUeh  had  ben  odee  Moddcd 
mtfa  Jewds,  but  oaly  tba  collets  now  remain.} 
*  [Beeket  was  aimtlnsted  In  the  cathedriil,  io  1171.] 
'  (The  Frcncli  inccriptlon  on  the  Black  Prinee'S 
moot  U  thus  translated  in  the  History  uf  Kent :  — 
*'  Whoso  thou  bo  th.it  paMest  bv 
Where  these  corps  interred  lie. 
Understand  what  I  shall  say. 
At  at  thU  time  ipeak  I  ni.iy. 
Such  as  thoa  art,  sometime  was  I. 
'  aBlani,sadishsltdMabe. 


LXSTV. 

Tbe  effect  on  Ju.m  \v:i-  of  course  sublinu- : 

He  breathed  a  thousand  Cress^'s,  as  he  saw 
That  casque,  wMeh  never  stoopVl  except  to  Time. 

E\en  the  bold  Churchman's  tomb  excited  awe, 
Who  died  in  the  then  great  attempt  to  climb 

O'er  kings,  who  now  at  leajit  must  talk  of  law 
Before  they  butcher.     Little  Leila  Kazcd, 
And  asked  why  such  a  structure  had  been  raided  : 

LXXV. 

And  being  told  it  w:is  "  (iod's  house,"  she  said 
He  was  well  lodged,  but  only  wonder'd  how 
He  sufl^d  foMels  fai  hts  homestead, 

The  cniel  Nrixnrenes,  who  h:\<\  Inid  low 
Uis  holy  temples  in  the  lands  which  bred 

Tbe  true  Bdlewfet^and  her  tnlhnt  hnm 
Was  bent  with  grief  that  Mahomet  should  resign 
A  mosque  so  noble,  flung  like  pearls  to  swine. 

LXXV  I. 

On !  on  I  fhronih  meadows,  managed  like  a  gndesi 

A  pandlie  «f  hops  and  high  productfams 
For  after  yesm  of  travel  by  a  hard  In 

Countries  of  greater  heat,  but  lesser  suctinn, 
A  green  field  Is  a  sight  which  makes  him  pardon 
The  absence  of  ttat  more  sublime  contstructtoD ; 

Which  mi\p'  up  vinc=,  olives,  preciploei, 
Glaciers,  volcanos,  oranges,  and  ices. 

LXXVIL 

And  when  I  think  upon  a  pot  of  beer  


But  I  won't  weep ! — and  so  drive  on,  postilions  I 
As  the  smart  boys  spurr'd  fast  in  their  career, 

Juan  admired  the^e  highways  of  free  «nMllOPS ; 
A  country  in  all  senses  the  most  dear 

To  foreigner  or  native^  save  some  dlly  ones. 
Who  "  kick  .i^ainst  the  pricks"  just  at  this  junctac^ 
And  fbr  their  pains  get  only  a  treah  pimcture. 

LXXVUL 

What  a  delightful  thing's  a  tiunplke  rood  ! 

So  MTiooth,  so  level,  such  a  mode  of  shaving 
The  earth,  as  scarce  the  eagle  in  the  brrad 

Air  can  accomplish,  with  his  wide  wings  waving. 
Had  such  been  cut  in  Phaeton's  ttnu,  the  god 

Bad  told  his  son  to  satisfy  Us  emvlQg 
With  the  York  m  ill ;  -  but  onward  as  we  roD, 
«'  Suigit  amari  aliquid     the  tuU  i 

LXXIX. 

Alas  I  how  deeply  palnAil  Is  aUpNTmantl 
Take  lives,  take  wlm^  take  vaigtA  cseept  mnli 

purses. 

As  Machiavel  shows  those  In  purple  raiment. 
Such  is  the  shortest  way  to  general  cursc<». 

They  hate  a  murderer  much  less  than  a  claimant 
On  that  sweet  ore  which  every  biKiy  nunes.— 

Kill  a  man's  fhmiljr,  and  be  nuqr  brook  1^ 

Bnt  keep  yoor  hands  oat  of  his  hreeeliea' podtet : 

I  little  thought  no  the  hour  or  death 
8u  lout;  «•  I  enjoyed  breath. 
Groat  riches  here  I  did  po«»eM, 
WbaraoT  1  BBSde  graai  aoUeness ; 
t  had  Rold,  iliver.  wsrArobes,  and 
Great  treasure*.  l)nrvt>«.  Iwnijes,  land. 
But  now  a  caitiff  jjiinr  ,1111  1, 
De<>i>  in  the  grountl,  Ik  licrc  I  lie  ; 
My  t>eautv  great  U  all  quitr  gone. 
My  flesh  it  wasted  to  th**  bone  ; 
Aiul  if  you  ihould  »ce  me  this  day, 
I  (1(1  not  think  but  you  would  say. 
That  I  had  nerer  been  a  man, 
Somudt  olter'd  oow  1  am."J 
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LXXX. 

So  «dd  the  Florentine :  ye  montrdu,  bearfcea 

To  your  iii^tnirfor.    Juan  now  was  home. 
Just  as  the  Uay  bvnixn  to  wane  ami  'larkcn, 

0*cr  the  bigb  bill,  which  ]<>•  with  pride  or  scorn 
Toward  the  gnat  dty.  —  Ye  who  have  »  spark  in 

Your  veins  of  Cockney  spirit,  nntle  OT  monm 
Acconling  as  you  take  things  well  or  ill ;  — 
Bold  JBtitoas,  we  are  now  on  Shooter'*  Hill  i ' 
LXXXI. 

The  tun  went  down,  the  smolce  rose  up,  as  from 

A  balf^imqiiench'd  volcaoot  o'er  a  space 
Which  well  beBeemM  fhe  "llevflli  drmrlng'Toom," 

As  some  have  qualified  that  wondrous  place ; 
But  Juan  felt*  though  not  approaching  Aomc, 
Afl  one  wbo»  fbouffh  he  wen  not  of  Oie  nor, 

Rt'\  en  1  rho  soil,  of  tho-ic  true  som  the  mother. 
Who  butcher'd  half  the  earth,  and  bullieU  t'other. « 

Lxxxn. 

A  mighty  mns«  of  brick,  and  'iinoke,  and  shipping. 

Dirty  and  dusky,  but  as  wide  as  eye 
Could  reach,  with  here  and  there  a  saU  just  aktroing 

In  slight,  then  lost  amidst  the  fore»tr>' 
Of  ina»ts  ;  a  wildernos  of  stecplei  peeping 

On  tiptoe  throuj|?h  their  sea-coal  canopy  ; 
A  huge,  dun  cupola,  like  a  foolscap  crown 
On  a  (bol's  head — and  there  U  London  Tnwiil 
LXXX  III. 

But  Juan  saw  not  this :  each  wreath  of  smoke 
Appear'd  to  him  but  as  the  m.agic  vapour 

Of  some  alchymic  furnace,  from  whence  hntVc 
The  wealth  of  worlds  (a  wealth  of  tax  and  paper) : 

The  gloomy  clouds,  which  o'er  it  as  a  yoke 

An-  how'd,  and  put  tlu'   uti  (i;it  like  a  taper. 
Were  nothing  but  the  natural  atmosphere, 
Extremdy  wholesoinek  though  but  nir^  dear. 
LXXXIV. 

He  paused — and  so  will  I;  as  doth  a  crew 
BeftaK  they  give  thdr  broadside.   By  and  by, 

My  gentle  countrjTnm,  wc  will  roncw 

Our  old  acquaintance ;  and  at  U\i-t  1 11  try 

To  tell  you  trutibs  yo«  will  not  take  a^  true, 
Became  th«^  are  so  ; — a  m;de  Mrs.  Fry,' 

With  a  soft  besom  will  I  sweep  your  halla. 

And  bnuli  a  web  or  two  fn>m  off  the  walls> 

LXXXV. 

Oh  Mrs.  Fry  !   Why  go  to  Newgate  ?  Why 

Prearh  to  \K)or  rogues?    And  wherefore  notbe^ 

With  Caiitoo,  or  with  other  bouses  ?  Try 
Tour  band  atbardenM  and  bnperial  dn. 

'  ["  Under  hii  proud  wrTcy  the  city  licii. 
And  like  a  mUt  beneath  a  hill  doth  rt«e, 
Whose  state  and  wealth,  the  butineM  aitd  the  crowd, 
aem  at  this  diatanee  but  •  darker  doud. 
And  Is,  to  hlin  who  righdy  things  estocns, 
No  other  !n  elftct  than  what  It  secnu ; 
Where,  with  like  hast*,  the'  wveral  ways  thcf  nm. 
Some  to  undo,  and  riomi-  to  be  iindoni" ; 
While  luxury  ami  wr.i  tM,  like  war        i.i  iic. 
Are  escb  tbe  other  t  ruin  and  increaM.'  —  DtMi  vm.] 

*  [loAatAiBstiea.] 

'  [Tbe  Qoaker  lady,  whose  kenevolsiit  exenioiu  htae 
e(ft4^iom«tacta«i8ekiCheeeiidllimortbefenale  pri- 
tnacTt  In  Newgate.] 

«  [This  worthy  alderman  died  to  1839.] 

*  P*  Ufor  ablatt  of  thatdieadboni, 

Oo  Foatarabian  ecbOSS  bonie, 

llMK  to  King  Charles  did  oome, 
Wbeo  Bowbuid  ttrare,  and  OUvler,  * 


To  na-ml  the  people's  an  abiurdity, 

A  jargon,  a  mere  philanthropic  dha. 
Unless  you  make  their  betters  betur :  — Py  ! 
I  UuHigbt  you  had  man  religion,  Mt&  Fry. 

Lxxxyi. 

Teach  them  the  deconri.  -  nf  i:  m\  threescore ; 

Cure  them  of  tourt,  hussar  and  highland  dressea ; 
Tell  them  that  youth  once  gone  returns  no 

That  hired  huTJias  redeem  no  land's  dl 
Tell  thein  Sir  William  Curtis-'  is  a  bore, 

Too  dull  even  for  the  dullest  of  exccSM^ 
The  witless  Falstaff  of  a  hoary  Hal, 
A  fool  whose  bells  hMC  ceased  to  ting  at  alL 

Lxxxvn, 

Tell  them,  though  it  may  be  perhaj)?  too  late 

On  life's  worn  ooniine.  Jaded,  bloated,  sated. 
To  set  up  ealn  ptetsneea  of  bdng  grsat, 

'Tis  not  '^0  to  1)1*  iriKid  ;  and  be  It  stated, 
The  worthiest  kings  have  ever  loved  least  state  : 

AndteDtbem  Hut  you  won't,  and  I  havepntcd 

Ju'.t  now  enough  ;  but  by  and  by  I  '11  prattle 
Like  lloland's  horn  "*  in  Uoncesvalles*  battle. 


OAHTO  tBB  BUfWTU. 


When  Bishop  Berkeley  said  "  there  was  no  matter,"' 
And  proved  it — twas  no  matter  what  he  laid : 

They  say  his  system  tIs  In  vain  to  batter, 
Too  subtle  for  the  airiest  human  head  ; 

And  yet  who  can  believe  it  ?    I  would  shatter 
Gladly  sll  nmtters  doiwn  to  stone  or  lead. 

Or  adamant,  to  find  the  world  a  -ipirit. 
And  wear  my  head,  denying  thiit  I  wear  it. 

n. 

Vi'hat  a  Mihlime  discovery  'twas  tO  make  flM 

Universe  universal  egotism. 
That  all's  ideal — all  ourtelre$ :  111  stake  the 

World  (be  it  what  you  will)  that  tAat'*  no  schism. 
Oh  Doubt :  — if  thou  be'st  Doubt,  fbr  wbldl  some 
take  thee. 

But  which  I  doubt  extremely — thou  sole  prism 
Of  Uw  Truth's  rays,  spoil  not  my  drangbt  ofqitaltl 
HeftTen'bbruidy,  tbionghourbntnoMilHtnOybcwit 

«  TThc  celebr.itwl  and  Ingenious  HI*lion  of  Cloynr,  in  t)i» 
"  PrVii  (plci  of  Human  Kn<i»lp<lBf,"  dcnic?,  »ithi>ut  .-iny  (<•- 
r;'ii.(iuv,  tlir  existence  of  every  kmd  of  matter  whatever  ,  nor 
doe»  h<j  think  thil  eoni  lusion  ono  that  need,  in  anr  degree, 
»la);g>"r  the  Incredulou*.  "  Some  truths  then  eiB^*'  sut  he, 
"  lo  ikcar  and  ubvioui  to  the  mind,  that  a  man  oeeo  only 
open  hie  earn  to  see  then.  Such  1  take  thia  inportant  one 
to  be,  OA  all  tbe  choir  of  heaven,  end  fhniitoreor  earth, 
—  in  a  word,  ;dl  those  bfKlle*  which  pomposc  the  niU-hty 
irame  of  the  world,  —  have  not  any  »ul.>litencc  with  ut  i 
niitid."  This  ilcdut  llDn,  howex-er  tinirulnr.  »  rtmiily  ma  l.- 
from  the  theory  of  inir  perceptions  laid  ilnivii  tiy  l)f><arU  4 
ami  ^!r.  I-ockc.  I  it  tli.it  time  peneraliy  rrceired  In  the 
uiirUl.  A<  (  ()r<li;,  J  •  >  rli  it  Iheorv,  we  perrriTe  nothing  but 
Ideas  which  are  prest  ut  iti  the  mind,  and  which  have  BO  de- 
pendence whatever  upon  eztemel  thlnin ;  so  that  wo  have 
no  evidence  of  tbe  existence  of  any  thing  external  to  our 


Berkaler  appears  to  have  been  altogether  io  rame«t. 
In  nmintaMne  nb  scepticism  concerning  the  existence  of 

matter ;  and  tne  mure  so,  as  he  conceived  this  fystem  to  be 
htghly  favouraltle  to  the  doetrines  of  n  Ugton,  since  it  n: 
moved  matter  from  the  world,  which  had  airMdy  been  the 
•troogbsldaf  the  Athcisu.  -  Sir  Oavm  Baawarai.] 
Zx  4 
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CA>TO  XI. 


HI. 

For  ever  and  mon  eonw  fisilUteatlon, 

(Not  the  most  "  dainty  Ariel")  •  and  perplexes 
Our  soarin>rs  with  another  sort  of  quesitloa ; 

And  that  which  after  all  mf  9^Mt  mwo. 
Is,  that  I  find  no  spot  where  man  can  rest  eye  on, 

Wffhoat  oonAiskm  of  the  sorts  and  sexes. 
Of  iK-itiLr^,  star^^,  and  this  unriddled  wonder, 
The  worki,  whkh  at  the  worst's  a  gkwkms  blunder — 

IV. 

Vit  be  ctumce;  or  If  ft  be  ■rcordinf 

To  the  old  ti'xt,  still  b.  ttiT:  -lest  it  should 
Turn  out  so,  wc  '11  say  notUng  'gainst  the  wordlAg, 

Ai  sevenl  peoplt  fhhdc  aueh  huanb  mde. 
They  'n-  rik'ht ;  our  days  arc  too  brief  for 

Space  tu  dUpute  what  no  one  ever  could 
Decide,  and  Mwry  boify  emt  day  will 
Know  my  deariy-'Or  at  least  Ue  stUL 


And  therefore  will  I  leave  off  metaphysical 
DiscuBiiOB,  which  Is  neither  here  nor  there: 

If  I  agree  that  what  Is,  1* ;  then  this  I  call 
Being  quite  perspicuous  and  extremely  fiUr ; 

The  truth  is,  I 've  prown  lately  rather  phthisical : 
I  don't  know  what  the  reaaoo  Is— the  air 

Perliaps;  botat  Irafltofrom  tbesboeki 

Of  UlMHb  I  glow  mndi  BKm  orthodOK. 

VI. 

The  first  attack  at  once  proved  the  Divinity 
(But  lAoT I  nem  doubted,  nor  the  DevO); 

The  next,  the  Virgin's  mystical  virginity; 
The  third,  the  usual  Origin  of  Evil ; 

The  AMrth  at  ooea  eitabUabed  the  whole  Trinity 
On  so  uncontrovertible  a  level, 

That  I  devoutly  wbh'd  the  three  were  four. 

On  pinpoie  to  bdieve  to  much  the  more. 


t  ("jysqi.  Vi7,aut<!s 


vn. 

To  our  theme. — The  man  who  liat  itood  on  the 
Acropolis, 

And  look'd  down  over  Attica  ;  or  he 
Who  has  lali'd  where  picturesque  Constantinctple  !■» 

Or  aeen  Tfanboetoo,  or  hath  taken  tea 
In  small-eyed  China's  ciinkrry-ware  metntpolby 

Or  sat  amidst  the  bricks  of  Nineveh, 
May  not  Uifnk  nnich  of  LondHi*t  tnt  afipeannoe— 
But  aA  htan  wtaat  tie  fUnlu  o€  It «  year  lienoe? 

VITT. 

Don  Juan  had  got  out  on  Shooter's  Hill ; 
Sonaet  iBam  tbae^  tlw  place  the  mne  declivity 

Which  \'M<k%  along  that  vale  of  good  and  111 

Where  London  streets  ferment  In  full  activity ; 

While  every  thing  around  was  calm  and  still, 
£xoept  the  creak  of  wheels,  which  on  their  rivnt  he 

Beard, — and  that  tiee-like,  bubbling,  busy  bum 

or  dtlab  <lMit  bdl  over  with  tbdr  acom : — 

IX. 

1  say,  Don  Juan,  wrapt  In  contemplation. 

WalkM  on  behind  his  carriage,  o*er  the  summit. 
And  lost  In  wonder  of  so  great  a  nation. 

Gave  way  to't,  since  he  could  not  overcome  it 


ilrilallnrisstheo; 
of  the 


"  And  here,"  he  cried,  "  is  Freedom's  dMMenctathm; 
Here  peab  the  people'^  vdce,  nor  can  entomb  it 

Racks,  prisons,  Inquisitions ;  resumctlon 
Awaits  it,  each  new  meeting  or  election. 


**  Here  arc  diasle  wlvea,  pm«  lives ;  here  people  pay 

But  what  they  please  ;  and  if  that  things  be  dear, 
'T  Is  only  that  they  love  to  throw  away 

Their  cash,  to  show  how  mtidi  ttiey  have  a^yctr. 
Here  laws  are  all  inviolate  ;  none  lay 

Traps  for  the  traveller  ;  every  iiigbway 's  clear : 
Here  —  "  he  was  interrupted  hgra  kalfl!^ 
With — «  Damn  your  eyes  I  jonr  mooef  w  your 

Bfcr— 

XI, 

These  fixH'lwm  sounds  proceeded  from  four  pads 
In  ambush  laid,  who  had  perceived  him  loiter 
Behind  bis  carriage ;  and,  Uke  handy  bids, 

Had  seized  the  hirky  hour  to  reconnoitre. 
In  which  the  heediei^ts  gentleman  who  gads 
Upon  the  reed,  nnkes  be  prove  a  fif^ter, 

May  find  himself  within  that  Me  of  riches 
Exposed  to  lose  tiis  life  a^t  well  as  breeches. 

XU. 

Juan,  who  dM  not  understand  a  word 

Of  English,  save  their  bhihiv.leth,  "QoddiOUll** 
And  even  that  he  had  so  nin  ly  heard, 

lie  sometimes  thought  'twas  only  their  "Salim," 
Or  "  God  be  with  you  I" — and  'tis  not  absurd 

To  tiifaik  so :  fcr  half  EnRllsh  as  I  am 
('I'll  my  nii-fortunc )  never  i-in  I  say 
1  heard  them  wish  "  God  with  you,"  save  that  way  ;  

XUL 

Juan  yet  quickly  undewtood  tbefr  gesture, 

And  Wuv-  M(iin>Nvh;it  choleric  and  sudilin, 
Drew  forth  a  pocket  pistol  firom  his  vesture. 

And  fired  It  Into  one  assailants  podding^ 
Who  fell,  as  rolh  an  ox  o'er  in  his  pasture, 

Anil  rtwr'd  out,  a*  he  writhed  his  native  mud  in, 
L'nto  hb  nearest  follower  or  henchman. 

Oh  Jack  I  I'm  floor'4  by  that  '«n  bloody  Vleneh- 

XIV. 

On  which  Jack  and  his  trshu  set  oiT  at  speed, 

And  Juan's  suite,  late  scattn''d  at  a  distance* 
Came  up,  all  marvdllng  at  such  a  deed. 

And  uftlring,  as  usual,  late  assistance. 
Juan,  who  saw  the  moon's  Ute  minion  >  bleed 
As  If  his  veins  wouM  pour  out  his  existence. 

Stood  calling  nut  for  bandasoi  and  lint. 

And  wish'd  he  had  been  le»s  hasty  with  his  flint. 

XV. 

"  Pertiap*,"  thought  he,  "  it  is  the  country's  wont 
To  welcome  f<irrt;;iUT?  iu  this  way:  now 

I  recollect  some  innkeepers  who  don't 
Diflbr,  eioept  In  robbtaig  with  a  bow. 

In  lieu  of  abar<-  M:irle  and  brazen  front. 
But  what  is  to  l>c  done  ?    I  can't  allow 

The  fellow  to  lie  groaning  OB  the  mad : 

SotakeUmupi  I'Uhdp  ywi  wtth  tito  lonl'' 

mtnioiu  of  the  moou  :  uid  let  men  say.  wc  be  men  of  pooil 
government:  beluK  coteriied,  u  the  »ca  ii,  by  our  noble 
and  duata  nlstrc«f  the  ~ —  — -•  •-  '  
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XVI. 

Bat  ere  they  could  perform  this  pious  duty, 

The  dying  man  cried,  "  Hold  !  I've  gotmjgniel ! 

Oh  I  for  a  j;lass  of  wix  f  '    Wp  'vf  m<«'i!  our  booty ; 
Let  inc  die  where  I  am  : "    And  ,is  the  liu'l 

Of  life  shrunk  In  his  heart,  nnd  thii'k  ;in<l  sooty 
The  drops  fell  fhmi  his  death- wound,  and  be  drew  UI 

Hit  tneith,— he  fton  Ui  iwelllng  throat  untied 

A  kneUd;  cii1i«,  *(Glv«  Sal  that  l"~aaul  died. 

xvir. 

The  cwvat  stain'd  with  bloody  druiM  fell  down 
Beftate  Don  Jaanli  feet :  he«MildnotteU 

Exactly  why  It  was  before  him  thrown, 

Nor  what  the  mciuiiiig  uf  tbe  man's  furewell. 

Pocjr  Tom  was  once  a  kuldy*  upon  town, 
A  thorough  Tannint,  and  a  real  swell,  3 

Full  flash  4,  all  fimcy,  until  fairly  diddled. 

Hit  pocketa  Ibfit  tod  then  hie  body  riddled. 

xvnr. 

Don  Juan,  having  done  tbe  best  be  could 

In  all  iSBut  drcumstanoes  of  the  case. 
As  soon  a.s  "  Crowncr's  <iurst"^  allnw'd,  punned 

His  travels  to  tbe  capital  apace ;  — 
Etteembig  it  a  little  hand  he  ehenld 

In  twelve  hours'  time,  and  very  little  spao*^ 
Bavc  been  obliged  to  slay  a  frcebom  native 
In  iitt4etac<» :  Oil  imile  Um  medltattve. 


He  from  the  nofld  had  cut  off  a  great  man, 
"Who  in  Ms  time  had  made  heroic  bustle. 

Who  in  a  row  like  Tom  coiilci  lead  the  van, 
Boose  in  the  ken<^,  or  at  tbe  qiellken?  bustle  ? 
I  Who  queer  a  flat  7*  Who  (sirite  of  Bow-streets  ban) 
I      On  the  hiRh  toby-splce^  so  flash  the  raiuzle  ? 
Who  on  a  Urk  lo,  with  black-eyed  Sal  (his  blowing),  >  > 
So  Frime,  lo  nreH  i«,  ao  nutty    and  ao  knoiringri-* 


But  Tom's  no  more  —  and  so  no  more  of  Tom. 

Heroes  must  die  ;  and  by  (iod's  l)le>>iiig  'lis 
Wot  long  before  the  most  of  thein  go  home. 

Haill  ThanUs,  bail i  Upon  thy  verge  it  is 

>  [Gin  or  nollands,] 

*  [A  thief  of  tbe  iowor  order,  who,  wh«n  he  in  breeched  by 
a  courts  of  tuccmiftd  depredation,  dr«tiic«  in  the  extreme  of 
vulgar  gentiUty,  aad  afliBCts  aknowlogneM  in  hia  air  and  con- 
veritttoo,  wUek  lendan  Ui>  la  mliiy  an  object  of  ridicule. 
— Vam.] 

*  CAwwdMsenediNTeooUemphatiaillyedledanMlI, 
orafCflfsweU.— F.  BoahJ 

*  [K  fellow  who  aActs  any  particular  hahlt.  at  swearing, 
drewii^  In  a  partleular  manner,  .taking  snuff,  Ac.  nerely  to 
bo  noticed,  is  nldte  da  It  out  otJUuh.  —  IM.J 

^["idCltmm,  BdtlfeddsUw? 

Ijl  Otwm.  Af  marry  tat?  crowncr's  quett  law."  — 
JIamlel.} 

«  fA  house  that  harbour*  thicTO*  i»  called  a  km.  — -  ^  The 
playDouae.  — *  To  puxxlo  or  confound  n  gull,  or  silly  fuUow. 
—  '  Robbery  on  honaback.— ><*  Fan  or  sport  of  any  kind — 
»  A  plck-pocket'i  tralL— M  Bo  (tBllenHuily.  Sae  Sbrng 

THetitmarj/.l 

1^  [  To  bo  mU* upon, is  to  lio  very  much  plea^  il  or  gnitiruMl 
with  any  thins :  thus,  a  perioo  who  conceives  a  strong  inclin- 
ation for  another  of  the  oppealM  MK  le  laid  Ce  be  qnOe  imtt§ 
upon  him  or  her.  —  /Mrf.] 

Tlic  advance  of  fcipnrr  .ind  i>f  l.iiij'nafi'  has  rendered  it 
iinnccc«*,iry  to  transl.itp  the  ab»jvc<  gouti  and  true  Bngllsh, 
spoken  lii  it«  original  purity  by  the  Select  mobility  and  their 
patron*.  The  followiog  is  a  stxnza  of  a  song  which  was  rery 
popular,  at  loajt  In  my  early  days:— 

"  On  the  high  toby-tpicc  dash  the  munle, 
iB iplla of  eachgallows old  scout ; 
If  MM  at  Uw  spelliM  can't  hustle 
You  lite  hoWiad  ta  OHikiac  a  Ckmt 


That  Juan's  chariot,  rolling  Tike  a  drum 

In  thunder,  holds  the  way  It  can't  wdl  ndsst, 
Through  Kenningtoa  and  all  the  other  « tons," 
Which  make  u*  wish  ourselves  fan  town  at  once ; — 

XXI. 

Through  Groves,  so  call'd  a&  betug  void  uf  trees, 
(Uke  tucus  frotn  no  light);  thnmgh  pro^peeti 

Mbottt  TIeasant,  aa  containing  nought  to  please. 
Nor  much  to  climb  ;  through  little  boxes  fkmMd 

Of  bricks,  to  let  the  dust  in  at  your  eaM^» 
mfh    To  h»  M^"  niNm  fhetr  doon  prodahn'd ; 

Through  "  Rows  "  ramt  modestly  oU'd  "  IV.radl^c," 
Which  Eve  might  qtiit  without  much  sacrifice;  — 

XXII. 

Through  coaches,  di-ay?,  choked  tiu-npikc*,  and  a  whirl 
Of  wheels,  and  roar  uf  voices,  and  confusion  ; 

Here  taverns  wooing  t«  a  pint  of  "  purl," 
There  mail?*  fa-it  flyins  oti"  like  a  delusion; 

Tiieie  barbers'  blocks  with  periwigs  in  curl 
IniHndBwt}  here  the  lamplighta^  Infhslgn 

Slowly  dhtlll'd  Into  the  glinmieriiiB  glass 

(For  in  those  days  we  had  not  got  to  gas — )  j 

XXIII. 

Through  this,  and  much,  and  more,  la  the  apimadi 

Of  travellers  to  mighty  Rihyhm  : 
Whether  they  come  by  horse,  or  chaise,  or  coach. 

With  slight  exceptions,  all  the  ways  seem  one. 
I  could  say  nu>re,  but  do  not  choose  to  encroach 

Upon  tite  Oulde-hook'a  pri\i]egc.  The  sun 
Had  set  some  titne,  and  nlpht  was  on  the  ridge 
Of  twilight,  as  tbe  party  cro^^s  d  the  bridge. 

XXiV. 

That's  rather  flne,  Uie  gentle  tound  of  Thanla — 

Who  vin  iM-ates  a  moment,  too,  his  stream  

Though  h,iidly heart!  throu^jh  luultifariotts  "darame's." 

The  lamps  of  Westminstcr'a  more  rcgtilar  gleam. 
The  breadth  of  pavement,  and  yon  shrine  where  fame 

A  spectral  reddent — whose  pallid  beam  [1$ 
In  shape  of  moonshine  hovers  o'er  the  pile— • 
Make  this  a  sacred  part  of  Albion'a  iale.  )7 

**  Then  your  Blowing  w  ill  w.ix  f  dl>r.Vh  Ii.iUgbtf, 
When  she  hears  of  vuur  acaly  iDi-itake, 
She  11  aaicfar  turn  snitch  for  the  forty  — 
That  ber  Jack  may  be  regular  weight." 

If  then-  t>eany  gemman  so  Ignorant  as  to  require  a  tr.idiie- 
tloii,  I  ri'fcr  him  to  my  old  fnenrt  rind  rnriM>r(».il  p.L'tur  .uwl 
master,  John  .lackson,  Esq.,  I'rdie'SMir  <il  ;  uIid,  I 

trust,  still  rctaiu*  ttic  strength  and  symmetry  of  hi*  model  of 
a  form,  together  with  his  good  hapimr,  end  alMette  as  wiA 
as  mental  accomplishments. 

>^  [A  kind  of  medicated  malt  liquor,  la  whteb  weratWOod 
and  aromatics  ar**  inftisfd.  —  Todd,  j 

><  [The  streets  of  London  wcro  first  roguUrly  Ugbted  with 
gas  in  1812.] 

IT  [*•  I  Tory  often,"  says  Addison. "  walk  by  mytetfin  Weal* 
minster  Abbey.   When  I  look  upon  the  tumb*  of  th*  great, 

every  envittdu  of  envy  dies  in  me  ;  wlicn  I  rciiil  the  epItBph* 
fif  the  fH-autilul.  cverv  inordinate  desire  pn-<  (nit  ;  wlicii  I 
meet  with  the  crlef  of  parents  ttpon  a  toii.bstinic,  iny  hu.irt 
melts  with  compajRiiin :  when  i  soe  thp  tmiib  ot  Iho  parents 
themselves.  I  consider  the  vanity  of  grivvtog  for  tUu«e  whom 
we  must  quickly  follow.  When  I  see  kings  lying  by  those 
who  deposed  them ;  when  1  consider  rival  wUs  placed  side  by 
ikie,  or  llw  botr  BMB  tint  dffldad  the  world  wUb  Ibdr  eea. 
tells  and  dtspuies;  t  reflect  with  sorrow  and  asUNdsbncnC 
on  the  little  competlUoni,  fiu^fons,  anddabalM  of  mankind. 
When  I  read  the  several  dAit  s  of  th«  toerti^  ef  some  that 
died  ymtenliy,  and  nome  iiix  buitdred  yMIC aSO,  \  { 
that  great  day,  nheii  ue  shall  allof  Ulliei 

make  our  appearance  tagetbcr."J 
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XXV. 

The  DlQidi'  gAves  are  gone  —  so  much  the  better : 
Stonc-Hcnpe    not  —  but  what  the  devil  i«  it?— 

But  ikdlam  still  exists  with  its  sage  fetter, 
That  madmen  may  not  bite  you  on  a  visit ; 

The  Bench  too  aeats  or  luiti  full  nuny  a  debtor ; 
The  Muifton  House  too  (though  aome  people  quts 

To  me  rippt  iirs  a  -tilF  y.  t  trrand  eivction  ;  [It) 

But  then  the  Abbey 's  worth  the  whole  coUection. 
XXTL 

The  line  of  lit;hti  too  up  to  Charing  Cross, 
Pall  Mall,  and  so  forth,  have  a  coruscatioa 

Itike  gold  at  In  oompariaon  to  drots, 

Match'd  with  the  Continent's  illumination, 

Whose  cities  Night  hy  no  means  deigns  to  gloss. 
The  French  wwn  not  yit  a]amp»llght!ng  nation, 

And  when  they  grew  ao— on  tliclriMw>found  lantern. 

Instead  of  wicks,  they  made  a  vtckcd  man  tnra. 
XXVII. 

A  row  of  gentlemen  along  the  streets 

Suspended  may  illuminate  mankind, 
As  aLso  bonfires  made  of  country  scats  ; 

But  the  old  way  in  best  for  the  purblind : 
The  other  looks  like  phospboms  on  aheeta, 

A  sort  of  l|?nls  fatuu-  to  the  mind, 
\(luch,  though  'tis  certain  to  perplex  and  fHghten^ 
Moat  bom  more  mildly  ere  It  can  enlighten, 
xxvin. 

But  London's  so  well  lit,  that  if  Diogenes 
Gould  icoommenee  to  hunt  hb  honetl  mam. 

And  ftnind  him  not  amid'^t  the  various  progente 
Of  this  enormoiu  city'n  spn  adin^'  s])awn, 

Twere  not  fbr  want  of  lamps  tti  aid  hi:^  dod|^  Us 
Yet  undisoover'd  treasure.    \Vhat  /  can, 

I  Mrs  done  to  And  Qie  wune  throughout  Ulh's  Journey, 

Bat  see  tlM  irorid  is  only  one  attomer. 

XXIX. 

Over  the  stones  still  rattling,  up  Pall  Mall, 

ThrouKh  crowd's  and  carriages,  but  waxinc  thinner 

As  thunder'U  knockers  broke  the  long  seal'd  spell 
Of  doors  'gainst  dons,  and  to  an  eulf  #nier 

Adnalttcd  a  small  i*;irty  as  night  fell, — 
Don  Juan,  our  young  diplomatic  sinner. 

Pursued  his  path,  and  drow  past  some  hotels, 

8t  James^  Palace  and  St.  Jmn*t  •«Hella.'* » 

XXX, 

TlieyreadiM  the  hotdt  Ibrth  s(i«am*d  from  the  front 

A  tide  of  well-clad  waiters,  and  around  [doOr 
The  mob  stood,  and  as  usual  several  score 
Of  thoee  pedestrian  FapUans  who  aboond 

In  dcctnt  I.niidon  when  the  daylight's  nVr; 

Commodious  but  immoral,  they  are  found 
Useful,  Uke  Mai  thus,  in  promoting  m:UTiage.-~ 
But  Juan  now  is  stepping  from  his  carriage 
XXXL 

Into  one  of  the  sweetest  of  hotels, 

F>iHM  ia!ly  for  foreigners — and  mostly 
tor  those  whom  favour  or  whom  fortune  swells. 

And  cannot  find  a  bUl's  sm.iii  itmis  costly. 
There  many  an  envoy  either  dwelt  or  dwells 

(  The  den  of  many  a  diplomatic  lost  lie). 
Until  to  some  conspicuous  square  they  pass. 
And  blaaoD  o'er  the  door  their  names  in  brass. 

*  **  fUDSi*' wning-boiues.  What  their  number  aagraOV 
be  In  thb  lUh,  l  know  not.  Before  I  «  a*  of  ajic  1  knew  tiwas 
pMtr  aeemsMfar.  both  "goM"  mnd  "  tUver."  I  ww  onee 
aea^  eaUed  «M  Bf  SB  aoqoalntaaee^  bacaiiM  when  be  s^ked 


XXXIL 

Juan,  whose  was  a  delicate  commission. 
Private,  though  publicly  important,  bore 

No  title  to  point  out  with  due  precision 

The  exact  alKiir  on  which  he  was  sent  o'er. 

'T  was  merely  known,  that  on  a  secret  mission 
A  Ibiclgner  of  rank  had  graced  our  shore, 

Young,  handsome,  and  accompUsh'd,  who  was  si:il 

(In  whispcn)  to  Lave  tum'd  his  sovereign's  head. 

xrxm. 

Some  rumour  also  of  gome  strange  adventures 

Had  gone  before  him,  and  his  wars  and  loves ; 
And  as  romantic  heads  are  pretty  painters. 

And,  above  all,  an  Eni'li^hwmnan's  roves 
Into  the  excursive,  breaking  tlic  Indentua's 

Of  sober  reason,  wheresoe'er  it  moves. 
He  found  himself  extremely  In  the  fashion, 
Which  serves  our  thiuiwLng  people  for  a  pa&uon. 

xxxrv. 

I  don't  mean  that  they  arc  passionles-;.  but  qutti 
The  contrary ;  but  then  'tis  in  the  head  ; 

Yet  as  the  consequences  arc  as  bright 
As  if  they  acted  with  the  heart  instoid. 

What  after  all  can  signify  the  site 

Of  ladies'  lucubrations  ?    So  they  leail 

In  safety  to  the  place  fur  which  you  start, 

What  matten  tf  the  mad  be  head  or  heart} 
XXXV. 

Juan  presented  in  the  proper  place. 
To  proper  ptaeemen,  every  Buss  credential} 

And  wa>;  n  rt  ived  with  all  the  duo  grljnace, 
By  those  who  govenx  in  the  mood  potential, 

^Vilo,  seehig  a  handsome  itrlpUng  with  smooth  frc^ 
Thought  (what  in  state  aiTalni  is  most  essential} 

That  they  as  easily  might  do  the  youngster, 

Ae  haiita  may  poonee  upon  n  woodland  eongrter. 

XXXVT. 

They  err  d,  as  aged  men  will  do ;  but  by 

And  by  well  talk  of  that ;  and  If  we  dOttt* 
'Twill  be  because  our  notion  Is  not  high 

Of  politicians  and  their  double  front. 
Who  live  by  lies,  yet  dare  not  boldly  lie :  — 

Now  what  I  love  In  women  is»  tlMqr  wont 
Or  cna*t  do  otharwise  than  He,  but  do  It 
So  weB,  the  Toiy  truth  seems  fidadMod  to  tt. 

.  XXXVIL 
And,  after  all,  what  Is  a  lie  t  *Tb  hat 

The  truth  in  masquerade ;  and  I  defy 
Historians,  heroes,  lawyers,  priests,  to  put 

A  fret  without  some  leaven  ofm  He. 
The  very  shadow  of  true  Truth  would  duit 

Up  annals,  revelations,  poesy, 
And  prophet^— except  it  should  be  dated 
Some  yean  beftne  the  haddenta  idated. 


Praised  be  all  UarsandaD  lissf  Who  now 

Can  tax  my  mild  Ma^  with  nit-ianthropy  ? 
She  rings  tbc  world's  "  Tc  Deuni,"  and  her  brow 

Blu.shes  for  those  who  will  not;*— hot toe||^ 
Is  idle  i  let  us  like  most  others  Imw, 

Kiss  hands,  feet,  any  part  of  majesty, 
After  the  good  example  of  "Green  Erin,"' 
Wliose  shamroclL  now  seems  nther  wone  fw  wearini. 


.1 


BM  where  t  thoiHht  that  Us 
aaswsesd,  InsDver  HdL** 

*  (Seethe  bUb  AvMtf,Mtf.  ^ 
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XXXIX. 

Don  Juan  was  prcscnti  ti,  and  his  drc-n 
And  miea  excited  general  admiration— 

X  don't  know  wblch  was  more  admired  or  lev: 
One  monstrous  diamond  diTw  mnrh  oh-crvltloil, 

Wliich  CaLberine  in  a  moment  of  "  ivrvsiie  " 
(In  tow  or  bnuidy'i  ftrvent  fennenlatioD) 

Bt^fi'w'd  tipon  him,  a-;  the  public  leani'd  ; 
And,  to  say  trutb,  it  had  been  fairly  carn'd. 

XL. 

Besides  the  minstera  and  under!  iniits. 
Who  mntt  be  courteous  to  tlic  accredited 

Diplomirtbts  of  Titber  wwcrtng  kingn. 
Until  their  royal  riddle's  fully  read. 

The  very  ckrlu» — those  somewhat  dirty  springs 
Of  ofloe^  or  fitt  bouw  of  oflloei  ftA 

By  foul  corruption  into  streams,  —  cventlwjr 

Were  hardly  rude  enough  to  earn  their  pagr  s 

XLT. 

And  insolence  no  doubt  is  what  they  arc 
Employ'd  for,  since  It  is  their  daily  labour, 

In  the  dear  offices  of  peace  or  war ;  [neighbour. 
And  should  yoa  doubt,  pray  asic  of  yoUT  WXt 

When  for  a  paavort,  or  some  other  bar 
To  fteedora,  he  applied  (a  grief  and  i  hore% 

If  he  found  not  this  spawn  of  tuxborn  riches 

Uke  laiMlogs,  the  least  ci%  il  suns  of  b  s. 

XLII. 

But  Jma  was  reoetved  with  much  *•  empressementt'*— 

These  phrases  of  refinement  I  must  Ixirmw 
From  our  next  neighbours'  land,  where,  like  a.  chess- 
man. 

There  is  a  move  set  down  fur  joy  or 
Hot  only  in  mere  talking,  but  the  press. 

In  I>hinds  i-,  it  seems,  downri^'ht  and  thOffOU^ 
Siore  than  on  continents — as  if  the  sea 
(See  milngsgate)  made  cv«n  tbe  tongue  man  Ave. 

ZLnt 

And  yet  the  British  "  T>ammc"'8  rather  Attic, 
Your  coDtinentid  oaths  are  but  incontinent, 

And  turn  on  things  which  no  aristocratic 

Spirit  would  name,  and  therefore  even  I  won't  aoent  * 

This  suhieet  quote ;  as  it  would  be  schismatic 
In  polltesse,  and  have  a  sound  affronting  in  *t : 

Bat "  Damme"  'a  quite  ethereal,  though  too  daring — 

SlatQdie  Uasphemy,  the  soul  of  tweailng. 

XLIV. 

Ilor  downrij^t  rudeness,  ye  may  stay  at  home  ; 

For  true  or  ftlse  politenesa  (and  scaroe  that 
Now)  you  may  cnas  the  Une  deep  and  white  fbam— 

Tlie  flr^t  the  emblem  (rarely  though )  of  what 
Tou  leave  behind,  the  nejit  of  much  you  come 
T«»  meet   Bowvrer,  'tis  no  time  to  diat 

On  general  topics  :  poems  must  confine 
Themselves  to  unity,  like  this  of  mine. 

'  "Anent"  wm  a  Scotch  rhm^n  meaninit "  concemlnff " 
— "  with  regard  to:"  it  bus  been  moile  Bngll»h  by  the 
Sootcb  novalf  i  and,  as  tbe  frencliiaan  mU,  "  If  it  «t  mot, 
M«iriP«eBa|^sb/> 

«        [  "  Ob,  thete  Oawi,  and  stactt, 

(Impottort  to  true  fear,)  wuuld  well  become 
A  voman'i  itorjr,"  Hc.~  Macbeth.] 

3  **  Drapery  Mlnw  "~-  Thu  terin  is  probab)/  any  thing 
MwtataMMoih  ft«as«,bevefer,  ahnostsotORMwhea 
I  fint  retuned  Arcea  ttte  East  ta  Mil— Uil  ft 

■tructed  by  See  friends,  aadftwnlsbsia  tqr  nsr 
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XLV. 

In  the  great  world,  —  which,  being  interpreted} 
Meaneth  the  west  or  worst  end  of  a  city. 

And  about  twice  two  thousand  people  \aed 
By  no  means  to  be  very  wise  or  wittjr, 

But  to  sit  up  while  others  lie  in  bed, 
And  look  down  on  the  universe  with  pity,-— 

Juan,  as  an  Inveterate  patrician. 

Was  well  received  by  persons  of  condition. 

XLVL 

WM  a  haeliclor,  whidi  Is  a  matter 

Of  Import  both  to  ^^^pin  and  to  bride. 
The  former 's  hymeneal  hopes  to  (latter ; 

And  (should  she  not  hold  fast  by  love  or  piMe) 
'Tis  also  of  some  moment  to  the  latter : 

A  rib's  a  thorn  in  a  wed  gallant's  side, 
Re<iulres  decorum,  and  is  apt  to  double 
The  horrid  sin — and  what  's  still  worsen  the  trouble. 

XLVII. 

But  Juan  was  a  bachelor — of  arts. 

And  parts,  and  hearts :  he  danced  and  anog*  and  bad 
An  air  aa  sentimental  as  Mosart's 

Softest  of  melodies;  and  could  be  sad 
Or  cheerful,  without  any  "  flaw*  or  start-,"' 

Jwt  at  the  proper  time ;  and  Uiough  a  lad, 
Had  seen  the  worid — whldi  is  a  curlons  sight. 
And  Tery  much  unlike  idtafc  people  write. 

XTYTTT. 

Fair  virgins  blush 'd  upon  him;  wedded  dames 

BloomM  also  In  less  transitory  hues ; 
For  t)oth  commodities  dwell  by  the  Thames, 

The  painting  and  the  painted  ;  youth,  cenise, 
At,'ninst  his  heart  preferr'd  their  usiutl  clahnSi 

Such  as  no  gentleman  can  quite  refhse : 
Daughters  admired  his  dress,  and  pious  mothers 
Inquired  his  income,  and  if  he  had  bcothers. 

XL1X. 

The  milliners  who  furnish  "  drapery  Misses"* 
Throughout  the  season,  upon  speculation 

of  payment  ere  the  iMB^moon's  last  kisses 
Have  waned  into  a  crescent's  coruscation, 

Thought  such  an  opporttmlty  as  this  Is, 
Of  a  rich  foreigner's  initiation. 

Not  to  he  overiook'd— and  gave  such  credit. 

That  ftttnre  bridegrooms  swore,  and  sl^'d,  and  paid  it 

L. 

The  Blues,  that  tender  trilK'.  whn  "-liih  o'er 

And  with  the  pages  of  the  last  Review 
Line  the  interior  of  their  beads  or  bonnets, 

Advanred  in  all  their  azure's  highest  hue  : 
They  talk'd  bad  French  or  Sp:uiihb,  and  upon  its 

Late  authors  ask'd  him  for  a  hint  or  two ; 
And  which  was  softest,  Russian  or  Castillan  ? 
And  whether  in  bis  travels  he  saw  Ilion  ? 


wardrolx!  upon  credit,  to  Ik;  repaid,  when  tnarriofl,  hy  fh*» 
husband.  The  riddle  was  flrrt  rracl  to  me  !»)'  a  youtiK  and 
jirctty  tieiresn,  on  my  pralsinR  the  "  dranery  "  ol  the  "  um- 
/ot-'.'<  i.  ;  ■  1ml  '•  pretty  TirRiintifs  "  (like  Slr^.  Anne  Vuge)  of 
the  tfii-R  day,  wlilrli  ha*  now  tMfu  ionio  year*  yc«terd«y  :  ihe 
assurt'd  rac  that  the  llmiK  waj  common  in  I.ondon  i  and  a* 
her  own  thuu»<uuU,  and  blooming  looks,  and  rkh  iiinpUcity 
of  array,  put  any  tuspieloBlD  lierownGiMOnl  of  the4lies« 
tion,  I  confMs  I  gave  MwcMditte  the  sUegatlow.  Ifj 
Hf)-,  authoriticj  migtatbs  elied  t  In  afhicb  case  I  ci 
both  "  drapery  "  and  Cha  wearers.  Let  OB  bopa^ 
thatUlSDOwobialal& 
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LL  . 

Jujui,  wbo  WM  a  Itttk  rapcrflclal. 

And  not  in  litrraturi'  a  tjreat  DrawcanstTt 
Examined  by  thb  kamed  and  ci«|>ecial 

Jury  of  matrons,  scarce  knew  what  to  llllfwr  t 
HU  duties  warlike,  loving  or  official. 

His  steady  applicatlcm  M  a  dancer. 
Had  kept  him  from  the  brink  of  Ilippocrene, 
Which  now  be  found  was  blue  instead  of  green. 

UL 

Uowwen  be  npUed  it  baiani,  with 

A  modest  conftdenrc  ami  calm  a^^urHncc, 
Which  lent  his  learned  lucubnitioiis  pith, 

And  pass'd  for  arguments  of  good  eDdUTanoe> 
That  prodigy.  Miss  Aramiuta  Smith 

(Who  at  sixteen  translated  "  Hercatcs  PnreTO* 
Into  as  furious  English),  with  her  best  li:H)k, 
Set  down  hit  aayings  in  her  cummon-ylace  book. 

LUI. 

Joan  knew  several  bmgnagee — at  well 

FTe  mir:ht  -  nnd  bronpht  them  up  with  'kill,  in  time 
To  save  his  fame  with  each  uccompiish'd  belie, 

Who  still  regretted  that  he  did  not  rhyme. 
There  wanted  but  this  requisite  to  swell 

His  qualities  (with  them)  into  sublime : 
Lady  Fiti-Frisky,  and  Miss  Ma'vla  .Mannish, 
Both  looig'd  estrnndy  to  be  sung  in  Spanish. 

hIV. 

However,  be  dM  pretty  well,  and  wis 

Admitted  M  an  aspirant  to  :ill 
The  coterieSi  and,  as  in  Banquo's  glaia. 
At  great  aaHmHles  or  tai  iiartles  mmiII, 

TTe  =:>w  ton  thousand  }Mt\^  authors  pnss 

That  being  about  their  average  nuniend  ; 
Also  tbe  els^ty  **  greateit  living  poets." 
Aa  evei7  pidtiy  iwagaiine  can  abbw  tf 

LT. 

Li  twice  Ave  years  tbe  «*  greatest  llvfaig  poet,* 

Like  to  the  champion  in  thr  t!-*y  ririL', 
Is  cail'd  on  to  support  his  claim,  or  show  it, 

Atthough  ^Is  an  tnugfautry  thing. 
Even  T  — nlbeU  I'm  sure  I  did  not  know  It. 

Nor  Mjught  of  foolscap  suluects  to  be  king,-~ 
Was  reckon'd  a  considerable  time. 
The  grand  Mapoleoa  of  the  reahns  of  rhyme. 

LYL 

But  Joan  was  my  Moscow,  and  fUlero 

My  Leipslc,  and  my  Mount  Saint  Jean  seems  Glin:> 
"  La  Belle  Alliance"  of  dunces  down  at  ten. 

Now  tint  tbe  Lion's  IUl*n,  may  rise  agala : 
But  I  will  fall  at  least  as  fell  my  hero  ; 

Nor  reign  at  all,  or  as  a  monarch  reign  ; 
Or  to  some  loody  isle  of  gaolers  go, 
With  ttuncoat  Soatbey  for  my  tumkcy  Lowe. 

LVIL 

Sir  Walter  reign'd  befbre  me  ;  Moore  and  Campbell 
BsAwB  and  afters  but  now  gvowu  move  boly. 


i  (SwMf»,p.m.] 

t  I9tm»  Reviewer  had  bartowad  the  title  of  *La  MOnd 
tyroa "  en  Mr.  Bryan  Proetar,  aolhor  of  ** 


sfcetdMS."  *e.  lee,  att'piddlalMd 
CornwdL'*] 


»of"Bany 


*  (The  Biographical  Dtddoaary  uyt,— "  Being  in  deU- 
catensaMi,  to  was  ladaesd  to  tiy  we  cUnalo  of  Italy,  wheie 
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The  Muses  upon  Sion's  hill  must  ramble 
^Vith  iK>ets  almost  Clergymen,  or  vrilblly  { 

And  Pegasus  has  a  psalraodic  amble 

Beneath  the  very  Reverend  Bowley  Powley, 

Who  shoes  the  glorious  animal  with  stilts, 

A  modem  Ancient  Pistol  —  by  the  hilts  i 

LYm. 

Stni  be  ezeeb  that  artttdsil  bard 

Labourer  in  the  «ime  vinry:inl,  tb.oLighifce' 
Yields  tiim  but  vinegar  for  his  reward,  — ' 

That  nentrallscd  dtill  Dorus  of  tbe  Nine ; 
That  swarthy  Sporus,  mUhiT  man  nor  Ijard; 

That  ox  of  verse,  who  phughs  for  every  line:  — 
Cambyses'  roaring  Romans  beat  at  lea.~t 
The  howUng  Hebrews  of  Cybde's  priest. 

LIX. 

Then  there 's  my  gentle  Euphucs  ;  who,  they  say, 
Sets  up  for  being  a  sort  of  viural  m»j* 

He  'II  find  it  rather  difficult  some  day 
To  turn  out  both,  or  either,  it  may  be. 

Some  persons  think  that  Coleridge  hath  the  sw^ ; 
And  Wordsworth  has  supporters,  two  or  three; 

And  tliat  deep-moutbld  Bootlan  **  Savage  Laador  *  > 

Bu  tikcn  for  a  swan  nogoe  Sonthcyli  guider. 

LX. 

John  Keats,  who  was  kili'd  off  by  one  critique. 
Just  as  be  really  promb'd  something  great. 

If  not  intillidblc,  without  Greek 
Contrived  to  talk  about  the  gods  of  late. 

Much  as  they  might  have  been  supposed  to  speak.  * 
Poor  fellow  !  His  wa<  an  untowani  f  itc  ; 

'T  is  strange  tbe  mind,  that  vtry  i\ery  particle,  & 

Should  let  Itself  be  nuir*d  out  by  an  article. 

LXL 

The  list  grows  lonp  of  live  and  dead  pretenders 
To  that  whicli  mme  will  unin — or  DODCwiil  know 

The  conqueror  at  least ;  who,  ere  Time  lendeit 
His  last  award,  will  have  the  long  grass  grow 

Above  bis  burnt-out  brain,  and  sapless  cinders. 
If  I  might  augur,  I  should  rate  but  low 

Their  chances ; — they  "re  too  numerous,  like  the  thirty 

Mock  ^rrants,  when  fioae%  annals  wasV  but  dbrty. 

Lxn. 

This  is  the  literary  I'.irer  en!]tire, 

Where  the  pra:torian  bonds  take  up  the  matter;  — 
A  **dmidfM  tnde,**  llkebis  who  "gatben  sampl^'** 

The  insolent  soldiery  to  soothe  and  flatter. 
With  the  same  feelin;,-*  as  you'd  coax  a  vampire. 
Now,  were  I  once  at  home,  and  in  good  satli^ 

I'd  tr>'  conclusions  wUh.  fho<e  .T;m;:';n-it s 
And  show  them  wfiat  an  intelA'ctual  war  is. 

LXllI. 

I  think  I  know  a  trick  or  two,  would  turn 

Their  flanks  ;  —  but  it  is  hardly  worth  my  while. 

With  such  small  gear  to  give  myself  concern : 
Indeed  I've  not  the  necessary  bile  i 


he  arrive*!  in  Noromljer.  1S20,  and  died  in  the  followhip;  De- 
cember. Hli  death  has  been  attributed  to  the  attaiks  of 
eritle»;  hut  It  wa»,  In  fact,  owinji  to  .i  nmjuriiptlve  complaint 
of  long  tunding."  Compare,  however,  tuUi,  p.  a74.J 

s  «•  INflBB  partkvliini  am." 

«  [  ■•  TTAlf-wav  .],  :.,, 

Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire  ;  ilri'^dful  trade  t " 

LaarJ 
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CANTO  XI.  DON 


My  mtunl  {emperli  TColly  mght  but  rtern. 
And  tvm  my  Mune**  wont  reproof*  a  miBes 

And  then  «ho  (irtips  a  brief  ami  iiioiU  rii  curtsy* 
And  glides  awof,  assured  she  never  hurts  ye. 
LXIV. 

My  Juan,  whom  I  left  in  deadly  peril 

Amcmgit  live  poets  and  Uue  ladies,  past 
With  meat  muin  profit  throa^li  fbat  fleld  m  itcnthi. 

Bc!n^'  tiivJ  in  time,  and  neither  lca£t  nor  lasti 
i  Left  It  before  he  had  been  treated  very  ill ; 

And  hcnoetHrtii  found  himwif  more  gdly  dai»*d 
;  Amongst  the  higher  spirit-;  of  thr  rfny, 
I  The  sun's  true  son,  no  vap»iur,  but  a  ray. 
I  LXT. 
I  His  mom'*  he  pass'd  In  business  -  -which  disaeetodl, 
i      Was  like  all  buidness,  a  laborious  noiLimg 
That  leads  to  Ias>>itude,  tbi-  nut-i  tnfecti'd 

And  Centaur  Nessus  pirb  of  mortal  clothing,  ' 
And  on  our  softw  makes  a<t  lie  dejected, 
And  tiilk  in  tender  horrors  of  our  loathing 
j  All  kinds  of  toil,  save  for  our  countiy's  good— 
I  WUeh  grows  no  better,  tlunigli  'tis  time  ft  ilioiild. 
i  T,\VI. 
I  His  afternoons  he  pasa'd  in  visits,  luncbcmis, 
i     Lounging,  and  hmdag ;  and  tbe  twUigbt  hour 
I  In  riding  rouml  those  vegetable  puncheons  [flower 
I      Call'd  "  Parks"  where  there  is  neither  fruit  nor 
Enough  to  gratify  a  bee's  sllgbt  munchlu^i ; 

But  after  all  it  Is-  the  only  'Miowcr,"* 
(In  Moore's  phrase)  where  tbe  fajihiunable  liUr 
i  Can  fofm  a  aUgtat  MqualnlaiiGe  with  tkeA  air. 

T.XVTT. 

Then  dress,  then  dinner,  then  awukcA  Ute  woiM] 
Then  giare  the  lamps,  then  wbJri  the  whcela,  then 

roar 

Through  street  and  square  fust  flashing  chariots  huri'd 
Liln-  haniL'ssd  meteors  ;  then  along  the  floor 

Cbalk  mloilcs  paintingi  then  fiestooQS  are  twiil'd ; 
Then  Ton  the  hnaen  tiiudden  of  the  door, 

MTiich  ()|H'r-  (  '  f  ii-  thou-iind  happy  few 

An  earthly  paradise  of  "  Or  Molu." 

LXVTII. 

There  stand-:  the  ncible  hostess,  nor     ill  sink 

With  the  three-thousandth  curtsy;  there  the  walti, 
The  only  dance  which  teaches  girls  to  fhtailt,* 

^fnVp-  -'ne  !n  love  even  with  it^  very  ftiults. 
Salcx.ii,  nx'xa,  ball,  u'crllow  btyond  their  brink. 

And  long  the  latest  of  arrivals  halts, 
"Midst  royal  dukes  and  d;uiics  rondenin'd  tO  (dimb^ 
And  gaia  an  inch  of  staircase  at  a  time.- 
LXIX. 

Thrice  happy  he  whn,  afler  a  siirver 
Of  the  good  con>i>a.ny,  can  win  a  comer, 

A  door  that's  ta  or  boudoir  out  of  the  way, 
Where  he  raagr  fix  hhneelf  Nke  small  Jack  Homer," 

And  let  flw  Btfbel  ronnd  run  as  It  may, 
And  look  on  its  a  mourner,  or  a  'fcomef. 

Or  an  approver,  or  a  mere  ^ctator, 

Tawntaig  a  little  a«  the  night  graira  later. 

LXX. 

But  this  won't  do,  save  by  and  by ;  and  he 
Who^  ttte  Don  Joan,  tkkee  an  acUve  dure, 

>  *'  llliu  Nesiro  tllii  textA  vr  ncna"  ~  OviD.  EptsCix. 
•        [•'Conn'  to  me.  loTc.  I  'vc  wandnr'd flv, 

*T  ik  pAii  tbtt  promiinl  hour : 
Come  to  rai>,  Iotp,  the  twilight  itiir 

Shall  giiidc  tbco  to  my  buwer."  —  Mooxx.} 
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Must  steer  with  care  through  all  that  glittering  sea 
Of  gems  and  plumes  and  pearls  and  silks,  to  where 

He  deems  it  is  his  proper  place  to  be  ; 
Dtaolving  in  the  waltx  to  some  soft  air. 

Or  pmidUer  pnndng  with  mercurial  skill, 

Whera  Sciam  mMdHtto  fottti  her  oim  ^oadiOle, 

J.XXt. 

Or,  if  he  dance  not,  but  hath  higher  views 
Upon  an  heiress  or  his  neighbour's  bride, 

Let  him  take  care  that  that  which  he  pumm 
Is  not  at  once  too  palpably  descried. 

Full  many  an  cii^r  gentleman  oft  rues 
His  baste :  Impatienoe  is  a  blundering  guide, 

Anwnigit  •  peoipte  tenoos  for  refleclliait 
mio  like  to  ptaj  the  fool  with  diwnnvectlon. 

Lxxn. 

But,  if  you  can  contrive,  gi't  next  at  supper ; 

Or  if,  forestall'd,  get  opposite  and  ogle  :  — ■ 
Oh,  ye  ambrosial  nwinentB  1  always  upper 

In  mind,  a  sort  of  sentlniental  bogle,  * 
Which  sits  for  ever  upon  raomor) 's  crujjpcr, 

Tbe  ii^utst  ot  vanish'd  pleasures  once  in  vogue  t  111 
Can  tender  soub  relate  the  rise  and  foil 
Of  htpci  and  hm  wUch  shake  a  dngle  bilL 

Lxxin. 

But  these  precauUonarj-  hints  can  touch 
Only  the  common  run,  who  must  pursiu?. 

And  watch,  and  ward ;  wiMMS  plans  a  wofd  too  much 
Or  little  overturns  ;  and  not  the  fow 

Or  many  (for  the  num))*r 's  M.)nie:in;es  sudl) 

Whom  a  good  mien,  especially  if  new, 
Or  fome,  or  name,  for  wit,  war,  sense,  or  nonsense^ 
Feranlts  whata*cr  tliey  please,  or  did  not  kMig  tiiioa. 

Lxxrv. 

Oin*  hero,  as  a  hero,  young  and  handsome. 

Noble,  rich,  celebrated,  and  a  stnuy-er,  j 

Like  other  slaves  of  course  must  pay  his  ransom. 
Before  he  can  escape  iWan  so  ttocb  danger 

As  will  ^n^-iron  a  conspicuous  man.  Some 
Talk  about  poetry,  and  **  vsck  and  manger," 

And  ugliness,  disseee,  as  toQ  and  trouble ;  — > 

I  wish  they  knew  the  life  of  a  young  nobk^ 

LXXV. 

They  are  young,  but  know  not  y  onth — It  Is  anticipated ; 

Handsome  but  wasted,  rich  without  a  son; 
Thehr  vigour  iu  a  thousand  arms  is  dissipated; 

Their  cuih  comes /Wmi,  thdr  wealth  goes  fo  a  Jew ; 
Both  senates  sec  their  nightly  vote?  partiHpr.tcd  , 

Between  tbe  tyrant's  and  the  tribunes'  crew ; 
And  having  voted,  dined,  drank,  gamed,  and  whmc^ 
Hw  fimUy  tault  receive?  nnothcr  locd. 

LXXVL  ' 
"Where  is  the  wortd?"  cries  Tonng,  at  eighty — * 

Where  I 
Tbe  world  in  which  a  man  was  bom  ?  "  Alas  I 
tnicretefhewoHdofet^Afyettrspaatr  *TiM«fAere-~  | 

I  InrV-  f.r  it — 'tis  gone,  a  plolx-  of  c!a><i ! 
Crack'd,  khiver'd,  vanish'd,  scarcely  gsL^tHl  on,  ere  1 

A  silent  change  dissolves  fbe  glittering  mass. 
Statesmen,  chief*,  orators,  querns  patriots,  kings,  | 
And  dandies,  all  arc  gone  on  the  wind's  wings. 

)  [Seeaiifi,p.4fi6] 
4  goatchforgebtln. 

s  [Young        mort>  Uutn  ei([hty  yteiS  cM  nhCB  hs  pSIb' 

liihcd  hit  poem,  cndlit-d  "  Rctignatloo,"  ftf^] 

i 
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CANTO  XI. 


LXXVTT. 

Where  h  Napoleon  the  Grand  ?  Go<l  knows : 
Where  little  Castlereagh  ?  The  do\il  can  Cdl; 

Where  Onttan,  Curran,  Sheridan,  all  those 
Who  bound  the  bar  or  senate  in  their  spell  ? 

Where  is  the  unhappy  Qucon,  with      her  woos  ? 
And  where  the  Daughter,  whom  the  Isles  loved  well  ? 

Where  an  (]mm  UMrtyrM  tthiti  theVlvepirCeiilsPi 

And  wbere— ohi  where  the  de^-il  UK  the  Benti? 

LXXVIIL 

Where's  Brummcl  ?  Di^h'd.    Where's  Long  Pole 
Welleslcy  ?    Pid.ilctl.  [the  Third  ? 

Where's  Whitbread?  Bomilly?  Where's  George 
Where  to  hb  win  ?«  (That Is  not  so  soon  unriddled. ) 

And  wh i  rc  i - "  Fum  "  the  Fourth,  our  "  royal  bird  ?  "  3 
Qoae  down,  it  seeou,  to  Scotland  to  be  fiddled 

Unto  bf  Sawney^  vtoUn,  we  have  heaid : 
**  Ckw  tne,  caw  thee**— Ibr  afat  nunttaa  hafh  teen 
hatching 

TUe  scene  of  royal  ltdi  and  loyal  acratdilng. 

LXXTX. 

Where  to  Lord  This  7  And  where  my  Lady  That  ? 

The  Honottnbte  Mrtmses  and  Mtasee  t 
Some  laid  aside  like  an  old  Opera  hnt, 

Married,  anmenlcd.  and  rcmarried :  (this  is 
An  erohition  oft  perftirmed  of  late. ) 

When'  nrr  the  Diihlin  shouts  —  and  London  hi«ses? 
Where  are  the  Grcnvilles  ?  Turu'd  as  usuaL  Where 
Itytteodathe  Wblgi?  EzacUy  where  they  were. 

LXXX 

Where  are  the  Lady  CaroUuts  and  Franceses  ? 

IMvorced  or  doing  thereanent    Ye  annals 
So  brliliant,  where  the  list  of  routs  and  dances  is, — 

Thou  Morning  Post,  sole  record  of  the  panels 
Broken  in  carriages,  and  all  the  phantasies 

Of  fhshion, — say  what  streams  now  All  those 
channeb? 

Some  die,  -mne  tiy.  some  Lingui'ih  on  the  Ooiithient, 
Because  the  times  have  hardly  left  them  oiu  tenant. 
LXXXL 

Some  wbo  once  *ct  their  caps  at  cautious  (h.l  i^. 

ibm  taken  up  at  length  with  younger  brothers : 
Soma  hdKMee  have  hit  at  ehaipen*  hooks: 

Sone  maids  have  heen  made  wivea,  aoine  merely 

mothers ; 

Others  have  lost  their  fresh  and  fairy  look! : 

In  short,  the  list  of  alterations  bothers. 
There 's  little  strange  in  this,  but  something  strange  is 
The  unusual  quickness  of  theae  common  changes. 

LXXXIL 

Talk  not  of  seventy  years  as  age }  in  seven 
I  hare  seen  more  changes,  down  fhm  monardn  to 

>  C*  I  am  rsadj-  to  accept  the,  or  afanott  any  inortga£«,  aof 
thing  to  nt  oat  of  the  tremaloos  Fondt  of  tbete  oscOlatory 
time*.  There  will  be  a  war  Mmewbere.  do  doubt — anil 

wherever  it  may  bt;,  the  FUnds  will  be  aO^ted  more  or  \e%t ; 
to  prar  grt  us  out  of  th«a  wHll  all  praper  expedition.  It  has 
been  the  burthen  of  my  long  to  yon  tU«e. 


Me yeartud  better. 


and  al>out  as  useful  as  better 
Ktnmnrii,  Jan.  14.  \x'£i.] 

*  [The  old  story  of  tlie  will  of  ("toiirpf  I ,  said  to  hare  been 
destroyed  by  GcorKo  11.  No  such  caiuinny  was  ever  hoard 
of  as  to  GeorifC  III.] 

»  [See  Moore's  "  Fum  and  Hum,  the  Two  Birds  of  Hoj-- 
alty,"  app«ndcd  to  hii  "  FUdge  Family."] 

*  [The  Congress  at  Verona,  in  1S9S.   See  anii,  p.  &3a] 

*  ["  If  I  h»d  a  thousand  sons,  the  first  human  nrinciple 
I  would  tcvh  I  hern  should  be  to  forswear  thin  potjitiuns,  and 
addict  thciii-i  I' ( 5  t  i  K.irk."  —  .Shak^p.  Ilenrif 

*  [*'  Carpc  di«ui,  quAin  miahnura  crodula  pottero."— Hoa.j 


The  humblest  individual  under  heaven, 

Than  rai^ht  sullice  a  moderate  century  through. 

I  knew  that  nought  was  lastinf?,  but  now  even 
Chan^  grows  too  changeable,  without  being  new : 

Nought  8  permanent  among  the  human  laoe^ 

Except  the  Whlga  not  getliog  Into  ptace^ 

LXXXIIL 

I  have  seen  Napoleon,  who  seem'd  quite  a  Juikiter, 
Shrink  to  a  Satan.   I  have  seen  a  Dnke 

(No  matter  which)  turn  poHticiiui  stupider, 
If  that  cm  well  l>e,  than  hLs  wooden  look. 

But  it  is  time  that  I  should  hoist  my  "  blue  Peter," 
And  sail  for  a  new  theme :  —  I  liave  seen — and  shook 

To  see  It — the  king  hlas'd,  and  tlien  carest; 

But  doDt  vntend  to  settle  irtddi  wu  best 

LXXXIV. 

I  have  seen  the  Landholders  without  a  tap — 
I  have  seen  Joanna  Soutbcote — I  have  seen 

The  Hou-^e  cif  Commom  tum'd  to  a  tnx-trap  — 
I  have  M.'cu  that  sad  affiiir  of  the  iate  (^ueen — 

I  have  seen  crowns  worn  instead  of  a  fooV^  cap-.— 
I  have  seen  a  Congress  *  doing  all  that 's  mean  — 

I  have  seen  some  nations  like  o'erloaded  asses. 

Kick  Off  their  hnrthcDs — mrnntnir  fhn  high  rlnmre, 

LXXXV. 

I  have  seen  small  poets,  and  great  prosers,  and 
Interminable — not  tttmai — speakers — 

I  have  seen  the  fbnds  at  war  with  houine  and  land  

I  have  seen  the  coim  try  gentlemen  turn  squeakers — • 

I  have  seen  the  people  ridden  o'er  like  sand 

By  slaves  on  hnrsehack — -I  have  seen  malt  liquors 

Exchanged  for  "  thin  potations  "  ^  by  John  Bull 

I  have  seen  John  half  detect  hbnsetf  a  ftwL  — 

LXXXVL 

But  "caipe  dicms"  Juan,  ** caipe,  carpe  < "o 

To-morrow  sees  another  taoe  as  gay 
Anil  transient,  and  devour 'd  by  the  <ame  harpy. 

"  Life 's  a  poor  pkyer," — then  "  play  out  the  ^aj,7 
Te  vDlatais  I"  and  abo?e  all  keep  a  diarp  eye 

Much  less  on  what  you  do  than  what  JOtl  H^; 
Be  hypocritical,  be  cautious,  be 
Not  what  yon  seoii,  hut  always  what  yon  aw. 


LXXXVIL 
But  how  shall  I  relate  in  other  cantos 

Of  what  Iwfell  our  hero  in  the  land. 
Which  tls  the  common  cry  ;liu1  lie  to  vaunt  Sf 

A  moral  country  7  But  1  hold  my  hand — 
For  I  dtodabi  to  write  an  Atalantto ;« 

But 't  i.s  AS  well  at  once  to  understaod, 
Tou  are  not  a  moral  people,  and  you  know  it. 
Without  the  aid  of  too  slnoiere  a  poet 

?  ["  Out.  you  rogue  !  play  out  the  play."  —  Henry  /T.] 
"  [.Sfc  the  "  Nfw  .'Vtalantls.  or  |tIi>moirs  and  M.iiu.-  is  of 
several  Persons  of  Quality,"  —  a  work  in  which  the  Au- 
thoress, Mrs.  ManlOT,  nuduas  very  free  with  many  dlatio- 
gulshed  charactm  or  ner  Ant,  Warburtoa  calls  it  "  a  bmoua 
Ixtok,  full  of  court  and  parqp  scandal,  and  written  in  a  loose 
effeminacy  of  stylo  and  SMltllBflnt,  wlUcb  well  •ultt.'d  the  d«- 
baudiad  taste  tk  the  better  vntfiiv"  f  «m  also  aUoiUa  to  it 
la  the  "Rape  of  the  Lock,"— 

"  As  long  as  Ataiantu  shall  b«  read. 
Or  the  small  pillow  grace  a  lady's  bed. 
While  nymphs  take  treats  or  assignatilMIS  give. 
So  lung  my  honour,  name,  and  pralso  sbairUva." 

And  Swift,  In  Us  baUad  on  "  Corinna : " — 
"  Her  coranoR-plaee  book  an  galliat  ts ) 

Of  sc-md-il  now  a  romucopla  — 
Ebi*  pours  it  out  in  AUiUinHs, 
Or  memoirs  of  the  New  Utopia."] 
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LXXXVIII. 
VTh&t  Juan  saw  and  underwent  shall  be 

My  topic,  with  of  l  our-c  the  due 
Which  is  reqaircd  by  proper  courtesy  t 

And  recollect  the  work  Is  only  ilcHon, 
And  that  I  sing  of  neither  mine  nor  rnc, 

Though  every  scribe,  in  some  slight  turn  of  diction, 
Uni  hint  dfttrions  nmr  meafU.   Ne'er  doubt 
21j«— wben  I  Qcak,  I  don't  hiiU,  but  tpeak  md. 

LXXXTX:. 

Whether  he  married  with  the  third  or  fourth 

Ofisprln^  of  some  sage  husband-hunting  countMlb 

Or  whether  with  some  Tii^fjin  of  more  north 
(I  mean  in  Fortune's  mUrlinonUl  bounties^ 

Be  took  to  regularly  peopling  Earth, 

Of  which  your  lawftil  awful  wedlock  fount  is, — 

Or  nlwtlier  IM  nw  tdun  In  ftir  damase^ 

IMrhita^  ^  eieiinlTe  la  bii  lioiiHgci,— 

xc. 

Is  yet  within  the  unread  events  of  time. 

Thus  flu*,  80  forth,  thou  lay,  which  I  will  back 
Against  the  same  given  quantity  of  rhyme. 

For  being  a*  much  the  sulyect  of  attack 
As  ever  yet  was  any  work  sublime. 

By  those  who  love  to  aay  Uiat  white  is  black. 
So  much  the  better! — I       stand  akne. 
Bat  iroald  not  dHOge  ny  ftcc  tkaaghb  te  a  13i^^ 


CAMTO  TH8  TWELFTH 


I 


Or  lU  the  barbarous  middle  ages,  that 

Which  b  most  barbarous  is  the  middle  age 

Of  man :  it  is — I  really  scarce  know  what ; 
But  when  wc  hover  between  fool  and  sage, 

And  don't  know  justly  what  we  would  be  at— 
A  period  (something  like  a  printed  pa?e, 

Black  letter  upon  foolscap,  while  our  hair 

Grows  grinled,  and  we  are  not  what  we  www;— 

n. 

Too  old  for  youth,  —  ton  ynnnp,  at  thirty-flve, 
To  herd  with  boys,  or  hoanl  with  good  threescore, — 

I  wonder  people  should  be  left  alive  ; 
But  (rinee  thcgr  arQ»  that  fpoch  is  a  bore  t 

>  [Cantot  XII ,  XIIU  aadXIV.  appeued In Loodna,  In 

NoTemlier,  IS23.] 

1  [  In  -m  uiipuMUhed  letter  to  Mr.  Douglas  Klnnaild.dsled 
Genrta.  Jan.  Is*.  11*23.  we  find  the  followlnu  pa»f  ajce :  — **  I  wm 
economise  and  *^  M  I  PfrUy  proTod  to  tcu  by  my 
•urpliM  twnam  of  tan.  which  almoct  equals  the  ditto  of  the 
United  Statn  of  America  (vide  Preildent's  Report  to  Coit- 
oress);  and  do  you  tccood  my  pariimoDjr  by  judicious  dit- 
burcementt  of  what  i*  requlrile,  and  u  nicKleratc  liquidation. 
AUo  make  an  invoitni. m  nf  any  »pj»r<-  t:i  tii  yi  as  may  render 
lome  uiance  to  the  owopr  ;  t)Loau,<f  Im.^i  v*  r  little,  *  every 
UtUe  make*  a  mickle, '  as  ■*>■  n\  tin  norili  ».iy.  with  more 
reason  than  rhvme.  I  hope  that  you  have  all  reeelpU,  &c. 
*r.  ice,  and  acknouledfftnents  of  raooMS  pala  IB UqpdaUon 
of  debts,  to  preTCDt  extortion,  and  hinoar  the  ftllows  from 
coming  twtea.«f  wMoh  tbqr  would  be  capable,  particularly 
as  my  abaenee  wotdd  land  a  pretext  to  the  prctencion —  Tou 
will  perhaps  wonder  at  this  recent  and  furious  tit  of  accumu- 
lation and  rctrcnduncnt ;  but  it  is  not  so  unnaturiil.  I  am 
not  natur;illv  ostentatious,  although  oiu  <•  can-ittss,  luid  cx- 
pvnsirc  iM  caiwo  careless  :  and  my  m  ■  xrnivneaot  passions 
have  pntty  well  subsided,  as  it  is  time  Uvey  should  on  the 


Love  llngen  still,  although  'twere  late  to  wive ; 
And  u  fbr  oth«r  love,  the  fflusldn'h  o*er ; 

And  money,  that  most  pure  Imagination, 
Gleams  only  through  the  dawn  of  its  creation. ' 

m. 

O  Gold  :   whv  .:;ill  we  misers  miseraUe?^ 
Theirs  is  tlie  pleasure  that  can  never  pall; 

Theirs  is  the  best  bower  anchor,  the  chain  cable 
Which  holds  fast  other  pleasures  great  an 

Te  who  but  see  the  saving  man  at  table^ 
And  scorn  hti  temperate  board,  as  none  at  all, 

And  wonder  how  the  wealthy  can  be  sparing, 

Knownot  what  visions  spring  from  each  cheese-paring. 

X  IV. 

Love  or  lust  makes  man  ^ick,  and  wine  much  aldwr  J 
Ambltkm  rends,  and  gamldg  gains  a  lose ; 

Bat  making  money,  slowly  first,  then  qufadier. 
And  adding  still  a  little  through  each  cross 

(Which  wUl  come  over  things),  beats  love  or  liquor. 
The  gamester^  counter,  or  the  statacman'b  dimes. 

O  Gold  !  1  "till  prefer  thee  unto  paper, 

Which  makc:i  bauk  credit  like  a  bark  of  vapour. 

V. 

^Vho  hoU  flia  balance  of  the  world  ?  Who  reign 
O'er  congress,  whether  royalist  or  liberal  ? 

Who  rouse  the  shirtless  patriot*  of  Spain ?«  [all.) 
( That  make  old  Europe's  journals  squeak  and  gibtier 

Who  keep  the  world,  both  old  and  new,  in  pain 
OrpIeaniR?  Who  raike  pdUtice  ran  glibber  all? 

The  shade  of  Buon.iparte's  noble  daring  ?  — 

Jew  BoUuchild,  and  bis  feUow-Christian,  Baring; 

VL 

ThMe,  and  the  truly  liberal  Lafltte, 

Are  the  true  lords  of  Europe.    Evciy  loan 

b  not  a  merely  speculative  hit. 

But  seat;  a  nation  or  upsets  a  thrane. 

Republics  also  get  involved  a  bit ; 
ColnmUa^  stock  hafh  holden  not  nDknown 

On  'Change ;  and  even  thy  silver  soi^  Pen, 

Must  get  itself  dlscoiwted  by  a  Jew. 

VIL 

Why  ciffl  tta  nutaer  mlaenble  ?  as 

T  said  before :  the  frugal  life  is  his. 
Which  hi  a  saint  or  cynic  ever  was 

The  theme  of  pralM.- :  a  hermit  would  oot  mitt 
Canonization  for  the  self-same  cauM^ 

And  wherefore  blame  gatmt  wealtil*!  anitecftiea  ? 
Because,  you'U  say,  nought  calls  for  «uch  a  tlUl^ 
Then  thm's  more  merit  in  his  self-denial. 


rvaneorflrtrtjr-aT*.  I  alwanlosftid  to  about  thirty  at 
barnsr  of  any  real  or  flem  alight  In  m  paaaloM,  and 


determinrd  lo  work  them  out  In  theyounfror  ore  aod  better 
veliu  of  the  mine  ;  and  I  flatter  myself  (perhaps )  U)at  1  have 
prettj-  well  done  m,  uivd  now  thn  dr<i9S  1»  coming,  and  I  ktre$ 
lucre;  for  wo  must  luvr  sniin  tliiiiK-  At  any  rate,  then,  I 
have  a  passion  tlie  more,  and  thus  a  ti'iliiig.  However,  it  is 
not  ftir  inyulf;  but  I  shinilil  like,  God  wiiilng,  to  leave 
suroclhinK  lo  my  rciatives  more  t>\an  a  mere  name;  and 
besides  that,  to  be  able  to  do  «rad  to  others  lo  a  greater 
extent.  If  Dotbing  else  wlU  do,  1  nust  try  bread  and  water  j 
wbfeh,  by  the  w^y,  are  vwy  nourlddagand  snfldeBt,U «mA 
oftbdrBnd.'^ 

>  '[Bo«WELL.  **  I  have  beard  old  Mr.  Sheridan  maintain, 
with  much  inflenalt^,  that  a  complete  miser  is  a  happy  man  : 
a  miser  who  give*  himself  wbollv  to  the  one  passion  of  sarlnic." 

JoMMWN.  ■•  That  Is  flying  In  the  (ace  uf  all  the  world, 
who  hnvf  rallii!  an  avarlciyus  man  a  viiser,  be<-ause  he  it 
111! icriil  I-  N  i.  f;r:  u  man  who  both  spends  and  sav<<* 
moni-v  i<  Lh''  )i.L;'iHL'>t;ii,in,becausehebaabothei^oynieots." 
—  A.;irr7/,  ^Hl  vu   p.  174.,  adit,  law.] 

*  Till-  D-aiajoisauoi. 


BYRON'S  WORK&  oamto  zn. 
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XITL 

**Lofe  rules  the  cuiq^  tlie  conr^  the  grove, — 
fbr  love  [bard ; 

Is  heaven,  and  heaven  Is  love :    — so  tings  tlie 

Wliirh  it  were  rather  difficult  to  prove 
(A  thing  with  poetxy  in  general  bard). 

Perhiqis  ttiere  maj  be  ramethfnK  ta  '*the  grove,** 
At  least  it  rhymes  fo  "]ovp:  "  but  I'm  prepared 

Tu  doubt  (no  less  than  laudlunl«  of  their  rental) 

If  woouziK**  iod  '*cinqM**1>e  quite  Maatlineiitd. 
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vni. 

I  He  is  your  only  poet  ;  —  pa-if?ion,  pure. 

And  tparkling  on  from  heap  to  heap,  dispUyif 
Fbnet^d,  the  ore,  of  which  mtn  hape$  allon 

NatioiH  athwart  th;-  df  rp  :  the  golden  rajri 
Flash  up  in  ingots  from  the  mine  obscure ; 
On  feim  the  dhunoni  pours  Its  brilUant  Uaxe ; 

While  the  m\M  emerald  V  Hc.-.ni  shades  down  the  dies 
Of  other  lituneii,  to  soothe  the  mUcr's  eyes. 

I  DL 

!  The  lands  on  cither  side  are  his :  the  ship 

From  rcylon,  Inde,  or  far  Cathay',  unloads 
ioT  him  the  fra^nuu  produce  of  each  trip  } 
Beneath  his  cars  of  Ceres  groan  the  roadi^  ^ 
.  And  the  vine  bliuhe*  like  Aurora's  Up ; 

His  TeiT  cellars  might  be  Mng^  abodes; 
I  ^'liilc  he,  despisin;;  every  scii'^iuil  call. 
Commands— the  intellectual  lord  of  all. 

X 

I^trliapa  he  liath  great  prmfects  In  his  tnlndt 

To  build  a  rolle!;o,  or  to  found  a  rare,* 
A  hospital,  a  church,  — and  leave  behind 
Some  dome  sormonnled  by  hla  meagre  ftoe  t 

Perhaps  he  fain  would  liberate  mankind 

Even  with  the  verj-  ore  whiih  ntiikes  them  base; 
Perhaps  he  would  be  wealthiest  of  his  nation^ 
Or  md  in  the  Joys  oi  calculaUon. 

XI. 

But  whether  all,  or  each,  or  none  (»f  these 
.M:ty  be  the  hoarder's  principle  of  actkMli 

The  firal  idll  call  such  mania  a  disease :  — 
What  Is  Us  own  9  Go—- look  at  each  transaction. 

War",  rcvi  lis,  loves  —  do  tln'-'.'  Iiriii;,-  men  more  ease 
Than  the  mere  plodding  through  each  "  vulgar 
firactkm?** 

Or  do  thry  Ik  luflt  mankind}   Lean  ml^er  I 
i  Let  spendthrill»'  heirs  Inquire  of  yours — who'swiscr  ? 

XIL 

How  beauteous  are  roukaus  I  how  eharmtng  chests 

Containing  Ingots,  hajrs  of  dollars,  cmns 
(Not  of  old  victors,  all  whu^-  heads  and  crcsts 

Weigh  not  the  thin  ore  where  their  visage  sUnes, 
But)  of  fine  unclipt  gold,  where  dully  rests 

Some  likeness,  which  the  glittering  cirque  confines, 
Of  modem,  n  igning,  sterling,  stupid  stmps  — 
Tes  1  ready  money  is  Aladdin's  lamp. 

I  [China.] 

*  ["  Die,  lad  endow  a  college,  or  a  cat."  — POPB.J 
'     r*  I<ere  ndss  the  ooort,  the  eanp,  the  Rror*, 

Aod  BMB  bdOV.  Snd  SSinU  above. 
And  lova  Is  iMenB,  snd  bpATcn  it  Iota." 

Lag  <ftke  Lot  Miiuirel.] 

*  [Mr.  mtfaus  tetli  uc  tl^nt  the  way  to  reduce  our  poor- 
rates  U  to  persuade  the  lowrr  orden  to  contincnoe ;  to  dit- 
coiiraRc  th<nn,  as  much  as  posiilblf,  Trum  marrying ;  to  preach 
wedding-cemions  to  their.,  if  tiw'v  wil!  marry,  upon  the 
Iniroorjulty  of  breeding,  —  thai  l>  inp  a  luxurv  r<'»<'rvi<<l  onjy 
for  those  wlici  c  im  aTToril  it  ;  nnd  If  th'  y  will  p<^r4i8t  in  so 
Improper  aikI  imnua  il  i  pr  u  titi',  .iftcr  so  solrmn  ami  wcU- 
tim«d  a  waruluy,  tu  Icive  tlii-iu  to  tlic  punishment  of  «cvpro 

and  rlgkUy  deajr  all  parish  assistance.  No  public 
is  to  be  fdvea  to  toe  starring  tDfhnt;  It  is  worth  nothing 
to  society,  for  its  place  will  be  presently  supplied,  and  society, 
therefore,  has  no  fVirthpr  bu<lneM  than  to  bang  the  mother, 
If  shf  »houId  ihortcn  the  mlTprines  of  her  bnlie  rather  than 
»<'i'  it  <iic  of  want.  Tin-  rich  are  to  be  caIUhI  upon  for  no 
sacrlliccj  ;  nothlnK  more  is  rcfnitrrd  of  thcni,  than  (hat  th^y 
should  harden  t)n  ir  hearts.  Th.it  «c  may  nut  \,f  Mi'iprrtcil 
of  exaggerating  the  detestable  hard-lieartetlnci*  uf  bU  system, 
we  present  It  la  Us  awn  Isagaaga.— SouTMnr.] 


XIV. 

But  if  Love  don't,  GutA  d(H'>,  and  Cash  nlurK! : 
Cash  rule*  the  prove,  and  filLj  it  too  bisidi-s  ; 

Without  cash,  camps  were  thin,  and  covtB  were  none ; 
Without  cash,  Jdaltbus  tells  you — "  take  no 

So  Cash  ndes  Love  the  ruler,  on  his  own  [brides. 
High  ground,  a>  vir^iin  Cynthia  sways  the  tides : 

And  as  for  "  Utsavcn  being  Love,"  why  not  say  honey 

b  «■>  r   Beaven  Is  not  Love,  tla  Matrimony. 


»["  Wi'h.iv.  nonotimithat  I^ord  Byron  had  any  mischietous 
Intention  in  tliese  uublicatiunii,  and  readily  iirqult  hJm  of  any 
wish  to  corrupt  tnc  morals,  or  Impair  tlic  lia(  pin.  «s  ut  his 
readfrs ;  but  It  Is  our  duty  to  say,  that  much  of  w  het  he  has 
ptiblithpd  appear*  to  OS  to  bare  this  taodeiicy.  Bom  opposite 
to  this  Is  the  Kvitem,  or  the  temper,  of  the  great  ainner  ot 
Wavcrlcy.  With  all  his  unrivalled  |>ower  of  inveotlan  and 
Judfttncnt,  of  pathos  and  pleasantry-,  the  teoour  of  bis  aentl. 
ments  is  uniformly  penfrou*.  Indulgent,  .md  good-humoured : 
and  so  remote  from  tlic  liittcrnp**  of  nii!<4nthropy,  that  he 
noTcr  indiiltfos  in  sarr.isni,  .-ind  «r.-iTrf>Iv,  in  aiiv  cas'*.  carries 
his  nil  rvjii  <  :il  %o  Ur  y,.-  .Ii  ii-'  m;  liiit  the  pc<niliaritr  by 
which  he  stands  most  broadly  and  praudlj  distlnctilsh(<d  ftom 
Lord  Byron  is.  that  l)e(?innlnK,  a*  he  frtijuentlv  dm  s,  with 
some  ladicTOU*  or  satirical  theme,  he  never  fidlt'to  raivc  out 
of  It  some  feelings  of  a  generous  or  gentle  kind,  and  to  end 
by  exciting  our  tender  pity,  or  diwp  respect,  for  those  rery 
Individuals  or  class4-s  of  persons  who  seemed  at  first  to  bo 
brought  on  the  staifp  for  our  mere  sport  and  .imusement 
thus  m.ikinu  the  ludli  rnus  itself  subservient  to  the  r.iuseof 
hrni'volence  —  and  in<  uU-ntinR,  at  every  turn,  and  as  the  tnw 
end  and  result  of  all  hi*  trials  and  exporbnnnts.  the  love  of 
our  kind,  an  !  thrj  duty  and  delight  of  a  cordlid  and  ••"niiiH! 
sympatby  witii  the  Joys  and  sorrows  of  every  oonditiou  of 
SMB."- Jasvaav,  im  ike  MdMmgk  Mtttewjir  IW.} 


XV. 

Is  not  all  love  rrf>hibltc<l  whatever, 

Excepting  marriage  ?  which  Is  love,  no  doubt^ 
After  a  sort;  but  eomdiow  people  never  [onti 

With  the  .same  thought  the  two  words  have  hdpV 
liOve  may  exist  with  marriage,  and  should  ever. 

And  marrLi|.:o  also  may  exl-st  without ; 
But  love  sa^is  bans  is  both  a  sin  and  shame, 
And  ought  to  go  by  quite  another  name. 

XVI. 

Now  if  the  "court,"  and  "camp,"  and  "grofii,*'  be 
Bccruited  all  with  constant  married  men,  [not 

Who  never  txrveted  their  neighbour's  lot, 
I  say  that  lir.L  V  a  lap'^u'^  of  the  pen  ;  

Strange  too  in  my  "  buon  camerado"  Scott, 
So  celebrated  fbr  his  morals,  when 

^fy  .Trffrcy  held  him  up  as  an  example  * 

To  mc ;  —  of  which  these  morals  are  a  sample. 

XVJL 

WcD,  If  I  dont  eucceed,  I  hoM  auceeeded. 

And  thatV  enough  ;  succeeded  in  my  youth. 
The  only  time  when  much  success  is  needed  : 

And  my  success  produced  v^iat  I,  In  sooth. 
Cared  most  about ;  it  need  not  now  be  plcndcd  — 

Whate'er  it  was,  'twn?  mine  ;  1  'vc  paid,  iii  truth. 
Of  late,  the  penalty  of  mu  h  -^un  i  s-, 
But  have  not  leaim'd  to  with  it  anjr  leas. 
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xviir. 

TliBt  suit  in  Cbancery, — which  some  persons  pkad 
Id  an  appeal  to  tike  imboro,  «lKnn  they. 

In  the  faith  of  their  procrvnttvo  creed. 

Baptize  posterity,  or  future  clay,— 
To  iiu'  seems  but  •  dnMoos  Und  of  iced 

To  lean  on  for  support  in  my  way ; 
since  uddjt  are  that  posterity  wUl  loiow 
Mo  mon  of  them,  than  tht  y  of  her*  I  tanr. 
XIX. 

Why,  I 'm  posterity  —  and  so  arc  you  ; 

And  whom  do  we  remember  ?  Not  a  hundred. 
Were  cfoy  memory  written  down  all  true^ 

The  tpiith  or  twentieth  name  wooM  be  but 

blunrter'd  ; 

Even  Plutarch's  Lives  have  but  pidt'd  out  a  few, 
And  ^gah»t  those  fcwymrannaUsts  bare  thondcr'd; 

And  Mitforrl  >  in  the  nlnptwnth  centurj- 

Gives,  with  Greek,  truth,  the  good  old  Greelc  the  lic.^ 


Good  people  all,  of  even-  rtetrree, 

Te  gentle  readers  and  un^ntle  writers, 

In  this  twelfth  Canto  Hb  my  wldi  to  te 
As  serious  a«i  if  T  hmi  for  inditcrs 

llalthus  and  Wiltxrlurve  :  —  the  last  set  (tee 
The  Negroes,  and  b  worth  a  million  tighten ; 

WlkUe  WeUiagton  baa  but  emUved  the  Whites, 

And  HUOnii  does  the  tbhig  'gainst  which  ha  writes. 

XXL 

I'm  serious — so  are  all  men  upon  paper ; 

And  why  should  I  not  form  my  speculation, 
And  bold  up  to  the  sun  my  little  tai>er?3 

Mankind  just  now  seem  mnjft  in  meditation 
On  constHntlont  and  ste«m«bMti  of  vapour  $ 

NNTiile  sa^es  \vTitc  ai,'.iin8t  all  procreation. 
Unless  a  man  can  calculate  hb  means 
Of  fadlnf  biate  tilt  moment  Us  wUb  weauL 

XXTI. 

Tliat's  noble  1  Tliat's  romantic  !  For  my  part, 
I  tMnk  that  •'FUlo^threnese"  t8_ 

(Now  hrrc  '<  a  wort]  quite  after  my  own  heart. 
Though  there's  a  shorter  a  good  iU';i!  than  this, 

If  that  politeness  set  it  not  i^wut ; 

But  I  *m  resolved  to  say  nought  that 's  amiss)— 

I  say,  methinks  that  "  Philu-genitiveness  '** 

lOght  meet  from  men  a  little  mora  fiargtveneas. 
XXIII. 

And  now  to  business. — O  my  gentle  Juan  ! 

Tboa  art  in  London  —  in  that  pleasant  place, 
WlMM  omy  kind  oCmlacbief 's  daily  brewing, 

WMdi  can  awtdt  warm  yonfh  tn  its  wUd  nee. 
'Tfa  true,  that  thy  ran  er  is  not  n  new  one  ; 

Thou  art  no  novice  in  tlie  headioojf  cliase 
Ofewrlyllfe;  but  thb  la  a  new  land. 
Which  foreigners  can  nam  understand. 

I  See  Mitford's  Greece.    **  Oracb  Ferai."    Hi*  gre«t 

f>leiuurc  contirtt  InpraitloctjrrsDts,  abuiing  Flutarrh.  apcll- 
ng  odilly,  and  wrltlnjr  quiuntly ;  and  wh.it  U  •tnnj.''"  ;if>"T 
all,  Am  ii  (lie  Ix  't  tiXKiiTii  hUtory  of  Greooc  in  ar.s  1  iiu:n  i^-  -, 
aiMl  he  K  p<  rli,ii,^  lii'xlern  lii>tiiri.iri«  »hiitt.<>- 

errr.  I^■.^  i  n,:  u.n-ii'il  t:  vin - ,  it  i-  tmt  fnir  to  st.xtf  las  vlrtnej 
—  learning,  Utxiur,  retean  h,  wrath,  and  partiality.  I  C4ll 
the  Utter  virttisa  III  a  wiMsr.  bsoaasa  tlNy  Btake  bin  wtlte  in 
earnest. 


'  ["  It  ha*  tjoen.  iTjjurioiwIv  for  him.  too  extpn»lr<?ty  heM 
amooK  modem  writer*,  that  t'lutarch  wu  to  tie  constdcrad 
as  anntiUMlaa  wbow  authority  might  be  quoted  for  matters 


of  fact  wHb  the  nme  eonfldence  as  that  of  ThurfdMet  or 
Xenophon,  or  Cn>iar  or  T;irttii«.  Sometiroct.  hidced.  he 
nariertake,  ht«toriraldi*ctuslon. or, rclotingdifll'rent  report*, 
leaves  jndgmaot  on  then  to  his  ir««der.  whso  truth  thus 


XXIV. 

What  with  a  small  diversity  of  climate 
Of  hot  or  cold,  mercturial  or  sedate, 

I  cniild  send  forth  my  majulate  like  a  ] 
L'lKm  the  rejit  of  Europe's  social  stale  t 

But  thou  art  the  most  dit&cult  to  AytOB  at, 
Great  Britain,  which  the  Muse  may  penetrate. 

All  coimtries  have  their    Liotu,"  but  in  thee 

Tlian  b  bat  one  superb  menagnla. 

x.w. 

But  I  am  sick  of  politic?.  Begin, 

"  Paulo  Mgjora."    Juan,  imdeclded 
Amongst  the  paths  of  being  "  taken  in," 

Above  the  Ice  had  Vke  a  skater  glided : 

^^^len  tired  of  \A:\\.  he  lllrtnl  wirhmit  sin 

With  some  of  those  fair  creatures  who  have  prided 
Themeelvei  on  Innocent  tantaUsatlon, 
And  liate  all  viee  except  its  reputation. 

XXVL 

But  Ibeae  are  few,  and  In  the  end  tbey  make 

Some  devilbh  escapaile  or  -tir,  which  shows 
That  even  the  piu^t  people  luay  mutake 

Their  wi^tlttongh  virtue^  prinuoee  pate  Of  aMwi; 

And  then  men  stare,  as  if  a  new  ass  sp.iic,. 

To  Balaam,  and  from  tongue  to  ear  o  ertlowa 
Quicksilver  small  talk,  ending  (if  you  note  It) 
With  the  kind  worhl's  amen — •*  Who  wonU  hava 
thott^titr** 

XXVII. 

The  little  Leila,  >eith  her  orient  eyes, 

And  tadtam  Asbtic  disposition, 
(Which  ?a\v  all  ue-tini  things  with  small  auipilae, 

To  the  !turpnji«  of  people  of  condition. 
Who  think  that  novelties  are  butterfllea 

To  be  pursued  as  food  fny  inaiiiti 
Her  charming  figure  and  romantic  history 
Became  a  kind  of  flubtonable  mystery. 

XXVIII. 

The  women  much  divided — as  b  usual 
Amongst  the  sex  In  little  tiitnp  or  great  IM—- 

Thinl<  niif.  fair  creatures,  ihat  T  mean  to  abuse  JOtt 
I  have  always  liked  you  better  than  I  state ; 

Since  I 've  grown  moral,  still  I  must  aeciisa  you  all 
Of  being  apt  to  talk  at  a  great  rate ; 

And  now  tlusa  was  a  general  sensation 

Amongat  you,  about  Leila  s  educattai. 

XXIX. 

In  one  point  only  were  you  settled  —  and 

Tou  had  reason  ;  t  was  that  a  young  dUld  Of  gnoc^ 

As  beautlflil  as  her  own  nativs  land. 
And  flr  away,  the  tart  bud  of  herrace, 

Ilowe'er  our  fiiend  Don  .Tmui  might  command 
Himself  for  Ave,  four,  three,  or  two  yean'  space. 

Would  te  nmdi  better  tanglit  benealli  tlM  cfa 

Of  peeresses  whose  fbllies  had  run  diy. 

appear*  hU  ol^ect,  hit  mattrr  I*  valu.ibto  for  the  hittorian. 
But  gcmerally  to  do  jiwUco  to  ht,  great  work,  his  Live,. 
.-i|)p.irently  it  should  t*  con<tidere»l  that,  nnxt  at  least  to 
I  .megyric  of  hii  nation,  example.  (HiHtlcai  and  moral,  wa»  ht« 
piirfMno.  more  than  hi»torlca)  Infumiatinn.  I.ittic  s<  nipiiliuM 
as  he  lia>.  ^hll^^ll  him,elf  about  traii,ji.  t' t  ■  rhi  n  i  -.i  |  i;i  ;ir, 
oooceriiing  whirh  he  often  cootratlietii,  without  re^errr-  <ir 
epelegy^llill  only  the  hhibest  aotboritiet.  but  era  birotelf,  it 
cubsralylwsuMKMed  that  be  would  •cmttalse  with  great 
soHdladefbe  twafawnies  ta>  pstyate  ■pecdotee.  tf  even  he  does 
not  BtRHettaaes  ladidge  bb  foventioo.'* — M moan.] 

a  [M  Thus  conmeaitalors  each  dark  pauago  shun. 

And  bold  their  Anrddng  caiKllei  to  the  lun.**— Yotwo.] 

*  [Phf)o-pr«K<'i>ltlveness.  .Spiirihelm  ad  Gall  dbeofST 
the  organ  of  tliU  name  in  abump  t)ehiad ttS saiS, and M{f  It 
b  ranaikably  developed  in  the  buii.J 
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CANTO  zn. 


So  flfst  Umm  WM  •  gnMmms  enndatloD, 

And  then  tlirrc  was  a  Rcneral  compc'titioD, 
To  undertake  the  oriihanV  o<lucnti«n. 

As  Juan  was  a  person  of  condition. 
It  had  bt-cn  an  affhmt  on  thii  occaston 

To  talk  of  a  mibacrlpttoa  or  petition ; 
But  slxleen  <l«>w..^'er-i,  ten  unwed  she  sabres, 
Whose  tale  belong*  to  "  llalLam's  Middle  Ages," 

XXXI. 

jiwl  one  or  two  nd*  separate  wives,  without 

A  fruit  tn  bloom  upon  their  withering  bough- 
Begged  to  bring  up  the  little  girl,  and  "on!,"  — 

For  that 's  the  phnisc  that  settles  all  things  nam. 
Meaning  a  virgin'^  Bnt  blttSh  at  a  nmtt 

And  all  her  points  as  thoroQgfa-bred  to  show  i 
And  I  assure  you,  that  like  virfjin  hnwy 
Tastes  their  first  seai^on  (mostly  if  they  iwvc  money)* 

XX2UL 

How  an  fhe  needy  honoanUe  nlsters, 

Each  out-r(t-f1How  jie<T,  or  desjienite  dandy. 
The  watchful  mothers,  and  the  careful  si-tew, 

(Who,  by  the  by,  when  clever,  are  more  handy 
At  makinf;  matches,  where  "  'tis  goU  that  gtisters," 

Than  their  he  relatives,)  Itte  IBes  o'er  canrty 
Buzz  round  '  (he  Fortune  "  with  their  lui-y  kittery. 
To  turn  her  head  with  waltzing  and  with  flattery  1 

2UlXIII. 

Each  aant>  eidi  eoosln,  bath  her  qtecolatlon ; 

Nay,  mnrrictl  damc<  will  now  and  then  dlSCOVCT 
Such  pure  disinten-stethu'ss  of  p:ission, 

I 've  known  them  court  an  heiress  for  their  lover. 

Tantwne  !  "  >  Such  the  virtues  of  high  station. 

Even  in  the  hopefid  Isle,  whose  outlet 's    Dover !" 
While  the  poor  ric  li  wn  ti  h,  oluect  of  tt!<  -c  l  arcs, 
lias  canse  to  wish  bcr  hin'  had  had  nude  heirs. 


i 


XXXIV. 

Some  are  soon  faagx*d,  and  some  reject  three 

'Tis  tine  to  see  them  soattoriuir  n  fu^.'.!'- 
And  wild  dismay  o  er  twry  angry  cousin 

(Friends  of  the  party),  who  bq{in  accu.«als, 
Such  a< — "  rule's  Mi»  (  Hlank)  meant  to  have  chosen 

Poor  i  n-dt  riL-k,  why  ditl  she  accord  perusals 
To  his  l.iUets  ?   my  waltz  with  him  ?  Why,  I  pny. 
Look  ^  last  ni^t,  and  yet  say  mo  to-day  ? 

XEJLV. 

"  Why  ?  —Why  f  —Besides,  Frad  rediy  was  aUmVdt 

'T  was  not  her  fortune  —  he  has  enough  without : 
The  time  will  coine  »he  'U  wi^  that  »bc  had  luuitch'd 

80  good  an  opportunity,  no  douht : 
But  the  old  mnrchioness  some  plan  had  hatch^ 

As  I'll  till  Amva  at  to-morrow's  rout : 
And  after  all  jiour  Fndevldc  may  do  hM  tti  r  — 
Pray  did  you  see  her  answer  to  his  letter  ?" 

XXXVI. 

Smart  uniforms  and  sparkling  coronets 

Are  gpum'd  In  turn,  until  her  turn  arrives, 
After  male  loss  of  time,  and  hearts,  and  bets 
Upon  the  sweepstakes  far  substantial  wives ; 

And  when  at  la'^t  the  pretty  cnnitiire  svH 

Some  gi'Utlinian,  who  li^^jhts,  or  writes  or  drives. 
It  soothes  the  awkward  squad  of  the  r^CCtcd 
To  find  how  very  badly  she  selected. 

>  rTaatMieaidmtocalMtibiHlmr*>Vtao.] 


XXX  vn. 

For  sometimes  they  accept  some  long  pi: 

Worn  out  with  importunity ;  or  fidl 
(But  here  [>erhap8  the  instances  arc  fewer) 

To  the  lot  of  him  who  scarce  pursued  at  all. 
A  hazy  widower  tum'd  of  forty's  sure  ^ 

(If  'tis  not  vain  examples  to  reeall) 
To  draw  a  high  prize :  now,  howe'er  he  got  her,  I 
Sec  nought  more  strun^'e  in  this  than  t'  other  l<^ij. 

XXXVIII. 

I,  for  my  part  —  (one  "  mcKlem  instance"  moflc^ 
"  True,  'tis  a  pity— pity  'tis,  'tis  true") 

Was  chosen  from  out  an  amatory  score, 

AlbL'lt  my  years  were  less  discreet  than  fcWj 

But  though  1  also  had  rcform'd  before 
Thoae  became  one  who  soon  were  to  be  two^ 

I  '11  not  cainsa)  the  generous  public's  voice. 

That  the  youug  lady  made  a  monstrous  choico. 

XXXIX. 

Oh,  pardon  my  digression  —  or  at  least 
Peruse  f  'T  is  always  w  Ith  a  moral  end 

That  I  dissert,  like  grace  Ix-forc  a  feast : 
For  like  an  aged  aunt  or  tiresome  fHeiid» 

A  rigid  guardian,  or  a  acalous  priest, 
My  Muse  bjr  exhortation  means  to  mend 

All  jieople.  -.A       timis,  and  in  mo-f  iilaix-, 
^Vllich  puts  my  Pegasus  to  these  grave  paces. 

XL. 

But  now  Ite  goUng  to  be  tmmonl ;  now 

I  mean  to  show  things  really  as  they  are^ 
Not  as  they  ought  to  be :  for  I  avow, 

That  till  we  saeiriiat's  what  In  fact,  we're  fhr 
From  much  improvement^  with  that  virtuous  plough 

Which  skims  the  surface,  leaving  f%arcc  a  scar 
Upon  the  black  loam  long  manured  by  Vlec^ 
Only  to  keep  its  corn  at  the  old  price. 

XLL 

Bat  flnt  Of  little  Ldlh  well  dispose ; 

For  like  a  day-dawn  she  was  young  andpoN^ 
Or  like  the  old  comparison  of  snows, 

\vhich  are  more  pure  than  pleasant  to  be  son. 
Like  many  people  every  body  knows, 

Don  Juan  was  delighted  to  secure 
A  giMHil)  guardian  for  his  infimt  charge. 
Who  might  not  profit  much  by  beinf  «t  laige; 

XLU. 

Besides,  he  had  frand  oat  he  was  no  tntar 

(I  wish  that  others  would  find  out  the  same)  ; 
And  rather  wish'd  in  such  things  to  stand  neuter. 
For  silly  wards  wlU  brinK  their  goaidians  bhim: 

So  when  he  saw  each  ancient  dame  a  suitor 

To  make  hLs  little  wild  As:;i!ic  tame, 
OonSttlting    the  Socii  ty  for  Vice 
Snppression,"  Lady  i*inchbeck  was  hia  choloek 

XLIU. 

Olden  she  was— hot  had  been  yery  young ; 

Tlltoous  she  was  -  and  had  Ixcn,  I  Ulieve; 
Althoo^  the  world  has  such  an  evil  tongue 

That  but  my  duster  ear  will  not  receive 

An  echo  of  a  'syllable  that's  wrong  : 

III  tiu  i,  tin  re's  nothing  makes  mc  so  muc'.i  grieve. 
As  that  abominable  tittle-tattle. 
Which  is  the  cud  eschcw'd  by  human  cattle. 

■  This  Uai  may  pusslo  the  coBUMOtston 
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Moreowr  I've  raiuiTlE'd  (and  I  wm  once 

A  slittht  (ili'LT\(.'r  in  a  nuxicst  way). 
And  so  may  every  one  except  a  dunce> 

That  ladles  to  ttwir  jwith  a  tttUe  gay, 
Besides  th(  ir  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  scnae 

(Jf  the  iiad  cun»equ«nce  of  going  astray, 
i  Are  wiser  In  their  vamings  'gahuk  flU  WOe 
Which  thit  WMt  taaefamkn  can  never  knoir. 

r 

XLV. 

While  the  har^b  prude  Indemnifles  her  virtue 
By  niiling  at  the  unknown  and  envted  pfiBHi 

Seeking  fiu-  le^  to  save  jrou  than  to  hurt  you, 

Or, what's  still  worse,  to  put  you  out  of  fashion, — 

The  kinder  veteran  with  calm  words  will  court  you. 
Entreating  you  to  pauie  before  yoa  daah  on ; 

Expoanding  and  Hiiiahittng  tlw  ilddla 

Of  epie  JUove't 


XLVL 

Kow  whether  ii  be  thus,  or  that  thej  are  stricter. 
As  better  loiowlng  why  they  ahmdd  be  so, 

I  think  you'll  find  from  m.my  a  family  picture. 
That  daughters  of  such  mutben  as  may  know 

The  wnrid  by  ezpertenee  rmther  than  by  lecture, 
Turn  out  nnicb  I  tetter  for  the  Sroithfleld  ShOW 

Of  vestals  brought  into  the  marriage  mart, 

ThMi  Ohm  taMd  vp  tgr  state  trithoui  a  1 


XLVIL 

I  said  that  Lady  Pinchbeck  had  been  talk'd  about — 
As  who  has  not,  if  female,  young,  and  pretty  ? 

But  Hmmo  more  the  Kbust  of  Soundnl  ntalk'd  abOOftS 
She  merely  was  deem'd  amiable  and  witty. 

And  several  of  her  best  bon-roots  were  hawk'd  aboot: 
Then  she  was  given  to  charity  and  pity, 
i  And  paas'd  (at  least  the  latter  years  of  li£B> 

IJor  bdng  »  nioet  exemplary  wlfek 
XLVin. 

1  High  in  high-  circles,  gentle  in  her  own, 

j     She  was  the  mild  reprover  of  the  young, 

,  Wtaenerer ^wUeb  means  every  day — they 'd  ahOfwn 

An  :iwkw;inl  iii(:Iln:ition  to  go  wrong. 
I  The  quantity  of  good  she  did's  unknown, 
I     Oratthelaaatwraldlenfillienontniy  ioaig; 
In  hrh'f.  the  little  orphan  of  the  Fjwt 
Uad  raised  an  interest  in  her,  which  increased. 

XLDL 

Jttcn,  too^  was  a  lort  of  flnvoilte  wltb  bert 

R(  <  ;ui<c  shr>  thotieht  him  a  good  heart  it  bOttOOHf 
A  little  spoil'tl,  but  not  so  altogether; 

A^Tiich  was  a  wonder,  If  you  think  who  got  Unit 
And  huw  he  had  been  toas'd,  he  scarce  knew  wbfdier: 

Though  this  might  ruin  others,  it  did  mot  him. 
At  least  entirely  —  for  he  had  seen  too  VOMBJ 
Clianges  in  youth,  to  be  surprised  at  any. 

L. 

And  fhcee  vtehsHBte  taO  beet  to  yoalb; 

For  when  they  happen  at  a  rljw  r  acf , 
People  are  apt  to  Uame  the  Fatc«,  forsooth, 
Providence  to  not  1 


'  f"  The  iame  feeling  that  makes  the  people  of  Fy«nce  wish 
to  keep  the  (Hctures  and  statUM  of  oth«r  natioiu,  miut 
iiaturully  make  other  nutJoos  wUb,  now  that  rictor/  is  on 
their  Me,  to  rKum  tfaoie  atticke  to  the  lawftd  owaem 
AecordlDg  to  my  feeltncs.  it  would  not  only  bi  uqinsthitbe 


0 


Adversity  is  the  first  path  to  truth : 

He  wIjo  hath  proved  war,  storm,  or  woman's  rage, 
Whether  hb  winters  \>v  eighteen  or  eighty, 
Hath  won  the  experience  wiiich  is  deera'd  so  wejgh^. 

LI 

Row  Hut  n  profits  Is  another  matter.  — 

Our  hrni  gladly  saw  his  little  churtje 
Safe  with  a  lady,  whose  le»t  grown-up  daughter 

Being  long  married,  and  tbns  set  at  lan^e, 

Had  left  all  the  accompllshmrnts  she  tati»ht  hi  r 

To  be  transmitted,  lllce  the  Lord  Mayor's  barge, 
To  the  next  comer ;  or — as  it  will  tell 
More  tf  uee-lUu— like  to  C^rUicmli  sImO. 

Ln. 

I  call  such  things  transmission ;  fur  there  is 
A  floating  balance  of  accomplishment. 

Which  forms  a  pedigree  from  Miss  to  Miss, 
According  as  their  minds  or  backs  are  t>cnt. 

Some  waltz ;  some  draw  ;  some  Ikthom  the 
Of  metaphysics ;  others  are  content 

WMh  mnsie;  the  moat  modentn  ddne  as  wits  s 

While  odwn  have  a  gMBlna  tnm'd  te  flti. 

But  whether  fits,  or  wits,  or  harpsichmdi^ 

Theology,  fine  arts,  or  liner  et^^ 
May  be  the  haits  for  gentlemen  or  lords 

With  regular  descent,  in  these  our  days, 
The  last  year  to  the  new  tnnsfct*  Ita  hoards; 

New  vestals  claim  men's  eyes  with  the  same  pmllV 
Of  "  elegant  et  catera^  isk  fresh  batches — 
All  mstrhlew  oeatures,  and  yet  bent  on  matches. 

Lnr. 

But  now  I  will  begin  my  poem.  Tit 
Perhaps  a  little  strange,  if  not  quite  new, 

That  fn  'Tn  the  first  oT  Cantoe  up  to  this 
I've  not  begun  what  we  have  to  go  through. 

These  first  twelve  books  arc  merely  flourbhes, 
IVeludios,  tr>  ing  just  a  string  or  two 

Upon  my  IjTe,  or  maldng  the  pege  sut; 

And  when  Mb  yoa  Aall  hnve  flw  oveMnc 

My  Mtises  du  not  care  a  pinch  of  rosin 

About  wliat's  called  success,  or  not  «*"'**^'n[  i 
Such  thoughts  are  quite  below  the  strain  they  hare 

chosen  ; 

'Tis  a  "  great  moral  lesson" *  they  are  reading. 
I  thoo^t,  at  setting  oflT,  aboot  two  doom 

Cantos  wntiM  do  ;  hilt  at  ApoHo's  pleading. 
If  that  my  Pegasus  should  not  be  founder'd, 
I  tiiiaik  to  canter  fenHy  (liiongli  •  Imndnd* 

LVL 

Don  Juan  saw  that  microcosm  on  stUts, 
Tdept  the  Great  Wortd ;  fbr  It  to  tbe  least, 

Although  thi  likhr-t    Imt  .i^  swonls  have  hilts 
By  which  their  power  of  mischief  is  increased, 

mien  man  to  battle  or  In  qoarrd  tilts. 

Thus  the  low  world,  north,  "^outh.  or  west,  or  east, 

Must  stiU  obey  tbe  high  «~  which  Is  their  handle, 


AUit'il  .Soverrik'ii.s  to  gr.-itify  ttic  French  people,  but  tin-  sacri- 
fice tber  woukd  make  would  l>e  iropolittc,  u  it  would  deprive 
them  of  the  opportunity  of  Hivtae  the  French  nation  a  great 
mormtlftion." — WrLl-lSfiloN,  Pans. 

•  C"Knfinp«rtoutlalii;UiicMH  ii''U-  nglctout." — VoLTAias.] 
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LVIL 

He  had  many  friends  who  had  many  wives  «nd  was 
Well  luok'd  upon  by  both,  to  that  cxti  iit 

Of  friendship  which  you  may  accept  or  pass, 
It  does  nor  good  nor  banii ;  MttflT  merely  nMsmt 

To  keep  the  wheels  golns  of  the  hiRhcr  <  IrLs<. 
And  draw  them  oigbtly  when  a  ticket 's  sent : 

And  whit  wifli  muquendei,  md  fStcs,  and  taUi^ 

For  the  flitt  SMMD  audi  a  life  scarce  palls. 


Lvni. 

A  young  unmarried  man,  with  a  good  name 
And  totUM,  liaa  an  awkward  part  to  play ; 

For  Rood  society  Is  but  a  game, 

"  The  royal  game  of  Goose     as  I  may  say, 
WTicrv  every  body  lias  some  separate  aim. 

An  end  to  answer,  or  a  plan  to  lay— 
The  single  ladies  wishing  to  lie  double. 
The  married  onct  to  isve  the  vtrgini  tmnlde. 

LBL 

T  dont  mean  this  a-s  general,  but  particular 
Examples  may  be  found  of  such  pursuit* : 

Though  several  also  keep  their  perpendit  ular 
Like  poplars,  with  good  principles  for  roots ; 

Yet  many  have  a  method  more  rttieular — 
••  Fi.shers  for  min,"  like  t-irons  with  stift  lutets 

For  talk  six  times  with  the  same  single  lady, 

And  you  may  get  the  wcdAng  dmaca  ready. 

Fertiaps  you'll  have  a  letter  from  the  mother, 
To  say  her  daughter's  feelings  are  trepann'd ; 

Pi  rhap?  you  'II  have  a  visit  from  the  brother, 
All  strut,  and  stay>:.  and  whiskc  r*-.  to  rlomand 

What  "  your  intentions  are  ?  " —  One  way  or  other 
It  seems  the  Ttrstn^s  heart  expects  your  hand: 

And  between  pity  for  her  cn^v  and  yours. 

You  11  add  to  Matrimony  's  list  of  cures. 

LXT. 

I  "vc  known  a  dozen  weddings  made  eten  rtws. 
And  some  of  them  high  names   T  li;u  <  ;il-o  known 

Young  men  who — though  they  bated  to  dLtcu&s 
Pretensions  which  they  never  dream'd  to  fane 

Yet  neither  fHghten'd  by  a  female  fn^s  [shown— 
Nor  by  mustadiios  moved,  were  kt  alone. 

And  lived,  as  did  the  broken-hearted  fair. 

In  hipptar  pltfit  than  tf  tbey  fonn'd  a  pair. 

LXII. 

There 's  also  nightly,  to  the  uninitiated, 
A  poll — not  taideed  Uke  love  or  mafTtage^ 

But  not  the  less  for  thi-  m  he  depreciated : 
It  is — I  meant  and  mean  not  to  disparage 

The  show  of  vtrtoe  even  In  the  vitiated  — 

It  adds  an  outward  grace  unto  their  carriage— 

But  to  denounce  the  amphibious  sort  of  harlot, 

**  Couleur  de  lose^"  who*!i  neither  white  nor  eeariet 

Lxin. 

Bach  is  your  cold  coquette,  who  can't  «iay  "  No," 
And  won't  say  "  Yes,"  and  keeps  you  on  and  ofT-ing 

On  a  lee-ahoreb  till  It  begins  to  blow  —  [scoffing. 
Then  sees  your  heart  wreck'd,  with  an  inward 

1  [ThU  ancient  frame  oriKliiiitnl,  I  h.-licio.  in  CoriTiany. 
an<l  U  well  calnilJiUHl  to  make  jonnK  j^  rsons  reaoy  at  rwk- 
onlii^;  the  riroduee  of  f»it  given  nuniUTi.  Il  ii  caiksd  the 
Katno  Mf  I  he  go«*c,  l>eiau»e  al  every  fourth  aod  flllh  cora- 


Thia  worlu  a  world  of  sentimental  woe. 

And  sends  new  Werters  yearly  to  their 
But  yet  Is  mm-ly  innocent  tlirtatlon. 
Not  quite  adultery,  but  adulteratioa 

LXIV. 

"  Ye  gods,  I  grow  a  talker  I**  Let  us  piate. 

llie  next  nf  pi  rils,  though  I  place  it  A/tmest, 
Is  when,  without  regard  to  "  church  or  state,'' 

A  wife  nMkee  or  takes  love  in  upright  earnest. 
Abroad,  such  things  decide  few  wonien'-*  fate- — 

(Such,  early  traveller!  is  the  truth  thou  learuest) — 
But  in  old  England,  when  a  young  bride  ena» 
Poor  thing  i  £vc'a  w«s  a  tridlog  case  to  hen. 

i>xv. 

For  'tis  a  low,  Q«w»paper,  humdrum,  lawsuit 
Country,  where  a  young  couple  of  the  same  agBa 

Cant  fbrm  a  frlcndshiii,  Imt  the  world  o'erawcs  IL 
Then  thcn-'s  the  vul^  trick  of  those  d — d  damages ! 

A  verdict — grievous  foe  to  those  who  CattSe  It  I  — 
Forms  a  sad  climax  to  romantic  lu»tuigei: 

Beiides  those  soothing  speeches  of  the  pleaden^ 

And  evldenoea  wldeh  regale  all 


wkk  I 


LXVL 

But  they  who  blunder  thus  ar<>  raw  beginnenf 

A  little  genial  sprinkling  of  hypocri»y 
Has  saved  the  fame  of  thousand  I 

The  loveliest  oUgarclM  of  on 
Ton  may  see  such  at  all  the  baUs  and  dinners, 

Amou^r  the  jintudi^t  of  our  aristocracy. 
So  gentle,  clumning,  cliaritable,  chaste — 
And  all  tqr  hiring  taet  aa  well  aa  taste. 

Lxvn. 

Juan,  who  did  not  stand  In  the  predicament 
Of  a  mere  novice,  had  one  safeguard  more; 

For  he  waa  sick  no,  twas  not  fb» 

meant  — 
But  be  bad  seen  so  much  good  love 

That  he  was  not  In  heart  to  very  weak ;— I 
But  thus  much,  and  no  sneer  aerain^t  the  shore 

Of  white  diSs,  white  necks,  blue  eyes,  bluer  stockings. 

Tithes,  taxes,  duns,  and  doors  with  double  knoddnsk 

LXVILL 

Bntcomin?  yoim:'  from  lands  and  scenes  rnmnTitlc, 

Where  Lives,  not  lawsuits,  must  be  risk  d  for  Passion, 
And  FHilon's  adf  must  have  a  aplce  of  frantle;, 

Into  a  country  where 't  is  half  a  fiishion, 
Seeni'd  to  him  half  comnu  rciiU,  half  ijcdantic, 

Ilowe'er  he  might  esteem  this  moral  nation  s 
Besides  (abMl  his  taste  — forgive  and  pity  !) 
At  flmt  he  did  not  think  the  women  pretty. 

I  say  at  Jbrtt — for  he  found  out  at  latt. 

But  by  degrees,  that  they  wen-  fairer  far 
Than  the  more  kIowidk'  duincs  whose  lot  is  cast 

Beneath  the  iufluem  e  of  the  eastern  star. 
A  ftirthcr  proof  we  shoiUd  not  judge  in  baste  { 

Yet  inexperience  could  not  be  his  bar 
To  taste :  —  the  truth  is,  if  men  would  coofcM, 
That  novelties  pUim  less  than  they  jn^jKu. 

jiartTiient  nf  the  table  In  suoCMsion  •  gootc  is  deplcteti ;  and  If 
the  cMt  thrown  by  the  player  (allj  upon  a  Koo»e,  he  moves 
forwBid  doable  tbe  BonHMr  of  Us  tfafow.  >- intorrO 
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LXX. 

Though  traveU'd,  I  haw  never  had  the  luck  to 
Trace  up  those  rimflin^ir  neerow,  Ntl*  OT  Niger* 

To  that  impracticable  plai  ■  Tiiiihuctoo, 
Where  Geography  finds  uo  unc  to  oblige  her 

WKh  lueb  ft  chart  as  maj  be  uKfy  stuck  to— 
For  EuroiK!  ploughs  In  AMc  like   hoa  piger : " 

But  if  I  had  been  at  TimbuctnOt  there 

Ho  dmibt  I  should  be  toU  tliat  Uaek  is  flitr.  1 

LXXL 

It  1?.    T  will  not  swear  that  black  Is  white ; 

But  1  suspect  in  fact  that  white  is  black. 
Ami  the  whole  matter  re*t^  upon  eye-slgbt. 

Ask  a  Wind  man,  the  best  Judge.  Y<mH  attack 
Perhaps  this  new  position— but  I'm  right; 

Or  if  I 'm  wn)n>r,  1  'U  nf)t  be  ta'en  absick  :  — 
He  hath  no  mom  nor  night,  but  all  i»  dark 
Within;  and vbstsscst thou?  A dabkms spailc 

LXXIL 

But  I'm  relapsing  Into  metaphy-lrs 

That  labyrinth,  whose  due  is  of  the  same 

ConstmcClon  as  your  cures  Ibr  hectte  phthisics. 
Those  bright  moths  fluttering  mund  a  dying  flame ; 

And  this  reflection  brings  mc  to  plain  physics. 
And  to  the  beauties  of  a  Ihreign  dame. 

Cdmpan-d  with  tht«e  of  our  pure  pearii  of  price, 

ThtMe  polar  summers,  all  sun,  and  aome  Ice. 

LXX  I  IT. 

Or  say  they  are  like  Nirtuuus  mennaid-,  whose 

Bcginnini:';  arc  fair  faces,  ends  mere  fishes ;  — 
Not  that  there 's  not  a  quantity  of  those 

Who  have  a  due  n-spcct  for  their  own  \%i-hc-^. 
Like  Russians  nidllng  from  hot  batbs  to  snows  ' 

Arc  the>-,  at  bottom  vfrtuous  even  when  tidons : 
They  warm  into  a  scrape,  but  keep  of  COUn^ 
As  a  reserve,  a  lounge  into  rmone. 

LXZIV. 

But  this  has  nought  to  do  wtOi  ihcfr  ontsldes. 

I  said  that  Juan  did  not  think  them  pretty 
At  the  first  blush ;  for  a  fair  Briton  hides 

Half  her  attiaclfcms— probably  from  pily— 
And  rathiT  cilnily  into  the  heart  glides, 

Than  storms  it  a;*  a  foe  would  take  a  city ; 
But  once  there  (If  you  doubt  this,  prithee  try) 
She  keepa  illbr  jou  like  a  true  ally. 

LXXV. 

She  cannot  step  as  does  an  Arab  barb, 
Or  Andalurian  girl  from  mass  returning, 

Nf)r  wear  a*  gracefully  as  OauU  her  garb, 

Nor  in  her  eye  Avisouia  s  glance  is  burning ; 
Her  tefce,  though  sweet,  is  not  so  fit  to  warb- 
le thow  bravuras  (which  I  still  am  learning 
To  like,  though  1  have  been  seven  years  in  Italy, 
And  h«f«»  or  iMd,  en  ear  that  served  me  pietlily)  I - 

LXXVL 

She  cannot  do  these  things,  nor  one  or  two 
Others,  in  that  off-hand  and  dashing  style 


fMigor  Dt-nham  wyn.  that  when  lie  erst  European 
*en  after  W»  travcU  in  Afrira,  they  appsam  W»  aim  V> 
laUMtural  (ickly  cf>utit«nancc«.] 

TheKuMianii,  as  i»  well  kti'-wn,  nni  out  frMin  thrirhot 
into  Uic  Kera ;»  plcawwl  practical  aiiuthe*!*. 


"VNTikh  takes  so  much  ~  to  give  the  devil  his  due ; 

Mot  is  she  quite  so  ready  with  her  smile, 
Kor  settles  aU  things  In  one  interview. 

(A  thing  approved  aa  saving  time  and  toil)  j  — 
But  though  the  toll  may  give  you  tfane  and  trouble, 
WeU  cultivated.  It  sflll  ^ — "  -  " 


Lxzvn. 

And  if  in  fact  she  takes  to  a  "  grande : 

It  is  a  very  serious  thing  hideed ; 
Nine  times  In  ten  tls  but  caprice  or 

Coquetry,  or  a  wish  to  take  the  lcad» 
The  pride  of  a  mere  chUd  wfUi  a  new  sssh  on, 

Or  wish  to  make  a  rival's  Ixwom  bleed: 
But  the  tenth  instance  will  be  a  tornado, 
Ibr  tfamliiio  laylnf  Vint  they  leffl  or  maj  da 

Lxxvm. 

The  reason's  obvious;  if  there's  an  I'cliit, 

They  lose  their  caste  at  once,  as  do  the  Farias ; 

And  when  the  delicacies  of  the  law 
Have  flU'd  their  pa i-i  r,  rhelreonmcntsvarloi] 

Societv,  that  china  without  flaw, 
(The  hypocrite !)  will  banish  them  like  Uaifua, 

To  sit  amidst  the  ruins  of  their  guilt : ' 

For  Fame's  a  Carthage  not  so  soon  rebuilt 

Perhaps  this  Is  as  It  should  be ;~it  la 

A  comment  on  the  Gospel's  "  ??in  no  more^ 
And  be  thy  sins  forgiven :  "—but  upon  this 

I  leave  the  satnta  to  settle  their  own  score. 
Abroad,  though  dmilitlcss  they  do  much  aailss, 

An  erring  woman  rinds  an  opener  door 
l  or  her  return  to  Virtue — as  they  call 
That  lady,  who  should  be  at  home  to  alL 

LXXX. 

For  me,  I  leave  the  matter  where  I  find  it, 
Knowfaif  that  socfa  uneasy  virtue  leads 

People  some  ten  times  less  In  fiu-t  to  mind  It, 
And  care  but  for  discoveries  and  not  deeds. 

And  as  fbr  chastity,  you  11  never  biud  it 
By  nil  the  laws  the  strictest  lawyer  pleads. 

But  aggravate  the  crime  you  law  not  pnvettted. 

By  icndeilng  deapcnto  those  who  had  else  repented. 

LZXXL 

But  Juan  was  no  casuist,  nor  bad  ponder'd 
Upon  the  moral  lessons  of  mankind:^ 

Besides,  he  had  not  seen  of  several  hoadied 
A  lady  altogether  to  his  mind. 

A  little  "  blas^ th  not  to  be  weoder'd 

At,  that  his  hear'.  liu.I  no:  ;i  tr.uaher  rind  : 
And  though  not  vainer  from  his  past  success. 
No  doabt  his  senattdlitics  «m  leak 

Lxxxn. 

He  also  had  been  busy  -ii  i  ini;  .-ights  — 

The  Parliament  and  ail  the  other  houses ; 
Bad  sat  beneath  the  gaUeiy  at  nlghtS» 
To  hear  debates  whose  thunder  ro«a«i  (not 


wldiar  i«Bt  to  >rrMt  him,  over- 
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by  hii.  aspect.  leeoltodfttwB  the  t»$k  ;  and  the  pwp]e  «f 
the  ulace.  Mir  moved  by  iberal'-ado.  concurred  inaldiiiehl* 

•v^arr^The  prc«,DceI>f  «ich  an  oxilo  on  th.^  ground  wWre 
(-.irthaKO  had  .(.hkI  wa*  »upi«»«l  to  Increase  the  majeUy  and 

ho  mXOrholv  of  the  *cnt.e:  '  Go.'  he  ^ul  to  the  ctnr  who 
brouKht  him  ih«  order.  oT^eprBWr  to  depjm^ 

vou  have      Usrius  rftting  oB  the  rains  of  Carthage.  — 
FaaousoK.i  «  »  - 
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The  world  to  gaze  uym  tho-u  ti-n-thcm  lights, 
Which  flash'd  as  far  as  where  the  musk-buli 

He  had  also  sttKnl  at  times  behind  the  throm^  — 
But  Grey  ^  wa»  not  arrived,  and  Ciiatham  gone.  > 

LXXXIII. 
He  nw,  however,  at  fhe  dosing  sesdoa. 

That  noble  sight,  when  really  free  the  nttfaMlf 
A  king  in  con!*titutlunal  possession 

Of  such  a  throne  as  is  the  proudest  station. 
Though  despots  know  it  iiot->tiU  the  progwwtott 

or  freedom  shall  complete  fhetr  edncatkn. 
*TIb  not  nurc  splendour  makes  the  show  augiafc 
To  eye  or  heart — it  ia  the  iK  (»ple's  trust. 

LXXXiV. 

Tbere,  too,  he  law  (whate'iMr  he  nnr  be  now) 

A  PriiK  c,  the  prince  of  princes  at  the  tlmC^^ 
With  fiL'ii  iiiHtion  in  his  Yer>  bow. 

And  full  of  promise,  as  the  !ii|iring  of  pitanew 
Though  royalty  wa^  written  on  bis  brow* 

He  bad  then  the  grace,  uk>,  rare  In  every  dime. 

Of  lu'inK,  without  :'.\U>\  ct  foji  ijr  tK';iu, 
A.  flnisb'd  gentleaua  frum  top  to  toe.  * 

And  Juan  was  reeehred,  as  haUi  been  said. 

Into  tlxc  best  society  •  and  there 
Occurr'd  what  often  hapiKus,  I  "m  afraid, 

However  disciplined  and  debonnairc  :  — 
The  talent  and  good  humour  he  displayed. 

Besides  the  mark'd  distinction  of  his  air. 
Exposed  him,  as  was  natural,  to  temptation. 
Even  though  hlmsdf  avoided  the  ooosion. 

hXXXTL 

But  what,  and  where,  with  whom,  and  when*  and  why , 

li  not  tr,  W  l  ut  hastily  togctlwr; 
And  as  my  oltiect  is  morality 

( Whatever  people  say),  I  don't  know  wbetter 

I  '11  leave  a  sin^'le  reatlcr'*  eyelid  (1r>-, 

But  harrow  up  his  teeliugs,  till  they  wither, 
And  hew  out  a  huge  moooment  of  pathos. 
As  Philip's  son  proposed  to  do  with  Athos.  ^ 

LXXXVIL 
Here  fhe  twelfth  canto  of  our  Introduction 

Ends.    When  the  body  of  the  book 's  begUlt 
You  'U  find  it  of  a  different  construction 
From  what  some  people  say  ^wfll  be  when  dona : 

The  plan  at  present 's  simply  in  concoction. 
I  can't  oblige  you,  reader,  to  reml  on  ; 

'  For  a  df«f'ri|  t!nn  and  print  of  this  inhjibit.int  of  the  polur 
rp)fion  and  native  country  of  the  Aurorsr  Uorcil*"*,  s»><>  Parry'n 
Vny  i^c  In  touch  of  a  MoTth'Wc*!  PaiH^.  [S«WMN<e.  p. SI*.] 

^  [( turlas.  ■eeoodBariCffcy,  Mieeseded  to  Hie  pearageln 

im.] 

s  [WilH.-im  Pitt,  first  Earl  of  Ciiatham.  died  in  Mar,  1778, 
aner  hnviiig  been  carried  home  front  tbn  IlouM  oi  Lorda, 
where  he  had  fainted  awaysittheeiBaaefateiiisilcabid^aseh 

on  the  American  war.] 

*  [•'  Nature  had  b<>stow<>d  uncommon  >;riui-s  on  Ir.s  (ipuro 
and  person.  Convivial  as  well  a*  »t)rii>l  in  lii*  ti'tniHr.  dci- 
titute  of  nil  rrservi',  .iiid  alBiblo  cVfU  to  fan-.ili.irity  in  his  re- 
ce|>tion  orevery  p> T>ion  who  had  the  hdnmii  to  approach  him  : 
endued  with  all  the  aptitude*  to  profit  ot  inatracUoii,  hto  mind 
had  been  cultirBted  with  great  care ;  and  be  was  prabafaljr  the 
only  prince  in  Burope,  Mr  to  a  poworftil  monarchy,  cotn- 
prtrnt  to  peruM  Gtr«di  as  welf  at  the  Boman  poieti  and 
bUtorians  in  tbeir  own  laognajre.  Humane  and  compiuilonatc, 
hif  purt«  wa«  open  to  «v«ry  application  of  diitrett ;  nor  was 
it  evfT  shut  aKoInst  genius  or  merit."  —  Wkaxali.,  17H3.] 

^  [ '  Waving  myvrlf.  let  me  talk  to  you  of  the  Prince  Re^nt. 
Uo  ordered  me  to  be  praaented  to  lilm  at  a  ball  i  and  after 


That 's  your  affair,  not  mine  :  a  real  spirit 
Should  neither  court  neglect,  nor  dread  to  bear  iL 

LXXXVUI- 
And  If  my  timnderbolt  not  always  ntUcs, 

Remember,  reailer  I  you  have  had  Ix-forr, 
The  worst  of  tempests  and  the  t»est  of  liuttles. 

That  e'er  were  brew'd  ftt)m  elements  or  gore, 
Besides  the  most  snhlfane  of — Heaven  knows  what 

else: 

An  usurer  could  scarce  expect  moch  more— 
But  my  best  canto,  save  one  on  artrnnomy, 
,Wni  turn  upon  *<  political  coonomy." 

LXXXIX. 

TTtat  is  your  pn  -iiit  tlicino  for  popularity  ; 

Mow  that  the  public  hedge  hath  scarce  a  staJie* 
It  grows  an  act  of  patriotle  eharfty. 

To  show  the  people  the  best  way  to  tmak. 
3/y  plan  (but  I,  if  but  lor  singularity, 

lie^erve  It)  will  lje  verj*  sure  to  take. 
Meantime,  read  all  the  national-debt  sinkers, 
And  tell  me  what  you  think  of  our  gr^  thinkers. 


Bou  Slum 


OAKTO  THB  mBTBENTH. 


I  NOW  mean  to  be  serious ;  —  It  Is  time, 

Since  laughter  now-a-days  Is  deon'd  too  seriotu. 

A  jest  at  Vice  by  Virtue 's  call'd  a  eitane, 
And  critically  held  as  deleterious : 

Besides  the  sad 's  a  source  of  the  sublime. 
Although  when  long  a  little  apt  to  weary  us ; 

And  thereibce  shall  ny  lay  soar  high  and  aolenm, 

Ai  u  old  tenvle  dntiidlBd  to  n  edtanm. 

n. 

The  I.^dy  Adeline  Amundeville 

('T  is  an  old  Monnan  namok  and  to  be  ibond 
In  pedigrees,  by  those  who  vrander  sUn 

Along  the  last  field?  of  that  Gothic  ground) 
Was  high-born,  wealthy  by  her  fiither's  will. 
And  beantemv,  even  where  beauties  most  aboond. 

In  Britain  —  which  of  rotirsc  true  patriots  And 
The  goodliest  boil  of  1»h1>  and  of  mind. 

some  sayings  peculiarly  pleasing  from  royal  Hps,  as  to  myon 

.ittempts.  lie  tallied  to  me  of  you  and  your  immortalitiM  ;  lie 

preferred  you  to  overy  olIicT  Iwrd  p;ut  and  present.  He  spoke 
nitenviitely  of  Hoiiut  and  yourself,  and  scctih  li  a'  - 

quainted  with  Iwtii.  All  tliis  was  conrryeii  in  Inngnagx-  w  hich 
would  only  sufltir  by  my  attempiin^;  to  tr.ci..  n\_>t;  it,  ,ind  with 
a  tone  and  taste  which  gave  mc  a  ven-  ttigh  iJua  of  bin  abilities 
which  I  had  httberto  considered  a« 


con  lined  to  mammen  eenainly  superior  to  those  of  any  living 
genlUman."  —  Lord  B.  to  Sir  WaNer  Scott,  July,  181V!  j 

•  A  Rciilptor  nrojrrted  to  how  Mount  Athos  into  a  «f?ifuc  of 
AIl'S.-uuIit,  with  a  rlty  in  oni'  liaixl.  ,itul.  I  tK-li.'vc,  a  xUvj  in 
IUs|K)cki'l,  with  various  other  fiiiul.iT  d.  v;,  r»  ifut  A  !•  iaruji'r '» 
gone,  and  Athos  remains,  I  trii>t  en'  I m.:  t.)  look  iiT»»r  a  na- 
tion of  freemen —  ["  ttlraaicrates,  an  eoginuer  in  the  sertlce 
of  Aloxander,  offlrrad  toeoavetC  llw  white  meantatn  Into  a 
statue  of  that  pHnesi  The  eoonDooa  tgora  was  to  hold  a 
city  in  Its  left  hiutd.  containing  t«n  thousand  lnhat>iunts,  and 
in  the  right,  an  immense  basin,  whence  tho  collected  torroota 
of  the  mountain  should  Iwue  In  a  mighty  rirer.  Bnt.tha 
project  w.1.1  thouRht  to  be  too  sstiavagsM,  even  \m 
aodcr."— Bau».j 
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ni. 

Ill  not  galusay  ihcm ;  it  U  not  my  cue ; 

I H  leave  them  to  their  tasto,  no  doubt  the  best : 
An  rye's  an  cyi",  and  whether  lilack  or  bllWk 

Is  no  great  matter,  8o'ti«  ia  rcquestt 
'TIs  nonwme  to  dispute  ibout  a  hue  — 

The  v.Mi'l'  r     !y  Ix'  taken     a  rost. 
The  fiur  m;x  «huuld  be  alwaj's  fair;  and  no  man, 
nil  tiuMy,  duMild  pendve  then  1i  •  pliln  mmm. 

And  after  thnt  «prmp  nnd  «cimc%vh,-xt  dull 
Epotli,  that  avTkwarJ  comer  turu'd  for  day* 

More  quiet,  when  our  moon  '3  no  more  at  ftiUy 
We  nuty  presuiae  to  crlticbe  or  praiie; 

Because  bKUfArence  begins  to  lull 

(hir  passions,  and  we  w;il\-  In  Mi--.!om'9  IfaytS 

Alao  because  the  figure  and  the  fiice 

Hin^  that  til  ttme  to  g[««  ttie  youoger  place. 

V. 

I  1;n'>\T  that  snmc  would  tain  postpone  this  0% 

Heluctaat  as  all  placemen  to  rcsii^n 
Their  post ;  but  theirs  is  merely  a  chimem, 

For  they  have  pass'd  life's  equinoctial  line : 
But  then  they  have  their  claret  and  Madeira, 

To  irrigate  the  dryness  of  decline ; 
And  county  mcetiiig«*  and  tlie  parliament. 
And  debt,  and  what  mt,  tat  their  Mdaoa  aent 

Vt 

And  h  there  not  religion,  and  reform. 

Peace,  war,  tlit;  taxes  and  what  's  call'd  the  "  Na- 
The  struggle  to  be  pilots  in  a  storm  ?  [tfcmt" 

The  landed  and  the  monied  speculation? 
The  joys  of  mutual  hate  to  keep  them  warm, 

Instead  of  love,  that  mere  haJIm  huitiou? 
Haw  liatred  is  by  &r  the  longest  vieasure; 
Heo  love  In  hart^  hut  th^  detest  at  kisaMi 

m 

Bough  Johnson,  the  great  moralist,  profess'd. 
Bight  honestly,  "  be  liked  an  honest  hater  I " —  > 

The  only  truth  that  yet  has  been  eonfcst 
Within  these  latest  thousand  years  or  later. 

Perhaps  the  fine  old  fellow  spoke  In  jest : — 
For  my  part,  I  am  but  a  mere  spectator. 

And  gase  where'er  the  palace  or  the  hovel  t'<. 

Much  In  the  mode  of  GoeCbeli  MephL^tupbules ;  s 

"Vnt 

But  neither  love  nor  hate  in  murh  excels ; 

Hiough 't  was  not  once  so.   If  I  sneer  somctUacs, 
It  l»  bccaose  f  eanoot  irdl  do  less, 

And  now  and  then  it  also  suits  my  rbyniea> 
I  should  be  very  wilting  to  redress 

Men's  wrongs,  and  rather  «diadctlian  ponishGifnua, 
Had  not  Cervantes,  In  that  too  true  talc 
Of  Quixote,  shown  how  all  such  efforts  fail. 

<  f" Sir.  I  tovea  goad  hater."— See  Boffwiu'f  Akuom, 
iraLix»p.l0.edb.lin.J 

<  tMcpMiSepbelss  Is  lha  nnna  «r  the  Devil  In  QoMhe's 

Fuut.] 

3  [■'  Mr.  Spence,  tb«autborof  t\u'  l.itc  .ui.-f  iii.im  Tour  in 
.  .S]».un,  sifiL*  tol'elicvc,  uhat  I  sluniltl  liiivi;  iujipu^'ii 
I  piitirilv  exiiloJiiI,  I  i'  rervaiiti".  wri»t«!  hU  \Mxik  t^r  the 
uurpuMs  lit  ndkuUti.;  KiUKlii-errantrf ;  aiiU  tbat,  unt'urtuiuttUy 
for  hU  country,  hi*  laUre  put  out  at  l^lhion,  ast  mmiy  tbv 
absurd  tnlsiUrcction  of  the  «p4rlt  ef  herofam,  Init  Ibst  lacrod 
•plrlt  UmUL  But  the  practice  of  knl^t-emintry,  if  ever  there 
WM  Bocfa  a  tblng.  bad,  it  i*  well  kaown,  bem  out  of  date  long 
hilbiatheate  ni  which  Ooo  (^nlaole  appotfedi  aadaiier 
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Of  all  tales  'tis  the  saddest  —  and  more  sad. 
Because  it  makes  us  smile :  his  heru  s  r^ht. 

And  still  pursues  the  right ;  —  to  curb  the  bad 
His  only  oiijec^  and  'gainst  odds  to  light 

His  gneidon:  tis  his  ^rtoe  makes  Um  mdl 
But  hb  adventures  form  a  sorry  sight  j  — 

A  sorrier  stiU  is  the  great  moral  taught 

^  that  fed  epk  unto  all  who  ham  thought. 

X. 

Redre-^sino;  injury,  revcnplnff  wnni!', 

To  aid  the  damM.'!  lUJd  dtstn)}  tat  L.utilE"; 

Opposing  singly  the  united  strong, 
Ikom  foreign  yoke  to  lk«e  the  helpless  native 

Alas  f  must  noMest  views,  Hke  an  did  song. 
Be  for  mere  fancy's  <iHirt  a  theme  creative, 

A  jest,  a  riddle,  fame  through  thick  and  thin  sought! 

And  Socntes  Umselfbot  iTlidom^  <|nlsota  f 

XL 

Ccn-antcs  smflcd  Spain's  chivalry  away ; 

A  iilDi^le  laugh  demolish'd  the  right  arm 
Of  his  own  country;  — seldom  since  that  day  | 

Has  Spain  had  heroes.  While  Romance  could  cham). 
The  world  gave  ground  before  her  bright  array ; 

And  therefore  have  his  volumes  done  SUiCih  htnUt 
That  all  their  glory,  as  a  comiKMltlon, 
Was  deari^  puidiaaed  hy  Ills  landls  p^tton.^ 

XJL 

I'm  "  nt  my  old  luncs"  <  —  digresttoOi  and  ltU]|pt 

The  Lady  Adeline  Amundeville ; 
The  fklr  most  fttal  Juan  ever  met, 

Although  she  was  not  evil  nor  meant  ill  j 
But  Destiny  and  Passion  spread  the  net 

( fate  u  a  good  excuse  for  our  own  will ), 
And  caught  them ; — what  do  th^  not  catch,  methinks  ? 
But  Z'tai  not  (Edipus,  and  Ukls  a  Sphinx. 

ZUL 

I  tell  the  tale  as  H  Is  told,  nor  dare 

To  venture  a  solution :  "  Davus  sum  I  "  j 

And  now  I  wilt  proceed  upon  Che  pahr. 

Sweet  Adeline,  amidst  th'-  [-ny  "nrlrTs  htim. 

Was  the  t^ueen-Ike,  the  glx^s  or  nil  that'ii  fair; 
Whose  charms  made  all  men  speak,  and  women 

The  kist 's  a  miracle,  and  such  vas  reckon'd,  [dumb. 

And  since  that  time  there  has  not  been  a  second. 

XIV. 

Chaste  was  she,  to  detraction's  desperation. 

And  wedded  unto  one  she  had  loved  well  — 
A  man  known  In  the  councils  of  Uie  natlan» 

Cool,  and  qnite  Enell«h.  imperturbable. 
Though  apt  to  act  with  lire  upuu  uccasion. 

Proud  of  himself  and  her :  the  world  COidd  fdt 
Nought  against  either,  and  both  scem'd  secun'— 
She  In  her  virtue,  he  in  his  hauteur. 

the  spirit  of  bcrolim,  I  think  few  will  •jrniMtlilte  with  tbo  ' 

critic  who  dccina  it  uoMibIc  that  an  indivldiuu,  to  uy  nothing  i 

of  a  nation,  »h>jula  have  imhilwd  any  contwRpt,  f  !tiic>r  for  ' 

that  nr  ars  ntlu  r  clerattng;  jiriiiciple  of  our  ti.iture,  frt  ni  tlie  j 
manly  pik^o  ot  Orvante*.    One  oi  Ujo  great<s^L  triuiniihi  of 

hit  ikill  is  the  »iu'cc«t  with  »li!<  >i  be  continually  (.>r>  >  n    us  1 

from  cuDfoundiug  the  AlMurctiiies  of  tbo  knight-ei  c.imi  wliu  ; 

tii«  mnenos  aspmtloas  of  tiw  oaralier.  F«r  the  fawt.  even  I 

in  t&BiiiidstofiiUKlneM.  we  respect  DoDQttlMfeUoiseiC"—  1 

LocKHABT:  Pr^ace  U>  Dcm  (}rtinifr.  HS  ]  , 

*  I"  Your  husband  l:>  In  l>is  old  lutios  again."  —  JUerry  1 
IVivet  of  lyimUor.] 

*  l"  Uvrm  CUD,  bod  (Edipus."  —  Tsa.2 
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CAJ«TO  XUI. 


XV. 

It  chanced  M>me  dlploniatical  relations. 
Arising  out  tif  busitu---,  oflen  brought 

Hinudf  and  Juan  in  tbeir  mutual  stationt 
Into  dow  contact  Though  reserved,  nor  caught 

By  specious  sc-eming,  Junn's  youth,  and  imticncr. 
And  talent,  on  bis  haughty  spirit  wrought. 

And  fbm'd  a  bwli  of  esteem,  frtddi  cods 

b  making  men  what  rourtety  calli  fkieadL 

X\L 

And  thus  Lord  Henry,  who  wai  cautious  ai 

Rcsene  ami  prido  cDuld  make  hlni,  and  full  slow 
In  Judging  men  —  when  once  hia  judgment  was 

Determined,  right  or  wrong,  on  Wend  or  foe^ 
Had  all  the  pcrtin:u  ity  pridr  h:.~. 

Which  knows  nu  ebb  to  iU  imyKTioui  flow. 
And  loves  or  hates,  dtsdalnlng  to  be  guided, 
BecMM  its  owo  good  pleasure  bath  decided. 

xvn. 

BS»  Mendshlps,  therefbre,  and  no  less  aversioiu, 

Though  oft  well  fouiuli  d,  which  conflnn'dbtttmon> 
His  preposscsslous,  like  tha  1aw»  of  Persians 
And  Ifedes,  woidd  ne'er  revoke  what  went  before. 

His  fct'lings  had  not  th(i«t'  stmnirt  '.]r<.  lik.-  tertians. 

Of  common  likingN  wliich  niaki-  >iniif  deplore 
What  they  should  laugh  at  —  the  nu  re  ague  still 
Of  men's  reigaid,  the  fever  or  the  chilL 

XVUL 

*Tli  not  In  mortals  to  command  snccess:  i 

But  <io  t/ou  iuiir<\  Seinjimtiiiis  —  don't  deserve  It," 
And  take  ray  word,  you  wun't  have  any  less. 
Be  wary,  watch  the  time,  and  always  serve  It ; 

Give  gently  way,  when  there    ton  grcnt  a  pn  «« ; 

And  for  your  conM icm  i-,  mily  Itarn  to  lurvc  it; 
For,  like  a  racer,  or  a  Ixixcr  trnininp, 
T  wiU  make,  if  pnivcil,  vast  efforts  without  r«<"<"g 

XIX- 

Lord  Henry  also  liked  to  he  niperior. 

As  most  men  do,  the  little  or  the  great; 
The  verj'  lowest  find  out  an  inferior. 

At  least  they  tUnk  to,  to  exert  their  state 
I'ltoii  .  for  then*  are  very  few  thing-i  wearier 

Than  !«)litary  Pride's  oppn-^sive  weight. 
Which  mortals  generously  would  divide. 
By  hlddlng  others  carrj  while  they  ride. 

X2L 

Ln  Urtb,  In  tank.  In  fortune  likewise  equal, 

O'er  Juan  he  could  no  distinction  claiin  ; 
In  years  be  had  the  advantage  of  time's  sequel ; 

And,  as  be  thought,  in  country  much  the  same — 
Because  Vx'M  nrUniii  have  a  tongue  and  free  quill, 

At  which  all  iiniilorn  nations  vainly  aim; 
And  the  I.ord  Henry  wii>  a  great  debater, 
So  that  few  mcmben  kept  the  house  up  later. 

XXL 

These  were  advantage* :  and  then  he  thought — 

It  was  hi-*  fuihle.  but  by  no  mean''  sinister  — 
That  few  or  none  more  than  himself  had  caught 

Court  mysteries,  having  been  himself  a  minister : 
He  like*!  to  tench  that  which  he  had  been  taught. 

And  greatly  shone  whenever  there  had  been  a  stir; 
And  reconciled  all  qualities  which  grace  man. 
Always  a  patriot,  and  sometimes  a  placeman. 

)  [" 'TUnotinBortalttoi 
Uutwe<Od»i 

Cato.l 


XXII. 

He  liked  the  gentle  Spaniard  for  his  gravity  ; 

He  almost  honour  il  him  fur  his  docility, 
Because,  thotigh  young,  he  aoquiesceU  with  suavi^. 

Or  contradicted  but  with  iNwud  humUlty. 
He  knew  the  world,  and  would  not  w  i!«  [iravity 

In  faulta  wtiich  sometimes  sliow  the  soil's  fertility. 
If  ttiat  tiM  weeds  o'ciUve  not  tlie  Unt  emp— 
F<r  then  they  are  ytry  difficult  to  atoip. 

XXIIL 

And  then  he  talk'd  with  hhn  about  Madrid, 
(Constantinople,  and  Kuch  distant  places ; 

Where  peo^tle  always  did  as  tliey  were  bid. 
Or  did  what  they  should  not  with  foreign  graeca. 

Of  coursi     il-.i  -like  they:  Henry  rid 

Well,  like  must  ir^oglishmen,  and  loved  the  races ; 

And  Jum,  Uke  a  tru»-hom  Andalurian, 

Coidd  badt  a  hunse,  as  despots  lUe  a  Bnsrian. 

XXIV. 

And  ttius  acquaintance  grew,  at  noble  routs. 

And  diplomatic  dinner-,  or  at  other  — 
For  Juan  stood  wcU  both  with  Ins  and  Outs, 

As  in  freemasonry  a  higher  brother. 
Upon  his  talent  Ilenrv-  had  no  doubts  ; 

His  manner  show'il  him  si)rung  from  a  high  motho"; 
And  all  men  like  to  show  their  hospitall^ 
To  him  whose  breeding  matches  with  Ms 

XXV. 

AtBhmk-Btank  Square ;  — forwewiU  break  no  squares 

By  Jianiinu'  streets:  since  men  are  so  ccnsorlom 
And  apt  to  sow  au  author's  wheat  with  tares. 

Reaping  allusions  private  and  Inglorious, 
Where  none  were  dreamt  ol^  unto  love"?  affhirs, 

Mliich  were,  or  are,  or  are  to  be  uoturious. 
That  therefore  do  I  previously  declare. 
Lord  Henry^  mansion  was  in  Blank-Blank  Square. 

XXVI, 

Also  there  bin*  another  pious  reason 

For  making  wjuares  and  streets  anon}-mous; 

Which  is,  that  there  is  scarce  a  single  season 
Which  doth  not  shake  some  very  splendlA  house 

With  some  slight  heart-quake  of  d()mestic  tmaOD<— • 
A  topic  scandal  duth  delight  to  rouse : 

Such  I  mli^t  stumble  over  unawana. 

Unless  I  knew  the  very  chastest  squares. 

xxvn. 

'Tls  true,  I  might  have  chosen  Piecadmy, 
A  place  wlic'iv  peccadillos  are  unknown; 

But  I  have  motives,  whether  wise  or  siUy, 
For  letting  that  pure  sanctuary  alone. 

Ther.'f  n  I  name  not  square,  street,  plar( ,  until  I 
Find  one  where  nothing  naughty  caa  b«  sliowi^ 

A  vestal  shrine  of  Umoccnce  of  hcut: 

Such  are  but  I  have  lost  the  London  Chart. 

xxniL 

At  Henry's  mansion  then,  in  Blank-Blank  Square, 
Wa^  Juan  a  recherche,  welcome  guest, 

As  many  other  noble  scions  were ; 
And  some  who  had  but  talent  for  their  crest; 

Or  wealth,  which  is  a  Ti-i--i  ort  cvcr>-  where  ; 
Or  even  mere  fashion,  wliich  indeed 's  the  best 

Beoommendatkm}  and  to  bs  wdl  drest 

wni  very  often  supersede  the  rest 


"  WHh  erery  tMnt  that  pretty  Ma, 
Uf  lady  sweet,  arise.**— "  
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XXIX. 

Ami  since  "  there's  safety  in  a  multitude 
or  eouiMdlan,'*  «8  Sdkmoii  bu  Mid, 

Or  some  one  for  him.  In  «omc  "safip,  grave  mood;— 
Indeed  we  fAte  the  daily  proof  disiJlajr*d 

In  senates,  at  the  bar,  in  wordy  feud, 
Where'er  collective  wisdom  can  parade. 

Which  is  the  only  cause  that  m  can  guess 

Of  BMtahk'i  pitwnt  wr  nth  and  kanliMW;— 
XXX. 

But  as  "  there's  safety"  grafted  in  Hit  mmflMr 
**  Of  COmuellors,"  for  men,  —  thus  for  thvMK 

A  huge  fmialntft""*  lets  not  Virtue  slumber ; 
Or  should  It  ffaake,  th«  choke  wm  more  perplex— 

Variety  it^self  will  more  encumber. 

'Jdidist  many  rocks  we  guard  more  a^piimt  wrecks ; 

AndfhiiiirltliiroiiiMit  howioe'er  It  thoek*  aome's 

8d^JoTC^  tlim%  MfMj  In  •  cnmd  «r  eoanombai 


But  AdeHne  had  not  the  least  occasion 

For  such  a  shield,  whi<  h  leaves  but  little  meilt 
To  virtue  proper,  or  good  education. 

Her  chief  rc9oim:c  was  in  her  own  high  spirit, 
Which  judged  mankind  at  their  due  estimation ; 

And  for  cotiuctr>-,  she  disdaln'd  to  mm  iti 
Secure  of  admiration,  ltd  impresiiion 
Wm  Ciill^  M  of  an  every-day  posaesdon. 

XXXIL 

To  all  she  was  poUte  without  panidc  ; 

To  some  she  show'd  attention  of  that  kind 
Which  flatters,  but  Is  flattery  cooveyM 

In  such  ;i  ^urt  ii--  ciuiiiit  leave  behind 
A  trace  unworthy  either  wife  or  maid ;  — 

A  gentte,  gadal  ooartesy  of  mhid, 
To  those  who  were,  or  p.iss'd  fir  meritorioai, 
Ju^  tu  con&ole  sad  glory  for  bciug  glorious  ; 
XXXIII. 

Which  is  in  all  respects  >ave  now  and  flieil»' 
A  dull  and  desolate  appendage.  Gaze 

Upon  the  aliades  of  tboee  dtattdgtdsh'd  men, 
Who  were  or  are  the  puppet-show*  of  pnds^ 

The  praise  of  persecution.     Gaae  again 
On  the  most  favour'd ;  and  amidst  the ' 

Of  siniTt  halos  o'er  the  laurel-brow'd. 

What  cau  ye  recogni^ie  ?  —  a  gilded  i 
XXXTV. 

There  nl«o  wns  of  course  in  Adeline 

That  calm  patrician  polish  In  the  addreflS, 

Which  ne'er  can  pass  the  equinoctial  line 
Of  any  thing  which  nature  would  cxpreu ; 

Just  as  a  mandarin  finds  nothing  fine, — 
At  least  his  manner  suffers  not  to  guess. 

That  any  thing  he  views  can  greatly  please. 

Perhapa  we  have  bonvwM  titis  tnm  the  Chinese — 
XXXV 

Perhaps  from  Horace :  his  **  Nil  admirari " ' 
Wee  whit  he  cdl'd  tiie  Art  oTHappliMae;  ■* 

An  art  on  which  the  artists  greatly  vary. 
Aim!  have  not  yet  attaiu'd  to  much  socoesa. 

»CSec<m«r,  p.  661] 

*  [■'  The  croed  ol  Zoroastpr,  which  naturally  occurs  to  un- 
assitted  reiuion  ."u  a  mndr  of  accounting  for  tM  BlfSlMl  Mt> 
i«tMX8  of  gocMl  and  evil  in  the  visible  world,— that  l>mef 
vUek,  la  OM  nodiieatloii  or  aaother,  «upposps  th<?  co- 
odstmee  of  a  bsoevotent  aod  maileroient  nnDciple,  which 
contend  towether  without  either  Mng  able  dcci»lvoly  lo  pre- 
vail over  his  aatanonist,  —  leads  the  foar  and  awe  deeply 
'  on  tli«  hnRMU  BiiMl  to  the  wonliip  as  w«U  of  the 


However,  'th  expedient  to  be  wary: 

Indiflerencc  certea  don't  produce  distress  ; 
And  rash  enthusiasm  in  good  societjr 
WcK  nothing  hot  a  moral  inebriety. 

XXXVL 

Bnt  AdeHne nae  not  IndHftrent:  Ibr 

(iVnir  for  a  conunon-plai'f  ;)  beneath  the 
As  a  volcano  holds  the  lava  mure 
WMitB— .d  eataw.   Sbilll  go  ooY— Hot 

I  hate  tn  hunt  down  a  tired  metaphor. 

So  let  the  often-used  volcano  go. 
Poor  thing  I  How  f^quently,  by  me  and  others, 
It  hath  been  etlir'd  up  till  its  smoke  quite 

XXXVIL 
111  have  anoOier  figure  In  a  tilee: 

M^liat  say  you  to  a  bottle  of  champigne? 
Frozen  into  a  very  vinous  ice, 

Which  leaves  few  drops  of  that  immortal  nll^ 

Yet  in  the  ven.-  rcnfre,  {wst  all  price, 
Alwuf  a  liquid  glassful  will  remain  ; 
And  this  is  stronger  than  the  strongest  grqie 
Could  e'er  eipraa  In  Its  expanded  shape : 

ZZXYin. 

*Tii  flie  wMle  ipblt  broo^  to  a  qnlntBMDce  s 

And  thus  the  chilliest  aspects  may  concentre 
A  hidden  uectar  tmdcr  a  cold  preiieuce. 

And  such  arc  many — though  I  only  MiMH  her 
From  whom  I  now  deduce  these  moral  lessons^ 

On  which  the  Muse  has  always  sought  to  enter. 
And  your  cold  people  arc  beyond  all  i)rice, 
When  ODce  you  have  broken  their  confounded  ice. 

XXXIX. 

But  after  all  they  are  a  North- West  Paaage 

Tntn  the  glowing  India  of  the  soul ; 
.\n(l  as  the  good  ships  sent  upon  that  message 

Have  not  exactly  asccrtaln'd  the  Pole 
(Though  Pane  's  efforts  look  a  lucky  prciege)» 

Thus  gentlemen  may  nm  upon  a  ahoal ; 
For  if  the  Pole's  not  <']icu,  hut  all  frost 
(A  chance  still),  'tla  a  voyage  or  vessel  loft 

XL. 

And  young  beglnnen  im^  ea  wdl  commence 

With  quiet  cruising  o'er  the  ocean  woman ; 
While  those  who  are  not  beginners  should  have  sense 

Enough  to  make  for  port,  ere  time  shall  summoil 
With  his  grey  signal-fti^;  and  the  past  tense, 

The  dreary  "  FkAmu"  of  all  things  hnman, 
Miist  be  declined,  while  life's  thin  tlireail 's  spun  CVt 
Between  the  gaping  heir  aud  gnawing  gout 

XJLL 

But  heaven  mut  be  diverted ;  tta  dlverrioa 

h  sonirtimes  trucidcnt— bnt  never  mind  : 
The  world  upon  the  whole  Is  worth  the  assertion 

(If  but  for  comfort)  that  all  things  arc  kind : 
And  that  same  devilish  doctrine  of  the  Persian,' 

Of  the  two  principles,  but  leaves  behind 
As  many  doubts  as  any  other  doctrine 
Has  ever  puzzled  Faith  withal,  or  yoked  her  in. 

author  of  evil,  sn  trpm*-ndi)Us  in  .ill  th.-  cfTi  rt*  of  which  cre- 
dulity accounts  ii:ni  llii-'  |iriin:ir>'  r.iu'..-.  .li.  fi'  (lull  of  liii  great 
opponent,  who  i<  loved  Moi  adoretl  as  the  Uther  of  uU  that  is 
k.khI  ami  lioiiiitlful.  Nay.  such  l»  the  ttiAld scnrlUtV of  hiiaaB 
nature,  that  the  worshiupers  will  oealect  the  altar  of  tte 
Author  of  good,  rttlMrtlMatiMtof  Arimancs  ;  trusttng  with 
indifference  to  tbo  walMaom  mutj  of  the  oncj  while  ^tbcy 
»hrink  I 
awftd 
P.MJ 


from  the  Mea  of  IrrltBltag     vennfU  Jeu^^ 
Khar  of  wrtl"—  aw^auna  Seont  iummmlngft 
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XLII. 

The  Engliah  irlntcr— ending  In  Jtdj. 
To  recommenoe  to  Angmt— now  wis  done. 

'T  is  the  ixHtilion's  paradise  :  whocU  fly ; 

On  roods,  east,  southt  north,  west,  there  is  a  run. 
Bnt  tar  poat-taonei  wlw  finds  sympftthy? 

'Slr.n'-i  jiity 's  for  himself,  or  for  his  -ioii. 
Always  premklng  that  said  son  at  cuUcge 
His  not  oontnKted  much  more  debt  than  knovAsdge. 

xr,iiT. 

The  London  winter's  ended  in  July — 
SonwIlnMs  •  ttlfle  liter.   I  doni  «fr 

In  this ;  whatever  other  blunders  lie 

Upon  my  shoulders,  here  I  must  aver 
My  Muie  a  gtaai  of  wcitberology ; 

For  parliament  is  our  barometer: 
Let  radicals  its  other  acta  attack, 
Iti  wudaoM  tarn  our  only  ilimiMM*. 

XI. TV. 

Vben  its  quicksilver's  duwu  at  xero, — lo ! 
Ooidi,  diwlot,  1agiwe»  Iwfflase,  equIiMge  I 

Wheels  whirl  from  Carlton  palace  to  Soho, 
And  happ^c^l  tlicy  who  horses  can  t  ni^ai;e  ; 

The  turnpikes  glow  >rith  dust ;  and  Kotten  Row 
Sleeps  fh)m  the  chivalry  of  this  bright  age ; 

And  tradesmen,  with  long  bills  and  longer  6m», 

mgh— 'M  fbe  poilbQyi  ftstm  on  tlie  tucct, 
XLV. 

They  and  their  bills,  "  Arcadians  both  «,"  arc  left 
To  the  Oreek  kalends  of  another  session. 

Ala?  t  to  them  of  reaxly  cash  bereft. 

What  hoite  remains  ?  Of  hopr  the  full  i)o»scs>iijn, 

Or  gciuTfuts  (Irait,  eonce<lcd  as  a  gift, 
At  a  long  date — tUl  they  can  get  a  fresh  one — 

BmVd  about  ut  a  disoomit,  small  or  luye; 

Also  fbe  sotioe  of  in  overcharge. 

XLVI. 

But  these  arc  trifles.    Downward  flies  my  lord, 
Nodding  beside  my  lady  in  his  carri.-u^e. 

Away  I  away  l  "  Fresh  horses  t "  are  the  word. 
And  change<l  as  quickly  as  hearts  after  marriage ; 

The  obsequious  landlord  l;.ah  ti.c  i:hHii:::e  restofldi 

Tlie  postboys  iiave  no  reason  to  dlspamgo 
Tbdrfce;  but  «re  the  water'd  wheels  may  hiss  bence, 
Tha  oHlsr  ptoMb  too  fur  i  Tvminiscaioe. 

XLVIL 

'Tls  granted ;  and  the  valet  mounts  the  dickey  — 
That  gentleman  of  lords  ami  gentlemen; 

Also  my  lady's  gentlewoman,  tricky, 
TricVd  out,  bnt  modest  more  than  poet^  pen 

Can  paint,  —  "  Cmi  riaijgino  i  Ricr/ti  f"-i 

(£xcus«  a  foreign  slipslop  now  and  then, 
If  Irak  to  dunr  I*va  triTdl^d ;  ind  what 's  traTel, 
mdfiss  It  iMidMS  one  to  quote  and  cavil?) 

XLVIIL 

The  IfOndOB  winter  and  the  country  summer 

Were  well  nigh  over.    'Tls  iH-rhaps  a  pity. 
When  nature  wears  the  gown  that  doth  become  her, 
To  lose  those  best  montlis  In  a  sweaty  dty. 

And  wait  until  the  nightingale  grows  dumber, 
Listening  debates  not  very  wise  or  witty, 

I  **Aj«adcsaiiibo." 

*  This ttn tkhtrsffsL"] 

*  CByron  wasloojiaod  by  Tiatiire  for  wlut  be  wUhrd  to  ty> 
—  bo  could  not  tem  Ura  Blood  of  the  candiert  out  of  Ult 
veins— tw  could  aol  cover  the  coronet  all  over  with  the  red 
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Krc  patriots  their  tnu'  cnunlry  can  remember;  — 
But  there's  no  shooting  (save  grouse)  till  September. 

XLIX. 

I  vf  (lone  with  my  tirade.    The  world  was  gone; 

The  twice  two  thousand,  for  whom  earth  was  made* 
Wm  vanlsb'd  to  be  what  they  can  alone  — 

That  is,  with  thirty  servants  for  parade, 
As  many  guests,  or  more  i  before  whom  groan 
As  many  covers,  duly,  dally  laid. 

Ix't  none  acruse  old  r'n::l;niirs  hospitality  — 
Its  quantity  is  but  condensed  to  quality. 

L. 

Lord  Henry  and  the  Lady  Adeline 
Deprirted  like  the  rest  of  Uieir  cumpcent 

The  peerage,  to  a  mansion  very  flne; 
The  Gothic  Baliel  of  a  tbuu.s;u)d  year*. 

None  than  themselves  could  boast  a  lunger  line. 
Where  time  through  heroes  and  through  bcantka 

And  oaks  a-;  olden  as  their  pedij^ree  [^StSCIS; 

Told  of  their  sires,  a  tomb  in  every  tree. 

Lt 

A  panujraph  In  everj-  paper  told 

Of  their  departure  :  such  is  modern  fame: 
T  is  pity  that  it  Utkes  no  fkrther  hold 
Tlian  an  aih  crtl-ement,  or  much  the  same  ; 

WTii  n,  ore  thf  iiilt  be  dry,  the  sound  «niwa  cold. 
The  Morning  Post  was  foremwt  to  pr -rlilm 

"  I>eparturc,  for  his  country  scat,  to-day, 

Lord  H.  AnumdsvOle  and  Lidy  A. 

LIL 

"  We  iititit  rstand  the  splendid  host  intends 

To  I  ntcrtain,  this  autumn,  a  select 
And  numerous  party  of  his  nolde  Mends;  [ooffTtct, 

Midst  whom  we  have  heard,  tram  sources  quite 
The  Duke  of  D  the  shooting  season  spends, 

With  miiny  mort'  by  nink  and  tkshlon  dock'd; 
Also  a  foreigner  of  high  condition. 
The  envoy  of  the  secret  Rnssian  ndsrion.** 

Lin. 

And  thus  we  «oe  —  who  doubts  the  Morning  Post  ? 

(Who**  articles  are  like  the  "Thirty-nine." 
Which  those  mopt  swjar  to  who  iK-lievc  them  nlo^t)  — 

Our  gay  Euss  Spaniard  was  (mlain'd  to  stUne, 
DecVd  by  the  rays  reflected  fhmi  bis  best. 

With  those  who.  Pope  says,  "preatly  darintr  tlin  ." — 
T  is  odd,  but  true,  —  last  war  the  News  abounded 
Morewlfhthcsedtnnentbintbeklll'donrottnded; — 

LIV. 

As  thus:  "  On  Thursday  tbm  was  a  grand  dinner  i 
Present,  Lords  A.  B.  C.** — Earls,  dnkes,  by  name 

Announced  with  no  less  pomp  ■.lum  N  irtrry  's  wbUtCT  : 

Then  underneath,  and  in  the  very  same 
Column; date, **IUaMNiMi.  Tbere baa brtidy been bm 

Till-  sl;iii-it;i-^h  n>;imfnt,  so  well  known  tO  ftme  i 
Whose  loss  in  the  late  action  we  i*egn.'t : 
The  vacaades  aie  HUM  up — we  QaMtte.'* 

LV. 

To  Morman  Abbey  whtri'd  the  noble  pair,  '— 
An  old,  old  monastery  once,  and  now 

Still  older  mansion    —  of  a  rich  ami  rare 
Mix'd  Gothic,  sut  h  as  artists  all  allow 

ni^'t)t-ra7>  r  —  hrtirf  that  •rlf-ri'pro.irhini;  mrUnrhnlr  wliSrh 
» .1,  i  tonialh  fniMiiiK  ;iml  iiniirrTiiif;  iuiii,  —  hi  iin?  tlie  dark 
hi  .i\  iih;  lit'  ■.otil  witli  uhidi  hi'  inuit  IwTe  writlro.  ill  bts 
It.'Ui.ui  vllli'^'Kiiitiira,  tlit<.  u'l^rloUK  tlcKflpUaB 0(  US  OWU  loSS 
aucostriU  »cat.  —  LucauART,  IS24.] 
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Few  specimena  yet  left      c.ui  compare 
Vtithal  ■ :  it  lies  perhaps  a  lltte  low, 
Becaose  tlie  monks  prefSerr'd  •  Mil  tehlnd. 
To  thittar  their  devotion  from  tb»  wind.  * 

LVL 

It  stood  embosom'd  In  a  happy  valley, 

Crown'd  by  high  woodlands,  where  Um  Dndd  0«k 
Stood  like  Caractactu  in  act  to  rally 

Bli  taoil^  with  liroad  aim  ^gidnit  the  thunder- 
stroke ; 

And  from  beneath  his  bougfai  were  seen  to  sally 
The  dappled  tattstan — at  day  awoke, 

The  branching;  sta^  swept  down  with  all  his  herd. 
To  quaff  a  bruuk  which  mumiur'd  like  a  bird.  3 

LVU. 

Before  the  mansfcia  lay  a  Ineld  lake,  * 

Brond  as  trani^parcnt,  rii  tT*  ^"xl  frr^hly  fed 
By  a  river,  which  its  soften  a  way  did  take 

In  currents  through  the  calmer  water  spmd 
Around :  the  wildlbwl  nestled  in  the  brake 

And  sedges,  brooding  in  their  liquid  bed : 
Tl^  'V  Mitls  sluiu-il  ilowiiwanl'^  to  it-^  lirink,  and  itood 
With  their  greua  iacea  flx'd  upon  the  flood. 

LYIXL 

Ba  outlet  daahM  Into  a  deep  eMcad», 

Spnrlcling  with  foam,  until  again  subsidtaig^ 
Its  shnilcr  ccbLK>s  —  like  an  inihnt  made 

Quiet  —  sank  into  softer  ripples,  (tUdlng 
Into  a  rivulft  ;  and  tlun  alliyM. 

Pursutd  its  course,  now  Kkainin^.  and  now  hiding 
Its  windings  through  tbt<  uhmmIm  ;  now  clear,  now  blue. 
According  m  the  tkiea  their  shadows  thnw. 

A  gtiirloaf  remnant  of  the  Gothic  iiOe 

(\\"hlk-  yet  tlie  church  wa>  iniu's)  -^tiKid  half  apart 
In  a  grand  arch,  which  once  scrcca'd  many  an  aisle. 

These  last  had  disappeared — a  loss  to  uts 
The  flnt  yet  frown'd  superbly  o'er  the  snt!, 

And  kindled  feelings  in  the  roughest  heart. 
Which  moum'd  the  power  of  tlOMli  or  tempest's 
In  fuing  on  that  venerable  arch,  [march, 

LX. 

mtblik  a  niche,  nigh  to  its  fdnnade* 
Twelve  saints  iiad  once  stood  sanctified  fn  ttotie ; 

I  ["  Tbe  (Vont  of  Kewitcad  Ablxry  ha«  a  innst  noble  and 
majt^tic  apneaniace  ;  belntc  built  in  the  fnrm  nf  the  west  rod 
of  a  cathvdrai,  adorned  with  rich  rarviuirs  wd  lofty  oia- 
nacU»«  "  —  Art.  iiacttcitd,  in  Beautic*  of  England,  rol.  xli.] 

»  ("  How  fweetlv  In  fiwit  looked  the  trao*p«rent  water, 
and  the  light  ofnifirloui  remains  (eqaaUedtw  no  architecture 
searoely  In  tlw  kingdom,  except  that  «f  Tork  cathedr.il), 
backixl  hr  thr  tnait  iplcndid  ttald  bS— >!»»,  dlfWstlled  lif  the 

swelU  »t  flit-  •artii  on  which  tb«y  were  rootad >TttoiiO' 
ton'*  Noitimghamxhirf.'] 

'  ["  The  beautiful  park  of  New8tL^ll•,  which  rmef  wfnirirhlv 
omarnrntcd  with  two  thotuanil  «oveii  hin<lri-rl  in  .ul  of  dr  .-r. 
and  niiTnt>nTl<!*t  dnn-iproadlng  oaki,  is  now  divided  and  tub- 
dlTidrii  into  f  iring. "_ /Mtf.) 

•«  (See  antk,  p.  473. — 

"  I  did  remind  thn?  of  our  own  dear  lake. 

By  th«  nH  llall.  which  may  be  mine  no  isore ; 
Leman't  in  fair  ;  but  think  not  I  fnrtnkn 

Th  '  <wf^t  rpTnpnibmnc."  of  a  d^'nrcr  ?hore  ; 
Soil  h.-ivr)c  'I'liii.-'  mint  '.Mt!i  niy  iiiniMry  moke. 
Rre  that  or  thm  can  fade  the«c  £>-<■«  before."  — 

»  CSpe«i»<P.  p .ST'  l  -»  ' 

^       111  di.'  !>!>»■-«  imlou  of  O'l-  il:i;|  t'l.Ti-  \Tc  vi'l  the  nnn* 

of  Kcwktedo  friory,  viz.  England,  witli  a  chief  azure,  in 


But  these  had  ^llen,  not  when  the  fri.u'.'  Ml, 
But  in  the  warwlilch  itamk.  Cbarkit  fh>m  his 
throne. 

When  each  houiie  was  a  fortallce  —  as  tell 

'i  be  aniial»  of  fUU  many  a  line  unduuo,  — 
The  gallant  cavaliers,  who  fought  in  rain 
for  those  vlio  knew  not  to  re^dSB  or  vefgn.  ^ 

LXT. 

But  in  a  higher  niche,  alone,  but  crown'd. 
The  Virgin  Mother  of  the  God-bom  Child, « 

With  her  Son  in  her  Ueseed  arau,  hxik'd  nnmd, 
Speied  b)r  some  dunaeeiilMn  all  beetde      spcdl'd ; 

She  made  the  earth  below         hf  ly  t'-  iund. 
This  may  be  superstition,  weak  or  wild. 

Bat  even  the  Mntest  rdke  ef  a  ahrine 

Of  anj  weiiliJip  wlke  suiue  tlioiitfili  divine* 

LXIL 

A  mighty  whufow,  hollow  in  the  centre, 
ShomofllsilaMorthoanmd  colourfngt, 

Thmtiph  which  the  decpen'd  Rtorios  once  could  enter, 
Streaming  from  od' the  sun  like  >4.niiih's  wings, 

N     j  iwns  an  desolate:  now  loud,  now  fainter. 
The  gnle  sweeps  tbmugh  its  firctwoik,  and  oft 
sings 

The  owl  his  anthem,  where  the  silenced  ()ulre 
Lie  with  their  halkluuii^i^  qui  iu-U'd  like  fire 

LXIII. 

Bnt  fn  the  noontide  of  the  moon,  and  when 

The  wind  i>  winded  from  one  point  of  heaven. 
There  moans  a  Strang  unearthl^y  wand,  wiikh  then 

Is  muflieal — a  dylnx  accent  driven 
Through  the  huge  at  ch,  w  hich  soars  and  sinks  I 

Some  deem  it  but  the  dLstaut  echo  given 
Back  to  the  night  wind  by  the  waterfall. 
And  harmonised  by  the  old  choral  vraU : 

LXIV. 

Others,  that  some  uriginai  ^bape,  or  form 
Shaped  by  decay  perchance,  hath  given  the 

("niouiih  less  than  that  of  Meninon's  st;due  7, 
In  Ej^ypt's  rays,  tu  liarp  at  a  flx'd  hour) 

To  thijii  grey  ruin,  with  a  voice  to  cbarm 
Sad,  hot  serene,  it  sweeps  over  tree  vt  tower ; 

The  cause  I  know  not,  nor  can  solve ;  hot  snch 

Tlie  bet:— I*ve  faeerd  tt^— onee 

the  mid<lle  wheteof  It  (h*  Vhfltai  Mtoy  wldi  Bebe  er.*'~ 

Thohoton.] 

'  [The  hi*tory  of  thii  wonderful  statue  »M>roi  to  Im»  timidly 
thli:—  Herado«w,wlMn  be  went  faUio  Egypt,  was  Shown  the 
fraftments  of  a  coloisiu.  thrown  down  loaie  years  belbre  by 

CambyM-s^  Thit  he  call*  Memnon  ;  but  My*  not  a  lyllablc 
reipectinK  lu  eroitting  a  vocal  »ound  ;  a  pnidlgy  which  ap- 
pear* to  have  boon  an  Aflcr-tti'tu^cht  of  the  jiriiita  of  Thcbe*. 
The  upper  part  of  thii  sLutue  Imn  Im'oii  tdvi  red  by  the  Mnd 
for  mr^TiT  .T?i'<  .  It  ii  thnt  wliU  hyet  reiiiiilii>  oti  its  prtie^tal 
whi>  li  pi  rliiriiis  ttio  woiiJcrs  nieiuiun'sl  li)  <i<  m.iny  traw-llerii. 
^-  In  A  uord,  titu  whole  ikupeitr*  Ut  h»v«:  XnxiX  a  trkk,  not  ill 
aiLiptiM  to  such  a  place  ai  V.fypt,  where  men  went,  and  still 
go.  with  a  fiice  of  foolltb  wonderment,  preditpoted  to  swallow 
uwcroaaestabsardltloi.  Tho  MmodCfor  •ame  sound  there 
was).  1  hMNao  to  Ihfaik.  with  De  Pattw,  proceeded  fhm  an 
excmtlon  near  the  plinth,  the  tides  of  which  might  be  (truck, 
at  a  pfwoneerted  monK'nt.  with  a  bar  of  lonnrous  metal. 
Pv»»n  Snr.iry,  whn  wiw  nnthlncr  t>nt  prixtitrif's  In  Kgj-pt,  treats 
tliU  lixilisti  .ilTiir  as  ;in  iirtilir.' of  the  yirl<-»ts.  So  much  for 
the  harp  uf  Meiunon  I  —  UirroHw-  Scf  aluo  Sir  David  BrrTr- 
kter'k  Satural  Magic,  p.  234.] 

•  [•'  Next  to  the  .ipartment  eallpd  Kinp  Kdward  thetlitrd's 
room,  on  account  of  that  monarcii  li.uiiij;  »li'j>t  thw.  is  the 
f<»tmd!n;  gallary.— SO  called  from  a  very  remariuiMB  eeko 
v.huu  It  potcesses.'*^Art  Nemieat,fn 
vol.  xil.] 
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Amldit  the  court  a  Gothic  fountain  play'd,  > 

Symmetrical,  but  (kck'd  with  iarvin;;s  quaint  — 

StnuQge  fiues,  like  to  men  in  muquenuiet 
And  here  pertups  a  inontter,  then  a  nlnt : 

Th*  -iirirm  t'liih'd  thnM:::h  K^lxn  mouth*  of  (jranlte 
And  s|)ari(leti  into  l>asiiu,  where  it  Bjicnt  [nuule, 

lu  Uttit  tormit  tn  •  tfiouMnd  bubUes, 

Like  ttua^  vain  glory,  and  his  vahier  trooUca. 

LXVL 

The  mansion's  self  was  va^t  and  Tenerable, 
With  more  of  the  monastic  than  ha^  been 

miewhera  preserved ;  the  doisten  <UU  were  aUUe, 
Hie  eeUs,  too,  and  refectory,  I  ween : 
'  An  exquisite  small  chajxl  h;ul  been  able, 
StUi  unlmpair'd,  to  decorate  the  scene ;  * 

The  rat  bad  been  refbrra'd,  replaced,  or  sunk, 

And  aptdu  man  of  the  baron  than  th«  mook. 

Lxvn. 

Huge  halls.,  long  Rallerics,  spacious  chambers,  joln'd 
By  no  quite  lawful  marriage  of  tlie  art?. 

Might  shock  a  ooanoiMcur  -,  but  when  combined, 
FormVI  a  wbAle  wUch,  irregular  in  parts, 

Yet  left  i  cr  in<l  inipre^Hion  on  the  mind, 
▲t  least  of  thoNe  wboae  eyes  are  in  their  hearts ; 

We  faae  npoo  «  gbnt  Ibr  Ui  ilatnre^ 

Nor  Judge  at  flnt  if  dl  be  true  to  mtmo. 

Lxvni. 

Steel  barons,  molten  the  next  (generation 
To  silken  rows  of      and  garterM  CMis, 

Glanccil  fom  the  walls  in  (joo<lly  preservation : 
And  Lady  Marj-s  blooming  into  jrirU, 

With  fair  lonj?  locks,  hatl  also  kept  their  station: 
And  oounteaees  mature  in  robes  and  pearla : 

Alio  wme  biMitta  of  Star  Peter  Leiy, 

Whooe  dnguj  Unti  we  naj  admire  them  freely. 

LXIX. 

Judges  in  very  formidable  ennine 

Wore  tiiere,  with  brows  that  did  not  mncb  Invite 
The  accused  to  think  their  lordship*  wuM  determine 

His  cause  by  leaning  nmcii  from  minht  to  right: 
Bishops,  who  had  not  left  a  sinvie  sermon ; 

Attomcys-gcnenU,  awAil  to  the  sight. 
As  htnttng  more  (mdCH  Ottr  judgment*  warp  us) 
Of  the  «•  Star  Ghanbcr  ■*  than  of  *•  EabcM  Gotput. " 

LXX. 

Generals,  some  all  in  armour,  of  the  old 
And  Iron  time,  ere  lead  bad  ta'en  the  lead ; 

Others  in  wii^  of  Marllmrouirh'-i  mrirtial  fold, 
Hiieer  than  twelve  of  our  degenerate  breed  : 

Lordling-^,  with  atavoB  Of  white  or  keyi  of  gold : 
Kimrods,  whose  canvass  scarce  eontain'd  the  steed  ; 

And  here  and  there  some  stem  high  patriot  stood, 

Who  coohl  not  get  the  place  fyr  which  he  aoed. 

IJCXL 

But  ever  and  anon,  to  soothe  your  vision, 
FMlgued  wMi  these  hereditary  glories, 

'  [*•  From  the  window*  of  thi-  K-Uli  ry  over  the  dolstcri,  wc 
seethe  cloJstor  eooit.  with  a  buin  In  the  centre,  uied  u  a 
fU^m  tor  flih.  fte.'*.Aft.  Keteitead,  In  B«autie>  of  Etiirl.iiMl. 
vol.  xii  ] 

'  [•■  The  cloUtert  pit^trtly  n  mn!)le  thotc  of  Wrstni'n^ter 
AblH-y,  only  on  n  hhaIIit  sralo  :  but  po»!ieit«it)»r.  if  |>o»!.|l)lr,  n 
iDuro  venerable  appearance.  rhi>««  were  th<-  <-l  it«ti  ri  nr'  thi> 
aocicot  abllcjr,  and  many  of  Its  aneient  tenaiiS  n  >u  li<  ;i: 
silent  repose  under  the  llaeKed  pavement,     l  lio  aat-leul 


There  rose  a  Carlo  Dolce  or  a  Titian, 
Or  wilder  group  of  savage  Salvatore's :  > 

Heri-  (I.iiireii  Ik)_vs,  and  here  the  sea  shone 

In  Vemet's  ocean  iigbbt ;  and  there  the  stories 

Of  nnstyrs  awed,  as  Qpsgnoletto  tainted 

Hb  brush  wHh  aU  the  Mood  of  aU  the  saluted, 

LXX  II. 

Here  sweetly  spread  a  landscape  of  Lorraine  ; 
There  Bembinndt  made  Ms  daikne*  oqiial  Hght, 

Or  :,'liK!:ny  CaravagsrinV  d'K'Tiiier  ntain 

Bronxed  o'er  soaie  lean  and  sfoie  anchorite ;  — 

But,  lo  I  a  Tsnlers  woos,  and  not  in  ^  ain,  , 
Your  eyes  to  revel  in  a  livelier  sight :  ' 

His  bell-mouth'd  goblet  makes  me  feel  qtdte  Danish  * 

OrDotdtwlflithint— Wbat,hol  a  flask  of  Bhenldb 

Lxxm. 

0  reailer  !  if  that  thou  canst  read,  — and  know, 
'T  i*»  not  enough  to  spell,  or  even  to  read, 

To  constitute  a  reader ;  there  mu-st  fin 
Virtues  of  which  both  you  and  I  have  need. 

Firstly,  begin  with  the  b^fhinittg  —  (though 
That  clau.se  Is  hani)  ;  and  secondly,  proceed  ; 

Thirdly,  commence  not  with  the  end — or,  sinning  , 

In  this  sort,  end  at  least  with  the  beginning.  | 

LXXIV.  j 

But,  reader,  thou  hn^t  patient  been  nf  late, 

Wldle  I,  without  remorM!  of  rhyme,  or  fear, 
Have  built  and  laid  out  ground  at  such  a  tate^ 

Dan  PhfT-l>ii<  take*;  nie  for  an  aii^-fioneer. 
That  poets  were  so  from  their  earliest  date, 

By  Homers  •* catalogue  of  sMps "  is  clear; 
But  a  mere  modem  must  be  moderate  — • 

1  spare  you  then  the  furniture  and  plate. 

LXXV. 

The  mellow  autumn  came,  and  with  it  came 
The  promised  party,  to  enjoy  its  sweets. 

The  corn  is  cut,  the  manor  full  of  game  ;  ; 
The  pointer  ranses,  and  the  sport>n)an  beats  i 

Tn  russet  jacket :  — lynx-like  is  his  aim ;  | 
Full  grows  his  bag,  and  wondei^bf  his  frats.  j 

Ah,  nutbniwn  partridges!  Ah,  brilliant  pheasants! 

And  ah,  ye  poachers  ! — 'Tis  no  sport  for  peasants.  | 

LXXVL 

An  English  autumn,  though  It  hath  no  vines,  j 

Bhi-hin::  Ua.-cluint  coronals  atolg  ' 

The  tutbs,  o  er  which  the  far  festoOQ  entwines  ' 
The  red  grape  In  the  sonny  Imds  of  song. 

Hath  >(  r  a  purchas^'d  choice  of  eholee<t  wineSJ 

Th(>  elaret  light,  and  the  Madeira  strong. 
If  Britain  mourn  her  bleakness,  we  can  teDhCT, 
The  very  best  of  vineyards  is  the  cellar. 

T,xxvn 

Then,  if  she  hatb  not  Uuit  M  rene  decline 

Which  makes  the  southern  autumn's  d^  oppoar 

As  If  'twould  to  a  second  spring  re-iiin 

The  season,  rather  than  to  winter  drear, — 

chapel,  too,  if  «tUl  entiri> ;  if«  cHiine  Is  a  vpty  handsome  spe> 
cimen  of  thr  Ci'Mti.  ^pj.-oi'  ^pnnv-iiiL' ivrchas.**  — Alt.  Mwu 
stead,  in  Be.vi:ii » i>f  1  iij;l,iii<l,  vo!.  xii.j 

^  Salvator  Hri»,i  — , 

t"  Whate'er  Lurrainc  lisht  touohM  with  noftrninR  hv.r, 
Or«a>»gellemdaSh*<1.  nr  lr:trniNl  rMU^On  <trp«  ." 

rii<,Ms„s-s  CatOe  qf  JmdaUmee.1 
^  If  1  err  not,  "  ynni  D.u  <   '  i>,  one  of  bgo's  CSMItnie of  I 
aaUoDs  "  exquisite  in  their  drinking."  I 
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Of  In-door  comforts  still  she  hath  a  mine,  — 

The  sea-coal  flres  the  "  earliest  of  the  year;"* 
Without  doors,  too,  she  may  compete  in  aiflllow« 
Am  wint  is  Umt  in  green  is  gain'd  in  jdlow. 

LXXVIII. 

And  tar  the  effinnfante  viUeggintwra^  [chase, 
Kifc  vrith  morv  hums;  than  hriinth     ahc  bath  the 

So  animated  that  it  might  allure  a 
Saint  flrom  hit  bead*  to  join  the  jocund  race; 

Even  Nlmnxl's  self  miqht  If^ivi-  tin-  plains  of  J>aii,* 

And  wear  the  Melton  jacket  ^  tor  a  spaoa  : 
If  she  bath  no  wild  boars,  she  hath  a  tame 
Pimjrra  of  bona,  who  ought  to  bo  made 


The  noUe  guests,  aswmbled  at  the  Abbey, 
Comlsted  of — wc  give  the  sex  the  pas  — 

The  Duchess  of  Fits-FuUu; ;  the  Counte»6  Crabby ; 
Tbe  Ladies  Sdlly,  Basejr ; — MEss  Edat, 

Miss  Borabaieen,  Miss  Mack'tay,  Miss  ()  Tabby, 

And  Mrs.  Kabbi,  the  rich  banlier's  squ^v<  : 
Also  the  honourable  Mr^  Sleep, 
Who  look'd  a  white  lainb,  y<  t  was  a  black  sheep  t 

LXXX. 

With  other  Obontesses  of  Blank  —  but  rank ; 

At  once  the  "lie"  and  the  *' elite  "  of  CWW* | 
Who  pass  like  water  fiiter'd  in  a  tank. 

All  iiurged  and  iiloiu  fironi  their  native  douds ; 
Or  paper  tuni'd  to  money  by  the  Dank  : 

No  matter  how  or  why,  the  paiispuit  shrouds 
TlM  **PMifo'*  tad  the  past;  Ibrgoodsode^ 
&  no  leaa  flBOcd  fax  tolerance  than  ^etgr,— 

LXXXI. 

That  is,  up  to  a  certain  point ;  which  point 
Forms  the  mmt  difficult  in  punctuatlan. 

Appeannoes  appear  to  fbrm  the  Joint 
On  which  ft  hinges  hi  a  higher  station ; 

And     that  no  exi>lu>ion  cry  "  Amint 

Thee,  witch ! "  ur  each  Medea  ha^  her  Jason ; 

Or  (to  the  point  wlUi  Horace  and  with  Paid) 

LXXX  II. 

I  can't  exactly  trace  their  rule  of  right, 
Whkh  hath  a  little  leaning  to  a  lottery. 

I  Ve  seen  a  virtuous  woman  put  down  quite 
By  the  mere  combination  of  a  coterie ; 

Also  a  so-so  matron  Ixildly  ticht 
Her  way  iMck  to  the  world  by  dint  of  plottcrj, 

And  shine  tbe  very  Shia^  of  the  spheres, 

Escaping  with  a  few  alight,  scaiieN  sncen. 

LXXXTII. 

I  have  seen  more  than  I  '11  my :  — but  wc  will  sec 
How  oor  vWegfUOtira  wilt  get  on. 

The  party  mlirht  con-^ist  of  thirty-three 

Of  highest  caste  —  the  Unihmins  of  the  ton. 

I  have  named  a  few,  not  foremost  in  degRe, 
But  ta'cn  at  haard  as  the  rhyme  may  run. 

'  ["  r.ray'*  omillcd  'tanz.-x  — 
•  Mere  tcatter'd  oft,  the  earlieU  qf  the  t/ear. 

By  hand*  un<een,  arc  (howt>r»  o(  vfoleta  found ; 
The  redbreatt  lores  to         .md  warble  here. 
And  littli-  fii(i;.»|.j,t,  ij^hily  print  the  ground.' 

ii  as  fine  aj  any  io  tbe  Hlegy.   I  wonder  that  he  could  bare 
tte  Imurt  to  onit  H."^Btnm  IMmw.  FelK  mi.} 

*  InAMyria. 

3  (For  a  graphic  account  of  McUon  Mowbray,  the  head-  ] 


By  way  of  sprinkllncr,  sratter'd  amongst 
There  also  were  some  Irish  absenteoBt 

LXXXIV. 
There  was  Parolles,  too,  the  legal  bully. 

Who  Ihnlts  aU  his  battles  to  the  bar 
And  senate:  when  Invited  elsewhere,  truly, 

He  shows  more  apprtitL-  fur  words  than  war. 
There  was  the  young  bard  Rackrhyroe,  who  had  newly 

Come  out  and  gUmmer'd  aa  a  rfx  weeks*  star. 
There  was  Lord  Pjrrho,  too,  the  ^eat  freethinker ; 
And  Sir  Joim  Pottiedeep,  tiie  mighty  drinker. 

There  was  the  Duke  of  Dash,  who  was  a  duke, 

"Ay,  every  inch  a"  duke;  there  were  twdve  peen 

Like  Chariemagne^— and  aU  andk  peers  tn  took 
And  intcllert.  that  neither  eyes  nor  ears 

For  commoners  had  ever  them  mistook. 
Theiv  were  the  six  Miss  Rawbotds^pretty  dCtti  I 

AU  song  and  sentiment ;  who<>e  hearts  wen  ael 

Lcsa  on  a  ooavent  than  a  coronet. 

LXXXTL 

There  were  four  Honourable  Misters,  ul:<)so 

Honour  was  more  before  their  names  than  after; 

There  was  the  pwnz  ChevaUer  de  hi  Ruse,  rhcie, 
NVhom  France  nnd  Fortune  latrly  i!rirrn'd  tO  Waft 

Whose  chiefly  baniilrs>  tali  ut  was  to  animc; 
But  the  ciubei  found  it  rather  serious  laa^ller. 

Because — such  was  his  magic  power  to  please  

The  dice  •eem'd  ciharm'd,  too,  with  hL>  repartees. 

Lxxxvn. 

There  wa.'^  Dick  Dubifni",  the  mctaphysk-ian. 
Who  lovni  |ihilo«)phy  and  a  good  dinner ; 

Angle,  the  goi-dlsant  mathematfebm ; 
Sir  Henry  Silvercup,  the  creat  race- winner. 

There  was  the  Reverend  Uodomunt  Precisian, 
M'lio  did  not  hate  so  much  the  sin  ai  aimwr; 

And  Lord  Augustus  Fit«>Flantagenet, 

Good  at  an  things,  but  better  al  a  bet 
LXXXVUL 

There  was  Jack  Jarjfon,  the  [jipintic  guardsman; 

And  General  Fire&cc,  famous  in  the  field, 
A  preat  tactician,  and  HO  less  a  swordsman. 

Who  ate,  last  war,  more  Yankees  than  he  kill'd. 
There  was  the  waggish  Welsh  Judge,  Jefferics  Uards- 

In  his  grav.  offii  »■  so  completely  skill'd,  [maSt* 
That  when  a  culprit  came  for  condemnatioQ, 
Ha  had  hla  Judgeli  Joke  ftir  coosolatioii. 

LZXXUL 

Good  company 's  a  chess-board  —  there  are  kings, 
Queens,  bishops,  knighta,  rooks,  pawns ;  the  world 's 
a  game ; 

Save  that  the  puppets  puU  at  their  own  strings, 
Methlnks  gay  Punch  hath  something  of  the  same. 

My  Mus  -,  the  butterfly  hath  but  her  wings, 
Not  stings,  and  flits  through  ether  wltluiut 

Allgfatfav  ianly:~w«fle  aha  hot  a  hnrnct^ 

Bertuvs  then  ndght  he  vleea  whidi  wwld  moom  it. 

qiurtert  of  «!•  English  disae^  sea  Quartetly  Beview,  vd. 

xlvil.p.SI6i.] 

*  ["  Aroint  thee,  viMr  (ha  nBBp.fiid  nmyou  erica."  ^ 

^ftlch,'t/l.'^  ' 

*  Siri.i,  I.  c.  l>lt<-h-star. 

«  rflcuiiir  llaraiuj;-.  Ewj.,  M  P.,  orH?  of  the  Welsh  judges. 
*edin  Ihlfi.    Ui<  works  were  collected,  la  l«le,  b^Mr. 
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CANTO  XIII 


•1 


zc. 

I  bad  forgotten — bat  mart  not  forget — 

An  orator,  the  latest  of  the  session. 
Who  had  deliver'd  well  a  very  set 
flmooth  qieceb,  Us  fint  uid  maMenlf  tnnagreasloD 

Xbpon  debate  :  the  i>rip<T<  echoiMl  yvt 

With  hU  debut,  which  madi-  a  htroiig  impression. 
And  nnk'd  with  what  l»  every  day  dlsplayM  — 
'*Tbe  best  lint  spoecb  that  ever  yet  was  nude." 

XCT. 

Proud  of  hin  "  Hear  hii»5! "  proud,  too,  of  h'n  vote 

And  lost  virginity  of  orator}'. 
Proud  of  his  learning  (Just  enough  to  quote)* 

He  rereU'd  ta  bts  dcenmlan  glory : 
With  iiu'iiiory  t'\i  rllcnt  to  pet  by  rote, 

With  wit  U)  batch  a  pun  or  teU  a  story, 
Graced  with  some  merit*  and  with  more  eflnatery, 
*  Hb  coiutxyli  tridc^**  he  ctnw  daim  to  the  oiNiiiti7. 


xni. 

There  also  were  two  wits  by  acclanution, 
lioagbowflfvm  Iivlandt  Stronitboir  from  Che  T weedt ' 

Both  IriwvtTS  and  both  men  of  ('(!iir:iti'>n  ; 

But  StroiiglKiw's  wit  was  of  nion-  polbh'd  breed: 
Longbow  was  rich  in  an  imagination 

As  beautiful  and  bounding  as  a  steed. 
But  sometimeit  stumbling  over  a  potato, —  [Cato. 
While  Strangbow^  best  things  ntf^  have  oome  firom 

XCIII. 

Strongbow  was  like  a  new-tuned  harpsichord; 

But  Longbnw  wfid  as  an  MtMm 
With  which  till-  v  iiiiU  nf  h,  iv.  n  can  claim  accofdt 

And  make  a  music,  whether  flat  or  sharp. 
Of  Strongbow^  talk  yon  wmld  not  dnnge  a  inxd: 

At  Lon^h'T^v'^  phrases  you  mlpht  sometbncs  Cup; 
Both  wits — one  bora  so,  and  the  other  bradt 
This  bf  his  hewt—hls  rival  by  hb  head. 

XCIV. 

If  all  these  seem  an  heterogeneous  maM 

To  bv  iifl-^  niljled  at  a  country  S4.'at, 
Yet  think,  a  .'.i)c<  imen  of  every  class 

Is  better  than  a  humdrum  tete-a-tete. 
The  days  of  Comedy  are  gone,  alas  1 

When  Conh'rcvcV  t.Hil  could  vie  with  ICoilife^SAls.' 
Socie^  Is  smooth  d  to  that  excess. 
That  mannm  hahDy  dlffcr  more  than  dress. 

XCV. 

Our  ridicule-  nrc  kept  in  the  back<SrQIIIIMl«- 

Bidiculous  coougli,  but  also  dull ; 
Fnftsrions,  too,  are  no  more  to  be  fiKmd 

Profc-isional ;  and  there  is  noupht  to  cull 
Of  folly's  fruit :  for  thouKh  your  fooU  alx>und, 

They're  bomn,  a) i  l  n  t  worth  the  priM  to  pidL 
Society  is  now  one  polish 'il  horde, 
Form'd  of  two  mighty  tribes,  the  Boret  and  Bored. 

XCVI. 

But  trom  being  fanners,  we  turn  gleaners,  gleaning 
The  scanty  but  right- well  tiireah'd  cars  of  truth; 

And,  gentle  veadar  t  when  you  gather  meaniiiB^ 
Toa  nwy  be  Boa^  and  I«->iiiodest  BiiQk 


*  (Cwnui  and  Bfsklne.] 

*  "  Mrs.  AdaiiM  aniwered  Hr.  

phmoui  to  talk  of  Srri|itur«  out  at 
was.  btoadwd  to  ber  hnslMiid'— the 


It  was  Maf- 
Tbis  dofma 
ChtMiaa  la  ai^ 


Farther  I 'd  quote,  but  Scripture  intervening 
PorUds.  A  grout  inpresslott  In  my  youth 

Was  mruic  by  >!r-.  Adams,  where  she  crii  s 

"  Tliat  Scriptures  out  of  church  are  blasphemies." 

XCTIL 

But  what  we  can  we  giean  in  flds  vile  age 

(>f  chaff,  although  our  gleanings  be  not  grilL 
I  niu!«t  not  quite  omit  the  talking  tage, 
Kit-Cat,  the  flUMQS  ConvenatioDtat, 

Who,  in  hU  common-place  hook,  had  a  pace 

Prepand  each  morn  for  e\enings.     "  List,  oh 
llstl"  — 


*'AhH,  poor  ghost  i" — What  unexpected 
Await  those  who  have  studied  their  bons-mota  I 

xcviir. 

Firstly,  they  must  allure  the  conversation. 

By  many  windings  to  their  clever  clinch  ; 
And  secondly,  nrast  let  sHp  no  oecashm, 

Nor  tMitr  (abate'*  Iheir  henrer^  nf  an  inch, 
But  take  an  ell — and  make  a  great  senntfaxiy 
IfposslUet  and  thirdiy,  never ttndi 

MTicn  some  "imart  falkor  put^  them  tf>  tlie  tc^ 
liut  M.'izc  the  ia^t  word,  vt  hii  h  no  doubt '»  the  best. 

XCIX. 

Lord  Bieniy  and  Us  lady  were  the  hosts; 

The  party  we  have  touch'd  on  were  the  pucsts. 
Their  table  was  a  board  to  tempt  even  ghosts 

To  pasj  the  Styx  for  more  substantial  ftaata. 
I  will  not  dwell  upon  ragouts  or  rpasts. 

Albeit  an  human  history  attests 
That  liappine-4  for  man  — the  huisgry  sinner  I  — 
Since  Bve  ate  apples,  much  depends  on  dinner.  * 

C 

Wttncasthelands  which  **ll0w*d  with  milk  and  honey," 

Ui'ld  nut  until  the  hungrj'  Isrru  liti  s ; 
To  thiii  we  have  added  since,  the  love  of  moneys 
The  only  sort  of  pleasiirs  which  reqidtea. 

Youth  fades,  and  leave-,  nur  il:iy>i  no  longer  mniqrs 
We  tire  of  niiiitrei>ses  and  parasites  ; 

But  oh,  •mhrosUt  caaht  Ah  I  who  would  lose  tiiee  f 
When  we  no  more  can      or  even  abuse  thee  I 

ri. 

Tiie  Kt'ittlenicn  got  up  betinjes  to  sbcwt. 

Or  hunt :  the  young,  because  they  liked  the  ^>ort — 
The  first  thing  boys  like,  after  play  and  fruit ; 

The  middle-aged,  to  make  the  day  more  bhurt ; 
For  ennui  is  a  pruwjl.  i  f  Ln^li-h  root. 

Though  naineicss  iu  our  language :  — we  retort 
The  Ihct  fbr  wonis,  and  let  the  French  tnndate 
That  awfbl  yawn  which  sleep  can  not  abate. 

CIL 

The  elderly  walk'd  through  the  library. 

And  tumbled  books,  or  criticised  the  picture^ 

Or  sauntcr'd  through  the  gardens  pitt^-ouily. 

And  made  ujwn  the  hot-hou>e  several  strictures. 

Or  rode  a  nag  which  trotted  not  ttw  high. 
Or  on  the  morning  papers  read  theii^lecturesi 

Or  on  the  watch  their  longing  eyes  would  fix, 

Lon^ng  at  slaty  for  the  boor  of  six. 


^  ["  A  nuu)  tc-ldoin  Uiinkf  with  more  came<tne«4  of  any 
thing  tlian  be  doet  of  hU  dinner ;  and  If  be  cannot  gf4  that 
w«(l  dretted,  be  ibould  be  (u«p«ctod  of  biaocuracy  in  ottMr 
thbiffk"  JomoHMi.] 
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CIIL 

But  none  were  "  gene :  "  the  great  hour  of  union 
Wm  rung  by  dinner'a  kneU^  tiU.  then  «U  were 

lIMcn  of  Chcir  afwn  tinie<— or  to  cMWBiiiiten, 
Or  golitary,  as  they  cho^ic  to  In  ar 

The  houn,  which  how  to  pais  is  but  to  few  known. 
Each  rote  up  at  his  own,  ind  had  to  tpan 

Wbat  time  he  chnsf  for  dress,  and  broke  hi*  fast 

Allien,  where,  and  how  be  chose  for  that  repusU 

* 

CIV. 

Tlw  lidlet — lonie  nmged,  floow  « IftCb  Fde<» 

Met  the  morn  as  tbiy  might.    If  flncii  Uwy  ZOde, 
Or  walked;  if  foul,  they  read,  or  told  a  tale^ 
Smig,  or  rdieaned  tlie  last  dance  from  abroad ; 

Dlscuss'd  the  fa-<htoii  which  might  nrxt  prevail. 

And  fettled  bouuets  by  the  neuist  code, 
Or  OEUDnTd  femifc  dieets  Into  one  nttie  letter^ 
To  aMka  Meh  coRovoiidcnk  a  nenr  debtor. 

cv. 

For  some  had  absent  lovers,  all  had  friends. 
The  evfh  tea  nolhfaig  Bkc  A  ak*  cpiitki* 

And  hanUy  heaven  -  — becmise  U  never  cndt, 
I  love  the  mystery  ot  ii  temale  missal, 

^^'bi(-h,  like  a  creed,  ne'er  tays  all  It  intendi^ 
But  (Uli  of  cunnliig  as  Ulyases'  wbistla» 

ITben  he  allmed  poor  Soloa :—>yoa  bad  better 

TUw  cm  irtHi  yon  npty  to  aodi  a  tetter. 

CVL 

Then  there  were  liHliards  ;  eanl^,  too,  but  ne>  dice  *, — 
Save  in  the  clulw  no  luuii  <tl  htmour  j^lav's ;  — 

Boats  when  twas  water,  skating  when 't  was  ice. 
And  the  hard  frost  destroy 'd  the  scenting  da^ : 

And  angling,  too,  that  solltajy  vice, 
Whati-vrr  Iza-'ik  W;iUon  sinc;H  or  ~;iy> : 

The  quaint,  old,  cruel  coxcomb»  in  his  gullet 
'ShoiiUbinvahooktiindBBiiiUlioattopiiltit  ^ 

CVIL 

With  evening  CUne  the  banquet  and  the  utaM ; 

The  conversasione ;  the  duet» 
Attuned  by  voices  more  or  leas  dhlne 

(My  heart  or  hcid  ;u  hes  with  the  memory  yet). 
The  four  Miss  Bawbolds  in  a  glee  would  shine ; 

Bnt  the  two  youngest  loved  more  to  be  set 

Down  to  the  harp  —  because  to  mn':ir'=  rhnrms 
They  added  graceful  oeclu,  white  handa  and  arms. 

cvm. 

Sometimes  a  dance  (though  rarely  on  field  days. 
For  then  the  gentlemen  were  rather  tired) 

Display 'd  some  sylph-like  figurei»  in  its  maxe; 
Then  there  was  small-talk  ready  when  required ; 

Flirtatiiiu  —  hut  decorous;  the  mere  pnii-e 

Of  charms  that  should  or  should  not  be  admired. 

The  hanters  fought  their  te>hant  o'er  egetn, 

And  tiien  nlieetod  lohMfly— at  ten. 


<  ItwoaMbevetanehtlilnibiiBniiltyitleut.  TMssentl- 

mental  i»v»g>i,  whom  It  la  a  mode  to  quote  (amonti«t  the 
novelUtt)  to  thow  their  ijrmpathr  for  innocent  sport*  and 
old  «on(i»,  tKirhej  how  to  »cw  up  froK»,  and  break  their  lep« 
by  iif  exptTiriR-iu,  in  addition  totneartof  angling,  —  thi' 
crueleit,  the  coldest,  and  the  !>tiipldeit  of  prett-'iide^i  »p()rt*. 
They  may  talk  alwut  the  hciitio*  of  nature,  but  the  ariKler 
merely  think*  of  hie  dish  of  llsh  ;  he  ban  no  ieisurfi  to  take  hit 
eye*  from  off  the  itreamt,  and  a  single  bilf  it  worth  to  him  more 
tuo  all  the  KWiery  around.  Be»idM.  tome  iteb  bite  best  on 
Tke  wtaltb  Ike  staaik*  and  lb*  tonay  Miery 


CIX. 

The  politicians,  in  a  nook  apart, 

DiscuBs'd  Uie  world,  and  settled  aU  the  spheres: 
The  wits  watch'd  every  loopbote  Ibr  flieir  art, 

Til  intnuluct.'  a  lion-mot  head  ami  ear-  ; 
Small  is  the  rest  of  thoce  who  woidd  be  smart, 
A  mencnfligaod  tbbig  may  have  cost  them  years, 

Hofore  they  find  an  hour  to  introdure  it ; 

And  thcnievenM«n,  some  bore  may  make  them  lose  it. 

ex. 

But  all  was  gende  and  aristocratic 

In  this  our  party  ;  polish'd,  smooth,  and  coW, 
As  Phidian  forms  cut  out  uf  marble  Attic. 

There  now  are  no  Squhre  Westerns  ae  of  oM  { 
And  our  SopUaa  are  not  so  emphatic, 

But  Mr  as  then,  or  fidrer  to  beboM. 
^VL'  havenoaccomplifhtHl  lln  k;^uard8,like  TobJi 
But  gentlanen  in  stays,     stilf  as  stones. 

CXL 

They  separated  at  an  eaify  boor ; 

That  is,  ere  midnight — which  is  London's 
But  in  the  country  ladles  seek  their  bower 

A  Vttte  eeiUer  than  the  waning  moon. 
Peace  to  the  slumbers  of  each  folded  flower — 

May  the  nme  call  back  its  true  colour  soon  I 
Good  hours  of  fair  cheeks  a»  the  foireit  tiuters, 
And  lower  the  pcke  of  nNRBa— at  leeetaomewlnten. 


lioit  Bmiu 


CArfTO  THE  FOURTKKNTH. 


If  tmn  gnat  nature^  or  our  own  abyw 

Of  thought  we  could  but  snatch  a  certainty, 
Perhai»  mankind  might  find  the  path  they  miss- 
But  then 't  would  spoil  much  good  philoeeplqr. 
One  system  eats  another  up,  and  this 

Much  as  old  Saturn  ate  his  progeny  ; 
For  when  his  pious  conwrt  gave  him  stones 
In  Uea  at  aooM,  ot  these  he  made  no  bones. 

II. 

But  System  doth  reverse  the  Titan's  breakfast. 
And  eats  her  parents,  albeit  the  digestion 

Is  difficult.    Fray  tell  me,  can  you  make  fiut. 
After  due  scareh,  your  fldth  to  any  questloa  f 

IxK)k  back  o'er  a^e^i,  ere  unto  the  stake  fast 
lou  bind  younelf;and  call  some  mode  the  best  one. 

Nothing  more  tme  than  net  to  trust  your  Ksaasi 

And  yet  what  are  your  other  erUenoas  7 

have  somewhat  of  noble  and  perflooi  In  them  ;  even  net  (lih- 
Ing,  trawllug,&c.  aremnrehumaneanduMful.  But  angling  1 
—  no  angler  can  be  a  (jixxl  inaii. 

'■  One  of  the  I>p*t  men  1  ever  knew,  —  liuni.i:)i',  ilvlii  atc- 
mitiiled,  f^Tnerout,  and  excellent  a  creature  b'-  .iiiv  in  the 
noria,  — was  an  aogler:  true,  be  angled  with  paiDt<««l  flies, 
and  would  have  basn  lacaaable  of  the  eitnmiMMias  of  L 

Walton." 

The  aboM  aMMoB  was  Hide  br  a  fMaod  la  I 
the  MS.     Audi  eitataai  pansn.*— I  lean  tt 


tialiinwi  ttif  awn 


0= 


Digitized  by  Google 


)  

 :  

796 

BYRON'S  WORKS. 

m. 

Wot  nWi  I  faicnr  nooiibt ;  noQitnif  I  deny. 

Admit,  n  ji  rf,  ron'cnm ntid  what  know  you. 
Except  perhaps  that  you  wire  twrn  to  die  ? 

And  bofh  tiui7  aftpr  all  turn  out  untniflii 
An  age  may  come,  Font  of  Eternity, 

When  nothing  shall  he  either  old  or  new. 
Death,  "io  c.-iU'd,  is  a  thing  which  makes  mm  W«ep, 
And  jret  a  third  of  life  b  pass'd  in  sleep. 

17. 

A  iteep  irtflMMit  dreuiH*  affcer  a  ronglt  dagr 

Of  toil,  l-^  what  ^ve  cuvrt  ino>t  j  and  yet 
How  clay  shrinks  back  from  more  quiewcnt  clay  ! 

The  very  Suicide  that  pays  his  debt 
At  once  without  Instalments  fan  old  way 

Of  paying  debts,  which  creditors  regret) 
Lets  out  impatiently  bi.<«  rushing  breath, 
Len  from  diigost  U  life  than  dread  of  deatli. 

V. 

Til  ravnd  Mm,  near  Mm,  beiv,  fhere,  emy  ifliere ; 

And  thfTi''*  a  ronrii:!'  which  'jrnw-;  ir.it  of  fear, 
Perhaps  ot  all  mo>i  desperate,  whh-h  will  dare 

The  worst  to  know  it :  —  when  the  mountains  rear 
Their  peaks  beneath  your  human  foot,  and  there 

You  look  down  o'er  the  precipice,  and  drear 
The  gulf  of  rock  yawns,  —  you  can't  gaze  a  minute, 
WitlMUt  an  awfiU  iriih  to  jdunge  within  it 

VL 

Tfe  tme,  yon  dont — but,  pde  and  •track  with  tenor, 

Retire:  but  look  Into  yr>ur  [mt  impre-inn  '. 
And  you  will  find,  though  shuddering  at  the  mirror 

Of  your  own  thoughts,  in  aD  Chelr  fldfrconftadon. 
The  lurking  bias,  be  it  truth  or  error. 

To  the  unknoicn ;  a  secret  prepo;>st>Sbion, 

To  phmfB  witli  all  yoor  Cesn— ^twt  wlteref  Ton 
knownotf 

And  tfeat%  flM  itnon  wliy  you  do— or  do  not 

m 

But  what    this  to  the  purpose  ?  you  will  say. 

Gent,  reader,  nothing ;  a  mere  speculation, 
Vnr  wMdi  my  sole  escuae  b— >\1a  my  wqr, 

Sometimes  u  ilfi  and  •iometinic*  without  occaikMl 
I  write  what's  uppernuist,  without  delay  j 

This  narrative  is  not  meant  for  narmtloiit 
But  a  mere  airy  and  fantastic  basis. 
To  build  up  common  things  with  common  placet. 

▼ni. 

Tou  know,  or  don't  know,  that  great  Bacon  saith, 
M  Fling  up  a  straw,  'twill  show  the  way  the  wind 


And  such  a  straw,  borne  on  by  human  breatil» 
Is  poesy,  according  as  the  mind  glows ; 

A  paper  kite  which  flics  'twixt  life  and  death, 
A  shadow  which  the  onward  soul  behind  throws : 

And  mine '»  a  bubble,  not  blown  up  for  praiiie, 

Bat  Jnit  to  jtaf  witii,  as  an  Infknt  pli^ 

IX. 

The  world  Is  aU  before  me — or  behioU ; 
For  I  tunre  seen  aportkm  oftikatsame. 

And  quite  cnoush  for  me  to  keep  In  mind  ;  — 
Of  passions,  too,  1  have  proved  enough  to  blame, 

To  the  great  pleasure  of  our  friends,  mankind* 
'Who  like  to  mix  some  slight  alloy  with  fliaie; 

For  I  was  rather  fiunous  in  my  time, 

UntU  I  fltlriy  knodt'd  It  np  with  rhyme. 


6= 


I  have  bran^t  tids  world  about  my  ears,  and  eke 

The  other:  that's  to  say,  thi-  clirkry — who 
Upon  iny  head  have  bid  their  tbuudcn>  brcdc 

ill  pious  libeU  by  no  means OftW. 
And  yet  I  can't  help  scribbling  once  a  week, 

Tiring  old  readers,  nor  discovering  new. 
In  youth  I  wrote  because  my  mind  was  ftdl. 
And  now  because  I  feel  it  growing  dulL 

XL 

But  "  why  then  publish  ?  "  '  — There  are  no  rewards 
Of  fiune  or  profit  when  the  world  grows  weaiy. 

I  ask  In  turn, — Why  do  you  play  at  cards? 
^Vhy  drink?  VN'hy  read? — ^To  make  some  hour 
leas  dreary. 

It  occupies  me  to  turn  haA  icganb 

On  what  I've  seen  or  ponder'd,  sad  or  i-hceiyj 

And  what  I  write  I  cast  upon  the  stream, 

To  swim  or  shik — I  have  had  at  least  my  dream. 

XII. 

I  think  that  were  I  certain  of  success, 

I  hardly  could  compose  aOOHier  lIllSS 
So  long  I've  battled  either  more  or  less. 

That  no  def^  can  drive  me  fhim  the  Mine. 
This  feeling  'tis  not  easy  to  express, 

And  yet  'tis  not  affi»cted,  I  opine. 
In  play,  there  are  two  pleawires  fbr  your  dioosing— 
The  one  is  winnings  and  the  other  losing. 

XTIT. 

Besides,  my  Mnse  by  no  means  deals  1b  fletioin : 

She  rathers  a  rci>ertory  of  fact^, 
Of  course  with  some  reserve  and  slight  restriction, 
Bot  mostly  stags  of  human  things  and  acts — 

And  that's  one  c  iuse  she  meets  with  e<intradirtion ; 

ioT  too  much  truth,  at  first  sight,  ne'er  attracts; 
And  were  her  oh}<'^'t  t»idy  what's  call'd  glorj-, 
With  more  cms  too  she 'd  tell  a  dlffisrent  story. 
XIV. 

Love,  war,  a  tempest  —  surely  there's  variety; 

Also  a  seasoning  slight  of  lucubration ; 
A  bird's  eye  view,  too,  of  that  wild,  Society ; 

A  slight  glance  thrown  on  men  of  every  station. 
If  you  have  nought  els^  here 's  at  least  sajbetyt 

BoOi  in  perfonnaner  and  in  preparatioa ; 
And  ilmu^li  tin  ^c  liii'  s  should  only  line  iKirtmaillMIISb 
Trade  will  be  all  the  better  fur  these  Cantos. 

XV. 

The  portion  of  this  world  which  T  at  j^ri  -cnt 
Have  taken  up  to  iill  the  iollowiug  sermon* 
Is  one  of  which  there   no  description  recent: 

The  reason  why.     easy  to  determine: 
Although  It  seems  botii  prominent  and  pleasant. 

There  Is  a  sameness  in  its  gems  and  erndnc^ 
A  dull  and  family  likeness  through  all  9gl$t 
Uf  no  great  promise  for  poetic  pages. 

XVL 

With  much  to  excite,  there's  little  to  exalt ; 

Nothing  that  speaks  to  all  men  and  all  times ; 
A  s.ort  of  ^-amlsh  over  everj'  fault ; 

A  kind  of  common-place,  even  in  their  crimes ; 
FkctfUuus  passions,  wit  without  much  s:Ut, 

\  want  of  tliat  true  nature  which  sublimes 
Whate'er  it  shows  with  truth ;  a  smooth  monotony 
Of  duuncter*  In  those  at  least  who  have  got  any. 

>  ["  Dot  why  then  publish  f—  GfanvIHe,  the  polite. 
Aadknowiag  Walsh,  wonU  tsU  bm  IcduM  write." 
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XVII. 

Sflmattmas  Indeed,  like  soldiers  off  parade^ 
Tbey  break  tbeir  ranks  and  gladly  leave  fhe  drill ; 

But  then  the  roll-call  draws  thi  in  hack  afraid, 
And  they  must  be  or  aeem  what  they  were :  itiU 

Itaobtleai  tt  b  «  btflllint  nuHqiiende ; 

But  when  of  the  first  finht  you  hav«  bad  yOOT  1111, 

It  palls — at  least  It  did  so  upon  me. 

This 


XVIIL 

When  wc  have  made  our  love,  and  gamed  our  gaming, 
Drvst,  voted,  shunc,  and,  may  be,  something  more ; 

"With  dandies  dined  ;  heard  senators  declaiming ; 
Seen  beauties  brought  lo  market  by  the  score. 

Sad  rakes  to  sadder  bosbands  chastely  taming ; 
There's  little  left  but  to  Ir'  iMircd  or  Ixire. 

Witness  thoiie  "  ci-devant  Jeuues  hoaunes  "  who  stem 

TlM  •tranit  nor  leave  the  tmldwlifdi  kavedi  tteia. 

XDL 

Tb  said — indwd  a  jrencral  complaint  — 
That  no  one  hsui  succeeded  In  dcscrlliini; 

The  monde,  exactly  as  they  ought  to  paint : 
Some  say,  tbat  autbots  only  match,  by  bribing 

The  porter,  some  sHi^  icaDdsib  strange  and  quaint. 
Til  furnish  matter  for  their  moral  gibing; 

And  tbat  their  books  have  but  one  style  in  common— 

My  lady's  fiiattl^  flltar^d  fkraub  iMT  wmmb. 


But  this  can't  well  bo  true,  jn<t  now  ;  for  writers 
Are  iET'iwn  of  the  beau  monde  a  pjut  potential : 

I  ve  seen  them  balanoe  even  the  scale  with  flghten^ 
Especially  when  young,  for  that 's  es9«ntiaL 

Why  do  their  sketches  fail  them  as  inditcrs 
Of  what  they  deem  themselves  most  < 

The  real  portrait  of  the  highest  tribe  7 

*Tli  fbU^  iB  tet,  then^  lltfla  to  < 

XXT. 

"Saud  i(fnara  loquor; "  tlu'-e  iiri-  .Vw^ff,  "1 

Far*  jfun%Jui,"  but  still  art  and  part 
N<nr  I  eooM  modi  more  easily  sketdi  a  barem, 

A  battle,  Avreck,  or  hi-tnr>-  of  the  heart. 
Than  tbcw  things ;  and  In'siiles,  I  wish  to  spare  'em, 
For  reasons  whkh  I  choose  to  keep  apart 

"  Vftnbo  CrTeri*  sacrum  qui  vuhjnrit" —  1 

Which  means  that  vulgar  people  must  not  share  it. 

xxn. 

And  therefore  what  I  throw  off  is  ideal— > 

Lower'd,  leaven'd,  like  a  history  of  freemasons ; 

,\fTiich  bears  the  same  rcliition  to  the  real. 
As  Captain  Parry's  voyage  may  do  to  Jason's. 

The  grand  arcanum's  not  for  men  to  see  all; 
My  mude  has  some  mystfe  diapasons ; 

And  there  is  much  which  could  not  be  qnpndatMi 

In  any  manner  by  the  uninitiated. 

xxin. 

Alas  I  worlds  (Ul — and  woman,  since  she  ftll'd 

The  world  (as,  since  that  history,  less  polHe 
Than  true,  hath  been  a  creed  so  strictly  held) 

Has  not  yet  given  up  the  practice  quite. 
Poor  thing  of  usages  I  coerced,  compcU'd, 

Victim  when  wrong,  and  martyr  oft  when  right, 
Condemn'd  to  child-bed,  as  men  for  their  sins 
Have  shaving  too  entail'd  upon  their  rhlnt, 


CBor. 


I.IB.ed.S.] 


XXIT. 

A  daily  plagne,  which  in  tlie  aggregate 
May  avenge  on  the  whole  with  parturition. 

But  a.s  to  women,  who  can  peiu  tr  ite 

The  real  sufferings  of  thdr  she  condition  7 

Ibnls  very  sympathy  with  fhdr  estate 

Has  much  of  ^^'I(^shncss,  and  more  suspidoo* 

Their  love,  their  virtue,  beauty,  education. 

But  ten  good  hooiekeepeiii  to  breed  a  1 


xxy. 

All  this  were  vcr>-  well,  and  ran't  be  better; 

But  even  thu>  is  difticuit.  Heaven  knows. 
So  many  troubles  fh>m  her  birth  beset  her. 

Such  small  distinction  between  fHends  and  foes, 
The  gilding  wears  so  soon  from  off  her  fetter, 

That  ^but  x<k  any  woman  if  she'd  choQSe 

(Take  her  at  tblr^,  that  is)  to  have  been 
Dmaleorouler  asdioalboy  or  aquM&P 

XXVI. 

«  Petticoat  influence"  is  a  great  reproach. 

Which  even  thow  who  obey  would  fain  be  thnggH 

To  fly  fipom,  as  from  hungr)'  pikes  a  roach ; 

But  since  beneath  it  upon  earth  we  are  brought 

By  various  joltings  of  life's  hackney  coach, 
I  ftnr  one  venerate  a  petticoat*— 

A  garment  nt'  a  iti>  -tU  al  su!)limity, 

No  matter  whether  russet,  silk,  or  dimity. 

XXVII. 

Much  I  respect,  and  much  I  have  adored, 

In  my  young  days,  tliat  chaste  and  goodly  TCl^ 

Which  holds  a  treasure,  like  a  miser's  hoard. 
And  more  attracts  by  aO  it  dofii  conocal— 

A  golden  scabbard  on  a  Damasque  swordy 
A  loving  letter  with  a  mystic  seal, 

A  om  ftnr  grief^i-te  lAit  en  ever  xaidda 

Betev  a  petOooit  and  peeglng  anUt? 

xxvm. 

And  when  upon  a  silent,  sullen  day, 
WHli  a  slroooo,  ftyr  cxanple,  blowing, 

When  t  v(>n  the  sea  looks  dim  with  all  its  spray. 

And  sulkily  the  river's  rlppie 's  flowing, 
And  the  sky  iluiws  fliat  very  andent  gray. 

The  S(i1)er,  s:u!  :tntith'>^1-  to  dowinp, — 
'Tis  pleasant,  it  then  any  tkui^  is  pleasant. 

To  catdi  a  gUBQie  even  Of  a  pretty  peaaant 


Wa  left  our  heroes  and  our  heroines 

In  that  fair  ciime  wtiich  don't  depend  on  climate. 
Quite  independent  of  the  Zodiac's  signs, 

Thuuffh  certainly  more  difficult  to  rhjTnc  at, 
Bi'cause  the  sun,  and  stiirs,  and  anirht  that  shines. 

Mountains,  and  ail  wc  can  be  roost  SUbtime  at, 
Are  there  oft  dull  and  dreary  as  a  dtm — 
Whether  a  sky's  or  tradesman's  is  all  one. 

XXX- 

An  fn-door  nib  is  lese  pectlad ; 

And  out  nf  dfi<ir  hnth  showers,  and  mistv, Hid  sleola 
With  whit  h  I  could  not  brew  a  pasitoral. 

But  be  it  as  it  may,  a  bard  must  meet 
All  difliculties,  whether  great  or  small. 

To  spoil  his  undertaking  or  complete. 
And  work  away  like  spirit  upon  matter, 
Embarraas'd  somewhat  both  with  fire  and  water. 

3  B 
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xxxvn. 

But,  light  and  airy,  stood  on  ttic  alert. 
And  dim  in  llie  beat  pot  «f  dlalogM, 

By  humoaring  always  "wbat  they  mi^tat  assert. 

And  listening  to  tlie  topics  most  in  vogue; 
Now  grave,  now  gay,  but  never  dull  or  pert ; 

And  smiling  but  in  secret  — cunning  rogue  I 
He  ne'er  presumed  to  make  an  envr  dearer  i  — 
Jbi  thor^  tticie  nam  1IM  n  bsMtr  kMiw. 

XXXV  ni 

And  then  he  danced  ;  —  all  foreigners  exed 

The  serious  Angles  in  the  eloquence 
Of  pantomime  ;  —  he  danced,  I  my,  right  «dl» 

^Vlth  emphasis  and  also  with  guod  weWK 
A  thing  in  footing  indispensable ; 

He  danced  without  thiatrical  prcteHO^ 
Not  like  a  ballet-master  in  the  ii-an 
Of  Us  dxOni  nymphs,  bvt  IDte  a  gtrnflianii. 

Chaste  were  Ut  itepfl,  each  ktpt  witliin  ix»  boaa^ 

And  elegance  was  sprinkled  o'er  his  tigure ; 
Like  swift  Camilla,  be  scarce  skimm'd  the  groundt' 

And  rather  held  in  than  put  forth  tiid  vigour; 
And  then  he  had  an  ear  for  muidc's  sound. 

Which  might  defy  a  erotebet  critic^  rfgour. 
Such  citesic  pas  —  sans  flaws — set  off  oorhw^ 
He  glanced  like  a  perM>nified  Bolero ;  * 

XL. 

Or  like  a  flying  Hoar  brtbre  Aurora, 

In  (Jui'lo  -  iainons  frf-Lu  -',  whirh  alonr 
Is  worth  a  tour  to  Bome,  although  no  more  a 

Rennnit  were  tluve  of  flw  oM  wortAli  tote  ttaNMi 
The  "tout  ensemble"  of  his  movements  wwva 

Grace  of  the  soft  ideal,  seldom  shown. 
And  ne'er  to  In  deecribed ;  Ibr  to  the  dokmr 
Of  bards  and  proeerfl,  iroitU  are  voU  of  ooloor. 

XLI. 

No  manrel  then  he  was  a  favourite ; 

A  ftiU-grown  Cupid,  \cxy  much  admired; 
A  little  sjjoilt,  but  by  no  means  so  quite  t 

At  least  he  kept  his  vanity  retired. 
Sadti  ma  tab  tact,  be  could  alike  ddlgjtat 

The  chaste,  and  tbn  i  \.  Im  are  not  &o  much  ln^p5^ed. 
The  Duchess  of  Fitx-Fulke,  who  loved  "  traca*~ 
tent," 

Began  to  treat  him  with  mom  mall  **ag(mrUu*' 
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XXXI. 

Juan — in  this  reqwct*  at  least,  like  saints — 
Was  an  thhigt  imto  people  of  all  sorts, 

An'l  livcil  contentedly,  without  complaint*. 
In  camps,  in  sliips,  in  cottagers  or  courU — 

Bom  with  that  iMppf  soul  which  seldom  tiSaSBt 
And  mint'lins  mode<stly  in  toiU  or  sport"*. 

He  likewise  could  l>e  mo6t  thing!*  to  all  women, 

Without  tiM  wwuwiBlfi  of  certiUii  aik  mm. 

xxxn. 

A  fox-hi:nt  to  a  foreigner  U  ^.trange ; 

'Tls  also  suljcct  to  the  double  danger 
Of  tumbling  first,  and  lla^ing  in  exchange 

Some  pleasant  jesting  at  the  awkward  strangtf: 
But  Juan  had  l)een  early  taught  to  range 

The  wilds,  as  doth  an  Arab  tuni'd  avcnp;er. 
So  that  his  bioracb  or  charger,  hunter,  hack, 
Knnr  tint  he  had  a  lUer  on  tab  back. 

XXXIIL 

And  now  in  thi^  new  field,  with  some  applause, 
He  clear'd  hedge,  ditch,  and  doable  post,  and  rail. 

And  never  craned    and  made  but  ftw  *\faux  pas," 
And  only  fretted  when  the  scent  V'an  fail. 

He  broken  'tis  true,  some  statutes  of  the  Uws 
Of  tamiilaf — isr  die  sagest  yontti  is  ftail: 

Kode  o'er  the  hounds,  it  may  be^  now  and  ftacn» 

And  once  o'er  several  country  gentlemen. 

XXXIV. 

But  on  the  whole,  to  general  admiration 

He  acquitted  l>oth  hini-i  lf  an  i  hoi  c  :  theMiallta 

Marveli'd  at  merit  of  another  nation } 
Tho  boon  cried  •*  Dao;  It!  whoM  bam  thought 

it  ?  sires. 
The  Nestors  of  the  sporting  generation. 

Swore  praises,  and  rccall'd  their  former  fllCVf 

Tlic  luint-mnn's  self  relented  to  a  grin* 
And  rated  luin  almost  a  whipi>cr-ia, 

zxxv. 

Snch  were  Ms  trophies — not  of  spear  and  shieM, 

But  leaps  and  bur  '-,  nml     luctimes  foxes'  bmibcfl; 
Tet  I  must  own, — although  in  this  I  yield 

To  patriot  sympathy  a  Brlton*s  Unices,— 
Be  thought  at  heart  like  courtly  rhc«tcrfleM, 

Who,  after  a  long  chase  o'er  Wlls,  dide  ,  imshes, 
And  what  not,  though  he  rode  beyond  all  price, 
AakU  next  daj,  **  If  nun  «m  hnnted  tetce  y  "  a 

XX  XVI. 

He  also  had  a  quality  tmcommon 
To  eariy  rbers  after  a  long  ebase, 

Who  wake  In  winter  ere  the  c(Kk  cnn  ^^nmmoil 
I>ecembcr's  drowsy  day  to  his  dull  race,— 

A  quality  agreeable  to  woman. 

When  her  sofV,  liquid  words  run  on  apace. 

Who  likes  a  listener,  wticther  saint  or  sinner,  — 

He  did  not  <U1  asleep  Jost  after  dinner ; 

»  CVmAw.— **  To  eraw"  !s,  or  was,  an  oxprMifoii  nset 

to  denote  a  (r«»ntli»innn'«  utretchlnjf  out  hit  netk  over  a  hwlRe, 
'*  to  IfMik  JK-I'orp  he  le.ipo<l  ;"  —  n  pause  in  hit  "  raultlni?  am- 
bition,wlilrh  in  thi-  (iiM  tt'^th  on  uinn  some  ilolay  anil 
cxecr.ition  in  thoM>  who  ni.iv  l>r  luinn  <li.i'<~ly  bohiml  the  ', 
oqut-strian  iwptlc.  "  Sir.  if  yi>'i  ilim  t  i  !i  lokc  to  t^p  thi- 
leap,  let  me!  — was  a  phr.»>i-  v.  hu  h  k' n'^  illy  mhI  Km  as- 
pirant on  acAin  •  and  to  (r<>oil  (iiir|Rnf  :  for  tin>ii;,'h  "  tliu  hor«« 
and  riiler  niiglit  fall,  they  in.itic  a  k'M'  1 1) rou^  wUsh,  and 
over  him  ami  bu  itcwd,  ihti  flolU  niigiit  (Mom. 


XLU. 

She  was  a  fine  and  somewhat  full-blown  blonde  * 

Dcstabtet  <Hstlngulah*d,  odcibFated 
Sevenil  winters  in  the  grand,  t/nmrl  nmnrle, 

I'd  rather  not  say  what  might  be  rdated 
Of  her  exploits,  for  this  were  tickUsb  ground ; 

Besides  there  mirht  l>e  f:ilseht>ofi  in  what 's  itated; 
Her  late  performance  iuul  been  a  dead  set 
At  Loid  Augoitas  nta-nurtagauet 


'  Sec  hii  Letters  to  Ms  Son. 

'  [  "  .I'i       •  k imn'.M  Alnrii,'. 

Her  flying  feet  unttaUi  U  on  billowi  iiung."— -DaTSaw's 

*  [A  Spmlsb  dance  noted  for  it*  UtcUqom.] 

i  rcuido's  most  cektiratcd  worl^  In  the  paiacet  of  Rona^ 
is  bis  ftvtoo  of  the  Aurosa,  fai  liie  Psluso  R<w|i%Hoil.— 
Bayajnr.] 
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XLIIL 

This  noble  persona^  began  to  luok 

A  little  black  upon  this  new  flirtation ; 
Bat  auch  mull  lioenoes  must  loven  brook. 

Woe  to  the  man  who  venture:?  a  rebuk*  t 

T  will  but  precipitate  a  aitiutioik 
Eiimudy  iltMgwiwihta,  bat  common 
To  cdcoUton  when  they  count  on 


XLIV. 

The  circle  smiled,  then  vvli!>i>cr  d,  and  then  snccr'd; 

The  Misses  bridled,  ami  the  matrons  frown'd ; 
Some  hoped  thtn^  might  not  turn  out  as  they  fear'd ; 

Some  woold  not  deem  rach  women  could  be  found ; 

Some  ne'er  believi.iI  oiu'  h.ilf  (if  what  they  heard  ; 

Some  look'd  perplex 'd,  and  others  iook'd  profound: 
And  wvend  pUied  with  lincen  mgret 


XLV. 

But  what  is  odd,  none  ever  named  the  duke. 

Who,  one  might  think,  was  MawUifaig  in  the  affair: 

True,  he  was  absent,  and,  't  was  rumour'd,  took 
But  small  concern  about  the  when,  or  where. 

Or  what  his  consort  did :  if  he  could  brook 
Ber  gaieties,  uhm  had  a  right  to  stue : 

Thrfn  IMS  «hat  bmt  of  nnioiii^  put  an  doidi^ 

ynsdk  vent  mettM,  ml  tbmlan  cant  ftn  out 

XL  VI. 

But,  oh  !  that  I  should  ever  pen  so  sad  a  line ! 

Fired  with  an  abstnct  love  of  virtue,  ahe» 
My  Bian  of  the  f^ihesums.  Lady  Adeline^ 

Be!<un  to  think  the  duchess'  conduct  free  ; 
Regretting  much  that  she  had  chosen  so  Iwd  a  litt^ 

And  waxing  chiller  la  her  courtesy, 
Xiook'd  gmve  and  pale  to  MB  Iwr  Moidli  fragility, 
7ot  which  iDoot  Mends  tmm  thdlr  WDrfUUl^^ 

XLvn. 

There's  noq^  in  this  bad  worid  like  sympathy : 
*Tb  w  hoBomtng  to  the  sool  mS  ihce, 

Sets  to  soft  musie  the  hannonimis  sigh, 
And  robes  sweet  friendship  in  a  Brussels  lace. 

mthoot  a  fHend,  what  were  humanity. 
To  hunt  our  error*  np  ■n-ith  a  i^ood  grace  ? 

Consoling  us  with — "  Would  you  had  thought  twice ! 

All!  lfFimhaftbiitftllo«*dmraMoel" 

XLVnL 

O  Job !  jrou  had  two  ft-iends  :  one 's  qnlla  fgun^kt 

Especially  when  we  are  ill  at  ease ; 
They  are  but  bad  pilots  when  the  weather 's  rough. 

Doctor?  los-?  famoiK  for  their  cures  than  fee*. 
Let  no  man  grutnl)lu  when  his  friends  fall  off. 

As  they  will  do  like  leaves  at  the  lint  hreese : 
When  your  aflUn  oonw  found,  coo  w^  or  t'other, 
Oo  to  the  colfee.4ionae,  and  take  another.  > 


[not-  _ 
yet  1  care 
[not. 


But  this  is  not  my  maxim  :  had  H 
Some  heart-aches  had  been  spared  me 

I  would  not  he  a  tntCoiaa  in  hta  iGicen 
Of  stabbom  shell,  whldi  wave*  and 


1  In  Swift'i  or  Horiice  Walpoli-'s  Mtert  I  think  it  i«  men- 
tioned ttiAt  »»mebody,  rp^rrttlng  the  lo«»  of  a  friend,  w»i 
antwerm)  by  an  unlvi-r».il  I'vliulc* :  "  When  I  lo***  one,  I  go 

tn  the  Saint  Jjimci's  ('(ifr<*c-finii<w«,  and  take  another."  I  ro- 
CdIIi  i  t  h.ivini:  In  ir-l  :i  i  am  i  .IdIc  dI'  the  samr  kinil.  —  Sir  W. 
L>.  »  as  a  utcat  gojiic^ier.    Cuuiiii{{  iu  one  day  to  the  Club  of 


0^ 


'TLs  better  on  the  whule  to  have  felt  and  seen 

That  which  hunmnity  may  bear,  or  bear  not: 
'T  will  teach  discernment  to  the  sensitive 
And  not  to  pour  thdr  ocean  in  a  aicfe, 

L. 

Of  all  the  liorrid,  hideous  notes  of  woe. 

Sadder  than  owUsongs  or  the  mMldght  Uait, 
Is  that  portentous  phrase,  "  I  told  you  so," 

Utter'd  by  friends,  those  prophets  of  the  past. 
Who,  'sttTut  (if  vaying  what  you  now  shuuM  f|o. 
Own  they  foresaw  that  you  would  fall  at  last. 
Id  aolaee  your  dtiht  hpse 'gahut "  2«w)t 
With  a  hx«  manonndom  of  oU  itorfea. 


LL 

The  Lady  Adeline's  serene  severity 
Was  not  confined  to  frcUn?  for  her  friend, 

"Whose  fame  she  rather  duuhte.l  with  potatty. 
Unless  her  habits  should  begin  to  mend: 

But  Juan  also  shared  in  Iwr  aurterity. 

But  mlx'd  with  pity,  pure  as  e'er  was  pennU: 

His  inexperience  moved  her  gentle  ruth. 

And  (at  her  Junior  by  iiz  weeks)  hk  youth. 

Ln. 

These  forty  days'  advantage  of  her  year*  

And  hers  were  those  which  can  fiice  eaifniBttop^ 
Boldly  referring  to  the  list  of  peen 

And  noble  births,  nor  dread  the  ennroeiaUott^ 
Gave  ber  a  fight  to  have  maternal  fears 
For  a  yniin«  gentleman's  fit  education. 
Though  she  was  tu  from  that  leap  year,  whose  lam. 
lUfandedteatrilKtTlnMallofaheqv 

This  may  be  flx'd  at  •;uinewhere  before  tbiTty*. 

Say  seven-and-twenty ;  far  1  never  knew 
The  atHctaat  in  dmmology  and  vlrtne 

Advance  beyond,  while  they  could  pass  for  new. 
O  Time  !  why  dost  not  pause  ?  Thy  scythe,  to  dirty 
With  rust,  ahouhl  flufclj  cease  to  hade  and  hew. 

Reset  it ;  shave  more  sm»xith?y,  also  slower* 
If  but  to  keep  thy  credit  as  a  mower. 

LIV. 

But  AdeUm  was  to  from  tfaatfipe  l«c^ 

Whose  ripeness  is  but  bitter  at  the  best : 
*T  was  rather  her  experience  made  her  sage^ 

For  she  had  seen  the  world  and  stood  Its 
As  I  have  said  in — I  fbiget  what  pape  ^ 

1^  Mnae  despises  reference,  as  you  have  pucss'd 
By  this  time ;  — but  strike  six  from  seven-and-twenty. 
And  you  will  find  her  sum  of  years  in  pkntj. 

LV. 

At  sixteen  she  came  out ;  presented,  vaunted, 
She  put  all  coronets  into  commotfOD : 

At  seventeen,  too,  the  worhi  ^\  as  stm  (  

With  the  new  Venus  of  their  brIlHant  ( 
At  eighteen,  though  below  her  feet  still ; 

A  hecatomb  of  stiitors  with  dcvotJoo, 
She  had  oomented  to  cnatv  again 
That  Adam,  called  "The  happiest  of  men." 

which  he  wm  a  tnerntwr,  he  was  observed  to  look  ndancbotr 
"  What  Is  the  matter.  Hit  WIllL-im  f"  cri«l  Hare,  of  ftvcetloui 
memorv.  "Ah  !"  r.pli.il  sir  W.,    I  haw  iu»t  lottpour  Lmir 

orthe  qoerlst. 
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LVL 


Since  then  she  had  sparkled  throogh  flnee  glowing 

Admircd,  adored  ;  but  also  so  correct,  [winters, 
That  (lie  bad  imaxkd  all  the  acutest  hinters, 

Wliboiit  the  apimrd  of  befog  drcurospect : 
Th(\v  couM  not  even  irlcan  the  -.lightest  splinters 

From  off  the  marble,  whit  h  had  no  defect, 
flme  bad  alio  match'd  a  moment  since  her  marriage, 
1^  liear  %  goa  and  heir  —  and  one  miacarriage. 

LVIL 

Fondly  the  wheeling  flre-flles  flew  around  lier, 
Those  little  glittercrs  of  tho  London  nlpht ; 

But  nooe  of  theie  pouess'd  a  sting  to  wound  ber — 
She  was  a  pitch  heyond  a  coseomb'k  flJght 

Perhaps  she  wish'd  an  a-iplrant  prnfi  .iin  '.rr 
But  whatsoe'er  she  wish'd,  ^^he  ai  tcii  rii;iit  ; 

Andwiiether  ooldm-^s  pride,  or  virtue,  dignify 

▲  wonn^  10  the 's  good,  what  doea  tt  signify  ? 

Lvin. 

I  hate  a  motive,  like  a  lingering  bottle 

AMiich  with  the  landlord  makes  t<Hi  lone;  a  stand, 

I«eaving  ail-claretless  the  unrooisteu'd  throttle, 
EspeciaUy  with  politics  on  hand ; 

I  hate  it,  as  I  hate  a  drove  of  rattle, 

Who  whirl  the  dust  as  simooms  whirl  the  sand ; 

Ihaie  It  «S  I  hate  an  argument, 

A  Innate^  ode^  cr  senile  peer's  ••content." 

LTX. 

•T  is  sad  to  hack  into  the  roots  of  things, 
They  are  so  much  Intertwisted  with  the  earUi  ; 

So  that  the  branch  »  goodly  vefdure  flings 
I  reck  not  If  an  acorn  gave  It  Mrth. 

To  trace  all  actions  to  their  scen  t  prlnp? 
Would  make  indeed  some  mcLiucholy  mirth ; 

But  tills  la  not  aft  vment  my  ooooera. 

And  I  nto  yvn  to  wtse  Omnitlen.  1 

LX. 

With  the  kind  view  of  saving  an  6clat, 

Both  to  the  duchess  and  diplomatilW 
The  Lady  Adoline,  as  soon 's  she  saw 

That  .iiiun  war.  unlikely  to  resist — 
(Fur  foreitrners  don't  know  that     fnix  pas 

In  FrngU"**  ranks  quite  on  a  different  list 
From  tiiaae  of  other  tands  unblest  with  Juries, 
Whose  vodlet  Ibr  Bttdt  rfn  a  certain  can  la  i —) 

LXL 

The  Lady  Adeline  resolved  to  take 

Sudi  measures  as  she  thought  might  beet  Impede 
The  farther  pn^inrss  of  this  sad  mistake. 

She  thought  \»ith  some  simplicity  indeed ; 
But  innocence  is  hold  even  at  the  stake. 

And  simple  in  the  world,  and  doth  not  need 
Nor  use  those  palisades  by  dames  ereeted» 
Wbose  Tlrtue  lies  in  never  bdng  detected. 

Lxn. 

It  was  not  that  she  fear'd  the  very  worst : 
His  Grace  was  an  enduring,  married  man, 

An  l  \^  1-  not  Ukely  all  at  once  to  hur=t 
luto  a  scene,  and  swell  the  clients'  clan 

«  The  lamom  Chancellor  OxmuM«m  laid  to  hl«  loo,  on 
the  latter  exprewluB  hl»  fnirprl««r  upon  the  great  effect*  wUing 
from  petty  caiisas  ia  the*  prMunrnnl  my»t<'ry  of  uolitir*  :  "  You 
$ce  b»ti5i,  mr  son,  with  how  littUi  «l»iloin  the  kiii((aonis  of 
tiM  woM  we  fOVWDMi."  — [Tha  truo  story      — young 
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Of  Doctors'  Commons ;  but  she  dreaded  first 
The  magic  of  her  Oraoe^ii  taH»nian» 

And  Pf^vf  n  <|imm>I  (n^  he  seem'd  toflret) 
With  Loni  Augustus  Fitz-Planta^eneL 

Lxin. 

Her  Oraee^  too,  pasi'd  for  being  an  tatrfgante^ 

And  somewhat  nu'chnnte  in  her  amorous  sphere ; 
One  of  tho-se  pretty,  precious  plague*,  which  haunt 

A  lover  with  rapricei  soft  and  dear. 
That  like  to  maie  a  quarrel,  when  they  can't 

Find  one,  each  day  of  the  ddlglitfUl  yort 
Bewitching,  torturing,  as  they  frecjte  or  gloW, 
And — what  is  worst  of  idl  —  won't  let  you  got 

JUXIV. 

The  sort  of  thing  to  turn  a  yoirng  man*k  bead* 
Or  make  a  Werter  of  hiin  in  the  end. 

Mo  wonder  then  a  purer  soul  should  dread 
This  sort  of  chaste  fidisms  ftur  a  Mend ; 

It  were  much  b(  ttr  r  to  be  wed  or  dead. 

Than  wear  a  heart  a  woman  loves  to  rend. 
'T  is  best  to  pause,  and  think,  ire  you  rush  on. 
If  that  a  "  AMM/orfime**  be  really  "ioniw." 

LX^'. 

And  first,  in  the  overflowing  of  her  heart. 

Which  really  knew  or  thought  it  knew  no  guQe, 
She  rall'd  her  husband  now  and  then  apart^ 
•   And  bade  him  counsel  Juan.  AVith  a  smile 
Lord  Henr^*  heard  hi t  i>1;ui>-  of  artless  art 

To  wean  Don  Juan  from  the  siren's  wile  ; 
And  answei^d*  like  a  statesman  or  a  prapliet» 
In  such  gnbe  that  she  couM  make  nothing  of  iL 

LXVI. 

Firstly,  he  said,  "  he  never  hiterfered 
In  anybody's  bustness  but  the  king^:** 

Next,  that  "  he  never  Judged  from  what  appear'd. 
Without  strong  reason,  of  those  sort  of  things  : " 

Thirdly,  that  **  Juan  had  more  brain  than  beard. 
And  was  not  to  be  held  in  leading  strings 

And  fourthly,  what  need  hardly  be  sakl  tiricCk 

"  That  good  but  rarefy  came  fram  good  advice," 

LZTIL 

And,  therefore,  doubtless  to  appro^•c  the  truth 
Of  the  last  axiom,  he  advised  his  spouse 

To  leave  the  iiarties  to  thcmnlves,  forSOOth— 
At  least  as  flur  as  biemUamee  allows : 

That  time  wonld  temper  JnanVt  Ikntts  of  youth ; 
That  yovm::  nii  v.  mri  'y  made  monastic  WWij 

That  opposition  only  more  attaches  — 

But  here  a  mtawngw  brought  In  deigatdics; 


LZVUL 

And  bcini?  of  the  council  call'd  "  the  PriTy,** 

Lord  Ueniy  walk'd  into  his  cabinet. 
To  fhmbh  matter  Ibr  some  fbtvre  Llvy 

T.i  till  hnw  hi]  ri'dui-erl  thr  nntlon's  debt', 
And  if  their  full  conU'nts  1  do  not  give  ye. 

It  is  because  I  do  not  know  them  yet* 
But  I  shall  add  them  in  a  brief  appendix. 
To  come  between  mine  epic  and  its  Indbz. 

Oxcnstlem,  on  l3olng  told  he  was  to  proceed  oo  noma  diplo- 
matic mittlon,  exprfsiuvl  hii  doutits  of  his  own  litncM  for 
tuch  aa  oOce.  llie  old  ChanGeUor|^wjUDg,  answerad, — 
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But  crc  he  went,  he  added  a  slight  hint. 
Another  gentle  common-place  or  two. 

Such  as  are  coln'd  In  conversation's  mint. 
And  f•M^  for  want  of  better,  tbotigh  not  new : 

Thn  brake  lih  packet,  to  tee  whit  wm  tn't. 
And  having  casually  glanced  it  through, 

fietired;  and,  as  he  went  out,  calmly  kiaa'd  ber, 

"Lm  Ute  a  Toong  wHb  than  an  agad  iMar. 

LXX. 

He  was  a  cold,  good,  honourable  man. 

Proud  of  his  birth,  and  proud  of  every  thing; 

A  goodly  spirit  for  a  state  divan, 
A  figure  tit  to  walk  before  a  king; 

TUI,  stately,  ftmnVI  to  lead  ttw  eoorflr  ym 
On  birthd.iy-.  j^Iorinus  with  a  ^tar llld  ftrifllg} 

The  verjf  model  uf  a  chamberlain— 

And  mdi  I  mean  to  make  liim  when  I  idgn. 

LXX  I. 

But  there  was  lomething  wanting  on  the  whole— 
I  don\  knoir  what,  and  tberelbre  cannot  tell— > 

"Which  pretty  women — the  -wn  t  sonli '  fall 

CerU$  it  waa  not  body ;  be  nns  well 
Ynporthm'd,  ai  a  poplar  or  a  pole, 

A  hand«omi<  man,  that  human  miracle ; 
And  in  each  circumstance  of  love  or  war, 
i  itni  pwaemd  hie  perpendtcolar. 


LXXIT. 

StQl  there  was  something  wanting,  as  I 've  said— 
That  vndetnaUe  *(    «  afoh  qmoif'* 

Which,  for  what  I  know,  may  of  yore  liave  led 
To  Homer '3  Iliad,  since  it  drew  to  Troy 

The  (ireek  Eve,  Helen,  trom  the  Spartan's  bed; 
Though  00  the  whole,  no  douiit,  the  Daidan  boj 

'Vaa  mncb  infieilor  to  King  Menelaiia:— . 

Buktlna  it  It  some  women  will  batngr  os. 


T.  XXIII. 

I  is  an  awkward  thing  wliich  much  perplexes, 
Unloa  Uko  wlie  Tlicslas  we  had  proved 

By  turns  the  difference  of  the  sevenil  •^rvi ; 

Neither  can  show  quite  hoio  they  would  ba  loved. 
The  sensual  for  a  short  time  but  < 

The  aentlmental  boasts  to  be  1 
Bat  bgCh  together  form  a  kind  «>  vmmiMr, 
Upon  whoM  batik  tls  bcttar  not  to  mtnra* 


Lxxjy. 

A  sometliing  all-sufllcient  for  the  heart 

b  that  for  which  the  sex  are  dways  aeeUng: 
But  how  to  fill  up  that  same  vacant  p  irt ' 

There  lies  the  rub  —  :uid  thi.s  they  are  but  weak  In. 
frail  mariners  afloat  without  a  chart,  [ing ; 

They  run  before  the  wind  through  Ugh  seas  break- 
ihcn  tiwy  haTO  made  the  shore  dDoagh  every 
Tb  odd,  or  odAs,  It  msy  tun  oak  a  rock,  [shoekf 

LXXV. 

Then."  is  a  (lower  cali'd  "  Love  in  Idleness," 

For  which  si'e  Shakspeare'severbloominggardcn  }— 

I  will  not  make  his  great  description  leas, 
And  beg  his  British  godship's  bumble  pardoo. 

If  in  my  extremity  of  rhynK-^  distress, 
I  touch  a  single  leaf  where  he  is  warden;  — 

But  thOQgh  the  flower  Is  different,  with  fb»  French 

Or  8«ln  Bontaii,  ay  **       la  iWidke/**! 


LZZYL 

Eureka !  I  have  found  it !  ^Tiat  I  mean 

To  say  is,  not  that  love  is  idleness. 
But  thai  in  tore  audi  Mtcneaa  has  been 

An  auuuHiuiii  aa  I  have  enve  to  guess. 
Hud  laboor'b  an  hidtifcrRit  Ro-between ; 

Tour  men  of  biL^iiK  -;.  :iro  nut  apt  to  cxpn'ss 
Much  passion,  since  tiie  mcrclumtrship,  the  Aigo, 
Convey'd  Medea  aaherauperearfo. 

LXXVTL 

"  Beatia  ilk  procul !  "  from  "  net/otiis,"  « 

Saith  Horace;  the  great  little  poet's  wrong; 

Ills  other  nia.xim,  "  Xoscitur  d  sociii" 
Is  much  more  to  tiie  purpose  of  his  song ; 

Thoa^  even  that  were  sometfanes  too  ftvodous, 
I'nip«s  >Too<l  company  be  kept  too  long ; 

But,  in  his  teeth,  wliate'er  their  state  or  station, 

Thrtoe  hvpy  thqr  who  Aoee  an  occivatlon  I 

LXXVm. 

Adam  czchangrd  his  Paradise  for  phmgldng^ 
Ev»  nude  up  millinery  with  fig  leaves— 

The  earlli'<t  Itnowledge  from  the  tit  ■  ^1  knowing. 
As  fiir  as  I  know,  that  the  church  receives : 

And  slnee  tiiat  time  it  need  not  cost  much  showing. 
That  many  of  the  ills  o'er  which  man  grieves. 

And  still  more  women,  spring  from  not  employing 

Soma  huun  to  make  the  remnant  wwtti  evjoyluga 

Lxxrx. 

And  hence  high  lifo  is  oft  a  dreary  void, 
A  rack  trfpieasnres,  where  we  must  Invent 

A  .something  wherewithal  to  be  annoy'd. 

Bards  may  sing  what  they  please  about  Contenti 
Contented^  when  translated,  means  but  cloy'd; 

And  hence  ari.sc  the  woes  of  sentiment, 
Blue  devils,  and  blue-stockings,  and  romances 
Badnoed  In  pracOeek  and  peffonn'd  Uke  1 

LXXX. 

I  do  dedare,  upon  an  affidavit, 
Bomances  I  neVr  read  like  thoee  I  have 

>'or.  if  tn\to  the  world  T  e'.  cr  pare  it. 

Would  some  believe  tiiat  lu  h  a  talc  had  been 

Bat  such  Intent  I  never  had,  nor  have  It ; 
Some  truths  are  better  kept  beliind  a  screen, 

Especially  when  they  woold  kok  Uka  Ikts 

I  thcRfen  deal  hi 


LXXXI. 

"  An  oyster  may  be  cross "d  in  love 3," — and  why? 

mcause  he  mopeth  Idly  In  hla  dicll, 
And  heaves  a  lonely  subtcrraqueous  sigh. 

Much  as  a  monk  may  do  within  his  cell : 
And  a-yr.'/yi.,?  of  monlts,  tlu  ir  pii'ty 

With  sloth  hath  found  it  didicuit  to  dwell; 
Those  vegetables  of  tti*  CathoUe  creed 
Are     c9Coeedhig|y  to  run  to  seed. 

^  Lxxxn. 

O  Wilberforce  :  thou  man  of  black  renown, 
Whose  merit  none  enough  can  sing  or  say, 

Thou  hast  struck  one  immense  Cokssus  down, 
Thou  moral  ▼aKhlngtun  of  AfHca ! 

But  there's  another  littU-  thitu',  T  own, 

Atliich  you  should  perpetrate  some  summer's  day, 

Andsettheothcrhalf  of  earth  to  lights;  [wUtes. 

Ton  have  fkeed  the  Uidb— now  pr^r  drat  np  the 
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Lxxxm. 

Shut  up  tbc  baUl-coot '  bully  Alczaader  I 

Ship  off  tiw  Bdr  Hum  to  SMwgd ; 
Teach  them  that  "  sauce  for  goose  fp  siiiro  for  pander," 

Aiid  a»k  them  how  they  like  to  be  in  thrall  ? 
Shut  up  rach  high  heroic  mlamandi  r, 

Who  eats  flre  grMii  (dnoe  Uie  pay's  but  Mnall} ; 
Sbitt  up — no,  not  the  king,  but  the  FtoUion,* 
Or  dte  tivOt  ooit  w  ill  another  mOUoii. 

Lxxxn. 

Shut  up  the  world  at  larjj'c,  let  Bcdbra  out ; 

And  you  will  be  perhaps  surprised  to  find 
All  things  pursue  exactly  the  same  route. 

As  now  witti  thow  of  mX-dttamt  woKOtA  nAoL 
This  I  could  prove  In-yond  a  single  doubt. 

Were  there  a  jot  of  sca»e  among  maokiad  ; 
Bat  tffl  tlMt  iwfiil  <(>pfiirf  Ib  found,  alw  I 
Uln  AlddmedOk  I  leave  parth  as  tmn. 

LXXXY. 

Oor  fenOe  AdeUne  bad  one  defect— 

Her  heart  wu-S  vacant,  thntigh  a  splendid  «wwtf«yn ; 
Uer  conduct  had  been  perfectly  correct, 
As  the  had  seen  noni^t  claiming  its  expansion. 

A  wavpring  spirit  may  be  ca'^Icr  WTct-lc'd. 

Ikcaiisc  'tis  frailer,  doubtltsi,  thau  a  stanch  oac; 
But  when  the  latter  works  its  own  undoing, 
Ita  Inner  crash  Is  like  an  earthquake's  ruin. 
I.XXXVI. 

She  loved  her  lord,  or  thought  so;  but  that  Vnt 

Cost  her  an  effort,  which  Is  a  sad  toll, 
The  stane  of  Syslphus,  tf  once  we  more 

Our  feelinRs  'piin 'Jii  iinturc  of  the  soil, 
ghe  had  nothing  U»  cutuphun  o^  or  reprove^ 
Ifo  UdurinffB,  no  coonobtal  turoMlli 

Their  union  was  a  model  to  hohold, 
Serene  and  noble,— ooiv'ugal,  but  cold. 

ULUVIL 

There  wiis  no  great  disparity  of  years, 

Though  much  in  temper ;  but  they  never  dash'd : 
They  moved  like  stars  united  in 

Or  like  the  Rhone  by  Lenian's  waters 
Where  mingled  and  yet  separate  appears 

The  river  from  the  lake,  all  bluely  dash^ 
Through  the  serene  and  pUctd  glasey  deep^ 
WUdi  ftln  wiKdd  lidl  Ha  rl wwdrild  to  dMpi  * 

Lxxxvm. 

Mow  when  she  once  had  ta'cn  an  fntcre<;t 
In  any  thing,  however  she  nvi^jht  flatter 

Herself  that  her  intentions  were  the  best, 
Intense  Intentions  are  a  dangerous  matter : 

Iroprea^ooi  were  nradi  atwmger  Hum  abs  fuess'd. 

And  nather'd  as  they  nm  like  gruwlng 
Upon  her  mind ;  the  more  so,  as  her  breait 
Was  not  at  first  too  readDy 


LXXXIX. 

But  when  It  was,  she  had  that  lurkiog  demon 
Of  donUe  natsre,  and  thus  (BuUy  named — 

Firmness  yclept  in  heroes,  kings,  and  seamen. 
That  is,  when  they  succeed ;  but  greatly  Uaroed 

As  obttinaey,  both  in  men  and  «Dincn> 

Whene'er  their  triumph  pales,  or  star  ll  tUttad:  — 

And  'twill  pvrplt'x  tbc  cii»ul»t  iu  morailtf 

To  ix  fbe  due  boondaorthli  dmganma  «aa]Hr. 

1  TTlMlnU-eoatfaasBMiUfeMerpteriBauMlw  The 
Emperor  Alsstaader  wis  taMMi.] 

>  (The  Klng^s  palMe  aS  iMglitoa] 


XC. 

Had  Buonaparte  won  at  Waterloo, 

It  had  heen  flrmnen ;  now  tis  ; 
Mii^t  the  event  decide  between  the  two  t 

I  kavf  it  to  yuur  pcupk  of  sagacity 
To  draw  the  line  between  the  false  and  true ; 

If  such  can  e'er  be  drawn  bj  man's  cafadty  s 
M;  biMlnaaB  is  villi  Lady  Adettnc^ 
Wlio  In  her  way  too  was  a  heroine, 

XCI. 

She  knew  not  her  own  heart ;  then  how  should  I  ? 

I  think  not  she  was  then  In  love  ^>ith  Juan : 
If  SO,  she  would  have  had  the  strength  to  fly 

The  wild  sensation,  onto  her  a  new  one : 
She  merely  felt  a  common  sympathy 

(I  will  not  say  it  was  a  £idsc  or  true  one) 
In  him,  because  she  thought  he  tHM  in  daqger,— • 
Her  husband's  ftknd,  her  own,  young,  and  aatranger, 

XdL 

She  ma,  or  fhougbt  she  vras,  Us  fttend— and  fida 

Without  the  far  I    T  frieiidj^hip,  or  romauw 
riatoninm,  which  leads  i>u  oft  amiss 

Lttlles  who  have  studied  (Hendship  Imt  to  Ftonce, 
Or  Germany,  where  people  purely  kb». 

To  thus  much  Adeline  would  not  advance ; 
But  of  such  friendship  as  man'*  may  tO  man  fan 
She  was  as  capable  as  woman  can  be. 

XCUL 

No  doubt  the  secret  influence  of  the  sex 
Wia  there,  as  also  in  the  ties  of  Uoodt 
An  Innoocnt  prtsdomfnance  auuez. 

And  tune  the  c  n  u;  l  t  t  a  finer  mood. 
If  tne^  fh)m  passion,  which  all  fHendship  checks, 
And  your  true  ItoUnga  ftdly  understood. 

No  f-ienil  liVe  to  a  woman  earth  discovers. 
So  tnat  you  nave  not  been  nor  will  be  lovers. 

XCI7. 

Love  bears  within  Its  breast  the  very  germ 
Of  change ;  and  how  should  this  be  otherwise  ? 

That  violent  things  more  qtdcldy  tad  a  term 
Is  shown  fhrouph  nature's  whole  analopies ;  < 

And  how  should  the  most  fierce  of  ail  be  tirm  ? 
Would  you  have  endless  lightning  in  the  tttaf 

Metbinks  liove'a  very  tltlo  aaya  cnoo^: 

Bow  dMNild  «  fha  isMfar  pMdon*  o'ar  ha  iBiy*  f 

ZCV. 

Ala? !  hy  all  experience,  seldom  yet 

( I  merely  quute  what  I  have  heard  fTOm  many) 
Had  hfvers  not  some  reason  to  legivt 

The  passion  which  made  Solomon  a  zaiqr* 
I've  also  seen  some  wives  (not  to  forget 

Tlie  marri.'v^e  >t;ite,  the  liest  or  worst  tfMqr) 
Who  were  the  very  paragons  of  wivot 
Tet  mada  tito  niiaaqr  of  at  leaat  two  Ilm 

XCVL 

I've  also  seen  some  female  friends  ('tis  odd. 
But  true — as,  if  expedient,  I  could  prove) 

That  fnithful  were  througli  tbldt  and  thin,  ahia«|» 
At  home,  tax  more  than  ever  yet  was  Love» 

Wiw  did  not  qnlt  me  when  Oppression  trod 

Upon  me ;  whom  no  .scandal  c-ould  remove ; 

Vho  fioMght,  and  flght.  In  absence,  too,  my  battleai 
DespMe  the  snalee  Society^  loud  rattleo. 

s  rsoftoiiri',  p.  .11] 

4  f"  Th<sse  violent  ddighti  h«Tc  rioleat  codi, 
And  In  iMr  Munph         JftMrn  MtfJWM.) 
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mieCher  Don  Jtum  aid  chMte  AdeUm 

Grew  friends  in  this  or  any  other 
Will  be  diKUM'd  hereafter,  I  opine  -. 

At  iRvtent  I  cm  tfad  of  a  pretence 
To  leave  them  hnverinp,  iis  the  effect  is  fine. 

And  kceiw  the  atnu-iuus  reader  in  guspente 
The  surest  way  for  ladies  and  for  books 
To  bait  Uitfr  tender  or  their  tenter  hooka, 
xcvrn, 

"Whether  thiy  rn<lc,  or  walk'd,  or  studied 

To  read  Doa  Quixote  in  the  original, 
A  pletwure  beftn*  whteh  a!I  ottwfi  vaiddt; 

Whether  ihvlv  tnlk  \va3  of  thi^  kint!  ealTd  " tlDlillt" 
Or  lerious,  arc  the  topics  1  mmt  baiiiiih 

To  Uw  not  Canto  t  where  perhapa  Z  ihaD 
Say  tomcthiiv;  to  the  pun^o^c.  and  divlagr 
C<»uiderable  talent  in  my  way. 

.  ZCIX. 
Above  an,  I  beg  all  men  to  forbear 

Antidpatlug  aught  about  the  matter : 
They'll  only  make  mistakes  about  the  fldTt 

And  Juan  too^  eapedaUj  the  latter. 
And  I  shall  take  a  much  mora  scrlouB  alr« 

Than  I  havt-  >  >  t  dniio,  in  this  epic  satilf; 
It  is  not  clear  that  Adeline  and  Joan 
mnftll;  tat tftli^dok twill iMfbdr mill. 

c. 

ButgreattUnga  spring  from  little :  —  Woulil  you  think, 

TlMt  In  oar  yoaib,  aa  dangeroos  a  passion 
As  e'oT  hrouRht  man  and  woman  to  the  brink 

Of  niin,  rose  from  such  a  slight  occasion. 
As  few  would  ever  dream  could  form  tllO  link 

Of  such  a  sentimental  situation  P 
TouH  never  guess,  111  bet  you 

an  apmng  flroBin  harmless 

CL 

•Tb  strange, — but  tiw;     tmth  h  alwayi 

Straiiui.  r  than  Action  :  if  it  could  be  told. 
Bow  much  woold  novels  gain  by  the  exchange  t 
How  tflftreatt7 the  viorid  would  men  beluddl 

How  oft  would  \ic«  and  virtue  places  change ! 

The  new  world  would  be  nothing  to  the  old. 
If  some  Columbus  of  the  moral  seas 
Would  allow  "^fc^"**  their  ^^oula'  antipodes. 

CII. 

What  "  antres  vast  and  de<<Tts  ldle">  then 
Would  be  discover'd  in  the  human  soul ! 

What  icebergs  In  the  hearts  of  mighty  men. 
With  self-love  in  the  centre     their  polal 

What  Anthropophagi  are  nine  of  ten 
Of  those  who  hold  flie  kingdoms  in  contrail 

Were  things  but  only  call'd  by  their  riirht  name^ 

Casar  him'ff'^  would  be  ashamed  of  fame 


Bon  Stun* 


CANTO  THE  FIFTBBNTH. 


Ah  ! — What  should  follow  slips  from  my  reflection ; 
Whatever  follows  nc'crtheless  may  be 

1  [Oliello,  Act  I.  Sc.  til.] 


As  i-propo6  of  hope  or  retrospection. 

As  thoogh  Am  larfrfng  thought  had  feOowV  five. 
All  present  lif^-  is  but  an  intetjection, 

An<'Ohi"  or  "Ahl"ofjoy  ormiseiy, 
Ora^Bal  hRror«*BiLlii'*— a;«irB,«r<*fiooht'' 
Of  iriiidi  perlupa  the  latter  tanoattrae. 

n. 

But»  more  ac  lesa,  the  whole's  a  syncop^ 
Or  a  alngidtua    emblenu  of  emotion. 

The  grand  nntithesis  to  great  ennui, 

V^i'herewith  we  break  our  bubbles  on  the  ocean. 
That  water>-  outline  of  eternity, 

Or  miniature  at  least,  as  is  my  notion. 
Which  ministers  unto  the  soul's  delight* 
In  feeing  mittan  whidi  an  out  of  ai^ 

ra. 

But  an  are  better  than  the  sigh  snppresl^ 

Corroding  In  the  cavern  of  the  luart. 
Making  the  countenance  a  masque  of  realg 

And  turning  human  nature  to  an  art 
iBfirmen  dare  diow  fbetr  tbonghta  of  wont  cc  best ; 

IMssImiilation  always  sets  apart 
A  earner  for  herself;  and  therefore  fiction 
btkatvliidi: 


IV. 

Ah  !  who  f;in  (ell?  Or  rathiT,  who  can  not 
Bcmember,  without  telUng,  paaeion's  errors  ? 

The  drainer  of  oWvioo,  even  the  sot, 

Hath  got  blue  devih  for  hb  morning  mirrors : 

What  though  on  Lethe's  stream  he  »oem  to  float. 
He  cannot  sink  his  tremors  or  his  terrors; 

The  ruby  gUss  that  shakes  witliin  his  hand 

Leaves  a  sad  sediment  of  Time's  worst  sand. 

y. 

And  af  fbr  low  •■  i  O  love  t.i'^BWe  will  praeeed. 

The  Lady  Adeline  Amundcvillc, 
A  pretty  name  us  one  would  wLsh  to  read. 

Must  perch  harmonious  on  my  timefhi  ( 
There 'a  music  in  the  aigfalng  of  a  reed ; 

There^  music  In  the  gudttng  of  a  tHI  i 
There's  niuMc  in  all  things,  if  men  had  i 
Their  earth  i&  but  an  echo  of  the  apheren 

VL 

The  Lady  Adeline,  right  honourable, 

And  bonour'd,  ran  a  risk  of  growing  tan  ms 

Hot  ftw  of  the  aoft  aex  are  very  stable 
In  thdr  reaolvee — alasi  that  I  dionld  aay  eo  1 

They  differ  as  wine  differs  from  it<?  biln-I, 
When  once  decanted ;  —  I  presume  to  guess  so, 

Bat  wm  not  iwcar :  yet  both  upon  uocnriMi, 

Tin  old,  may  undago  aduhantiaii. 

VII. 

But  Adeline  was    the  purest  vhitage, 
The  unndngled  essence  of  the  gnpe ;  and  jet 

Bright  as  a  new  Napoleon  fhmt  its  mintage^ 
Or  glorious  as  a  diamond  richly  set ; 

A  page  where  Time  should  hesitate  to  print  age. 
And  for  which  Mature  might  forego  her  debt — 

Sole  crediUir  whooe  procees  doth  Involve  In't 

Tbeluckof  finding  every  body  aolvent 


:  [C»ntn!i  XV. 
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ODMttil  tfMNidiiniKit«r  ill  duns  t  tlioadailf 

Knorkcft  at  doors,  at  first  with  modest  tap. 
Like  a  nu'ek  tradismuu  whfii,  apiiroaching  paldy. 

Some  splendid  debtor  he  would  take  by  stf  t 
But  oft  denied,  as  patienc«  'gins  to  fidl,  be 

Adtanoet  irifh  exatpenttd  mi*. 
And  (If  let  in)  insists,  in  term^  iinhanrliome, 
On  rndy  money,  or  **  a  dnft  ou  Kamutn."  > 

IX. 

WliatL'Vr  thou  takost,  span-  a  whilo  i>oor  Ilcauty! 

She  i«  ao  ive,  and  thou  hast  so  much  prvy. 
What  thooffh  the  now  and  then  may  dip  fnotn  dnty, 

The  monk's  the  rra«>n  why  you  ought  to  stay. 
Gaunt  Guunnand !  with  whole  nations  fur  your  booty, 

You  should  bo  cMl  in  a  modest  way : 
Suppress,  then,  some  tlight  fttmlninf  < 
And  take  as  many  heroes  la  Henv 

Z. 

Fair  Adeline,  the  more  ingenuous 

Where  slie  was  interested  (as  waa  ssiid). 

Because  sha  was  not  apt,  like  fnyme  of  ui. 
To  like  too  readily,  or  too  high  bred 

Td  show  tt — (points  we  need  not  now  dtMoss)-* 
Would  give  up  artle-^-ly  1>  ith  heart  and  head 

Unto  such  feelings  as  tieem'd  iunuccnt. 

For  oUeeto  mnttiy  of  the  sentfaneaL 

XL 

Some  parts  of  Juan's  bistoiyt  tfbich  BauMmr, 
l!hat  live  gazette,  had  antlef^d  to  diaflguic, 
81tt  bad  beard ;  but  mmea  bear  wttb  mon  good 
homoor 

8iieb  abemdoas  than  we  men  of  ifgoor: 

BesideK,  his  conduct,  since  iti  Kn^'land,  prcvr  more 
Strict,  and  his  mind  as:.uinwl  a  manlier  vigour ; 
Because  he  had,  like  Alcibia<les, 
The  art  of  living  in  ail  climes  with  ease. ' 

XII. 

Wb  naaner  wu  paibapa  the  more  sedudiTe^ 

Because  he  ne'er  secm'd  anxious  to  seduce  } 
Nuthing  affected,  studied,  or  constructive 

(>f  coxcombry  or  coiniut  -t :  no  abuse 
Of  his  attractions  marr**!  the  Mr  perspective, 

To  Indicate  a  Cnpldon  brolM  looae, 
And  seem  t  i  -,.y,  '•  Re>i^t  us  if  you  can" — • 
Which  makes  a  dandy  while  it  spoils  a  man. 

XIII. 

They  arc  wrong — that's  not  the  way  to  set  about  it ; 

As,  if  they  told  tlte  truth,  could  well  be  shown. 
Bat,  right  or  wrong,  Don  Jnan  was  withont  It; 

In  fact,  his  nianiu  r  wa>  hi-  own  aloni  ; 
Sincere  he  was — at  least  you  could  not  doubt  it. 
In  listening  merely  to  his  volce'h  tone. 

The  devil  hath  iint  in  all  his  quiver's  choice 
An  arrow  for  tiic  heart  like  a  sweet  voice. 

XIV. 

By  nature  mfl,  his  whole  address  held  off 
Suspicion  :  though  not  timid,  his  regard 

Was  such  as  rather  seemid  to  keep  alool* 
To  ataicld  hhnaelf  tliaa  put  foo  «  701V  goard  t 

>  [Raniuim,  Klnnalnl,  nnd  To.  k<  ro  Loidll|)rMNl*Bliaalkars.] 

«  [See  Mitfurd't  GrMtH-,  vol.  lii.] 

^  (Rapharl'D  mMterpiecr  U  ralli>d  tlio  Tninifl|:urat1on  ] 

*  A»  it  i«  n«Nc«s.->ry  In  IIimc  times  to  avo(<5  amhlguity,  I  mt 
th.it  I  iiie.in.  hy  "  DhiniT  ,till,"  t'HRWT-  It  rvrr  ('•(«[  u;c- 
mau  — or  man  Gud  — ho  wa*  bolM.   1  never  arnlifiMd  bl» 


Perhaps 't  was  hardly  quite  assured  enough. 
But  modea^'s  at  tfaiies  its  own  reward. 

Like  virtue ;  and  the  ab-i<  nff  of  prpten^lon 
Will  go  much  farther  than  there  a  ueed  tu  mention. 

XV. 

Serene,  accomplish'd,  cheerful  bat  not  loiid ; 

Inslnnating  without  insinuation  s 
Observant  of  the  foibles  of  crowd. 

Yet  ne'er  betraying  this  in  conversation  ; 
Proud  with  the  proud,  yet  courteously  proiid. 
So  as  to  nuke  fham  fed  he  knew  his  statioa 

Am!  their* ;  — without  a  stnis-'lc  for  jiriority, 
lie  iieilher  bruok'd  nor  claim  d  !>uperiority. 

XVI. 

That  Is,  with  men :  with  women  he  was  what 
They  pleased  to  make  or  take  him  for;  and 

Imagination's  quite  enough  for  that : 
So  that  the  outline 's  tolerably  fair, 

They  flU  the  canvaw  up — and    verbian  sat" 
If  onee  tiidr  phantasies  be  \mnigbt  to  bear 

T'pon  an  ol^cct,  whether  sad  or  playful. 

They  can  traostlgure  brighter  than  a  BapbaeL  > 

XVII. 

Addine,  no  deep  judge  of  character, 

Was  apt  to  add  a  colouring  from  her 
'T  is  thus  the  good  will  amiably  err, 

.\ud  eke  the  wi-e,  as  has  \H\  n  often  I 
Experience  Is  the  chief  philosopher, 

But  saddest  when  his  science  Is  wdl  known: 
And  iiorsecuted  sa^es  teach  the  s>  h  i  il- 
Their  folly  in  forgetting  there  are  foois. 

XVIIL 

Was  It  not  ao,  great  Lodke?  and  greater  Bacon  r 

Great  Socrate.s?    And  thou.  Diviner  stfll»* 
Whose  lot  it  is  by  man  to  Ijc  mistaken. 

And  thy  pure  creed  made  sanction  of  all  111  t 
Bfdeenrtng  worlds  to  be  Iqr  bigots  shaken. 

How  was  thy  toll  rewarded  f  We  might  flU 
Volumes  with  ^inIilar  sad  illuittratiuns, 
But  leave  them  to  the  con.scicnce  of  the  nations. 

XIX. 

I  perch  upon  an  hmnUcr  pronoDtoi^t 

Amidst  life's  infinite  variety  : 
'>Vith  no  great  cart  for  what  is  nicknamed  gkiryi 

But  speculating  as  I  cast  mine  eye 
On  wliat  may  suit  or  may  not  suit  my  stOiyi 

And  never  straining  hard  to  versify, 
I  rattle  on  exactly  as  I  M  talk 
With  any  body  in  a  ridi  nv  uallu 

XX. 

I  dont  know  that  there  may  be  much  ability 
Shown  in  this  sort  of  desultory  rhymaj 

But  there  '»  «  conversational  ikciiity. 
Which  may  round  off  an  hoar  upon  a  time. 

Of  this  I 'm  sure  at  least,  there 's  no  tmOStf 
In  mine  irrcgidarity  of  chime. 

Which  rings  what 's  upi)crmost  of  new  or  ] 

Just  as  I  feel  the  "  Improwisatoic.* 

rrerdibatflwase— orabose— nwdeeflt  Mr.  CanninR  one 
(l;iy  quoted  (!hrtttlKnllf  to  tanrtlon  ncero  slaTcrT,  and  Mr. 

\Vilt)prf"rrr  h»d  littlf"  to  »,iy  in  rt'jtlT-    Ant)  wa«  Cbrlft 
rlficti,  that  ItliU'k  nu'ii  might  W  tcouruvti  ?    If  SO,  hS 
better  been  bora  a  MulaUu,  to  give  bgcb  cokion  SB 
chsiBeeaffraadaBB,eratr  .  — 
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XXI. 

**  Omnia  volt  hdte  Hatho  dicerc  —  die  aliquando 
Et  bene,  die  nctitrum,  die  aliquando  rnnU. "  > 

The  flnt  1*  nUier  more  than  mortal  can  do; 
The  Moond  mqr  be  ndly  dona  or  gaily; 

The  third  Is  still  more  difficult  to  stJind  to ; 

The  fourth  we  hear,  and  see,  and  say  too^  daily : 

The  whole  together  la  what  I  could  wiah 

To  went  in  this  eonimdrum  of  a  diab. 

XXIL 

A  modeat  liope^lint  modesty  li  ny  ftrts^ 

And  pride  my  frehlc  :  —  Irt  us  ramble  4NL 
I  meant  to  make  thi^  poem  very  short* 

But  now  I  can't  tell  where  It  majT  not  TOn. 
Ho  doubt,  if  I  had  wbh'd  to  pay  my  court 

To  critics,  or  to  hail  the  tetting  mm 
Of  tyranny  of  all  kinds,  iny  concision 
Were  more;  — but  I  was  bora  for  oppoaltion. 

XXIII. 

But  then 't  ia  mosUy  on  the  weaker  llde; 

So  that  I  veiUy  belkve  if  they 
'Who  now  are  batUnir  in  their  fttll-bloim  pride 

Were  shaken  down,  and  "  (!ot;<  had  had  their  day,"  • 
Though  at  the  first  I  might  perchance  deride 
llMrir  tumble,  I  dundd  torn  the  other  way, 

And  wnr  an  ultra-royalist  in  loyalty. 
Because  I  hate  even  democratic  royalty. 

XXIV. 

I  think  I  should  have  made  a  decent  spouse, 
If  I  had  never  proved  the  soft  condition ; 

I  fldnk  I  afaonld  batve  made  mooaatle  wvm, 
But  for  my  own  pccnliar  superstition  : 

'Gaimt  rhyme  I  ucvtT  should  have  knock 'd  my  brows. 
Nor  broken  my  own  head,  nor  that  of  PriKdan, 

Mor  nam  the  motley  mantle  of  a  poet. 

If  aome  one  had  not  told  ne  to  Cbnvo  it  s 
XXV. 

But  "  lalaaes  alkr" —knights  and  damca  I  dng^ 
Sodi  as  fb»  times  may  ftirntth.   *T  Is  a  ttgA 

Which  seems  at  Rnt  to  nctnl  no  lofty  wing, 
Plumed  by  iltongiuus  or  the  Stagyritc : 

The  dlfflctd^  Hes  In  odkmriog 

(Kfc-.iiim'  thf  duf  prrip<»rtions  still  in  sight) 

With  nature  mauucr^  which  are  artificial. 

And  lOMl'Mng  gennal  tihat  wbldi  Is  CQedaL 

XXVT. 

The  difference  is,  that  in  the  days  of  old 
Men  made  the  manners ;  manners  now  make  men— 

Flnn'd  like  a  flock,  and  fleeced  too  In  their  Hold, 
At  least  nine,  and  a  ninth  beside  often. 

Now  this  at  all  cvenr-^  iiin-t  n micr  cold 
Your  writers,  who  must  either  draw  again 

Days  better  dmm  befbie,  or  das  tttirmy 

Tbe  pissent  trlfli  thdr 


i 


*  ["Thou  finely  woiildit  »nv  ali     S.u-  iimn  rln!i<;  wnll : 
Say  sorncthtng  ill,  If  tfiou      iiKl^i  li.,ir  tiiu  Ik.11."  — 

II>l<iTON.] 

•  ["  Tho  cat  will  mew;  the  dog  will  have  his  day."  — 
HamJet.] 

'  rXhe  reader  h.-u  «lrr;iflir  scrn  in  wlint  >(yl«'  the  Edinburgh 
Revlfwcri  dealt  with  I.<ir<l  Hyrim's  larly  porform.mrc  (an/r, 
n.  i\'J.)  —  tho  ffTci  t  wliirli  "ti  lt  <  ritli  iMii  prniUutil  on 
nlm  at  thf  tiinc  —  ami  lum  lie  fi^lt  t\ic  tiiore  f.ivoiiralilc 
treatment  which  he  received  from  the  Monthly  Iteview 

(p.  4W.).  We  tlioukiiwt,  howevefi  in  the  p^ikv  ia«i  nttntA 
to,  har«  fontutten  to  oha^nre,  tiiat  Uie  youn^  p<iot  was  not 

Ie»»  courto?)U!ily  and  encour.'»«1nKly  welconml  in  .anothpr  ptib- 
Ikatlon.  Wc  nfludo  to  an  article  un  the  "  Huurs  uf  IdlencM," 
hj  i.  U.  MarUaod.  Kwi.,Um  taanwl  BdiUw  of  tbe  OoSer 


xxvir. 

We  11  do  our  best  to  make  the  best  on  "t  :  —  March  1 
March,  my  Muse  !   If  you  cannot  fly,  yet  flilttsr} 

And  when  you  may  not  be  suhUme^  be  arcb^ 
Or  standi,  as  are  tiie  edtets  statesmen  nttsr* 

We  surely  may  find  somrthiii:,'  north  restardts 
Columbus  found  a  new  world  iu  a  cutter. 

Or  brigantine,  or  pink,  of  no  greet  tirnnsfr^ 

WhUe  yet  America  was  in  her  lUM^t.* 

XXVUL 

wnen  Adtttnc^  In  dl  her  gniwlug  sense 

Of  Juan's  merit'*  and  h!>J  situation, 
I'clt  on  the  whole  an  interest  intense,— 

Partly  perhaps  l)ecause  a  ftssb  senesllOB, 
Or  that  be  had  an  air  of  innocence, 

IVhlch  is  for  innocence  a  sad  temptation, « 
As  women  hate  half  mcxsure-o,  on  the  wlioil^ 
She  'gan  to  ponder  how  to  ^ve  his  sooL 

XXIX. 

She  had  a  good  opinion  of  adrice, 

Xdke  all  who  gtve  andeke  lecetie  itgnttii^ 
For  whidi  small  titanks  are  stm  tiie  martet  price. 

Even  where  the  article  at  highest  rate  is  : 
She  thooght  upon  the  subject  twice  or  thric^ 
And  morally  decided,  tbe  bert  state  Is 

For  morals,  marriage  ;  and  thl-?  rptestion  canicd» 
She  seriou&ly  advised  liim  to  get  married. 


Juan  replied,  with  all  {^coming  deference^ 

He  liad  a  predilection  for  that  tie; 
But  that,  at  present,  with  j 

To  his  own  circumstances,  there  might  lie 
Some  difficulties,  as  in  his  own  preference. 

Or  that  of  her  to  whom  he  might  apply ; 
That  still  he'd  wed  with  such  or  such  a  lady, 
Vthat  they  irere  not  married  dl  already. 

XXXI. 

Next  to  the  making  matches  for  herself 
And  daogjbters,  brothers^  sMen^  kith  or  Un, 

Armnciii^  them  like  books  on  the  same  shelf. 
There 's  nothing  women  love  to  dabble  in 

More  (like  a  stock-holder  in  growing  pelf) 
Than  match-making  in  general :  't  is  no  sla 

Certes,  but  a  preventative,  and  therefore 

That  la^  no  dooiht,  the  only  reason  whcndbRL 
xxxn. 

But  never  yet  (  except  of  coiuw  a  miss 

Unwed,  or  mistress  never  to  be  wed* 
Or  wed  already,  wlio  ol^ject  to  this) 

Was  there  chaste  dame  who  had  not  in  her  head 
Some  (Iramn  of  the  marriage  unities, 

Observed  as  strictly  both  at  board  and  bed. 
As  those  of  Aristotle,  thoo^  sometimes 
Thsy  turn  out  melodrames  or  pantomfanes. 

ifjf f tm f s,  tehkh  concluded  to  these  terawi—**  We  beartllr 
hope  that  the  lllneM  and  dsprotifam  of  spMti,  which  eri- 
dcoUr  perradA  the  greater  part  of  thise  eflkuloos,  are  snUrelT 
dispelled:  and  are  coofldeot  that  * G«orge«GoidoB  Lord 
Dyron '  will  hare  a  consnlciMws  nidM  In  efaty  Ittere  edition 
of  •  Royal  and  Nuble  AntiMts."*— See  GcnOaeHn'k  Mar. 

vol.  Ixxvi.  p.  1217  ] 

*  [ThriH!  small  vcsjrU  were  apparently  all  that  Columl)m 
had  rfqulred.  Two  of  them  were  light  barquet.  called  ca- 
rarcU,  not  ituporior  to  river  and  coaKtIng  t-raft  of  mora 
modern  days.  That  such  long  and  perilous  expeditions  into 
uakoown  $eu,  shotdd  b«  undertaken  in  vetMli  witboot  decks, 
and  that  thejr  sboiUd  live  through  the  vioUat  tempest*  by 
whldithqrw«f«  Hreqaeiitljr  esnHed.  remahi  asMpw  the  sin* 

eclnnMBlaness  of  thesa 
a] 
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Tlwy  generallj  htm  womt  only  •on, 

Some  heir  to  a  Lirge  iwixrty,  snme  ftlcnd 
Of  an  old  fiunily,  some       Sir  Jubn,  fend 
Or  grarc  Lord  George,  with  wtMMn  polMVt  tXHgbt 

A  line,  and  leave  posterity  undOMf 
Unless  a  marria^^  was  applied  to  nwad 

The  prosiH.'ct  and  their  mnniU  ;  :uul  lH>ii!c<, 

Tbey  bare  at  hand  a  blooming  glut  of  bride*. 
XXXIV. 

From  these  they  will  be  careful  to  select. 
For  this  an  heiress,  and  for  that  a  In-au^J 

for  one  a  taagttxeu  wbo  luth  no  defect, 
Ibr  t^otbar  OM  vlio  pvoadM*  mndL  dntj} 

For  this  a  lady  no  one  can  reject, 

IVlioiH.*  sole  accompllstunents  were  quite  a  booty } 
A  second  for  her  excellent  connections  ; 

XXXV. 

When  Rapp  the  Uannonist  embargo'd  marriage ' 
fa  bli  harmoBloai  wtftoraeat— (whbih  fooUies 

Strangely  enough  as  yet  without  miM-nrria?**, 
Because  it  breeds  no  more  mouths  than  it  nourishes. 

Without  those  sail  i  xim  n^  s  vhirh  disparage 
What  Nature  natundly  most  eooounget) — 

"Wlij  caU'tt  iM  <*Hinnoay  "  a  alala  moam  mdlockt 

Now  bm  I  Vb  got  flM  BNtdicr  Kt  A  dead  lotik. 


Because  he  cither  meant  to  sneer  at  harmony 
Or  niarriuji(e,  by  divdRing  them  thas  oddly. 
But  whether  reverend  Rapp  Icam'd  this  in  Germany 

Or  DOk  'tia  said  hi«  eect  ia  ricli  and  godly* 
Ploiv  and  pore,  beyond  what  I  can  tetn  any 

of  ours,  although  they  propagate  took  tooidll'* 
My  oldection  '•  to  hia  title,  not  his  ritual. 
.  I  tMOdar  bov  tt  gww  liataituaL 


XXXVTT. 

But  Rapp  Is  the  reverse  of  renlous  matrons, 
Who  fiiTOur,  malgru  Maltbus,  generation— 

Ihrotoiew  of  diat  geutal  art,  and  patrons 
Of  an  the  iTKHle^t  part  of  pmp:ipition  ; 

Which  after  all  at  such  a  desperate  rate  runs. 
That  half  its  produce  tends  to  emigntkll. 

That  sad  result  of  passions  and  potatoei— 

Two  weeds  which  poee  our  economic  Caloa. 

XXXVUL 
HadAddtaenidMalttaus?  IcantteU; 
I  wish  she  had:  btabook'to  tkoatonnthooiiUMi 

ment. 

Which  says,  "  Thou  shalt  not  marry,"  unless  totll: 

Tbia  he  (a«  &r  aa  I  can  undentand)  meant* 
*Tla  not  my  purpose  on  his  vlewi  to  dvdly 

Nor  t-ui\'.v--  what  "so  eminent  a  hand" 
Bat  certes  it  conducts  to  lives  ascetic^ 
Into 


I  Thi6  exu.L  irdinary  and  flgurbhing  German  ooloaj  in 
doi-*  not  antmlyMMUidt  iim>  i laimiy,  as  the  "  alia- 
1*  do ;  l)iit       mmIi  rwtrktlottS  uoom  ft  «•  premila  more 

I  a  certain  qtMntum  of  birthi  wltnin  .i  crrtaln  number  of 

,  S;  which  birth»  (at  Mr.  Ilulm«  <)I>!i<tvi  «)  (fcncrally  nr- 

rhr«  "  in  »  Uttlc  flock  like  tho«o  of  n  t\rmvr'»  l.inib*.  .ill  within 
the  Mune  month  perhnps."  Th.  It.ir.monUts  (  %tt  railed  from 
the  name  of  thuir  scttlenMot)  arti  rcprcMoted  remarkably 
dourithitti-,  i<i  MIS,  and  qristpaopla*  fee  the  variooi  leeant 

wrltcr«  on  Ainurlc.i. 


But  Adeline,  who  probably  presumed 
That  Juan  had  enough  of  maintenance, 

Or  separate  maintenance,  in  case 't  was  doom'd  — 
As  on  the  whole  it  is  an  even  chance 

That  bridegnooma,  aftor  they  are  fldriy  gnom'd, 
Mv^ntncndo  «  Uttle  In  the  dmea 

Of  marriage  —  (which  might  form  a  painter's  fame, 

Like  Holbein's  "  Dance  of  I>catii"3  —  but  'tis  Che 

XL. 

But  Adeline  detcnnincd  Juan's  \TcUding 

In  her  own  mind,  and  tliat 's  enough  for  woman : 
Bat  then,  with  whom?   There  vas  the  mgeJUlse 
Beading, 

ma  Raw,  Miss  Flwv,  IDh  BbOWniHIt  «Dd  Hiss 

And  tiw  two  fldr  oo-belniKt  Ofltbeddtaig. 

She  dcem'd  his  merits  something  more  than  rom- 
All  these  were  unotyectionable  matches,  [mon : 
And  might  go  on,  IT  mB  wmnd     tte  wtoboi. 

XLL 

There  ma  Hiss  Mlilpond,  smooth  as  sununer'i  mi^ 
Tint  uaoal  paragon,  an  only  daughter, 

Who  seem'd  the  cream  of  c<iuanim!ts ,  [water. 
Till  skinun'd  —  and  then  there  was  some  milk  and 

With  a  dight  shade  of  blue  too,  it  might  be. 
Beneath  the  surface  ;  hut  what  dirt  it  matter  ? 

Iiove 's  riotous,  but  marriage  should  have  quiet. 

And  bdng  conwnnpttye,  Utb  on  a  mDk  diet 

XLTI. 

And  then  there  was  the  MiasAudada  Shoestring* 
A  dashing  demoiselle  Osgood  estate, 

Whose  heart  was  flx'd  upon  a  star  or  blue  string ; 

But  whether  English  dukes  grew  rare  uf  late. 
Or  that  she  had  not  lUipM  Upon  the  true  string, 

liy  which  such  sirens  can  attract  our  great. 
She  took  up  with  some  foreign  younger  brother, 
A  Bom  or  Tatk«~UM  onoV  at  good  ••  totb«r. 


XLTIT. 

And  then  there  was — but  why  should  I  go  <«, 
Unless  ttM  ladlct  dundd  go  offr— tiiere  was 

Indeed  a  certain  fair  and  falr>-  cme, 

Of  the  best  class,  and  letter  than  her  class,  — 
Aorora  Raby,  a  yotmg  star  who  shone 

O'er  life,  too  sweet  an  image  for  such  glass, 
A  lovely  being,  scarcely  forra'd  or  moulded, 
A  moa  ivfth  111  ttiMnotitt  liKffOi  ytt  Mdods 

XLIV. 

Rich,  noble,  bat  an  oiphan ;  left  an  onljr 
ChOd  to  the  carv  of  guardians  good  wad  Und ; 

But  still  her  a-ju  i  t  had  an  air  so  lonely  : 
Blood  is  not  water ;  and  where  shall  we  find 

IlMllnga  of  yonHi-like  tiioee  wbieb  ovnfliRnm  Ho 
By  death,  when  we  are  left,  alas !  beblad* 

To  feel,  in  friendless  palaces,  a  home 

li  irantlnft  and  ow  beat  tiea  in  Am  ton^ 


*  Jacob  Tonion,  according  to  Mr.  Pope,  was  aoeustcmd  to 

call  hl<  writers  "  able  pens, "  "perioas  of  honour,"  and  e*- 
p<»  uUy  umlncDt  haods."  Vide  Correspondence,  *c.  Ac — 
["  I'crhap*  1  ihould  mywlf  be  modi  better  pleated.  If  I  were 
told  you  called  rat- your  llttk'  friend,  thau  if  you  complimented 
me  with  the  title  I'f  a  '>rri  at  Rentut.'  or  an  'ftninent  hand,' 
as  Jacolt  diM's  all  his  authnrs."  —  I'opc  to  Steele] 

*  r.See  U'Urncli's  Ciiriositic*  a(  Utrraturp.  New  Series, 
vol.  IL  p.  am.,  and  tlu-  Ui&«<Ttatiun  prelixiHl  tuMr.^ 
valuable  edition  at  Hollar's  Dance  of  Ueath.J 
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XLV, 

Early  ia  yean,  and  yet  more  infantine 
In  flgtirc,  »he  had  something  of  subliSM 

In  eyes  which  sadly  shone,  as  seraphs'  shine 
All  youth — but  with  an  aspect  U-yond  time  ; 

Badtfnt  and  gntTe — a»  jkitjing  inan'«  decline ; 
Honniftil — but  memiAil  of  anotlMt'k  eifai% 

She  lookM  .ih  if  -ihc  sat  by  Eden's  dcwr. 

And  grieved  for  tbote  who  could  return  no  more. 

XL  VI. 

She  was  a  Catholic,  too,  sincere,  austere, 
As  &r  ae  ber  own  gentle  heart  ailow'd, 
And  deemM  tint  lUIen  won>hip  far  iiKm  dtv 

Perhaps  because  'twa^s  fallen  :  her  sires  VtW 
Of  deeds  and  days  when  they  had  flll'd  Uw  car 
Of  wttonst  and  had  never  bent  or  bow'd 

To  no\'-]  iHiu  .  r  :  -v.i'l  jls  she  was  the  Ia«t, 
She  bcitl  their  old  Uiith  and  old  feelings  &Bt. 

xLvn. 

She  gated  upon  a  world  ■<he  scarcely  knew 
As  seeking  not  to  know  it ;  sileat,  lone. 
As  growv  a  flowcTt  thoe  qutctljr  ilbt  giw. 

And  k(';it  her  heart  -crem-  withiji  its  jonc. 
There  ytus  awe  iu  the  hun)a(;v  which  she  drew} 

Her  spirit  eeeniV  M  iMted  on  a  throne 
Apart  from  the  surrounding  world,  and  strong 
In  its  own  strength — n»Mt  strange  In  one  so  young  I 

xhvm. 

Now  it  so  happon'd,  in  the  ratals, true 

Of  Adeline,  Aurora  was  omitted, 
AHIifwigh  Iwr  Urth  woA  ifdlUi  luid  glfcn  Imt  yogut, 

Beyond  the  charmers  we  have  already  dtCd  | 
Her  beauty  also  scem'd  to  furm  no  clog 

Against  her  being  roention'd  as  well  iltte^ 
By  many  yirtncsi  to  be  worth  the  trouble 
Of  rfngle  gcntlcnwn  wbo  woaU  bo  doubted 

XLDL 

And  this  omission,  like  that  of  the  bust 
Of  Brutus  at  the  pageant  of  Tiberius,  > 

Made  Joan  wonder,  as  no  doubt  he  must 

This  he  expre<s'd  half  smiling  and  half  seriOttS  ; 

When  Adeline  repUetl  with  some  dixfotst. 
And  with  an  air,  to  say  the  least,  imperious. 

She  marveU'd  **  what  he  caw  tn  such  a  babr 

Ai  that  prim,  dient,  ooid  Annm  Bibf?* 

L. 

Juan  ryoinM  —  "  She  was  a  Catholic, 

And  therefore  fittest,  as  of  his  pi!r>uasion  ; 

Since  he  was  sure  his  motborwoidd  fall  sick. 
And  the  Pope  thunder  excommunication, 

If  "  But  here  Adeline,  who  seero'd  to  pique 

Herself  I  vtremely  on  the  inoculation 

Of  others  with  her  own  opinions,  stated 

As  omal— tha  MM  MMoa  wUdiihe  lite  dM. 


U. 

And  wherefore  not?  A  rm-onnlilf  reason. 
If  good,  is  none  the  worne  fur  repetition  ; 

If  bad,  the  best  way 's  certainly  to  tease  on. 
And  aiQpUQr:  you  lose  much  by  condsioa, 

Whereas  fnsMhig  In  or  out  of  season 

Con\inces  all  men,  even  n  pf-litirinn  ; 
Or— wbat  is  just  the  same — it  wearies  out 
80  file  cndVig^nVIt  wliat  sigiilflcatiM  route  f 

>  8eeT«eitiis.b.Tl. 


Wltf  AddM  bad  tills  slight 

For  pnjudice  it  was — against  a  creatim 
As  pure  as  sanctity  itself  from  vice. 

With  all  the  added  charm  of  form  and  1 
for  me  appears  a  qucstioa  tu  too  nice^ 

fflnot  Addbae  was  IfbenI  by  nature; 
But  nature 's  nature,  and  has  more  caprices 
Than  I  have  time,  or  will,  to  take  to  pieces. 
LIII. 

Perhaps  she  did  not  like  the  quiet  way 

With  which  Aurora  on  those  baubles  kok'd, 
WUeh  diann  most  people  in  Ibclr  earlier  d^  i 

For  there  are  fo^r  thinf^  by  nuinkind  IctS  bVOOk^ 
Ami  womankind  ttxi,  if  we  so  may  say. 

Than  flnding  thus  their  genius  staiid  Mbukti^ 
Like  "Anthony's  by  C«sar2,"  by  the  few 
^lio  look  upon  them  as  they  ought  to  do. 

UV. 

It  was  not  envy — Adelbic  had  none  ; 

Her  place  was  far  beyond  It,  and  her  mind. 
It  was  not  scorn ~- which  could  not  light  on  one 

li^liooe  greatest  /inA  was  leaving  few  to ; 
It  was  not  jealousy,  I  think  :  but  shun 

Following  the  "  igncs  fatui"  of  mankind* 
It  was  not  but  'tis  easier  far,  alas  I 


To  say  what  It  was  not  tiian  wliat  it ' 

hV. 

Little  Aurora  deem'd  she  was  the  theme 
Of  sneb  dtsnusion.    She  was  there  a  guest ; 

A  Ix-aufeiiii^  rij)i>le  df  the  brilliant  stream 
Of  rank  aiid  youth,  though  purer  than  the  rest^ 

Wbleb  ioWd  on  Ibr  a  asonent  In  tbe  besan 

Time  sheds  a  moment  o'er  each  spnrkling  crest. 

Had  she  known  this,  she  would  have  calmly  smiled — 


The  dashing  and  proud  air  of  Adeline 


Much  as  she  would  have  seen  a  glow-worm  shine. 
Then  tum'd  unto  the  stars  for  loftier  rays. 

Juan  was  something  she  could  not  diving 
Being  no  sibyl  in  tha  new  worlds  wayai 

Trt  dw  WH  wIMv  danlid  by  tlM  mtttor 

Becaose  she  did  not  pin  her  ikith  oo  fcatoxv. 

Lvn. 

Uls  fame  too,  —  for  he  tunl  that  kind  of  fame 
Wtaleli  sometimes  plays  the  deuce  with  woBMlhindi 

A  hetcniBaieoM  naia  of  glorious  blame, 
Half  rtrtues  and  whole  rices  bring  combined ; 

FSults  which  attract  because  they  are  not  tame ; 
Follies  trick 'd  out  so  brightly  that  they  blind ;  ~ 

Thaaa  aeala  upon  ha  wax  made  no  impreaslon, 

Snch  waa  bar  eaMnM  or  ber  ir If  pmrariiai 

LVnL 

Jnan  taww  noaght  of  sndi  a  cbaraeter— 

High,  yet  resemMlii;:  not  hU  ln>t  Haid^; 
Yet  each  was  radiant  in  her  proper  sphere : 
The  Uand  ^ri,  bred  up  by  fbe  kM  sea. 

More  warm,  as  lovely,  and  not  le--*  sincere, 
Was  Nature's  all :  Aurora  could  nut  be, 
Nor  woiUd  be  thus :  — the  diiferenoe  in  ttcai 
Was  such  as  lies  between  a  flower  and  gsilk 

S  [-  •'  Anil,  iindor  him. 

My  Benluo  t-  rvimki  a  ,  .l-.  it  i»  s.iiii 

Mark  Antooy was  by  C«Mr."  —  Maciak.} 
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LIX. 

Having  wound  np  with  this  sidiUiiie  comparison, 
Hethinks  in  nuqr  graceed  upon  our  narrative. 
And,  as  my  fHend  flMtt  says,  I  sound  my  warison ; "  i 

Si'iitt,  the  superlative  of  1111,  cnrnpanitive  — 
Scott,  who  can  paint  your  Christian  knight  or  Saracen, 
Serf,  lunl,  ]inn,iriili  tndi  aildD  M  none  maid  diare 

it,  if 

There  bad  not  been  one  Shak-speare  and  Voltaire, 
Of  one  or  both  of  whom  he  aeenu  the  hdr. 

LX. 

I  say,  in  my  sli^  tnj  I  mief  proceed 
To  play  upon  tte  imftee  of  humanity. 

I  write  the  world,  nor  care  if  the  world  n  aci, 
At  least  for  this  I  cannot  spare  its  vanity. 

My  Muse  hath  bred,  and  ftlll  peAaiw  nuij  breed 
More  foos  by  thi*  fainc  scroll :  when  I  began  It,  I 

Thgiv^bt  that  it  might  turn  out  so — now  I  Jbtow  it. 

But  itm  I      or  wa«» « iTCtIf  poet 

LXL 

The  conference  or  con^n^s  (for  it  ended 

As  congresses  of  late  do)  of  the  Lady 
Adeline  and  Dmi  .luaii  rather  blended 

Some  acids  with  tlie  sweets — for  she  was  heady ; 
But,  erc  tile  matter  ooold  be  man^  or  mended. 

The  silvery  M]  mnr,  not  fir  "dinner  ready," 
liut  for  that  hour,  call'd  haJj'-hour,  given  to  dress, 
Thon^  ladles'  robes  seem  scant  maagh  for  kas. 

L3QI. 

Great  things  were  now  to  1)e  achieved  at  table. 
With  massy  pUito  for  annour,  knives  and  forks 

For  weapons  ;  but  what  Muse  since  Homer's  able 
(His  foasta  are  not  the  worst  part  of  Us  works) 

To  dnw  «q>  in  wmf  k  single  day-bOl 

Of  modem  dinners  ?  where  more  myitaiy  lurkli 

In  soaps  or  sauces,  or  a  sole  ragout, 

Than  witches,  b  chw^  or  phyaidans,  brew. 

LXnL 

There        a  ir.x>d!y  "soupe  i  la  bonne  femnu,"  i  ' 
Though  <_«m1  knows  whence  it  came  fhun;  then; 
was  too, 

A  turbot  for  Rllef  of  those  who  cram. 

Relieved  with    dlndon  h  la  Parigeux 
Then'  also  wa^  the  sinner  tluit  I  am  ! 

Uow  shall  1  get  this  gourmand  staosa  through  7  — 
»  Soupe  i  kBenaTera.'*whooft  Idler  WM  dotr, 
BeUeved  Itself  hypofk,  for  greater  gtay. 

LXIV. 

But  I  must  crowd  all  into  one  grand  mess 
Or  mass ;  for  should  I  stretch  into  «lftfH 

My  Muse  would  run  much  more  into  excess. 
Than  when  some  squeamish  people  deem  her  frail; 

But  though  a  "  bonne  virantc,"  1  must  confess 
Her  stomach 's  not  her  ix.>ccant  part ;  this  tale 

Howe%'cr  doth  require  some  slight  refcctlai^ 

Just  to  relieve  her  spiilts  Arom  4<Jw?tfflB. 


'  (IPWiMa  — cri-dc-guerre— DOtoofassstilti' 

"  Either  receive  within  the»e  towers 
Two  hundred  of  my  miMtcr'i  powers. 
Or  straight  tboy  •otiod  their 
And  stam  and  spotl  this  garrison  " 

Ltf  If  Ute  Last  Miiutret.] 

-  [^(f  Aim.inach  Act  Goonasads,  Cede  OoorauDid,  he 

CuUlnier  Rojral,  «c.  ftc.] 

>  A  didi  i  la  lAcnDos.**  This  hero,  who  conquered  the 


LXV. 

Fowls  •<  4  la  Condd,"  sUcea  eke  of ) 

With  "sauces  O&^voiscs,"  and  haunch  of  rcnlson  ; 
Wines  too,  which  might  again  have  slain  young 
Ammon  — 

A  man  like  whom  I  hope  we  shalnt  see  ] 
They  also  set  a  glaaed  Westpfaallan  bam  on. 

Whereon  Apicius  would  l)estow  his  }«  n:-in 
And  then  there  was  champagne  with  foaming  whirls. 
As  wlitto  as  Clflopitim'k  mdted  1 


1X71. 

Then  there  was  God  knows  what  *•  a  rAllemande," 
"  'A  I'Espagnole,"  "timballe,"  and  '  salpicon"— 

With  things  I  can't  withstand  or  understand. 
Though  swallow'd  with  much  lest  upon  the  whole ; 

And  xentnmets**  to  piddle  wftb  at  hand, 
Gently  to  lull  down  the  ^tih-iding  soul; 

While  great  Lucullus'  Jiobe  triumphal  mulBes— . 

(  Thtrt  •$  fam. )  -  young  pnttUgB  allots,  docfc'd  with 
truffles.* 

Lxvn. 

What  are  the  JiUets  on  the  victor's  brow 

Tothc'^e?  Thej' are  rags  or  dust.  Where  is  the  apch 

Which  nodded  to  the  nation's  qwils  below  ? 
Where  the  triumphal  charfots*  haughty  march  ? 

Gone  to  when>  victories  nuisf  like  ilinneM  go. 
Farther  I  shail  nut  follow  the  research : 

But  oh  t  ye  modem  heroes  with  yoar  eBrtri^ge^, 

When  wiU  your  names  lend  lustre  elea  to  pvtrld 


Lxviri. 

Those  truffles  too  are  no  l>ad  accessories, 
FoUow'd  by  "  petits  puits  d  aniour" — a( 

Of  Which  perhaps  the  cookery  rather  varies, 
8o  every  one  may  drens  it  to  his  wish. 

According  to  the  t>e>t  of  dictionarie*. 

Which  cncyclupedize  liuth  flesh  and  fish ; 

Bat  own  sens  oonfltores,"  It  no  less  ttoe  1% 

There  pretly  plddag  in  ttose   pottti  pultk*« 

T.\I\, 

The  mind  in  lost  in  nii^tity  contemplation 
Of  intellect  expanded  on  two  courses; 

And  indigestion's  grand  multiplication 
Requires  arithmetic  beyond  my  forces. 

Who  would  suppose,  from  Adam's  simple  ratloo. 
That  cookery  could  have  call'd  forth  such 

As  fonn  a  sdenee  and  a  nomeaclatma 

Rwm  out  the  commonest  demands  (rf  nature  y 

LX\. 

The  glasses  jingled,  and  the  palates  tingkd; 

The  diners  ofodebrlty  ^ned  wdl ; 
The  ladles  with  more  moderation  mingled 

In  tlie  feast,  pecking  less  than  I  can  tell; 
Also  the  younger  men  too ;  for  a  springald 

Can't,  like  ripe  age,  in  gormandise  excel. 
Bat  tUnks  kss  of  good  eating  than  the  wUsper 
(When  eeated  next  Idm)  of  some  pvetlgr  Usgcr. 


East,  haj  left  hit  more  rxtended  eelebritj-  to  the  trans- 
plantation  of  cherries  fwliii  h  tii- first  hTouRht  into  Kuropp), 
and  the  iiomenclaturr  ol  v,,i,ie  verj'  (ro<Hl  dishe«  ; —  and  I  am 

I  not  Hire  that  (iMrrlnj,'  hitligr*tl        (,.■         imt  ii.iin>  mure 

K-rrico  to  mankind  hy  hln  etiokcry  l  .  i  ;  ■  riiii(|i],-*t5  .\ 
clierry-trrr  may  wcicli  afraiiisl  ii  biii...t>  l.mrfl;  Ix-tidet,  b« 
has  contrivihl  tu  c  irii  »!  U  Ijiity  from  botli. 

*  "  Petiu  iiuilt  d'aniour  gvnls  dct  coafitures.*' — a  das- 
■irai  and  mm  koowndlih  for  part  of  ttaadainJtef  ai 

court«. 
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LXXI. 

Alas  I  I  most  ktfe  undetcrtbed  the  gtUer* 

The  salmi,  the  con^tnnin',  the  puree, 
All  which  I  uae  to  make  my  rhymes  run  gllhh«r 

Than  could  roMt  beef  in  our  rough  John  BuU  wiy : 
I  aunt  not  inttodoM  evan  a  tpm  rib  here, 

*  Babble  and  aqneak"  mnSA  tpaO.  my  liquid  bqr» 

But  I  have  dined,  and  inu-t  foroRn,  alas  ! 
The  duste  description  even  ui  u  "  b^ctuwe;" 

LXXIT. 

And  fruit»,  and  ice,  and  all  that  art  refines 
From  nature  for  the  serv  ice  of  the  gout— 

Tatte  or  the  gout,  —  pronounce  it  as  inclines 

Your  stomach  :  Ere  you  (iinc,  the  French  willdD; 

But  af  'teTf  there  are  •ometimes  certain  agm 
VnOA  prove  pbdn  EnRlldi  traer  of  fhe  tmo. 

Hast  ever  fm,!  the  /;')'/'  ?  I  hnvo  not  hurl  it  — - 
But  I  may  have,  and  ^ou  ttn),  reader,  dread  it 

Lxxiir. 

The  simple  aUMi,  best  allies  of  wine, 

Must  I  PASS  over  in  mj^  bill  of  fimi 
I  must,  although  a  fliToitrlte  opbfof  mine 

In  Spain,  and  Luce;;,  At  hen-,  every  where: 
On  them  and  bread  'twas  olt  my  lucic  to  dine. 
The  gnsi  wj  table-cloth.  In  oinn 

On  Sunlum  <tr  Ilyniettus,  like  DioRencs, 
Of  whom  half  niy  ptiUoiophy  the  progeny  is.  * 
LXXIT. 

Amidst  this  tumult  of       f1-^h,  andlbwlt 

And  vegetables,  ail  in  masquerade, 
The  guests  were  placed  aoconUng  to  thctr  roQ, 

But  variono     the  various  meats  dimla^d: 
Don  Juan  sit  next  an  "  a  I'Espagnolc"— » 

No  damsel,  but  a  dish,  as  hath  been  said} 
But  so  fiir  like  a  lady,  that  'twas  drcst 
Superbly,  and  contaln'd  n  mnU  cf  leiL 

Lxxy. 

By  '^nnic  cxM  ohancc  too,  he  was  placed  between 

Aiu"uni  and  the  Lady  Adeline — 
A  situation  difficult,  I  ween, 

For  man  therein,  with  eyes  and  heart,  to  dine. 
Also  the  conference  which  we  hare  ssen 

W  is  nnt  sueh  !is  to  encourage  him  to  shine. 
For  Adeline,  addressing  few  words  to  him,  [him. 
With  two  tiiMcaident  eyes  aeemVi  to  took  thnmgh 

LXXYL 

I  i«mctlmcs  almost  thinlc  that  eye'^  have  ears: 
This  much  is  tare,  that,  out  oi  earshot,  things 

Are  somehow  eehi)ed  to  the  pretty  dears, 
Of  vbicb  I  can't  tell  whence  their  knowledge  ^Infls. 

Lflw  tfiat  same  mysHe  music  of  the  spbercs. 
Which  no  one  hear<,      l  iu  lly  tht  ni:;h  it  ringSt 

'Tis  wonderful  how  ot1:  the  sex  have  heard 

Long  dhdogaee — vUeh  pess'd  without  a  word ! 

Lxxm 
Aurora  sat  with  that  indiffieienoe 

Which  piques  a  prcux  cbcvalier — as  It  onght: 
Of  all  offences  tliat  "s  the  worst  ofTeni  i', 

Which  seems  to  hint  you  are  not  worth  a  thought. 
Now  Joan,  ttura^  no  ooxeomb  In  ptetenee^ 

Was  not  exactly  pleas€<l  to  be  so  caught; 
Like  a  good  ship  entangled  among  ice. 
And  after  so  much  eiedtoat  advioe. 

In  •  COW.lKmsn  —  thi<i 


»  ["  To^y  Ina, 
day  with  the  padw,  tba 
L€llmt  IMO.] 


LXXVUL 
To  his  gay  nothings,  nothing  was  i 

Or  something  whldi  wis  aa  ttrbantty 

Required.  Annwi  scarody  look'd  aside. 

Nor  even  smiled  enough  for  any  vanity. 
The  devil  was  in  the  girl !  Could  it  be  pride  ? 
Or  modcety,  or  ■bamee,  or  teMtty  ? 

Heaven  knows  I  But  Adeline'-*  malicious  e^et 
Sparkled  with  her  successful  prophecies, 

LXXIX. 

And  look'd  as  much  as  if  to  say,  "  I  laid  It;" 

A  kind  of  triumph  I'll  not  reoommeod* 
Because  it  sometimes,  aa  I  have  seen  or  leed  11* 

Both  in  the  ca«e  of  lover  and  of  firiend. 
Will  pique  a  gentleman,  for  hhi  own  credit. 
To  biteg  what  was  a  jest  to  a  serioiiB  end: 

For  all  men  prophesy  what  i*  or  teat. 
And  hate  those  who  won't  let  them  come  to 


0= 


LXXX 

Juan  was  drawn  thus  into  some  attcntionay 

Slight  but  select,  and  just  enough  to 
To  females  of  perspicuous  comprehensions, 

Th;tt  he  would  rather  make  thcni  more  than  k 
Aurora  at  the  last  (so  history  ment^ns, 

Though  probably  much  leas  a  ihet  than  fmas) 
So  far  relax'd  her  thoughts  from  their  sweet 
As  once  or  twice  to  smile,  if  nut  to  listen. 

LXXXL 

Ron  answaring  die  beffsn  to  question:  this 

With  her  was  rare  ;  and  Adeline,  who  as  yet 
Thought  her  predictions  went  not  much  amlsii, 

Began  to  dread  she'd  thaw  to  acoquetta  ■ 
80  vary  difficuU^  they  aay,  it  ia 

To  keep  extremes  from  meetfng,  vlwa  com  nt 
In  in.ition  ;  but  she  here  too  much tadlilld 
Aurora's  spirit  was  Dot  ot  that  kind. 

LXX2.il 
Bnt  Jnan  Ikaff  a  sort  of  winning  way, 

A  pnnid  humility,  if  such  there  be, 
Which  ishow'd  such  deference  to  what  females  say. 

As  if  each  chaiming  word  were  a  decroBk 
His  tact,  t(x>,  temper'd  him  from  gmve  to  py* 

And  taught  him  when  to  be  reserved  or  ftaat 
He  had  the  art  of  drawinsj  penjile  nut, 
Without  their  seeing  what  he  was  about. 

Lxxxm. 

Aurora,  who  in  her  indifference 

Confounded  him  in  common  with  the  crowd 
Of  flatterers,  though  she  dcem'd  he  liad  more  sense 

Ttaan  whispering  foplings,  or  than  wffflnp  kod- 
Commenced  (firom  sodi  dl^  things  wfll  gnat 
mence) 

To  fM  that  iattary  wMch  attracts  the  pnmd. 

Rather  by  deference  than  compliment* 
And  wins  even  by  a  delicate  dissent. 

X^XXXTV. 

\nd  then  1w  bad  food  leohB ; —fhat  point  wM  eanied 

Nem.  con.  amongst  the  women,  which  I  prieve 
To  say  leads  oft  to  crim..con.  with  the  married  — 

A  case  which  to  the  juries  we  may  leave. 
Since  with  digressions  we  too  long  have  tanled. 

Now  though  we  know  of  old  that  looks  deceive. 
And  always  have  done,  s<nnelio\f  t'nesc  pix"!  Vxiks 
Make  more  impression  than  the  best  of  books. 
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LZXZY. 

Aiiron>  ^Rfio  1oaik*d  mors  en  books  fhn  ftoi% 

Was  verj'  y<nintr,  nlthnn;:h  «o  vpry  ?-at:e. 
Admiring  more  Mim-rva  than  the  Graces, 

Especially  upon  a  printed  page. 
But  Virtue's  self,  with  all  her  tightest  laces, 

Has  not  the  natural  stays  of  strict  old  age ; 
And  Sijcratcii,  that  model  of  all  lut) , 
Own'd  to  a  penchant,  though  duM:neet»  for  beaoty. 

hXXXVl. 

And  girls  of  sixteen  an;  thus  tar  SuOTll^ 

But  innocently  so,  as  Soenta ; 
And  really.  If  the  sage  svUkam  tad  Aiilt 

At  seventy  years  had  phani 
Which  Plato  in  his  dialognei 

Hm  shown,  I  know  not  why  they  ihoald  diiptone 
In  vlrpins — always  in  a  modest  TTay, 
Obaenre ;  for  that  with  me 's  a  "  sine  qui."  ^ 

hxxxm. 

Also  observe,  that,  like  the  Rreat  Lord  Coke 
(See  Littleton),  whene'er  I  have  expresa'd 
Oplnfcma  two,  which  at  flrtt  right  may  look 

Twin  opixjsltw,  the  second     the  Ijest. 
rerhai)s  I  have  a  third  too,  in  a  nook. 

Or  none  at  all  —  which  siecras  a  sorry  J«tt 
Bat  if  a  writer  should  be  quite  conHistentt 
Bow  oouU  he  poosibly  show  things  cxJftMit? 

LXXXVIIL 

If  pe^^ple  contradict  thcmsclve?,  can  I 

Help  contradicting  them,  and  every  body. 

Even  my  veracious  self  ? — But  that 's  a  lie : 
I  never  did  so^  never  will— how  should  I  ? 

He  yAo  doubts  an  things  nothing  cm  deny : 
Truth's  fountains  tOMj  be  dear— her 
muddy, 

And  cot  limm^  sndi  esni! 

Thii  dw  mart  often  navigate  o'er 

LXXXIX. 
Apologue,  fiible,  poesy,  and  parable, 

Are  false,  Ijut  may  Ix*  render'd  also  true, 
By  those  who  sow  them  In  a  land  that 's  arable. 
*T  is  wonderftil  what  IhUe  wHl  not  do ! 

•Tis  s.iirt  it  malccs  reality  more  bearable: 
But  what  'b  rciility  ?   Who  has  \U  clue  ? 
Philosophy  ?    No  :  she  t<x>  much  nyecta. 
BeUgioa?'  Vut  hut  which  of  all  her  sects? 

XC. 

Some  miUions  most  he  wrongs  that's  pntty  dear ; 

Perhaps  it  may  turn  out  that  all  were  ritrht, 
God  help  u>  !   Since  wc  have  need  on  our  career 

To  keep  our  boh-  beacons  alwaj-s  bright, 
'Tls  thne  that  some  new  prophet  should  appear. 

Or  <M  indulge  num  wldi  a  aeoond  slflfht 
Opiniotu  wear  out  In  somi'  thnii^and  year>. 
Without  a  small  refreshment  from  the  spheres. 

XCI. 

But  here  aijain,  why  will  I  thus  entangle 
Myself  with  metaphysics  ?  None  c«n  hate 

So  mudk  at  I  do  any  kind  «f  wmna^ ; 
And  yct^  sodt  is  my  folly,  or  my  flite, 

1  SutMuditoroasit/'a^lMtethosAearM^hear. 

•  [JotaB  Beott,  Bart  afBlddn,  Cbaoerilor  of  BaglsnA  (with 
(he  Matrnptloa  of  flmrtMB  mmllu)  tnm  IflOl  to  MMI.] 

1  I!,  rl.i  1;  .1  roinout  ht>t-»prli|glB 

«  Hainlet,  Act  III.  scii. 


I  always  knock  my  head  against  some  angle 
About  tho  preoent,  past,  or  Itature  state  t 

Yet  I  wish  well  to  Tminn  nnd  tn  T\Tian, 
For  1  was  bred  a  moderate  I'resbytcrian. 

XCIL 

But  though  I  am  a  temperate  theotogiai^ 

And  also  meek  as  a  met;)phy-iclan, 
Impartial  between  Tyrian  and  Tnyan 

As  Eldun  -  on  a  lunatic  coinmisHioa,^ 
In  politics  my  duty  Is  to  show  John 

Bon  something  of  the  lower  wmld^  condition. 
It  m.it;i my  blood  l»oll  like  the  sprlnj^H  of  llecla,' 
To  see  men  let  these  scoundrel  sovereigns  break  law. 

XCIIL 

Bat  peUtleB,  and  poU^,  and  piety, 

Are  topics  which  I  sometimes  Introduce^ 
Not  only  for  the  sake  of  their  variety, 

But  as  subservient  to  a  moral  use  ; 
Because  my  btisbiess  is  to  drat  society, 

And  staff  with  tape  that  very  verdant  goose. 
Anil  nnw,  thiiJ  we  may  furnish  with  t.onic  matter  aU 
Tastes,  we  are  going  to  try  the  supematuiaL 

XCIV. 

And  now  I  wID  titf*  up  an  argument ; 

And  positively  henci-forth  no  temjitation 
Shall  "  fool  me  to  the  top  up  of  my  bent;"-~4 

Yes,  I  'II  begin  a  thoraugh  reibrmation. 
Indeed,  I  never  knew  what  people  meant 

By  deeming  that  my  Muse's  conversation 
Was  dangerous ;  —  I  think  she  is  as  harmless 
As  some  who  hriwnr  more  and  yet       diatm  km, 

ZCY. 

Ortan  reader  I  did  you  ever  see  a  ghost? 

No;  but  you  have  heard — I  understajid — be  dumb! 
And  don't  regret  the  time  you  may  have  lost. 

For  you  have  got  that  pleasure  still  to  oome  : 
And  do  not  think  I  mean  to  sneer  at  most 

Of  these  things,  or  by  ridicule  benumb 
That  source  of  the  sublime  and  the  mptcrloait<» 
For  certain  reasons  my  belief  is  serious. 

XCVL 

Serioiw?  Toakugh;— you  may:  thatwininot; 

My  smiles  must  lie  sincere  or  not  at  aU.  • 
I  say  I  do  believe  a  haunted  spot 
Exists— and  where?-  That  sihalll  not  recd^ 

lUse  I 'd  rather  it  should  be  forpot, 
«•  Shadowii  the  soul  of  Richard  "  *  may  appaL 
In  short,  upon  that  subject  I  *ve  some  qualms  very 
Like  those  of  the  pliUosopber  of  Malmabmy.  * 

XCVIL 

The  nl^t— (T  sing  by  night— -Bometfanei  m  owl. 

And  nn^v  and  then  a  nightingale)  —  Is  din. 
And  the  loud  shriek  of  sage  Minerva's  fowl 

Rattles  around  me  her  discoedant  hynw  t 
Old  portraits  from  old  walls  upon  me  scowl  — 

I  wish  to  heaven  they  would  not  look  so  grim  j 
The  djing  embers  dwindle  in  the  grate — 
I  think  too  that  I  have  sate  up  too  late : 

•  ("If  the  apostle  Fanl,  shadows  lo^iiibt 

naveitruek  more  terror  to  the  nuToriUclwrt 

Than  can  the  lulistanre  often  thousand  MkBcn,"  .(r. 

JtMort/  I J  I.] 

*  |{ntil<o< :  ulin,  ilniihtintr  of  hU  Own  SOULMld  tbstcoia- 

plimnit  to  th :^  'lU  or  iXiKT  i'<-^>i'i<- todaduw  Asir  risito, 

of  which  bv  liad  Bume  «})pretieu»UNi. 
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XCVIIL 

And  therefore,  Uicnigta  'tis  by  no  means  my  way 

To  rhjrme  at  noon  —  when  1  haw  ( 
XQ  think  o(  if  I  e\'er  think— I  nj 

I  ftel  SOIM  chilly  midnight  it 
And  prudently  p<wtponp,  imtil  mirl-day, 

Treating  a  topic  which,  alas  !  but  brings 
Sluidom ; — bat  yon  mat  be  in  my  condlllam 
Betas  foa  knn  to  call  this  sapmdiiaB. 

XCIX. 

Between  two  worlds  life  hovers  lilce  a  star, 

r  \rixt  night  and  morn,  upon  tiw  lloriMIt^  1«qp 
Bow  little  do  w«  know  that  which  w»  an  I 

Bow  less  wliat  we  may  be !  The  eteraal  sni^ 
Of  time  iind  tide  roll-;  on  and  boars  afar 

Our  bubbles ;  as  the  old  bunt,  new  emerge, 
IiMh'tt  from  the  foam  of  ages;  wlnUc^gnm 
OfanplmlMMietatllketaiMpmliiBwtTCi.  i 


etmo  Tn  uzukhtb* 


Tm  antique  Fersians  taught  three  useful  things, 
Td  draw  the  bow,  to  fMe,  and  speak  the  trattb  * 

This  \ra<!  the  nifHie  of  Cyrus,  beiit  of  kings  — 
A  mode  atlopted  since  by  modem  youth. 

Bows  have  they,  generally  with  tWO  Strings  } 
Horses  they  ride  without  remone  or  rath ; 

At  speaking  truth  perhaps  they  are  less  dever. 

Bat  draw  the  long  bow  better  now  than  ever. 

11. 

The  cause  of  this  eSed,  or  this  defect, — 
"Vof  ttis  eflbet  defecUfo  eones  by  cause," 

Is  what  I  have  not  leisure  to  Inspect ; 

But  this  I  must  say  in  my  own  applaose, 
Of  all  the  Muses  that  I  recollect, 

Whate'er  may  be  her  frillic<!  or  her  flaw? 
In  some  things,,  mine 's  beyond  all  euntradictiou 
The  most  ataioeic  that  ever  dealt  In  flctioii. 

in. 

And  sfl  she  treats  aD  things,  and  ne^  vetrati 

From  any  thing,  this  epic  win  contahi 
A  wiliU  nii-s  iif  the  mo'^t  rare  ronreits, 

Which  you  might  ebewhere  hope  to  find  in  vain. 
Tls  tnx  tteiw  be  some  bHtm  with  tiie  swMb^ 

Yet  mlxVI  <;o  ^lichty,  that  you  can't  complain, 
But  wonder  they  so  few  are,  since  my  tale  is 
**  Be  icboi  coBrtls  «t  fafbaidsn  •Ub.'* 

>  [•*  Man's  Ufe  Is  like  a  ipwrow  — mighty  klog  I 

That,  itealinit  In  while  bv  the  fire  rou  tit, 
lIou«vd  with  rejoicing  friend*.  i«  $lvn  to  tiit 
Safe  frdin  the  *tfirTn,  in  roiufort  t-'irrrinR. 
ll>  ri'  iliii  it  ontor—  tin T'-  mi  h.-istv 
yinb  oat,  auj  pa.«s[-i  on  rrnin  cold  to  cold  ; 
Hut  »  hence  it  I'ainir  we  know  not,  nor  tiehold 
^V'hither  it  gOip*.    Kren  (uch  that  trantient  thing 
The  human  soul :  not  atMrly  imkaovii 
Whoa  In  tha  body  lodged,  hsr  warm  abodv : 
But  ftton  what  world  slweanw,  whnt  woe  or  weal 
tW  tongue  hath  ihown." 

WoBiMweaTfl.] 
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IV. 

But  of  all  truths  which  she  has  told,  the  most 
True  Ls  that  which  £.he  b  about  to  tsD. 

I  said  it  was  a  story  ot  a  ghost— 
Whatthenr  I oidy know K so baML 

Have  you  explorc<1  the  limits  ii{  the  coast. 

Where  all  the  dwellers  of  the  earth  must  dwell  7 
Tis  time  to  strike  such  pimy  doubters  dumb  Ml 
The  soevtka  lAo  would  not  hdlara  Cnliwibna. 

V. 

Some  people  would  impose  now  with  authoritjt 
Tail's  or  Monmouth  Oeafftft  Chradda ; 

Men  whose  hi!!torical  suiicriority 
la  always  greatest  at  a  mimclc. 
But  Saint  Augustine  had  the  gnat  prioritj', 

Who  bids  all  men  believe  the  impossible, 
J9sc»iisf  Hit  90.  "Wlw  nlbU^  scribble,  qnnUk^  he 
Qnleti  et  eiiee  irtth  **  gimi  iDpossRiflc.* 

vr. 

And  therefore,  mortals,  ca\il  not  at  all ; 

Bdleve: — if 'tis  improbable,  you  muif 
And  If  it  Is  imi>o<5ihlc,  ymi  shnU  ■ 

'Tis  always  Ix^st  to  t;ikc  thin,;;>  upuii  tnast. 
I  do  not  speak  profanely,  to  reciili 

Those  holier  mysteries  which  the  wise  and  just 
Beoelve  as  gospel,  and  wUch  groiw  men  noted, 
Ae  an  tniths  mui^  Oieinontliejandlapiiled: 

vn. 

I  merely  mean  to  say  what  Johnson  said. 
That  in  the  coarse  of  some  six  thooaand  yean. 

All  nations  have  believed  that  fh»m  tile  i 

A  visitant  at  intenais  appears;^ 
And  what  is  f^trangest  upon  tU 

Is,  that  whatever  bar  the  reason  rears 
'Gainst  such  belief,  there's  something  stronger  still 
In  Its  behalf;  Mthfloedaiy  who  wffl. 

VIIL 

The  dinner  and  the  soirte  too  wen  doM^ 
Tbe  itupper  too  dlscass^,  the  daiiNe  ednifred. 

The  hanf|ueteersi  had  drojiji'd  off  one  liy  one  — 
Tbe  song  was  silent,  and  the  dance  expired : 

The  lest  thin  petticoats  were  vanish'd,  gone 
Like  fleecy  cloutis  Into  the  »ky  retlml. 

And  nothing  brighter  gieom'd  through  the  saloon 

TImh  dyliiK  t^peW'  and  the  peeflof  iwoob. 

IX. 

The  evaporation  of  a  joyous  day 

Is  like  the  last  gtass  of  champagne,  withoat 
The  foam  whieli  made  Its  vlr*.'iii  bumper  gayj 

Or  like  a  system  coupled  with  a  doubt ; 
Or  like  a  lode  bottle  when  Its  spnqr 

Has  sparkled  and  let  half  its  spirit  out  J 
Or  like  a  billow  left  by  storms  behind, 
lyMwut  the  animation  <f  tte  wind  j 

*  Xenopbon,  Cyrop.        *  Hamlet,  Act  11.  sc.  11. 

■«  [■'  Th«t  tho  dead  art-  swii  no  tiiori>,"  udd  Imlac,  "  I  will 
not  iiiul<Ttake  t(i  m  I'nt.ifn.  nituln«t  tho  concurrent  and  un- 
varied I.  -ti  :i)iii>  \  ,  r  ai;  .i.'.'.,  ami  nfiill  nation*.  There  no  im-d- 
p]<>,  rud<>  ur  uuli-arncHi,  Ainoiig  whom  apparltioni  of  the  dnaa  arc 
not  related  and  bcUeved.  This  opinion,  which  pn-ToiU  lu  far  aa 
human  Mature  it  dlflhied,  could  become  onircrsal  only  by  its 
truth  ;  th(»(-  ttiat  never  baud  ot  ooe  another  wonM  not 
liavc  .igrvtHi  in  a  talo  which  nothing  bat  experience  can  nSlie 
cnHlKilu.  That  it  i>  doubted  l>y  ilnptr  cavillcrii,  can  very 
littlL'  weaken  the  general  evidence-,  and  lomo,  who  deny  ft 
with  ttwir  Uiagau,  ooofeis  it  with  tbair  finrs.*'— Jbrndte.] 
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z. 

Or  like  an  opiate,  which  bring*  troublt-d  rest. 

Or  none ;  or  like — like  noUiiog  Uiat  I  know 
Ezccfit  itsetf; — micii  le  fiie  hmmn  brent; 

A  tliliiL-.  of  which  similitudes  can  show 
No  rt-al  lik(5Ue»», — like  the  old  Tj-rian  vest 

Dyed  purple,  none  at  present  can  tell  boify 
If  from  a  shell-flsh  or  from  cochineal.  • 
So  peiub  every  tyrant's  robe  piece-meal ! 

XL 

But  next  to  dressing  for  a  rout  or  ball, 
TTrnlrciMlnfl  li  ■  imn  i  our  robe  de  ctaambn 

"Mmj  rft  nke  that  ttVemal*,  and  nodi 

Thoughts  quite  as  yellow,  but  less  clear  than  amber. 

Titus  ezdaim'd,  "  I 've  loet  a  d^r ! "  Of  all 
The  nlglits  and  daya  moit  peopte  on  remember; 

(I  h.ivi-  h:i<l  cf  both,  some  not  to  be  disdain'd,) 
I  wijih  they'd  state  how  many  they  have  gain'd. 

XII, 

And  Juan,  on  retiring  for  the  night. 
Felt  restless,  and  perplcx'd,  and  compromised : 

He  tbongtat  AmDn  Baby's  eyes  more  bright 
Than  Adeline  (such  ii  advice)  advised; 

If  he  bad  known  exactly  his  own  pUgbt* 
Be  pirabably  would  hate  pUloao^hlBed  t 

A  gn'at  refwurcc  to  all,  and  ne'er  denied 

Till  wanted ;  therefore  Juan  only  sigh'd. 

XUL 

He  ■|ghM}->-the  next  leMuroe  le  tin  Adl  moon, 

MTicrc  all  slRhs  are  deposited  ;  mid  now 
It  happ«u'd  luckily,  the  chaste  orb  shone 

As  clear  as  such  a  climate  will  allow; 
And  Joan's  mind  was  in  the  pmper  tone 

To  ban  bcr  with  the  apu  tn  i  he — "  O  thou ! " 
Of  amatory  i^otism  the  Tui.tm, 
VTbich  further  to  explabi  would  be  a  truism. 

XIV. 

Bat  Vnw,  poet*  w  astrunomer. 

Shepherd,  or  swain,  whoever  may  behold. 
Feel  some  ab!>traction  wlien  they  gaxe  on  her : 

Great  thoughts  weoatch  from  thence  (besldM  aeoU 
Sometiroes,  unless  my  eclings  rather  err) ; 

Deep  secrets  to  her  rolling  light  arc  told ; 
Tlic  ocean's  ti<ios  and  mortals'  brains  f*he  swqr^ 
And  also  hearts,  if  there  be  truth  In  lays. 

XV. 

Juan  ftlt  somewhat  pcmiTe,  and  disposed 

Fur  conteraplafion  rather  than  his  pillow : 
The  Gothic  chamber,  where  he  was  enclosed. 
Let  in  tfivlppling  somid  of  the  lake^i  Ullow, 

With  all  the  mystcr>'  by  midntpht  cau<od  • 

Below  his  window  waved  (ot  cuun>e)  a  willow; 
And  he  sto<Kl  gsizing  out  on  the  cascade 
That  flash'd  and  after  darken'd  in  tbc  (bade. 

\'vr 

Vpon  his  tible  or  bis  toilet,  —  which 

Of  these  Is  not  exactly  asoertained, — 
CI  state  this,  for  I  am  cautious  to  a  pitch 

Of  nicefy,  where  a  &ct  is  to  be  gain'd,) 

>  Tho  oompoildon  eftbe  oW  Tyrian  poipls,  whaCher  from 
a  incll-flsh.  or  fhna  eocUaeal,  or  from  kflnies,  b  sdU  an 
article  of  dlqiote;  aad  oreD  iu  coloiir'->soese  s^  puipleb 
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A  lamp  bum'd  high,  wliile  lie  leant  from  a  nicbc^ 
Where  many  a  Oefhle  eraament  remainM* 

In  chiscll'd  stonf  and  [minted  cl;\<«,  and  nil 
That  time  has  lett  uur  lathers  of  their  hall. 

XVIL 

Then,  M  tba  iiiil^  was  clear  thoQfljh  coM»  he  Uutew 

His  chamber  door  wide  open  —and  Want  ItavOt 

Into  a  gallery,  of  a  sombre  hue, 

Long,  fUmish'd  with  old  pictures  of  great  Wortii, 
Of  knights  and  dames  heroic  and  chaste  too, 

As  doubtless  should  be  people  of  high  birth. 
But  by  dim  lights  the  portraits  of  the  dead 
Have  sometliing  ghastly,  desolate,  and  dread. 

XVIII. 

The  forms  of  the  grim  knight  and  pictured  saint 
I.  -ok  li\  I'm;  in  the  moon  ;  and  as  you  tum 

Backward  and  forward  to  the  ecboes  Abut 
Of  your  own  footsteps  ^ — Toices  from  the  urn 

Appear  to  wake,  and  ^bailn\v<  wild  and  quaint 

Start  from  the  frames  which  fence  their  aspects  stem. 

As  if  to  ask  how  you  can  dare  to  keep 
,  A  TigU  thereby  wbeiv  aU  but  death  shoold  dfcp. 

XIX. 

And  the  pale  smile  of  beauties  in  the  grave. 
The  diarms  of  other  days,  In  starlight  gleams, 

Glimmer  on  hixh  ;  their  buried  L  ck-  -till  wave 
Along  the  canvass ;  their  eyes  glance  like  dreams 

On  ours,  or  spars  within  some  dttdcy  eave^ 
Bat  death  is  imaged  in  thefr  shadowy  beam. 

A  picture  is  the  past ;  even  ere  its  frame 

Be  gilt.  Who  sate  bath  ceiaed  to  be  the  ssme. 

XX. 

As  Juan  mused  on  mutabllltv. 

Or  on  his  mistress — terms  synonymous — 
No  sound  except  the  echo  of  his  sigh 

Or  step  rsn  sadly  through  that  antique  house ; 
When  soddenly  he  henrd,  or  thought  so,  nigh, 

A  supernatural  agent  —  or  a  mouse, 
Who«e  little  nibbling  rustle  will  embarrass 
Most  people  as  U  plays  along  the  ama. 

XXL 

It  was  no  mon-:e,  but  lo  :  a  monk,  arra}  M 
In  cowl  and  beads,  and  dusky  garb,  appear'd. 

Now  in  the  moonlight,  and  now  lapsed  In  duMls^ 
With  steps  that  trod  as  heavy,  jet  unheard  s 

Hb  garments  only  a  slight  murmur  made ; 
He  moved  as  nhadowy  as  the  sisters  wtMjt 

But  slowly ;  and  as  be  passed  Juan  by* 

Glaneed,  wltlMNit  pausing,  on  Um  a  blight  eye. 

XXIL 

J  nan  was  petrllled ;  be  had  heard  a  hblt 

Of  such  a  spllft  In  these  halls  of  old, 
But  thooght,  like  most  men,  there  was  nothing  in 't 

Beyond  the  rumour  which  such  spots  unfold, 
CoinVl  from  surviving  superstition's  mint. 

Which  passes  ghflsis  In  cttrreney  Hke  gold. 
But  rarely  seen,  like  gold  compared  with  paper. 
And  did  he  see  this  ?  ur  was  it  a  vapour  ? 

9  [Se«  OtU.  Epijt.  Ix.] 

»     t"  Shew  bU  evM,  aod  griere  Us  besrt  t 

Cem  Uke  sbailowa,  so  -"-jr    "   Irirftiia  ] 
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XXIII. 

Oatx,  twke,  tiuice  paas'd.  repass 'd  —  the  thing  of  air. 
Or  euth  beneath,  or  heaven,  or  t'  other  plaM : 

And  Juan  gazed  upon  ft  with  a  stare. 

Yet  could  not  spoak  or  move  ;  but,  on  it:*  bmt 

Am  ftamk  »  atatue,  stood :  he  feH  bis  hair 
Twtaw  Uke  a  knot  of  BiBket  ■round  bb  ftce ; 

He  taxM  his  totisiu*  fur  words,  which  were  not  gimfeadf 

To  ask  the  reverend  iH-PKin  what  be  wanted. 

XXIV. 

The  third  time,  after  a  still  longer  ptnie, 

The  shadow  pMs'd  awij— ^biit  when  7  Um  ball 
Was  long,  and  thus  flir  llwre  tru  no  great  cauie 

To  think  his  vanUhing  unnatural  : 
Doots  there  were  many,  through  which,  by  the  laws 
Of  pitydca,  bodiei  whetlieriliort  or  tall 

Mierht  coinc  or  go ;  but  Juan  could  not  statf 
Through  which  the  spectre  seeni'd  to  e\'apurate. 

XXV. 

He  stood — how  long  he  knew  not,  but  it  seem'd 

An  age — expectant,  powerleae,  with  his  eyes 
StninVI  on  the  spelt  wlwre  first  ttte  figure  gleam'd; 

Then  by  degrees  recallM  hU  rn  rj^ic's 
And  would  have  paas'd  the  whole  oir  a«  a  dream. 

But  could  not  wake ;  be  wa<<,  he  did  tvoaaStt, 
Waking  already,  and  retum'd  at  lentrth 
Back  to  his  chamber,  shorn  of  ixalt'  bb  strength. 

XXYL 

All  there  was  as  he  left  It:  itfll  his  taper 

Bamt,  and  not  Wm,  at  modest  tapen  use, 
Baoelvlng  siNrltcs  wtth  lyBipaflwtlG  Taponr  j 

He  rubb'd  hb  eyes,  and  they  did  not  refuse 
Their  ofiicc  :  he  took  up  an  old  newsp^r ; 

The  paper  was  right  easy  to  pcnae ; 
He  read  an  article  the  king  attacking. 
And  a  long  eulogy  of  "  patent  blacking." 

xxm. 

This  savourM  of  thi^  w  irl  l  ;  but  his  haml  shook: 
He  shut  hla  door,  and  after  having  read 

A  p■T^srapll,  I  tirink  about  Boras  Tookei, 
T'lidn-st,  nnd  rather  slowly  went  to  bed. 

There,  couch  d  all  snugly  on  his  pillow's  nook. 
With  what  heliadieen  his  phantasy  he  fed; 

And  though  it  was  no  opiate^  slumber  crept 

Upon  him  by  degrees,  and  10  he  slept 

xxvm. 

lie  woke  hcfimcs  ;  and,  as  may  be  supposed, 

Pondcr'd  upon  his  visitant  or  vision. 
And  whether  it  onght  not  to  be  diseloeed, 

At  risk  of  txin;?  ijuir/M  fr>r  superstition. 
The  more  he  thought,  the  more  his  mind  was  posed : 

In  the  mean  time,  his  valet,  whose  precision 
Was  great,  because  bis  roaster  biook'd  no  less, 
Knodt'd  to  Inlbnii  Uiii  It  wai  time  to  diMB. 

ZZIX. 

He  dres'^M  ;  nnd  Uke  youn;?  people  ho  was  wont 
Tu  take  some  trouble  with  his  toilet,  but 

This  momiiv  ntber  spent  leas  time  tooot; 
Aside  his  very  mirror  soon  was  put ; 

Hb  curls  1^11  negligently  o'er  his  front. 

His  clothes  were  not  curb'd  to  their  usual  cut, 

His  very  neckcloth's  Gordian  knot  was  tied 

Almost  an  balr%  breadth  too  much  on  one  side. 

rnnriiij;  ,i  \  i\i  to  New»te4ul.  ill  HI  1.  I.iwil  T^jTrm  ar'iially 
fancied  be  mw  Uw  ftaoat  of  the  Black  Friar,  »liich  wa»  sup- 


XXX. 

And  when  he  walk'd  down  into  the  lalooD, 

He  sate  him  pensive  o'er  a  dish  of  tea. 
Which  he  perhaps  had  not  discover'd  soon, 

Had  It  not  hapiK  n'd  scalding  hot  to  l)e. 
Which  made  him  have  recourse  unto  bis  spoon  ; 

So  mneh  dlstndC  be  was,  tint  dl  cooM  see 
That  Mimothtn?  wa*  the  matter—  Aiiolhie 
The  first — but  w/uU  she  oould  not  well  divine. 

She  look'd,  and  saw  hint  pale,  and  tum'd  as  pale 
Herself ;  then  hastily  look'd  down,  and  mutter'd 

Something,  but  what 's  not  stated  in  my  tale. 
Lord  Henry  siUd,  his  muffin  was  iti  butter'd ; 

The  Duchess  of  Fitx-Fulke  play'd  with  her  veil, 
.Vnil  li'<itv'i1  :it  Jiian  hard,  but  nothing  uttCT^L 

Aurora  Uaby  with  her  laige  dark  eyes 

SurveyM  blm  with  a  kind  of  esilm  lorprlse. 
XXXIL 

But  seeing  him  all  cold  and  sUent  still. 
And  every  body  wondering  mm  or  lest, 

Fair  Adeline  inquired,  "  If  he  were  111?" 

He  started,  and  said,  "  Yes  —  no — rather— yet." 

The  family  phfslclin  had  great  skill. 
And  beb^  piesen^  now  began  to  *xpnm 

W»  readfiUM  to  M  his  pulse  and  tdl 

Tbe  eanie*  but  Jnan  said,  "  He  wat  quite  wclL** 

xxxnL 

"  Quite  well ;  ye<«,  —  na" — These  answm  were  1 1 
mysfcriun^i. 

And  yet  his  looks  appear'd  to  sanction  both, 
Bowever  fbej  might  Mfoor  of  deUfloae ; 

Something  like  illness  of  a  suddc:!  prowth 
Weigh 'd  on  his  spirit,  though  by  no  means  serious : 

Ihit  for  the  rest,  as  he  himself  seem'd  loth 
To  state  the  case,  it  might  be  ta'en  finr  granted. 
It  waa  not  the  phyddan  that  he  wanted. 

X.XXiV. 

Loid  Bcoqr,  who  bad  now  discuss'd  his  chocoUtp, 

Also  the  tnvflin  whereof  he  complain'd. 
Said,  Juan  h;ul  nnt  got  his  usual  lonk  date, 

At  which  he  mar\-eil'd,  since  it  had  not  rain'd ; 
Then  aakid  her  Graoe  what  newt  wen  of  the  dole 
of  late  ? 

Her  Grace  repiie<l>  hin  Grace  was  rather  pain'd 
With  some  slight,  liiK'ht,  hereditary  twinpt 
Of  gOOt^  which  rusts  aristocratic  blngea. 

XXXV. 

Then  Hcnrj'  tum'd  to  Juan,  and  addren'd 

A  few  words  of  condolence  on  his  state : 
"  Too  look,"  quoth  he,    as  if  you  had  had  your  rest 

Broke  In  uixm  by  the  Black  Friar  of  late." 

What  firiar  i"  said  Juan ;  and  he  did  his  best 

To  pot  the  question  with  an  air  sedate. 
Or  careless ;  but  the  eflbrt  was  not  vnlid 
To  liiuder  tiim  from  growing  still  more  pallid. 
XUVL 

"  Oh  !  have  you  never  heard  of  the  Black  Friar?  ' 

The  spirit  ot  these  walls  ?" — "  In  truth  not  I." 
"  Why  Fame  —  but  Fame  you  know 's  sometimes  a 

Tells  an  odd  story,  of  which  by  and  by :     [  llnr  — 
Whether  wtth  time  the  spectre  has  grown  shyer, 

C>r  that  our  sires  had  a  more  gifted  eye 
For  such  sights,  though  tbe  tale  is  half  believed, 
Tbe  fHar  of  tate  has  not  been  oft  peredved. 

posod  to  h.ivn  hauntrnl  tlir  A)it>i'y  frnn  thettaeflf  ffeetfSBCH 
iution  of  tbe  miioatlvrie*  Mooag.] 
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xxxvn. 

The  I.tst  time  -"— "  I  pray,"  S4ii  I  Ailclinc — 

(Who  watch'd  the  chaogcs  oi  Dua  Jiuin  s  bruw, 
Anrt  ftom  itf  context  fbougbt  she  could  divine 

Connectlou^  ^tr'>n..'('r  than  he  chojc  to  avow 
With  this  sanif  logt  tid )       if  you  but  dvnlun 

To  jest,  you  '11  choose  some  other  theme  juit 
Becatue  tlie  fUVMOt  tale  bas  oft  been  told. 
And  is  nol  moA  invcovwl  by  growing  okL** 


XXXVIIL 

"  Ji-sl ! "  cjuolh  MHor ;  "  why.  Adeline,  you 

That  we  ounclves — 'twas  iu  the  honey  raoOD— 

Saw  " — "  WcU,  no  matter,  'twas  so  long  agm 

But,  come.  111  wt  your  itonr  to  a  tune." 

Graceful  as  Dian^  wben  she  draws  her  bow, 
She  seized  her  harp,  whow  strings  were  kindM 

As  toucb'd,  and  plaintively  began  to  play 

Tbe  air  of  TuM  A  Ate  of  (Mm  Ongr." 

XXXIX. 

"  But  add  the  words,"  cried  Ilonry, «  wfalch  yoa  made ; 

For  Adeline  is  half  a  poetess," 
Turning  round  to  the  rest,  he  smiling  said. 

Of  coune  tbe  others  could  not  but  expreas 
111  courtesy  tlidr  wish  to  see  dlsp1oy*d 

By  one  three  tali'nts,  fur  ttu  re  no  U'^s  — 
The  voice,  the  word«,  tbe  harper's  skill,  at  once 
OooU  hardly  be  nnlled  by  m  daaeei. 

XL. 

After  some  fascinating  besitatioD, — 

The  charming  of  these  charmers,  who  seem  bound, 
I  can't  toll  why,  to  this  div-imulation, — 

Fair  Adeline,  with  eyes  flx'd  on  tlie  ground 
At  flnt,  then  bindllng  hrio  arfmBlfaii» 

Added  biT  ^wcct  voice  to  Que  ]|iie  KNmd, 
And  sang  with  much  siiuplicfiyi— a  awrtt 
If ot  llie  kM  pvedmui  ftaat  WB  aaUon  bar  It 

I. 

Bewarel  bewarel  of  the  Black  Frte, 
Who  sltteth  by  Horman  atone. 

For  he  mutters  his  prayer  In  the  tnidniqht  air. 
And  his  mass  of  the  days  that  are  gone. 

When  the  Lord  of  the  BIH,  Amundeville, 
Made  Norman  Church  his  prey. 

And  expeil'd  tbe  friars,  one  fHar  still 
Would  not  bo  ditvnt  mtf* 
2. 

Though  he  came  in  Ills  might,  with  King  Henry  's  right, 

To  turn  church  lands  to  lay. 
With  sword  in  hand,  and  torch  to  ll^t 

Tbdr  walls,  if  they  said  nay ; 
A  monk  remain'd,  unchased,  unchaln'd, 

And  he  did  not  seem  form'd  of  clay. 
For  be%  aean  iiiflwporch,aiid  bell  aaen  in  ttechundi« 

Ttaoogb  be  li  Mi  wen  by  day. 

3. 

And  irtwOer  fbr  good,  or  wbettier  Ibr  III, 

It  Is  not  mine  to  wiy ; 
But  still  with  the  house  of  Amundeville 
He  abldeth  ai^  and  day. 

f  ["  Of  the  leaiUng  nimcrttllloni.  oiip  of  the  mcHt  branlifnl 
It  the  Itiih  lirtion.  whirli  asslj;iii  tarcrtaln  fjunllics  ul' aiiricnt 
df^rent  and  dlslitiKuii'hitl  r.ink,  the  iirirlloge  ufa  Ikiimhlc, 
«husL>  ofllce  it  l»  to  Rpprar,  «wTnlnKly  moumSnp,  whf!<<  she 
annoiiiicrt  the  ainirMai  liiiiK'  di  .ith  m  miihc  <>ru-  ul  tlu'  di  iliiiril 
race.  "The  subjift  ha>  bit-n  lately,  and  beauttluUv,  Invi-tti- 
fsled  bf  Mr.  Cruftoo  Croker.  ia  his  Faliy  Lmsnds."  ~iiia 
WsfcTaa  ScMT,  1929.] 


By  tbe  inarriage.bed  of  Oeir  lords,  tts  saU, 

Ih'  fliti  on  the  hrid.al  eve  ; 
And  'tis  held  as  faith,  to  their  bed  of  death 
He  comes — bat  not  to  grieve, 

4 

When  an  heir  Is  born,  be 's  heard  to  mourn, 
And  when  aoi^t  ii  to  befUl 

That  ancient  Une,  tu  tbe  pale 

He  walks  from  hall  to  hall.  > 
Ills  form  you  may  trace,  but  not  blS  '. 

'T  li  shadow'd  by  his  cowl : 
But  his  eyes  may  be  seen  from  tbe  fislds  between. 

And  they  seen  of  a  parted  sooL 


But  bcw;ire  !  beware  1  of  the  Black  Friar, 

He  still  retains  his  sway. 
For  he  is  yet  the  church's  heir 

Whoever  may  be  tbe  lay. 
Amiutdcville  i>i  lord  by  day. 

But  the  monk  is  lord  by  night ; 
Kor  wine  nor  wi—n  could  ndae  a  mal 

Vo  qaation  that  IHar'a  light 

Say  nought  to  him  aa  he  watks  fbe  ball, 

Anil  he  "II  -ay  nought  to  you ; 
He  sweeps  along  in  his  dusky  pall. 
At  o^er  tile  gnaa  tbe  dew. 

Then  pr  inimercy !  for  the  Black  Frte| 

Heaven  sain  him  !  fair  or  loul. 
And  whats<K?'er  may  tx-  his  pr^FCT, 

Let  oun  be  for  his  souL 

XLI. 

The  lady's  voice  ceami,  and  the  thrilling  wires 
Died  flrom  the  touch  that  kindled  ttiem  to 

And  the  panic  foUow'd,  which  when  song  expires 
Pervades  a  moment  those  who  listen  round ; 

And  then  of  course  the  circle  much  adnuri-^, 
Nor  less  applauds,  as  In  politeness  bound, 

Tbe  tones,  the  feeling,  and  the  aecnUon, 

To  tbe  perfbrmer^  difldent  coaftidan. 

XLII. 

Fair  Adeline,  though  in  a  careless  way, 
Aa  If  she  rated  tneb  aeeoniiHrinnent 

As  the  mere  pastime  of  an  idle  day, 

Pursued  an  Inrtant  for  her  own  c»ntetkt. 

Would  now  and  then  as  'twere  tcithout  dllptay, 
Tet  uiilA  display  in  fiict,  at  times  relent 

To  inch  perfbnnanoes  with  baugbty  smile. 

To  ibovilie  coiiU^  If  It  were  wotth  ht 


XLIII. 

Now  this  (but  wc  will  whisper  it  adde) 
Wat — pardon  the  pedantic  llluatntloii — 

Trampling  on  riato'-  rH'ic  'svith  greater  prid^ 
As  did  the  Cjnic  on  some  like  occasion ; 

Deeming  the  sage  would  be  mneb  mortlfle^ 
Or  thrown  into  a  philosophic  passion. 

For  a  spoilt  carpet —  but  the  "  Attic  Bee" 

Was  much  eomoled  by  his  own  rsnavtaa.  t 


:  t  think  that  (t  was  a  carpft  on  whk-h  DiogciM<t  trod,  with 

—  "  Thu<  1  tr.imrl»»  on  the  pride  of  I'I.Ud  I"  ••  With  preatJT 
pride,"  a«  thr  uthrr  repltctl.  Hut  as  rnrjHis  are  vifiint  tu  be 
Irmlden  iip<i!i  my  eirinnry  protkahly  mitxives  me, awt it  miffat 

Iw  .1  rnU  ,  or  t  L]i'  't  s.  or  a  tahle-eloth,  or  

pensive  and  uiicyuica)  piece  of  fumiture. 
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XLIV. 

Thus  Adeline  would  throw  into  the  !>hade 
(By  doing  easily,  whene'er  the  cbo»e, 

What  dilettanti  do  with  vnst  pande) 

Their  sort  of  half  profei$ion ;  for  it  grows 

To  ■onwthiDg  like  this  when  too  oft  dispUy'd ; 
And  tiiat  It  fi  Ml,  emy  Iwdy  1tiioif«, 

Who  have  heanl  Mt-;s  That  or  This,  or  Lady  Totber, 
Show  off — to  pleaw  their  company  or  mother. 

Oh  t  tiM  long  «vRdnp  «f  dnete  and  trhM  I 

The  adminitloas  and  the  sp<'cul;it!i)iis  ; 
The  "  Mamma  Mia's  I  "  and  the  "  Amor  Mio'a  ! " 

The  "  Tantl  palpiti's"  on  such  occasions : 
The  *'  Lasclaroi's,"  and  quavering  "  Addio's  1 " 

Amongst  our  own  roost  musical  of  nations : 
With  "  Tu  ml  cL;inia*"s"  from  Portingalc, ' 
To  MKiUu  our  eati,  lest  Italy  should  ML  * 

XLVr. 

In  Babylon's  brevuras  —  as  the  home 

Heart- ballads  of  (ireen  Krin  or  Gray  Highland^ 

That  bring  Loduber  bwk  to  eyes  that  roam 
<y*r  fhr  Aflantlc  eontincats  or  islands, 

ne  calentures  of  music  which  o'crcome  [larxk, 
AH  mountaineers  with  dreams  that  they  are  ni^ 

"So  more  to  be  beheld  but  In  such 

Was  Adelio*  mil  vmad*  aa 


xLvn. 

She  also  bad  a  twilight  tinge  of  '<  if/w," 
Could  write  ibynui,  and  wmipoii 

wrote, 

Made  epigrams  occasionally  too 

Upon  her  friends,  as  every  body  oaghL 

But  atUl  Cram  that  sublimer  aimre  Itot^ 
80  nraeh  the  prasoit  dye,  she  wn  remote; 

Was  weak  enough  to  deem  Pope  a  great  poet, 

And  what  was  worse,  was  not  ashamed  to  show  It. 

XLVIII. 

Aurora — since  we  are  touching  upon  taste, 

ViTilch  n(iw-a-(ln> •»     the  thrmmmctiT 

By  wtKMe  degrees  all  cbaiacters  are  class'd— 
WiH  nove  Mmfcapeailan,  IT  I  do  not  err. 

The  worlds  beyond  this  world's  perplexing 

Had  more  of  her  existence,  for  in  her 
There  was  a  depth  of  feeling  to  embcaoe 
XtMwightii  boundliMi^  dMp*  but  ***fft  too  as 


XLIX. 

Not  so  her  gracious,  graceful,  graceless  Grace, 
The  ftill-gNnm  Hebe  of  Flts-Fulke^  wboie  mfn^ 

If  she  had  any,  was  upon  her  face. 
And  that  was  of  a  fascinating  kind. 

A  little  tvan  for  mischief  you  niij;ht  trace 
Also  thereoo, — but  that's  not  much ;  we  find 

Few  fcmalas  without  some  suoh  gentle  kaven. 

For  fw  wt  dioidd  MifNiie  «■  qoHa  In  iMmn. 


see  ]k  Bar. 

*  1  fsaieniiertiwk  fheaMfarasa  of  a  jtrorinclal  town,  some- 
won  foreign  parts,  did 
rather  iD<Iccx>routlr  brcftk  througli  tfie  applauaei  ni  an  inUl- 


1  [FertwotnariattooseCtUs 

1  fsnemiMrtiwk  fheoMrona 
whet  turfUled  with  a  ilSBllar  dliplav 


Uff-nt  audience  —  Intelligftit,  I  m«iui,  as  to  mutlc  —  for  the 
w()rrl«.  Ix-kidM  MtiK  tn  rrcondUo  lanoua^s  tit  lome 
years  tH  t.ifo  the  peace,  ere  all  thn  world  hwi  tr.i\ rlliil,  and 
w  tnli'  1  «  w  .1  (iitlepUn),  w«t«»  torrly  disftuiird  by  tlio  por- 
f.,r:rii  rs  :  —  tlii  may')ri  i».  I  >;iy,  l>ri>ko  out  with,  "  Hot  your 
lt.ili.uioi  :  l  ir  rii)  part,  I  lovis  a  jiniiilr-  halUt  :"    R<n<lni  will 


L. 

I  have  not  heard  she  was  at  all  poetie^ 
Though  once  she  was  nam  readh^  the  BsUi 

Guide," 

And  "  llayley's  Triumphs,"  which  she  decm'd  pathetiCt 
Because  she  nid  her  temper  had  been  tried 

80  much,  the  bard  had  reaJfy  been  prophetie 

Of  what  "he  hatl  ^'in.^  rhmiinh  \\\{\\  —  ^inceablfda• 

But  of  all  verse,  what  moat  ensured  her  praise 

Wen  iomiela  10  hentl^  «r  •*  hoota  rin<i."« 

LI. 

Twere  difficult  to  say  what  was  the  object 
Of  Adeline,  in  bringing  this  same  lay 

To  bear  on  what  appear'd  to  her  the  subject 
Of  Juan's  nervous  feelings  on  that  day. 

Perhaps  she  merely  had  the  siniiile  pnyect 
To  laugh  him  out  of  his  supposed  dismay; 

Pertups  she  might  wish  to  oondnn  him  In  1^ 

TbMfjtk  why  I  cannot  hj — at  laait  fh 

HI. 

But  so  far  the  immediate  effect 

Was  (0  restore  him  to  his  seU^pnyrie^, 
A  thing  qiiHe  neoeisaiy  to  tiie  elect, 

Who  wi-h  to  t^i'Kr  the  tniu'  iif  thi  ir  -r)cietyt 
In  which  you  cannot  be  too  circumspect* 

Whether  the  mode  be  penUtagt  or  plety« 
But  wear  the  newest  mantle  of  hypocrisy. 
On  pain  of  much  displeusing  the  gynocracy.  * 

LUL 

And  therefore  Joan  neiw  began  to  frilj 

His  spirits,  and  without  more  explfin.ttlon 
To  jest  ujMjn  such  themes  in  many  a  sally. 

Her  Grace  too,  also  seized  the  same  OGearion, 
With  varioua  similar  remarks  to  tally. 

But  wlA'd  for  a  ttffl  more  detalVd  narratkn 
Of  this  same  myotic  friar's  curious  ilniaifs. 
About  the  present  family '»  deaths  and  woolnga, 

LIV. 

Of  these  few  could  .say  more  than  has  been  said  ; 

They  p.L-i'd  :i3  such  things  do,  for  superstition 
With  some,  while  others,  who  had  more  in  dread 

The  theme,  half  credited  the  strange  tradition ; 
And  much  was  talk'd  on  all  sides  <m  that  head 

But  Juan,  when  cross-question'd  on  the  vL.si(<n, 
Which  some  supimed  (timigh  he  bad  not  avow'd  it) 
Had  atirr'd  Um,  amwer'd  In  a  wiy  to  doud  IL 

LV. 

And  then,  the  mld'day  having  worn  to  one, 

The  company  prepared  to  oepante;  * 
Same  to  their  several  pastimes,  or  to  none. 

Some  wondering 't  was  so  early,  some  so  late. 
There  was  a  goodly  matrh  tim,  to  l>e  run 

Between  some  greyhounds  on  my  lord's  estata^ 
And  a  young  rac»>hone  «f  did  pedigree, 
Match'd  for  the  sprtng;  whom  aevenl  went  to  aae. 


£a  good  way  to  bring  moit  pooplo  to  the  *ame  uphlloa  some 
y.  Who  would  ituafrine  tli.it  lu-  wa*  to  tte  th«  turensor  nt 
Moiart?  However.  I  state  tlii§  with  diffidence,  u  a  liege  and 
loyal  admirer  of  ItalLin  muaic  in  (j'''"*''al,  and  of  tniich  nf 
Kocilni'i ;  but  wo  may  tay.  at  tbn  r(inniii.«»rur  (ll<l  of  (aiiitinj; 
tn  "The  Vicar  of  WakeOi'ld."  tluit  "  Iho  i'iitur<5  would 
be  tiettcr  painted  ir  the  palnt<<r  ha<l  t.tk«n  mure  p^ilns.'* 
^  [The  last  wnH»  or  rhynic'i  i»f  n  number  of  verses  girco  tQ 

n  piM't  (n        I'kIi-.I  '.||.,  —  'I'mIiD,  ] 

[I'l'ltu^i  I',  ^y,..  ;.ii.u'iil  -  I.  aj.Ut;  power  Il/id.} 
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LVL 

Thm  im  «  pletara-daler  ifho  bad  broofllht 

A  spc  i     Titian,  warranted  original. 
So  precitms  that  it  wa:*  uot  to  be  bought. 

Though  princes  the  possessor  were  lK>sieging  alL 
The  king  himself  had  cheai>en'd  it,  but  thought 

The  cl^ll  list  he  dl'\s^^*  to  accept  (obliging  all 
Ills  sul^jt'i     liy  hi-  L'r.i<  i,,u.^  acceptation) — ■ 
Too  Kaaty,  In  Uicse  times  of  low  taxation. 

LVII. 

But  as  Lord  Henry  was  a  connoiiseur,  — 
The  friend  of  artlit%  if  not  arta.— the  owner. 

With  motivca  the  mort  ciMiteil  md  ptire. 
So  that  he  would  have  been  the  very  donor, 

Batber  than  aeUer*  had  hli  wants  been  tewu*. 
80  modi  iM  deem^  hla  patnoiie  an  bonoar. 

Had  brought  the  capo  d*opera    not  for  sale, 

But  far  his  judgment — never  known  to  fall. 

There        i  irnwlrrn  <  :  th,  I  mean  a  Gothic 

Bricklayi  i-  of  Uab«l,  call'd  an  architect,  [thick. 
Brought  to  survey  tbeae  gnf  walb,  which  though  so 

Mi^'ht  h;\vc  from  flino  acquired  Hiiiif  flight  (iifoct; 
Who  after  runmiaMing  the  Abbty  thr»ui;l»  thick 

And  thin,  produced  a  plan  whereby  to  erect 
New  buikUngs  of  correeteet  cooformation. 
And  timw  down  otd,  whldi  ba  ollM  rutataHm. 

LIZ. 

The  cost  would  be  a  trifle — an  "old  sonp," 
Set  to  some  thousands  ('tis  the  lisu^il  bunien 

Of  that  same  tune,  when  people  hum  it  long)  — 
The  price  would  spcediiy  r^ay  its  worth  in 

An  edifice  no  lem  mbtline  tlian  ttrong. 

By  which  Lord  Henr>''s  good  ta«tc  would  foftfffllin 

Its  glory,  through  all  age$  thiuiug  sunny. 

For  GoUdc  daitag  duvwn  In  Bnt^ldi  moner.  * 

LX. 

There  were  two  lawj  ers  busy  on  a  mortgage 
Lord  Henry  wiah'd  to  raise  ftr  a  new  pudiase  { 

Also  a  lawsuit  upon  tenures  burgage. 

And  one  on  tithes,  which  sure  are  Discord's  torches, 

Kindliiu'  Helii?ion  till  she  throws  down  /i<r  kurc, 
"  L  nt  jlng  "  squires  "  to  fight  against  the  churches ; "  > 

Tbcfr  wae  a^ite  or;  a  ivte  iilg^  and  pkugtaman, 

Dor  Beuy  vai  a  sort  of  SaUne  showman. 

LXL 

lliere  were  two  poachers  caught  In  a  stod  trap, 

Ready  for  gaol,  their  pl.-icc  nf  convalescence; 
There  was  a  country  girl  in  a  close 
And  sesriet  dodc  (I  hate  the  sli^t  to  see,  dnee— 

Sinci"  —  vintT  —  in  youth.  I  had  the  sad  mishap  — 

liut  luckily  1  have  paid  few  parish  fees  since): 
That  scarlet  cloak,  alas  1  unc  losi  il  with  rigour. 
Presents  the  problem  of  a  double  figure. 

hXU. 

A  red  wtthln  a  bottle  Is  a  njreterjr, 

One  can't  tell  how  it  e'er  pot  in  or  out ; 
Therefore  the  present  piece  of  natural  history 
1  kam  to  fhoae  who  are  ISmmI  of  BoMng  doobt ; 

1  [CspetfVgMfw— chef4'«savM— aesier^fleee.] 

s  Aosn  BoBSM,  mm  Vmttn"  Is  Oe  laserfpdoB  (sod 
w«ll  tascrllMd  la  ms  tastaaseton  (he  ssawidls  between  tbe 

A'lHf^tic  and  Veidco  Th«  wall*  were  a  r<>put)Ilou  work  of 
ihr  \  •  r.i'tUnn  ;  the  Intcriptlon,  IbeHcvr,  Ini|HTiaI;  and  l»- 

M  ri!i''<l  hy  N'ap^lpon  tht-  Firtt.  It  i>  titnf  fn  iTCitlntie  to  lihn 
thrtt  titl>- —  tlii  ri'  will  l>c  a  wcoiid  liy  .iimI  tiv,  "  Snc,  altera 
muoUi.'  1/  ke  iife ;  let  him  not  defeat  it  lHu  hit  tuaer.  But 


And  merely  state,  tluiugh  not  for  the  consistory. 
Lord  Henry  was  a  Justioe,  and  that  Sooot 

Thr  cini>:tab1f,  hnicrith  a  warrant's  banner, 
Had  Ui^'d  this  poacher  upon  Nature's  manor. 

Lxra. 

Now  justices  of  peace  must  judtie  all  pieces 
Of  misclkief  of  all  Idnds,  and  keep  Uie  gan^ 

lorals  of  tho  country  from  capitae 
Of  those  who  have  not  a  licence  for  the  same; 
And  of  all  tilings,  excepting  tithes  and  leases, 

Peihape  (keee  arc  roost  difficult  to  tama : 
Preserving  partridges  and  pretty  wenches 
Are  pussies  to  the  most  precautious  benches. 

Lznr. 

The  present  culprit  wn>.  extremely  pale, 
Pale  as  if  painted  su ;  her  cheek  being  red 

By  luture,  as  in  higher  dames  less  hale 

'Tis  white,  at         when  thej-  just  rise  from  bed. 

Perhaps  she  was  ashdiiied  ul  swming  frail. 

Poor  sold  t  for  she  was  country  bom  and  bndi 

And  knew  no  better  in  her  immorality 

Tbaa  to  wax  wUte — flir  Uuiliei  an  Ibr  qodHy. 

LXV. 

Her  black,  bright,  downcast,  yet  o^pleclc  e3re, 
Had  gather'd  a  large  tear  into  its  conwr. 

Which  tho  poor  thing  at  times  coMj'd  to  diy» 
For  she  wai  not  a  sentimeutal  noniMr 

I^arading  all  ber  sensibility, 

N  ii-  iiiHiU  nt  enough  to  scorn  the  scomer, 

But  stood  in  trembling,  patient  tribulatioo. 

To  bo  odl'd  op  tar  her  ( 


urn. 

Of  courw  these  groups  were  scatter'd  here  and  there. 
Not  ni^h  the  gay  saloon  of  ladies  gent- 

The  lawjers  in  the  study  ;  and  in  air 
The  prise  pig,  ploughman,  poachers;  tho  noa  sent 

Front  town,  vis.  architect  and  dealer,  were 
Both  busy  (a«  a  gem  ml  in  his  tent 

Writing  despatcbcii)  in  their  several  stations, 

EsQttfngin  tiubr  brilliant  lucnteatiana. 

LXVII. 

But  this  poor  girl  was  left  in  the  great  hall, 
WMIe  Soout,  the  parish  guardian  of  the  frail, 

Discuss'd  (he  hated  beer  y<  lei>t  the  "  saUiD") 
A  migb^  mug  of  noroi  double  ale. 

She  waited  until  Jostloe  ooaM  reeaO 
Its  kind  attentions  to  their  proper  pale. 

To  name  a  thing  in  nomenclature  rather 

Fsfi^exlng  Ibr  roost  ▼brgtns — a  dilidls  ftther. 

LXVIU. 

Ton  see  here  ms  enough  <d  occnpation 
Vor  the  Lord  Henry,  llnkM  wl^  dogs  and  borm. 

There  was  much  biuttie  tiK>,  and      p  ir.ition 
I3elow  stairs  on  the  score  of  second  courses ; 

Because,  as  suits  their  rank  and  dtuatkn, 

Those  who  in  coimties  have  great  land  rewjurccs 

Have  '*  public  days,"  when  ail  men  may  carouse, 

Humi^  not  enctly  whatls  caD'd  **  I 


in  any  ca*e.  he  will  hf  preferable  to  Imbi-cllen.  There  i*  a 
^'l<iri<>iii  firtd  for  him,  if      knnK-  how  to colCiTal*  It..— 

i  nii-Mii,  nuk<-  ul  Ki  ll  iiKi.uit.  iHihI  lit  Vicaoa  talM^lo  dw 

<liMp]>oiutment  of  many  prophets.] 

S     "I  ronjiiri'  you.  t  y  that  which  yon  preHelS, 

illowi-Vr  yen  ronie  to  know  iM  ari«werBCS 
Thon^li  \f  untie  the  wiiHl-,  lot 
AgaliW  ibe  ckurcha."  —  MaebetM. 
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I.  XIX. 

But  once  a  week  or  fortnight,  wiinvited 
(Thqi  we  ttmataite  «  gtmwrd  fatttofum) 

iUl  country  gentlemen,  esqulml  or  Vnii^hti^!, 

May  drop  in  without  cartLi,  aud  taike  their  station 

Li  the  full  board,  and  sit  alike  delighted 
-With  fittbtoiiable  wlim  and  oonvcmdoa} 

And,  as  tha  liUnxraf  of  the  gruid  camecUoo, 

Talk  o'er  tbomMhrM  tbe  part  and  next  dactloik 

LXX. 

Lord  Henry  was  a  threat  clectfoneerer. 
Burrowing  for  borougfas  like  a  rat  or  raliUt 

But  county  contests  cost  htm  rather  dearer, 

Bocau^  the  neighbouring  Scotch  Earl  of  OlftsabUt 

Had  English  influence,  in  the  self-same  spheiv  llBBS 
His  son,  the  Honourable  Dick  Dicedrabblt, 

Wai  awniber  for  tin  **otliflr  inteNtt**  (nwuring 

TlH  nme  •dMntmst,  with  a  diflbrent  kudng). 

LXXT. 

Courteous  and  cautious  therefore  in  his  county, 
He  was  all  things  to  all  men,  and  dtipinied 

To  some  dfUi^,  to  othcfB  boonty* 
And  promises  to  all— which  last  anuutenced 

To  ^nlhtT  to  A  wmewhat  large  amount,  he 
Mot  calculating  how  much  they  coDdensed ; 

Bnt  what  with  keeping  some,  and  bnaUng  othen, 

His  wvrd  had  the  aaroe  value  as  anodmlk 

Lxxn. 

A  friend  to  fireedora  and  ftreehoMers — yet 
No  less  a  friend  to  ),'oveninunt  — he  bdd« 

That  he  exactly  the  just  medium  hit 
TSrixt  place  and  patriotism — albeit  oompeQM, 

Such  WHS  hia  sovereirn''^  iilra«urr.  (though  unflli 
He  added  modestly,  when  relicls  rail'd,) 

To  bold  some  sinecures  he  wtsh'd  abc^h'd. 

But  tliBt  wttli  tbem  all  law  would  be  dwnoUih'd. 

LXXIII. 

Hewas<*ft«etoconftsB" — ( whence  comMtUsplmie? 

Is't  English  ?  No  — 'tis  only  parlljunentuy) 
That  innovation's  spirit  now-a-days 
Had  made  more  progress  than  fbr  the  last  century. 

He  woidd  not  trr;ifl  w  factioiis  path  to  praise. 

Though  for  the  public  weal  disposed  to  venture  high ; 
As  for  his  plac^  he  oould  but  say  this  of  it. 
That  the  ihtigae  ma  greater  than  the  profit 

LXXIV. 

BcBftn,  and  Us  Mends,  knew  tliat  a  private  Ub 

Ead  ever  been  his  sole  and  whole  ambition; 
Bat  could  he  quit  his  king  in  times  uf  strife, 

Whidi  fhnatm'd  the  whole  ooontiy  with  perdition  ? 
When  demagogues  would  with  a  butcher's  knifie 

Cut  through  and  through  (oh  I  damnable  incision  I) 
The  Oordian  or  the  Geordi-an  knot,  whose  strings 
Hare  tied  together  commons,  lords,  and  kingk 

LXXT. 

Sooner  <*oome  piaoe  tnto  tiie  dMBL  lUt        pteep  It, 

And  champion  him  to  the  utmost  > — '*  he  WOUk) 
Till  duly  disappointed  or  dbmiss'd : 

Profit  be  cared  not  flXTi  let  others  reap  it; 
But  should  the  day  come  when  place  ceased  to  exist, 

The  country  would  have  flir  more  canse  to  weep  it: 
For  how  could  it  go  on  ?    Explain  who  cm  I 
He  gloried  in  the  name  of  Englishman, 

I  »  Bathar  than  co,  come,  (ate,  into  the  list. 

And  ckssqpian  ne  to  tiM  atteraaea. " ->  JiMett. 


LXXVI. 

He  was  as  independent — ay,  much  more— 
Than  those  who  were  not  paid  fbr  faadependenec. 

As  common  soldiers,  or  a  common  shore, 

Have  in  their  several  arts  or  partj>  ascendance 

O'er  the  irn-guiars  in  lust  or  gore. 
Who  do  not  give  profiesaiooal  attendance. 

Ttam  on  tbe  mob  aD  atateanen  are  aa  eager 

To  prove  UMlr  pride,  aa  footmen  to  a  banHT. 

LXXm. 

All  afs  (save  the  last  stanaa)  Henry  said. 

And  thought.   1  say  no  nmrc —  I  "vc  said  tOOBinchj 

For  all  of  us  have  either  heard  or  read — 
Oir — or  tqioe  tlie  busting — some  alight  andi 

Hint«  from  the  indciM'ndi  iit  heart  or  head 

of  ihe  otlieiftl  candiiiate.    I'll  touch 
No  more  on  thw — the  dinncr-bcU  hath  nng. 
And  grnoe  is  said ;  the  grace  I  sAomU  have  saay — 

LXXVIU. 

But  I'tai  too  lafe,  and  therefore  nmrtnakeph^. 

'Twas  a  great  baniiuet,  •iiich  as  Alttion  (  hi 
Was  wont  to  boaat  —  as  if  a  glutton's  tray 

Were  something  very  glorious  to  bdMld. 
But  twas  a  public  feast  and  public  da7,«» 

Qdte  fbll,  right  dull,  guests  hot,  and  dUhea  eoki, 
Greut  p!(  nty,  much  fomiality,  small  cheer. 
And  every  body  out  of  their  own  sphere. 

LXXIX. 

The  squires  familiiurly  formal,  and 
Hy  lords  and  ladies  proudly  oondeaoending} 

The  yvrg  aervants  puasling  how  to  band 

Tlielr  plates — without  it  might  In-  ton  much  bending 

Itan  their  high  places  l>y  the  sideboard's  stand — 
Tet,  like  their  masters,  fearful  of  olfending, 

For  any  deviation  from  the  graces 

Might  cost  both  man  and  master  too — their  plaett. 

LZXZ. 

There  were  some  hunters  bold,  ami  (our^Lrs  keen. 
Whose  bounds  ne'er  err'd,  nor  greyhounds  deign'd 
to  larch; 

Some  deadly  shot*  too.  fJi'ptembrizers,  5Cfn 
Earliest  to  rise,  ajid  liisl  to  (luit  tbe  sean-h 

Of  the  poor  partridge  through  his  stutiblo  screen. 
There  were  some  maasiy  members  of  the  church. 

Taken  of  tithei,  and  makers  of  good  maldMi^ 

And  aaveni  who  lung  fewer  psataaa  tikan  catdiea. 

LXXXI. 

There  were  some  country  wags  too — and,  aias  I 
Some  exiles  from  the  town,  who  hail  been  driven 

To  gaie^  instead  of  pavement,  upon  gzassi 
And  riae  at  nfaie  In  lien  of  long  eleven. 

And  lo  !  upon  that  day  it  came  to  i nss, 

I  sate  next  that  o'erwbelming  son  of  heaven. 

The  very  powerful  parson,  Peter  Pith,' 

The  kmdcit  wit  I  e'er  was  desfen'd  wiOL 

LXXXIL 

I  knew  bfm  in  his  HveHer  London  days, 

A  brilliant  diner  out,  though  but  a  cufltos 
And  not  a  juke  he  cut  but  eam'd  its  pralM^ 
Until  preferment,  coming  aft  a  iOra  lata^ 

(O  Providence  !  how  wondrous  arc  thy  ways ! 

Who  would  suppose  thy  gifts  sometimes  obdurate  ? ) 
Gave  him,  to  lay  the  devil  who  looks  o'er  IJnOOln, 
A  fat  fen  vicarage,  ant!  nought  to  think  on. 

>  [Query,  SHhtey  Smttk,  author  of  PeUr  FUmlqf'a Letters? 
•-Pilalsf  a  DeviL] 
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Lxxxm. 

His  joka  were  sermons,  and  his  sermons  jokes ; 

But  both  were  thrown  away  amon/^st  thp  fcm; 
For  wit  hath  no  graU  frtaod  la  vgnlilk  foUu. 

No  longer  ready  ears  and  alMirt-lMnid  fmrn 
Imblb<?d  the  gKj  bon-moti  or  h:\ppy  hn.ix  ; 

The  fiooT  priett  w*s  rednoed  to  common  sense, 
Or  to  eMm  tflMi      load  nd  loni^ 
To  hunmer  «  bowie  laugh  from  fte  thV±  tSumg. 

LXXXIV. 

There  tt  a  dlfKmiee,  my»  the  wng,  **  between 

A  hcfrpar  nml  a  <]iifpii  ',"  or  was  (of  Infi* 
The  latter  worse  used  of  the  two  we've  seen — 
But  mil  ngr  BotUng  «f  aAira  of  ttato) 

A  difference  "  'twlxt  a  bishop  nnd  n  rtrnn," 

A  difference  between  cnx'kiTy  wrxrc  anil  plate. 
As  between  English  bocf  ;u  1    ^  artan  broth  — 
And  yet  great  hmes  have  b«en  brad  bjr  txitli. 

LXXXV. 

But  of  an  naline^  dlMRpnideit  nooe 

Vpon  the  whole  is  greater  than  the  diflbieiiee 
Belu  ld  iH'tweeii  the  country  and  the  town, 

{)f  which  the  latter  merits  emy  preference 
From  those  who  have  few  resources  of  Uielr  oim. 

And  only  think,  or  act,  or  feel,  with  ivftRBIfle 
To  sonu-  -:ti;ill  i>l;iii  nf  ^nt^'rt-^t  or  anihitioQ— • 
Both  which  are  limited  to  no  condition. 

LXXXVI. 

But  "  en  avant!**    The  light  lofW  hnpiush  o'er 
Long  banquets  and  too  raaagriwiti^  although 
A  slight  npnst  makes  people  love  nracih  more, 

Bacchus  and  <\'rfs  hciiiL',  as  we  kiKtw, 
Even  from  our  grammar  upwards,  friends  of  yore 
mih  irMfyiDgTciBiiB^  who  dotb  owe 

To  these  the  Invention  of  chiuni- ilm    aivl  fnifflc'^ : 
Temperance  delights  her,  but  iuii^  lasting  rui&es. 

Lxxxm 

Dully  pa-^t  o'er  {ho  ilinner  nf  the  ilay; 

And  Juan  took  bis  place,  he  knew  nut  wbcr^ 
OooAiaed,  in  the  confusion,  and  distndt, 

An'i  ''Utlnf»  as  If  nail'd  upon  his  chair; 
Thou^'h  knives  and  forks  clank'd  round  as  in  a  fray. 

He  seem'd  unconscious  of  all  passing  there. 
Till  aomo  onc^  with  a  gv^an*  expmt  a  Wish 
( Unheeded  twice)  to  have  a  te  of  fldi. 

Lxxxvm. 

On  which,  at  the  tfiirti  asking  of  the  tens. 
He  started ;  and  iH-rcciving  smile*  around 

Broadening  to  grins,  he  rolnurV)  more  than  onOB^ 
And  hastily — as  nothing  can  oonftwnd 

A  wiie  man  more  than  laughter  fhrni  a  dnnce — 
Inflirt<'d  on  the  dt^h  a  di'ailly  %vniinil, 

And  with  such  hittry,  that  ere  he  could  curb  it. 

He  had  paid  hit  naig^iboai^  prayer  with  half  a  tnrhot. 

LXXXIX 

This  was  no  bod  mistake,  as  it  occurr'd, 

The  supplicator  being  an  aniatear; 
But  others,  who  were  left  with  scarce  a  third. 

Were  angry — as  they  well  might,  to  b«  sure. 
They  wtmder'd  how  a  young  man  so  absurd 

Lord  Heoiy  at  hia  table  should  endure  { 
And  thby  and  hk  not  knowing  how  mnch 
Had  Men  hut  maitet,  ooet  hia  hort  three 


*  ["  Thorp  '«  n  (llfr<Tcnf  p  t)rta ci-n  n  licggar  Hid  a 
Aitd  I  'U  hsil  <fim  thv  reaion  why  ; 


)- 


za 

They  little  knew,  or  might  have  syra^thiscd, 
That  he  the  night  before  had  seen  a  ghoet^ 

A  pndqgue  which  bat  slightly  harmonised 
Wltil  the  snbstantlal  company  engroaU 

By  matter,  and  so  much  materialised, 

That  one  scarce  luicw  at  what  to  marvel  most 

Of  two  thhigs— how  (the  4iMtfa»  rafhcr  odd  Is) 

Sudi  hodles  oodd  have  souls,  or  ioals  mA  hodte. 

ZCL 

But  what  conftised  him  more  fhwn  emOe  or  stars^ 

Fmni  all  the  'si|uires  and  'squlresscs  around. 
Who  wonder'd  at  the  abstractiou  of  his  atr» 

B^edS^r  aa  he  had  been  venownV 
For  some  vivacity  among  the  fair. 

Even  in  the  country  circle's  narrow  bound— 
(For  little  thhiK's  upon  my  lord's  estate 
Were  good  small  talk  for  othen  sdU  ksi 

XCIL 

Was,  that  he  em^  Atmmt  cy«  on  Vb, 

And  somethinfT  like  a  smile  upon  hef  ( 
Now  this  he  really  rather  took  ajuis^ : 

In  those  who  rarely  smile,  their  smile  1 
A  strong  external  motive ;  and  in  this 

Smile  of  Aurora's  there  was  nought  to  pique 
Or  hope,  or  love,  with  any  of  the  wiles 
Which  some  pretend  to  trace  in  ladies'  smiles. 

xciir. 

'T  was  a  mere  qidet  smUe  of  contempbtfea^ 
Indicative  of  some  surprise  and  pity ; 

And  Juan  grew  carnation  with  vexation, 

^Vh^ch  was  not  verj-  wise,  and  still  k-^s  ^vitty. 

Since  he  had  gain'd  at  least  her  observatioOr 
A  most  bnportant  ootwotfe  of  tto  ctt|r— 

A<  Juan  should  have  known,  had  not  his  senses 

By  last  night's  ghost  been  driven  from  their  deSenocs. 

xcrr. 

But  what  was  bad,  she  did  not  hlusli  fn  turn. 
Nor  seem  embarFaas'd — quite  the  contraxy  ; 
Her  aspect  was  aa  usual,  stfD — net  stern — 

And  she  withdrew,  but  cast  not  down,  her  eye. 
Yet  srew  a  little  pale — with  what?  concern.' 

I  know  not ;  but  her  colour  ne'er  was  hi^  

Though  sometimes  fidntly  flush'd — and  aimy*  dear, 
As  deep  seas  In  a  sunny  atmosphere. 

XCV. 

But  Adeline  was  occupied  by  fame 

This  day ;  and  watching,  witchinp,  condescending 
To  the  consumers  of  fish,  fowl,  and  game. 

And  dignity  with  courte<>y  so  Mending^ 
As  an  must  blend  whose  part  it  is  to  aim 

(Especially  as  the  sixth  year  is  ending) 
At  their  lord's,  son's,  or  similar  connectioa's 
Safe  ooodnet  thnmgh  the  rocte  efre^eetloos. 

Though  this  was  most  expedient  on  the  whole* 
And  usual  —  Juan,  wtuHi  he  csst  a  fjlsaeo 

On  Adeline  while  playing  her  grand  role. 

Which  she  went  through  as  though  it  were  a  dance, 

Betraying  only  now  and  then  her  soul 
By  a  look  tcaroe  perceptibly  askanco 

(Ofwoarfaesaorsoom),  began  to  Ibd 

8(Koe  doubt  how  nraeh  of  AdeUne  was  raaf/ 

A  qaem  dees  not  swagger,  ear  «u . 
Nor  be      so  meny  as  I,'*  Ae.] 
>  estate  Osfcre  et  Baedio  IHlst  Vsuna.— Ansa.] 
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XCVTI. 

So  well  «he  actoil  all  and  every  part 

By  turns  —  with  that  viviuioas  vert.itility, 

Wbiicli  many  people  take  for  w«nt  uf  heart. 
They  err — tii  mefely  tifiat  to  calPd  mobmiri  * 

A  thlrif;  of  tempenimcnt  and  not  of  art, 

Though  seeming  so,  from  its  supposed  fiicility ; 

Ani|ftlM<— thOQgHitnM;  for  surely  they're  slnccrot. 

Who  are  atnoglj  acted  on  b;  what  to  ncaicit 
xcvm. 

Tfato  maksB  your  actors,  artliti,  and  nsataean, 

Heroes  sometimes,  though  seldom  — mgn  never : 
But  speakers,  bards>,  diplomatists,  and  dancers, 

Little  that's  great,  but  much  (tf  what  to 
MoU  maiaa,  but  very  fiw  flnaDciaa, 

Though  dl  Exdieqiier  chancen«n  qktoaiwir. 
Of  late  years,  to  dispense  with  rnrker'i  llgDun^ 
And  grow  quite  figuratlTe  with  their  flguraa. 
XCIX. 

The  pot't^  t.f  arithnu'tif  are  thoy 

Who,  tliough  they  prove  iu>t  two  and  two  to  be 
TlfC,  M  tinj  nlgllfc  do  to  a  modest  way, 

Have  plainly  made  it  out  that  four  arc  three. 
Judging  by  what  they  take,  aud  what  they  pay. 

The  Sinking  Fund's  Jinfathomable  sea. 
That  meet  unliquidating  UqiUd,  toavea 
The  debt  umunk,  yet  tlnks  all  U  noehrcs. 

C. 

WbUe  AdeUne  diqwnaed  Iier  airt  and  graces, 
The  fair  Flts-Fulke  aaamM  wry  nudi  at  eaaa; 

Thoufih  tlx.  wi  n  bred  to  quia  men  to  their  facr'^. 
Her  laughing  blue  eyes  with  a  glance  coukl  belie 

TherUleuleaof  peofde  tn  aH  iilacet — 
That  honey  of  your  fa?hionable  bees  — 

And  store  it  up  fur  miM:hievuua  eiyoymcnt ; 

And  tUa  at  pnaent  was  her  kind  employment 

CI. 

However,  the  day  closed,  as  days  mutt  doaej 
The  evening  als"  wanml — and  coflfec  came. 

£ach  carriage  was  announced,  and  ladies  rose, 
And  curtsying  off,  as  eurtries  country  damc^ 

Retired  :  with  most  unfashionable  bowa 
Their  docile  esquires  also  did  the  samc^ 

Delighted  witb  their  dinner  and  their  hoil^ 

Bui  with  the  Jjady  AdeUne  the  moet 
CTL 

Some  praised  her  iKaiity  :  nthrr-  hor  ^Teat  grace; 

The  warmth  of  her  politeness,  whose  sincerity 
Waa  eibvloas  tn  eaeli  featnre  of  bar  flwo, 

MTioie  traits  wore  radiant  with  the  my?  of  VOttyt 
Yes ;  the  waa  truly  worthy  her  high  plsu-e  ! 

Ho  one  could  envy  her  deserved  prosperity. 
And  then  her  dress  —  what  heautlftd  almi^icity 
Drapcried  her  form  with  curious  ftflcfty  !• 
rni. 

Meanwhile  sweet  Adeline  deserved  their  praises, 
By  an  impartUl  hMtownwHIfation 

For  all  her  pa^t  exertion  and  soft  phnntif 
In  a  moat  edifying  Gonvemtion, 

>  In  Franch  "  iwadWItf .**  I  an  not  sors  that  mnblllty  li 
^rfifi^  ^  iiut  It  Is  MnradTe  of  n  quality  wbicb  nthor  belongs 
to  odier  cHmatcs,  tfiough  it  l»  tometimei  seen  to  a  great  ex- 
tent in  our  own.  It  may  K'  defined  as  an  pxct'»«lve  siisrrptl- 
liility  of  iHiini'JIatp  itiip'rcssioni  — at  the  lame  tinif  without 
losing  tUr  i«»tr  and  is,  tlioiiiih  sometimes  nvp-i''''"t'y  u*cful 
to  thepoiSf  jr,  .1  most  pjiiiiful  and  iMiliapny  allnlmti'. —  [That 
Lonl  Byron  wa*  fully  aware  not  only  ot  trie  almndancc  of  this 
quality  In  ht«  own  nature,  but  of  the  danger  tai  wtaicb  U  placed 
cuDiistency  aod  »iugleiHMs  of  cfaaracUr,  did  not  rcfidreuiu 
noutonww  you.  The  caaKtonHiwa,  indeed,  trfhhown 


Which  tum'd  upon  their  hite  guests'  miens  and  &eM^ 
And  fkmiHcs,  even  to  the  last  relation ; 

Their  hideous  wivt"-,  thi  ir  imrrld  selves  and 
And  truculent  distortion  of  their  tresses. 

CIV. 

True,  the  said  little  —  't  \nis  the  rest  that  bnio 

Forth  into  universal  epigram; 
But  then  twaa  to  the  purpose  what  she  ^Mka: 

I.ik^'  Adili^on's  "  faint  i  mi'* 'S,"  s-o  wonttO 
Her  own  but  served  to  set  oft"  every  joke, 

Aa  muale  cihtonea  to  with  a  melodrame. 
TTow  sweet  the  task  to  shield  an  absent  friend  1 
1  ask  but  this  of  mine,  to  iw(  defend. 

CV. 

There  were  but  two  exceptions  to  this  keen 
Skinnish  of  wita  o'er  the  departed ;  one 

Aurora,  with  her  pore  and  placid  mtou; 
And  Juan,  too,  in  general  behind  miw 

In  gay  remark  on  what  he  had  taeani  or  seen. 
Sate  silent  now,  his  u~ri.il  spirii"  u'one: 

In  vain  he  heard  the  others  rail  or  rally, 

He  woold  not  Join  them  to  •  sln^  al^r* 
cvr. 

'T  is  true  he  saw  Aurora  look  as  though 
8bo  approved  lito  alienee ;  aheperiuv 

Its  motive  for  that  charity  wc  owe 

Hnt  seldom  pay  the  absent,  nor  would  look 

Farther ;  it  might  or  it  might  not  be  so. 
But  Juan,  sitting  silent  in  his  nook« 

Observing  little  in  hto  reverie, 

Tet  nwtlitoiimdii  which  he  w«  ffiti.  to  Me. 

CVIL 

The  ghost  at  least  bad  done  Mm  thto  nnidl  good, 

In  making  him  a-  --Went  as  a  :7hr>?t, 
If  in  the  circumstances  which  ensued 

Be  gidn'd  ealeem  lAere  It  waairorfli  flM  moit 
And  certainly  Aurora  had  renewed 

In  him  some  feeliugs  he  htul  lately  lost, 
Or  harden'd  ;  feeling*  wkich,  perhaps  ideal, 
An  10  diitoc^  tlMt  I  roust  deem  them  reals  ^ 
cviir. 

The  love  of  higher  things  and  better  days; 

The  unbounded  hope,  and  hcAVBiily  ignorance 
Of  what  Is  call'd  the  worid,  and  the  worid^i  ways; 

The  miimt  lit",  \\hcn  we  gather  from  a  c;lancc 
More  joy  than  from  all  future  pride  or  praise, 

Wliicli  kindle  maT»<yy>*,  tat  can  ne'er 
The  heart  In  an  existence  of  it-^  nwn, 
Of  wliich  another's  bosom  in  the  zone. 

dZ. 

Who  would  not  sigh  Ai  at  ra*  Kvdt^ei^v 

That  hath  a  memory,  or  that  had  a  heart  ? 
Afan!  Act  star  most  ftde  like  that  of  Dtan : 

Ray  fade^  on  ray,  as  years  on  years  deptft. 
Anacreon  only  had  the  soul  to  tie  an 

IJnwlthering  myrtle  round  the  tmblunted  dart 
Of  Eros  -.  but  though  thou  hast  plqr*d  us  moy  tllckiy 
StUI  we  respect  thee,    Atana  Yenna  Gemttfx  r< 

natural  tendency  to  yield  thus  to  every  chance  imprcisinn, 
and  changv  with  every  pastdns  Impulse,  wit»  not  only  U^t  «-vfr 
prc»ent  in  hU  mind,  but  had  tno  eflfect  of  ki .  l  in^  li m  i  i  that 
gcnoral  line  of  consistency,  on  certain  prcit  siibji'Ct*,  whicli  he 
continued  to  prMcrre  throughout  life.  —  Moork.] 

»  "  Curio«l»  felil  iMS."  — PHTKONll  «  Ahbiter. 

«  ["  Dam: I  '  icli  flint  praise,  a<K"nt  »ith  ri»il  leer,_ 
And  witliidit  sJteering,  teach  the  rcat  to  anew." 

Popi  OH  AttdiMon.} 
4      r  — __  "  gcnctrix  hominmn.  divdmqua  vuluptaa, 
Alna  TesniBl"..-Lf  catT.  Ub.1] 
3  C  4 


Digiiizea  by  Google 


0^ 


=0 


760 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


OANTO  XTI* 


ex. 

And  full  of  scntimcntii,  sublime  ;is  billows 
Heaving  between  thi*  world  and  worldi  beyond, 

Don  Juan,  when  tbe  mMnij^  bour  of  iriOows 
Arrivpfl,  retired  to  his;  but  to  despond 

Rather  than  rest.  Instead  of  poppies,  willows 
>VaTed  o'er  his  couch ;  he  meditated,  fond 

Of  those  fweet  bitter  thoughts  which  banbh  sleep, 

And  nuke  the  wvrldUng  sneer,  the  youngling  weep. 

CXL 

Tbe  nigbt  was  as  before  :  he  was  undrest. 
Saving  his  night-gown,  which  is  an  undress ; 

Completely  "  sans  cidottc,"  and  without  vest ; 
In  sbort»  he  hardly  could  be  clothed  with  lew : 

But  apprebciuriTe  of  hb  ipeetral  guest. 
He  sate  with  fn  lini^s  awlcward  to  express 

(By  those  who  have  not  had  such  vMtatioos), 

Expectant  of  the  ^lost^  ft«sh  operations. 

CXTI. 

And  not  in  vain  he  Usten'd ;  —  Hush  1  what 's  that  ? 
I  see — I  see — Ah,  no! — ^^Is  not — yet 'tis— 

Ye  powers  I  it  is  the  —  the — ^  the  —  Piwih  :  the  cat ! 

The  devil  may  take  that  i^tealthy  pace  of  his ! 
So  like  a  spiritual  plt«-pat. 

Or  tiptoe  of  an  amatory  Miss, 
Gliding  tbe  first  time  to  a  reudezvous. 
jiiUfl  diMdiiig  fbt  fhaitf  ftfhffw  of  her  shoe. 

cxur. 

Again  —  what  is't  ?  The  wind  ?  No,  no, — this  time 

It  is  the  sable  fiiar  as  before. 
With  awfUl  footsteps  regular  as  rhyme, 

Or  (as  rhymes  may  be  in  these  dftys)  much  more. 
iVgaIn  through  shadoMrs  of  the  night  sublime, 

When  deep  sleep  fiell  on  men,  and  the  world  wore 
The  starry  dukness  toaod  her  like  •  glidle 
Spanned  with  gons  — the  monk  made  lUa  Uoodcoidle. 

CXTf. 

A  noise  lOte  to  wet  lingers  drawn  on  glass,  > 

Which  sets  the  teeth  on  edge  ;  and  a  slight .  l  itt*  r. 
Like  showers  which  on  the  mldnigfat  gusts  will  pass. 
Sounding  Hke  very  supematoral  water. 

Came  over  .TuanV  cnr.  thmWi'd.  alasl 

For  iminatchalisni 's  a  ^viii'U-  matter; 
So  that  even  those  whose  faitli  is  the  most  greet 
In  souls  inunortd,  shun  them  tete-a-tetfe 

cxv. 

Were  Ills  ejres open? — Tcel  Mid  hie  mooth  too. 

Surprise  has  thi«  eflTect  —  to  make  one  dumb. 
Yet  leave  the  gate  which  elocjuence  slips  through 

As  wide  as  if  a  long  speech  were  to  come. 
Nigh  and  more  nigh  the  awfiU  echoes  drew, 

Tremendons  to  a  mortal  tympanum : 

His  eyes  were  o|)en,  and  (ha  whs  l)efore 

Stated)  his  mouth.  What  open'd  next  ?  —  the  door. 

cxvr. 

It  open'd  with  a  most  infernal  cre.ik. 

Uke  that  uf  hell.    "  Lasdate  ognl  spcnuuca 
Voi  cbe  entrate  I  **  The  hinge  seemed  to  speadr, 

Dreailfiil  a-  Dante's  rhlma,  or  this  stanza; 
Or  —  but  all  words  upon  such  themes  are  weak : 

A  single  shade's  sufficient  to  entrance  a 
Hem  —  for  what  is  substance  to  a  spirit  ? 
Or  Low  is't  matter  trembles  to  come  near  it? 

1  Sec  the  accouut  of  tlir  gho>t  ul'  ihc  iinrlc  of  Prince 
^''^^^.V^^  Scfarospfer— ** Karl— Karl— 


cxTir. 

The  door  flew  wide,  not  ^w!f(l\ ,  —  but.  :is  fly 
The  sea-gulls,  with  a  steady,  sober  flight— > 
And  then  swung  bedc ;  nor  dsK — but  stood  nwiy. 

Half  letting'  in  long  shadows  on  the  light. 
Which  still  in  Juaji's  candlesticks  bum'd  high, 

For  he  had  two,  Ixith  tolerably  bright. 
And  In  the  door-way,  darkening  darkness,  stood 
The  sable  friar  in  ids  solemn  hood, 

CXVIU. 

Don  Juan  shook,  as  er«t  he  had  been  shaken 
The  night  Iwfore  ;  but  being  sick  of  shaking. 

He  fir-t  iiulined  to  think  he  had  Ix^-n  mistaken; 
And  then  to  be  ashamed  of  such  mistaking} 

His  own  Internal  ghost  began  to  awaken 

Within  him,  and  to  quell  his  corporal  qw»M<^ — 

Hinting  tiut  soul  and  body  on  the  whole 

Were  odds  against  a  disembodied  souL 

CXIX. 

And  then  his  dread  grew  wrath,  and  his  wrath  fierce. 
And  he  arose,  adnnced  — the  shade  retreated ; 

But  Juan,  eairer  now  the  tni'li  to  iiirrrc, 

Ftillow'd,  his  veins  no  longer  cold,  but  heated. 

Besot ved  to  thrast  the  mystepy  carte  and  tleio^ 
At  whatsoever  ri-k  of  being  defeated  : 

The  ghost  stopp  li,  menaced,  then  retired,  until 

Be  reachVl  the  ancient  wall,  then  stood  stone  stffl. 

cxx. 

J  uan  put  forth  one  arm  —  Eternal  power? ! 

It  touch'd  no  soul,  no  body,  but  the  wall. 
On  which  the  moonbeams  fell  in  silvery  showen^ 

Cheijuer'd  with  nil  the  tracery  of  the  hall ; 
111  -luidder'd,  .is  no  dotibt  the  bravest  cowers 

When  he  can't  tell  what 'tis  that  doth  appaL 
Boir  odd,  •  single  hobgoblin's  noo-entlly 
ShooM  cmsenMR  fear  than  a  whole  lMNt*e  Identity. 

CXXL 

But  still  the  shade  remaln'd  :  the  blue  ej"cs  glareMl, 

And  r  irhrr  variatily  for  stony  ileath  ; 
Yet  one  thing  rather  good  the  grave  had  spared,- 

Tbe  gboet  had  a  lemaikably  tweet  breath : 
A  stracglinc  curl  show'd  he  had  Ix'en  fair-hair'd; 

A  red  Up,  with  two  rows  of  pearls  beneath, 
Oleam'd  fbrth,  as  through  the  casement  ivy  shroud 
The  moon  peqp'd,  jmt  e-eaiied  fkom  a  gvey  ckmd. 
cxxu. 

And  Juan,  punlcd,  but  still  curious,  Hbmt 
Mis  other  arm  forth  —  Wonder  upon  wonder  1 

It  press'd  upon  a  hard  but  glowing  bust^ 
Which  beat  as  if  there  was  a  warm  heart  1 

He  found,  as  people  on  most  trials  must. 
That  he  bad  made  at  flrst  a  stUy  Uunder, 

And  that  in  hb  con(\ision  he  had  caught 

Only  the  wall,  instead  of  what  he  soughL 

CXXIU. 

The  ghost,  if  L-hosf  it  %M  ro.  scem'd  a  sweet  i 

As  ever  lurk'd  beneath  a  holy  hood : 
A  dimpled  eUn,  a  neek  of  hmry,  t/ttlh 

Forth  into  sometbini:  much  like  fle^h  and' 
liack  fell  the  siil)le  frcK  k  and  drearj'  cowl, 

And  they  reveal'd  —  alas  !  that  e'er  they  should  I 
In  full,  voluptuous,  but  iw*  o'trgrown  bulk. 
The  phantom  of  her  fh)Uc  Grace — Fiti-Fulke  ! 
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CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGK 


CANTO  THE  FIRST. 

Kote  [A].  — ^Battls  or  Talavx&a.  See  p.  9. 
"  Tajted  tike  env  m  Tite»mr'<  jrtrtt. 


xll. 

Wb  think  It  right  to  restore  hpro  a  note  which  I^rd  Byron 

iUnoab  It  tbe  tusoiit  nqoMl  of  a 
It  rihidH,  Mcr  allti.  to  tiM  then  nem  ptAlieitlon  ^ 
Sir  Walter  Seott't  *  VtaloD  of  Don  Roderick,"  of  whfch  work 

the  profiu  had  been  handsomely  given  to  the  cauie  of  Portu- 
giic5<?  patriotiim  :  —  "  Wo  liavc  heard  wonder*  of  the  Pnrtu- 
gue«e  lately,  and  their  gnllaiitry.  Pray  IlraTon  it  continue  ! 
yet '  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  were  «'cll ! '  They 
mait  O^t  acnat  nuav  boun,  tqr '  Shrewsbury  dock,'  before 
the  nmlMr  of  tkdr  iliiD  «viib  that  of  our  eountiyinen 
butchered  by  thaw  kfnAcnatiiiM*  no 
•  ca(;»lore«,*  and  trtiat  not.  Inaenlfitatea 
tn  r<.rtMr:il  ;  for  in  Sicily  and  Mnlti  wo  arc  knodkad  oil  tlui 
hi-.id  at  a  h  uuiioim-  jivfrago  ni};htly,  and  not  a  Sicilian  Of 
Maltese  1«  o\>  r  1  !    Tho  neglect  i)f  iTot'itlon  I*  dis- 

graceful to  our  g(ivc'niint<iit  and  governor*  ;  for  the  murders 
are  as  notorious  as  the  mooB  Out  ihloei  upon  them,  and  the 
apathy  that  otarlookt  than.  Tba  Fntoguew.  it  Is  to  be 
Inpedi  are  cumillweBtol  wMi  tho  *  Foitoni  VxifB,*^it  fho 
cowards  are  bocotne  brave  (IDie  the  rest  of  their  kind.  In  a 
comer' .  pray  let  them  display  It.  But  tiiere  is  a  subscription 
f(ir  Ijii  -r  '  ,>{»?v-fliiAfti.' (tin  y  nrtnl  n^it  1m'  nsli.i.Tird  of  the 
»'pitiict  onre  applied  to  the  S[>,irtann) ;  and  all  tho  charitable 
]M(ronymics,  from  ostcutatioui  .A.  to  diffident  Z.,  and  I/,  is.  Ocf. 
from '  Ad  adndrar  of  Valour,'  are  In  roqultltioa  for  tbe  lliM 
at Lbid^ and tba honour oTBrltlibbeBOTolnioe.  Wdllwo 
hare  fought,  and  subscrilxHl.  and  bestowed  peerages,  and 
burled  the  killed  by  our  friend*  and  foes  ;  and,  lo  !  .ill  this  is 
to  be  done  orcr  again!  I  ik  -  I  :en  Clii  Jii  C.oldimltirs 
Citizen  of  tho  World)  as  we  '  f:n)w  ohii  r,  we  grow  ne»-er 
the  better.'  It  would  be  plea'.int  to  ienrn  who  will  siibscribo 
for  OS.  in  or  about  the  year  Mb,  and  what  nation  will  seod 
fifty  tbooaand  men.  ftrit  to  be  daffmMwl  tat  tbecapllai.  and 
then  dadmated  again  (in  tlie  Irish  Auhlon,  n/««  out  of  ten) 
in  the  *  bed  of  bonour ; '  which,  at  Serjeant  Kite  says.  Is  con. 
slderahly  larger  and  more  commodious  than  '  thi-  bed  of 
Ware.'  Then  they  must  have  a  poet  to  write  the  '  Vision  of 
Don  Perceval,'  and  generously  bestow  tlie  [iroilts  t)f  the  well 
and  widely  printed  quarto,  to  rebuild  tho '  Backwynd '  and 
the  '  Canon^ate,*  or  fttmlib  new  kOts  for  the  balf«iMMad 
UighUmlert.  Laid  Welltagtoii,  bowever,  haa  onaelad 
marvels ;  and  SO  dM  Ms  oriental  iMroOier.  whom  T  saw  cha> 
riotcering  over  the  French  flag,  and  heard  clipping  b.id 
Hponiith,  after  listening  lo  the  spoerh  of  a  patriotic  cobbler  of 
Cailiz,  on  th>- event  of  his  own  entry  into  that  city,  and  the 
exit  of  stmie  five  thoiuaud  ImM  Britous  oat  of  this  '  be«t  of 
all  posdble  worldi.'  Sordy  wore  ire  puitled  how  to  diapose 
of  that  aatne  victory  of  Tahnwat  and  a  rictory  it  mtely  ««• 
somewhere,  for  everybody  claimed  tt>  l%e  Sponlrii  despatch 
an'l  rr.i  ih  ( .ill.  i!  I;  Cii.  -i  i';.  and  made  no  K'^cat  mention  of 
thu  VUcount ;  the  l-'rcuch  called  it  theirs  (to  my  great  discom- 

fitura^-.fora  francfa  ooonl  sti^ped  mymoath  in  Greeeo 
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with  apestOnt  Paris  Gasatteb  Just  as  I  hadUUed  SebasUana 
•la  bodtnaa,*  and  Ktef  Joseph  •  la  Kendal  green')  — and 
we  hare  not  yet  determlnod  vhat  to  call  it,  or  whosr;  for, 
certes,  it  wa«  none  of  our  own.  Mowbelt,  Massena":*  retreat 
li  a  great  comfort ;  and  as  we  h.w  i-  r;  '.  been  in  ttie  habit  of 
pursuing  for  some  years  past,  no  wonder  we  are  a  little 
awkward  at  first.  No  doubt  we  shall  Improve  ;  or,  if  not,  we 
have  only  to  take  to  our  old  way  of  retnfradtaig,  and  tbm 


CAKTO  THE  SECOHB. 

Note  [A],  —  Behoval  or  TiiE  Wo  us  or 

Athens.     See  p.  1 7. 

"  But  moit  He  modem  Ptd's  ieuobU  boati, 
Ta      What  Ot4kttmtnmlhmi  Time  hath  tpartd:' 

Stanza  xii. 

At  this  moment  (January  3.  1810),  besides  what  has  been 
already  deposited  in  London,  an  Hydrlot  vessel  Is  in  the 
Pyrms  to  receive  ever)-  postAle  rdla.  Thu,  as  I  hMid  a 
Greekobsenr«.laoeaNaoowldtaHgrofUi  eonntix. 
I— lbr,loitas  tb^ara^Chey  yet  fMontMsoeeaston- 
thns  may  Lord  Blfla  boast  of  having  rulnnl  AtheiH.  An 
Italian  painter  of  the  first  eminence,  named  I.u^ieri,  is  ihc 
agent  of  devastation  ;  and  like  the  (;reek  finder  of  Verres  In 
Sicily,  who  followed  the  wunc  profession,  ho  has  proved  the 
able  instrument  of  plunder.  Between  this  artist  and  the 
French  Consul  Fauvel,  who  wishes  to  resene  the  nmsins 
tor  Ua  own  sovamnonl.  there  Is  now  a  vMenl  dbpnte  eon. 
ceming  a  car  employed  In  their  convey.mce,  the  wheel  of 
which  —  I  wish  they  were  both  broken  upon  it !  —  lias  been 
lotlied  up  by  the  Consul, and  Lusicrl  h.xs  l.iid  his  comphdnt 
before  tbe  \\  wode.  Lord  Elgin  has  l)een  extremely  tiappy 
in  his  choii-e  of  SIgnor  I.usicri.  During  a  resideaoe  of  ton 
years  In  Athens,  ha  never  bad  the  cariosity  to  proeead  as 
Ihr  aa  Soataai  (now  Cspa  OotannaX  (HI  be  aeeompaaled 
us  In  our  second  excursion.  However,  his  works.  a.i  far  as 
they  go,  are  most  beautlftil :  but  they  arc  almost  all  tin- 
fiiii  hi  il.  While  ho  awl  hi*  patrons  confine  themselves  to 
tatting  medals,  appreciating  camoos,  sketching  columns,  and 
cheapening  gems,  their  little  absurdities  are  as  harmless  as 
bisect  or  ibx-htutiog,  maiden  tpeechUying,  barauciia^ving 
or  any  sndi  liaillia  t  but  when  tbqr  cai  ty  away  throe  or  fbor 


shipikiads  of  the  autt  valodde  and  massy  relics  that  t  i 
barharism  have  left  to  tbe  most  Injured  and  most  roi.  brated 
of  cities  ;  whrTi  f!n  v  d.  Mr  ly,  !n  a  vain  attempt  to  tear  down 
those  works  \»  l.ich  tiavf  bcfti  tlie  admiration  of  ages,  I  know 
no  inotiv<'  Htiirii  can  excuse,  no  name  which  cm  designate 
the  perpetrators  of  this  dastardly  devastation.  It  was  not  tbe 
least  of  tbe  crimes  laid  to  the  charge  of  Verres,  that  he  bad 
phndered  Sicily,  in  the  aaaaer  aiaee  bntaited  il  Athens. 
The  most  onblasblng  Impudence  eoiOd  hardly  go  Anther 
than  to  affix  the  name  of  Its  plunderer  to  the  walls  of  the 
.\cropolls ;  while  the  wanton  and  u.telrtj  defacement  of  the 
whole  range  of  the  l>ajso-r<  ii>".  ]<,  in  n  -compartment  oftlie 
temple,  will  never  permit  that  name  to  be  pronounced  tiy  aa 
otMerver  without  execration. 

On  this  occasion  I  speidt  Impartially:  laainot  a  eitUeebir 
or  admirer  tif  ooHectinBS,  consequently  no  rival ;  hot  I  hare 
some  early  prepossession  In  favour  of  Gn  ece.  .ind  dr>  not 
think  the  honour  of  England  advanced  by  piuador,  whettior 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


AaoawriuHel«i4hwdinebatUr,1ieeaiiw  he  bM  done 
Ipm  !  Imt  lOBe  otben,  nor*  or  ton  mMa,  y«t  **  ■!!  bononr- 

al>tc  nn>n,"  have  done  best,  because,  alter  a  deal  of  o&caTatlon 
aiiJ  cxi'crntion,  bribrrjr  to  the  Waywode,  minioK  and 
coui.ir-niiiiiiiik..  they  IiaTe  done  DotbInK  at  all.  We  had  luch 
Ink  thfd,  .-uid  wtnc  ihrd,  which  almost  ended  In  bloodshed  ! 
Lord  E.'i  "  prig"  — Me  Jonathan  Wild  fur  thi>  deflnlttun  of 
"  priofnn"— qiumU'd  with  ■noUwr,  GnpHu  >  bf  iuum 
( a  v«i7  load  OHM  toe  Ibr  Ml  iNulaMi).  andautttentf  lome- 
thtng^boot  "tfff fh*Hi-.  ^  *  amwwrtotiwtoortlw 
pour  Pnusiw :  tfali  WW  irtatad  at  table  to  Oroplos,  who 
lauuVixl,  init  could  eat  no  dinner  aRcrwardi.  The  rivah 
Win-  itoi  D'concUed  when  I  left  Greece,  i  have  reaaon  to 
remt>n>i)or  thaU  •qiuMite>(br  ibcjr  waled  to  SMln HM  their 
arbitrator. 


Kote  [B],  —  AUUMIA  AND  TUB  ALBAJUAMS. 

Seep.  so. 

"  l.nnii  ij  Albniiui  '  h  t  wii"  bend  mnir  I'lirs 
On  thee,  tMou  rugged  nur»e  tj  Mavage  men  I  " 

Staiuta  xxxvii. 

Albnk  ooBpilMe  ptot  of  ]lMatata»  lli(|tle,  GhMBi^  and 
Eplms.  Wumtor  tt  the  TarkUh  word  tor  Atoniider;  and 

thi-  rclcVated  Scanderbeg  (Lord  Alexander"  1^  aHn  Ufl  to 
in  tile  liilrii  .ind  fourth  lines  of  the  thlrty-rlttl'lli  »t.iiiia.  1 
do  not  liiiow' wlu'tlicr  1  am  rorrit  l  hi  [n.ikini  Sc.mderljpg 
tlie  countryman  or  Alnander,  «-ho  vai  bom  at  FcUa  in 
Macedon,  but  Mr.  Gibboo  temu  bin  tad  add!  Vjtthut 
■  ihi  lilt.  In  If         nfbli  mqttTifi 

or  Albaabi  GOboB  nmaritt.  tbM  •  eoaalfr  wHhte  aigtat 
(if  It;ity  tf  lr<i«  known  than  the  Interior  of  Aniprlra,"  Qt- 
cuMist.kiRi  .,  of  little  con»fvjueDcc  to  mrntion,  led  Mr.  Heb- 
hi>ij»u  .Hill  inyvi'lf  Into  that  country  l>rfiirp  il-iiiiliuiy 
utiiiT  (tart  of  the  Uttotnan  dominions  ;  and  with  the  rxcrp- 
tion  of  Meior  Leeke,  tbeo  oSdally  renidcnt  at  Joannlna,  no 
otber  BbfUttaBMB  km  mm  adranMd  bcgrond  the  caf»ital 
intotho  totorfot,  a»  tbi  iwwlwwmniy  hMy  uMidinc. 
AH  PKhawuat  that  time  (OcMboT,  M»>Mn|lligoa«ar 
againtt  Ibrahini  Pat^a,  whom  be  had  drifon  to  Bent, 
.1  ftriMi^  rirtrt'»s,  which  ho  wm  then  he»lrj[ini{ ;  on  our 
iirruAl  .u  JtunniiiA  we  were  iniitixi  to  Tcpalonl.  hi*  hljfh- 
m'»!i'»  l)irthpUt'p,  and  faTouritr  Srrai.  cnly  oru-  diiy's 
ihi>tiU)ce  from  Berat  ■,  at  thi«  juncture  tlie  Vizier  had  made 
it  hlf  head-quarter*.  After  »omc  stay  In  the  cudtal.  We  ac- 
cordingly (oUowed  |  but  tbo(<gb  Ainiabed  with  ewy  1 
modatlon,  and  eaeotted  by  one  of  the  Vlifer*! 
ut<rr'  nine  da}i  (on  account  of  the  rains)  in  nrcomplishing  a 
jnuriu  y  which,  on  our  rrtiim,  barely  o<-rupic<d  four.  On  our 
route  «o  p.n^i-d  tw  i  lit.i..  .\rgyroc4stro  and  I,it)ofhabo, 
appari'ntly  little  inferior  to  Vanina  In  tlie;  and  nu  iHtu-il  or 
pen  LAii  rrer  do  juttlce  to  th«  tcenery  in  the  lidnity  of  Zitxa 
and  Daivioacbi,  tbo  freatlar  Tillage  9t  Bpinu  and  Albania 
Tropar. 

(hi  Albania  and  It*  tohabMantt  I  am  lanrfllinf;  to  de«cant. 
t>f'c«aie  thte  will  be  done  to  much  better  by  my  fellow-tra- 

seller,  in  ;i  uurk  whieli  may  proti.iWy  prirnli'  (hi-  in  ]ir.M:  ;\- 
tioii,  lliat  I  a<i  little  \»iih  to  follow  as  I  woulil  Ii.  ijj.ai' 
hlia.  But  »omc  fi-w  obwrration-.  .ire  iwcemry  to  the  text. 
The  Arnaoutt,  or  Atbanc»e,  *truck  me  forcibly  by  tlieir 
resemblance  to  the  Mighlanderi  of  Scotiand.  in  dreu,  figure, 
and  maanar  of  Urteg.  Their  rttts  ■e—tiiBi  Memed  Calo- 
daalaB,wtthaktaderdta8te.  ThakUtttMrngh  wUtot  th« 
tpare,  active  form  ;  their  dialect,  CflMe  In  Its  tonnd,  and  their 
hardy  haltHa,  all  carried  me  l>«ck  to  Morren.  No  nation  are 
»o  di-te»ti-d  and  dreaded  by  thi  ir  ti.  i.:liiii  mrs  Ik  the  Albancjto  ; 
the  CrcekA  liardly  regard  them  sis  Ohrlnti.nn.  or  the  Turkii 
».<  Muslemi ;  and  in  fact  they  are  a  mixture  of  lioth,  and 
Mmetimc*  nchhcr.    Their  habits  are  predatory —  all  are 

1  TliteSr.0nriiiawMMvl9i<JveMiileUriA'dMMl*p«y«(ar 
•itMrhhw,  ia  whMi  Iw  4BMb  I  ill  I  aaa  « 


1 1  .c  aiwswl  Mwctto  flf  e>M  ■!  ml  ie»n  IMI  aim;,  b— I  Iwamg  at  hnmH« 

fUtunrir  in  th« atf  nf  Hr.  I.«ilcrt.  — A  AlfMorhhlTaahWn  •rurivtuliwl, 
mui  1  Mtxrr  ronliv^awt), «  CooMaDtliMnlr,  la  ISIO.   I  sin  moat  l>ipp}  to 


Ik  cm><»  viwbM  U>  utMr,  I 
placet  MMy  a*  a  I 


t  CooMaDtliMnlr,  j 
I  ••  tM«  •■»  not  in  M*  k«ae  i ' 
ailt  hhimlilii 


appj  I 
Uvu  h«  WW  m- 
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armed  t  and  the  red^ibawled  Anaaoia*  the  Montancftot, 
Chimariotih  and  Oegdaa  are  treadMrou;  the  othen  dUfer 
•onwwhat  to  garb,  and  mentially  In  character.  At  ht  M 
my  own  ex|M>rienco  poc».  I  can  speak  favourably.  I  waa 
attended  by  t»o,  .m  Inlidel  and  a  Mii>>iilman,  to  Cotutanti- 
nople  and  e»ery  other  luirt  of  I'urkry  whirh  came  within  my 
oliservation  ;  and  more  faithful  In  perU,  or  itkldktigable  in 
aervloe,  an  rarely  to  be  found.  The  Infidel  waa  naased 
BdiVbiB,  iba  lloaln,  I>arirlih  Tiliitli  Ihelbnaar  a 
middle  age,  andthaliMarabaatBjcHni.  BarfOaawMltrlctly 
cbartced  by  All  Fadw  In  peram  to  attend  tn  1  and  Uerrish 

w.\s  one  i  f  iifly  w  I10  .irromp.aiiied  u>  through  the  forr.t<  o( 
Ac.-1rnAni.11  to  ttic  b&nks  of  Aclieious,  and  onward  to  Mei».>- 
longlii  in  .l-'.tolia.  There  I  took  him  into  my  own  tertiee, 
and  never  had  occasion  to  repent  It  till  the  moment  of  my 
departure. 

Whan,  to  1810,  alter  lha  dapaitun  of  mjr  Mend  Mr.  H(4>- 
houMlbr  Bngbnid,  Iwaa  Mlaetwfih  •  wtmn  Ibear  to  tb« 

Morea,  tbeee  men  lavad  WfVh  bgr  IHgbteninK  away  my 
physician,  whoM  throat  tktr  tbreatenad  to  cut  tf  I  «m  not 

cured  within  a  given  time.  To  this  consolatory-  .-uturaiue  of 
|K»thumous  rctributluD,  and  a  resolute  refusal  of  Dr.  Rona- 
nell  a  preseriptions,  1  attributed  my  recovery.  I  had  left  my 
last  remaining  Kngiiab  eerrant  at  Alhcai }  mg  dcafOtoail  was 
at  ill  ai  nysdf,  and  mjr  poor  AmaeBll  BOTiad  aa  witb  an 
attention  which  wonldhaavdaBahaiMar  to  deOiiatbo.  They 
bad  a  variety  of  adeentaret  t  Itar  the  Modem.  Denrkh,  ix  mg 
a  remarkably  handsomr  man.  was  .nlways  squabblinR  with  the 
hushands  of  .Athrns  ;  insomiu  li  tliat  four  of  the  principal 
Turks  paid  ine  a  vUit  of  remonstr.-uirc  at  the  Convent, on  thp 
suhject  of  his  having  taken  a  woman  from  the  bath  — whom 
be  bad  lawfully  bought,  howavar — a  thing  qafta  COBUaiy  to 
atlqnctlo.  BaiilinaaUowaiaKlpanelraallantaaoqgitblsown 
pertoarftm.  and  had  the  greoled  vaneratlaa  fbr  lha  church, 
mixed  with  the  hlKho^t  contempt  of  churchmen,  whom  he 
l  ulfeil  uiKin  <K-c;i5ioii  in  11  ino*t  heterodox  manner.  Yet  he 
never  a  church  without  cnnsing  himtelf ;  aiid  I  re- 

member ihc  risk  he  ran  in  entering  St.  Sophia,  in  .Stambui. 
iMTause  it  had  once  been  a  place  of  hta  wonhip.  On  reman- 
rtratlng  with  htm  nn  hi.  Inwwiri«tjiii*  pwiwHtng^,  toWi- 

ddy  aatwared, «  Oordmrdi  labolf ,  onrprleala  antUana ; " 

and  then  he  crossed  himself  ai  u»u;d.  and  box«>d  the  r.-irs  of 
tlM-'  first  "papas"  who  rcfuneti  to  as,*itt  in  any  required 
o|n  ration,  »s  was  always  loinul  ii>  m  < «  -sary  «  here  a  priest 
had  any  influettcc  with  the  Cugia  liashi  of  bit  xUlagr. 
Indeed,  a  more  abandoned  race  of  iiilw  iwilll  CBBBOt  BBlst 
than  the  lower  orden  of  the  Gredi  daitjr. 

When  pi  eparatiooi  were  made  for  rayretttm,  nyATbenlana 
were  summoned  to  receive  their  pay.  BaslHus  took  his  with 
an  awkward  show  of  regret  at  my  Intrndod  dcp-irture,  and 
inarched  away  to  his  quarters  with  his  ba^;  of  pi:l^tre^  I 
sent  for  Der»-1»h,  but  for  some  time  he  was  not  to  txr  imuid  ; 
at  last  he  entered,  just  as  Signor  lAtgnthetl,  father  to  the  ci- 
devant  Anglo-coniul  of  Atbcat,  aikd  some  other  of  mj  Greek 
acqnalataMei,  paid  «w  ATlitt  Dardah  took  the  money, 
but  on  a  tudden  dashed  It  to  the  gronad :  and  clasping  hi* 
hands,  which  be  raised  to  his  forehead,  ruihod  otir  of  the 

r:i  111!  ui'  iiii-.s  bitterly.  From  tfi.il  )ivii:n  rit  t-i  tin  hour  of 
ni)  I  niiiarkation,  he  contlnned  hit.  Luiient-ition.*,  .-kti.l  all  our 
efforti  toconsole  him  only  pn^luced this. -uiiiver.  "  M'  k^ikj,*^ 
"  He  leaves  me."  Signor  Logotheti,  who  never  wept  t)efore 
for  any  thing  less  than  the  loss  of  a  para  (about  the  fourth  of 
a  fintblag),  meUad  i  the  padn  of  the  convent.  Bv  attandaots, 
my  vlillait •> and  I ecriljr boHeratlial arws  Storaali  * IboHsb 
fat  scullion  "  would  have  lell  her*'  flib-kettle  "  to  symfotlilne 
with  the  unaffrHrtcd  and  unexpected  sorrow  of  this  Uarl>ariiui.  , 

Kor  my  own  ii  'rl.when  I  rememl>rr((!  llj.tt.  a  short  time 
before  my  (lei<.irUiri-  from  F.nRlnnrt.  notile  and  most  intimate 
associate  ii.nl .  \riis,  ii  liniKi  li  1  r<iiii  t  ,ikinp  leave  of  me  because 
he  hail  to  attend  a  relation  "  to  a  milliner's,"  I  fell  uo  le^s 

wtth  MfD,  rar*^  an  anlM.  If  ih»  »rwiT  in  ih«  tnt  «ad  rnnmi  ttttimi 
rflliltyMmWj»vsa>tow»W«l.a»*«a»aM*nt\j«m,I«w  wi|iMi|  fc. 

It !  Mr.  Uni|iiaa  nsa  nnn»<l  m  jrm  dw  nam*  of  hi*  fnut  mi  Ihoimh 
I  cannol  mweh  luuilaiiiii  mnrif  tm  •tarina  M  (Ik  mlrfakc  at  to  mmtj,  I  m 
bAf>p;  In  h*4na  on*  of  (be  ftm  Is  b»  ant«r<4nd.  Indml,  I  mt  much 
plwiiitt  la  eanmikcOag  diU  asllkk  npM  In  MtMnU.— 4M»  SsMM 
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iiirprii«d  than  humiliated  by  th<«  prcwmt  occurrviu  f  ajid  tlie 
p«ft  recollection.  Th«t  Derviah  would  leave  mc  wlih  some 
ngnC  «M  to  be  expoctod  i  wbca  mMter  uul  nuo  luvo  teen 

Umt  «M  imwllUng  to  MfMnto;  but  hU  prewnt  fseHngt. 
eoBtniCsd  wltb  Us  Mdra  fhrodty,  hsprored  mjr  0|rfiiiM  of 

the  huiniiii  heart.  1  believo  thi>  almoit  feudal  fldellty  It 
friHiaeiit  amongst  Ihvm,  Onn  tiny,  on  our  journey  over 
rarnoitut,  an  Kn>  li  ihin.in  in  nr.  i,<  r\  'u  r  giw  him  a  push  In 
wme  dljputc  about  the  baggage,  which  be  uolucklljr  mUtook 
Ibr  ■  blow  ;  he  ipoke  not,  but  sat  down  leaalllf  hit  head 
iito  iMndt.  JF«i«M«liic  Uw  oooMiiuaicM,  «•  mdra. 
I  to  nptalB  tim»f  Om  tftant,  wkkh  pfodunA  tbt 
follovinganawn':^"  1  A—>>w>tot>anI— laaoMter; 
no  captain  erer  struck  me ;  jnni  sre  mjr  master,  I  hare  eaten 
your  lircad,  but  by  iMai  bread  !  (ftn  usii:il  .i.uh)  had  it  been 
otherwise,  1  would  have  stabbed  th<>  dog  your  servant,  and 
pine  to  the  mountains."  So  the  aflUir  ended,  hut  fnnii  tli.it 
dagr  fbnrard  he  n«ver  tboroughlj  forgave  tbo  thoughtless 
MlawwbobNoltedhim.  Derridi  exeelM  In  tba  dance  of 
Ms  coaBtnt  caUwtarcd  to  be  a  remBant  or  th«  aaeleat 
Py  rrble :  be  that  u  It  may.  it  Is  manly,  and  requtret  traoder- 
fiil  .igllity.  It  ii  vcr)'  <^i^l(n^■t  from  the  stupivl  Iloinftlkii,  the 
dull  round-alxKit  of  iIr-  Ijrefks,  of  w  hich  our  Athoiiian  jurty 
iiad  so  many  spei  inn  iis 

The  Atbanlauji  in  Reneral  1.1  do  not  mmn  the  cultivators 
of  the  earth  in  the  provinces,  who  have  also  that  appellation, 
batthomoanlatneert)  have «  Aae CMl of  counteiuuM*;  «od 
the  noat  bMUtiAil  iran«u  1  awMidd,  la  atatttn  aad  in 
fcaturet,  we  saw  UrcUing  the  road  broken  down  by  the 
torrpnts  between  Delvlnachl  and  Libochabo.  Their  manner 
oi"  \\  .ilkiii*!  is  truly  thratritid  ;  but  this  strut  is  probably  thu 
eir«>ct  of  the  ca(>utf,  or  cloaJ(,  depcndioK  from  one  tliuulder. 
Their  loag  hair  nmlnds  you  of  the  Spartans,  and  their 
counge  In  desultory  warfiue  ia  unquestionable.  I'bough 
thejr  have  MBW  caraliy  aaioiigit  tlw  <Segdae,  1  never  aaw  a 
good  Aniaout  horseman ;  my  own  |— fcired  lha  BngUth 
saddle*,  which,  however,  they 
foottlHraraaottobe 


Note  [C]. — SrwrnxN  or  trnt  Albamiam  ok  AaKAour 
DiAUct  or  nc  Illtuc.    See  p.  24. 

"  ffhiietMuM  in  concert  th*y  Hit  tag  kay  sang,  haif  scream'd.*' 

Stanza  Ixxil. 

Aaanwdroenof  the  Alhaahi  or  Anuant  dialect  of  tbe 
myrie.  I  here  taNTt  two  efllMlr  iMtt  popatv  diofal  Mngc 
whicti  are  generally  chanted  In  denflBg  ^  Mn  or  w«mo 
indiscriminately.  The  flrtt  words  an  wttnlf  a  kind  of 
chorus  wUboot  menaiaf  .  Hka  tmrn  la  oar  own  and  all 
langiiagea. 


1.  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo. 
Naciarura,  popusa 

3.  Kaciarura  na  civin 
iia  pen  derlni  ti  bin. 

S.  Ua  pe  uderi  escroUoi 
TliSatlaM  ^' 


4.  CklirlolaK  

la  ha  pe  pM  dna  tfvob 


I .  Lo.  Lo,  I  roroc,  I  come  ;  be 
thou  Aitent. 

S  I  •■oux",  1  run  ;  openthedoor 
thiit  I  uiiiy  enter. 

S.  Open  the  door  by  halves,  that 
I  may  take  my  turban. 

Caliriotes '  wtth  the  dark 
ayai,  open  tlM  gaM  tiMt  1 


theetnynalL 


ft.  Lo,  Lo,  t 


5.  Boo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo, 
Gi  egem  spirta  c»iiniro. 

6.  Callrkite  vu  le  funde       6.  An  Amaout  girl,  in  coatly 

fwlH  walka  wMi  gracaral 
pride. 


7.  Calirmte  me  surmc         7.  Caliriot  maid  of  tha 
Ti  nii  put  e  poi  ml  le.  fye*.  give  mc  a  kiss, 

K  Sc  ti  puta  citi  mora  If  I  have  kissul  thii-.  what 

Si  ml  rl  nt  vetl  udo  gia.        hart  thou  gained  i  My  soul 

ia  coniinnad  witb  Ave* 


9.  V'a  Ic  nl  U  cho  cadale 
Celo  more,  more  oelo. 

10.  Flolwrititirata 

catpraiett. 


9.  Dance  lightly,  more  gently, 
and  genUy  stilL 


10.  Make  not  so 
destroy  yout 


dnat  to 


Tha  laie  itansa  wotdd  pntile  a  conmentitart  tbe  men 

have  certidnly  buskins  of  the  most  beautiful  texture,  but  tbe 
ladies  (to  whoiu  the  above  ii  lupiMrtcd  to  be  .•l/ld^e6»e«l^  have 
nothing  utMlcr  their  little  yellow  boct^  ,^inl  I'li  i  .  rs  liut  a 
welUturnod  and  sometimes  very  wUteanklc.  The  .\rnauut 
girls  are  much  handsomer  than  tta  Ofaaks,  and  their  dresa 
la  far  atora  ptetunaqna,  They  pmairo  their  ahape  muoh 
longer  dsn,  Awn  being  alwagw  in  tlM  op«n  air.  Itistobo 
obearvad,  that  the  Araaout  Is  not  a  wriUm  language :  the 
wordSoTtUi  song,  therefore,  as  well  as  the  one  which  follows, 
are  spelt  according  tn  their  (ir.jiuiin.i,iti(i:i.  Thi  v  .ire  copied 
by  one  who  speaks  and  undurstauds  the  dlale(^  perfectly,  and 
who  is  a  native  of  Athant. 

Man  wooaM  Iqr  llv  IVMk 
and  have  levodliattoaeoNh 

aqrMli: 

S.TIMM  hast  eoasumod  Ml 
AhiBialdlt' 
awtotbal 


I.  NdlaaUaUnda^ 
VattfantnpriflMka. 

S.  Ah  vaiaisso  ml  privl 
SI  nd  linl  mlla  votn. 


3.  IM 

Sltt!ev«tu1aU 


4.  lloba  stinori  ssidua 
Qu  mi  sini  vetti  dua. 

5.  Qunalnl  dua  clvUeoi 
HebatlBl 


5.  I  have  Hdd  I  wUh  no  dowry, 

hot  Chine  eyes  and  eya- 
lashcs. 

4.  The  accursed  dowry  I  want 
not,  but  thee  only. 

6.  Giv«  me  thy  diarms,and  M 


C.  Utara  plsa  vaisisso  me  simi  6. 1  have  lored  thee^naid,  with 
rio  ti  bapti  asinceresiiul.botthollhast 
Btlmi bdre  ajriite  il  gul      left  me  tike  a  withered 
dendnri  lulaU.  traab 

7.  Vdi  vura  udorini  udlri  cl-  7.  If  I  have  placed  my  ImbI  on 
cuva  cilti  mora  thy  boaooi,  what  hava  I 

Udorial  taltl  hoUna  u  ada      gained  ?  my  land  le  wMli. 
^monltaava.  drawn,  bat  rMaim  tlia 

flame. 

I  l>elieve  the  two  last  stansas,  an  tin  y  in  ,i  (iiirm  nt 
measure,  oukI it  tn  li>  lonp  toauolli'-r  Ualliul.  .Vu  iili-a  some- 
thing  similiu-  to  the  thought  in  the  la«t  linet  was  e\pre»sod 
by  Socrates,  whose  arm  having  come  In  contact  with  one  of 
hU  "  MraeaXmsi,"  Crttobulns  or  Ckobulos,  the  pbUoaoplMr 
eamplabMd  oTa  dwotlaf  prfn  as  ftr  «  Us  tboidd 
dej*  after,  and  therefbre  very  properiy  rcaohad  to  1 
disciple*  in  future  with  oat  tancWng  them. 


I  lit  Alt«rM^,  )«Ttl<Til>rW  th»  womrn,  OVftv 
now  i'  fur  slui  roMOB  1  In^wind  ia  tub. 


Note  [D]. — THorcHTs  ON  TiiK  Pre8Bmt  flCAiB  «r 

Gk£kcc.    See  p.  25. 

"  Fair  Greece !  iod  reUe  ^departed  u>ortk ! 
bumttal,  tism*  m  were  j  Itesyk^WlM^grMl/" 

MenaalnlO* 

I. 

Before  I  say  any  thing  about  a  dty  of  which  every  body, 
Iraveller  or  not,  h.^s  thought  it  nrt  i  »8aryto  say  something, 
I  will  request  Miss  Owenson,  when  sbe  nest  ttorrows  an 
Athenian  heroine  for  her  four  volumes,  to  have  the  goodness 
to  marry  ber  to  socaebw^y  more  of  a  gentleman  than  a 
"Dlsdar  Aga*>  (who  Iqr  bf  i>  Ml  aa  Aga),  the 
iapolito  oC  peiqr  oMeen,  tha  giwMM  pahm  of 
Athens  ever  saw  (exoept  Lord  S.),aBd  tha  tnworthy  oeen- 
p.int  nf  the  Acropolis,  on  a  handsome  annual  stiper.il  of  l.M) 
pi.i!,tres  (eight  (KHinda  sterling),  out  of  which  he  has  only  to 
(  ly  lii'i  p:<rrl«on,  the  mnst  iil-rcKii1.ite<l  corps  in  the  111- 
regulated  Ottoman  Empire.  I  speak  it  tenderly,  seeing  I 
was  once  the  cause  of  the  hnsbendof  "  Ida  of  Athens  "nearly 
suflbrlng  tbe  bastinado:  and  bacanso  tha  said  "  Sisdar  "  Is 
a  tofbnlent  bullMBd,  mA  boot*  his  wUbt  so  tfmt  I  oihort 
and  basBidi  lOiaOweiieoa  tosnelbra  separate  maintenance 
fai  behalf  of**  Ida."*  Having  promised  tbas  much,  on  a  matter 
>  H'.i'h  lMi|M>rt  t<)  the  readers  of  nMMMM»lmi 
Ida,  to  ini'ution  her  birthplace. 


764 
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Setting  aiUe  the  magic  of  the  namr.  and  aJI  tlinM>  aico- 
dationi  which  It  would  be  pedautic  and  lupcrfluous  to  re- 
f  ptUilite,  the  T«7  »ltmttoo  of  Atbeni  would  raKter  It  th« 
ikvoarU*  of  dlwhoharacyMte  artor Baton.  TbocUmata. 
to  awalkHt,avfMnd  a  panwlml  ^rlagt  during  «igliit 
nonthi  I  nerer  pwMd  a  dajr  wttboot  bfing  u  nanr  hoan 
on  ho^sp^)ar  k  :  r.iin  \i  oxtTPmc\y  rare,  5n  ir  never  llcii  In  the 
plAilln,  iuid  i%  ckmdy  day  is  au  :it;rci-4diU.-  rarity.  In  Spain, 
Portugal,  and  every  part  of  the  Ea.it  u  t.ich  1  rliited,  except 
Ionia  and  Attica,  I  perceived  do  «ucb  luporiurity  of  climate 
to  our  own  ;  and  at  Constantinople,  where  I  pasted  May, 
June,  and  put  of  Jufy  (1810),  you  might "  dannUMcUnaia, 
and  complain  of  vkan,**  t«*  day*  odt  of  avfan. 

The  air  of  th«  Manafa  kMvy  aad  anwhohaaBM^  bat  the 
moment  you  pan  the  fathmui  In  the  diraetkm  of  Ifefnra  the 
chtii;^-<-  is  itriViiij. ly  perceptible.  But  I  fi-.n  I'*  ,i  li  «iU 
Stiil  In*  iituiid  correct  In  his  description  of  ;i  lJ<r  j'.iaii  « iiitrr. 

fiiiinj  ,it  IJva<li.i  an  "  fsjirit  fort  "  in  ;i  (;ri'<-V.  li'.slu<p, 
of  all  fk'e«tliinken  I  This  worthy  hypocrite  raliietl  his  own 
religion  with  flWlk Intrepidity  (but  not  before  his  tluck],  and 
talkadof  aauaaataXcofUoBaria."  It  »ai  ImpoMiMo  to 
lUnklMttarof  him  Ar tbM;  bat,  tar  aBootlaB,  batmhridt 
Witll  all  hit  abcurdlty.  ThU  phenomenon  (with  the  exccp. 
tied  Indeed  of  Thebet,  the  remains  of  Chasrom-a,  the  plain 
of  Platea,  Orchomoinin,  Li»;iili,i.  ;.:iil  iu  nominal  cavu  of 
Troplioniui)  was  tlie  uuly  rcinark.iblc-  thing  WO  UW  before 
we  passed  Mount  Cilhwron. 

The  fountain  of  Dirco  tunu  anUl :  at  leaat  ny  conpanloo 
(who  waolTim  to  ho  at  onaa  deanly  and  ebmlcal,  bathed  to 
it)  pnNUMUMad  It  to  ba  tha  flsiuitafai  of  DIno,  and  anjr  body 
irbothliilu  n  worth  while  may  contradict  him.  At  Cattri 
we  draiik  of  half  a  dozen  «.trc:unleti,  loini-  rmt  ofthi'  jiun  •st, 
before  we  decided  to  our  s.itUfaction  »lii(liw.tj  tlu-  truu 
C.i^IaU.hi,  .inJ  even  that  had  a  vill,\nou>  Ivwin;:.  )ir<ibably 
from  the  snow,  though  it  did  not  throw  us  Into  an  tpic  fever, 
like  poor  Dr.  Chandler. 

From  Fort  Phyla,  of  whkta  laiga  renaina  itiU  aakt,  the 
Vlain  of  Atbena,  rentalkni,  HyaMHiia,  the  JEgaaa,  aofffha 
Acropolis,  burst  upon  the  eye  at  once  ;  In  my  opinion,  a 
more  glorious  prospect  than  even  Cintra  or  Istambol.  Not 
the  view  from  the  Troad,  with  Idn,  the  Hellespont,  and  the 
more  distant  Mount  Athos.  can  e(|ual  it,  though  so  superior 
III  extent. 

Iheardmuchof  the  beauty  of  Arcadia,  but  ezoeptbtg  the 
Tlaw  from  the  aaonaataiT  of  MagaipiBeQ  (whUhla  lotelor 
to  Utanfei  a  <wimaiid  of  coaaihy),  and  the  daoeaat  from  the 
nomlalBa  on  tha  my  JlM  TrlpaOtaa  CO  Aiiaa,  AieadU  bu 
UttlatonooauwDditbaytndtheBaBe. 

«« naiBllw,  at  Mm  nariana  reariniidlnr  Arfaa.*' 

Virgil  coold  bare  put  thia  Into  the  mouth  of  none  but  an 
Argive,  and  (with  reverence  be  It  spoken)  It  does  not  deserve 
the  cjiitlipt.  And  If  the  rol)'Tiice»  of  Statins,  "  In  mtsiiin 
nudti  duo  lltom  campis,"  did  actually  hear  both  shore*  In 
crot^ing  the  inthuius  of  Corinth,  he  had  better  aait than bave 
ever  been  worn  in  ncfa  a  Joomey  aince. 

"  Athena,"  tafa  a  eaMralad  lapotfapher,  <*  b  Btm  the 
Mat  poUihad  dlfof  Graaea.**  Fafhapa  It  ngy  of  6r-«'cc<-, 
bat  not  of  the  Gr«ek$  ;  fbr  JToannlwi  In  Bplnii  tt  mrirersally 

allowed.  ainoilK*!  thcrnsi  l', to  be  superior  in  i!m  utMlth, 
refinement,  hvirnins,  ami  (li.ilect  of  itK  inlmbitant*.  'Die 
Athenians  iiro  reinart.^ihlr  tor  thuir  cutniinK  ;  •nul  the  lower 
orders  ,ire  not  lmprt>perly  cbaracteriMd  in  that  proverb, 

which  clauei  them  with  "  the  ianra  of  f"ii?nhja,  and  tha 
Turka  of  the  NaBrapont." 
Among  Owwloailbirelcnerafealdeat  In  Atfaent,  French, 

If-alL-uis,  Cermaris,  Raprtisans,  ftc,  there  was  never  a  tliffer- 
ence  of  opinion  in  their  estimate  of  the  Greek  character, 
thoosh  oo  all  olbar  tapiea  ttar  ^Oapniad  wtth  great  aerl- 
atcniy« 

M.  Fauvel,  the  French  Consul,  who  baa  paned  thirty 
paara  priadpally  at  AthMia.  and  to  wbote  talenli  aaanartli^ 
and  maman  aa  a  Ranttemaii,  nana  who  have  known  btaa  can 

refuse  their  testlmotiy,  has  frequently  dwlarod  In  niy  hear'.np 
that  the  Greeks  do  not  deserve  to  Iw  emancipated  ;  reosmUng 


on  the  grounds  of  their  "natiotkal  and  individual  depravity  P* 
while  he  forgot  that  such  depravity  ii  to  bo  attHbotad  ta 
caucea  which  can  only  be  leaaored  ly  tha  maniMo  bo  wprO' 
bates. 

M.  BovM^aFNndinMfdHBtornipectabilitrlongeelttad 
fa  Athena,  awertad  wMh  the  moat  amiulng  gravity.  "  Mr, 

they  are  t)ir  s  inie  canaille  that  existed  fn  fA<*  of  Thcmit- 
toclti!  "  an  .ilarnilnf?  remark  to  the  "  I.aucUi  ir  temporls 
acti."  Till' .u  V  iuMts  ti.iKi>,ln-d  Tlu'iuistMi.  i,-<i ;  the  modems 
cheat  Monsieur  Koque :  thus  great  men  have  ever  been 
treated  ! 

In  abort,  ail  the  Franka  who  are  lUtnraa,  and  nuMt  of  the 

degriw  to  their  opinion,  on  much  the  lame  grounds  that  a 
Turk  in  F.ngland  would  condemn  the  naUon  by  wbotasala^ 
because  he  was  uTonged  bgf  Ida  tnapugr*     oieaehaiiaA  by 

his  w,viherwoman. 

Certainly  it  was  not  a  little  staggering  when  the  Sictirt 
Fauvcl  and  Lutierl,  the  two  greatest  demagogues  of  the  day, 
uho  divide  lietween  them  the  power  of  I'ericles  and  the 
popularity  of  Qean,  and  pvasle  the  poor  Waywode  with 
perpetual  dUAnrenoee,  agreed  in  the  utter  oandvnnation, 
"  nulu  virtute  redtnnpttim."  of  Hw  Gnakabi  generals  and 

of  the  Athenian*  in  partii  nl.u-. 

For  my  own  hiirr.lil  -  I  .,-n  loth  to  hai.ird  it, know- 

ing as  I  do  that  there  Uc  now  in  MS.  no  less  than  five  toius 
of  the  first  magnitude  and  nf  moat  threatening  aspect,  all 
In  typographioal  array,  br  P*n>Ba  of  wit.  and  boaoar,and 
NflidareonHnau-plaoabookBibat^lf  t  nu^  say  thIa  wKhoag 
ofTencc.  it  seems  to  me  rather  harid  to  dedaia  so  positively 
and  pertinaciously,  as  almost  every  body  has  declared,  that 
tile  (ireelts.  l)ex-au«e  they  are  very  l>.id,  will  m  ier  h'-  t>etter. 

Eton  and  Sonnlnl  have  led  us  astray  by  their  panegyrics 
and  projeett ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  De  Pauw  and  ThwnlUll 
hwe  debased  the  Greeks  bqrond  their  demerits. 

The  Oreeha  wM  naear  ba  todaprndant  t  tbey  will  nerer 
ba  sovereigns  as  beretdbra.  Md  OodteUdChajoreribOMldr 
bnt  they  may  be  suhjpcts  withoat  betaitaiaraa,  Oor  ootadea 

■.'.I'-  not  indeiM-ndent.  but  ther  arc  flnao  aod  iDdnatthMB* and 
•  urii  may  Greece  tx-  herealliT. 

At  present,  like  ttie  Catliolies  of  Ireland  and  the  Jews 
throughout  the  worM.  ami  »uch  other  cudgelled  and  hetero- 
dox iieople,  they  suffer  all  the  moral  and  pbysleal  lUs  that 
can  adUct  tatuaanity.  Their  life  tea  stmggla  against  cmth; 
they  are  Tbdoua  to  their  own  delbnco.  Tbey  are  so  nnnsed 
to  kindness,  that  when  they  occasion.MIy  niet-t  with  it  they 
look  upon  It  with  suspicion,  as  n  dog  often  beaten  snAps  at 
your  linj.-!  r»  if  \\,\\  att  unit  to  earess  him.  "  They  are  un- 
Kra'.eiul.  nulonously.  aljominably  un>jratrful !  "  —  thi«  is  the 
general  ery.  Now,  in  the  name  of  Nemesis  !  for  w  hat  arc 
tbey  to  be  grateibi?  Whore  is  the  bomaa  being  that  erer 
cocilsrreda  benadt  on  Greek  or  Greeks?  Th^areto  bo 
gmlaOd  to  Iho  'Pnifea  Igr  their  fettera,  and  tofho  nankaftar 
their  broken  promises  and  lying  coanaeN.  Tbfyarotobo 

prateful  to  the  artist  who  eti^cravei  tlic-ir  ri;ir  ,  and  to  the 
antiquary  who  r.arrie»  them  away;  to  thi:  traveller  whose 
Janissary  flogs  them,  .e  li  ;  .  the  leriliMi-r  »ho*e  journal 
abuses  them  ]  This  is  the  amount  of  tlielr  obligBttoos  to 
fofclyaifa. 

IL 

Framdltm  Convent,  Athens,  January  S3. 
Amongst  the  remnants  of  the  barbarous  policy  of  the 
earUar  ages,  are  the  traces  of  bondage  which  yet  extot  in  I 
dMterent  eountriaat  whaee  taihabltanta,  however  dhMod  to 
retifion  and  manners,  almost  all  agree  In  oppmsloo.  I 

The  rn(.'li«h  have  nt  last  einn|i.'i«<lon,-iteil  lln  ir  nef;roe«,  < 
and,  under  a  le.ss  l)i(,'oled  government,  may  i  rolwMy  one  day  | 
rele.ise  their  C  itlMi  ii   lir<-tliren  ;   but  the  inten'"*i"on  of 
foreigners  altinr  l  an  i  nianeipati-  the  (>rei>ks,  who, otherwise, 
appear  to  have  as.  »mall  a  ehanee  of  redemption  ftOS  Ihn 

Turks,  as  the  iews  have  from  mankind  In  generd. 
Of  the  aadent  Greeks  we  know  more  than  esMOgh :  at 

least  the  younger  men  of  Europe  devote  much  of  their  time  to 
the  study  of  the  Greek  writers  and  bistoiy,  wliich  would  be 
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more  utKully  >p«ot  la  aurtCflilKtlMlr own.  Orihaiiiodemi 

wo  arc  p<>rhap«  more  nc{(l«ctftilthKn  thejrdMerv*;  and  while 
•very  tnan  <if  any  pri-ii'Uiunu  to  li  ;xniin^  h  tlrtng  out  hU 
youth,  .-mil  d^.m)  hit  -vi',  in  ihr  studv  ui  thi-  laivii.JC'  of 
Iho  hanuiRucs  of  ihi-  Athenian  (li-m.'i(COf(ur>  i:i  I  r.  nr  of 
frecdoui,  tin-  real  or  iupjwuwl  dfti-fnciailU  of  tin  ^  •  irrly 
rppubllrans  art!  li-fl  to  llie  Artu.\l  tyranny  of  thflr  niivv'.i  r». 
although  A  very  slight  ellurt  U  rcquiretl  to  itriki-  off  their 
ch.tln*. 

To  t;Uk.  u  tke  Greeks  thenaelm  do,  at  their  ritlns  acain 
to  their  prittioe  wiiieilotUy,  wwiM  be  iMleiiloae:  ■■  Ibe  rcu 
of  the  world  must  renme  Iti  buliulmi,  •ftarnMMrtliiK  th - 

•OTprclgiJty  of  (irecce :  but  there  leema  to  be  norcry  f;r«  a 

ob«tacl<i,  i'\r.  ill  til''  ii'.itliy  of  ihi'  Kriink;,  t  i  t':i'lr  l  i  i  oin- 
inR  Ml  Uifful  de|wiidf ncy.  or  rven  a  ;>t'i'  »tat<i  wilii  a  proiM-r 
guarantee;  —  under  corrpctii'ii,  tiinvi'viT,  l)c  it  »|iokon.  fur 
Totaj  and  weU-iaioniied  men  doubt  tb«  practicability  ewn  of 
this. 

The  Greeks  have  never  loat  tfaetr  hop^  though  they  are 
now  more  divided  In  opinion  on  the  mbleet  ofthrir  probable 
di-livercr*.  Keliglou  rwomim  i  l-  l!i  Uu*sian»;  but  they 
hate  twice  bwn  deceived  and  Jiiianiioiuxi  by  that  powpr,  and 
tbc  dreadful  lc»ion  they  received  after  the  Muscovite  il<-«  r- 
tloa  In  the  Mora*  has  DCrcr  been  forgotten.  The  French 
tbCf  dkUlM  {  aUlMiaCh  tbe  lubjugation  of  the  rest  of  Europe 
wUI,  ynMb^t  baaitaadad  by  ^  daUverance  of  eooUaenul 
Greece.  The  Islaiiden  look  to  the  BaRlish  Car  toeeoar.  a* 
they  hav.'  v.  ry  lately  po»*e«*e«l  themsi  lvi  i  of  the  Ionian  r»- 
pul>li( .  »"i«rfii  cMfjited.  But  whoever  a|>|H.ir  with  arms  !n 
thi-ir  li.\;id>  will  lie  welcome  ;  and  when  tiiat  In  ,i:rivi  »,' 
Uoaven  have  incrcy  on  the  Ottomans  '.  they  cannot  cxiH.t  t  it 
from  the  Oiaouri. 

But  iaatoad  of  gmilditiiig  what  they  have  been,  and  s|iccu. 
lating  on  what  Iher  aaay  bo,  let  at  look  at  Chem  as  Ibejr  are. 

And  here  it  is  lmpos.<ible  to  reeoncUe  the  contrariety  of 
opinion*  :  some,  particularly  the  merdiants,  decrying  the 
Gr.  i'.-.^  ni  (ho  strongest  lanfnuifp  ;  otlu  r*.  (jonerally  travellers, 
turuiujt  (Kfiodj  in  their  oulo|{y,  and  publishing  very  curious 
speculations  graltetl  on  their  formi-r  state,  which  can  have  no 
mora  eflbct  on  their  present  lot,  than  the  existence  of  the 
Incas  on  tbe  tatuie  (brtuaes  of  Pent. 

One  very  tagenloaa  persoo  terms  tbeu  the  "  natoral  allies 
of  EngUshmen : "  another,  no  leas  IngaoiouB,  will  not  allow 
thetn  to  l)f  tlie  allies  of  anyNxly,  and  drnlei  their rerjr  descent 
from  the  aiu  li  nts  ;  a  thinl.  more  ingrnions  than  either,  builds 
a  Greek  <  in|iire  on  a  Uiisiian  foundation,  and  realites  (on 
paper)  all  the  ciiiuieras  of  Catherine  II.  As  to  the  question 
of  ibclr  ileicent,  what  can  it  Import  whether  th»«  Mai  notes 
are  tbe  Uneal  Laconiana  or  not  ?  or  the  present  Atbcalaas  as 
Indigenoiia  as  tbo  beaa  of  HyaMttim  or  tbe  givaliopiMrs. 
to  which  they  once  likened  themsclres?  What  Englishnian 
<  are«  if  he  be  of  a  Danish.  Saxon,  Korroan,  or  Trctian  blood  ? 
r  r  A I  >).  except  a  WpUhman.  Is  afllcied wtthadai^orbebig 

de*c ended  from  Caracticu*  ? 

The  poor  <;reclii  do  not  so  much  abound  In  the  good 
things  of  this  world,  as  t<i  render  even  their  claims  to  anti- 
quity as  bblaet  of  envy ;  it  U  Terjr  cruel,  then,  fai  Mr. 
Thontoato  distnib  tbem  In  the  postaasiOQ  of  all  that  tine 
has  left  them ;  tris.  tbdr  pedigree,  of  whfeb  tbejr  are  the 
mini-  1,  .11  UK.  xi  it  U  all  they  can  call  their  own.  It  would 
bevkoriii  while  to  jiuttlUh  together,  and  compare  the  work* 
of  Me»&r».  niorntnn  and  De  Pauw,  litun  and  .Sonuini  ;  i>ara- 
dox  on  one  side,  and  prejudice  on  the  other.  Mr,  Thornton 
canealTaa  hbrntelf  to  h.-kve  claims  to  public  conlldaace  from  a 
fourteen  yeara'  reiMeaoa  at  Pan;  perhaps  be  m^tn  the 
subject  of  the  Tuifcs,  bat  thla  eaa  give  bin  no  mora  bisight 

I  A  trard,  «*  wmnmt,  with  Mr.  Thofnfon  and  r>r.  rinuqnerlUe,  «ha 
hm  bwn  (vUqr  b«t«t(n  liMm  v*  ladlv  cllppiiic  iIm  Haliaa'i  Turkish. 
I>r.  l*auqiH!itll<r  trli*  a  kmc  tlarj  of  a  MiMlm  «ha  k<ralla««t  «nw>»e 
tabltmM;  in  mkIi  «<uinlll1«s  that  h«  acititrcd  ihi-  nam*     "  Sult^man 

Yt\jm'  I.  c.  auodi  the  n'«-i"r,  "  Sutrttm-tK.tkr  »mlmyf  carn»irt  imUiwalt.^ 
"  All  1,'  thln»«  -Mr.  rtiiTn>ii>n,  '.initri  w«li  IIm!  IKx  tor  f.ir  thi-  AftMh  Ume.) 
"  lUTv  I  c*t:p!hi  you  y — Thm,  in  *  i»Mr  \*\cr  ihc  thirkm.^  of  ih#  Ilortar  » 

aTJVoirJIr,       .|UP*linn,  ih*  1*1  •  '  I '»  !  r  '  .  -.L-t      |I^  t'l.-  TurkiOl  t«Kti;ue,  'inil 
hi*  TcTXritf  il        oti  n.  —     ^^  ir .    ..^     r\  •  ;  ^1  r,  I  li  .Ttii.^ri  ( aArr  intl  ir  Ti 
.in  MS  \\v  mrtit  iplf  of  «  ]  i  iit-h  v.  ri  '.  "  :i  m.       niifhinif  ni-if>? 

Itivi  W  eatr<,"  and  nu  ■■     .nl.Kf.  .n-  ^.I,  n..  nnr.  ••■u.'n. 

nalr."     .Now  bi'tll  AJy  Tt^ht,  41^  It.-Ili  .irr  Wr  :Tt;.     J1  \i  r .  Tti,.(  !i-.ir',  M  [i.  11 

be  MIS  frit-'—  "  flwiltwii  jvn  kn  tbr  bK%ai]^        iMMttlt  hia  Turkuh 


Into  the  real  st.tte  of  QMaee  and  bar  inhiMtaati»  flwnaa  aianjr 
years  spent  in  Wappfnf  tnto  that  of  the  Western  Tltghlxndf. 

The  Greeki!  of  OiTivt.intlnople  lire  In  Fan  il  ,  .i  i  1  if  Mr 
Thornton  did  not  ofteuer  ero»<  the  Golden  Horn  lli.m  ;.t,-. 
brother  merchants  are  accustomed  to  do,  I  shiniUl  plai  e  no 
grent  reliance  on  his  Information.  1  actually  heard  one  of  theto 
gentlemen  boost  of  their  little  general  Intercourse  with  the 
city.aad  assart  of  btaasd^  with  an  air  of  trtaimpb,  that  be  had 
been  bat  ftmr  times  at  Ooostaatlaaple  in  as  maajr  years. 

As  to  Mr.  Thornton's  TojagH  In  the  Black  Sea  with  Greek 
Te«M»l«.  they  pave  hbn  the  same  idea  of  Greerc  as  a  mtl«c 
to  11  rail  V.  iu  ;i  S( . itch  imark  would  of  Johnny  (".nit'»  luni'.e. 

I  [Hin  what  groun<ls  then  docs  he  arrogate  the  right  of  con- 
demning by  wholesale  a  body  of  men,  of  whom  he  ran  know 
little  ?  It  Is  rather  a  curious  circumstance  that  Mr.  Thorn- 
ton, who  so  lavishly  dispraises  FoaqnerlUe  on  erery  occasion 
of  nNatkNilagtbaTarka,basy«Ct«eoanetobtaaasantbori()r 
o  itbeOrtelui,ndltafauhbB  an  fnpaitMobieneiv  Now, 
Dr.  Fantaevllle  It  aa  Utile  aatttlad  to  that  awanetlea  as 
Mr.  Thornton  to  cenCrr  It  on  him. 

The  fart  i«,  we  an'  il^'j  lor  i!il_\  In  \<-i!it  "f  5iifnrrr..itIon  on 
the  luhject  of  the  (Jreeks,  an  I  in  p.irticular  their  litcmturc  ; 
nor  i«  there  any  probability  i  t  i  nr  lieing  better  acquainted, 
till  our  intercourse  becomes  more  intimate  or  their  inde- 
pendence coiitirmed :  the  relations  of  passing  traTcilen  are  as 
little  to  be  depaadad  oa  aa  tbe  hiveettvea  of  angij  Ibetors ; 
but  tOl  something  mora  can  be  attained,  we  mnst  be  content 
with  the  little  to  be  aeqtiired  from  similar  sources.  * 

However  defretire  these  may  he,  they  are  prrferaWe  to  the 
par.-uioxe*  of  tii>  n  win.  have  rend  si|[mt1|i.  l;il!y  nfth.'  .ir.rifnts 
and  »«n'n  nothing  of  the  nio<ienis,  such  as  Dc  Pauw  j  who, 
when  he  asserts  that  the  nrlUih  breed  Of  horaea  Is  nrined 
by  Newmaifceti  aad  that  the  Sportaaa  wan  conids  la  the 
Held,  ben^  aa  eqaal  kaewladge  ef  BnglMi  koeaea  and 
Spartm  men.  mi  *■  pbOoaophlcal  oboenrations  "  have  a 
much  better  rtahn  to  tbe  title  of  "  poetical."  It  could  not 

be  expi-'  tfi!  thar  he  w  ho  so  tl'  .'r.-illy  <  i  r,ilr]nii,  «(  -r:i.'  of  the 
moU  relelirated  iniitilulion*  ol  tlie  juiiierit.  shf)Mld  have 
mercy  on  the  modem  C.reeln  ;  and  it  fortunately  happeim, 
that  the  alHurdity  of  his  hypothesis  on  their  forefathers 
rafbtas  bla  sentence  on  themselTcf . 

Let  uatnMt,  than,  tiiet,  to  aidto  Of  the  ptophedea  «f  Do 
Paow,  and  tbe  doobti  of  Mr.  Tboniton.  there  Is  a  reasonable 
hope  of  the  redemption  of  a  race  nf  rrm,  uti  i,  whatever 
may  be  the  errors  of  their  religion  and  ptvlicy,  hare  been 
amplj  ponlihadbrfhMoaMailBa  aadaMtforeipttfflgr. 

III. 

Mtm,  Ptanciscan  Cmr.-nf.  yfnrcJk  17.  ISll. 
"  I  imxt  hav*  Munc  talk  wtth  ihb  learerd  Thrban." 

Some  time  after  my  return  fWim  Constantinople  to  this 
dty,  I  received  the  thiri.-iirst  numlwr  of  the  Edinburgh 
Revi«w  as  a  great  fas  our,  mid  certainty  at  this  distance  an 
acceptable  one,  from  the  captain  of  an  English  frigate  off 
Sabunis.  In  that,  number,  Art.  S.,  containing  tbe  review  of 
a  FNnifc  HaBdltlon  of  Htrabo.  there  are  hntroduead  aome 
reoiaika  «a  tbe  aodem  Greeks  and  their  IHantafe^  wUh  a 
short  aooooBt  of  Coraj,  a  oo>tfanrialor  to  tbe  Fhmeb  version. 
On  those  remark.*  I  mean  to  ground  a  few  oh.ervatlon^  ;  ami 
i  the  upot  v*herc  1  now  write  will.  1  hiijie,  l>o  sullleient  excuse 
for  introducing  them  in  a  .mh'k  in  some  degree  ronneeted 
with  the  subiect.  Coray,  the  most  celebrated  of  living 
Greeks,  at  least  auMUg  the  Franks,  waa  bom  at  Sclu  (in  the 
Reriew,  Smyna  Is  stated,  I  hatra  teaiea  to  thbik.  lacor- 
rectly),  aad  bealdaa  Hm  ttaaalallee  of  Baeevia  and  other 

i)lc<l<insr7,ar  ask  may  at  ha  Suro)nllt»  anjoaintJinot,  ht  will  dlmwr  that 
*■  ^mw'aiMim,'*  pal  lia<lh«r  dtscncllv,  mtan  the  "BmallMrrr  ef  nb- 
Umtal*^  wMkMSaagr}* atliMum "bUbteamt" SMmia 'uKnirfkn*  "  n.r- 
rariw  tmUlimk'  iwa  Hot  Mng  s  uronr  nam  on  this  wcakion.  aiihcwirii 

II  ti*  an  orthodoa  namr  «nou(1i  «itn  tix  addition  'iT  a.  AlUs  Mr.  Tbsm* 
tan',  frnjunit  hint,  M  |mif<iund  (>ri«ntalluu,  ht  mlglltblMftMndaiiseol 
brforp  h<»  wine  %\xch  jwrmn*  o-rrr  l>r.  Vaumrril\m. 

AfliT        I  thtiik  •■  Tra»Tllrr»r«T«M  rMUm "  lUxU  Vmir  mntto,  ihaofh 
'  lilt'  ;i("vt  Mr.  Tlbomtan  ha*  coiMlminrd  ••heat  ^'-t-ii.  mtiii.^,'' for  nii^t.tkp 
nFul  niiwnirvMintiSiaa.    "  N«  Hula*  ultra  cn-oMlain,"  "  No  mcrchAnt' 

a  {mfsrasms. 
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work!  rupnilonevl  by  the  R«Tlewer,  h«»  pubUnhoH  a  kxleon 
In  ItDrnair  .i:n!  French,  If  I  lOMJ  tru»t  the  .ossiiranci-  of  »r>iiic 
Danish  traveller*  \ate\y  arrived  from  Pari* ;  but  the  lateM 
wo  haTe  iccn  here  in  French  anU  Greek  it  that  of  GfCgOfJT 
ZoUkogloou-i  Conv  hai  ncoBttr  in«otv«d  la  w  w* 
plmiMH  oontroTwtf  wftb  M.  Oall*,  ■  PuMu  eomneii* 
tator  and  editor  of  gome  translation*  from  the  Gre«k  poetf ,  in 
ccm»e<iucucc  of  tlif  Iiiftitutc  h.ivinj,'  awarded  him  the  priie 
for  his  viTslon  of  lIi;i|M<  r  il.s  "  IU-,  iiaT$*,"  tc.  to  tho 
diiparagcment,  and  coutcqui'utly  diiiplcaiuro,  of  the  uiid 
Gall.  To  his  exortioni,  literary  and  patriotic,  great  praiio 
ia  ttiuknilite%  4iw ;  but  •  part  «f  that  pniiM  oucbt  not  to 
to  iritbhcU  fhmi  the  two  lirathafs  ZMkaate  (mhImdu 

ietf!«d  In  Leghorn),  who  MMMntO  fMa»  BrtWllWlllt 

hiwi,  for  the  exprets  purpoM  of  etaddilhig  tlw  mdmit.  UUt 

adding  t-i  Oir  rmideni,  researches  of  hin  ('iiuntr)niii  ii  rurnv. 
hoWerer,  It  not  considfrM  by  cuuntrymoti  eqiial  to  sum.- 
who  lived  in  the  two  last  ccntiiricj  ;  mure  particularly  Doro- 
(hem  of  Mitflcne,  whotr  Ilcllrnir  writings  are  to  much  e«> 
teemed  by  the  Greeki,  that  Mdrtiuf  terms  him  "  Mint  rti 
9ma»ttim  mmi  Muifiitm  ifigm  'JBU<mw."  (F.aM.Becl«- 

Panngiotct  Kodrikas,  the  translator  of  Fontcnelle,  and 
Kamar.ijct,  who  translated  Orolhu  Lucanus  on  the  Universe 
lato  Frciicb,  Chn»tiKliiiilu«,  .nvl  mon^  jiarticularly  Pialida, 
whoOl  I  luiTc  ronvarsed  with  in  Jtxaiinliui,  are  also  In  high 
repute  among  their  literari.  The  last  mentioned  has  pub- 
Uttod  la  Rooiaio  and  Litta  •  work  on  «*  TriM  jtapplaeM," 
4«diHladtsC«lliiriM  IL  Bol  Poljraali. «!»  It  aUM  br 
the  Rerkww  to  to  Um  oaSfwaitn  except  Coinqr  who  his 
distingttish«d  btnuelf  bf  a  knowledge  of  Hellenic,  if  be  be 
tho  Poiysois  Lampanit jlfitc'i  of  ^■.^rlill,^,  who  hju  pu'iIMn*!  .i 
number  of  editions  in  liuiuaic,  »<i!i  utither  more  nor  Im 
than  an  itinerant  vender  of  bonkt ;  with  tho  contents  of 
vhicfa  he  had  ao  flonown  beyond  his  name  on  the  tlttepage. 

iMi  property  in  the  pubUeatioa  i  aad  be 
>,t—nitter|ydarttaileef  ichfllaiHeaeqiitoe. 
iMBla.  Ai  ttw  wewie,  howeiei  >  la  not  meommon,  Maeotker 

Polyinis  mny  have  edited  the  Kplstlcs  of  Arlstn-notus. 

It  i>  to  be  regretted  that  the  »y»teni  of  continental  blockade 
hai  closed  tho  few  channcli  through  which  the  t.n.  kt 
rocelvod  their  publications,  particularly  Venice  and  'i>u>te. 
Bven  the  comtnoa  grammars  for  children  are  l>econie  too 
dear  for  the  lower  orders.  Anongat  their  origiaal  vwfca 
the  OwgrephyoT  Mdetfu,  ArohMibop  of  Athaoi,  and  • 
multitude  of  theological  quartos  and  poetical  paniphlots,  are 
to  be  met  with ;  thdr  grammar*  and  lexicon!)  of  two,  three, 
aiid  four  languages  are  nnmer<iu.  ;uul  r\ii-llent.  Their 
[KH^try  Is  in  rhyme.  The  ma»t  «inguiar  piece  1  have  lately 
seen  U  a  satire  in  a  dialofjuc  between  a  Itusiiati,  English, 
and  French  trareUar,  and  the  Waprode  of  WaUadiia  (or 
Blacfctey,  aa  thef  term  Un).  aa  aNhlilatop,a  manhant,  end 
Cogia  Baehl  (or  primate),  in  succession ;  to  all  of  whom 
under  the  Turks  the  writer  attribatet  their  present  degene- 
racy. Tbclr  songs  are  »ometiiiie>  pretty  and  pathctir,  but 
their  tunes  gener.aily  uupleasing  to  the  ear  of  n  Frank  ;  the 
best  U  the  famous  "  Aiim  wtuiu  rit  'KA>.i->m,"  by  the  uofor- 

tunate  Hifi.  Bat  from  a  catalogue  of  mwa  than  Atty 
«athor^iMWtaltanam,aal|f  ittant  can  be 


1  an  tatraaM  wifli  a  eonrailsskm  hjr  a  Greek  of  Athens 

nATiif.l  M.-inn.Kotniiri  tn  iri;i'M'  .irr.in>»ement*,  if  possiUlf,  fi)r 
print. n;::  iu  I.'<n(liin  a  traiuUtiuii  or  liartbeiemi'sAnachartlsiD 
K  iiii.iir,  ,is  li<-  h.u  no  other  opportunity,  unless  hVi 
the  Mb.  to  Vienna  bf  the  Black  Sea  and 
Tto 


I  I  hm  in  mi  iinn— Inn  m  kmIIwW  krisiWimyW^.. ,-  »hirh  I  re- 
cHwl  In  cuhsnc*  flrwn  S.  O — ..  K»j.  fiir  •  WSail  Ktm  .  mj  ,tnil.ju*rlan 

1  \  I  l  i  :  .  11  Mil ,  V  ■  t  i;  :  I  !  I  '.piro,  hf  l-%;ki  of  "  thr.iitln;;  ih.'  mwlfiit 
Mrliinm  uul  "rf  lh»  winil.iw."  On  lliU  «  l'i«-llcll  ctitic  ctcUtin.,  "  Ah.  OIJ 
>i<>r  <tuo«  wi  flellmiti  GUI  of  Ihr  <rti«]<i«  '  what  uu  rllavc Itemalau 
wtful^l  b«  a  •vrioui  busiTw\*  for  thatc  auth^T^  whu  dv^U  ia  Ihi*  aMlflSI 
tun  quowd  iIm  puHasMnlJ  >»  l*^<J>H'*^!!i!^?''lf  !* 
hanllf  pwilW  drii  Ptrik«i«MUllM». 

.1  In  a ilmnar  number  of  ihr  Kdlnlnn'li  Rrrlrw,  l^o^.  it  It  nhuirrr-l  - 
"  Loftl  HjTvin  •omi- of  himarty  , I  . :      i      -Uah.I.  wt,f-rt  iMi^;hi 

hsTv  lexrnttl  that  piinxA  Am*  not  mvAii  a  iMmnft,  aaj  uum  Uua  Umtt 


and  suppressed  at  the  initi^tinn  of  .Si'h.ihtl.im  :  he  means 
< ''iI' lilies,  or.  In  Tiirki'.t..  H.iu.ili,  .1  lon  ii  -HI  1 1' i- ri vii inc;i[ . 
where  that  institution  fur  a  hundred  students  and  three  pro- 
fessors still  cxisU.  It  Is  true  that  this  esUbliaiuncait  was 
dlstwrbod  by  the  Porta,  under  the  ridiculous  pwien  that 
tlw  Oraakaweraeoaatraclingaftirtnaataatawloraeollege: 
but  on  InvaitigatioD,  and  the  pajrment  of  tome  purses  to  the 
Divan,  it  has  been  permitted  to  continue.  The  principal 
professor.  n.Tjnetl  T'l  tii.irniii  i.  iv  Hcrii.miln  i.  Is  •.tate<l  to  bf 
a  man  of  talent,  but  ,i  frei  tiiuikcr.  lli'  ».i4  tiorn  in  Le*lx)s, 
atudled  in  Italy,  and  it  m,-uter  of  Hellenic,  Latin,  and  some 
P'rank  laaguagos  j  boaldea  a  smatteriag  of  tto  ictenoe*. 

Though  It  la  net  nybitmlkn  t»  I 
lofle  ftoai  BNir  alM*  to  tiha  aitlcto  in  vmM«uI' 
hut  ebaarfa  that  the  Herlewvr**  lamentation  orertise&U  of 

the  (".rrcks  appr.irs  sinp.il.nr.  « In  n  In-  i-Id-i  ;  it  with  th.  le 
tturd»:  "  The  change  it  to  be  atlnbuitd  to  ihfir  ninfi/rtuHft 
rather  than  lo  any  'phjfsieai  degradation.'  "  It  may  \yc  true 
that  tto  Oreeka  an  not  phjnlcally  degenerated,  and  that 

as  many  nanef  rixlhatani' 
rtty ;  but  anelentMaenrfand  I 

somethinK  more  than  physical  perfection  is  iieressary  to 
preservi-  a  st-itr  iii  >  i^'our  and  lndep<-ndeuce  ;  aad  the  Greeks, 
in  partii  ul.\r,  .'ire  nii'lanchnly  I'XiimpIc  of  the  near  CHHM^ 
tion  betnecn  moral  degradation  and  national  decay. 

The  Ileviewer  mentions  a  plan  "wt  beJitve"  by  PotorokIn 
far  tto  purileatkm  of  tto  Reaaak  t  and  I  have  aodawNmrad  ia 
^ifa  to  |M8CUfe  any  thUnga  or  tiacea  ef  Ha  eriatano,  Theva 
was  an  academy  In  St.  Petersburgh  for  tliu  Greeks  ;  but  It 
wai  suppresml  by  Paul,  a4ul  has  not  tx-en  revived  by  his  suc- 

There  is  a  slip  of  tiic  pen,  and  it  can  only  bo  a  slip  of  the 
pen,  la  p.  M.  No.  31.  of  the  Edinburgh  Review,  where  these 
worda  oaoar:— **  We  are  told  that  when  tto  capltai  ot  tto 
Beat  yUdad  to  ft%aai.**-.UaBay  to  pceanoMd  that  this 

last  word  will,  in  a  ftiture  edltioa,  to  altered  to  Ilahosnet 
Il.>  The  *■  Udles of  Constantinople,"  it  seems, at  that  period 
spoke  u  dialect,  "  v.hi(  h  wi/uld  nut  liavo  disgraced  the  lips  of 
au  Athenian."  I  do  ium  Knuvi  how  tti.it  might  be,  but  am  sorry 
to  say  the  ladies  in  general,  and  the  Atheoiatis  iu  particular, 
are  much  altered;  being  tar  from  chotoa  cither  in  their 


ta  A  ptOfMb  i  — 


0= 


In  Gtbtoa,  vol.  x.  p.  161.,  la  tiM  Mlowlag  i 
"  The  vulgar  dialect  of  tto  dqr  WM  froat  and  i 
though  the  compoiltiana  of  tto  charth  and  italatw  aome- 

tlmes  afT.cti  l  tn  copy  the  purity  of  the  .\tfl-  m  itclii  '* 
Wliatcvor  may  l>e  a>^»ert(Nl  on  the  subject,  it  u  <litli(  iilt  to 
conceive  that  the  "  l.ulif  s  nt  ronstantinoplc,"  in  the  reign  of 
the  last  Csesar,  spoke  a  purer  diali-ct  than  Anna  Comnena 
wrote  three  centuries  before :  and  those  royal  pages  are  not 
esteemed  the  best  ntodels  of  composition,  although  the 
prfaeaaa  ytorwir  ax**  AKFIBOl  AvnaiCisras.  lb  thaFhul, 
«id  In  Yanlna,  the  beat  Greek  la  apoken :  la  tto  latter  there 
is  a  flourishing  school  under  the  direction  of  Psallda. 

TliiTi'  \^  now  in  Athens  a  pupil  o(  Psalidas,  who  is  making 
a  tour  of  ointTTnilon  throufh  Greece:  ho  ts  intelligent,  and 
t>etter  cducnti'l  (h.m  :i  fi  '.Inn  roniiininer  of  most  colleges.  I 
mention  this  as  a  proof  that  the  spirit  of  Inquiry  is  not  dor. 
UMOit  naenKllie  Greeks. 

Tto  Berlewer  BMBtlona  Mr.  Wright,  tto  anther  oT  tto 
baaatffbl  poem  •*  Hem  IooIob,"  as  qnaUtod  to  giro 

meant  a JUtUt.'  Query,  —  Wm  II  In  SoMiand  thst 
at  the  t'!dintnrch  Kerlvvr /rarW  that  SilyMa  m—na  mumSttil.i 
mm  than  trUieum  iwn»  mfM'bilU^  f  —  but  iliin  U  t^ 

"  CcdInMH  ill<|U<-  virnn  |ini-Nnniu  rrora  larlttia-'' 
Th«  mWakc  wratcd  to  comiilrtcl;  a  la^w  at  ttw  pni  (fnm  the  irrrat 
timittrity  M  Ihr  (wo  wnrtl^,  .iniI  th-  t^^al  al^tnef  t)f  ttrvtr  ttMn  th»  fomicT 
t.(  lUc  lltrr.irji  irviilti.iii'  th^t  I  .hwlil  hare  ptnc^l  it  orCT  a»  in  tKc 
tcit,  tiiti  1  tu4  (.er^t-vvetl  in  itic  ICUtuburi^h  Urficw  mu^h  futtliHt*  rrnlta. 
Hun  ■111  nic-h  <lci4.vticmft,  parttrularlv  a  rrcmi  one,  iBli.'n'  wiTtl*  rind 
.01  \I<1^-^  arr  vuNjr^'t!!  cvfiliwiuiklliiin  ami  triif\»po4ltiim ;  and  U-.*  n'.  ,<  hr^i- 
li  «i«t  ii^rilti-)  eilvwtKt-  in  in>  own  caw  itT»»laimi  arepdlBil  ma  to  htni 
liriw  »!)ul  II  r  iri.T  It  l^  tu  ijp  criasil  thanosnwl*  she  enHnnMi,  havam 
r^i>i,i.'U  'n.t>n  a  friuti,^\  mi  sMh^rfdsilaStWfllhtfd^  B^gRilgsnwarilini 
nmm  fat  Uw f riacni 
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of  tJii'^r  nornln;il  Rotnani  and  degenerati!  Creek*  ;  *nd  «l*o 
of  tfn  ir  l.inpuagpr  but  Mr.  Wright,  though  a  good  iwt  and 
ai)  alil<:  man,  has  uiade  •  mUlake  where  he  state*  the  AlbA- 
ulan  diaU-ct  ot  the  Koiuaie  to  approximate  nearest  to  tho 
Hellenic  ;  for  the  Albanians  ipeak  a  lUimaic  as  notoriously 
corrupt  as  the  Scotch  of  AberdoeUihire.  or  the  Italian  of 
NiplM.   YulM  not  to  tho  Fanal,  th«  UrL-vk  is 

purMt).  BldKNlch  tbt  avlad  of  Ail  PMha'*  dominions.  Is  not 
m  A'.bani.i  but  Kpinis ;  and  beyond  DelTinachi  In  Albunti 
Proper  up  to  Ar(r)  rocaatro  and  Tepaleen  (beyond  which  I 
did  not  adv:\ii.  L-;  they  speak  worse  Greek  llian  uvcii  the 
Athenians.  1  wai  attended  for  a  y«>ar  ami  a  li.iir  by  two  of 
these  singular  mountalDit>rs,  wfionc  mothi-r  tuiic  j"-  is  lllyrio, 
•nd  I  Mwr  heard  them  or  thi'ir  countrymen  (whum  I  hnvi- 
•eeilt  not  Wily  at  home,  but  to  the  amount  of  twenty  thouiatid 
In  the  amgr  of  Vdr  FMIm)  praiiad  for  Uwir  Croak,  but  ofton 
lauKhud  at  for  thoir  proHncttl  bwbvtau. 

I  have  In  my  possession  .il)out  twenty-fl»e  Ictterf,  aiiion;;ft 
which  some  from  the  Bey  of  Corinth,  written  to  roe  by 
Notaras.  the  Cm^'i:!  K  u  li;.  1  r,tlii  r>  by  the  Drajfoman  of 
the  Crtiindtam  .<t  the  .Mor.  .i  i  w  Inch  last  governs  In  Vely 
Parha's  absence),  am  .laiil  to  tie  favourable  specimens  of 
their  epistolary  style.  I  also  received  wnne  at  Comtaatl- 
nople  from  prirato  pertoiu,  wriom  in  •  matt  iifparinllnl 
style,  but  in  tlM  tnw  wtiqno  ehamelar. 

Tho  Raftover  imooodi,  after  lonw  fonaika  on  tho 
ton)!tir  in  it*  past  and  present  Mate,  toaparadox  (pagefif).)  on 
liic  great  mischief  the  knowledge  of  his  own  language  has 
done  to  Coray,  who,  it  iieeni«.  i>  less  likely  to  understand  the 
ancient  Greek  because  he  is  iit-rici't  master  of  the  modem  1 
This  observation  follows  a  |>ara;,'rajih  recommendinK,  in  c\- 
pUdt  taratfi  tba  atody  of  the  Houiaic,  at "  a  powerful  auxUI- 
aiX*"  not  to  the  travoUer  and  faiMitn  merchant,  bat 
alio  to  the  clMiiiral  aclinilart  in  ibort.  to  every  hodf  aseipt 
Uw  only  peraon  who  can  be  thoroughly  acquaintad  with  fta 
OMttanJ  by  a  parity  ofroaioninj;,  our  old  language  is  con- 
jectured to  lie  proUably  more  attainable  by  •'  foreigners" 
than  by  ourselves  !  Now,  I  am  inrlini?d  to  think  that  a 
Dutch  Tyro  in  our  ton^iir  (altM-it  hlmtelf  of  Saxon  blood) 
would  be  sadly  pcrple.xcil  with  "  .Sir  Tristrum," 
(iTan  "  AnoUoleck  MS."  witb  or  wtthomt  a 
tloaary  t  and  to  amt  apprafaanatona  It  aem  ovidant  IhM 
none  but  a  native  can  aeqiiire  a  competeot,  far  let«  complete, 
knowledge  of  our  obaolete  idiomi.  Wo  may  give  tho  critic 
credit  for  bis  ingenuity,  but  no  morf  I"  Ij  ^  i'  him  than  we  do 
Smollett's  Lismabago,  who  maintains  that  the  purest  English 
Is  spoken  in  Edinburgh.  That  Coray  may  err  is  very  possible  ; 
but  if  bo  doai,  the  tboU  b  in  tlie  man  rather  tliaa  la  hi* 
aMUicr  Mgoob  wfeloh  ia,  m  it  ought  to  be.  of  Hio  fnatoat 
aid  tn  Mm  aaiim  Hadant.— Hato  tho  Sofiowir  piwaeda 
to  hMlueei  rm  fltiaWt  trrnlatwrt,  and  hnrw  i  eioao  ny  ro> 
marks. 

Sir  W.  Driunroond,  Mr.  Hamilton,  Lord  Abcrdi-on,  Dr. 
Clarke,  Captain  Leake,  Mr.  (Wll,  Mr.  \\  ily>nle.  and  many 
others  now  in  England,  have  all  tlie  r<x(iii>ite«  to  furnish 
I  of  this  fallen  people.  The  few  obsurv.it, I  have 
,  1  ahoold  liavo  left  wliera  I  made  ifaein.  hod  not  tbe 
«iieallon.and  ataf*  all  the  apot  whora  I  raad  it, 
toduced  ne  to  advert  to  Nioaa  papa.  wUdi  tha  adaantafa  of 
my  present  situation  eoablod  mo  to  idear,  or  at  laait  to  make 
tite  attempt. 

1  have  endeavuured  to  wave  the  personal  fi't-liiiss  which 
rise  in  dcapito  of  me,  in  touching  upon  any  jian  ot  clio 
Edinburgh  Review  ;  not  from  a  wish  to  ooncillale  tlie  favour 
of  its  writers,  or  to  cancel  the  remembrance  of  a  syllable  I 
have  ItemarljrpabUabod,  but  aimply  from  a  sense  of  the 
iapropTlety  of  alxlnt  up  prtrato  laMBtmenu  with  a  dit- 
qnUtkm  of  the  proMot  kiBd,«d  aton  particularlr  al  tlda 
lofttanaandplaaa. 


Nola  [E}.— On  TRS  PMtacirp  Stats  op  Titbkst 
Am  TUB  ToKxa.    Sec  p. 25. 


The  difllGnltloa  of  tnmtttnig  In  Turlugr  Iwra 
esAgg^ated,  or  rather  hava  eonridenbly  dlmlnldied.  of 


iateyaan.  TheMuuulmans  have  been  beaten  into  a  kind 
ol  (ullen  civilitv,  very  i  i.  iu  u  i.ible  to  voyagers. 

It  is  hazardous  tu  i.iy  much  uu  tho  subject  of  Turks  or 
Turlu;y ;  tiuee  it  is  possible  to  live  amongst  them  twenty 
yaara  without  aoquiriag  Information,  at  leaat  from  them- 
aolvao.  Aa  Ihr  ai  own  lUght  oxperlcnca  cairlad  aao,  I 
havenocomplaiaittonnka;  but  am  iadehtad  Ibr  aiamr  civi- 
lities (I  migitt  ainoat  tayfinr  flrlandihip), and  much  hospi- 
tality, to  Ali  Pacha,  his  son  Voli  Pacha  of  the  Miirea,  and 
several  others  of  high  rank  in  the  provinces.  Suicyniiui  .\g.x, 
late  Governor  of  Athens,  and  now  of  Thebes,  wa*  a  bon 
t<teaM,a.tui  as  social  a  l>eing  as  oer  <ac  cross-legged  at  a 
tray  or  a  taUe.  During  the  carnival,  when  our 
paity  wen  nnuerarting,  both  hiniMlf  and  hit  i 
weroBBocohapiqrto  "  laedvo  naaka  "  tkm  anf  dovaggr  In 
Groevenor-iquara. 

On  one  occation  of  hit  luppln^  at  the  convent,  bi4  friend 
and  \i*itf'r,  the  Cadi  of  Thebes,  was  <  irrn  >I  from  table  per- 
fcttly  qualified  for  atiy  club  In  Chrtsteodora  }  while  tho 
worthy  Waywode  himself  triumphed  in  his  toll* 

In  all  mono/ tramactlona  with  the  Motloma.  I  arer  fgund 
tho itrictait  honour, thahlghaatdlilntarnrtadneaa.  IntnuM* 
with  than,  Oaia  an  uaie  of  thoae  dirty 
the  name  of  Interect,  diflbrence  of  cx- 
commistlon,  &c.  ,Vr.  unifiinn'.y  f(/uii  I  in  .'ipij.lj  in,: 
to  a  Creek  consul  to  cmU  bills,  even  tm  the  ttt»i  liuuii  s  in 
Pera. 

With  regard  to  presents,  an  established  custom  in  the  East, 
you  will  rarely  And  younelf  a  loser  ;  as  ooe  «  orth  acceptance 
is  ganerally  rctniaod  hgr  anotter  of  almilar  valuoxA  iMMTta, 
or  a  thawl. 

In  the  capital  and  at  court  the  eitlxens  and  courtiers  are 
formed  In  the  same  school  with  ihoee  of  Chriiti.inity  ;  but 
there  docs  not  exist  a  more  honourable,  friendly,  .iml  high- 
spirited  character  than  the  true  Turkish  provincial  Aga,  or 
Moslem  country  gentleman.  1 1  Is  not  meant  here  to  desig- 
nate tiM  goTomora  of  towns,  bat  thoao  Acas  who^  by  a  kind 
of  lemdal  taanra,  paaaan  laada  and  honaia,  of  mora  or  leaa 
extant,  in  Greece  and  A*U  Hlnor. 

The  lower  orders  are  In  as  tolerable  discipline  as  the  rabblo 
in  c fiDiitri.  *  with  greater  pretetisiuni  to  eiviltsAtion.  A 
Moslem,  iu  walkiug  Uie  streets  of  our  country  towiu,  would 
be  more  incommoded  in  Engla'«d  than  a  Frank  In  a  similar 
situation  In  Turkqr.  BegiaMmtaU  «ra  tho  boat  trairoUiiw 
drea*. 

The  best  accoonti  of  tlie  religion  and  diflbrent  secu  of 
Islamlsm.  may  be  found  tn  D'Ohnon's  French  ;  of  their 
manner-,  .vc.  perli.ip*  in  Thornton's  English.  'I  hi  ()ttomans, 
with  all  their  (lef(s:u,  are  not  a  p<'oplc  to  be  despised.  Equal, 
at  least,  to  tho  Spaniards,  they  are  superior  to  the  Portu- 
gueio.  If  it  be  difficult  to  pronounce  what  they  are,  we  can 
at  loBit  air  what  they  are  no*;  tlwyarenoftreacliataiM^ClMy 
are  nof  eowaidijf,  thoy  do  mot  ham  harotka,  ihtf  an  tut 
assastins.  nor  hat  an  enemy  adTisioad  to  Mrfr  capital.  They 

are  f.ulhfn!  to  ttuir  sult.'iil  till  he  lnTonn',  unlit  to  t;overu, 
anil  <li".Mnt  t:j  tlnir  (joj  » i'.liuut  an  iiujui.itinn.  Were  tlipy 
drj'.i  n   'runi   St.  .Si.phia   to-morrow,    and    tin'   1  rem  h  ht 

Kussianseiitiironcd  lu  their  ttead. it  would  become  aquosUon 
whether  Europe  would  gain  tif  tlw  f^^mgf.  Tl|||liaii 

woold  oartainly  bo  tho  looar. 
With  ragaid  tothat  IpMnmao  «f  vhich  thay  are  to  geno- 

rally,  and  sometimes  Justly  acctued.  It  may  be  doubted, 
always  excepting  France  and  England,  in  what  useful  pobits 
of  knowledne  tiiey  are  exn  lUd  hy  otin  r  nations.  Is  it  in 
the  coinmou  arts  of  life  ?  lu  ihtir  manufactures  ?  Is  a 
Turkish  sabre  inferior  to  a  Toledo  ?  or  is  a  Turk  worse 
cicttiBil  or  lodged,  or  fad  and  trrnhf.  than  a  Spmiaid  ?  An 
their  Faehaawotaa  aducatad  tbanaGiandaof  oran  Efhndl 
than  a  Knight  of  St.  Jago?  1  think  not 

I  rememlier  Mahroout.  the  graodson  of  Ali  Pacha,  asking 
wliellier  my  fcllow-tra'i  i.  Her  and  myself  were  in  the  upper 
or  lower  House  of  Parliament.  Now,  tlils  quittiou  from  a 
hoy  i  f  ten  years  old  proved  that  bis  oducatiun  h.-ul  not  been 
negloctod.  Itnt^badoobtadlf  an  XngUthboyatthatago 
fcnowi  tho  illfcawii  of  fbm  THwm  flron  a  Gotlaga  of  Dw- 
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vi»c» ;  but  1  am  very  »uroa  SpanUni  doo»  not.  How  little 
Mahinout.  (urroundH,  as  ho  bad  been,  ctitlrelf  bjr  hU 
TorUth  taton,  hal  iMfBMl  that  Ibw*  ■■■  MMfa  a  tbiflg  a*  a 
ParllMMBt,  It  wtw  ToOam  to  cDBteetew.  onlwe  yn  eqpfxMo 

that  hli  inttructors  did  not  conflae  hit  ttodlM  to  the  Koran. 

In  aU  th«!  TDotqup*  there  are  lehooU  Mti*llfh««d,  which  are 
vrrr  ropilarlv  attended  ;  and  tho  poor  ar^^  tauRht  without 
the  church  of  Turkfly  Ijeing  put  into  prril.  I  hclipvo  the 
(yttem  li  not  yet  printed  (though  there  i»  such  n  th\n-^  :u  a 
Turkiah  prCM,  aod  booki  printed  on  the  l*ie  military  insti- 
toriaa  «f  tlia  Mlmn  Gedidkl) ;  nor  have  I  baard  whether  the 
Mufti  and  tte  IMIat  have  fdbaeribed,  or  the  Caimacam 
and  the  Tefterdar  laikeii  the  alarm,  for  tar  the  Ingenuous 
youth  of  the  turban  fhrnild  tir  tvuKht  not  to  "  pray  to  God 
their  war."  The  Grtvks  al»o— a  kind  of  F.aitrrn  Irish 
p«plft»  —  hare  a  college  of  their  own  at  M.-iynootli,  —  no,  at 
Halvali ;  where  tho  heterodox  receive  much  the  tame  kind 
Ot  counleuaDce  from  the  Ottoman  as  the  Catholic  college 
froB  tke  BogUsb  leglaiatur*.  Who  abaU  then  affirm  that 
the  Turks  are  Ignorant  MgoU.  when  they  thus  ertnce  the 
exact  projwiftion  of  fhrUtlan  charity  which  is  tolerated  In 
the  Tno«t  profpcroiu  and  ortluxlox  of  all  possible  kingdomi  ? 
But  though  they  allow  all  this,  they  will  not  sumrtlir  C.r.-.ks 
to  participate  In  their  privileges:  no.  li  t  tluin  tifjlit  thnir 
battles,  and  pay  their  haratch  (taxes),  be  dniblRHl  in  this 
world,  and  damned  in  the  oezt.  And  shall  we  then  eman- 
dpateoorlrlahHdali?  HAmHttuAUi  WcatoaMthen 
be  tMd  Mussulmans,  and  WOIW  CMallMt  itimsent  we 
unite  the  best  of  both  — JeMAkttt  fekb,  Md  MMlbing  not 


CAXTO  THE  THIBD. 
Vote  [F].    See  p.88. 

"  K'lt  ffiinlf/  difl  l/it-  cnrly  I'l-ninit  ir.ilte 
Hit  aJtar  the  fitg/i  places  ami  thf  peak 
m cariM-o'ergauttg  nuntntattu."  ijC —  Slaiiia  xci. 

It  la  to  be  recollected,  that  the  roost  heautifiil  and  im- 
pi  aailiw  dnctrlaes  of  tha  Jiftnt  Foimdirflf  ChifitlaBity  werr 

dellTcred.  not  In  the  Temtple,  but  on  the  Mount.  To  wave 
the  question  of  devotion,  and  turn  to  human  eloquence,  — 
the  iii'i't  i-lTectual  and  splciniid  sf.ocimetu  were  n'lt  pn.- 
nouiicetl  <»ithin  wall*.  Demosthenes  RiMrc««(tl  the  public 
and  popular  asicmbUes.  Cicero  spcke  in  the  f<  nini.  That 
this  added  to  tbair  eflbct  on  the  mind  of  both  ontor  and 
hearers,  may  be  oomahred  ftm  tke  dUfcrcoce  bctwoen  what 
we  read  of  the  emotions  then  and  there  produced,  and  those 
we  ourselves  experience  In  the  perusal  in  the  closet.  It  is 
ont'  il  intr  '.(>  read  the  lliaii  at  M.Muni  .iiui  n'l  tln>  tiiiinill,  nr 
\fj  the  springs  with  Blount  Ida  itl)i)vc,  and  the  plain  and 
rlrers  and  Archipelago  around  you ;  and  another  to  trim  your 
taper  orer  it  In  a  tang  library— iMi  I  know.  Were  the 
earif  aadTiplId  pragrtai  of  trhat  is  calkd  Methodism  to  be 
attributed  to  ai^  ciaie  bejun^  ihe  anthoiiaaB  axdiad  bjr  its 
vehement  faith  aad  doetHoea  (tbetmtli  or  error  of  wMch  I 
presume  neither  to  crinvass  nor  to  question),  I  nhnuM  \  riitiiro 
lo  ascritM!  it  to  the  pr.vtice  of  preaching  in  the^,  rir;il  {hv 
unstudied  and  e\trt:i(niranfous  eflUsloni  of  itn  t.  i,  lii  r« 
The  Miuiulmans,  whose  erroneous  devotion  (at  Ir.ist  itt  the 
lower  orderi)  Is  moat  sincere,  and  therefore  impressive,  are 
accBatoowd  to  fcpeet  tbcif  fneaeribed  edaont  and  prayers, 
whareferllMfiBai'be.itttliealaMI  boan— «f  eeune,  fhs- 
qtiently  in  the  open  air,  kneaUng  upon  a  Ught  mat  (which 
they  carry  for  tlie  purpose  of  a  bed  or  coshkm  as  required) ; 
the  rcremony  l.vts  nome  minufes,  during  which  tliry  are 
totally  absurlx-d.  and  only  living  in  their  luppltcatlon : 
nothing  can  disturb  them.  On  me  the  simple  and  entire 
sincerity  of  these  men.  and  the  spbit  which  appeared  to  be 
w  ithla  and  upon  them,  made  •  lit  greater  Impression  than 
any  general  ftte  which  wai  ever  perlmned  in  plaoes  of 
worship,  of  whleh  I  kara  seen  ihwe  ot 


iuation  under  the  sun  ;  including  mont  of  our  own  sertariM, 
and  the  Greek,  the  Citholic,  the  Armenian,  the  Lutheran, 
the  Jewish,  aad  the  Mahometan.  Many  of  the  ncgroea.  of 
whoa tteraaraaOBtan In  the  Torkish  empire.  araMataters. 
aadbarafcweeMgdieer  thdr  belief  and  Itt  ritea;  eoaeoT 
theselhad  a  diataot  view  of  atFatras;  and,  fhm  vliall 
could  make  out  of  tht  tn.  they  :i|ip.'Are»l  to  hr  a  truly] 
description,  and  not  very  agreeable  to  »  spectator. 


Nole[0].   806  9.89. 

"  Clareiu  !  bff  firartnO/  ffct  thy  juills 


irodf— 


L'Hdfftng  iMtc'i,  who  kcr(  atcctui*  a  Ihnme 
T9  teMob  tkt  tUft  mrt  mouniaint  j 
UmpenMMagSgktmdltglu,"  ife,^ 

RouMeml BCMm^  Lettra  17. part. 4.  note.  **Caanoa- 
tagaanaBtllhiMm  taiaaadaaaMwraaprts  le  soMlaaodie, 
leurs  somnwta  sont  Malrio  de  sea  rayons :  dont  le  rau^ 

fortiif  Mir  I .  ^  I  iii-.r",  blanches  ttHf  helU'  coulrtir  ilc'  nur.  qu'oii 
npfri,iiit  lie  lur:  luin."  —  This  applies  raori'  p.irtituliuly  to 

the  liticlits  over  Meillerie  "  J  "all  a  J  a  \'cv.iy  loger  ^  la 

Clef,  ct  pendant  deux  jours  que  j'y  restai  sans  voir  |H>rsonne. 
Je  prta  pour  cette  vllle  un  amour  qui  m'a  suivl  dans  tous 
mes  lojagea,  et  qui  m'y  a  fldt  itablir  enfln  les  ht ros  de  moa 
roman.  JedfraisTolootlers  &  ceux  qui  out  du  gofit  et  qui 
sont  s(>n»itilrit :  Alli^  .(  \'in  .iy — visites  le  pays,  exaniinrx 
Irs  r-Ucs,  ]iroiiicui'z-v(iii5  ^ur  ]  ■  lie,  et  dites  si  la  Nature  n'a 
jias  t;iit  11'  N'.iu  *  pour  inf  Inlii',  | mir  uiif  Claire,  rt  pour 
un  St.  Prcux;  mats  nc  1(><>  >  chcrcliez  p.°u."  — Lrs  C«t^ 
fcstioHS,  llmir.  p.  306.  Lyon,  ed.  17%.  —  In  Jo^,  1816,  I 
made  a  raragemmd  the  Lake  of  Genera  t  and,  ae  teas  my 
own  Dbaai'iatlum  hero  M  ne  In  a  not  aalaleraatBd  nor  In- 
attenttTOaamy  of  all  the  seeoes  most  cdebrated  by  Roosseaa 
in  hts  **  Ifflolse."  1  can  safely  say,  that  In  this  there  is  nn 
exajjReratlon.  It  woidil  be  diilii  ult  to  scf  CKiriTu  (with  the 
scenes  around  it.  Vcvay,  Cliillun.  Hovi'ret,  .St.  (lingo,  Meil- 
lerie, Kivan,  and  the  entrane«»s  of  the  Rhone)  without  bclnf; 
(brdbly  struck  with  Ha  pecoUar  ada|)tatioo  lo  the  persons 
and  events  with  which  H  baa  htm  ptapM.  Boft  tMs  Is  not 
aU:  the  feeling  with  wbkh  aO  araaBd  Gbnoa,  and  the 
opposite  roeka  of  Mcfflerte.  t*  Inreated,  is  of  a  still  higher 
.nnd  moro  ciiniprchi-r-.>.iv  iril<  r  th.in  the  mercsytr.]  t!,,  uith 
iiKiiviiluiil  pinion  ;  it  i*  a  tense  of  the  existence  oi  l'>\  >'  in  its 
luiiit  e;^tended  and  sublime  capacity,  and  of  our  own  par- 
ticii'.ition  of  iu  good  and  of  Its  glory:  it  is  the  great  ptiaclple 
01  iIk-  tiiii\crsc,  which  is  there  more  coodeoaadt  faot  not  less 
manifested  t  and  of  which,  tlioagb  kaewiag  qui  aelsea  a  part, 
we  loae  oar  iadMduali^,  and  adBile  In  the  beantyoT  the 
w  hole —  If  Rousseau  had  never  written,  nor  lived,  the  same 
ass<iciations  would  not  les«  have  belonged  to  such  scenes, 
lie  has  added  to  the  intrrrst  of  his  uurku  l>y  (heir  adoption; 
he  lias  shown  hU  sense  of  their  be.iuty  by  the  selection  ;  hat 
they  have  iiorn-  th.^t  for  him  which  no  human  being  could  do 
for  them.  —  1  hail  the  fortune  (good  or  evil  a*  U  adgtat  be) 
to  sail  from  Meillerie  ((Aera  «ra  Moidad  Imt  ioaa  Haw)  to 
St  Gingo  daring  a  lake  atonn,  nftleii  added  to  Ihe  BMBifl- 
ccnoeof  all  araond,  althongh  oeeailanally  accompanied  hf 
danger  to  the  boat,  which  w.ii  small  and  overloivlcl.  If  was 
over  this  very  part  of  the  lake  tli.u  Koumeaii  has  driven  the 
boat  of  St.  I'reiix  and  Mad.-ime  Wolmar  to  Meillerie  for 
shelter  during  a  tempest.  On  gaining  the  shore  at  St,  Clngn, 
I  found  that  the  wind  had  been  sufficiently  alfa^  to  blow 
down  imeflae  old  cheitaat  traea  m  the  lewar  part  of  the 
mooaMak  OallieoppaillatMlgiitarclanaaltacliitean. 
The  hiUs  are  eorered  with  vineyards,  and  interspersed  with 
some  imall  but  beantKliI  woods ;  one  of  these  was  nained 
the  ••  Bofj^iet  lie  .Inlle  and  it  is  remarkable  that,  ihongh 
long  4i«o  cut  down  by  the  brutiil  M>lftshness  of  the  monks  of 
St.  Bernard  (to  whom  the  land  appertained^,  that  tile  ground 
might  be  enclosed  into  a  vineyard  for  the  miserable  draoaa  of 
an  execrable  supcritition,  the  InhaUtants  of  Cfauvas  stfll 
point  oat  the  tpet  whan  Ha  traea  ilood.  oalilagltkrihaHaaa 
which  flonaocrated  aid  aatvlved  then.   BooaaMa  liaa  net 
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b««n  particularly  fortunato  la  the  pretcrvation  or  the  "  local 
habitation*  "  he  h.i*  given  to  "  airy  nothiags."  The  Prior 
of  Great  St.  B«nwrd  bat  cut  dowa  mom  vt  hta  woodi  tar 
tlw  aU  of  •  Ibv  odu  at  wlaa,  adl  BwiMpait*  !»•  levalM 
part  of  the  rodu  of  Mettlerie  in  tmprorlng  the  road  to  the 
Simplon.  The  road  is  an  exccUeDt  one ;  but  I  cannot  quite 
a^ree  with  thr  riTunrk  which  I  hMtd nadflt f^at  "  I'M fOHtS 
Tint  mieux  que  lea  touTenir*." 


CANTO  THE  FODBTH. 


Md  L ^StAn  Oimeiom  or  Tsna* 

The  coramuniralimi  Ik  tvi  ci'n  thr  ducal  jialatc  rinJ  the  prisoni 
of  Venice  li  by  a  gloomy  bridge,  or  covered  gallery,  high 
abore  the  water,  and  dirided  bjr  •  itone  wall  into  a  pasMge 
and  a  cell.  The  itate  dunsaou,  callad  poiaU,  or  wcUa,  were 
nnk  to  the  (bidiwalla  of  tba  pdaca;  and  the  priaooer  vlwD 
taken  out  to  die  wa<  conducted  acroM  the  gaU«i7  to  the 
other  ildp.  and  brinf?  then  led  back  into  the  other  com- 
partmt'nt,  ex  i  oil.  uiion  the  bridge,  wa<  Xhviv  striiii^-led.  The 
low  portal  through  which  the  criminal  was  t.ikcu  into  thii 
cell  U  now  walled  up;  but  the  patiage  it  »till  open,  and  i« 
HUlkaownhjrtheiiaineof  theBrld^ofSlfbi.  Thepoisi 
•oaitol  «f  A*  chapbar  at  tha  foot  of  the 
Thaf  vwi  iBinarijtirtlmi  liitoM  Iba  tat  aoM 
of  0ie  Freaeh,  the  TeiMttam  haitlTr  Mocked  orlwVlM  up  (ho 

df(  ;i{  r  i,.f  duncconi.  You  may  still,  howerer,  descend 
by  a  lr;iii-Uii<ir,  and  rrawl  ilown  throuK'h  hole*,  half-choked 
by  rubbish,  to  the  depth  of  two  »torle«  below  the  first  range. 
If  you  are  in  want  of  coniolatioo  for  the  extinction  of  pa- 
trician power,  pcrhapt  yuu  BUf  ted  it  there ;  fcarcely  a  ray 
ofl^ht  ^IwBan  imo  tiia  aamnrialloiT  which  kada  to  the 
eelit,  andtbe  ^aeea  of  ooofliMaMat  Ihamalna  ai«  totally 
darlt.  .\  -'mall  hole  in  the  wall  admitted  the  damp  air  of  the 
pasnagi  s.  MTTed  for  the  Introduction  of  the  prisoner'! 
foo<l  K  wooden  pallet,  raliod  a  foot  fnnu  tlir  |.Tii-inii.  was 
tho  only  fkirniture. .  The  conductori  tell  you  that  a  light  was 
not  allowed.  The  coll*  are  about  Ave  paces  hi  length,  two 
and  «  half  in  width,  and  lemi  ftet  in  hoi^t.  Tbtir  are 


In  the  lover  holet.  Only  one  pilaonet  was  fbond 
when  there  publlcani  descended  into  these  hideouf  recet«e«, 
iti  !  lip'  S«  .>.;dil  ti>  !ia»L'  ii<  1  11  I  ■.ntliinl  sixteen  years.  But  the 
luiiiates  of  the  iiuii>!i'<>iis  t»'iiea[h  bad  lell  traees  of  tJieir  re- 
pentance, or  of  thoir  deijolr,  whicli  are  itill  visible,  and  may, 
perliapa,  owc  MOMthlng  to  recent  ingenuity.  SooM  of  the 
detained  appaar  to  baTO  offended  afainit, 
babwgad  to,  thowwdbeily,  not  only  Ihw  thai? 
bat  flrnm  the  ehnrcfaee  and  beMHaa  wMcb  they  liayoacf  atehed 
upon  the  walls.  The  reader  may  not  object  to  sec  a  specimen 
of  the  records  prompted  by  to  terrific  a  wlitude.  At  nearly 
a<  they  I'nuid  )»'  i-'ipicd  byawvo  Ibu  OM  paodl, tbiw of 

tlicm  are  as  follows :  — 

I.  NON  Tl  nOAR  AD  ALCONO  nNtA  O  TACI 

»((  ri  <.iM  vro!  i.K  spio!«i  i»i«iDlB  e  laccI 
tl.  I'l  s  r  I  nil  n  V  1 1  It  n  M  i.la  t.iov.v 
Ua  BBM  Ul  VALOH  no  L\  vl'.K\  t'koVA 

i*'i<t7.     Alll       CENAKO.  ri'l  RE- 
TSMTO  P'  LA  BESTIEMMA  P'  AVER  DATO 
04  MANZAB  A  UN  MORTO 

UCOMO  .  QBim  .  aCBIMB. 

&  mt  MU^MQBB  Ok 

on  fWKUM  Afc  rnn  pon  imh  la  ttta 

A  IKM  AITBI 


ItViri. 

nifi  I'lMN  !■  \r  I  r^-  \  An 
EfCi  rMKM  <  ounxLABIUi. 
8.  Iir  riil  VI  kiUm  (,r'\nn\\tl  Din 

DB  cut  NO.N  Ml  rtlKJ  Ml  (jl'XHDVKO  10 
A  TA       H       A  NA 

V  .   LA  a   .   O  .   E   .   B  . 


The  copytit  hat  followed,  not  corrected,  the  lolccitmt ; 
tome  of  which  are,  however,  not  quite  to  decided,  aiooe  the 
letten  were  evidently  Bcratcbad  to  tho  daiiu  U  only  need 
heohaarwd,tbaHloiiwmitoaBd  w— jgdwaaaybatand  bi  the 
firat  lliaerl|itfa»B»  Wbkh  wat  proliably  written  by  a  priioner 
ronflned  for  lonifl  aet  of  impiety  committed  at  a  fkineral ;  that 
CurtfUariuj  is  tlic  name  of  a  pariNh  o!i  ii  rra  iinna,near  the 
tea ;  and  that  the  last  initials  eridenliy  are  put  Sat  fAw  la 


NOk  IL^Soiia*  or  sum  Goxdolum. 


'XsrcniDr 


The  well  known  aoof  oribofoiidallm,of  ottanMle 

teo'a  loniHriMi.  bas  died  with  (bo  todepeBdaBca  of 

Venice.    SdMeM  of  the  poem,  with  the  origind  to  one 

coliinin,  .niirl  the  Venetian  variatloi.^  <iu  the  other,  at  sung 
by  the  boatmen,  were  once  cominoii,  and  arc  ttill  to  be 
found.  The  following  extract  will  icrve  to  show  the  dlBfer- 
enoe  lietween  the  Tuscan  epic  and  the  "  Canta  aUn  Bar- 


0 


OBIGTNAt. 

Canto  I'armc  pietose,  p  1  omltano 
Che  'I  gran  Sepolcro  llberb  dl  Cristo. 

Molto  egli  oprit  col  senno,  e  con  la  mano 
Molto  toiTri  nel  glurioso  acquitto  ; 

E  In  van  1'  Inferno  a  lui  s'  apj>o.<>e,  e  in 
S'  arrno  d'Asla,  e  di  Libia  il  pnpol  misto^ 

(  hi'  i!  (  iel  gll  dii^  favore,  c  totto  a  i  SantI 

Segni  ridosse  i  «uoi  rompagnl  emnti. 

VENETIAN. 

I.'  anne  pii'tose  de  cantar  gho  Togia« 

K  tie  GoffVedo  la  Immortal  braura 
Che  al  fin  I'  lin  libera  co  strassia,  e  dogia 

Del  nostro  Ixion  (".esti  In  Se|>oltiira 
De  ineio  moiido  unito,  e  lie  ij n  I  w^i^i.-i 

Mistier  Flutoo  Don  I'  ha  bu  raoi  paura : 

TMd  1  abMba  iiHMd  faSfnarrS  <33Sal. 

Some  of  the  elder  gondoliert  will,  however,  tab*  lip  IBd 
continue  a  ttansa  of  their  once  IhmlUar  baid. 
Ob  (bo  Ttti  of  but  Jamary.  tba  anthor  of  CbOda  flanU. 

and  another  Rnglishman.tlitinllarof  this  notice,  rowed  to 
the  Lido  with  two  slngcrt,  one  of  whom  wat  a  carpenter,  and 
the  (itlu  r  ^  (fiMutolier.  The  former  placed  hfnvi  lf  at  thr 
prow,  the  l.itter  at  the  stem  of  the  boat.  A  little  after 
leaving  the  quay  of  the  Piaizetta,  they  lx;gan  to  ting,  and 
continaedtbeir  exercise  until  WO  arrived  at  the  island.  They 
pave  us,  aBMngM  other  etiiyi.  tba  death  «r  dorbida,  aid 
the  pelaec  of  AraiiA$  and dU  not  tiag  the  VmtlOia,  bQl 
the  Tuscan  verses.  The  carpenter,  however,  who  wat  tbo 
rle\.^rrr  if  th.'  f.>i-.  ,ind  was  fi*quently  obliged  to  prompt 
his  companion,  told  us  that  he  could  (roiuVai^  the  original. 
He  added,  that  he  could  ting  almost  three  hundred  ttanxat, 
but  bad  not  spirits  (morbin  was  the  word  he  used)  to  leant 
any  moco,  or  to  sing  what  he  already  baev:  a  warn  nnrt 
have  idle  tiuM  on  his  hands  to  aequli%  or  to  ripeat,  and.  caU 
the  poor  fallow, "  look  at  iriy  clothes  and  at  me ;  I  an  starv- 
ing "  Tliii  sill  ifh  u,T.j  nil  ire  .ifTiftintf  than  his  performance, 
wbii  h  liabit  alone  iiiii  ni.ikc  .ittr.ietive.  The  recitative  waA 
thrill,  tcrcaming,  .ind  nu  inotf  inoiis  ;  nr.i!  the  gondolier  b'  hind 
attistvd  bis  voice  l>y  liolding  hit  hand  to  one  side  of  Ills 
mouth.  The  carpenter  utcd  n  ^ 
evidently  ondea?oared  to natnlDi  boti 
ested  In  bts  siAJect  OHogetber  to  nipreis.  From  tbeao  nen 
we  learnt  that  s;n^;:Ti(j  is  not  confined  to  the  i;(iruli)lier»,  and 
that,  iiltliouKh  the  diant  U  teldom.  If  ever,  voluntary,  there 
are  iitiii  several  anuingillbohNrarclaMBawbMroaafMlnlad 

with  a  few  ttaniat. 

It  does  not  appear  that  it  !■  vaoal  for  the  pwfonnert  to 
raw  and  sine  at  the  saaio  that.  Akboogb  the  venea  of  tbo 
Jemsalem  are  no  longer  casaaHyhannd,  there  is  yet  nnch 

music  upon  the  Venetian  canals  ;  and  upon  holidays,  tho?e 
strangers  who  are  not  near  or  informed  enough  to  dittinguisb 
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the  wonU,  UJAy  fancy  that  many  of  the  gontloliu  Jtill  rrtound 
with  the  Itraini  of  Tuio.  The  writrr  of  tome  remark* 
whidi  viMared  ia  the  "  CurtoeUiei  ot  Literature"  mutt 
enoMbto  belBV t«ke  qnolidt  Ibr,  with  the  raneption  of 
•ome  pbraeei « little  too  iflilthwM  tad  extraragant,  he  haa 
ftirnlihcd  a  very  exact,  ai  well  M  afrr(«ahl».  deicription :  — 

"  In  Venice  the  Kondolleri  know  by  hoart  long  pasna^cs 
from  Ariosto  and  Tai«o.  and  often  rhaiit  Uiem  with  a  peculiar 
iiirlmly.  Hut  thi*  tjli'iit  toenu  at  iire»ent  on  the  decline  :  - 
at  leait,  alter  taking  tome  pAin&,  I  could  And  no  more  thau 
two  pertoni  who  delivered  to  me  in  tbli  way  a  postage  from 
Tmm.  I  miut  add,  that  the  late  Mr.  Berry  oooe  cfaaunted 
t»  mapauage  in  Tiaao  Itt  Ih*  nMiaar,  w bt  Mwred  me, 

of  the  gondoliers. 

"  There  are  always  two  concerned,  who  alternalely  »ing 
tlic  ttrophet.  We  know  the  melody  eventii.iil\  l>y  K  ;>si  .m. 
to  wbotc  tougi  it  is  printed  ;  it  bai  properly  no  metojiijus 
iiiuvement,  and  ii  a  lort  of  medium  between  tlie  Cduto  (t-rmo 
ind  the  cwto  flfuratO}  it  ^wmchee  to  the  former  by 
ndtathrleal  darlMnatlon.  and  to  Che  tatter  Iqr  imiasee  an<l 
eourte,  by  which  one  syllable  It  delalaed  and  emU-Ili>hcd. 

"  I  entered  a  gondola  by  moonlight ;  one  singer  placed 
himtolf  forwardtand  the  other  .ifl.  .iiid  thus  pr«redc«l  to 
St.  Georgio.  One  began  the  son^:  when  he  had  cn;l<*d  hU 
■tniphe,  the  other  took  up  the  lay,  and  to  continued  the  smg 
attemate^.  Throvsheut  the  whole  of  It,  the  aame  notet 
toTariahlyfetiiRied;  but,  aeeoraim  lo  the  wh|ect  aaMwr  of 
the  itrophr.  they  laid  a  greater  or  a  wnaller  HiaM,iWlnHniej 
on  one.  and  tometloiea  on  another  note,  and  ladeat  AaBged 
tho  eniinciatioa  ft  the  wkola  Mnpha  aa  the  tUttH  «r  the 

poem  altered. 

"  0?  the  wMa^  however,  the  aeoilda  were  ho«r>«  and 
h>f  iiieil.  inthenumoerof  aUrudeuodvUliol 
tonake  the  Mndlenqr  of  their  liaginctBlhalbne  of 
their  voice :  one  teemed  deslroui  of  OOOqueilQg  MM  Other 
\rr  the  ttrength  of  hit  lungt ;  and  »o  far  tnm  roeelrinK' 
delight  from  this  fcrno  (»hut  up  ac  I  waa  in  the  box  of  the 
gondola),  !  found  my»elf  in  a  very  unpleasant  iitiiation. 

•■  My  i-omj)anion,  to  whom  I  communicated  this  clrcum- 
ttance,  heing  Terjr  detirout  to  keep  up  the  credit  of  bit 
countr]rmen,Mmredine  thatlfala  •tnciDC*»*v«>T^V^'^l 
when  heard  at  a  dittanek  Afleoi4ln|lr  wa  tOt  «■!  opov  the 
■bore,  learltig  one  of  Che  elsger*  In  the  gondola,  wMIe  the 
other  wriit  tii  the  distance  of  some  luiinlri^i  j  -ir.  Tliey 
now  began  to  ting  againiit  onj  another,  aiul  I  kept  walkin,'; 
up  and  down  between  them  both,  to  ai  alwayt  to  leave  him 
who  wae  to  begin  hia'  part.  I  (Irequent^  elood  (till  and 
beatkeaad  to  fbe  ona  and  to  the  oOar. 

"  Here  the  scene  wai  properly  introduced.  The  itrong 
declamatory,  and,  a*  It  were,  tbrieldng  lound,  met  the  ear 
froni  f;ir.  niul  i  alli  J  fnrtli  tlir  ;(1lriuii)n  ;  the  i-juirkly  suci-i>ed. 
ing  transitions,  »  h(cl>  net  e^K^irily  re<]uir<tl  to  he  sun;:;  in  a 
lower  tone,  teemed  like  plaintive  strains  sucreeiliiig  the 
Todieratlolu  of  emotion  or  of  pain«  The  other,  wtio  listened 
attendvdy,  taunediatdy  begai  wfaera  fha  tencr  left  off, 
answering  him  la  ntUir  or  omho  —t^Mp^  wolia,  aBDondlnf 
as  the  purport  of  the  itioiAe  required,  llie  Sleepy  eanali, 
the  lofty  hitiUtinfT''.  the  splendour  of  the  moon,  the  deep 
shadows  of  the  tew  i;(iiuIolaii  that  movnd  like  spirits  hither 
and  thiiher,  increased  the  striking  peculiarity  of  the  scene  ; 
and,  amidst  all  thesie  circumstances,  it  was  easy  to  confess 
the  character  of  this  wonderful  harmony. 

•*  ItiuiUperfBctIf  well  with  an  idle  aolttaiy  marliier.ljrlr- 
at  lanitb  In  Ui  vaHd  at  net  on  ana  of  thaaa  cnaii,  wah  i  1 1  ^ 
for  Ma  oaa9aair,«r  Ibr  a  tea^  dM  ttoeeoMenest  of  whi.  ii 
Mtuatfon  b  nimewhat  dterfatod  bfthe  lonftf  and  pi  .,i 
stori-  4  Ii.n  in  memory.  He  iiC.rw  r.iisi  i  hio  \  n  l.iml 
ai  he  rail,  which  extends  IfAelf  to  it  \mI  iluiaiice  over  the 
tranquil  mirror  ;  and  as  all  is  still  around,  ho  ii,  at  it  were, 
in  a  solitude  in  the  midst  of  a  large  and  ;Nipu1i>ii«  town.  Here 
la  no  rattling  of  carrlagoa,  no  noine  ui  ;  jiaixengrrs  ;  a 
•iloQt  (ondoU  gUdae  now  and  then  l>f  him,  of  wlUch  tlw 
ijiiaiUnfi  of  the  oan  •■•  aoamlr  to  bo  beavd. 


'  At  a  (iistanco  he  hears  another.  iMrh.tin  iitlerl)  unkiiowu 
to  him.  Mi  l  l  Iv  iiinl  t'Tit!  immediately  :jtt.irh  the  two 
strangers  ;  be  becomes  the  responsive  echo  to  the  former,  and 
exerts  himself  to  be  heard  as  he  bad  heard  the  Other.  By  a 
tadt  ooa?  entioa  they  eUemato  mte  iiK  vanat  tboogh  the 


wtthottt  flttlgaotttabiMari,wfci>«w 

tween  the  two,  take  part  In  Hht  irattfleneDt. 

'■  This  roeal  pcrformanfc  snuTuit  t"  >.1  n  pTe:it  'lUt.xnrp, 
an.i  is  then  inexpressibly  rhrtrunuji,  a&  tt  only  fuUih  its 
design  In  tin  srtiiimentof  remoteness.  It  is  pl.T.intive,  but 
not  dismal  in  its  sound,  and  at  timet  it  it  scarcely  poetible  to 
lefrain  trom  tears.  My  companion,  who  othanriaa  wat  not 
a  wy  delioately  organlaod  peiaaa,  nld  qolta  iiaaspactedly : 
— B  rtmdara  oona  qoel  canlo  tatenariief,  e  oNlto  piil 
qoaado  lo  eantmo  BegUo. 

"  I  wat  told  that  the  women  of  Lfbo,  the  long  row  of 
Islands  that  divides  the  Adriatic  from  t  .  i;;;oons',  par- 
tSr-.iUrly  the  uoiiieu  of  the  eslrome  districts  of  Malamocoo 
and  Halestrina.  in-  in  llba  fffOTIWT  thO  WOlfea  Of  TB0O  to 
these  and  similar  tunes. 

"  They  hare  the  custom,  when  their  hmbandt  are  ilshing 
out  at  MO,  to  ait  along  the  ibare  la  the  ovenlngK  aDdTocUb- 
ratotheaoaaofiiaadcauthme  to  do  ao  with  gtoit  elokace. 
tUoaeli  or  ChMB  can  dlatlDgaiih  ito  ra^oMH  of  bar  own 
fanthaud  at  a  dbtance."* 

Tlie  love  of  musk-  and  of  poetry  distinguishes  all  classes 
of  Venetians. even  amongst  the  tuneful  sons  of  Italy.  The 
city  lts*  lf  I  uv.  iKTi-.Tiionally  furnish  r.  k].*  i  t.ibU-  aiiib(  iir,.t  far 
two  and  even  three  opera-houses  at  a  time  ;  and  there  arc 
few  errenu  In  private  life  that  do  not  call  forth  a  prlated 
end  drctilated  eoonet.  Doea  a  phyiician  or  a  lawyer  take 
bit  degree,  or  a  clergyman  preaeb  bU  naMan  aernun,  bat  a 
surgeon  performed  an  operallnn.  would  a  harlequin  announce 
his  departure  or  hit  Ix'netU,  arc  you  to  be  congratiil.Ued  on 
a  marriage,  or  a  birth,  or  a  lawsuit,  the  Muset  arc  invoked 
to  furnish  the  same  number  of  syllables,  and  the  Individual 
triumphs  blase  abroad  in  virgin  white  or  part)'-colourcd 
placardsoohalf  theoomertof  tbecapitaL  The  laiC  cnrtaey 
ofafimarite**prliMidoBiia''briogidowii«  ibewaroftbaee 
poetical  tributes  from  those  upper  regloos,  from  wbleh,toour 
theatres,  nothing  but  cupids  and  tnow-ttormt  are  acetittoeacd 
to  de^eeiid.  There  U  a  poetry  in  the  very  life  of  .i  \''  r..  li.in, 
which,  in  its  common  course.  Is  vurled  with  tho.«.r  surjjrises 
and  changes  so  reconimendable  in  fiction,  but  so  dlifereot 
from  the  solior  monotony  uf  northern  existence  ;  arausementa 
are  ralaed  into  duties,  duties  are  softened  into  amusements, 
aadareiytfblaet  being  considered  aa  equally  aaaklag  a  part 
of  the  tmthMss  of  1Mb.  to  anooanead  and  peiltoawd  with 
the  same  earnest  Indifference  and  gay  assiduity.  The 
VenetiaD  gaaettc  constantly  oloiet  itt  oolumni  with  the 

I" 


Bxpofitkn  of  the  moct  Holy  Sacrament  la  ttia  church  of 


St.  Mn«r«,  opera. 
.St.  Benedict,  a  comedy) 
St.  Luke,  repose. 

When  it  it  reeollectedwbat  fbe  Catbollei  bdlere  their 

ntiMcrateti  wafer  to  be,  WO  B«ay  perlii>ps  think  it  worthy  of  a 
more  respectable  uicha  than  between  pueir}-  and  the  play- 


1  Tbt  wtkcr  niMint  I.ii<<i, 
UoMl ;  HUM,  tiw  diorc. 


aataliag  lewaC 
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No.  III.  — Tub  Liom  akd  Homes  of  Sr.  Mark's. 

**  St.  Mark  yet  wet  hit  /Am  leilcrr  ke  ttoai 

Stand. ' '  Slauza  xi . 

The  Lion  has  lost  nothing  by  blsiouroey  to  the  Inralides 
battbofoipel  which  iiqipartad  Hn  pawi  that  li  now  on  a 

«  CBttMkia  et  UwfWin%  ^.a.  p.lM.  adM.  UVi  at 
aaia.  to  Biicfc^  USc  afTMM. 
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Iet«]  with  the  other  Ibot.  Ttw  Hotm*  alio  an  ntariMd  to 

the  (ll-chos«a  (pot  whence  they  Met  oat,  and  are,  as  bslbra, 

half  hia.l.  n.  under  the  porch  winUow  of  St.  Mark's  rlinrrh. 
Their  hUtory,  after  a  desperate  »true!!lc,  b«  been  salisiac- 
torlly  explored.  The  ded&ions  ajid  doubts  of  Eriizo  .iiul 
laitly,  of  the  Count  Leopold  Cicn^ara,  would 
them  a  Bocaaa  extroctiuti.  and  a  |>(^Ugrcc  not 
1 1  innmt  than  lYt  -Yr  " —  But  M.  de  ScUaiel 
itipped  tn  to*teach  tiw  Vsnedant  tha  vatoa  of  lhair  own 

tn  ikur. s,  and  a  Greek  vfndlciUoil,  at  liut  and  for  efer«  tb* 
prpten«it;u  ol  hli  countrjinen  to  thU  noble  pro<luctioD. '  M. 
Miutoxldi  h.i5  not  h.-en  li-ll  w  ithout  •  reply ;  but,  a«  yet,  he 
has  received  no  answer.  It  should  srein  that  the  hortes  are 
Irrevocably  Chiao,  and  were  transferred  to  Constantinople 
bf  Tbaodoatau.  Laiiidaqr  writing  it  a  tovourlte  play  of  the 


their  literary  charaiten.  One  nf  tkfl  beat  ipaelmaBa  of  Bo- 

dnni's  typography  i*  a  r<>(p«ctable  vtdinM  Of  InKrlpUoaa,  all 
written  by  his  Irieiul  i'atii  iudL  Several  were  prepared  for 
the  recovcretl  horses.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the  be»t  wa*  not 
•elected,  wlien  the  fDllowing  uordt  VMO  HOIOd  In  (old 
letters  aboro  the  cathedral  porch ;  — 

QUATcoB  ■  EQuoaim  ■  8IOWA  *  A  *  ▼KORit  •  wttufm  ' 
c*rr*  ■  AD  ■  TKMP  •  D  •  M*a  •  a  '  a  •  ■  •  mccit  •  poiita  ■  f)VM  • 

noSTILI.M  -  ClIriOITM  ■  a  *  HOOCIllO  *  ABITUtUUT  ■  raAMC  ■  I  ■ 

IMP  PAcit  •«■«•>*«« *nofun«*A*HBeG«Bv«icia«' 

EIDCXIT. 

Nothing  shall  be  said  of  the  Latin ;  bat  It  may  be  permitted 
to  observe,  tliat  the  Inju-tUe  nf  the  V.  nitlans  ill  transporlinn 
the  horses  from  Constjuiiinojilr  ai  least  onu.^l  to  that  of 
the  French  In  carrying  them  tu  I'aiis,  and  th^t  it  wo  iM  ti  ise 
been  more  prudent  to  have  avoided  all  allusioiu  to  cither 
robbery.  An  apoctoUc  prince  alioiiU*  perbape,  have  ohi«H-tt>d 
lo  eflbdag  over  lb*  priadpal  antnnn  of  a  metnpolitao 
ehnrdi  an  ImerlptioB  bavlnv  a  ralbranca  to  aqr  other 
triumphs  than  those  of  religion.  Nothing  leu  than  the 
pacihcatioD  of  the  world  can  excuse  mch  a  •oledsn. 


No.  XV.  —  SuuMi-stioN  or  Barbakossa  to  Pors 
AUXAITBJIA  m. 

"  The  Suaiian  tmed,  and  tuna  the  Auttriamnit**— 

An  Emperor  trampUt  where  an  Ev^eror  k»M.** 

Stanza  xll. 

After  many  vain  efforts  on  the  part  of  the  Italians  entirely 
to  Cbrow  off  the  yoke  of  Frederic  BarbaroMa,  and  as  fruitless 
attempts  of  the  Emperor  to  make  himself  abwrfiito  matter 
throughout  the  whola  of  Ua  Clii|pia>  dontaliHMttlw  btoodjr 
struggles  of  four  and  twanlj  yava  ««•  iMpff^y  bnmgbt  toa 
cloee  in  the  city  of  Venice.  The  aiticlae  of  a  treaty  had 
been  previously  agreed  upon  between  Pope  Alexaiuli  r  ill. 
and  Barbarotsa;  aijd  the  former  baviug  rceclved  a  sate-cun- 
duct,  had  already  arrived  at  Venice  from  1  errara,  in  company 
with  the  ambaMadon  of  the  King  of  Sidly  and  the  cooniU 
of  the  Lombard  la^oe.  There  itUl  remained, 
potatt  to  a4iiut.  and  tut  aafaral  dajw  tha 
believed  to  be  Impracticable.  At  tbta  Juncture  It  was  rod. 
dciily  reported  th.it  the  Kiiipi  r  .r  had  arrived  at  ("'lii a 
town  tillecD  mile*  from  the  iapU.il.  The  Veiictiaui  ro!,e 
tiunuituously,  and  iniiitcd  upon  immediately  roiuliKtin^- 
hia  to  the  city.  The  Lombards  took  the  alarm,  and  de- 
paitad  toiwaidt  Tievlao.  The  Pop*  Umtdf  flffnAcn. 
tire  of  soma  dbaaler  If  Fraderic  ibouU  aiiiUaBly  advance 
uiH>ii  him,  but  waa  reattured  by  the  prudence  and  addrew 
of  Seba.stian  ZianI,  the  Dope.  S.  '  criil  emha4*i<-«  paused 
between  Chioia  and  the  capital,  until,  at  liut,  the  Kmperor, 
relaxing  somewhat  of  his  pretensions,  "  laid  aside  hit! 
lerodtf ,  and  pot  ottihe  mlldnees  of  the  lamb."  > 


g«i« 

AndfM  Mu.toalll 


Mia  BMnies  dl     Msrto  In  Voieda.  lMta%  dl 
Paaaa.  Ute. 


1  ct  auniMIe  mil  nanwiUv  Mcilnait  tMMiM  MiMH  dieHllai  o'liuun 


vuil     

mmuttnUnMn  Indau.*—  Mewiaaiat 
Uac.  Ini.  <■■.  vH.  r>>0« 


Script. 


On  Saturday  the  S4  of  4ulj,  in  the  year  1177,  dx  Vo- 
nedan  galleys  tramferred  Frederic,  In  great  pomp,  from 

C'hioia  to  the  iilaml  of  l.iti'i,  .\  mile  frjm  Veiii.e.  Early 
the  next  monilng  the  I'opi',  ai  rump.inie  1  l)y  lUe  Sii  ilian 
.mih.v^sadors  and  by  the  vu\  i>\-  ut  L' mri  ir>ir,  whom  ho 
had  recalled  from  the  m.iin  land,  together  with  a  great 
concourse  of  people,  repaired  from  the  patriarchal  palace 
to  St.  Mark's  church,  and  solenMlr  abiotvad  the  Ka^perar 
and  tab  partlaana  fttm  the  exeomaunicatioa  pronouaeod 
against  him.  The  Chancellor  of  the  Empire,  on  the  part  of 
his  master,  renounced  the  aiitl-pupes  and  their  M-hi>matic 
.idherents.  Immediately  the  Dugo,  with  a  Kreat  suite  Inith 
o(  the  clerfty  and  laity,  got  on  board  the  galley*,  and  vtaitiiig 
on  Frederic,  rowed  htm  in  mighty  stale  from  the  Lido  to 
the  capllaL  The  Emperor  dawended  from  the  faUcy  at  the 
quay  ortheFlaiaatta.  TktDoga,  Hie  patriarch.  Mi  Mshope 
and  clergy,  and  the  people  of  Venice  with  their  cro>sr«  and 
their  standjirds,  marched  In  solemn  pruression  before  him 
to  the  ehurch  of  St.  Mark.  Alexander  was  seated  before  the 
vestibule  ofthc  basilica,  attended  by  his  bishops  and  cardln.-ils, 
by  the  patriarch  of  Aquileja.  fay  th«  arcbUshops  and  bishops 

of  Lombar^y,  aU  of  them  hi  atatei  and  clothed  to  tbdr  church 
robes.  Fraderio  qiproachad— *'  nofad  by  Am  Holy  Spirit. 

venerating  the  Almighty  In  the  person  of  Alexander,  layin;; 
aside  his  imperial  dignity,  and  throwing  off  his  moiille,  lie 
prostrated  himself  at  full  length  at  tlie  fi  <  t  i  f  tin-  iNipe. 
Alexander,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  ralse<i  liini  U'iiit;ii;u>tly 
from  the  ground,  kissed  him,  blessed  him  ;  and  immedi.itely 
the  Germani  of  the  trahi  lang.  with  aloud  voice, '  We  praise 
tbee.OLoid.'  The  Bopmnor thaa, taUng  tha  Fbp*  by  the 
right  hand,  led  hhn  to  the  church,  and  baehif  neelvwl  his 
benediction,  returned  to  the  ducal  palace."*  The  ceremony 
of  humiliation  was  repeated  the  next  day.  The  Pope  him- 
self, at  the  request  of  Frederic,  iMud  mass  at  St.  Mark  <. 
The  Kmp<-ror  again  laid  aside  tiis  iiiii>erial  mantle,  and, 
taking  a  wand  In  bis  hand,  olBciated  as  rergtr,  driving  the 
laity  from  the  choir,  and  preceding  the  pontllT  to  the  altar. 
Aleaander.  after  nclttag  thegoapal.  preached  to  the  people. 
The  Emperor  put  Umidf  doieto  the  pulpit  la  the aMtode 
of  listening  ;  and  the  pontiff,  tOHdwd  by  tbi»  Uaifc  «f  hit 
attention  ( for  tie  knew  that  Frederic  did  not  understand  a 
word  he  said  ; ,  conimandetl  the  patriarrh  of  .\()uili  ja  to  tr.^n>.- 
late  the  Latin  discourse  into  the  German  tongue.  The 
creed  was  then  chanted.  Frederic  made  his  oblation,  and 
kissed  the  Pope's  ieet,  and,  mats  being  over,  led  him  by  the 
hand  to  Us  wUto  herae.  He  held  the  stirrup,  and  would 
tiare  led  the  bofw^i  rata  to  the  mlar  side,  had  net  the 
Pope  aerepted  of  the  htcnnaHoa  fbr  the  perlbrmance.  and 
affectionately  (liMni»8<-d  him  with  his  l>ene<Ucti m  Sm  li  Is  llie 
substaiiee  of  llie  account  \v(l  l)y  the  areliin^hop  «i  .s.ilfrno, 
wtio  present  at  the  cerenioiii.  ami  iiliosr-  >ti)ry  is  eon. 
flnaedbyevery  subsequent  narration.  It  would  be  not  worth 
so  mlmte 8  record,  were  it  not  the  triumph  of  liberty  as  well 
as  of  anparaHtloii.  The  statea  of  Lombordy  owed  to  It  tlm 
confrmatloa  of  tbetr  prMlegea ;  and  Alexander  bad  imaon 
to  thank  the  Almighty,  who  had  enabled  an  Inflrm,  iiimiiwd 
old  man  to  subdue  a  terrible  and  potent  sovereign.* 


V«.  T.  — HSHBT  Dahdcma. 


TV vttagmmimm Mtf,  BgKmltim'a ctmfmtHl^.th«" 

Stania  xii. 

The  reader  will  recollect  thr  osclamatlon  of  the  High- 
lander, Oh  /or  OIK'  hour  of  Dut.dtT  '  Urnrr  Daiidolo  when 
elected  Doge.  In  1192,  was  eighty-Are  year*  m  a^e.  Whan 
bo  oQanaMBudad  the  Venetians  at  the  taking  or  Constantinople 
taawaacooaevwitly  nhMty-aefCByeKraold.  At  tblaagahe 


3  Rtr.  Ital.  ton.      |k  01. 

4  S^■  the  atwvc-ctiad  RoniaaU  iTflalm^ 

iw  Ci 


M  itoflm 


tn  a  •troad 


S  DS 


Digitized  by  Google 


0= 


=0 


772 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


1  die  ftniTth  and  a  half  oTtlM  wiMltoMnpiN  of 
via*,  for  so  the  Roman  empire  was  than  eallad.  to  the  title 

and  to  th  •  t<  rrltorlci  of  the  Venetian  Doge.  Thf  throe 
rlghthii  of  ttuj  cinpirp  wrrc  pmerved  in  the  diplomat  until 
theduk<>dnn)  of  (ri:i\ai;ni  Dulfino, KhonidDIIMOf ilMibOTe 
defign<ilioo  iu  the  year 

Dandolo  led  the  jittack  on  Conitantlaople  in  person  :  two 
khips.  the  ParadiM  and  thaPUgrim,  ware  ttadtofaUMr.  and 
a  drawbridge  or  laNarlvt  dam  turn  Vutr  UgiMrfudt  to 
tbemlla.  The  Doge  waa  onanrthalnl  to  rath  Into  the 
dty.  Ttian  was  completed,  old  the  Vetwdiii.  the  pro- 
jih.Ny  of  the  Krythrviu)  ^iliO  ■  ~"  A  pathrrlnR  together  of 
the  pouerful  shall  t>r  madv  amidst  the  navus  of  the  Adriatic, 
under  a  blind  leader  ;  thejr  shall  lx!*et  the  goat  —  they  (hall 
profane  Byzantium  —  they  shall  blacken  bcr  buildings  —  her 
spoils  shall  be  dispersed  ;  a  new  gunt  ihall  bleat  until  they 
IwTe  meaMired  out  and  ma  over  flf^-four  feet,  nine  Iwifaet, 
aiiid«lMir."S  Onndatodledflotbefltrtdvor  JtiBe,l«», 
luTlng  reigned  thirteen  years,  six  months,  and  fire  days,  and 
was  burled  in  the  church  of  St.  Sophia,  at  Constantinople. 
Strnn^-'  Iy  enough  it  must  sound,  that  the  name  uf  the  rebel 
apothecary  who  rocelred  the  Doge's  sword,  and  annihilated 
tte  andHt  gonfnmat.  In  1196>7,  «M  Dndolo. 


K(k  TI.— Tm  Was  or  CniotA. 

**  Bill  is  ri.it  Dvriti't  tnrnacc  com  ■  t  >  / l  j*/ 
Arc  they  not  brtdkd  f"~  Stanza  xiii. 

AflarflMlaMortlMlMlti0flfPata.nBdtlMUling«fCliloia 
«itlwl6aiflrAK«ntt,mi»lvthe  united  armaneat  of  the 
Oenoeeo  and  Waneaaeo  da  Camra,  Signor  of  Padun,  the 

Veni'ttans  were  reduced  to  the  utmost  ilesp.iir.  An  einlj-issy 
waj  sent  to  the  conquerors  with  a  Muiik  *ln-ct  of  I'.ifnT, 
prayiriR  them  to  pre^crilh'  uh.i:  term*  thev  [ili^.isod,  .iml 
leave  to  \'i'iiice  only  her  iiuiepeiKieiice.  The  I'rince  of  I'ndua 
was  inclined  to  listen  to  these  proposals ;  but  the  Genoese, 
who.  after  the  fictofr  at  PoU  had  ■bouted, "  To  Vonioe,  to 
Vanlca,aid  long  lira  at.  George  I "  dtcanaloed  to  annihi- 
late their  rlTal ;  and  Peter  Doria,  their  comroandcr-ln-chief, 
returned  this  answer  to  the  tupplianU :  "  On  God's  faith, 
priitlomeii  cif  A'l  iiirc.  ye  shall  hare  no  peace  from  the  Signor 
of  Piulua,  nor  from  our  commune  of  Cenoa,  until  we  hare 
firf.t  put  a  rein  upon  those  unbrliiled  horsei  of  yours,  that  are 
upon  the  porch  of  your  evangelist  St.  Mark.  When  wo  hare 
bridled  them,  wc  shall  leap  jroa  quiet.  And  this  Is  the 
pleawia  of  us  and  of  our  eoonnune.  As  for  these  my  brothers 
of  Genoa,  that  foataavabrotiight  with  yon  to  give  op  to  us,  I 
will  not  have  them :  take  them  back  ;  for,  inafcw  d.iys  hence, 
I  shall  come  and  let  them  out  of  prison  myself,  Ixith  the*eiind 
all  tlie  others."  In  fact,  the  Genoe**^  cli<l  aihanec  .u  i  ir  r.t 
Malamocco,  within  fire  miles  of  the  capital ;  twt  their  own 
danger  and  the  pride  of  their  enemies  gave  counge  to  the 
Venetians,  who  made  prodigious  aflbrts,  and  many  Indi- 
vMmI  ncttteos.  aU  of  them  tuMOf  MOnrM  Iv  tbair 
historians.  Vattoir  Vlivl  waa  pot  at  the  head  oT  tUitf4bw 
gnlleys.  The  Oenoese  hrcike  ap  from  Malamocco,  and  re- 
tln  d  t'l  rii!<i?n  tn  Octoiier  ;  but  the;- again  threatenetl  Veniee, 
which  was  rodue(?d  to  extremities.  At  this  time,  the  1st  of 
January,  1380,  arrived  Carlo  Zeno,  who  had  been  cruising 
OB  tiia  Gkmoese  coast  with  fourteen  galleys.  The  Venetians 
wen anwtttang  enough  to bedegathaOeoaaaa.  Dorinwas 
killed  on  the  33d  of  Janaiy,  fegr  •  itoM  hitUat  IW  poitoda 
weight,  discharged  IWmb  a  botobard  edled  the  Trevtian. 
("Ir.iiia  xv.iv  then  closely  invested  ;  .''(Tno  a'ni!i:irlcs,  amongst 
whotii  were  MJme  English  condottii  ri.  t  ommaniled  by  one 
Captain  Geccho,  joined  the  \'innti.iii<.  The  fli  iii „•>,■,  in 
thdr  turn,  prayed  for  ooodltious,  but  none  were  granted, 
aMD,  atlMt,  th^  nmndand  atdtaNUon ;  aad,«n  MwMdi 

I  Mr.  Oftibon  h»»  omltlwd  th»  Importsnt  r,  nm)  \\\\  vritwn  Itomcnl 
Insfciul  if  Kdtnuniir.  llvcUnc  ami  VnW.  ihajt.  ixl.  nau  9.  Ilut  thi-  tilJr 
«c<]iitrn1  1>T  pit^dolo  rum  Uiu«  In  ii«<  ,  hronS^lc  uf  Yiti  itAinc^Akc,  ihr  Ikogr 
.\ndr"-«  l)»n<lt.|o.  *'  Ducjill  I  lulo  »iiill<lii,  '  (>u«nir  iMrllt  i-l  iltimdMC 
l/ttlut  iiii|wril  lUiiu«oi««." ~  And.  Pimd.  Oirotikim,  i  a|>.  ill.  p.\r»  itiTtt. 
an.  Script.  Hrt.  Ital.  tom.  tU.  pane  .Vll-  And  Ihr  Komwlrv  It  otntfTnl  In 


tim  (iilvviiamt  arM  of  lb*  I>0|pM.  Inrtral,  ittt  contiiwnMl  (ximgmJuim  of 
tlw  limk  Mnptir  in  Enrofw  «m  ibcn  hmmmIIi  kaava  Ifr  ilM  same  tf 


of  June.  taSO.  the  Oofa  Oomtariii  aaada  Ua  trhiaipbal  entry 
into  Chios*.    Foar  thousand  prisooers,  nineteen  galleys, 

many  im.-iUer  vesoels  iind  barki,  with  all  the ammunilion  aJid 
arms,  and  outfit  of  the  expedition,  ffll  into  the  hands  of  the 
conquerors,  who,  had  it  not  l>cen  fur  the  inexornL'te  auirwer 
of  Doria,  wotdd  have  gladly  reduced  their  dominion  to  the 
city  of  Venice.  An  account  of  these  transactions  Is  found  In 
a  wark  called  tha  War  of  Chioaa,  wtittaa  hr  X>aaial  Ghl. 
vhomala" 


Ko.  YIL  — Yxmcx  umu  xhb  Gomimm  or 

AVVTBIA. 

"  Thin  itreett,  ami  ft>re{/(n  atpfctt,  tuck  at  must 

Too  oft  Tcmijut  hrr  who  and  what  enthrals." —  Stanza  xr. 

Till'  )M([)uUitiiiu  of  Venice  at  the  end  of  the  seventeenth 
century  niuounted  to  ne.arly  two  hundred  thousand  souls.  At 
the  laU  census,  taken  two  years  ago,  it  was  do  more  than 
about  one  hndNd  Mid  three  thousand :  and  tt  dialnUliea 
daHy.  The  ooimaaMa  and  the  oOdal  employneoti,  iriikh 
varato  ba  Iha  mexhamtod  aonroe  of  VenetliB  gnadeor. 
hare  both  expired.  Most  of  the  p«trii  i;in  man»lonii  are  de- 
serted, and  would  gradually  disappe  ir,  iuul  not  the  govern- 
ment, alarmed  by  the  demolition  M  vcnty-two  during  the 
last  two  years,  expressly  forbidden  this  sad  resource  of 
iwverty.  Many  remnants  of  the  Venetian  nobility  are  now 
scattered  and  confouoded  with  the  wealthier  Jawa  opon  tlw 
banks  of  the  Breota,  wbow  FallidliB  palaeaa  have  atittk.  or 
aresinUng»inthafaMnldaar.  Ortba^gentUuomo  Ve. 
neto,**  the  name  tt  itllt  known,  and  that  Is  all.  He  is  but 
the  shadow  of  hjN  funri  r  s.-ll'.  \int  In-  •<.  imli!.-  .i^d  kind.  It 
'urely  may  be  pardoned  to  him  il  he  in  rjueriiiuU'..  Whatever 
ni.iy  have  Ixx'n  the  vices  of  the  republic,  and  although  the 
natural  term  of  its  existence  may  l>e  thought  by  foreigners  to 
bare  arrired  In  the  doe  course  of  mortality,  only  one  senti- 
ment can  be  flocpectad  from  tha  Veoetiana  themHlTaa.  Atno 
time  were  the  (uh|eets  of  tha  taptdille  an  •""v^nr^  Id  tMr 
reaohitlon  to  rally  foond  Cha  atndafd  of  81.  MMt,  Hi  vim 
it  was  fbr  the  last  tima  mftartod  ;  and  the  eowardtea  and  tha 
treachery  of  the  few  patricians  who  reconunended  the  Cital 
neutrality  were  conAned  to  the  persons  of  the  traitors 
themselves.  The  present  race  cannot  be  thought  to  rejrret 
the  loss  of  their  aristocratlcal  forms,  and  too  despotic  go. 
Temment ;  they  think  only  on  their  vanished  independence. 
Thaf  plna  aaragr  at  the  reaaambnnea,  nd  an  tliia  Mt^aot 
tnspand  ftir  a  motnant  tlielr  gaiy  good  trananr.  ▼aniaa  nu^ 
be  said.  In  the  words  of  the  icrlptttre,  "  to  dledaily ;  **  and  so 
general  and  »o  apparent  l«  the  decline,  as  to  become  palnfbl 
t'l  i;  \t7:iin.-iT  ii'it  ri  TTi'irili'd  to  the  sight  of  a  \t  bole  n.ition 
expiring  as  it  were  before  his  eyes.  So  artificial  a  creation 
having  lost  that  principle  which  called  it  into  ttlh  and  sup- 
poirted  Ito  axistanca,  aiMt  Ml  to  piaoat  at 


to  Aa  aaa,  has,  sfaxa  tfaetr< 
Ibrred  then  to  the  land,  when  they  may  be  at  least  over- 

looked  amongst  the  crowd  of  dependents,  and  not  pf' "i^nt  the 
liumili.ating  spectarle  of  a  whole  nation  lo.aded  «  th  ntcnt 
rli.L'ii:..  Thi'ir  linens,  tlieir  afl'ability,  niirl  lliat  happy 
iadifTercncc  which  conititutuni  alone  can  give  (for  philoiophy 
aspires  to  it  in  rain),  iunr*  Mt  Mttk  mder  circumstances  ; 
hot  nwtjr  pccotlaiMaa  of  CMtwiN  and  Mmar  hare  Iqr  dagma 
bom  fcMt,  and  tha  noUea,  wtth  apride  conmnn  to  all  ltdtaaa 

who  have  been  masters,  h.ivc  not  l>een  persuaded  to  parade 
their  insiKnifieanee.  That  splendour  which  was  a  proof  and 
I  [  r  rtlon  of  tlt<  ir  p wer,  thej"  woi.lii  iti;  deprade  Into  the 
trappings  of  their  suhjcctlon.   They  retired  from  the  space 


knUs 


ItMnanU, 
to  Tlirara, 

t 

appe^r^ 
■i  uW,  !i 

Sciift-  K.T.  It.v    ■  I- 

S  Chnoleaiti  OM.  |ian  axaiv. 


s«» iht tiewMeeaUg sTBsoJaWs Ctosalrt^ MiM. p. V».  Kr.O 
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their  continuance  tn  which  would  hare  bem  a  tpnptom  of 
acquietcenci*,  and  an  intuit  to  those  who  iuffered  by  the 
Oonunon  iiiislorlurie.  Those  who  remained  in  thi-  dLgradcd 
capital  might  b«  said  rather  to  haunt  the  »cenc»  of  their  de- 
parted power,  than  to  live  In  them.  The  reAectioo,  "  who 
a^  what  «atlinto."  wttl  haidlf  taw  •  ooauMDt  from 

llOMirtlMn  IIMldl,tiMllOilMM 

«feo  wlita  ID  meovor  tinlr  tnttyinttmee,  maj  maatm  nim 

be  an  object  of  detestation  ;  and  it  may  be  aafely  foretold  that 
tliia  mqurofitabifl  arankm  will  not  have  been  corrected  before 


No.  VIII.  — Laura. 


rmg  the  trte  wkkk  bean  ku  Utdg't  msme 
M  mtMKnm  Imn,  lta§me  hmniifio/ame." 

stanza  xxr. 

Th.-ink*  to  the  critlciU  acumen  of  a  Scotchman,  we  now 
kimw  ill  litili'  of  Laura  as  ever.'  The  discoveries  of  the 
Abb£  dc  Sade,  hit  triumphs,  his  sneers,  can  no  longer  Instruct 
or  anuse.  We  tOMtnoti  however,  thinli  that  the«e  memoirs 
■ra  m  much  a  lunMnca  aa  Belltariiu  or  the  Idcss,  altiiougb 
«•  art  told  M  hr  Dr.  Battt*.  •  «raiil  iibm,  tail  a  little 
authority-.  *  HIi  "  labour  "  baa  not  been  in  Tain,  notwith- 
standing bit  "  love  "  has,  like  moct  other  passions,  made  him 
ridiculous.  ''  The  hypothesis  whi-  h  i n  erpowercd  the  strug- 
gUag  Italians,  and  carrieil  along  less  lnterest«si  critics  in  its 
run  out.  We  have  another  proof  that  we  can  be 
ittat  tho  paradox,  the  moat  lingular,  and  tbcraCora 
haftaf  ttw  moat  agranMe  and  anthcnfk  air,  will  not  glra 
pl-irr  to  the  re-established  ancient  prejudice. 

It  5!  i  :ns  then,  tirst,  th.it  Laura  was  born,  lived,  died,  and 
wa-i  t.i:ri(  »1,notlnAvi>;m)n.  Imt  in  th"  r.  .ui.lry.  Tho  fountains 
of  the  Surga,  the  thidiet*  of  Cabriercs,  may  resume  their 
preteusions,  and  the  exploded  dt  la  lUutic  ugain  be  heard 
with  complaoBOcgr.  Tha  ttjrpottaeiit  of  the  Abb£  tad  no 
stronger  profw  than  tha  pandmuotaoBiMkaad  nadal  fcmd 
on  the  skeleton  of  the  wife  of  Hugo  de  Sade,  and  the  numu- 
scrlpt  note  to  the  \  ir^il  of  Petrarch,  now  in  the  Ambrosian 
library.  IT  tiiese  priKils  v.  en'  boili  iDContestable,  the  poetry 
was  written,  the  medal  compoied,  cast,  and  deposiu<d  within 
tbe  space  of  twelve  ham  i  and  thesn  deliberate  duties  were 
padbawdraud  tha  caiCBM  of  am  who  died  of  tto  plague. 
aadwailmrrMtolliapaTOOOttadararhardBBdi.  Ttaw 
documents,  therefore,  are  too  dccislre:  ther  prove  not  tta 
fact,  but  the  forjtery.  Either  the  sonnet  or  tho  VirgiUan 
null'  imist  be  a  fAltilicatina  The  Abltc  cltci  1  nit,  .i;  Incon- 
teiLibly  true;  the coDsequeot deduction  is  int-viuble  — they 
ore  both  evidcntljrMaa.* 

Scoondlf ,  Lam  wat  Mvar  naniad,  and  wat  a  hanghtjr 
virgta  rathcrtbaBtbU(nsdrr«Mf  pnsdfltf  wifbwho  tanoored 
Avignon,  by  miOtlnR  th.it  town  the  the.itro  of  an  honest 
French  pa-sslon,  and  played  off  for  one  .ind  twenty  ye.on  her 
UUU  tmachinfry  of  alternate  favours  .uut  n  tusiiN  '  ii[imu  the 
first  poet  of  the  age.  It  was.  Indeed,  rather  i<)o  unfair  that  a 
female  should  tte  made  responsible  for  eU'ven  rhitdren  upon 
tta  Alth  of  a  mtetaitaipratad  abtaavktkm,  and  tha  dedaioii 


flss  »■  mawlnJ ■■■  rmiril Wnir irlTT ITTr -f  — T-mrr -ff- 
iiir       ■  TtlwnMlwi  M  M  Wifwlrrtllnrillisili  Tfltii  llttf  itr 


I  Life     lu         by  Sir  W.  FotliM,  \r>l.  |i.  p.  ine. 

%  Mr.  lii'kKin  ratlvri  hit  Mmmin  "  a  Utiour  of  love"  (m  IVctInc  and 
FiUI,  ch.ii>.  not*  1.),  «iid  fullowrd  him  with  can)iU«nr«  >n>1  ileliirhl 
TTic  comiii'.rr  uf  i  T«rf  Tg(amin«u  wort  muu  takftnut  h  critlckun  uwm 
tmit.  Mr.  (iibtmi  ftu  dune  lo,  tbouKh  not  M  raulltj  ■■  wme  otncr 
aulhon. 

i  Tlicianiwt  hml  Inrfurr  ^wnkeiwd  Iheimpidoru  of  Mr.  Ifonn  Walpoi*. 
Sm  hb  Mlrr  to  Wanon  In  1763. 
5  "  P«r  f«  petit  mim^,  r»tt»  altmurtlv*  d«  {avtnin  *i  il»  r<«n"«r»  Wen 


I- 


h.^>         A  Uxl*  i-lhsil.tod  with  rrjieai 

prinuil  prrtuftafinnihn ;  but  M.  CaupctonitTi 


j  l-.y  I.   The  oJd  ntilort  reail  oiul 


Ubtartan  u>  Um  FMach 


af  aUfenriaa.*  It  it,  however,  satlsfkctory  to  think 
love  of  Petnrdi  was  not  Platonic.  The  happiness  wMdl  1M 
prayed  to  possess  but  once  and  for  a  moment  wui  surely  not 
of  the  miod^,  and  something  so  very  real  as  a  marriage 
project,  with  one  who  has  l>e«n  idly  c.illed  a  shadowy  nymph, 
aaf  bo,  parhape,  detected  la  at  leait  tlx  plaoae  of  talaown 
aoBMMk  VIm  l0va  aC  IPrtwdi  was  oaMhav 
poetical:  andif  In  ooepaMageof  hltvarkabecalliit 
veemeoteiulmo  ma  onloo  ed  onetto,"  to  ooofeiaea,  laaletter 
to  a  friend,  that  it  was  guilty  and  peffma^  dMt  It  AmMM 
him  quite,  and  mastered  his  heart. 

In  this  case,  however,  he  was  perhaps  alarmed  for  the  cul- 
pabUtljr  of  hit  wUtaaj  for  tto  Abb6  da  Side  hlaualf,  who 
eertafaily  would  not  have  been  actupuloutfy  deHcaie  If  to 
could  have  proved  hii  descent  fVom  Petrarch  as  well  as 
Laura,  is  forced  into  a  stout  defence  of  ht«  virtuous  grand- 
mother. Ki  f.ir  relates  to  tlie  jKtft,  we  have  no  teeurlty 
for  tbe  innocence,  except  perhaps  in  the  constancy  of  his 
pursuit.  lie  assures  us  In  his  epistle  to  posterity,  that,  when 
arrived  at  hla  fortieth  jrear.  to  not  onlj  bad  la  horror,  but 
had  loat  all  racoUaedoo  aad  bnaga  of  amr"  tmgularity." 
But  the  t>lrlh  of  hit  natural  daughter  cannot  be  assigned 
earlier  than  his  thirty-ninth  year;  and  either  the  memory  or 
till-  inorality  of  the  poet  must  have  failed  hhn,  when  !n'  irj;iit 
or  w.is  piilty  of  this  iUp.*  The  weakest  argument  for  the 
purity  of  this  love  has  t>een  drawn  from  the  permanence  of 
iu  elfocta,  whkh  nirvivad  tto  otiiect  of  hto  pa$iioB.  Tto 
reOactloiiar  V.dalaBaaaa^  OatTlrtiw  ikMb  aapaUaef 
making  Impressions  which  death  cannot  efface,  is  one  of  thoee 
which  every  body  applauds,  and  every  bo«Iy  finds  not  to  be 
true,  thf  Miowicnt  he  examines  his  own  breait  or  the  records 
of  human  feeling.*  Such  apophthegms  can  do  nothing  for 
Petrarch  or  for  the  cause  of  roor.ility,  except  with  tbe  very 
weak  and  tto  very  yonog.  Ha  that  baa  made  even  a  UtUa 
pragma  tayooilgBaraBea  and  pnpOag*  cannot  to  adUlad 
wid  any  thing  but  truth.  What  Is  called  vindicating  the 
honour  of  an  individual  or  a  nation,  Is  the  most  (Vitlle,  tc<Uous, 
and  uninstructlvo  of  all  writing  ;  alt(i'iiif.'h  it  will  always  meet 
with  more  applause  tlian  that  sober  critiei>m,  which  is  attrl- 
to  tto  nalldoua  deaire  of  reducing  a  great  man  to  the 
Maadardof  boaanl^.  It  is,  after  all,  not  uoUkeljr 
that  aoirMilaflHnwaa  fight  la  NtalnlQK  hb  llmiiirita  hjpo* 
thetlc  salvo,  wMch  secures  the  author,  although  It  scarcely 
saves  tbe  hooour  of  the  still  uulmown  mistrew  of  Petrarch. 


DL — Pmuaov. 

"  They  keep  hit  dtalin  Arijii(>,  whrrr  he  dicri." — Stania  xxxl. 

Petrarch  retired  to  Arquii  immtnliately  on  his  return  from 
the  unsuccessful  attempt  to  visit  Urban  V.  at  Rome,  in  the 
jrear  uro.  and.  with  tto  axaaptloD  of  hi*  eriataatad  vWt  to 
Venice  to  company  wifb  franeeieo  Novaito  da  Carrara,  to 

nppr.-irs  to  h.ivc  fi.issfU  the  four  t.ut  years  of  his  life  between 
til, it  I  h  iriiiinff  solitude  ami  I'iKlua.  For  four  rnnnthn  previous 
t'j  ills  it'Mth  he  w.os  in  a  state  of  continual  languor,  .<ind  in  the 
morninj;  of  July  Ute  l!>th,  in  the  year  1374,  was  found  dead  in 
his  library  chair  with  hit  head  resting  upon  a  tx>ok.  The 
chair  ia  ttUl  ahawa  aaaagit  tto  pfadaoa  rrika  of  Aiqvh, 


•ad  mlKtH  boast  of  m^miaK,  i 
dHp>  bob  y<  Wr.  vek  at  lie. 


v>Ti>ni»  iiM^ahmei 

3  X>  3 


that  "on  lit  rt  qn'on  doll  lire,  pwttilnii  nhsiMum."  Dr  tUd*  3nlnM  th* 

diKimloa  an  this  wtuti,  ihewHl  bhiMtf  a4a«i>rj|dit  UMvant  raam.  H«* 
KUMMii,aM.v.i0r.  TlMaMA^atels^idliiMMiiiiwbsNMrVi* 
tnaMasMMs  was  a  dUMt  bmU  «r  a  Mirifatar  wMk 

7  "  PirmalUm,  qiianto  Inbv  d  del 

DcU'  Imoitin*  tun,  i«  mlTIv  vnlie 
K*avsitti  'Mii-I  <"h'  r  m>I  nn«  »orT»i.' 

Ix  H!«K,  \t .  )i.ir.  I  i>s.^.  189.  adit.  Vcn.  USA. 

*' A  querist  r<''nf«*v«)c^'c  (o^l  vitirrm  itini^  (nr*m  oceiilSQeVBa  wasia 
rsduU  en"  H  ft-cr."    1  i.-jli^wclii,  SiotU,  Aic.  ».  i9t, 

4  .M.  dv  Bimird,  flu-onde  lallastl*,  in  the  Mtmolra d* TAeaMidt  te 
Irarriinlont  «l  Bvlln  tcitrs  for  i;«0  and  I7SI.   Sec  alu  RlfltMlool.  Ac. 

p.  «9.1. 

In  "  And  If  the  rlrtiie  or  prudcncr  of  Iaur;i  mai  IneXoTati  r,  he  cnjmcd, 
-     •    •  -  ■    Uechna  and  tail. 
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wlildi,  A«D  the 
•ttactacd  to  evory  Mag  retadTO  to  tids  graft  mn  frm  thu 

ttxiirwiit  (if  hif  death  to  tho  pre*«»nl  hour,  have,  ft  may  be 
hoiH'.l.  A  Im  tliT  chanco  of  authenf icity  than  tho  Shakspcarlan 
Tni-nii>ri.il>  of  Str.itlorvl-iipnn-Avim. 

Aitiuik  (fur  tho  liut  iytlable  tk  accented  in  pronunciition, 
although  the  analog}-  of  the  Knglith  latifniaKe  hat  b<<<>n  ob- 
lervcd  In  the  v«ne)  U  twelve  mllea  ft«m  Padua,  and' about 
three  nllaaflo  the  right  of  the  high  foed  to  Bavito,  ta  the 
boMmef  theEMgiBMiiiMlU.  AteraiiilkeftinHibriirinaie> 
aerou  ii  Hat  well-wooded  Meadow,  yon  eome  M  a  litdo  blue 
l.ikf',  I  Ii'.ir  liiit  r.ithomlrsi,  and  to  the  fiMit  of  a  lucregitlun  of 
ari  liwtit",  .1114I  hilU,  rlothc<I  with  vineyards  and  orchards, 
rich  with  (ir  ;iihI  pom.  I'r.in.itr  tree*,  and  every  luniiy  fruit 
thrub.  From  the  banks  of  the  Uke  tho  road  winds  into  the 
hills,  and  the  church  of  Arquji  ii  soon  seen  between  a  cleft 
wbcte  two  ridgea  dope  towBfdt  each  oCher.atndiMMrl/CDehMe 
the  Tfllase.   The  hottie*  are  ancteired  at  totarnda  on  the 

steep  sides  of  tho»o  suintnfts  ;  and  that  of  tlic  poet  Is  on  the 
e«l;;e  of  a  little  knoll  ovcrlrMiking  two  descents,  and  eommand- 
int;  a  view,  riot  utily  of  the  glowinK  gardens  In  the  dales 
immediately  benefit  h,  but  of  the  wide  plaloj,  above  whose  low 
wooiU  of  mtiibrr}- and  willow,  tbldwmdfnCoadatk  mass  by 
fatioooi  of  vhiM.  tall,  lingla  cgrpreaMa,  and  tlie  aplre*  of 
towns,  ate  Men  In  thediatmce,  which  itretchcetethenoatht 
of  the  IVj  and  the  ihorei  of  the  Adriatic.  The  climate  of 
thvif  volcanic  hills  U  warmer,  and  the  vlntagi^  licplns  a  w  eek 
SiMiticr  th  in  In  tlic  pl.iiii»  of  Padua,  rrtr.in  li  i>  i.iid,  for  ho 
cannot  be  said  to  be  buried,  in  a  snrcopb^jfiu  of  red  marble, 
raised  on  four  pilaater<  oa  ao  clev.-itc<l  base,  and  pre^m cii 
flroni  «a  nodetloa  wtlh  meaner  torobi.  It  itaods  con- 
•plenowlf  alone,  hut  win  he  aooBOfwahadowod  hf  tar  lately 
idanted  laurels.  Petrarch't  taatala,  fMT  here  eveiy  thing  la 
Petrarch's,  spring  and  expandi  Ittetf  beneath  an  artifldal 
.irch,  .1  tittle  Im  Iow  the  church,  and  alMmnds  plentifully,  in 
the  driest  season,  with  that  soft  water  which  Wiw  the  iin<  icnt 
wealth  of  the  Rnganean  hilU.  It  would  be  more  attractive, 
were  It  not,  hi  lonie  leaaona,  beaot  with  homcu  and  w«»ps. 
Ke  other  ealacMaaae  eottid  walwllate  the  tomha  of  Petrarch 
and  Archflochiu.  The  revotmlaiia  of  ceotorlaB  have  apnrad 
thew  tcquestemd  vallejrt.  and  Hie  only  violenee  which  hat 
been  offered  to  the  ashen  of  Petrarch  prottipte<l,  not  by 
hate,  but  venenition.  An  .ittiniipt  v*as  made  to  rol)  the  sar- 
eoph.vus  of  its  treasure,  .iml  one  of  the  arms  «  a>  'tiileii  by  a 
Fhneotine  throuph  a  rent  which  is  still  visible.  The  injury 
la  not  torgotten,  but  has  served  to  identify  the  poet  with  the 
ennntrr  w  here  he  was  hom.  but  where  he  wouU  not  live.  A 
prn<nnt  boy  of  Arqui  being  aikcd  vbo  Fatnrcbiraa,  replied, 
'  (1.  It  the  ponple  of  the  parvoiuge know  all  aboot  hlRi,bat 
tiKit  »ii>  only  knew  that  he  was  a  Florentine." 

Mr  Forsyth'  was  not  quite  eornt  i  In  saying  that  Petrarch 
never  returned  to  Tuscany  after  he  Itad  oner-  quitted  it  when 
a  boy.  It  appears  he  did  pass  through  Florence  on  hU  way 
from  Parma  to  Eome,  and  oa  bla  return  la  the  year  IMO, 
and  remaned  there  long  eBough  to  fern  aoBe  aeqnalatanea 
v<  :'h  i(~  ii'.d.t  dlitingulshed  lnhablt.-uit«.  A  Florentine  gpo- 
tleinati,  A>li.inied  of  theaverili'n  of  the  poet  for  his  n.itive 
country,  wm*  eager  to  ])oi-it  out  tin*  trivial  error  in  our 
acoompll«hed  traveller,  whom  he  knew  and  respected  fur  an 
a«tiiuifllwwj  ini  ttj .  extendve  enidlltai.  —diallBad  taite, 
joined  to  that  engaglag  ihnpUdty  of  aainara  wMah  baa  been 
ae  frequently  recofniMd  aa  the  anreit,  thoogh  It  It  certainly 
not  an  imUtpensable,  trait  of  superior  genliu. 
Every  footatep  of  Laura's  lover  has  been  anxiously  traced 
Tha  hoMo  IB  ivkkh  he  MgadlaahDwa  to 


I  ll«aiirt*.ate.anIlaly,p.«S.art«,M 

t  U  VIU  Ar\  T(«w>.  lib.  III. 

S  MIIM«f»«lerAc«d#tnl»Friiinci<(«»d*T'o'«I'^"  luwiuTi  17nn,  jwrfAbb^ 
dYNtm.  "  yah.  tmalia,  nnnni  h  I'uun  ■  (Ul  4t  •■•  tslnu.  JTsurali 
BMHttn*  qo*  !•  ban  s«as  ll'«t  p*«  muiaun  dMriM  din  tul.'*  p.  ISt. 

Kr.Il'-'ii  -MA,      had  nut  rtunnrtl  lii,  oftlnlan.  *  J>a  ■!  si  p«u  chan«4, 

r)!»  11,-  f,r.  p.  IHl. 

1  I.i  M  «nk^  cl4>Nni  Pm«»r.    Philanll^e*  U  f  ir  T«'*«,  snd  Mr«  In  th» 
(xiun. "  1>«  tou«  lei  bvsiis  «-»prlt»  qtM  I'ltstir*  ti"ne«.  le  Ti 
4€T9  rvtiU  (inl  pgnag  |g  plon  not>1emmt."     liul  Bohmm  w««g 
Kudans  wnocloM*  witli  il<i-  •taunl  rmnpjir?»on ;  "  K*it« 
«H*4«1i       fWra,  >  A>M  tlMs  psw  nwl  a  VliaU^' *c. 


Venkeb  The  tababitanta  of  Areaao,  in  order  to  dedde  the 
andant  oomtraveray  batwean  their  dlgr  and  the  aalghbaarlnr; 

Ancisa,  where  Petrarch  waa  carried  when  teven  months  old, 
and  remained  until  his  seventh  year,  have  dcjlgnaled  by  a 

!mii„-  iii«rn[>tioii  the  '.jint  «  hrre  f li.  ir  K'e.it  fellow-citlten  was 
born.  A  t.iblet  has  been  raided  to  him  at  Parma,  In  the  chapel 
of  St.  Agatha,  at  the  cathedral,  because  he  was  archdeacon 
of  that  aodaqr.  aad  waa  only  BBatched  flroai  bia  taiteaded 
■epultnre la  their  chttfcfa  byajbfirta  <eatb.  ABOtbartaMat, 
w  Itti  a  bust,  has  been  erected  to  him  at  Pavla.  on  account  of 
hU  h.-iviuR  passed  the  autumn  of  IMS  in  that  city,  with  his 
fo[i-ui  l.iA  |!r  i«v\no  Tile  jiotltlcal  Condition  whlch  hos  for 
a£cs  precluded  tbe  Italians  from  the  otticisra  of  the  liviaf. 
has  coaoantnted  thdr  attaBtka  to  tbe  QlaatntlaB  of  the 


Ha  X—TAMik 


Jb<  Jaft— ^laiaaf  fiaal«aay,'*ffc— 8a 


In  which  Boileau  depredates  Tasso 
may  aanre  aa  van  aa  aqy  other  ^adatea  to  JnatlQr  the  opIaJoa 
given  oftfaehanaoBy  orVyeneh  verte:— 

"  A  Malherlie.  a  lUcan,  pr>T."  re  Thc<iphlle, 
£t  Ic  clinquant  du  Tasse  A  tout  I'or  de  Virgile."— Sat.  ix. 


Thehlogniphar  OeraiaH, oot of  teudei ueaa  totiborepuu- 

tlon  either  of  the  Italian  or  the  Frmrh  poet,  Is  p-ii^er  to 
observe  tliat  the  satirist  recanted  or  evi  lained  away  thU 
censure,  ;uid  subsequently  allowo<l  the  i  Jtlmr  of  the  Jeru- 
lalem  to  be  a  "  genius,  sublime,  vast,  and  happily  bom  for 
the  higher  flights  of  poetry."  To  this  we  will  add.  that  the 
racaalatioo  la  far  flngaa  aatWbetory.  alww  we  aMaalno  tho 
whole  aaecdoto  aa  reported  by  CHIveC.*  The  aanuitce  pro- 

nouncc-d  against  hini  tiy  B  ihours  *  is  recorded  only  to  the 
confusion  of  the  critic,  who*e  paUnodia  the  ItJiU.-in  makes  no 
eflbrt  to  discover,  and  would  not,  perhaps,  accept.  As  to  tl»e 
opfMaUioQ  which  tbe  Jerusalem  encountered  from  the  Craacao 

Arloato,  below  Boiardo  and  Pnld,  tha  4ii|iaea  efmdi  oppo- 
altion  must  alto  in  some  mnafure  be  laU  to  tbe  (barge  of 

Alfonso,  and  the  court  of  Fcrrara.  For  T.roiurd  Salviatl, 
the  principal  and  nearly  the  sole  origin  of  this  attack,  was, 
there  can  be  no  doubt  ^,  Influenoed  by  a  hope  to  acquire  the 
filvnar  of  tbe  Uoaae oC  Eatot  aa  «h|eet  which  be  tboogbt 
aHalnalilabyaMMf  Iht  wyalattMi  of  a  Bartve  poal  attha 
espenaeof  arlval,tbeea^r*oiwr  ^flMr.  Thebopetand 
eflbrts  of  SelvtatI  moat  serve  to  show  the  contemporary 
opinion  as  to  the  nature  of  the  poet's  imprixinnn  iii  . 
will  ftll  up  the  measure  of  our  indignation  at  the  tyrant 
Jailer.  *  In  fact,  the  antagonist  of  Taaso  was  not  disap- 
pointed  in  tbe  reoaptioa  given  to  hia  oritkiaa  \  he  was  oaUed 
to  the  eeoft  of  Fteiaia,  wbara^  basing  eadaavaared  to 
heighten  his  rl.-iims  to  favour,  by  pancjry  Hr^  on  the  family  of 
his  sovereign  *,  he  w.is  in  turn  abandon*-.!,  .tjji!  explrixl  in 
neglected  poverty.  The  opposition  of  the  (Yusc.Tnj  was 
brought  to  a  doae  in  six  years  after  tbe  commcnccrocot  of 
the  caotraiaraft  and  If  die  acadanyoired  Ita  Snt  Roowa  to 
having  almat  opaaad  with  aueh  a  yandaa*.  It  b  pMbaUe 
that,  oa  tbe  other  hand,  tbe  care  of  Ma  npaniltkia  alleviated 
rather  than  apKmvnted  the  ImprUonment  of  the  Injuri-d  port. 
Tbe  defence  of  his  father  and  of  himself,  for  both  were 

■  tta  oaBantear  SaMMl.  feaad  fifhijil  Ibr 


a  leTlMbfce.  Wb.  n.|>.  90.  lom.ll.  Th*  BnaM  nate  mM  an 

arrount  nf  the  ariKahlon  oT  lbs  Crasca  to  Tisso,  tai  Dr.  Btsek,  Ltfr,  &c. 

ctwp.  xrll-  vol.  U. 

6  Por  tattlMV,  aed,  U  b  bepsd,  dadatt*  ptooT.  dtst  Tusa  vm  twiihrr 
IsssllsnaMwMr^eM.dieiMaw' ••rrf'VTnl  i«  "  Hi>i.>m  ml 
as  afaM  mi  Cam*  if  Chfids  Hsseu,"  |«|tc  5.  ua  foiiaw  mc . 

'tofirvlia.bKll.M17. 
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I  of  Ui  toUtary  boon,  and  tlw  captire  could  bave  been 
feitt  Unto  anbamiMd  to  raply  Co  amMMlaBi,  wbm,  anu^^ 

other  dellnquenciM,  he  wai  charged  with  InvlJimiilyomlttlBK, 
In  hU  compariwn  between  France  and  luUy,  to  nuke  any 
mention  of  the  r;i[  ui"  St.  Maria  del  Kiorr  at  FlorL-nce.  ' 
The  late  blofra|)h''r  of  Ariotto  Menu  as  If  wUliug  to  renew 
tlw  controvmy  by  doubting  the  ioterpreUitlun  of  Tuto't 
adf-atttiMtloa*  ralatad  in  Sanni'*  Ub  of  the  poet.  But 
TMboMlii  Ind  bellm  laid  llMt  rifiiliT  at  iw**  tV 

th.it  bctwrrii  Ariottn  and  TatfO  Itll  BOC  a 
paruou,  but  of  preference. 


Mo.  XL  ^AEHWtOk 


netmtentnqfbmn 


timftr$  aiMUPtf  iMMt.** 

Stanta  xtl. 

Before  thr  remains  of  Ano.i  >  were  roraovfa  from  the 
Benedictine  church  to  the  llbr.ir)  of  Fi  rrara,  bu.t  whlrh 
•Hmounted  the  tomb,  waa  struck  bj  lightning,  and  a  crown 
oftraBlaardandMdcwaf.  The  ewt  hai  been  nxnirded 
by  a  writer  of  the  lait  centurjr.*  TIm  tnnafiBt  of  tbew 
»arr«l  ashw,  on  the  6th  of  Jane,  1801,  wai  one  of  tlw  moit 
hrilH.i  it  5i"  <  tnclei  of  the  »hort-llTod  Itiillan  n  tml.lle ;  and 
to  con'i  rratc  the  memory  of  thn  ceremony,  tin-  uni<-  f.imou8 
fallen  Intrqiidi  were  revived  am!  reformnd  Into  the  ArioMcan 
•cadenj.  The  lar|«  public  place  tbroogb  which  the  pro- 
cearfoB  paraded  waa  ttm  fbr  tbo  Int  tfoie  called  Arlo<to 
Square.  The  author  of  the  Orlando  la  Joaloaair  ctatmcd  aa 
the  Homer,  not  of  luly,  but  Ferrara.*  The  moCher  of 
Arin.td  «  i»  .,f  Rt>'(fio,  and  the  Ikhi-.  in  ut.Irh  he  was  1x3 m 
U  carefully  aiuingulihcd  by  a  tabk  t  with  thciie  wonl* :  •'  Qui 
nacquf  Ludoxlco  Ariotto  tl  glomo  H.  dl  Settembre  dell"  anno 
l«74."  But  the  Fortama  nake  light  of  the  accident  by  which 
thflr  poak  «aa  Iwra  ilw«aA«  and  dalm  Um  •xdnstrely  for 
their  own.  They  poiaeea  his  bofMi,tlMrdMiwhlaanBpdiatr, 
and  hia  iidutaiKl,  and  hii  8utog^^>hl. 

 Hie  uitaaoaa. 

Hie  curros  ftiit  .•«••• 

The  houM  whero  be  Ured.  the  room  whara  ho  dtad.  are 

di  siK'tiated  by  his  own  replaccl  mi-rn  jrlal*,  and  by  a  rc.mt 
inicription.  The  Ferrarese  arc  more  jealous  of  thi-ir  cl.iims 
since  the  animosity  of  Dcnina.  ariiing  from  a  cause  wliich 
tbatr  ifokniiU  mysteriously  hint  is  not  rndtnown  to  them, 
wfiad  todainda  tMr  ntt  and  dlaato  to  a  Baaottan 
iocapadty  fbr  all  ipliltiaal  prodttctloaa.  A  quarto  volume  has 
been  called  forth  by  the  detraction,  and  this  supplement  to 
Ilarottl't  Memoirs  of  the  Ulustrloos  Ferrarese  hai  \*t>  \\  i  n 
tidered  a  triumphant  reply  to  tho  "  Quadro  Storico  HUiii- 


No.  XII.  —  Amcumt  SunusmiOMS  azsrccrixo 


"  For  the  Irtte  laurtl-vreath  vhich  Glory  vearrt 
liqfthe  tree  no  bolt  nf  IMmder  deata?'  —  Stanaa  all. 

The  eagle,  tbo  Ma  edf,  tbo  tanret ,  aad  the  «liK«  vtae,  ««ra 

amongst  the  most  .ipprovrd  prr^rn'.itiTe*  against  liehtnlniji 
Jupiter  chose  the  first,  Augustus  Caesar  the  svcuuil,  and 

rawwatbafthattUfd 


I  "  rontwitojme*  MnniT*  In  lot  II  Trlenn  dcll«  ma  tmima  TolonU  ton- 
noMMtn."  U  VH«  Ub.  Hi.  p|h  96.  »>.  (am.  U. 


Ire  alia  luxkm 

S  U  Vit«  <li  M.  fc,  A 
Oiunicjfv,  Ale.  FmIOT^  1 
ttaBSa'Ac.p.M. 

S 


kMl.p.tni  flsa«l 


«a«L  Mi.  lU.  p.  tW.  ed.  Mfamk  im  < 
tnaaascnaesh  eav  ■■■■  s  vs 

-    _ri  naManailnMte«dliiHtt»ip<!l<«Ma<1<>n'- 

Tlw  tflla  »4H  am  ilmi  bf  Taae,  md  tt  wwd  lo  the  coal 
lMAI»>tt-nMH.«ft.  I*VMaai«.I.ikttMl%te. 


teTttM 


sky  threatened  a  thnador-itorB.  7  Thaea  ti^ofatitiOM  laajr 
be  received  withoMt  a  aoaar  la  a  eauntr y  wfaara  the  magtod 
properties  of  thahaaritw%lHnw MtlMtaUtbaIr credit;  and 
perhaps  the  reader  OM^  ttot  ba  toadi  nuprised  to  And  that  a 

Kiiiiiii.  iif^to' (111  Suetonius  has  taken  upon  hiiniielf  gravely 
to  di^iiruve  Uie  imputed  virtues  of  the  crown  of  Tiberius,  i>y 
mentioning  tliat  a  few  years  before  ho  ' 
actually  atrudL  by  Ughtalng  at  Koma* 


N&  TfTT. 


"  ^isov  that  the  lightning  sanrtifwi  bfUw."—  Staua  |]L 

The  Curtiaa  lake  and  the  Kumiaal  fig-tree  la  th«  Fortna, 
1mwIb(  bean  tonriiad  bjr  HgMnfaif ,  irafo  hrfd  eaEfedt  and  tba 

memory  of  the  accident  was  preserved  by  a  puteal.  ar  altnr 
resemblinR  the  mouth  of  a  well,  with  a  little  chapel  covering 
the  cavity  nuppoM-tl  to  he  made  l  y  (he  th-in  ii  rd. ilt .  Biidlej 
scathed  and  per»on»  struck  dead  were  thought  to  be  In- 
corruptible*; and  a  strolie  not  fatal  conferred  perpetual 
dignity  upon  the  mau  so  dlstingutshad  tqr  baaveo.  i» 

Tboaa  kniad  bgrUghtalnffwerawfappadlBawMtoianMBt. 
and  buried  wttere  they  fell.  The  superstition  w  as  not  ron- 
Uned  to  the  worshippers  of  Jupiter:  the  Lombards  Iwllevcd 
In  the  omens  furii:Oi<'d  l.v  ]t,'litriln>:  ;  ni.d  a  rhristinn  priest 
confesses  that,  by  n  diabolical  skill  in  interpretinjr  thunder,  a 
•cor  foretold  to  Agilnli;  duke  of  Tailn,  aa  went  which  eana 
topaM«aadgBva  bbn  a  queen  aad  a  aeam."  Tbetat 
honafw,  aeeeetUat  aqaifoeil  lalMa  rfgn,  wMch  tbo  I 
inhabitants  of  Rome  did  not  always  eomldcr  propitious ;  and, 
as  the  i^ri  are  likely  to  last  longer  than  the  cnniolatJuns  of 
superttii:  <n.  It  is  not  strange  that  the  ftiu'i  in^  the  age  of 
Leo  \.  »hoiild  have  been  so  much  ternlied  at  lome  mis- 
Interpreted  storms  as  to  require  the  exhortations  of  a  scholar, 
who  arrayed  ail  the  laaralng  oo  (bunder  and  llahtoiag  to 
ptofalha«aMilM«MnUat  baglaaliw  wUh  Uia  itoh  wUdi 
struck  the  anili «( "ViUtm,  and  tawtadlng  that  which  played 
upon  a  gate  at  liBUlM^  and  fccetold  the  pootlflcato  of  ona 


> 


Vo.  Uf,  — Tn  Tnvd  or 


MaaaasOB. 

The  virw  nf  ihi-  ^'l■rlu^  of  MedlcU  in^tntitly  »ii);i:''«ls  the 
lines  in  the  Se<u<mi,  and  the  comparison  uf  the  ohject  with 
the  deacrlption  proves,  not  only  the  correctness  of  the  por- 
trait, but  tba  poenUar  tan  tbavght.  and.  If  tba  tamatay 
be  used,  tho  •oraallaiaglnadanorihadeaerlpttTe  poet.  The 

s.mie  conolnslon  may  be  deduced  from  another  hint  In  the 
same  cpl*<^de  of  Mn«ldoni;  for  Thomson's  notion  of  tho 
privileges  of  favmir'  1  li  .ve  mint  have  b<S'n  cither  very  primi- 
tive, nr  rather  cleiicient  in  delicacy,  when  he  made  his  grateful 
nymph  inform  her  discreet  Damon  that  In  some  liappier 
mvm^  he  might  perhaps  lv>  tho  companion  of  her  bath 

*'  The  time  may  come  you  need  not  dy." 

The  reader  will  recoUeet  the  aneodoto  told  to  the  Life  of 
Dr.MMuan.   Wa  wtU  net  leara  Ite  naiaattoa  saUeiy 

wtlbout  a  wotd  oa  (ho  mmer.  U  ■eenu  atraofe  that  tbo 

f li,ir:i..  t.  r  i  t"  tli.it  dii[iutrd  st.itiif'  shr>ulj  not  be  entirely  de- 
cided, at  least  iu  the  mind  uf  any  one  who  has  seen  a  sar- 
in tbO  Taettbol*  of  tbo  Baifliea  of  St. 


C         "yiweasad  <p»  niDiii^^  nuiu  ohneriatMdaa 

rfliB.Mai.mn,  lib.li.  aq».aA.  nmamafc Mb. a.  IkMibim 
Aagait.  cap.  ifcatto  VH.  T(b«fi,  rsy.  laix. 
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9  Vid.  J.  C.  BalteoRvT,  d«  T«rrar  Moia  H  Pulinlnlb.  tib.v.  csp.  tl. 
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the  walls,  at  Kome,  where  the  whole  group  of  the  f.ible  of 
Marsyx*  is  s^vn  in  tolerable  preservation;  and  the  Scytliian 
■ljiT0  wbAUing  the  kniAi  U  rtpretented  exactly  in  the  wnic 
|fttttH<H>  w  tUl  BCirtllHtiOil  Muterplece.  The  tlave  U  not 
naked ;  but  U  I*  Mtler  tO  fftt  rid  of  tidi  dUBcilllr  tlutt  to 
iiuppnw  the  knlft  in  the  hand  of  the  nofenttne  itatue  an 
inttrumcnt  for  ihaving,  which  it  must  l>e,  if.  as  Lanil  »iip- 
po«o»,  the  man  it  no  other  than  the  barber  of  Julius  Cssar. 
Winkelmann,  Uliutrating  «  bas-relit-f  of  the  »amo  subject, 
foUowa  the  opiniao  of  Leonard  Agottini,  and  his  authority 
might  hnw  haatt  tlMagbt  MMlclualve,  even  if  the  resemblance 
did  not  ftrtlw  th*  mot*,  earaleaa  ahMirer.  >  Aaaongit  the 
bronxes  of  flie  lane  princely  collection  t«  tdn  to  be  leea  the 
inscribed  tablet  copirJ  Htid  commented  upon  by  Mr.  Gibbon.' 
Our  historian  found  some  ililticulties,  but  did  not  desist  from 
hit  iilustr.^tiiiii  :  l  i-  nii|.'ht  be  vexed  to  ln-.irthat  his  crlticisin 
hat  been  thrown  away  on  an  iaiciiption  nowgeaeraUy  reoog- 
,  to  Im  s 


No.  XV.  — Majmme  de  Stael. 
«  Jn  Santa  Crace'i  Ao^  prtdHOt  Ue.^'—  Stama  Ur. 
TMi  name  will  raeall     menory.  not  only  eftlioatwhoia 

tiiiiili,  r  il^ed  the  Sant.i  Croce  Into  the  centre  of  pilgrimj- 
HKi'.  tue  .Mecca  of  Italy,  hut  of  her  whose  eloijueucc  was 
poured  orer  the  illuilriuus  ashes.  ,m.l  ^hote  Toicc  is  now  lu 
mute  aa  thoM  the  tung.  Cokimn  v  is  no  mure  ;  and  with  her 
■hooM  esplM  Cha  HMtf,  the  flattery,  and  the  envy,  «)h(  li 
threw  too  dMdtafW  too  dark  a  cloud  round  the  nuurch  of 
gcniui,  and  fbrtMd  the  Meady  gase  of  dMalereated  erlttebm. 
We  have  her  picture  embellished  or  distorted.  iW  friendship 
or  detraction  has  held  the  pencil  :  the  imparti.il  portrait  was 
haidly  to  be  expected  from  a  contemporary.  'I'he  iinnu  .li.iti» 
valea  of  bar  funrlTon  will,  it  ia  probable,  be  far  from  atTurd- 
1^  a  Juat  eatinto  at  ftV  llaialir  edacity.  The  gallantry, 
the  love  of  wonder,  MdflM  fcafflf  ■wocirtad  Oune,  wUch 
blunted  the  cdgeofeenBni«.miHlaa8atBeifrt.— Thedend 
hnvn  no  sex  ;  they  can  surprise  by  no  new  miracles  ;  they 
can  confer  no  privilege  :  Corinnn  ha*  ce.i5ed  to  l>e  n  woman 

 she  is  only  an  author;  and  it  may  Im-  fori'secn  that  many 

will  re|)ay  thenuelvos  for  former  conq>Ui«anc«,  by  a  severity 
towMcih  tiM  •KtnmgiBce  of  prevhnv  fralm  nwerbap* 
gt«o  the  colour  of  tnilb.  The  lateat  poilavflf . ftr  to  the 
latest  po«terHy  they  wtD  aaniredly  dneend,  wffl  hiw  to  i>ro. 

nounce  upon  her  variouf  pro»liiitioll*  ;  «iid  the  loiicer  She 
vista  thruugh  w  hich  they  arc  seen,  the  mure  ats  urali  !y 
minute  will  be  the  object,  the  more  certain  the  justice,  of  the 
She  will  enter  into  that  existence  iu  which  the 
pm  Hid  natioDf  arc,  as  it  were,  associated 
la  •  vwld  of  Ihelr  cam,  amdt  from  that  ttqiertor  aphere.  abed 
their  eternal  Inllaenoe  Ibr  HtM  nmtrot  and  eonablattoB  of 
mankind.  I!  it  tli  '  individual  will  gradtL^lly  diiap|MBr  as  the 
author  is  more  distiactly  seen  ;  some  oni'.  therefore,  of  all 
thoke  wiiom  tlie  charms  of  involuntary  wit,  nmi  of  f.isy  Ims- 
pitality,  attracted  within  the  friendly  circles  of  Cuppct.  sliuuld 
rescue  from  oblivion  those  virtues  which,  although  they  are 
•aid  to  lore  the  ahade.  are»  la  Jhet,  mora  flrequently  chilled 
(h«nexeltedlj)raiedomaatkeaniof|iir!Tatelllb.  lomeone 

should  bo  fnimd  to  portray  the  uniiffected  prace^  with  whirh 
she  adorned  those  dearer  relationships,  the  performaiiee  of 
whose  duties  is  rather  di^eovered amongst  the  int/'Hor  se<  ri'ts, 
than  seen  in  the  outward  management,  of  family  intercourse  ; 
and  which,  indeed,  it  requires  the  delicacy  of  gcnolDe  alTec- 
tiontoqualUyforaieqreoraatndiflbceQt  apeetator*  Some 
«M  abotddbafbiiDd,  B«t  to  oaMnta,  hot  to  deieribft.  Ilie 
I  of  an  open  mamko,  tbfl  oantra  cf  •  aocMj 


60.1 


S**  Mnnlm.  Am.  Tnrd.  par.  I.  r«|b  avfl.  &al|L  ftf, 

dell,  ArtI,  &r.  hb.  il-  cap.  I.  unn  li.  pa(.  S14.  Dot.  B. 

t  N"niin»  i.intr*.ii;r  Aril.  ,1  r  Ii.ilui.,  p.  VOL  edit.  <vt. 

3  Th*  frifr  fipn-^Mni^  of  ih»-tr  lioiu-^t  *<^llnM^t*  •oniriM  thrir  }jt«T1in. 
Tifln*.  Ih*'  fr,f.i-.4l  .\n1onT,  prr«etit*J  them  with  |;*nitN  \i\  tt\v  tltr.itlp  of 
Homiirjr.  'nu-i  ilrJ  iic<  taftrr  Itt*  hrtllLinci  M  ibe  >|miiu:lr  lo  tH'mih  from 
tbar  memory  d>*t  Uw  nuw  wbo  hruMlwil  ttMms  with  Um  •Man 


ever  varie»i,  nnil  always  pleased,  the  creator  of  which. divested 
of  the  amb;tii  jn  .-.lul  the  art*  of  public  livalry,  shone  forth 
only  to  give  froah  animation  to  those  around  her.  The 
mother  tenderly  iAdlonate  and  tenderly  beloved,  the  friend 
unboundedly  geoeroQ*.  but  itlU  esteemed,  the  "''^HtaMtr 
patrooeaa  ot  tU  dlitraae,  oamiotbe  Ibrgottao  bytboae  wbon 
she  cherished,  and  protected,  and  fed.  Her  lo«s  be 
mourned  the  most  where  she  was  known  the  best  ;  and.  to 
the  sorrows  of  verj'  many  friends,  and  more  dependents,  may 
be  offered  the  disinterested  regret  of  a  stranger,  who,  amidst 
the  subllmor  scones  of  the  Leman  lake,  received  his  chief 
■atlifartion  fhxn  contemplating  the  f"iPBlng  qwUHaa  of  tiM 


Ko.  XVr.  —  Alfiem. 
**  Here  repote 

Alileri  il  th«  great  name  of  this  age.  The  Italians,  with- 
out waiting  (br  the  hundred  years,  consider  him  aj  "  a  j>oet 
t  I  hi  in  law." —  Hii  memory  is  tlie  more  .Jr.ir  to  them 
beeause  lie  is  the  bard  of  freedom  ;  and  tiecause,  as  such,  his 
tragedies  can  receive  no  countenance  from  any  of  their  sove- 
reign!. They  aA  bat  very  leldam,  and  but  very  few  of 
thaB,allow«dto  hoaetad.  It  waa  obaarrod  bj  Cteere,  that 
nowhere  wort  Mm  traeoiitnioos  and  feelings  of  the  Romans 
lo  clearly  shown  aa  at  the  theatre.'  In  the  autumn  of  ItniS. 
a  celebrated  improvlMtore  exhibited  his  talents  at  the  Opera- 
house  of  MiUn.  The  reading  of  the  theses  handed  in  for 
the  subjects  of  hts  poetry  was  reoalf«d  by  a  very  numerous 
audience,  for  the  moat  part  in  allane*,  or  with  laqgbtar }  but 
when  the  assictant,  anfUdhig  one  oftbe  papers,  exclahned  TV 
apMtoti*  Victor  Alfifri,  the  whole  theatre  biir*t  Into  a 
shout,  and  the  applause  wa?  continued  for  some  luuments. 
The  l«>t  did  not  fall  on  .Alfli  ri  ;  ami  the  Signer  Sgricci  hod  to 
pour  forth  his  extemporary  ronimon-placcs  on  the  bombard- 
mcnt  of  Algiers.  The  choice,  indeed,  is  not  left  to  aoddcnt 
quilo  ao much  aa  BBi^  be  tbougbt  (ktMB  aftntvlow  of  tte 
eeramoDf  $  andOmpoltoiMtottlf  takeaearoto  look  at  tba 

papers  beforehand,  but.  In  case  of  any  prudential  after- 
thought, steps  In  to  correct  the  blindness  of  rhame.  The 
proposiiU  f  ir  deSfyinR  .Altieri  iv  .is  reci M  il  with  immediate 
enthusiasm,  the  rather  because  it  was  conjecturad  tharo 


SlmmllT. 

The  affcc t.ition  of  simiiliiity  in  iiepulrhr.il  inscriptions, 
v\lii(h  so  often  leaves  us  uncertain  whether  the  structure 
l"'lore  111.  is  an  actual  depository,  or  a  cenotaph,  or  a  simple 
memorial  not  of  death  but  life,  has  given  to  the  tomb  of  Ma- 
cbiavelli  no InlbrmatloB  aa  totheplaoeor  timt of  tte  Uitk 
or  death,  the  age  or  parentage,  of  the  hlctorian. 

TAinro  HOHun  ntuth  fak  n,ooiTii 
mccoLAva  machiatkixi. 

There  seems  at  least  no  re.v^on  why  the  name  should  not 
have  hivn  put  above  the  sentence  which  alludes  to  it. 

It  will  readily  imagined  that  the  prejudlooa  wMd>  hare 
passed  the  itano  of  Machiavdll  Into  an  cpitbat  provtrblal  of 
iniquity  exist  BO  longer  at  JPIoraneo.  HIa  nemoiy  was  per. 
secutad,  as  his  llfh  had  been,  ftor  aa  attachment  to  liberty 

had aieidmd dMiso  ttTmiiftt'  Omj  drove  bim  ftmn  ihv ihtmm  «ith 
cvrtas.  Ttw  nuwal  tsiia*  or  ■  mwliirr,  «|ionMn«nual«  nprraiil ,  tt  tK-o-r 
wrrinie.  V.vrri  ihi»  *<4di«^  of  tnr-  iniimvjr*  ioim-d  tn  fht-  r  eji  ^i*  n<  ih^. 
i  iOfni«,  l>i  vli'vmtnjt  timnd  Oti  i  hnri'i*.  of  I^'ldii.  utitl  I'lxi   u-.  oho  hud 

a  n-ttinji  «urUianeofd<>' 

ruli  HM.  lib.  lb 
cap.  liatU,] 


•frmamM  mm  at  cmum  iIu  Inmp^tml  r^mntlt  ,■ 

rMsMlilnataitapndian.  (C.  Vdl.  PaiMw 
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Incompatible  with  the  new  lyitem  of  dcipotlim  wUdl 
ccciied  the  Call  of  the  tret  ^vemments  nf  lulf .  He  was  put 
to  the  torture  for  being  .1  •  lili'-rLiur,  '  ili.it  is.  for  wishing  to 
restore  the  republic  uf  Florence  ;  «nd  »uch  are  the  undying 
effort*  of  thofe  who  u*  Intsraftad  In  the  pcnrenion,  not 
oiUyoftiieiMtaraofaetlcNU.IiattlMaMMilngof  wonU,  that 
what  wai  once  patHoHtm,  hju  bf  dsgree*  ooow  to  tlgntfy 

dfhatjrh.  Wo  havr  oursclvt  i;  outlived  the  old  meaning  of 
"  litxr;dit> ,"  which  i*  now  anotlier  word  for  treason  in  one 
couutry  and  for  infatuation  ill  all  !t  st'cirn  t'l  li.ivr  li.  rn  .1 
itraiigt:  uti»take  to  accUM  the  autlior  of  '  The  I'riiu'c-,  as 
l>cing  a  pander  to  tjrramqr  t  and  to  think  that  the  Inquisition 
would  GOndMUB  bit  woifcftr  audi  a  delin^aenqr.  The  fact 
is.  that  MMlilBfaUI.  aa  fa  «iMd  wMi  IboM  acynit  «lm 
critnc  con  be  proved,  waa  iiupected  of  and  chargad  with 
athcUm ;  and  the  flr«t  and  last  moit  rloient  opposert  of 
"  The  I'rince '*  W'Vr  III  itli  Jesuit*,  one  of  ■.di  n:  i'itsii.uIcU 
the  Inquisition  "  bench<'  fosse  t-irdo,"  to  pri)hil)it  Ilu-  tri-«itii>e, 
and  the  other  qualitied  the  »ecrotary  of  the  Horcntlno  re- 
public aa  no  batter  than  a  fool.  Tbo  (kther  PoMwvin  waa 
prored  never  to  hare  read  the  book,  and  the  bibcr  Lucch»- 
cini  not  to  have  underatood  it.  It  ii  dear.howerer,  that  iuch 
critic*  miut  have  objected  not  to  the  slavery  of  the  doctrines, 
but  to  the  »uppo«cd  tendency  of  .1  le»son  whii  h  .-liows  how 
distinct  arc  the  interests  of  a  monarch  from  the  h.ippiiieikS  of 
mankind.  The  Jesuits  .irr  ri  -eitabllshed  in  Italy,  and  the 
last  chaptar  of  "  The  Prince  "  maj  again  call  forth  a  iwr- 
ticufaur  refbtatian  flrtm  thoae  who  are  employed  ooce  nore  in 
miiu'.tUng  the  minds  of  the  riling  generation,  to  as  to  receive 
the  iii4ires>ions  of  despotism.  The  chapter  bears  for  title, 
"  Kti)rt.-ui<jiie  a  liln  rare  la  Italia liai  liartiarl,"  and concliulet 
with  a  Ul/crttHC  e&citement  to  the  future  redemption  of  Ital/. 
"  Xon  si  dei-c  aduoque  lasciar  p.'uutre  questa  ocpaalamt, 
aadoccbO  la  Italia  van*  i^opo  tuto  tempo  apparira  nn  mo 
ndantofa.  potio  aipi'Iiiuw  000  ^oil  awoiB  ct  ftiaw 
rlccvuto  In  tiittc  quelle  provlnrle,  cho  luinnn  patito  per 
qucstc  illuvioni  csterne,  con  qual  «etp  dl  vpniletta.  con  chc 
o»tinata  fede,  con  cho  lacrhii.-.  iju.ili  jn  rtr  se  li  serrere- 
bcDO  ?   Quail  popoll  U  ncgbercbbouo  la  obbodlenaa  ?  Quale 

ltaliaiiolIii0glMfdrtwraaNiHlo»ao4Min^  onim 


Vob  XVUL  — Damr. 


hftt. 

Dante  was  born  at  Florence,  in  the  year  1201.  He  fought 
In  two  battles,  was  fburteeo  times  ambassador,  and  ooce 
prior  of  tha  npiMk.  When  flw  partf  of  Cbarlea  of  An}oa 

triumphed  over  the  Dlanrhi.  ho  was  absent  on  an  emlk-uny 
to  Pope  Boniface  VIII.,  and  was  condrraned  to  two  ye.irs' 
banUhnieiit.  ami  to  .1  inn-  i  f  huh.)  lire  ;  on  the  non-payment  of 
which  be  was  further  punished  by  tbo  sequestration  of  all 
his  piupaity.  The  republic,  bawwpw,  was  not  content  with 
this  aaCUhrtSoii,  far  hi  177S  waa  dbcoTwad  In  tba  aicUvsaat 
Florence  a  senteaca  to  which  Danta  Is  the  eterenth  of  a  Ibt 
of  fifteen  cnndemnefl  In  I30S  to  1h'  burnt  .illve;  Talis  per- 
Dcnien*  ignc  cvmhuratur  sic  quoJ  vuirmlui .  The  pretext 
for  this  judgment  was  a  proof  of  unf.iir  luirter,  extortiotis,  and 
illicit  (ains.  BarmeUriarum  iniquarum,  ettonhmim,  tt 
iiUeOonm  htuwmm*,  andwflh  indi id  aecnsatton  It  bnot 
strange  that  Dante  should  bare  aJwajv  protested  his  inno- 
cence, and  the  Injiutice  of  hU  fellow-citixens.  Hl«  appeal  to 
Florence  was  arcomijaiiied  by  anothiT  to  the  Kmperor 
Uenrjr ;  and  the  death  of  that  soTereigu  in  1313  was  tbo  signal 
for  n  mbMom  of  litavoatMe  hMiMimwir.  fln  had  balbra 
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Tuscany  with  hopes  of  recall ;  then  travelled 
Into  the  north  of  Italy,  where  Verona  had  to  boast  of  his 
longest  residence ;  and  he  fin.illy  .s.  ttled  at  Ravenna,  ulu  h 
was  bis  ordinary  but  not  constant  abiKle  until  his  deaiii.  The 
refusal  of  the  Venetians  to  grant  him  a  puUUe  audience,  on 
thepartofGuldoMoiraUoda  Ptdanta.  his  protactor.is  said 
to  hare  been  the  princtpal  cause  of  this  event,  which  hap- 
pened in  I31II.  He  was  buried  ("  in  sacra  minorum  xdc  ") 
at  Ravenna,  in  a  handsome  tomb,  which  was  erecte<l  hy  Oiiido, 
rc.«!oreil  by  liernanlo  b< mho  in  1  !<(,  prxtor  r  r  th  it  re- 
public which  had  refused  to  hear  him,  again  restored  by 
Cardinal  Corsl,  In  IG03,  and  replaced  by  a  more  magniliccnt 
sepulchre,  constructed  In  I7i0  at  thaeipensa  of  the  Oardinal 
Loisl  VataBtl  Gootaga.  The  aflbBeo  or  altfbrtnna  of 
Dante  waa  n  attachment  to  a  defeated  party,  and,  as  hti 
least  CmturaMe  biographers  allege  ag.iitsst  him,  too  great  a 
freedom  of  »peech  .'iiul  ii.ni;;rhtine«s  of  manner.  But  the  next 
a^-j  pjild  honours  alui.tsit  divine  to  the  exile.  The  Floren- 
tines, having  In  vain  and  frequently  attempted  to  recover  his 
body,  crowned  his  imago  in  a  church  aad  his  picture  is 
still  one  of  th*IMl«rthclrcathaM.  Thay  stnult  OMdab, 
they  raised  stalMa  to  Ubb.  The  cities  of  Italy,  not  being 
able  to  dispute  about  Us  own  Mrth.  contended  for  th.tt  nf  htii 
(treat  poem,  and  the  I'lorcntine.s  thought  it  for  tin  ir  li mour 
to  prove  that  he  hatl  Uni»hcd  the  seventh  Canto  before  they 
drove  him  from  his  mitlve  city.  Fifty-one  years  after  his 
death,  they  endowed  a  proCesiorial  chair  Cur  the  axpoundlug 
of  hta  verses,  and  BocMCClowaa  iwwilBlad  to  mt  pMriotte 
emptoymeat.  The  anapla  was  Imitated  by  Bologna  and 
Pisa ;  and  the  coBmnentator*,  If  they  performed  but  Uttle 

si  r-.  lre  to  lit.-r.iture.  .uit^m'-nlcil  th.  veneration  w  hieh  beheld 
a  ».xrre»l  ur  moral  allcKury  in  iUi  the  im.^ges  of  his  mystic 
muse.  Hi*  birth  and  hU  infancy  were  discovered  to  have 
been  distinguished  above  those  of  ordiaarr  nwB  t  the  antbor 
of  the  DaeaaMMO^hfa  earliest  Uograplwr.  nIatM  that  Ua 
motharwat  waroad  la  •  dream  of  the  Unpodaoea  of  har 
pregnane  t  and  tt  waa  femid,  by  others,  that  at  ten  yean  of 
age  he  had  manifested  bis  precodou*  i>.us.4ion  for  that  iK  loni 
or  theology,  which,  under  the  name  of  Beatrice,  had  been 
mistaken  for  a  sub»tanti.-U  mijitrc^.  W  in  n  the  Divine  Co- 
medy had  been  recognised  as  a  mere  mortal  prodoetlon,  and 
at  the  distance  of  two  oentnrieti  whan  eritlebm  and  cwpa 
ttttonhad  sobered  tim  JodgnMOt  of  ^  Italians,  Dante  was 
serleodf  dadarad  ioperlor  to  Honter* ,  and  though  the 

preference  ap|>earrr1  to  ^ome  e.T>mi»t»  "  an  heretical  blai- 
phemy  worthy  of  the  llames,"  the  contest  wa*  vigorously 
maintained  for  nearly  fifty  year.*.  In  later  times  it  was 
made  a  question  which  of  tbe  Lords  of  Verona  could 
of  having  patronised  him  and  the  Jealous  trrptfrir 
writer  would  not  allow  Raveana  iSbn  imdaaMad  possession 
of  his  bones.  Brea  the  crMeal  TIraboseM  was  tocllned  to 
Ix-Iieve  that  the  poet  had  foreseen  and  foretold  one  of  the 
discoveries  of  Gallle<i.  -  L;kf  the  preat  orl^nais  ot  other 
nations,  his  popularity  li  v^  imt  iihv  iy*  maintained  the  same 
level.  The  last  a^  se<  me<l  inclined  to  undervalue  him  as  a 
moddaadattodrtand  BettinelUoMdqrrdmkedhtt  popO 
Monti,  for  poring  ofor  the  harsh  and  olMolflta  extniTaganccs 
ofthe  Comnwdhi.  The  prBaentgeneratlbn  baring  recovered 
from  the  (I.illic  idrilatrles  of  C«ftarottl,  has  returned  to  the 
ancient  worship,  and  the  DmUggUtre  of  the  northern 
lt.niians  Is  thMwhC  effan  iDdlMnat  bgr  the  aion  MoJaiale 
Tuscans* 

There  is  stUl  much  curiooi  Mbnaatton  nialtf*  to  the 
life  and  wriUnga  of  thlafrHk|iait,«hlllifeiilwtaa|atheca 

collected  even  by  the  fftaOans;  but  the  eeleibrsted  Vgo 

Foscolo  ini-ilit.'it.  'i  to  *ii]i|ily  tlii-i  diTiTf.  .I'l.I  it  i>  not  to  bc 
regretted  that  this  national  work  ha*  been  reserved  for  one 
an  daralad  to  Ua  coutiir  iBd  the  emaa  Of  tmllfr 


S  So  r»1«tn  Fkino,  but  lOin*  Iklnk  bis  ooronaiion  gnl;  en  sUiuw;.  8m 

Sioria,  &c.  ot  wp.  p.  4S3. 

4  IH  Vwhi,  tn  tail  Ereaiaae,  Ttm  amnvrmj  cunthuMd  ftam  laTO 
toieiC.  SnSioria,&c.t<ini.vU.llk.li|.pw.a.rklMO. 

a  Olo.  Jaoofw  Dkmlii  C«tonlooA 
'  ).laabv.ltb.i.far.l.p>M> 
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No.  XIX.  —  Tomb  of  mr.  Scirio<;. 

"  Like  Scipio,  buried  by  tA>-  upbraidtHg  shore i 
n^/aclioiu,  in  their  u>or$c  than  cmu  watt 

Protrribed"  \c.  —  Stanza  U II. 

Thp  i-ldrr  Sclplu  Afrlcanus  h;id  a  tomb  If  he  wa»  not 
buried  at  Lltcrnum,  whithrr  ho  ha<l  retln-rt  to  voluntary 
banishment.  ThU  tomb  wm  near  tha  ■ea>ihore,  and  the 
(toi7  of  an  taicrtpliatt  190a  It.  higmlm  FMrt$,  havint  given 
a  oMM  to  •  apdm  lowar,  b,  if  Dot  tni»i  n  afraMbte  Actfao. 
If  h*  «u  not  btifM,  he  eartalnly  lived  there. 

Iti  COS)  angusta  c  sotltaria  vilta 

Era  'Isrand'  uoroo  cbe  d'  Africa  appclla 

Ptrotw  prlUM  col  turn  al  tIto  ^rtUa.  ■ 

Ingratlludc  li  gvn«rall}r  supposed  the  rice  pecull.tr  to  re- 
public* ;  anil  It  iswnn  to  be  forgotten  that  for  one  limtancf 
of  popiil.^r  iiuonstoiicy,  wc  have  a  hundred  cxamplc*i  »l  the 
fall  uf  courtly  fa\ oiirltcit.  Uctide*,  a  people  have  utlcn  rv- 
pented —  a  iixjii.^rrh  seldom  or  never.  Leaving  apart  man}' 
f  imUiar  prooiaof  tbia&ct,  a  tlrart  Uetf  iMf  riiow  the  dUler- 
cnce  batweeB  even  an  wlatocnKjr  end  the  nnttknde. 

Vettor  Pitani,  having  been  defeated  In  1354,  at  Portolongo, 
anil  many  yean  afierward^  In  the  more  de<-l«ive  action  of 
I'ola,  by  the  Genof-i-,  u.i-  (■•=h%,i!I<'i1  hy  tiic  \'riir;i;in  govern- 
ment, and  thrown  Into  th.ilns.  'I'lic  Av^ogaiUiri  proposed  to 
behead  him.  but  tbo  tupromc  triluiruU  was  content  witli  the 
sentence  of  hnpriaoonMOt.  WbiUi  Fitanl  wat  (uflbrlnf  this 
uniaerllei  dlignne,  ChlaM,  in  the  vldirityer  the  oa|iital 
wai,  If  the  Miliiaiw «f  the  a^pier  </  Padua,  deMwred  into 
the  hiDdi  ef  netnt  Dofla.  At  the  Intelligeucc  of  that  dl., 
aster,  the  great  boll  of  St.  Mark'«  tower  tolled  t  )  .irm^.  .iml 
the  people  and  tht-  soMlery  of  the  galleys  were  suintnonud  lo 
the  repuUc  of  the  appm.u  Iumk  tin-tny  :  but  I  hey  protested 
they  would  not  move  a  step,  uule^i  Pisani  were  liberated  and 
placed  at  their  head.  The  great  council  wa*  Instantly  ai- 
tvonblod :  the  priaooer  waa  called  before  then,  and  the  Doge, 
Andrea  Coatarinl,  tailbnaed  hlai  of  th*  deinaDde  of  the 
people,  and  the  neoenltlei  of  the  itate,  w|ioie  only  hope  of 
•afcty  was  re|)o*ed  In  Ml  eflbrta,  and  who  implored  him  to 
for?ft  the  Indfgnitios  bo  UmI  endured  in  her  service,  "  I  have 
submitted."  replied  the  magnanimous  republican,  "  I  have 
submitted  to  your  deliberations  without  complaint ;  I  have 
nipported  patient^  the  palni  at  impriaonnent,  for  thejr  were 
Inflieted  at  jronrconMad ;  thb  U  no  ttaieto  lagidve  whether 
1  deserved  them— .the  |ood  of  the  lepobllc  nanf  have  named 
to  require  It.  and  that  which  the  republic  retolvea  i*  always 
resolved  wisely.  Behold  me  ready  tn  I.iy  (Idhh  my  life  for 
the  preservation  of  my  country."  I'isiuii  wju  nppolnto»| 
pciiiTalUsliuii.  and  i)y  lil.«  oxortions,  in  conjuncli<ii>  with 
fh'-iso  of  Carlo  Zeno,  th©  Venettant  soon  recovered  the 
a><  .-Mictiry  over  their  narWine ilvali. 

The  ItaUan  cowmiiudtke  ware  no  leM  uojiut  to  their 
dttaana  thnn  the  (Sreelk  nqnlhiicf.  LIbertjr,  both  with  the 
one  and  Ibe  odMr,  aecint  to  have  been  a  natiooai,  not  an  in- 
dfrldtia]  eiijeet;  and,  notwithstandtng  the  boasted  rquaJity 
bi'Jore  I  he  laws,  which  an  anclont  firook  wrilor '  coiisldond 
the  great  distinctive  mark  iiot»o,'n  his  rmintryinon  and  the 
iiarbarians,  the  mutual  rights  uf  follow -t  itlzon*  <rt-in  nrvor 
to  have  been  the  principal  scope  of  the  old  democraeies. 
The  wevM  maj  have  not  yet  seen  an  essay  by  the  author  of 
the  llaiiaa  RepabUet,  hi  whkh  tha  diithictioo  between  Ihe 
libeitjr  of  former  ttatas,  and  the  dgwUcailien  aMadMd  to 
that  wortl  by  tho  happier  constltiitlon  of  Kngland,  Is  Ingml. 
ously  devolupe<i.  The  Italians,  however,  when  they  had 
ceased  lobe  free,  still  in'iKiil  li-iik  .(Hh  a  nigh  iipnn  th.  ^o 
times  of  turbidencc,  when  every  citizen  might  ris*!  to  a  siiarc 
of  lovcreign  power,  and  have  never  been  taught  failf  to  ap- 
pradato  tha  repoee  of  a  monarchy.   Sperono  Speroni,  when 


1  Vl««m  I.!'. 
I  i'v  n-7K.Tt\  that 
Ibid.  rap.  ]v. 

«  Titaoft 
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riraaeto  Maria  II.  Duka  of  Bovar*  pnpotad  . 
'*  whieh  WW  prefomble,  the  repnblle  or  tha  prfaKipaUtsr — the 

perfect  and  not  durable,  or  the  less  perfect  and  not  so  liabln 
to  change,"  rrpli.il,  "  that  our  happiness  Is  to  Im-  tnoasured 
by  lu  quiillty,  n  ,t  i,y  its  duration  ;  and  that  ln'  pn  tm]  i.. 
live  for  one  day  like  a  man,  than  for  a  hundred  year*  like  a 
bniti  ,  ,1  -ti  il  k,  or  a  stone."  This  was  thought,  and  called,  a 
tnagnfficau  answer,  down  to  the  hiit  d^t  of  ItaUan  aerH- 
tude.* 


Mo.  XX.  —  PEniAacH'a  Caowir. 

"  And  the  croicm 


mtek  Petr0reV$  „  

C/pm  a/ir  «iidjbr««»  «•«  Aadgiwna.**  ^  atMHW  Iftt. 

The  Florenthiaedid  ael  tiito  tha 
'hort  vialt  to  their  dty  In  I3W  to  revoke  the  decree  wlilch 
oonOieatod  the  property  of  his  father,  who  liad  been  banisl>ed 
shortly  after  the  exile  of  I).<intc.  ir.i  ro«ri  imt  d.ailc 
them  ;  but  when  In  the  nrxt  yr.tr  lu<  s  n-  in  virint  of  his 
assistaiicf  In  the  formatinn  i^f  tli.  ir  university,  thry  rci>ontod 
of  thoir  Injustice,  and  Booiaccio  wa*  i>entto  Padua  to  c^reat 
the  laureate  to  conclude  his  wanderings  in  the  bn»om  of  his 
native  country,  where  be  might  finish  hit  Hmwtortml 
and  enioy,  with  his  feooforad  ppMaHtons,  tba  esteem  of  all 
classes  of  faJafoUofl^ddaaiit.  nejrgave  him  the  option  of 
the  book  and  tha  sehMWa  ha  night  condescend  to  expound  -. 
they  called  him  tlie  glory  of  bis  country,  wlio  u  n  di  w.  ir.  t 
who  would  be  dearer  to  them  ;  and  tlioy  add-xl,  that  if  there 
W  IS  any  thing  unplc.ising  in  their  letter,  he  ought  to  return 
amongst  them,  were  It  ooljr  to  correct  their  sljle.* 
seeme<l  at  first  to  listen  tO  tho  flattery  and  to  tbo  1 
of  hU  Mend,  but  be  did  not  lotnra  to  J 
apil«rlnM9e  to  Iho  totob  of  Lann  and  (haahndaa  «!▼•■. 

clUMk 
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Koii  ZXL— BoecAOCMk 

"  Boccaccio  to  his  parent  earth  ttflUt 
/fssdsurt."— StausalviU. 

Booeaodowas  barledintbechaTdiof  St.Biichael  and  SC 

Jiunoi,  at  Cert.ildo.  a  small  town  in  the  Valdolsa,  Wldch  waS 
liy  »oine  supiiii»i  <i  tlu-  place  of  birth.  Ttiere  he  paiaed 
tlie  latter  (uirt  of  tit!i  life  In  a  course  of  laborious  stody, 
which  shortened  his  existence;  and  time  migiK  bis  aihet 
hairohosnsesnio,  If  not  of  honour,  at  least  of  repeea.  Bat 
tho  "hyena  bigots'*  of  Ceftaldo  tore  up  the  tombstaoe  of 
Boeeaccio,  and  ejected  It  IVen  the  holy  prectncU  of  Sl 
Michael  and  St.  James.  Tho  occasion,  and.  It  may  be  lui|H  .{, 
the  excuse,  for  this  ejectment  was  the  making  of  a  nrn  ilonr 
for  the  church ;  but  the  ihct  is,  that  the  tombstone  was 
taken  np  and  thrown  aside  at  the  bottom  of  the  boUdias. 
I(ooiwea  majr  share  (ho  tfn  with  higiitvjt.  It  wottM  he 
peinfol  to  relate  inch  an  exception  to  the  devotion  of  the 
Italians  for  their  great  names,  conld  It  not  be  accompanied 
liy  n  trait  more  honourably  conformable  to  the  eenornl  (  ha- 
racter  of  the  nation.  The  principal  person  of  the  di»trk-t, 
the  last  branch  of  the  house  of  Mrdicia,  afforded  that  pro- 
tection to  the  memoTy  of  the  tosultod  de«l  which  hcrb«tt 
ancestofs  hod  dispensed  opon  iU  centempefary  merit.  The 
Marehloness  Loaaonl  reecoed  the  tmnbstone  of  Boccact-lo 
from  the  neglect  in  whirh  it  had  some  time  lain,  and  found 
for  it  an  linin  ,nt  .ililr  ,;ti,iii  in  her  own  t:i,ui>.li)r:,  Sho  has 
done  niort- 1  tlio  ItoUKo  in  wliioh  tin-  ptn^t  liveii  has  been  as 
iittie  reipivttvl  a*  hi«  tomb,  iuwl  iii  falling  to  ruin  over  tbe 
head  of  one  indifferent  to  the  name  of  its  former  tenant.  It 


5  "  E  Imomo  aBa  magnifira  ritpattn,"  ttc. 
lib.  lii.  p<i«.  I  «9.  Uim.  Ii.  r.l[t.  3.  Hrrgamo. 


Seraml,  Vila  <M  1W>. 


6  "  AocUickl  Innolirr,  ae  ri  S 

KMVtsd  M*  AfHcs  .  .  .  Sc»  li   . 

U  <Ui{i4accik,  cU  dcLli'  cvwn  us  ahM 

~  Biortadsiia  l<wt,  lial.fa.v.»aril.llkt 
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contiiti  of  two  or  three  Utile  chambers,  and  a  low  lower,  on 
which  Ci/Mii  1  1!.  arrixcd  an  Inicriptlon.  Thl»  house  »he 
bai  taken  mi-a5uri'>  to  purduue,  and  propoie*  to  devote  to  It 
that  care  and  consideratfoa  iridA  m  attadied  to  tha  cndla 
and  to  tba  roof  of  genlnt. 

TUi  li  not  tfas  ptaoe  to  imilcrtalw  the  daltoee  of  Bfle> 
caodo ;  but  the  man  who  exhatuted  hU  little  patrimonjr  in  the 
aequiretnent  of  learning,  who  wa«  amongit  thr  firtt,  <r  not  the 
flrnt,  to  allure  the  iclence  and  the  poetry  of  Greece  to  the 
hosom  of  Italy ;  —  who  not  only  Inventpd  a  new  ityle,  but 
founded,  or  certainly  fixed,  a  new  languajte  ;  who,  betides 
the  Mtflcm  of  every  polite  court  of  Europe,  was  thought 
worthy  of  eniilofiiMOt  bf  the  predominant  republic  of  his 
own  eotnrtir,  mi,  iriutt  It  more,  of  the  Meodlhlp  of  Pe- 
trarch, who  llTed  tlie  lift  of  a  philosopher  end  ■  ftoeoMB,  mi 
wh  1  Jlri!  in  the  pur«u1t  of  kno"  t.-tl^'c  —  juch  a  man  miftht 
have  louinl  morr  consideration  thaii  he  h.i»  met  with  IVom  the 
priest  of  I'orialdo,  aiul  from  a  late  English  traTcllcr,  who 
strikei  off  his  portrait  at  an  odiotu,  contrmi-tible,  licentious 
wrilor.wlHMC  Impure  remains  should  be  lufTi-rcd  to  rot  with- 
out •  iwonL*  That  BngUtb  traveler.  unfiHtonately  for 
thoM  who  have  to  deplore  thaloMoraTeiyaHdaUapanaa, 
U  iM-Tond  all  criticism  ;  but  tho  mortality  which  did  BDt  pTO- 
tp«  t  llocratcio  from  Mr.  Ru«taco,  mast  not  defend  Mr. 
Eti't.i'i-  from  the  Impartial  jud|rn>cTit  of  his  sorrfssorv 
Death  may  canooJ^  his  virtues,  not  his  errors ;  and  it  may  t>e 
modisstly  pronounced  that  he  transgressed,  not  only  as  an 
author,  toot  aa  a  laao.  when  ha  aroked  the  ehade  of  Boe- 
cacdota  oogapanr  «Mi  «M(  af  AmUm, 
of  Sanu  Croce^naiailrtodiaaBlM  Itntth 

at  reapoct*  .  .  ,  , 

"ntealtodaPMMM, 
n  dlTfaVlato)  Aiatfao." 

It  Is  of  littl(>  import  what  censure  is  passed  upon  a  coxcomb 
who  owe*  his  present  e»let«noe  to  the  aiWTe  tiurlesque  cha- 
racter giren  to  hfan  by  theyoat,  triMwe  amber  has  preserved 
many  other  gmba  and  womat  hot  to  daaaUy  Boccaccto  iilih 
■uch  a  person,  and  to  eKenwiDMleiia  hit  vaty  aihaa,  nmit  of 
itself  make  us  dntitit  of  the  qualification  of  the  diis^tlral 
tourist  for  writinn  upon  Italian,  or.  Indeed,  upon  any  other 
literature;  for  Ignorance  on  ime  point  may  incapacitate  an 
atithor  merely  fbr  that  particular  topic,  but  subiectioa  to  a 
proiBwteiial  |»ii|uflieaMHlit  render  him  aaiMUBib  director  on 
aU  oecaihNM.  Aay  pamntoo  cod  laJiHtlea  oir  ha  aada 
what  b  vulgarly  catted  <*  a  eaaa  of  eetudaiKe.'*  and  tMi 

poor  excuse  !<.  a11  that  ran  be  offirtxl  for  the  prievt  df  Cor- 
taldo,  or  the  author  ul  the  Classical  Tour.  It  w<iulil  have 
ajiiwrnd  the  jiurpose  to  confine  the  censure  to  the  novpU  of 
Boccaccio  ;  and  gratitude  to  that  source  which  supplied  the 
muse  of  Dryden  with  her  last  and  most  harmonious  numbers 
might,  perhapa,  ham  natrioled  that  caaaara  to  the  ohiee- 
tionable  quaUttee  oTthe  hondred  tales.  At  any  rato,  the  r»> 
fH'ii(;4iir<>  of  Boccaccio  might  have  arrested  his  exhiimatiini, 
anii  it  shnuld  hare  been  recollected  and  told,  that  in  hi*  r.lil 
a^'e  he  «  rote  a  l.  tti-T  entroatinK  his  frierMi  tn  discourage  t lie 
roading  of  the  Decameron,  for  the  sake  of  modesty,  and  for 
the  sake  of  the  author,  who  would  not  have  an  apoiogijt 
alwayaat  hand  to  alato  In  hit  excuae  that  ha  wrote  it  whan 
younf.  aBd«lhaoonuaaadorfai8auparfem.t  ItliMidMr 
the  llcentlouanesj  of  the  writer,  nor  the  evil  propensities  of 
the  reader,  which  have  given  to  the  Decameron  alone,  of  all 
the  works  (if  Hoeeai'cin,  a  perprtiinl  popularity.  The  estab- 
Ushinent  of  a  new  uid  deiigbtAil  dialect  conferred  an  Immor- 
tality on  tlic  works  in  which  It  was  first  fixed.  The  sonnets 
of  Fetrarcfa  ware,  Ibr  tha  aaiM  faiou.  iatod  to  •ttrvtve  hia 
tMmUtmi.  Aftka,  tha  «  an««iitto  aT  IJi«a, 
riahlalMllior 


1  r'ltil  It  T.)i:r.  rh  i[i.  (t.  toI.  li.  p.  .W.  »dit.  M.  " Of  Boccilcrio,  '.hr 
mrttti  m  t'(-tr-n  lu-..  aolIilllL' ;  t*lc  nt>n..- n.'' ^mlu*  t«  mon- inflow*  .in.l 

mar*  c'in(CKiiftv£>!9  thitn  icA  «lMcnc«  i  ami  U  ImfxtfU  Uul«  whvmhe  Inipitre 
ranataw  nf  a  lirfntir<u>  anthor  art  conalanrd  ta  ih«ir  klnilml  du>i.  For 
chr  aainr  rTa.«rMt  itic  irnTvllcr  ma;  |iaM  tinno«lcr«l  tlvr  tninb  of  Ihc  malignant 
A  reUa»>'  TMi  dubtaoa  ptease  ia  hanlljt  anouKh  lo  (.»•■  (h«  tnunx  trnm 
■he  SBfiplClSB  4f  aesiaMr  UaedwnvMUmi  iIm^  burial  plac*  uf  Arrtliw, 
ohoae  ttmb  was  ta  tbl  drafch  fdHTLakt  ai  Vcnlc,  onri  riw  m  the 
fnrntma  nmtnitm)  of  «hich  «iri«  nMir*  h  Ukni  in  Hajlr.  New  Um 
wtwtl,  Mr.  Rnatan*  vouM  Irjd  u<  tn  itiink  tb«  IMDb  wm  «  Fluiwst  «v 
M  l«M  w«  !•  b«  MOwwlHrc  TeoagniMd.  WhMlMr  tlM  iMcripttm  semooli 
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well  aa  the  versci,  .ihiound,  have  doubth'si  iKi-n  the  chief 
source o(  the  f  ir^  i^-n  1 1  1.1  rity  i  t  both  authors ;  but  Boccacdoi 
ataman,  i»  no  inore  to  be  esthnatod  by  that  work,  than  Pe- 
tiweh  it  to  b<'  rrg.ardnl  in  no  other  light  than  as  the  hmr  af 
Lanra.  Even,  however,  bad  the  fhther  of  tha  Toacan  ptoa* 
been  known  only  as  the  anthor  of  tha  Deeamenm,  a  conaMe- 
rate  writer  would  have  Ir-cii  l  aiitious  to  pronounce  a  sentence 
irrccondleable  with  the  unerring  voice  of  many  aget  and 
ruUloni.  An  irri-\ ijr.iljlr  v  ihie  h.M  never  I 
any  work  iolrly  recommended  by  impurity. 

The  true  source  of  the  outcry  against  Boccacdo,  which 
began  at  a  very  early  period,  was  the  choke  eT  his  icnndahiaa 
porionagaa  ta  tha  ctobtoia  as  wall  aa  tha  aiartst  hot  tha 
princes  only  laughed  at  the  gallant  adventures  so  ui>)ustly 
charged  upon  qtieen  Thenlinda,  whilst  the  priesthood  cried 
si»aiii<'  ii|i(iu  thr  (ii  !i.Li;('li(>s  dram-O  (Vom  the  Curnent  ami  tliq 
henuilAgo  ;  and  mo*t  probably  for  tho  opposite  reaM>n, 
namely,  that  the  picture  was  (aithf^il  to  the  life.  Two  of  the 
novels  are  allowed  to  be  facts  ttieAUly  tiunad  into  tales  to 
deride  the  canonisation  of  ngoas  and  lagman.  8er  ClappalF* 
lotto  and  MarcaUinos  am  cllad  with  applnia  even  by  the 
decent  MuTatart.*  The  great  Aniand.  as  hq  U  quoted  in 
Bayle,  states,  that  a  new  edition  of  the  noveh  va»  iirnprise.l, 
of  whieh  thi-  expurgation  consisted  In  omittiig  the  words 
"  monk,"  and  "  nun,"  and  t.ieking  tlie  immoralities  to  other 
names.  Tbo  literary  bUtory  of  Italy  pitrticularites  no  such 
edition ;  hnt  It  was  not  h»g  heAm  tiM  whola  «r  r 
hut  onae|ilnlanof  thaOccaniano}  i 
author  seens  to  hare  been  a  point  settled  at  least  ahnndrad 
years  aj»c>:  "  On  se  ferolt  sifTler  si  I'nn  preterai'iic  (  imvaincre 
Boccact:  de  n'avoir  jwis  ile  honnite  hi  rr.me  j  uis  (ju'U  a  fait 
le  Del  aiiieriiii,"  8o  said  one  of  the  !i<  «t  iin  ii,  and  perhaps 
the  t>e«t  critk,  that  ever  lived — the  very  martyr  to  impar- 
tiality. <  But  aa  thts  Inlbnnatioa,  that  in  the  beginning  of 
the  last  oOBtny  oaa  would  have  been  hooted  at  for  piatend- 
Ing  that  Boceaoetowasnnt  a  good  man,  may  teem  tocomelknn 
oncof  tboio  enemies  who  are  to  lie  suspi  - ted.  even  w^en  they 
make  us  a  present  of  truth,  a  more  arri  jit.iiile  n utrast  with 
the  proscription  of  ihc  body,  soul,  and  muse  of  Ikn  <  .^cdo  may 
l>e  found  in  a  few  words  from  the  virtuoua,  the  patriotic  con- 
tcmpocnqr,  who  tboni^  «na  of  the  tales  of  this  fa^ura 
writer  worthy  a  Latin  verilon  Ihmi  Ua  own  pea.  ■*  I  have 
remarked  eltewbcre,"  says  Fetrareh,  writbig  to  Boccaccio, 
'•  that  the  ixwk  itself  li.i^  h<«cn  worried  by  cert.iiii  ili  pj,  but 
stoutly  defended  by  your  staff  and  voice,  Kor  uas  I  aston- 
ished, for  I  have  bad  proof  of  the  vigour  of  your  mind,  and 
1  know  yoH  have  feUen  on  that  unacconiaodating  inca- 
pable mea  of  nwrtola,wlHHwhata«arthqraldiatlikaaol.«r 
know  not,  or  cannot  do,  are  sure  to  rupwhld  ta  aMwwt  nnd 
on  those  oecatlcma  only  put  on  a  show  of  laaniny  and  clo> 
quence,  but  otherwise  aro  entirely  dumb."* 

It  Is  satisfactory  to  find  that  all  the  priesthood  do  not  re- 
scmhie  those  of  Certaldo,  and  that  one  of  them  who  did  not 
posscia  tha  bones  of  Boccaccio  would  not  lose  the  opportontly 
if  raisbotg  a  oanotoph  to  hb  nMnoqr.  Bailna,  canon  of 
Padua,  at  the  ta»tiiwhn  of  Mto  Mbm/Ot  CMfy,  ateetadat 
Arqui,  oppotito  to  th*  tollb  «f  tih*  T  itltaala,  n  laMat,  te 

which  he  a^TH  I.ited  I 
and  of  Fetrareh. 


No.  XXn.  —  TuK  Mrnici. 

"  What  it  her  pvramAi  qf  precfout  Hone*  f"  —  Stanza  \x. 

Our  veneration  for  the  Medici  begins  with  Coarao  and  ex- 
plna  with  Ms  (xandMot  thnt  sinaa  Is  para  only  at  tha 


fl  i.imitl  w"«  rm  irrlUm  m  ihe  tnmb  cannot  irnw  Si-  ilccWrt.  for  all  me. 
ni  .rial  of  tills  autltor  haa  dbapffrad  tnm  thv  1 1  it  li  1 1  >t.  Luk*. 

'i  "  Nnn  namiiMqo*a«l.«>i  tn  Wrimrtnimn  mcsm  coiuumns  dlcat, 
jtivrni.  iKTipait,  ctBalarisoMcMBliigMto."  ne  to*v tmaNNSMite 
.Mmiim^ni  orCavilciSnil.  iMvM  erilM  UaNtem  tttUBh  to*  TtaK 

boM  hi,  iitiicia,  &c.  lorn.  «.  par.  It.  lit.  Ul. 

3  DiwCTtanonl  iovn  1«  AnUchliit  Italian*  IKn 

4  KtMrd-twuml,  &e.  tue,  p.«SS.  etfl.  Baila,  i;4l.  la  Uia  Sspptamcnt 
to  Bwls^  Dicttannn. 

A  <^  tawk  L  p.  MO.  •< 
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■oamtiBdltlataiMwchof  ■ooMacaBortalof  tho  virtuoiu 
npuUleMM  ot  tto  fiualljr  that  w  Vblt  the  cbatrdi  of  St. 
Lorenxo  at  Florence.  Hie  tawdrf,  |laita<i  nnllnlihert  dMpd 

In  that  church,  dpttgiied  for  the  n  mi  talcum  of  the  Duke*  of 
Tutcany,  srt  rouiKlwIth  crowni  and  colTiiis,  <  birth  to  no 
emotion*  hut  th«i»p  of  contempt  for  the  l.ivisli  ^.luity  of  a  race 
of  di'«(>iit»,  wliilst  the  parctnrnt  slab,  •imply  ins(  rili«-\l  t<i  tlio 
Father  of  hit  Country,  roconcilc*  us  to  the  iiaiiu"  of  Medici. ' 
It  was  rery  natural  for  Corkina'  to  suppose  that  tlie  statue 
nlMd  to  the  Duke  of  Urhino  tathte^Oade'  ikpottUwu 
IntenM  ft>r  Mf  »i'in>  Btiirmilre ;  but  the  mfntfleenC  LoraBie 
It  onljr  Ihi!  sharer  of  afloSn  half  hidden  in  a  niche  of  the  sa- 
cristy. The  decay  of  Tuaeany  dates  from  the  tovereiKiity  of 
(he  Medici.  Of  tlio  «r|iiilchral  peace  which  succeeded  to 
the  estalilishnicnt  of  the  rei^nilng  familiet  in  Italy,  our  own 
Sidney  has  (flven  us  a  glowing,  but  a  (aithdil  picture.  "  Not- 
withttandiag  all  the  teditioni  of  Florence,  aod  other  dtlee 
of  TUMUf  .  the  horrM  IhelleiM  of  OodplM  and  GhlMioa. 
NrrI  and  Blanehl,  nobtM  and  coininou,tlMycontfaMl64|iopu- 
lous,  stroTiR.  and  exc«odinK  rich ;  but  In  the  ipace  of  teM  than 
jl  Imndri  il  .m  l  i'fly  yc  ir*.  tlir  iM  ii  c.itili-  ri  i;;ii  <>(  tin-  Medices 
is  tlKMtv'lil  to  h.i\r  lii'^tro) eil  ninr  |>.irts  m  ten  ol  the  i^.fopli- 
of  th.il  iir'r\  iui  <'.  .\iiionj;*t  other  lliliii.'-.  it  ii  n-m.irl-  J 
that  when  Philip  il.  of  Spain  gave  Slcnoa  to  the  Duke  of 
floNaMt  hh  ulMMflMdor  then  it  Rome  lent  htm  word  that 
hebed  flmmaar move thaafiSOiiflOO Mdijeete  t  atidtt  If  not  be- 
lieved there  are  iMir  10,000  loulf  iBheUtlog  thM  eitjr  and  ter- 
ritory. r'>a.  ri-tola,  Ari'/.io,  ("Mrtnua,  and  other  towns,  tliat 
were  tinni  i,'i>im1  ami  )nii>uli>uii,  are  in  tin-  like  proportion  di- 
miniihed,  and  1  lorciuc  more  than  .iny.  \\  hen  lh.it  rit\  hod 
been  long  troubled  with  lediUoot,  tumult*,  ami  wars,  for  (he 
matt  put  mproepenMu,  ttaof  etOl  ratatDod  nieh  itfcngth, 
Alt  vhen  Cbirlee  VIII.  of  PiraiMO,  Mag  admitted  is  a 
Mend  with  Ms  whole  irmy,  wMch  toon  liter  eoo<]uered  the 
kliicili<iii  of  N'.i|ili't,  thou:;ht  to  in.nsti'r  tln^rn,  the  j>eople. 
takiin.'  nriiis.  struclk  such  a  terror  Into  him,  that  he  w.ai  glad 
to  (li  p.irt  ii|Hm  such  conditioni  at  they  thought  lit  to  impose. 
Machiavcl  reports,  that  la  that  timo  Florence  ikne.  with  the 
▼al  d'Amo,  •  onall  tenltoiy  batonigiiic  to  that  dly,  eould, 
toaflnrhoan.  b^  the  laind of  a bcU.  brbtf  tofBlhar  115,000 
wdl-anned  men  ;  wbereu  iMw  that  dty,  with  all  the  others 
In  that  pros liicf,  are  brought  to  such  de»|iU alilr  «iMkni  «s, 
emptiness,  jmvrrty.  and  ba«ene'(i,  that  thi-y  r.iri  m  i'hi  r  re«i»l 
the  oppre«»lo;i!i  o)  tlo  ir  own  prinro.  nor  ilefi'inl  liiin  or  thi^m- 
■etvet  if  thejr  were  assaulted  by  a  foreign  enemy.  The  people 
aradiipenadordeitroyed,  aad  the  beat  Ounlllea  aent  to  tm-k 
haMtattou  tB  Ventee.  Oeooa.  llonia.  Kaplee.  and  Lucca. 
Thti  l«  not  the  elft«t  of  war  or  pectllenee;  they  enjor  a 
I  i  rfcrt  jKMi  e,  and  suffer  no  other  plafue  than  tlif  i.'oM'rnmi>Tit 
they  jire  under."  From  the  usurper  Co.mio  down  to  the 
imbecile  (Jaston,  we  look  in  rain  for  any  of  those  unmlxe<l 
qualities  which  shoakl  raise  a  patriot  to  the  cooinaod  of  his 
lUlow>cltlMiM.  Tho  Grand  Dukes,  and  partlcaUrijr  (he  third 
Ooeno,  had  opetated  w  entire  a  chaafe  ta  the  Tbacm  cha- 
nettt,  that  tbecandid  norentlne*.  In  exeose  for  some  imper- 
f«>ctiof.>  in  the  philanthropic  system  of  Leopolil,  .ire  obllk'eil 
to  confi-ss  th.1t  the  sovereiim  wa«  the  only  lilwral  in.in  in  his 
dominions.  Yet  that  enceHmt  prince  himself  h.i(l  no  other 
notion  of  I  oatioaal  asiembly,  than  of  a  bodjr  to  Rprescnt  the 


No.  XXIII.  — BATTi-r  OP  TBHASinrKE. 
"  An  earthquake  reefd imMeaUdln  away."  —  Stanza  Ixiil. 

"  And  such  wan  their  mutual  animosity,  so  intent  were  they 
upon  the  twttlc,  tli.it  thi-i'.irlhqu.il.c,  winch  ovrrtlirow  in  f;reat 
part  many  of  the  cities  of  Italy,  which  turned  tius  course  of 
npUattMOUKponnd  hack  tha  tea  upon  tha  rtran,  and  tore 

I  r»«niu»  .Mrdlrrt,  IVrmo  Pubtlro,  Pslcr  Purla. 
t  Cahrmt,  Iit.  ETiii.  rtu|>.  lU.  .ol.  iti.  pan* 

S  On  (lommnant.  chap.  i>.  tm.  sstI.  wt.  WM.  «dl1. 17.''I .   Sidnn  I., 
tn—Uwr  with  t,wfc»  «nd  lloiUiy ,  gne    Mr.  H— irt  "  dsnrtiaUilt"  wnwn. 
4  Ttt.U*.ttbi.saU.«s|i.ail.  *  IlM.«ip.w7^ 


down  the  very  Baountaloa,  was  not  felt  iqr  one  of  the  combab- 
aiili.««  Such b tha daterfpttaoafUfr.  ItnvbadttOMad 
wbettiar  Baodern  tactin  wmiM  adarit  aTndi  an  ahrtnatlOB* 

The  lite  of  the  battle  of  ThraabBOM  la  not  to  be  mtitilrn 

The  traveller  from  tho  village  under  Cortona  to  Oma  dl 
Piano,  the  next  i.t.ifc:i'  on  the  w»y  to  Home,  has  for  the  Irat 
two  or  three  mtlc»,  arouml  liim,  hut  more  particularly  to  the 
riglit,  that  flat  laud  which  Haanibal  laid  waste  ia  order  to  la* 
dace  tha  Cooaul  Flamlnlus  to  more  from  Aresse.  Oa  Ua 
laft.  and  la  ftoat  «f  hlia*  to aridga  af  hflu  i>end[ng  down 
towards  the  lake  of  Thnaliaene,  called  by  Livy  mootea 
CortoMt  r»-(  »."  and  now  named  the  Cnalandra.  These  hillt 
he  approaches  at  Ossaja.  a  village  which  the  illncrarics  pre- 
tend to  Iwve  been  to  denominated  from  the  t>onet  found 
there:  tmt  there  have  been  no  booet  found  there,  aad  the 
battlawaaAMightoQlha  ether  alda  of  the  hoi.  FroaOaaala 
the  road  begins  to  rise  1  little,  bot  does  not  paas  faito  the  roota 
of  the  motintalnB  until  the  sfsty-aeventh  ndteatone  fron 

Morciu-f.  'I'll'-  .L.r.-ol  thi-r.i  C  U  ii.it  >Ii'<'ii  dut  fH^r)M-t\i;il.  :iiiil 
continues  for  tut-nly  nUiiulcs.  The  l.ikc  is  soon  »een  lielow 
on  the  right,  with  llorghetto,  a  round  tower,  close  upon  the 
water ;  and  the  uuduUtiiig  bills  partially  covered  wlUi  wood, 
amongst  which  the  rood  wfaida,  sink  by  degraaa  Into  the 
marshes  near  to  this  tower.  Lower  than  the  road,  down  to 
the  right  amidst  these  woody  hillocks,  Hannflwl  pJaeed  hli 
liorse\  in  tin'  jrt'.ii  of,  i.r  r.itlu  r  .il>o\,'  the  pass,  which  wal 
Iwtwi^en  tlir  Like  aiul  liu-  present  ro.ul,  and  most  probably 
rloii'  to  llor^hrtto,  ju*t  under  the  lowest  of  the  "  tuomli."  *■ 
On  a  summit  to  the  left,  above  the  rood,  is  an  old  drcular 
Tdn,  which  the  peaamts  call  "tha  tower  of  naaalbai  tha 
t?arthag{nUn."  Arrived  at  tbaM|host  point  of  the  road,  the 
trarcllcr  has  a  p;irtial  view  oT  the  fhtal  plain,  which  open* 
fully  upon  him  us  he  descends  the  (iualandra.  lie  »i*>n  findu 
himsi'lf  in  a  »alc  cnclosetl  to  the  left,  and  in  front,  iuiU 
behind  him  by  the  Gualandra  hills,  bendln/  round  in  a  seg- 
ment lirger  than  a  semkirclo,  and  running  down  at  each  end 
to  the  Udie,  whkh  otdlquea  to  tha  right  and  Ibrma  the  chord 
of  this  mountain  arc.  The  position  eaiMOt  Iw  fnested  at 
from  the  plaint  of  Cortona,  nor  appears  to  be  so  completely 
enclo-i  il  uiili'^s  lu  u:it'  ulio  U  l.iirl)  uitliiii  tin-  liilt«.  Il  then, 
Indei^d,  appears  "a  phuc  made  u^.  it  ucro  on  purpoM?  for  I 
snare,"  locu*  imnliit  fMrtnt.  "  llor^ljrtto  is  then  found  to 
stand  in  a  narrow  marahf  pais  close  to  tbe  biU,  and  to 
tha  lake,  whilst  ihara  ia  no  other  antlat  at  tha  appaaHa 
turn  of  tho  mountains  than  through  the  little  town  vt  Fba- 
si)tn.tno.  wliicli  It  pushed  into  the  water  hy  the  foot  of  a 
high  rocky  ao  livity.  "  There  it  a  w<x>.ly  eininencc  brancfa- 
ing  down  from  the  mountains  iuto  the  up|>er  end  of  the  plain 
nearer  to  the  side  of  l'.iiiiignano,  and  on  this  standi  a  whlto 
Tillage  called  Torre.  Polf  talus  se«ns  to  allude  to  this  oni- 
nanee  at  the  one  en  wliich  Hannibal  ancanped.  aad  draw  out 
his  heavy-armed  Africans  and  Spanfaudl  in  a  aOMfkuona  po- 
sition.' From  this  spot  he  despatched  hia  Balearic  andUght- 
arini-il  troops  riHiiul  tliroufth  the  riu.il.iiulr.i  Iii  U:hfi  to  the 
right,  Ko  as  to  arrive  unseen  and  form  an  ambush  amuiigvl 
the  hroki  n  iwclivities  which  the  road  now  (uisses,  and  to  l»e 
read/  to  act  upon  the  left  Oaok  and  above  the  enemy,  whilst 
the  horse  shut  up  the  paia  bafalnd.  Flanrinluaeaawtotha 
lake  near  Itorghetto  at  sunset ;  and,  w  ithout  wniWlIt  aii|r 
spies  liefore  him,  raarcheil  throujjh  the  jias*  the  neit  mora- 
ing  hefor--  ti.'-  cl  iy  had  quite  l>rokeu,  so  that  he  perceived 
nothing  of  the  horse  and  light  troops  above  and  about  him^ 
and  saw  only  the  he.n-y-armetl  Carthaginians  in  front  on  tho 
hill  of  Torre.  The  consul  began  to  draw  out  Ua  army  ia 
the  Bat,  and  la  tha  inaamlnMi  tha  harae  la  ambaih  oacopM 
(he  pass  in  hind  hhn,  at  Barghatlo.  Thus  the  Romana  ««r» 
completely  enclosed,  having  the  lake  on  the  right,  the  mala 
army  on  thi-  hill  of  Torr.'  In  front,  Ihii  Gvuilandra  hills  (i\U\\ 
witti  the  lighl-armtxl  on  their  left  flank,  and  being  prevented 
fkom  reoedhig  br  tbe  cavalry,  who,  tha  fhiihar  thayadvaaoad, 

iT.ll*.Ub.BiL«Bp.lv. 

T  nu*.  Itb.  IH.  e>q>.  m.  TV  acmam  In  Pnl«Mut  is  not  w  <«dH  neon. 
ril.-!it>l<>  with  im^gilt  »pprmrancr«  *.  th.il  m  ;  Iw  talk*  al  hlLU  to  tb0 

riKhi  and  IrA  of  th»  paia  and  *aUaj  i  ban  wimt  f  iamlnlut  ■^■aJ  h*  had 
iha  Uhaatlkailghtif  1Mb. 
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itoppfd  up  all  the  oiitlrti  In  the  rear.  A  tog  titing  from  the 
U-ike  now  spread  it»rff  orer  the  army  of  the  eon»ul,  but  the 
high  lands  were  In  the  sunthinc.  and  all  the  dlflbrt-nt  corps  in 
ambush  looked  toward  the  hill  of  Torre  for  tin-  Dnler  of 
■tuck.  VLinnibal  i^.w  i-  tho  ilgnal,  and  itiokhI  .Idwii  from  hi* 
pott  on  tbe  Mflit.  At  the  hbm  aioaMat  all  hi*  troop*  on 
th«  —iBwacat  iHMod  and  In  tlw  flank  «(  FUmlnliu  ruthed 
forvard*  a*  it  were  with  one  accord  into  tha  plain.  The 
Roman*,  who  wore  forming  their  array  in  the  mt»t,  twddentjr 
heard  Ih.'  vlllM:l^  >>{  tin-  mf-my  ainonu-'f  tli.Tn.  .m  nrry 
and  licfore  they  could  fall  into  their  nmU.  or  draw  their 
iwoida,  «r  M  bjr  whom  they  ver^tttudkai,  Mtakaneathat 

they  mra  nnoanded  and  lott. 
There  ar»  two  HtttorlmtotiwWdt  urn  from  the  Goalandra 

into  the  laka.  The  trareller  cnmes  tbe  firit  of  theaa  at  about 
a  tnlle  after  he  comet  Into  the  plain,  and  ttili  dtrldat  tbe 

'I'lisran  from  the  P.ipa!  ti'rrltnrir*.  The  jrcond,  about  a 
quarter  of  a  tniU'  furthe  r  on,  i<  tallrd  "  the  Woody  ri»ulpt  ;  " 
and  the  i>e.i<iants  point  out  .m  open  iipot  to  thr  li'rt  brtwifii 
the  "  Saaguiaatto"  and  tbe  bill*,  which,  they  say.  wa*  the 
prtndpil  aca—rf  lUBghtar.  Tha  other  port  of  tlia  ptain  I* 
covered  with  tUck»ael  ollva  tract  In  com  gfaukb,  and  b 
nowhere  quite  lerd  except  near  the  edge  of  the  lake.  It  It, 
indeed,  nio«t  probable  that  ihr  Kittle  was  foii^'ht  ticartlils  cml 
of  the  Tallej',  for  the  six  tliDiivaud  I'oniaiis,  «  ho,  at  the  !¥■- 
pinniiij;  of  tlie  artion,  lirokf  through  tho  en<nny.  escaped  tolhc 
tummitof  an  eminence  which  must  have  been  in  this  quarter, 
oiherwiie  the)-  would  have  h.id  to  traverne  the  whole  plain, 
and  to  piarce  thnxtsh  the  main  amy  of  Harnilbal. 

The  Roman*  fbught  deipevatdy  tor  three  honrt;  but  the 
death  of  I'Laminlu*  wa*  the  «Ipnal  for  a  general  ditperrion. 
The  Cartliapiuian  hone  then  hur»t  In  upon  the  ftlgttive*.  and 
the  laKe.  the  marsh  about  liori;hct(ii,  hut  ihii  lly  the  plain 
of  the  Sanguinetto  .and  the  paste*  of  the  (iuaUndm,  were 
atrewed  with  dead.  Near  iome  old  wall*  on  a  bleak  ridge  to 
tbe  left  above  the  riralet,  aaaior  hmnan  booet  have  been  re- 
peatedly fonnd,  and  ait  has  i»iiflna«d  tfia  pgratamkna  md 

the  n.iiiu'  of  the  "  itreara  of  lilood." 

EvLTy  district  of  Italy  ha*  it*  hero.  In  the  north  tome 
painter  is  the  luunl  gcniu*of  the  pt.irc.  and  tin'  foreign  Julio 
Romano  more  than  divides  M.intua  with  her  native  Virgil. ■ 
To  the  fouth  we  hear  of  Roman  namat.  Near  Thrasimenc 
tradition  I*  ttili  lUthAil  lo  the  fime  of  an  eiMBijr,  and  Hannibal 
the  Carthagtadan  ta  tha  only  ancient  nanw  Rmmbared  tm 
the  bank>  of  the  Perugian  lake,  (lamlniut  it  unknown  \  bat 
the  ju  xtlllitms  on  that  road  have  tveeu  t.it!ght  to  »how  the  very 
•pot  where  //  Confolt-  liuiiianu  «  i~  ^l  iiii  Of  all  who  fou^jlit 
and  fell  in  the  imttl'-  nf  I'lira^inime.  the  historian  hlui*flf 
ha*,  betido*  the  gi-iieral*  and  Maharbal,  preserved  indeed  only 
a  ttaigle  naaae.  You  overtaka  the  Carttaaiioian  agato  on  tba 
»ame  road  to  Bane.  Tbe  aDtlq.aaiy,  that  la,  the  hoatler  of 
the  poitbouse  at  Spoleto,  tella  yoatbat  hit  town  repulted  the 
Tirtorlou*  enemy,  and  ihowt  you  the  gate  ttlU  called  Porta 
rii  Aitnibiitc.  It  i'*  ti.irilly  tturth  \\\\\\\-  to  remark  that  a 
French  travel  writer,  well  known  by  the  name  of  tlie  Preti- 
dent  Dupaty,  saw  Thra*lmenc  in  the  lake  of 
lay  eoimnienUx  on  hU  wv  from  Sianaa  to 
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No.  XXTV.  —  Statite  or  PoMPirr. 

"  Andtkott,drt«ditatuel  ttOlCMiUatt  in 

Stansa  Ixxxvil. 

The  prcjectad  dIfUon  of  tho  flpada  Pompey  haa  already 
beanioeoidadhr  tha  Uatorian  af  Iho  DadlnoaDd  FaUoftbo 

1  Alout  thp  middle  of  lh«  Ivcifth  entary  thr  r<iln«  nf  Ktuiiun  borr  on 
one  (tde  the  and  hfiuw  of  Vkriiil.  /.r<?c«  tl'  llnlia.  pU  i.  0. 
Vcmge  daiu  le  MtUiuto,  he.  |Mr  A.  Z.  MilUa,Mn.  li.  MC.  iOI*  i**!!^ 
IHfT.   

2  SiorU  <kll«  Art],  he.  Wt.  ix.  cap.  1.  911,1 

3  I'lrrr  K|iia  aA  Attkmin,  \\.^ 

4  l*aliU«h«>l  hy  (:«um>.  in  hi*  MlMtlM  IfaaHBI 
A  rtlana  drile  .Vrti,      .  I.  U.  c.  I. 

n  Kuctxti-  In  vit.  AuKu>t.oap.51,aad  la<lt>C>l«i 

p^an  urft  it        ti^irm  ao-wD« 

7  Aa'lia.  R«i>i.  UU.  i. 

8  Uv7llM.llh.S.cip»li^ 


Mr.fUbhoQ  flgOBd  It  In  tho  aaaaofUla  of 
Flanhitat  Vaeea«  aad  n  may  bo  added  to  hit  neatian  of  It, 
that  FOpa  JuUaa  III.  gave  the  contending  owners  five  hun- 
dred crown*  for  the  ttatue,  and  presented  it  to  Cardinal  Capo 

ill  !'(  rro,  had  prevented  the  jui  l^'Hii  ut  of  Holoraon  from 
tielng  c\n  ut(-d  upon  tho  image,  in  a  mure  civilised  age  thi* 
statue  WAN  . Aji  vd  t,i  an  actual  operation  ;  for  the  I'rcncli 
who  acted  the  Urutiu  of  Voltaire  in  the  Coliseum,  resolved 
tliat  their  Cmar  should  fall  at  the  base  of  that  Pompej-, 
which  waa  tuppoaad  to  have  baeaiyrlnkkd  with  the  blood  of 
the  original  dictator.  Tho  aiao-foot  hero  «ii  tiNfoCm  re- 
moved to  tho arona  of  fhO amphitheatre,  and,  to  ftfltKtfl'  itt 
transport,  lolknd  the  temporary  .imputation  of  Itt  right 
ami.  The  re))ublican  tragedians  had  to  plead  that  the  arm 
was  a  restoration  :  but  their  accusers  do  not  brlievr  that  the 
integrity  of  the  statue  would  have  in  t,  ! dd  it.  Tin  i,  of 
finding  every  coincidence  has  discovered  the  true  ('.Ts:iriaii 
ichor  in  a  stain  near  the  right  kiu  i-  ;  but  colder  criticiaiu  hiw 
rejected  not  only  the  blood,  but  the  portrait,  and  attigned 
the  globe  of  power  radiar  to  the  flnt  of  the  emperor*  than 
to  the  laat  or  ae  npoUtaa  maatort  of  Rome.  Wlnkd- 
mannSla  loth  to  allow  an  heroic  itatne  of  a  Roman  dtlten, 
Imt  the  fjrimani  Aprippa,  a  contemporary  i!m<ut,  is  heroic; 
and  n.nketl  Koman  tipuro*  were  only  \  cty  rare,  not  absolutely 
forbidden.  I  !  •  f.wr  ju  curdji  much  Iwttcr  with  the  *'  homi- 
nem  inteRrum  ot  castum  ct  gravrm','"  than  w  ith  any  of  the 
bust,«  of  Augustus,  and  is  too  stern  for  him  who  wat  beau- 
tiful, H^t  SiMtoniut,  at  ail  perloda  of  bit  life.  Tho  probmlcd 
Ukenaaa  10  Alexandar  tho  Great  cannot  ho  dlaeanied,  but  tho 
traits  tetenble  tho  medal  of  Pompey.^  Tbe  ohjcY-tlonable 
flobe  may  not  hare  been  an  ill  appUed  flattery  to  him  who 
found  Asia  Minor  tho  boundary,  and  left  It  the  centre  of  the 
Uo'ii.in  empire.  It  seems  that  Wlnkelm.mn  has  matle  a  mis- 
take in  thinking  that  no  proof  of  the  Identity  of  this  statue 
with  that  which  received  the  bloody  oarriflce  can  be  derived 
from  the  tpot  wlicre  it  wat  discovered.  >  FIsmlnliu  Vaeca 
aayt  aoMt  Mia  MMMno,  and  this  cantlna  la  kaowo  to  hare 
been  In  the  VIeolo  do*  Leotarl.  near  the  Canoellarta;  a  potl> 
tion  corresponding  exactly  to  that  of  the  Janus  before  the 
basilica  of  Pompey's  theiitre,  to  which  Augustus  transferred 
the  statue  after  the  curia  was  eltluT  liunit  or  i.aken  ilown.* 
Part  of  the  Pompeian  shade,  the  jmrlico,  existed  in  the  be- 
ginning  of  the  XVth  cojitury,  .md  the  atrium  was  still  called 
Satrutn.  .So  says  Rlondus.  At  all  eventt,  to  fanpoting  it  tbe 
(tern  majoty  of  the  statue,  and  to  moBOnUo  I*  the  tier/, 
that  the  play  of  tbe  imagination  leavet  no  room  ftr  tbe  ox- 
crdte  of  (ho  Jodgneiil,  and  tho  fleUgn,  If  a  Men  It  It,  ope* 
r.itrs  on  Oie  apoctitorirltb  n  eflbet  not  kit  powerfld  than 

truth. 


No.  XXV.  —  Tur  Buokzf  Wot  r. 

"  And  thou,  the  thundcr-slrickcn  nunc  of  Rinnel  " 

Stania  IxzSflll* 

Ancient  Rome,  like  aaodam  Slema,  ehomidad  nnoat  pro> 
iMbly  with  imaget  of  the  foetcr  inother  of  her  Ibondar  \  but 

there  were  two  she-wolves  of  whom  history  make*  particular 
mention.  One  of  these,  of  brats  in  ancient  vrork,  wa*  tccn 
by  DIony»ius"  at  ti  iniili'  "f  li'mnilr.s,  under  the  Palatine, 
and  is  universally  belipvoil  to  he  that  mentioned  by  the  Latin 
historian,  a*  having  ticcn  made  from  the  money  collected  by 
a  floe  on  uawera,  and  at  ttaading  under  the  Rmnloal  flg- 
tr«e.*  Tho  oOor  waa  |hat  whkh  Gleoro*  hat  edebrated 
both  to  yroae  and  waa^  and  whkh  the  UatorianDhmalao 
TcooidaathBrfaigBafllMrcdthoiaaMaMMent  aa  la  alladodlo 
brihoentar.M 


Il«mui 
tut 


9  "  Tnm  Mitua  XMtv,  tnm  tlmuUrrs  Peorum, 
cam  tXincr  IwUua  il  hilminU  till*  c<Kic.iliTmit."  D.DI«inM 


ihuqacH  Il< 

•NiiteMUmquI  kaiic  arbdo  co<uli>lii  Koniiiius  quttn  loaamtamliiCifl. 
MOoWmrn  ItqiialaoiiaMan,  uUnbu,  luinni*  iolikinlrat  ftllwi  laiMBI 
llakVitaCIMiila.UI.«. 


to; 


"  Hie  ttlmiri,  mt  llnminl  lumlnb  alota 
Ifarlia.  qum  panut  Atarronl.  wmtn* 

ffHWftf**,  <iti|U<.'  A<  »l< 
Ut  l,on>uUltt 


i  j..nluni  ^i-,oji  t  l.'Tur.*. 
,  Itti-  U.  (Ilk.  i.  de  litTu>ia,ca{).li,| 
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I  I.ur.  Fsdnl  d«  Antiq  T'rti.  tlnm.  Ulk.  li.  rAp  .11.  up.  SallniKr*,  lom.  i. 

tSi;.   la  hi*  KTcntnnda  chapwr  Iw  nfiaito.  tluu  Um  MMiM*  «*n  Um(v, 
iMt  |haltlM9  «aBitm<  liMMb 
«  Ap.  NMM.  Bmm  VMom  1.  V.  e.  W. 

5  Mutiaol  I'rfc.  Rom.  Txpni^'i-h  l"t^  tl.  '■•p.  Ii.  H»  menttcnii  anotfwr 
woir  and  laiiu  in  lha  Vatic^,  ljl<.  «.  <  a|i.  iii. 

4  Jlut-  RtcquU.  (Ic  Caplt.  Kouuua.  Ctinua.  ess.  azi«.  Mg.  U<k  adu. 
iMga.  Hat.  Ic9r.. 

6  Nardinl,  Rama  Vnm,  bb.  v.  cap.  I*. 

fM  knm  MM«t  OcMv."  lMifto«lttlle.«*M.l.p.lT<. 

7  HtnrH  ilrllr  .AnI,  JVr.  lib.  III.  cap.  II!.  >.  II.  nolr  10.  WIHklMMBB  has 
miuir  .\  vtr.it.tfi  Uhii^'lrr  in  ih'-  noir,  hy  MTlnalI>« 
in  U>«  (  apiiul,  and  thai  LKud  wai  »raiH|  in  •ajting  w. 


S  Flam.  Vace^ 
tan.  I. 

fl  I  ..r  Fann. 
In  ^..^  ':oic  lo  itania  utz. 
II 


.IU.p«il.ip. 


in  "  tlUtorlral  inaatntiana.' 


Whether  the  wolf  now  la  Ite  CoBMrator'a  Fdaoo  to  that  oT 
Liryand  Dionjiliu,  orthatof  Clow«k«r  ■fertklilllilMMMr 

on«  nur  tho  other.  Tbp  cArllcr  wrHen  differ  M  noch  ■■  th« 
modems :  Luclu*  F»unu(  '  «ajr»,  that  It  ti  the  one  alluded  to 
by  both,  which  is  Imposjlblr,  luid  aUo  by  Virgil,  which  may 
be.  Fulvlku  Uriiniu*  calU  It  the  wolf  of  Uiony»lui,  and 
MarlUnu*  *  talki  of  ft  as  the  one  mentioned  by  Cicero.  To 
tain  Ryoiafau  IranWAi^  aaMOti. «  Nardiat  U  incUood  to 
ItmrtoMieof  tteBHqrwalvM  pmerred  la  m- 
t  lMit«rte  tm  nUMTlMDAi  to  tta* 
•  Montfkaeoii*iit«ntlo«1t«ispalatii1tlMiat 
Of  the  latter  n  r;t(  r^  tli.^  v!.  .  Uivr  WlTiki  lmann' proclaim!  It 
ai  havlnK  Ik.i-ii  fouiul  at  tUf  cliun  li  id'  >,di'il  Throdnre,  where, 
or  ncir  where,  wju  the  leniplp  nf  Uomiilus,  .iri.t  ■  jn^eiiuently 
make*  It  the  wolf  of  I)iony»lii*.  His  authority  U  Luciiu 
Faunui,  who.  hon-cT»r,  only  wiy»  that  it  vat  placed,  not 
■t  the  ¥kn»  BinnlnaHi,  Iqr  Um  Comitium,  bf  which 
D  to  dladB  to  llw  chwdi  of  S«lat  Tbaodot*. 
Rfcqutiu  was  the  flnt  tomk*  Ih*  nMakfl^ iBd WhdMlBMDn 

foUowcd  Rycquiui. 

FlamlnllM  Vacca  telll  qniti-  n  (!l(Ti  rcnt  story,  .ind  saj  s  111- 
had  beard  the  wolf  with  the  twins  was  found  "  nr.ir  the  .iri  li 
of  8e|itlinus  Seircrui.  Tliir  roinmenutor  on  \\ m^t  im.inn  is 
df  (ha  MBa  ^n^l^^^H^  with  that  learned  ponon,  and  ii  UtccH»«d 
MliiiUlllta'MthairtaVMinarked  that  Cicero,  in  ipeaking 
oT  the  wdlfienicfc  wkh  ItRfatolog  la  cba  Capitol.  BMlM  OM  Of 
the  part  tenw.  But.  with  tiia  AhaW^  learo,  Kardial  doea 
not  poMtively  aawrt  the  statue  to  be  that  menti  n;.-,!  1,5  n. 
ecru.  ^111(1,  If  he  had,  the  .lisumptlou  would  not  |H  ilia)<!.  lu  r 
bci'ii  so  f'\crTsliTii.-ly  imiiscrcct.  The  Al>;itf  biiimelf  If  obliginl 
to  ow  n  that  there  arc  mark*  very  like  the  M  jUhiug  of  Ilghtuinf; 
in  the  hinder  legs  of  the  prcient  wolf;  and  to  get  rid  of  thu 
add*,  that  the  wolf  aaaa  by.  Diooyalut  might  hare  beea  alw 
■track  hr  VgMar  or  otherwiae  h^lwad. 

I,ct  us  examine  the  inhject  by  a  nfenOM  to  tho  wwdi  of 
Cicero.  The  orator  in  two  placet  teemt  to  paiClcntotfn  the 
Romului  and  the  Hemiis,  m  'iMv  tin'  first,  which  hli  nu- 
diencc  rcincinbcred  to  Aiit.  ;ii  Uu-  Capitol,  us  Ixing 

struck  with  Ughtuin?.  In  hii  m  r><  *  he  rcrordi  th.it  the 
twina  aad  wolf  boUi  f«ll,  and  that  tho  latter  left  behind  the 
of  her  feet.  Cic«ro  doet  not  My  that  the  wolf  wai 
aadlMoa  oiil^iBCBtioe«thatltfalldiMra,wltbout 
aUodtog,  aa  the  Abate  hu  nado  Mb.  to  tlia  IbNe  of  the  Uev, 
or  the  firrancM  with  which  it  had  Iwcn  Hxcd.  The  whole 
ttrength,  therefore,  of  the  AiNite'*  nrguincut  hang*  upon  the 
past  tense  ;  wiin  li.  linv  1  a  1  r,  may  bp  somewhat  dliiiliii-  M  i|  I  v 
remarking  that  the  phrase  only  thuwi  that  the  statue  u.u  not 
standing  in  It*  former  position.  Wlnkelmann  has  ob- 
that  the  pmeat  twiat  are  BMdeni ;  and  It  If  equall/ 
an  ■HTlia  oC  gttdlag  «a  the  wolf  ,  whkh  aalght 
therefore  be  rappoMd  to  make  a  part  of  tho  aadaot  fronp. 
It  i*  known  that  the  tiered  imifea  of  the  Capitol  were  aot 
di\.tro\fa  nil. -11  lujured  by  time  or  actiili  r  t,  !iut  were  put 
into  c.  rt.ii:i  uuder-(;rouiid  depositories,  <  ,il li  d  /nPMi<r.  '  It 
may  be  thought  possible  tliat  the  wolf  h.nl  I..  r:i  •!>  lii  posited, 
aad  had  been  replaced  in  some  cunsplcuoui,  kitujttiuu  when 
lha  Capitol  wa*  rebuilt  by  Vc«pa.«ian.  Itycquiu*,  without 
hk  aHtboritr,  toUa  that  it  wat  traaiferred  CnMa 
to  tha  I^tana*  aad  thaaea  bmoght  to  the  Ga- 
Iflk  VM  tani  aaar  tht  arth  of  SefafiM.  tt 


bean  ooo  «f  Ifaa  faaaaet  which  Of«riaa>*  aq 
down  hi  the  Foram  bjr  Itgbtnfaig  whaa  Alarie  took  tho  cky. 

That  It  U  of  very  hi^h  onbqulty  the  workmanship  Is  a  de- 
citive  proiif ;  and  that  circumstance  induced  Witdudnumn  to 
l>cUes-e  it  llic  wolf  of  Dionysliu.  The  Capitolino  wolf,  how- 
ever, mny  have  t>cvn  ol  the  some  early  date  as  tiiat  at  the 
temple  of  Komulu*.  I<actantius  asserts  tb.'U  in  his  time 
the  Boiawa  leonhlppad  a  wolf  i  and  it  it  koowa  that  the 
at  to  a  foiy  late  yaHaJM  after  afwry  other 
of  tho  aackM  NperMltkitt  hat  tttoli|r  m^lnd. 
Thto  may  aceoont  fbr  the  prMemtkm  of  the  aadcDt  teage 

longer  lii.ui  (lie  r>tjirr  i..ir!r  ^^mli.iU  nf  I'.it,M:ii>i!i. 

It  liiav  be  jM  r::ii!ti-J,  liowever,  to  reiii^irk,  U1.1l  Ihowolf  was 
a  Uoman  symt-ol,  bvii  that  the  worship  of  that  *yinl>ol  i*  an 
inference  drawn  by  the  zeal  of  Lactantius.  The  early  Chris- 
tian writer*  are  not  to  be  trusted  in  tho  cbar),-es  w  hich  they 
tho  Fafaoi'  Euiabiua  accaaed  the  ""■"i-*  to 
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to  him  la  the  iiland  of  the  Tyber.  The  Roounu  had  pro- 
bably never  heard  of  such  a  person  before,  who  came,  how- 
ever, to  play  a  consider.ible,  thou^li  scjuidalous  part  in  tlie 
church  histor)',  and  has  left  sett-ral  tokens  of  bis  ;icr;al 
combat  with  St.  Teter  ,it  Home  ;  notwithstanding  that  an 
inscription  found  in  tills  rvry  island  of  the  Tyber  iboved 
the  Simon  Magu*  of  Euscblus  to  bO  •  ceital 
called  Seow  Saogua  or  Fidiaa,  ■* 

Bvaa  whaa  lha  worahJp  of  tho  fiModar  o( 
abandeaed.  It  waa  thought  expedient  to  htimour  the  hablu 
of  the  good  matrons  of  the  city,  by  sending  there  with  their 
sii  k  infants  to  the  church  of  Saint  Theodore,  as  they  bad 
tjtfore  carried  them  to  the  temple  of  Komulus. '«  Tho  prac- 
tice la  continued  to  this  day  ;  and  the  lite  of  the  above  church 
■cemi  to  be  tberdqr  identifled  with  thatof  thetcenple;  lo 
that  tr  the  wolf  had  baaaiaaUrfcuadtharab  —  Winlraimai III 
says,  tlwre  would  ba  00  davkt  aC  tfw  fMMet  atatae  bring 
that  seen  by  Dlonyilu.  Vot  FauBtu,  tn  aaytng  that  ft  wa* 
;il  ill!  1  icu»  Kuminalis  by  the  Comitium,  is  c,!kly  talking,-  .  fitn 
aiuient  iiosition  as  recorded  by  I'liny  ;  aJid  v\>  ti  ii  he  h.td 
been  remarking  where  it  wiu  found,  would  not  have  alluded 
to  the  church  of  St.  Theodore,  but  to  a  »erj-  difll-rent  place, 
near  which  it  was  then  thought  the  Fictu  Iluminalis  had 
boon,  and  alw  the  Coraitittro  ( that  U,  the  three  '«'"-'"t  by 
the  church  of  Baato  Harta  Lftwratrkr,  at  the  oonar  af  the 
Palatine  ]o<jking  OD  the  Foftna. 

It  is,  in  fact,  a  mere  eaf\|erture  where  the  Image  was  ac- 
tii.illy  ilu^  up ;  and.  pi  rh.ip*,  <in  the  wliole,  flie  mark-*  of  tho 
gildin;,-.  .md  of  the  Uitlitnldg,  are  a  better  argument  in  fiirour 
of  Its  lii  iiii;  the  Ciceronian  w  olf  th.in  any  th.it  can  be  adducinl 
for  the  contrary  opinion.  At  any  rale.  It  ii  r^woablf  le- 
leetod  in  the  text  of  the  poem  aa  one  of  the  I 
nika  of  the  aadaat  dljr »,  aad 
the  my  aalBMl,  to  which  TlrgU  alladM  la  hli 
varaaet— ' 

"*  Oemino«  hulc  ul>cra  cirrum 
Ludere  pendente*  pueros,  et  lainbiTc  m.itl 
Imparidos :  iliara  tereti  cervice  rvdexam 


>.lf  not 


Impandi 
Mideen 


ipniin  fttlMl,  MOW  flKBIMB  ffrtk'  laKWfcde  Mm  WdlilUb  Bfc-  '• 
Lap.  (1.  poit.  lOi.  nlit.vafkr.  ICaOt  OM  Is  lo  tty, he  w«mM nthtr  aAorr 
a  waif  than  a  pniMilatr.  Hl<  rnmmmtMar  h*M  otwrrrcd  that  thro|<lt^t<«i  •  f 
l.iTj  rt«tL'milaiC  LaunenUa  bcbktc  tiaiin.ii  In  ihia  wt>l/ was  not  uni..T>vJ 
KlTalio  Ihmiiihl  m.  K.Triiuius  U  wiook  in  sajinf  thai  I,acta'<tiut  ti)«itii.>iu 
Usr  wolf  was  in  th«  Capitol. 

It  To  a.  r.  496.   "  ^ult  ondcrc  inail, "  tan  UaroniiM  [Ann.  Kccln. 
inn.  Till.  f.Oft.  Inan.4%1,  "  sicuua*  adhuc  Kbosm  li  'rrlMli  1 
q<Mr  furrr  antr  rtnnlia  aiW*  alCUa  ta  ' 
wroir  a  Idtrr  whirh  ocnip 

azui  athm,  to  khow  thai  tiwriti-ft  ibouM  Im-  i:i^<*n  up. 


Ii  d  l.ild  itvr  .(  irv 


1.1  i>clr>.  Hint.  Iit>.  li.  cap.  illl.  p 
lirforr;  hat  MArontua  hImMjf  was  ouli^fvil  to  UrUKt  liiu  laljlc.  h««  Nardinl. 
Hoiiia  Vrt.  lib.  .li.  rap.  HI. 

14  Himr  \ii.  Hina.  arraniu  nucdaciaDaiairiiMhAe.dlltamaMo- 
dcir  Atk  Hidoif.  \'n>uU.  I76ti. 
lA  Ilo«salin,llb.«i,ray.  II.  giTm  m  iiMdal  rt|M awNtivc «Si  —  ll^ tfca 
wolf  >n  ibr  unw  kmiIoci  as  ibal  In  ihc  (  apiuil  i  ami  In  ' 
woirwlit)  Ih«h4'j<l  not  tr^mid 


16  ^n.  «IU.  rjl. 
CttBMIOllMCI 


1 1  is  a  r  lh«  ttnc  a<  A  ■Mntaos 

tw*  Dr.  Mtddlrton.la  bk  Lmiot  thmt 
weKbW  ' 
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KO.  XXVI. — Jli.ils  C.t.s*r. 

"  For  the  Roman't  mind 
Wa$  modHTd  in  a  Uu  u^retthiU  mould."  —  SUnza  xc. 

It  It  f<mlhl«  to  be  ■  TCTy  great  maa  and  to  be  ftUI  very  in- 
iMar  to  JdiM  Cmmr,  tbe  moet  coniiMecliMnKter,  m  Lord 
BM0Btt«iclrt.aratlntiqalty.  Nutiure  mmm  tncapriila  of 
mcli  otrtonliiMrf  eNAMottloiM  M  eonpoMd  hliTen^^ 

parity,  which  wa*  the  wondrr  evrn  of  the  Rom.mi  tbexnielree. 
The  flr»t  genpral  — the  only  triumphant  poKtlrlan  —  Inferior 
to  none  In  eloquence  —  romparalil'  Id  in  >u  ihr  .itt.iiinii. nt-. 
of  wiwiom,  In  «n  nge  made  up  of  thr  pri-jite*!  coinmandcr*, 
•Utetmcn.  orators,  and  philo«o$>heri  that  ever  «ppe*red  In 

the  world  an  antbor  wbo  cotnpotod  a  perfect  ip^imeti  of 

laflHiy  MBMto  la  Id*  tnvaUing  canrlaga  — at  one  time  in  a 
controverfjr  with  OMO.  M  MMdMr  wrf^ng  a  treatiKr  on  pun- 
nlnit,  and  coUecttaiff  ■  Mt  of  itood  nyinfrt  —  tightiof;  nnd 
making  love  nt  thr  f\mr  tnnrnt'iit,  .'UkI  willhi^  to  a!',iiL>lnii 
twth  hit  empire  .iml  liis  niUtn-**  fur  a  sinht  of  the  l"iiuiit;uii» 
of  the  Nilr.  Snrh  did  .1  ilin-  (  ,'--.ir  .ippi' ir  tn  lii-  r.nircm- 
porarict  aJvd  to  thote  of  the  kub»<.-i4U«-iit  wLu  were  the 
most  Inclined  to  deplore  and  execrate  hU  fatal  (;enl\u. 

But  w«  amt  not  be  M  Moeh  daulod  wUh  bU  « 
aJor/.  or  irflh  Ms  m^BMlwem.  Mi  taoUM* 

I  of  Ui  linpiutial  coantryoNDt^ 

n  WAS  JOtTLT  OJUM.  i 


at  to 


No.  XXVir.  —  Er.EBlA. 
"  Egeria !  nnect  creatum  qf  $ome  heart 
Jstkmekkal»rea$t.-—i 


Ttm  iwpeetaUe  •nthoiflf  oT  nutnnia  Vmn  mM  In- 
•HMattobeneretottieclafantortlieEgerlan  grotto.*  He 
Miorei  tu  that  he  taw  an  InKrfptlon  In  the  pavement,  ttating 
that  the  fountain  wa»  that  of  RRcria,  dedicated  to  the  nymjihs. 
The  InicHption  i*  not  tht'rv  al  thi*  day  ;  but  Moiitfaucon 
qaotQ}twollne«ofOvid^  from  a  ttonein  theVilla  Giu'>t jni.ini, 
wbicb  be  Mem*  to  think  had  been  brought  from  the  tame 
grotto. 

TMt  grotto  and  raiter  were  formerly  frequented  tn  ram- 
nwr,  and  partieuiailf  the  lint  Sondajln  Maf,  bf  Hw  modern 

Romani.  who  attached  a  »alul)r!ou(  quality  tn  the  fountain 
which  trickle*  from  an  orifice  at  thphottnin  of  the  vault,  and, 
orerfloning  the  little  pool*.  i  r<-.  |i>  I,  tho  tn.itto»l  frrxn 
Into  the  brook  below.  Thi!  lir(xik.  is  th<-  ()\iiltao  Almoj 
whote  name  and  qualities  are  lo»t  In  thr  nnhli  rn  Aquatacclo. 
Tbe  raU«7  itaetf  it  called  Valle  di  CoffureUi.  from  tb«  duke* 
efthet  aanwiHio  nada  over  their  foimtiltt  to  the  FaDavlcini, 

with  ifat^  raMAr  or  a41oiBlni 

There  can  be  Ultto  doubt  that  thb  long  den  It  the  Rgerian 
ralley  of  .tuvcnal.  anJ  thi-  pausing  place  of  finJiritlu»,  not- 
wlthitandlni;  the  Rpru'rality  of  lii«  rommojilat  ■[»  hare  »up- 
po'fnl  dc'i  .  nt  oi  till'  v.it,ri-t  .m  l  Ills  I'rifiiil  to  have  liorn 
into  the  Arician  grove,  where  tlienynipl)  met  ilippolitu»,  .-uid 
where  »he  wa»  more  peculiarly  worthlpped. 

The  Itep  from  the  PorM  Capena  to  tbe  Alban  hill,  smeen 
■Ott  dtotanti  would  be  toe  eonalderable,  nnleaa  we  were  to 
brttere  in  tbe  wild  coi^eetore  of  Voaaiiu,  wbo  make*  that 
gate  traret  ftoBft  Itt  prttant  itrtleB,  where  lie  pntmit  It  wu 
darlag  thn  leitn  «r  the  Klngt»  u  Ihr  M  the  Atklaa  grofv^  and 


I 


V'MftSDHonius  anrr  *  fair  nitmsiK-  li  hi 
'     *^         "    "  '        'in  lj>.>'«  unit 

fucni . 
Iiro- 


'  Twi  1— pliniimarj  ■pTlir'-  '  -  anrr  *  r«Ir 
w  nr .  Milt  mtmk  ft  «f  ■  i  nrw  i  -ti  i  - 1  «w  » fonnuU 
dlum  Jure  tumm  lit— iiMlliwit,«tlm  <l  ngni  crimiM 
l«.  cav-  4S-1  *ni  which  ww  ea«i|nMd  la  the  Itfil  J 


'  McUum 

miiMd^WlUbl*  hoortdAi^Mch  u  ItUlM  lMwwlm«lMn. 

In  \'it.  i'.  J.  Cmxr,  wttb  IheeMBniRiuni  it  VHitm,  p.  IM« 
»  MacMriv,  Ar.  »p.  NaeiBl.  pa(.  1 1.   H«  do«  noi  kit* 

i  "  In  ilKn'JatllrtlmaftUI  wgrti-s  liipl)  <tiii>dntiuao(ldiN,lliquaM«lp(a 
kwdaoOiKin  i-.trr:>in.i  vuin  :  — 

'  Xtfvnt  mt  aur  iinrbit  aqiui  «U*  jcrata  Canoml* 
IIU  Namr  — '  — u— — 


linkvMaUir  •odam 


«Wa 
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then  aaket  It  recede  to  Itt  oM  tite  with  the  thrlnUng  city. « 
Tbe  tafi>,  or  pumiee,  which  tlM  poet  fitrten  to  marble,  i* 
tbe  lubttanee  nwipoihig  Ow  bHk  to  wMeh  the  gretto  it 

nunk. 

The  modern  f  upoKraphcn  *  end  in  the  grotto  the  (tatue  of 
the  ijyniph,  and  nine  nicbee  for  tbeMutea;  and  a  late  tra- 
veller <  haa  dltcovered  that  tbe  cave  It  rettondtatiHlabs- 
pUcUy  which  the  poet  regretted  bed  been  exchanged  for 
fatjudicletta  ornament.  But  the  haedkm  itacno  it  palpably 
rather  a  male  than  a  nymph,  and  has  none  of  the  attributet 
otcribed  to  it  at  present  vitlhle.  The  nine  Mii.«'«  could 
li.irdly  have  .^to<xl   in  six  nichf*  ;  ami  n  rlalnly 

iliM-»  not  .illudi'  to  auy  huUvidual  cave.'  Nothing  can  be 
collL-ctcd  frotu  ilic  tatlrltt  but  that  lorocwbere  near  tbe 
Foru  Capcna  wot  a  tfot  ia  which  It  waa  mgifomA  Muma 
hrtd  nightly  cniitnlttHeM  with  hh  nynyh.  wd  whate  there 
waa  n  gneo  and  n  Mcnd  InmtfB,  and  Amet  ooce  contecrated 
to  MotBi ;  and  that  from  fMt  tpot  there  wat  a  dcMcnt 
int'i  the  valley  of  V^,-r\,\,  v^licn-  wen'  himt.iI  artifirial  cavet- 
It  Is  I  It-ar  that  thr  >[.itui'»  of  the  Muses  luiide  no  part  of  the 
decoration  wIihIi  tin'  satirist  thought  iniipLaced  in  thete 
cave« ;  for  be  e&preuly  atiigna  other  fouos  (delubra)  to 
thete  di\initic«  above  the  vallejr,  and  moreover  tell*  ui  that 
thqr  bad  beta  eieetad  to  amita  nam  fiir  the  iewt.  la  flKt, 
the  llttio  temple,  amredled  nt  BaedMU,  waa  ItaniMrly 
thought  to  belong  to  the  Mtuec,  and  Nardini "  placet  them 
in  a  popUr  grove,  which  was  in  his  time  atH)ve  the  valley. 

It  if  probable,  from  tlie  inscription  and  pu«ltion,  that  the 
cave  now  shown  may  be  one  of  the  "  artificial  caverns,"  of 
which,  imieed,  there  is  another  a  little  way  hlghar  up  the 
valkf.iader  •  toft  of  alder  hmhet;  hot  •aivlt.pntte  of 
EgeHalenawremeder 
catlea«riht«lthatBierln  to 
and  wHch  might  tend  na  to  look  fbr  the  bmtnla  of  Noma 
upon  the  banks  of  ilu'  Tiiaini'^. 

Our  Kngllsh  Juvenal  was  not  seduced  Into  niUlrantlation 
by  his  acquabltNMO  Wllfa  FtopOt  be  «enlhll|f  IMWOIIM  the 
correct  plur^~ 

*■  Thence  tlowly  winding  down  ttie  vde,  wa  tlvw 

The  Kgcrian  grutt :  oh,  how  unlike  the  tnie  ! " 

The  valley  aboundt  with  ipriaga  *,  and  om  thete  tprlngt, 
wMch  tbe  Hutea  aii|^  bawtt  from  tbair  nali^diauring 

groves,  Egeria  prettded  •  bcocc  she  wai  tald  to  supply  them 
with  water  ;  and  she  was  the  njmph  of  the  grotto*  through 
which  tbe  fountalni  "in  t  uij;ht  to  flow. 

llie  whole  of  the  nionunicnta  in  tbe  vicinity  of  the  Egerlon 
valley  have  received  names  at  wtD,  which  have  been  changed 
atwIU.  Venuti'*  owns  he  cm  tee  no  tneoe  of  the  templet 
of  Jove.  Setora.  Jnno.  Vtaoe,  and  Dtana,  whidi  Kardini 
found,  or  )i  t  d  to  And.  The  moMtoitan  «f  GaracalU't 
drcut,  tbe  tpmi  i'  of  Honour  and  Virtue,  the  temple  ef  Bao- 
ciius,  and.  ■bo\<  iiii,  the  temglaof  tto  god  Bedkahia,  ana  the 
antiquarlct' despair. 

Tbe  dnm  of  Caracalla  dependi  on  a  medal  of  that  em- 
peror cited  by  FttlvUia  Unfauia,«rwUcfa  the  reverte  tbowt 
a  drcns,  tuppoead,  however,  by  tome  to  itipietH  the  Cbcut 
MaNinuM.  It  nlvci  a  vrry  poml  idea  of  that  place  of  exercite. 
Tho  soil  Ii;m  l)wn  but  little  raised.  If  we  may  Judge  from  the 
small  celliil  ir  *tnirturr  .It  the  end  of  the  Spina,  which  was 
probably  the  ch.iprl  of  thi-  gud  Consut.  This  cell  Is  half  be- 
neath the  toll,  as  it  mu»t  have  been  In  the  clrtu*  itself;  for 
DIooyitui  >>  could  not  be  penuadcd  to  believe  that  tbit  di- 
vtollywaalhelUmmaNtftnae^heeaoto  Ut  dtarwaeander 


4  tV  Macnil.  VtL  Rorn  jp.  HrH  T.  AnI.  Rora.  torn.  Iv,  p.  tiOT. 

5  Echiunl,  Dncrliiant  dl  Kmu  c  dcU*  Afro  Kamaao,  vamtto  dall' 
I  V«MHi.  la  llama,  IIM  Xh«  MMie  Ml  the  IPMM  Bid  nra^ 
Mdjaiecll  lawip  linii>  iiiiatiivrmdplia  la  aejaaapledttMg' 


6  Oeeiwl  Wae^Atp.  it.  p*  til. 

7itai.IIf. 

8  iJb.  lU.  cap.  lU. 

9  "  irrUUjur  e  uAo  aque  if  atununt. 

10  Krliin.iril,  (  if  .  €  ]l .  [..  V'.I7,  I 

1 1  AoUii.  Uimi.  lUk  U.  cao.  aui. 


Natdiai,  liti.  iii.  cap.  UL 
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9<k  XXVJLli.  —  TBI  'EoKAV  Nncnit. 

Ih  ri:,  where  the  ancient  paH  Hee  komagejioiig."  ^ 

We  read  in  Suatooltu,  Ihift  Anguituf ,  flm  •  mndnc 
reoaivwl  In  •  drwm  >,  eooirtcrMtod,  «Boe  •  jmt,  the  tanv 

iitting  befon;  the  gate  of  hU  palace  with  hU  hand  hollowed 

and  irtrrtchcd  out  for  charity.  A  ftatae  formerly  In  the 
villa  lliirkrlicsi-,  and  n  liirli  should  now  at  Pari*,  repre- 
sents the  Miupiiror  In  that  injiturc  of  supplication.  The 
ubj'-ct  of  this  «elf-def;r.'ul.-itirjn  w.v  the  a[>(>oi.^ment  of  Ne- 
mesis, the  pcrpotUitl  attrndant  on  good  fortune,  of  whote 
power  the  Uoman  conqucrort  were  alto  remindetl  by  certain 
(ymbol*  attached  to  their  cm  of  triumph.  The  ijinboU 
were  tiM  wMp  wd  Cbe  miatat  whkh  wm  dlacovered  In 
theNanudtoftlM  Vaden.  TiM  •ttlt«l»  of  beggary  made 
the  «bo?e  ttatue  t>w>  <br  dwt  of  BeHwrlut :  and  until  the 
critirUm  of  Wiiiki  lmann '  had  rectlflcd  the  inist.ike,  onn 
fic-tiLiii  W.14  called  in  to  support  another.  It  wiu  the  same 
fe.ir  of  the  suilden  termination  of  prosj^crity  that  made  Am.-uis 
king  of  Egypt  warn  hit  friend  Foljrcrate*  of  8amo«,  that  the 
gnds  lored  tho«e  whose  Uvet  WWM  diequerod  with  good  and 
erll  rortuaee.  Nemwia  wM  MlipffOWd  to  Ue  la  watt  pnrtkit* 
Uriy  ftyr  tiie  pnuttttt  \  tiwt  b,  fbr  fhoM  whoae  cmtloD  ren- 
dered them  accesilbte  only  to  mere  accidenti :  and  her  first 
altar  wa*  raUed  on  the  ImuiIis  of  the  Phrygian  jKipjuh  by 
Adrast\is.  prob-ihly  the  prince  of  tliat  n.une  who  kilii  i  tin- 
ion  of  Crcesus  by  lui&lake.  Ilcuce  the  goddess  was  called 
Adrastea.' 

The  Boman  Noineaia  waa  laereti  and  amgu$t :  there  way  a 
temple  to  iMT  in  (h*  FataClM  OBder  the  name  of  Rhammila : 
to  gmt,  ladtoad,  waa  thn  prapnailf  of  the  andflntt  to  trtut 
to  tbe  revolodoa  of  vranti,  and  to  beiBefe  In  tbe^Ttnlt}-  of 

Fortune,  that  in  the  wme  PaLitlne  there  w.ts  a  temple  to  the 
Fortune  of  the  day. ^  Tliisin  the  lai>t  superstition  whirh  retains 
its  hold  over  the  human  heart ;  and,  from  roncj'iitratiiig  iu 
one  object  the  credulity  to  natural  to  man,  has  always  ap- 
peared strnngeit  in  thote  UMnAwnatsed  by  other  articles  of 
belief:  Tlae  aotiquarfoa  lwf«  Mii|iOMd  Uila  goddoM  to  be 
tynonjrmooi  witli  Fortone  and  wUdi  FU* :  bat  tt  wa*  la  bar 
Tindictive  qodltjtlMl  diema  wonhlfpad  mdar  tha  aaaw 
of  Nemeali. 


No.  ZZEC  — OIA9IATOM. 

"BCftkeiraire, 

Gladiators  were  of  two  Unda,  compelled  and  voioataiT: 
and  were  mppUod  Oram  aaveial  condition* ; — fhmi  lUrea 
■old for  that  potpoaat  fttm culprits;  tnm  bartuuiancapthree 
dther  taken  In  war,  and,  after  being  led  in  triumph,  tet 
apart  for  the  gsmet,  or  thote  teited  and  condemned  ax  rebels ; 
also  from  free  citizens,  some  IlKlitiiiK  for  hire  (auctoraii ). 
others  from  a  depraved  ambition  ;  at  last  even  knights  and 
senator*  were  exhil)ite<l,  a  disgrace  of  which  the  first 
tyrant  wa*  naturally  the  first  inventor. '  in  the  end,  dmitt, 
and  even  women,  fought ;  an  enormity  prohibited  by  Sefienu. 
Of  thewtlMBMttobe  pitied  oadooModlr  wan  the  bu-ba- 
rlan  captive* ;  aad  to  thto  fpadea  a  Cbrittlaa  writer  •  Justly 
applies  the  epithet  "  tanoceiit,"  to  distinguish  them  from  the 
profRsslonal  gladiator*.  Aurellan  and  CUudiut  tupplied 
Of  thaaa  aaltartuaato  vIgltBU }  the 


1  Su»»«n.  (n  Vil.  ,\u(CUHi,  rip.  'jl. 

S  Slurl*  drllc  .Vrlj,  vV-  .  lib.  uj.  cap.  iii.  torn.  ii.  p.  iti, 

3  IMet.  dc  Baalc,  trliclr  Adriute*. 

4  FactUM  IhOusc*  dM.  Lttmo  oMnUom  b«r,  d«  laiib.  lik  H 

■va  roHTt  wAa 
nnwMv* 


i^k  «in.  o. 

f;on  n. 


m»  Qimtlann  Homaiwr,  kt.  an.  Unev.  Aniiq.  RofBaa.  torn.  v.  «■  94t. 
i>.>T»  MwilwmiailaHtiitOii^hwSpilMieWtfi^aaatiiifHe 
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hi*  triumph,  and  the  ottaar  can  pretext  of  a  rtfwOloa.'  No 
war,  aar  LIpaiaa*,  waa  «f«r  m  daatructlvo  to  tha  tanowa 
taw  aa  thaae  iporta.  In  ipile  of  the  laws  of  Conttantlne 
aad  Contant,  gladiatorial  show*  surrived  the  old  ettablithed 

ri-II^Miiii  r.v.irc  tli..n  vev.-nty  yr.ir-,  ;  l.i:t  tlicy  owed  their  tlnal 
extmction  to  the  rourage  of  a  tliristian.  la  the  year  -404, 
on  the  kalends  of  Janu.Trv,  they  h  ere  exhibiting  the  shows 
iu  the  Flavian  amphitheatre  before  the  u*ual  Immeoae 
course  of  people.  Alinachius,  or  Telemachui,  an 
monk,  who  had  travelled  to  Roma  lateat  oa  hia  ba^  paipoao 
rufhadlatothaaddatof  thaai«a,aad  aiMlaaivonfadtaaepa- 
rate  tha  COaAataBla.  The  prctor  Alypiu*.  a  person  in- 
credibly attached  to  Uieie  gamet  *,  gave  instant  order*  to  the 
Kl  i'li.i:  ir*  t  I  si, I-,  htm  ;  and  Telem.achui  gained  the  crown  of 
iii.»rt>  rdom,  ;uul  the  title  of  •.aint.  which  surely  has  ne»er 
either  l»eforo  or  since  been  awaniisl  for  a  more  noble  exploit. 
Hunuriu*  immediately  abolished  the  shows,  which  were 
never  alterward*  revived.  Tbattory  it  told  by  Theodoret  i° 
and  ratdnHmmtl^  m  il  ■■iiis»ii»«l^«f««.Mt,M*«tekT^^mBm 

itsplacnlatheBoeiin  aaartrrologr.'*  Baaldaathatanaito 

of  blood  wbkhlewad  at  tbe  ftinerala.  in  tha  amphitheatre*, 
the  drcuc,  tbe  (bmmi,  aitd  other  pubtle  places,  gU<Uatort 

were  Introduced  at  feaids,  and  ti  re  4Mrh  other  to  piece* 
amidst  the  supper  tabli-s,  to  the  t:rvM  ilelight  and  applause 
of  thi'  Kne*t«..  Yet  I.ipiiius  permits  himself  to  suppose  the 
loss  uf  courage,  and  the  evident  degeneracy  of  — nhtnd,  to 
be  nearly  caanaetad  with  tba  abettHon  of  I 


viil.)  *•  .MrjMum 
im,"«cilt<tt.  Ib.li 


1 0  Hut.  Bodas.  cap.  aavt.  Ufe. «. 

11  Ciistia. IMpteilM, I. a. » Ii. 
IS  ltenialaa,adiaa.«ilBMtlt  ad 

niniran  ' 
17*6. 


iuum  KlAiUaSorii 
l>.  L  cap.  ili. 


fto.  TKX. 

"  Here,  where  the  Tinman  "nUton'i  hiame  or  praite 
h'at  death  or  itfe,  the  lUaytiUH^tqfa  cnwd."— Stanza  cxili. 

When  oee  gUdtator  woondad  anodier.  be  ibonted.  «•  be  baa 

it."  "  hoc  habct,"  or  "  habet."  The  woundcl  rombat.int 
dropped  hi»  weapon,  and,  advancing  to  the  edge  of  the  arena, 
suis|iUcatcJ  the  *pectators.  If  lie  had  fonj-ht  well,  the  pt-.p!!; 
saved  him  ;  if  otlierwUe,  or  as  thej  happened  to  Im-  inclined, 
they  turned  down  their  tlinrnh.,  and  he  wa*  slain.  They 
were  .occasionally  to  tavage,  that  they  were  Impatieat  if  • 
combat  lasted  longer  than  onUnary  without  wouadt  or  death. 
Ilia  eaaperor'a  pretonoe  gmenlly  taved  the  vanquished ; 
aadltlarecardedasanlBttangeorCaracaUa's  ferocity,  that 
be  lent  those  who  supplicated  him  f  ir  ■  1'  ,  in  a  sjRrtatle.  at 
NicomedLi,  to  .•v>k  the  people  ;  in  other  wurdi,  handed  tlieiu 
over  to  Ik?  st.iin.  A  sImiUr  ceremony  is  observed  at  the 
Spanish  bull-fights.  The  magistrate  presides  ;  and  atter  the 
horsemen  .ind  plccadores  have  fought  the  bull,  the  matador* 
ttepi  forward  and  Iwwa  to  him  for  permltiioo  to  kill  tho 
aataaaL  IfCha  ban  bai  done  Ma  duty  t>y  killing  two  or  tbn« 
horses,  or  a  man,  which  la»t  Is  rare,  the 
shouts,  the  ladlet  wave  their  handkerchief,,  md  the  iu.,n..il 
tt  saved.  The  wonnd.  .-ind  death  of  the  horse,  are  .-xixom- 
panle«l  w  ith  the  loudest  jicclainallons,  and  many  gestures  of 
deli^-ht.  esprti.illy  from  the  female  portion  of  the  audience, 
including  thote  of  the  geuthitt  blood.  Every  thing  dqieada 
on  habit.  The  author  of  ChtMa  BaroM,  tbe  writer  of  tUa 
note,  and  on«  or  two  oCber  En^laliaa«a.wbo  have  oertaloly 
In  other  day*  borne  the  ilgbt  of  a  pitdied  battle,  were,  during 
the  summer  of  l»09.  in  the  governor's  \yox  at  the  great  ami  hi- 
theatre  of  Santa  Maria,  opposite  to  Cadii.  The  death  of  one  or 
two  horses  completely  satif lied  thrir  runoilly.  A  gentleman 
prefcnt,  obterving  them  ih  udder  and  look  pale,  noticed  that 
unmal  Mcepttan  of  aodaU^ilftil  a  apart  to 

a  Jnlkis  Casar,  who  fOM      th<-  fill  of  ihc 
IcfMiniu  and  A.  Catana*  upan  cW  ums. 

r.  Tr;tnlllai,"c«fl»^aMM 
M  «ulU|itall»  pWMIcss  hMllW  fltDU"  At 

cap.  iii. 

7  Voptt»  u»,  111  '1'.  AiiTi-l.  Ar.i!  in  vil. 

8  Just.  Llp^  ilitiJ.  Il)>.  i.  »p.  xil. 
t  AaaatdBn  fllkvl.  nwifws  ous.  v 

s|weMnll  tahUta  ina«dlbailar  almpini 
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ladict,  whn  5tAr».-<i  ajvl  iimile<i,  an*i  ci»ntir\ui\l  thi'lr  .iiiiiI.Tm.-* 
u  another  hone  fell  WiiHlitiR  to  thr  ^,'T■'HJll'^.  <Jiic  bull  killed 
three  hoTset  (JiT***  ou"»  Aorru.  Hf '^  is  *avp<l  by  acclama- 
ttoM.  whkfa  WW  wdBBbtoJ  wlwn  U  wu  known  bo  beloofed 

Aa  BoflliihBM,  who  cm  be  nadi  (iMMAvllliiMtef  tw* 

mm  bMt  dwmMtTM  to  piccM,  comot  bear  to  loak  itabona 

tjallopini^  ro  ind  nn  iirena  with  hl«  boweti  tmilin^  on  the 
ground,  Md  turns  IVoai  the  spectacle  and  the  spectatora  with 


m 

Tkt 


No.  ZXZL — Tne  Auav  Box. 


The  whole  declivltf  of  the  AHian  hill  Is  of  unrivalled 
bWM^i  umI  bun  the  coDTCOt  on  the  bighest  point,  which  hu 
meMMM  tiM  taavb  or  Mm  UttaB  iH|ritar.  dM  »MipM« 
embncesanitaeoliMM  attnM  to  In  th*  dtoA  Hum  «  Um 
Medltemneui,  the  wbote  weM  «r  the  latter  half  of  the 
,^:iu'it],  ,inil  thr  t  (i:iit  froTn  beyond  the  mouth  of  the  Tiber  to 
the  headland  of  IJirca-um  naA  the  Cape  of  Terraclna. 

The  site  of  Clcero'n  vllU  may  be  supposed  either  at  the 
Grotta  Femta,  or  at  the  TiuMltHB  of  Prince  Luden  B«m- 


The  fenaar  «w  ttetujbk  MOM  |Mn  tfo  tbe 
maybcsanfton  l^ddlaMBl  UataTCIflin.  At 

it  has  lost  something  of  its  eredt,  exoayt  fbr  the  Domeol- 

chlnoi.  Nine  monlu  of  the  Orerft  order  Ike  tltere,  and  the 
ailj.jiinnif  mIIi  i'  h  rAnlin.il's  summer-house.  Tin-  other 
Tilla,  calW  KuflnelU,  n  on  the  summit  of  the  liill  ,a»vL' 
Fraacatl,  and  many  rich  remains  of  TiHruliim  have  boen 
faUDd  Ihattb  bwliWii  leTeo^-two  statues  of  different  merit 

FRnCha'aina  awlmiw  are  seen  tha  SablBahflla.aiB- 
boaoaaedlB  wblcbllatfhalongTallcy  ofSiuticB.  Thartare 
iereral  circumstances  which  tend  to  establish  the  identity  of 
this  Tallcy  with  the  "  Uttica  "  of  Horaee  ;  and  it  seems  jio»- 
tibie  th*»t  the  mn^ak  pavement  wl/n  h  '.In'  [n  .i-,(iit<  uiii  uvi  r 
bjr  tbrowing  up  the  earth  of  a  vineyard  may  belong  to  his 
Rustlca  is  pronounced  short,  not  according  to  our  street 
I—**  (Mto  chUdUb."—  It  ia  mote  ntkoai  to  think 
imiw.tlMaflMtthatnlnUtonta  eTtMa  Mdadad 
valley  have  chan(.'«!  their  tone  in  this  word.  The  addition 
of  the  consonant  prciixed  ts  nothing  ;  yet  it  li  oaceiaarjr  to  be 
aware  that  Ku^tlca  may  he  n  ni  idcrn  name  Whioil  tha 
paaaants  noaf  have  caught  from  the  .mtiqiiarics. 

The  Tilla.  or  the  mosaic,  is  in  a  vineyard  on  a  Icnoll  co- 
T«nd  witb  cheetoiDt  treea.  A  atmaa  runs  down  the  valley  j 
Bd  dUMOgli  H  la  aat  traa.  aa  mU  to  0n  golda  toaka.  thtt 
thia  stream  koallMl  Liccua.  ftt  Oata  la  a  vUlaga  onarock 
at  the  head  of  the  valley  whtek  ti  lo  denoialiiated,  and  whkh 
may  have  taken  its  namr  frDiu  t!u'  Di..-rriti.i.  l.irpnza  lontain* 
700  bibablUuits.  On  a  peaii  a  liuie  uay  beyond  i*  Civitella, 
containing  MO.  On  the  hanks  of  the  Anlo,  a  little  Ijefnre  ynu 
ton  up  iBtO  VaUa  Kuatka,  to  the  left,  atx>ut  an  hour  ft'om 
t  la  A  lama  caUad  Vkvvaro,  another  favourable  coin- 
iwtthlliaFartoaCtfeapoat.  Attheondof  tbaralley. 
toward*  iba  Anlo.  tlwrali  a  tiare  Ull«  crowned  wttb  a  little 

town  called  BardrlA.  At  the  foot  of  thin  htll  the  rivulet  of 
Licenia  flow*,  ami  is  alrmtst  absorbed  in  a  w  ide  sandy  licd 
before  It  n  Mclic*  tljt-  Anin.  Nothing  c.in  tic  more  fortunate 
lor  tbe  Uoea  of  the  poet,  whetbei  la  a  meuphorical  or  direct 


MtariMoaDlfrntls 
MbKnifiMllt  Irigor 


rntia  rivns, 
ore  pagus." 

The  stream  U  deer  high  up  the  valley,  hut  before  It  reaches 
tlM  blU  Of  BardaU  looka  groan  and  i«Uow  Uka  •  aulphnr 


gain 


1 1 
•  I 


Ur.cr.i  (fiovane,  a  ruined  village  in  the  liilU,  liiilf  an  hour's 
w.-Uli  from  the  vineyard  where  the  pavemi'Ut  is  shnwn,  docs 
seem  to  be  the  site  of  the  Cute  of  Vacuna,  and  an  inscription 
found  than  talk  that  tUa  tenpteef  the  Sabine  Victory  waa 
tf  VaapaataB.  With  thaaa  hoipe,  and  a  poettloo 
esacUy  to  every  thing  whkfa  tha  poet  haj 
told  wi  of  Mf  retreat,  ve  may  feel  tolerably  lecure  of  our 
site. 

The  hlU  which  should  be  LucrellUs  is  ciUt  d  C.im|>*nlle, 
and  by  followinc  up  the  rivulet  to  the  preten<leil  Banduiia, 
you  coma  to  the  roots  of  the  higher  mouutala  Oennaro. 
Singularly  enough,  the  only  spot  of  ploughed  land  in  the 
nOftg  k  on  the  knoll  whi  rr  ihii  vtmdoainikae. 


nabe 


tu  frigiM  amnhite 
vomere  taurls 
ibes,  ct  pccori  vago.' 


The  peasants  show  another  spring  near  the  mosaic  pavement 
whkh  their  call "  Oradtaa,"  and  wbkh  flow*  down  the  hiUa 
totoa  taak.  at  MB  ihm.  nndthate  trinkka  ovar  Into  the 


by  expIoTin^  tho  windings  of  the  romantic  valley  In  s<'arch  of 
the  BandUkiaa  t'uuiitdin.  It  scem»  strange  that  any  one 
should  have  thought  Banduila  a  fountain  of  the  Digentia.  — 
Horace  has  not  let  drop  a  word  of  it ;  and  this  immortal 
spring  has  in  fact  tieen  discovered  in  possession  of  the  holders 
ofmanf  CBodthlngalnltatr.thanoeke.  tt  was  attadiad  to 
lha  dnuch  or  St.  Ckrvato  and  IMak  naar  VamHia,  whan  it 
waa  moat  likely  to  be  found.i  We  tball  not  be  ao  lucky  aa  a 
late  traveller  in  finding  the  oeeatiamal  phu  still  pendent  on 
the  poetic  villa.  Thi  re  is  nr,i  ^  pine  In  the  whole  valley,  but 
there  arc  two  cypr<-s»e»,  vvhii  h  he  evidently  took,  or  mistook, 
for  the  tree  In  the  ode.-  The  truth  l»,  that  the  pine  is  now, 
as  it  was  in  the  days  of  Virgil,  a  garden  tree,  and  it  waa  not 
at  all  likely  to  be  found  in  the  craggy  acclivltlea  of  the  vaUey 
adtmlka.  Honea  probably  bad  one  of  tbean  In  tha  orchard 
ctoaa  ibon  Ma  ten,  tamnedlately  orenhadowtng  Mi  vlUa, 
not  rn  the  rocky  heights  at  some  distance  from  hU  .diode. 
Tlnj  ti/uristmay  have  e.wily  suppoaed  him<elf  to  have  seen 
thi>  [jiiir  figured  in  the  alvove  cypresses  ;  for  the  orange  and 
lemon  trees  whkb  throw  5uch  a  bloom  over  bit  deicriptioo 
of  the  royal  gafdans  at  Naples,  unkaa  they  bar* heai  aince 
dUplaced,  van  aaturedly  ob^ 


No.  XXXU.  —  EcsTACK'a  Classicat.  Toira. 

Tha  astnaa  dkappolntinant  axparlenced  by  chooelng  the 
CbHkalTaartataaagvUaln  Italy nuat  ba  allafwadtotod 
rent  In  a  few  obaemllOOi.  whkh.  it  Is  asserted  withoat  bar 
of  coDUadiction.  will  be  eoaflnncd  by  every  one  who  baa  se- 
lected the  (.ame  roiidiutor  thr  u^'li  lur  ^vi  country.  ThU 
author  is  in  Catt  one  of  the  nu»t  iuan  ur.ito,  untatltfiwtory 
writers  that  have  In  our  times  attained  a  temporary  reputa- 
tioBi  and  k  very  addom  to  be  trusted  even  when  he  ^eaka  of 
obfaetswbldibaaMiatbapretumedtobaveiaco.  Skamri, 
fVom  the  tlmpte  iiiagiamtkn  to  the  dawBrigtat  iwk-ilatemcot, 
are  to  frequent  aa  to  buhtoe  a  ratpldoii  that  he  had  either 
never  x  isiti  d  the  simt*  iloscribed.or  h.ad  truitted  to  the  fidelity 
of  former  writers.  Indeed,  the  Classical  Tour  ha*  every 
charactcrittic  of  a  mere  compilation  of  former  notices,  strung 
together  npoo  a  tmj  OmOm  thraad  ofpertonal  obeerration. 
and  awaBad  oat  fay  thoae  deeanHou  wMeh  an  to  easily 
toppKed  by  a  tyMaaMtk  adoption  of  all  ttia  eonnioo-places 
of  praise,  appHad  to  erery  thing,  and  therefore  signifying 
nothing;. 

Tbe  style  which  one  person  thinkt  cloggy  and  cnmbroat. 

totbataatoof  athera,  and  meb  nwy 


3  "  Unttef  v%iT  wtnilo**.  Rnd  h«nlrri' 


latd  mi  m  |«iierTn,  anil  walkt 
Taar. Ae.eliap.al.«al>iLMi. 


In*  on  the  bcvh,  is  the  t.  n  -1  i 
I     ro«s«raaog«in>c».*  C 
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experleow  Moie  MiluUry  excitement  in  plougbtnc  tiumigli 
the  periods  of  the  Cljuslcal  Tour.  It  must  t)f  ftaid,  however, 
that   |if."ijh  «MjIi[   irr  .i;.;  tu  in'i;'''.        <'Xpect*Uou  of 

ralui'.  It  is  amongst  tin-  painn  of  the  damnvtl  to  toii  up  a 
climax  with  a  bugi>  round  *tonf. 

Thn  touxiit  had  tlae  ciMice  of  bi«  wonU,  but  Ui«r«  waa  bo 
*wAUmaiBakmmitothU9tVawmlHmm»»  Thelawor 
virtue  and  of  llbertjr,  wUdi  moflt  tone  dlfUognUwd  tte 
rharactcr,  certainlf  adoms  the  pagw  of  Mr.  BtittMC ;  ud 
tin  K<  ntlemanly  spirit,  s  i  ri  (  omini-ndatory  citlii  r  in  an 
rtutJiur  or  hli  prcKluctions,  it  very  contpicuout  throughout 
tlii>  t'liissical  Tuur.  But  theie  generoiu  qualities  are  the 
foliageortiiGhapeiforiiuBo«.«iidiiiair  beqpirMid  about  Uao 
prooiliMMfy  flad  prafkM^y  H  to  «iiiilnn«M  tboHirlio  vMi  to 
■ee  and  fhid  th«  fruit  at  haad.  Tfaa  UMtlon  of  Mw  dlTioe. 
and  the  exhortations  of  the  moraHtt,  may  hare  made  this 
work  soini-'tliiiiK  tnore  and  better  tli.iri  :i  InmL  dl'  tr.iwl-,  b  it 
they  have  not  m.-ule  it  a  booli  of  travels  ;  ami  tliis  obuTv.-itinn 
applip*  more  especially  to  that  enticing  method  of  instruction 
conv«gred  bf  the  parpatul  liMraductioa  at  thm  Hme  Gallic 
Helot  toNeliDdUaatarbiAn«tfea«Wafftn«nltai.aad 
tenriQr  h  Into  dMMMqr  by  the  dlsptajrodll  tlw  OCMMt  «r  tlM 
rerdtitroa.  An  anfaaotity  against  athelitt  and  raglcMM  In 
(jrncr.il,  an  i  Trinrhmpn  » pec  ill  call  j-.  may  be-  honourable,  and 
may  be  usi  ful  ai  a  record ;  but  that  aDtldotc  should  cither  be 
administered  in  any  work  rather  than  a  tour,  or,  at  least 
should  be  Mrrad  up  apart,  and  not  m  mixed  with  the  vhulc 
maM  of  ttdbmalkm  UtA  wflaetlon,  as  to  gire  a  bitterness  to 
every  page:  (br  «1m  miald dioow  to b«T« the  amiiiatlilM  of 
any  roan,  however  }nat,  far  Ut  trwrdllng  conpuiloDif  A 
tourist,  unlr«4  he  ajpirr-!  to  the  credit  of  prophecy,  is  not 
answer.iMi'  for  the  rhaiiijts  which  may  talte  place  in  the 
country  w  hich  he  deii  ril  .  Init  li'i-  rml.'r  may  very  fairly 
e*tc«m  all  his  polltkal  portraits  and  dnluctiont  as  fo  much 
waste  paper  the  moment  they  cease  to  aitlit)  and  BUM  par- 
ticular iy  tr  tbcjr  oMruct,  Ui  actual  nirvqr* 

NeMber  enoomlmn  nor  acctuatioo  of  any  gotef  luueut,  or 
povernnrs,  Is  meant  to  be  here  ollfered  ;  but  it  Is  stated  as  an 
incontrovertible  fact,  that  the  change  oiHJrated.  either  by  the 
addreis  of  the  late  irapcrul  system,  or  by  the  diiappointnirnt 
of  every  expectation  by  those  who  have  succeeded  to  the 
Italian  thrones,  hu  been  so  considerable,  and  is  so  appa- 
TCOt,aaDotool/topiit  Hr.Kuttace's  antlgaUlGan  phlllppict 
Mttireljr  out  of  datoi  but  even  to  Uipow  aoBe  Hupldoii  upon 
the  competency  and  candour  of  tbe  author  himselfl  A  rcv 
markable  example  may  be  found  in  the  Instance  of  Bo- 
logna, over  whose  papal  attachments,  and  coiiK-quciit 
desoLition,  the  tmirl«t  pours  forth  such  strains  of  condtdence 
and  rercngt",  made  louder  hy  the  borrowed  trumpet  of  Mr. 
Bnrke.  Now  Bologna  U  at  tbia  maaeat,  and  baa  baea  for 
■onie  fun,  notorloaa  anongat  Che  alatoa  of  ntfylmr  Ha 
atUchment  to  revniutlon.vy  prinriples,  and  was  almost  the 
only  city  which  made  any  demonstrations  in  favour  of  the 
unfortunate  Murat.  This  change  may,  however,  have  twi  n 
made  since  Mr.  Euitace  visited  this  country ;  hut  the  tra- 
veller whom  he  baa  thrilled  with  horror  at  the  projected 
•tyi|»plQgo(tb«Mp(Nrlh]m  tbe  cupola  of  St.  Petor'a,  moat 
benitebrdtovcd  toindthat  neribiie  ovftoCthe  pomrof 
the  French,  or  anj  atfMT  fllindann,  dw  cupoto  being 
covered  with  lead.  * 

If  the  consplrinp  viiicc  nf  otlierwi^e  rivnl  critics  had  not 
given  considerable  currency  to  the  Clasical  Tour,  it  would 
bare  been  unnecessary  to  warn  the  reader,  that  however  it 
nqr  *do>tt  bla  Ubraiy,  It  wU  be  of  little  or  no  aenrice  to  liim 
fai  Ml  carriage;  and  If  tho  JodgBMOt  of  tboee  afHa  had 
hitherto  bc«n  nupended,  M  aNgBipk  WMU  bm  bMB  nnde 
to  anticipate  their  dcddoii.  Aalt  lt»1hMe«b»MaBdbi  the 


1  "  UlMt,  ihm,  Till  hr  the  MMPlshwiiij.  irWdWf  ftehmar,  af  mj 

rtMitr,  «M  ii  I  inform  him   Ib»  Prrwh  rntnnihiw  tumrd  it» 


l<ur. l'fi>r  iH<'  f.M,  dWMT,  md  bront* UiM Mtovn  thttntUmut  liMr«Ubrr. 
>.  .<  1     iti,'  OM  «»*tr*  Um  vMtli*  and  tlamt  m  Ik*  cntMt.  - 

I  lu.i   I  I  .ur.  chap.  iv.filN.ial.ll.  nesiwyabMil  AeMMbpon- 

u<<1>  rit'i  Mai  Huoir. 

S  FMr  Fratieti  Cohtn,  now  SlrFruifK  PtlirrnTp,  K.H.,  tti*  Itumixt 
•othur  uf  the  ■'  Hi«r  and  Pttf^nm  oT  the  EocUth  CanMlnuico,"  "  Ilkloij 


MABINO  FALIKBO. 


Note  [A].    Sec  p.  '224. 

[I  AM  obliged  for  the  following  excellrnc  transLition  of  the 
old  Chrtinii  I  t.i  Mr.  F.  Cohen',  to  Ktium  tt:.-  reader  will 
find  himself  Ittdebted  for  a  version  that  I  could  not  mjrtelf — 
though  aftv  wumf  jaars'  intercourse  with  Italiaa^hnre 
tlTon  tgr  anir  nan*  Mpwelr  aodw  iaitbAi4]r.  *j 


8T0BT  or  MARINO  FALIERO.  DOOBZLIZ. 
MCCCLIV, 

On  tbe  llth  day  of  September.  In  tbe  year  of  oar  Lord 
1354,  Marino  gbUawn  ma  olartnd  and  choeen  to  be  the  Duke 
of  tbe  ConmoBwealth  of  Venice.  He  was  Count  of  Valde- 

marino,  in  the  m.irche*  nf  Tri  '.1so.  and  a  knight,  and  a 
wealthy  man  to  boot.  An  soon  as  the  election  was  completed, 
it  ti.et  rcfolved  In  the  Great  Council,  that  a  deputation  of 
twelve  should  be  despatched  to  Marino  Faliero  tho  Duke, 
who  was  then  on  bli  wtf  tnm  Borne;  forwlMB  b*  waa 
cboMO,  be  «ra«  ambaatador  at  tbe  eoart  «t  tb«  Hglf  Father, 
at  Rome,— the  Holy  Father  MmiclfheldbUeourt  at  Avignon. 
When  Messcr  Marino  Faliero  the  Duke  was  .nbMiu  tu  in 
this  city,  on  the  5th  day  of  October,  1354,  a  thick,  hiie  cune 
on,  and  darkened  the  aii  :  mIh',  fie  was  enforced  to  land  on 
the  place  uf  St.  Mark,  between  the  two  oolunni,  on  the  spot 
w  here  evll<doen  arc  put  to  death  ;  and  tSl  Ibongbt  that  U>ls 
wat  tbe  wont  of  tokena.— Kor  muat  I  fafat  to  wilto  tint 
wbldi  I  bare  rend  bi  a  dmntdia,  When  Mener  Martno 
Faliero  was  Podesta  and  Captain  of  Trevijn.  the  Bl»liop 
delaye<l  coming  In  with  the  holy  sacrament,  on  a  day  when  n 
jirocetslon  vviu  to  t.\ke  ]>lace.  Now,  the  said  M.iniiM  KuI.era 
v>  as  so  very  proud  aud  wrathful,  that  he  buffeted  the  Hl»hup, 
and  .almost  struck  him  to  the  gruimd  :  and,  therefore.  Heaven 
allowed  Uarioo  Faliero  to  go  oat  of  hla  right  Mi»ea,te  order 
tbat  be  ndgbt  briiiv  btaBirff  to  aa  otO  deMb. 

When  this  Duke  had  held  the  dokodon  during  nfa^  uontha 
and  six  days,  he,  being  wicked  and  ambitious,  sought  to  make 
htin«eir  Lord  of  Venice,  In  the  manner  which  I  h.ive  read  in 
an  andent  chronicle.  When  the  Thursd.iy  arruod  upon 
which  they  were  wont  to  hunt  the  bull,  the  t>nll  hunt  took 
place  as  usual ;  and,  armrriing  to  the  toage  of  tboM  ttanea, 
alter  Oe  ban  bunt  had  ended,  tbej  all  pjoceeded  into  the 
palace  of  the  Duke,  and  meinlilid  togMbor  In  one  of  his 
hall* ;  and  they  disported  tbonidna  with  tbe  women .  Aud 

3  [In  ■  l«*l«r  to  Mr.  Mnrrav,  dattd  RaTrmia,  JnlT  30.  181],  Lonl  H. 

sj)  V  •  —  •*  !'>^rlr>«*s!  h  thr  lici(  account  af  the  IKj^  Faliero, «hich  wm  onlw 
.■m  ifi  rm  .  frMii  .m  ,  VI  M^.,  thv  uihrr  (taj.  tin  UCrmntUI<^,  uid  afianA 
it  u>  3        tu  (tic  1^4X1  Mliiirin-   Vcu  Iw  filrAMd  to  wtit  thai 

r\\y  contrition,  of  hu  cliara^-lrr  i.  i  rt'  rim,-^  t .  tlu  ueh  1  Viisrrt  bo(  b«vlii|| 
tnrf  with  th*  eilrjurl  It-fclif.  \  I'li  ■  11  \^r:  n,.-  iti,,t  l,r  t<iin<wtfuid  rva4'U; 
wlint  hr  I.  miuir  lo        n^^'iit  llu  IV  .J^'p  t.f  I  ri  Wiu  will       Bi%c  thml 

hi  'i-itr  Utile,  tt  ■<  .  1 V  „  liiit.  of  ruisr  ami  diMlalii,  Arr.  i  lilv  <r>nt  ; 
whiciv  t>  Ih4>ca.»  in  Du  )>i^t,  cK-rpI  wl/m  h«  bicak*  oui  *i  itut  <l<x  ti 
act  lUUi.  Bat  hi*  w*ch  lo  liw  ooMitraicn  k  tatttat  in  tte  Mb.  ttai  la 
Sealiv.  IwbbJbaiaMwMittlnttaMbP] 


I  relation  of  posterity  to  Mr.  Euitace  may  be  permittad  to 

I  appeal  trom  cotemporary  praises,  and  are  perhaps  aioro 
lilvcly  to  be  Ju»t  in  proportion  as  the  causes  of  love  and 
hatred  are  the  lartker  reinovud.  This  appeal  had,  in  some 
me,\5ure,  been  made  before  the  above  remarks  were  written  : 
for  one  of  tbe  most  respectable  of  the  FlorentiDe  pubUshen, 
wbo  bad  bean  persuaded  by  the  repeated  Inqitfriae  of  tbose 
oo  Ibcir  Jonraajr  aoothwaida  to  i^rint  a  cheap  edidon  of  the  , 
Classical  Tow,  was,  br  tbe  ooncnrring  advice  of  returning 
tr.ivri:.  rs,  induced  to  ab  u.  lrm  his  doign,  although  he  had. 
aire.iily  arranged  hit  ty  pes  aud  paper,  and  had  struck  off 
one  or  two  of  the  first  sheets. 

The  writer  of  these  notes  would  wish  to  part  (like  Mr. 
Gibbon)  on  good  terms  witb  dw  ~ 
he  does  not  tlUnfc  it  necessaiy  to 
to  tbeir  huable  partlsaah 


0= 
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unin  the  fint  boll  tulUii  they  danced,  and  then  abanquet  was 
•erred  up.  Mj  Lor  J  the  Duke  paid  the  i>xp«asos  thereof, 
providsd  ha  had  ft  DucheM.aad  after  tha  baoquet  tbej  all 
ivtonwd  to  iMr  banaa. 

Mow  to  tM«  feait  Oun  came  a  certain  Ser  Mlchck  Steno, 
a  gratlcman  of  poor  estate,  and  very  young,  but  crafty  and 
daring,  and  w  h.  i  '.  i^  r>i  tmi-  of  thi-  (l.•lul^l■l^  of  Ihc  Duih' s». 
Ser  Michfle  ^tinil  aiiiougst  the  women  upon  the  nolajo  ;  and 
he  Ix-havod  iniliicreetly,  so  that  my  Lord  iho  Duke  ordered 
that  li«  ibouU  be  kicked  off  tbeM)lftH>;  and Om  wqulra* of 
the  Dak*  flung  Mm  down  from  th«  tehio  aecordingty.  S«r 
mebele  thought  that  iuch  an  aflhmt  iras  beyond  all  bearing ; 
and  vhen  the  fesst  was  orer,  and  all  other  p4>r»on«  had  left 
the  palace,  ho,  coiilitiuiiiK'  he.ite.I  with  asiift'r,  went  to  the 
hall  of  audience,  and  wrote  certain  unseemly  «'ordt  rel.iting 
to  the  Duke  and  the  Duchejt  upon  the  chair  in  which  the 
Duka  vaa  utad  to  cU ;  for  ia  thoM  d^a  tha  Duke  did  not 
>  Uicbair  with  doth  ofHadd,  hot  ha  sat  Inadnlrar 
Ser  Mlrhcle  vrot*  OanMi— *•  Marim  Eatier,  the 
kmUtand  qf  the  /air  wiff  ;  otken  Hu  her,  but  he  ketp$  her.'" 
In  the  morniiiK  then  r.!>  urro  .cii;,  r»nil  the  matter  wm 
con»idercU  lobe  very  .tcandaloua  ;  ami  the  Senate  commanded 
the  Avofcadori  of  the  Commonwealth  to  proceed  therein  with 
the  greatcat  dUigenoe.  A  largeM  of  great  amount  «a« 
iBuaadlaia^  pfoAnd  \^  Hw  Avacadofti  fa  vrtw  to  ditoovar 
who  had  written  tbate  word*.  And  at  length  it  was  known 
that  Mlchele  Steno  had  written  them.  It  waa  retolved  In  the 
CiJ  iiitil  nf  I":  rty  th.1t  he  shmilil  iie  arretted;  and  he  tlini 
coiife«»ed  that  in  the  fit  of  vex.ition  and  spite,  occatiuiicd  by 
hit  being  throM  off  the  tolajd  in  the  pretence  of  hU  mittrcsi, 
be  had  written  tbe  word*.  Therefore  the  Council  debated 
tkereoa.  And  the  CeaMU  took  hla  yoath  into  eooaMeratlon, 
and  Uiat  he  was  a  lover ;  and  therefore  they  adjudged  that 
he  should  be  kept  tai  clote  conflnemertt  daring  two  months, 
and  that  afterward*  he  shuuld  (>«•  Iwuiishcd  from  \ Cnii  o  .m«l 
the  state  during  one  year.  In  consequence  of  this  merciful 
sentence  the  Duke  became  exceedingly  wroth,  it 
to  bim  that  tha  Council  had  not  acted  In  tucb  a 
via  required  bftboraapectdw  to  Us  dued  dlgnftjr;  and  he 
gald  th.1t  they  ought  to  hare  condemned  Ser  Michcle  to  bo 
hariKi-d  by  the  neck,  or  at  least  to  beiKinUhed  for  life. 

N'lW  It  was  fated  that  my  Lord  Duke  M  irii:  .  n.is  to  h.ive 
bis  head  cut  off.  And  as  it  ii  lu-ceis.iry  wIh  u  oiiy  effect  is  to 
be  brought  about  that  the  cause  of  such  effect  must  h^^mt 
it  tberefora  came  to  jiau  that  on  the  reiy  d^  alter  ■entonoa 
'bad  been  proaoDaeod  «o  Ser  Mkbete  Steno,  being  the  flnt 
d.iv  .  '  I  rnt,  a  gentleman  of  the  house  of  BarKiro,  .1  rhiilcrlc 
gfniU'iii.ui,  went  to  the  arsenal,  and  required  cfruuii  tliitigi 
of  the  m.nters  of  the  galleyi.  This  he  ilij  in  the  presence  of 
the  Admiral  of  the  arsenal,  and  he,  hearing  the  rcqueiit, 
answered, —  Ko,  It  cannot  be  done.  High  words  arose  between 
the  gentlanum  and  the  Admiral,  and  the  gentleman  atrock 
htan  with  Ma  flat  Jutt  above  the  eye  t  and  as  be  happened  to 
hiiTc  a  ring  on  his  linger,  the  ring  cut  the  .Admiral  and  dn  w 
blood.  The  Admiral,  all  bmised  and  bloody,  ran  str.iiKhi  to 
the  Duke  to  complain,  and  with  the  int.'iit  of  prnyinf.'  him  to 
indict  some  heavy  puni*hment  upon  the  gentleman  of  Ci 
pBtliaiO.  "  tThnt  wnuldnt  thou  have  me  do  for  thee?" 
mamtA  tba  D«ke :— **  think  upon  the  shaaeflil  gibe  wUcfa 
b^baen  written  cooeeming  ma  1  and  aink  on  the  raaaner 

In  whirh  they  have  punished  that  ribald  Mlchele  Steno,  who 
wrote  it;  and  nee  how  the  Council  of  Forty  respect  our  per- 
BOn."— Upon  this  the  Aitmirnl  ans^wrr.l.  —  "  My  Lord 
Duka,if  jou  would  wi»h  to  make  yoursu  lf  priiK  c,  .ind  to 
oH all  lbiN«  cuckuldy  gentlemen  to  pieces,  I  Ikim-  th<  heart. 
If  yon  do  but  help  me,  to  a»k«  jOtt  prince  of  all  this  state ; 
and  tht'ii  roti  may  punUh  than  all."— HeorlBf  this,  tha 
Duk.-  >.iia.'— iiow  can  such  aauMarbe  bronght  abootf" 

—  and  so  they  discoursed  thereon. 

The  Duke  called  for  his  nephew,  .Ser  Bertuccio  F.-diero, 
who  livi  d  wltb  bIm  in  the  IMUact<.  and  they  communed  about 
this  plot  A»l  vUhootlaarlng  the  place,  they  sent  for  Thilip 
Calendaro,  *  ifiman  of  fiaot  lapota.  and  for  Bertuccio 


taklii;;  ih  iumI  .imonKSt  tht  inM  lveii,  Iht'y  agreed  to  Ciill  ill 
son..'  MllirrN  ;  .-iiul  Ml.  fur  si  '.rral  nl){htt  SUCCMsivcly,  they 
met  with  the  Duke  at  home  in  hii  palace.  \uA  the  lollouing 
MSB  were  called  in  singly;  to  wit; — Nlcculu  I'dj^iuulu, 
Oiaraimi  da  Corfu,  Slelano  Riglaao,  Niocolo  dalle  Beoda, 
Nicoole  Blondo,  Mid  Stebuo  TrMtano.--ltwaseooosvtad 
tliat  tlxtcen  or  scv(>ntcen  leaders  should  be  stationed  in 
v.irioiu  p.irts  of  the  city,  each  licing  at  the  head  of  forty 
men,  aril pn  pared;  but  the  follower*  were  not  to 
know  llieir  de^tioatiuii.  Un  the  appointed  day  tliey  ut  rc  to 
make  affrays  amongst  thcmselvei  hero  and  there,  in  order 
that  tba  Duke  night  baveapretcnoe  for  tolling  tha  bells  of 
Sao  Marco;  tbase  bells  are  never  rung  hut  by  the  order  ol 
the  Duke.  Aadiliho  Mniidor  thohalla,thaae  sistaen  or 
seventeen,  with  tbatr  IbHowers.  were  to  come  to  San  Marco, 

through  till'  >tr.<'t»  which  o|M'n  u;.  lU  ;lh'  ri..  J.i.  Aui!  when 
the  noblr  iii.i  Ir. tiling  cltilcus  khouitl  coiiie  mtn  tlw  I'i.iz/.i, 
to  know  till'  1  I'ue  of  the  riot,  then  the  contpir.-itort  wt  ri'  lo 
cut  them  tu  pieces  ;  and  this  work  being  flntshcd,  my  Lord 
Marino  Faliero  the  Duke  was  to  be  proclaimed  the  Lord  of 
Veoica.  Things  bavlag  baea  thus  settled,  they  agreed  W 
ftilfll  thetr  tntent  on  Wadnasdag,  tha  IMh  day  of  April,  tai  tba 
x.rxr  1.^.1  s.,  overtly  didtbafplottthaeiiooMovetdfeaait 

ul  iLii'ir  tuaciuudtions. 

But  the  Lord,  who  hath  .-Uw.iys  helpe<i  this  most  vlorio  is 
city,  and  who,  loving  it*  righteousness  and  iioiiness,  hath 
never  forsaken  it,  inspired  one  Beltramo  Bergiuna»co  to  bo 
the  canae  of  bringtaig  tbo  plot  to  light,  bi  the  faUowtaig 
manner.  Tlib  BeUrmno,  who  balongodto  Sor  Nleeolo  Llonl 
of  Santo  Stefimo,  had  beard  a  word  or  two  of  what  was  to 
take  place  ;  and  so,  in  the  before-mentioned  month  of  April, 
he  »ent  to  the  ho  i-t:  of  ilic  afore»;iiil  Ser  Nii-i  olo  l.ioni.  ,uiil 
told  him  all  the  j?articul.iri  ol  the  plot,  ber  Nicculo,  wiieu 
he  heard  all  these  things,  was  struck  dead,  as  it  were,  with 
afiVight.  He  hoard  all  the  particulars ;  and  Beltramo  prated 
htm  to  keep  It  all  secret  s  and  If  be  told  8ar  Ktecolo,  It  waa 
fai  order  that  8tf  Mlecolo  aalgbt  stop  at  bono  on  the  Itth  of 
April,  and  thus  save  bta  lifo.  BaHtMno  was  tolbgi  btit  Ser 

Niccolo  urdereil  hi«  .servants  to  1^  hauls lipOO  Um, and locfc 
hi:n  up.  Ser  Niccolo  then  went  to  the  house  of  Uetser 
('•iov.tnni  Oradenigu  NasonI,  who  allerwards  Un.'ime  Duke, 
ami  who  alto  lived  at  Santo  Stefano,  and  tuid  him  all.  Tba 
matter  seemed  to  htan  to  be  of  tho  wj  greatest  importanes^ 
aa  bideed  tt  aad  thsf  two  wont  to  tbo  hooaa  of  S«r 
Marco  Comaro,  who  lived  at  San  Fdlee ;  and  having  spoken 
with  him,  they  all  three  then  deti'ritiincd  t  i  ^1  ii.u  k  to  the 
house  of  Ser  Niccolo  Lloni,.  to  examine  the  >.n<l  Bi  luaino  ; 
•md  h.-ivinK  questioned  hira,  and  'HMr.!  .ill  tltat  he  had  to  «.iy, 
they  left  him  in  confinemeat.  And  then  they  all  Uiree  w  ont 
into  the  sacristy  of  San  Salvatore,  and  tent  their  nut)  to 
tnuBMathocoonciliors.  tho  Avopdori,  tha  Caplde*  Died, 
and  those  of  die  Great  OwncO. 

When  alt  were  niMsmblod,  tha  whole  Story  was  told  to 
them.  They  were  struck  dead,  as  It  were,  with  affHgbt. 
They  determined  to  i.etid  for  Beltramo.  He  w.n  bron^lit  in 
l)eforc  them.  They  ex.^mined  hira,  and  ascertained  that  tltc 
matter  was  true ;  and,  although  they  were  exoeedlni;ly 
troubled,  yet  they  determined  upon  their  maasiirea.  And 
they  lent  for  the  Cap!  da'  Qnaraato.  tba  Slgaocltf  Motto,  tho 
Ci^do'Bostlafl,andthBGlBqnoMlaFsoe;  and  they  were 
ordered  to  atsodlto  to  tfaeb-  men  other  good  men  and  true, 
who  were  to  proceed  to  tho  houses  of  the  rinfilr.idcrs  of  tho 
con»plr.)f  y.  and  secure  them.  .\nd  they  secured  the  loreraau 
of  the  .irseunl,  in  Order  that  '.In-  <  1  msplrators  might  not  do 
mischief.  Towards  nightfall  tlicy  assembled  in  tho  palace. 
Wh<*n  they  were  assembled  In  the  palace,  thfij  COIMClJ  the 
gates  of  the  quadrangle  of  tba  palace  to  ho  shut.  And  they 
sent  to  tho  keeper  of  tbo  bell-tower,  and  ibrbnda  (be  tolling 
of  the  bells.  All  this  was  carried  info  effect.  The  before- 
mentioned  conspirators  were  secured,  .md  they  were  brought 
to  the  palace  ;  and,  .u  the  ("ounril  of  Ten  miw  th.nt  the  Duke 
was  in  the  plot,  they  resolve*i  that  twenty  of  the  leadinK  men 
of  the  state  should  be  atsocbited  to  them,  for  the  purpose  of 
eonsoltatioo  and  deliberation,  but  that  they  stiould  not  bo 
dtowed  to  ballot. 

31  S 
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The  councillors  wen-  thr  following:  — Ser  Gio«UJn!  M»- 
ceniffo,  of  the  Seitleru  of  s.m  Marco;  Ser  Almun..  Wviutd 
da  8Mte  MaclMt  o(  Um  Sestiero  of  CMt«>lln;  Sur  Tomuo 
Ylg^m^  of  (te  flMdwo  •(  Cmragio  ;  Ser  Giovanni  Sonudo, 
or  lha  Serttero  of  8uU  Chw;  ter  n«tro  TrivlaM«k  Of  Ike 
RMttaro  of  San  Paolo ;  Ser  1>MtdioM  Bwbo  D  GnBd«.of 
ttii-  Si  ktioro  of  Ossodiiro.  The  Avogadorf  of  Ihe  Common- 
wp.iUh  wiTP  Zdfrc.li)  Morosini,  and  Rer  Orio  Pa5qiiali)?o  : 
and  thc»c  did  not  Uallot.  TUoie  of  the  Com),  il  ..f  1.  ri  «  >'tp 
8w  Otoraant  ItarceUo,  Ser  Tomaso  Saixulo.  and  Svr 
lfl<lnltlU>  OvUMk  tlw  ImAB  i'  ^  oforeuid  Council  of 
Ten.  S«r  LiM*  da  htttft  <^  S«r  Piatra  4m  Moito. 
Inqultitor*  of  tha  MtoranM  jkandL  jad  Ut  Mm 

Ser  Marino  Wniero.  Ser  I  ando  LtllbarAo,  lOd 
letto  Trivitano.  of  .S»tii'  Angelo. 
Late  In  the  nlghC.  Ju»t  before  the  dAwninp,  they  choje  a 
of  twenty  nobleman  of  Vcuicp  froin  amoogtt  tba  wlM«t, 
WHtUett,aDd  the  oldest.  They  were  to  gtvacaOlfel. 
M  aot  to  lidlel.  And  thqr  woaM  no«  atalt  any  «m  of 
Ci  TUIaro.  And  moealo  FtMarOk  and  anotfMr  meeolo 
Falirro,  iif  San  Tomaso,  were  expelled  from  the  Council, 
because  thr-y  l>elonged  to  the  funily  of  the  Hofre  And  (hii 
resolution  of  creating  the  junta  of  t«ont\  '.v,>»  rnurh  praijwl 
thrOUgfaout  the  »Utc.  Tho  following  were  the  members  of 
the  hnMa  af  twentjr:— 8«r  Mifao  GluftlntanI,  Procurator!-. 
9er  Andraa  Erliao,  PiaewUniw,  Bar  Uooardo  GfantiniaBi, 
Procuratore,  Ser  Andraa  OoolariHl,  Ser  Sheona  DaMMo. 
Ser  Nlccolo  Volpe,  8erGio»annl  Loredano.  Ser  Marco  DIodo, 
Ser  Ciior.inni  Orjidenlgo,  Ser  Andrpa  Cornaro.  Cavaliere, 
Ser  Marco  Soranio.  Ser  Hlnlci  In  M  isto,  Ser  Garano  Mar- 
OoUo.  S«r  Marino  Moro«lnt.  Ser  StrtVino  Bdegno,  Ser  Niecolo 
LlonI,  8ar  nUppo  Orio,  Ser  Marco  TrMwnOt  8«r  JtOOpo 
BragMUno,  Ser  GlovaiiBi  FoKartal. 

These  tw<Mity  were  Bueai'dlnrtr  cdlad  m  fo  the  fSoimdl  of 
Ton  ;  anil  they  <ient  for  my  Ix>rd  Marino  Fallcro  the  Duke  : 
and  my  I.onl  Ms'inn  wai  then  contorting  In  the  palace  with 
people  nf  xreat  r<tate,  sentlenien.  and  othirBPod— I,  nane 
of  whom  knew  jtt  bow  the  fact  nood. 

At  tiia  lana  tima  Bertnecl  liraello,  «Im.  aa  one  of  the 
ringlwdan.  vai  to  baad  tha  coMplnlan  In  Santa  Grace. 
WM  arretted  and  boand,  and  braaght  twlbrr  ttie  Cooncfl. 
Zanello  del  Brin,  Nlroletto  dl  Rom.  Nlcoletlo  Alberto,  and 
the  Ctuanil.ipa,  w  I're  aUo  taken,  together  with  «ev«rai  teamen, 

anil  pcdiMe  of  variolic  ranks.  TiietawataaianiloMdiandtka 

truth  of  the  plot  wa»  aicertalncd 

On  the  16<h  of  April  judgweiit  w  i«  i;iven  In  the  Council  of 
Ten.  that  Flllnw  Caleadaro  and  Bertucdo  braalio  ibooM 
be  banged  a|MNi  fliaf«dplllart«f  thatailcoiqrar  liwpataea, 
from  which  the  Duke  li  wont  to  took  at  tba baU  b«nt t  and 
they  were  hJingod  with  pairs  In  thefr  mootht. 

Thr  :n'xt  li  iv  thf  foIVm  iifij  wi-rf  condfMineil :  —  KirrfiV  i 
Zuccuoln,  Nicoletlo  Hlomlo,  NIcolotto  Doro,  .Marco  CiuJa, 
jMomello  liagollno.  NIcolctto  FIdole,  the  ion  of  Flllppo 
Oatandaio,  Mareo  Tordlo.  oaDod  Inaelto,  StefluM  Trivitano, 
tbananqrfteffMr  of  tela  Margharlli,  and  AolonlodaUe 
Bcnde.  Thete  were  all  talMi  at  CMMtt.  tir  they  were 
endeaTouring  to  ewape  AAerwardf.  bf  vfertiieofthe  wntence 
which  wa*  pasted  upon  them  in  the  Coiinril  ipf  Trn,  they 
were  hanged  on  tuccetdve  day* ;  tome  singly  ami  some  in 
couplet,  upon  thecolutnnt  of  the  palace,  hvplnning  from  the 
rod  oohmuw.  and  to  going  onwards  toward*  the  cumI.  And 
otbar  priionart  wen  dlNhaiicd,  tNMtinw,  aUhouih  Ibiy  had 
been  Involved  In  theflOM|ln^»fiCthif  had  notmlMd  in 
it :  for  they  were  sirm  to  underMaod  by  mhim  of  tha  hand* 

of  the  plot,  that  thry  were  to  Cdiiu'  urmeil  and  prrp.ired  tot 
the  terrice  of  thi'  state,  anJ  in  unU-r  to  soriire  riTt.iiii  crfmf- 
nalt  ;  and  they  icnew  nulhln};  vUv.  Nicoleito  .\ll>rrt",  thf 
Gtiardiaga,  and  Bartolomnieo  CIricolo  and  hit  ton,  and 
tavaral  othian,  whi»  ware  not  guf Uy.  were  dticharged. 

On  Prtday,  tba  IMtdajr  of  AprU,  JadfUMnt  waa  alto  gl«ea 
In  the  aforetald  Coifbcil  of  Ten.  that  myl-ord  Marrno  Fettoro, 
thu  Dukie,  shmild  li.wc  his  he,id  cut  off;  and  that  the  execu- 
tion ahould  b«  doQc  on  the  Uadittc  pLacc  of  tho  ttone  tlalxcaie. 
tha  Dukaatahatbilr  oath  vhan  thqrtm 


palaea.  OnfhafU1owingday,tbairaiorA|iril.1hadoataor 

fhr  pahicc  tn-Ing  ihut,  th.-  P;ilie  hail  hit  bead  cut  n^T.  ahout 
tho  Imur  uf  jujou.  .\n<l  the  cap  of  eslatt;  was  taken  iVuju  the 
Uiike "»  head  before  he  came  down  st-iirs.  When  the  cxecUtiAD 
was  over,  it  it  taid  that  one  of  the  Council  of  Ten  went  to 
the  columns  of  the  palace  over  agalnit  the  place  of  St.  Mark, 
and  that  ha  showad  tha  Woody  tword  unto  tho  poopki  crjriag 
oat  with  atood  Totce— "  The  torrtUe  doom  bath  Etlleo  upon 
the  traitor  !  "  —  .inrt  the  doors  were  opened,  and  the  people 
.ill  ru>heii  iu,  to  sti.-  the  corpse  of  the  Duke,  who  had  b««n 
behciiled. 

It  miut  be  known  thax  S«r  Giovanni  Sanudo.tbe  councillor, 
Wtt  Dot  in  inwil  ahoii  the  aforesaid  sentence  wat  proDOOBCOd  { 

flmrtaen  baOotad ;  thatUtoogr,  flvBoaiindnara,aadnlHaaf 

the  Council  of  Ten.  And  it  wat  adjiwiged,  that  all  the  landi 
and  chattels  of  the  Duke,  ai  well  at  of  the  other  traitor*, 
sli'iul  1  li'-  f'»rfcltnd  to  the  st.nte.  And,  at  a  grace  to  the  Duke. 
It  wa«  resolved  in  the  Council  of  Ten  that  he  should  be 
allowed  to  (lltpote  of  two  thoutand  ducatt  out  of  hit  own 
propertj.  And  it  wai  ratolved,  that  all  tha  coandlloca  and 
•II  em  A?««adorloribaCamnMiiwaallh,thawof  fhaOaanca 
of  Ten,  and  the  member*  of  the  junta,  who  bad  auitted  in 
passing  sentence  on  the  Duke  and  the  other  traitors,  ihould 
have  the  privile>:c  of  carrying  arms  both  by  day  and  by  night 
in  Venice,  and  from  Grado  to  Cavaxcrc.  And  they  were  alto 
to  Ik'  allowed  two  footmen  carr}-ing  armt,  the  aforcaaid  foot- 
men living  and  boarding  with  tham  in  thak  own  luNMae.  And 
ha  who  did  not  keep  two  feodnan  adgbf  tinlhi  the  fiMkt^ 
to  his  sons  or  hit  brothert ,  but  only  to  two.  Famttdon  of 
carrying  arms  w.ts  a.Ho  granted  to  the  four  notariei  of  tho 
chancery,  tli.it  is  to  v.iy,  of  thu  Supreme  Court,  who  took  tho 
depositionv :  and  they  were,  Amedio,  Micoletto  di  Lorino. 
steiTaneiio,  and  Plotro  da  CoMpoMaUl,  flM  laenlMflB  Of  tbm 
Signori  di  Motte. 

After  tho  traltonhad 
hit  head  cut  off,  the  tUto 
peace.  And,  at  I  have  readfal  a  chrodda.  tha  ooqiea  of  tha 
Duke  wat  removed  in  a  barge,  with  eight  torchot,  to  his  tomb 
in  the  churcli  of  San  Giovanni  e  Paolo,  where  It  wat  buried. 
The  tomb  it  now  in  that  aisle  in  the  miildlc  of  the  little 
chordi  of  Siata  Maria  deila  Pace,  which  wa.«  built  by  Bishop 
Gabriel  of  Bofgamo.  It  i*  a  coffin  of  itooe,  with  theae  word* 
engraTen  thereon :  "  Heie  Jaeet  DomimmM  Mtv^m  FsUn 
Dttr. "  —  A  nd  they  did  not  paint  hi*  portrait  In  the  baU  of  tha 
Great  Council  ;  hut  in  the  place  where  it  i  t  to  bare 
been,  you  »cc  Itiese  words:  "  Jlic  est  locus  Martui  Faiflro, 
itCtpOati  pro  erimtnibu*.'"  —  And  it  it  thought  that  his  Bouse 
wa*  gnuntad  to  the  church  of  Seat'  Apoctolo  4  it  wa*  that 
great  one  near  tha  bfldi^  TatOiaoNildaathalhaaaM^or 
elvr  the  family  bought  it  bark  from  the  church ;  for  U  ttin 
belongs  to  a  Fallero.  I  mutt  not  refrain  ttam  noting  that 
some  »i«h<  il  to  write  the  following  vtords  in  the  pUvc  where 
his  portrait  nusht  to  have  been.  ufore-aiJ  :  — "J/arjntu 
Falftro  Dux,  tcmeritas  me  eepti.  Pannt  lui,  dt  frtpUaluj  pro 
crAnM^te*."-.  Other*,  alio,  indited  a  couplet,  worthy  ot 
bring  iBiUflbed  upon  fata  tomb. 

■•  Dnr  !':  11.  !>im  jari'i  Heie,  palriam  <fui  profkre 
ScepUa,  ikcus,  centum  periUU,  aiqmt  o^Nsi." 


IToto  [B].  ^Prsabch  oir  nn  OowtmAcr  or 
llAMiioFAUsmoiit 

"  Al  piov.ine  Dope  Aivlr "i  Damlolo  »nrrer"t!e  'in  vecfhio, 
il  quale  tardi  si  pose  al  tiinouf  il.  Tr  puhhln  a,  nia  semprc 
prima  di  quel,  ehe  fai  e.i  tl"  tioi'i-  .1  ed  alia  p.itria:  egll  * 
Marino  Faiiero,  pertottaggio  a  me  noto  per  antica  dime*U- 
diaasa.  FMlaaamroplalooa  tatorao  a  hd.  gtaoth*  agH  al 


•  tak«n  of  «a  «nrtcl  from  IMrurht  I«trm.  with 
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prtmk  dlgaltt,  mUtrh  eon  ilnlftro  jilede  mi  pabblico  Friftno ! 
tmporcioodM  quMto  Dog*  de  Vened,  ma«i»trato  ncro  1b 
tutti  i  McoU,  Che  ^.h^(;U  antichi  fil  tempre  vwientto  qual  nuiM 
in  qnelU  dttd,  '«icr'  Jerl  fit  decoUato  nel  vettibolo  dell' 
litcaso  Palaiio.  Ditcorrerel  fin  dal  principle  le  can»e  di  un 
tale  «r*«oto,  e  coii  wio,  ed  «mbigao  Don  ae  fbrn  fl  grldo. 

)  lo  icMa,  tntti  aUknnaiM,  die  e^  AMa  volato 
wdtae  Mta  firaliMic*  •  M  Ura* 
CtodeiMeiwnieKHdlplftT  lo  mi 

d'«TVlso,  rhc  fi;!!  nbhti  ott«nato  c1^.  I'lii-  non  ronciMcttP  a 
neatunallro:  mrntrc  aflpitiplra  gli  uiiii  j  di  k-gato  prcsso  il 
Poat«flr«,  e  lalle  rlvc  licl  Kii<iiino  ir,>tt.i\.-t  l.i  pact>,  che  lo 
prima  di  lui  aTero  iadamo  tentato  di  ronclaiudere,  gll  td 
conferito  1'  ouore  del  D«icato,  clie  ne  chiorfBfa,  M  ■*U|Nttc*a. 
Tofmt*  in  petrle.peiHk  •  qiNllOicalnMMiMWNipMemato 
giMwl,  •  tettt  qaiito.  d»  fjoao  miJilii  ml  <B  loMNt 
giaccki  In  qpiel  Iqq(0  celebenrtmo,  e  diiarliahBO,  o  beOlnimo 
infra  tattt  qoelli,  che  l«  vldl.  ove  1  wiol  antenatl  arerano 
ricrruti  frcandluiml  anorl  in  mczio  alle  pompe  trionf.ili,  Ivi 
egll  fCl  trasclnato  in  modo  terrilc,  e  tpogllato  dflle  in^e^ne 
ducalt,  p«rd«lte  U  ttHsta,  e  maix:hid  col  pruprlo  tanjfue  li>  toKtie 
del  tamplo,  Tatilo  del  Paleuo,  e  lo  acale  nurmoree  rendute 
O  ddk  Ulliwl  CMtlTiti,  o  dalle  (xtlli 
m  BoMto  II  hMfo.  maot*  U  taB^  :*  r  M  nodal 
]iatale«CrMoni».ni  flilonio  ]*d*  Apia*.  Mdlo«fl 
pido  (pario.cho  h-  .ilcuio  c'!iainlnerj  Udifripllna,  e  le  eoettt- 
■MBi«  dl  qiipHu  ritt.i.  c  rjiMiuo  niuUmento  di  coee  Tcnga 
mlnactiatii  tialla  mortr  ili  UTi  sol  ii'lino  (qiiantunqiic  mold 
■Uri,  come  narrano,  ctiendo  coTnptici,  o  aublrotio  1'  latctto 
»» o  loatpettaao)  »l  aocorgera,  che  nulta  di  pi  it  grnndo 
»ilnoetrtt«nvinaUnItelta.  Xv  fene  qoi  attend  tt 
It  aMolvoBpopolabaa  iwailwe  eBi  —na^  Iim A> 
abbia  potato  *  C8iti«ara  plA  mltenwwH,  •  eaa  IMMlor  dol- 
cetM  remUcare  il  Mo  dolora :  laa  bod  cod  teBnieote.  ■! 
modera  on'  ira  (iiuta  intieme,  «  grand.^  in  un  numprntn 
popolo  prindpalmente,  nel  quale  ii  prccipiCoMi,  ctl  lutUliiit; 
volgo  agutaa  gli  ttimolt  liM'  irrACondta  con  rapidi.  e  *rnn- 
dtflatt  daoKMri.  Compatlaco,  e  oeir  btesio  tmnpo  ni  adlro 
•en  fnaU*  Intdlea  wmobtt  f*>d*  adorao  di  un'  insolito  ooore, 
nea  ee» ^ eoea ri Toleew netii  eetreml  anni  detiamiillai 
la  oabniltil  dl  Inl  divtene  ■eBipn>  piit  grare,  pcrchftdMbieen- 
tcnta  cniitr.i  di  M»o  protnuIz.»t.'\  riperirS,  chc  fpli  ftl  non  »oIo 
micpro,  ni.i  insano,  e  drfmcuic,  e  che  con  vane  arti  »i  iiturpo 
por  taiiti  aiiTii  un.i  lalsu  f.itna  di  lapienza.  Ainmoni*co  i 
Dogi,  i  quail  gli  iuccedcraoo,  clic  questo  c  un'  ctempiu  poito 
tnanei  al  loro occlij,  quale  spocckio,  nel  qoalo  r^gano  d'  eatvre 
MO  Mgnorir  nn  Oudt  anei  nemaieno  Dool,  ma  oooratl  terri 
deUaBavniMlea.  !>■  ila  eano ;  *  glaoeM  fatlBaao  le  pidi- 
bllchc  cnse,  sforslamosi  di  gro»emar  modettitfimamente  i 
priTiii  iioiitri  iiffari."  —  LavATi,  Viaggi  di  Frtrarca,  ttA.iy. 
p.  SiV 

rtie  above  Italian  traniUtioii  from  the  Latin  •pitUet  of 
Fetrarcli  prove*  —  ItUy,  That  Marino  Faliero  wa«  a  personal 

MaadaT  PaMnh'e; 
klkafhiMeamwyod 

h*  had  Bioce  eoorate  Ht  conduct,  •*  ylft  dl  Mrraggit  ch«  dl 
•eono."  adlf,  Tlwt  there  wai  loroe  J«aIoaiy  on  the  part  of 

Petrarcli  ;  for  he  layi  timt  >iarln<)  l-  .ilirro  w:is  trpatlng  of  the 
peace  which  he  himifU'  had  •'  vainly  atteniptwi  to  conclude." 
4thly,  That  the  honour  of  the  dukedom  was  confurrod  upon 
him,  which  he  neithar  eought  aor  expected, "  cite  ciilcdeTa 
ni  aspcOaTa,"  and  «IUdl  had  never  been  grentad  to  any 
athar  Hka  ctaonnMMMM.  "dd  «te  nan  d  aaniaddlaa 
naHandlro.*'apraorartliaUfliadeaniin«lddi  Im  and 
have  ttecn  hHd.  ."itblr.  That  he  had  a  reputation  for  triidomf 
oii/y  f<)rii!it(Nl  by  Ou-  iMt  enterprite  of  his  life,  '*  %i  uiurpi>per 
tanti  .iniii  inui  faJi.i  Uma  ill  sapirnza.'"  —  •■  11(<  lunl  usurped  for 
M>  Bumy  year*  afal»e  fame  of  wisdom,"  rather  a  difficult  tasit, 
1  AanU  lUik.  People  are  genoFally  found  out  before  eighty 
fMM«C afak a*  iMat  in  •  mwbUe.— From  thcoa»  and  tha 


Man. 


hned  that  Marino  FaUaro  peeeeeied  maaf  af  Ha 

but  not  the  iucccm  of  a  hero ;  and  that  hia  paMioi 
Tiolnnt,  Till'  pnltry  and  i^inr.int  .irrntint  of  Dr.  Mooro  fil\» 
to  the  ground.  Fetrarrh  s.iys,  "  th.it  there  had  been  no  greater 
event  In  his  time*  "  (('"»"  frraii  literally),  "  nostrl  tempi,"  in 
Italy.  He  alio  diflier*  from  the  biatortan  to  saying  that 
Faliero  was  "on  the  bankadTttaMeM."  instead  of  at  Rome, 
whanetatedi  tka athar nBanaMte^rtdwt tha dapotattonaf 
ttM  Tenetta  aenala  tad  Mm  at  Baeannn.  Worn  tUi  but 
have  been,  it  is  not  (or  ne  to  decide,  and  is  of  no  great 
importance.  Had  the  BMui  sueoeeded,  he  would  have  changed 
the  face  of  YimllHiMdfllfcm  of  IMf,  i*llli»l 
thqrbotb? 


Note  [C]. — Venetian  Socitty  akd  UaKNKU. 

"  fief  tpilkout  tjUendmtr,  tin  u  U/totU  reUtf 
E*emfnm  the  giou  itfh*e  lo  mmootk  it  o'cry 

(aeap.sn.> 

"To  iboea  Utrnk*  ea  fkavMntlr  pdnlad  tar  tha 
mant  afdtad  tha  derir.'lB  tba  eanUanal  drngglae 

the  <nibrent  constituted  bodies, — to  thoe  enterprises  carrlad 
on  by  the  maw  of  the  nobles  against  tbe  depositaries  of  power, 
—  toalltho»e  projects  of  lnnov;itiori.  wiiirli  itlw.iys  riick-d  by 
a  stroke  of  sute  poUcr  {  we  must  add  a  catu«  uot  less  fitted 
to  spread  cootaoipt  llir  HMlMt  docblnai ;  iM  M 
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whidi  had  been  lonflMMM 
'ibaddegeneratad 
Heanllauenaia:  tha  tie  of  narriage  was  lee* 

i.-irred  in  that  Catholic  country,  than  among  those  nations 
tvlicro  the  laws  and  rclixion  admit  of  its  being  dissolved. 
Becautc  thuy  could  nut  tin-  ik  tin-  contract,  they  feigned  that 
it  had  not  existed ;  and  the  ground  of  nullity,  immodestly 
alleged  t>y  the  marriiHl  pair,  was  admitted  with  equal  Ikcllitjr 
IV  prteete  and  BMgldiatat,  alike  oonapt.  Tbeea  diforcae. 
TaOed  nndar  another  nena.  beeama  ao  fraqnent,  flat  dm 
meet  inportant  act  of  civil  society  was  discovered  to  bo 
amenable  to  a  tribtin.il  of  exception* ;  and  to  restrain  the  open 
scant!,)!  nf  m.  li  iir.rt-rv(l'.ii;_-s  tn'v  .uui/  th"  <illire  of  the  police. 
In  I7'»'i,  the  Council  of  Ten  dciTced,  that  every  woman  who 
should  sue  for  a  dissolution  of  her  marriage  should  be  com- 
pelled to  await  the  dedaion  of  tha  indgea  In  aoma  convent,  to 
banamad  brthoeonrt'  Soon  allaniMHlidMaMaa  council 
(ummooed  all  canaea  of  that  natora  MiNO  MmK*  Thla 
infringement  on  ecclesiastical  JurisdMlan  baring  eeeatloned 
some  remon'tr-inrv  rroin  Rome,  the  council  rrt.iin<iJ  .  .nly  the 
right  of  rejecting  the  petition  of  tbe  married  |iersous,  and 
consented  to  refer  tuch  caiLtea  tO 
not  previoiuty  have  reiected.' 

*•  Thera  «aa  a  tMOMBt  to 
of  private  fbrtunes,  the  rufn  of  |iiUth,  the 
occasioned  by  these  abuses,  ddermiiMd  the  gorennnaut  to 
dfp.T.rt  Trom  Its  r«t,ib;i-hL-d  maxims  concernin?  the  fVecdom 
01  ni.iunors  all'iwnl  tl;i-  suliject.  All  the  caurtesam  were 
b.uiishcJ  from  \>njrp  ,  i>ut  ilieir  absence  was  not  enough  to 
rerbilm  and  bring  b.irit  goixl  morals  to  a  whole  people  brought 
up  in  tbe  moat  scandalotu  licentiounieaa.  Depravity  reached 
the  vary  bnaaaa  Of  private  taaillaa.andaffn  Into  tha  dddar; 
■id  tha^  Baiwl  (hamadeai  ohMUd  to  nnll,  and  arcs  to 
Indemnity  <  women  who  sometimes  gained  possession  of  tan. 
portant  secrets,  and  who  might  bo  lurfblly  employed  in  the 
ruin  of  men  whose  fortunes  might  have  rendered  them 
dangerous,  since  that  time  lieeotioosness  has  gone  on  in* 
creasing;  and  we  have  seen  mothers,  not  only  selling  tha 
Of  thalr  daughtara,  hot  aelhnc  It  tgr  a 
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perfoi 
Uw*.  I 

"  The  parlourt  of  the  conrpnti  nf  •.\:<hU-  nnd  th*- 

house*  of  the  courtoiAnf,  thouph  tho  jK.'.ico  t  . in  fully  kc\it  up 
a  Dumber  of  »piei  about  them,  wm-  tlu-  only  ais.  mttlip*  for 
r  la  Venko ;  and  ia  tbaae  two  pl<M:e»,  ui  ilitrerent  from 
■Tf  thMV  WM  •qial  ft'ecdom.    Mu»ic,  collatloni, 

saUHDtqr.mn  aot  bom  IMilditoo  In  th*  pvloun  Uua  i* 
OMCiillMM.  Hww  www  ■  BimilMrof  cmIbo*  for  Ui>  pinpqw 

of  public  M»emblic».  vrhvTC  pamlng  wa«  the  principal  pursuit 
of  the  company.  It  wa*  »  utrangp  ninht  to  »w  p<?r«on»  of 
either  les  masked,  or  prarc  in  their  map)it<>ri.il  ri>tH>t,  riiund 
a  Uble,  iDToklDg  chance,  and  giving  way  at  oiva  inttant  to  the 
a(oal«  of  detpair,  at  the  next  to  th«  lllwiMU  Ot  hoft,  mi 
that  wttboait  ottering  •  itagto  wofd. 

■•Tlw>ldibadlprifito«MlWM,but  thtyttnA  hmgrnUotn 
them ;  tuA  vive*  whom  tlief  abttdoDed  Ibond  com  pi*- 
atlon  iB  the  liberty  th.-y  enjoyed.  The  eorruptioa  of  laonla 
hnil  (Ipprlvctl  tliotn  of  their  empire.  Wc  have  juit  reviewed 
the  wliole  hittory  of  Venice,  aod  we  have  not  once  aoen  them 
exercise  the  tllghtett  laauaOM."— Dmo  t  OUt,  4tl»Mtf»*- 
4t  VtmUe,  toL  t.  p.  9ft. 


TH£  TWO  FOSCARI. 


Hot*  [A].   8«e  9.VI1. 

Tlir  best  English  aconint  of  the  itin  hiifs  on  trhirh  this  plav  t's 
AmndaL  u  given  in  tke  second  volume  c^f  the  Reeereitd  Mr. 


"  Thk  reigri  nf  rraucosro  Fotrari  hail  now  been  prolonged 
to  the  uniiMKil  ji.  riod  of  thirty. four  year«,  and  these  yoari 
were  mark' >1  li>  .ilitiuit  continua)  w.trfaru  ;  during  which, 
however,  tin;  cuurage.  the  liruine»».  and  thi-  sagacity  of  the 
illustrioui  Doge  had  woo  four  rich  provinces  for  his  country, 
aad  incrcMcd  b«r  ^017  not  lew  than  her  domlnioa.  Ardent, 
eat«rprWn«,  and  auMtkna  of  (ha  ciory  coaqiMal»  It  wu 
not  without  much  oppoatdoB  that  Foaeul  haA  oWaMI  Ibe 
Do^eshlp ;  and  he  soon  discovered  that  the  thfone  wlifch  he 

h;ui  covuteJ  with  so  great  (•.inii>tnr^»  w.H  f;ir  rri).:i  t  ■  n 
feat  of  repofc    AccordiiiK'')  •  pc-n-f  of  JVrr.ir.i,  ttliiih 

in  1433  succeeded  a  c.iUiiiitou*  war,  foreieclii;?  the  approach 
of  ikwh  and  ttUI  greater  troubles,  and  wearied  by  the  faction* 
which  aaeribad  dl  dbaalava  to  the  Pitoet^  ho  Icndeni  hli 
abJirAtlon  to  the  senate,  and  was  roftued.  A  Uko  ottrwat 
renewed  by  him  when  nine  yeart'  fturther  experience  of 
sovcrciffnty  had  confiriuexl  In*  formi  r  ci.timate  of  Its  cares; 
and  the  Council,  on  thit  second  ocrajiun,  much  more  from 
adhimWO  lO  OXlsting  Institutiont  than  from  any  attachment 
lodM  panoB  «( the  Ooga,  acccmipanted  their  o«gatlve  with 
the  enetloa  of  an  oalb  that  ho  would  retain  Ua  hnrdaniome 
dignity  for  life.  Too  early.alu  I  waa  he  to  he  taught  tlxat  life, 
on  sucb  conditions,  wa*  the  heavlett  of  curses  I  Three  out  of 
bis  four  sons  were  already  dead:  to  Giacopo,  the  survivor,  lie 
looked  for  the  continuation  of  his  name  and  the  support  of 
his  declining  age  ;  and,  from  that  youth's  intermarriage  with 
tfao  lUiutriaua  hooaa  of  Contarini.  and  the  papular  Jojr  with 
wUdi  hb  mvtMa  won  caMralad,tlMDef»  dnw  ftvoonMo 
auspices  fur  future  bapplnaaa,  Itoor  faan»  liowever.  had 
scarcely  eUpsed  from  the  candiurfaa  of  that  well-omened 
marriage,  when  a  »crie*  of  colatnities  began,  from  wli  i  h  (l.'.iih 
alone  was  to  relieve  cillicr  lb«  son  or  his  yet  more  wretched 
fktber.  In  144.\  Giacopo  Foaoari  waa  denounced  to  the  Ten, 
as  having  reoeivad  pranrta  tram  foreign  potentate*,  aod 
efpetdaUf  froaa  FfUppo^SlailB^naeODlL 
lit  III  tfa»]mr«waiaBi«f  On 


n«  ft  w      mijf  In 
Venetian  trlhaBiL  Under  Che  eyoa  of  hti  own  fttbar,  oaa»- 

peHeJ  to  prr^iiJi-  at  the  iirinatiir.il  examination,  a  confcsalon 
» exttirted  from  the  jinsoinT,  on  thi'  rark  ;  ami,  from  the 
llp»  of  tliat  father,  he  recfiwd  the  si'ntence  which  banished 
him  for  life  to  Napoli  di  Romania.  On  his 
illness  ddqred  hfan  at  Trieste ; 
tha  Dofih  •  laaa  mite  dhtikt  via  I 
neat:  he  wai  pei  milted  to  raetda  at  TrartMs  aad  hb  wtth 

was  allowetl  to  ii.irfi'  ipate  hU  exili'. 

"  It  wan  In  the  roinineneomeiit  of  thr  winter  of  1450,  whila 
Gt.icopo  Foscari  rested,  in  rnT;i;,.-ira!ivo  tranquillity,  within 
the  bounds  to  which  he  was  reitricted.  that  an  aM«s*instion 
occurred  In  the  streeU  of  Venice.  Hermolao  DtwiBlO,  ■  Chief 
of  the  Tan,  waa  Bttrdered  on  hii  return  fronnilttiilt  of  that 
eouncB,  at  Ml  own  door,  hjr  unknown  handf.  llien^vltain 
of  the  offence  and  the  violation  of  the  high  dignity  of  the  Ten 
demandeti  a  victim  ;  and  the  coadjutors  of  the  slain  magistrate 
caught  with  eager  grasp  at  the  slightest  clue  which  suspicion 
could  afford.  A  domestic  in  the  service  of  Giacopo  Fo«cari 
had  been  seen  in  Venice  on  the  evening  of  the  murder ;  and 
00  the  foUowing  morning,  when  BMt  in  m  boat  off  Meitre  hf 
•  GMof  of  the  Ten.  and  aAed.  •  mm  wmV  be  hni 
attawmd  by  reporting  the  auassinatloi,aeeanl  boors  before 
ft  waa  geoeralljr  known.  It  might  seem  that  locli  frankneu 
of  Itielf  disproved  all  participutiun  in  tlip  rriine;  for  the 
author  of  it  was  not  likely  thus  unseasonably  aud  prematurely 
to  disclose  Its  committal.  But  the  Ten  thought  differently, 
and  matters  which  to  others  bore  convictioQ  of  innooonce,  to 
them  savoured  strongly  of  guilt.  The  oarfiat  WM  atlialedt 
esaiolnad.  and  barbaraudir  lortnredt  bat  eten  the  elgbtieth 
aivliwtlan  of  the  atiappado  Hied  to  attdt  one  tylMile  which 
might  JuitHy  coodemnotlon.  That  Giacopo  Foscari  had  ex- 
perienced the  severitj-  of  the  Coundl's  Judgment,  and  that  its 
Jealous  «  itrhf  ilness  was  dally  iropoi in some  new  restraint 
upon  \\U  lather's  authority,  powerfully  operated  to  convlnee 
the  Ten  that  they  must  themselves  in  retom  he  ^i^Jm^r  of 
hla  deadly  comiijr.  Who  elae.  thqr  nid.  eonld  he  nm  likely 
to  era  the  hvid  of  en  awMtai  apdnat  e  CUef  oftfae  Ten. 
than  one  whom  the  Ten  hare  vWted  with  punishment  ?  On 
this  unjust  and  unsujiported  surmise,  the  young  Foscari  was 
riH  -ill'  il  frmn  Tr.■^  i-  i,  |ilacpil  on  the  rack  wliich  his  servant 
ha>i  ju9t  var^ted,  tortured  again  in  bis  father's  preseiKe,  i 
not  absolved  •veaaT 
the  end. 

"  Tlia  wmigt.  however,  whicb 
had  by  no  teeana  chlUed  the  pessicnate  love  with  wMefa  he 
cflotlnaed  to  ragaid  hta  ongrateM  eoantry.  He  waa  aew 
excluded  from  all  coromnnirnti  m  with  lil>  f.ui.ily,  t  .rn  from 
the  wife  of  his  afTeetlmis.  debnrrnl  imm  tne  <iHie{y  of  his 
children,  hopclo*',  o!  .i/ai:i  eir^Ur.u  u'.;,'  [h(iM-  p  irr  iits  « Ixi  had 
already  far  outstrijipcd  the  natural  term  of  human  exist«ace  ; 
and  to  his  imagination,  for  ever  centering  Itself  upon  the 
single  desire  of  return,  lUb  pr esealed  no  other  ot^ect  ^taaarrtaw 
pursuit  t  tiU.  for  Cbe  iltilnwtart  of  tWa  wUh.  lift  Kaeir  n 
length  appeared  tohOiOanatrWRntben  an  adequate  sac riflrc. 
I'rryed  upon  hy  thil  fever  of  the  heart,  after  six  years'  im- 
availmi.-  -  ii'  i  r  a  nminion  of  punishment,  in  the  siiiiDn.  r  of 
14V5,  he  atlilrt  SSI  (1  a  letter  to  the  Diike  of  Milan,  imploring 
his  K"'->o<l  offii.es  «uh  tiir  st  nate  That  letter,  purposely  left 
open  in  a  plaice  obvious  to  the  spies  by  whoiD,etMa  inbte 
exile,  he  was  surrounded,  and  afterwards  'Wfnmiad  In  IB 
equally  tinacheroaa  band  for  deUreqr  to  SCMMWwea  oanfeynt, 
aa  the  wrilar  intended,  to  the  Ooancn  of  Tim  ( Md  the  reanlt, 
which  equally  AilflUed  hit  expectation,  was  a  hasty  summons 
to  Venice  to  answer  for  the  heavy  crime  of  soUcitinp  foreign 
interr,  ■ ju  *i(h  hi*  u.ilive  governnient. 

"  Fi)r  ;i  third  time,  rrancesco  Koscari  liftonctl  to  the  accus- 
ation of  his  »on  ;  for  the  lirst  time  he  heard  him  only  avow 
the  ctiarge  of  hi*  accusers,  and  calmly  state  that  hb  < 
audi  a*  it  was,  had  been  committed 
thought,  with  the  aole  obieot  of  dateotion,  in  eadar  that  he 
might  ha  brought  hn*,eien  aa  g  — iBlbfto.  to  Venlen,  Thla 
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to  tht^Vf  tb«  nice  hMlUtlon  of  hii  Judg^rs.  Guilt,  th«r  >iuJ, 
ftttffiA  1w  too  aHflir  aABMaA  m  well  at  too  {XTtlnacloiuty 
d«nl«d(  aHltlWHHMpfaeow  Itamftno  >y  whtch,  t  other 
tlm««,  conlfcMilflit  WM  wreeted  fiNW  tha  IfiiH*  atatali 

mlf^ht  now  comi>el  •  too  fikdle  lolf  ICCIinr  to  lOlflCt  M*  iop 
knowlcUguunt.    The  father  again  looked  OB  wWto  hit  aea 

«M  nUt«d  ott  the  an  ur>oJ  cord  no  \kh  than  thirty  timei.  In 
order  that,  under  hi*  agony,  he  ml>;lu  be  Induced  to  utter  a 
lytag  dsdara^n  of  Innocence.  Hut  thU  criiclty  wa*  exercijed 
in  «»D  I  aad,  whoo  nature  gare  way.  the  luflbrer  was  carried 
to  the  aputMBli  oT  the  Doge,  torn.  WMdlllt.  senselet*.  and 
dUlocated.  but  flfOi  in  Ua  original  porpOM.  Nor  had  hit 
per»ecutors  relaxed  in  tkein:  thejr  mowed  Ua  evlMMtf 
exile,  wid  ail  l.  1  that  iu  first  year  (hould  be  paned  il  |«WIB. 
Before  he  emlarked,  one  intenrlew  waa  permitted  with  Mt 
tsmily.  The  Doge  a*  s.^:  iit  ..  perhaps  unconsdoiu  of  the 
of  hit  ilmplicitj,  liiu  narrated,  w.ii  an  aped  and 
who  walked  with  the  mpinirt  nf  a  mitch.and 
ilalo  tba  GbamlMr, be  spake  nith  great  Qrmneu, 
H  ai^lt  flOMI  It  WW  not  lilt  odd  whom  he  vM  addrp«»- 
tagTbiit  It  ir«  hii  ion^Ueoi^rMB-  *  Co.  Clecopo^'  wm 
hU  reply,  when  prayed  fbr  the  latt  tlrao  to  aoUdt  wmKfi 
-  (;o,  GUi  opo,  iubmlt  to  the  will  of  your  country,  and  teek 
nothing  larthor.'  ThU  effort  of  M^ll-rostralnt  wa«  beyond  the 
not  of  the  old  nian's  .■:iaiirmi;  spirit,  hut  i.f  liis 
J  and  when  he  retired,  he  swooned  in  the 

 of  Iril  oMfiH— »■    Giacopo  reached  hit 

and  was  ihoitlyolterwirdaroloaiod  by  death.   

Francesco  Fo«art.  tu  loM  happy  In  hit  MTrtfA. 
tlnued  to  IWc  on,  '.nit  it  was  in  sorrow  and  flwblefMeti  widdi 
prevented  attention  to  tlie  duties  of  his  high  offlnj :  hereraaliMd 
secluded  in  hli  chamber,  never  went  abroad,  and  .%Ii>i  iUlh1 
•ven  tma  lh«  sittings  of  the  council   No  practical 

  result  from  this  want  of  activity  in  the 

chief  raagistratot  kr  the  oHiMitatloa  euadentlr  jwrovided 
against  any  acddeotil  enpeotlon  of  hie  PMm^l  tnMooa, 
and  his  place  In  council,  and  on  state  occadooa,  wee  wppUcd 
by  an  authorised  deputy.  Some  inUulRence.  morcoTCT,  miRht 
be  thought  duo  to  the  extreme  age  and  .I..mi  <iu        rs  of 
Ffftnr*!  st^K*  tbey  appeared  to  promise  that  any  l.iv mr 
|I0  granted  would  be  claimed  but  for  Oinrt 
oeriod.  But  MtlkithortTlato  were  In  store.   Giacopo  Lore- 
dano.  who  hi  IWwei  appointed  ono  Of  the  Chlefc  of  the  Ten, 
belonged  to  ^  f.imily  between  which  and  that  of  Foecvl  en 
hereditary  feud  had  long  existed.  Hta  ancle  Platfo,  efter 
gaining  high  distinction  in  active  nervice,  ai  Admiral  of  Venice, 
on  hU  wtum  to  the  capital  bc-ided  the  iiolitlcjd  faction  which 
oppaaodllNwailiiW  VNfwt*  of  the  Doge ;  divided  applause 
wlthhbn  by  hie  dnHMMO  to  the  eoondls ;  and  so  far  ex- 
tended  hU  Influeneo  ea  flrequenlly  to  oMeIn  majorities  in  their 
dlTialoos.   In  an  e»il  moment  of  Impatlenco.  Foacari  once 
publicly  avowed  in  the  senate,  that  so  longas  PietroIOfOdno 
Uved  he  should  t.ev.  r  i. .  1  hur.-.  If  r.  lUy  to  Ik-  Doge.  Not 
Iqm  afterwards,  the  Admiral,  eiigage»l  a.s  I'rowedltore  with 
Onetlf  tiW  «niMOppoeed  to  Fihppo. Maria,  dietl  <>uddenly  at  1 
•  ■nHwyhnBfnnt  ftveodwrtngeahort  suspension  of  arms;  ' 
■id  tiM  evII^Mnoned  wmdt  of  floeciri  were  connected  with 
his  decease.  It  was  remarked,  idao,  that  hi*  brother  Marco 
Loredano,  one  of  the  Avvogadori  died.  In  ■  Masowhet  ilmfler 
manner,  wliiU'  rn>.niK'-d  i"  Ui>titiittn>:  .1  l<-f.'al  prooes*  against 
a  soD-ixt-law  of  the  Doge,  for  pwuiatjon  upon  the  »tate.  The 
foultmoon  partially  excited  by  these  untowari  nnrii  ili  iki  s 
Ibr  they  eppwr  la  truth  to  here  been  no  more,  met  w  sih  little 
acceptatkm,  «td  wen  wjected  or  forgotten  except  by  a  »inglc 
bosom.   Giacopo,  the  son  of  ooe^  the  nephew  of  the  othor 
decesued  Loredano,  gave  Ml  credit  to  tiWieCCTmHoH.lnicribed 
OQ  hli  father  s  toriib  .it  Sta.  Elena  that  he  died  by  poieon, 
bound  blmiclf  by  a  solemn  vow  to  the  meet  deedly  end  on- 
relenttag  pur«*  Of  t-l  «>e 


of  PletTO  Loredano,  Foscarl,  willing 
to  terahMte  the  ftnd  by  •  doMetle  eUknco.  bad  tendered  the 
hand  of  hU  daughter  to  one  of  htoilWllieoni.  The  Jfooth 

fr;^,  1  u  r-TolTiTfvi  bride,  openlycxpreaaeddliMke  of  her  person, 
aDd  rejected  her  with  marked  diaeourtcsy ;  so  that,  in  the 


quarrel  thus  heightened,  Fo»caH  iniRht  now  conceive  himself 
to  be  the  most  Injured  party.    Nut  »U'  h  w.^s  thi-  lr-;prrsilon 
of  Giacopo  Loredano :  year  aaer  year  he  grimly  awaited  the 
aeeaoB  most  fitted  for  his  unbending  purpose  i  end  it  arrived 
at  length  when  he  twnd  himself  in  authority  loioag  tbo  Ten. 
Rel)ing  upon  Iho  Mcendeoey  belonging  to  tint  Mgli  ttethn, 
he  hazarded  a  proposal  for  the  deposition  of  the  aged  Doge, 
which  was  at  first,  however,  received  with  coldness ;  fortluMe 
who  lia«l  tMi.  r-  t  rii.rc  rf.i;-.  a  .1  v  iluiit;iry  abdication,  shrank 
from  the  strange  contradiction  of  now  demanding  one  on 
compulsion.   A  junta  was  required  to  assist  in  their  dclibcr- 
■tioMi  and  aoMiog  the  mwiori  elected  by  the  Great  Council, 
in  ftmpTitft  IgitutiMMt  at  tlw  iwiimtt  for  which  they  were 
needed,  woe  Meroo  FMewl.  slftvenntBn  of  St.  Nark,  and 
brother  of  the  Doge  MnMeK  The  Ten  percelTed  that  to 
rejivt  his  ni. Usance  might  excite  suspicion,  while  to  procure 
hU  apparent  approbation  would  give  a  show  of  inij  artlalify  to 
their  process:  his  nomination,  there(i>n',  'a  tis  ,n  <  ■  ;  r,  ,!  ;  but 
bo  waa  removed  to  a  separate  apartment,  excluded  from  the 
debMe^nram  to  keep  that  exclusion  secret,  and  yet  compelled 
10  aiMM  to  the  flnal  decree  in  the  dlKueeton  of  which  he  had 
notheendhnradtopartidpalo.  The  GMnctt  aatdorlttgelght 
days,  and  nearly  as  many  nights ;  and,  at  the  close  of  their 
protrac-ted  meetliipi,  a  committee  was  deputed  to  rfijunl  the 
abdication  of  the  Doge.    The  old  man  rerrin  d  tin  ni  w.-.h 
surprise,  but  with  composure,  and  replied  that  he  had  sworn 
not  to  abdicate,  and  therefore  must  maintain  his  faith.  It 
WMaotpoHlblothatbeoooldrerign;  but  if  tt  appeared  fit  to 
their  wiedom  Aet  he  alMnU  eaaeo  to  he  Dofo,  they  had  It  In 
their  power  to  make  a  propoeal  to  that  effect  to  dw  Great 
Council.    It  was  far,  however,  ftnm  the  intention  of  the  Ten 

to  Mihjcct  themselves  to  the  rinnn's  nf  di'Iritr  )ii  tli.it  l.ir,:iT 
body  ;  and,  assuming  to  their  own  magistracy  a  prerogative 
not  attributed  to  It  by  the  constitution,  they  dlscliorged 
Fotcari  from  hie  oeth.  dedared  his  office  vacant,  assigned  to 
hbn  a  fientloa  of  two  thoneand  docatt,  and  enioliM' i>l»  to 
quit  the  palace  withbi  three  day*,  on  pain  of  confiscation  of 
all  his  property.   Loredano.  to  whom  the  right  belonged, 
according  to  the  werlch  rt  iitine  of  ofBce.  enjoyed  the  barbar- 
ous satliraetlon  of  presenting  this  decree  with  hi«  own  hand. 
'  Who  are  you.  Signer?'  inquired  the  Doge  of  anothrr  f  lii.  f 
Of  the  Ten  who  aceonpanled  him,  and  whoee  person  he  did 
mil  hnwMidtilrlj  rnmgnlm  *  lannMinor  Harco  Memmo.' 
•  Ah,  your  fkther,'  replied  Foscari,  *  It  ny  IHend.'  Then 
declaring  that  he  yielded  willing  obedfeoee  to  the  meet  excei- 
Icnt  Council  of  Ten,  .md  laying  a^ide  the  dueal  Iwnnet  and 
robes,  he  snrrendered  hU  ring  of  office,  which  was  broki  n  In 
his  pre&encf.    dii  t!)-'  iivirnm,  «t:.n  he  prepared  to  W.wo 
the  palace,  it  was  suppeited  to  him  th.it  he  should  retire  by  .i 
private  Malrcase,  and  thus  avoid  the  concourse  assembled  In 
the  coait>yaid  below.  With  caha  digtilty  be  refhtod  the 
proposition:  bo  wonM  deeeend,  ho  aoM,  by  no  Other  than  the 
self  same  steps  by  which  he  had  mounted  thirty  yeeiabeftafn, 
AceordlnKly,  supported  by  his  brother,  he  slowly  trnveteod 
the  ( .i  in'.'s  St  ilrs.  .md,  nt  their  foot,  leaning  on  his  staff  and 
turning  round  to  tlic  palace,  he  accompanied  bis  hxst  htok  to 
it  with  these  parting  words  '  My  services  estatoli^in  d  me 
yottr  walUi  it  ie  the  malico  of  my  encmiea  which  tears 
wnr 

"  It  was  to  the  oligarchy  alone  tlsat  fhMBl  WN  etanloai  t 
by  the  populace  he  had  always  been  bdovod,  and  etrange 

iriilfeil  would  it  h.ive  been  had  he  now  failed  to  excite  their 
sympathy.  But  even  the  regrets  of  the  pervple  of  Venice 
were  fettered  by  their  tyrants  ;  and  what<  ^  ■  r  [nt ,  they  might 
aecrotly  continue  to  cherish  for  their  wronged  and  humiliated 
pHneab  all  expreiaion  of  it  was  silenced  by  a  peremptory 
decree  of  the  ConaeU,  Cnrblddlng  eqy  Bondon  of  hii  name, 
and  annexing  death  ai  a  penalty  to  diMbodleneo.  On  tho 
fifth  day  after  Foscari's  deposition.  Pascale  Mallplert  was 
elected  Doge.  The  dethroned  prince  heard  the  announce- 
ment of  his  successor  by  the  ii-'ll  of  th,'  r.-\rnp.uiilc.  Ml)  pressed 
hi*  agititin",  but  ruptiued  a  blood-vessei  ia  the  exertion, and 
diodlBnfnr 
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ON  THE  ROMAIC  on  UOUtRN  ailEKK  LAKOUAOS, 
M'lTU  SI'ICIMKNS  AND  TfiAMJII^TIONS. 

Thts/-  "  n,-marka 

jMrti  Ili/roH 
Set  p.  64ti 

Amokg«t  an  eiulav<-d  i>e<)plo.  obUg««d  to  have  recourM  to 
forpigii  \>Mf.vs  pTcn  for  thflr  booki  of  rdJRion.  It  !•  ku  to 
be  wonUerod  at  that  wo  and  m  fow  jiiWIi  ilhiM  m  flMnd 
lubjcctt,  than  that  we  find  mtf  «t  llU.  Tlw  vhole  of 

nnpire  and 

flbwliaik  IMV  nMOBli  at  motl,  to  dir«0  nfnionii ;  and  yet, 
teaOMnl3rABMlMr,ltitinipo«fible  to  (tisi  uM-r  .ifiyuatloo 

wffh  to  great  a  proportioo  of  books  ami  ttii-ir  authon,  as  the 
Cro.  i  f  iljL-  prf>«cnt  ccntur) .  ••  Av,  but,  "  »,iy  tho  (cenerous 
aih  oi  alts  oi  oppreulon,  who,  while  tbey  assert  the  ifimnace 
of  the  Greeks,  wlih  to  prcTent  th«in  from  dispeUiag  1^  ** ar, 
but  these  are  ouM^jr,  If  not  aU,  - 

saquentlrgaoifBrMOliit."  VrM,mtlpTV   

thtf  write  about  ?  It  is  pleasant  enough  to  hear  a  Frank, 
particularly  an  ICugli&litnan,  who  may  abuse  thn  govenKnent 
of  his  on-n  counUv  i  r,r  i  1  rm,  hman,  who  mny  abiuo  every 
goTcmincTit  except  liis  dkh,  aiiU  who  may  r.-uip-  at  will  over 
every  philosophiral.  religious,  scientlfl<-.'»<-<  ].tlcnl,  or  moral 
sum»:t ;  siuf-riDg  at  thn  Uredt  tocenda.  ▲  Greek  nnt  not 
write  on  politic*,  and  cannot  toacli  on  Ktenwlbr  waat  of  in- 
itructloQ ;  If  hn  douMa,  be  li  excommunicated  and  damned ; 
therefore  fate  eomtiyaMa  an  not  poisoned  with  modem  phi- 
WMpiv  (  and  as  to  morals,  thanks  to  the  Turks  !  ther..  are 
no  mcb  thtnga.  What  then  is  left  him,  If  he  has  a  turn  for 
scrlW  rir.t;  -  v.,  tl,  .u,a  holy  biography :  and  it  h  natural 
enoiiKh  t!..it  tiinss  w  ),u  have  .o  Utile  in  this  Ufa  ahouid  look 
to  the  iii-\t.  It  i%  n<i  gnat  h onder,  then,  that  io  acatalogue 
now  before  mo  of  tifty-tivr-  Greek  wiitara,  "—y  of  vImb 
were  lately  Uvi.iK,  not  aUn  c  fifteen  thooM  hint  touched  oa 
aiqr  thins  hut  nlickm.  Tteolalogue  alluded  to  is  coataincd 
tn  the  twm^r^fatlhcfaaiitMroffha  fourth  rolumc  of  Meletius  s 
Ecclesiastical  History.  From  this  1  subjoin  oji  oxtract  of 
those  who  have  written  on  ten«ral  luhjecU  j  which  wiU  he 
 •  «fthe~  * 


LIST  OF  BOVAIC  AtTTRORS.i 
Neophltuj,  Dliikoiii>t-    tin  dr  u  on)  of  the  More*,  has pob- 
llshed  an  extensive  griunmar,  and  also  some  polltknl 
lations,  which  last  were  left  unflaialMd  at  hia  death. 

Prokopius.  of  UoacopoUa  (alovn  la  ■|dnH),h« 
end  published  a  catakfue  of  the  leavDed  Onehs. 

flanphlB,or  PeridMib  the  author  of  many  work«  in  the 
Tarttldi  laasuata, tat Oti*  character;  for  the  Christians 
of  Caramania,  who  do  aot  tfmk  BoMdc,  tat  laad  |ta 
character. 

&uUthiu«  PsalWa>.  1  ;  Iturharest.  a  physician,  made  the 
tour  of  England  for  the  purpose  of  itudy  (jdffr  jse#^i^)_ 
but  though  his  name  It  nwmiOlliliil.  If  fj  mt  itlttrt  htr 
ha*  written  aof  Mag, 

KalliaflHia  TeiieMnt.  htilBitfa  of  Cowtantlnople :  many 
poems  of  Mi  an  extant,  and  also  pros*  tracts,  aiid  a  cata- 
logue of  patriamlit  since  the  last  taking  of  ConstaaUaoiiie. 

Anattaiius  Macedoti.  of  Naxos,  member  of  tte  tayal  ao^ 
demy  of  Warsaw.    A  church  biographer. 

Deiiiftriut  Pamiwro,  a  Moscopolite,  has  written  many 
work.,  i«rticularly  -  A  Ckimmentarr  on  ikaiod't  Shield  of 
Hercules,"  and  two  hundred  talet  (of  what  k  aat  spedaed) 
and  hat  puUlihad  hli  conetpondeace  wllh  tto 
Otorge  of  Tivldioadt  hit  contemporary. 

ICcIetlui.  a  celebrated  gengrapher  ;  and 
from  whence  those  notices  are  taken. 


I  It 


it^mtrm  in  dwoiicilagtfi 
■Mam jNiH  — i-rmt  diMwfep 


Dorothi  ia.  uf  Mityleae,  an  Aristotelian  phtlosophert  his 
n.  i.K  uK  works  are  in  great  rapote,  and  he  Is  cateemed  by 
the  laudcrns  ( I  quote  tile  woida  Of  JMathia)  Wa  Omk 
t^a^t  nmi  S^tfittm  Ayww  'BMKimu  laddftMhtr.oa  the 
•utbori^ef  a  «ell-hiferaied  Gredi,  that  be  was  so  famou, 
juaoosit  hto  ceaatiynien.  that  they  were  acwMtojDod  to  Miy, 
if  Thucydldes  '^  inphiin  aaii  aaall^.  lie  at  iMirtli 
of  repairing  the  loss. 

Marinus  Count  Th.irboures.  of  Cephalonia.  proAieaor  of 
chemi»iry  in  tiie  acadeiny  of  Padua,  aadiMBbar  «f  tiM  aca- 
demy, and  thote  of  Stockhoha  and  UpnL 
at  VeatotbaDaatoaator 
qnthepjtpardateflwa. 

Manatt  hnther  to  the  former,  famous  In  iiH-chivnics.  He 
rwored  to  8t.  PMersburg  tiie  tmmen*e  rock  on  which  tlte 
statue  of  rct.  r  the  t;reat  was  fixed  lu  ITflB. 
ation  which  ho  publi»bed  in  Paris.  1777. 

George  Constantine  has  published  a   _ 

George  Voitote ;  a  lexicon  hi  Fraaoh,  ItaUnTeat  Bonaic 
There  exijt  lereral  olhtr  dMoaarita  laJUMin  Mdaoouic. 
Pkei»ch,*e.t   


bnted*:. 
Athanaiiai  iMaa  iMa 

Hellenic. 

C'hri»toduula»,  an  Acamanlan,  hi 
some  physical  treatitea  hi  Uelkaie. 

Panaflotw  KaMkat,  aa  ^Ihaaiau.  the  Sonaic  translator 
of  Fontaaaile'a  -Phnaift)ref  Worlds-  r..vr,urit.-  work 
aaencit  the  Oratkt),lt  tiated  to  beateach«r  of  the  UcUaolc 
and  Arabic  Itngnnet  la  Fmk  %  la  hath  af  uMih  te  It « 
adept. 

Athauaslus.  the  Parian,  author  of  a  treatise  on  rhetoric. 

Vicenzo  Uaaaodoa,  of  t7rpha|nnl 
rM(Z»^,-  oa  kcle  aad  phfilet. 

JohnKiatfliMMt»aB|taBtlBa,hatlniislate.i  into  i-n  „rh 
OeeOna  ea  the  Valvem.  He  I.  lald  to  U,  aa  cxc^  u^at 
Hellenist  and  Latin  scholar. 

Gregorio  Demetrius  published,  in  Vienna,  a  geofruhical 

work  :  he  ha«  alto  translated  C  '  " 

printed  hi*  rersions  at  VenioQ, 

Of  Can,  aad  IMMa  aaaH  aaaaatt  tat  haa.  ak..^ 
Iltaa. 


GBBBK  WAB  SONG^ 

AET'TJ.  iraThf  rm  'Z*3Jkmt 

Wu  ftS,(  iia-ea  tw  if)(iiir 
At  Wmrnnjuin  an^imc 

tta9'  ei>u)»c  a.le-j(ft9. 

muttc  'EXXiiiw  iytifUir 
wvniftihft  ix^fSn  TO 
a;  Tft£a  ufti  mM$. 

•odi»  i7<r9i  t5*  'EXX  W 
xoaxaXa  ai^fiie^bttM, 

•nifa  ^iCm  ««t4v. 

e-wa^im  oXsi  ifjM/, 
TW  i«~raX»(^  livn~Tt, 
aa2  fU(«n  vfo  wamZ. 

i  Th  II  iuiaaiaiaHitMaMMaMUi_ii_ 
3  A  tT.n4«dm«f  d£sii«wirii««UilS«te 


cy  GoOgI 
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K«2  Toiif  nj5.-a;  avf-aii'Jii 

lui  al-riy  Kara  Ufattl' 
Ml  rfiaxsa't'gi;^  (!f9^( 

•If  TO  nirrfdt  TTfiy  vfHf 
MM*  i)(  \im  bifjixfjitM:;, 

tl(  ri  alfAa  rm  ffttmi. 


ROMAIC  EXTRACTS. 


lie  *BiAiitt,  ml  (Mantm;        iiximi  nW  jMii- 

ifa  wfcia^ira, 

BlwifMtt  i  ^i\iXXma,  wit  fiflts  rm  nXaCia* 
Jwl  TW  ATtoflytffirvr  rah  Tovfxan  rvfanlai ; 
B-i,"  Ti?,-     Xar,-  xal  iCfis-ixi'v;  xai  C'lhifcitrfiiat 
waiSan,  wa^tm,  ymmm  imuvmt  ffilMnn, 
^  i7<^  i(r»7t  mmfymm  h^mtrar'nMmm 
tUt  ixtvdifm  koI  Ts^pZ-,-  »al  t»v  ptXtvarflitn' 
»al  vif  ixUMi  a,ittarr.a-Kct  iii  rr.r  ihivdtfta*, 
nal  Ti^ln!«Mr«utii«^  ttc  rimtmt  rvfmtm, 

•If  T^p  9*fU»,  UMftw.  f !c  «'  'Xa  l^Muvtrfjitm. 

Wa'f  nJ»  Ixararriia-ari  <r)n  ^amm  EXXata 

*Ofii)Mt  ^^Xran  r^uu,  itiri  /ma;  -nv  ai'i^t 
V>  •Ult'AAaiOI. 

W  it  aSxia,  x«t  cuia^ia 


''TO  >ix  TtftiLwTir'jiJY  cXa  vpoo-rA^Ill 
Mai  Ten  iXwi^ii  c'-n  xipJifn, 

Ml*  lrn«  TaX^rqt  *•  rh  (vmin 

The  aboTC  is  the  coimnonceracnt  of  •long  dramatic  Mtire 
on  tbe  Grcdi  prietthood,  princes,  and  gwitry;  It  it  con- 
temptible m  a  oompoiitioii,  but  perhaps  ctirioui  at  a  ipe- 
dmen  of  Uwir  rlqraw.  Ihm  the  whole  la  MS., but  tUs 
extract nffllw fNDl  MMitait  Thtt  Htnailr  In  fflli  hibi 
li  n  mtf  m  to  nndar  a  venloD  an  inmlt  to  a 
r;  taC  OnNVho  do  not  aDdentand  the  orl^Dal  will 
exciue  the  foDowhv  M  tMHtaHStt  of  «tak  it  fa 
tndJlferent. 


THANSLATIOK. 


A  PtwilM,  BmWilliiMii.  and  T»«M!>B>Mumitti>g  the  tour  of 

Greece,  and  obsm  tn(<  thr  mfs.  rnble  ttatc  of  the  country, 
InterroRatr.  In  turn,  m  r.rc-fk  Patriot, to  leua  the eaute { 

aftprw.ird"  an  ArchbUlMji.  tlieai 
aiid  (.'ijgia  ll.irhl  or  Primate. 

TliDU  frlfnd  of  thy  cuiintry  I  to  utrtuntert  record. 
Why  \ie:ir  )<•  tlic  yoke  ol  ihf  Ottoman  Lord? 
Why  bciir  yo  thcw  fetter*  thus  tamdj  diapUf *d. 
The  wrong*  of  the  matron,  tiM  lat  Ml 

The  doMMdanta  Of  HoUu**  fMo     aot  |«  i 
MM  of     M«o  Mid  the  frMb 
J  from  the  blood  of  the  noble  I 
To  TiMjr  exkt  at  the  Blusnilroan  slave ! 
Not  tuch  were  the  fathe^.^  yixir  dnnaU  ran  hoait, 
Vniio  conqtier'd  atnl  died  for  the  freedom  you  loft  I 
Not  such  was  your  land  In  her  earlier  boor. 

The  dayttar  of  natiiaai  in  wMmb  aad  power  1 

And  stUl  wlU  70a  I 

Thea  tdl  w,  belofed  Achaaa  t 
TlwGHiMortet 

The  reply  of  the  Philcllenlst  I  have  not  translated,  as  It  it 
no  tketter  than  the  queatioa  of  the  travelling  trlimiirtrata  { 
and  the  above  will  tufletaad^abow  with  what  ktod  of  onac 
poiitioa  the  Qnolw  tn  torn  nllifled.  I  taMt  I  bm  not 


miidi  fRloNd  Ike  eHkhHlIn  «w  fc»  Hmh  Rfren  ai  tUthnilly. 
e*daeBeartbe*'Ob,MltsBaflev1  nnf.)rt\iuatr>  M!ss  n  u!!-,  '*■ 


meat  tire  of  the  Romaic,  .is  I  could  make  theoi. 
their  piec^a,  above  a  sook.  whit  h  aspirel 
contain  exactlj  liw  quBatkjr  of  feet  of 

«  A  captain  MM  «ri 

whidhi 


Almoct  all 


■lio  Ihred  fa  flonntiy  qtiartera," 


nOH*OKAitMB. 


0= 


muAir  a 

VI-AWTl. 

IKH\H  Kr'. 

RAATZIAA  ii(  rin  vrifrta  tsv  xohw,  not  si  itvSu. 

TO  irafoBCfi  fA.cS  l^an  ta,  axov0-a> 
rf]\  'pa.'y'-.y  nZ  ctJpj;  ftew  kr  m.irri(  $iHU  Hit,  i^Bara  ri 
tiaton  ri  Tcir  ^trrftw^a-u.    [JSv/MfU  ha(  ^MAlf  imi 
tfyarefift.]    naXtitifi,  vif  ftUt  ^  WafatuOA  Vw^c 

iTrai  IxtT  il(  Ixtitoui  ToLf  ovraJlf  ; 

AOTA.  TpiTf  xre-tiuoi  aAft(.   "E»«f  0  nvf  Evyin$e,  i 

HAA.  ('Afiuivn  ai(  ««Tav(  tbAet  i  •Xo^msr,  ai 

iff  aXXa^iv  cve,ua.) 
AEA.  Na  ^  »i  KaXii  r\ij(^  t%Z  at'p  Euyru'eu,  [n<M»rrci(,] 
OAOI.  N«      va  . 

riAA.  (A^rj(«7wu  i  a*if«(  fuclu  £XXe.)  KoXi 

aydpwTTi,  ie«/uii  ^ov  tit  x,*f*^  *^      evrxfa^uenf  AwAm 

£npO(  TiV  ^St/XoV.I 

AOT.  'O^/iJc  a-ac  (•tmft«]pifM'  ^ffinH'  Tpir^o. 

XfuT»rv.)    fT«»  l/xwa^ii  aTTOTO  i^aTr<\fi  rtv  ir««yn>(»S.] 
PI^.  ICap^iis,  aap^M,  KofitTt  xaX^  xo^ay,  iit  i7tai 

TiTrsTSt.    [nf»(  Tn»  Btrrifuvt.'] 
UT.       •Idtniyi  vSciinAi^    Itmifxnm  tit 
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Err.  Oxf,  rradnrt. 
MAP.  MAv  K^fnm. .  . 

AEA.  III!*,  if'vyi  iv  JJaJ. 

HA  A.  BooSiKt,  [♦ivyii  4irJ       «iiX«»,  i 

Aia*if<>;  SriXu  ii  fit  huHMUirf  fti  ^  #V«A,  M»  f  E^. 
rh  iSMTi.1 

TPA.  [Ml  h*   ttlT»  |ui  t«>J  lie  f*it»  wtrC^ni 

awp  T9  wafaBipi,  Kal  fiCytt  sl;  t:»  ] 

HAA.  [Euyaoti  aws  to  ifynrrvfi  tw  rrai^^iJiCK  Tpi- 

)(mr*(,  xai  ffiuyit  ilc  ts  X*"*] 

ITr.  [Mi  iffAAra  tic      ytp;  ir^C  iMt^'^f**  ""f 

nXiT^iJac,  iramV  T«J  Alavifij,  iarS  i*r  MaTarfixtt.] 
MAP.  [Eiyairii  *«*  fturac  a-iya  ffiya  ivo  ri  ifya<nr.p, 

lUM  ^tvyu  xiywrra^.l     Rumores  fuge.  ['Psu^e'pif 

Ol  Ac^j'Xei.    ['awo  to 

BIT.  [Mtel  lie  v^Mfirf  fit^hfdnM  ih  *PMk. 

ABA.  Airm  rAnr  ^Ik*  lA  I^Cw  tVCw  lu'te 
TO  ^iM.  [Ml  tJ  rmft         jfyt  WW»  «5  Bi- 

Err.  '0)(i,  fxh  yitoiro  Ttorv  i7a-««  ha(  a-Xnp^itapJof 
iwrrior  -nt  ytmunit  rw,  m2  iy*  diMi  Til*  )Ufimvir« 
lt(  TO  hertfvi  aJfJM. 

AEA.  Zou  Jti/M>«  opx»  ITXC  3'tXM  «i  'ilMTMWifrv;. 
£lCtvn)'f  Tw  Ev^tn  **i  to  erwaSi'.J 

ETr.  Ajy  o-i  ^ttoZ(A.an.  [lUT«Tpi;^ii  Aia»)^pov, 
x«(  Tcv  fii^d  »«  «T;p&?  oiriVan  tiTW,  invu  $ufia-Kmra{ 
«n<xts»  to  (titbt*  Tic  ;C'P"''''P***»  ajri,  ««» 

TRAKSLATION. 


Pto.  Oh  God !  from  the  window  it  teemed  that  I  bi  aril  mjr 
bnatMDd'f  roke.  If  he  U  here,  I  hate  srrired  ia  time  to 
odDeMMHlHaMd.  [if  MrvwdfliMv^Hiellcntlk]  Boy, 
tell  me,  praj-,  who  are  In  Umm  chamber*. 

Sent.  Three  gentlemen  s  one,  8l|Mr  Fn|«ln  |  A*  otter, 
Slgnor  Martio,  the  NeapoUtaaf  tad  the  tkM,  oqr  L«nl>  the 
Count  Leaoder  Ardentt. 

hit  name. 

LeamUr.  [»'«(M»**Mv.]  hOH  Hf*  tb»  fOOdftltane 
of  Signar  Eainto. 
[TV  wliili  muTMUr,  Loiig  itWb*c.l  (Utannr. 

Pla.  Wlthaol  dMibt  tbat  to  njrliuAaDd.  tAllffftr*.] 

My  g  "  "1  Til. in.  do  me  the  favour  to  accompM^ SM abon  to 
thoM  t.-'  iitli  inon  :  I  havp  some  busings. 

St'rf-  At  vmir  c  mimc-inils  [Aiiilc]  The  old  oAM  Of  nt 
waiter*.         f****  out  qf  the  Gaming-  House.  ] 

fffiWI^Iff         VktorU  on  anotMer  part  qf  the  Simgc.] 

fifettrte.  IMwtfaboattodI*.  If^mtii  m  Mmm  if 


tAvm  the  vm/touft  above  oO  witUn  are  tren  rtdngfrom 

tahU  "»  confiiiion  :  Lcandcr  »far/i  at  the  light  (j/TIat- 
stda,  ami  appear$  by  hit  getturet  to  threaten  her  life.} 


ftnUlMii •vkvardto  «nM|li,  bol  U  te  llw  lllml  tom- 

i  ili  .  The  orifinal  e(  iNk  mawrir  dT  (Mdont^  I  ncmr 
not  appear  (we  of  hit  bnt.     **  ll 


iBtian  of  ih»  Kon 


11  in  morii  mnrr  Jiinu*ln^  i  hi  »t  p  ir  "  Li^r,"  ti-<  T  ••  u  ,     1  In-  ■  hn'  [■  t.  t 

of  Lrllo  M  bMMt  <lr»«n  tnin  Vuui^  Wiliilii(.  Uoidi/ni  i.  v<'i;.i<l»«  .t^iwuut 


Mmrtta.  Doot  attempt  — 
Leamder.  Away,  fly  from  hence  t 

Pla.  Help  t  help  !  [Flirt  down  the  ttairt,  L.<-iindt>r  attempU 
ing  to  follow  ioith  his  nrord,  Kugenio  hinders  kim.1 

[Tropolo,  with  a  plaU  of  meat,  Uapt  over  the  UUcong/mm 
the  tcindoio,  and  runs  iulo  the  CtiJic- House.] 

[PUulda  rmtmt  qf  the  ammk^.Moiiit,  m4  laha  iMhr 

(Maitlo  fMab  iqfi^  out  iif  the  QamiHg-Botue,  ami  goes  qff; 
aetahHtng"  Jtumomtage."  The  Servant*  from  the  Gaming - 

House  rnti-r  i'l-  llArl,  and  shut  the  door.] 
[  Victoria  remains  in  the  Cuffie-UauuiMitledbg  Rldolpha} 
[LcaiidtT,  sword  in  hand,  ■■pp^'fUf  Kllglldlllii  nHtDHti  d?e 

nay—  I  win  enter  that  Hotel.] 
JEmgtmio.  No,  that  shall  never  be.    You  are  ■  •eoODdyel 

to  ymviilfi^Md  I  will  deAsnd  iMf  to  Um  iMt  dnp  of 


J^ander.    I  will  gll«  ym  4 

tcith  his  ttrord.'] 

Auci  '■(.'  I  <|  jnu  not.  [He  attaeXs  Leander,  and  makes 
htm  give  bade  to  mvch,  that,  fistOag  the  door  ttf  the  •fmnng 
^^^fi^^  ^^t^K^t  I^St^ltfflf  ^BBON^ftfl^  tfftftffll^^^^  ^IHitf  ^l^^^bl^kytcpv^  ^ 


AlA'AOrOl  OIICIAKOI.  FAMILIAR  DIALOGUES. 
Ai«     ^rnr^i  ha.  wfiy/*m,  ToatkM«-& 

^iftTt  f*$,  Brlatm. 

Aa>fiVlTl  fxi.  Lend  xne. 

ni^^aiHTi  M  (iiTnff-iTi,  Go  to  aeek. 

Taifa  tv6v(.  Now  dbvet^f. 

''a  oMfiCi  /uot/  Ku'pif,  KAfuriftt  Mjr  dear  Wtt,dam»  Ikk 

alrh*  TT.y  x«f"«  Ihwur. 

K)  i  'a ;  TrapaxatJit  ^  entreat  j-ou. 

'kyii  tra^  i^teiUl^ct,  1  coqjure  jpou. 

'Eyitrmci^^nTmhkx^*  I«kltorr«i«i«( 

Afyim  ifurmk,  ft 

Znn  fsev. 

'A^afPjTt  fMU,  4llflfif  /W«V. 

*AyAmn  /mw. 

A<«  »i  liiyafurnne,  tk  ^^^f^^^f 
■nftiwwmg,  mai  ftkmrngg  !»- 
iitio-t(. 

Eyai  rSf  tv)(^cifir'ni, 

Za;  iiual  liir«;(^|«cMT^  V«\X«. 

'e>'m  SiAiif  it  itifM  fUrrk 

Ml  ftAr  fuv  -rh  tiafHay. 
Mi  NaXrv  ^ov  Mp^«r. 
Ia(  t7fxal  itnixfUg, 
Eijuai  oXec  Uuef  ntf, 

TairitJaraTOf  SuvAtf, 

Elm  MTi  mKh^  li/fpHMig* 


My  lift. 

My  dear  toul. 

My  dear. 

Myhewc 

Ifylore. 

To  thanktpay  coaqUHmaOt, 


I  thank  yrm. 

I  return  you  th»!iV«. 

I  am  much  obiljtxl  to  you. 

IwffltekwkhiitaHM. 

with  all  my  heart. 
Most  curdially. 
I  am  oblifad  to  you. 
I    Wholly  jromv. 

I  am  your  terrant. 
Your  iQutt  bumbie  ter^ 
vant. 

Yon  are  top  oM||tm. 
Toa  tak*  too  i 


IB  tttjt  MiM  pefh^M  bnt  to  tSmapr,  and  Mtam  l)w  werm.  Ifh 
life  h  kiMi  imr  of  thv  tH-«t  •pvirtRwn*  (/  iii]taiilncn|)4n,  mmI,  a>,  Uibhoa 
has  obfrrmSt  "  morr  ilrnmtrir  ttun  ani  oTbU  jtii>k.  The  Abow  ircn^ 
wiu  «4rci«^  a*  ri>ni*lnlnc  kitv*  nf  ih*  mmt  fjiniiliar  KimnLr  uIUkim; 
not  for  unj  wit  which  ll  dltptljr*,  tliM*  dwtc  i«  mate  done  than  nid.  the 
,  irmu'r  p<ut  MBMiaii  eCjMan  dhwOeai.  nevriaM  ii  oaMT  ibe 
!U  itjlf^  .-iM-.-         ■  .^^^ -"-p^.^- ^,^11,^ 

Harlequin. 
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S7<mii>yTOit2(xa}  iCirfa<n5y»p»c.  You  are  obliging  and  kind. 

Airri  iTviu  irpiTTov.  That  ii  right. 

Tl  bi\trt ;  ri  ifil^tn ;  What  It  joor  plaHUt*  ? 

2ac  VApiutaxf       fii  fttfrnXf*"  I  iMf  }<»  «U  toMt  M 

X*if i  e  wipi w«i'ii<ri  ? .  without  eenmaaj. 

Xi(  iy*iri  ii  «X«c/MV  Mfl^.  I  Jov«  foo  with  all  mj 

Kal  lyii  lu.-Ai.<;.  Anfl  I  thr  sittip. 

T;/^'i3-STS  fxi    Tat'v  7r^j»-ay<ir;  Honour   mo    with  your 
o"ac.  comi 


*£yrr«  Tivmc     /«■  «]pM<rA-  Have  jwn  aof 
?m ;  ^  ftHTM? 

Jlfis-rk^ni  Toy  JsSXs*  trac.        Coramand  your  ?crviint. 
llfurfAnat  ras  •Kfffxyki  Vf.     I  wait  your  connnantU. 
Ml  ai/uMn  fiiydlVw  ti^Sr.      Yoq  do  me  great  booour. 

IHlXfi.  tWf. 

IIfe0WAq<riTi  l»[A.kfcvi  ftmt  llr  Pn  v.  nt  my  re'r><<<«  to  the 
ifXJxrra,  8  TW  xupior.  gentleman,  or  hk  lonU 

•lllp. 

HMCaiie-iri  nr  vfif  T^f  Mv>  Amm  Mm  «f  my  !«■■»• 

fMVLuut  linnce. 
BiCaiwwfi  ^  »i8»     AjmwS,  Auan  himttuttkmS 

•Up. 

A^a  dlx«  XM4«t  tA  4«8    ilcfi.  IvfllBatUI  toMnUnor 

It 

ITf»«wri^aTa  itc  Tflir  ip^wria"-  My  compliment*  to  hw 

lady.  hip. 

n«>«t>m  i/iMrf«rto  m)  e^v  Gobefore,aiidIwiUfoUow 

"Hfu-a-  xaXt  T?  /KW.       I  well  knowiny  dotf . 

'H^lvfx  Ti  tiyai  fJLZ'j,  1  know  ray  litiiatkm. 

M{  XA^vfTt  Ya  lyrpiirwjuM  /ui  You  ronfound  mtnUhltt 
nuie  T^mc   fiXeff«0i«ai«   aancb  dviUljjr. 

elXin  Xotnrer  aft  MifUf  fiba  Would  you  have  me  then 
ap;i^iisTiiT« ;  beguiltjrofaniaciyility? 
'Tira>'«  lioffttVk  hk  «i  #Sctf»Mbi«taalHf  fM. 

«i  ai/wwT^T  vfirraynt  a-af.  To  comply  with  your  com- 
mand. 

hit  ay^kvSi  rivaii  irtfiir»lnft(.   I  do  not  like  lo  aach  core* 


Ah  iTfMu  mXi^  wifimtbm- 1  iMiiot  aft  dl 

a»f.  oas. 
Au-ri  i^vai  to  K*Kirtf0tm  ThU  li  better. 

TttVn  Tt  jmX^ti^.  8o  much  the  better. 

Bxm  Xfyeri        UaaMr*  TaaaMinthatWit. 

eTmu  lUiifliNy,  iJiwu  Ax^dio-nmy.  It  it  tnia,  U  It  vety  tma. 
A(i  al  a-Sc  lAnr  1^  iMtuaa.  TbteDfoaawtratfk 

AjytliM 


Really,  it  1j  to. 
Who  doubu  It  ? 
There  1*  no  doubt. 
I  biliflTa  it,  I  do  not  ba- 
Beraft. 

I  R.iy  yet. 
I  »ay  no, 
I  wager  It  it. 

iiteaaiaa. 


i 


Af^ai  T9  rat. 
Atyat  ri  c^i. 

BaXXw  c^i)(nfjM  en  iTrai. 
BaXXw  rn)gifiui.  hi  lia  iTvai  I 

.\ ^ ; ,  uk  T^v  w 's~riy  ,us[/.  "'^•'ii,  by  my  faith, 

£*«  -rtr  ffwulvrn  f*»u.  ^  contcienee. 


Ha},  a-Sf  i/MWM.  Vet,  1  (wear  it  to  jaa. 

lie  •/unw  tirit  'wtfUfikit  ^  I  ■wear  to  joa  at  an  I 

2ae  o/LwAw  iwAw  alg  vkr  ^t/tki  I  iwear  tayga  «■  i 

fuvm  Dour. 
lIimMriTi  /uf ,  BcUavsHi. 
ll^Mnfw  *^      TD  ^i^aisaw.   letaatniMfBiiaf  it. 
*ilUK«  daXq  <r  n;^ii|ua,  I  voolil  l^f  wliat  l)et  yoa 

XiTt  I'm  TflDr*.  please  on  this. 

rv)(ri  tiai  iirrti^iffdt  (PCV*"       J***  ^'^  chance  ? 

'Oftixi I Tt  fxi  rk  Sxa.  <T»e 7^*       taciootljr  7 

Eyi      ifxiXai  /xf  rk  oXa  '  'Paik  •ariom^  la 

xal  a-if  \iyx  tti>  i\r;giiav.  and  tell  joa tiw M(h* 

'Eyx  a-if  ri  $$itutiim.  I  aisure  yoa  ofit. 

To  f  iirpt<^qT«lSM«t*  You  have  goeeted  it. 

Ti  ivirtvX.trt.  Yoa  iiaTW  lilt  apan IL 

2i;  TTiTTtvm,  IbcllevayM. 

Hrs  jTEj  tk  rif  wtmvrii,  1  must  lu'lloro  yott. 

Aini  til  tTtM  iHmrm.  Tbii  is  not  impoealUa. 
Ti  AMvir  l^c  AM^aaMailpM.  ninltiavHrvflL 

ICaX«,  mXs. 

Ai*  i7rai  ixndtm. 
Ah  iTiwi  Ttmrtt  iwi  aM. 


Wen.  well. 
It  it  not  true. 
It  Is  (Use. 

Tliera  it  Bathing  of  tliit. 
kkaMtahaad^aB 

tare. 


'Eyit  imil^*fx*w  ^ i;^»f«Ti;/«,)  I  was  in  Joke. 
' Eyi>  ri  tlwmhkH  y»iint,     I  said  it  to  In 

Mi  afifn  mtrk  wMJu 

IvyxA-rauCx  {!;  rwrt, 
Altai  Try  -^iiipty  fxou, 
Ai'y  arrtrritufAM  it;  TivTt. 

EymHtWm. 


ft 

I  s^rti''  with 
1  give  ray 
IdaMt 
I 
I 


AA      nfxiwXxu&it,  «i  A 


T/  wpiTH  j»  ».kfjL»fU9\  What  ouRht  we  to  do  ? 

Tidk»AiuifU0i  Wbatiballweda? 

t/ |ui  atfcCevMMffl  aft  s<|M«» ;  ^ntatdaywaaMMM  to 

do? 

'Qjttisf  Tfixw  ^Kofitf  fiHT*'  What  part  ihall  we  take  ? 

Ac  ni/»mM  irfy»  Lat  at  do  tliit. 

tlhanuMrtftfiykfk"—  ftltbenarthatl— 

2t«9i)ti  sX/yo*.  Walt  a  Uttle. 

Ai»5fliXiTi7NH«aX4Tifer»i—  Would  it  not  be  better 

that   . 

'Byi»  iyinvr»  MaiJitfrn,         I  widi  it  ware  betlar. 
€»(MTfl  aijuai  MX^rif*  ir->-»  Too  win  dobatttr  IT— 

'A^  rrtrt  fxt.  I,cl  roo  go. 

Av^/acw  ii'c  tJ»  T<ar«f       If  I  were  in  yoar  plaoa 


iiiBaol 


Tkt\ 


FABALLBL  PASSAGES  FROM  ST.  JOBITS 

QOSPEX^ 

Nior.  AafcrnnAr. 
ICl<}>aX.  «.  Kl^.  a. 

I.  'EIZ  Tnv  ifyin  vrn  i       1.  '£N         h  i 

Xoj^c*  MM  ftX^sc  tmn  fAtrk  uat  a        to  vyacflff  Biht 
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'2.  'F  rcrro;  nrw  ilf  riy 
Ippi^iy  /uiri  ©IPV. 

3.  *OXa  [ra  Vfiyfjiara] 
)iA  (AiTVU  Ttiv  [\iy«v^  iyi- 
ninat,  Kal  X^P'f  tvToi'  it* 

4.  Bit  in*  Cwi- 
I       trwr)  ffif  «l» 

6.  'Eytm  Im« 


3>  nirrs  }t  atrTM« 
WTO  ovii  h,  0  ^i}K«m. 
4.  'Eii  •vtw        ir,  Mat 

0.  %>4m  jud^vof  in- 


THE  INSCRIPTIONS  AT  OBUHOMENUS  FROM 
MBLBTIUa. 

'OPXOMENO'J,  K«*»5f  iKfurdS,  HsXic  ^rsri  flr>:L3-ii;- 
Ta-P)  Mi  ts-^upa^raTH,  wpmpw  xaXoc//Mt>n  Boiteruuu 
'ABhat,  tl(  rkt  MTMsy  «  NMf  4iBv  Xmftrm,  tit  tot 
•vMw  jirX«f«Nr  v^M  at  OvCmW,  <Sta»(  t*  fS'afo;  in- 

Tvy  Bart)iian>  Baa-Atiov,  Aim's;,  xai  fmrrwrTfcwi,  ^X**** 

**  ZdSklf  ZaiXcu  na<^i«;. 

"  KcvfJmct  Notr^inF^ov 'AftmtiW* 

"  *AmMUI»t»(  *A«MM»jTMr  Kfif. 
"A^Jk^Kc. 

**  'rtlhnwc  *P9>*yy»5  *A?y5««. 

"  «w6^''A««XXo}»tn;  t«C  •cWm  aIAAcM  Xv/«(. 

"  KiflapifWf. 
"  A>i,uqTpMf  nap/u(n0'K9c;  ICaX;[^i>}4M*c> 

"  'lv«tRf<lT«c  'Aftrmtlmit'PA'MCi 

'*  n«HTrf  iaxvpaw, 
**  *Afl1*«c  AnfMKXiovi  enCoHC. 

"  rioirTTic  TpayaeS'iif, 
"  leiJiwtXSt  Z»<^M(XiM>c  'A6w«»ec. 

*'  K«Ctf(X*C  eiAif«f  finiaXtf. 

*'  'AhSf^ift  'AptVrMtc  'a9im&c. 

«  'A<pn3MC  'ATfvbMtf  'AftMAr. 

"  naDac  iiytf*imt» 
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"  'Av^pa;  AwXrri*. 
lA-mc  Apis-rojuiiiiic'PAMf. 


"  AXi^ayJjpo;  'AoiJ-Tlannq' ABmaXus." 

"  '£f      rn  tTlf«  }«fUtat{. 

•*  XmfiTtU-tTt,  iu«fi<mi  \  ' 

"  ZaX<n|«tl|f. 
"  «<Xfl«C  •dUw  'Afiatltof. 

Kipoi^. 
**  gtflttlBC  Z««paTi«c  eiffiMf. 

"  Mtrrvp  M(«<mf«r  ♦«r«ir;(. 

"  'PailyJif. 
"  Kpirar*  KXtxvof  ©i*C»Mf, 

"  AtXnTaf. 
"  J2^}>Mi(  'JI^mA«»Im  ltM){Mii<(w 

**  AvXfttvMc. 

"  Ktfiaptff-Tar. 
"  Tfayaiviit. 

**  Tk  IvmiHM  KfljiMawMf. 
•*  iftifXH  *IV«Kt«  Kopwvivc." 

*f  y  oXXm  Atfla'. 
Milpl^Of  nsXuxfaTiu;  'lapa'H'^ef  JwytTartSf  at^pto'^'t 
prepay* »VairTif  vutas-am;  J»e»v#-»u  aridnMT  t^^«t»; 

El^a;X«  ifXt^^t^"   Of  aTriJxKa  a-rs  rif 

rwyyfi^  iriJa  Ti»  v»Xi/4ap;^«ni,  «»)  t«-»  Kttroirra^, 
avi\ifUH(  rk(  fwyyfti,^t  rac  xt/utna;  Tap  i^4>pi*«, 

&y»Bp;tw  ap;/rvT::,  usiv'c  aXaXx«^o»«»  f  JfMT  ir»AiJ- 
XXIMC  Ta/lA4a;  a'R'iisxi  iCcwXt;  app^ll^UM  ^MUti  ilvs 
T«(  o-otT^pat^oi  TO  xaTaXuVOT  k^t  to  .f.^^r^j 
Mp»,  iMXj/«mc  Tikf  0voyyp*^(  riff  tt^AiHif  nkf 

ifiiirtixfu  xjnporyia,  H'\  'i  i  I'lii/mi  Ttaft0ttkl9i  wllll  i£i 
VoXl^Mappi^wy,  «>;  Taihr  xaTaTTTaarr. 

inivE)E/Ei>NnoM 

'ApX****  •PX"/^"^  2't/»ap;>j«,  p*mf  'AXaXK«/ut»»«,  iy 
it  f  iXarU  MlvsiTao  ' A ; /ty  im  fjt4$*i(  Vfam.  *0/M«Xo> 
ya  EbCwXw  f  iXATtH,  0  x>i  rji  l||yifiii^.  "^EVM^t 
Kt*»f4,irrn  EvCmXo;  rip  t«;'«<Xmc  'rtMiMHr  Ivor  sir 
Tac  i/uoXeyiaf  Tac  TiSiVaj  ^ura^x**  ^PX*""**.  M*»»«f 
d^liXoudt'tt),  icq  olr  o^itXfTH  avTW  in  evoii  wkf  Ta» 
weXi»,  aXX'  BTix*  warra  vipi  ir«rri(,  nq  airc^l^ydt 
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"  sin  Tirirwc  ^s*  katibj  x*t»  irp«C»Ti;c  fwi  nyi/f 
"  X"*^"*  "fX*       Xf •  «>"xfT4f  •  fiartk  ^vmfjfjH 

"  Uiaurn  inaTToy  trap -ri*  rxixiat  ka  riy  ir}/u«*  iyrarl 

"  JUW/MTA  Ti»  lrp9C«iT*»,«H  Tiv  iiyWV,        Tail*  BB'jilt,  Kh  TUrt 

"  Xvwtn,  *n  xaT(»a  aa-ckfjujm  d(m  re  irXii9e;  fxtl  <iir»- 

"  I)  StxaTit   <i  ri  Muivr  EvCtrXn  i^tXti  

Xif  t£»  ifyojui»i«r»  afyivpiai  T»TT«yaxc*Ta 

"  EbC«)U>  mm'  IjUU^my  inavTOv,  Kq  toxm  ^plTw  }fa;i^- 

"      K>)  i/wMMmt  irni  fir  if3(ffiium^,*^.iui  'A 

" 'AVfrJaJfia  (nJv<^><!pi»^o"fl.**  NOKTEI.  "  KaXXiVlTCt  1ft- 

a  }i  kfxOt  vmt^^tf,  at  MUwt  friyf  ftp. 


Ite  tsBowtat  teMM  FtMpcctoa  «i  •  tnuiaUon  of  Ana- 

d  ..... 


lite 


rm/i  It       ^tXaytnif  tuti  <^iXtXXimic. 

ir»««  TO  x^nirifidt  T?{  'Is-Topiac,  *'  ai-rSv  yap  if|ypiVxj- 
<nu  «  «XiB»  |Ul/ua«ptw/utiini  o-aXaji-rrf,  xai  Sup juvtsi  w; 

<pSfan  lAAr  sat  FluB*  Mr  -m  ftn/^mr  >ki3-M4-«T»  m) 

Mm  TiTit«'Bin«<«S|IMi  lwaireKTijT»c,  im2  i»  ravri 
<»^Ai|M,  4  HMirm  imw  clMyul**  ))mit1  Xmvov  ifuFc 
fOm     vH*  Drnfwytfk,     i{iiJf««f  «^  t««  a^x«f 

-rZ-r  rir->»y5»»>  fxaf,  ITofllT  WOTI  Kal  ffif  lif-fS^rav  tif  T«c 
ITaTpiJac  jua;,  eCrt  Ta  ndr,  t«  xaTsp9»/i*aTa  jm<  -m 
helxna-h  rm ;  'Av  tfa/rrta-xfxn  Tm>(  'AkK$y>nut,  iffvpw* 

vpM^  TwT  vftynan  fxat,  4XWk  Mi}  T«W»yf«<fi«*f  ftSc 

Jlli;^»9l»  tA;  Sr»J-l(?  riv  narfiJauv  xai  yt';ti- 

yw/ii  yiw/LtlMi  Toi({  yti»ypa«fixijw{  T»t  Iliyaxaf,  ^a; 
Xiyouv,  i>v  i7»ai  al  'aSwi,  ISi  »!  Zirapru,  Ixi'aJ  Q«'ai, 
Toa-a  <rrai»a  5  ^'Xta  awix"  «  'E«"*fX^ 
aXX«y.  TewTof  •Jx«J»;u.ii«-|  t»i>  ^j'av  iroX»»,  lutntf  tkt  2X> 
X»*  xat  T^.  n?»»-iTi  av  ip«»T^«-*/i*lv  ai.Tet>{  toLc  /ui  1X« 
Xw«<  X*'f*)'*^^  Z**^*  i««pa*»M5ijo-av  va  i^lpiun- 

r«w»  ''^'*'  **^'<^Ct  AvWM'i'iXvc  /ua;  av«Kpt»orr<M 

*'ir  >«r  iirip«ip;^iTO  ra  iraHi«fp««T*«  Imhm  KX^u«t« 
"  -rif  'EXXilof,  a»  h»  liu^»pirT9  t«  a|ni|U«T«,  Ta 
"Mi  TWC  N^lfMVC  TMP  'EXXnMir,  iti^Xf  fAtm  2x(^i>;  xa2 


"  ■»(  rif  ^^X^f  axf««Ti»  rw.  'A» o  Nisc  'a»»X«P«^C, 
•*  I  Kopn;  'AS^i;  Baf9iiX»/iMiTK  W»  inliyvmvn*  fiiyii- 
"Xw  ivi^mw  iMi  yxivl-u  rgt^cirxinr  iyx^rovc  rwyyt*- 

"  Tfi3;<?TTa  Jo*  l-n),  >lv  ijSlXn  i^usjiivn  toutW  t>iv  TTlpi 
"'EXXnwy  'Itf'TO^'at  tm/,  Stk  ni«»>!yiij-«j  raS  Nisu  "Ara- 
**X*if99mi  mif^  -iTiS  wyirwuyiiirftH  fifth** 


"  Zi/fafWaiKa;  AiaXiXTSi'c  /ulTtyX«TT(e^is."  Koi  lir  iw 
X«yw,  «!  NtampM,  a»      i«tn«»  K»  tinytbf  twc  Hfcyo- 

tw.        l}r  ilVm  A^yM  Mmrmr^mov  hit  ra  f  txsyi>ic 

r'paOMt/,  l7ira<  <^iXaXri89u;  rip/.u(V9i/,  07ti;  fjufra^-pa^l 
Tw  Nf»f  'Ava;^ap7iv  airo  t»D  TaXXixaD  ii'f  re  rip/u«M»ov. 

*Av  XMT«f  ]ia2  v/Miic  &iX«/MW  fii  fMAlfofOf  Twc  yw*- 

««f  Txr  \etfjivpxy  KaropBafxarm  j«W/  Ixa/uav  #1  9av' 

fiiv  irpietn  mi  aii^iMrtV  T«f»  ii;  Tat  Ti;^va(  «a( 
'iittrrtifumt  imI  ■!(  siAi  jXX*  iZlkc  /M6^«mCt  ■X"/'*"' 
TTtpifpytiair  ta  ytatftVaijOfr  iriSft  xarayo^ida,  K«t  oiroiovc 
&aujua«^»uc  ka!  /MiyaXovc  B*)f<>c,  tl  iiat  Wftyinvt  hfxSn, 
<t*u,  i/MiT;  My  y»arpt(o/ufr,  ii';  xoipov  iraZ  si  'AXX«yf>ir; 

stm^  vKmrmt,  It  ttnififtmuu  Jcwrtf  WfMftm<  hc  -r^y 
ixSbtrn'  to?  bavftrngimt  tmtm  tvyjftftftmnt  w  lliov 

A»ajfapff-|»ij. 

'H/e*!"?  c?»  01  L-TroytyfajUftboi  SiXo/uiv  iXTiXi<rii  irpo- 
jiyuaff  Try  /u.lTii.^pa3-iy  Toi  BiCXisu  jui  Try  xarA  to  I'lAariy 
nftTy  JtaXb  .^pis-iv  Tri;  N«  lUlfl'  i||Mic  ifiu\lci(,  tuil  iMiirrtt 
TowTo  lif  TVffsv,  SiXs/i4J»»J  lUAXwlrfwi  /uJ  Towc  ria^rpa- 
<^ixsv;  ni'yajtaf  fti  a»Xac  'Pae/xaltik;  Xlflif  iyxi;i^afa. 
>yiMNVc  tic  Uutifuit  VMft/MTA,  irfoo-Ttdlmc  $n  «XX« 

'OXw  T«  ruyy^afifxa  &»Xii  ylyfi  lie  TSfMVf  hlh*a. 
mtA  /tifHtra  Tiic  'iraXiX^c  ut^sm;.  'h  T.,un  sXtv  tou 
TirpiAijiiBTic  llnu  fufinm  hxaf^o  t>i(  Buyyi;;  ^i^ 
nftgihrn  tS»  ytwyyaV'**'  «waJMi».  'O  ^(X«ymc  eC* 
Zvyt^'';u>iTr-  rpi'irH  ya  w^nfiaj  tl(  xidi  Tip*«t  ^lopm  Ha 
XA^  Kaparrayta  ikjurt  Tiif  Baymf,  IM4  TM>T»  X«f*(  Mju- 
ftl'a* 


'ti'fmfA.ivn  xat  iiJat/x«yff  >ia?iaJ«»Tl'l 

*I«ayylc  Map/Ma^avpn;, 
Aq/unTpM;  Bfytipn;. 
Zirift^M  npi?iTo<. 

'E»  T^usTi'y,  Tj  ir;arr»i  'OATtAfUu,  1799. 


TBBLOraV  ntATBB  W  KOMAIC. 

n  TTATE'PAMAI  ^  wol;  HffM  f*f  Tol;  ovpaiiMi;,  a; 
ayta^ii  ra  ly»fMa  ffuj.  *Ac  (Xdq  4  Basihiia,  a-tv.  *Ac  y^yq 
T»  5ixl(/uli  x«fi*«  lie  TOy  Mipayoy,  IT^*  Mai  •!(  t^  v 

>«.  Ti  4<V*^^      Kadn/MpuMi',       fwc  n  n/t»fn, 
Kti  rwyx^f^ri  ft«c  -ra  x?*V*«f.  *AJ«"c 
y_xfs~ui<t  Tol;  xpt»<^lf>  ETa;  Kai  ury  fAjif  ^fUt 

IN  GHEEK. 

ITA'TEP  ip*i»  0  h  To7(  «ipayo"c,  aytMMraf  tJ  {yo/u« 
'EXflirw  i  5<wiX».'a  o-w  yiyudnrw       ^iXi^M  »w, 

i>(  h  •ufufft  «**         y^t-  ■'■^  V'"'  ^C*** 

hfAvt,  ii  xal  «<J»'lf*l»  To"f  a<^ftXlTaif  h/ntif.  Kml 

fxh  ils-jyiyxiic  nftic  ''f  mtpaa-fxcr,  iXXi  ^sai  n/bui(  iwi 
Tou  n-oTiipot;.  'Oti  irrh  h  0anXifai,  Mt  4  llfwyiiCt 
x«2  lb        tic  Ttvf  'A/mw. 
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BYRON*8  WORKS. 


DON  JUAN. 


Note  [A}.  —  LrrrKR  to  tut  Editor.  QT  "  Mt 

Ghasdmotuer's  Review."  i 


tSH< 


Mt  Diaii  RoBBiiT!!, 

Asa  belle^'cr  In  thi-  (-hurc)i  of  r.iik.'laiiii  —  to  iay  nothiog 
of  the  Statp — Ih;>'.<'  Im  i  ii  an  orrjuional  Te.vler  and  great 
adnairar  of.  tboufb  not  a  sulMcrlt>er  to,  jrour  Keviow,  which 
it  rathar  Cipcmlf*.  Bat  1 4o  not  know  that  any  put  of  Iti 
contanti  mxm  gare  BM  mtieh  mrprUe  tlU  tbe  eleT«otli  artlde 
ofyoar  twmty-aemtli  ooniMr  wmSm  lU  mpfuumm.  Tea 
have  thor(>  most  >'igoroiMl]r  refuted  a  calumninui  accusation 
of  bril>pry  and  corruption,  the  credence  of  which  In  the  public 
mind  riii^'ht  not  only  hare  damA.-rd  jr  ropuution  ajs  .■» 
clergyman'  and  an  editor,  but,  v^hat  would  hHvr  Wi".\  still 
wortc,  hare  injured  the  drcnlatioii  of  your  journal  ;  »  hirh,  I 
regrat  to  taMT,  to  HOC  M  estmive  u  the  "  purity  "  (aa  jroa 
weU  aliMn«)«*  or  111.  te.  *e.'*aMi  dw  Fmnt  iMta  fbr 
propriety,  would  induce  ui  to  expect.  The  chv|»  ttielf  is 
of  a  tolenin  nature,  and,  althouph  in  rene,  i*  COddwd  in 
termi  of  .■.ui  h  i  ircunistantial  Rra^ity.  ■i-'  to  induce  a  belief 
little  abort  of  tliat  generally  accordi-d  to  the  thtrty-nlne 
articlei,  to  which  you  »o  frankly  iiul)«cribed  on  t.iking  your 
It  la  adurge  tbe  moet  reroltint  to  the  heart  of 
>a  ftegnent  ewurrwwt  t  to  Am  nMof  •Mitw* 
man,  tram  tta  occasional  truth ;  mA  to  the  Mol  of  an  editor, 
trcaa  tta  moral  hnpotsibility.  You  are  clurged  then  in  the 
Last  line  of  OM  octare  stanxa.  and  the  whole  eight  Ihn  •  i^r 
the  next,  209th  and  SlOth  of  the  first  canto  of  that  '  pes- 
tilent poem  "  Don  Juan,  with  recclriug,  and  still  more 
fooUaUy  aekaowMiiiiff  tbe  receipt  of,  certain  nonles.  to 
euloglfatbeiadmoira  anlhor.wbo  ^  Alt  aonmal  nait  be 
known  to  yoti.  If  to  nobody  else.  An  impeachment  of  thi* 
nature  so  seriously  m.'uli-,  there  is  but  one  way  of  reciting; 
and  it  is  my  firm  i>f  r  ij.'.'i  iri,  that  \»hi-thrr  you  did  or  did  not 
(and  /  believe  that  you  did  nut)  receive  the  said  muuies,  of 
which  I  wish  that  he  hadspecifled  the  sum,  you  are  quite  right 
in  deqrlag  all  knowledge  of  the  transactiaa.  ifchaifeeof  thla 
neMooi  dHoiplfaii  •wtofoteth,  Hodldiiid  brail  Iha 
solemnltr  ofdreomUance,  and  guaranteed  ly  the  twadty  of 
Tcrae  (ai  Cooueilor  PbUUpa'  would  tay),  what  li  to  become 
of  readers  hitherto  Implicitly  confident  in  thr  not  lent  vera- 
cious prose  of  our  critical  Jooniala 't  what  is  to  becumo  of  tbe 
reviews  ?  And.  if  the  reviem  Ml.  what  Is  to  become  of 
the  editor*?  It  U  ooonaoo  oaaae,  and  yoo  bare  done  well  to 
sound  tlw  aUna.  IraywlC  In  aijbadilo  aphera,  wHI  be 
one  of  your  echoea.  In  lb*  W€t4a  flf  tb*  tiagadlai,  Liatoo, 
"  I  love  a  row,"  and  yOQ  Man  JOftlf  dalemlned  to  make 
one. 

It  ia  barely  possible,  certainly  improbable,  that  the  writer 
might  liave  been  in  jest ;  but  this  only  aggravate*  his  crime. 
A  Joke,  tbe  piwrarb  u^*,  "  tweaka  Bobeoeei"  but  Ittuf 
breab  a  bookNitar.  or  It  an|rbe  Iha  «ma  of  boiMi  bebc 

broken.  Thejeet  if  tmt  abad  ooeal  tbohest  for  the  author, 
and  mifrht  Imre  been  a  (till  worse  one  fbr  you,  if  ymir  copious 

( I  iritr.iilii  tinii  did  not  Certify  Id  ill  uboM  it  may  conrem 
yuur  own  indignant  innocence,  and  the  immaculate  purity  of 
the  British  Review.  I  do  not  doubt  your  word,  my  dear 
BoberUt  jet  I  cannot halp  wialiing  that, In  a  mm  of  luoh 
HbaAaMOHdfba 


I  ("Bolocna.  Ana.t5.  W9.  I  wnd  .no  a  Mt*r  to  Rotwrtt.  Oascd 
*  Wotitar  nBttcrtmck.-  wltlcii  jn  as*}  pabUsb  la  wiaM  Cm  fgu  aln^ 
ta  aiwwn  la  hk  aitide.  I  iMmbadeiini  (anb  if  bwi**  staudUf,  bat 
h*  IcMt  til  bi  feDr.  Whf.  Ih*  wirif  In  diMpNelMMnctMStaniMia  toM 
Um  T«ry  ir*|> '  *  -  Lor^  Hyw»m  t«  JBr  Xurr.j;.] 

1  I  Mr.  Ratxn*  !•  nai,  u>  I  "C''  Hm<  .r.  c  :  -  r.  k,'  .>i|'>Knr<i.  n  i  Vrin- 
man,  bol  a  iMrrtoMr  at  lav.   In  1 7<^,  h>  nut>luh<Hi  a  luitx-T  i^lnl  ■■  i  be 


of  an  aflidnvit  swom  befon  tbe  Lord  Mayor  Atkins,  who 
readily  rereivei  avj dt^Mltto  (  MlA  dtoobtleis  wookl  bate 
broufht  it  la  mm  ««p«  liihhniil  of  lb*  itortgai  aT  the 
Refomen  to  Mt  lf»  to  Lgn4n»atthaMMa.tliBatbBl  be 
himself  meiiitHM  tlw  iHM  COOd  «An  tovudg  Om  rtrcr 
Thame!!. 

I  am  «uri  .  my  dear  Roljerti,  th^it  yi.u  take  these  ob- 
servations uf  mine  in  good  part :  they  arc  written  In  a  spirit 
of  friendship  not  lea*  pure  tlian  your  own  editorial  Integrity. 
1  hare  alw^  «bali«l  jmii  and. not  knoartaf  ab|r  shape 
whlebfriendtoblpaBdadhalndoBen  aMiimn  mnni  igimnalil 
and  useful  than  that  of  goad  adrloa,  I  riMlI  continue  my  lu- 
cutNTHtions,  mixed  with  here  and  there  a  monitory  hint  as  to 
wh.it  I  conrrivp  to  he  the  line  ymi  <t;i -.i!.!  ]>ur»ue,in  case  you 
should  ever  again  be  assailed  w  ith  brilH-s,  or  accused  of  takinj^ 
them.  By  the  way,  you  don't  say  much  about  the  poem, 
except  that  it  is  "  Hagttiout."  This  Is  a  pity  —you  should 
bai a  cat  It  up  I  becauaab  to  aaj  the  truth,  in  not  doing  so. 
jroatonawbidaaalataairnalioiiawbleblbc  maHgaam  Might 
antartaftt  on  tbe  aeore  c^tba  aDonyatooa  aawwatleB  which 
has  ni.nle  \QU  kj  ruifrry. 

You  .<.iy  no  boofc>eller  "  was  willing  to  take  upon  himself 
the  jiuhlication,  though  niott  of  them  disgrace  themselves  by 
selling  it."  Now,  my  dear  flrieod.  tliougfa  we  all  knew  that 
thoee  Mlovs  will  do  angr  thing  ftir  monqr,  iwelbinks  the 
dlsgraoa  It  naore  wttb  tba  ptttchater* :  and  soaaa  aiKb.  doubt- 
leta,  there  are;  fbr  there  can  be  no  very  exteoalTe  aelling  (as 
you  will  perceive  by  that  of  tli.  llritish  Review)  without 
buying.  You  then  add,  "  WUm  uih  the  critic  say  ?  "  I  am 
sure  I  don't  know  ;  at  present  he  says  very  little,  and  that 
not  much  to  the  purpose.  Then  comes  "  for  praise,  as  Car 
reg.Tnli  the  poelry,  mamr  passages  might  be  exhibited:  for 
condemoatloo,  as  fkr  as  regards  tbe  morality,  aU.**  Now, 
mjr  dear  good  Mr.  Boborta,  I  Mtlbr]ron,  and  ibr  your  repu- 
tation :  my  heart  bleeds  for  both  ;  and  I  do  ask  you.  wln  ther 
or  not  such  language  doe*  not  come  positively  uudrr  the 
il.  ^1  riptlon  of"  the  puffcollublTf,"  lor  whirh  *efl  Sheridan's 
farce  of"  The  Critic, "  (by  tbe  way,  a  little  more  facctluui 
than  four  own  farce  undo- tha  HMT  tUtaJ  taVMdi  Mm  dose 
ofaetM  laeoMl,  act  the  flrat. 

Tba  poam  it.  It  aaaaaa,aaM  w  tfwwoAof  Load  Byron ; 
but  you  feel  yourself"  at  liberty  to  suppose  it  rt  l.nni  n  's 
composition."  Why  did  you  ever  suppose  that  it  wa»  ?  I 
approve  of  your  indignation —  I  applaud  it  —  1  feci  as  angry 
as  you  can ;  but  perhaps  your  virtuous  wrath  carries  you  a 
litili  too  far,  when  you  say  that "  no  misdemeanour,  not  even 
that  of  tending  into  the  irorld  obioaae  and  blaapbamous 
poati7.  Iha  pradneC  of  atodhnt  lowdaan  and  laboured 
impiety,  appears  to  you  In  to  dete«uble  a  light  as  tlie 
acceptance  of  a  present  by  the  editor  of  a  review,  at  the 
coiulliion  of  praiiliig  an  author."  The  devil  it  doe*  n't  I  — 
Think  a  little.  This  is  being  critical  overmuch.  In  point 
of  Gentile  benevolence  or  Christian  charity.  It  were  surely 
lost  erimiiiai  to  praiae  for  a  bribe,  than  to  aboaa  a  fMlow  - 
OMlm  fcr  MdUag;  and  M  to  tba  aaaardoB  oTlba  eoMpara- 
ttfg  IbMBMBB  of  blasphemy  and  obecenity,  conftoatad  with 
anadttor^a  "  acceptance  of  a  present."  I  shall  merely  observe, 
that  as  au  TMitur  m.u  si)  se:>  utH,  L>ul,  a*a  Christian  divine, 
I  would  not  recommend  you  to  transpose  thi*  lentence  into 
a  (ermon. 

And  yet  you  *ay. "  tbe  miserable  man  (fbr  mlsermbie  be  is, 
MbBftogaaoolarwbidibacaaMtgalfldQ'*— Botban  I 
I  mti*t  pauM  agrfOi  aad  taiQUIre  what  is  the  meaning  of  this 

parenthesis?  We  have  heard  of  *■  little  soul,"  or  of  *'  no 

.'iuil  .It  .iM,"  Ijiit  never  till  now  .if  Ih.'  ini>.  r>  iT  l.iviiij;  a 
soul  of  which  w  e  cannot  get  rid  ,  "  a  mij^ry  under  which  you 
are  possibly  no  great  sullerer.  having  got  rid  apparently  of 
aome  of  the  IntellwUiai  part  of  yoor  own  when  you  peoiKd 
tblai 


Uwkrr-on,'  whldi  has  .inc*  \mfn  adnvklad  Into  the  ooUedicn  of  l)n(»h 
BwajIMss  ipd  ht  IsktHnrn,  la  bis fmCMsian,  fcr  a  MiliM  an  the  Law  of 
—  ^yuv  w        ke  aba  ifHslI  tte  JfaaMa  «< 
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BatloeoBtiiiM.  TtmcalliipaaliordBjrron,  almyt  «iip- 
poiiag  bhn  not  tit*  aadwr,  to  dUUm  **  with  dl  gmttaraaaly 

haste,"  Ac.  *c.  1  am  told  that  lyord  Ti.  f<  In  a  fDrrlpi 
country,  »nmc  thotlMnd  ml1(*^  (ifTIf  may  be  ;  to  that  it  w  ill  l>o 
dllTii-iil;  f  ir  him  to  hurry  to  '.  uur  withpi.  In  the  tri<  intirr..', 
perhaps  yon  yourielf  have  wt  an  rxiiinpip  of  morp  h«»te  than 
gentility;  liut  "  the  more  haite  the  wor»e  ipeod." 
Let  lu  now  look  at  tbo  chargs  itMir,  ny  daar  iUtorti. 

I  to  iM  to  te  In  noM  dogTM  not  qidMnpBdUr 


"  1  bribctl  my  Grandmoihcr't  Review,  tlw  British." 

I  rMoUcct  hearing,  toon  after  the  publication,  this  tubject 
dlsciuied  at  the  tea-table  of  Mr.  Sotheby  the  poet,  who  ex. 
proaed  UntMlft  1  ramember,  a  good  deal  (iirpnaoil  that  jrou 
bad  iMver  rarlgiped  bh  efkic  poen  of  "  Sanl,**  nor  tmf  of  hto 
sft  tr;i^'  .  nf  whlrh,  in  one  initaiirp.  the  h^A  t.iste  of  tlie 
pit,  ;ind,  in  .Ul  the  reit,  the  ttarliariiu^  repngtiiincc  of  the 
prindpal  actors,  prevented  the  porforTiinnce.  Mrs.  and  tin- 
Misses  S.  being  in  a  corner  of  the  room,  perusing  the  proof 
theets  of  Mr.  S.'s  poems  in  Italy,  or  on  Italy,  at  be  Hja,  (  I 
wish,  by  ttie  Mn.  S.  muld  make  the  teaaUttla  ■tfoqgnrO 
the  male  part  of  the  mmmttone  wew  at  liberty  to  walte  a 
few  ohservatlnns  on  the  poem  and  p.tssage  In  question ;  and 
there  w  n  ii  dilTerence  of  opinion.  Some  thought  the  allu?tnn 
was  to  the  '•  nhti-^h  Critic  ' ;  "  others,  that  by  the  expre»*i' m. 
"  My  (Jrandmothcr's  Berlew,"  It  was  intimated  that  "  my 
grandmother"  was  not  the  rcMler  of  the  review,  but  actually 
the  writer ;  tbertty  jariimatlng,  daar  Bobera,  tbat  you 
wen  an  old  womant  beeame,  aa  ptmfim  oflaa  Mgr."  Jeflh^'s 
Rev  iew  ,"  •"  Ciffbrd's  Review,"  In  lieu  of  Edinburgh  and 
Qu.irterly :  so  "  my  Crandmother'i  Rcrlew"  and  Holwrts'i 
ml^ht  he  alnin^t  »\TH)n)'mous.  Now,  whatever  rul  i-ir  this 
insinuation  might  derive  from  tbe  circumstance  of  your  w  ear- 
ing a  gown,  ai  well  at  from  jour  time  of  life,  j-our  <;eneriLl 
style,  and  v.irious  passagea  of  joar  wrlUugi,— I  wUl  take 
upon  myself  to  exculpate  jaa  ftom  tJI  nuplcioQ  of  tbe  kind, 
aiul  A^icxx.  without  calling  Mrs.  Roberts  In  testimony,  that  if 
ever  you  -ihoulU  be  chosen  Tope,  you  will  pass  through  all 
the  pre\  ioiu  ceremonies  with  .-w  mnch  credtt  as  any  pontilT 
since  the  p.irttiHtlon  of  Joan.  It  is  very  unfair  to  judge  of 
»cx  tram  writing*,  particularly  fWim  those  of  the  British 
Review.  We  are  all  liaMe  to  be  deoetved ;  and  It  It  an  in- 
disputable fbet,  that  manyef  the  beit  arUdea  In  jrenr  Joomal, 
whi<  h  were  attributed  to  a  veteran  female,  were  actually 
writt^'u  by  you  yourself ;  and  yet  to  thU  dlf  there  are  people 
who  eould  never  t1i  i!  n>it  the  dlftmm>  BwtlCtWntum 
to  the  more  iramedlato  question. 

I  BAree  with  you.  that  it  It  irapotrthic  Lord  Byron  abould 
be  the  author,  not  only  became,  aa  a  Brttltb  peer  and  a 
British  poet,  It  wottM  be  taapraetlBable  fcr  Urn  to  have 
recourse  to  such  facetious  fiction,  but  for  tome  other  reeions 
which  ynu  have  omitted  to  state.  In  the  first  place,  hjs 
l.ordstiip  h.is  no  gramlmothcr.  Kow.  the  author  — and  we 
miy  believe  him  In  this  — doth  expressly  »t.ite  that  tlie 
Uritiih"  is  hl<  "Grandmother's  Review;"  ami  if,  as  I 
think  I  hate  dtidnctly  proved,  thia  waa  not  a  mere  llguratlve 
altuaiflD  to  yonr  auppceod  faitdlectaal  age  and  MB,  nagr  dear 
friettd.  It  follows. whether ymbt aba orim^thitthva  ia audi 
an  elderly  lady  stIU  extant  And  f  eaa  the  more  readHy 
credit  this,  having  a  sexagen.iry  aunt  of  my  own,  who  perused 
you  constiintly,  till  unfortunately  falling  aileep  over  the  lead- 
ing article  of  your  last  number,  her  kpeitarles  fell  off  and 
were  broken  agahut  tbe  fender,  after  a  faithful  tervice  of 
flfteea  yaara,  and  aiw  hat  nerer  been  able  to  ft  her  eye* 
since;  lOtiiatllHmbaaiitefladto  tend  you  aloud  to  her; 
atidlhltklBfliettbewaylD  whfcbllweane  acquainted  with 
the  subject  of  my  present  letter,  and  thttt  determined  to 
become  your  public  corrctpondont. 

In  the  next  pl.-iee.  Lord  B.'s  destiny  teems  in  some  sort 
like  that  of  Uerculet  of  old,  who  beoame  the  author  of  all 


'•li-i  ti  III.'  1  ..l.h'  ).r.  ■!  r,       ^-  i  ,     i  ,  ,   ,  r  r  I'l:.  i        '  ii'rfloiu  >n 

iu:xu«.\ri»!i,  ^  i:       ui  u  is^s  tu  cU.tcrnufic.   'ITb^  liUlcr  Um  thought  U  wolh 


prodigies.  Lord  B.  bat  boon  tuppoted  the 
author  of  tbe"  Vampire,"  of  a  "  Pilgrimage  to  Jerutalem," 
"  To  the  Dead  Sea,"  of  "  Death  upon  the  Pale  Horse,"  of 
oJcs  to  '•  I,.-x  Valette,"  to  "  Saint  Heleua,"  to  the  *'  Land  of 
the  Gaul,"  and  to  a  sucking  child.  Now,  he  tonad  flOt  to 
iiave  written  none  of  theee  thiiwt.  Bcaktei,  yw  aaj,  be 
knows  in  what  a  tplrtt  of,  -te.  ytn  crltMaa:— Af*  you  aara 
he'kiMwaaUtliit?tlmtlwtattMtf  ymOMinypoor  dear 
auntf  They  Idl  me  be  fa  a  queer  tort  of  a  man  ;  and  I 
would  not  Ik?  too  sure,  if  I  were  you,  either  nt  wti.it  he  hat 
read  or  of  wfmt  he  h.ai  written.  I  thought  his  style  liad  been 
the  serious  .iml  [criM.'.  a»  to  hi*  sending  you  money,  thit 
Is  the  brst  time  that  ever  1  heard  of  hit  paying  hia  reriewert 
iatAafotte;  I  thoaght  It  waa  iMker  to  <Mr  owa,  to  jttdg« 
MM  cf  Ma  aaiUar  pndMUoaa.  Mdaa.  Hiough  he 
may  net  be  proAm  to  Ma  expenditure,  I  diodld  eonjecture 
that  his  reviewer's  bill  Is  not  w  lonK  as  his  Uilor's. 

Shall  I  give  you  what  I  think  a  prudent  opinion  ?  I  don't 
111.  ,ui  to  Injiriiuite.  God  forbid  I  but  if,  by  any  accident,  thcxe 
should  have  been  such  a  correapondenco  between  you  aod  the 
onknown  author,  whoever  ho  may  be,  tend  Uai  badt  hit 
■onay:  I  dan  aay  he  wUl  be  veiyglad  to  hm  Iti^aln;  It 
CHiM  banndi,  conaUeifag  eha  nine  of  the  arflelo  and  the 
circulatloB  of  the  Journal;  and  you  arc  too  mod.  st  tn  rate 
yniu-  praiae  beyond  its  real  worth — Don't  be  angr)  ,_  l  know 
>  1  u  won't,— at  this  appraisement  of  your  powers  of  eulogy  ; 
for  on  tbe  other  band,  my  dear  friend,  depend  upon  it  your 
abuse  Is  worth,  not  iU  own  weight,— tbat 't  •  lltalllir,— but 
yotirwdgbtlngold.  So  doni  qtare  it :  IT  he  baa  tavgdned 
for  Maf,  1^  It  hBndiemdy,and  depend  upon  your  dolig  blm 
a  friendly  offlce. 

But  I  only  tpeak  in  case  of  possibility ;  for.  at  I  taid  before, 
I  cannot  Indieve,  lu  the  first  instance,  that  you  would  receive 
a  bribe  to  praite  any  pertou  whatever  ;  and  ttUl  lata  can  I 
believe  that  year  praite  cwdA  evtr  fwdaee  aoeh  an  ottr. 
You  an  a  good  «nate%  mr  daur  latoti,  m«  a  dever 
(iFltovi  «ln  leooldalmoatnupect  Uwt  you  hid  fUIen  Into 
the  eery  trap  aat  for  you  In  verie  by  thit  aiu  iiym,>m  sv  .^. 
wbowfll  eertahdybe  but  too  happy  to  see  you  luin 
the  trouble  of  making  you  ridiculous.  The  fact  is,  that  the 
solemnity  of  your  eleventh  article  does  make  you  luokalUUe 
more  ahsunl  th.tn  you  ever  yet  looked,  lu  all  probability,  and 
at  Uie  tame  time  doet  oo  good)  ibr  if  aqy  body  believed 
before  In  tbe  oetote  Manaa,  they  wilt  bdieTeallB,  and  you 
wlUflndltDOtleaBdlfflcalt  to  prove  your  negative,  th.ui  thu 
leainad  Partridge  found  ft  to  demoottratc  hit  not  beiuK  dciwl, 
to  the  sjitisfaetlon  of  the  rf.ulrr,  of  almanacs. 

What  the  motives  of  this  writer  may  have  been  for  (as  you 
magnificently  traiitlate  hit  quitting  youj  "  stating,  with  tlio 
particularity  which  beUmgt  to  ihct,  tbe  forgeiy  of  a  greundlet t 
Aelloa,**  <do  pray,  iqydenr  K.,  talk  a  llnle  Iom  "In  Xhig 
Cambytea*  *ata»")  1  CMBOt  pretend  to  tay ;  pedl^pa  to  Uugh 
at  you,  bat  diat  I*  no  reaion  fbr  your  benevoteotly  making  all 
the  ttorlrl  laugh  .ilio.  I  nppr.ivr  i  f  yur  l.eing  angry;  1  tell 
you  1  am  angry  too ;  but  you  .sliould  nut  have  showit  It  so 
outrageously.  Your  solemn  "  if  somebotly  personating  tbe 
Editor  of  the,  Stc.  &c.  bat  received  from  Lord  B^r  ttxm  any 
other  perton."  reminds  me  of  Charily  IftHwlitnH  nannl  ex- 
ordium when  people  ctsna  Into  the  Uvcm  to  bear  htm  ting 
without  paying  their  dm*  of  tbe  reckoning — "  if  a  maim ,  or 
oHff  maun,  or  oMjr  oMrr  maun.  "  Xr  .S:c. ;  you  have  both  ih  ■ 
same  reduudant  eloquence.  But  why  should  you  think  any 
body  would  jwrsonate  you  ?  Nobody  would  dream  of  tuch  a 
prank  who  ever  read  your  oompoaltlana,  and  perhape  not 
who  have  hamfdyoareeamadlM.  But  I  hm  been 
wMh  •  IMlla  of  yonr  protlztty.  Tbe  Oct  It,  my 
Robeita,  that  MMbodyhMiflad  to  make  a  fool  of  you. 
and  w  hit  he  did  not anecead  hi  dohy,  yats  b— A— far  hfpn 
and  for  yourself. 

With  regard  to  tbe  poen  ittolf,  or  the  aatlMr,-whom  I  cao- 
Dot  Aadottt,(cMiyott7}  IIh««  nottdnt  to  iif «  opy 


Id  vhilr,  tn  «  | 
MStuunlT  fncliiMd.1 


iiBtoMnf-. 
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liaMifwk  lMinMlhttyMwttl,«p«MeMd  thought*, 
btiMlUr  rtiHpi  f—lbrflw  turtai    thb  toner,  bow. 
evMT  for  thort  mjr  «xprcMiaM  Mjr  he**  <UtoB  of  lha  llBam 
good  wiU,  adtailratlon.  and  ttioroa^  uteen,  vtthvhMkI 
irter  Bsbortf, 

Moit  tnilx  jrourt. 


4M,  1119. 


P.  S.  Mr)0tt<rlttoaIoBgtomlM,aill«p«Kli 

I  forgot  whether  or  not  I  uked  jnw  ttw  mining  of  your  but 

wortl*,  "the  forgrry  of  a  KronTi'"' fi' linti."  Saw,  as  all 
forgery  it  flctioa,  and  all  firtinn  a  kmci  of  r  irciT) ,  is  not  thi» 
tMlolOgicai?  The  ieiitiiirf  woukl  h.i\f  cmli  (1  tmiro  «tron);ly 

with  "fotinyi*'  only,  it  hath  an  awftil  Bank  of  KogUnd 
bave  eniUd  Uk«  aft 


P.t.  M.— li  Ulini  «M»  tkf  I 
expanM. 


w.c. 


inptbelOMof  the 
I  at  10  great  an 
W.C. 


Note  [B.]— Soke  Oukkvatiovs  uroN  aw  Akticlx 
i»  BLMKifOoiD'g  MAa4gnig,  Mo.  XZUL,  Adavst, 
181ft. 


TO 

J.  D'ISRAELI,  ESQ. 

ai 


HT  TfTW  rrifgOT 


BavaDM,  Mjrch  1&.  IStO. 
-  Tm  life  orawfller**bulM««id,t)i]rPope,  I  MWe.to 

l)r  '■  a  tearjarc  upon  earth."  As  f.\r  a»  my  own  ex{H  rh-iicc 
ha*  gone,  1  have  uolhing  to  lay  iij^.uint  the  propo.iiiou  ,  lu  l, 
like  the  real,  having  once  plungetl  into  thl.<  itatc  of  hostility, 
mtut,  howcTcr  reluctantly,  carry  it  on.  An  article  h^s  ap- 
poared  In  •  finrttfil  work,  entitled  "  Rtmiarkt  on  Don 
Joan."  wbidi  bat  bees  M  ftOl  of  ttali  vpirtt,  en  Um  pert  of  the 
writer,  u  to  require  HMiw  obMrrettoM  en  mtaw. 

In  tho  first  ]  \.\rc,  I  am  not  aware  by  what  rlitht  the  writer 
UHUne.  lhi»  work,  a  liUli  Is  anonymou*.  to  bo  my  priKluction. 
He  will  aniwer.thal  there  ii  intirn.-U  rvideiu c  ;  th.it  )>  to  i.iy, 
tUat  there  are  pawaget  which  appear  to  Imi  written  in  my 
name,  w  ia  mjr  nMniwr.  But  might  not  tbia  have  been  done 
oapmpoMbrnalberr  U*wlU  aep.  whraottbaBdani'it? 
To  tbta  1  oooM  Minrer,  thet  of  ell  the  tUiwe  attrlb«ed  to 
inn  within  the  1a»t  five  years, —  PtljjrlmajtM  to  jFruwlcm, 
Dr-.itlis  u[ni[i  Fiile  Horwi,  Odes  to  the  L»»nd  of  tht*  (laul, 
Adini';  to  1  imluiiil,  Soui^i  to  Midaine  I.a  V.ilette,  Odex  to 
St.  Ucleoa,  Vampire*,  aud  wliat  not, — of  witich,  (iod  know* 
I  never  oompoaed  nor  read  a  lytlabte  beyond  their  title*  In 
adTertiMmenta,'— I  aerer  tboufbt  It  «oi<b  white  to  diaavow 
any.  except  mt  «Md»  CMM  Itadwd  with  n  Meaat  «r  mj 
to  tba  bb    lOlptaDa.*' wiMM  I 


1  tie  flbeManS  nrnwdy  rf  -The  tUvrikl 

1  {Km  Blactvaod.  «nl.  lU.  p.  Jn.  Laid  B.,  M  II  aiynT^  rnm  one  of 

of  ri-^icrlni:        In  tlw  U^^*"'}  li*<kcw  (toI,  ul.  ii-^iA,],  i\m*kmf(  met- 


and  appeared  to  be  carrying  tho  amuaetncnt  of  tl>o*e  pertooa, 
wiKt  think  mjr  name  can  be  of  any  um  to  them,  a  little  too  ter. 

I  ahMM  b«d^,  IbflMAmi  if  1  dU  Mt  tike  lbs  traobto  to 
dieewr  tbew  tbinp  yafcllibil  I«iByiMBH.Milyi>»efiae. 

po  out  of  my  way  to  deny  an  .inonyniwu  work  ;  which  might 
appear  on  att  of  »ui>ereroj{allon.  With  regard  to  Don  Juan, 
I  neither  deny  nor  admit  it  to  b<'  mine  irery  body  majr 
form  their  own  opinion  ;  but.  if  there  t)c  any  who  now,  or  In 
the  progrcM  of  that  poem,  If  It  is  to  be  continued,  feel,  or 
■o  aggrlered  as  to  require  •  aore 
<  penoBiUf,  the/ diaO  bare  k. 
I  have  nercr  ihrunk  from  the  recponilbillty  of  what  I  hare 
written,  and  have  more  than  ooce  iacurred  oUoquy  by  ne- 

fouiHlalloii . 

The  greater  j^art,  howwar,  af  Uie  "  Remarki  oo  Don 
Jmb"  eootafai  but  Uttte  «a  tka  work  ttial^  wbkb  racatvea  an 
•KliaaPdturrpoittonarpndwaaaoanparitlaa.  WMh  the 

exception  of  tome  quotations,  and  a  few  inddeotal  remarks, 
the  re«t  of  the  article  U  neither  more  nor  leu  than  a  pertonat 
attack  upon  the  imputed  author.  It  1*  ruit  iIk-  firit  in  the 
lamo  publication:  for  1  recollect  to  have  rtud,  uime  time  ago, 
ilmilar  remark*  upon  "  Beppo"  (tald  to  have  been  written 
bjraoaleteatadmrtbani  preaelMt)i  to  wbteh  the  rewrtmtnn 
waa,  Ibat  CtalMe  Harold.  Bjrai,  and  the  Ooont  in 
were  ogte  and  the  Mune  peraon ; "  tberebjr  nMking  me 
tnm  out  to  be,  a*  Mr*.  Malaprop '  cayt,  "  liJte  Ctrbena,  tkrer 
f;cntl<  tvi'ii  lit  once."  That  article  wai  iljfm^t  "  l'ri->.l); ti  r 
Anglic^uui;"  which,  I  presume,  being  iitlerprctni,  uicu.i 
Scotch  Preibytcrian.  *  1  must  here  ob»ervc, — and  It  l»  at 
ooce  ludicrous  and  rexattous  to  be  coeapeUed  so  frequently 
to  fspaat  tba  hsm  Otofi— that  wf  CMib  as  aa  author,  u 
peculiarly  hard.  In  bilRfmilartlag^  taka^  ac  for 
my  own  protdgotiiit.  It  Is  mSvA  and  partletdar.  I  never 
heard  tliat  my  friend  Mucrc  tct  iln«n  for  a  f:re-»or- 
thippor  on  account  of  his  (Uiebro  ;  ih.^t  Scott  w.\j  uii  iititu-d 
with  Roderick  Dhu,  or  with  Balfour  of  Burley  ;  or  that,  not- 
wlthrtandlng  all  the  ftftg****"  to  Tbalaha,  any  body  ba«  ever 
takea  Mr.  SooAgf  lbta«ea|»Nri  wtwnaa  lhave  bad  iome 
diflculty  in  eztrieaHataM  avan  llraaa  MaaOted,  wbo.  aa  Mr. 
Souther  ilily  ohesms  fa  ooe  of  bis  artklet  to  the  Qoarterly, 
"  mvl  the  devil  on  the  Jun^frau,  and  h-.illird  liirn  V  .xnd  I 
annwer  Mr.  Southey,  who  bai  appArentiy,  in  hi»  [arIh:.*!  life, 
not  been  to  luccesiAil  agalnit  the  great  enemy,  that,  in  tbi^ 
Manfred  exactly  followed  the  sacred  precept,  — *  Kvslit  the 
devil,  and  be  will  Aee  ftaai  fea.**>-l  shall  have  more  to  Kay 
on  the  snhtect  af  ttoa  person  — not  the  devil,  but  Ua  mo*t 
bamble  servaat  Mr.  Southey— batea  1  aandadai  for 
the  pres.cnt,  I  auMt  i«tam  la  Um  afftlda  to  tba  Bdtaliatih 

M.V:a2inc. 

In  the  course  of  this  article,  araidu  »omo  extranrdinary 
obienration*,  there  occur  the  following  word* :—  "  It  appears, 
to  shott,  a*  If  thia  miaerabto  man,  having  exhausted  cwcfy 
tpecttt  af  senaoal  gratifloatioo, — baring  drained  Uie  cup  of 
sto  even  to  Its  Utterest  drags,  were  resolved  to  ihow  aa  that 
he  Is  no  I mpi  r  a  human  bolne  even  In  hU  fralltir*.  —  but  a 
cool,  unconi  crniil  Iu  ikI,  biugbing  with  a  detestable  glee  over 
the  whole  of  the  better  .%nd  wor«o  elements  of  which  human 
life  ii  compoiMl."  In  another  place  tiicre  appears,  "  the 
lurklng-plaoe  of  hU  telflah  and  i>olluted  exile."  —  "  By  my 
troth, tbaaa  ba  bitter  wankt"— With  regard  to  tba  ftrst 
senteM*.  I  aball  eoalaat  aayaair  wMb  abaanrl^  that  It 
appe.trs  to  have  t>oen  compotcd  for  Sardanapalus,  Tfberiu*, 
the  Keifpnt  Duke  of  OrliMin*,  or  Ix>ui*  XV. ;  and  that  1  have 
copied  it  with  i.^  nnuh  Indlflerence  as  I  would  .1  pAAWxjj'- 
from  Sui  ronliu,  or  from  any  of  the  private  memolri  of  the 
rcgemy.  conceiving  it  to  b«  amply  rcfule^l  by  the  term*  In 
which  it  is  expressed,  and  to  ba  ottarlr  toappUcable  to  any 
private  iBdMdaal.  Oa  tha  wmdt,  **  tortJat-ptoBa,"  and 
Ibaaa  aaaaatUag  aMiato  aagr.— 


dcntellv  at  A*  laneflne.  tllld,  '  It  wa*  die  srvne  ■wttm  I.ord  Brrao'i 
Manfrrd  imi  Mw  drrti,  aad  baOW  bin  —  ttumfb  Ih*  d<nU  iii«M  Iut* 
won  hi.  ewM  beta*  mtj  BfbatMl  In  thi.  irorM,  m  lha  WtO,  H  he  had 
not  piaiM  nuM*  Mil}  «v  Wnurir  thm  hto  mtmrnm^  to  a  MM  af 

lUHmtuUiMi,  rtt  piMilMi  Ibr  him.' "  —  Sat  racT.] 
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'•(BfwonMDt,  whkfa  ntrrlwidth* 
vldMltiidM  of  tUrteen  Imodnd  yean,  asd  ralRht  (tni  bm 

exiKtrd  but  for  the  treachery  of  Biii>n.ii',\rr>-,  nmi  tin-  Iniijiiity 
of  hu  uiutators,  —  a  rity,  which  Wiu  the  empurii.iu  oi  Europe 
when  LundoQ  and  Kdinbiirgh  wore  den*  of  liarUariAni, — 
nay  be  tenned  a  "  lurkiog-plaica,"  I  leave  to  thoM  who  have 
or  hewd  of  Venice  to  deckle.  How  tu  my  osile  may 
It  ia  not  fw  ma  to  mf,  ha— ma  the 
wOTd  la  ■  wtdfl  one,  nd.  with  aome  of  Ha  tmaehea,  nuqr 

rhancc  tn  i  iv<  rsli.almv  tlii>  action*  of  most  men  ;  but  thr.t  tt 
hiiii  befn  "  JC(fl*A  '  1  rteny.  If.  to  tho  estwit  of  my  im  .iii> 
and  my  power,  and  my  ini\.>riii;itii):)  of  their  CAlamitu-^.  i  i 
bare  OMUted  maajr  nJaorable  beiugt,  reduced  by  the  decay 
of  the  pUc«  of  tbair  Urtllt  and  their  conaequent  lou  of  lub- 
atanee— ir  to  hato  mnr  i^aetad  an  ^pUoliaa  wtakh 
airpearad  ftMrndad  on  trath— tf  to  bm  ojcpeodad  in  tUa 
maimer  sums  far  out  of  proportion  to  my  fortune,  there  and 
elsewhere,  Ik-  selfish,  then  ha»e  I  been  »«"lfi5h.  To  have 
done  mifh  thing*  I  do  not  deem  mm  h  ;  liut  it  n  li;ir  I  indeed 
to  be  cumpt'lled  to  recapitulate  them  in  my  ou  n  defence,  by 
luch  accuMtlont  at  that  before  me,  like  a  panel  before  a  jury 
caUing  taatiaonlflt  to  Ui  dutaotar.  or  »  ioldtec  raeording 
hii  terrlcM  to  obtalB  bU  diacharge.  If  the  penon  who  hat 
made  the  charge  of  "  (clflshneM  "  wtihei  to  Inform  hImiMilf 
further  on  the  iubject,  he  may  acquire,  not  what  he  would 
wi^h  to  tiiid,  but  what  will  hil'  rice  and  shame  him.  by  apply- 
iiiK  to  the  Contul-Gcaeral  of  our  nation,  retideut  in  the 
place,  who  wiU  bo  la  dw  OHO  oilkar  to  eonflna  ev  daqf  what 
I  h«f  a  Maartad. » 

I  neither  wake,  iMrliaTeeTar  made,  ptvteDiioot  to  aanctity 
of  demeanour,  nor  regularity  of  conduct ;  but  my  mean*  hare 
been  expended  principally  on  my  own  gratification,  neither 
ri'i'v  ;iiir  heretofore,  neither  in  EiipLm  i  nor  out  of  it ;  and  it 
want*  but  a  word  from  me,  if  I  thought  that  word  decent  or 
neceuary.  to  call  forth  the  nioft  wUliog  witncsseit,  and  at 
ooea  wtaaaaaa  and  pnwfii,  tai  Eo^and  itaalf,  to  ibow  that 
there  an  tboie  who  hare  derived  not  the  mere  temporary 
ri'lii  f  nf.i  «Ti-tchi'i1  twion,  tnit  the  moan*  which  led  them  to 
ImiTicdi.itt'  liiippineM  and  uUiuiate  independence,  by  my  wont 
of  that  very  "  sef/Mmm,"  M  V^UOf  Oi  Maolf  UOm  ttDpuU-d 
to  my  conduct. 

Had  Ibaanaadlali  nan—kadlbean  a  fraaptng 
had  I  taaa,  fa  tbo  warU^r  MOW  of  tho  ward,  afen  a 
man,— IdMOklnotliewlierelDowain;  t  alieald  not  hare 

t.iki  II  thi-  vlcji  whli  !i  w,u  th<  first  t!,.-it  It'll  to  the  events 
wiiich  liavL'  *uak  ajiU  .sivuUi  a  iiulf  li.  luci-u  me  and  mine; 
but  in  this  respect  the  truth  will  one  d;iy  !«■  ni.-ulo  Known  : 
in  tlie  meantioMi  aa  Duraadearte  uiyt,  in  the  Care  of  Mon- 
taiiiiOB,  ■*  fttfaneiii  md  Auflle  the  carda." 

I  faktavlr  ftti  tha  oUantatloo  of  ihia  atateBant.  the  llzat  of 
tka kind  Ifearaerer  made:  T  «m1  the  deftradadon  of  belnt 
compelled  to  m.ike  It  ;  but  I  al«o  feel  Its  truJfi.  and  I  trust  to 
feel  it  on  my  death-liej,  (ihould  It  he  my  lot  to  die  there,  I 
am  not  l.^s  scii'.ili;.-  ••{Of  r,MtiNni  uC  tt.is  ;  1m;;,  .-ihis !  who 
ha-ve  made  me  tbu*  egotUtical  in  my  own  defeivec,  if  not 
they,  who,  bf  patfurwHy  peniitiDg  in  referring  dction  to 
truth,  and  tracing  poetry  to  Mie,  and  regarding  charactcri  of 
imaginadon  u  ereatnrea  of  aodatanea,  bare  nada  om  paeaon- 
illy  re»poniiIhIe  for  almott  crery  poetical  daljlwatlOB  which 
uncy,  and  a  particul.Tr  biat  of  thought,  may  have  tended  to 
produce  ? 

The  writer  continues  :  —  "  Those  who  are  .•u:quainte<l,  as 
trho  is  not  ^  with  the  main  incidents  of  the  priTate  life  of  Lord 
B."  Ac  Auwodlf.  whoever  aaay  be  acquainted  with  thete 

mate  tocMoBli.'*  Oe  writer  of  the    BeaMika  oa  Don 

Jam"  u  not,  or  he  would  luo  avery  dUhrvDt  laognage. 

That  « liii  h  1  belie*  e  he  allude*  to  ««  a  "  main  Inddent,"  hap- 
]>eneil  to  be  a  very  subordinate  one,  .ind  the  n.itur:il  nml 
alroo»t  Inevitaljlu  cuntequence  of  event*  and  clreum»tain-es 
long  prior  to  the  period  *Wbidl  11  occurred.  It  U  the  l.a<;t 
drop  wUcb  make*  the  cop  ms  over,  and  mlite  waa  already 

1  ["  LonI  Bjnm  wm  »tit  th-It  ti  .win  the  Hlttrw^!,  »»8  he  «M 
mcR  ofuv^nilaboiu  in  hii  ct,.irHU-t ,  h>t,  tM-Uilr»  cnruiH<TAt>lo  »uirf  which 
ha  ■>«•  awaj  (b  «yy>k— w  M  bl*  «■»  bamm,  he  cwnillwiuid  iitflft 


tothk man'*  charge:  heacru«e«  Lord  B. 
of  "aa  ^talnrate  latlre  on  the  character  and  manner*  of  hit 
wife."  From  what  parti  of  Dun  Ju.ui  the  u  riti  r  li.is  ;nl<  rn  a 
thU  he  himself  best  knows.  As  far  as  1  recollect  of  the  female 
characters  in  th.-it  production,  tliere  I*  but  one  who  is  depicted 
in  ridictiloua  colour*,  or  that  could  be  interpreted  ai  a  latiru 
upon  anybodly.  Bat  here  my  poatieal  rfna  are  again  re- 
viaited  upon  aWb  mspndnt  that  tho  poem  be  mine.  If  I 
deptetacoraalr.  a  mbantbrope,  a  libertine,  a  chief  of  Intur- 

Lriit«.  or  ru-i  inllvlrl.  lie  is  s,  t  li.ivui  t,.  tli._-  Lm'.h.-r  ,  .'unl  if,  in 
a  ii;  \iy  no  nie.ins  aicert.iined  to  be  my  production,  there 
,  .1  disagreeable.  ca«ul*Ucal,  and  by  no  mean*  respect* 
able  female  pedant,  it  it  iH  down  for  my  wlfia.  la  then  any 
reiembUnce  ?  If  there  be.  it  i*  bi  tboae  who  audw  kt  I  can 
Innqrwtklags  1  bavontaijrdaMrtbad  aiveha- 
a  fledtloua  name:  tboae  ofwhoaa  1  bavo  tpoken 
liave  had  their  own  •—  ii-.  many  crHf",  .i  stronger  *atire  lu  itself 
than  any  which  could  be  appended  to  it  But  of  real 
circumctances  I  have  av.-viled  myself  plentifully,  both  In  the 
serioua  and  tbe  ludlcroua—  they  are  to  poetry  what  land- 
«cap«a  ai*  to  the  painter ;  but  my  ^garei  are  not  putralta. 
It  magrom  ham  happened,  that  I  bavo  idaad  on  Botoe 
erenta  that  bare  ooeorred  imdermyown  obaervadon.  c,r  in 

ray  i)'»Ti  family,  a*  I  would  paint  a  view  fr;mi  my  Kf'Unds, 
did  it  harrii(ini»e  with  my  jiicturc  ;  but  1  never  would  intro- 
(iuci'  Uii-  likenesset  ni  its  liv  nig  memliers,  unless  their  feature* 
could  be  made  a*  favourable  to  themtelve*  as  to  tbe  eflbct ; 
which,  in  the  alioTe  Inatance.  would  tw  extremely  difficult. 

My  laarned  brother  praeaoda  to  obaarra,  that "  Itle  la 
for  Lord  B.  to  attempt  fa  aay  way  to  loftify  bto  own  beha- 
viour In  that  tJH^T  ;  and  •nnrf  that  he  has  so  nprnJg  and 
audacioustf/  invited  inquiry  and  reproach,  we  do  not  see  any 
good  rr.TJion  why  he  *hould  not  Iw  plainly  told  so  by  the 
voice  of  his  countrymen."  How  far  tbe  *'  openness  "  of  an 
anonymous  poem,  and  tba  **  aiahrHy  "  of  an  Imaginary  cba- 
ractar,  wfaldi  tbo  writer  auppueia  to  be  ■aantlbr  La4yB.» 
may  be  deemed  to  merit  thb  fimnUable  denmidatloa  from 
their  "  most  sweet  voices."  I  neither  know  n<ir  rare;  but 
when  he  tells  me  that  I  cannot  "  in  any  way  jui/(/v  my  own 
l>eliaN  iour  m  tiiat  affair,"'  I  acquiesce,  because  no  man  can 
"juU^  "  himself  until  he  know*  of  what  he  is  accuaed  i  aad 
I  bavo  Barer  bad— aad,  God  koowotmy  wbOle  deilro  baa 
ever  beea  to  atatahi  It—  anp  apadfle  charge,  tai  a  tanglblo 
shape,  Mibmhted  to  me  by  the  advernry,  nor  by  otbera, 

unless  the  .-itmrtics  i  if  putiHc  ruMiinir  and  tlie  mysterious 
silence  of  the  lady'»  Iv^ni  adviji  rs  may  be  ileenied  such.  But 
is  not  the  writer  content  with  »h;it  lias  l>e,  n  already  said 
and  done  ?  Ha*  not  "  the  general  voice  of  bis  etmntrymen  " 
long  ago  pronounced  upon  the  subject  —  sentence  without 
trial,  and  eondeiBBBtian  without  a  cbaiga?  HaMlootbccn 
exited  by  oitradara,  except  that  tbe  tfaelit  wblch  pro- 
scribed me  were  anonymous  ?  I*  the  writer  Ignorant  of  the 
public  opinion  and  the  pulilic  conduct  upon  that  occasion  ? 
If  he  is,  I  am  nut ;  tiu'  i:u1>lic  will  fiMTgat  bOtb, loag NAlfa  I 
•hall  cease  to  remember  cither. 

Tbe  man  who  la  exiled  by  a  faction  ha*  tbe  oooiolatlon  of 
thinking  that  bale  a  aaarlyr;  he  la  upheld  brbopa  and  tba 
dijrnlty  of  Ua  canae,  real  or  tmagliuuy:  he  wbo  wlthdrawt 

frnni  tlir  pressure  of  debt  may  Indidge  In  tlie  thought  that 
tune  .•uid  prudence  will  retrieve  his  cirt  mnstanrcs  :  he  who 
i,v  condemned  by  the  law  luis  a  term  to  liis  l  -inislnn'  nt,  <ir  a 
dre.-im  of  Its  abbreviation  ;  or.  It  may  be,  the  knowledge  or 
the  Im  lief  of  some  injustice  of  the  law,  or  of  It*  admini*- 
tratloa  tai  bla  owo  paitkulart  but  he  who  la  outlawed 
By  genani  upauieiit  wwow  me  mervennon  ea 
polltlca.  Illegal  Judgment,  or  embarrassed  dr 
whether  be  be  Innocent  or  guilty,  must  undergo  all  tbe 
bitteniess  of  exile,  without  hope,  without  )iriile,  without 
aIN-viation.  This  case  was  mine.  Upon  what  grounds  the 
publiL  foundfd  their  opinion,  lam  not  aware;  but  It  waa 
general,  and  it  waa  decisive.  Of  ma  or  of  mine  they  knew 


and  monthiT  «tlo»»nL-«,  to  pcnao*  I 
who,  '»  tbe  iiK»»i7  rf.u  h»<l  thcin  I j  otharh 
WIS  llwb  teBuCubn."  —  Uorn>ui.J 
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little,  except  that  1  had  writM        !■  PO*«»y.  * 

nobloniaii,  had  m*rrlGd.  becMM  •  Mhcr,  HmI  wm  Involved 

in  dJfforcnces  with  my  wife  aiiU  h,  r  nl.<tivr«.  no  one  knew 
itte  pertont  compl«i"liiK  n  fuii  a  to  ilate  their 
TlwteblBHMOWOrlJ  liividr-ti  liit»  pArtk-i, 
lld;;;^^^^  of  .  f-y  minority:  ti.e  reawaable 

worid  wa.  naturally  «  «•  ittWr  •We.  which  happened  to 
be  the  luU  -y.  a.  wai  mort  proper  wdpoUM.  ™ 
active  and  .currllom  ;  and  auch  WM  (to  ng»  OT  tb*  day. 
that  the  ttnfortunato  pubUcadon  of  two  coplo.  of  vcme.. 
ntber  oOMpUoMOtuy  than  otherwlne  to  the  subject*  of  both. 

Inly  It  apccie*  of  crime,  or  coiistnu  tlvo  (p.-tcy 
tretaon.   I  waa  tWUMd  flC  mtj  BKHuUoua  vice  by  public 

nunour  and  priTtto  iiutuui  i  WfwmUnt  wbibb   

knightly  "t  a  mible  onr  since  my  fkthen  iMlptd  to  OWVMf 
the  kingdom  for  WiUi.Mii  the  Norman.  wM  tainted.  I  Mt 
that    If  what  WM  wIum*'*^'.  f""ti''f"l- 

true.  I  wa»  unfit  for  EnKland  ;  if  false,  Kngland 
L   I  withdrew :  but  thU  waa  not  f  i >nKli  In 
    In  BattMtlMd,  in  tl»e  ahadow  of  the  Alpi. 

breathed  upon  by  the  Itf^t^tMMlBM, 
but  U  WM  the  wune  ;  iO  1  weol  •  BUM  llUllWi  MB  WWW* 
mytclf  by  the  wavea  of  the  Adrtalte.  lk»  Hi*  lUf  «  *V» 
wito  bebdwt       to  the  watert. 

If  1  mHr  Jnd«e  by  the  rtatemeoU  of  the  few  fHcn  ls  w  ho 
nthercd  round  me.  the  outcqr  of  tiw  ported  to  which  1  allude 
waa  beyond  all  preced«0»,  oH  piHUd,  Oten  In  thoac  caj« 
when-  political  moUTCi  hare  ahtfpOMi  JMI^or  "i*  doobta* 
enmity,  I  waa  adrl»ed  not  to  gototlw  (hootm,  tort  I  dioaU 
be  hlwed.  nor  to  my  duty  In  parlUmrnt.  1.-st  I  «houlJ  lie 
tig  Uw  way;  even  on  the  day  of  my  departure,  in> 
ftlend  told  me  Bfterwarda,  that  he  w:ii  timler 
or  tMoom  inm  ttw  paoplo  who  might  be 
_„_j1iMlatthodooraf  thoenriaia  Hovover,  l  waa  not 
deterred  by  thete  counteU  ttom  ladng  Kma  in  hia  bMt  cbOr 
ractert,  nor  from  voting  according  to  my  principle* ;  and  wMb 
regard  to  the  ililnl  iind  laat  apprehensions  of  my  frifnrl«.  1 
CooM  Mt  Bhare  In  them,  not  betag  made  acquainnxl  with 
fMlroKtMrttiU  nnetinoolktr  I  had  crotaedthe  channel. 
Bvon  If  Ihod  bom  I  »  not  of*  aalan  to  be  much 
•Ifrcted  bymen'i  Hicar,  ttoogli  I  m$tf  M  bBt  tflMr 
Bv.  r^lon  Ai::ilniii  all  IndlTldual  outrage,  I  could  ffOtOCt  or 
r«^re»y  inyscU  ;  Mid  againit  that  of  a  crowd,  I  riioald  pro- 
bably h.-o  c  i'ei  n  criiibled  to  defend  myiclf,  with  the  laktgBOO 
of  otbera,  aa  ha*  been  done  on  dmllar  oecaiiont. 

Indnd  fnm  the  country,  peroeirlng  that  I  waa  the 
object  of  gnni  oUowt  I  no*  indoed  liM|la^  Uto 
Jean  Jacquot  VonHMiti  tta*  ill  wmUaAwmJ»  • 

racy  againit  me,  though  I  had  perhapa  a*  ffOOd  ^  

locti  a  chimera  aj  ctcf  ho  had :  but  I  percdred  that  I  Imd  to 
a  great  eTiti^nt  l>rcnine  jvrsfiiiaUy  ohnii\lim4  In  Kntland, 
y^fij^ip  through  my  own  fault,  but  the  fact  w&i  lndl<putablc  : 
tke  pwMlp  la  (ananl  VOold  hardly  have  been  to  much 
exdtedagalMt»Mawpo|w»ttdiarictar,wWwMtotk»^ 
aecuaation  of  %  AarRo  of  loaio  Und  aatorilf  oxpnaaad  or 
•ub»tanti;itis!.  f  ir  1  rm  h.vdly  conceive  that  the  commooand 
evcry-day  occur  n'lire  of  ,i  separation  between  man  and  wife 
could  In  Itaelf  produci-  m  ;?Teat  n  fiTiii.  nt.  I  shall  tay  nothing 
of  the  UBoal  oomplalnts  of  "  being  prejudged,"  "  cotHlcmoed 
atetfd."  "  imiMnwn.''  "  partiidity."  and  lo  forth,  the 
wwri  nwfliT  I  ham  tad,  or  aro  to  hara, 

a  tiW  J  but  t  wai  a  mUo  aoipilMd totod  ■juir  ooBdrnwd 
without  l>elng  broured  with  the  act  of  aecuaation,  and  to 
percelre  In  the  abience  of  thU  portentoui  charge  or  charge*, 
whatever  It  nr  they  were  to  be,  that  ei  ery  posiiliU'  nr  impo»- 
llt>li^  crime  waa  rumoured  to  supply  it«  place,  and  Ukcn  for 
gnMed.  Thit  could  oolr  WW  iB  the  caw  of  a  per»ou  very 
■HiAdlalltadt  nd  I  fcaoirBO  wa^jtbayimairaody  wed 
tottwir  oneot  wtaatom  llttla  powort  I         poMOM  of 

pleaitng  In  sotlt  ty  I  had  no  party  in  fiwhlon,  though  I  was 
afterward!  told  that  there  w«i  one  —but  It  waa  not  of  my 
Ibmatloa,  nor  did  I  then  know  of  ita  exittence —  non«  in 
UtantaniaiidlapoUttea  I  bad  voted  wUh  the  Whiga,  with 


ptwdaalf  that  kapoftaaea  whkba  Whig  vote  pos*c«ac*  in  theae 
Ta«7difa,  and  wkb  aneb  pawonil  aoquahitance  with  the 
leaders  ta  both  botuea  aa  the  soeie^  to  wbkfa  I  Uved  auMs- 
Uoncd,  but  without  claim  or  expecMtliHi  of  any  thtog  Uke 

frierMl*hi(i  frmn  any  one.  .Ac-fjit  a  ffw  yr-utiK'  men  nf  my  own 
age  and  utanding,  and  a  few  olheri  more  aJvantttl  in  life, 
which  laat  it  had  been  my  fortune  to  aerre  in  circurastaneet 
ofdUBcaUgr.  TUa  waa.  to  Ibct.  to  ataod  akne :  and  I  recol- 
lect, mm  ttao  alkar.  lladHM  da  dtaS  aald  to  no  la  S  witaer . 
land,  "  YoariNOM  not  have  warred  with  tho «<lld—  It  will 
not  do  —  tt  la  too  itroog  alway i  for  any  IndlffMnal :  I  nyaelf 
t  nco  tried  It  in  early  Ufe,  but  It  will  ni  t  Jo  "  I  j.-  rf-H-Uy 
acquiesce  in  the  truth  of  this  remark  ;  but  lh«  world  had 
done  me  the  honour  to  begin  the  war;  and  assur<aiy.  if 
peaoa  to  onljr  to  be  oMataMd  hj  oouitiiif  and  jMjtog  toib|^^ 

intl 


•■  Then  wed  thM  to  an  exiled  lot. 
And  if  tlio  world  bath  loved  thee  not, 
Ita  absence  nuy  be  boruc." 

1  recoOoet,  hovmr,  ttat,  baring  baan  anidi  bait  fegr 
lloroilly't  eoadtwt.  (bo.  bating  a  goaanil  tWalaiw  iw  wia.  Wil 

acted  at  adviser  to  the  nd\  t  rsary,  alleging,  on  being  re- 
minded of  his  retainer,  that  he  had  forgotten  it,  as  hli  dertt 
hid  *o  many,)  I  observed  that  some  of  those  who  were  now 
eagerly  lajfiag  the  axe  to  my  roof-uee.  might  aee  tlieir  own 
shakaa,aBd Ma  portion  or  vhalttvliX  ' 
fell,  and  crashed  Mm. 

1  have  heard  of,  aadbrtlevo,  that  tbcto  aro 
6i>  coiistitutr-d  as  to  be  lniwti<ilb!p  to  Injuries  ;  but  I  U-lle** 
that  the  best  mode  to  avoid  UWiug  vengeance  Is  to  get  out  of 
the  way  of  temptation.  1  hope  thnt  1  may  never  have  the 
opporttwi^,  fbr  I  an  not  quite  sure  that  I  could  resist  It. 
barlagdeilTod  ftam  mrnodwr  aoawtbtog  of  tta  "  ptrfer- 
vidum  ingetUum  Scotorum."  1  ham  not  MOghl,  and  ahall 
not  seek  It,  and  pcrha]it  It  may  new  eomo  In  mf  padi.  I  do 
not  in  thin  allude  to  the  p,irty.  whn  might  lie  right  or  wrong: 
but  to  many  who  made  her  cause  the  pretext  of  their  own 
l.:'.Kr  ii  i».    She.  indeed,  must  have  loris'  a>.  ng<^l  nif  iii  her 

own  feeling* ;  for  whatever  her  reasoos  nuy  have  been  (and 
«boneTer«ddBcadtbamteMeatleaat),ihepwbaai»ndlfcir 

contemplated  nor  conceived  to  what  iba  bOCHW  tbo  moaal 

of  conducting  the  father  of  her  child,  aad  the  bmiMnd  C#  bar 

dtoice. 

So  much  for  "  the  gMjcral  voice  of  his  countryTncn I 
will  now  speak  of  some  In  particular. 

In  tbo  btgimiltit  of  the  year  1817.  an  attlde  appeared  to 
tbe  Qaat«ert7Ravtaw,wrftton.Ibciitf«.brW«ltor  Seottt. 
doing  great  honour  to  htm.  and  no  dlignwa  to 
both  |x>etlcally  ar.d  personally  mora  tban 
able  to  the  work  ;ini!  the  author  of  whom  it  treated.  It  w  as 
written  at  a  time  w  hen  a  selAsh  man  would  not,  and  a  ticr.id 
one  dared  not,  have  said  a  word  In  favour  of  either  ;  It  «  u 
written  Ij  one  to  whoa  temporary  public  opinion  liad. 
aloviMdnetoltafillkornrival— a  proud  distinction,  and 
unmerited  ;  bat  wMdi  baa  aotpvovoDladme  from  feeling  aa 
a  (Hend,  nor  him  fhwn  more  than  eorresponding  to  ttat 
sentiment.  Tlie  artii-le  In  qui'>t!i)n  »a»  written  H7>on  the 
Third  Canto  of  Chlldc  Harold;  and  after  many  obscnatlons, 
w  hich  it  would  as  ill  become  me  to  repeat  as  to  forget,  con- 
ctaadad  with  **  a  hope  that  1  might  yet  return  to  England." 
now  tbia  oxptoaaioa  waa  nerivod  to  Bngland  ItBtir  I  MB  not 
acquainted,  but  It  gave  great  oflhnce  H 
able  ten  or  twenty  thousand  KnglUh 
there  assembled.  I  did  not  visit  Rome  till  some  time  after, 
so  that  I  had  no  opportunity  of  knowing  the  fact :  but  I  was 
informed,  long  afterwards,  that  the  greatest  indignatiou  had 
boan  maidlitoled  to  the  enligbtenod  Angto-drde  Of  that  jaor. 
wbkb  happened  toconvriw  wMito  It— anUrt  a  eonridoiablo 
leaven  of  Welbeck  Street  and  Devonahlro  Flaee,  btokia 
loose  upon  their  travels  —  several  really  well-bom  and  wall* 

I  [aMBBW«w(jIUvtov,voUxTi.p.l7S.] 
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bred  famflic«,  ilid  not  the  lew  partirlpAtc  In  the  fit^-liiig 
of  the  hour.  "  Whjf  should  he  retara  to  EogUnd?"  was  tb« 
general  exclamation  —  I  answer  »%  f  Ik  to  ■  qoMtko  X  hm 
OBBMiotuJIy  asked  niTaeti;  «nd  I  tmm  yat  could  fit*  It  a 
MtfslhetoiT  reply.  I  taA  dMa  no  tbonwliu  of  retniBlBf . 
If  I  have  any  now,  tbej  arc  oC  titi^hics'.  .inJ  not  of  pleasure. 
Aml<l<t  the  tlei  that  bare  bct-n  lUshi'^l  lo  pIcciM.  there  are 
liak>  yt  ■•iitiri',  though  the  chain  Itsflf  Ihi  broki'n.  Thcrp 
are  dutin,  and  connection*,  which  ma;  one  day  require  my 
pretence— and  1  am  a  father.  I  hire  Mill  a«DM  IHendawbOia 
I  wishtoaoat  again,  ud.  it  ouqr  be, 
MtardalaOiorboitaMa 
during  absence.  In  erery  tnan't  aflUn  and  property,  may,  and 
probably  will,  rrcxM  me  to  England  ;  but  1  ihall  return  with 
the  w,]>-  iv.-lli.jri  uith  which  1  left  It,  In  respect  t  i  Km  If, 
though  altered  with  regard  to  individuals,  as  I  have  IxHrn 
more  or  less  tnfimned  of  their  conduct  since  my  departure  ; 
forltwasonfyaconaidenUs  ttme  alter  it  tiiat  I  was  made 
M^iHiBlad  iiMi  tlM  laal  teta  and  fldi  oitaBt  or  aoaao  eriMr 
proceedings  and  language.  My  flriends,  lilkC  other  friends, 
from  conciliatory  motlres,  withheld  from  me  much  that  they 
roiilil.  anil  Kinir  tln:iu".  uliitli  thfy  shouJd  h;uc  iiiifnU'.cd  ; 
howevpf,  that  which  Is  deferred  is  not  lost  —  hut  It  hau  been 
no  fault  of  mine  that  It  has  been  deferred  at  alL 

I  kare  alluded  to  what  la  aaid  to  li«v*  paiaad  at 
aanlrto  tlwirlhM  tiM  iiiiiaiiiH  wbteh  Hum 
wwaoteoBiMdtotkaBagUili  in  England,  and  aa 
partofnf  anawertotbe  reproach  cast  upon  what  has  been 
called  my  "selfish  exile,"  and  n>y  • '^^llllntary  exile." 
"  Voluntary  "  it  h.-u  bc4.-n  ;  for  who  would  dwell  among  a 
people  >  n:.  rtAiiiing  strong  hostility  against  himf  How te it 
has  been  "  selfish  "  has  been  already  explained. 
I  h«fo novvitoud  at  a  passage  describing  no  aa  kafiag 
*■  iflaaii  agalnil  tlw  toainalBded  and  Tirtucms 
I  **  wiMaa  vIrtiMe  fnr Indeed  can  equal ;"  meaning, 

I  humbly  pronunic.  tVir  iintorinus  triunn  ir.iS-  knnwii  by  the 
name  of  "  1,  iK<-  Pin  ts  "  in  tlielr  iiftKrcgate  caparUj-.  and  by 
Sovith<-y,  \\  rjrtl>;» urth,  and  Coleridge,  when  token  singly.  I 
wish  to  say  a  word  or  two  upon  tha  rhrtues  of  one  of  those 

br  MHov  vUdi  will  aaoB 


In  April,  l«lg,  m  In  mtad,  la  body, 
rmd  in  circumstances,  I  took  up  my  retldcnce  at  Collgny,  iiy 

till'  l.tko  of  Geneva.  The  *ole  companion  of  my  journey  was 
X  >nini(;  [ihjislrian  ',  w  ho  h.id  to  m.'dip  hit  w.iy  In  the  world, 
and  baring  seen  retj  little  of  it,  was  naturaUjr  and  landablr 


■MlUni  tothMe 
I  had  tettan  orfntrodnetion ; 

and  having  thus  seen  him  in  a  situation  to  malke  hiit  own  way, 
retired  for  my  own  part  entirely  fhjin  society,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one  English  family,  living  at  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile's  dIatanoaltamDIodati.  and  with  the  Author  aseeptioa 
or  aoie  oeeaalooal  InhBuunise  wMi  Coppat  t  tto  wlah  oT 
Maihaso  i»  MB.  The  P.ngll«h  flunlly  to  which  I  allude 
oemiiCad  of  two  ladies,  a  gentleman  and  his  son,  a  boy  of  a 
year  old.  * 

One  of  "  lAfte  Iqfty-mhulni  and  virtnotu  men,"  in  the 
words  of  the  Edinburgh  Magasine,  madc%  1  understand, 
about  this  tlaae,  or  soon  aftar.  a  tour  In  gwltierlaad ,  On  bis 

aiVthlaglkMv. 
report,  that  the  gentleman  to  whom  I  have 
alltlded  and  myself  were  living  in  promiscuous  intercourse 
with  two  sinters,  "  h.w  formed  a  leufiiie  of  Incist  "  i  I  i| mti- 
the  words  as  they  were  stated  to  roe),  and  Imlulged  himself 
on  the  natural  comments  upon  such  a  conjunction,  which  arc 
•aid  to  havo  boon  repoatod  pobUcif,  with  great 
tgr  flMClff- cT  that  poalkal  IMaraHTf  ef  I 
onlf.  that  «*an  bad  til*  story  been  true,  ie  sboold 
repeated  it,  as  ftr  as  it  regarded  myself,  except  In  sorrow. 
The  tall'  Itself  requires  but  a  word  in  answer  —  tin  I  i.'ii  i 
wcr«  not  sisters,  nor  la  a^y  degree  connected,  exoept  by  the 
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second  marriage  of  their  rejiioetlre  pan-nt  v,  .■»  widower  w  ith 
a  widow,  both  being  the  oflkpring  of  former  nurriag«^s-. 
ncitbar  of  lham  ware.  IB  MM,  irfiMlan  |«afs  aUL  "Pro. 
nIaeiMNn  lalatMtnae**  conU  feaidlf  haea  ttfoatad  tha  great 
patron  of  pantlsocracy,  (does  Mr.  SonOief  remember  nich  a 
scheme?'  hut  thf n-  un*  none. 

llow  far  this  man.  who,  as  .luthor  of  Wat  Tyler,  ha.»  been 
proclaimed  by  the  L<trd  Chancellor  piiilty  of  a  treasoiuUile 
and  blaspbemons  libel,  and  denounw^  in  the  House  of 
Commoni,  Igr  tha  upright  and  able  member  for  Korwicb,  as 
a**nuMataatt«N|ido,"  ba  it  for  stttlag  aa  »  Jod^s  upon 
Mbata,  let  others  Jndg*.  Ho  has  said  that  Ibr  tfato  expranJon 
"ha  brands  William  Smith  on  the  forehead  lu  a  r.-itumnt-itor." 
and  that  "  the  mark  will  otulait  his  epitaph."  How  long 
Willi. un  .'^niitiri  I'lilr.ijih  «lll  ln«t,  and  in  what  WiiriN  it  will 
l)c  »  ritteri,  1  kiiow  not,  but  William  Smith's  words  Unm  the 
epiUph  Itself  of  Robert  Soutbey.  He  has  written  Wat  Tyler, 
and  taken  the  oflioe  of  poet  lawMtte'- ha  hM,  in  tha  Life  of 
Hamy  KMa  Whlto.daDoailHM  nrtawteg  <«  tha  ungentle 
craft,"  aMlM  baeome  a  rerlewer— he  was  one  of  the  pro- 
jectors or  a  scheme,  called  "  pantlsocracy,"  for  having  all 
lliiivt'i,  including  women,  in  common,  (furrf,  common 
women  ?)  ,ind  he  sets  up  as  a  mornllit  —  he  denouncml  the 
battle  of  Blenheim,  and  he  pr.M&ed  the  twttle  of  W.iterloo  — 

he  loved  Maijr  Wollatoncraft,  and  ho  tried  to  Mast  tbo  cha- 
racter ol  har  dMghlar  {aM  Of  tha  faMBg  Ibmalaa  BMNNlone<l « 
— havntotnHaataBdairTes  the  king  — he  was  the  butt  of 
tbeABl|iaeabfai,andlwtotl>epropofthe  Quarterly  Review; 

lirking  the  hands  that  •imnte  liiiii.  .  Htine  till-  bread  of  bis 
enemies,  and  intemAily  w  rithing  ticne.ith  his  own  contempt, 
I;'-  uould  fain  oincral,  under  anonymous  bluster,  and  a 
valu  emleenrour  to  obtain  tha  estaaaa  of  others,  aiter  having 
for  ever  kwt  his  own,  hialipoMMBMorUiowndagndatlon. 
whatbthenlBaMhaaaDl»'*aBfyt'*  m»mr  envied 
the  aovionst  b  It  hb  birth.  Ma  oMto.  bis  ihme,  or  his 
virtues,  that  1  mn  to  •'  envy  ?  "  I  was  bc-rn  i  f  the  .■\ri«tocrary, 
which  he  abhorred  ;  and  am  sprunp.  by  iny  i.niiher,  from  the 
king«  wlio  prtii  iJed  those  whom  he  has  tiireil  iiimwlf  to  sing, 
it  cannot,  then,  be  bis  birth.  As  a  poet,  1  have,  for  the  past 
eight  yeats,  had  aotfataic  to  apptafaand  itam  a  cnmpetMon ; 
and  for  tha  AMMk"  that  Mb  to  aonahtaffwjr  poet's  creed." 
it  is  open  to  aH.  I  wfU  only  remind  Vr.  Bonther.  in  the 

woriK  uf  .1  rritir,  who,  IT  ftlll  llvi-ie,  would  havp  .innlhll.iti^l 
Soiithe)  i  liu  r.iry  existence  now  .-unl  herealter,  at  the  tworn 
foe  of  rharlataiu  and  irr.]Mist'ir>.  irom  Marphrrson  down- 
wards, that  "  thoae  dreams  were  Settle's  once  and  Ogllby's ; " 
ani^feravownpait,  I  aaeure  him,  that  whenever  be  and  hi* 
sect  are  nuamhersd.  Ishaaboprowd  tobe"  Airgot."  That 
heianoteontant  whhhb  adcceas  a*  «  poet  may  reasonably 
be  believed  — he  has  Ix-en  thi'  nlne-pIn  of  review*  ;  rlji- 
F.dlnhtirph  knocked  him  doHii,  and  the  Qii.irterly  svt  liini 
up  ;  the  government  found  him  useful  in  the  periiHlical  line, 
and  nude  a  point  of  recommending  his  works  to  purchasers, 
so  that  ha  to  oeeaslooally  bought.  (1  mean  his  books,  as  well 
as  the  mMar^  and  assy  ba  tamA  on  tha  same  shelf.  If  not 
upon  lha  tafeia,  af  moat  of  the  gwitlemen  employed  in  the 

diffi-rent  ofllee*.  With  n  ^.ini  to  hi?  priiate  virtue*,  I  know 
nothing  —  of  his  prini  i(4(  ».  I  liave  heard  enough.  .\<  far  a* 
having  been,  to  the  l>e-4t  of  my  power,  benevolent  to  others, 
I  do  not  lear  the  comparison  ;  and  for  the  errors  of  the 
pMstiina.  n*  Mkr.  Snutbey  alw/tyt  so  traiKjuil  and  stahdeas  t 
Did  be  Mflwr  oovet  his  nalghbonr's  wlfa?  Did  he  never 
calonnlato  bto  ndghboon'a  wUb'a  daq^itor,  the  oflhprlng  of 
iirr  he  coveted  ?  So  much  for  the  apostle  of  pantlsocracy. 

Of  the  "  lofty-minded,  virtuous"  Wordsworth,  one  anec- 
dote will  iulBce  to  -(ir  it,  hi*  sincerity.    In  a  conversation 

with  Mr  ujMm  poi  try,  ho  concluded  with,  "  After  all,  I 

would  not  give  five  shillings  for  all  that  Sontliey  ha»  ever 
written."  Perhaps  this  raUtiUfinn  might  rather  show  his 
esteem  IbrdvoabUUngB  than  hb  tow  asttaateor  Dr.  floothapt 
but  ronildering  that  when  he  was  In  his  need,  and  Soulhey 
had  a  sbiUinj;,  Wordsworth  is  said  to  havo  tiad  generally 
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dspcM  oak  of  It,  H  bu  n  «wkw«d  lonnd  In  the  my  of 
nhutlon.  Thl«  anecdote  waa  told  me  hy  p«>r«ont  who,  tf 

qu'ifi  .1  tiy  ii:'.mr,  w-iulil  provr  that  itt  ^j'  lu  ifML-v  i>.  poptical  M 
u  ell  a«  (rue.  I  can  gha  mj  authority  ftir  tbu  ;  and  am  ready 
to  atlduct^  it  .also  fur  Mr.  8oilA«f'«  dradHkn  of  the  tahm- 
bood  before  meDtioned. 
or  Coleridge,  I  tball  tay  nothing  —  why,  he  may  divine.  > 
I  have  laid  man  of  tfaMs  people  Uwd  I  fatttoded  iu  thla 
place,  being  tomewbat  rtlmd  bf  llie  raowiks  wUcb  Indiioid 
mc  to  c<jiiiineiuc  updii  the  topic.  I  »p<>  ntithinp  in  thrieraen, 
as  puots,  or  OK  imliviJu.ili>  —  little  in  tlieir  talents,  and  lest  In 
their  I'll. ir, 11  t'  r>,  [11  ]ir(  \ l  ilt  hotieit  men  from  exprcuing  for 
them  con*i<li:rablc  contempt,  in  prose  or  rhyme,  as  It  may 
happen.  Mr.  Southey  hat  the  Quarterly  for  hit  tield  of 
r^otiider.  wad  lir.  Wordaworth  Ua  poatacripu  to  "  LTikal 
Beltodi,"  wbera  tbe  two  greet  tautancet  of  the  nAliine  ere 

taken  from  hlinjcif  and  Miltoa.  "  Orrr  her  <i«  n  »«cet  voire 
the  »lock<liiTP  brood*  ;"  that  i>  to  nay,  she  has  tin'  pleasure  of 
listening.'  t'l  lit  rscif.  In  common  with  .\lr.  W  urilsw urth  upon 
nio»t  ol  lii5  jiubllc  appearances.  "  Wh.it  <1U  inity  doUi  hedge" 
theie  pertoiu,  that  we  ahould  respect  them  ?  Ii  it  Apollo  ? 
Are  ttaqr  not  at  tluwe  who  celled  Diyden's  Ode  a  dmalMa 
■ang?"  win  het*  dlaoovend  Hiet  Gray'i  Elegy  to  Ml  of 
faiilti.  (sec  C(ilcridgp'i  Life,  vol.  I.  note,  for  Wordsworth's 
klndnest  in  {mintinft  this  out  to  him.)  and  have  puMiih«i 
wliat  is  allowed  to  l  i<  tlir  ^rry  wnrst  prote  that  ever  uiiv 
written  to  prove  that  I'opc  wa*  no  poet,  and  that  William 
Wordaworth  la  ? 

lnotlMriMlate,er»ttujNip«ttUe»  or  mpected?  bit 
•n  the  open  evowil  of  epoeteaf.  em  tlw  patraneseeir  gofeni* 
ment,  that  their  claim  U  founded  ?  Who  li  there  who  estecmi 
those  parrirldei  of  their  own  principle?  ?  They  are.  In  fact, 
well  auare  that  the  reward  of  their  rti  uui-  iia>  1m  >  n  any 
Ihinjt  l)ut  honour.  The  time*  have  preservi'd  a  rcjpect  for 
political  coDiistcitcy,  and,  even  though  changeable,  honour 
the  unchangedi  Look  at  Moore:  it  will  be  long  era  Soathir| 
meet*  with  Mkbetitan^  la  London  ealfbotvtBMt  with  tn 
Dublin,  eren  If  the  government  tabacribo  for  it,  and  act  the 
money  down  to  secret  service.  It  wa«  not  less  to  tlie  man 
than  to  the  poet,  to  the  tempted  but  luuii.^ki u  p.urh  it.  t<i  i)ip 
not  opulent  but  Incorruptible  fellow-citi/.  u,  Ui,»t  tlie  warm- 
hearted Irish  paid  the  proudest  of  trlbnten.  Mr.  Southey 
may  applaud  hlmteir  to  tbe  world,  but  ha  has  hia  own 
heertSett  oeoMMptt  eni  theflBywtth'WUdi  beflMNm  egeiiMt 
en  who  stand  hi  the  pbatam  which  he  forsr>ok.  h,  m  William 
Smith  described  it,  "  the  nacour  of  the  retiPRH'l"."  the  b.id 
language  of  the  prostitute  who  standi  At  On'  r.irni  r  <ii  t)ie 
street, and  showers  her  slanjt  upon  all.  exrept  those  who  may 
have  bestowed  upon  her  her  "  little  »hillinx." 

Henoabia  qnerterly  orerftowlags,  political  end  literary,  in 
what  ha  hu  UwoV  tanud  "lha  oagaada  cfall,-  aad  tab 
eipecUl  wrath  a^elaat  Mr.  Lel|h  Hunt,  notwithatandfaig  that 
Hunt  has  done  more  for  Wordtworth'n  reputatioo,  as  a  poet 
(«uch  ;i'  It  U).  th.iii  M  tlir  I.ukrrs  iMuLi  in  their  iBteitkiBge 
of  if  If -praises  for  the  l.ut  twcuty-iive  yenri. 

And  here  I  wish  to  say  a  few  words  on  the  present  state 
of  EagUata  poetiy.  That  thia  la  tbe  ace  of  the  decUae  of 
EngUahpoecrir  will  be  doubted  b^ftir  who  baaa  eatalyceii- 
(IdercdtheMiblact.  TbettbefeareiBen  of  geoiiM  among  tbe 
pre:.cnt  poett  Hiakei  Vttlo  against  the  (act,  becaoae  It  has 
been  well  said,  that  "  m  xt  tu  him  who  forms  the  taste  of  his 
cotmtry,  the  greatest  Kcuiuii  i.«  he  who  corrupts  it."  No  one 
has  ever  diMiic<l  peniut  to  Marino  3,  who  corrupted  not 
merely  the  taste  of  Italy,  but  that  of  all  Boropa  for  aaar^  a 
centorr.  The  great  cauw  of  the  present  dqlanible  MMa  of 
BoglUh  poati7  b  to  ha  attrlbotad  to  that  abnnd  aad  ifattn- 

I  (Si*  No«ice«  rf  Ixirt  II>T.Tn'>  I.ifr.  ] 

V  I  I'x^onl  wiu  iilniM  tli«  onlj  luliiin  |iort  of  thr  m  In  wWfh  hr 
flnwrivtH-d,  wh<»  »i!h*to(K!  irrntTat  riirruplbtin  M  l:i,U'  intriHlunil  tiy 
■Marino  mi\  hit  foHo»rT»,  iintl  hi  the  "  imlinird  tniitainn  "  of  Ixipc  dr 
V„;  \;  anil  he  <vi><-n<4  «  ix  v  (■•ill,  (n  »hkh  «  ctwil  of  |irrtrvtlm  hate 
vaJnl;  VTulra^miTr<\  to  fujluv  him.  —  Kuv*  in.>.  j 

S  ["  T('«'  Ijirm  at  U»  TrianulM,'  «h«  jojnt  |>R<ilnr(iiin  <4  Me'un.  f  Afi- 
nliiK  :>ri<1  I'trr,..  i 

■I  <l"lilwilih  hw  miMr  IpiMi^l  ihr  ilHiriiion  of  th!  I.jkr  ji^ri,  !^\  f.ir  at 
MKbU>ta«>c«nlM(U:fiiwd.  "  UmiiraMu,  Uw  (CMBtt  ptMc  Is  not  }<iur 


atlc  dniiariaHon  of  flora,  la  which,  ilir  the  laat  flnr|«int 
there  baa  beea  a  kind  of  epMesttioil  eonvurience*  Wen  of 

the  most  opposite  opinions  harp  united  upon  this  topic. 
Warton  and  Churchill  tiegan  it,  baviag  Ixirrowcd  the  hint 
probably  from  the  heroet  of  tbe  Dundad,  and  their  own 
Internal  coBTictlon  that  their  proper  reputation  caa  he  aa 
nocbhig  tm  the  atoat  perfect  and  hannoatoa*  of  poet>~he 
wbOibaKtaf  aatelt,bM  had  ataaoii  aada  tab  tapiaadi-. 
was  redo  red  to  what  tb«y  coaeelvad  tobeUt  level ;  but  eren 
thrii  '.  in  it  tit  degrade  him  below  Dryden.  GoidKnUb,  and 
RoK'ers,  and  (.'iunpbell.  hh  most  turcessfbl  dladples ;  and 
Ilayley.  who,  however  feel)le,  hai;  left  one  poem  "  that 
will  not  be  willingly  let  die  "  (the  Triumphs  of  Temper), 
kept  up  the  reputation  of  that  pure  am)  perfect  atjUi  and 
Ciahhe,  the  fttit  of  Uvlaf  poete.  bai  OnM  eqaalled  the 
maeter.  Then  eeme  I>arwlB,  who  wai  pot  down  by  a  ibigle 

poem  in  the  .\iitij.iciibl!i  ;  ;inil  tlir  Crp.-r.iti..  fri.m  Mi-rrj  tn 
.lerniiigbam,  who  were  annihiUted  (if  S'uMag  can  tie  Mid  to 

he  annihllaied)     GUbid,  tha  bit  or  tba  wbrtlMoaia  eatl* 

rist&. 

At  the  same  time  Mr.  Sootbejr  wai  bvouriog  the  pubUc 
with  Wat  Tjrler  and  Joan  of  Arc.  to  tha  great  ^0*7  of  tha 
Onma  and  Epoe.  I  beg  pardon,  Wat  Tyler,  wHh  THer 

Boll,  w.ns  still  In  MS  ^  iiml  it  u.ii  i;<it  tH)  after  Mr.  Southey 
h:ul  rerrr.<  d  In*.  .Malmsey  butt,  aud  Mr.  Wordsworth  *  lie- 
(.tine  (jualitied  to  gau|i:e  it,  that  tlie  great  revolutionary 
tragedy  came  before  the  public  and  the  Court  of  Chanc«ry. 
Wordsworth  was  peddling  hli  lyrkal  bdladi,  attd  brooding  a 
preflKe,  to  be  tucoeeded  la  due  couna  bf  apottacffpt  (  boCb 
eoucibed  Id  lOch  proae  ai  nratt  fire  pecultar  dalli^  to  theta 
who  have  read  the  prefaces  of  Pope  and  Dryden ;  scarcely 
less  crlebraterl  for  the  beauty  of  their  prose,  than  for  the 
cluirmt  of  their  verso.  WonlMMirth  Is  the  revrriip  of  Mo- 
lierc's  gentleinan  who  had  been  "  talking  prose  all  his  life, 
without  knowing tti^ftrbatUlfelthat  ho  hat  been  all  bU 
lUe  writiag  both  piMo  aad  vaiaa^  and  neithar  of  what  be 
eoBoaivaatobamcheaiba  pmpeiljiaidlobaaKlMroiiaar 
the  other.  Mr.  Coleridge^  die  future  vattt,  poet  and  seer  of 
the  Morning  Po»t.  (an  Ixynmir  alto  claimed  by  Mr.  Fitz- 
gerald, of  the  "  Ki  ji  iti  il  Aililn  s'l  .  ■ ,"  I  who  ultimately 
prophesied  the  dowuf.ill  of  Huon.iparte,  to  which  he  himself 
mainly  contributed,  by  giving  him  the  niikname  of  "Ike 
Conieam,"  wa*  tbea  employed  In  prediratinj  the  damntloa 
oflfer.  Fltt.  and  the  deaobtfam  of  Bngland.  la  the  two  Tery 
best  copies  of  rertps  he  ever  wrote:  to  wit,  the  infern.il 
eclogue  of"  Fire,  F.iniine,  and  Slaughter,"  and  the  "  (>do  to 
the  deparliuK  Ye.ir." 

These  three  personages,  Southey,  Wordsworth,  and  Cole- 
rldfe,  had  all  of  them  a  ver}-  natural  antip.ithy  to  Pope  ;  and 
liaipectthemftirit,aatheoa^orifliMlfeding  orprtaidpla 
wblcfa  (hey  have  ooi^Tad  to  ptaiena.  Bat  they  bar*  been 
jolnni  in  it  hy  those  who  h.ivp  joined  them  In  nothing  eUe  : 
by  the  Kilinlujrgh  Ueviewers.  by  the  whole  beterogeneouj. 
mas^  i  i  Ir,  Hit;  Kuglish  pin  !>,  (  \r(  |,tiiip  CrablM,  Rogers, 
GilTurd,  and  Campbell,  who,  both  by  precept  and  practice, 
have  proved  their  adherence  ;  and  by  me,  who  have  shame- 
fully deviated  In  practice,  but  have  ever  loved  and  hoaaarad 
Pope's  poetry  with  my  whole  too),  and  hope  to  do  fo  tm  ny 
dying  day.  I  would  rather  see  all  I  have  ever  written  lining 
the  same  tnmk  In  which  1  actu.-dly  read  the  eleventh  book  of 
a  modern  epic  po«n  ^  .it  M  ilt;,,  in  Isll,  il  o]n  iif  il  it  to  take 
out  a  change  alter  ttie  paroxysm  01  a  tertian,  in  the  aluenoe 
of  my  servant,  aad  found  it  lined  wkh  tba  nana  af  the  nuker, 
KyreiGoekipur  Stmt,  aad  with  the  «|ile  yoattyalkidedto.) 
thao  Morito  what  I  flfMly  bdlava  la  aa  Oa  Chibltaidty  of 
Ba^bh  poe(i7.  tba  po«lqr«f  Fova. 

rrti.li.*.  «  ffir  pivmf,  irh  rrrniffWrni  t)tf  Jim*  hit  p«fMTklt««  in  wimrn^  . 
tht  )i  ti  >.!.•  "f  >.iui  '1  -.irnuieiior  UbJii,  tn  ki :  1/  i«  an  l»at^ri<mi  ^**c*ipfum 
!•/  i'i!\,rf.  I  ..ti\,  l^j  ,..u'!l  ,.mleATmiT  10  ninir  >otlT  vnil.  in  unlfon  mith 
iniiif.  un  t  \r<jr  ni:h  tKt  tamr  nlkusi^jrm  n'fth  wMeK  /  hmvt  nrrit$fn.'* 
W  uuld  tnit  dikt  tuiT«  mail*  •  »imr  iwem  la  llw  Kscantoa,  md  Utt  mem 
und  UtpOmfU  wniia  hncWmd  ftrikMtrtodMt  pmp^Sa 
It  imcaiwheiawililj  I— e  wriw In  gwd  Bnilldi. 

.'1  [Scramt/.  p.  121.] 

C  I     JuncB  UUmi  UturgoM*,  "  Hictianl  1."  6cv  mU,  p.  t4$.] 
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BottiMBdialMfBhBaikwwt,  and  the  Ltkon,  md  Uonl 
and  hte  Mbool.  nd  6f«rrMr«lw  **th  Oialr  adiool,  ud 

even  Moore  without  a  tcbool.  and  dilottantl  lectunn  at  in- 

(Ututioni,  and  eklorly  pentlemcn  who  trantlatc  and  lmltiit<>, 

and  ytiuilK  I*<11<^  who  listen  .md  r.-;"Mt,  1- ir.  ii.'N  wlm  ilni'.i.- 
intltffiTPiit  frontispieces  liir  tkail  piMts,  anJ  iiublomcti  wliu 
let  them  dlno  with  them  in  the  country,  the  imall  Iwdy  of  the 
wiu  and  tbo  gnat  body  of  the  Uum,  bate  latterly  unittsl  in 
a  di^nelaiiaai  of  wklcb  tMr  Wbcn  would  have  been  ai 
much  aahaiMd  a»  tinir  cMMmi  wQl  be.  la  tb«  roaaatime, 
what  have  we  got  tnMtad  ?  The  Lake  adioot,  wbich  began 
with  an  epic  poem,  "  written  In  itx  weeki,"  (»o  Joan  of  Arc 
proclaimed  herself.)  and  flni»hoxi  w  Ith  a  ballad  compoted  in 
twenty  year*,  as  "  Peter  Boll's  "  creator  Ukcs  care  to  inform 
the  fj'w  who  will  inquire.  What  have  we  got  inttead?  A 
deluge  of  Umay  <uid  uniiiti-Uig^le  romances,  imitated  from 
Scottaod  myti/U,  who  batre  both  madt  the  baat  of  our  bad 
mtarhdi  and  emneou  nilnii.  What  hat*  «o  got  fntaadt 
Mador,  nhU  h  is  neither  an  epic  nor  any  thing  elae  ?  Tba- 
lalKi,  Knh,vn;i,  (kliir.  and  inch  gibberish,  written  in  all 
metre*  and  in  t5  <  l.iti^-ii,,;;'-.  Hunt,  who  had  powers  to  have 
mivile  '•  the  Story  of  Kiniiiii  '  an  prrfcct  a»a  fahic  of  Dryden, 
has  thought  fit  to  sacrifice  hin  genius  and  lili  ta»tc  to  some 
uninteUigihla  notiou  of  Wordtworth,  whkb  1  him  to 
explain.  Hborohai  Bat  whyooiBMiat— AM.  wMuhe 
cxce(iUon  of  Crabbe,  Rogers,  and  Campbell,  who  may  be 
considered  as  having  fxlicn  their  station,  will,  by  the  blessing 
uf  (iod,  survive  their  nnn  r.  tiut  irvm,  ttithoiit  attaining  any 
very  extraordinary  period  of  longrviiy.  Of  course  there 
mutt  bo  a  ttID  ftarttier  exception  in  favour  of  thote  who, 
bavli^  oatar  nWatinnl  any  nimtation  at  all,  unleM  it  be 
aaMngpRnrteeUlltetat$.aBd  tiialir  onm  tunlUe*,  ha»» 
to  lose ;  and  of  Moore,  wlKKOathO 
a  lame  which  cannot  be  loit. 

The  greater  part  of  the  poets  roontionM,  however,  have 
been  able  to  gather  together  a  few  followers.  A  paper  of  the 
Connoisseur  says,  that  it  ll  ohamed  by  the  French,  that 
1  cat,  a  priM».  and  in  nld  irniwin.  int  aolBclent  to  oonititutc 
areUgioiif  NctlaBn^and.*'  Thoaaneannbarofanianil*, 
with  some  difference  In  kind,  will  ttlflloe  fbr  a  poetical  one. 
If  we  take  Sir  George  Beaumont  Initead  of  the  priett,  and 
Mr.  Wordsworth  for  the  old  woman,  we  shall  nearly  complete 
the  quoU  required  ;  but  1  fear  that  Mr.  Soufhey  will  but  lu- 
dilTerently  ^ep^e^cnt  the  cat,  having;  shown  himself  but  too 
diidnctly  to  be  of  a  tpadca  to  whicti  that  noble  creature  is 
poeidlar^lHMtfla. 

Nevcrtbelesf,  I  wHl  not  go  fo  (kr  u  Woidnrortb  In  hU 
postscript,  who  preteoda  that  no  great  poet  ercr  had  hnne- 
dlaie  lanie ;  which  being  Interpreted,  means  that  William 
Wordsworth  it  not  quite  »o  much  read  by  his  cotemporarlei 
as  might  be  desirable.  This  assertion  U  ivs  false  as  it  Is 
faoUab.  Homer**  glory  depended  up<m  hit  present  popu- 
larity $  bofadlid, — and  without  the  ttrongett  impretslon  of 
lha  noBMnti  who  would  have  gottan  the  Iliad  by  heart,  and 
giTenlttotiadhloaif  Bndna,  Tbrcoee,  Flaann,  Loereltat, 
H  ur.irr.,  Vlrirll.  .^schylus,  Sophocles,  Biirlpldw,  Sappho, 
Theocritus,  all  the  great  poctt  of  antiquity,  were 
the  deli;,'ht  of  their  cotemporaric*.  The  very  existence  of  a 
poet,  prcvlout  to  the  Invention  of  printing,  depended  upon 
his  present  popularity  ;  and  how  often  hat  it  impaired  his 
AMuo  tene?  Hardly  ever.  History  informs  lu,  that  the 
heat  havo  ootnc  down  to  ai.  The  reason  it  evident ;  the 
meet  popiular  foondthe  gfMlaat  anBhar  of  tmunrlbefa  for 
their  MSS. ;  and  (hat  the  taaloof  thalr  eotamporarlet  wat 
corniptcari  hardlThe  aTMuched  by  the  modemi,  the  mightiest 
of  whom  liavr  tuit  hart  l>  approached  them.  Dante,  Petr.trch, 
Ariostn,  ji  iit  1  .T_=s<i,  «<  ri'  all  the  ilarliims  of  the  cotcmporary 
reader.  Dante's  poem  was  celebrated  long  before  hla  death ; 
■Dd.  not  loot  rilv  It,  Mtn  BatBttatod  fbr  hb  adMS,  and 

1  [n>e 

"  narw  poeti,  ta  Xbrtc  auuta  *«•>  tiorti."  iVc  | 

of  Pine».  Md  in  UN,  "Altar,  a TmImI        iw,'  He  OM  in 


. -»_wH  i,MMi        If INeD^  pkiiwv,  — 

Thm  poeti,  iB lhr»c  dlium  *«•>  liorti."  \c | 


diapotod  tot  the.  titea  of  tbo  eai^oMoa  of  tbo  Divina 
Ceiamedia  FetnrchwMcrownad  billiaGivMoL  Ailotto 
was  pomdiMI  to  faaa  fto*  Iqrilw  foMir  vbUnt  «h»  bad  rewi 
the  Orlando  Fttileao.  I  wotdd  not  twonwiaBd  Mr.  ll^onl.^- 

worth  to  tn,'  the  fi.-iiTic  experiment  with  hli  Sniujtglers. 
Tas«o,  notwittistauUiui;  the  criticisms  of  the  Cruicantl, 

would  hsvo  Ittvaboan  cmnvd  Id  0w  Oapfml,  hot  ftr  bis 

death. 

It  ii  easy  to  prove  the  immediate  popularity  of  the  chief 
poeu  of  the  only  modem  natioo  in  Emopo  that  has  a  poetical 
language,  the  Italian.  In  our  on  Shakipeaie.  Speuer, 
Janaon.  Waller,  Diydaa,  Coogrere,  Pofc,  Tomg,  Shenttone, 
Thoaaion.  Johnion,  fkUraiith.  Gray,  were  all  at  popular  In 
their  livci  a,  >:iirp  0:iy'i  Klegy  pleased  instantly,  and 
etenmll>  llis  Odt  s  ilul  not.  nor  yet  do  they,  plea»e  liVe  his 
I  l'^->,  Miltnii  .  p(jlitie»  kept  him  down.  But  the  Kpijjraro 
of  Uryden  >.  and  the  ver/  sale  of  hi4  work,  in  proportion  to 
the  less  reading  time  of  its  publication,  profO  hint  lo  have 
beeabonound  by  hkcoteoDporarica.  I  wiUvontarotoaMert, 
that  (ho  ado  of  Iho  fmdiao  Loatui*  gnator  ta»  tbrn  first 
fooryeara  alter  ttapoMkatlon,  than  that  of  "  The  Bxcur- 
tton  **  fn  the  Btue  mnnher,«lth  the  dUbteace  of  ue«rly  a 
century  and  a  half  between  thnt  of  time,  .vul  of  thousands 
In  point  of  Reneral  readers.  Notwithstanding  Mr.  Words- 
worth's having  p.'ixeU  Milton  into  his  sorvice  a*  one  of 
thoto  nut  presently  pupuUr,  to  favour  his  own  purpose  uf 
proving  that  our  grandchildren  will  read  Arm  (the  said 
WiUlna  Wordawoith),  1  wauld  reoonaeud  Urn  to  begin 
first  with  our  gnndmotlMra.  Bat  he  need  not  be  alarmed ; 
he  may  yet  live  to  see  all  the  envies  pa»*  away,  .is  Darwin 
and  Seward,  .and  lloole,  and  Hole-,  and  lioyle  '  lnvc  px^i,.  .1 
away  ;  but  their  declension  will  not  l>e  his  .asren^ion  ;  he  is 
eeaentially  a  bad  writer,  and  all  the  failures  of  others  can 
■ovor  itTTHlgthcn  him.  He  may  have  a  sect,  but  bo  will 
never  ham  «  public ;  and  hit  "imiHwflf "  will  alwaya  bo 
"fiv>,"  wltfaoat  beinf  "JU," —except  fbr  Bodbn. 

It  may  be  asked,  why,  having  this  opinion  of  the  present 
state  ol  poetry  in  England,  and  having  had  It  lone,  as  my 
friends  and  others  well  knew  —  po*>e*8ing,  or  liavnw  j,,,^. 
lested  too,  as  a  writer,  the  ear  of  the  public  for  the  time 

being  I  have  not  adopted  a  different  plan  In  nqf  ( 

potitioo*,  and  endaavoured  to  correct  rather  than 
tbo  tatio  of  tha  day.  To  lUa  I  would  annrar,  th«  It  to 
aaalar  to  poieeifo  Oo  wraog  Iban  to  pursue  tha  right,  and 
that  f  have  never  contemplated  the  prospect  "  of  filling 
(with  Peter  Bell  ',  see  it«  preface)  permanently  a  v!.it!i.n  in 
the  litenaturo  of  the  country."  Those  who  k;.  jw  ine  twst 
know  this,  and  thatil  haveb»-L[i  ci;ii'.i..lrTalily  .i-tmn^biHl  at  tin/ 
temporary  success  of  my  works,  having  flattered  no  person 
and  no  i>arty,  and  expressed  opinions  which  are  not  tbote  of 
the  gauaral  reader.  Could  1  have  antirlpalnrt  the  degree  of 


0= 


studied  more  to  dcservo  It.  But  I  have  lived  In  Cur  countries 
.ibrnad,  or  in  the  agitattng  world  at  home,  which  wat  not 
favouralilc  to  study  or  reflection  ;  so  that  almost  all  1  have 
written  ha*  been  mere  p.\*4ion,.^pasiion,  it  Utrue,  of  diflbrent 
klndt,  hut  always  passion  :  for  in  me  (if  it  bo  not  an  Irishism 
to  tay  to)  my  md^rcncc  was  a  kind  of  pataioo.  the  result  of 
experience,  and  not  the  philosophy  ofnMaf*.  WrItlbg  growia 
habit,  liko  •  woaaan's  gallantly  ( tharo  an  wouMUwlmlHn* 
badoo  iMrigua,  but  Ibw  whohambadbut  ooaoidy  t  to  there 
are  mlllious  of  men  who  have  never  written  a  book,  hut  few 
who  have  written  only  one.  And  thus,  having  written  once, 
I  wrote  on;  encmr..;;.  il  no  doubt  In  tlu-  success  of  the 
moment,  yet  by  no  me.ms  anticip.iting  us  duration, and,  I  w  ill 
venture  lo  say.  scarcely  even  wishing  it.  Hut  then  1  did 
other  things  betides  write,  which  by  no  meant  contributed 
either  to  impvoM  my  wrltinga  or  my  prosperity. 

I  have  tb«  tniraiiai  pobUdiyupontbopoatry  of  tbaday 
t  he  opiidon  1  have  long  entertstned  and  a»|iiaiM]d  oftt  to  all 


3  I  VhMtU*  Hot'*,  of  TrtnitT  Ciaaii,  CtnJeMnit  aaMwr  «f  **  R»e<»^* 

.in  «'|m'  iu  ihin«*n  lK»ks.i 

4  [I'rtn  lV^  tiTH         t'-  <-  n*:hl  in  ITtS.     \h:T'.r^  thj.  |.,n-  .ii,r>?l, 
[lairai  have  h«m  UUm 
unwnrlhjr  of*  faraur^ble  I 
■WHrirf/*  a  tUlluD,  tiov«~ 
WoMiwaara,  isis.] 

.1  F  .-1 


1  M  cUtfercn  dnm  to  mnke  Uwr  mnciucttno  hm 
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vbo  have  MkeU  i(,  and  U>  tome  who  would  rath«r  uui  havu 
Inard  It :  u  1  told  Moore  not  very  long  ago.  "  we  arc  alt 
wrong  except  Bofen,  C^aMw,  and  Campbell."  ■  Without 
b«lng  old  in  jrean.  I  m  old  te  dN|«>  and  do  not  feel  the 
aan4uate  ipirit  within  mo  to  attempt  A  watk  whkfa  thould 
ihow  what  I  think  right  In  poetry,  and  nvit  eootaot  myielf 
with  having  liciininciil  »hiit  Is  wrong.  'ITicre  are.  1  truct, 
yoirngpr  ipini^  rising  uj'  In  Knpland,  who,  cicaplng  tho  cou- 
togiou  «hKli  U.\s.  sw.'pt  away  (HM'try  (runi  uur  lltt-nitun',  will 
fscall  It  to  tbclr  country,  tuch  ai  it  ouca  wiu  an4  luay  itlll 

ha. 

tte  bwt  sign  of  OTOTdimnt  will  be  re- 
md  ftaqont  «ditkiiii  of  Bap»  and 

Dryden. 

There  will  bo  found  ai  comfortable  metaphytici,  and  ten 
time*  mnio.  po<'try,  in  ihr  •  !:>»;»)■  on  Man,"  thaii  i:i  \hc 
"  Excurtkm."  U  you  Msarch  for  pasiion,  where  ii  it  t»  Ix- 
(bund  ttroRRer  than  in  the  e}i>si!e  from  Elolaa  to  Abt  hira,  or 
Id  Palanonand  Arcttaf  Do  f  ou  wiaia  Cm  lavcntian,  (magin- 
ation,  tubUmftjr.  chiracMrr  Mdt  tiMM  in  On  Bap*  «f  tite 
Lock,  the  Fable*  of  Dryden,  the  Oda  «r  Sliat  G«cflk*a  Dajr, 
and  Absalom  and  Achltophel :  you  wffl  dfaeovar  Id  tbeia  tw« 
ports  uuly,  all  for  which  y<jii  muit  r.iniack  innuiaerabU- 
metres,  arul  (;<xl  only  know*  liow  uina^  mrilers  of  thn  day, 
without  tindlng  a  tittle  of  the  same  qu.ilitn'i,— with  the 
taa,ofwiti  of  which  the  latter  hare  none.  I  bMVo 
■i  farpotten  Thomai  Brown  tlie  Younger,  nor 
the  Fudge  Ta^K nor  Whlttleeraft;  but  tliat  U  not  wft— 
it  i(  humour.  1  will  ny  nothing  of  UMhannaay  of  Popa  and 
Uryilcti  in  c[>m[»ari»on.  for  tlarc  is  not  a  living  poi  t  d  xccjit 
Rogers,  Giajfii,  Campbell,  aiiJ  Cr.ibbe.)  who  can  wrRu  an 
heroic  couplet.  The  fact  ii.  Uiat  tlio  cxijiiisite  beauty  of 
ttaair  TantAcatton  bai  withdrawn  the  public  attention  from 
adMT  nodlawea.  a*  the  rulgar  eye  will  reat  more  upon 
the  iplcndour  of  the  uniform  than  the  qoalily  of  tha  tnwpt. 
It  i»  thin  very  harmony,  particularly  in  Fopa,  «rMdi  bai 
railed  thr  viiljcar  and  atrodoui  csnt  apalait  him :  —  In-c.'miu- 
hii  ver»ifir.\tir>n  Is  iiorfpTt,  It  it  .assuiiictl  that  it  it  iii*  only 
perfwtioii  ;  bii  ;l.l^<'  hli  truth,*  an-  so  clear,  it  in  attcrtad  that 
bo  baa  do  Invention  i  arjd  i>rcau!>c  he  is  iUwaya  intelligible,  it 
If  lakao  ibr  granted  thAt  he  hoi  no  genius.  We  are  tneer- 
loglrtcM  Unit  bate  tba  »  Foot  of  BaaNO*"  aa  If  lUa  waa  « 
raaMmftirliltbalngnopotil.  TiMiBt  paaiaga  Ibr  panago.  1 
will  undertake  to  dte  more  iinci  teeming  with  mtagmatum 
from  Pope  than  from  any  two  living  poet*,  be  they  who  they 
mav  i'o  tiike  ail  inst.nue  iit  random  from  \  spi-t  li'ii  of  com- 
pocltion  not  very  favourAble  to  irn.T>!in.ition  —  .S,itlre :  set 
doamUie  character  of  Sporui'.wlth  all  thewoiKUrrul  iday  of 
BuMif  whicb  b  acatteiad  over  it,  and  place  by  its  side  an  equal 
nnnber  of  veraaa,  torn  taf  two  oitbUng  poets,  of  the  same 
power  and  the  tmm  nO^-^wbO*  wlU  jrou  Ind  tbam» 

Imerely  mention  one  ln«ta»e«  of  RMDf,  In  raply  to  the  to- 
jiistii.'  diini.'  I.)  thi!  ini'inory  of  him  uh o  li:irmoni-'..'J  our 
l»>.  tii-.il  l;uigiiAge.    Tho  altoriipys'  clcrl^i,  aad  uthui  &ulf- 

I  1 1  .-..■ri.i.ii.t  ft^tuml  If)  I'.mer  friiro  ilw>  lodicnsail  of  tni  noMc  friend, 

no  U  V,  1(1  t.n  attrmiM.  :i>  <li  (tf,s Mil-  lli-Tt  J'ix  uImt  of  t*i,'  irl  in  vrhlctb 

l>rtu.-n-,ll       kT<iicll>  lr,Kl.  tlijn  in  It>i'  :i ,  -  cuuj  virn,  >  ill  ■■.],:,  ti  1  thoU|(hl 

itim  evilly ,  in  cor]d«imr»i]S|$  mi  who  .,t..  mI  u)'  h,r  j,  tiii-.  uj.,tr  ^U&ml*  ** 
•f  aoMTT.  an<t  1CI,  si  <br  un»  Umc,  m  im  i^iii  nc  v.>  ixi  ltttiTC  a  ihranar 
Iht ari  himnril^  Ho*  llul«,  howrw,  he  :»ii.-.iiir.1  ii. . nd,*  (be  ktouiuU  ar 
ihareiM  «f  mf  diwcni  from  him  miU  appcu  iij  Oil-  f.illa«in«{  wbolculc 
rn«n  of  otiinian  »n  "  llrtJicM  TSiaghlSs"  — "  Ont  of  itij  nMloru 
ditltrait  ftiMii  nf  aij  caneatftattm,  ttt  that  Ihm  praou  it  not  a 

talitbMpi  of  Smdnbp^tU),  Ttmt  an  n^n  portt  M^ditanil  Ihwi  rrcr 
Owrr  mm,  ■DTfronortteMUy  1«»  portr?.  Thl»  tkM  I  K»r»  mainulnKl 
tne  tamr  rivm,  hut,  «rmf  *b  «t,  ti  nimtrUi  not  with  H'our  ttmn  mjf 
bmhrrnof  ihrtMl  K><n  ,SIaur<.>  ^akc>  hit  head,  and  iSnulj  liciim* 
Uvu  II  U  ihrgT..  ,  I  .u:  III  IWllJi  poo«.'  — Muo«»-) 

1  III.  lais,  Mr.  Moan  pabtHlMl  "  13" 'C?2J<««W^'^>*; 
Th<xD«  Ummm  m  Ymm^i  '  aad  in  lait.   TBm  riidgi 

l'«rl»."| 

3        I"  t,rl  «pora<  irmMc  — •  «  ^  that  iMBf  «fdUl 

STwnu,  ttui  inrftfivhii^  ,  -1^1  ii  v-^'i  milk? 

Who  brraki  *  tniKwflv  upon  a  wh««l  > 
l».  V«  l«  iti«  fl»p  Iht*  Iwg  <riib  ml<ii!a  vliup, 
T1tl«  pi.tmlr.! ,  Uild  of  dirt,  thai  ttlnki  and  siqp; 
Whix'  liui'  I'll.-  wiUf  and  thv  fur  aruion^ 
Y«  wn  nrf  ta>tn.  and  haautt  nc«  «n}<^t 
So  *ttl>lil«d  fuUtU  CTlU,  drilffht 

A<  thalln*  oreimii  run  duil|i<inK  a  I  the  way. 
WlwtlHT  m  Ilijrxl  iinpiilTii  twaMut*. 
And,  M      kxvospMr  >»*itth»a.  the  p.n>;Mt  K)U«t)»: 


tiiucated  genii,  touud  it  easier  to  distort  tbemseivei  to  the 
uew  model*  than  to  toil  alter  the  symmetry  of  him  who  had 
enchanted  tbdr  latbart.  Th«y  w«r«  baaidaa  imlttea  by  being 
tfM  ttuA  Om  aav  adwol  wan  In  vatlva      himm^  «f 

Queen  Elitabetb.  the  tnia  Ba^lth  t  aa  avaqr  bo^  in  the 
reign  of  Queen  Anne  wroCa  no  bettor  ttian  Fkaneli,  by  a 

ipeclct  of  literary  tri^soo. 

Blank  vornf.  which,  unlMt  In  the  drama,  no  0B4?  except 
Milton  fver  wrolt;  who  could  rliyTno,  became  the  order  of  the 
diyr, — or  elau  tuch  rhyme  aa  looked  stiU  blanker  than  the 
vena  wltlMiut  It.  I  am  aware  tliac  Jokinaoa  hat  taid,  alter 
■aiiiehaaltatl«i,lbatlMeMddMt  ptmil  upaa  Uaaielf  t» 
wiahthatlllltaBhadbeenarbyiMr."  The  optadoH  of  «hM 
truly  gTt'M  in.iu,  whom  it  ,11^)  the  [  resent  fashion  to  decry, 
will  ever  be  ruci  ivod  by  nic  with  thxt  deference  which  time 
u  ill  reatoro  to  huii  from  all ;  but,  with  all  huiniUty,  I  am  not 
[•ersuaded  that  the  faradite  Lmt  would  nut  lutve  Luxn  more 
nobly  conveyed  to  potterity,  not  perhaps  In  heroic  couplett, 
alth««gbeveBt/Wy  oouldatutalBtbeuibiect  if  well  bauiuxd, 
but  in  Um  alansa  «f  Spaiiiar  or  of  TiMO.  or  ia  the  tcrza 
rima  of  Dante,  which  tbe  power*  of  MUUn  coolil  caaQr  bave 
grafted  on  our  langtiage.  The  Seasoni  of  Thoroaon  wonld 
h.^vc  hn-ti  better  in  rhyme,  ,i]th<mgh  still  infrrior  to  his 
(_'.i>tle  of  Indolence  ;  and  Mr.  .'^nullify '*  Joaa  ol  Arc  no 
v,iiT!<\  .ilthoiiifh  it  miKHi  liAve  t.iXen  up  tlx  months  instead 
OS  week*  111  the  coiiipi»itiou.  1  lectMnmend  alto  to  the  lovers 
of  lyrics  Uic  i)eru?..il  of  the  present  laure.ite's  Odei  by  the 
lUe  of  J>i7den'a  04)  Saint  Cedlia,  iMtt  let  bua  be  wre  to  read 
>af  tiuMBof  Mr.  Soulb^r. 

To  the  heaven-bom  goM  and  ini pired  J9aa$  lerieenan  d 
the  day  much  of  this  will  appear  paradot :  It  wfll  apfwar  iO 
even  to  the  hi^jher  order  ol  our  criii  ;  I  t  it  «a«  a  truism 
twenty  year*  ago.  and  it  will  be  a  (c-.u  ttjiowledgt-d  truth  in 
ten  more.  In  the  meantime,  1  will  concliidc  «ith  two  quo- 
tirtnnit  both  inteaded  for  tome  of  my  old  classical  friend* 
wbo  have  atUI  anongfa  of  Cambridge  about  tbea  to  lUnk 
tbenaelmhanouradligrlwvlnf  had  John  Drjrdto  to  •  pf«* 
deccttor  In  thdr  college,  and  to  neallect  that  their  ciriieat 
English  poi'tir.il  pleasures  were  drawn  from  the  *•  llt^ 
iilKlJtiiigale  "  of  1  wickenham.  The  fint  is  from  the  note*  to 

the  I'oeni  of  Ihi'  "  I  rlends."* 

"  It  It  only  wiibm  the  last  twenty  or  thirty  yc .ir*  that  thuie 
notable  di*ra>veries  in  critidim  have  tK>en  ni.ule  which  have 
tanght  our  recant  veriiflert  to  undervalue  this  (-nurpctle, 
BielodiOlU,  and  moral  povt.  The  contoquoncet  of  thi<>  ».int 
of  due  MtoHB  for  ■  wtflar  wheal  the  food  aauM  ef  our  pted»> 
ceatora  had  raMI  to  Ua  propar  Kattai  have  been  mn 
AMI  iiti.ii\i>i!«o  tNouGH.  This  Ii  not  the  plam  1 
tlic  tuLucct.  even  at  fur  ai  It  qficU  our 
aione,  and  there  is  miftof  ef  non  I 
preaeot  reflection." 

The  MCBml  la  firom  the  volume  of  a  young  per^uti  learning 

to  vilto  poetry,  ead  bagiuiinc  by  teaching  the  arU  Hear 
hlmtt 

Oral  th*  car  of  E«c  (kmUla  loud, 

Half  tttMh,  half  venom,  uptu  titmalf  abroaa^ 

In  PUIL^I  LI  f",|:0        I'r  I-l  **.,  It..^, 

t>r  .jnl,-,      •u:ty  ,  ir  rhrnu'., .»  I.  .KlrhfniMi, 

Hit  wilail  bvk.»i,'%'ll  t^^t  .nil  f^ii, 

Na«  blKb,no«  (m.oov  inwi  i  nji,  im'  mlas 

And  hvhiinMlf  ooi'  iU»  anUtJ»^i>. 

AmphiUiou*  thine  '■  thai  »cUiyg  aiiwf  ftrt, 

riw  inilin(  haid.  or      comiptrd  haul. 

fop  at  Uw  uiiln,  llatirrvr  at  cti«  IwanL 

Norn  iriua  •  tad),  and  now  uniu  a  \M. 

Brtt  maftia  wu  Om  ttatkbim  baiv  espma'J, 

A  elMttb'aCiM(an|iCilc  ail  Uw  rat. 

BiaiMi  Ikal  diW'tl  Iflw.  wni  ihii  n    i  —i'l  inut, 

4  [Wtitun  by  Lard  Bjvon"»  f*tf  trim^,  Uw:  fto.  Frviii*  iriii,»o«i,] 
A  [Id  a  m^nuacnpt  not» on  lhl»  pa.vvc-  Hi.-  ;i  im)>'>ii'.  '1  vt<>l  Vo».  It. 
lail.  l.atd  iirraii  laya. — Mr.  KcaA  listed  ..t  liuui«  ,*^n.[  d  -i.'  *A*T  thia 
ail  iiafl  tf  a  r  -  produuid  bi  liuha«uml>araal>la>xl-Teaiel  ivi 
nadaa  Aa  afllelc  an  hu  '  Kndrnuon*  in  Uiv  Uu  tn^rl;  ltvT.rT.  I  hav* 
TMd  tM  njticie  baiMs  and  vliwc ;  and  lUlSou^h  it  i«  Uitirr,  1  do  not  think 
that  a  man  alMalA  nrmit  bimwlf  tolw  kilM  lr<  't.  Ii.ii  «  ;<wni  utaia 
little  drvwnt  what  he  miK  inr»ltal>ly  •ocouaM  m  ihv  rounc  of  a  lifa 
JunU.iI  n<-  ,.'iMic  notirr.  M;  >adi«rvalion  at  Jtv.  Knit'a  d«|K<KUUi« 
ill  l\.'^H  h  »-.tlj  pui.gitted  m«to«C>  JOidc*  W  Mi  OOll  gialllli,  wfclcfc^ 
BiiU-T.  ill  ttiv  dnuMic  fuppertaa  of  hu  it;!*,  vit  maUMtamj  m ifrmt 
prtMOi-.  111.  irj.iii'iii  of  '  Hn^rion"  Mcmt  a<:tttalUr  Inaptml  bj  th« 
Titan-  I  I-  I-  -1  '  a«  .fUchjIua.  He  a  loM  to  a«r  lltOTatara  i  and 
tbe  luM-  M,  a>  Iw  himMli;  )wi>n  hia  dasih.  ia  aald  to  haic  been  ponadea 

ihttiialMdMiakw^ilaktlkNk  Mdwatu  towlaa  MtHflai^^e 
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T»  tttafi  ye       Mt  «f — doMtr  w«d 
To  muity  lawi  Uaad  out  with  wretched  ral* 
And  compaM  vile ;  lo  that  ye  tau^hl  a  «cboa|l 
or  Mis  to  tmootk.  inttM/,  xnd  chip,  andjit. 
Till,  like  the  certain  wuidi  of  Jacob'i  wit, 
Their  vrrtrs  taiixii.    Easy  trnt  Ote  i 
A  thousand  hiindicr^ri^nu  ;i  wurp  tlie  I 
Ofpoesjr.    lU-lattti.  Impioui  race. 
That  bbipbeined  the  bright  lyritt  to  hb  het^ 
Ami  lUd  DOC  kaow  it ;  no.  thef  wot  I  ~ 
Holding  a  poor  dftT«|M<  »taiMlard4 
Mark'd  witn  moat  flimiy  mottotf  < 
The  naiDe  of  omc  Boilcau  !" 

A  little  b«fore,  the  manner  of  Tope  it  teraaed, 

"  A  tctMm,  • 

I  thought  "AWW>"  Mi  •  COBM^WM  Vf 

but  n'impifrte. 

Th.    1  bore  will  luffirf  tn  show  the  notion*  rntrrtaincrf  hy 

the  new  performcn  on  tbe  EngUth  ijrre  of  him  who  made  it 
tnoit  tuueabie,  md  tk»  pwi  iipmiw— of  thalr  evn 

TUlHlOlli." 

Tto  wrltar  «r  thb  li  •  Mpirie  «C  tto  IdtM,  •  jomt 
of  tha  lix  or  nf«a  new  Kbooli,  in  which  he  hat 
t  to  write  uadh  Hnea  and  nich  aeatlmeott  at  the  above. 

I  "  «a$y  wil  the  taait"  of  imitating  Pope,  or  it  may  bo 
of«|Balting  hira,  I  pre»iime.  1  recommpnd  him  tn  try  before 
he  li  BO  pojitive  nu  thf  midjitt,  and  then  compare  what  he 
vlU  bare  (Am  written  and  what  he  baa  ttow  written  with  the 
kOBbleit  and  oarllait  compoaltiODt  of  Tupo,  produced  in 
•tfll  am  gvaMak  Una  Umm  or  Mr.  KoaU  wh«n  bo 
I  ib  Mv  "  EiMr  oa  CriUdoB,"  ontMod  aioop  md 

Poetry"  (an  ominous  title),  from  whence  the  above  canoni 
are  taken.    Pope'i  was  wrttten  at  nineteen,  and  publiahed  at 

twenty-two, 

Such  arc  the  triomphi  of  the  new  aehnolt,  and  (ucb  their 

tcholart.    Tbe  ditclples  of  Pope  were  Johnson,  Goidcmlth, 

,  QuofMOt  Cnblio,  GMMd,  lloRliiH«.  H^laj.  aad 
-     -  -         ,fj  ,^  - 


vaK  and  other*  wbo  kav*  not  had  thdr  ftdl 

"  the  race  U  not  .ilwayi  to  thf  i.wifl.  nor  the  hattl,>  to  tho 
itrong,"  anil  bfcuiw  there  ii  a  fortmie  In  ^me  mm  in  all  other 
thingi.  Now,  of  cUl  the  now  icboolt—  I  lay  aU,  for,  "  like 
Lotion,  (bor  an  way"— hw  thon  agpaofod  •  ringb 


I  h 

t 

i  Aa§ 


l^dieaathM. 
tal 

•  I 

"  Ed«7  her  own  makM  >hkll  fi*l, 
And  Pmccuilon  moum  I  rr  I'tnkni 


Then  Factum  mu,  Krlnlliu"  lirr  chikh 
And  fm^ing  t'aritm  thtr^t  tot  Mud  in  taan." 

"  Ab !  what  avaik  hit  glOMf  irtr>tnK  ifm. 
Hit  p€J\4t  rrnt,  UMxmntt  >  trc.cd  ry**  ; 
Th*  <lTid  men  htt  ihlnln(  pluRvn  iinlUd, 
Hu  p«tni«d  witigt,  and  l>mst  tlut  tUmo  « 

"  Round  brakm  ccluiiint  cU>]iinc  it;  lvtn( 


Round  Drakm  cciuiiint  cU>]iinc  it;  IvtnMV 
Uar  baama/ rain lUlk'd  tiw >uicl7 hiiid i 


XffiSSX 


 iBiahn  I  baa  in 

IiMMital  httn  arital*«nal  praM! 

I  hoaoiin  *  tih  twrMta  of  agw  Rtw, 

  I  roll  down,  rnUrgtoff  a*  inigr  flawj 

MaUovu  mn^nni  Tour  mtfhty  nanm  thall  aolOi 
An'!  wnr{'U  .ippl  iiid  tfut  mu*t  li^^l  }rt 
(Hi  rii  it        r  »;i  irk  nf  jftur  c»J^li»l  »irc, 
T^*-  '  V>.t,  '..'ir  nit  i-ifit  *i*  joiLr  icti\  ln^l»i;i* 

ttli!W<  W^.llr  111  rc-vb,  l  uc  UvmMMttbc 

TotMch  Tain  •lU  a  vitnc*  IHila  known, 
T*  adnir*  npnVs  mom,  and  dtmot  tb«t»l»W 

AaspUon  than  lb*  Wad  cikUm  im 
■Mfaa, and  MMMaanAdMi  llUbn  a>|>ira 


Cl(h■fan^l 


la  Uacail, 


•  fc  bMMal  ndi»  tfw  taaalMM  wMt  flf  tal. 

Mat  wMtt  In  air,  and  attttn  i/ar  the  coaal ; 
Pala  nna,  aoictt.  at  dMancc  roll  away, 
And  «n  th'  tcnpaiaiT*  lew  tti«  ll<hlntnc«  plaf  > 
Bt(TT>Aj  tnnwi  the  icmwinK  rmtim  m^/f^y, 
TML  thv  ^rl)c^t  nuMtnt^tiu  prop  ihi;  lacitinbst  II 
At  AUatfiay.jM^haio ^j^^^H^I""** 


scholar  who  has  not  made  hit  m^ikter  Aihainc^  of  him  f  < 
unlesi  It  hi?  Sotheby,  who  hat  imitali-d  every  b'  •tly.  .ind  occa- 
sifinally  lurpaatcd  hll  modeU.  Soott  foi:nd  [Hculi.tr  f.ivotir 
and  imitation  amcmg.the  fair  tex:  there  was  Miit  Holford*. 
aod  Mlaa  Mitibrd',  and  Miaa  Franela* ;  but,  wftb  the  greMett 
bottmlun.MMof  Mt 


5b 


Tho  BiMid  of  Trtatn^,"  and  "  Harold  tbe 
lo  tbe  opinion  of  aome  equalled  If  not  f  ur> 

paused  him  ;  and  lo  !  after  three  or  four  yi-.-irs  tliey  turned 
out  to  be  the  Matter's  own  compoaltioni.  Have  .Snuth'^y,  or 
Coleridge,  or  'I  other  fellow,  made  .i  foilowrr  of  renown? 
Wilton  never  did  well  till  he  t«t  up  for  hlratelf  in  the  "  City 
of  the  Plague."  Has  Moore,  or  any  other  living  writer  of 
rcp«t«l«a.b«l«toUnUotaBllotor.orndMrdlMlplo»  Mow, 
it  U I  ^.^^^^  Mw  »aowwi  ol  Popo.  wbnw 

adIlwwwtthoiHiillMrorfeliMlatonwImtnallyhart  bia 

fame,  but  the  despair  of  Imitation,  aod  the  ea*r  of  Mtlmltating 
him  tufflciently.  litis,  and  the  same  reason  which  Induced 
the  Attienian burgher  to  »oti-  for  ihr-  i),ini<ihment  of  Ariitidoa, 
*'  becauae  be  was  tiretl  of  always  hearing  bin  called  tkaJmt,'* 
hove  produced  tbe  temporary  exile  of  Pope  f^om  tbo  Mate  of 
ofbto 
rUiB.1 

hfan,  aad  for  the  coming  generation,  who 

"  Will  blush  to  find  their  tathers  were  his  foe^" 

I  will  DOW  ratara  to  tbo  writer  of  tbe  oitkle  which  bw 
drawn  Mk  «UM  WMOltO,  iHwn  I  iMuMf  lidw  to  bo  Jo>B 
WaooOtOMB  orfmi«fOMnoMlaotrinoMnM,woU  known 

to  Ibo  pabtle  a  tho  oothor  of  tho    CftjroT  tho  Plague," 

"  Isle  of  Pnlmj,"  , Hid  other  prrxlurtlont.  1  U\k<-  the  lihorty 
of  namlnft  l-.iin,  h\  the  lame  i(R-ck»  of  courtciy  whirh  hat 
IndiKcd  him  to  dr5l;.'nate  me  3J  the  author  of  Don  Juan. 
Upon  the  score  of  the  Lake  Poets,  he  may  perhaps  recall  to 
mind  that  I  merely  expreia  an  opliiion  long  ago  entertained 
and  ipodAodtaiolotlor  toMr.  JoMO  liog|*.whhib  bo  tbo 
mM  Jinoi  Hon.  oaoNwhot  «aii(ni7  to  Cho  law  of  pou. 
(bowed  to  Mr.  John  IVUaoB,  hi  the  year  ISM,  at  be  himself 
informed  me  la  hia  anawer,  telling  me  by  way  of  apology  that 
"  he'd  bp  d— d  if  he  could  help  it;"  and  I  am  not  con- 
scious of  .mythlng  like  "  envy  "  or  "  exacerbation  "  at  this 
moment  which  induces  me  to  think  better  or  worse  of 
Sootber,  Wordiwortb.  aod  Coleridgo  at  poota  tbaa  I  do  aoWt 


hiaibt>l 


Tliui,  wh»^  w«  Tiew  mm^  w^ll-i 

Th»  world'!  ^it  woTH'-rf.  .incl  m-n 
Nu  tinj(l«  parts  an*f|u,All,  t^nyr  i-tv, 
AU  OonK*  united  to  thr  ndn,irinx  t'^ci 
No  nomtrous  h«t^t,  er  br«  .i^Oi ,  '9n§ 
Tba  wbol*  at  Cfoem  t*  Iwld  and  regular. ' 

crowd  span  nw,  all  < 

 UninWHtyaarrand      it  la  nniwuMi 

*•  WW  loid  to  in  wch  Nn«  a*  t  b*«  Ihe  raadir  IL 

wi>a<y^  af  the  "no  port.**  Mmi  wr  rmatftat^   , 

tfrtf  u  «.«  a  port.  iwWrf  u  pi-rtry  to  u  fiwmtt'  Swn  in  Jitci  IfHm 

pfl>rtr> ,  thr  fr'irfff  dqjaTrirtttll  "f  tJ.f  *rr,  wl![  t<e  fmind,  on  a  fur  el«. 
min.ljiit'j.  (.1  .ur),.a..,  ,in.  l^'  in^  «  r  ut, 

4  ^T^)umlM  JatiMsft  AtAUtiu^s  Km^-,  thv  wnvl-kju^wn  author  of  lha  Par- 
nilu  at  LHmor*,  Iinpm.U  Kpiiiif  to  Kwn  ■■ona,  Aic.  In  ItU,  Mr.  M. 
cdllad  an  nUtlan  of  <>ta;'>  H  ortt,  ohirh  tbe  I  oiranlt;  aT  Camlirldn 
publahad  at  toown  npenK.  l  j>rd  >^iran  dbl  not  t^drntrv  thli  >niar.b1« 
poet  the  tea.  for  »ach  cn£j'  <,iit  At  tr  ^^UKWinir  ;  —  After  we  h^Tc  paid 
OUT  primal  hoRuuttt  to  the  txirUi  ut  ti.rri.  c  Aiui  of  mnctent  Ijttlum,  we  ere 
Inrliad  to  coiMetDliUle  the  liiefwj  and  poelkral  illKnll}  of  modem  Italj. 
If  the  inrliieace  of  Otrir  pmiiitliiii  md  itHtttr  cnani*  ibeiUd  prrrall,  a 
imcw  and  tiaad;  ttgkt  uaj  b*  inlwalMd  sad  tUlf\HM  imangii  at,  a  Uafat 
wMrbwafatee  jnto  utawtect  jtypnnmaf  enr  ttofc|^|w«is  fram  trBi 

wfttot^jf  WMrfia  ^ftw  t^witt  wffUf  flstf  MMWMlfllrf  f^HMftW^  ftMM  Wl 

iim  niialllg  ■WiiiiHlaB.aadft—  lbs  itiuilte  eonajtaf  am  atlabilrtiail 


to  iba  tabooT  of  thowbt,  lo  patient  and  repeated  nrrtdtn  of 
what  thi7  wriiP,  to  a  manmca  ne  ihemMlraa  aad  tir  <■  anllfhtened 

pabiic,  wtd  to  Ihr  ftied  unbendlnc  pflw  iptn  of  t 

o  I  f^T,  llM^fii  Lt  Uti  I w  II ,  pr'.fr 
of  KdmUurirh,  m^i.'  i!it\l  in  Iv^i.] 
h   AuUK.r  aC  •' H'«1Im:»,  or  the  FJuht  of  roIUrt,-  "Mirr.rr-t  nf 


Anjt  u,'*  .till  othtT  portn».  1 

;  IM^  Mtn  HuMel  Mit|bidfaailbsrat"Cb(li«tBa.oaU 
South  heM,-  "  Waiu^mian  Hd^  *|Oiit  Igfcgj,"  »<.  An.; 


h  hew,"  "  WalUai 
9  Mlaa  UiitM  Piaads 

■OaMiOl 


gr^iba  Brtdal   ^ 


UtaMaid  of  lb* 


BiMck 

   .  mmji  and. 

Mikma  oThb  pewnl  boakacllcr,  wbota  <  Mb'  are  nmr  ■  lifted,'  be  addi. 


SiMdrm  rmlte,  'ttod  il— a  Mtn,  and  Ihem  ba«h.'  I  lau«h«d,  and  to  would 

jtm  too,  u  Iha  wa;  In  whkrh  thb  neciatkm  b  lntnxltjc«d-  Thr  lakl  llc<(x 
w  a  vlrinpe  hnn^r,  hut  cf  crrat.  lh..ii,<h  iirn-.iiirK,  pnwiT*.  I  tliink  -.trf 
l.U;lil>  lif  hirn  .»*  «  M't  .  tut  h^.  ..nd  li  Jf  ^-t"  tlirvp      i -ti  li  l^kr  tr--,*- 

twdoun  ara  ipoUl  Dj  UtloK  in  little  «ar(iat  aod  pcttj  torWWei  "  —  tgnm 
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altiiough  I  do  know  on«  or  two  tli!uj;<  tnuro 
addrd  to  tnjr  contempt  for  tlicin  a*  bKliviJuals. 

And,  in  return  for  Mr.  Wilson  s  inv.-.  ijvp  I  shMI  content 
myfplfwith  ailung  one  qiieitlon  ;  Did  he  never  i-i>mii<j*<', 
TLcitc,  or  ling  any  parody  or  parodic*  upoo  the  Ptalms  i  >i 
what  mttun  tbii  dapoocot  Mith  not),  ia  eartaJn  Jovial  meat- 
iagiofUMfiNttberBdlMlMin^n  ItliMttbat  ItUnk  a«f 
great  haia  tflia  dU ;  bectu»o  it  M-fm*  to  ma  that  aU  depend* 
ap<»  the  Intention  of  audi  a  parc»  iy .  If  it  be  meant  to  throw 
ridicule  on  (hi-  s.-icn-d  nrlKiiial,  it  i«  i  hi.  :  if  it  l>e  intended  to 
burlesque  the  iir<iraui'  sutyctt,  or  to  uituJi  ,it.-  .1  moral  truth, 
it  ii  none.  If  it  wcTe.  tlio  L'u/Mi4i  rcrs'  Crrtil,  the  many 
political  parudio  of  various  jiart*  of  the  Scripture*  and 
Uturg}-,  particularljr «  crlrlir.vtcd  one  of  the  Lord'i  I'rajrer, 
and  tha  baautifiil  moral  paraUa  in  flivoiir  «t  toleration  by 
FrankUn,  wfakb  hai  oAia  bean  taken  fat  a  real  extract  from 
GaMriitVoatdnilbtdna of sAnaaSng nature.  But  Iwiab 
to  knoir  IfHr.  Vniaaii  ererlMu  done  thtt.  and  (The  has,  vhy 
he  should  be  »o  rery  angry  with  similar  iMrtinr  .  df  Dun 
Ju.ui  ?  -  Did  no  *'  p.iriKly  profane  "  a|i]K  ;i.j  m  .my  of  tiio 
earlier  uumliors  of  UI.icVwiMxi'k  MaK.wine  V 

I  will  now  conclude  thin  lonj;  .ni»\v('r  to  a  short  article, 
repenting  of  baring  lald  wo  much  in  my  own  ilcft  ncc,  and  so 
little  on  the  "  cirinc,  leit-hand  CiUjng*  off  and  national  dc- 
fectJooa'*oftheiiaeti7ortlMpraeentda|'.  Kavtaff  ndd thit , 
I  can  hardly  be  expected  to  defcod  Don  Juan,  or  any  other 
"  Iming "  poetry,  and  iball  not  make  the  attempt.  And 
although  I  do  not  think  that  Mr.  John  Wilton  hsu  in  thii 
Instance  treated  me  with  candour  or  ronsiileratlon,  I  trust 
thut  ttip  tone  1  have  luiii  ii>  -iveaklii^;  of  liim  personally 
will  prore  that  I  bear  him  a«  Utile  malice  aa  1  real^  believe 
at  the  bottom  qfkit  heart  he  bear*  towaada  nw^btt  tbedutic» 
of  an  editor.  Uko  tboae  ofatuc'catlMrar.artMraBoaatand 

BTBON. 


1  Ills  U.-15  >»ti  till-  por- 
t  r  iii  (if  .1  I  anlinal,  Init  of 
the  pope'a  matter  of  the 


Mace  [C].  — LoB»  Bacox's  Afonmnam. 
F.  666.* 


91. 

Michael  Angelo.  the  famous 
painter,  painting  In  the  ptipe'sch.'j 
IH'I  the  portraiture  of  hell  .md 
<i.vnne(l  jouli,  made  one  of  the 
damned  loula  ao  Uko  a  cardinal 
that  wat  bb  aacoqr,  u 
atOntdglitlMwttt 
the  cwdlmd  MoipMned  to  Vapa 
Clement,  humljly  prayinc  It  nii|L-ht 
ho  defaced.  Thi'  popt?  laid  to  lilm, 
\V'liy,  you  Icnow  very  well  1  li;ivc 
power  to  deUrer  a  aoul  out  of  pur- 
gatoif,  bnt  Bol  out  Of  balL 

.Alexander,  after  the  liattle  of 
Graiiictini.  liad  very  ^'rcat  otfert 
m,ide  him  by  l).irlui.  Contulting 
with  hlf  captains  ronreming  them, 
Fannenio  uJd,  Sure,  1  would  accept 
ofthMe  oflfer*.  if  1  ware  aa  Alaso 
iBdif  •  Alaxaodof  UMVoradt  Bo 
woaM  I.  If  I  were  aiTarmenla 


I  IThii  b  an»  of  Ihr  mun  nil»t»k«  toW  whlf  h  liU  dirtmrx-  trnrn  (he 

•rmr  of  liier*nr  uperulotii  U^t  him.  Thr  £«»n!ltT,i»iT<,  in  wh  jiti  (j  i.tilo 
mrtiflr  in  Ihc  1(1  iwr-txinr  I,  fu'Cif  .itiriliuiot,  h.i.  n>,  v  t.  »  nlirr  d  .  .  ,ir  . 

imn*ti  a|>mi  Ihr  milijrrl  C'f  !hp  nol.tf  jKHt  *  ■  'L  iTi.  U  T  -  i      1  lus  ^  itii.-nt 

J*Tini  »l-nt   to  «  fi-^'lini,'    "f  n'.MllI    tinn    :l^   »--m1|U  i  \.t|,     ;l,    1;    I ,  .1  ]  *  ,n  ,  i 

qiimU"       Bo«eTfull«  t»i'r'->><-<l      .Mimm,  | 

1  Cflw  ilhuian  hen  u  to  miim  rM«  ruricuttao  calumniu  whtrb  hmX 
l>w«<ircalMia%llMMUMl  pMkW  MMOMwlMa  Mt.  WUtOB  WM  8 

candtiiate  tbr  A*  CM  if  afgnlnllai^lv  io  tt*  IM«aili|  «r  fldki. 

bontb*] 


It  w,-\s  .iftfT  the  liattlc 
of  Usiis  ojkI  durio};  llie 
»legc  of  Tyre,  aad  not 
iuuuedlateiy  after  the 
jMuaaipj  of  tbo  GraatoMi 
tbattUa  iaoUto 


0= 


IH. 

Antigonui,  when  It  wa*  told  him 

that  tin-  i  iiiMiiy  iLi-i  »uch  volleys  of 
.^rrr.w  V  tl;,it  :lirv        hide  the  sun, 
III  it  I. ilN  out  well,  for  iti^thut 
weatbcr,JuulioweihaUfi«btinthe  pfte. 


Thl«  wai  not  said  by 

Antigonut.  but  by  a 
Spartan,  pretrioaatjf  to 
the  b«M*  Of 


llioretraBnpUloMiplier  that  die* 
pofead  wRh  Adrian  the  Emperor. 
anddtdttlratweaUy.  One  of  Ms 

frieml*  that  itooj  liy  .nflerwards 
!>alil  unto  hira.  Methinkj  you  were 
iiut  likr  yimrM'l;  l.i-t  vliy,  in  argu- 
ment with  the  Emperor :  I  could 
bare  answered  better  myself.  Why, 
laid  the  pbiloeopber,  would  foa 
have  me  coatani  wllb  lite  that 
oamoMiidt  tUMj  lagiena  ? 
1M. 

There  was  one  that  found  a  great 
mats  of  money  dipping  under  ground 
iulll^  >,'r;uti;l,.Ui.  i  \  hou»e  and  tx'ing 
tomewhat  doubtiiil  of  the  case,  sig- 
nified it  to  the  emperor  that  ho  bad 
found  mcta  treaaure.  Tbeeaaporar 
nadaoroKifpt  thua:  Vaalt.  Bo 
writ  back  again,  thu  the  nun  was 
greater  than  hit  slate  or  ooodltion 
Could  use.  't'')i-  riniHT'  irwittniMW 
rcteript  lh\u  :  Al>UM]  it. 

in. 

One  of  the  MWD  «M  wMt  to  aip, 
flmllaiwaweralilwoolMnUt  whan 
the  small  Ales  were  caught,  and  (ho 

great  break  through. 

An  oriUor  of  Alhciu  said  to  I>e- 
mostheues.  The  Athenian)  wUI  kill 


jpooiftbaif  

repUed,  And  thafwlll  UD  jou,  tf 
thcf  bolagGodicaaa. 

ni. 

There  w  as  a  philosopher  about 
I'iheriuii  that,  lc»oking  into  the 
ti.itiire  of  i'aius,  said  of  him.  That 
he  waa  aire  minglad  With  UooA 

tr. 

Thoiw  waa  a  hint  of  Rnogarf 

a  bishop  In  battle,  and  kept 
Mm  prisoner :  whereupon  the  pope 
r;t  a  monitory  to  him,  for  tiiat  he 
hi«l  ()rijken  the  privilege  of  holy 
church  and  taken  bin  son  :  the  king 
sent  an  embassage  to  hira,  and  tent 
withal  the  armoar  wherein  tlw 
Uahapwutakoa,aad  thia  oa)yhi 
wiftfaw- ridr  Ma*  tee  att  aKoOk 
filii  tui  T  Know  now  arhaUuv  ttb 
be  thy  son's  coat  ? 

neroetrlua,  kingof  Maoedoo^luid 
a  petition  oflfered  Urn  4lTen  thMa 

had  ae  Mniro'l  whamipait  «ho 
woman  said  aloud.  than  fhro 
orer  to  be  king. 


Anguatus  Cirsar,  and 
not  during  the  reign  of 
Adrian. 


This  happened  to  the 
father  of  Hcrodcs  Atti- 
cui,  and  the  annwcr  was 
made  bjr  the  Emperor 
iNVrra.  who  daained 
that  hia  MBM  should 
have  been  atated  by  the 
"  greatest  —  wUe,t  — 
m«Mue»t  of  mankind."  > 


TUtwaiiald 


aOtaak. 


Thla  waa  Mt  aaid  iy 
Detnoatbanea,  hot  to 


This  was  not  Mid  of 
CaJoa  (CalliMU.  I  prv- 
mmm,  ta  hMided  by 
OUM).hi*of ; 


TMa  reply  was  not 
made  by  a  king  of  Hint- 
gary,  but  sent  tiy  RJ- 
chardtho  First,  (  our  de 
l-lon.  of  Fngland  to  the 
l'o|H',  Bith  the  breast- 
plate Of  tbo  biabsv  of 


Tbia  did  I 


S  "nnlrrnl  Firttlnrr  rat  fuar  o'clock  ihii  iifliilW»uii|  t»egafM  SMM 
or  rlrhi  «(i<v|<iirMirm«  of  lUi  cn,  in  whlth  1  hji«»  ilrUrM  iiicD Mandm  w 
««-iiij<.  >*iY  mi«ht  dctr,  t,  rtiljCT  ih»n  cuaunit.  *^iir1i  srr  itw  liga  t  What 


miwi  din  irti«n  mcU  m  I  am  tmtitnt  on  u 
uum«i>  iwUlasteMtArlaotllHtlpew 


J«B.».l8tt 

4  fUl 
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TOLTAIRB. 

Having  ttatei  that  Bacon  wa»  freqoenUy  Incorrect  in  his 
dtttiinu  bom  liUtoiy,  1  lunra  thought  tt  MOMM17 
n«ardi  to  gnu  «  mmt  (towewf  *rithig),  t»  wifwrt  tt* 

atsertion  by  tuch  facU  a>  move  teMdbtalf  OMtir  tO  m. 

They  are  but  trlfloi,  and  }-et  for  tudl  tlUM  S  KlMMlbof 

would  be  wliip|ip<1  (it  still  in  the  fourth  form) ;  and  Voltairo 
for  hilf  .1  dozen  simllAr  errors  has  l>f>-n  trratwJ  as  a  «up<Tfi- 
ri;il  writer,      it n 'th ^t.unliii;;  tln'  tpstim.iny  .>f  tlw-  InrniHl 

Warton:  "  Voltaire,  a  wriUT of  mucA  tUi-pt  r  r<-ti  .:rr/i  than 

to  tmasinied,  and  the;lr»<  who  has  di»playod  thr  liti-raturf  Mi  l 
ctutoms  of  Uw  duk  agm  wttb  ant  tiegret  qf  penetration  and 
comprehCinlaB.*''  For  ■nottwr  dilUllgalshed  tMtimony  to 
Voitalre'*  nerfit  ia  HMMtr  retauch.  wtaln  Loi4  BoUud't 
excellent  Aoeoimt  oTIho  Ulh  wbA  WtfttagtoT Lopa  do  ▼«!■, 
Tol.  i.  p.  ai  ''.  edition  of  1«I7.' 

Voltaire  hat  even  been  ti-rnuyl  "  a  •hallow  fellow,"  by 
lome  of  the  fame  ichool  who  called  Dryden'i  Od«  "  a 
drunken  loni;;"— a  sckooi  (as  it  i»  callt-d,  I  prp««m»e,  ftrom 
iMr  education  being  still  incomplete)  lhi>  whole  of  whoso 
UttV  tmb  oif  Bflcs.  Exaaniaiit.  Ac.  *c.  &c  ia  iwt  worth 
tbetwowoHataSiivr,**  Fom^mki*,**  w« 
of  Tinrrt  rl :  —a  JcJkoo/,  the  apoftate  Href  ofwhoi 
with  tlicir  tca-drinklng  neutrality  of  momlt,  and  their 
vmlent  tre«rh.  ry  in  poUtlci— in  thi)  rword  of  their  acctimu- 
lated  pretence*  to  virtue  can  pro<iiir«>  no  actions  (were  all 
Ihcir  good  deeds  drawn  up  in  array)  to  equal  or  appro^h  the 
■ole  datawe  of  the  ftmUj  of  CaUu.  by  that  grcttt  and  un- 
^—Ifaji  genllll    tlw  WiIti — '  Voltaire. 

I  here  rentwed  to  nmtk  «n  tbew  Utile  inaoeunKiet  of 
"  the  greate*t  gentna  that  Bag^Dd.  or  pOilnpt  any  other 
coantry.  ever  produced*."  merely  to  ihow  oar  Ortkmal  tar 
Jufticc  in  condemning  (imeraUy  the  gTe«te»t  gcntat  of  France 
for  iuch  inadvertencies  n»  thete,  of  wliirli  th.-  hlphcst  i  f 
SngUad  hu  been  no  leu  guilty.  Query,  wa*  B«cua  a  «rcati;r 
KowtoaY 


GAnrasu..* 

Beinp  in  the  humour  of  crltldliB.  I  ibdl 
having  ventured  upon  the  illp»  of  Bacon,  to 
or  two  as  trilling  in  their  edition  of  thr  Rritiih  Vr>cU.  by  ihr 
juatly  celebrated  Campbell.  But  1  do  thin  in  r  ki  I  will,  ^nd 
trmt  tt  will  be  %o  taken.  If  any  thin^-  r  iii  !  .ni  i  to  my 
of  11,0  telanta  and  tme  feeling  of  that  geutkman,  it 
moU  be  kk  ilawlrtfl.  Iwiat,  and  triumphant  defence  of 
Pope,  againtt  the  vnl|v  eaBt  oC  the  day,  «Dd  Ito  exlatlag 

Grub-street. 
The  in.iii .  cr tends*  to  which  I  allude  are,— 
Firntly,  111  speaking  of  Anttey,  whom  he  accuse*  of  harlng 
taken  "  hi*  le-xdhig  charact<  r*  from  Siru^lUU.  '  Anstey's  Bath 
Guide  wai  pohU»hcd  la  17ti(i.  Smollett  *  Humphry  Clinker 
(tbt  only  WOlfc  of  Smollett's  from  which  Tabitha,  »c.  Ac. 
eouU  have  been  taken)  wai  written  during  SmoOetCi  but 
residenee  at  Lefhorn  la  ITW-**  ^f|«ft**  tf  UWN  hlO  been 
any  borrowinK,  Anstey  muit  he  «!•  CndHor,  and  OOC  the 
debtor.  1  refer  Mr.  Cwpbcll  to  Mt  OM  data  to  Mf  Urea  of 
Smollett  and  Anstey. 

Secondly,  Mr.  Campbell  layt  in  the  Ufe  of  Cowper  (note  to 
pageaaM.  vol.  Til.)  that  he  ItBOWt  nat  to  wImibi  Oo«pcr 
■Uttdet  in  those  line*  :— 
Nor  he  who,  for  the 


1  INMvtaiion  1.  . 

1  TTiii  Vniwirc  »iii»-ir»d,  Aerw  w«a  no  nalian  nwr*  ignonat  or  its 
rrt*bMir%-  litrrnor;  .h»n  <hr  FrriKh.  H.  ftr.t  mmtH.mA  Ihm  oir- 
tMpd.  ilm  tveKl«-l  in       ri«ntrrm<:n.   Th«i»  tt  no  WTIIIT  Is  whom  the 

of  Ihnr  tsmt  In  rmtcr,  and,  t^r  ii.-^  Fr  inr.-,  in  Kunitw.  There 
taaaciUlc  wh.i  h4«  wmylottd  mor«  li"-  .  ■*  ' .   -  _i  i'  ..",  »r,d  il.!iu«icr  in 

iSSM\nt  in  one  lamtuacr  nluroph*  uf  •iri.iihrT  \  rt,  br  «  •trance 
o»n Tind  Spaniard..  &ltf<ito»ti.. awl  I'>»i*J«      •»«!■  •■  »" j"; 

"mtui7  in  which  ihfir  Ui«W||*  Tb-*-!"  f^»>."?';t 

Hwlucc  ■  ctWe  tn  tu)  j  modim 
eiewblitati       — — 


Int.  In  ^.lUng  of  [ucriKn  l^tor- 
seVelirint  aedihncaRMnlr 


The  CalTinUt  meant  Voltaire,  and  the  church  of  Femey. 
with  iU  inacriptioa  "  Deo  crexit  Voltaire." 

Thirdly,  to  the  Utaol  Boma.  Mr.  CanfMtt  qootaa  Shak- 
qieai*lilnat-> 

"  To  gild  refined  gold,  to  p.iint  ihr  r;ijr. 
Or  addjrak  perfume  to  the  violet." 

Thli  ranion  by  no  neaai  inqiroraa  the  uilglnal,  vtaMl  to  as 

follows :  — 

"  To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the 

To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  rlulct,"  itc.—Ki»g  JolUt. 


AgnatpoetquottaganotiMraboiildbeoorreot:  beahould 
also  be  aBoonte,  trlioa  be  aeraaea  n  Pamairiaw  brother  of 

that  daagerooB  charge  **  borrowing:"  a  poet  had  better 
borrow  any  thing  (exeepthig  money)  than  the  thought*  of 
another-  they  .irf  .ilw.ivH  surr  tu  Ih'  ri-el.vimcd  ;  but  !t  ii  very 
hard.  h.-»viii(<  the  k-ndcr.  to  lie  >!<  !iounci-il  ,u»  the  debtor, 
ai  is  the  COM-  of  Anstey  versus  S::i<ill(  ;t. 

As  there  li  "  honour  amouKst  tliieve*,"  let  there  l)e  some 
amongst  poeta,  and  give  each  his  due, — none  can  afford  to 
give  It  amra  thaa  Mr.  Gempb^  htnuelf,  who,  with  •  high 
reputrtion  tar  artgtaaUljr,  aad  a  tame  which  euaot  be 
*haken,  is  the  only  poet  of  thettawa  (except  Rogers)  who  can 
be  rejtroached  (and  m  kim  it  to  Indeed  a  reproach)  with  having 
written  too  UtUe. 

J'aa.ft.iau. 


CoMTcaaATioNa  or  Lono  Bvkon,  as  utATSD  iv 
Thohas  Ifnwni,        ouaamhi  wcm  a  Pon. 


The  volume  of  **  Lord  Syroo'a  ComeraattoM "  with  Mr. 
Mcdwin  contain  Mmid  atatemaata  retattra  to  Mr.  Mumv. 
hi*  lordship'*  puMliher,  agataat  which,  bewevar  «Ma|illoB> 

able  they  might  be,  he  wu  willing  to  tru*t  hit  defeiKe  to  the 
private  tesihnony  of  pertons  acquainted  with  the  real  par- 
tirulars,  and  to  his  ►''■□cr.il  cliarai  trr,  rather  ti»an  resort 
to  any  kind  of  public  appeal,  to  which  he  has  ever  been 
esoeedingly  averse.  But  (yienda,  to  whose  judgment  Mr. 
Murrey  ^  bound  to  deCsr.  having  decided  that  such  an  vpeel 
npen  the  occerioa  b  bamno  a  poaMio  doty  oa  bto  fort,  he 
hope*  that  he  *hall  not  be  tbooght  too  ohlnaha  to  opfO^ag 
to  those  persoiwl  allegaUfloa  eaUaeta  froB  Lord  Biym'a 
own  letters,  with  thtaddlltattolata»hriaf  antaanf  aacaa 
sary  explanation. 

Carr.  Maowni,  p.  167. 
<•  Murray  ottradaw,  of  bb  owB  aaeoid,  MOOt  a  eaoto  tar 

Don  Juan,  and  afterward*  reduced  it  to  SOW.  on  the  plea  of 
piracy,  and  complained  of  my  dividing  one  cento  Into  two, 
Ihsniuk-  I  h.iii)M  [ied  to  sayaamttltoSI 
canto  of  having  done  so." 

Loao  Btbon'*  Lima. 


/tana  capMaMTCMf  tlv  Olird  canto  qfDon  Jum 


new  would  tie  ahlt  to  dUcoTCT  on«  «ho  tn  (ho.e  qn'i'hliH  nr^rt*  in  mm-h 
sagBchj  and  Itwlinew,  Hb  cnnnlc,  would  fain  w-i^uoiJc  u.  thai  ui£h 
cxvtanaoearwH  ImeUwawaBianafiinaaUOT;  but  itar  wl;  MocMd  In 

•iioeisaaHaewam«iriiir) 

Mise. — Lou  Heuairlk] 

a   "  !  I  »«t  trnp  TTul  <in»  Ifwifmenr  me  \'a 

V  .u,  a  !,Tr  il,  que  H?  .mw  almiwlonne, 
te  nKi-HCf  ji  vow*,  qu«  ™i»  l«  il<^T»i, 
wiHUM  autre  W  .  .  .  Zalir.  voii  rtavm?*—  _^ 

z«Trt.acMH>.aa.lk 


4  Pope,  tn  Sjwnre't  Anwdoio 


wod^  UM^gi — H>la  alttoMd -^bm  his  Otfenca^cf  Po^ 


0- 


0 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


hamd,  became,  im  com  qf  ang  reclaming  betvieen  you  and  me, 
tkett  ftM  are  omiy  to  go  for  om,  «*  thit  wm$  the  original  form 

Tou,  An/  merely  to  mppreu  tome  tetlioutneu  in  Ike  aipect  qf 
tke  iMv-  /  thtrnU  hope  termed  gom  a  pretty  trick  if  I  had 


Ctrf.  Ummm,  p.  im. 

"  I  don't  *i«h  to  quarrel  with  Murray,  l.iit  it  sprms  In- 
evitable. I  bad  DO  leuoQ  to  be  pleaaed  with  him  the  oU>«^ 
igf.  Gallgnini  wrote  <o  aw,  oflMng  to  parcheie  the  eopy- 
Hght  of  m]riraifci,tai«i4ar  to  obuln  hi  nduilwvflvllaiie 
of  printing  them  fai  Pnmee.  I  night  ht**  owde  nj  vwn 

ti  rnn,  .mil  (nil  tlir  inuiiry  in  my  own  [lorket  ;  init«ad  of 
which.  1  ent.lo»i<i  <.jU1i;ii mi's  li'ttt-r  to  Murray,  In  orrtsr 
that  he  might  ciinrluilr-  dif  ;iu-aier  a*  hi-  Jll^<.l^r d.  II.'  iliil 
•o,  my  advantageously  for  hit  own  tutemi ;  but  never  bad 
11  nwwi  BiilliiimM,  ir>  iliMilr  mb.  nr 


lBniOK*tI.»:rTi:R. 

BoMana,  abre  «.  1^ 
•/«nv  fteiMfttm  Mr.  Oa^gamd  ale  enOatei  letters, 

thtpNcatei,  and  reeeipU,  %Mck  wtfT  etptain  them*eh>e*.  At 
tke  poems  are  your  properly  by  pmrdkiae,  right,  and  Justice, 

ALl,  MAI  l  Rlts  UK  PI  lltlCATION.         $iC.  ARK  FIIH  VOU  TO  UBCtDE 

UPON.  I  know  not  bow  far  my  compUanoe  with  Mr.  O.'t  re. 
faut  be  legal,  and  I  doubt  that  it  would  not  be  honest. 
ib9mttmekaomtoaifnHttwMktm,ItHctoittk€iuimii$ 

getker.  I  ilgn  Uiem  mmly  to  etubk  $tm  t» 
you  Justly  poisat  more  property.  I  tM  hawe  mil*v  ta  *> 

mtk  it  furlltLr,  rxcfpt  in  my  anuiyr  to  Mr  Oali^nani,  to 
state  that  the  letters,  /(C.  ffc.  arc  j.  nt  to  you,  and  the  causrs 
there<if.  If  you  can  check  th<sr  ftiTf'nu  junilft  do ;  il  n.jl,  put 
tk*  jif  I  wtMu  tftn  in  tke  fire.   I  can  kavs  no  view  nor 

Note  Mr  Murray  derived  no  advant.ifi'  from  tlir  pro- 

potcd  jigr«rinent,  which  wai  bjr  no  means  of  the  Importance 
here  ascribed  to  it,  and  therefore  was  never  attempted  to  Ij* 
canted  Into  eObot:  tb«  doctnaeMa  aUadad  to  ve  itlU  in  bU 


Cait.  IIdwiii,  pp.  ICB— 171. 

"  Murray  has  long  preventad  tbo '  Quarterly '  (Vom  abusing 
■to.  Some  of  their  boUiea  have  had  their  flagen  ttcfalng  to 
bortaot  lMttir««idil|attlw  wanlorilfaiaMt^ 

-  Murray  and  1  have  dinolved  all  eoaMCttan:  bahadllw 

choke  of  giving  up  M  erllM  Vvrj  LM.  Tbera  waa  no 

hesitation  which  way  he  should  dr  oiiir  :  the  Adintf  nlty  carriwi 
the  day.  Now  for  the  Quarlrrly  :  tho;r  ti.vttini  H  will  be 
opened;  but  I  can  6rc  lirnadsnlr-.  tmi.  Tiny  li;i\.-  l><<!i  let- 
ting off  lots  of  squlbi  and  crackers  a^nst  me.  but  they  only 
make  a  noise  and  •  •  *." 

**  •  Warwir'  waa  ttaa  laat  book  Harrair pubUabed  fmr  ae, 
and  tbraa  moIIm  aftcf  cano  out  tho  QMitat^t  wtklo  on 

nn  1Ma|%llfeaB  * 

time." 


"  Grnon,  mre  "Ji 
"  /  had  tent  you  back  tke  liuar.'rrlit  mifiotit  yn  ii^tU,  kamng 
resolved  to  read  no  more  revu-\ai,  fio-'.i.  I>aii,  ,r  imi/jrerent;  but 
wkoameomirol  kk/aUt  *  Gatignaai,:  to  wkom  my SngUs* 

of  it  im  kit  iiiiitfliHiiiirii  ■MiiiHi  ailiiiltiwt  mUat,*Mkeka. 

nour,  it  came  nalbaif*  Jbr.*  Tkmte  k/eked  nrm^  U.  tmmtt 

say  that  up^  the  v,  luin:  —  that  u,  Ihr  u'fi.\!,-  of  the  n*LK  \Mch 
t  have  rend  {Jot  the  other  half  is  to  be  the  segment  qf  GaL's 


©= 


neztvoeek's  eirc»lar)—iti$etrtttinlykasultometttndamytUng 

bull 


NoTB. — Tbe  paaaago  about  tbo  AdBdndtjr  is  nfeoBded  tai 
bot,  ad  DO  othandaodaaarflacor  Mdw  tkiB  t*  Mrii  Its 
t  and  wlfli  niMd  to  Hm  "  Qoartirir  lOTlav,**  Us 

ufell  kstew  that  It  waa  eatabUshed,  and  coostantly 
eoodocted,  on  principles  wUdi  abao(iite|7aisduded  Mr.  Mur. 
my  from  nil  «uch  InteifHMM  IBd  UhNMt  It  it  iBfMad  in 

the  CoDversAUotts." 


Capt.  Miawn^pcMk 


Ijave  Mr.Muiwf  tiaoaf  ay  p— M,bo' 
to  Ho  mm  beHera  that  I  had  —ao  fcha  »  pwiH  of  two 

others,  and  hliiiodataOBallaaato'Blgiilb  Bards  *  that  were 
certainly  to  the  pokit.  Bitt  I  bava  altered  my  njiod  con- 
siflcr  aily  u\H>n  that  subject  :  as  I  oncf  liinu  d  t<i  hiin.  I  M-e 
no  reason  w  hy  a  man  should  not  proflt  by  the  sweat  of  hi* 
brain  ^  well  ai  that  of  his  brow,  Ac. ;  berides,  I  was  poor  at 
that  tima,  and  bava  no  idea  oCagpamllskc  I 


'*  Fowr  offir  is  liberal  in  Ike  eitrrmr,  and  rnu  k  tHore. 
than  tke  two  poems  eon  possibly  be  worth  —  but  J ,  u/^  n-.jl  aceept 
I.',  rifr  Id//  tu't.  Ydu  nre  ni  isl  u^-ic./m-'  to  l/i,  ni,  ii.i  additions 
to  tke  collected  •olumes,  untkout  any  demand  or  erptctation  on 

"  BYROK 

'•  P.  S.  —  /  kave  enclosed  your  drq/f  TORX.for  fear  (jT  «. 
dd.-iitx  by  Ike  vay.—I  wisk  you  unmld  not  tkrow  trmptaUm 
in  mine  J  it  ft  aotfnm  a  tUtdatm  Ike  i 
/rem  a  preteiH  ittfesjlttet  qf  kit  IwiHiW— /<—  ( 
ikat  It^titg  lawtni^  ktm^-ygmkaUt 


Note.  —  Tho  above  letter  reUtea  to  t  draft  te  IjM 
guloeaa,  oOsiid  bf  Mr.  Humy  tut  two  poems,  the  Siege  of 
Corinth  and  Farialna.  whidi  hi*  lordship  had  previously,  at 

a  short  interval,  presented  to  Mr.  Murray  as  dotinciont.  

Lord  Byron  was  silcrwards  iruluciiJ  by  Mr.  Murray's  earnest 
persuasion,  to  accept  tlif  1  ,rm(i  ^nitm  as,  and  Mr.  Murray  has 
his  lordsblp'a  aiiigntnant  of  the  copjright  of  ttaa  two  ptocca 


CifT. 


to  htm  teat  mnar  hf  ap 

and  pleads  poverty ;  but  If  he  is  poor,  which  la 
problematical  to  me,  pray  who  Is  to  blame  ? 

•'  Mr.  Murr.iy  is  tender  of  my  bme.  How  kind  In  him  I 
Ho  is  afraid  of  my  writing  too  ftwt.  Why  ?  because  he  has  a 
tender  regard  for  bis  own  pocket,  and  does  not  tike  the  look 
of  anp  iww  Mqnafatmea  in  tha  ahapa«r«boahorBtaa^ttU 
hahaaaaanhboMMandilBnwlNf  ornawtwaai  mnar. 
diapoead  of  n  vntt  many  editions  of  the  fbrmer  works.  I 
dont  know  what  would  became  of  me  without  Douglas  Kixu 
naird,  who  h.-i>  ;ilu-rty<  l>een  my  best  and  ktodaM Mtnd>  It 
is  not  easy  to  Ui^al  »  Uh  Mr.  Murray." 

Note.  —  In  the  numcrons  letters  received  by  Mr.  Murray 
yearly  from  Lord  Byron  (who.  in  writing  them,  was  not  ac- 
cuatoBMd  to  restrain  the  expraaaian  of  bla  ftwUnp).  not  om 
towards  the  iapMUoM IHM ttnani  nutt 
or  which  win  ha  otMrI  ftm  Om  fbct  of 
Vr.  Wur^  horfaic  pnM  at  tarfsw  ttni,  fbr  ton  copyright 

15,«IW.,  Tic. 
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 m. 

 /r. 

Gkumr 

Bride  qf  Ab^ita 

Cormir 

Lara 

Siege  <jr  Corinlk 
Parithta  • 


Don  Juam,  I.  II. 

 /;/.  ir.  F. 

iXigc-  qf  t'cwice  • 

Maxeppa 
CkUUm 


£  600 
1^00 


700 
S9S 

315 
SIS 
OS 

-ijm 

1.505 
1, 050 
1,100 
525 
£85 
430 


C*rr.  MmnH,  p.  19% 

"  My  dlfformcej  with  Murray  arr  not  ovar.  When  hr 
purchated  '  C*ln,'  *  The  Two  Fo*cari,'  and  '  Sardanapaliu,' 
he  Rcnt  me  a  d«sd,  which  you  may  remember  wltneuiog. 
Wdl  { ^tor  iti  raliini  to  Bqglud  It  «M  diwinwad  tktt 

•  •••••• 

•  •••••• 

But  I  ihall  take  no  noOw  oCtt**— 

Non. — Mr.  Murray  of  eonrw  emiMt  tiuwcr  •  ■tatement 
irbich  he  doet  not  tee  ;  but  pledge*  hims<>!f  to  dUprave  any 
iQCulpatioo  the  «upprp*iPd  luvssnpn  may  timtaln,  whenever 
dliclosed.  He  has  written  twice  to  Captain  Mtiiwiu's  pul)- 
tiilwr,  dMrliff,  at  an  act  of  Justice,  to  have  the  passage 
prhiM  wtfit  fa  UUfrnm  tdldim  tt  the  book,  and  ia  the 
meantlmetobebrouivAiitthaoonrortt.  AithitlMtMt 
yt«t  been  obtained,  and  «««wit  ••••M**  taplfttat  ll 
,u  k  Hies  him  of  endeaTOurlnR  to  take  Mime  p*«unlary  adTan- 
tage  of  Lord  Byron,  he  think*  he  shall  Ik-  forgtreo  for  stating 
the  following  clrcum»tAnrrs. 

Mr.  Harrqr  h*vl<>S  acctdroUlly  heard  that  Lord  Byrnn 
wM  to  xvmflvf  ttkaMes, ««^'«-»r  f»nnrde<i  \;-m. 
to  htm,iilthnaN»BH*tlHfttMtlwrmhMm*lMtt)d  to 
at  his  MTriM  In  ■  ftwtwmtlM;  wdUnt.irtadi  iMMttM* 
should  not  be  suffldent,  Mr.  Murray  would  he  re.-idf  to  mU 
the  copyright  of  all  hU  lordihip'i  works  for  his  use. 

Tha  Mtowtaf  If  Ldid  "BtttK^  «feaMMgBMitt  of  All 


>.i«!i,in& 

"  Dear  Sir, 

I  n'tmm  j«ni  your  Miff  not  aeccpUd,  fmt  cfrtainiy 
not  fxiioxti  111  II  Yovr  prrtenl  (iffrr  is  a  faeour  tvhicM  1 
watM  actept  Jrmn  you  if  f  accfpUU  turh  from  any  man. 
Had  nek  been  my  mteittifm,  J  can  assure  you  1  tuouid  han- 
aiktt  fM  /to%  fi^^  "  y***  tatuM  giee ;  and  I 

emmet  fy  wm*  qf  iiy  iin^MlfMfir  irr  % —  — Thecrr- 
am»Umet»  wktA  Atotoi  «»  to  FV«  ««*  tor  tooto.  Iktugk 
nffieienthf  are  not  wmtWOTtT  fwmmg,  I»ammttl9f 

myimnt  :><  ihr^,,  ni-i  !fi'-re  is  amend.  Had  I  bemdlifa$ti 
to  Iretpats  on  yvur  kindness  in  this  vtas/,  U  *eouid  hate  tens 
befi>rtno*li  bal  I  am  not  sorry  lo  have  an  ppporturuiy  eif  de- 
cUning  it,  as  it  $et»  opinion  ci  yoM,  osuf  tmOetd  <tf  kitman 
nature,  As  «  Hfihrent  UglU  JInm  tilaUm  toUto  Jim  tov 


Note.— That  i>otlii:iK'  l^'A  n.-rnrrrrl  tn  •!i!»iT(»rt  these 
Mand^  isnttomtts  wiU  appear  Irom  the  three  letters  sub- 


joined, the  secood  of  tbeoi  writtra  by  liord  Byroa  a  few 
wecdu  before  Us  4MMi.liidl  Mw  Into  toUnased  by  bb  lord, 
ab^l  nito  to  Mr.  Hm^  M  M  of  Ml 


Lou  BnMM's  LntMi. 

"  Mof  BIA,  1818. 
t  hate  a  great  retpect  for  yowr  piod  amd  i^entUmmUfi 

nil',  r,  lurn  'jour  personal  friendtkip  towards  me. 

•  *•••».  Yon  sUteri/e  and pouets  the  esteem  ^  Utotetekotc 
esteem  is  tcortk  tmlUgt  mi  4f  IMIM  MM  UkmHttt  MMllH  it 
wuigbe)  tMoH 

**SimntVerptrMiy, 

-  BYRON." 

MiuolongM.  m.  23. 1^1. 
"I have  heard  from  Mr.  Douglas  fCfnnnIrd  that  ytm 
state  a  report  of  a  satire  on  Mr.  G(Jfbrd  havim:  i:r  r  r  ./  ;  ani 
Itaty,  saki  lo  be  written  by  MB,  t>ui  thai  xov  da  nut  beiuTe  U  i 
I  dare  toy  you  do  not,  nor  any  bodff  else,  I  sAouJU  Mtitfc 
tVioever  asserts  that  lam  the  mdkor  or  abettor  qf  aag  thing 
ttfOtthtd  mG0bfi,  Jief  to  Mr  tkroat:  I  aivajft  regarded 
him  as  my  Uterarg  father,  and  rngseff  OS  JU$  frodigol  rw.  if 
any  such  composition  exists,  it  is  none  «f  mtoe.  Too  kmow,  as 
n-eii  (11  any  body,  upon  vviiov  /  ha<  '  "  *iT!v  not  written,  and 
Yim  also  knmv  whiiher  they  do  or  did  noi  deserve  the  same  — 
and  so  viuch  for  such  matters. 

"  You  will,  perhaps,  be  atuiam  to  hear  some  netvs/rom  I  hit 
part  Greece  {which  is  most  liable  to  invasion),  bul  you  will 
heartmsi^  throng  pMlctmd  ptimte  r/toiswi<«jOis  that  head. 

ovm  prtmUe  peeuUar  saMl  tor  ywlUfc^ybr  mtmMtnJumUcd 

a  Utile  together  at  present. 

"  On  .Si/  ifrf  .  r,  ,',1.'  ]5ih,  I  believe),  I  had  a  strong  and  sudden 
cuneuUiee  attack  which  U^t  tne  tpecchU-tt,  tJumf(A  H*>t  mvisan- 
less,  far  tome  strong  men  could  not  hoU  me ;  but  whether  it 
was  epilepsf,  eatmlepsji,  cactoy,  apopte^if,  or  vkat  other  nj 
or  cpmr*  Ito  dtMn  Ami  Mf  toiNMiflr  toltolfFlfiMit^iMiis 
SM4fe«rii(rHHtf,  4e^  tolf  #shm  nrry  vnptfosant,  and  nrarQjr 
earrfiimetifr.imdaittkal.  0»  Monday  they  pat  leeches  to  mg 
temples,  '  cifTf.-'ilt  matter,  but  the  blood  could  not  be  stopped 
till  eleven  ai  night  [they  had  gone  too  near  the  tetnporat  artery 
fir  my  temporal  tttfety),  and  neither  styptic  nor  mtM»  WBSiM 
cauterise  the  orifice  tUi  after  a  hmadred  attempts. 

"  On  Tuetdt^f,  •  IWMfe  hri^  tf  muf  fws  «*  ctorr.  0» 
Wednesday,  gnat  ftmprnmHttM  Mtft  M«*  to  totoc*  ker, 
though  psaliHMt  hy  ker  tumwwfj,  fto  nrrto  htniH  her,  and 
retired  to  Pntras.  On  'r*^nr'.if.-;v,  ii  ju.irr,-!  rnfiii  J  bettoeem 
the  Stiliotet  and  the  Fraii.it  fuard  a:  !h.-  c.Ts<-n,\i ,  n  Swedish 
officer  u-as  killed,  and  a  StiU^.  u  j  ,  j  r  .'i/  >.  .  unded,  and  a 
general  fight  expected,  and  with  tome  difficulty  prevented.  On 
Friday,  the  twicer  buried,  and  Captain  Parry's  English  or. 
lifieert  mutiniedtimderprkimet  that  their  Uses  vteraimtbniger, 
asid  are  for  quitting  Ike  eomttrp—ih^  may.  OmSaimrday, 
toe  hipl  tot  twuwtetl  shoeh  of  am  SWIiymUii  vMch  Iremember 
[and  tlUmfOI  thirty,  slight  ar  maarl, at  d^ffhretU  periods; 
they  are  romtnon  m  the  Mediterranean),  and  the  K-hole  artmj 
diteharged  their  arms,  tqsoH  the  tame  principle  that  taragct 
beat  drums  or  howl,  durin/;  an  eclipse  qf  the  moon  :  it  i'  -t  u 
rare  scene  aUogether.  If  you  had  but  seen  the  English  John, 
niet,  vaho  had  never  been  ouiqfa  Cockney  vwkshop  before,  nor 
wiU  agaim  tf  they  am  help  Ml  And  on  Sunday  vss  heard  that 
the  rtaSeritetsmtdmcmeLartuamitkmekmmMead  odd 
thousand  men. 

"  In  coming  here  t  taM  Haaeseapes,  from  the  Ihtrks  [rm 
of  my  vessels  «vM  taken,  but  qftertrardt  releaicT  ^  r.n;l  the 
Other  from  shipwreck ;  we  drove  tteice  on  the  rth  ii  rj^r  the 
Serophet  {islands  near  the  coast). 

"  I  have  obtained  from  the  Greeks  the  reieate  <f  eight  and 
ttrenty  Tkrkiih  prisottert,  men,  moim%  aaf  eUldrent  end 
ansi  them  ip  PatrwB  ami  Frtvata  at  mgmm  tkatg/it.  One 
taiU  gieit^itkm  years  old,aa»a  proposes  reatainingmitk  me, 
I  shall  [if  I  Out)  temi  mUk  ktr  mother,  probably,  to  Italy,  or 
to  England,  and  adapt  her.   Her  name  is  Halo  Hatagee  ,■  she 
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it  a  very  pretty  thKly  Mtd.  AU  htr  brothert  %aere  killed  by 
the  (ireek*,  and  ihe  kcrtt(f  amd  her  motKer  were  tpared  by 


"  My  heaUM  it  raiker  Mttr,  mdleam  ride  ahotU  again. 
My  qfflce  here  it  no  sinecure  —  to  many  partift  and  d{ffiaU~ 
tie$  <if  evert/  k>nd  ;  hut  I  tvili  .i.i  irftal  I  can.  Prince-  Marro- 
eordaii  is  an  ficfUent  person,  and  does  all  in  hit  power  ;  btU 
hii  situation  it  perplexing  in  the  extreme  :  still  we  have  great 
htpa    Me  mucttt  ^  1A«  camUtt,   Ytm  wUX  heart  Aonrarr, 


"MA 


'  7b  John  Murrt^,  Esq.' 


''Mr, 

"  Porgite  me  Jot  thh  t'^lrusirn  rv/iicJi  I  now  am  under 
the  pain/kl  necessity  i  f  u'tilini;  lo  yiru,  to  it^form  you  qf  the 
melancholy  'irwj  of  mw  hmi  /j'r/n  Di,  who  it  no  more.  He  de. 
parted  fkH  miserable  life  onthe  imqf  April,  n/Ur  am  Uineit 

m  l^0mKHallm  on  the  brain,  firwaat 
being  Uti  i*  tbrnt,  aMA  M  Mikip  refuted  HOUmattoo 

late.  I  AaiT  sent  the  Hon.  Mrs-  T^gh's  Mter  tni-foicd  in 
yours,  tvhich  I  think  would  he  belter  for  you  to  opi-n  atii  <  i. 
plain  to  Mrs.  I^ifgh.for  IJo-.r  tin  r^nlrtilt  thr  I.  11-  r  will  lie 
too  mneh/or  her.  And  you  will  please  to  itiform  Lady  Byron 
Mitt  Byron,  whom  I  am  teithtd  to  see 
wMk  •wlnrrf'f  ^^telt,  and  kuiear rmdmohk 
t:  mttfamtdU  phaiemamage  to  thamBiulmfpat- 
sible,  or  lam  much  afraid  qf  the  contequenceg.  MTi fH* mOI 
please  giee  my  duty  to  iMdy  Byron  ;  hoping  she  tnW  ofltow  me 
to  tee  her,  by  my  lord'i  fnirtu  ular  with,  and  Mitt  Byron  like, 
leite.  Please  to  c*cute  ail  d<fects,for  J  scarcely  know  what  I 
eMer  My  or  dip.  /ir  ttfter  twenty  years'  service  wUh  my  lord, 
»t  wat  MM  «  me  tham  a/Uker,aiid  lam  m  nwc*  die 
MMprf  to  MOV  ffkv  a  tarrtti  atcmml  if  twitg 
tohich  I  hope  to  do  at  my  arrtial  im  XHghmdi  •^Sk',, 
Hkewite  have  the  finest  tofonoard  Oke  Mter  to  the  thmom'- 

ahU  Oiptitin  Ci-i-rrtu-  /li/r.m,  fhi'.  ,i'  titr  >rfm\u-r\l.itiiv  of  the 
family  and  tiUe.  I  Uwuf^lit  U  "ii/  dul;/  lo  st  n  l  htm  n  Itru:  But 
you.  Sir,  WiU  please  tn  cjpiam  to  him  litl  j'.iri!,  .'ii'.rr^ ,  as  I 

f  mat  UtHt^atihe  etprm  it  tsow  rcadu  to  make  ku  w^foge 


day  and  night  till  he  arrsvrs  in  iMttdim — I  must.  Sir.  pray- 
ing forgivenesi,  and  hoping  at  the  tame  time  that  you  will  so 
far  oblige  me  as  to  ateate  all  mf  wishes,  which  I  am  well 


«*  Yomr  most  obedtent  and 

"  »'.  FLETCHER, 
"  f'alet  to  the  late  L.  B.for  twenty  years. 

MMmter  luuijtitgtat  flMi,  mHiii  fM  ftauaibtt  Uia  f&iattit 

ef  timet  f  hav,-  k-nt  tti  your  Iomm  to  MtamHa-liratt, 

"  To  John  Murray,  J.s</." 

NoTi.  — Other  letters  from  Lord  Bjrron,  of  the  iajnr  t^nor 
and  force  with  thrv<  imw-  (TiKliicecl,  niigln  hav<-  txni  .viiled. 
But  It  U  prenuned  that  Uicm  are  cuiBdent  to  iaaaattraia  in 
the  pro»ent  ctM,  wint  bw  htan  dMWNI 
Uwt  dwattany,  eit-parta  wwfcmlliiM^  ana  tt  t 
parted,  iriUoAMcaBrejrimperftet  oil  amaacmuMkuni 
Ibe  ^peOo'i  nd  ModiMali. 

JOHN  IfURRAY. 

Albemarle  Street, 

ioth  Oct.  im. 


C\rT.  Medwin,  p.  170. 


Wfaen  be 
* 


"  My  differmces  with  Mumqr  U9  not  trrmt. 
purchased  '  Ciiin,'  '  The  twoFoMKl,'  tod  * 
he  Mot  ma  a  deed,  which  jmi  My  iii— ■L..  _ 
Wdl;  after  tto  rgtam  toBBRtand.  Hvm  dlauBfWwl  ttut  <f 

contaitu  i  ii  clr.u^r  irhir.H  lu-.d  firm  introduerd  trithcml  my 
knotcti  d^,  ,  a  ciasue  try  whtch  J  bound  myself  to  t^fer  Mr. 

Murray  all  m^fjklmv  vtmpuMmi,  But  I  dwir  t$ka  wo 

nolicv  of  it." 

NoTK.  —  The  word*  In  italic  »ro  tho»e  which  wpre  »ap- 
prc  is4>d  in  the  two  firrt  editions  of  Captain  Mcdwin's  hook. 
aiid  which  Mr.  Murray  ba*  recetred  from  ttas  publiiber  allar 
the  foregoing  ttatement  wai  printed.  He  hM  oallf  (0  dbnrv* 
vpoa  the  tuttlMt,  thet  on  tefmlvg  to  toe  4aad  In  quesHon. 
no  codi  daaw  ti  to  be  Ibimd ;  Out  Oitl  hiitnanent  was  signed 
in  I.ondnn  Jiy  the  ll-'n.  Kinnalrd,  as  Lord  Byroo's 

procurator,  and  wicrM-ni^cd  by  Uidiard  Williams,  Esq.,  one  of 
the  partner*  in  Mr.  Kinnaird't  hanking-houM;  lOdllHCflW 
tifniature  of  Captain  Medwin  i«  not  affixed. 


962126 


Digitized  by  GoOgle 


ai5 


A. 

AbILL4RD,  IIX 

AlM-nccrrAgc,  ftiO. 

Alwnlecn,  town  of,  TS^ 

Alx-nlcen  ((icorgc  Hamilton  flordon), 

fourth  earl  of,  12.  ^ 
Abemrthy,  John,  surgeon,  I2L 
Ahruizi,  IH^ 

AtMAlom  aiKl  Achltuphel,  (a<L  BQfL 

Abst-ncc,  renulls  of,  £IL 

AbMrnt  friend,  pleasure  of  defending, 

m 

Abydos,  Bride  of;  2L  6iiL 
AcamanU,  21. 
Arhplous,  river.  iL 
Acheron,  lake,  2L 
Acheruiia,  lake,  2L. 

Achlllei,  his  person,  2SQ^  UL  Tomb 

of,  aso. 
Achitophol, 
Achrael  Hl^  122. 
Acroceraunian  mountains.  5!L 
Acropolis  of  Athens,  UL  Zli  IfiL 
Actlmn.  20, 2L   Sea-fight  of,  2L 
Ada.   See  Byron,  Augu»ta-Ada. 
Adams.  John,  a  carrier,  who  died  of 

drunkenness,  epitaph  on,  531. 
Addison.  113,    His  accoiuit  of  a  re- 

remarkohle  dream,  His  '  faint 

praiiO,'  lyj. 
'  Address.  s|>oken  at  the  opening  of 

Drury  Lane  Theatre,'  l^il. 
'  Address  intended  to  be  recited  at  the 

faledoiiian  Me«>ting,'  iifi. 
'  Adieu,  the ;  written  under  the  Impres- 
sion that  the  author  would  soon  die,* 

■•fti. 

•  Adieu,  adieu  !  my  natWe  shore,'  i- 
Admiration,  £2L  &iL 

'  Adrian's  Address  to  his  Soul  when 

dying,'  translation  of,  370. 
Adriatic,  the,  13. 
Adversity,  ISL  laiL 
Advice,  fiOfi,  2ii 
iKgean  sea,  IMj  4M. 
A:gina,  IfL  lllL, 

iEschylui,  hit  •  Prometheus.'  122.-  His 
'  Seren  before  Thebes,"  m  Trans- 
lation ffom  his '  Prometheus  Vlnctus,' 
aSSL   His  '  Persians '  quoted,  jSL 

AUletes.  tomb  of,  62. 

JEtop,  saL 

Altna.  5<L 

iEtolla,  21^ 

AlVicaand  Africans,  described,  ftl^ 
Agamemnon.  Hih. 
Age,  -JH.  ilL 

*  Age  of  Bronxe  ;  or.  Carmen  Scculare 
ot  Annus  baud  Mlrabilis,*  &2iL 

Age  of  Gold,  eS2. 

AgM,  changes  produced  by  the  lapse  of, 

ML 
Agcsitaus,  I  no. 
Agi».  King  of  Sparta.  23£L 
AgUulf,  Duke  of  Turin,  22i 


AgliettI,  Dr..  12.  m 

Ago<.tini,  Leonard,  77t>. 

.\grariaii  law,  7(W. 

Ajax.  UL    Sepulchre  of,  Ri,  64B. 

.Maroanni,  'jOL, 

ALirir,  13.  IM. 

Alban  Hill,  description  of  the,  fiO.  7W5. 
Allania,  2U.  IILi. 

.\lhanlau  dialect  of  the  Illyric,  tpod- 
mens  of,  Tea. 

Albanians,  their  character  and  manners, 
Tl,  '£L  Their  resemblance  to  the 
highlanders  of  Scotland,  Hii 

Albaun,  W). 

Albano,  Francesco.  732. 

Albion,  sensations  at  the  Arst  tight  of 
her  chalky  lielt,  lOL 

Albrizii,  Countess.  230.  iS&. 

Alhrlzzi.  (iiiiseppe,  .VM- 

Albuera.  battle  of,  IL  Ul 

Alcihlades,  beauty  of  his  person,  3SSL 
(Mineral  chann  of  his  name,  ana.  His 
chararter,  31i  Hi. 

Alexander  tlje  Creat,  his  visit  to  the 
torn))  of  Ajax.iiX  His  sarcopha- 
gus, i>a£L  His  chastity,  fi2i.  tSii.  His 
reply  to  Parmcnio  after  the  battle  of 
Issus,  HW. 

.Alexander.  Emperor  of  Russia, 

cny  742. 

Aleviuidor  Ml.,  submission  of  Barba- 

rosi.A  to,  771 . 
Alfleri.  Vittorio,  his  life  quoted,  i^.  His 

tomb  In  the  church  of  S.-inla  Croce, 

4**.    Hit  memory  dear  to  the  Italiaiu, 

77  f>. 

Alfonso  ILL,  4\  Ifi.  112L  d79i  lfi!L  HI* 

wife  Isalwlla.  U>7. 
Algiers.  mH.  776. 
Alhaina,  't£/i. 

All  Pacha  of  Yanina.  portrait  of,  2L  21 
His  letter  In  Latin  to  Lord  Byron, 
ZL  His  assassination,  23.  His  mur- 
der of  GiaflUr,  Pacha  of  Argyro  Cas- 
tro, ai.  The  original  of  I^mbro,  C41. 

*  All  In  vanity,  saith  the  Preacher,'  iWi. 

Alia  llu  !  70. 

Allegra  (lx>rd  Byron's  natural  daugh- 
ter >,  114, 
Alllam  e.  the  Holy,  m. 
Alphirus,  river,  22. 

Alpinula,  Julia,  her  death,  3^    Her  af- 
fecting epitaph,  ». 
Alps,  the,  iS- 
Altcrkirrhen,  31. 
Alypius,  7h<. 

Aml)er,  susceptible  of  a  perftinie.  82. 

Ambition,  32,  a.  M.  Uiflu  3tiL  I!>2. 

Ambracian  Gidf.  Stanzas  written  in 
pasting  the,  bil.  Reflectioiu  on  the 
past  and  present  stiite  of,  2L 

Ambroslan  library  at  Milan,  773. 

America,  02.  ML  740. 

'  Amitii-  est  I'Araour  sans  Ailes,'  112. 

Amulets,  the  belief  in,  universal  in  the 
Eiut.  22. 


Anacreon,  his  '  (^Am  Xtytit  Ar(uiaf ' 
transUted,  3aQ.  Hit  Mi#«*vjtr«a^  vatr 
translated,  IksQ.  His  morala 
Worse  than  those  of  Ovid,  Ut!). 

Anastasius  Maredon,  TM. 

Anastatius,  Hope's,  *3*>. 

Ancestry,  fi7S. 

•  .And  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  low,' 

Jim. 

'  And  thou  art  dead,  aa  young  and  lair,' 

'  And  thou  wert  sad  ! '  122. 
Andalusian  nobleman,  adventures  of, 

Aiidemach.  M. 

Andrews,  Bishop,  a  punster,  HQ. 
Andrews.  Mllet  Peter,  e*q.,  his  pro- 
logues. 13L  Some  accoutit  of,  13L  si. 
Andromache,  433. 
Anent,  71-\ 

Angelo,  Michael,  hit  tomb  In  the  clmrcb 
of  Santa  Croce,  la.  His  Statue  of 
Moses,  ^  Hit  Lntt  Judgment,  ^ 
Hit  copy  of  Dante.  Treatment 
of,  by  Juliut  II^22iL  Neglect  of,  by 
Leo  X.,  HO.    Anecdote  of,  MHi 

Angelo,  St.,  CatUo  of,  M.  313. 

AugiulinI,  dancer.  430. 

Anger.  fiS.  iiL  607. 

Angling,  *  the  crudest  and  ttuptdctt  of 

sport*,'  73.S. 
Anne,  Lines  to,  £3^ 
Aunesley,  hill  near,  115. 
Annuitants,  alleged  longevity  of,  C16. 
Anstey's  Bath  Ciuide.ISi  tCS. 
/Vnleros,  ih^?. 

Anthony,  St.,  hit  redp«  for  hot  blood, 

act?, 

Antlgonut,  SM. 
\nti  Jarrjbin,  &11. 
Antllochus,  tomb  of,  51  OIL 
Antinous,  hit  heroic  death,  IiL 
Antoninus  Pius, 

Antony,  'ih    His  person  described,  ."WO. 

The  slave  of  love,  ii2s.  HiiSL. 
Apellet.  5Q2. 
A|H'nnlne»,  iO,  122. 
Apicius,  hliL 
Apollo,  iilL 
Apollo  Belvldere,  50. 
Api>earances,  '  the  joint  on  which  good 

society  hinges,'  233. 
Appetite,  G^tL 
Applause,  popular,  636. 
.Arabs,  life  of  the.  h6. 
Ararat,  Mount,  'JQi, 
Arrailia,  7'>i. 
Archidamus,  Ifi9. 
Archimedes,  7 12. 
Archipelago,^  172. 
.Aniennet,  forest  of,  JL 
Aretino,  Pietro,  770. 
Aretioo,  Leonardo,  ISS. 
Argos,  12Q, 

Argus,  Ulytset'  dog,  j3L 
Argylc  Institution,  12L 


Arnrro-CMtro,  &L 

Ariutto,  hit  portrait  by  Titian.  IHL 
Hit  bu»t,  M.  Zra.  Contrattcd  with 
Tauo,  SQL  Hi»  per»on  reipoctcU  by 
the  public  robber,  yfilL 

Artttidei.  aOL 

Arittippui,  62a. 

Arlttophanri,  fi2&. 

Ariitotle.  fiOK  2Ah. 

Arithmetic,  port*  of,  152.. 

'  Armageddon,'  Toniuhcnd's,  ilL. 

Army,  CM. 

Army  tailor,  7[L 

AmaouU,  or  Albanew.  Tfil.  Th«lr  ro- 
•emblancc  to  the  htghlander*  of  Scot- 
land, iM 

Amo,  river,  iL  IM. 

Arqtii,  ii.  774. 

'  Art  of  Happlne«(,'  Horaco'i,  119. 
'  A  (pirit  paM'd  before  me,'  IfkL 

■  A«  o'er  the  cold  lepulchral  itone,'  513. 
Acdrubal,  iS^ 

A»lialon,322L 
Aiphalttt,  lake,  32. 
A*turia«, 

•  Atalantif,'  Account  of  Mm.  Manley't. 

7IH. 

Athanasian  creed.  SSL 

■  Atheista  Fulmlnalo,"  the  old  rcligioui 
play  of,  :M.  SflL 

Athensu*.  £2^ 

Athenians,  character  of  the,  T&L 

Athcn*.  apoitrophe  to,  liL  Reflection* 
on  the  past  and  preient  condition  of, 
Ifi.  hi  ittuation  and  climate,  liL 
764.  On  the  plunder  of  the  work*  of 
art  at,  IZ. 

Athens.  Maid  of,  Hi. 

Atho*.  Mount.  12L  Project  for  hew. 
Ing  it  into  a  statue  of  Alexander, 

Atlas,  SO. 

•  AtUc  Bee.'  2M^ 
Atticu*.  iiSL 

Attila,  his  haranRue  to  his  army  pre- 
vious to  the  battle  of  Chalons,  IfiQ. 
AuKury.  02. 

'  Augusta,  SUnia*  to.'  HSL  '  KpUtle 
to.'illL 

Auxustia,   St.,  his  confessions,  5^ 

Augustus  Ca>sar.  4SL  TMt 

Auld  lang  *yne,  *07. 

Aurora  Dorealls,  AlZ.   '  Don  Juan,'  a 

Teriifiod,  222. 
Austrrlits,  battle  of. 
Authors.  IM.  422.  oar 
Autocrat,  £32. 

Autumn,  an  English,  described,  733. 
Avarice, '  n  good  old  gentlemanly  rice,* 

C09.    Panegyric  on,  213. 
Ave  Maria  <  63^ 
Avenches,  Z!l. 
Avrnticum,  ^ 
Avignon.  223. 

'  Away,  away,  ye  note*  of  woe,"  55Q. 
'  Away,  ye  gay  landscapes,  yc  gardens  of 
ros«ti'lQL 

•  A  year  ago  you  swore,'  &c  Sfi3. 


B. 

Babel,  tower  of,  fiSB. 
Babylon,  rutns  of,  fH*. 
Bacchus,  £21  2^  Temple  of,  ZB3. 
Back-woodsmen,  Kentuckian,  KtO. 
Bacon,  Kriar.  his  braien  head,  fillL  The 
discoverer  of  gunpowder,  fifiZ. 
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Bacon.  I-ord,  S5.  UL  Essay  on  Km- 
pire,  f/a  Inaccuracies  In  his  Apo- 
phthegms,        .Saying  of.  73£u. 

Baillie.  Joanna,  l!>fi.  Her  '  Family  Le- 
gend.' liilL 

Baillie,  Dr.  Matthew,  lOL  His  visit  to 
Lord  Byron,  S93.  Ilemarkable  for 
plainness  nf  speech,  707. 

Balgownic,  brig  of,  111^ 

Baltic,  1^ 

Bandustan  Fountain,  2S^ 
Banks,  Sir  Josrph.  2. 
Bankei.  WilUam.  esq.  £23. 
Banshie.  su|>(.-r«tltlon  of  the.  7.M, 
Barbarossa,  Frederic,  his  submission  to 

Pope  Alexander  the  Third,  ILL 
Barings,  the.  719. 
Bamare,  Pierrc-J.-M  _^  r.91. 
Barometer,  marine.  Its  great  value,  fi&L 
Barossa,  battle  of, 

Barrataria,  account  of  the  buccaneer 
establishment  at,  107. 

Barrey,  Ludovick,  IM. 

Barrow,  Dr.  Isaac,  his  Sermons,  KM. 

Barrow.  Sir  John,  his  '  Life  of  Peter 
the  Grcai,'  IfiL  His  '  KventfUl  His- 
tory  of  the  Mutiny  of  the  Bounty,' 
161.  His  testimony  to  the  accuracy 
of  Lord  Byron's  description  of  a 
shipwreck.  61. ^.  His  account  of  the 
cyanomet«r,  Siil .  And  of  the  marine 
barometer,  CM. 

Barthelirol,  M.,  2£fi. 

Basil!,  Lord  Byron's  Athenian  servant, 

im. 

Bashfulness,  22. 

Bath  Guide.  Anstey's,  609. 

Bathurst.  (Taptain.  :i4^ 

Battle.aa  ifii.  m.  LiL  fi*L  Gfifi. 

Baviad  and  Mieriad,  extingulshmont  of 

the  Delia  (Tuscans  by  the.  433. 
Baxter,  Uichord,  UL   Ills  Shove,  UL 
Bay  of  Biscay,  h. 
Bayard,  Chevalier,  3IL 
Baycs,  his  expedient,  14fi. 
Beatrice  of  Dante,  iflL  fiSfl. 
Beatlle,  Dr.,  his  reflections  on  dreams, 

Beauhamals,  Eugene,  his  testimony  to 
the  correctness  of  Lord  Byron's  deli- 
neation of  Napoleon  Buonaparte,  £90, 

Beaumont,  Sir  George,  .Ml.  Mn.S. 

Beauty,  liL  gLfiii.7Hj22.fi22-fi35.22L 
UL 

Brchcr,  Rev.  John,  '  Answer  to  his 
complaint  that  one  of  Lord  Byron's 
descriptions  was  rather  too  warmly 
drawn,'  ii£L  '  Lines  addressed  to.  on 
his  advising  Lord  Byron  to  mix  more 
with  society.'  IIIU 

Becket.  Thomas  i.  his  tomb.  In  Canter- 
bury Cathedral,  HO. 

Beckford,  William,  esq.,  his  residence 
at  Cintra  described,  fL  Character  of 
his  '  Valhek.'fi.    Some  account  of,  fL 

Bed  of  Ware.  OSa. 

Bedlam,  "14. 

Beggar's  Ojjrra.  Gay's,  444.  474. 
Hehraen,  Jamb,  his  rvrnries,  fifiB. 
Bolisarius,  ZM,   '  .\  hero,  conqueror, 

and  cuckold,'  QiSL 
BeUhazzar,  vision  of,  ICi.  Qi. 
Bclshazzor.  lines  to,  &ijil 
Denbow,  William.  317. 
Bender,  obstinacy  of  CharlesXlLat,<»4. 
Bcntley,  Dr.  Richard.  SOL 
BcntonI,  Countess,  230. 
Bensoni,  Vittor.aafl. 


'  Beppo,  a  "Venetian  Story,'  142. 
I  Beranger,  M..  fiaZ. 

Bergami.  Princess  of  Wales's  courier 
and  chamberlain,  S.'ix. 

Berkeley,  Bishop,  his  scepticism  con- 
cerning the  existence  of  matter,  711. 

Berlin,  hJ&.  Tm. 

Bernard,  St.,  monks  of,Z12. 

Bernese  Alps,  3L 

Bemi,  the  father  of  the  Bcppo  style  of 

writing,  lia.  iaa^ 

Bemis.  Abbe  de.  ISi. 

Bertram.  Mathiirin's  tragedy  of,  ISL. 

Betty,  William  Henry  West,  (the  young 

Roscius.)!^ 
Bigamy,  <'M. 
Bigotry,  IL  124. 
Bile,  energetic,  described, 
Biscay,  Bay  of,  h. 

Birds,  belief  that  the  souls  of  the  dead 

inhabit  the  fonns  of.  m 
Blren,  John  Ernest,  Duke  of  Courland. 

709. 

Black  Friar  of  Ncwstead  Abbey,  753, 

Blackburn,  Archbishop,  lOL 

Blarkett,  Joseph,  the  poetical  cobbler, 
LML432. 

Blackmore.  Sir  Richard,  iSJL. 

Blackwood's  Magazine,  its  Remarks  oo 
Don  Juiin,  .VtL  iriii.  '  .Some  Obser- 
vations upon  its  Remarks  on  Don 
Juan,'  lUlLL  Critical  notes  (torn,  pat- 
tim. 

Blair,  Dr..  his  Sermons,  fi2& 

Blake,  fashionable  tonsor,  44fi. 

Bland,  Rev.  Robert,  his  ■  CoUectioDS 

from  the  Greek  Anthology,  434.  MTT 
Blank-verse,  excellence  of  rh>Tne  over. 

In  English  poetry.  4M.  fi£!tL.  Wifi. 
Blasphemy,  and  blasphemers,  ikiZ- Z31. 
BlaUnt  Beast,  L 

Blcsaiogton,  Countess  of.  Impromptu 
on  her  taking  a  villa  called  '  11  Para- 
dlso.'  £2L  Lines  written  at  the  re- 
quest of,  h77. 

Bllgh,  Captain,  his  Narrative  of  the 
Mutiny  of  the  Bounty,  l&L 

Blood  '  only  serves  to  wash  ambitioo's 
hands,'  im. 

Bloomtield,  Robert,  ^  lao. 

Bloomfield.  Nathaniel,  433.  iSQ. 

Blucher,  Marshal.  6^ 

Blue,  instrument  for  meaiuring  the  io- 
tensity  of, 

Blue  Devils.  Z43. 

Blue-Stocking.  liS.  M. 

'  Blue-Stocking  Club,'  origin  of.  507. 

'  Blubs,  The  ;  a  Literary  Eclogue,'  iflL 

Blues,  m.  UL^  6U.  7IS. 

IWilKlil.  .'.Ori. 

'  Boatswain,'  I.ord  Byron's  farourtte 
dog,  ^33.  '  Ikscription  on  his  monu- 
ment,* 532. 

Boccaccio,  treatment  of  Us  ashea,  iA. 
Defence  of.  778. 

Boeotia,  12.  Zfil 

Boehm,  Mrs.,  IAS. 

Bolleau,  his  depreciation  of  Tasso,  4fi. 

2i4.- 
Bolero,  "m. 

Boleyn,  Anne,  her  remark  on  the  scaf- 
fold. LQQl 

Bolingbroke,  Lord,  hires  Mallet  to  tra- 
duce Pupe,  4 27. 
Bolivar.  Simon.  .ViH. 
Bonn.  Z£!£L 
Bonne  fortune,  74(1. 
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Boanlvard,  FYan^oii  dp,  Account  of,  13ft. 
Booby,  Lady,  Cffl. 

Booo,  Daniel,  the  Kentuckian  back- 

woodtman,  SSQi 
Bore*.  liL 

'  Born  in  a  garret,  in  tbe  kitchen  bred,' 

Borytthenet,  tbe,  UUL 
Botcan,  Almogavi,  £fi9. 
Boipborui,  the,  fi^ 
Bo«quet  de  JuUe,  36^ 
Bofwoll.  Jame«,  e«q.,i£2i 
Botany  Bay,  G3iL 

Bourbon,  Duke  of.  Constable  of  France, 

3ijiL  3iL  aia.  m 

Boott-rim^i,  lU. 

Bowle».  Rcr.  WilHam  LUle.  '  Tbe 
maudlin  prince  of  mournful  lonnc- 
teer*,'  iSSu,  Hii '  Spirit  of  Dl»cover7,' 
lafi.  '  Line*  on  bit  edition  of  Pope,' 

Boxing,  iia< 

Braemar,  401. 

Braham,  John,  tingnr,  iSSL 

Brandy  for  beroe*  1 1112. 

Braaida*.  liL 

Brass,  Corinthian,  614, 

Brave,  picture  of  tbe  truly,  G93. 

Bread  fruit.  16L 

Brennus,  5SXL 

Brenta, 

Brewster,  Sir  David,  his  '  Natural 
Magic,'  302.  HU  '  Ufa  of  Newton,' 
SlsliiL  His  description  of  Bishop 
Berkeley's  theory,  UL 

Briareus,  iiZiL 

'  BaiDi  or  Abydob,'  2L  iiU. 

Bridge  of  Slgbi, 

'  Brig  of  Balgownie,'  105. 

*  Bright  be  the  plac«  of  thy  soul  I '  2aZ> 

Brighton,  PavUioo  at,  212. 

Brissot  de  WarviUe,  m. 

Bristol,  12L 

'  BriUsh  Critic,'  681L  222i 

British  Review,  the*  Old  Girl's  Review,* 
.m  •  My  Grandmother's  Review,' 
iiL  609.  Lord  Byron's  '  Letter  to 
the  Editor  of,'  IM. 

Brocken,  mpcntltion  of  tbe,  303. 

Bronte  wolf  of  Rome,  .5L  "SI. 

Brougham,  Henry,  esq.  (now  I^rd 
Brougham  and  Vaux),  m,  iSSL 

Broughton,  the  regicide,  his  monument 
at  Vevay,  38, 

Brown,  Dr.  Thomas,  his  Paraxllse  of 
Coquettes,  BfiT. 

Browne,  Sir  Thomas,  his  •  Rellgio  Me- 
dici,' 2a.    His  encomium  on  sleep, 

Bruce,  Abyssinian,  his  description  of  a 

simoom,  fi^L. 
Brummcll,  William,  l^tLZH, 
Brunck,  Professor,  EL 
Brunswkk,   Duke  of,   his  death  at 

Quatre-Braa,  30. 
Rrutscb,  ^ 
Brutus,  2£L 

Bryant,  Jacob,  on  the  existence  of  Troy, 
64H. 

Brydges,  Sir  Egerton,  his  '  Letters  on 
the  Character  and  Poptiral  Genius  of 
Byron,'  S9<L  Critical  notes  by.  ptuttm. 

Bucentaur,  i3, 

Budgell.  P.uttace,  his  '  leap  Into  the 

Tharo«t,'i2i 
Bull  fight,  description  of  a,  12,13-  JM. 
Buonaparte,  Jacopo,  bis  *  Sacco  dl  ni>- 

ma,'ai2.fiQQ> 


Buonaparte,  Lucien,  his  '  Charl«- 
magne,' 

Buonaparte,  Napoleon,  ICQ.  !£L. 
^  ILL  '  The  Triptolemus  of  the 
British  Carmer,'  502.  His  exclamation 
on  the  loss  of  his  old  guard,  liffl^  His 
character,  32-  b-jQ,  '  Ous  to,  iSfL 
'  Likes  on  his  escape  from  Elba,' 

Burdett,  Sir  Francis,  his  style  of  elo- 
quence, !i2L 

Burgage  tenures  and  tithes,  'discord's 
torches,'  JM. 

Burgess,  Sir  James  Bland,  his  epic  of 
•  Richard  the  First'  sold  to  line  tnmks. 
AiSL  m 

Burguyne,  General, 

Burke,  Edmund,  2.  IS^ 

Burlesque.  MI, 

Bumey,  Dr.,  his  character  of  Jewish 
musk,  iS3> 

Bums,  Robert. '  What  would  he  hare 
been,  if  a  patrician  1 '  iSi,  His  youth- 
ful pranks,  SSi- 

Burun,  Ralph  dc,  378. 

Busby,  Thomas,  Mm.  Doct.,  his  mono- 
logue on  the  opening  of  Drury  Lai>e 
Thuatre,  iSiI^  Parody  on  his  mooo- 
loguc, 

Bute,  Lord,  &2L 

Butler,  Dr.  (head-master  at  Harrow), 
3*3,  4Q5.  4i&.  '  Lines  on  his  being  ap- 
pointed head-master  at  Harrow,'  .31i3. 
'  By  the  rivers  of  Babylon,'  «fiL 
Byng,  Admiral,  hi«  court-martial,  Zi 
Byron,  Sir  John,  the  Little,  with  tbe 

great  beard.  SZS. 
BVKON,  two  of  the  family  of,  at  the  siege 

of  CaloU,  and  battle  of  Cressy,  2I)L 
Byrow,  Sir  John,  created  (1643)  Baron 
Byron  of  Rochdale ;  some  account  of, 
328- 

BVROK,  Sir  Nkholas,  his  character  by 
Lord  Clarendon,  378. 

Bybon,  Sir  Richard,  tribute  to  bis  va- 
lour and  fidelity,  aHL 

Byron,  Admiral  John  (grandfather  of 
tbe  Poet),  his  proverbial  ill-lurk  at 
sea.  ilL  His  shipwreck  and  suffer- 
ings, fit7.  •  My  graad-dad's  Narra- 
tive.' 

Byron, William,  flfUi  Lord  (grand-uncle 

of  the  Poet),  m. 
Byron,  Captain  John  (father  of  tbe 

Poet),lQL 
Byron,  Mrs.  (mother  of  the  Poet), 

300. 

Byron,  Honourable  Augusta  (sister  of 
the  Poet).  See  Lrlgh,  Honourable 
Augusta. 

Byron,  Lady,  432^  4fiS.  41i  513,  622, 
<an.  vn.  *  Linrs  on  hearing  that  she 
was  111,'  lliL  '  Links  on  reading  in  the 
newspapers  that  she  had  been  pa- 
troness of  a  charity  ball,'  U3. 

Byron,  Honourable  Augusta  Ada 
(daughter  of  the  Poet),  2h.  41. 4GH. 

Byxantium,  ii, 

C. 

Cabot,  Sebastian.  SfiL 

Cadli,  LL  m  SiL 

Cadiz. '  The  Giri  ofjli, 

C«sar,  Augustus,  his  character,  162. 

Cspsar,  Julius,  id.  3UL.    H>s  character, 

6S7.  liO.    His  Uurel  wroath,  fig.  30^. 

■  The  suitor  of  love,'  1£Z.  ^ 


Cain,  a  Mystery,'  Jlfi. 
Cairn  Gorme,  2lilL 
Calderon,  ^ 

'  Caledonian  Meeting,  Addrcu  intended 

to  be  recited  at,' 
Calenture,  'H^  1^ 
Caligula,  m.    His  wish,  679. 
Calm  at  Sea,  110.  Sa& 

*  Calmah  and  Orla,  Death  of,'  IIL 
Calpc, 

Calvin, 

Calypso,  Isles  of,  1^ 

Cambridge  Univerttty,  SSL  12&.  133. 

Cambyses,  522. 

Camilla,  138, 

Cantoens,  iM.  '  Stanzas  to  a  lady,  with 
the  poems  of."  ML 

Campbell,  Tbomai,  esq,  122-  His '  Plea- 
sures of  Hope,'  iSS.  Inadverteudes 
in  his  '  Lives  of  tbe  PocU,'  bOB.  His 
'  Gertrude  of  Wyoming,'  lUi-  Criti- 
cal notes  by,  paufm. 

Can  Grande,  saiL 

Candia,  13.  SXL 

Cannsc,  battle  of,  35. 

Canning,  Right  Hon.  George,  his  opi- 
nion of  the  ■  Bride  of  Abydos,'  86, 
His  Inscription  for  Mrs.  Brownrigg, 
the  '  Prenti-cide,'  biL  His  defence 
of  public  schools  and  universities, 
His  character,  622.  Ggl^ 

Canova,  la.  230.  '  Lines  on  his  bust  of 
Helen,' 

Cant,  '  The  crying  tin  of  tbe  times,' 

Cfi2- 

Contemir,  Demetrius,  his  History  of  the 

Ottoman  Empire,  (20. 
Canterbury  cathedral,  210. 
Capitol,  the,  Iii2i 
CapitoUne  Hill,  12. 
Capo  d'Istria,  IM. 
Capo  d'Istrias,  Count, 
Capo  dl  Bove,  UL 
CoracalUi,  783. 
Coractacus,  Z3L  765. 
Caravagglo,  232. 
Carbonari,  iOL 
Care,  707, 

Carllle.  Richard,  fifiS- 

Cariiile  (Frederick  Howard),  fifth  Earl 

of,  132-  43^   Character  of  his  poems, 

a2(L   Dedication  of  '  Hours  of  Idle> 

ness '  to,  375. 
Carlisle  ( tsabeUa  Byron),  Countess  of, 

375. 

Carlo  Dolce,  213.  232. 
Carnage.  685.  gQ. 
Carnival,  Uh.  MO. 

•  Carolinr.  Lines  to,'  3fllj  382. 
Caroline,  Queen  of  England,  674.  686. 

C70.  718. 
Carr,  Sir  John,  U.  aSO.  13fi. 
Carrer,  Improvvlsatore,  230. 
Carthage,  GitQ. 

Cory,  Rev.  Henry  Francis,  his  transi*- 
tion  of  Dante,  1^  499.  505.  &0C. 

Corysfort  (John  Joshua  Proby),  first 
Earl  of,  his  '  Poems  and  Tragedies,' 
1^ 

Cvh,  potency  of,  720. 

Caslmlr.  John,  King  of  Poland,  154. 

Castolian  dews,  3.  764. 

Castclnau,  his  '  Histoire  de  la  NouroUe 

Russic,'  6C6. 
Castlereagh, Viscount  (Robert  Stewart, 

Marquis  of  Londonderry),  £21.  521. 

IW9.  2QL  200.  '  Epigrams  on.'  §iL 

•  Epitaph  on,'  574. 


Ciutri,  rillAge  of,  1. 

I'atalani,  Madame.  ASO. 

Catharine  L  of  Kus»ia,  53(L 

Catharine  II.  of  liuitU,  fOi.  TilL  TVJj, 

m 

Cathny.  TM. 
Caltliae.  iilSL 

Cato,  lends  hit  wife  to  Hortcnilui,  fifiS- 
Catullui.  th«  ncholar  of  •  Love,'  fiffi. 

Hi*  •  Ad  Lc*biain."  translated,  aUL 

Hit  *  Lugcte,  Vcnerw,  Cupldincique,' 

traniUtcd.  3LL 
Caucaiut.  Mount, 
CftTalier  Serrente,  HS.  lOL 
Cecilia  Metella,  tomb  of,  hi. 
Cccropi,  151- 
Cellini,  Benvenuto,  312, 
C*ntllTTe,  Mr*.,  rharactcr  of  her  come. 

dle»,  laL  Drove  Congrcve  from  the 

ttage,  IM. 
Cepholonla,  20. 
Ophitui,  river  of,  IfiL 
Ceres,  7:^0. 

Certoja  cemetery,  321L 

Cerrantei,  SiTL  Character  of  hU '  Don 

Quixote,'  Z2I. 
Chieronca,  aL 
Chaloni,  battle  of,  6S0. 
Ctuimoiinl,  afii 
Chandler.  Dr..  IS.  IfiL 
Changv,  71ft. 

Chantrcy,  Fr«nci»,  K.A.,  fillL 
'  Charity  Ball,  Lines  on  reading  that 
Lady  B)Ton  vras  patronett  of  a,' 

an 

Charlemaitne,  Ml 

Charlemont.  Mr».,  IfliL 

Charles  l^  m^nL 

Charlc*  V.  of  Spain,  IfiL 

Charle*  Xll.  of  Swedm,  hU  obitiiiacy 

at  Bender,  COL. 
Charlotte,  Prinrcss  of  Wales,  Lines  to. 

hsi    Ileflcctlont  on  her  death,  ZiS. 

'  STAWfA*  on  her  death,'  5Sa 
Charli>tte.  Queen,  Slfi. 
Chue,  the  English, 
Ch.Ttuaubriand,  Viscount.  nV). 
Chatham,  first  Earl  of.  22fi. 
Chatterton.  Thomas,  2ifi. 
Chaucer,  115. 

Chaworth,  Mary  Anne  (afterwards  Mrs. 

Mu*t<"r»1,  3>*.  '  raAOMRjrr  written 
I       shortly  afler    her   marriagre,'  Sal. 

'  Stani;  *»  to,  Oh  !  hait  ray  fate,"  Hi. 

'  Fakewem  to.'  an  "  Stanias  to,  on 

the  author's  lenring  England,'  Mi 
Cheltenham,  1£SL 
Cheops,  King,  his  pyramid.  fillL 
Chesterfield,  Earl  of,  his  speech  on  the 

play-house  bill.  111.    His  remark  on 

hunting,  L3&, 
'  CnanB  Habold'h  Pilckimaoe,*  L 
Chllde  Buron,  a. 

•  Childish  Recollections,'  ICL 
Children,  ^  334.  634. 

•  Chni  and  mirk  is  the  nightly  blast,' 

'  CmtLoM.  PmsoKKa  op.'  133L 
Chtllon,  Sonnet  on,  IBeL 
Chimari,  30. 

Chlmarlot  Mountains,  2L 
Chtoza,  war  uf,  Tl^i 
Chlralry,  2. 64L 

Christ. '  Pure  Creed  of,  made  sanction 

nfall  i1l.-2il. 
ChrloUhol,  12fi.  Ifia. 
Chriiittanity,  ILL 
Cbrytostom,  St.,  &9fi. 
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Churches,  fM, 

'  Chi' Br  hill's  Gravb,'  5<>1. 

Cicero,  a  punster,  441L 

Clceibeo,  lliL 

CId,  &£t.  m. 

Cigars,  i!iL 

Cincinuatus,  532. 

Clutra,  !L   Convention  ofjls 

Circassians,  ful. 

Cirrus  .It  Home,  Jjfi.    Maxlmui,  281. 
Citbaeron,  Mount,  7fi4. 
Cities,  overthrow  of  great,  SUSL 
CIvUisation,  (210. 

Clare  (John  KItsgibbon),  Earl  of,  iOfi. 

'  Lists  an,'  Jflfi.  '  Stamas  to,'  HI, 
Clarcns,  3!L 

Clarke,  Dr.  Edwanl  Daniel,  U.  2L 

Clarke,  Hewsoo.  4^  4aL 
ClaMtcs,  too  early  study  of,  LtL 
Claudian,  his  '  Old  Man  of  Verona,' 

Cleonicc  and  Pausanias,  story  of,  IM. 
Cleopatra,  711. 
Clerg)-.  m 

Clitumnus,  the  river,  12-   Temple  of, 

Cloots,  Anacharsls,  SOL 

Clyteranestra,  lUi 

Cobbett,  WilBam,  I.  CfiL    '  EpiGaAM 
on  his  digging  apltnn  Palno's  bones,' 

aza. 

Coblrnt/,  IL 
f^ker. 

(^gniac,  apostrophlied.  fi4.^■ 

Cohen,  Mr.  Frinrls  (now  Sir  Francis 

P.-»lgTave),  2^ 
Colchis,  tiaL 

Coleridge,  .Samuel  Taylor,  esq..  iSt. 

.vtH-  aiL  aiiu.  fiiEi.  laiL  ficuL 

Coligny, 

Coliseum.  Si  SL  lIi£L 

College  education,  advantages  of  a, 

*  College  Examination,  TTi oughts  su^ 

geited  by.'  a2L 
Colllni,  .Signora,  iSSL 
Colmun,  George,  jun., 
Cologne,  7nn. 
Cnlonn.r,  Cape,  7lil. 
Coltun,  Rev.  Caleb,  £^ 
Columbia,  5^ 
Columbus,  SOL  24iL  ZM. 
Coroboloio.  or  Turkish  rosar}',  S  122. 
C^>rapdy,  the  day  of,  gone  by,  734. 
Common  Lot,  answer  to  a  tx-autlfUl 

poem,  entitled  the.  Ifi9. 
Commonwealth.  21i  4SL 
Condorcet,  Marquis  de.  Ml. 
Congrcve,  IM. 
Cougreve  rockets,  6SH^ 
'  CoNyiri>T,  the,'  a  (i^agment,  SIL 
Conscience,  GZ.  liSu  12H.  ISL  St£L  CQSu 

Constantinople,  2L.   Slave  market  at, 

duscribed, 
Conversationists.  7J4. 
Cookery,  science  of,  24iL 
Cu]<yright,  suras  paid  by  Mr.  Murray 

to  Lord  Byron  for,  lil. 
Coquette.  7'24. 
Coray,  766. 

'  Corinne,'  quoted,  QJI. 
Corinth,  Ifi. 

'  CoBiNrn,  SiBOB  or,'  120. 
Corinthi.-kn  brass,  liZ2. 
'  Cornelian,'  the,  33(L 
Cornclliui  heart  which  was  broken, 
'  Lines  on,' 


Cornwall,  Barry  (Bryan  Walter  Proc- 
tor), Zlfi. 
Coron,  bay  of,  2&> 
'  CoKiiAiR,  the  ,  a  Tale,'  fla. 

•  Cortejo,"  M8.  604. 

Cottle,  Joseph,  Ms  *  Alfred.'  and  *  Fall 
oL  Columbia,'  12L.  His  •  Expostula. 
tory  Epistle  to  Lord  Byron,'  hm. 

'  Could  Lreiaount  the  river  of  my  years,' 

'  Could  love  for  ever,'  522. 

Coumourgl,  All,  ITI. 

Country  and  town,  discrepancies  be. 

tween,  7.Sw. 
Courage,  4ii.  22. 

Cowley,  his  imitation  of  Claudian's 

•  (Jld  Man  of  Verona,"  iJiL 
Cowper,  laa. 
Coxcomb,  64i 

Coxc,  .\rchdeacon,  his "  Life  of  MarU 
borough,'  fi3U-  0^  Ills  '  Life  of  Sir 
Robert  Walpole,'  Gii- 

Crabbe,  Rev.  George,  '  though  N.v 
ture's  sternest  painter,  yet  the  be»t,' 
4M. ;  '  the  first  in  point  of  (hiwct 
smd  genius,'  liL ;  '  the  first  of  living 
poets,'  afil. 

Craning,  lay. 

Crashaw,  Richard,  636.   Cowley's  Unes 

on,  1^ 
Creation,  a2G. 
Cribb,  Tom,  pugilist,  ISfi. 
(-'ritic,  Sheridan's,  too  good  for  a  Carce, 

474. 

Croker,  Crofton,  his  '  Fairy  Legends,' 
IM. 

Croker,  Right  Hon.  John  Wilson,  tils 
query  concerning  the  •  Bride  of  .Aby- 
dos,'  TJL 

Croly,  R<n-.  Dr.George.Ufi.  Hit '  Letter 
of  Cato  to  I.ord  Byron,"  .W. 

Cromw  ell,  Oliver,  '  the  sagest  of  usurp- 
ers,' hh 

Crowe,  Rev.  William,  his  strictures  on 
'  English  Bards,  and  .Scotch  Review- 
ers' liiL 

Cruscan  school  of  portry ,  annihilated  by 
GUTord,  ft04. 

Culloden,  battle  of,  401. 

Cumberland,  Duke  of,  hero  of  Cullo- 
den, HjO. 

Cumberland,  Richard,  i-V> 

Curran,  Right  Hon.  John  Philpot-  TIB 

Currle,  Dr.,  bis  Life  of  Bunu,  las. 

•  Ct  kst  OP  MiNinvA.'  463. 
Curtis,  .Sir  William,  633.  2IL 
Cuvier,  Baron,  Hit-lflQ. 
Cyanomotcr,  described,  fi&L 
Cjclades,  (t'1'1.  fA'. 

C>  press  tree,  lifL 
Cyrus,  liai 

D. 

Dallaway,  Rer.  James,  bis  *  Cunstiin- 

tinople  '  quoted,  63. 
D.nlrjTnpie,  Sir  Hew,  his  Convcntiou.I. 
'  Damrtas,'  a  character,  SSlL 
Dninas,  Count  de.  r>sO. 
Diunme.  the  Briti'li,  Ilh. 
Dajicu.  Pyrrlilc,  f^i  ISL 
Dance  of  Death,  Holbein's.  2J6,  Hol- 

l.ir's,  74ti. 
DamiPfT.  30.  C4S.  7jf.. 
Dandies  Dynasty  of  the,  IML 
Dandolo,  Ilenr)-,  the  octogenarian  chiefs 

43.  in- 
Dandy,  described,  USL 
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Dante,  ±L  43.  42L  aiU.        SQJi.  Hii 
BeAtrlce,  fi3Q-  Imitation  of.  Hli 
•  hair- way  bouM '  of  life,  fiSa.    '  Pao- 
PHECY  OF,'  ■tnfi. 
Danton,  Ml. 
Dardanrllet,  £12, 
'  Darknus,' 

Dam,  M..  hl»  picture  of  Venetian  »o- 

dety  and  manners,  780. 
Darwin.  Erasmus,  his '  pompous  chime," 
4M,.  His  '  Botanic  Garden,'  liL  Put 
down  by  a  poem  In  tlie  Aati-Jocobia, 

Dates, '  a  sort  of  post-house,  where  the 

Fates  change  horses,' 
David,  King,         His  harp,  ica.  HU 

hyiuDs  characteritcd,  Ifia. 
D«Ty,  Sir  Humphry,  flll.fiM 
Dead,  features  of  the,  SL   Belief  that 

the  souls  of,  Inhabit  the  forms  of  birds, 

•  Dear  DocToa,  I  hare  read  your  play, 

'  Dka*  object  of  defeated  care,"  Slfi, 

Death,  2I»  ISL  A5-  H  a^L  isiL  i&L  C32, 
feLL  ClL  fiaO-  240,  r>5H.(yw.  -0.'>.  Shuns 
the  wretched,  fiUL  AdranUges  of  an 
early,  filL  IflL  '  The  sovereign's  sore- 
relgn,'  2QG.  A  reformer,  HSL  *  Dun- 
nest  of  all  duns,'  7i4.  '  A  gaunt  gour- 
mand,' '44. 

Death  and  the  Lady, 

'  Death  of  Calmar  aitd  Oria,'  ii. 

Dee,  the,  llfi. 

De  Foix,  Gaston,  his  tomb  at  Rarenna, 

'  DnroMfXD  TaANsroRisEo  ;  a  Drama,* 

300. 

Deformity,  an  incentive  to  distinction, 

am. 

D'Hprbclot,20, 

Dekkcr,  Thomas,  his  •  Wonder  of  a 

Kingdom.' 
Delawarr  (George-John  West),  fifth 

Earl.  377.  '  Vawia  to.'  377.  'Limm 

on.'  417. 
Delphi,  fountain  of,  L 
Deluge,  231  242. 
Democracy.  4fi2. 

Demetrius  Poliorcetes  described,  303. 
Demosthenes.  .S30, 
Dcnham,  his  Cowpcr's  Hill,  710. 
Dcnman(Lord  Chief  Justice),  his  trans- 
lation of  the  Greek  song  on  Harmo- 
dius  and  Ar'stogciton,  :vi. 
Dennis,  John,  critic,  443.    His  tract 

against  operas,  442^ 
Dc  Pauw,  his  writings  characterised, 

De  Quincoy,  Mr.,  his  Confessions  of 

an  Opium  Eater.  Sli. 
De  BetJ.  Cardinal,  his  account  of  a 

shipwreck  in  the  Gulf  of  Lyons, 

Dervish  Tahiri,  Lord  Byron's  Araaout 

Crtiide,  23. 12L 
DcMix,  General,  SSL 
Despair.  2L  25-  IIB.  filfi.  fiSa. 
Despotism,  GG2. 
Destiny.  5L 

Destruction  of  Sennacherib.  467. 

De  Tott.  Baron,  his  '  History  of  the 
Turks,'  111. 

*  Devil's  Dain  ;  on  unfinUbed  Rhap- 
sody,' 557. 

DoTOtion,  213.  i]3a.  fiZQ. 

Dihdin.  Thomas,  wicceu  of  his '  Mother 
Goose.' 420. 


•  Dictlonnaire  de  Tr6voux.'  iu  doflnl- 
tion  of  an  epic.  CtB. 

•  Difficile  est  propri*.'  Ac.  of  Horace, 
disputes  on  the  meaning  of,  44a. 

Dinner,  a  man's  bapplneu  dep«ndent 
on.  154. 

Dinner-beU,  •  tbo  tocsin  of  the  soul.' 

C.17. 

Diogenes,  24^  2^ 
Dirce,  fountain  of,  J6L 
Discontents,  progreu  of  popular,  fia£L 
Disdar  Aga,  Zffl. 

D'lsraell,  J.,  esq..  •  DedlcaUon  to  him 
of  Observations  upon  an  Article  la 
Blackwood's  Magazine,'  HOU. 

'  Dives.  LixM  to,'  413. 

Dolce,  Carlo,  243.  232. 

Don,  Brig  of,  204. 

'  Don  Juan,'  523.  Preface,  628.  Tes- 
timonies of  Authors,  5ZJ1.  Letter  to 
the  Editor  of  •  My  Grandmother's 
Review,'  TSU.  •  Obwrvatlons  upon  an 
Article  InBlackwood's  Magaiine,'  800. 
Dedication  of  •  Don  Juan '  to  Robert 
Southey,  esq.  asfi-  Preface  to  Cantos 
VI.  VII.  Vlll.,fie6. 

Don  Quixote.  '  a  too  true  tale,'  72L 
Deliglit  of  reading.  In  the  original. 
743. 

Doomsday-book,  28L 

Dorotheus  of  Mityleoe.  222. 

Dorset  (Thomas  Sackville).  Earl  of. 

'  callrd  the  drama  forth,'  3*L 
Dorset  (Charles  SackvUle).  Earl  of, 

hi*  character.  3B4. 
Dorset  ( George- JohnFredorick).  fourth 
Duke  of,        '  Linea  occasioned  by 
the  death  of.'  5fiQ. 
Doubt,  fija.  ILL 
Dover,  •  dear.'  JUL 
Drachenfcls,  2_L  IIH. 
Drapery  Misses,  715. 
Drawcansir,  441L 
Dbbam,  The,'  424.  Account  of  a  re- 
markiible  one,  liH. 
Dreams,  2fifi.  fiia. 
Dresden,  Jug. 

Drummond,  Sir  WHllam,   laL  His 

.\cademical  Questions,'  quoted,  5i. 
Drury,  Rev.  Dr.  Joseph,  ao.  '  Lijsu 
on  his  retiring  from  the  head-master- 
ship  of  Harrgw,'  351. 
Drury  Lane  Theatre, '  Address,  spok«n 

at  the  opening  of,'  552. 
Dryden,  his  •  Ode,'  SQL    His  epigram 
under  .Milton's  picture,  805^  fiflfi^  His 
'  Paiamon  and  Arcite,"  MSL  HU  •  Ab- 
salom  and  ArMtophel.'  fiaa.  His 

•  Theodore  and  Honorla,"  02. 
Dubois,  Edward,  esq.,  his  satire,  en- 
titled •  My  Pocket  Book,'  43£L 

Dubost,  M.,  painter,  his  '  Beauty  and 

the  Beast,' 43jS^ 
Duelling,  fi4i. 

'  Di-BT  between  Campbell  and  Bowles 
624. 

Duff,   Miss  Mary  (afterwards  Mrs. 

Rnb«rt  Cockbum),   Lord  Byron's 

boyish  attachment  for,  llfi, 
Dumoarler,  fi'M. 

Dupp»,  Richard,  esq.,  his  '  Llfb  of 

Michael  Angelo,'  502,  503. 
Dwarfs.  aSD. 
'  Dying  Gladiator,' 6fi. 


B  .  LinM  to,  322. 

Early  d««tb,  filL  JOS, 
Early  hours,  214- 
Rarly  rising,  623. 
Eating,  6^ 

KbUs,  Oriental  Prince  of  Darknen,  20. 

Eclectic.  C35. 

EclocUc  Review,  48.    Its  chariKter  of 

•  Don  Juan."  aao. 
Economy,  TSl. 

Eddleston  (Cambridge  chorister),  m 
'  LiNFs  on  a  cornelian  given  to  Lord 
Byron  by.'  aaa. 

Edgworth.  Maria,  fiQ2. 

Edinburgh  Review,  41fl.  lu  Critique  no 

•  Hours  of  Idleneso,'  413.  Stricturee 
on  iU  remarks  on  the  Uterature  of 
modem  Greece,  7M. 

Edward  the  Black  Prince,  his  tomb,  210. 
Egeria,  54. 132.  Fountata  of.  54.  Grotto 

of,  jauzax 

Egripo  (the  Negropont),  8L 

Ebrenbrfluteln,34. 

EkcnhcwJ,  Mr.,  1^  515.  fiaO. 

Elba,  Isle  of,  4fi2.  528. 

Eldoo.  Earl  of,  his  judgment  in  the  cue 
of'Caln,'31L   His  hnpartlaMty,  Zflfi. 

*  Eleov  on  Newstead  Abbey,'  4fi2. 

Elgin,  Lord,  IL  426.  4^.  464. 

Elgin  marbles,  430.  455. 

'  EuEA,  Lines  to.'  4QD. 

EUxabeth.  Queen,  her  avarice,  ffiL 

'Ellen,  IJncs  to,'  imitated  from  Ca- 
tullus, 323. 

Ellis,  George,  e»q.,  fii 

Elotsa.  123. 

'  Eloisa  and  Abetard,'  Pope's,  80S, 
Eloquence,  power  of,  244. 
'  Emma,  Lines  to,'  aSL 
Endor,  witch  of,  wa.  455, 
'  Endorsement  to  Deed  of  SeMrstion.' 
fifia. 

■  Enautn  Bau>«  ano  Scotcm  Ketow. 

EES.'  420. 
English  look.aa. 
English  women, 

Ennui,  '  the  best  of  friends  and  opiate 
draughts,'  OL  •  A  growth  of  EneUob 
root,'  22L 

Enthusiasm,  a  moral  inebriety,  7a. 

Envy,  662. 

Epaminondas,  his  disinterestedncss.fioe. 

Epic  poem,  deflnitioii  of  an,  608. 

Epigbam  on  Moore's  Opmitic  Farce 
or  FarclcaJ  Opera,  Mi  From  the* 
French  of  Rulhitres,  552,  522.^  On 
my  Weddh>gDay,ft2i  On  Cobhett't 
digging  up  Tom  Paine's  Bonce,  523. 
•  The  world  l«  a  bundle  of  hay/  67|, 
On  my  Wedding,  SJi,  ©n  the  Bnu 
ilers"  Company  having  reselved  to 
present  an  Addresa  to  Qoeen  €ara. 
line,  524.  On  Lord  Castlerce|b,  £24. 

Epistle,  a  «ema)e,  described,  238. 

Epistle  to  a  irirnd.  In  aoEiirer  to  eaB* 
Lhici  exhorting  the  author  to 
care,  548. 

'  Epietlb  to  Angoita,'  4I£L 

Epitaph  on  a  Mend,  32L  On  Vli^ 
and  Tibollot,  by  Demetrtns  Manui, 
translated,  SSL  On  John  Adadu,  of 
Southwell,  a  carrier,  who  died  vl 
drunkennees,  687.  Saftetltate  for  an, 
&4(L  My  own,  64fi.  For  JoeRili 
BUckett.  lata  poet  and  shoenuhei', 
3  6 
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HL.    For  WUllain  Pitt,  m.  For 

Lord  Ca»Uereagh,  SIA^ 
Brasmui,  hi«  Kau(y«giuin,  Gll> 
Eratostratui,  iSd. 
Brot  and  Anleroi,  Ua. 
ErM  langTiage,  GfiZ* 
Eriklne,  Lord,  7M. 
Etiquette,  G&L  S6L 
Etna.  »L  GUQ. 
Eugene  of  Savoy.  SOL 
EttphuM  (Barry  Cornwall),  £85.  21&> 
Euripidea,  trantlation  from  hl»  Medea, 

'  'Efttttt  vatf ,' 
Euitace'a  '  Claaiical  Tour  in  Italy,' 

strictures  on,  IBiL 
'  ErniAMAiiA.  When  Time,  or  soon  or 

late,'  OSiL 

Eutroplus,  tbo  eunuch,  and  mlnijter  of 

Arcadiuj,  character  of,  }^ 
Euxine,  or  Black  Sea,  description  of, 

«a. 

Evening  described,  45,  £33. 
Evil,  222.   Origin  of,  332. 

Exile.  i^^mL  fiia. 

Expectation,  IM.  OtL 

Experience,  ZZk   The  chief  pbiloao- 

pher,  244^ 
Ejres.  JifiL  ZiS. 

F. 

Fdntness.  srasadon  of,  £2L   The  last 

mortal  birth  of  pain,  481. 
Fairy.  IfiL 

I'alicro.  >farino.  Doge  of  Venice,  1^ 

Fallero  Family,  UXK  xSfi. 

Falkland  (Lucius  Gary),  Viscount,  iOa. 

Fail  of  Teml,  42. 

Fame,  2&  2L      2^  £L  128.  £Zfi.  GDSu 

fiiL  fi52.  ei2i  (SO.  laS.  lai.  8QZ. 
Family,  a  fine,  fiSL 
Fancy,  ClL. 

•  Fa«i  this  wbll,  and  If  for  erer,'  4fig. 
'  Farewell  to  the  Muxe,'  aafi. 

'  Farewell  I  if  ever  fondest  prayer,'  SSL 

•  Farewell  to  Malta,'  Mi 
Farmer*,  ZQQ, 
Fashionable  world,  Z15, 
Fate.  32.  GM.  22Z. 

'  Father  of  Light !  great  God  of  Hea- 
Tcn,'4la. 

Fauvel,       French  consul  at  Atbons, 

ZfiLTM. 
Faux  pas,  in  England,  HQ. 
FatiioU,  the  Venetian,  629. 
Fear,  mm 
Faatures,  SBL 
Feelings,  innate,  £42. 
Fetaiaglc,  Profeuor,  his  Mnemonlct, 

m 

FeUcaja,  hia  '  O  ItaHa,  ItalU,'  trans- 
lated, IfL 
Female  flcklcness,  7*5. 
Female  friendship,  742. 
Fcnflon,  G77. 

Ferdinand,  Duke  of  Drunswldi,  }SSL 
Femey,  30. 

Ferrara,  Lord  Byron's  visit  to,  i2u 

'  Few  years  have  past'd  since  thou  and 

Lisaa. 

Fickleness  of  woman,  £43. 

Fiction  less  striking  than  truth,  243. 

Fielding,  £bSL    The  prose  Honer  of 

human  nature,  filXL 
'  Fill  the  goblet  again.'  ML 

•  Flrtt  Kits  of  Love,'  2^ 
First  love,  ClJi.  6'/7. 
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FItxgerald,  Lord  Edward,  '  Sonnet  lui 
the  repeal  of  his  forfeiture.'  572. 

Fitzgerald,  William  Thomas,  poetaster, 
411.4^ 

Fletcher,  WUliam  (Lord  Byron's  faith- 
ful valet),  :l  2)43. 
Florence,  42.  4Ifl. 

'Florence'  (Mrs.  Spencer  Smith),  IS. 
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Gay,  his  Beggar's  Opera,  444. 
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mlntter),  H^m. 
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at,'  aaL  '  On  a  diftant  rieir  of  the 
Tillage  and  Kbool  of,'  •  Written 
beneath  an  elm  In  the  churchyard  of,' 
41i  '  On  rcTl«lting.'  537. 

Hater,  an  booatt,  731^ 

Hatred.  727. 

Havard,  (tory  of  hi*  tragedy, 
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Klanalrd.  I<ord.  fflL 

Kbinaird,  Hon.  Douglai,  UCL  1£L  ^ 

m. 
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Lafitte.na. 
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Langcron.  Cuunt  de,  QHL 
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rine  U.211L 
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Lcgllimacy,  jiQ.  6OT. 
Leigh,  Hon.  Augusta  (Lord  BjTon's 

sister),   31.     '  Stanzas  to.'  42fl. 

'  Epistle  to,'  470. 
I^ly,  Sir  Peter,  drapery  of  hU  beauties, 

232. 

Lcipsir,  1^  fi2S. 

Lemon,  Lake,  3^2L  72L.  2i2. '  So.inet 

to,'^ 
L'F.nclos,  Kinon  de,  CfiL 
Lcntoni,  Marchintipsii,  her  rescue  of  the 

bones  of  Boccaccio,  778. 
Leo  X.,Ma. 
I.cobcn,  31. 
Leone,  Port.  CI. 
Leonidas,  M». 
I.eooora.  Tiuso's.  47|,  129- 
Loopold,  Prince  of  Sato  Coburp  (atter. 

wards  King  of  tho  Bcl(;ians),  UL 
Lepanto,  Gulf  of.  U.  2U. 
■  Lesbia,  lines  to,'  3i»7. 


LetiM,  filL 

'  LETTsa  la  THE  Editor  op  "  Mr 

Granomothkr's  RsvtBw,"  '  7tM. 
Leucadia.  &2S< 
Leuctra,  3L 
Lcrant.  22.  ISSL 

Lewis,   Matthew  Gregory,  eiq.,  lUL 

LKL  12i.  lia. 
Ll.ikura,  Mount,  2C 
Liberty,  133.  iii2.Glil. 
Licensinc  act,  idli. 
LifS,  21L 

Life,  32.  liL  5Sj  ^  li^  IBS.  '^^-fiH- 

C2L  filL  dS^  G'JH.  7l<i.  7.M. 
Life  of  a  }-DUiig  noble,  717. 
Lightning,  superstitions  respecting,  ifi. 

ZZl. 

Ligne,  Prince  de,  CaH  7M. 

'  Lines  on  the  Death  of  a  Young  Lady,' 
376.    To  E..  3IL  To  D..  32L  On 
leaving  Kcwstead  Abbey,  377.  Writ- 
ten in  Rousseau's  '  Letters  of  an  Ita- 
lian Nun,'  379.   On  a  changt?  of  mas- 
ters at  a  great  school,  3a3.  On  a  dis- 
tant view  of  the  \illage  and  school 
of  Harrow,  3^    To        3afi.  To 
M.  S.  G.,  ML   To  Wom.Tn.  3JiZ-  To 
Mary,  on  receiving  her  picture,  387. 
To  Lesbia,  3SL     Addressed  to  a 
Young  Lady,  3&a.   To  Marion,  389. 
To  a  Lady  who  presented  to  the  author 
a  lock  of  hair,  &c.,  3!i^  To  a  beauti- 
ful Quaker,  39L     On  the  death  of 
Mr.  Fox,  3i£L   To  the  sighing  Stre- 
pbon,  ADO.    To  EUta,  4SXL  To  Ro- 
numr e,  401.  To  a  Lady  who  presented 
the  author  with  the  velvet  liand  which 
bound  her  tresses,  iML   To  the  Rev. 
J.  T.  Becher,  on  liis  advising  the  au- 
thor  to  mix  more  with  society,  ilSL 
To  Edward  Noel  Long,  esq..  414.  To 
a  Lady  — '  Oh  !  had  my  fate,'  Ac,  11^ 
To  George  Earl  Delawarr,  111.  To 
the  Earl  of  Clare,  ±11.  Written  be- 
neath an  elm  in  the  churchyard  of 
Harrow,  HiL  To  a  vain  Lady,  &^  To 
Anne,  53A.   To  the  author  of  a  Son- 
net, beginning '  Sad  is  the  verse,'  &c., 
Ok.   On  finding  a  Fan,  iOSu   To  an 
Oak  at  Newstead,  !^   On  revUiting 
Harrow,  ^   To  my  Son,  £31.  To 
a  faith(\il  Friend,  aSiL  Inscribed  upon 
a  cup  formed  from  a  skull,  &3iL  Tu 
a  I.ady  on  being  asked  my  reason 
for  quitting  England,  &4iL   To  Mr. 
Hodgson,  written  on  board  the  Lisbon 
packet,  M2.    Written  in  an  album  at 
Malta,  Cti3.   Written  after  swimming 
trom  Sestos  to  Abydos,  iii.  Written 
beneath  a  picture,  AHL   In  the  Tra- 
vellers' Book  at  Orchomenui,  .%4.'». 
On  parting,  aell.  To  Dives,  413.  On 
Moore's   operatic   farce,  .S4M.  To 
Thyria,  il2.  On  a  Conirlian  heart, 
which  wa>  broken,  5^   To  a  I..-uiy 
weciiing,  £52.    Writtm  on  a  blank 
leaf  of  the'  Pleasures  of  Memory,'  ■V^'» 
To  Time,  5iL   On  Lord  Thorlow's 
poems,  fiifi.    To  I..ord  Tlmrlow,  Md. 
To  Thomas  Moore,  on  rUiting  Leigh 
Hunt  in  prison,  &.VC.    On  hearing 
that  Lady  Byron  was  ill,  ILL  To 
BeUliaszar,  iSSL    On  Napoleon's  e*- 
cape  from  Elba.  fifiL    To  Thomas 
Mnore.  a£d.  On  tho  bust  of  Helen  by 
Canova.  Afia.     To  Thomas  Mnorts 
Ma.    To  Mr.  Murray.  Li£L  From 
Mr.  Murray  to  Dr.  Poliduri. 
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To  Mr.  Murray,  fillL  On  th»!  birth- 
day  of  J.  W.  R.  Hoppner.  5LL  On 
roadlDK  that  Lady  Byron  had  bc«o 
patroneM  of  a  charity  ball,  jjiZl.  On 
my  thirty-third  binhday,  ilL  To 
Mr.  Murray,  fi25.  To  Lady  Ble». 
tington,  Sm^  Intcribed,  '  On  thli 
day  1  complete  my  thirty-sixth  year,' 
52L 
Litbon,  iL 

Lisbon  packet.  Lines  written  on  board 

the,  M2. 
LIston,  John,  conipdian, 
Literary  men,  marriage  of,  132. 
Litemunt,  ^C■i. 
Little's  Poems,  llLiaa. 
Llradia,m 
Llrer,  fUa. 
LiTy,  m 

Lloyd,  Charles,  esq.,  HL  fifiO. 

Loan  contractors,  719. 

Locke,  his  treatise  on  education,  iiLIii- 

Lockhart,  J.  C,  esq.,  1,1s  '  Ancient 
Spanish  Ballads,'  IX  His  preface  to 
'  Don  Quixote.'  12.  Critical  Notes 
by,  piutim. 

Loili.  m 

LofR,  Capel,  esq.,  422.  ii^L 

London,  a  Sunday  in,  12,  The  Derll's 
drawing-room.  718.  The  approaches 
to,  212.  Nercr  understood  by  fo- 
reigners, 121.  '  One  superb  menage- 
rie,' 22L 

Londonderry  (Robert  Stewart),  second 
Marquis  of,  GCT^  SIA.  21IL  See  alto 
Castlcreagh. 

London  Review,  Hh 

loneliness.  31L  iM.  Hfi. 

Long,  F.dvard  Noel,  esq.,  UA.  '  Lixu 
to.' Hi. 

Longlnus,  LSiL  CSB-  749- 

LongmiUis,  Messrs.,  447.  507. 

'  Longueurs,*  fi3&. 

Ix>pe  de  Vega,  122^  £22. 

Li>redano,  family  of,  274. 

Lorcnto  de'  Medici,  77*^. 

Lorraine,  Claude,  iS5L  732. 

Lore,  best  tokens  of,  dSL  First,  £112. 
627.  '  His  own  avenger,'  (AT.  jAm- 
guAge  of,  &12.  Man's,  mL  (lSL  Tin- 
tonic,  aaiCQLIlSL  Woman's.  628.523. 
See  also,  £30.  642. 643.  fkO.  SlL  102. 
719^220,212. 

Love,  flrst  kits  of,  3S3. 

Love  of  gain,  SQj 

LoTc  of  glory,  fiSQ. 

Lore  of  ofTsprlng,  i£L 

'  Love's  last  adieu,'  aSS. 

Lovers.  ii2£.  &LL 

Lover's  Leap.  SlL  6<W. 

Loves  of  the  Triangles,  aOH. 

Lowe,  Sir  Hudson,  &2L  Il£. 

Luc,  Jean  Andr6dc,  13i. 

Lucci,  zia. 

Lucretia,  1*12.. 

Lucretius,  SD!l. 

Lucullus,  dishes  i  la.  719.  Cherries 
transplanted  into  Europe  hy,  21!L 

•  LuDDiTFS,  Song  for  the.'  SSL 

Ludlow,  General,  the  regicide,  his  mo- 
nument, 3iu 

Lugo,  {HH. 

Lushlngton,  Dr.,  &22> 

Ltuieri,   SIgnor,  his  deTastatlons  at 

Athens,  igL 
Luther,  Martin,  1SJ2. 
Lulxen.  &2iL 
Lying,  ISQfi. 


Lykanthropy,  fWO. 
Lyons.  Gulf  of,  fill. 
Lyttelton,  George  Lord,  89* 

M. 

M  . . . .  Lines  to,  aSfi. 
M.  S.  G.,  Lines  to,ffiifi. 
Macassar  Oil,  im. 

'  Mac  Flecknoe, 'origin  of  Dryden'i,  439. 
MachlaveUl,  S2L  21iL  2Z&X  His  tomb  in 

Santa  Croce,  Ig. 
Mackintosh,  Sir  Jamaa,  Ji22. 
Macncil,  Hector,  esq.,  his  poems,  433. 
Macpherson's  Ossian,  112. 
Madness,  iSL  646. 
Ma<lrid.  423. 100. 
M&fra.  L 

Maginn,  Dr.,  bis  parody  on  '  Yarrow 

Unvlslted,*  fiBlL 
Magnesia,  72. 
Mahomet,  623.  fi&L  S79. 
Maid  of  Athens, 

'  Maio  op  Athins,  ere  we  part,'  MS. 

Maid  of  ifaragoza,  UL 

Majorian,  his  visit  to  Carthsge,  9fi. 

Malice,  .52L 
Mallet.  David,  422. 
Malta,  1^ 

•  Malta,  Farewell  to.'  5ia» 

Mallbus.  Rev.  T..  his  anti-nuptial  sys- 
tem. 22i.  Does  the  thing 'galnit  which 
he  writes.  721.  His  book  the  eleventh 
commandment,  746. 

Malvern  HUls.  U£. 

Man,  G02.  fitl  filfl.  lia. 

Mandcvllle,  12L 

'  Manfred;  a  Dramatic  Poem,'  12!L 

Goethe's  remarks  on,  ISI. 
Manfrinl  palace,  I4f.- 
Manlcheism.  3\7„  3IH. 
Manley,  Mrs.,  her  Atalantls.  718. 
Mann,  ttie  engineer,  his  pumps,  fill. 
Mansel.  Dr.,  Bishop  of  Bristol,  3'j7. 
Mansion  House,  the,  714. 
Mantlnca,  31.  3i£L 
Marat,  HiiL 

Blarathua.  2fi.  31.32.  303.  OI.  Plain  of; 

offered  to  Lord  flyron  for  sale,  26. 
Marceau.  General,  31.  Ml. 
Marchettl,  Count,  4S7. 
Marengo,  3:2* 

Maria  Ixiuisa,  F.mpress^lfiL 

Marie  Antoinette,  2.  EBM  ofgrief  on, 

i.-w. 

Marine  barometer,  171.  fiSL 

Mariner,  his  account  of  the  Tonga 

Islands,  lilL  I22i 
Marinet,  em. 

Marino,  a  corrupter  of  the  taste  of  Eu- 
rope, SQi. 

•  Marino  Falibro,  Door  or  Venice  5 
an  Historical  Tragedy,'  133.  Dedica- 
tion to  Goethe,  liiL   Story  of,  2^ 

'  Marion,'  Lines  to,  382. 
Marlschalclil  Gallery,  Bologna,  Ufi* 
Mariui  at  Carthage,  ISfi.  223. 
Markland.  J.  11^  esq.,  his  character  of 

•  Hours  of  Idleness,'  245^ 
Markow.  General,  6«C. 
Marlborough,  Coxe's  Life  of,  1<)8.  CM. 
Marlow,  his  '  Faustus,'  122. 
'  Marmlon,'  13i,  121. 
Marriage,  630. 220. 
Marriage  of  literary  men,  4t». 
Marriage  state,  '  the  best  or  worst  of 

any.'  212.  '  The  best  for  morals,'  Uh. 
Mars,  filU. 


Martial,  his  epigrams,  m  244;  Lib.  L 
cp.  1^  Imitated,  521. 

Martin,  the  regicide,  514. 

Marvell,  Andrew,  hU  lines  on  the  exe- 
cution of  Charles  'JSh 

'  Mary,'  m  (^53.  '  Lines  to,'  00 
receiving  her  picture.'  SH7. 

Mary,  Queen  of  Scou,  122.  Her  perton 
dMcribed,  fJCL  703. 

Maulnger,  iSQ. 

Matapan,  Cape,  63L 

Match-making,  745. 

Matrimony,  220. 

Matter,  Z6l  Bishop  Berkeley's  denial  of 

the  existence  of,  7ii. 
Matthias.  Thomas  James,  esq.,  22.  His 

•  Pursuits  of  Literature,'  8112.  Hh 

edition  of  Gray's  works,  »07. 
Matthews,  Charles  Skinner,  esq.,  Li. 
Matthews,  Henry,  e*q.,       His  '  Diary 

of  an  Invalid,'  120. 
Maturin,  Rev.  Charles,  IM. 
Maurice.  Rev.  Thomas,  ids  '  RJehmend 

Hill,'  427. 
Mauritania,  13. 
'  MAZEPfA,'  laa. 
Mecca,  25.  20.  iifi. 

Medici,  family  of  the,  722.  Maiuolcum 

of  the.  48.  222. 
Medina,  2&. 
Meditation,  IS. 

Mediterranean,  fiL  A  noble  subject  for 

a  poem.  61. 
Medwin,  Mr.,  ASA. 
Megara,  46.  12i. 
Megaspellon,  monastery  of,  Tfil. 
Meknop,  General,  t^LL 
Mcillcrle,  Tliii. 
Melancthon,  SQSL 
Melbounu!  House,  13fi. 
Melody,  Suwarrow's  polar,  £86. 
Melton  Mowbray,  head  qoarteri  of  tb« 

English  chase,  733. 
Memnon,  statua  of,  J3L 
Memory,  17. 
Mendeli,  Mount,  2fl. 
Mephistophelei,  46&.  727. 
Mercl.  Count,  his  epitaph,  30. 
Merirale,  J.  U.  esq.,  4a:L    Hlj  *  Ron- 

cesvalles,'  4h3. 
Metaphysics.  72fi. 
Metella.  Cecilia,  tomb  of, 
Methodism,  cause  of  the  progress  of, 

JfijL 

Mettemlch,  Prince,  U3. 

MichcUI,  SIgnora,  translator  al  Shak- 

speare,  iSSL 
Midas.  532. 

'  Middle  Age '  of  BJan,  described.  Z12» 

Milan,  state  of  society  at,  629. 

Milbanke,  Sir  Ralph,  Un. 

Milbanke,  Lady,  :i23. 

Milbanke,  Miss  (aitcrwardj  Lady 
B\Tun),  132 

Miller,  WlUlam,  bookseller,  123. 

Milinan,  Rev.  Henry  Hart.hU '  History 
of  the  Jews,*  463.  464,  iSL  His 
'  Fall  of  Jerusalem,'  12fi.  HU  cha- 
racter uf  '  Heaven  and  Earth,'  212. 
Critical  notes  by.  pauim. 

Milo.  IfiL 

Miltlades,  2L 

Milton,  90.  43a.  222.  QQ.  Oi. 
Minerva,  2fi.  ihL 
•  Mi.'«i:avA,  Ct-RSE  07,*  4^. 
Minotaur,  (able  of  the,  (iai. 
Minturnse,  12£L 
Mirabeau,  ^ 
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Miser,  an.    Happy  life  of  the,  719i 

ion. 

Mittolonfthl,  72^  ML 
Mltford,  Mlts. 

MUford.  Wllllara,  etq.,  hi»  »bu»e  of 
FluUTch'i  LWc»,  22L    Great  merit 
i     of  hli  Hiftorr  of  Greece.  J21. 
Mitylcne,  isle  of,  iiSUL 
Mob,  fii!L 
i  •  Mobility,' m   DcOned,  ZSg; 
Mocbm's  berry,  G33. 
Modesty,  lii. 
MoUdre.  TJiL 
Momus,  Gji2. 

Money,  power  of.  230*    Pleasure  of 

hoarding.  712i7«>- 
Money,  lore  of,  *  the  only  pleasure  that 

requites,'  7M. 
«  Monk,'  Lewis's  novel  of  the,  425. 
Monkir  and  Nokir,  70. 
Monks.  111. 

Monmouth,  Geolftcy  of,  his  Chronicle, 

7M. 
Monsoon,  fiS8. 
Mont  BUnc,  3^  SO. 

Monta«ue.  ImXj  Mary  Wortley.  02. 

Monulgne,  his  motto,  fj!& 
Montecucco,  SOL. 

Montgomery,  J.-ui3«s,  Answer  to  Ws 
poem,  entitled  '  The  Common  I^,' 
4S£L  His '  Wanderer  of  Swilaerland,' 

Monthly  BctIcw.  lu  critique  on  •  Hours 

of  Idleness,'  i2SL 
Montmartre,  .V^. 
Mont  St.  John.  aL  I16i 
Montmorenci  Lar.il,  Duke  de.  M2,  &31 
Moon.  liQSL  li22.  'Of  amatory  ctjotlsro 

the  Tulsm.' 
Moonlight,  m  21L  fiftO. 
Moore.  Thomas.  e«q..  41i  428.  ISSi  filUL 
floa.  716.  ll£|»L  *LiWM  on  his  last 
Operatic  Farce,  or  Farcical  Opera.' 
548.  *  Links  to.  on  vUltiog  Leigh 
Hunt  In  prison,'  iSfi.  '  Fragment  of 
an  epUtle  to.'  SML  *  Lines  to.' 
aca.    His  Verses  on  Leigh  Hunt's 
•  I^rd  Byron  and  his  Contrmpora- 
rics,'  i25.   His  '  Fudge  Fajnily,'  m. 
His  '  Twopenny  Post-bag,"  MXL  Cri- 
tical notes  by,  pauim. 
Moore,  Dr.,  hU  '  ZeUiceo,'  i  His  ac- 
count  of  Marino  Fallcro  false  and 
flippant, 
Moral,  field  of.  3iL 

More.  HannaJi.  NJI^  Her  '  Ccclebs  in 

search  oi  a  Wife.'  S22. 
Morca.  C2. 

Moreau.  General,  5aL 
Morelll,  Abbatc, 
Morena,  liL 
Morgan,  Lady.  ^3&^ 

'  MoROA.^TS  M*r.r.ioBE  of  Pulcl,' trans- 
lation of  canto  the  first.  iSi, 
Morning  Fust,  ^       IKL 130^ 
Morocco.  GliL 

Morosinl.  Venetian  |»oet,  23£L 
Mosaic  chronolog>-.  31SU  aaa. 
Moscow,  conflagration  of,  UjA^  2JML 
Moses,  S£L  Michael  Angclo's  statue  of. 

Sonnet  on,  iUl, 
Monkwa,  m. 
Mossop,  actor, 

Motrayc,         hU  description  of  the 

Grand  Seignior's  palace,  Slh^ 
Mountain*,  Ififi. 
Moxart,  !^ 


Mueiiln,  22.12.  fiai* 
Munda,ML 

Murat,  Joachim,  death  of.  Z86.  His 
'  snow  white  plume,'  Ml. 

Murray,  John,  esq.,  sums  paid  by  him 
to  Lord  Byron  for  copyright,  i24. 
'  Mv  DEAR  Mr.  Murray,  you  're  in  a 
damn'd  hurry,'  ■'■70-  '  Strahan,  Ton- 
son,  Lintot  of  the  times,'  m  *  To 
HOOK  the  reader,  you,  John  Murray,' 
sea.  '  Epistle  from,  to  Dr.  Polldori.' 
5ij').  •  Lines  to,'  514.  His  notes  on 
Medwin's  Conreriatlotu,  W9. 

Murray,  John,  jun.  esq.,  ISL 

Music,  70.  743.  755. 

Mtitsulworoen,  IlL 

'  MusTTHOo  oo,  my  glorious  chief,*  M2. 
Musters,  Mrs.    Sec  Chaworth. 
Mutiny,  llii 

•  My  doat  is  on  the  shore,'  Sffl. 
»  My  ukab  Mr.  Murray.'  570.' 

•  My  Grandmother's  Uerlew.'  the  Bri- 
tlih.^ii£EL  '  Lktter  to  the  Editor 
of.'m 

•  Mv  SISTER  :  my  sweet  Sister  ! '  4I!L 
■  My  Soul  Is  dark,'  4M, 
Mysteries  and  Moralities,  141. 

N. 

Nadir  Shah,  m 
Kaldl,  singer,  4iiQ. 

Kapler,  Colonel,  his  detection  of  an 

error  In  '  Chllde  Harold,"  Z. 
Napoleon.    See  Buonaparte. 
Napoleon's '  FARBWEtL,'  &fil 
Napoleon,  Fran^ois-Charles-Joseph, 

Duke  of  Relchstadt,  333.  TSL. 

•  Napoleon  the  11  rat.' 
Napoll  dl  Komanio,  m. 
National  debt,  2S£L 

Native  land,  sensation  on  leaving,  filL 

Nature,  40.  CCl  143-  14L 

Nature, '  Pkatkb  of,'  4U. 

'  Nay,  smile  not  at  my  sullen  brow,*  13- 

'  Needy  knlfc-grlnder,'  li 

Neburhadonoser,  it&3. 

NcKropont,  &L 

Nelpperg,  Count,  4£L  !^ 

Neklr,  10. 

Nelson,  Lord,  52L 

Nemcfls,  Roman,  SC.  781. 

Neml.  CO. 

Neptune,  £2&. 

Nero,  132. 

Nero,  consul,  165. 

Nero,  emperor,  CS!L 

Ncssui,  robe  of,  HL  11>^ 

Newfoundland  dog,  '  Ikscwptiom  on 

the  monument  of  a.' 
Newstead  Abbey,  '  Lines  written  on 

loaviug,'  32a.  '  Eleoy  on,*  411Z 
Newton,  Sir  Isaac,  G7L  Memorable 

sentiment  of,  fi77.    Anecdote  of  the 

falling  apple,  IQt, 
Ney,  Marshal.  SOL 
Nicopolls,  ruins  of,  2L 
Night.  21L  fifl2. 
Nightingale,  Its  attachment  to  the  rose, 

£L  ISSL    Us  love  of  solitude,  dO^ 

•  Nil  admlrarl,'  happiness  of  the,  GGL 
22a. 

Nile,  52Z. 
NImrud,  GAS. 
SM>e,  afl. 
'  Nisrs  AND  ErHYALtii,'  a  paraphrase 

tram  the  .Cneid,  32^ 
Noble,  life  of  a  young,  described,  IIZ. 


North-west  passage,  2^ 
Norton.  Hon.  Mrs.,43fl. 
Novell.  642. 

Novelties.  pl«aM  less  than  they  Imprest, 
224. 

Noma  Fomplllus,  SSL 

o. 

Oak, '  Lima  to  an,  at  Newstead,'  a*& 

Oath,  British.  715. 
Uath,  ConUuontal,  715. 
■-Omrrvatiuns  upon  an  Article  in 

Blackwood's  Magaxine,'  800. 
Obstinacy,  242. 
Ocean,  CI. 

■  Qceaa  Stream,'  6&3. 
Ocellus  Lucanos,  766. 
O'Connell,  575. 
Odallsques.-6rO. 

Qju  TO   Napoleon  Bcomapabtb,' 

'  OoB  ON  Venice,*  4aiL 
Odessa,  6C6. 
Ofl'tpring,  care  of.  E&L 
'  Oil.  Anne  I  your  offences,' 
'  Oh  1  say  not.  sweet  Anoe,' 
'  Oh  1  banish  care."  Aid. 
'  On !  had  my  bte  been  joined  with 
thine  1 '  41^ 

*  Oh  laot  I  when  I  left  the  shore.'  &4S. 

■  Ou  L  my  lonely,  lonely,  lotwly  pillow,' 
577. 

*  QuA  never  talk  to  ne  again,'  14. 

'  Oh  1  snatch'd  away  in  beauty"s  biootn,' 

4iiL 

*  Ou  1  talk  not  to  me  of  a  name  great 
in  story,'  &2& 

'  Ou  1  weep  for  tboee,'  4fi4. 
Old  age.  £34. 
Olympus,  AO.  &2Z. 

O'Meara.  Barry,  222.    Causes  o<  hU 

dismissal  (mm  the  navy,  AiZ. 
Omens,  &LL. 

*  On  Jordan's  banks,'  4fi4. 

'  One  struggle  mure,  and  I  am  free,* 

O'Nell,  Miss,  actress.  ISfi. 
Opera,  43Q. 
Orator,  SSL 

Orchomenus,  Ji4&.  '  LtM>  vrittea  in 

the  trarellort'  book  at,' 
O'Reilly.  General  Count.  fiiM.- 
'  Origin  of  Love.'  Lines  on  being  asked 

what  was  the, 
Orpheus.  il^L 
Orthodoxy,  fitifi. 
'  Oscar  op  Alva    a  tale,  890. 
Ossian,  Macpherson'i,  412- 
Otho.  his  lost  momenu,  igZi   His  mlr> 

ror,  26L 
Otway,  1^430. 
Ouchy.  13«- 

*  Our  goodman  came  bame  at  eVD.* 

Scottish  ballad,  quoted.  fiOfi. 
Ovid.  505.  fi2jL 

Owenson.  Miss,  her  '  Ida  of  Athena,' 

2ii3.    See  Morgan,  L»df. 
Oxcnstiern,  Chancellor,  his  resaark  to 

his  son,  740. 
Oysters,  fi2(L  liL 

P. 

Pain,  273. 

Painting.  4iiL  *  Of  all  arts  the  most 
supcrflciftl  and  oimatural,'  42. 

Palafox,  Genera],  bis  heroic  condoct  at 
Saragossa,  14. 


=0 


INDEX. 


82^ 


Palamoa  and  Arcite,  B06. 
PaiUtne,  raount,  SSL  liXL 
Palgrare,  Sir  Frandi,  136. 
PalmcrtUm.  VUcount, 

Pantheon,  at  Rome,  SL 
Pantliocracy,  GSa. 
Fap«r.  Ba&. 
Fiper-money,  710- 
Paradlte  Loat,  aQ& 
Pare*.  G^a. 

'  P*«BNTHrricAL  Addrsm.  bt  Da. 
Plaoiabt,' 

Farii,  229. 

'  Pabiiina,'  IIL 

'  Parker,  Sir  Peter,  Elegiac  Stntai  on 

the  death  of,'  iSL 
'  Parker,  Margaret,  Unct  oo  ber  death,' 

azfi. 

Parki  of  London,  ZIZ. 
Panna. 

Pamauui,  LL  2L3Q.  HI. 

Parr,  Dr..  hit  ophtioa  of  '  Sardaaapa- 

tua,*  376. 
Parthenon,  16.17-  4M,  1^ 
Parting,  Sn,  &iL 
•  Parting,  Llnea  on,*  iO^ 
Puiphac,  GIL 
Paaquailgo,  SIgnor,  V& 
Patilon,  UD.  2L.  SIL  "OS- 
PaaaUMu,  fi4&  ML  Effect  of  vloleot  and 

conflicting,  filg. 
Patwan  Oglou, 

PatenMtter-row,  the '  buaar  of  book- 

■eller«.'£ffl. 
Patience,  iSQ. 
Patrodtu,  tomb  of.  fi^ 
Buuanla*  ami  Clecnlcc,  itory  ot,  lfl3. 
Fwcock,  '  the  royal  bird,  whoae  taU  'i 

a  diadem,'  fifiS. 
Pelaglui,  a. 
PsLajro,  53S^ 

Pentelicut    (now   Mount  Mmdell), 

2. 

Perlclct,  ♦54. 
TtrUi. 

Pertiant,  1^    Thdr  doctrine  of  the 

two  principle*.  £38. 
Pertinacity,  H2. 
Peicara,  fiOL 

Ptoter  Bell.  Wordiworth't,  804,  800. 
Peter  the  Third,  of  Ruaila,  703. 
Peter  the  Great,  630. 
FMer  PtaMlar.&a. 
Petertburgh,  ZQQ. 
Potion.  591. 

Petrarch,  12.  45.  HU  lanreat  crovo, 
44.  SQL  JHi  m.-  On  the  conipiracy 
of  Marino  Faliero,.  Crowned  in 
the  Capitol,  aoii.  '  The  Platonic 
pimp  of  all  posterity,'  W3. 

Petticoat. '  garment  of  a  mystical  rabli- 
mlty.'  737. 

Petticoat  goremment, 

Petticoat  lnflocf»c«,I3Zi 

Petty,  Lord  Henry  (now  Marquii  of 
Lanwtowne).       S£L.  122. 

Phadra  and  HlppoUtua,  fiSL 

Phartatia.  308. 

Phidias,  SQi 

Philanthropy,  S3. 

Phlllipt,  Ambroie,  hit  paitorala,  i4&, 
Phillip*.  Charlea,  ewj.,  barrtater,  798. 
Phllo-progcnitiveneii, 

phiioiophy.  m- 

Phylf,  Fort,  25»i4L 
Fhytkian*.  70T. 
Pibroch,  aafl. 


Plckertglll.  Joshua,  hit  Three  Brother*. 

30O. 

Picture,  a,  *  1*  the  pMt,'  TfiS. 
Picture*.  ISfi. 

Plgot,  Mi*s,  •  LiNSs  to.'  iSSL 
PIgot,  Dr.,  '  lUptY  to  *ome  Ver»c* 
of;  on  tfae  cruelty  of  bU  mlitreM,' 

iOSL 

PiUans,  Jame*,  i2L 
Pindar,  UL  OtL 
Plndomonte,  Ippolito,  530. 
Plndus,  Mount,  2L 
Pirieu*,  iEu 
Pinito»,2L 
Pl»»p-Tachc,  49. 
PUtol.  f>44. 

Pitt,  Uight  Hon.  William,  hi*  addition* 
to  our  parliamentary  tongue,  132L 
HU  grave  nest  that  of  Fox,  IIU 
dldntereitedne**,  es&^  '  Epitaph  for,' 

tux 

Plttl  Paiu-e.  42. 

Pltarro,  LSl.  422. 

Plagiarism,  134.  283.  612,  £13. 

Plato,  hi*  line*  on  the  tomb  of  Thcmi*- 

loclr*,  S2.    HU  tyttem  of  love,  GQL 

Hii  Dialogue*,  2^.   HU  reply  to 

Diogenes,  7M. 
Platonic  love.       fiOL  703. 
Flayhoutc  bill,  origin  of,  444.  Pro- 

pricty  of  repealing  It,  HAt 
Pleasure,  GOI^  Gi£L  iiilL  A  stem  moral- 

i*t,^ 
Pleasures  of  Hope,  4.'<3. 
Pleasures  of  Memory,  '  Lt^tu 

written  on  a  blank  leaf  of.' 
PUmley.  Peter  (Rev.  Sidney  Smith),  his 

'  Letter*,'  757. 
Pluurch's '  LlTC*.'  687.  Mitford't  abuse 

of,Z2L 
'  Po,  Staniat  to  the,'  2ZL 
Poetry,  present  state  of  Kngllih.  R£>i 

Nothing  in,  •odlfllcult  asabeglnoiug, 

filQ.   '  I*  a  passion.'  651. 
Poets,  fifiiL  5^  Amatory.  &2j.  Duties 

of,  iQ2.   The  greatest  living,  716. 
Foggio,  hi*  exclamation  oa  looking 

down  on  Rome,  £L 
Poland,  m.  Ifla. 
PolenU,  Guido  da,  &<VL 
Polenta,  Francetca  da,  fiflS. 
Folldorl,  Dr.,  bSO,  '  Epistle  from  Mr. 

Murray  to,'  iSL 
Folycratc*,  fSJZ. 
Foliinny,  GG&. 

FMnpey,  a  hero,  conqueror,  and  cuck- 
old.        His  sutue,  iL  ZSL 

Pope,  422.  His  Pastorals,  His  Rape 
of  th*  Lock,  HOC.  Harmony  of  his 
Teniilcatlon,  aSS,  Hi*  imagination,  m. 
Hi*  character  of  Sporus,  gflfi.  List  of 
his  disciples,  fiflZ.  Systematic  depre- 
dation of.  WM. 

Popular  applause.  CMi- 

Popular  dixconteuts,  progreu  of,  SSQi 

Popularity,  663.. 

Porphyry,  UL 

Porson,  ProfeMor,  337.  !>57. 

Portland  (William  Henry  Cavendish), 

third  Duke  of,  43& 
Portugal,  L  2. 

Portuguese,  the,  characterised,  a. 
Possession,  iil2. 
Posterity,  jm.  TIL. 

Potcmktn,  Frincc.  fflfl.  His  character, 
6B0.  Hi*  instruction*  to  Suwarrow 
before  the  siege  o*I small,  (Mx 

Potiphar's  wife,  GSL 


Pooqueville,  M.  de,  2L  fi&&.  Character 

of  his  writbigs,  2L 
Poussln,  his  picture  of  the  deluge,  SAX 
Pratt,  Samuel,  42iL  Uis  '  Sympathy,' 

Prayer,  112. 

•  Pkaybr  of  Natfbi,*  AIX 
Prtsle,  dancer,  430. 
Pretension,  absence  of,  744. 
Prevlsa,24. 
Priam,  aca. 
Pride.  £1£L  IM. 

Prince  Regent,  '  A  finished  gentleman 
fhim  lop  to  toe,'  122.  "  Sonwbt  to, 
on  the  repeal  of  Lord  Edward  FUig«- 
raid's  Forfeiture,'  612.  '  Line*  to,  on 
his  standing  between  the  coffins  of 
Henry  VIH.  and  Charles  L,  Mg, 

Principles,  the  two,  332. 

'  PaisoNEB  or  Chillom,'  lia. 

'  Pbologub  delivered  previously  to  the 
performance  of  the  Wheel  of  Fortune, 
at  a  private  theatre,'  3S&. 

'  Pbombtmevs,'  5fi5. 

Fromelheui  of  ^schylu*.  6Q2. 

■Pbophbcy  opDANTB,'4ili&.  Dcdicatloa 
to  Countess  Guiccioll,  42g, 

Prophets,  132. 

ProtPiilau*.  54a, 

Pnith,  the  river,  530. 

P»yche.  ZflL 

Public  schools,  Si9fi.  fiUL  Adrantages 
of.  fiOfi.  Best  adapted  to  the  genius 
and  constitution  of  the  Bngll*h,  iiifi. 

Puld,  his  'Morgante  Magglore.'  484 
Sire  of  the  half-scrioiis  rhyme,  041. 

Pultowa.  battle  of,  liL  IfiL 

Puns.  440. 

Pyp,  Henry  James,  esq  ,  422.  532l 

Pygmalion,  statue  of.  fSJL,  701. 

Pyramuf  and  Thlsbe,  GijiL 

Pyrrhic  dance,  Gli  ML 

Pyrrho,  the  doubting  philo«opber,  filfi. 

Pyrrhus, 

a 

'  Qdakeb,  Lines  to  a  beantiAil,'  SS- 
Quaker,  tenet*  of  the,  !£. 
Quarrels  of  Authors,  D' Israeli's.  SOQ. 
Quarterly  Review,  &£L  Critical  note* 

fW>m,  pauim. 
Queens,  generally  procperoua  in  their 

reigns.  700. 
Qulrinl,  Alvlse,  230. 
'  Quite  refreshing,'  6M. 

R. 

Rage,  woman's,  ££4. 

Rainbow,  £02.  Description  of  a,  £12. 

'  Ram  Alley,'  Barrey's  comedy  of,  45&> 

Ramajian,  feast  of,  ^  £S. 

Rani  dcs  Vachcs,  1^ 

Hnj>e.  of  tlie  Lock.  SQfL 

R.iph.v>l.  his  death,  I4S.   His  Tranifi- 

guratlon,  714  ■ 
Rapp,  American  harmonist,  746. 
Ravenna,  43.  lU  pine  forest,  Battle 

of,  ^iL  Dante's  tomb  at,  SSfi. 
Ravenstono,  187. 

Ready  money, '  Is  Aladdin's  lamp,*  720. 
Reason,  833.  *  Ne'er  was  hand  In  glove 

with  rhyme,'  1113* 
Red  Sea,  £22. 
Rcformatlocs,  705. 
Refreshing,  origin  of  the  phrase, 
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nelch»Udl(Sapol6on  Frangoi«  Charles 

Joi«ph),  Duke  of,  &3a.  IM, 
Reinogle,  R.  It,  hU  chained  caglp.aO. 

•  H<^cctea  Addrc**ci,'  lt»  happy  imlu- 
tion  of  FlUgcrald,  the  unail-bcer 
poet,  i2L. 

ReliRinu*  opinlont,  folly  of  protccutioni 
for,  {£L 

'REMtRKii  on  the  Romaic,  or  modern 
Creek  UnRuajte.  with  Specimen!  and 
Trantlationt,'  ISli. 

Rcmbmndt,  732. 

*  Rehkwbeb  him,  whom  pauion"* 
power,' 

'  RCMFMBRANCS,'  llfii 

'  RiMi^xD  mc  not,  remind  me  not,'  HSL 

Rfmorie,  QL  21ifi- 

Renown.  iiSfL 

Ronti,  &ai. 

Repletion,  1^ 

Revenge.  iiSu  ^ 

RcTolutlon,  6Sa. 

Rernol  li,  Frederick,  dramatl«t,  lajL 

Reynoldn,  Sir  Joihua,  his  ien«atlon»  on 
vUltinK  the  Vatican.  HU  charac- 
ter of  Michael  Angrlo,  £02. 

Rhino.  3iaLiQ2; 

Rhodes,  £20. 

Rhone,  'the  arrowy,'  3fi.  Its  colour, 
ia£L  Z42. 

Rhyme,  Its  excellence  OTcr  blank  Terse, 

430.  SOS. 
Rlalto,  liiL 

Rlbas,  Riiislan  admiral,  fiS£L 

Rtb.-iupierre,  General,  C3L 

Rich.  Clauduis,  esq..  hS«  Memoirs  on 

the  Ruins  of  Babylon,  6&!L 
Richards,  Rer.  Dr.,  his  'Aboriginal 

Britons,'  4,TS. 
Richardson, '  the  ralnest  and  luckiest  of 

authors,'  Mfl. 
Richelieu,  Duke  of,  his  humanity  at  the 

siege  of  Ismail,  fM,  (M.  CStZ. 
Richmond  Hill,  U. 
Ridotto,  description  of,  UQ. 
Rlenil.  61. 

Riga,  the  Creek  patriot.  M=  His  Greek 
war  song,  '  Aims  raulir,'  and  trans- 
lation. MSi 

Ring,  the  matrimonial, 

•  RivB«  that  rollest  by  the  ancient 
walls,'  UL 

Roberts,  Mr.  (editor  of  the  British  Re- 
view), sfli.  cQi  m 

Rochefoucault,  iSL  SU.- 

Rogers,  Samuel,  esq.,  his  '  Pleasures  of 
Memory.'  fii.  SH.  433.  His  '  Colum- 
bus,' Si.  Dedication  of  the  '  Giaour  ' 
to,  fia.  His  '  Italy.'  WO.  m 
296,  ZE.  22iL  800.  His  translation  of 
Zappl's  sonnet  on  the  statue  of 
Moses,  SfSL 

'  Romaic,  or  modern  Greek  language, 
remarks  on.  with  specimens  and 
translations,'  222. 

Romaic  war  song,  MfL 

Romaic  lore  song,  Mfi. 

*  RoMAMCK  muy  doloroso  del  Sltlo  y 
Toroa  dc  Alhama,'  translated,  ififi. 

'  RoMAMCB,'  Lines  to,  illL 
Roman  Daughter,  story  of  the, 
Romanolll,  physician,  MC.  762. 
Rome  described.  IL   '  The  dty  of  the 

soul."  ML   The  '  NIobe  of  Natloos,' 

fi(L   Sackoge  of,  M&l 
Romllly.  Sir  Samuel.  602.  2ilL  SSt!L 
Bomultts,  temple  of,  ISL 


Roncesvalle-s,  ILL 

Rooms,  large  ones  comfortless,  657. 

Kosa  Matilda,  422. 

Huscoc's  •  l/co  the  Tenth,'  lifi. 

Rose,  William  Stewart,  esq.,  his  '  Son- 
net to  Constantinople,'  2h.  His  '  Es- 
say on  Whistlecrafl,'  144.  His  charac- 
ter of  IMndcmonte,  it3iL 

Rossini.  Z55i 

Rothschild,  Baron,  533,  710. 
RouMeau,  Jean  Jacques,  his  '  H^loiso.' 
as.  32i  filL  21L   His  '  Coofesslon*,' 

za.  asL 

Rubicon,  221. 

Rumour, '  a  live  gniette,'  7K. 
Rusbton,  Robert  (the  '  IttUe  page '  in 

Childe  Harold),!. 
Russia,  i2SL 


Sabbath  to  London,  LL 

Sabelllcus,  his  description  of  Venice,  42. 

Sadness.  2L 

Safety  lamp,  Sir  Humphry  Davy's,  fiQ2. 
St.  Anjrclo,  castle  of,  at.  Sli 
St.  Bartholomew,  flayed  alive,  6.^6. 
St  Francis,  his  rcdpc  for  chastity,  QSSu 
St.  Helena. 

St.  Peter's  at  Rome.  .W.  S(i2. 
St.  Sophia  at  Constantinople,  not  to  be 
compared  with  St.  Paul's  Cathedral, 

Saintc  Palaye,  M.  de,  2. 
Sal.'unls.  U.  ^ 
Sallust.  SIIL 
Solvator  Rosa,  Z32i 
SanU  Croce.  43. 
Santa  Maura,  20. 
Sappho,  20.  ^  £23. 
Saragota,  sieges  of,  10. 
Saragoza,  Maid  of,  liL  ^^22. 
'  Sardanapali's,  a  Tragedy,'  244i 
Satanic  school,  £12.  JitUL 
'  Saul,  Song  of,  before  his  last  Battle.' 
4fi& 

Scaligcrs,  tomb  of  the,  £30. 
ScholThatuen,  Ml  of,  43. 
Scamander, 
Scandal.  52L  SQL 
Schiller's  Wallenstein,  &9L. 
Schrocpfer,  ZCfl. 

Sdmitars,  Turkish,  characters  on,  84l 
Sclplo  AfHcanus,  ilO. 
Sciplos,  tomb  of  the,  SSL  778. 
Scorpion,  £2. 
ScoUand,I£l[L 

Scott,  Sir  Walter,  316^  312.  421  434. 
4if,.  526.  lOV  120.  HU  •  Lay  of  the 
Last  Minstrel,"  423.  434.  IW^  24^ 
HU  '  Marmlon,'  IS-S.  His  opinion  of 
'  Don  Juan,'  5»7.  His  '  Dcmonology.* 
TZL    Critical  notes  by,  pauim. 

Scriptures,  234. 

S«a-attorney,  £30. 

Sea-coal  fires,  732, 

Sea- sickness,  remedies  for,  611. 

Seale,  Dr.  John,  hU  *  Greek  Metre*,' 
335. 

Sea-walls  between  the  Adriatic  and 

Venice,  inKrlption  on,  £&£. 
Seasons,  Thomson's,  would  have  been 

better  in  rhyme,  h06.    Inferior  to  his 

•  Castle  of  Indolence,'  S1&. 
S^gur,  Count,  hU  character  of  Prince 

Potcmkln,  fiiQ, 
Self-love,  fiCa.  702^ 
Scroiramis,  24«L  £^ 


'  Sexkachbrib,  Destrnction  of,'  4(77. 
Senses,  duty  of  not  trusting  the, 
Seraglio,  Interior  of,  67 fi. 
Scrassl,  his  '  Life  of  Tasso,*  477. 
Sesostris,  £26. 

Scstos,  '  Li.<iES  after  swimming  from,' 

Seren  Towers,  prison  of  the,  S£&, 

Seville,  9.  11.  W>i. 

Sforta,  Francesco,  281. 

Sfor«a,  Ludovico,  13a. 

Sgrlcci,  Count,  2Ifi. 

Shadwell,  Sir  Laitcclot,  217r 

Shadwell,  Thomas,  439. 

Shakspcarc,  hit  obligations  to  North's 

Pluurch,  £13.   His  infeiicitoiu  mar- 

rioge,  i23(L 
Shaving,  miseries  of,  jaz. 
'  She  walks  in  Beauty.'  4S3. 
She-epUUe  described,  23a. 
Sbee,   Sir  Martin  (president  of  the 

Royal  Academy),  bU  '  Rhymes  on 

Art,' 434. 
Shelley,  Percy  Byssbe,  esq.  302.  £11 
Sheliey,  Mrs..  300. 

Sheridan,  Right  Hon.  Richard  Brins- 
ley,  473,  ill,  m  His  •  Critic.'  ItcL 
'  Mo.NoDY  on  the  Death  of,"  423.  His 
Lines  on  Walulng,  4£1L 

Sheridan.  Thomas,  esq.,  430. 

Sheridan,  Mrs.  Thomaa,  her  '  Carwcll.' 
430. 

Shipwreck,  description  of  a,  6i2-f.«i. 

Shooter's  lllU,  ILL 

Sbrcckhom.  3iL 

Siddons,  Mrs.,  ISC  430.  ^ 

*  SiBUB  or  Corinth,'  1^ 
Sierra  Morcna,  10. 

I  Slgeum,  Cape,  £42. 
SUenus,  3i£. 

Simeon,  Rev.  Charles,  HL. 
Slmond,  M.,  £2L 
Simoom,  ££.  £4iL 
Siroplon,  the,  2i22. 
Sinecures,  757. 

Singing,  merit  of  dmpUdty  in,  filSL  2M. 
Sinking  fund,  759. 
SUyphus,  742. 

Skefflngton,  Sir  Lumley,  430. 

*  Sketch,  A,"  4f!2. 

'  Skull,  Line*  inscribed  upon  a  cup 

formed  from  a,'  £32. 
Slaughter,  32. 

Slave  nuirliet  at  Constantinople,  633. 

Slavery  of  the  great,  654,  ££5. 

Sleep.  £23.  £43.  I5G,   Sir  T,  Browne's 

encomium  on,  r>43. 
Smcdiey,  Rev.  Mr.,  his  *  History  of 

the  Two  Foscarl,'  200. 
Smith,  Horace,  esq.,  bU  *  Horace  in 

Ix>ndon,' 

Smith,  Rer.  Sidney,  the  reputed  author 
of  '  Peter  Pllmley's  Letters.*  42H. 
HU  '  twelve-parson  power,'  ICJ.  See 
•  Peur  Pith.'  2£2. 
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INDEX. 


825. 


SolltiulM,  todal.  fiia. 
Solomon,  SUl  22£L 
Solynun,  Sultan,  GfiA. 

*  SoMO  for  the  Luddlto*,'  S£<L 

'  SoNO  of  Saul  b«for«  hli  Lut  battle,' 
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on  the  repeal  of  Lord  Edward  Fitz- 
gerald'* forfeiture,  572. 

Soonrtt,  '  the  ramt  puling,  petrifying, 
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thou  art  fickle,'  Un  being  asked 
what  was  the  origin  of  love, 
'  Kemember  him,'  &c.  ic^  '  To  Au- 
gtuta,'  IZiL  *  Elegiac,  on  the  death  of 
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Suspicion,  32. 

Suwarrow,  Field  Marshal.  677,  ^  Mj 
68i.  683.  His  '  polar  melody  '  on  the 
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Tattersall,  Rev.  John  Cedl.  4SL 
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college  tutor),  Ml. 
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Tempc.  2L 
Tenlors,  732. 
Tepaleen,  '£L 
Ternl,  Falls  of,  42. 

Terrot,  Rev.  Mr.,  hU'  Common  Sens4^' 
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Thames,  14,  213. 
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Theteiis.  temple  of. 
'  Thrt  say  that  Hope  is  happiness,' 

m 


I  '  Tills  DAY,  of  all  our  days,'  SJj. 
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Thunder-storm  on  the  Lake  of  G». 

neva  described,^ 
Thunder-storm  near  Zitza,  Stanzas 

composed  during,  343. 
'  Thy  days  are  done,'  ifiS. 
Thyna,  *  Stanza*  to,'  549,  560,  5iL 
Tiberius,  242. 

TIbullus,  his  '  Sulplda  ad  Cerlnthure  ' 

translated,  323, 
Tillotson,  Archbishop,  C2a.  C77. 
Tlmbuctoo,  women  of,  224. 
Time,  28.  44.       G40,fi4JL  232.  '  Like* 

to,'  5&L 
Tlmoleon,  HI. 
Tfmon,  S. 
Tiniour,  304.  fi9£. 
Tirwias.IlL 

'  'Tu  done  ;  and  shivering  In  the  gale,' 
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'  'Tis  TIME  this  heart  should  be  un- 
moved,* 
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Tithes,  756. 
Titian.  232. 
'nttle-Uttle,  222. 
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ea. 

*  Titus,  00  the  day  oi  the  destruction  of 

Jerusalem  by,'  467. 
Tobacco,  Ija. 
Tomb.  nfi. 

Tombs,  folly  of  erecting  large  one*. 
656. 

Tomerit.  Mount,  22. 
Tom  Jones,  *  an  accomplisbcd  black- 
guard,' 235. 
Tonson,  Jacob,  bookseller,  2ifi. 
Tooke,  John  Home  Tooke.  im.  TiO. 
Torture.  44. 
Toumefort,  fi52.  fia2. 
Tower  of  Babel,  65H. 
Town  and  country,  2fifl. 
Town  life.  TIL 

Townshend,  Rer.  George,  44L  Hi* 

'  Armageddon,'  *4i. 
Tralalgar,  20, 

Tri^ian,  ^   His  column,  54. 

Translation  from  Catullus.  '  ad  Le«- 
btam,'  223^  Of  the  BpiUph  on  VirgU 
and  Tibullns.  by  DomiUos  Marsus, 
222.  Of  TlbuUus, '  Sulplda  ad  Cerin- 
thum,'  37«;.  From  Catullus, '  Lugete, 
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ML  or  Anacreon's  *hkm  Xtytn  At- 
fuif,  ^SL  From  the  Prometlieut 
Vioctui  of  iE«chylut,  ML  Fruin  the 
Medea  of  Euripide*,  'K^trn  Xifii. 
Of  the  Gre«k  war  iong,  Aivn  waJ^n, 
HSL  f-H  the  Romaic  tuiig,  '  Mni« 
I**!,'  M7.  Of  a  Komalc  lore  »oiik. 
56i.  From  the  Portugue*e,  *  Tu  ml 
chamat,'  ^iL  Of  the  '  Romance  muy 
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ma,'  Mfi.  From  VlttorelU. '  Dl  due 
Taghe  donxelle,'  iSA^ 

Trebea.3<a. 

Trecentuti.  the.  Iia&. 

Tree  of  knowledge,  fiQ2i 

Treeof  llfi\a2L 

Trcnck,  Daron,  m 

Trimmer,  Mri .,  iQ2. 

Tripoli,  laL 

Triptulcraus,  a32. 

Troad,  the,  fiia, 

Troy,  fiat  iillL  fifilL 

Truth,  (trangcr  than  fiction,  K2,  ZML 

Tully  *  •  Tripoli,'  SSi 

'  Tu  ml  rhama*.'  trantlatcd,  U2. 

Turkey,  itate  of  manners  In,  7fi7. 

Turkey,  women  of,  fifiS.  Their  life  In 
the  liaremt,  IM. 

Turnpike-rood,  Zifl. 

Turpin,  751. 

Twcddeil,  John,  his  account  of  Su- 

warrow,  H>6. 
Twilight,  m 
Twill,  Horace,  esq.,  UO, 
Tyranny,  4hl. 
Tyre.  43L  1590. 
Tj-rian  purple,  75g. 

u. 

Ugolino,  SQQ.  fiia. 

UliMipont.  h. 

Ulytsei'  dog  Argus.  SIL 

Ulyiict'  whistle,  TXt. 

UncertAiiity, 

Unitict.  'M*^  m  SDl^ 

University  education,  adTaotagcs  of, 

Usurers,  616. 
Utraikey, 

Y. 

Vacancy,  11. 
Vaccination,  GQ2> 

Valentia,  Lord  (now  Earl  of  Mount- 

norrii),  ^ 
'  Vampibk  :  a  Fragment,'  iSL 
'  Vanity  of  Human  Wiihes,'  Johnson's, 

'  Vatbek,'  21L  I  iff. 
Vatican, 
Vauban,  SZB. 
VeUno,  i!L 
Venality,  m. 
Vooetian  dialect,  611. 
Venetian  taisloll,  SUL 
Venetian  society  and  manners,  330. 
789. 

Venetian  noUe,  sketched  by  OHttl,  m. 

Venice,  i2.  m  St.  Mark's,  il.  nSL 
Carnival,  lAii.  Hlalto.  UL.  Man- 
frini  palace,  LtfL  Bridge  of  Sighs. 
12.  TiXL  Statu  dungeons  of,  1^  ii£L 
Rldotto,  IHL  Trophocy  respecting, 
•Jll. 

*  VniicK,  Ode  on,'  ISfL 
Venus,  fiaa.  TM. 


Venus  of  Mcdlcis,  *]_.  Wl  225. 

Vernot,  lilfi. 

Vernon,  General,  232. 

Verona,  amphitheatre  of,  69<).  Juliet's 
tomb  at,  230.  Tomhi  of  the  Scall- 
gors,  ^  Claudiau'i  Old  Man  of, 
m    Congreu  at,  Sa,  rix. 

Versatility,  laL 

'  Vcriiirlo«.''.'ifl9. 

Vespaslus,  Amcricus,  .Vll. 

Vesuvius, 

Vicar  of  Wakefield,  2a5» 
Vice,  fiSiL 
Victory,  ffi^  fiSi 
Vineyard*,  the  best,  232i 
Vintage,  fiOJn 
Virgil,  m 

Virgin  Mary,  portniu  of,  fi2L  iiXL 
Virtues,  the,  GSi 

Vision  or  Bblshazzar,  '  The  King  vu 
on  his  Throne,'  Ififi. 

'  ViSIO.t  or  Jl  DOliKNT,'  ill. 

VlttorelU,  Sonetto  dl,  ftfii. 

Voice,  fascination  of  a  sweet,  S21>  1*L 

Voltaire,  his  character  by  Lord  Byron, 
32,  By  Dr.  Warton.  wa  And  by 
Lord  HoUand,  MSL  His '  Vous  pleu- 
rez.  His  defence  of  the  Calas 

Cunily,  M£L 
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Walpole,  Sir  Robert,  his  political  ax- 
iom. QS5. 

Walsh,  Rev,  Dr.  R^  his  account  of 
AU  Pacha's  as^slnation,  ZL 

Walton,  Uaak,  '  a  quaint  old  cruel 
coxcomb,"  735.    Defence  of,  73&. 

*  Waltz,  Thb  ;  an  Apostropblc  H)inn,' 

Waltzing.  Sheridan's  line*  oo,  iS£L 
War,  !ksL  ikii.  iiaL 
Warriors,  Gi^ 

Warton,  Dr.  Thomas,  his  character  of 

Voltaire,  m 
Washington,  George.  il2.  HL  ^ 

69H. 

Wat  Tyler,  Souihey's,  Sli  BQL 
Watch -dog,  !K>i 

Waterloo,  battle  of.  30.  SiL  &2!L  ^ 

Watson,  Bishop,  his  reply  to  the  mode- 
rator in  the  schools  of  Cambridge, 

3l<t. 

Watts,  Alaric  A.,  esq., 

Way,  William,  esq.,  130. 

Weber  German  hack  writer).  itS<L 

'  Wkkp.  daughter  of  a  royal  hne,* 

■V.2. 

'  Wbll,  thou  art  happy  and  I  feml," 

Wellesley,  Marquis,  4.^7. 
Wellesley,  Sir  Arthur,  L  Soe  Welling- 
too. 

Wellesley,  Hon.  WUliam  Long  Pole, 
118, 

WtUlngton,  Duke  of,  R.  30.  <!!!&. 

(2li.ljllI.lia.I2L 
Wcngen  Alps,  3& 
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deem'it  It  to  be.'  4*2, 
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Wwtlier,  GooUu's,  lll2. 
Weill  y,  llrv.  John,  *^77. 
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120. 
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clay,'  IfiL 
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sits,'  g&L 
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lUL 

'  When  man,  exp«U'd  from  Eden's 

bowers,'  hiSL 
'  Whbn  some  proud  son  of  man  returns 

to  earth  !'  ^ 
'  Who*  Time,  or  toon  or  late,  shall 

bring,'  ^SL 
'  When  to  their  airy  hall,'  a2a. 

■  Whin  Thurlow  this  damn'd  nonsense 
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'  Whbm  we  two  parted.*  afli 
Whigs,  ILL 
Whist,  Gdfi. 

■  WhUtlecraft.'  143,  Hf*. 
Whltbread,  Samuel,  esq .,7 18.  *  The  De- 

mustheiies  uf  )>ad  costr,'  ^IL 

White,  Heury  Kirke, 

White,  Lydia,  iLL 

White,  Rev.  Blanco,  li 

'  Who  killed  John  KcaU  ?  ' 

'  Why,  how  now,  saucy  Tom  ?  '  h7i. 

Wldden,  SM. 

Wllberforce,  WlUlam,  fiil  •  The  Wash- 
ington of  Africa,'  liL 

Wilkes,  John,  esq.,  sao. 

William  the  Conqueror,  707. 

Willlaini.  iL  W.  esq.,  hU  '  Travels  in 
Greece.'  LL      i^S.  Mi. 

Willis.  Dr..  anecdote  of,  HL 

Will  o'  the  wisp,  QiL 
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notes  by,  passim. 
'  Windsor  Poetics.'  fiaS. 
Wine,  S2&.  612. 
WingilHd,  Hon.  John,  15,  407. 
Wisdom,  33.  tiI3. 
Witch  of  En  Jor,  Ifii 
'  WiTUot'T  a  stone  to  mark  the  spot,' 

549. 

Wives,  fi3L  1 

Wolfe,  General,  m 

Wollstoncrafl.  Mary,  a03. 

Woman,  UL  liS.  042-  fiM.  702. 

Woman's  love,       Mi  Gfii 

Women,  their  unnatural  situation,  SSSL 

English,  described,  121   Their  lore 

of  match-making,  USu 
Wooden  spoons,  f>40. 
Wordi,  f33!t 

Wordiworth,  William,  nq.,  m  f^A. 
HU  •  Excursion,'  IC7.  271.  W.  fJH. 
His  early  pocmi,  122.  Hit  '  Lyrical 
Ballads,'  SM^  Hit  •  Yarrow  Unvi-  j 
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Xantippc,  422. 
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TION IN  SE-iiK  II  UK  r\rr\iN  Ross  to  the  Mouth  of  the 
C,Ht\T  KttH  Ui\ri<,  ill  till!  Ypar»  1833,  and  |i«.'>.  Bv 

Cipt.iin  HACK,  U  N . ,  <i>tninan<icr  of  the  Kxppdnii  111.  With 
•  Map  of  the  Ducoveriei  in  Northern  Geographv,  aud  IG 
"*       "      '     I  tbo  Author'!  Drawings.   1  toL  4f«>  SOv* 


CAPT.UN  SIR  EDWARD  PARRY'S  FIRST 
yOYAGR.  for  the  DIaanrery  of  •  Nona-WMT  Pamaoi. 
liiMlMO.  WMi nuBMniH fllnrtndaH.  4to.  Ul9t.9i, 

CAPTAIN  PARRY'S  SECOND  VOYAGE.  With 
It MaBi and » PUtet, mgraved  by  Kindea.  4»0.  41.  tU.9*. 


CASTAXS  PARErS  THIBD  VOYAGE,  in 
18M4.  WICbPlatM.  410.  ILlOr. 


CAPTAIN  PARRY'S  NARRATnT.  of  an  At- 

TSMPT  to  REACH  the  NoRTH  PoLE,  bv  SleOge  Boat«,  OVCT  the 

ko.         irlth  Ftate*  and  Charts.  U  p. 


CAPTAm  PABST8  VOYAGES.  A  new  Edi- 
Uoa,  beautlftilly  printed  In  Six  Pocket  Volumei.  With  Plate* 
bgr  rindeo.  24«. 

The  object  of  this  wnrk  i»  to  prrsoiit  thi-  public  with  a 
cheap  but  elegant  Edition  i,i  thf  Arcuint*  m  th  '  >:riat  DU- 
coveriM  nuido  ander  tbe  direction  of  the  British  CiiiTenimeut, 
combialBg  m  OKtnoMlr.toflMB  tTpo  with  •  iwtf  portaU* 
slse.   

CAPTAIN  SIR  JOHN  FRANK r.IN  S  NARRA- 
TIVE of  a  JOURNEY  to  the  SHORES  of  the  POLAR 
SEA,  in  1819-80-2) -22.  2  vols.  8vo.  With  Maps,  ice.,  iU. 
1B«0.  4Ll4$.9i.   

CAPTAIN  FRANKLIN'S  SECOND  EXPEDI- 
TION  to  the  SnOKKS  of  thi-  VOLAR  SEA,  between  the 
MACKENZIE  aiul  COI'I'KKMISK  RIVERS.  Bjr  Dr. 
RICHARDSON.— And  from  the  Mackfiizic  Rlvpr  towards 
Icy  Cape.  By  CAPTAIN  I  KANKMN  ami  COMMAN- 
DEK  BACK,   With  32  Charts  and  Platii.   4to.  ■!/.  4*. 

A  Pocket  Edition  of  the  interestin?  NARRATIVE 
of  CAPTAIN  FRANKLIN  S  PRIVATIONS  ami  SI'F- 
PERINGS  during  hi*  JOCUNnYS  t-  ttio  I'OLAK  SEA. 
BcwitiMlr  printwl  in  Four  \  Mluim>.  ^il!lil«r  to  those-  of 
Cutaku  nnT*»  VoyacMi  with  2<i  I'tirtralU  and  Views, 


A  CHBOHOLOOICAL  BZSTOBT  of  TOTAOES 
tato  tbo  POLAB  BBQIOKS.  Br  Mr  JOHN  BARROW. 

8»o.  12*.   

A  BACKWOODSMAN'S  ACCOUNT  of  UPPER 
CANADA  I  forte  Uao  of  Badgnnli.  AMMMw.  In 
tie,  9ro.  1$.  (W. 


FOREST  SCENES  and  INCIDENTS  in  tbe 
WILDS  of  NORTH  AMBBIGA.    9f  Mr  GBOBGB 

UKAD.   Post  »vo.  H*.  GJ. 

INDIAN  SKETCHES,  taken  during  an  EXPE- 
DITION aman  the  pawnees  and  other  SAVAGE 
TBIBB8  cTaHBBICAM  INDIANS.  By  JOHN  T. 
IRVINO,  Ion.  i  Tob.  poat  era.  14f . 

A  TOUR  ON  THE  PRAIRIES.  By  the  AU- 
THOR of  TaM  MuTcii-BooK ,   Post  Sro.  9*.  M. 


A  JOURNAL  kept  in  the  UNITED  STATES. 
By  FRANCES  ANNE  BUTLER  (Faaoy  Kamlila).  2  vol*, 
poat  9to.  It*.   

JOURNAL  of  a  RESIDENCE  in  the  WEST  IN- 
D1B&  By  the  lata  M.  G.  LEWIS,  AiMlwr  of  "  Tho 
 "Aef  Mfo.  14I».6A 


NARRATIVE  of  an  EXI'KDITIOX  ACROS.s  the 
ANDES  and  DOWN  the  River  A-MA7.0N  from  LIMA  to 
PARA.  Bj  Lteutenaot  WILLIAM  SMYTH,  avo.,  with 
llFlalaaaadailapa.  Mr. 


JOURNAL  of  a  PASSAGE  from  the  PACIFIC 

to  the  ATLANTIC,  crossing  the  ANDF.S  In  the  Northern 
ProrincM  of  PERU,  and  descending  Jhe.Krjat  WA- 
RANON  or  AMAZON.  By  HENRY  LISTER  MAW, 
B.N.  U».  

BOUGH  NOTES  taken  during  some  rapid  Jour- 
neys acrm  the  PAMPAS  and  among  the  ANDES.  By 
Maior  Sir  FRANCIS  B.  HEAD.  Author  of"  Bubbles  from 
tho  Bmnnan."  TlUrd  Editiiui.   In  post  svo.  9s.  M. 


A  NABBATDTE  of  •  jrOUBMET  fhrooili  tte 
Upper  Provtaeea  of  CALCUTTA.  BarthaSt|htB«v.  RF- 
GlNALDHBBBR.latoI^BiibopafCalmSib  AAurM 
EdiHm.  i  Toll.  %ro.  U.  16r. 


PEN  nml  PENCIL  .'JKETCHES  of  INDIA. 
Belnp  .1  Tutirnnl  ul  a  Tour  Iti  tlhit  ("uiintry.  With  numerous 
Enpriiviiv's  l>\  L\Ni)SFf  n  ;  .■uul  W<Mnlciit«.' chiefly  illii»tratlre 
of  l  ifl  1  St  rt-of  India,  from  the  Author's  own  Sketches. 
By  CAP  I  AIN  MUNDV.  Ute  Aide-de-Canp t»  1^ Com- 
bemurt- .    A  new  Edition.    In  3  rols.  8vo.  Sw. 


NARRATIVE  of  a  JOimNEV  from  CALCUTTA 
to  r.rUOPE.  by  Wavof  E<iVPT.  in  the  Years  Is/T  .ind  ina*. 
By  Mrs.  CHARLIiS  LI  SHINGTON.  Second  Edition. 
Post  «vo.  tit.  W. 

"  We  have  no  hp«ltatinn  In  rerommending  Mrs,  Luihlnpton'-! 
Jouni.il  to  ovir  ri  .•uicrs  ils  a  ph  asing  and  Interesting  little 
Tolume.  The  shape  in  which  it  has  been  brought  out,  com- 
blnlng  chfat>neM  with  r1  r^anco^  it  atoO  WHWy  of 
bation."  —  Oriental  UcrtUd, 
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TRAVELS  to  BOKHARA  and  VOYAGE  up  the 
INDUS.  Bv  Capt.  BURNES.  A  New  E<lilioii.  3  roU.  f.c. 
8To.»«ltliir]lap«iiAPIatH.  Mf. 


A  JOURNEY  through  ARABIA  PETR^EA  to 
MOUNT  SINAI  and  the  EXCAVATED  CITY  of  PR- 
TltA  -  tin  I  DOM  of  the  PROPHECIES.  Br  M.  LEON 
DELAUORDB.  BeauddAiUr  printwl  ia  1  ToL  W,  with  64 
natMindlUtf.  Hfc 


THE  TRA.VBL8  of  Memi.  MOORCROFT  and 

TRBBECK  In  am  PANJAB.  LADAKH.  KASHMrR. 
&e. ;  Countrin  dthor  imperfccUp  rrplorrri  by  Europi  an 
Travrlleri,  or  n^vcr  btfore  visilfti  Ay  iMem.  Edited  bjr  H.  H. 
WILSON,  Profeuorof  Sanscrit  In  the  Unlvcrdty  of  Oxford. 
M'ith  ii'iinr-ition*,  and  a  Mip,  bj  Mr.  Arrownnitb.  of  « 
pan  of  A^i.i  :h  Ti>r  belion  laM  wm  irith  fleeanqi.  ivote. 

Svo.   Jn  thf  I'reu. 


A.  GEOGBAPHICALk  STATISTICAL,  and  HIS- 
TOMCAL  DBSCSIPTIOK  of  HINDOSTAN.  and  the 

With  Mm.  ti9l».Uai4LU».$t.  ^ 


BURCKHABDT'S  TRAVELS  in  SYBIA  and 
MOUNT  81NAL  WttiMaM.  4lo.  lL8t. 


JOUBNAL  of  a  TOUR  in  ASIA  MINOR, 
with  coniparatire  R(>raark«  on  the  Amicnt  and  Modern 
?S¥Se*'X.2f  J***  Country.  By  WILLIAM  MARTIN 
LBAKK,>.B.S^*e.  With  a        Ivo.  II*. 

SKETCHES  OF  PERSIA.  By  Sir  JOHH  UAL- 
COLM.  Sfloond  Eilitlun.  2  vols,  pott  Svo.  lAt. 


JOUBHAL  «f  an  BZPEDITIOK  to  EXPLORE 
th«  COURSE  and  TERMINATION  of  the  NICER  By 
RICHARD  and  JOHN  LANDRR.  Whb  PortralU  of  the 
Author*,  nnd  other  lHurtiall>e  BamvlMt  t  aad  a  Mmitf  Iha 
Route,  »hon  ing  th*  GwutB  oT  tlwNlHrto  th*  SmT^  Toto 
•mall  8TO.  \hs.  ■  ' 

"  Tl'TJ^"'"""**  T^"*  pcrh.pi  themort  tmporUnt  gvo- 
graphical  di»covery  of  the  prMcnt  ngo.  In  coniequenre  oTthc 
attraction  poMCwed  hv  them,  .^n  I  tho  very  acce»»ibJe  form 

un.ltT  »Mrh.  in  prefWporP  to  ihr  rn.tly  and  ponderou. 
<iu  irt,..  th.  ir  .MtfTpmlng  pul.ll,l>,.r  I  is  prcwnted  tliMn.  there 
will  i.frh..p»  (K-  very  few  of  our  r.  ...hr-  to  whom  tho  inclcipnts 
of  this  remarkable  Toyage  will  n  t  iw  i.ur.ili  ir  i  h,  n;irr«tlve 
nerer  cea»e«  to  bi;  very  lntere«tlng. "  —  EdinJiurgh  Het. 

AN  EXPEDITION  of  DISCOVERT  in  the  IN- 
TKRIOR  of  AFRICA,  fSrora  Badafiry  to  Soecatoo.  by  the 
HMitc  of  Bouta  on  the  Ni(rer.  By  the  lati"  Captain  CLAP- 
PKHTON,  R.N. :  with  the  JOURNAL  of  RICHARD 
LANDER ;  and  a  MEMOIR  of  the  LIFB  of  CLAPRUU 
TON.  ttOb  IfapandFarttalt,  if.  la. 

THE  TRAVEL.S  and  DTSro\'ERrES  !n  NOR- 
THERN and  CKNTUAI,  AFHK  A.  Hv  tlu  latp  Lirut  - 
Col.  DENHAM,  Captain  CL Am. It  ION,  l>r.  (H  I). 
NEY<  A  ftarth  Bilitiao,  with  numerous  Phtd  <  r,n  stn  l 
ia  Four  PMkll  VdniBM,  I6r.  Printed  uniformly  with  the 
I  of  FAaav'a  aad  Faaioum'a  Vcfam  ad  IMi. 


TRATBIA  In  fhe  INTERIOR  BUTRICTS  of 
AFRICA  BrWKOOTABK.  With 
AnewBdmoB.  fl volt. 4ta K tU 6d, 


ACCOUNT  of  the  PRH  ATK  LIFE,  MANNERS 
and  CUSTOMS,  RELIGION  KHNMENT,  ARTS, 

LAWS.  an<i  KARLY  IIISTOUY  of  the  ANCIENT 
KCiYPTIANS  ;  drrivid  from  thn  Study  of  the  HIcroKly- 
phli-s.  Srulpturr,  I'airitinft*,  ami  fitSrr  Works  of  Art.  still 
rxisliiiK.  r<imn.ir(Mi  ui(h  the  Ai  rumts  of  Ancient  Authom. 
m-  J.  G.  WILKINSON,  Author  o)  •■  Egypt  and  Thebea." 
With  numenMM  llliutratians  from  original  —  - 
on  the  Spot.  3  t01«.  Svo.  I»  the  Preu. 
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A  CLASSICAL  TOUR  In  ATTICA,  nd  RB- 

SIDENCE  In  ATHENS.  By  the  Rer.  CHRISTOPHER 
WORDSWORTH,  A.  M..  Fellow  of  TrinUr  CoUem,  Cam- 
Head  Muter  of  Hanmr  School,  with  Asa  aad 
II*. 


THE  TOPOGRAPHY  of  ATHENS  ;  with  some 
RrmArks  on  Its  Antiaiiltic*.  By  Lieut,  (  oloiiel  LEAKK. 
With  I'laici,  from  the  Drawings  of  C  CocasaiLU.,  Ei^.  «»to. 

TRAVELS  IN  CRETE.    By  ROBERT  FASH- 
LEY,  A.M..  Fellow  of  Trinity  College.  Cambridge.  With 
ITOI*.  tva.  II.I*. 


A  YISIT  to  the  IONIAN  ISLANDS,  ATHENS, 
and  the  MOBBA.       EDWARD  GIFFARD,  E«q.  lUoa- 

trated        "" —  '   — — 

8ro. 


AN  ARCHITECTURAL  TOUR  fn  NORMANDY ; 
with  s.riK  Hemarki  on  NORMAN  ARCHITECTURE. 
By  HENRY  GALLY  KNIGHT,  Eiq.  M.P.  PoM  »n>. 
With  Mtml  View*,  to.  Id. 


THE  NORMAHS  IN  SICILY ;  or,  NOTES  «f  m 

JOURNEY  nuMle  In  SICILY  h)  the  Autumn  of  \«^. 
chiefly  illuitratire  of  the  Architecture  and  History  of  the 
Normanii  In  that  Island.  By  HBNBY  OAU.Y  KNIGUT, 
Km]..  M.I'.,  Author  of  "  Notee  of  a  Tow  la  TSmmaif.** 
With  lUutntiana.  Poatlvo. 


PORTUGAL  AND  OALLICIA,  described  from 
Notes  of  a  Journey  in  thoMt  Countries.  By  the  Earl  of 
CABNABVOM.  dmtwSmom.  avol*.Ba*tlf^  lla. 


A  YEAR  IN  SPAIN.  BT  «  TODNO  AHERI. 
CAN.  Stoto.  poatlvo.  16*. 

EXCT'RSIONS  in  the  NORTH  of  EUROPE, 
through  I'arUof  RU.SNIA.  FINLAND,  SWEDEN,  DEN- 
MARK, and  NORWAY.  By  JOHN  BARROW,  Beq.  A 
new  Editton.  Wldi  a  few  cbaractorMic  Skfllcbe*,aBa 
Mafa.  Fottlva.  llr. 


A  VISIT  to  ICELAND,  hv  way  of  TRONYEM, 
hi  the  Summer  onU4.  I^OHN  BAIIROW.  Ba^.  Widi 


Mrs.  STARKE'S  TRAVELS  IN  EUROPE,  for 
the  Use  of  Trarellers  on  the  CoBtfaieat.  and  eosB|ileto 
GUIDE  for  ITALY  aad  SICILY.  VimA  SdtUim,  tbo- 
nmSMr  rafieadt  angmnlaA  mA  eometed  In  tlie  course  of 
BefanHriaiiracgni  Mads  I7  IIm  AatfaofOH  in  ^person,  ^^lth 

stoSrboaiiS^lir'  *"*  ** 


NEW  CONTINENTAL  GUIDE. 
A  HANDBOOK  te  TRATBLLBR8  qn  flw 

CONTIWBNT.  Fa«T  I  —  WnS  »  COMPLETE  OUTDR 
to  HOLLANCLmd  BBLClwK.the  RHINE  from  HOT.. 
LASD  to  sinrZER/.vf.VD-PRUSSIA  and  NOK  1  H- 
ERN  OERMANY.  Containing  Descriptions  of  the  rrm  ip  d 

ritien,  their  Muwumn  Picture  <;allprie«,  ftc.  ;  the  (rroat 
Hl^h  RD.nis,  the  nin<t  intcrctinc  anil  picliireKiue  District*, 
nnd  the  mn^t  fre<nictit>-<i  Wnl'  ring  J'tarr*  :  witli  Directions 
fnr  'I'rKv '•'.li'";,  :i\v\  llinn  for  Tours.  Post  Svo.,  uniform 
"  Starke's  DirectioDt,"  with  a  Map,  stoutly  bound,  lOi. 


A  HANDBOOK  to  TRAVELLERS  upon  the 
CONTINENT.  FabtTT.— hefaigaCOMFLBTE  GUIDE 
In  SOUTHERN  ORRM ANY  —  BAVARIA  —  AUSTRIA 
-  TYROL  —  SALZUl  HO  —  the  AUSTRIAN  and  BA- 
VAKT AN  ALPS,  aod  the  DESCENT  of  ^  DANUBB 
from  I  LMtothaBLACKSBA.  ~       '  *  — 

2n  rhf  I'risi. 
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The  HANDBOOK  for  TRAVELLERS.  Part  HI. 
.bdoK  a  COMPLETE  GUIDE  for  TRAVELLERS  in 
SWITZBIULaIIIX  iToL  ImtkePrm. 


BUBBLES  fh>m  the  BRUNNEN  of  NASSAU. 
AiirM]kUtfiia,«lthUFlM.  fx.  tv*.  64. 


BELGIUM  and  WESTERN  GERMANY;  «Hk 

Rxcur»lon»to  the  EIFEL,  WISH  ADFN.  BADKN-BADFN, 
CA.S8BL.  HANOVER,  the  H  \UTZ  MOUNTAIN'S 
By  Mr*.  TROLLOPE,  Autboro**  u(  ■  Th«  Domeidc  Mwi- 


Ill; 


DATES  and  DLSTANCES  ; 
taTburof  Sixteen  Muncht 


showing  what  may 


SWITZERLAND;  or.  A  JOUBNAL  oT  •  TOtIB 

and  RESIDENCE  In  that  COUNTRY.  Followed  by  a 
General  View  of  iU  History,  bruunlit  down  to  the  present 
Time,  and  prinHpally  direOed  to  the  Manner  aad^^Mod*  «f 
Life  of  the  IV-uple  in  andeot  and  modern  Tti 
HOMO.  Second  Edltioo.  3  toU.  Bro.  Mr. 


ANTIQUITIES,  ARTS,  and  LITERATURE  of 
ITALY.    By  JOS.  FORSYTH.  Eiq.    Fourth  Edition. 


TBE  1>IABT  «f  an  IHYAUD  In  PUSSDIT  of 

HEALTH  ;  be\nft  the  Journal  of  a  Tour  In  FWtnnl,  Italy, 
SwttmUnd.aodKraiKo.  By  the  late  HENRY  MAT&BWS. 
A.M.  FUUiBdid«Q.lBlfol.r.c«fO.  7t.6A 


tfcot  iSiittbi  art  3xcbtt* 

A  HOME  TODB  ki  Ihe  IfAlUlFACTDBDIO 
DMTRtCTS«rBVOLAllD,lathaBauMVflrim.  % 
Sir  GBORGB  HBAD.  A  N«w  BdUkm.  Tm  «to.  9t.  S£ 

A  CONTINUATION  of  the  HOME  TOUR  through 
various  parts  or  Encjland,  Sc  otland,  .-ind  Irkland,  iucliid- 
taftlw  Cbamnsl  IM.ANDS  and  Iklu  or  M*N.  BjrSirGEORGE 
umUK   V<OllL  ro^^^^u,.  Inth^/'rm. 


OVniE  to  Am  WSBLASDS  and  ISLAKDS  of 

SCOTLAND,  Inclodtat  OBKKEY  and  ZETLAND  ;  de- 
•crlptWe  of  their  Sceaatf,  Statistics,  Antinuities.  aiid  Na- 
tural Htstrirv.  with  niitncroiis  Hi^torirai  Notices.  By 
GFOKGIl  .lUvi  PIvrKK  ANDKHSON.  of  Inverness.  With 
a  mott  oomptotfl  TrareUing  Map,  bjr  AaHowauTH.  la  ooe 
"  tc  8f&  16. 


A  TOTJB  RODin>  IRELAND  (throat  the  Coim- 
tSw  on  the  Sea  Coast).  In  a  Scrfea  of  Letten  to  Ma  FanNir. 
Bjr  JOHN  BARROW,  Eaq.  With  a  Map.  IlliMtraCtve  En- 
^rta^rj^JDnM  MadlMb  AB.A..  nSumtmrn  Wood- 

A  DESCRIPTION  of  the  BOKDKU8  of  the  TA- 
MAR  and  TAVY  ;  their  Natural  History,  Manners  and 
Coatoms,  Superstltloos,  Scenery,  Antiquities,  Biography  of 
Baataent  Pctmnu,  &c.  Ac.   In  a  Seriea  of  Letters  to  RoauT 


•anaaT,  Eaq.  By  His.  BRAY.  Author  of  Tlavela  in 
Hhmtotr,"  "Flti  oT  RtitoiL"  Ttaa  Talba."  aod  **]>• 
Fota."  Svob.  iMMttro,.  wttk  XUnatratloM,  Mc 


THE  CONSTITUTIONAL  HISTORY  of  ENG- 
LAND, from  the  AoceMlonor  Uennr  VIL  to  the  Death  of 
CHH.rg.  11    ity  HBNBT  IIAXJ.AII;  Eaq.  Tblrd  BdMao. 

3  volt.  »vo.   3tjf .   

HISTORY  of  EUROPE  during  the  MIDDLE 
AGi:s.    Bv  iibNRY  HALLAM,  Baq,  Sfith 

StoIs.  8vo.  3C«. 


AN  INTRODUCTION  to  the  LITERARY  HIS- 
TORY of  the  XVth.  XVUh.  and  XVllth  CENTURIES. 
By  HENRY  HALLAM.  Vol.  I.  Sro.,  Ite.  ^  bO  OOB- 
pleted  in  3  Tola.  

Tho  BOOK  Of  the  CHURCH.  By  ROBERT 
aOUTHBY.Bi^  A  Mir  and  cheaper  Edition  wMtaUtha 
Antharldet  glTeDtB  Notea.  2  vols.  fx.  8vo. 

THE  DUKE  of  WELLINGTON'S  DESPATCHES 
during  his  \  .in>,u»  CAMPAIGNS,  Irotn  17W  to  IhIm,  Com- 
c}5i.iL""»  Authentic  Documents.  By  Lleut.-Col.  GUR. 
VroOD.  Vob.HoVU.  9n.  «0».<achTal. 

THE  DESPATCHES,  MINI  TES.  and  CORRE- 
SPONDENCE of  the  Most  Nohlc  the  M  AHQl  ESS  WEL- 
LBSLEY,  K  G.  NowTirst  coIUxKhI,  .irr.iiiKfd.  and  revised 
b^hU  LordaWp.    Vol.  1.  8vo.,  with  a  Portrait.  Map,  *c. 

HISTORY  of  ENGLAND,  from  the  PEACE  of 
Hl^'^fiS,'^  ^2J^  PEACE  of  AIX-LA-CHAPELLE. 
^"•-11*^  A  ^  MAHOK.  8vo.  Vol  1.  Mfe.  Tte 
tecoBpletodiaivaU.  Vol.  IL  b  !n  the  press. 

LORD  MAHON  S  HISTORY  of  the  WAR  of  the 
SUCCB88IOM  la  SPAIN.  SoeaadBdmaD.  8«a.  Uf. 


ILANDEBS  of  SCOTLAND,  their 
aod  AntlqultSee,  Uannen  and  CutooM. 


THE  HIGHLANDERS 

Orlpln.  History    

CLiiM,  Stale  of  Sodcljr.  By  WILLIAM  F.  SKBMBiTroS! 
post  Mto.  I8«. 

VON  RAUMURS  ILLUSTRATIONS  of  the 
HISTORY  of  Che  SIXTEENTH  ami  SEVBNTBBNTH 
CENTURIES.  Translated  from  the  Goiaw  If  L«d 
FRANCIS  EGEBTON.  M.P.  iTola. po«k^tl7 

PuiNtM  bp  Ae  JntkcrOv  ofjfia  Mvjnt^t  Oowrftmenl. 

STATE  PAPERS  of  the  REIGN  nf  HKNIIY  VIIL 
RELATING  to  IBELAND.  VoU.  IL  aud  HI.  4to.,  3/.3». 
Large  paper,  U.  dt.  

STATE  PAPERS  RELATING  to  SCOTLAND 
and  the  BORDERS,  l.-ilS— 1!KM.    Vol.  IV.  2  I'mu.  4ia, 


THE  COURT  of  ENGL.\ND  in  the  REIGN  of 
CHARLES  I.;  iMlng  a  TransUtlon  of  Marshal  Pttfrm- 
]iere's  Account  of  his  EmbaMj  to  London.  WiUi  Notea  and 
9».0d. 


To  be 


HISTORY  of  Am  decline  and  FALL  of  the 

ROMAN  EMVtTlE.  By  EDWABD  GIBBON.  Indndtnc 
his  LIFE,  v.Tniru  by  Himself;  an4  MOTB8  far  the  Rar. 
H.  H  MITMW,  Prebendary  of  SC.  Pletar'a. '   

and  yu::iT  (if  .St.  MarR.-ircf*,  and  hyM.GUIZ6T. 
published  monthly.    Kvo.    I'i  vols. 

The  Dfsifrn  of  the  work  Is  to  furnish  the  original,  i-nmp- 
TILATED  TrxT  of  C.uiB<iN.  roviwd  fhrou(!hout,  p-irticularly 
bl  the  Qn.  ii.it  1 1 nn  ;  and  to  sutijoio  h  <  ^  sitinaiid  i)I*pa*-ionai R 
F.XA»li>  V I  ii  >  of  his  Mi-sHi  A 1  VM  t  M  s  on  Ihr  St  bjbct  of 
CiiKKiMMiv.  with  such  .-uiilUiotial  Cori-n  tiuri  and  Infor- 
maUon  as  l»a»  been  brought  to  h^ht  by  the  ln<juirief  or  i)ls. 
rovetiea  of  later  Historians,  Foreign  rx  well  a*  Kritlth, 
who  haw  tOBBwdrdy  treated  the  different  Period*  compre- 
headed  la  the  Hlrtoiy  of  CIMmhi. 


THE  CAMPAIGNS 
NEW  ORLEANS. 
"  The  Subaltern." 
tlon.    f.c.  8vo.  7#. 


of   WASHINGTON  and 
By  the  Rav.  G.  R,  GLEIG,  Author  q( 
— 1 — fi-jj^  Fourth  Bdl- 


THE  POLITICAL  BISTORT  of  INDIA.  Br 
Sir  JOHN  MALCOLM.    Soeood  BdMoa.  t  vote.  Sf^ 

I/.  121.  

HISTORY  of  the  LATE  WAR  in  SPAIN  and 
PORTU<;aL.  By  ROBKRT  SOUTHET,  LLJ>.  A 
aew  EditiOD,  complete  in  6  vola.  Svo.  U,  li. 

CAPTAIN  HENNINGSEN'S  PERSONAL  AC- 
COUNT or  Um  MOST  STRIKING  EVENTS  of  the 
PRESENT  WAB  la  SPAIK.  WRIi  a  Mu  of  tiM  Scat  of 
War  hi  Snria,  aad  a  Peitryt  of  Zmutaeaamin.  «  roU. 
poat  8ro.  18a. 
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THE  LTFE  of  SIR  WALTER  SCOTT,  Bart, 
Br  J.  O.  LOCKHART,  Esq..  hU  Literary  Executor.  6  voU. 
  TO  IM  paUiitiod  montli^. 


BOSWELL'S  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  A  New 
Kdition;  having  for  lt»  (nroimd-work  Mr.  CBOKKK'S 
KDITIOS.  with  all  his  Klucia.^tion*  and  Improvement*, 
rale  ulatc-d  to  throw  light  ujM.n  ohsukU"  fact*  and  alluiioiu 
hltluTtK  u!»*ciire.  to  «unply  omi».»li)ris,  and  to  ri'iuh-r  Bos- 
well  jiorfi'ctiv  int»l!i;cit>lc  to  rradert  the  present  daff. 
t"t>tit.-»iiiiii){  .il'so  .ill  ti.<-  iiMT  Notes  of  otfaer  BorroMi  Ac 
With  many orlgiiittl  rortraitt,  and  Vlewi  tUiUtiilhwaf 
actual  L.ic«litJM  of  Da.  JowWM'*  Life,  ttim  UTVit 
made  by  C.  Stanfibld,  R.A.  Nov  completed  la  Tt^,  vo- 
WetU-mK^—'  *  


J0HN80KUNA;  or.  Supplement  to  Boswdl; 
licintr  Anecdote*  and  Saylnn  of  Dr.  Johnsow,  gathcn-d  fn m 
nearly  a  Hundred  dilTerent  Publication*,  which  could  not  Imn 
been  prrxlurcd  Xoti  -  to  Hu«well  wlthrtut  overloading  ana 
perplexing  his  p.isi-s.  Iml  w  liit  h  atc  t-^.'.cntliil  to  the  coinplctlon 
of  the  inU'Uectual  I'orlnit  >!  Inhn.son.  With  «  orlifinal 
Illustrations.  con«i»tlnK  i  r  rnut^  .md  View*,  never  before 
engraved.  Printed  uiiifonniv  with  the  svn.  F.ditlonf  of  Kos- 
weil'l  Life  of  Johnson  and  of  Johu»on'»  Works,  -^v  ^  U  I  v 
A  few  Copies  are  printed  lu  4to.,  witli  proof  ImprLMiuas 
ofthi"  ■ 


The  EIFE  and  PROSE  WORKS  of  LORD  BY- 

KOS,  inrliidini!  hU  LKTTF.RS  and  Jr)r HS M.S.  with  No- 
tice!! nf  hi«  Life.  Bv  I  IIOM.VS  MOOKI  .  I  »<).  Ccmiplctc 
In  One  Volume  Uoyal  Svo.,  vrini.Ml  umlnraily  with  the  Hvo. 
Edition  of  Byron 's'PofiTis.    In  th.-  I'l,  -.^. 

The  siunc  Work,  elegantly  printed  in  6  voU. 
ls/ii«.,mcli  \  i^'iiottc  FniltflpltW* 

Fitoel0.M.«Mb.to<ie 

publiihe  I  iii'  inthly. 

Tbe  IiIF£  of  the  REY.  GEORGE  CRABBE.  ^th 
hU  LBTTBR8  tad  JOURNALS.  Bf  Mf  SON.  I  vol.  tmOi 

The  LIFE  of  NELSON.  Bjr  ROBERT  SOUTBEY, 
Esq.,  LL.D.,  Foot  Laureate,  llilnl  Bditfam.   Itao.  St. 

A  NEW  Lli'E  of  (;()L1).SMITH.  from  Oriijinal 
Sources,  and  compri»lnj{  numorcius  unjmhlishtil  LfttiTti.  \r. 
kc.  By  JAMBS  PKIOK,  Emj..  Author  of  ll»o  "  Life  of 
lUirlw.*'  STCls.8ro.  8/.  2(. 


The  LIFE  of  BELIS ARI L  S.  By  tfM  Bl|^  Hon. 
LORDMAUOM.  IhPO.  wttb  •  Map.  iSt. 


MEMORIALS  of  HAMPDEN,  HIS  PARTY,  atid 
HIS  TIMES.  By  LORD  NITGENT.    Dr.li.ated  to  the 
King,  by  his  MAjr.ry'i  mo*t  gracious  pcrmi<*ion. 
Edition.    With  rui  li-ait*.  ^Ic.    J  vol*.  Hvo.  JMij, 


THE  LItE 
8  TOU.  Itao.  10*. 


of  NAPOLEON  BUONAPARTE. 


Tbe  LIFE  of  GENERAL  SIR  JOHN  HOORBi 
includiw  kis  Letten  mi  Joontalf .  Edited  by  M« 
JAMBrCARRICK  MOORR.  With  a  Portrait.  . 
PIciunlvSlr'nioaHaLnmiic*.  a  volt.  8fo.  Sto. 

The  T-TFE  of  ROBERT  LORD  CLIVE.  Collected 
from  the  Fiunilv  Paper*  communicated  by  the  Earl  of  Powii. 
By  Maj.-'J.  n.  r\!  SIR  JOHN  M.M.COLM,  K.O.B., F.R.8. 

3  vols,  '^vo.,  with    Portrait,  M.ij.,  .1r.  •21.  'i*. 

The  LIFE  of  BISHOP  HEBER.   With  SEI>Er- 
TION.S  from  his  CORRESPONDEXCK.  and  lro:ii 
UNPUBLISHBD  WORKS.   By  bU  WIDOW.   With  a 
Portrait  engrmd  tf  OMllliit»  FIhm,  udm  Hap.  S  TOlt.  41b. 

.U  13i.  6d.  

Ln^ES  of  the  MOST  EMINENT  BRITISH 
PAINTERS,    S(  ri.PTORS.  and   ARCIIITRCTS.  Bf 

M,I.\N'  (M'NMN<.n  AM.     li;  <;  vrdv  laujo. 


THE  COMPLETE  WORKS  of  LORD  BTRON; 
comprising  hU  POETRY,  LETTERS,  and  JOURNALS, 
and  bi*  LlFB  tar  Tooius  moom,  Btq. 

Now  Ant  eoBectid  aad  amnged,  and 
KotMbf 

Sir  Walter  Seott, 

Francis  Jeffrey, 

ProfcMor  Wiliiou, 

Sir  F.Kerton  BrydgM* 

Hiihop  Hcber, 

J.  G.Lodthaiti 

Ugo  fiaeeatob 

lo  SffeBtMB  TdoBM.  vnUtonn  with  tbe  Wocka  id  Soott 
Prioeflt* 


Rer.  George  Croly, 
Mrs.  Shelley, 
fleorgc  Ellis. 
Tl)i)inai  (".iiiiplicll. 
Hey.  II.  Milman. 
Thoma*  Moore, 
Ac.  Sec. 


THE  POCKET  BYRON. 

An  entlrelf  Niw  Rnmoir  of  tbe  WORK  S  of  LORD  BY- 
ROT,  In  Tbx  PoCkkt  Volumes,  inchiding  the  whole  of  the 
Note*  idveii  In  the  Edition  of  1833.  BeauUfullv  printed,  and 
cnih*>lli«h(Hl  with  a-Fortrait  and  Vignetts  Tttkpage.  Price 
nniy  T/in  r  shiiiin§t  mU  dt^pMciecadi  VoliiiHb baiidai— idf 

bound  .iiid  );ilL 

BYRON'S  WORKS,  coraplct*  in  One  Volume, 
wftb  all  the  Note*  conUincd  lo  the  Seventeen  Vol*.  Edition. 
A  beautiful  Portrait,  and  a  Vlgintte  TMai  anpawwl  tig 
FiNDKN.    Handsomely  printed  fa  A  IMW  Boyil  SfA 

iKiund.  Ttoemlg  SkOiii^. 


The  POETICAL  WORKS  of  the  Rev.  GEORGE 
<  K.AHBE  ;  with  bit  LBTTERS  and  JOURNALS,  and  hk 
LIFE  iiv  his  SON.  to  StcIb.  te.  8roH  It. — *"  *^ 
Scott  and  Byron. 


POEMS  by  Mrs.  MFMANS. 

RESTORATION  of  the  WttUKS  ot  .MlT  to  ITALY. 

TALES  and  HISTORIC  SCKM  S,  in  Vorw-.  f.c.  8*o. 

Tho  SIEGE   of  VALENCIA,  a  Dramatic  Poem;  the 
LAST  CONSTANTINE;  and  other  Poaaw.  •fOi.9a.tdi 
MODERN  GREECE.   Sra  6«.  6dL 
The  SCEPTIC.  4f. 

STANZA  to  tbe  MEMORY  of  the  LATE  KING. 

The  F0RR8T  SANCTUARY,  and  otfaar  hcttn  Sm. 


POEMS  by  tbe  Rev.  U.  H-  MILMAN. 

RAM  OR.  Rvo. 

Tbe  FALL  of  JERUSALEM.  8vo.  it.  9i. 
BBLSHASSAR  8ro. 
Tbo  MARTYR  of  ANTIOCH.  SfO. 
ANNBOLBYK.  ftro.  aa.6d. 


Tbe  WORKS  of  OLIVER  GOLDSMITH.  Now 
dm  ooUaded.  with  many  Originil  Ptecei  and  other*  hitherto 
unknown  to  be  Goldtmlth'*,  with  Notes.  By  JAMBS 
PRIOR,  Esq.,  Author  of  the  "  Life  of  Goldsmith."  With 
landscape  Illuitratlout  of  the  Soeoanr  of  Goldnnlth'a  Lift 
and  Works.  Printed  uniformly  with  <*  VriarH  LUh  af  OoM> 
4T0k.tTO.  V.9t. 


SPECIMENS  of  the  BRITISH  POETS ;  with  Blo- 

fraphlcal  and  Critiriil  N'otiroii,  and  nn  K«*a»  on  Engtiah 
■optry.   By  THOMAS  CAMPBKLI  , 
— "  second  Edition. 


Pleamrea  of  Hope, 
in  6  volt.  fx.  Svo. 


1  -  t    Author  of  the 
tieautUkUly  printed 


Tbe  ORLANDO  FDRIOflO  of  ABIOSTa 
latrd  bf  WILLIAM  STBWART  ROSI. 
vols.,  prkeflt.W.eneh. 


In  • 


REJECTED  ADDRESSES.  M'ith  Notes  by  tbe 
Author* ;  and  Poitraili  of  tlMB.  RWhtaaMb  BdMeo.  to. 
Svtk  6f.6d. 
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jaolmcal  (H^ocM* 


SIR  THOMAS  MORE.  —  A  Scries  of  COLLO- 
QUIR9  TO  the  PKOGHESS  and  PROSPKCTS  of 
SOCIETY.  With  En|?r«Ting».  By  ROBERT  SOUTHKY. 
Etq.  LL.D.,  Poet  Laureate.  With  a  Portrait  of  Sir  Tboinat 
Man,  aaA  Six  VIewi.  A  Nov  Edidoo.  2  vob.  Bvo.  ao». 


ESSAYS,  HOIUU.  and  POUTICAL.  By  BO. 
BERT  SOUTBBT.  Vov  tUt  ceOvtod.  »  wtit.  Itao. 

lis. 


AN  HISTORICAL  INQUIRY  Into  the  PRO- 
DICTIOS  and  CONSUMPTION  of  tl..-  ritl.i  S 
MKTALS,  from  the  parHc«t  Age*.  aoJ  into  tlic  liitlueiice  of 
th.  ir  Ini  r'-.i-o  nr  Di'ninutioD  on  the  Pric<!«  of  Conunoditie*. 
by  WILLIAM  JACOB,  Esq.,  F.R.S.   Srob.Sro.  Ut. 


An  X8SAT  m  f»m  DI8TBIBUTI0N  of  WEALTH, 
and  Mite  ■OUBOBft«r  TAXATION.  PML-BBNT. 
Bjr  tha  Bm.  B.  J01fB«.  A.lt.  of  CMm  dtOtft,  GnMlk 

The  QUESTEOH  oonomliif  Am  DEPRBCI- 
ATlOWorOwCUBBBWOTattMlaiidBxHdBad.  Br«>w 
late  Rlglit.  Ben.  WILLIAM  HU8KI880N.  N.P.,  Ac W 

5*. 


PBOQBESS  and  PRESENT  POSITION  of  RUS- 


SIA Is  thb  BASTj  wttb  a  Hap.  ihow1n«  the  Aoatill 
'   '    itlwTlMarPtCwttwafwi.  ato.  l*.ftA 


On  FINANCIAL  REFORM.  Br  8SK  HENKY 
PABMBLL.  BMt.  Fourth  and  Cheap  BdMOB.  In 


CHAPTERS  «r  COTEMPOEART  BISTORT. 
BySIBiOHH  WALBBtBMt.  TyrtBdHta.  Bw.  Bh 


The  PROGRESS  of  SOCIETY.  By  the  late 
ROBKRT  HAMILTON,  LL.D.,  F.  R.  .S.  K  .  Profrsw  of 
MntTicmatic*  In  the  Maritchal  Collep-  .m  l  t  riivi  r^lty  of 
Atxirdera  ;  Author  of  "  An  Inquiry  ronccming  tho  National 
DoM."  Id  I  vol.  poat  8to.  IOk. 


An  ESSAY  OD  the  PRINCIPLE  oT  POPULA- 
TION-, or,  A  Vlewof  Iti  Pa»t  and  Prewnt  EBMa  on  Human 
Hapnlon*.   Br  the  lato  Profetwr  MALTHUS.   A  Fifth 

8TO.  lit.   

DEFINITIONS  in  POLITICAL  ECONOMY, 

fTorerled  by  an  Inquiry  into  the  Rule*  which  ought  to  giMf 
'oliilr  il  I  ronomittt  in  the  Definition  and  Application  (tf 
their  Tenni  t  with  Bemvlu  on  the  Deriatiooj  from  tlieir 
Rulcf  in  PrMlte.  BT  the  Bw.  T.  B.  HALTHV8.  Ftat 
8to.   7».  M.   

IRELAND  ;  it:i  EVILS,  and  their  REMEDTFS  ; 
bdnga  Kefutatlon  of  th'-  Krr'irsof  the  Ktnii;r,it)i  m  t  (iniiiiittn^ 
and  other,  toiirhinp  th.\t  (  ountry.    By  lln 


MU'llAKL 


T.  SADI.KK,  M  !■     V-<  ..na  Edition. '  HTr,  i-s. 

Dwell  in  the  land,  and  veril/  tboa  ahalt  be  fed." 


The  LAW  of  POPULATION  ;  n  Trcntl^,  in  Six 
Book*,  in  Dijpruof  of  the  Superfecundity  of  lluuwui  Bclnvt ; 
•DddevclopfaictlMNidPrindptoorthdr  tocreoii  To  wUch 

LBB,  H.P. 


£|]|ICHSn,  THOMAS  8AXW 

9  volt*  0W« 


CONSIDERATIONS  on  the  SUte  of  the  CUR- 
REN('Y.  With  a  Pofticript  on  the  Mcaaure«  In  prrvgrr-tg 
and  in  cootempUtion  with  reference  to  the  Currency.  Br 
THOMAS  TOOKB.  E»q»  V-B-S.  SwaiMl  BdMoo.  9w. 
fii.«<.  — 

LECTURES  «D  POUTICAL  EOOBOMT.  By 
NASSAU  WILLUV  8BKtOB»  Me  PMIew  ef 

College,  A.  M..  PntiMor  of  PMiMal  ~ 

8ro.   3#.  (jd.  each . 


PARISH  SBRMONSk  on  theLnsoira,  tiieOocm, 

or  the  ErisTLK,  rom  wbby  Si vkiiay  »t<  the  Yrar,  and  for  the 
Principal  Fc«tiral<.  l^rcarh^i  In  the  Parish  C'liurchof  Hodnct. 
Salop,  by  the  Uto  R1.(;INA!.I)  HKBER,  M.A.,  Reetor'of 
Hodnet.  and  afterwards  L  ird  )(i^lu)p  of  Calcutta.  BdMadibV 
Sir  ROBERT  INGLIS,  B«rt.   3  roU.  8ro.    II.  U. 

"  I  beliero  that,  while  tbeM  Sennom  will  add  ■  new  fa. 
tcrett  and  liiatre  to  the  name  of  Reqinald  Hebkb,  and  will 
awaken  a  fretli  regret  for  hU  lost,  they  wUI,  not  leMauuredly, 
cxteiMl  to  dl*t.%nt  j)liu-e»,  ani)  to  tliitant  yeari,  the  ediflcation 
and  Impruvriiii  i)t  »tiU  h,  nt  the  lime,  they  were  de»igned  and 
calculated  to  conrcy  to  the  circle  of  his  little  flock  la  hi*  own 


SERMONS  pKNcbed  in  ENGLAND,  by  the  late 
HBBBB.  SocoDd  EdiUon.   8vo.  94. 


SERMONS  pKMlMd  III  INDIA,  by  Btahop 
HBBBB.  Bra  9i.  M 


HYMNS,  written  and  adapted  to  the  Weekly 
Church  Senrlco  of  the  Yeitr,  by  Bithop  HBBKR.  Ninth 
***■*'  "    "    **  12mo.  Zj.  (W. 


NARRATIVE  «f  ft  JOUBNET  itOlNigh 
UTPBB  PBOV1NCB8  of  INDIA. 
~    '      Fourth  BdMoa.  8  vel«.  t?o.  Ki. 


the 
te 


GOSPEL  STORIES.  An  .Vttt  nipt  to  nnder  the 
Cl\ief  Event*  of  the  l.trE  of  i)i  k  ,s\\ioi  h  intelligible  and 
l^ofiUble  to  Voung  Chlldreo.  A  New  Editioo,  hjOf^bouad, 


The  BOOK  of  the  CHURCH.    Br  BOBERT 
SOUTHBY,  LL.D.  Fourth  BdMon,  with  Nolae  t 
tolho  Aniharillw.  B  veil.  te.  8ro. 


The  VERACITY  of  the  BIBLE,  argued  from 
undedgncd  Coincidences  to  he  found  in  It,  when 
In  iu  several  Parta.   By  the  Ror.  J.  J.  BLUNT. 

L  VERACITY  Of  the  FITB  BOOXaor  M08B8. 
tvo.  fit.6d; 

If.  ▼BBAOtTT  er  the  OLD  TB8TAMBNT.  Ihwi  the 


PoetSvo.  6f.M. 

III.  VERACITY  ef  Che  G08FBLS  and  ACTS. 

8to.   bs.  6d. 

IV.  PRlNriri.ES  for  ti  e  PROPER  t  s  nFliSTAND- 
IMG  ot  the  .MOSAIC  W  litl'INGS  Stated  and  Applied. 
PoittfO.8l.8ir. 


An  ARGUMENT  to  PROVE  the  TRUTH  of  the 
CHRISTIAN  BELICIOM.  By  th*  Eari  ot  R08SB. 
PHntcd  aoUbnaly  With  the  BatoeBwatnTaaftfitM.  tie. 

lOi.  Crf. 


SERMONS  on  VARIOUS  SUBJECTS.    By  the 
Rer.  CHARLES  WEBB  LE  BAS.  M.A..  ProfecMt  in  the 
Eaat  India  CoUmo,  Uertfordthlrc.  and  late  Fellow  «r  TirlaJly 
Oalk«a.O«Dibridfe.  Third  Edition.  8  vela.  8*9.  8U.8J; 
hehadi 


CONSIDERATIONS  on  MIRACLES.  By  the 
Be*.  CUABLES  WEBB  LB  BAS.  M.A.  Foattfo.  «a: 


The  BIOSCOPE ;  or,  Dial  of  Life  Explained.  To 
which  nre  .hIiIihI,  a  TmnnLitlon  of  St.  Paulinoi'  EpUtle  to 
(■|'l.inti:i  on  the  Kale  of  (  hristiaii  Life,  iiul  on  Elementary 
View  of  (iener.d  Chronolojn  ;  with  Perpetual  Time-TaUei. 
By  CRANVILLE  PENN,  Etq.  A  New  BdWoo,  CcttO. 
with  a  Dial-Plate  in  a  caie.    I2f . 


DEATH-BED  8C£N£S.  and  PASTORAL  CON- 
VERSATIONS. A  Foorth  Bditknm 
the  Family  Libbaby.   In  8  vola.  Ui. 
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The  SACRED  SCRIPTpRES  ILLUSTRATED 
from  the  Cu»lom»,  Manner*,  Rltc»,  Superstitions.  Tradition*, 
Form*  of  Speech,  Climate,  Work*  of  Art,  and  I.ttrrature  of 
the  Hindoo*,  Uj*  Ob»fr»ation»  made  (luring  .»  Uc»idence  In 
tb*  Bait  of  newly  Fourteen  Ye«r*.  by  the  Ucr.  JOSEPH 
BOBBST8,Jaa.  Sta.  Ite. 

The  PHILOSOPHT  of  the  MtHi AI-  FEELINGS. 
Br  JOHN  ABBRCROMBIB.  M.U.,  F.H.S.B..  *c..  Fint 
Phr*lclan  to  hii  Mttt^  In  flcotlMid.  FUUl  BdMoi.  U. 

8vo.  !>$. 

LANDSCAPE  ILLUSTRATIONS  of  the  BIBLE, 
made  from  ORIGINAL  SKETCHF.S  Ukcn  on  the  Spot. 
Enjtra»cd  in  the  l>e«t  *tyle  by  W.  and  F.  Kindkh.  Accom- 
panied bv  Dc^criiitiiins.  drawn  up  from  OriRinnl  and  other 
S<Mirci..'by  the  Hc».  THOMAS  llAUTWKLL  HOHNH, 
B.D..  .\iithor  of  •'  \u  IiitrtKluctlon  to  the  Study  of  the  Holy 
Sfrlptiire*,"  *c.  Now  coniplctfd  in  24  iwrts,  price  21.  dd.  each. 

*,»  The  peculiar  valu.-  i  I  Mr  .Murr  is  's  "  lll'isirationi  of 
the  Hible,"  eon»l»U  in  their  bi  lng  mattcr-oj-juit  views  of 
place*,  a*  they  now  exiit,  taken  on  the  *pot ;  and  ^oT  flc- 
tltiou*  picture* ,  made  up  fi-om  print*  iu  book*  of  travels,  nor 
Imaginary  reprecentatlon*. 

Per*on*  deidrou*  of  binding  up  theie  Uluttratloat  la  Uieir 
topic*  of  the  Bible,  may  pimiMM  tiM  NllWlf-*4ft  VlatM 
rate  from  the  Text,  for  40». 


An  EXPLANATION  of  the  TWO  SACRAMENTS 
and  the  ocravional  UlTES  and  (  KHKMONIES  of  the 
CIU  HCH  of  KNCLANl),  In  a  Serie*  of  Ulaloguea  between 
a  Mi  tl.rr  and  her  I)aii«hter»  ;  iiit.>nded  for  the  Owflf  yaoag 
Person*.    By  A  LADY.    Sm.ai  Hvo.  S*.  Grf. 


PRACTICAL  LECTURES  on  the  HISTORICAL 
BOOKS  of  the  OLD  TESTAMENT.  Hv  the  Uev.  H. 
LINDSAY.  M.A.,  Rector  of  Croydon.    J  vi,I.*.  f  c.  &vo.  10*. 

The  C0\rF0RT8  of  OLD  AQE,  with  Blogr^)hic»l 
lUtutraUoo*.  By  Sir  THOMAS  BBBVARDt  Bwt  Statth 
BdWoB.  £«•  tto,  7«. 

SERMONS,  DOCTRINAL  and  PRACTICAL, 
Ibr  PLAIN  PBOPLB.  By  tlw  Rev.  G.  R.  GLEIG,  M.A., 
1I.1L8.L..  te.  AMwBdltion.llMl.4l*W. 


SACBED  MEDITATIONS  and  DEVOTIONAL 

POEMS  :  with  l%ia\  «,  in  Pro»e ;  composed  on  variou* 
i  ll"  <>i  I.ii'  .  Ti'i  puhllthed  for  the  (l»e  of  the  Intelli- 

font  Mind  in  its  Serious  Moment*.    Second  EditioD.  Cc. 

A  GRAMMAR  of  the  GREEK  LANGUAGE. 
By  Ai:(;rsTrs  MATTHI.*:.  Tramlated  from  the  Gor- 
man bv  E.  V.  BLOMFIELD.  M  A.  Fifth  BdftfaH,  tbo- 
roiuhlj  revl»cd.  and  greatly  enlarged  from  tlw  iHtBoltion 
•flLiftgia^  BjiOHirKBMfilCK,lLA.  ST0k.tro. 


A  8H0BTER  OBEEK  OBAMMAB,  Ibr  tiM  Use 

of  Scboob.  Abridgid  from  th*  Grammar  of  MATTHIiC, 
by  CHARLES  jTbLOMPIBLD.  D.D..  Lord  Bl*hop  of 
London.  Fifth  F.dltton.  revUad  and  comcted.  By  the 
Rev.  J.  EDWARDS.  M.A..  Si-rood  MHtor,  KlBg^  Collag* 
School,  London.   I^o.  3«.  bd. 

For  the  convenience  of  the  lAiwer  Greek  ClasMt.  the 
ACCIOBMCB  !•  wM  MvmMr,  Itoo.  k.  boMad. 


GREEK  EXERCISES;  or.  An  Xntroduction  to 
Greek  Prose  Compotitioa  i  adaptad  to  MATTHMC'S  and 
ollMr  Gbiw  Gaamau.  Wnm  th«  Gamm  of  Mett  and 
Wutarmaa.  BrJOUM  KBKRICK. M. A.  PtttU.,coD- 
;  SYNTAX.  •fo.ta.M 


An  Acroimf  of  the  EARLY  TTISTORT,  RELI- 
GION and  MYTHOLOGY,  CIVIL  and  UOMKSTIC 
IKSTITUTIONS.  ARTS.  LANGUAGE,  and  LH  I  li  a 
TVRB  of  the  DORIC  RACE;  with  new  and  Imi  r  .v,,i 
Map*  of  the  Pploponne»e  .ind  Maredonl.i.  Trantlatnd  frtim 
the  Genuan  of  C.  O.  Ml  LLKIt,  rrofc»»or  in  the  IJnivcrsitv 
of  nottinRen.  by  HBNRY  TUFNEL,  Baq..  and  GBORG^ 
cokneWaLL  lewis.  Baq..  Studnlair  Cbrfal Gkoreh. 
t  ToU.  a*o.  SQ(. 
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A  LATIN  GRAMMAR.    By  J.  and  G.  SCHEL- 
LER.    TraiMlated  from  the  German,  with  Alterations, 
Nota^  and  Addttkm*.  by  G.  WALKER.  M.A..  Bead . 
of  dM  Grammar  Sdiooi,  Leeda.  %  voU.  8va.  Mk 


UBCTUKBS  OB  tlM  COIKAttB  «f  tte  GBEEKB 

and  ROMANS.  Delivered  in  the  I'nlvertlM of  Qslbfd.  by 
EDWaRD  C.ARDW  ELL,  D.D..  Princlna  of  St.  Alban's 

Of  Anctait  UMoiy.  tvb.  Sb  6d. 


A  POP!  T.AR  ACCOUNT  of  the  PUBLIC  and 
PRIVATE  LIFE  of  the  ANCIENT  GREEKS.  Intended 
fbtatj  for  tho  Uio  of  Yowa  rwinua-  TiwriMiAikm  tka 
German  of  UBINRICU  HA8B.  r.e.tf».  ia.«A 


INTRODUCTION  to  the  STI  DY  of  the  GREEK 
CLASSICPOETS,  de«lKnedprincin.UlvforthcUaeof  Yoong 
or  CoIUkp     by  VlESBY  NELSOM 


Peraona  at  School 
COLBBIDGB,  V.  A 


A  new  Edition.   U.SrOi,  79.  flft 


A  COMPLETE  I^ATTO^JENGimJlICTSON- 
ARV,  compiled  fVatn  tba  tait  8aanaa,dri«l 
adapted  to  tha  Um  of  flnilaaai  ani  SdMaltT  Br 
iTi. RIDDLE.  1I.A.  IvoC •*«.  Ha. 


THE  YOUNG  SCHOLAK  S  LATIN-ENGLISH 
DICTIONAHY.    Heint-'  an  AbruUmcnt  of  tha  Complete 

I.alin-Kn^'ll>)l    Dii  'i<  :l  r<.       ]U  BOT.  J.  Bt  BIDDUi 

M.A.,  «»r  St,  Kdffiuud  *  Hall,  Oxford. 


THE  PLATS  of  ARISTOPHANES.  EdKed.  with 
EnjtlUh  NotM,  and  adapted  to  the  Uie  of  Scboola  and  Uai- 
vanMaa.  bfTHOMAS  MITCHELL.  Etq^JjI. 

I.  TImACRABIIBMSBB.  9n.n$. 
%  The  WASPS.  »vo.  10*. 

3.  The  KNIGHTS,  or  tha  DEMAGOGUES.  8to.  10*. 


The  PLAYS  of  ABIST0PHAIf£8. 
THOMAS  MITCHELL,  Biq.  A  M. 

TOU.  (ivo. 


Tnoalafeed 
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ESSAYS  on  the  BIRDS.  CLOLT)S,  fee.  of  Arts. 
TOPHANES.  By  J.  W.  SL  VERN.  TrawUted  by  W.  B. 
HAMILTON,  F.JL8L  S  rola.  Svn.  4t.  6i|.  aMh.  ' 


BUTTMAITS  LEXILOGUS ;  or,  A  Critical 
mination  of  the  Meaning  and  E^rmolosr  of  rariout  Graak 
Word*  and  Pauaitet  In  Homer,  HaiteiC  and  other  Graak 
Writer*.  Translated  from  the  OatiBan  tf  the  lata  PHILIP 
BUTTMAN.  and  edited,  with  Notaa  and  jiiataM  ladloaa.te 
the  Rev.  J.  R.  FISHLAKE.  ABL,  IM  WDmr  WaflM 
CoU^OaCMd.  IvoLSfO.  18i. 

A  CATALOQUB  cf  the  IBREGTTLAB  GREEK 
VERBS,  with  all  tha  Tantes  that  are  extant— their  foran- 
tioo.  meanine.  and  UMge ;  accnm|Malad  bfai 
Translated  from  Buttmnn's  ActpmuOBi 

By  the  It -v  J.  R  FISHI.AKE.  «to. 


 erudite  Greek.  SdMtara  in  BaglaMl;  in  to  oakvtated 

not  mefelT  ibr  Tutors  Jkfc  la  Ih*  Ualvanltiaa,  but  fiir  erw7 
Stadaat  who  hm  awda  lam  anpiaii  tn  tha  €huk  I  mub— a 


ON  THE  CONNEXION  ()F  THE  PHYSICAL 
SCIENCES.  By  MARY  SOMEKVILLE.  Fourth  Edltloo, 
roost  carefully  revikcd,  particularly  with  the  view  ofsimpliiy- 
Ini;  the  work,  and  rendering  U  lnteUi|ible  to  iiiHdaiitiS« 
readers  ;  «idl  WiaNraM  niliitnlfv*  W«od<«ato.  Cc  SVOi. 
IU«.  fyd. 

CHEMICAL  MANHTLATION  ;  Wing  Instruc- 
tion', t'l  students  111  I  heiiii^try  i>n  tin'  Metlic^ls  of  Pcrfurnjiug 
Experimenti  of  Ueniunstratiun  or  of  Ueaearch  with  accaracr 
and  success.    Bv  MICHAEL  FARADAY,  FJLa«  WJOJBC, 

M.K.I.    AuewKditl.  >T1.    MVO.  iHj. 
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KyPfJLAS  S88AT8  on  aome  of  the  moit  im- 
portMt  niSF.ASRS.   67  Sir  HBNBY  HALFOBO,  Btft.. 

M.D.,  G.C.H.,  PrefWcnt  of  lh«r  ■■ 
eood  EdiUun.   Poet  Ovo.  6*.  6d. 


AdditianM  Enagt, .  ,  . 

On  the  KDI  CATIOM  mA  CONDOOT  flf  •  FATH- 

ClAN.    Post  Hro.  1». 
On  the  DRATII  of  MM  FBSSOHS  aT  MODBBll 

TIMES.    PoitfiTo.  2*. 
On  the  DEATH  of  »ome  EMINENT  PUILOSOFBBBl 

of  MODERN  TIMES.    Pott  8to.  1».  M. 

ON  THE  MOST  IMPO&TAMT  DISEASES  P£> 
CULIAR  to  WOMEN.  Bf  tba  M*  Br.  OOOCB. 

Edition.   8to.  12f. 


ELEMENTS  <tfCHEMI8TST  fiunOtarijexptained. 
nioitraMI wM lOOwood^eoli.  fx. tro.  6«. 


EIJEMENTS  nf  KUETORir.  Bv  RICHARD 
WlIATKLr.V.  I)  !).,  Archbljhupof  l)ulilin.";irn1  l.Vr  J  .-ll-m' 
of  Oriel  College,  Oxford.  Priiited  UBlfonnlf  with  Um  £!•- 


A  BAUD  BOOK;  or.  Short,  ConvnlioC,  nd  &»• 

tdlifflble  Dictionary  of  Term*  tncrl  in  fho  ArtJ  and  Sdence«, 
tracing  tb«ir  I>«rivaUon,  and  cxpl;uiuiiK  their  Mcuiiiu  in  the 
IbwMtWonUpOMAila.  Bjr  WALTBB  UAMILTOS,  Baq., 
'  ~   tc.  8fO. 


A  H«v  Btf tioo.  f.c  Sto.  6(.  CA 


A  TREATISE  OF  PRACTICAL  SURYETINO 
■ad  MILITARY  SKETCHING,  for  the  Vie  r^f  Yottng  Qffl- 
ten nul other *, both  Military  and  Civil;  tn  w  hich  will  tve  found 
CtHOpIete  liUtruction«  for  cvprv  Part  of  \hf  Prt«-»-«s,  from  Us 
commenceromt  on  the  t.rounJ.  to  the  finishinK  ul  a  Plan,  with 
variou*  other  umIuI  I'articiilArt  coaiMtcted  with  tbeiuhi«Gt  of 
Topoin-aphlral  PUn.Drawing.  B^O.D.  BUBB.  Wlthll. 
luatratire  Plates.   Mis.  fid. 


By  the  uin«  Author,  intended  aa  a  Supplement  to  the  aborc, 

A  SHORT  ESSAT  on  SKETCHING  QHOUNT) 
WITHOUT  INSTRUMENTS ;  dcriTing  iU  Principle*  from 
"     ~*  ProbteoBt  to  Geometry,  and  (bowing  the 

^  1^ jewfiganlat  tten.  WBh  OlMMtlve 


S.\LMONIA  ;  or,  DATS  of  FLY-FISHING.  A 

Sfrir?  fif  f"nnviT<atlon«  on  the  Art  of  Fly-fi*hlna  for  the  Spe- 
tir?  and  Varirti--?  uf  tin-  S.ilmcui,  iiiid  im  the  Habit  of  theae 
Flahei.  Bv  the  late  SIR  HL  MI'HUY  DAVY.  Third  Edl> 
Una*  mtaBngnvingaaxtd  Woud-cuti.   8aiaU  Aro.  Itk 


A  TREATISE  on  NAVAL  GUNNERY;  con- 
taining th.'  I'ririi  ipliM  iinw  acted  upon  for  the  gmoral  Im- 
proTifmrnt  of  Naral  GunneTT  in  the  Seririce,  and  uted  a*  a 
Cla»»-  »iK)k  on  board  Hi»  Ma>e«ty'f  Ship  "  Excellent,"  for  the 
Intitriirtinn  and  Examination  of  Officer*,  and  for  the  Train- 
ing of  s>';imrn  (;unner«.  By  Major-General  Sir  HOWARD 
DUL  GLA:^.    Second  Edition.   8vo.  15#. 


SOME  DESCRIPTION  of  the  METHODS  used 
In  POINTING  GUNS  at  SEA.  By  Captain  JOHN  HAR- 
VEY STEVBJfS.  IUqr«l  MulM  AitUtea  Cobj 


GLEANINGS  IN  NATURAL  HISTORY.  In- 
chidlnp  Maxlmt  and  Hlnfi  for  Anfrlern,  Fxtractn  from  the 
unpiiblutiiNl  Jimrnals  <]f  White  iiT  Srldunn',  Notices  of  the 
Royal  I'.-jrk*  and  K«'»i(lcnces,  Local  Rerollectioos,  and  Re- 
mark«  on  the  Condition  of  the  Agricultural  Pea«*ntr)-  of 
England.  By  EDWARD  JESSE,  Bm..  Surrevor  of  hU 
Majesty's  FMktwAFriMM.  Swto.  pMtia,|tlMl«B.Mi 

A  AM  MMm  Imw  been  pabUabed  of  the  Ffartt 

haw  vow  OB  oppMluiillf  sf 


Tho  JOURNAL  of  a  KATURAL18T.  TUm 


book  UmC  oogbt  to  find  Ha  way  into  ere 

may 


tnf-roon  in  Vhm  klaidoim  uaA  one  that 
id  m  miT  la4r>  Mdotr,    kor  nnk  001 


MRS.  BRAY'S  DESCRIPTION  of  the  BORDERS 
of  the  TAMAR  and  the  TAVY.  and  of  th.-  adj-  li.lnj;  I'art  of 
DcTonshirei  their  Natural  History.  Scenery,  Anti<iuitle«, 
"  ft  TktMTClfcfaatini.  M«> 


ery  rand 
•afely  be 
tolifc 


CONSOLATIONS  in  TRAVEL;  or,  The  LAST 
Days  of  n  riiiLosoriiKit.   By  sir  mumi'Hky 

gAV Yj  late^  PretidMit  of  the  Rural  Sodcty .   Third  EdUwn. 


rniNCrPLES  of  GEOLOGY;  with  a  GLOSSARY, 
ront.-iinlng  an  Explanation  of  Sriontific  'i'l-rais,  and  a  copious 
In  if  x.  By  CHARLES  LYELL,  F.R.S.,  President  of  the 
G«ological  Sodcty.  Fifth  Editioo.  reriaed  and  eolarged,  U- 
junaad  with  MB  Wood-wte  Md  W  Firtm  wd  Mmo.  dvolfc 


t8I*YBLL» 


A  sonLBmr  to  hm  mnrciPLEs  or  oeo- 

LOOY  i  wNhlm  oMIHnMl  BtpiaatlonBof  the  I 
of  the  Baniio%.llMr  Ite  Uw  of  BMimnai.  with 
moititflainarPoMa  l«naini,Ae.  BgrCHABLBS 
JuB.,  Baq.  1  wL  Mow.  

OUTLINE  of  the  GEOLOGY  of  the  NEIGH- 
BOURHOOD  or  CHRLTBMUAM.  wftk  mi  AMOOOt  oT 
the  Orlgto  of  tbe  Mineral  WaMtt.  Bf  B.  t.  MUBCBUOM, 

F.R.S.   8to.   'if.  fid. 

ILLUSTRATIONS  of  the  (.EOLOGY  of  YORK- 
SHIRE.    By  JOHN  PHILLIPPS,  Eiq.,  Profeator  of 

Geology  in  King's  CollofTP.  London.  —  P.-»rt  I.  Thf  York- 
thirr  C'Mtt.  l  lili  rn  I'l.itfs  and  .1  Maji.     A  New  l.dition,  4t0. 

W.  Ilx.  tid.  —  P.irt  il.  The  MountatM  Limestone  Dittriet. 
Acrompanled  by  a  Map,  StcMUM,  IMd  DIuMBOt  IB  oU  !■ 

PbOet.  Ato.  U.  lit.  6d. 


OUTUtlliS  of  GBOLOOT ;  being  Ike 
of  a  Count  or  LedoiM  ddlvend  to  Ike  TtMbo  of  tlw 
Rojal  BmMMIob  kf  WILLIAM  THOMAS  BKANDB. 
F.B.8.,  rwlkwof  or Gheoiliiir  la  the  M^prt  hMHlaihw,  *e. 
AMMrBdMon.  I  vol.po«Sm.  Yctd. 


ThederifoorifebWoritto  tooMd 
wBh  dM^Kt lad BM  of  Oeotaif. 


DCaOMTIC  OOOMET,  twaJed  ttgoa  Mndples 
«r  ^^^^j^l^jgll^^'^J^^I^J^J^jj^^lS  SSlSm. 
#fOi.  (t.  6di 

*■  Tkto  U  raallyaneof  dwBMlw«clMB]ra«Mlmikior 

any  which  we  have  seen  on  the  nibject.  The  LodjT  who  haa 
written  it  has  not  studied  how  to  form  expenslv*  orticlet  for 
iuxuriou*  tables,  but  to  combine  eleganrr  with  economy  ;  ifae 
has  Riven  her  directions  in  a  plain,  sentlhla  manner,  that 
every  body  cAn  understand  ;  and  these  are  not  ttmfined  merely 
to  codki  Tv,  Imt  .-ire  exteiKled  to  a  variety  of  objects  In  uw  In 
familic«,  bv"  wliit  ii  means  the  utility  of  the  book  is  very  much 
IncrcAiod  Indeetl."  —  Britith  Critic. 

"  Wp  hiiTp  heard,  from  unqne«ti(in,'»hle  authority,  that  of 
Mrs.  Ui  .MiKl.l  .»  DdMFjiTiL-  (  DoKTBY  Bonn  lat/M  espies 
h.ivr  .-ilrertdy  htm  sold."  —  (iuiirlrrly  HrruU'. 

In  (■i>riM-r;nrn<r  i>{  thf  dAilv  niismrntin>;  Mile  of  the  work, 
the  I'ublisher  has  l)een  cnablcil  to  rciiuro  the  priee  from 
Seven  and  Sixpence  to  Five  ami  SijpcfKx. 

The  Information  of  the  Qnnrtrrl)  He>iew  refers  to  the 
extent  <it  the  vale  ui'.irly  four  \e.-ir«  ay>i       «!n('f  that  time  the 

demand  for  it  has  increaacd ;'  so  that  tlie  total  number  of  co- 
~      '  Midr«d«BriMMBi||r<toBMBd» 
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MR.  MUKRAY'S  SELECT  LIST. 


The  >EW  FAMILY  EErKTPT-BOOK  ;  a  Col- 
lection fii  rii  <n'  than  .•»  Thousand  truly  valuable  Upcpipt*  in 
rarious  tiranrtK  *  of  DoinMtic  Economy.  A  new  Edition, 
corrwtetl,  »uh  numerous  Addittont,  and  the  whoto^yryatly 
improved.  In  rattU  tfO.*  itarilir  !•  DmmMC  OookMT> 
bt.  ijd.  in  boards. 


THE  ART  of  FRENCH  COOKERY.  By  M. 
CARKMF.  fomrtimc  Chif  of  the  Kitchen  to  Hfs  Majesty 
Geonrf  IV.  Tr.iiisl.awl  by  WIM.IAM  ll  vr.I,.  Cook  to 
T.  r  Williams  I'^ij  .  Rnd  Condui-tor  u[  tin  Parllampnt.-iry 
DiniMn  of  the  Klght  Hon.  Lord  Viscount  Canterbury, 
O.C.B.  mfhVSFlMM.  8M.  PfletSU. 


(EOucarton. 


aooKs  or  mntivctiov  and  bstemaismikt  for 
n»  Tooira. 

Mrs.  MARKHAM'S  HISTORY  of  ENGLAND. 
For  thr  rs<-  nf  VinniK  I'l  rsoiK.  With  ConyerMtion*  at  the 
end  of  >':<'-h  .  liai;tcr.  iuiil  nurnorous  Wood  Engravinjp,  Ulu*- 
tratlv*^  (.f  {he  iin  v-rc^ive  Changes  of  the  Uannen,  CmtMBgi 
Drpin,  Ac.  (;ont<ilning  an  entire]?  »•»  CI>«P*"»  ■* 
iiki(;n  of  OBOBOB  IV.  Tta*  FMk  EUtlm,  Id  I  mil. 
12mo.  12*.   

Mn.  MARKHAM'S  HISTORY  of  FRANCE. 
mrdBdItioii.  iTOb.  lit. 


BI8T0KT«f  8PAIN»  on  fbe  Tlu  of  XH.  Mmk- 
uH^BinoniiflrFftMmMiABira&AiiD.  a^Mft.CALL. 
GOTT.  lvab.Mt. 

"  TboM  worlu arveoottriMlad  OB  a fluvMchbiN^ 
w«  think.  weU  cfaoMQ.  They  awdlTliled  Into  clii|il«i»,«iiil 
«t  the  end  of  each  chapter  l*  suMateed  •  conTertation  iii^r- 
gMtod  by  the  matter  of  the  prt^MTtOag  lent.  Br  thl«  arranst- 
HMtot  a  comocuHtc  narrative  i«  kept  up,  whiir.  at  tnt-  s4inio 
ttme,  every  tiling  Intcreitlnn  conneetod  with  mch  n-lKti  i« 
made  the  iUbject  of  disr inMon  and  txatnin.ition  ;  thus  much 
Yaluable  and  curiou*  inl  rm-iti  n  is  iniparlrd.  without  dis- 
turbing the  rontlnulty  or  |ii  ri-l,  xln^?  the  pro({re*slve  step*  of 
the  history  Wi-  ;ir.  clad  t  .  tind  that  thrie  excellent  little 
Hiiluriut  arc  de»trvedly  populiir  ,  they  cannrtt  be  too  strongly 
recommaMM.  as  wlaptod  for  the  perusal  of  youth,  wldte 
naders  of  more  adranoed  age  may  and  In  their  pag« 
thatit      -     -  . 


HISTORICAL  CONVERSATIONS  for  YOUNG 
PF.nSONS,  rontftinlng-I.  Thf.  lU.sTOHY  of  M^I.TA 
and  the  KNIGHTS  of  IIHODK.S— 11.  Tin  IlISTOKV 
of  POLAND.   By  Mrs.  MAIlKHAMLAulhor  of  the  "  Hi»- 


BERTHA'S  JOURNAL  DUBING  A  YOST  TO 
HEK  UNCLE.  Compriilng  a  rafWycf  tnti?retting  tafata* 
atloa  for  young  Persons,  arranged  Cbt  Mbit  1^07 tM  Taw. 
TbM«BAdMa^Bditfciii.inl  vol.  ISno.  9«.6tf. 

COXTBBSATIONS  OD  HATUBB  oA  AST«  f >  r 


LITTLE  ARTHUR'S  HISTORY  of  ENGIAND. 
By  M.  C— .  I  VOla.  1 8na.  with  WoodHmU,  6». 

OABBT  {JfWBK ;  or.  The  SNOW  WOMAN,  nd 
POOR  BOB  tte  CBIHNBY-SWBBPBR.  WIUi  WooA- 
eotn  IfA  M^tocanwpoiidwldi"BHlrl«HaM.*» 
la.  fill.   

GOSPEL  STORTKS.  An  attempt  to  render  the 
CHIEF  EVBNT.S  of  ih«  LIFE  of  Ol)H  SAVIOUR  Intel- 
Hjdble  and  proOtable  to  YOVNO  CHILDBBM.  A  iww 


PROGRESSn'E  GEOGRAPHY,  for 
By  the  .^ut  m  r  f  STOBIB8  fer  CHIU)BBN. 

tlon.  2f.  balf-boond. 


Cblldren 
Third 


STORIES  for  CHILDREN,  fttWl  the  HlflTOftT 

of  ENGLAND.    Elcrenth  Edition.  3(.  balM 


The  HISTORY  of  the  LATE  WAR,  with 
SKETCHES  of  NAPOLEON,  NELSON,  and  WKL- 
LIMGTOM.  IB  the        oT  "  Motiat  tot  Childrat."  On* 


vol. 


The  POETICAL  PRIMER,  COPitotlng  of  «ft»t 
Fxr  ri  ^-rs  In  .111  Ancient  and  ModafP  AltfMJ*; 
arranged  progressiTeiy,  for  the  Utd  ef  CSbUWI.  9f  Mn* 
I.AUItBMCB.  ThtedBdttloB.Hw>.  U. 

A  GRAMMAR  of  the  GERMAN  LANOUA^ 
ByDr.  C.  F.BBCKBR.  8to.  8«.M. 

A  GRAMMAR  of  the  ITAUAN  IsAKOOAQB. 

ByFEUUlNAND  CICILONL  fif. 

L'ORATORE  ITALIANO  O  SAGGI  DI  POF.SIA. 
The  ITALIAN  SPEAKER;  or.  Select  Fvtrut^  iroin  th<^ 
best  Italian  PoeU.  Adwtad  for  the  Use  ofSchooU.  lo 
corMomd  wlOt  Knfld^BDaltah  ftnaakar  IBbd.  U,  P» 


The  WORKS  of  OLIVER  GOLDSMITH.  Now 
first  collocted.  with  many  Ori|^  and  others  hitherto 
unknown  to  be  Goldsmith's,  with  No»«.  Br  JAMES 
PRIOR,  B«Q..  Author  of  U>e  Life  nf  Coldwntth.  With 
I^nd.c»pe  liiu.tratlon.  of  the  ^Sffff^^JSSi^S^'tiii^. 
and  Works.  Printed  uniformly  WPk  Pnori  Um  »  O*"* 
  4nib.  8T0. 


SPECIMENS  of  the  TABLE-TALK  of  the  late 
SAMUEL  TAYLOR  COLERIDGE.  Esq.  WBhnPWtealt 
alter  nSIUft.  KavBdltka.  tcSro.  r«.M. 

The  CHASE  — The  TURF  — and  the  ROAF*. 
By  NIMROD.  ConilitinR  of  the  Popular  Scrii-?  of  P.ip.  rs 
originally  liuerted  In  the  Qnartcrly  Hcviev.  revised  ami  aUR- 
nMOtedt  and  Uluttntfed  with  Thirteen  Plates  by  Aiken,  and 
eVMi^flf  MtefDdbrl>«iMMMllMwBJL»o.  Mfc 

MAJOR  DOWNING'S  LETTERS.  Sccowl  Sip 
gluh  BdttlOD.  ISmo.  3«. 


LBGlSinDff  of  Oe  CONQUEST  of  SPAIN*  "Br 
-  -'  refdwoSkelcb'Boak.'*  PaakSvA, •>.«!. 


M.WIMS  and  HINTS  for  .m  ANGLER,  nnd 
MISFUIKS  of  FlSHIVr,,  T  i  uhirh  are  milled,  —  MA X- 
IMS  .uid  HINTS  inr  a  (  IIFSS  V\.  WFlt  Illustrated  with 
Twelve  Plates,  Wood-cuts.  &c.  A  pocket  rolume,  etogantiy 
booBdlenMBi  i^e*o.  7*1. M. 


fBrnobiciit  ^orltf. 

The  QUABTERLT  REVIEW.   8n>.  6i. 


LIST    of    the  IloYAL 
BRITAIN.  PubUsbcid  Quarter^, 


NAVY  of  GREAT 
2i.  By  AuUuritif. 


JOURNAL  of  the  ROYAL  GFOC.RAPHICAL 
SOCIETY  of  LONDON.  With  Maps,  i'laus,  and  other  11- 
lustntloBa.  SfO.  7s.  fid  each. 


<0»nriAL.) 

Br  omiER  of  (be  LORUS  C0MMISS10NEB8«rttie 
'  ADMIBALTT, 

TheN.VUTTCAL  ALMANACK,  COOaRknU^f  «!• 
largcd  aod  improved.       each  part 
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